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Yesierdayr Franklin checks

Goldrrent hlk.ll. those of Carl
@ualt, bank robber, ex-conviel.
Franklin hurries baek to Gold-
ereat to warn hin co-workers, He
does mot tell the aheri®@ of his
discovery.
CHAPTER X
wall. would have been
frightening {f it had been heard
en Broadway in daylight, but here
in a 50-year-old ghost town by
darkness it was positively terrify-
ing.

*“Ro-se=lee!™ murmured Chris-
tine, tremulously, grasping her
friend's arm,

Both girls sat tense for a long
moment, listening, staring. The
fall dungeon remained & black
splotch on the hillside, but shortly
after the wail came a new sort of
noise, This time it was a thump-
ing and a guttural melange of
volces as of men laboring under
stress.

Clank! Something heavy struck
the Jail's metal bars. Somebody
cursed.

*Dick’s in therel™ Roselee
breathed. “Dick! . . . In there!"

Of one accord the girls got to
thelr feet and started toward the
place, half walking, half running,
fearfully, anxious yel afraid.

Splat! Plop and thump and
heave and groan—the sound now
was distinctly that of men fight-
ing. The girls stood as If spell-
bound, peering Inside the fail
doorway, not daring to enter but
unable to leave. They could ses
nothing in the darkness but the
noises made a vivid picture them-

selves. !'ormuih.in.gDickBm-1

eroft’s words began to become in-
telligible in snatches,
“O...kay...brother... you
ssaunhl!,,,you...asked for it
»++ DOW . .. DOW You're , . . gonna

=+« GET itI"
L B A

THI"';:!" was punctuated by
what must have been a hard

~ fist blow. Instanfly came a quick

slap-slap-slap as of footsteps, and
& crash into & wall, Iron grillwork
rattled. Dust too was now float-

_ing even to the outer door of the
- fuil.

It must have been Dick who had
got In that hard blow, After the

* grillwork clanged, comparative
" quiet reigned
'E: girls could hea??:ounds of

for sev geconds,

thing, almost a gasping in

dact. But the commotion at least
was ended,

“Oeuw, you're . . . breaking 111"

This outery was from a man ob-
viously in Intense pain. They did
not recognize the voice,

“You bet I'll break {!" Dick
‘exclaimed, then paused to breathe
heavily again. “I'l break it .. .
unless . . . youdoasI...say.
Whewl" i

"Lt . . . let me up.” The other
tombatant really was suffering,
hiz voice revealed.

Dick walted several seconds the
better fo catch his breath before
answering. He could talk more
distinctly then. “Not—not until I
find out who you are, what's your

* nume

No answer was heard, and then
there was a sudden slap, hard, and
another outcry,

“¥ou ftried scaring the wrong
guy, mister,” Dick spoke again
then. “You sounded like a ghost,
but you don't feel like one. So
you finally eame for the money,
.h?li

“No, What moneyi”

“What do you mean, ‘what
money'? I'm not dumb. Talk
sense—or elsel”

“For God's sake—unh-h-h-h—
what do you want—to know?"

"Everything, Talk, man, or I'll
break it! Talk!"

“My name,..{s,..18..,0h
God, man, don't! My name is
Packman, from the Western Met-
als and Minerals Corporation , , ,
1 came—to scare the Dale girll"”

“You did whai? You—are you
L. J. Packman, M. and M. field
manager?"

IOY“III

“¥You better be able 1o prove it,
mister, or it'll be too bud. Did you
put that money thore?"

“I don't know anything abouf
any money.,” He wis still breathe
ing heavily, speaking brokenly, in
great strain. “Our lawyer—iried
to—tried to pay the Dale girl

' profit—she wouldn't—she turned

us down,"

"Go on," commanded Dick,

“I eame in, with some tourists
1o look around. I heard her say—
heard her say she would clean out
the jail tonight. So I—I came 1o
iry .E° scare her awny. Frighten

er,

Tm-m: was o long pause,
o “I don't get it,"” said Dick,

en,
“She wouldn't gell. Golderest—
has valusble ore. Two assnys
were sent to us from Briscoe and

‘ Bon. Both sald the ore from here

Was—valuable. One amounts to a

tich strike. Now—let me go! Let
. me"

"Well I'l be—I'll be . , . " Dick
went on excltedly. “You're really

M) .\l'lnhma'n. eh? I'll know you in the

! . It Better be true. So there
A W0 Asany reports from Brige
How come two? Talk!"

“"“Il"dtn
. ow! On
 worked oFe. Ol over O SRSt

new specimen.”
“Um. What'd the old ore show?
How rich?"

“Six dollars—a—ton” He was
will breathing in gasps.

“Six bucks! Sa-a-ay! What the
devil did Briscoe send it (o you
for? You sold Goldcrest. Ohl I
| get it You wanted to scare Rose-
| lee Dale Into selling out again—
! So the company could cash in on
' the new discovery. Well listen,
| buddy, I sent in those samples.
Cne of them, at least. I don't
know abou! a second one but I
knew aboul reworking that old
ore. I know it can be reworked
at even & dollar a ton profitably.
|1 was going to Investigate it thor-
oughly and see what kind of deal
we might make with Western M.
and M., but Il be doggoned it
I have anything at all to do with
you now, I gdon't like your kind

out of here and you aren't Pack-
man, your name's mud, and your
neck’s going to be. Understand?
But if you are Packman, then I
don't want anylhing else to do
with you. I aim to kick you down
this mountain slope, and if you
sver come back here again I'll—
well,
“Well, move along mow," Dick
Anished. “And no monkey busi-
ness if you wanta live and do
well"

There were sounds of bodies
moving, and the two girls instine=
tively jumped back out of sight
in the shadows beside a boulder.
D;ck and his adversary came out-
side,
man's arm in a wrestler's hold.

“You mentioned money,” the
pther man esaild. “I could pay
you."”

“Skip that,” Dick answered. “I
wasn't hinting about any bribe,
mister, Yeah, you're Packman, I
can see. But I wouldn't have
thought it of you. Now start run-

of baseball. Now if I take you |

Dick grasping the other

[n!n:. and when you stop you'd
betier be out of sight, forever.”

OUT OUR WAY

He gave the man a shove and

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

Packman began running, indeed. r / IGMT AW
The girls, hardly cdaring to c%?:&-?. T wnf‘:tp o
breathe, saw Dick GET A GOOD COLORED

akimbo for a long minute watch-

MOVIE OF A COWBOY
GETTING A COW OUT
OF A BOG g
,,———______.--/

ing the other man flee. Then Dick
slapped his hands together ns if
cleansing them, turned and walked
back into the ghost town jail,

| (To Bo Continued) ‘

stand arms 1
|

OH, NO! DON'T, WES!

NEVER TAKE A PITCHER
OF A COWBQY WORKIN'--
IT WOULD SPOIL ALL TH
GLAMOUR AND ROMANCE!
NEVER TAKE 'BM DOIN'

ANY THING BUT GALLOPING
SHOOTIN' AN' LEANIN'
AGIN A BAR!

' Oh, Look, Daddy!
| r———
f : B

NDUARE VERY
BRAVE 1D DANCE
WEETH QAQUEL /
LUCKY FEDRO

In role of tond tather, Gary
Cooper carries his little daugh-
ter from train at Grand Central
terminal, as Maria turns head to
| take a look at big city life.
| Cooper and family are in New
| York on vacation.

FLAPPER FANNY
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By Sylvia

Vi oS8R’
ULLETE
WEEL Fuy/

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

MEBTAH MATOR, TH' VACKTION
BUAO DOME PBVOUR ME, AN THERES

A COOL POND NAME Op
LAKE OM THE CANADA,

WE EKS COMMUTIN' WiIF
MATURE (N ATENTws
OF MINE MAME SA W

AN HE WRIT ME Pap
TH' PREMIGES v HB

WAITS V0 MEw~T BREN WORIKIN'
HARD TO AATHER AMAM ‘SPENSE

MONEY, AN NOW T MOs' REEALY :
TO QIT AWAY FO' A cOuPLE OB J

WAITER AT BLACI MOOSE LA,

LAKE 1B FULL OB FRIBD
FRAVG'S LAIGS /

SQUICHI MR
LINE WHICH

]

T AUST MAKE
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AFR'EN' CIAL

15 HEAD wWHAS A FEBW
DEALS TO CLOSE
SCRIBIN' Fi"o‘*" L CAN
SAY 'TH a0
GAY THE L—u_ )
L] f
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AVE EVBARYTHING READY,
JASON, TUCLUOING A MBAL

EAAD, TASON, “THE VEBRY “THING [ )

SUPPOSE 1 D0IN YOU “THERW S~
YOLI CAL DEPART AT OMCE bt
AND ARRANSE »
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BY FRED HARMAN

"HI@,IL! TWEEL KB
GRINGO WHD STRAL
PRDRCS SWEETHEART/

EL

; PEDRO. )

ETAND A6\ D, RAWURL 7
T\l e&TNE -
WITH PRDRO! )=

“Oh, 1 wouldn't dream of letting anybody else teach me to
swim—remember how long it took last summer?

HEY - -~ THeEv'va sor nusain
ACTING AS JUDGE

oF A BATHING  BEAUTY

CONTEST LP THE BEACH !

MODERN WRITER = |

-
HE MAY BEF UNCOUTH
AND UNPOLSHED , BUT
HE LEARNG THE WAYS
OF CVILIZATION
FAST !

HORIZONTAL Answer 1o Previous Pumle or schooling, saueeat
1 g — [ ElAa] 18 Water
AL N1 RIMBIRIA[I [N] pitchers., RACU
o RITIVIAIL RATLILL 19 Tool. R NE, WENE
13 To be il NIlIDEIL 20 The deep. GOT THE ADVARTAGE,
(14 Fish, PIRA] 22 5angs for
15 Electrified FIIN ARINS one voice,
atom. TIEIAIL L BNIE[S|T] 23 Bitstock.
18 To promote. T 24 Scrutinizes,
17To fit up, LiL NEJPIEIR] 25 More
18 Tedium. RIAINIS| S Y confident.
20 Booty. HIAlI IR L 28 Enemy.
21 Plural LIL 1IN 11D 31 Man who
pronoun, LIPIT does
23 To be proper, massaging.
25 Spain. 44 Flat round VERTICAL 35 To scatter
26 Company. plate. 2 Assessmoent, hay.
27 Vigilant, 47 Native. 3By way of. 38Split pulse.
29 Indian 49 Garden 4 Indlsposed. 39 Railroad,
mulberry, vegetable, 5Court. 40 Inlet.
30 Wine vessel, 51 Aside. 6To miss an 42 Bustile,
92 Sleeper's 53 Water sprite. aim, 43 Cab. MO
noise. 54 Mohammedan 7 Din, 45 Stain, SAES é‘L’M
33 Toward, nymph, 8 Towboat, 46 Mohammedan '\'p\'\.?"e?at—.
34 Jargon, 58 Poem, # Mountain. Judge, ue ©
38 To be 57 5She iz a 10 Surgical 48 Some,
prolifie, writer of fine  lint. 40 Legume,
37 Exists, — poetry. 11 To yearn. 50 Conslellation,
38 Bureau. 58 She §s also 12 God of sky. 52 Thing.
41 Note in scale. & playwright 105She has had 551 am
42 Chief actress. or —, a fing — (contraction).
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