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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS!

to Kay with the elcborate gallan:
thit always gave her that sense
of uneasiness with him, “that I've

. 818: Fire destroys Koy
=0 ) Ninag ranch house
dnd barn. Jog

e "R RIBE-- A Roosler WkS TRIED

Hastings, ewner

N Loy | Could ok relevad sa gas DACK Il 49TERS CONVICTED PND HANGED
Aim and (s determined to keep there, [ never dared hope for this BND dTHER‘; FDRTH'E MURDER 0;.{ MP\H'

break!™ He smiled fatuously, and
drew closer. “What would Zeke
Farley be doing around here?”

In a few words Kay twid him of
the finding of Scrap Johnson's
body, and the gun she had given
Ted Gnynor.

“Of course, the ordinary, eveg-
day mind jumps right away to the
conclusion that Ted & the mur-
derer.” she ended. "But | knew you
had more intelligence than that, so
I wanted to ste you and get you
working on it from another anE:Ie."
Kay gave him a sidelong look? to
wutting the ﬂuuerfv

her ranch ond rebuild. Ted Gay
nor, & puncher she impultively
hired, fiphts Scrap Johnion, @
cowhand who molested Koy, They
thoot if out, teounding each other
Hastings finds them uncomscious
ond murders Serap with Ted's
gun. Ted erawle to o shack where
a girl nared Marion nurges him
through a feverish week. The gun
Is fourd and Sheriff Farley
eearches for Ted. Kay decldes to
look around herself ot the scene
of the shooting,

Chapter 30
calling The Fire Patrol

T.HE miles slipped past, and Kay
finally came to the wooded

R
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see |f she was
on too thick, but Tom Runyon's
pleased smirk was untroubled by

aukt.

“Well now, I'l] be glad to do any-
thing I can," he offered heartily.
“Tean't say 1 was much impressed

with me.

"I know he's not a murderer,"
Kay declared positively, “and nat-
urally I don't want s member of
I'I'I¥ outfit mixed up inn thing like
this. I'm going up now to look over

slope of the eastern divide. Re- | with this Gaynor guy that time ] o L -
membering that this was the re- | saw him up here with you, but if ‘ I . A
glon Tom Runyon was patroling, you say _l::u all right, that's O.K 6H } oF

she speculated idly on the chances
of meating him.
In one way, she hoped she

wouldn't. Yet, on the other hand,
she tnight “e able to give him her

INGLES, _

e NSED P MONEY TAROUGHOLT
NeéhmEhc COUNTY, Mich, IN 1838
1000 SHINGLES WERE

ides of the mysterious circum- | the ground at the central divide,
stances surrounding the death of | 8nd thought maybe you'd go up fQUNALENTTC‘ LOO
= IN AN ILL=ADVISED ATTEMPT 10 BE FUNNY

there tomorrow, when you are re-
lieved, and see what you make of
it. Zeke Farley is all right, but he's
kind of elumay, and he's got a one-
track mind. | thought vou might
run across some signs that he'd
migsed."

“Sure I'l do it. I'Il come right
back to the Lazy Nine and tell vou
what [ find. I wish [ eould go up
there with you now.” he ended re-

Berap Johnson, and so make his
attitude |ess antagonistic to Ted
The probabilities were that Tom
Runyon hadn't heard anything
about it, and it might be well to
set the trend of his first Impres-
gions

As she gave Flicker free rein to
mike the steep elimb, she realized
that Tom Runyon might be a valu-

YOU HAVE REMARRED JOKINGLY 10 YOUR SMALL
NEPHEW THAT CLOUDS ARE COMING UP S0 PERHATS
THE PICNIC HAD BETTER BE CALLED OFF
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go with her now, but she was
safe enouch on that score, because
he couldn’t leave his patrol duty
until relleved. Rapidly calculnlmg
his fres times. as he had outline
them to her, Kay found that he
wouldn't be off duty until tomor-
row
She decided it would be a good
plan to get In touch with him now.
Cupping her hands about her
outh, she sang out a ringing hal-
po. There was a mere chance that

really expect to find anything my-
self" She turned and walked back
toward Flicker. with Tom Runyon
beside her. “But I thourht I'd like
to see the place."

“You're taking a lot of trouble
for this bird!" Tom Runyon shot
her & keen look. “T wonder if vou'd
take that much pains if 1 was ac-
cused of murder?"

“T would if vou were a member
of my outfit" Kay swung into the
saddle, and added. with a demurei

1937, Forfirio Coanales mat s
of the roos-

Muroh,
strangs death when one

Ruler of the Waies
Ot in the chiappy English Ghanne)

| Cup™ race, the “Britannia’ made up,
for 1t by outsailing saveral winness!

hadule

he mlghti be within e!nr.'.hol, ul- gliﬁtl"‘-‘\‘g;f:"if’:v Sfﬂll:_‘n I?ndvau | Waters off St. Catterin's Polnt, Iste Of the classic. She defeatsd the | ters flew at him and thrutt a steel
thought it was unlikely, If that ik v : of Wight, u dull exploslon cest w Americen built “Vigllanl,” winner of | spur through his hoart. The rooster
b momentary. giow through the black, e 1803 “America's Cup,” In 12 of | was brought to trial in the town

Ialled, however, Kar had another
n,
'\‘Ba*ruu&."ﬁma =

means of summoning him, She
listened intently, but the echoes of

Waving him a guy farewell, she
plunged down the trall that led to
the valley separating the wo di-

The | 18 races. | eourt, was conviated antd hanged,
Shortly befors his death, Gearve V.,

who inlieritad the “Britannia" from

fogry nlght of July 10, 19306,
Hisek hull of' the preatest yacht in

Shingle Mojey

her call died away without an 1 f At .
l.l':.m.v':lu'ilnp'lr shout. Yaﬂ,er two ol:- vides, crossed the stream and |TMCINE Distory poised In outline for
three mora tries, she waited unti]l | mounted again to vet dizzier | #® moment, then slld benesth the |Edward VIL expressed the wiay that | With most of its currency mads al- | -3 To RaDic
she reached the Eop :r the ridge. helghts waves—acutiled by order of the late [ the ship be mcuttled If his sonk did | most worthless by the *“wild cat” |

o George V. the vessel's owner, not want her. 5ix months after the | banking panie of 1547, the county of

Sanllse, Michigap, adopied shingles
| a8 dty ahdef mnnns of exchonge. Pric-
tleally . all buniness was conducted
with the “abingle money,” a thoy-
sand  shingles belng equivalent to
| one dollar. |

Tomorrow:  What King Served in

A Stake Marks The Spot
A HALF mile or so from the

summit, Kny came on one of
the granite monuments that mark
the meridional boundary between
the two states, She drew in for a
moment and studied its undressed
surfuce broken by the smooth

Buliks T (608 Tor:the Prinm of denth of George, his desire was car-
Wiales (afterward Edward VI, t!.alrt’" out when the yaoht wes lowed
into the chanuel by two Britiah de-

stroyers and had her bottom hlown

>

Dismounting, she made her wa r

to a nearby outcropping of rnci ( .“E“'&"“"’l A‘?E \fot“
end hastily gatherod some twigs HNISHING T
and dried bits of brush. She pulled 1D

out her waterproof match box that ?
she always carried in her saddle 7

pocket, and lighted the little heap.

ITs SELF
DEFRNSE_, ‘q
HOoMEST!

outter Britannin" entered 4 total of |
636 racen. O these alin took firsts |
in 1 and won prizes o 130 others |
—a record udover aproached by any
other yacht over bullt

Ronster _I;_\n-lll lon
A spectator ot a cock fight ol the |

A thin column of smoke ross
lazily in the clear air, and Kay sat
back with an amused smile to see

spoces left for cutting the worils
“Montana” and “ldaho.”
An empty feeling tempted her

how long it would take the famous
Are patrol to discover it She fed
the small hlaze from time to time,
carefully keeping it on the rock.

Relaxed after her long ride, Kay
felt the peace of the solitary place
gradually steal over her, She

lanned what she would zay to

m Runyon,

Half an hour or more passed,
before the sound of a horse crash-
ing through the brush of the cliff

ow her, came to Kay's sars. Sit-
ting up straight, she waited with
laughing eyes.
Enlisting Tom's Help

FTER a few minutes more, she
heard him_ dismount at the
base of a shoulder af rock just be-
neath her, The next second, she
was confronted with the barrel of a
gun and Tom Runyon's grim face
ehind it.

Kay chuckled wickedly at the
change in his face as he caught
sight of her. The hand holding the
gun dropped (o his alde and
amazement mingled comically
with chagrin and pleasure in his

g:‘prminn\

“Youl” he exclaimed. “Hell's
bells, I thought I'd run the firebu
to earth at last! ling.‘lve a plen
ful!’aw as he slippea hls gun back
n its holster and sirode over to
Ka‘y with outstreiched hand.

“Sayl This Is soma surprise!
That was a smart way to get hold
of me, all right! Believe me, |
didn't waste any time getting up
here, when [ saw that smoke!" He
nzed with appreciation at Kay's

right eolor and the mischievous
wmile with which she greeted him

“1 thought I'd give you a shock!
Are you going to run me in? ['ll
promisé not 1o do it again!™

*You do it as aften as you Hkel"”
Tom Runyon boomed, as he scat-
tered the fire and stamped it out
“"How's evervthing golog at the
ranch? That fightin
penter of yours back

EKay drew a quick breath of re-
lef. He hade't heard, then!

*¥ou haven't seen anything of
Zeke Farley around, have you?"
she asked, to make assurance dou-
bly sure.

“Haven't seen a soul since 1 1t
out from the Lazy Nine last weelk.

to stop and eat her lunch here. But
she decided to walt until she
reached her objective, and I‘m.-ahcd
on. Finally she headed Flicker
through the pass in the profile of
the central divide,

Reining Flicker in, Kay gazed
at the still ponl of water that lay
before her, Ils surface was stirred
by a gentle breeze which scemed
the only movement of the appar-
ently insignificant head waters,
and vet it held the sources of two
rushing rivers in its mysterious
depths.

Kay hiad been to this spota num-
ber of times, as it had alweys held
a strunge fascination for her. I
geamed incredible. |lookinm at its
serenity in the early afternoon
sunlight, that it could have been
s0 lulely the scene of violence.

Dismounting, Kay took olit her
lunch. She studied the general lay
of the land as she munched her
sandwich,

The grass was trampled by foot-
steps and hoof printa, which were
fnirly recent. The sheriff and his
posse must have come buck this
way from Clear Water Basin, she
decided. They had evidently (ol
lowed down the south ridge, after
crossing the divide

A short distance from where she
was sitting, by the water's edjpe,
o spot was staked out. Kay realized
with a shudder that it must have
been there the body was found,

Kay tried to reconstruct in her
mind what had happened. Suppose
Ted had been wounded? What
would he have been likely to do?

That strange remark of Jogh
Hastings about Ted's Having
drageed  himaelf to the water
flashed Into her mind. Probably
that was what he would have done.
But after that, what? His instinet
would probably have been to stay
as near the water as possible, like
any wounded animal

Kav fin‘shed her luneh, and ax-
perimentally followed ths water
course a short way northwest, She
soon gave this up after coming to
a precipitous deop of granite down
which the water trickled In a minls
ature waterfall

(Capyright, 182t

Marie de Nervoud)

Kay discovers Ted and Marion e
the cabln, tomarrow,

I don't mind telling vou,” he bent
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Dirty Weather Ahead|

ALL SET,
SKEETS ! 3
LET'S GET

GOT A BATCH O
BAD WEATHER
REPORTS, SkEETS!

m——

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—It's Lovel

W LIKE
You DiID ALL YOu
MOTICED WAS THAT
VEILED

MY GRAMDMOTHER,

=%

I'D LIKE TOD
SEE ‘ER

WITHOUT TH'
veiL , Tom!

FKEEP YOUR
MIND OF YOUR

“oLD!|?

/' JIMINY, UNCLE NAT, | DION'T
REALZE YOU WERE IN LOVE
AITH RS, HIGOINES —YOU'RE

—__ BOTH SO OLD \=

THE NEBBS-—8wing It!

AAY NEPHEW, 'D CALL YOU \MPUDENT,
YOUMG MAN/ >

WHY, \F YOU WEREN'T

'COURSE, RIGHT WMOW, | AM slaHTIY' ]
= GEVENTY, BUT HETTY SAYS THAT CROPPIN
MY MUSTACHE MAKES ME LOOK NOT

A DAY OVER SIXTY AND= )\—)-‘

e

\FWE LOVE BACH OTHER, WHY
SHOULDN'T WE GET MARRIED?
A ASKING YoU?

il_\;'-‘ hl’l?}tr- S| — Lu

By SOL HESS

MAX, OTIS AT ONE
THME BOYED FOR A

3 HANDS LIKE Td
LINVINIG AND WE HAS CON-LYOURE &S |
SENTED TO
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@‘E&-ar? OF THE OINE \\!:‘E'_.r:-_af.#
~d Y, FONTS OF THE/ T

~ Rl svE

/ HOLD NOURL

BETTER

(Qepyrighe, TREY
Trads Witk

IDEA IS O\

S 1 DONT RRROW

1 WANT NO ™

_“\.\(
HIT ME ANOURE R O."'U\.J ?ﬂt\jst." >\
: '._' \ ‘Ii;\uOC\;:"-iC:- ALL M MISSIN YOU O
JACKASS frue AR QUT OF )
Sind A THE ROO™M -
L Can HARDLY /
'l' BREATHE _~
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