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YEST: Huff goes (o the
ranch cny nds @ younp man
there. He vips he has rented the
place for o month,

Chapter Three

Return Engagement
"BU‘FF' CARROLL," Buff told the

young man, “is the hardest
boiled proposition you'll mest west
of the hif:!uslpp‘ For example,
she hasn't the remotest intention of
letting Atkins—G 5. — get away
with this sort of thing. Whatever
you paid him will be refunded to
on, And Atkins loses his job.

rontal"

That hrnuﬁhl him upright as she
had intended.

“Don't tell me you're the Carroll
girl! The one who elimbs the high-
est peaks, rides the meanest horses,
boases her poor parents within an
inch of their livea!"

She winced but sald valorously:
® e Tls true "Hs pity; and pity "tis
‘tis truet ™ i

He finished it for her wi
mournful relish: “And ‘that he is
mad, 'tis true.' I must have been
mad to bellove a cowboy and a
ranch owner could be named At-
kins. An English butler in a play,
yes; or even a Cockney clerk In
something by Walpaole; but neyer i
Colorado rancher,” He sighed. I
thought you Carrolls were safely
in Chicago. You're a restless lot,
arci't you? I suppose your ’f’aihcr
will be along tomorrow—

“No, I came alone. To—1o shut
up the house, and one thing and
another, Now 1 suppose I've gol
to go to the bother of finding a
new foreman, Damn Atkins!"

He slumped back once more In
the long chalr, “Your profunity,
my doar child, does not shock me
—if such was your intention. It
botes me, But then everything
bores me nt the present moment,
Muoat of all, the terrible silence of
this place!

Her brown eyes studied him
eloacly. He looked {11, she thought;
{11 und unhuE y. His elothes hung
lonse on his ﬂ; frame, there were
deop lines plowed on each side of
his mouth. Her fingers itched to
sketch that mouth, It was at once
eynieal and sensitive, though she
was confident it had been made for
laughter, She wondered what had
sct it in its present grim lines.

YT 1ilee the silence,” she offered.
*You will too when you've stayed
long enough.”

“Stay? But I ean't. Didn't you
just offer to refund my rnunfry'.“
Anvhow 1 couldn't stay now if I
warnted to,

This aroused her natural per-
versity, “Idon't see why not! There
is certainly room voough for us
both, It you're afr 11 ask you
to climb, or rid do any

of the strenuows | men-
tioned a while n

“The  conven! intoer-
rupted curtly.

"Fooh! Who eares vuout 'em out

here? Anyway, there's Mrs. Webh,
s chaperon enough for a dozen
praple—il one welghs the canven-
tions,” she ndded for her own
priviale amusement,

He turned a lack luster eye in
her diroction, "1 remember now—
you've writlen some ono-act plays
and skits for amart magazines. 1
don't think I'm strong enough to
boar up under that sort of thing.
Take it all in all, you don't seem
to be what the doetor ordered. ']
be on my way as soon as I can

“Dol" she sald eordially, “And
you may have noticed that the sun
goes down with a bang up here,
enpocially this time of year. I don't
want to hurry you—""The screen
door slammed on his retreating
back

Fat Mrs, Webb combined de-
lighted greotinga to Bufl with re-
greta over losing the latest tenant
of the ranch,

“I'd promiyed myselr, Miss Buft,
to put a little meat on them hig
bones of his before he left,” she
gaid oarnestly, “If vou ask me, he's
a siek man—or will be, if he don't
“;'Ik'p care of himself, You send him
off

Buff shook her head,

“As a matter of fact, I anked him

to stay, But he didn’t seem to care |

for my lboks, or style of conver-
satlon, or something. What's his
name, by the way?"
“Corliss. Timothy Corliss, his
ddressed. From Boulder.
# without his sup-

per, 1 hope

“Depends. on your powers of
ersunsion, I'should think. I'm go-
N now to freshen up n bit for a
meal of my own. I'm starved. Bis-
euits, Webby? With fresh butter
and strawberry jamT*

Tm O
\"IIEN she came down twenty
minutes later, Tim Corliss
awaited he ag at his foet.

*I'm o’ sunced. “As you
ainted o gotling inte and
that road of yours is pretty awful,

e moneyv!"

refund
Hved
she demanded

" haud valie
you k ! |

Ll 4, b at
crossly, “can't you be sensible and | ®

stay over till morning st least?
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Iﬁfter A Man’s Heart

by JEAN RANDALL

e megllg ML wind ofl e ooes.

Then you could get a good start—
if you're perfectly certain you
want to go."

He eyed her a bit unm:rulrtlf';
not as though she Agured &t all in
his plans, she realized, but as
though ha' were turning some
vague idea over In his mind. He
scemed like a man to whom noth-
ing was of any greal imporiance
at the moment, at least.

On the
Radio Chains

STATIONS

Where to Fingd Them on the Dial

KEX, Portland, 1180: KFL, 640
Lot Angeles; KGA, 1470, Spukane
KGO, 700, San Franciseo; RGW |
620, Portland; K4, 070, Seattie. ||
RNX, 1050, Los Angeles; KOA, 830
Denver; KOIN, 840,  Portland
KOMO, 9206, Seattic; KPP0, G0, San
Franclsco; KSLo 1180, Salt Lake

"No,” he said finally. “Might as
well get nlong, now I've got start-
ed. That's the worat of [eeling like
this; the initfal impulse is—
dimmed, if vou know what [ mean.
Getting up steam's about the hard-
est thing 1 have to do," He shook
hands ceremonioualy with her,
with Mrs, Webh who appenred
promptly in the hall. Bull caught
a glimpae of a greenback chang-
ing possesslon in the latter act, and
agpin she reminded him of his
rental money.

“I'll wrile you about it from
Boulder, Got to be umn% now!"

He hurried out of the front door,
cireled the howse to the garage an
presently drove out a small car
which, Buff knew at n glance, had
seen long service. It chugfed awa
purposelully, seemed to leap as it
met the first boulders of the road,
then disappeared from sight.

Buff waz somewhat pensively
eonsuming her fourth biscuit when
she heard it returning; or at all
pvents hedrd a car approaching
the house.

HAtking" Mrs
pnarinq at the dining room door,
*And Inte enough, too! It's almost
dark. Mygoodnessgraciousankes-
alive!" she added. “He's got Mr.
Corliss with him!"

"Or possibly,” Buff said with a
touch of grimness. “Mr, Corliss has
Atkins with him! There's a little
matter of renting this ranch—
heavens!”

She broke off abruptly and ran
out on the porch, followed by the
portly housckeeper. Atking was
supporting the late termnt of the
ranch, who limped and put p hand
oecasionally to his bandaged head

“That road!” ejaculated Buff
“What happened, Atkins?"

*He bustied a tie-rod, Mizs Car-
roll. Car turned over and threw
him out. Messed him up n little,
Now, Mr, Corliss, if you ean ne-
gotinte the steps, we'll soon have
you comfortable.”

The girl ran down and placed
her shoulder beneath Tim's arm,

“Letan hard!™ she commanded,
“Come on now—up you go, and up
—that's fine! Open the door,
Wehby!"

They got him into the lving
room before He collapaed.

Due For A Smash

T was long after midnight before
the ranch house settled itself to
slumber. Alking had done  yeo=
man's servies, calling & doctor
from Loveland pnd driving to the
highway to meet him. “He sure
ean't make that road after night”
and eonduecting him without acel-
dent 1o his patient,

"Ligaments torn {rom the ankle
bone," wons Dr. Westland's pro-
nouncement. “Hend? Nothing to
worry over: Just a bump. Bul this
Corliss fellow—how eome he hap-
pens ta be out here, Miss Carroll?
—Is abeut due for a smash if he
doesn't slow up; Maybe this acei-
dent s n blesting In_disguise. It
will keop him quiet for a while.
anyway." |

He had attended Eleanor during
one or two nf her chronie head-
aches, and waa ab ease with the
daughter of the houss.

"“Your folks coming hack? 1
thought they'd gone to Chicage
for the winter."

Bufl explini
it would |

Wehh sald, ap-

sked haw lon
the Invalld

a

comld be my that there's
ARY Teaso tld, but He
wiin he g

"Oh, well," satd the doctor com-
fortably, "1e'll not be bent on
much of anything for the next fow
davs but catching up with his
sleep, I'm leaving him somao sed-
ative pills; Misa Balf, and | rely
on you to see that he gets them. 1
want him—for every ronson—io
relax and shooge.”

“Doed he need n nurga?”

He shook his head. “You and
Webh and ns onn look
m, Not much to do for him,
I'tl be out some time to-
A Lenn get over that con-
road of ¥ours. Why don't
yave it fixed?"

you |
T will)™ Buft promised. "That
8, I'll have Atkins hire some men

to haul out a
boulders. The fall ra
gover a couple of thousand more
but by that time no one but Atkina
himsel? will be using it and that
not often.™

THis reminded hor of the fore-
man's villpiny, and she considered
her Intd wm of discharging him.
] el she would talk to him
how they would manage
ut him for the next wesk or
he did W
was disposed to |
by she |

¢ of the largest

f will un-

first. Just
witho

Goodby, Miss Carroll! So happy 1o | NOH®
ave—-=" '
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™
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Monday
§:20—Party, KPO, KFI, KOW: We
Prepent, KGO, KEX, KJR
6:30—Time and Tempo, KF1. KOW

The Almanse, KOO, KEX, KEJR,
Muster Singers, KPO. |
B5:00—Roth's Oreh., KGO, KEX: |
Radlo Theater, KSL, ENX: Quix|
Program, KPO, KOW, KP1 !
4:90—Templeton Time, KFQ, KOW, |

KFi; Martin's Orch., KEX: .\'m-l..l
KJn. 1

T:00—Contented Hour, KPD, KFI, |
KOW: Oordon's Oreh, KOO, KEX,
KJR! Lombardo’s Orch., KSL KNX
KOIN,

T:30—Human Needn, KNX, KSL,
KOIN,

B:00—Amos and Anay, KNX, KOIN,
KAL; Musie, KEX, KGO, Alohn Land,
KGO; Fred Waring, KPO, KGW,
KFI.
B:18—1 Love a Mystory, KPO, KFI.
KOW; Doe's Music, KGO: Lum and
Abner, KNX, KSL, KODIN

B:0—Margurot Spoaks, KPO, KFPI,
KOW, Model Minstrels, KNX, KSL,

| Oganiat, KEX

KOIN, This Moving World, KGO,
KEX

9:00—8heriock Holmes, KPO, KPT,
KOW; Tune Up Time, ENX, KOIN,

HEL, True or FPalse, KOO, KEX,
KR

840 — Hawthorns Houss, KPO,
RGW, KFI. EBololsta, EGO; HBallot

Box, KNX. EJR

10:00-—-News HReporter, KPO. KPI,
EGW: Madriguera's Orch,, KGO, EJR.
KEX; News, K5L, KNX; News, KOIN

10:80-—Poster's Orch.. KPO. KGW,
KEFl; Dance Orch, KOO, EJR. KEX,

11.00—Ravazza’s Orch., KPO, KPIL:
Barnett's oOrch,
KOIN, KEL; News, RGO, KNX, KGW

._'i'llrllinp'
§.00—The Aldrich Family, KPO,
KFl. KOw.

LR 1 Adventutes of
Hoimes, RO0O, KEX, KJR;
Night Party, KEL, Heldt's
KPO, KFI, KOW.

4:00--All American Musie, KGO,
KEEX; Aumndt's Orch, KNX; Malo-

Sherlock
Tuesday
Oreh..

dy and Madness, KPO, EGW, KF1
B:30—Fihber MoGee, KPO, KPT.
KOW: Croaby'n Oreh, KNX, KBL,
KOIN. Conesrt Orch, KGO, KJR,
| KEX

Var.
COnil-

Ti00—News, KGO, KEX, KJR;
lety Progeam, KPO, KGW, KFT;
ing All Cars., KNX

740--Dog House, KPO, KFI, KOW,
If T Had The Chance,
KJR; 8ports Pop Offs, KNX, KOIN;
Kewa, K8L,

B00-—-Amos and Andy, KNX, KSL,

KOIN; Fred Waring, KPO, KFI,
KGW: Information Pleare, KGO,
KEX, KJR,

B:15-Jimmy Mdler, KSL,

KGO, KEX,

KNX,

KGw,
8:30—Jonhnny Presents, KPO, MFI,
|KOW: Aldrich Famlly. KGO, KEX,
EJR: Big Town, KOIN, ENX.
0:00—News, KEX: Tuesday Night
Party, KOIN, KNX: Oood Morning
Tonight, KPO, EPFL. KOW
G A0—Maaaner's Orch, KOO, KEX:
Baitie of the Sexes. EPO. ROW, KFL
We. the Prople, KNX, KaL, KOIN:
News, KJR,
10:00-—=Newn

KPO, KPI,

Reporter,

KOW; Bullivan., ENX. KSL; Madrt-
guera’s Orch, KGO, KJR, KEX:
Hews, KOIN.

10:00-—Forter'a Orch. KPO. KPIL
KGW. Jamesx” Orch, KGO, KEX,
| K

11:00—Ravarza's Orch. KPO, KPI;
Organint, KEX: Barnetts Qreh., KSL

KOIN, News, RGO, ENX. RGW
55 BILLION PAID OUT
ON OLD AGE INSURANCE

WASHINGTON, Oct 0—(AF)—The
Bocial Seourity board annoinced to-
| day  wnges  tatalitg  855,000000.000
have bren recelved sines Jan, 1, 1037,
by Americmn worksrs covered by the
pld age Insurance Eystem,

The total covera the period from
Jan, 1. 1835, to June 30, 1639,

e T
AALL Chief Injured
NEW YORK, Oct, 9—(AP)—Sam-
uel E. Hoyt, 8r.. of New Haven, Conn.,
natlonal preaident of the Amateur
Athintle Union, was in critical con-
dition at Flushing hospital today,
uneonscious from a skull fracture re-
celved In n motor car crazh,

DINNER TIME

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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GETS WIS BOTLE AND DECIDES
VERY HUNGRY

UNRBLE TO DO

;}'C/PL)(,L

6ETS INTERESTED TRYING Tb REMOVE NIPPLE
FROM BOTTLE WHICH TORMUNNTELY HE 15

CONSCIENCE TROUBLES BIM AND TRIES DUMFULLY
T TAKE SOME MORE MILK BUT CAN'T 6ET MouTh
NEAR BOTILE ON ACCOUNT OF LMING ON BOTTLE

HE 1591

JUOBLING

E0ES S0UND

HAS A G00D TIME SHAMING BOTILE

Yer
BRINGS FEET IMfo ACON AND DOES SOME

UNCOMFORTABLY UNDER H1& SToMACH

ASLEEP WITh BOTILE RESTING

(Rrlagsed by The el Srndicate. Iney

KOIN, 1 Lewe A Mystery, KPO, Kp1, |

—— ]
shatr 1 s it Filled ¥ Jare
1 on the highwey near the acena| that hir shot il B 1
KI-AMA.I-H B K".I.[n ﬂl;‘l minor accident. 27, Stata Polipe Sergeant Georngs
Two hours Iater Coromer Dr. George | Glenn sald, Gover, a parlor
 Adier arrested Robert James, 21, | proprietor at North Powder, told

Glenn the abooting followed an &rgu-
t over the pisying of phonograph
rds

H

box  tactory worker. Deputy Sheriff
Jack Praney sald James reported an |«
accident and upon questioning ad-; T
mitted the car had atruck a man.

B HI-RON DRVER

KLAMATH PALLS, Ore. Oct 90—
(AP)— An automobile struck and
killed Farl Angell. I8, near here
yeaterday while the youth was stand-

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Reg. U. 5. Pat. Off.

WINDOW OLASS— We sell window
glass and will replice your broken
windows ressonably, Trowbridge Cabe
inet Works

mml_r-.iilllllﬂ_

LA GRANDE, Ore. Oct, 8. —0F—
Walter A. Gover, 88, wna held in the
rounty jail today after confrseng

e A e
Use Mall Tricuns want ada

For turther proof address the author, Incloning n stamped envelope for reply.
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15 THE WoRLD'S ONLY
EXCLUSGIVE SEAL MERCHANT/

HE Hps CALIGHT ALIVE

OVER 2500 SEALS IN 3T VEARS

FOR CIRCLSES, Z0OS AND
PRIVATE OWNERS ¢ns
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Vol Fut O 8 Fal 01 e}

=0 gl 4

SRAL CATCHER

o you wint a seal for a pet? Captaln George M. MeGulee, B8, of Sania Rarbarn, Cal,
to sell—eorrectly  called  sea-llons

Every year great herds olsit Saota Cruz Tsland, and MeGuire's two operatives snare them with nets and
lassos without hurilng hem.

MeGulre clalms that three-yonr-old females are hest for tralning purpeoses. He ships his captive sea-
lions world=wide,
CHINESE SEISMOGRAPMH

Earth temblors reeording on an ecarly form of the modern selsmograply,
Chinese named Choko, actuated an lnner mechanism, The resalt:
Ing directlon of the movenient.

catehes them

Tnvented In 182 AD. by »
Balls fell from dragons' mouths, indleat-

Tomorrow; Does the North Pele of 8 Compass Needle Point Norih?

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The First Warning

By HAL FORREST

TOMMY! You
CAN'T TAKE
THAT Jos!
STUNT FLYING
ON “THIS PICTURE
IS SUICIDE!

WHAT MAKES
YOU THINI<
THAT, BETTY-
Lou?

NO

‘wliad Frainey B
oy 00 Poi uc_.u.u'::"wh

i

You... DON'T
UNDERSTAND/
B RITIS HAS

§ “KI LLED" THREE
MEN ALREADY]/

TOUCH THE

FLYER WILL
!

I DON'T KNOW, BUT THERE
IS SOMETHING SINISTER
HANGING OVER THIS..

HUMAN LIFE MEANSYET THE
NOTHING %Amum F:arru'\\'khb

MISTER
RITIS/ . TO MAKE A € RESPONSIBLE '

PICTURE HE COULD YA\ FOR THOSE AIRPORT.... A
WATCH THOUSANDS \\THREE ENEMV..&EAD? €
DIE, AND SMILE..IF FATAL TO KILL/

HIS CAMERAS WERE
GRINDING...

-

CRASHES]

AMOTHER CANDIDATE FOR MAYOR!
J.FAGIN STEPLOCK IS HIS NAME
AND WELL THE PEOPLE KNOW IT
WHAT WITH PLACARDS, BILLBOARDS,
TELEPHONE CALLS, ETC. BUT
TONIGHT HE MAKES HIS OPENING
ADDRESS TO THE VOTERS OF

HAPPY VALLEY!

T

GOSH, WILLIS
BALLINGER )|

5.4 | HAS sAD
S | everymHiNg )|
emeeeel  NEEDED TO
| BE SAID IN
THIS

||\ CAMPAIGN-
2ol

HE NEBB8 -Well, What No

w?

YOU WORRIED

ABOUT TONIGHT,

RUSTY?
4

" —THIS GUY, . FAGIN OH, RUSTY, OH, YEAHT

STEPLOCK LOOKS LIKE /5 w5 THE WOMEN WELL, PAL,
A MOVIE HERO AN' ()(f WOULDN'T YOU JEST (¥
THE WIMMEN ARE BUGS 60 BACKON || DON'T KNOW
ABOUT HIM AN' WANTA T WILLIS WIMMEN!

BALLINGER!

HEAR WHAT HE's cOT

\

S
By LOWIN ALGIR

By S0L HESS

/" HERE'S A POSTAL
CARD FROM HEC

FOR E.‘E‘.ESKIMG WP

J

A HE SAYS YOU TURNED
/HMER HEAD WITH YOUR »
[ MONEY AND YOUR DANCING. /,

HE SAYS HE CURSES
THE DAY YOU CAME |
UP THERE FISMING )/

/OH, THAT'S NEWT'S

R’H&L:'WIT SON _L WENT |\

-’gc;;og TOOK. TIME N
TO THE DANCE WITH HIM '55'&:-:% %ogonfg‘g:.“r'q%g
%fogéba TMES. 1 }l AND BREAK UP A

N WITH HIS GAL /i RoMaNCE 1
AND RE SOT J\ RO NCE.L SUPPCSE

p 4

e |

" YOU SPENT A LOTOF
(NONEY

L(




