Y MARIE

SYNOPSIS: Fire destroy's Koy
Crandon's Lazy Nine ranch houre
and barn. Josh Hastings, owner
of the Flying Six, tries to buy ker
ronch and court Koy. She hates
him and i determined to keep
her ranch and rebuild. Ted Gay-
nor, a puncher she impulsively
hired, fights Scrap Johmsom, o
cotohand who molested Kay, They
shoot it out, wounding each other.
Hastings finds them unconsclous
and kills Scrap with Ted’s gun.
Ted crowls to o shack where o
girl mamed Marion nurses him.
The gun {5 found and Sherift Far-
ley hunts Ted. Huun;in. the
shack, sees Ted and Marion to-
gether and rider off in jealous
agony.

Chapter 32
Unconscious Betraya

EALIZING the sulcidal chances
she was taking, but refusing to
heed them, Kay urged Flicker on,
in obedience to the compelling de-
sira for speed that possessed her,

Relief at knowing Ted was safe
and not badly hurt was complete-
ly overshadowed by her frustrat-
ed sense of loss. Her feeling was
none the less bitter for her violent
self disgust. Fool that she had
been, 1o let herself care for a man
who had obviously just been play-
ing with her!

Probably Ted had been flatter-
ing het, and kidding her along just
the way she did Tom Runyon! And
she had taken it all seriously, and
allowed hersell to dream about
him, and imagine all sorls of vague
and delightful future possibilities.

“Thank goodness that's all over,
Flicks!" She declared flercely, find-
ing relief in voleing her torturing
thoughts out loud. "I've got his
measure now and I'll never think
of him again. Let them hnng him
for murder if they want to!” She
broke off with a horrified sob, "No,
nol I don't mean that!"

She pulled Flicker in as they
came to a sharp curve in the trall
and started up n steep rise. Flicker
stopped gratefully, but stood blow-
ing and stitring restively, as
though the contagion of his mis-
tress's mood had spread to him,
seiting every nerve aguiver,

Twillght was almost gone, Kay
noticed, coming out of her eoncen-
tration on her inner feeling to a
startled reajization of the present.
She must at least get down across
the valley between the two divides
befora night overtook her. Fording
the stream that raced between the
two ridges was no easy thing in
full daylight, and to attempt ﬁ in
the dark would be an Insane risk.

“What do we care, Flicks?" Kay
demanded rebelliously, in answer
to her thought. She gave Flicker a
sharp click of her heel, and urged
him up the slope, then hun&ed
down again at a break-neck pace
that was even more perilous than
before, in the half light,

Suddenly Flicker stumbled and
almost pitched headlong, but re-
covered In response (o Kay's
stendyingb?u!i on the reins. Before
he was able to come to a halt on
the steep descent, a large rock,
loosened from the cliff above them,
clattered down at his feet.

This proved the last straw for
Flicker’s stralned and quiverin
nerves. With a terrified boun
sideways, he plunged and went
down on his knees, pitching Ka
over his head onto the rock 1rnlr.

Serambling to his fest, Flicker
umped over the prostrate form ly-
ng motionless in the trall before
him, and :aced on In a mad rush
of terror.

Tom Considers Matrimony

FOR some time after Kay left
him, Tom Runyon watched her
?a a{\e threaded her way along the
rail.

“Some girl!" ha observed aloud
with an admiring appraisal of the
s:v_rf--cl poise of her lithe fizure on
Flicker's back. “The first girl I've
seen in a long time that I reckon
would be n good bel to corral inlo
matrimony!™

He watched for Kay's reappear-
ance around a eurve in the trall,
and added complacently, "“Yes,
sir-ee! I've a good mind to make
her Mre Tom Runvon, damned if
I haven't! 1 could go a heap far-
ther and fare worse. Even if her
ranch house is burnt down, she's
Kot o pretty piece of properly
there” he went on, ruminating
aloud. *And she's some looker Into
the bargain!™

Turning away, as Kay at last
passed oul of sight, Tom Runyon
went back to where he had loft his
horse, a smile of fatuous satisfac-
tion on his face. He never doubled
Kay's acoulescence to the flatter-
ing prospecis he was entertaining
of her future, as he went on to plan
his campalgn to win her hand.

"Looks like she's kind of stiick
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| Pl , wivund on the
ghance of sociug Koy on her way
back. "Tom Runyon svent a good
nart of the alternoon on the look-
out for her, as well s scannin

the ridge for a telltale smoke co

amn.

Ever since he had come to patro
this region, the fires had ceased
loday was the first glimpse of
smoke he had had, and he grinned
with a satisfled memory of the
cause of il

“Reckon that firebug isn't taking
any chances now he knows I'm on
the job,” he observed. as he drew
bis mount in on a promontory of
rock that gave a good view of the
trail that Kay would soon be de-
soending. “I've half a mind to ride
back with that little red head and
pop the question, now!"

After impatiently waiting an
hour or more, Tom Runyon's good
humor began to be strained. He
had not wanted to take & chance of
missing Kay by golng back to his
camp to get a bite of supper, and
the pangs of hunger were decided-
ly affecting his temper.

THe sun dipped behind the cen-
tral divide, and the afterglow
flamed across the sky, but no Kay
appeared on the distant trail

Anxiety finnlly got the betler of
Tom's ill lemper, and he decided
to ride on and meet her. Ar the
twilight deepened, he found him-
sell headed down the west slope
of the eastern divide, By the time
he reached the stream at iis foot,
it was nearly dnrk.

Pulling his mount In, he welghed
In his mind the possible causes of
Kay's delay. There was the chance,
of course, that she had headed
along the ridpge, after coming
through the pass; instead of com-
in? back this way at all

f that was the case, it would
be a crazy wild goose chase to go
up the central divide at night Jc.uﬁ—
ing for her. The harvest moon
eould still be depended on te Hght
up the last half of the night, but he
didn't relish the iden of following
ur Kay's trall by dark if she was
already safely back at the Lazy
Nine.

In Flicker's Wake

DISTANT clatter of hoofs

brought him out of his musin
to alert attention. With puckere
brow, he listened Intently, and as
the sounds came nearer, he lel
out a puzzied oath, Kay surely
wouldn't be erazy enough to take
the trail at thot pace, even if she
was trying to beat the gathering
darkness,

Putting spurs to his horse, Tom
forced him into the dark waters of
the stream, and made his way
across, just in time to mect Flicker,
wild-eved and riderless, racin
toward him. Flicker wheele
abruptly at the sight of the horse
and rider waiting to block his path;,
and whirled to one side, but Tom
Runyon rode him down, and

rabbed the Bt With wary skill.
10 checked his plunging, and &
last brought him to a quivering
halt

Tom was sure now that some-
thing had happened to Kay. He
lost no time in tying Flicker to a
tree beside the stream, and took
the trail at a run, He fgurad that
Kay must have been thrown al
least a quarier of a mile up the
trall, before he could have heard
Flicker's hoofbonts. He pushed on
at full speed, trusting his mount
to find his footing in the dork that
now enveloped them.

After covering the distance that
he judged Flicker had covered
from the moment when he had
first henrd him, Tom pulled his
horse in and proceeded more eau-
Hously. He called Kay's name from
time to time, and listened anxious-
Iy for some response.

His horse plunged with a sudden
snort and refused to go on. Tom
swiung to the ground, ran up the
trall and dropped on hiv knees be-
side Kay's prostrate form

Pulling out his pocket flash, ho
examined the ugly cut on her head,
and felt for hey heart. 1t was
stronger than he hnd dared 1o
hope, and her pulse had a reassur-
ing bont.

Tom lifted her head on his knea
and chafed her hands in the hope
of reviving her suMiciently to get
her bnck with more ease than if

she were a dead. unconscious
welght

Aflter a fow minutes, she stirred
restlesnly, ¢ her |

mutiering, ” r 1
o hear wihint wis saving, and
A grim satisfaction sprend over his
tace as he caught her worda

“What eabin?” he prompted
genily.
*The cabl

by the ¢lenring
18 1 ]

moaned, u
to his gues {
drifted again

mutterings,
cleat Lones,
There 124 bla

on this Gayvnor guy." he confided
to his mount, as he headed down
the teail. “But 1 reckon he's pretty
well out of the picture now. And
If he fan't, 1 can soon fix that up!™ |
He gave a concelted chuckle,
then went on with his sollloquy.
“All's falr in love and wnr! As soon
as L eot off tomorrow, I'l) go up the
way she nsked me to, and then I'll
hightail it over to the Lazy Nine
with my findings! And oh. boy.

ob escat
up thor

A flicker of 1
Tom Runvon's ha
mind.” he soothed ¥
(Copyrioht, 1927 Marie &

Tom puts the sherll on Ted's trall,

they'll be some Andings!”
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‘“COMING!”

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS.
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6 PLAYING CATCH IN ED-
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Storm Strikes]

v - RS L < ey
BETTER MAKE A LITTLE
SPEECH TO THE PASSEMNGERS,

A BETTY-LOUW, TELL'EM WE
MAY BE TOSSED ABOUT A

BUT THERE
15 ABSOLUTELY
MO DANGER |

THESE SHIDS ARE TESTED
UMNDER THE MOST SEVERE

i COMDITIONS AND CAM STAMND
ALMOST EVERY STRAIM.

PILOT

IS
THE FAMOUS
TAILSPIMN
TOMMY

TorMKIirs !

UT EVEM AS BETTY-LOU
TALKS, THE STAUNCH SHIP
3HUDDERS AS THE STOR™M |
STRIKES WITH SUDDEMN PLRY.

By EDWIN ALGER
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THE NEBBS--1'm Getting Mad
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