PAGDE SIX

DY BOARD
SYNOPSIS: Hay Crandon of
the Lazy Nine impulsively hires
Ted Geynor, a fobless puncher.
He helps her fight Josh Hastings,
a "friendly” neighbor who wants
to buy her ranch and marry Kay,
Ted p ls Serap Joh '
cowhand who molested Kay.
They shoot it out, wounding each
other. Hastings sneaks up and
kills Scrap with Ted's gun. A
girl named Marion finds Ted and
her nursing saves his life, He &2
arrested and about to be con-
victed of Scrap's murder when
Kay stops the trial by a technical
protest. Haatings kidnops Kay,
locks her in a cellar and tries to
farce her to agree to marriage.

Chapter 42
Koy's In Trouble!

ED'S first reaction, when Joe

had taken him back to his cell
and left him, was an immense
relief and thankfulness for the de-
lay that, for the moment, crowded
otit thoughts of anything else,

There wes no doubt in Ted's
mind that if the case had gone to
the jury then, the verdiet would
have béen gullty. But for Kay, all
hope would be gone.

For a few minutes, thoughts of
Kay filled his mind. How sweel
ghe had looked! And how hurt
and wistful her eyes had been as
they met his hard, scornful glance
that passed her by, Yet, how could
she expect him to look or feel any
other way? In spite of his deep
resentment agninst Kay, he felt a

low of pride as he remembered

ow stralght and deflant she had
stood, as challenged Sam Cut-
ter,

She hadn't sto %ed to measure
what people might think after
that remark of Sam Cutter's about
Ted having fnuﬁht Scrap Johnson
for something he had said about
a “red-headed Allyl!" Naturally,
everyone would know she was the
girl involved, after that. But, In
Elle of it, she had proudly lgnored

o possibility of gossip, and had
gained him this respite.

Ted's eyes narrowed, as he fo-
ouwssed his thought on just what
advantage the change of venue af
the trial might bring him, His first
instinctive rellef was premature,

r all. The same forces that
had undermined him here, would
be brought to bear at the new
trinl. And if the jury in Idaho
had not been impressed with the
truth of his story, why did he hope
to impress o Montana jury?

Te«f clenched his hand and
struck it flercely against his cot
as though sealing a sudden decis-
fon. Just sitting passively wasn't
ﬁning to get him out of this mess!

e'd had proof at this trial that
the knowledge of his own Inno-
ecence wasn't enough; and while he
stayed in jall, how was he ever
going to find new evidenea to con-
vince anyone elsa of it?

For the thousandth tlme, he
grnwlcd around his cell, trying to

nd some loophole of escape. Ha
could hear the crowds that had
come out of the court room trlmlr:-
ing lpu! outside, Through the
amal ated window, high up In
one side, he could catch bits of
conversation and comments about
the trial, but there was no chance
there of making a break. Even if
he could have succeeded in
wrenching the grating out of place,
the opening was too small for him
to squeeze himself through.

Some way or other, he must find
his chance while they were trans-

rting him from Idaho over inlo
fontana. He must play the role of
being passively acquiescent, and
then watch his chance to make a

renk.

For a long time he thought out
the poasible openings there might
he. When Joe brought him his
lunch, he tried to find out whether
they were going to take him
around by train, or ower the trail
pn horgeback, But if Joe knew, he
refused lo tell.

Two Volcea

IT WAS along some time in the

afternoon that Ted's attention
was attracted by two volices, in
angry altereatlon outside his win-
dow. The crowds had ceased to
pass by, and the small nilt?" wnr
that ran along the side of the jall
hn? gnng since been deserted and
quiet.

Impelled by a sudden curiosity,
Ted drogged hls col over under
the window, and stond up on it
to listen to what the two men
below were anyinﬁ. The window
was too high for him te see out,
but he could distinctly hear their
vajces, which had now dropped to
hoarse whispers,

“Shut up, I tell yuh!" one of
them growled. "I won't go divies
with yuh at all, if yuh're goin' to
be a fool”

*The red head was a dead game
little sport,” the other volee pro-
tested, and at his words, Ted's ldle

BYATD

curiosity changed to tensa atten-
tion. *I'm for geiting her out of
a mess like that"
“Yuh do, and everything's over
between usl” The fizat wvolee
rowled, “And when | say ‘over,'
mean ‘over!' Get me?"”
Ted heard a shufling movement,
then the second voles gave sullen

assent,

“All right. Have it your own
way! Where'd you say she was?"

1 ain't just rightly sure. Here's
the story. I was upstairs in Red's
iolnt, looking out the window and

seen the kid that upset the trial
running down the sireet. All of a
sudden, shie falls flat, and this Has-
tings guy, who's been running
after her, picks her up, and pitches
her into his car and haads for the
north end of town, Being kind of
curious, I gets down in record time
and on my cayuse that's waiting
there, and points after him. He's
got ton much head start, though,
and I loses track of him.

“I'm just about decidin' that
there's no business in it for me,
when I sees his car headed for the
station. The Overland's just about
due, and I gives chase, He leaves
his car this side of the track and
runs over to the platform where
there's quite a crowd millin' nbout,
that's come from the trial. The
train comes in, before I gets across
the track, and while I'm waitin’
for it to pass, I have a look at the
car. It's smpty.

T hang around until the train
has started, and he comes back
talking with a guy. He says, ‘1've
ust got Kay Crandon off on a
train.' That's where I smells a rat
in earnest, because 1 know damn
well he hasn't got her off on the
train, So, 1 high-talls it back to the
north end of town, and do a bit of
investigating on my own. And I'm
satisfled he's got her hid In Ran
Simpkin's deserted blacksmith
shop there. That information’s
worth money, boy. And he's got
enough dough to pay through the
nose!"

Standing at rigid attention
through this recital, Ted felt a
surge of ragh through him that
sent the blood pounding into his
hend, so that for a moment the
sound of the voices outside was
drowned out. When he heard them
ngein, they were moving off, and
had changed the subject.

"“Yenh. The fire's been bumins
five days, now, Creepln' up towar
the Bitler Hoot, they say. They
sent out a call for Runyon to—"
the voices died off in the distance
Ted, afler listening to the retreat.
ing footateps, atepped heavily
down from Lhe cot.

He'll Go Easy Enough'

HE sastonishing Information
that he had overheard flled
Ted with desperate tesolve. If he
had determined to muke a break
belore, it war a thousand times
mMOre NOCESSATY NOW.

All memory of Kay's treacher-
ous betraval of his hiding place
was wiped out of his mind, as Ted
thought of her present predica-
ment, The fact that she was at
Josh Hastings' merey made it all
the more devastating. Somehow,
somehow, he had to get free to
save hor!

Ha dragged his cot back to its
original positlon, and paced back
and forth, listening with strained
nerves for any sound In the cor-
ridor. At last a door operied at the
far end, and he heard Sam Cut-
ter's volce, then the tramp of foot-
stepa.

“He'll go easy enough,” Sam
Cutter was sayving. “Too bad you
missed taking him on the Over.
land, but you'll make better time
now, cittting across the motintalns
You can thlee the game horse that
brought him over.”

"OK." Zoke Farley answered
“Which cell is he in?"

Ted dropped down on his eof
and looked up with an expression
of stupid apathy as the two sher
iffs appeared at the door.

Why In hell couldn't you have
finished up the trinl here?™ he de-
manded irritably, “For Pete's sake
get a move on and get me over o
Montana where 1 can get this
business cleared up once and for

=

Sam Culter threw a significant
look toward Zeke Farley as though
aurin$ “You see! 1 told vou, you
wouldn't have any troubls.”

“Believe me, we're not wastin
any time" Zeke Farley stepp
aver to Ted. “How about my put-
Ilnﬁ you on parnle?"

“1 got here all right, didn't 17"
Ted snapped. “Ask the sheriff
there"

“Sure he did," Sam Cutter an-
swered, adding with thinly veiled
sarcasm, “I'm not afrald of a pris-
oner giving me the slip, when I've
got my gun on me!"

"“Neither am 1" Zeke Farley
countered grimly. "Come on.”
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For ferther proof address the aunthor, inclostng & stampsed envelope for reply. Reg. U. & Pst Of.
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Posse Finds Mrs. Bently!
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