54 JPSIS: Fira desiroys Kay
Crandon's sanch house and barn.
Neaighbor Josh Hastings tries fo
buy her ranch and court Kay, but
she hates him and is determined
to rebuild. Ted Gaynor, a puncher

she Impulsively hired, fghta
Scrap Johnaon, a cowhand who
molested Kay, Shooting it out,
they 1wound each other. Huatings
finds them unconsciows and kills
Serap with Ted's gun, Ted crowls
to a cobin where a girl (Marion)
nurses him. The gun Fun Sheriff
Farley on Ted's trail. Koy sees
Ted and Marion together in the
cabin, and later, delirious after a
fall, babbles @oll, The aheriff
breaks into Marion's cabin ot
daton.

Chapler 34
Taken Prisoner

THE sheriffs eye u'we!lt:-d switt-
1y over Marion. Convinced of
the truth of her atatement that she
hadn't a gun, he motioned her to
one side.

“You keep out of this now,” ha
ordered. “T'll be wanting you to
answer some questions later.”

Striding past her, Zeke Farley
erossed over to Ted's bunk, just
as one of his posse was making a
roﬁ fast about Ted's wrists and
ankles,

"hought you'd glven us the
slip, didn't you?" he ‘gloated.
“\'Fen‘ it ain’t so0 easy in these
parts to get past the law,

Ted, who had been so rudel
awakened from a sound sleep, too
rapld measure of the situation, He
struggled to a alllln%pmlunn and
faced the sheriff with steady eyes.

Ted struggled to a sitting position. “If you're looking
fer murderers, find Scrap Johnson."

“T don't know what this iz all
shout,” ho declared. “If you're
looking for murderers, the man to
ﬂ"d Is Scrap Johnson, He did his

est to murder me, and darn nur|

succeeded.”

“We've found him," the sherift
pnswered grimly, “with s bullet
through his temple.”

From what Ted hiad averheard
from the first searching party that
had passed the shack, he was pre-
pared for this answer, but his ex-
pression  of intense surprise
couldn’t have been more natural,
if it had been real. It was up to
him. he felt, to tell a straight and
econvineing story of what had hap-
pened, and not complicate it by
anything he had pverheard.

“Never from any shot of mine,"
Ted rx;ﬂ.nlned. “I was taking a
drink of water, and turned around
to ee him nlaallnf up on me and
pulling his gun. He got the drop,
and my shol went wild, It might
have nipped him, but it never hit
a bull's eyve lika a shot in the tem-

ple. But even if it had, it was a|

plain case of self defense. He

"You can tell that at the trial"”
Zeke Farley broke in grufy. "Sam
Cutter'll be up here any time now,
and he'll take vou In eharge. Serap
Johnson was murdered just over
the Idaho state line, so that means

youl'll be tried In Clear Water
nsin.

“You may as wall know,

though.,” he added, “that wyour
stary's full of holes, The bullet that
killed Scerap Johnson came from
your gun. "We'va got both the gun
and the bullet, nnt} the report just
came in yesterday"
se at this statement
ond mixed with in-
miy.
e mistake there!”
ion's eves on him,
with a 1 warning  in  their
brown depths, and the angry retort
;m was about to make died on hix
ips

She wax tight about going slow!
Anytl o sald now might be
wisted caotint against him, The
only thing to'do wils to go peace-
ably, and trust fustice and falrness
to acquit him at the trinl

A Whispered Word
SHOUT {rom the woods broke
in on them A minuts Inter
Bam Cutter and his posse came

Ha caugh

stamping up the steps and crowded
into Ehe‘lhl:ck.

In the confusion, while Zeke
Farley was explninln: the situa-
tion to the new arrivals, Marion
slipped around beslde Ted.

“Try to get them to leave you
hei'e & few days longer,” she whis-
pered, “and don't mention Dad
whatever you dol"

Bhe shrank back, as Sam Cutler
came over toward them. He was a
powerful man with a bull dog jaw
and a shrewd glint in his squinted
gray eyes.

He took both Ted and Marion in
for a minute without spesking.
Then he said, with heavy sarcasm,
“T'm sorry to break up your litile
outing, but your boy friend will
have to come along with me."

Marion flushed at his tone, and
an angry oath escaped Ted in spite
of his resolve to keep cool.

“But for this young lady, I'd be
dead now," he declared, "She has
nursed ma through this crisis, and
anyone who Insults her will have
me ‘n reckon with later)' He
g}ared at the men crowded around

m,

“He isn't strong snough to be
moved yet,” Marion broke in, but
Sam Cutter interrupted with a
hoarse laugh. =

T reckon he'll stand the trip,
he jeered. “And if he doesn't,
that'll save us just s0 much
trouble.” He motioned to his men
to gt Ted oulside.

“1 can ride, all right, 1f you'll
untie my ankles” Ted protested.
“You needn't worry about my try-
ing to make a break. I'm as anxious
as you are o get this thing cleared
up,'

Sam Cutter gave him a long look
and curtly ordered his men to cut
the ropes that bound his feet to-
| gether.

“I ain't worryin' about his mak-
-lnf a break," he remarked, “and
it'll be a whale lot easier going."
He turned to Zelee Farley, * Ilarﬁu
for the tip about tLis bird, 1 ¢
to do as much for you soma day,
reckon the girl frlend comes in
our territory.” He gave Marion a
holdly admiting look, and added,
facetiously, "Some guys have all
the luck!"”

Zeke Is More Genlle

“,’!TIIDU'I‘ giving Ted a chance
to have a word with Marion,
they hustled him out. Zeke Farley
motloned his men to follow and
walt for him outside,

Left alone with Marion, he stud-
ied her carefully.

She waited, resolved to have him
break the silence, With svery
nerve tense, she was determined
not to say anything that could he
wsed against Ted, or that would
involve her father. She was thank-
ful that she had Zeke Farley to
deal with Instend of Sam Cutier
whom she put down as a bully and
a brute,

"Let's hear vour story, now,"
Zeke Farley said finally, His voice
was more gentle, but none the less
firm.

“There's not much to tall," Ma-
rion answered. “I came out early
|one ‘morning to find Ted Gaynor
jerawling across the clearing deliri-
ous and -.mr:lrfn:!_\- dying from loas
iu! blood, How he ever got as far
| b8 this, T don't know,
|in just before the storm hroke, and
| paturally did what T eould for him.
| Ha pulled through, but it was a
narrow squeak."
|19 d yvou known Gaynor be-
| fore™” thie sherift aaked
| YT never saw him in my life be-
fore" Marion answered, looking
| straight into Zeke Farley's ayes
| “Humph!" was his only com
| ment, but hix ever held an un-
|willing admiration. for Marion's
| straightforward manner
(Crpyright, 1537, Mariy de Nervaud)

got him

Marion's strangs falher
mentally upsel, Monday.
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The Novies Olymple Champ
Btrange aa It seems, George Bone
beg, n U. 8§ Olymplc runner, fallied
to place better than fourth in any
of thes ovents for which he had
been made A member of tha team
=Y¥eot took first place at a sport in
which he participated for the flest
timal |

The fourth plsce Bonhag hml
mannged to eks out in the [fve-
mila raca Ieft him pretty well din-
guated  with  himaelf and  anxious
for another opportunity to compets
No other runnitlg reces remhined
for him to enter, however. so Almost
Joculnrly he entared in the 1800=-
metér walk though NHe bhad never
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£ PMERICPS 16 TRINIOADw
OF (le 387000
POPULBTION ARE EMIGRANTG
M INOIA OR THEIR
DESCENDANTG/

HE 1500-METER WAL
owmgf? %;rammonemp THe F/ﬁs§ TME
HE EVER COMPETED IN A
WALKING RACE'/
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B Mugtt Syrdicans, Lo lie

been in a walking mace in his iife.

Quite & fuss came up befors the
race. None of the Olymple gqffiaiais
wanted to Judge the svent bacauss
of the trouble that ususlly arose
In walking roces In detarmining
whether or not the racers ran In-
stead of walking. Eventually Prince
Oeorge of Oreste Agresd to judge
the race and It started,

Man aftar man was disqualifted
for hreaking rules governing walk-
g races ax the contest progressed, | from Indih proved the solution o
Isaving novics Bonhag far out In the problem. Today there nre over
front. He crossed the fintsh line wn| 140000 former natives of India or
onsy winpner with a time of seven| their descendanta fving in Trinl-
minutes and 12 and t.nr!'!'-:l:llll"lrl:ul out ‘of a total popilatlon of
sevunds J47.000

Trintdad Indinns

Dependent almost entirely on ag-
rlewlture and asphalt mining As her
means of subsistence, the Britlan
island eolony of Trinldad was faced
| with ruin upon the sbolition of
(alavery In the early l0th century
Ex-alaves demanded rulnous wages
for thelr services and almoar all
industry was forced to halt

The Introdurtion af cheap libor

Ing surfages aof Justrous satins and |
ribbans are used. Bimvders and banda
encrustad with seguins, rhineatanon,
nnd olher sparkiing effects wre pope
ular. Walstlines aro lower, more slen.
der and pomotimea beltloss,

Whether the mun like it or not,
the brims opn women's hats are
wider for the fall and the crowns
& little higher. Turbans refleciing
the Indian princes who attended the

and feathers will be the mode n:gnll!I mittes on  intercolloginte
for the well-dressed woman. Hy 1

Athletics
fial polies will attempt to en-
tarce the arder,
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Life Begins at 70
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OSAKA, Japan (UP)—Life beging | Wondetland Dolls  Shownp

nt 70 for Takematsu Katsube, who| OEKLAHOMA CITY (UP) — Allce
at that advanced age has started | would  have thought she wapx in
to learn wateh repalring so that | Wonderland had she attended tae
he can "make a new atart” Preve  fourth annusl doll s} here, Tile
lously he had been a school teacher | dolls, and e wers about (00,

wars made of nearly evorything

that
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HAS STARAED SHAVING WHEN
WIFE CALLS THE OFFILE 1S ON
THE 'PHONE AND11'S IMPORTANT

REALIZES REASON HE CANM
HEAR |6 THAT RECEWER 15
M5S0 COVERED WITH SDAP.
WIPES i1 OFF

RUSHES 10 "PHONE RYING O

WIPE SHAVIHG SOAP OFF FACE  DOESH' MAKE HIMSEIF PARN,

1RIES 1o SPEAR AGAIN, CHORING  CFFICE HAVING BY TAIS TIME
BADLY BECRUSE A LARGE BLOB MUNG UP, GOES BACK 10 FINISH

OF 50RP HAS GOT ON MoUTH=
PIECE FROM SHAVING BRUSH

AL

ASKS THEM To SPEAR LOUDER BT

OWING 1D Hi5 HAVING 60T SHAVING
SOAP IN MOUTH

SHAVING AND DUE 16 AGITATED
SPIRITS CUTS HIMSELF BADLY
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corountion have boon modified for Foothall Drinking Nanned fu doll ‘could be made of, Including
the femining taste, COLUMBIA, Mo, (UP)-—Drinking | peanuts, wilnuts, plps stoms; wax

Acocssories  have un even wider | st Usniversity of Miksourl fosthall | fur, ecloth, nautomobile Inper tibe, (Copyright, 1037, by The Bell Byndicals, Inc.)
varioly than' tistial. Gloves, flowerd! games han been banned by the ¢ome | tin, =oap and rice

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Chair Number Two . , . Is Empty!
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