Y MAmEIs

SYNOPSIS: Fire destroys Kay
Crondon's ranch houss and barn
Neighbhor Joth Hastings tries to
buy her ranch and court Kay,
but the hates him and (s eaper to
rebulld, Ted Gaynor, &8 puncher
the imprilsively hived, Aights Serap
Johnaon, & eowhand who mo-
tested Koy, Shooting (¢ out, they
wound each other, Hastinga finds
them unconscious and kills Serap
with Med's gun. Ted crawls to o
cabin where a girl (Marion)
nurzes him, Koy sees them to-
gother, misunderstands and de-
liriounly gives away the hideoul
ofter a fall. Ted s arrested and
taken nway, then Marion's men.
tally tpset father returne.

Chapter 34
The Dread Truth

"“(’ELL. why don't you ;
thing?" her futher y.ired af
her, 1 suppose that's v.1at you'rs
waiting for] Get your { siher killed
off, 50 you can have the ranch and
marry Hal Taylor. That craz
prospector will never have enoug
money of his own to marey you! )
see your scheme!"

His wolce was growing louder
and louder, and he gesticulated
with nervous jerks toward the
cabin, "Get rid of the old man! Get
the sheriff after him! Get—"

“Dad, Dad!" Marion pleaded,
finding her voice at last. "Please
come in and lie down, and let me

el you some cnlfee' You don't

now what you're saying.”

“0Oh, I don't, dnntl""A:unning
look sqmmed up his eyes. "I can
see through that, all rmht! Get the
old man to lie down! Get him
anlu'ﬁ. and then hand him over to
the sheriff!"

“Please, Dad, forget what 1 sald
about the slerlf!" Marion soothed.
“That had nothing to do with us!
We don't have to be afrald of the
eherifl.”

“Oh, don't we, though!"™ There
wiis no mistiking the insane glare
in his eyes as he pushed her ack
and faced her. "Don't have o be
afraid of the sheriff, eh?"” He scorn-
fully mimicked her volee. “"Well,
that shows all you know about it!
I bet the sheriff would pay you
money for me!" He bent nearer,
his eyes screwed into cunning slits.
“Never thought of that, did you?
Thirty pieces of silver! at's
what, You try him! He'll glve you
80 pieces of silver {or me!"

With growing and helpless hor-
ror, Marion walted for his frenzy
to subside. Anything she said only
seomed to mnke it worse. ere
was nothing to do but watch for
the moment when exhaustion
clnimed him. That was the way it
had been before, but this attack
was worsa than any of tha others.

Chris Howell straightensd up
suddenly, and gave a triumphant
sweap of his hand.

“Let 'em tome!" he declared
randly. “Let all the sheriffs come!
t was waorth {t! They dida't hear
it orockle! They didn't see the
flames shoot up the trunks, and
wrap around the branches! They
didn't see the sparks going up!
They were like an army, those
epurks!"

He ﬁrnbhed Marion's arm s she
hrank away with a stifled cry of
error at this confirmation of her

worst fears. “An army of flends!”
@ went on In a hoarss whisper.
Whole companies jumped from

abme-

one tree 'n to another] Whole
e umenul was a crown fire, 1
tell you!”

He swa{cﬂ un.a!u:litr. and Ma-
lon eaught him In her arms, He
ecame suddenly relaxed and un-

resisting, as she guided him to the

door and got him over to the bunk
that Ted had so lately occupled.
Marion stretched him out, and
eovered him. He kept murmurin
sil the time, “A erown fire, T rrﬁ
oit! A erown fire! Sparks! Mil-
lons of "'em!"

Her First Duty

EAVING him quiet at Iast Ma-

rion groped her way through
h]im:lmz lears to her own little
room, threw herself on the bunk
and gave way to great wrenching
s0bys that shook her whola body,

There was no longer any poasi-
bility of closing her mln:rlo her
drl"-rl suspiclons, Her father was

# fircbug the whole county was
nn the Inokout for!

"It only Hal wore here! Or Ted!"
Marion moaned. But Hal, off in the
mountains, was an inaccessibla as
Ted was in jall

Ted! What would hap to
him? The diseovery sha h15 made
about Kay flashed into her tor-
tured mind. In fairness to Ted she
ought to see Kay snd explain that
she wos rm_n;ru! to Hal and that
what 1Kny had thought was all s
mistnke

But how could she leave her
father? deep snore from the |
nther room pulled her back to the

dread reality of the present,
N r one instant must she

i She must nurse him
nity and never, never
nust o ne know the terrible
truth. 1ntil he was completely ro.
cavered, she must never leave him
mlone to earry out his wild frensy
of dostruction

Mution dat up and pressed her
hand to her head, her eyves closed,
ng ghe fought for her awn control
bim mur.nl think ol the Iu ure,
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Bhe must just hold on and Aght
for her father's sanity, anyway
{until Hal was back and could helﬂ.

Ted would have to take h
chances, both with the law and
with Kay. She had done &1l she
could for him in getting him well.
Hor duty now was all to her father,

Unsteadily she rose to her feet
wnd looked through the doorwa
at the relaxed figure on the hed.
Was It possible that litlle more
han an hour ago she had looked

Ted there in the very spot
hnre her father now lay?

She crossed over anr{ put her
wand on her father's head. It was
lamp with perspiration. Fora long
moment Marion stood looking
down at him. If this attack fol-
lowed the lines of his former ones,
he would be weak and helpless as
a child for quite & while.

With a quivering sigh, ahe
tucked the hlanket more closely
around him, nnd turned away to
heat some water on the oil stove,
preparatory to his waking,

Aunt Kate's News
A WEEK had possed since that
early September morning of
dramatic happenings.

Kay Crandon eame out on the
orch of the Flying Six ranch
ﬂcu.se and sgat in the hammock
near her Aunt Kute, who rocked
comfortably in o big chair.

‘I'm ienly wci] rumu,h to g0,
Aunt l& she declared. “And
what's mnre, I'm goingl"

She sprang abruptly to her feel,
and ran over toward the door,
Suddenly she stopped and grabbed
on to a chair, as a fit of giddiness
swept over her.

here, what did 1 tell you?"
Aunt Kate gared triumphantly at
the swaying figure of her niece
It you know when fvnu‘rc well off,
you'll stay right where you are”

‘I'm stronger than you think 1}
am, Aunt Kate!'! Kay persisted
“T¢ 1.go slow, I'm all right. And
I ean't stand this inaclion another
minute. I've got ta know what's
going on at the ranch, and .. . and
everything." She bit her lips to
control her voice

I don't know whal you mean
by ‘everything' but I can guess.'
Aunt Kate looked sev erely over
her glasses at Kay, "“The firat thing
for you to do, is to put that Gaynor
man out of your mind.”

*T don't know what you mean!"
Kay drew herself up proudly,
"Ted Gaynor is nothing to me, and
never hea been! But naturally, I'm
interested in what's happened to
him, as a matter of curiosity, if
nothing more. You haven't told me
one thing singe I've heen sick!™

"Of course I haven't.,” Aunt
Kale answered tartly. “After o
blow on tha head such as you had,
the less you think about, the
better."

“But don't, you see that I could
rest much better if T wasn't kept
in the darvk this way?” Kay re-
sorted o a pleading rr ne

“It's precious Lttle [ know, any-
way, with Josh Hostings away.

Well, tell me what you do
know, or I'll/go and find out for
myself,” Kay threatened.

Aunt Knte gave a resigned sigh,
“All T know is that thoy' \ecaughl
the Gaynor man, and Josh Has-
tings left three days ago to go
over to the trinl in Clear Walter
Basin, It starts today, but he
wanted to be there to Inok up one
or two things beforchand.”

“"How did they ealch him? And
where?'" Kay tried her best to
make her voice sound natural as
she asked this question. Had he
been in the hut when they found
hlm’ And had the glrl been there,
too?

“1 don't know any of ihe da-
tails,” Aunt Kate answered cross-
ly. "Nobody saw fit to come back
and tell me anything That Tom
Runyon that brought you in went
off without a word, And even be-
fore Josh Hastings left for Clear
Water Basin he was mum ns an
oyster, when I did see him. He
Just sald they'd got him in saome
shack, .xmm\‘.\‘hm-a-s. where he'd

one off with a girl”—at this point
?\\Lnt Kate shot Kay a sharp look
but Kay met the information with-
oul wincing—"and necording te
Jash Hastings, he'll be tried and
found guilty in short order.”

“I—1 think perhaps [ am more
tired than I thought." Kay turned
abruptly ta the door, unable any
longer to hide the co li. Hng emo-
tions that ritshed c er at this
last atatement. thir |!' 1'll go te
my room and lie down.™

“That's a sensible girl” Aunt
Kate spproved. “And don't talk
any more sil lly nonsense about
going home uniil you're all well®

R‘m.imp: and 10 g her door
behind her, Kay threw hetself on
tha bed, and gave way to tha
misery that overcame her, No mat-
ter how often she had szsured her-

self, in these days of enforced
inaction, that Ted meant nothing
to he o her dixo n the

r news left her weak

(Capyri \- T
Kay links Josh UHastings to (ha
scene of the tragedy, tomarrow,
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Battie of the Three Kings
When Mahomet IX, of Morotrs,
died in 1587, he was succeeded by
hia nephaw, Abd-Allah IV. On com-
itg to the throns Abd-Allah  had
ten of his twelve hrothers put to
death to secure himsalf Hgainst pos-
able rivalry,

Abd-Allah's flair for fratricide did
not go far enough, however. When
he died and was succesdsd by his
son, Mahomot XI. one of the Iate
king's brothers who had opcaped exe-

cution, deposed the new monarch

and wal cfowned Abd.s]l-Molek 1.
Mahomot XTI enlisted the wld of

Scbastian, king of Portugal, in an

Te LA

A
owned
Wha SW

15H WhS CRUBHT
5 MILES AWRY,

nitampt
Angust 4,

to regaln his throne, ©On
1578, the rivel foress met
in the Mattle of Al Kasr ol Kabir
Sleange as 1t seema, all three of the
Kings were killed.

Land of the Lakes
Highest lake in the world was dis-
eovered 480 by an nerial
expeditlon which [lew across Mt Ev-

several years

crost They discovered a lake {ive
miles up the slde of Everest, one
mile from the sumimit. The deapest

lnke in tha world is Baibal,
It ras n depth of 4000 feet
The Dénd Son pnd the Casplan Hoa
are nok seas
tha lowest

Siberia

but lakes—respactively
und  the Inrgest in the
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FISH AND Recom!rceo
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Leack Lake
M, 1936

by MULEK, !rmg @’W
%mm }f  deposed K

| returned the knife he found in 1t

hre AW
Py
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wntld. They are Iakes because, un-
like sean, they have not direst nat-
urnl inlets or outieta to the ocean.

Land of Lokes

"Fishing in Leach lake, Alfred Mah-
ler. the mayor of Walker, Minn.,
stuck his knife into a Hve tullbee
to bulancoe it an n decoy. A 10-pound
muskes happened by and he- swal-
lowed the decoy, knife and all. Eight
dnys later Edward Skelton, flahing
five miles awnay, caught the fish and

to ita owner.

Tomaorrow: When Is Polson a' Pop-

war Drink?

werved thren years and four months

ter mhd I haven't any worries®

‘ RANGOON.
lr]nlmu to. have the strongest youth

on o burglary clinrge, declared, “1°d
rather be hers than outalde. I'm
making good money  selling  woor-
carvings, my health s getting bet |

Rangoon Youth a Soamson
ue

Rangoon

in the Hritish empire. He b Ken-
neth Pinto, 18, a welght Witer, It i

| sadd that he Broke s world record by |

rade this summer found their way
ta the Alpine ahoratory, s depart-
ment of the Carnegle institution, 12.-
000 feal up in the Rocky mountaina
neor hore

DIFFICULT DECISIONS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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A LONELY COUNTRY ROAD, Yol RES0BN)2E
IN THE ONLY CAR THAT COMES ALONG THE DRIVER
Wrfd WHOM YOU EXCHANGED UNPLEASANTRIES OVER
RIGHTS OF WAY AT THE INTERSECTION TEN MILES BACK

WITH YOUR FAMILY'S TEMPERS DEMANDIN
SOME SORT OF IMMEDIATE ACTION IN THE
GRS SHORTAGE THAT KAS DEVELOPED ON

(Oopyright, 1837, by The Ball Byndicata, Tae) =10
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nouglﬁnl his  release clalming  he — = = 4 coyotes, one bobeat and one|
should support B five motherlissa Lirnsshoppers Up k«killing besr, were killed in
chlldren. COLORADD SPRINGS, Colo.—(UP) | Mot v during one month, R. E

+ —A few ambitious N agent of the hiolog
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By C M PAYNE
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Aerial Suicide

VEILED LADY
JUMPED OUTTA
™' sHip!

YEP! SHE werT BB
THROUGH TH' REST- 8
ROOM WIMDOW

WACO"TEN. TO OEI‘NEQ
OFF -SCHEDULE .

GO

TAILSPIN

. DENVER .
WACQO TEMN ..

R .

T REPORTING EVIDENT
SUICIDE OF WOMAN
PASSEMNGER. SHE

WAS LISTED AS
E. MRS, HORACE
k. BENTLY .OF

CHEYEMNME.

TO

AHEAD,

By EDWIN ALGER

HERE'S TME PLACE,
SHERIFF =AN' HERE'S
T™HE OusTeR!

COURT'S ORDERS ALL RIGHT,
MR CRUNCHEM BUT DON'T
NYOU WANT T'GIVE 'EM A

" LTTLE TR ?

TIME 2 GaY, AW'T MONEY
TWAE 7 CLOSE (M ON'EM,
N'DURM 1DNT /

L TAORMIN', SON ~AFRAID AL
DOW' A BIT O' DIRTY WORMK
TODAY= BUT THE LAW, YOU

TAKE 1T AWAY,
SHERIFE, IT ‘5
ALL YouRs /
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By BOL HEBS
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