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through a week o1 fever and e
Hrivm, The gun s and
Sheriff Forlay gets on Ted's trail
Chapter 27
A Narrow Escape

FAINT call from the inside of

A

ning back. As soon as she stepped
In the door and found Ted's dark
eves fixed on her, she knew she
had really won the battle. =
Faor the first time, his gyves
ot hor with & seeing ook, and is
pupils dilated with surprise.
“Who — what — where am I1"
Ted triad to raise his head, but his
trength failed him, and_he sank
!)i::k exhausted by even that small
effort.
‘Marion crossed quietly to his eot

and put a cool hand on his head. |stubbo
Bugﬁ

had k:&:hbu; stn &m long-
er encountere e ho ry n
she had learned to expect through
the pist week.

"\Pw mustn't try o talk Enl.,”
she wa.ned him. 'You've been
vary sick, but you are golng to be
all Tight now.'

* For some {ime he pondered this,
fixzd on her face.

“Where's Kay?" he said finally.

Marion shook her head. "I don't
know: I can't tell you anything, so

lease don't use up your strength

i iquuuom. There is no
ane here but me."

“How\f‘.t;gw Ilou —E‘ !Hh lh;l
began to droop, Ins| of answer-
ing, Marion upshr.! held her hand
over his eyes, mg in a few min-
utes his regular breathing pro-
claimed him asleep again,

Blﬂ:nlnf to the outer door, Mar-

t to, leaving it slightly

:Ln.r and sagging on its hinges as
had first found it Although
she had been forced to break her
romise to her father when she
taken in this young man, she
had scrupulously kept her word in
every other regard. Anyone com-
ing unexpectedly on the shack
would have esitatingly pro-
nounced it dese F

She moved quietly around the
two rooms into which the cabin
was divided, gutli.nl. them in order
while she waited for the water to
boll en the single oil burnear which
was her only source of heat

She had taken a chance on bulld-
ISP & fire in the stove al night, but

th the first coming of dawn she
had put It out, so that no telltals
smoke should betray their pres-

ence.

Humming a llttle tune in her re-

lef that her patient was out of

rat lnst on looked spec-

ula v:éy at the rough planks that

::&ard the windows on the out-
e,

If ahe could only take them off
and let the sun stream In, Inatead
af ereeping through the cracks, it
would be 50 much more cheerfull
She started toward the door, with s
sudden decision to obey her im-
E.ﬂn. After all, It was ridiculous

stay cooped up this way! If any
searc in;rjnr!.:r had been out for
this wounded puncher, It had-evi-
olienll:r passed by this hidden spot

ong ago,

As she reached the Inner door
that led to a tiny vestibule, she
suddenly stood rooted o the spot,
Her hand clutched the door frame
and her breath came fast. She lis-
tened with desperate intentness
for a repetition of the sound she

thought she had heard. A second |,

Iater, she heard with unmistak-
able distinctness a shout in the
distance, and an answering call
somewhat nearer.

‘Don’t Make A Sound'

USHING the inner door shut

sgain, Marion darted to the oil
stove and turned it out, then sal
down by Ted's cot, her eves fixed
on him, watching for any sign that
his sleep had been disturbed. With
bated breath, she waited, while
the voices drew nearer, her mind
torp by indecision.

Should she make her presence
known? If Ted had been still in
danger, she would have felt that
she must get what help she could
to save Him. But now that she was
sure he was on the road to recov.
ery, her first duty was to her fa-

ar,

If the dread susplelon she har-
bored as to hiz activities was true,
it would mean certain imprison-
ment and possible death for him if
he were taken. To find her there
would inevitably put any search.
ers on his track, and they would
walt to take him when he came
back.

She put ane hand on Ted's fore-
head and felt his pulse with the
other. There was no doubt but that
his fever was down and his pulse
much stronger.

BY Manid DI ﬁ!}lm@&tﬂl

the shack sent Marion run-|™

=

sudden shout outside made
- Violently:  She

‘ed's eyes &S & man's vol
exclaimed, “Look &t this
;m!;m How'd we miss it

re
' Bending swiflly over Ted, Mar-
10!'1 W with mpel.l.l.nﬂ
18 the o thint}tl o ml?ﬂu

one as.
for saving your ll!e!l“'
one qudennﬂ.:oknher.
i, 23q. toReihes they
ce, an ogether
ﬁud in breathless lil'ﬂnu. lis-
hthm u:gc&nﬂgl[ oolateps
g thro e
Say, t's old Ten Strike's
Didn't you ever run
across it?” A second voice an-
swered the first.
there's been deserted a. dozen
ears or more, Ever since the old
- klcked out.”
“We'd better have s look at it,"
the first voice boomed. “Gaynor

f—
arion felt the hand in hers jerk

spasmodically.

1o brake e Spatiently. Weres
volce broxein, patien . “We're
just wasting valuable time. If that
ﬂ had been able to get as {ar as

after bumping

Scrap Johnson
off, he could have made a real
get-away. And believe me, he

wouldn't have lost sn?r time Jnln{
it! Besides, that shanty looks jus
the way it did the last time I saw
it, & couple of years ago,

“Just the same, I'm golng to
have & look,” the first one insisted

ubbornly. :
“Suit ygurs_elt. I'll be going on.
After you finish looking over de-
serted real estate perhaps you'll
cateh up and help me track down
the murderer,”
Marion bl her lrllp and involun-
Ted's

tarily gripped hand, as she
smdﬁﬁ.! h@pheewﬂdered ression.

Then ghe turned her eyes fearfully
toward the door,

A heavy tread tramped up the
two steps, and the outside door
was shoved open. Holding her
broath, Marion braced herself for
the next moment, when the in-
truder would step across the space
that divided the two doors, and
push open the inper one,

She could feel him peering In
the &mall darkened space, and
hear him stamp an experimental
foot on the rotted flooring. Then,
to her immense relief, he sprang
{:ou.k and shouted to his compan-

s

“Hil Walt a sec! I'm coming!™

Marion could scarcely believe
that she was hearing his retreating
footsteps, For a full second longer,
the dread tension held her. The

sight of Ted's white face and closed

eyelids, as he slumped back on the
pillow, galvanized her to action,
and she reached for some cold wa-
ter to revive him.

Marlon Belleves In Ted

THE distant footsteps, crashing

through the brush, had com-
letely died uway, when Ted final-
y opened his Ei'cs again, to find
Marion gazing al him with solemn
intensity,
“Is your name Gaynor?” she

asked.

Ted nodded, "“Yes, It {5, But I'm
as much In the dark about this
murder talk as you are. You ba-
lieve that, don't you?" His ayes
closed again with exhaustion,

“Y¥es, 1 do believa it,” Marlon
enswered, with conviction. "I can
tell by looking nldynu that you are
no murderer. And from what you
sald when you were delirious, 1

athered that you'd been shot be.
ore you had a chance to aim, and
your shot had gone wild.”

“That's just’ the way it was™
Ted nodded. "I don't remember
anytiing after that. I can't sepa-
rate delirium from realt?'. I could
have sworn that I saw Josh Has-
tings bending over me once, but
that must have been plain night-
mare, But where any murder
comes in—" He suddenly raised
himsell on his elbow and demand.
ed, "Why didn'l you let me find out
what in hell they meant by this
talk of murder?”

Marion gently pushed him back.
"Hush! You mustn't get exicted!
Whatever they meant, you're bet-
ter off right whgre you are, until
you're stronger.'
"Buwou?‘ Ted fixed his eyes on
Il:‘er‘.."" hy are you here, in hid-

Marion hesitated n moment, and
n slow color came inta her cheeks,
“That's a lnnﬁ story,” she said
finally, “T'll tell it to you later, 1
have to stay here without anyone
knowing of my whereabouts, un-
il my father comes back.” She
Pa\md a moment, then added,
Not even the man I'm engnged to
knows where [ am.”

For a long moment the two
gazed at each other, then Ted
wearlly closed his eves,

“I don't make head or tail of it,"
be murmured, in a weak voice
“but I know you're square, And ]
know Lowe my life to you. So any-
thing you say goes.”

For a moment, he sank back in
n half stupor, then suddenly sat up
violently, and exclaimed, "Bul
look here! I've got to gol My
mother and sister are waiting!
And Kay—" he fell back on the
pillow in a dead faint before Mar+
ton could eateh hold of him.

(Copyright, 1047, Marie de Nervoud)

Ted eagerly ftelln
Kay, lamorrow,

Marion sbout

DALLES FARMERS
BACK STORES. IN

ty Oranges, local business men snd
members of the clerks' unlon in st
tendatice 2t a meeting (nst night,
¥red Dizon, Potfiland. union business
manager, was 241 by the farmers
they would estabezh coOperative
store U the unlon insdsted on the
early eloaing hour

The Iarmers sald the union
bBour made it imposadble for tham to
et to get supplies
and the growers were joined by mers
chanta, who sald thelr trade was

cloaing

o wWwwh in time

- RO WITH UNON

THE DALLES, \ug. 5.—I(AP)—{rate
farmers, threats alng to satablish and
run thelir own store won from union
tepresentalives today An agreeiment
for uniiimited hours for stores here

Union Jeacers, who had inalstec
upon & 4 oclock closing st night
withdrew pleke's from the R. J Wi
Mon store and stopped an attempilvo
paycoll «of bread hers beoause bakerint
sold to Wilson

With membhers of five Wasoo couns

dropping off and LOUTIALE were belng

| turmed wuay

Wilson drew loud applaise when hs

remarked thot he would abide oy
unton hours, wages and closed ahwp
eonditions, out inalsted oy the right
o operats his business 34 Houra
day if he feler Lke it He assorted
the unlog demand for a 6 oclook
cloadng whs & deliberate plan Lo
wreck nelghbothbod stores for the
benefit Of larger eastabllahiments
The mreeting closed with a genoes,

agreement for unllmited operation of

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For forther proof address the suthor, inclosing. & stamped envalops for reply.

Reg. U. & Pat. OR.

TWIN

HPVE TWIN AL

T Colsl
2 SEl6 OF

WHO WA BORN B
TWIN,

That Ran Ignored

Btrangs as |t seems, though 23
borses ran in the Balmont Futurity
of 1801, only 22 sro listed in the
officlal recards of the tace. No men-
tion Is to bs found of Huron, tha
cold that crossad the finish line In
second place, He wasn't even dis-
qualified. From start to finlsh ha
wia simply and completely ignored.
The horse had beon bought shortly
bofore the rece by Ed Corrigan, well-
known sportsman of the day., An
entry in the Futurity, he was ship-
ped to the Bheepshend Bay track
and put In ftraining, Word came
through to Cofrigan that His horse
would not be allowed to run in tha
big race because of having been
“deciared™ by an agent of tha prev-
lous owner, Riled by the objection,

IN pND PERCY )
%Wms cozaq Nebr,
TWIN LUNCLES
TWIN NIECES,
IN NEPHEWS,
A TwiN NEPHEW AND NIECE,
BND b MOTHER -IN-LAW &

CLoYo

Corrigan  asserted that In buying
Huron, he had also bought the colt's
ongagements. Hls argument held
anough watsr to secure m court in-
Junetiom foreing the race officials to
allow Huron to run—but that was
as for aa It went,

Without sven belng listad on the
tace program, with no bets belng
nccopted nagainst bhim, without o
post position or s number,
went out on the track for t»_ race,
an  beautifully, and came 1w wao-
ond. He might as well have been In
his stable munehing oats as far s
the results were concerned. Second
| Plnce money, 85806866, wns awnrded
to the horse that tralled him across
the line, Yorkville Belle. No official
mention whatever was made regard-
| ing Huron.

Huron

WHO CAME IN
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WhS heslaNeD No PosT Aoslll
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Corrigan took the matter to court,
was stalled along on & declsion, snd
eventually lcst almost all af his largs
fortune through arousing the ire of
the rsoing board by the squabble,

Leaplng Penguins
Most complataly marine of all
birds, the penguin literally flies
through the water, using its wings
as s means of propulslon and its
feet as rudders. Clumsy, clown-like
flgures on lind, penguins become the
ambodiment of grace In the water,
So powerfully do they swim that they
can leap out of Lhe water to m rock
standing at thelr own helght above
the water's surfuce. The penguin can

outswim senl or porpolse.

Who Originated The

D6IN

grocery stores and new union con-
tracts calllng for five major holl-
days and time and one-half pay to
olerks for work on Sundays and holl-
days, ;.

gl and will replace  your broken
windows reasonably. Trowbridgs Cac.
lnet Works.

Prosperity Here
For Lengthy Stay

PORTLAND, Aug. 5—(AP)—Jlease H.
Jones, head of the RFC who visited

——
WINDOW OLABS—Wae sell window | Portland Tuesday, belleves proaper-

ity Ia here "for a good. long tima'
Whan pecple who have saved dur-
ing a crisis begin ngain' to spend,

—]
they keep It up for ‘quite a while,*
he explained.

"And Il say right here that ths
country at lange is In good condition
—never better,” he added.

—

Use Mall Tribune want ads.
——

Closing time far Too Late to Clas-

Ay Ads 15 1:30 p. m.

TAILSPIN TOMMY-

SUCCEEDED  IN
BREAK ING UP THE
ESPIONAGE RING
AND CAPTURING ITS
LEADERS FOR THE
GOVERMMEMNT

ND THE FEDERAL
AGENTS HAVE A
SURPRISE FOR TOM!
THEY HAVE FOUMND
THE PERSON WHO
CRASHED TAILSPINS
RACIMNG PLANE,

88l

T oMMy aND skeers

MEDFORD, OREGON, THURSDAY, AUGUST 5, 1937, _

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST
WILLIRMS

WHEN THE LUSC100S CROCOLATE LAYER CAKE,ON WHICH \
YOU'VE HAD YOUR EYES ALL ALONG, IS FINALLY PRODUCED, |
AND THE 6ROWN-UPS UNANIMOUSLY ASREE THAT THEY '
CAN'T EAT ANOTHER BITE, AND YOU RNOW THE FINAL DECISION
WILL BE “THAT I1'5 A PITY 10 CUf INTO If FOR JUST ONE PIECE

{ Ing, |

1837, by The Bell
8'MATTER POF

W7l )\,
.' Q;})@NVA-
! onNA ireTeH
ROTBRERS
e

TuTr
TAIUILDINGS Wo‘{rn EASS
/:5{-\ AN LisSeN| PONT MAKE.
i, ANY NOISE

] LISSEN AT #—
TSUILDIN' AN' IE THEAR
SUMTHIN NeT MAKINA NOISE

@um’p IN_AN' GRRATS
A THEM!

,V//:A‘*I'A.'

“HaTs TusT
How TlLL

SITTUM

‘h (Copyright, 1937, by The Ball Byndicats, Inc)

By HAL FORRRAT

| ALLUS WANTED TO FLY A
PLANE SOLO .BUT DIDMN'T

—t
THAT NIGHT. ARTER Y
LEFT TH HAMNEAR . .1
SMEAKED BACK AR

W | COULDNT REMEMBER
[} ANYTHIN' FOR AWHILE,
¥y THEM | WENT HOME TO

[ HAVE MO LICENSE SO

TOOK UP YOUR PLANE !

LITTLEVILLE TO FIN
AFTER | CRASHED IT | o

YOU. AN HERE'S TH'
WORST PART OF IT ALL

4

HE'S GINING US JusT One
WEEWK 1O CLEAR OUT, BEN=-
AND ('VE OMLY OWE TH'JG

THE NEBBS —The Protest

7 LIGTEM, UMCLE NAT, WERE NOT

. GET THA [ sove W SITUATION - WE'RE !
BOV’ STUFE, ' ! "/ b
RS VAT MEN/! AND WE'RE NCT LICKED// f

r

Ron |
Q)

)

s
|

{

Bi

§3

|

FOR DLR

/T WE ARE A COMMITTEE, APPOINTED

BY THE MOONBEAM CLUB, SENT HERE TO

ASCERTAIN WHETHER NOU APPROVE OF /|
THIS BRAWLTHAT 1S SUPPOSED O BE

UNFORTUNATE

ms

ME A

1 andr AskeD NOBODY
TO FiGHT OVER ME _ IT'S RATHER

MEN WANT TD MARRY ME .
BESINNING TO BOTHER

LADIES, I''L SPEAK TD THE
TWO MEN AND Ask THEM NOT
T FISHT OVER ME _YOU DIDNMT
HEAR ABOUT THE OTHER SPARKER
1 &OT. HE'S A HONEY

THAT SO MANY

urTieE !




