BY MARLE

SYNOPSIS: Koy Crondon of
the Lazy Nine ifmpulsively hires
Ted Gaynor, a jobless puncher.
Ha helps her fight Josh Hastingy,
& "friendly” neighbor who wants
Kay and her ranch, Ted and
Serap Johnaon, a cowhand who
malests Koy, shoot (¢t out, wound-
ing each other, Hastings sneoks
up and kills Scrap with Ted's gun.
Ted is arrested and tried for mur-
der, but Kay stops the trial by
technical protest. Ted escapes and
vescues Kay from a cellar where
Haatinga had locked her. Buck of
her ranch, she stays hidden, wolt-
ing to turn up at Ted's second
trial when he hopes to prove
Hastings' villainy,

Chapler 47
Kay And Marion Meet

HEY took Tom Runyon away
from the trial to go down and
Investigate the fire,” said Shorty.

“They did!" Kay suddenly re-
memberad Tom Runyvon's excited
conference with the two men she
had seen come up to him, when
she had been running away from
him and Josh Hastings,

“Sure," Shorty leaned forward
eonfidentinlly. “Say—it looks like
that Runyon bird's almost as good
as he says he [s!" He paused, and
fixed Kay with a speculntive eye.

“You've sure gol me guessing,
Kay! Here [ thought you were kind
of taken with this Gaynor guy.
Then when it came out at the trial
that you'd given away his hiding

lace to Tom Runyon, 1 thought

unvon was the lJucky fellow!
Now, hang it all, if you don’t seem
a heap more stirred up about
what's happened to Gaynor than
to Runyon. Women sure are the
beatingest!"

Shorty finished his tirade with-
gut noticing that Kay's eyes were
fixed on him in a sort of trance,

*What was that you sald,
Shorty?" she demanded,

“Why, 1 was eaying that I
thought vou liked—"

“No." Kay interrupted. "I mean
about the trial—about me giving
away Ted Gaynor's hiding place
to Tom Runyon?"

“Say, that's no news to you, in
it Si\nrw asked. “How else
eould Runyon have reporied it to
Zeke Farley?"

A great roaring In Kay's ears
almost drowned out Shorty's voice,

Suddenly tha answer to Ted's

uzzling behavior flashed before

er, How else could he have acted,
it he thought she had been the
one to betray his hiding place?

“But if Tom Runyon testified
that" she Froiesled wildly, “sure-
Iy he told them that 1 was delirious
and didn't know what 1 was say-
ing! To my knowledge 1 certiainly
never told anyone that I had seen
Ted in the shack up there!”

Shorty let out a low whistle. “Sa
that accounts for it!" He wrinkled
his foreheind. *Nope. Nothing was
sald about your being out of vour

raced over
w from one
memory of Ted to another, always
coming back to the dread question:
would she find him? Or would she
be too late, and have to é:;ign

free rein, and as lhﬁy
the mesa, her mind fle

harself forever to be bran:
his mind as a traitor?

Goaded by thls thought,
urged Flicker to his topmost spe
By the time the sun was over the
horizon, she was once more ascend-
ing the fatally familiar trail.

Up and up she went, then
plunged down between the two
divides, only to ascend still higher,
As she gained the upper reaches,
she was aware of a faint, acrid
amell

Kay's eyves scanned the sky to
the south, and s a bend In the trail
gave her momentarily an unob»
structed view, she detected a haze
lying low over the far distant
wooded ridge.

Certain  now  that she had
smelled smoke, Kay soothed Flick-
or's restivenesy, and pushed reso-
lutely 'on. As Shorly had sald, the
fire was too far away to warry
about, and with all the forces of
the fire ﬂghlers against it, It was
surely under control by now.

As Kay passed the stone monu-
ment, marking the old boundary
between the states, she felt a glow
of satisfaction at the memory of
her suecess in using that fact.

Al last the pass was behind her
and, with beating heart, she
reached the headwnaters of the
Bitter Root and Clear Water rivers,
and made for the shack on the
south ridge. Leaving Flicker, Kay
pushed her way through the un.
derbrush, and came out finally on
the clearing.

Tears And Comfort
"T’HE shack loomed at the end
of the open space, as deserted
Inoking ns ever, Kay ran fo the
front door, ealling first Ted, then
Marion Howell.

As she pushed open the outer
door, the inner one was pulled
back, and Marion confronted her.

“What do you want?"

For a moment, Kay was speech.
less at the change that had taken

lace in Marion. Her delicats
ienuty had glven way under the
strain, nnd instead of the aitrac-
tive girl Kay had glimpsed before
she faced a tatally different per-
son. Her whole aspect was hag
rard, and her forehead lned with
desperate anxiety.

Kay put an impulsive, pleading
hand on her arm., "Please let me
come in! I'm Kay Crandon, and |
must see you! Is Ted Gavnor
here?"

A hard look of dislike fAnshed
over Marion's face, “Why?" she
demanded. "“So you can give him
up again?"

T didn’t." Kay's agonized denin)
had a ring of truth that made
Marion pause a moment, as she
tried to free hersel! from Kay's
detaining hand.

“You must bellove me!™ Kay
went on, holding Marion's arm all

head, I got the whole thing from
1 follow who was there."

With a moan, Kn¥ buried her
face in Her hands For the mo-
ment, sha hated Tom Runyon even
more than she did Josh Hastings.
Bhe could kill him for having
glven thatfalse impression to Ted!

“Shorty!" Kay bit her lips in an
effort to keep her voice steady,
and her eyves failed to mect
Shorly's sympathetic ones, “T—I
kind of think I'd like to be alane.
Thanks for the supper.”

“That's 0. K." Shorty shifted un-
easily from one fool to the other.
He made one or two fulse staris
in an effort to say something, then
abruptly took his leave.

Hunting For Ted

THE gray light of dawn was
stealing over the mesn when
Kay let hersell out the cabin door
and ran down to the corral.

Whistling softly for Flicker, she
held his head close for & moment,
to suppress his jovous whinny.
Then she saddled him and headed
for the mess, giving & wide elrele
to the bunk house,

After a sleepless night, Kay had
arrived at one inescapable conclu-
sion. Whatever the consequences,
ahe couldn't let Ted get away, car«
rying with him the idea that she
had beteaved him.

The only clue she had ns lo
where she might find him was his
statement that he was going to see
if Marion Howell needed him,

In spite of her misery, Kay's
heart lightened as it never had
hefore at the thought of Marlon
Howell, In this new light on Ted's

the more flrmly, “I did see Teo
here, Bul wild hogses wouldn't
have dragged it from me, 1 was
racing home and was thrown. Tom
Runyon found me and carried me
back. 1 was delirious then, and for
several days afterward, Whatevet
I may have sald, it Is not fair to
lay it up against me.”

For a long moment Marlon gazed
at her. Kay's eyes mel hers with.
aut faltering, n desperate appeal
in their yellow brown depths, tha)
Aradually gave way to a mixture
of pride and grief.

“You love him, teo!" Without
knowing what stie was saying, Kay
burst forth with this exclnmation
a confession of her inner fear.

*You poor dear!” Marion's hard
look faded, and she drew Kay in-
side. "Of course 1 don't! I'n en.
eaged mysell, so yvou need have
no coneern over my fecling for
Ted, Nor of his feeling for you
That time vou saw us, he was tell
Inpl.' me how much he loved yvoul®

n her sudden revilsion of feel
Ing Kay found herself weoning hes
heart out on Marion's shoulder
while Marion gently led her to the
bunk and sat down beside her
murmuring soothing words. until
her paroxysm should have passed

“Where is he?" Kay sobbed at
1ast, when her emotion allowed het
thoughts to become more coheran!
and articulate, I can't let him go
away, believing that of me!"

Marion nmde a despairing, help-
lesas geature. “God knows where he
il He turned up last night when ]
was on the point of going mad! 1
don’t know what would have hap-

hehavior, she saw the whole situn-
tion like a clear pattern, and her
Intuitive cortainty that Ted really |
did love her reassertied itself. |

During the interminable night |
she had fitted all the purzling

ter the first moment of abandon
when he ha sied her; his re-
before, that
to know he

Had xc.nr‘.--

v : tainty |
that Ted's fee for Marion was
that of a grateful friend

“How like him"” Kay thought,
*to risk his own safoty for friend-

ship bs well ax for lovel™
A tender smile Heghted hor face
or a moment. She gave Flicker!

pened If he hadn't come."

She shuddered, and her aves
darkened with the tragle anxioty
that her sympathv for Kay had
for the moment blotted out “He't
gone after my father™

four fal 1" Kny echoed In
1l "Wl where I8 your

“I'm golng to tell you the whola

story,” Marlon declared imopul-
sively, “1 know 1 can trust vou, and
I {u ve ta tell someone. I'm
pnearly crazy!®

“Tell me!™ It was Kav's turn ta
asume the role of ¢ rier.
(Copyright, 1027 Marvie de N rand)

Tomorrow, Ted witnesses the and of
Marlon's demented father,
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PORTLAND, Ote., Aug. 28.—(AP
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, tnclosing s stamped envelops far reply. Reg. U. & Pat. OF.
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Connelnnee Fuud
Biriking s the contrast in clitisan-

leans recently oxposed for thelr fax
dodging methods ss compared to the
spirit shown by *“Consclence Pund™
contributare. Pollowing is a lettor ro-
cnivad a while ago by officials of the
U, & Trensury:

"8lra: !
"Kindly credit this amount of |
HA000 to my sccount, This will close |
up the amount of money that I re-
celved from the Government in 1910+
1831 for compensation which T was|
vory glad to get at the time I wan
applyltg for ealne, This money was
nok stolon but n matter of prineiple,
and I am very thankful, This proms
lsa T macde If T galn my health 1 will

DNGELES CITY LMTsians
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THE HUNDRED YERRS'WAR
CE AND ENALAND-
BETWEEN FRANCE AND ”3 A

fegee

ship ellilea displayed by the Amor- |

LUMP SLIM

ULt snma,
“This in a ancrifics which 1 fulfilled
und I am the fathar of five childran

son in the Une of chamcter and good
Americanship, Hoping 1 did not annoy |
¥ou people 1o this transaction. [ wish

to thank you™

Up to May 31, 1837, u total of $630,- |
8ird29 hnd been recalved by the U, 8
Treasury Department for the "Con-
seloun Fund.” All money =0 received
I udded to the treasury's genernl
fund,

A lump sum of $30.000 received u
while back s the Ilargest am.:l»'l
ambunt contriboted. One of the amalls
eal contributions was sent with the |
following Inttor:
“Dear Proaident’

HOME RUN RECORD

) THAN THE BlG Lehane
TRIPLE HIT RECORD,

HOME RUNS ==
E_#Gt;&ugﬂ. b0o-- (927
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| you al}
|‘l'hu mattar lesrned me o great lea- |

The B\@ LErGE
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5%-3?&»-@: Lonlican, 18

“T am in s dreadiud state of mind
and I thought I would writs and tall
About two years ugo 1 used
two postage stamps that bhad been
used before on jetters. perhaps more
than two stamps, but [ can only -
membar dolng It twice, I did not
réallre whnt 1 had done untll Intely.
My mind bs completaly tyurmed on the
subjert and [ think of it night and
day., Now dear President, wil you
pleasa forgive me and I promise naver
to do it agaln. Enclosed find cost of
three stamps.'

From Ona of Your Subjects.”

Mondny: What World _War _Nuvy
Sank Mom of Its Own Battieahips
Than Werp Sunk by the Enemy?™ .o

Ing that ths Portland Central Labor
councll wna within “ita rights In
expolling the unlon. |
On Esptesnber 8 the court will hear
the appeal of Orey Q. Coffey, farmer
Halom  police  offlce”, eonvicted of
nocepting & bribe of $10 & manth to
pormit a Salem resident to operate
a slot machine

Loans To Farmers
Total $23,526,198

PORTLAND, Aug. 28.—{AP)—The

suppilsd Oresgon  farmers with $23.-
326,188 In loans during the last four
Vears, o survey showed today,

The money went to the producers |

1
| debtodness. Voluntary seala-downs in
District Land bank at Spokane has |

through banka, life insurance cams-
pantes, merchants, tax bodles and
other creditors in all ssctions of the
state, The funds refinanced old 1n-

connection with cnsh settlementa re-
duced, obligations by £3.100,000,
"

Ciosing time for Too Late to Clns-
slfy Ads is 1130 p. m.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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BOTH , BY A MIRACLE, 10 HAVE SAMF NUMBER

MOMER'S PATIENCE GIVING
SIZED ONES 1N HIS SAUCER THAT MAKE WP
FOR HER Ble ONE

(Coupyright, 1997, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc)
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SIBGNS OF WERRING

By C M PAYNE
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THG NEBBS—The Unexpected

TAILSPIN TOMMY—What Does Tommy Mean?
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r’ GEE, THAT WAS A PEACH .
1 COULD SEE IT COMING UKE
IT WAS A STREET CAR-
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Public S8ympathy

By S0L HESS
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