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SYNOPSIS: Kay Crandon de-
cides to rebulls her burned tanch
house and barn, though Neighbor
Josh Hastings, whom she hates,
wanis to buy her ranch and marry
Kay. Ted Gaynor, a puncher she
impulsively hired, filghts Scrap
Johnson, & cowhand who mo-
lested Kay. They shoot it out,
wounding each other, Hastings
sreaks up and kills Scrap with
Ted's gun. Ted erawls to a cabin
where a girl (Marion) nurses him
n week before the sherifl arreats
him due to a tip unconsciously
gtuen by Kay, The sheriff and his
posee gtart of with Ted Jor Clear
Water Bagin fnil.

a moment that Kay eared enough
about him to be jealoual

For a long time, Ted rode on
in silence, his mind turning _ais
way and that !n an effort to find
a way out of the labyrinth of
despair that this sct of Kay's had
thrown him into,

Any way you looked at i, the
conclusion was foreed upon him
that he had been mistaken in
Kay. There was no excuse, after
what had passed betwozen them,
for her to have given him up to
the sheriff withaut allowing him
a chance tp explain his gide of the
story to her, He could forgive any-
thing but treachery. And that was
what Kay's act had been,

A reckless despair closed over
Ted, but pride finally came to his
aid. If Kay had done that, there
was all the more reason to prove
his innoeence! Tf He was convicted,
she would feel justified in her
treacherous act. But when he was
proved innogent, ghe would know
what a despleable thing she had
done.

Not that he ever wanted to see
her again, Ted told himself flerce-
1y. This time, he was finished with
women, now and foraver,

A vision of his mother and sister

: flashed befors him, and he re-

Biting his lips to cut ?.lﬂ ‘heTr:é proached himself bitterly for hav-
tort that sprang itf ‘t}fm'g was | {08 concentruted s0 on Koy, to the
obeyed the Ol‘del"h ";: d erk W exclusion of them. For their sake,
one more question he ha ft?l ::.? - | he must fight himself clear of this
He turned to the man loloWing |\ op bhat he had become enmeshed
him. in! For theirsake, and for no one

"How did you find me? And how | e
did it happen that both posses got | 1" wps nearly dark before the
there at the same time? lights of Clear Waier Basin showed

The other one grinned, “Tipped | up in the distance, nnd Ted was
off by a girl,” he answered with | hanging on to hls ebbing strength
relish, “You're sure one hell of a| by sheer force of will,
fellow with the ladies!” When 1]!|1|:1y r]ut !uq1|r¢-;¢chef‘! ‘th}(’-

i " med echoed, his grip on | county jall, he henved o grent sig
hln::-clﬂrsllf\nken fora m‘nmeﬁt \?;ith of rellef; Anything was better than
the surprise and shock of this
news. “What girl?"

Ted's mind reeled before the
thought that Marion might have
erept away while he was sleeping,
and have betrayed him. She cer-
tainly was the only girl that knew
his whereahouts! But the next in-
stant he cursed himself for even
harboring such a thought,

Marion would have been utlerly
incapable of such a sneaking act!
She could no more have done a
thing like that than Kay could,

“Search me)” It was evident that
the man he wus questioning was
greatly enjoying Ted's stupefac-
tion. “It was some Jane over in
the Red River section, You seem
to have girls all over tha place!"
he ended with moek admiration.

“Red River!" Ted had a gone
fepling at the pit of his stomach,
and for a moment he swayed diz-
zily in the saddle. "The Red River
section?” he repeated lncredulois-
]{1‘ “There must be some mistake
there! No one in those parts had
nny_lden where 1 was!

" "Pears she was prowling around
doing a bit of investigating on her
own. Hi, there, Sam!" he called
ahend to the sheriff. “What waa
the name of that girl that tipped
Zpke Farley off about this bird's |in his hands, he was forced to
whereabouts?” admit that things were going bad-

“Crandon," the sheriff called iy, There wnsno doubt that feeling
bacle, *Old Man Crandon's daugh- [ was helng stirred up to run flercely
ter, who's been running the Lazy | against him, and it was not hard
Nine since ha kicked off, about a | to recognize who was behind it,
year ngo. Josh Hastings was out to get him

Ted gripped the saddle horn 1o | convicted, and Ted know that from
kenp himself from toppling over| that source he could expeel no
s a rushing blackness closed in| quarter. He Jeld a damning
on him. Fighting with all his| knowledge of Josh Hastings' past
power against the faintness that | that would utterly ruin him, if
assailed him, he gradually felt the | Ted could ever bolster it up with
roaring In his ears give way, and | tangible proof.
the reeling landscape steadied it- nowing this, Josh Hastings
self. ) naturally was out to make the most

“It must all be a mistake,” he | of this chance to et him out of
kept telling himself, but a ter- { i
rible conviction persisted that
Sam Cutter knew what he was
talking about, As though In a
nightmare, Ted listened to the con-
versation of 'he two men, who
wore siill talking back and forth,
over his head, to each other,

“1 didn't stop te ask Zeke any
more about it," Sam Cutter was
saying. “The Crandon girl was
stuying at Josh Hoatings' ranch,
and she telophoned in from there.
Sald she saw him up there, with
the hlack haired filly." He turned
around in his saddle and leered
at Ted. "Toke It from me. |t don't
pay to have too many of 'em on
the atring at one time! Get ‘em |
Jealous and they raise helll”

Ted was ton dazed sven o at-
tempt a retort. Kay! Kay Crandon
had belrayved him! He felt like
shouting aloud that it was all
u;"rm lie, but the shout died in his
throat,

Pride To His Ald

‘l‘Ii}f\' sald that Kay had soen
him with Marion! How |, a
sudden groan escaped Ted. He
remembered now that Marion had
thought she had heard something
the afternoon bafore, when they
had been talking, But if Kay had
happened on |
mnde |

Ry

Chapter 38
'The Cards Are Stacked

"“'A,IT a minute!" Ted reined in
by the siream where he had
so nearly breathed his last, “Where
was Scrap Johnsor found?™

“Exactly where you dropped
him. Ain't that a surprise, now!
Sam Cutter winked at one of his
men, who guffawed in npareda-
tion of his chief's sarcasm. “Come
on! The state ain't asking you to
do ainy investigating.

that endiess ride, with the des-
perate fight agalnst physical
weakness and  those torturing
thoughts.

He swayved as he dismounted,
and reeled like a drunken man
into the juil, The only thing of
Importance al the moment was
sleep!

Like a man in a trance, he an-
swered the guestions put to him,
and at last, ¢ t seemed an
eternity, he was to a cell at
the end of a corridor, and the key
]ltl_'nl.[‘l:i in the batred door behind
1in,

Dropping down on the iron eol,
he fell into a deep sleep of ex-
haustion,

Wheels Within Wheels

T WAS dawn of the second day
of the trial. Ted Gaynor sut on
the edge of his bunk, and watched
the gray light steal through the
bars of the high window opposite
him.

For feven doys, now, he had
watched that light chonge from
dreab gra a sunny ridinnce, and
baelk to gning then had eome
the long period of black void,
through which he snatehed fitful
hours of slenp,

As he aat now, with his chin

r
- ns involved
Thers were many wheels within
wloels, and he was being mnde
the victim of varying passions and
desires,

Sam Cutter was determined to
have a convictlon to his eredit
hefore election. Josh Hustings
watited Ted out of his path. And
Tom RHunyon, Ted suspocted,
wanted to gain credlt In Kay's
eyves by helping to conviet him,

Ted weithed inwardly as he re-
membered Tom Runyin's testi-
mony yviaterday, He had deseribed
finding Kay on e trail, and how
she had told h about Ted and
Marion, He h ully left out
any word of h real condition,
and her delitium. Ted had heard
only the dn ~onfirmntion of
the gocount of ap that had
heen given him on the teail by
Sam Cutter

The gun Kay hod given him had
beon exhibited, 10 bullel that
had kill > n had been
indispu ; 1 to have come
from that gun

Thoy had alsa produced as wit-

o1 y hnil heéen in

Ted had

A

°
o

once known?
Iy the significance of
Sam Cuttérs {eering advice
Mashed over him. Jealous! Could
sible that Kay had been

Al0Ls

Ted's heart quickensd at this
theught and what 1t implied, Hut
the next minute he in the| :

deptha again, Fool that he was, he Bay springe & surprise al the trial,
told himaself anvagely, to think for " temorraw.
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BRINSING DOWHN HER
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THE CAR TONIGHT

M—U._--’

60ES ON SEWING

ASKS HUSBAND, IF HE'S
6OING UP ANYWAY,

FORGOTIEN IN ARGUMENT  WOULD HE PLEASE SEE
OVER WHO 15 GOING ToUSE  WHATTHE DELAY 15 7
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VICE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

IN RESPONSE 10 QUERY,  fIME PAGSES. ASKS MIL-
WILFRED CALLS HE THOUGHT  DRED WOULD SHE MIND
SHE MEANT FOR HIM 10 60ING UP, WILFRED PROA

BRING HEM WHEN HE BABLY CAN'T FIND THEM

CAME DOWN LATER

AF{ER A TIME HUSBAND

60ES UPSTAIRS
CALLS ME HAS THE $CI5S0RS, AND BE15 SCISSORS
HE'LL BRING THEM AS 500K

AS HE SEES WHY THIS

TAUCET 15 LEARING

6
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THE NEBBS - What Next?
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WALK = "UNCLE CALEB-
T lit 1 E'.'—EHI: WERE AMOVIM

DON'T LET THIS JUNK JOONT WORRY

MPEDE TRAEFIC! T (AR, CRUNCHEM)
OUGHTA ALL BE CARTEDY |T'LL B
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