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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLEOUT OUR WAY By J. R. WILLIAMS
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Larry was whistling as he
turned back to his fence building.

"I was going to quit this Job,"
he said to the sleeping mulas,
"now I think I'll stick around here
a while. . . . Nice company you
keep. Mr. Bentleyl"

(To Be Continued)
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made with phenothiazlna will
be marketed commercially by
Dr. Hess and Clark, of Ashland,
Ohio, it was announced today
by J. L. Clark, president of the
company. Phenothlazlne, a phen-
omenal drug, has recently been
discovered to be a particularly
effective anthelmintic for many
of the common worms Infesting
sheep.
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The stranger wore English rid-

ing boots, light whipcords, dark
coat white shirt and a necktie! A

white
sombrero shadowed his face. He
was darkly handsome, and young.

"Howdy, cowboyl" the man in
the white hat called. "Barnes got
around to fixing this fence at last
. . . Better put in a gate here. I
use this canyon a lot driving down
to the railroad."

Larry didn't like the strangrr'a
tone. "Barnes didnt say to put a
gat here."

"Well, there's got o be one
here." The man was giving or-

ders. "I'm Bentley. Own the
place up the river. The Colonel
will want that gate here, too."

"If the Colonel wants a gate
here. Bentley," Larry answered,
meeting the other man's eyes, "I
reckon he'll say something about
it" He turned his back on Bent-
ley, went on unrolling wire.

"I want a gate In this gap, and
by "

'Tell It to Barnes or to the
'Colonel, Bentley. I Just work
here."

Something In Larry's voice must
have warned Bentley. He swung
his horse around. "You wont be
working here long. . . . Come on,
BilL"

Larry turned to the other man.
. . . Bill. . . . There was some-
thing strangely familiar about this
fellow. He had seen this Bill be-

fore. The man brought his horse
close to Bentley, and together they
cantered down the canyon toward
the Mile ranchhouse.

BilL . . . Larry's mind flashed
back to that scene on the highway.
The man bent over the motor. . . .
Mary and little Jim. . . . That's
where he had seen this BilL This
man riding with Bentley was one
of the bank robbers, one of the
men who had taken his car.
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CHAPTER IV

LARRY wa en hi hands and
knees, (hiking hi hi u

um reached him, pulled him
to hit feat

"Borrr, kid. You're not hurt?"
BmM led Larry to the corral
tank, puihad hit head under wa-

ter. Lurry came up sputtering;.
Tm all right, how'i the hone?"

Irry tried to grin. Barnes
pounded htm on the back. Larry
knew ha had been framed, put up
en a snaky horse, without warn-

ing. He might have broken hli
neck, might have been kicked and
seriously Injured, might have got
a toot caught in a stirrup and been
dragged. Ha wanted to awing on
Barnes, but the hand on his
ahoulder was friendly. This was
Monnie't idoa her way of paying
him back. Barnes was Just tak-

ing orders.
"You'll be all right in a minute."

Barnes said. "Guess that saddle
dont at!"

"Saddle's aU right So am I."
Larry straightened, turned to face
the glrL She was still perched on
'the top ralL laughing at him.

"Cowboy you need wings!" she
iahouted at him.

, Larry turned back to Barnes.
Catch that black again. I'll ride

him this time."

(TARRY approached the horse
mora cautiously the second

time. Nostrils distended, ears
back, legs widespread, the black
waited. Both horse and rider
knew that this ride would be
worse than the first

Larry grabbed the cheakitrap,
pulled the black's head close. He

- act his boot firmly in the stirrup,
reached for the saddlehom. Then
quickly, surely, he swung into the
aaddli. His right foot found the

' stirrup, and he was seated firmly
before the black head went down.

- Right arm swinging, Larry took
everything the black had to offer.
Crashing pitches, spins, sunflshes.
Larry clung to the saddle aa if ha
were glued there.

The black was mean, but he was
smart horse. He knew when to

quit After a down futile at-

tempt! to get rid of Larry again,
the horse quit pitching, was ready
to go to work, Larry rode over to
Monnle.

"Next time, pick really tough
one," he said. "Hope you've
Joyed the sho-w- I have!"
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RACE-LA- C E- -TJ ni.tthis Jaunty summer sailor seen
at the opening of Belmont
track. New York, is Mrs. Albert
J. Davis, who remains faithful

to the smaller hat mode.
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' He dismounted, supped tarougn
the corral bars and walked to the

Jbunkhouse.
i Barnes came up to the gbt
"That boy can ride, all right" Caer' X t VeJiM') tm tat ejJJ' "Maybe," Monnle conceded, "but
be still looks like a tenderfoot BY CRANEWASH TUBBSor someone that has no business
being on the Hayhook. He did
ride the black, Pete, and without
earing him down. Even you can't
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1"I know it Miss Monnle. That

boy's all right Make a good hand.
Don't be too tough on him. You've
paid him back for the affair in
town. Why not forget it and be
friends nowT I like the young-
ster."

"So do X, Pete but he's up to
Something." She stared off into mm WmW- .. r"If you want a perfec'ly honest, unbiased umpire, take Neal

here he doesn't know a thing about baseball." ,
the distance, saying nothing for a
,liew minutes. Pete rolled
idgaret, waited.

"Pete," aha said at last That
canyon fence, up toward Bentley's MAP PUZZLEh is that still down7"

Bamea nodded. "Been going to
nd someone up to work on that BY BLOSSER'

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
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"Put Collins on it Couple of
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jCWEAT poured off Larry Collins.

HAW HAWHis back ached. His arms
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HORIZONTAL
1 Pictured is

the map of

5 It is
democracy or

(PL).
13 Paddle.
14 Kite end.
18 Device for

sowing seeds.
IT To decay.
19 Indolent
21 Virginia

willow.

HAWached. His hands blistered. He HIS WALLfcT
tamped the earth viciously around
another post

Larry threw down his tamDlns
bar, picked up the post hole dig
gers. Me sighted the fence line.

hlammed the diggers into the
ground. The canyon floor, tramped
by thousands of hooves, was like 22 Official count

of the
population.

22 This land Is
in with
Japan.

23 Rubber tree,
25 Compass

point (abbr.).
27 This land'

industrial
capital.

29 Those who
smoke.

31 Formation
like a aw
edge.

34 Dyewood tree.
37 Small drink.
39 Depot.
43 Chest bone.
45 To doze.
47 Khedive'

estate.
50 Bow.
54 To be obliged

for.
58 Unprofes-

sional.
57 Type measure
59 Circle part
61 And.
63 Form of "fce

65 Sound of
pleasure.
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24 Caroled.
BY MARTINBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

26 Onager.
28 Scream.
30 Start of golf

hole pU.
32 Exclamation.
33 New Testa-

ment (abbr.).

i concrete. Ten posts. Two more
to go. And Steve Clark called

thunself a slave driver.
The last post was set Time for

ia drink and a smoke. . . . Never
irealized water could taste so good
. . . warm water, too. Larry

trolled a clgaret, stretched out in
the shade, his back against a
wagon wheel.

, Monnle. . , , She'd look swell
on an evening dress, dancing at
the Roof. . . . She'd looked swell

lln a house dress, too, waiting for
him to com home at night
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VERTICAL
1 Company

(abbr.).
2 Rabbit
3 Sarcasm.
4 Preposition.
6 To free.
6 Measures.
7 Plural

pronoun.
8 Unbleached

coir ; .
9 To rent

10 Notion.
1 1 Discontinue-- !

12 Senior (abbr.)
15 Passages

between seats.
18 Muscid flies.
20 To gnaw.

44PetJed.
46 Apart
48 Indian nurse,
49 Pussy.
81 Fence rail.
82 Father.
83 Three

collectively.
85 Island.
88 Long inlet
60 To quail.
62 Wine vessel
64 English coin.
66 This land's

unit ur a
yuan.

67 It wa for-

merly ruled
by the .
dynasty.

vi&wimAty rn.tw.b-- y i i r vsjt ... F.-wn"r-Ti
35 To bo prolific.
36 Norse

mythology.
38 To annoy

with trifle.
But it wasn't worth it She'd 40 Therefore.

41 Railroadbe getting Barnes to send him out
(abbr.).to nx more fence and no woman

42 More recentton earth was worth digging post
noies ror. He wouldn't dig any --

fflj
g srlTmore post holes, in this heat not wWWu oia (joionei Miles gave him the

whole Hayhook.
He'd finish up her, io back to

Ithe ranch and quit There were
euier ways of checking up on
Hugh' accident How could he BY V. T. HAMLINB5 ALLEY OOP'hope to And out anything, out here
in a canyon. Witn nothing around TO

terra
but a team of mule and a few
tray cows? He was Just wasting

time, sticking around here, He

rubbed the fire from hi cigare't
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VViniy VEROWNWAUOM'RJBA p.-- I BWS'ftEtXAN' AMAZONIA IS U 16 60IM' 0N 0OWN THERE ?
SPELL 7 WE AINT GOT SO J V0U1J. BE GOOD I OUST OVER

1 VFULLV PAR TOO AS NEW J V THI4 HERE
now ' V y-- z hill S rt -- ri?9

E Hi i w jr. a sir. i i v i n ujws 'n. ..out on uie wagon wneel, lilted a
spool of barbed wire from the
wagon and kicked it down to the
first post

e e e
KTWO men were riding down the
I HHWM ,nm. .J Ul flwwv.. vunaii, iiuji. WIIV Vi
them looked Ilka an ordinary EEcowhand. Dam in trousers, rrsv
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shirt, black vest dirty black hat
The other wa evidently an east-
erner. Larry studied the man. aa

at) b7

--jthe pair approached, although out-
wardly he .wa entirely intent on
fixing fence.


