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Chaptler 51
Rescue In Smoke

MOKE!" Marlon groped her
way (o the door, and as she
pulled it open, a thick wave of
blackness seemed to roll in on
them.,

Guplnﬁ they both ran out into
the clearing, but hern it was even
warse, Thmt;ih the darkness theg
eould see fAnshes of lame throug
the trees to the east, ominous
crashes and cracklings filled the
air and the heat was suffocating.

“Flicker!” Kay eried in an :fun—
{zed tone. “T've got to get himi"
She started to run toward the
north end of the clearing, but Ma-
rion grabbed her arm.

“Don't ba crazy! He'll have
broken loosa long ago! The west
side is our only chancel™

She dropped Kay's arm, and
made for the precipitous west
wlope, then drew back with a ery
of terror, as she caught sight of a
tree that suddenly burst Into
flame like a gigantic torch. A sec-
ond later, there was an answer-

g cry from down the weslern

ope.

“Ted!"™ Shrieking the name to-
gemer. the two girls ran to the

rink of the sharp precipice that
fell away from a rocky ledge, and
peered into the blackness,

“Marion!” They could make out
Ted's volee clearly now, and the
nole of bewilderment in it. "Let
yoursel! down over the edge! I'll
eatch you as you slide.”

Marion pushed Kay forward.
"Vou first!" she commanded.

In the weird light of the blaz-
ing tree, they could see Ted, 30
feet or more below, braced ngainst
the stump of a scrub spruce. Be-
tore Kay could protest. Marion had
forced her to her knees, and
shoved her over the edge.

Sliding with utter lack of con-
trol, Koy tried to break her descent
by eatching on to any protruding
shrubx or rocks, and a second later,
though it seemed an elemnity, she
felt Ted's hand grasp her arm,

Foraperilous moment they both
swaoyed, and it seemed inevitable
that they would erash on down to-

sther, but Ted pulled Kay onto

ﬁ'\a tiny projecting ledge, where
he hnd secured a precarious foot-
hold,

"Marion!"” Kay gasped, pointing
upward, and cuil‘:;ng short Ted's
amnzed exclamation as he dis-
eovered whom he held by the arm,

Tod thrust Kay behind him,
steadied himeelf and called, “Now,
Marion! Quick!"

Kay clutched a Erolceling root
with one hand and hung on to Ted
with the other, to break the shock
of the impnct of Marion's body, as
he braught her ta a sudden stop,
A second later, and the three of
them clung to the cliff, which was
now lightod by a second Iree that
had eaurht,

Sarrow For Marion

L LLOW mal" Ted's voios rang
out with the harshness of a
milltary command,

Swinging around a projecting
rock, he led the perilous way
down, the two pirls silently and
breathlessly following in his exact
footsteps, One last drop, and they
had reached the timbered slope.

Ted grahbed one of their hands |

In each of his and raced down with
them to tha faot of the eanyon.
Without a word, he helped them
across the narrow stream in ils
depths, and they pushed up the
other side,

Not until they wera well up on
the other ridge did he pause,
Then with a broken "“Thank God!"
he l}ullnd Kay into his arms,

“Ted! Ted! Where {8 Dad?" Ma-
rion demanded Imperiously, and
Kay pulled away with a gasp,
ashamed of the overmastering
emotion that had made her forget
everything but her own rellef and
happlness,

“Marion! Forglve mel® Ted
swung around, still keeping one
hand on Kay as though fearful
that she might vanish, but put-
ting n steadying touch on Marion's
arm, "Seeing Kay here put every-
thing else out of my head! Your
father, Marion—" he paused help-
lessly  wenrcling for words to
break the nows

T knew 111" Marion gave a pitl-
ful groan, and put her hand to her
eves. "You don't have to tell me
—he's dead!”

In an instant, Kay's arms were |
sround her, and she turned Inquie- |

|

tngly to Ted. He nodded
"Yes, Marion. Mercifully dead!

That is the only way you can think
of it.”

In as few and as gentle words as
possible, Ted told Marion of his
finding of her father, Then, to give
her time to get a grip on herself,
ufter the lirst shock of sorrow, he
went on to describe his meeting
with Jogh Hastings, and the subse-
quent events.

It was Kay's turn to shudder st
the thought of the narrow escape
Ted had had. But she did not waste
any time on the past. as her mind
flew to the immediate future,

“Where did you leave him?" she
demanded. "We must get right
back! He might dis or escape or
something!"

“He had a mean blow on the
head. but I don't think he'll die”
Ted answered. “And there's no

b of his ing! He's well
out of the fire line, with this shift
of wind, but I doubt if ha knows it.
By the time we get back, | reckon
he'll be ready to tell nnr}thlnz he
knows, rather than risk being lefi
behind."

*“Come!" Marion turned and led
the way up the slope, “Ted's future
is the thing to think of now! Not
my poor Dad. Hix troubles are
over, and vou're right—it is far
better.” Her volce broke with a

sob, hut she pushed bravely on,
with Ted and Kay on either sida of
her. “How did Josh Hastings ever
happen to be there?” she asked
fina Ig. with a Jetermined change
of subject.

“Search me!" Ted began, but
Kay interrupted.

“He must have been looking for
Zeke Farley and his posse,” she ex.
elaimed. “Shnrl‘y sald he'd gone
out to join them "

“T reckon Zeke Farley's given up
looking for me right now, and has
jolned the Are fighting gang,” Ted
observed. “Josh Hastings likely
came o the same conclusion, and
was on his way to find him."

Ha stopped as the slape became
steeper, and gaved his brasth fer
the climb, leading the way as they
fell into single file up the rocky
ledge. The sky behind them war
weirdly lighted with a lurid glare
which permeated the darknese
spreading out in a pinkish glow
aver their heads,

1 Want The Truth’
FTER snme desperately diffieult
£ serambling, Ted paused to take
his bedrings.

“It must have been about here
that T left that cayuse of mine,
Walt a second.” He left them, and
reappeared a few minutes later,
leading his horse, “Now you can
have easier going."

Motioning the two girls to get
on, he led the way south along the
erest of the ridge. After a half hour
or 5o, he stopped and gave a long
“Whoopee!"

There was a faint answer In the
distance.

“Ho's there all right” Ted de-

clared with relief in spite of his
former conflident nassertion that
Josh Hastings - couldn't « escape
them.
Another 10 minutes, and they
eame out on the ridge where Ted
had left his would-be nssassin. A
siring of oaths and Imprecations
greoted them as they picked thelr
way through the underbrush, but
Ted cut him peremptorily short.

“I've brought my witnesses," he
announced eurtly, and the next
minute they all ecame out on Josh
Hastings, who peered up ot the
two gitls with ineredulous amaze-

el
“Whete In hall—"

“Never mind that” Ted Inter
rupled sharply. He pulled a note
hook and penell out of his pocket
“Now, then, Repent what you sald
back thers!"

Josh Hastings' mouth twisted. *1
don't know what you mean."

“0Oh, ves, vou dol" Ted's eyer
narrowed “And unless you come
acrosn, 'l leave vou here for the
cremation vou missed before

From his place on the ground,
bound hand and fool, Hastings
struggled up to » sitting position
“Sno, you still want ma to lie, to
save vour neck, and put my own in
the noose!" he sneered, with ons
aye on Kay to measure the effec!
of hiz words, "T'd rather take
chance on the firel”

“T don't want any les® Too
eountered. “T want the truth abou
how vou killed Serap Johnson, an
framed me for it And U'm going t
got (11" He made a move towny
his gun,

Joxh Hastings gave a har:!
Inugh, “Go ahend and get it, then
And T'll have wilnesses ta prot

vou got [t by extortlon!™
(Copyright, 1007, Warie d2 Nervaud
Josh Mastings, refusing to cantr
wuffers a siroke, lomorrow,
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fle Who Saw Beyond Life

Clathered mround a dinner table in
Paris one night in 1788 were saven
man and ofne wWoman. The woman
wad the Duchéss de Orammont. The
men Wero lawyers, courtiers and men
of letters, The subjact Of oonversa-
tion was the impending Prench revo-
lution with the opindon of the nponk-
ors favoring it
One man, however, remained af-
lent, a far-away look in his eyes. He
wha Jacques Greotts, well known
poot of the time, As the discussion
Brew more and more animated, Gas-
zobte's fellow diners wondered why
tho poot took no part In It Finally
the poet spoke. “The mvolution wiil
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LITTLE STANLEY WESS50N ALMO05T STARTED A RIOT
WHEN , PASSING THE BALL FIELD, HE CAUEHT A POP FOUL
WHICH HAPPENED 10 PLOP INTO HIS HANDS . THE
FOREST AVE, WILDCATS INSTANTLY DECLARED HIM A
R OF THE TEAM, CLAIMING THAT BEING A MAN
BODY ANY TIME THEY
THE BATTER WAS OUT

it

By C. M. PAYNE

~West Tndles -

go hard on us presant." he mid, and
Inpsod Into asllence. Thelr curlosity
Atirred, the assembloge demandod an
axplanation of the remark, Obviously
ngainst his will, Gazoite gave the
following well authenticated pradic-
tion:

“All elght of us will dip before the
revolution ends. You, de Condoreet,
will din of polson taken to cheat the
axnciitionsr, You, de Champfory, will
eut your velns 22 times, hut will not
die for smomes months: you. Vieq-
d'Apir, will die from loss of blood
after belng bled six times to relisve
you of gout. The reat of you will
dis on the scaffold.”

Strange as It secims, this specific
nnd ghastly prophacy came troe in

denths bafore the eud of the ravoli.

ennd with arrest. M. de Nicolal died

M Banght Bywieste, bus. '?-2-37

its entirety as to the general stats-
ment that all would meet thelr

tion and largely true in the descrip-
tlon of the manner in which they
were to die. M., de Condorcet took
his own Iife while awalting execu-
tlon In prison. M. de Champfort
cut his veins and disd when thraat-
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some time during the revolution, poa-
albly on the gulllotins, ‘The remain-
ing five, Including OGarotts himssir
who had falled to prophesy the mans
ner of his own death, were executed,

Tomorrow; Where Is the Only
Stream In the World Nasigable to s
Source?

YOUNG STOCK RAISERS
REALIZE FANCY  PRICES

KLAMATH PALLS, Srpt. 2.—(—

An sugtion sils of prive aninials late
yesterday climnxed the (hree-day an-

nual junlor llvestock and baby beef
show here.,

Patty Hammond sold his grand
champlon fat lamb at 71 cents u |
pound to the Willard hotel, and Den |
Ratiiif’s blue ribbom black Angus|
ateer went tn Bafeway atoros at 30
centa a pound

Total salea neiled young bresder- |
oxhibitors 8551221, Harry Lindgron

lar Oregon  Siate  college, thie Head

lin many cases superior 1o any he had

judge, suld the stock was notably
bettor In quality than last year and

soen this year.
—_— e
WINDUW OLASS—Ws sell window
glass ana will replace your ODruken
winduws reasonably. Iroworidge Cao-
inet Works.
—_—
Closlng time for Too Late to Clas.

sily Ads is 1:30 p. m.
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Acting ot a
HUMCH WHICH HE
BELIEVES MAY AID
HIM TO SOWVE THE
MYSTERY OF MRS
BENTLYS DEATH,
TOMMY SUGGESTED TO
SEMKIMS THAT THE
FIELD MAMNAGER
PRETEND TO FIRE
BOTH HE AND
BETTY-LOU. WE
NOW DICK UP OUR
STORY AT THE OFFICES
OF AN IMSURAMCE
COMPANY AT

v
DEMVER 2808

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—''Double Lightning!"
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GEE! EVERYBODY
KMNOWS HIM! 1Ts
TAILSPIN TOMMY,
THE GREAT

OH, OF COuURrRsE!

| KMOW ABOUT
R TAILSPIN. HOPE :
B HE DOESN'T WANT S

HE THINKS MO MORE
OF HIS LIFE THAM

HE DOES A MICKEL
SHOW HIM I, BILL!

RECKON THIS'LL
LOOK HIGGING'
GOO%E, EH T

PURCHASE K. F. LOT/SAN FRAN PAPERS
FOR NEW BUILDING WILL GOST MORE

ELAMATH PALLS, Sopr. 2 "
J. P. Muguire, plonesy Kis

nessman, today
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