DY MARIE DE WERYAED

SYNOPSIS: Kay Crandon of
the Lazy Nine imgulrlualg hires
Ted Gaynor, o joblesa puncher.
He helps her ﬂfht Jath Hastings,
a “friendly” neighbor, who wants
to get her ranch and marry Kay.
Ted ond Scrap Johnson, a cow-
hand who molests Kay, shoot it
oul, wounding each other. Hast.
‘“f' meaks up and kills Serap
twith Ted's gun. Arrested, Ted (s
tried for Scrap’s murder, bus Kay
stops the trial by technical pro.
test. When the pomse i ng
Ted back to Montana for a sec-
ond trial, he escapes and races to
rescue Koy, whom Hestings has
kidnaped and locked in a cellar,
trying to force her into marriage,

Chapter 45
Proof At Last!

KA? elung to him with muffed
sobs as his grasp involun-
tarily tightened.
. "l‘edll”’l'e:ll It [sni't you! It can't
8 you

herehtherel" he soothed, and
again following his invaluntary
!m&_u!u, he kissed her hair,

ith a breathless gasp of hap-
r Kay raised her lips to meet
he kiss that must next neulul_:!;
find 115 way to that goal, but wit!
a startled oath, ns though awak-
i'.?”ﬁf from a dream, Ted drew

get qu out of hers,"
y.

gl
“T've got to
nd before Kay

he sald grum
could answer, he stooped and
E‘n her about the knees, rais-

g her to the ceiling opening.

‘Hang on," he ordered, “and I'll
hist you up,"

Puzzled and hurt, Kay grasped
the edge «f ‘he opening, and the
next minute found herself on the
floor above, A second or two, and
Ted was beside her.

“Quick!" He grasped her hand
and pulled her to her feet. *The
first thing Is to get out of here,"”

TnFether they made for the dim

ning that led to the starlit
night outside. As they stepped into
the street, Ted shoved Kay sharply
to the rljpht.

Glancing down to discover the
reasbn for hia abrupt movement,
Kay's eye caught sight of the
crumpled black form, slurngud
against the edge of the road. She

rank back against Ted, clutch-
I.n; his hand still mare tighl]y.

“Ts it Josh Hastings?"

“No. Worse luck,” Ted growled,
leading the way to his mount.

Koy hesitated as he motioned
her to the gaddle. *“What are you
going 1o do?" she whispered, In
sudden fear for him, as the signif-
icance of his appearance becanie
clenr to her, “How did ti,'m: gome
hera? Have you escaped? They'll
et -ﬁw again!"

“Never mind that now." As she
still hesitated, he stooped and
lifted her bodlly into the saddle,
swinging up behind her, The next
moment, they were headed for the
open range,

A Note Of Bilterness

A WILD thrill ran through Kay
a8 she remembered that
former ride with him. For the sec-
ond time, he had saved herl She
felt again that certainty that he
cared for her as she did for him,
and she relaxed in his arms, What
did it matter where she was going,
as long as it was with him?
For some minutes they rode on
' without spenking, Ted walking his
Orse s0 a8 to make the lenst pos-
sible nolse. The silence of the
mesa closed over them like a ca-
ress, and ny Kay looked up at the
stars, a great happiness and peace
mole over her. It didn't matter |f
neither of them ever spoke ngain!
Nothing mattered but that this
moment should atretch out to

sternily!

) 1y talking you to  Cedar
Gulch.” Ted broke the silence at
lnst, and his volee had a strained,
unreal sound. “A  train  goes
through there at 4 a.m. It will stop
it you flag (L. Get hack to Seth and
the ranch aa guick as you can.”

“And you?" Kay breathed,

“I'm clenring out. There's noth-
Ing 1o stay here for, excopt to be
framed for a necktie party.” His
tone had n note of bitterness that
made Kay shrink back ns though
he had struck her,

She made no comment, and
agnin they Inpsed into silence, but
this time the magic was gone from
It. Onee more Kay felt the bewild-
ered hurt that Ted's inexplicable
change of mood gave her. Inex-
plicable, at least, exee pt from one
angle: that he was in love with
Marion Howell, and that what he
did for her was simply ncoepting
the chivalrous necessity of getting
her out of a mess,

It that was the case, she cer-

tainly wasn't going fo let him
ﬁuesn her feeling for him, Kay told
erself prog She drew slightly
lw.ti'. and straightened up,
“How far s it to Cedar Guleh?"
“About seven miles.”
*You haven't told me how you
escaped,” Kay said after another
long pause.

In & few words, Ted related his
getawny from Farles's posse.

“After 1 leave you, I'm going
back to the mouniains to e low
until the hunt lets up, First I've

gol 10 see that everything's alll

right with Marion Howell, thou(l:;.
I've got a hunch something's
mighty wrong." These last wo
came out in a musing tone, almost
as though he was talking to him-
self. He gave n sudden start as he
heard them uttered aloud. “That's
a dangerous thing to tell you
though fm't it?" he added hitl.eri;.
“Maybe you'll want to use it
again." .

“What do you mean?” Klrl
volce was both hurt and Indig-
nant. “I don't understand roul"

“Oh no! Sure you don't!"

Kay winced at his hltlncr irony.

“T don'tl” she declared hotly.
"What do you mean?™

“I haven't thaonked you for
thinking up that clever way to gat
me a delay."” Ted abruptly changed
the subject. “And you haven't told
me how you, got into Josh Has-

Hn’?’ hands,

ay told her story in her turn,
starting with her fin_dimi the steel
nail head, and tracing it to Josh
Hastings' gaunt]et,

Ted 5&% & sharp exclamation.
“That fits inl Right along, I've

n sure that while I was lyin
wounded by the water there,
came to, and looked up to find him
bending over mel”

“And he said you were by the
water!" Kay excitedly repeated
gosh Hastings' slip {o her. "Ted!|

ou suppose—-"*

q'{hm.'m'lt a doubt that he mur-
dered Scrap Johnson," Ted de-
clared. *But what ean you do about
it? Or about what he did to you?"

“I can show him up to the whole
world!" Kay nsserted recklessly.

Ted s]lm.-ly shook his head. "“You
can't do it! It'll be only your word
againet his, and he'll talk you
dawn."

“But you can witness I was
there, in the cellar of that black-
smith shop!"

“I won't be here, And he could
easily point out that 1 have only
your word for it that he was the
ene to bring you there."

Dead Girl's Diary

A SUDDEN memory of the note-

book she had found fashed
over Kay. Reaching in her pocket,
she draw |t out, She explained to
Ted how she had found it, and also
refenled what Jos‘h Hastings had
said in his rage' about having
used that ‘flncn before.

"“He said that|” Ted's every mus-
cle tensed, and his voice vibrated
with so stiong an emotion of some
sort that Kay twisted around in
surprise. “My God! I wonder——"
He reached for the notebook. “I've
got to see this!”

He pulled his: mount to a halt
and swung out of the saddle, Ga-
thering up some dry bils of brush
he struck a spark against a stone
with a flint he had in his pocket.

Kay slid down beside him, and
with bated breath leaned over his
shoulder as he opened the note-
hook and read it I’ the flickering
light of the tiny blaze,

The first pages seemed to be
shopping lists and bits of unre-
Inted memorandn, Then, sudden-
ly, the weriting became cramped
and uneven, the lines sometinies
crossing, ns though it had been
written at random in the dark.

It was all incoherent and mean-
ingless to Kay, but Ted muttered
n curse as he turned the pages
When he finally closed the book
and spolee, his voice tremblad,

“Proof at Inst]" He turned to
Kay. "This changes evorything!
I'll he there for the triall Bu
you've got 1o let me have this! 've
got Hastings where 1 want him,"

“What is it?" Ky begged. "You
must el me!”

I8 was written by a girl he kept
prisoner there in that cellar jusi
as _he meant to keep you. She
knew he had commitied n murder
—the murder of the son of the
mian I was working for. When she
finally got out, she was insane and
she committed sulcide, Ho man-
aged to pin it on me, at lens
enough 50 1 had to elear out. He
suddenly grasped Kay's hand
“Look herel Do you want to helf
me now? In spite of what you did
befare?"

“Yes, yes!" In Kny's eagerness
she overlooked the last part of his
sentence, "What ean 1 do?"

"Get back to Seth, nnd keep Ir
hiding so Josh Hastings won't
know where vou are. I've got te
see that Marion's all right. Then
I'll give myself up to Zeke Farley
You keep out nP sight until the
trial. Then turn up and tell your
story. Will vou do that?"

"“Yes," Kay promised quickly.

“Then hurry!” Ted glanced up
at the stars. "We mustn't miss
that train”

Swinging her up before him
again, he raced at full speed for
Cedar Gulch. At the outskirta of
the town, he pulled his mount in
and lfted Kay to the ground

“Tdan't dare go any farther,” he
sald. “The station's at the end of
this street, You can't miss it." He
swung into the snddle and grabbed
the reins, Wheeling his horse, he
hended for the mountains,

“Remember!” he called back
over his shoulder, Then without
walting for ap answer, he was off
at n hard gnllop.

{Copyright, 1082, Marie de Nervaud)
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Inspired By a Headuehe

On a vielt in Washingten, D, O,
during the flery Civil war duys of
1881, Julla Ward Howe, the poctons,
was pscarted through the Unlon en-
campmont, Here alie saw the “watch-
firen. of n hundred cireling campn”
and henrd the Yankee soldiers sing-
Ing thelr favarite marching song.
“Jebn Brown's Hody." No doubt it
Wih the somewhat grussome wording
of the line “John Brown's body lles
a mould'ring in the grave . . .* that
8ot her thoughts along tha line of
WIiting her owy words for theecatahy
tune,

Retiring early to ler room at the

COMING

t 15 TRAMPING OUT THE
INTRGE WHERE THE GRAPES
OF WRATH PRE STOREDW #

JUUIP WPRD HOWE WRdTE
HER EAMOLS “BATTLE HYMN

WHEN SHE BWRKENED ONE NIGHT
WiTH P SEVERE REPDPCHE
BAND COLLD NOT G0 BACK

beon n sore spot In the diplotmatic
relationa between Great Britaln and o Bun Without Riders?

Ay,

Hen dpoes
FROM TWo DICE.
1F TAEY PICKED ONE
PRKED WITH A CRoSS
HEY NERE‘ ‘ﬁ\coumeo

GRERT BRITAIN Hol,
{105 [5LAND
OFf VENEZUEL

Z MEN AND THEIR

Mobnaghi Epatogie lue
old Willurd biotel, slie awakened at
midnight with & splitting headuche
and the "John Brown's Body" tune
pounding through her brain, Arising,
she took a pencll stub and began
writing . . .

“Mine eyes hive seen the glory of
the coming . . "

In Felruary of the followihg vear
an the “Battls Hymn of the HRepub-
o™ ler poem appenreg in the pages
of the "Atlantle Monthly,"”
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Venezuela, In 1504 the Vanezuelan
govarnment lssued a decroe claiming
the island, but the British govern-
ment still hangs on to 1t by right of
colotlzation,

The "eolony” with which Britain
holds the (sland consists of n flag-
keeper, an aesslstant f{laghkeeper and
thelr (amilles. Practically thelr en-
tire duty consists of raising and low-
ering the Union Jack each day, A

dad 25 miles away from Patos, re-
ports dnily to the harbor master at
Port of Spaln, capital of Trinidad,
that the flag |s still visihle.
Towmorrow: Where Were Horse Races

Marhin, Invited Qovertor M. Clifford
Towtirend of Indiage o0 come to
Oregon for hunting wnd  fishing
Townsend aald he would try to make
the trip,

—_—————

PORTLAND, Aug. 26 —(AP) Activity
Awards ponounced by HUL Military
academy today Included Donnld Sater,

Klamath  Palls, swlmming; Robert
Hngermion, LaCirands, student's peon-
nant The boys attended summer

mesiloT

Rice, rotiring superintendent Othera |
Intersivwed were J, W. Ramsoy, al= |

Dr. Willlam 8, Pord, ehlef deptity su-

PORTLAND SCHOOL HEAD
CANDIDATES ARE HEARD

PORTLAND, Aug. 20, —(AP)— The
Portland school board gave prominsnt

mention tedny to-Ralph E. Dugdale, eantury.

former superintendent of schools nt
Toledo, O, ns sicoessor to Chatles A i

perintendent st Fort Smith, .\rk.|

tion of cane sugar from Asin,

Ay Ads i L0 p. m

pearintendent at Los  Angeles: Dr.
Isanc E. Stutsman, superintendent,
St Joseph, Md.

—_—
Sugar cane was Introdiuced into
Europe by the Moors In the eighth

— e
Homey wis the standard sweeten-
ng in Buroph befote the introdue-
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WHEN “HE TEAM 100K THE FIELD ON THE DAY THAT'
EDDIE SELZER'S BI& BROTHER ,WHD PITCHES ON A

CAME OVER. 10 WATCH, THEY WERE
30 ANXIOUS 10 MAKE A 600D IMPRESSION THAT THEY
MADE 2.5 ERRORS AND HAD NOBODY OUT

F{ PRomMisE You

WONT Take +is
VAT AGAIN
] L]

A e
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Loow AN' SEE

BN 1WE TIME HE HAD 10 60 Sivee {
%-20 (Copyright, 1837, by The Ball Byndicate, Inc.)
:’MTTEB POF By C M PAYNE

ORACE BEMNTLY
1AS STARTED SUIT
AGAINST 3-POINT
AIRWAYS, CHAQGING
NEGLIGENCE 1M THE
DEATH OF HIS WIFE,
WHO LEAPED FROM
A PLAMNE PILOTED
BY TOMMY AMND
SKEETER, DURIMNG
A STORMY RIGHT
FLIGHT. THE BOYS
AND BETTY-LOU,
AT THE LATTER'S
APARTMENT, ARE
DISQUSSIMG THE
TRAGIC AFFAIR,

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Skeeter Follows Tommy's Thought |

YOU SAID, AT
THE INQUIRY,
THAT MRS, BEMTLY
DISAPPEARED
BETWEEN MINE
FIFTY-FIVE ,,
AND TEN
OCLOCK
BETTY ?
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ABOUT IT=WHATS

1 MAPPENED 2

WELL, CALER
CRUNCHEM OUsTED
Us FROM OUR OLD
PLACE = WOW, THATY

ARG,

i

S = 9oINTS 10 WHERE v
PITCHED THIS TENT = ANG 1A
CARRYING ON THE BUSINESS,

LOCRWOOD -

LOOKED AT
MY WATCH
WHEMN SHE
DISAPPEARED.. 83
AMD | HAD
SEEM HER ..
JUST A COUPLE §
OF MINUTES BEFORE

ALL RIGHT! THEY FOUND
HER BODY ON THE
DIRECT ROUTE OF
A THE TRANSPOR

WIHY L THIMK THIS s
WOMDEQFUL ! | LIKE THIS
BETTER THAN THE OLD PLACE-
Ll TELL BVERYOME ABOUT
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||/ CAT cROSSN' MY PATH .
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\ WINE THAT FISHT -
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