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SERIAL STORY find out what it is."
come to you to OUT OUR WAY By J. R. WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE
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Jacques Grlngonncur, court
painter to King Charles VI ot
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as Tarots. On completion ot the
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Job he went insane. TUB 6IE6TA
AND LET Atil Haaay la aaeokTtare. Baaar

walr. taa, aa kaw Htwat

on Dr. Tollivar, trying to gel
Rossy involved in a killing scrape.
For family honor. For the sake of
an oath made when Rossy was just
a child, to get his eye for eye. And
on the most powerful argument ot
all, the alleged accidental murder
of his father.

Rossy leaped erect with gleam

CLEANER6.'LTEiJhCOUPLE OFat aaatral af laae tliat aaovia Only husbands can sue for diKara kraa Raaar'a. Walkla Ik
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ing eyes; he began to pant; his
fists were clenched. "IVe got to
find out something! I've got to
get away from here!"

a a a

CTILL running, Rossy came Into
,J the village and went straight
for Jesse Leverage's cabin. It was
of logs and lost in garden and

f J1 now listen, vN
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OL) WOM ALL MUST KNOW
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yard trees. Rossy beat on the door.

CHAPTER TO
THOUQH Rossy McAfee old the

word! under nil breath, Han-

nah, hurrying along the path
through the starlight, had not
heard or teen him. She must have
known Rossy wai coming home
for a visit, and had arranged to
follow almost immediately. It was
egotistical to think this, but surely
she went to all the trouble be-

cause she hoped to revive their
love by returning to the scene;
where It had grown Into being.

Then she caught sight ot his
dark shape by the fence, missed a
step, and stifled a cry. "RossyP
she cried, knowing him almost

"How come you're here?" he
demanded, and in spite of himself
he was rough with her.

She came up and faced him.
"None of your businessl But if
you think I followed you, you're
off your kazlp!"

"That don't leave much of any-
body but Cousin Steve."

"You wouldn't think of maw
and paw and my folks, would
you?" A trace of bitterness came
Into her voice. "Tm not like you

blood for ma IS thicker than
water!"

"What do you mean by that
rack?" he wanted to know.

"You're one of these here col

11 GOT TiREO OP

"Come!" called a cracked voice.
Rossy went in. Uncle Jesse was

a smallish man, and his years,
white upon his thatch, had never
mattered to any one. And almost
everybody in
had made good use of his wisdom
and profited by it or failed to
make use of it and had suffered
in consequence.

W"y, howdy, bubl That you,
Rossy McAfee?"

"It's me. Judge. I come to ask
you something. Sometime IVe got
to know, or find out quick."

"Set What you want to know?"
"Well, I want to know some-

thing about how come Steve Hogg,
who's my cousin, has all the old
land up on Wild Cat Ridge, when
there was a time it belonged to my
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father. What I want to know is,
how did it happen after daddy
was killed that this land and tim-
ber all turned up in the possession
of my cousin? How did my father
ilose it? When did he sell it if he
sold it at all? Just what Is back

(Of all this?lege students that when they look
at they've got to have
teacher aay. Them's So
I'll play teacher and tell you. I
came home because I knew you'd
be "seeing Steve Hogg and he

Tve Just come from the ridge,
'and somebody's timbering out all
'the first class stuff, all the prime
'hickory, and poplar and white
oak. And I know who it is. It's
Steve,

' "Well, how come? Don't you
reckon that might be mine after
all? There's something stinking up

Although three years old, "Toby,"
the pet of Mrs. Jeanette Scott ot
San Diego, still gets his meals via
the nursing bottle route. Mrs. Scott
started feeding him through a nipple
when he was a kitten and the feline

prefers that method of feeding. LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAY

FLAPPER FANNY By Sylvia
- com iMorvioA somes, ate t.h. an. us nr. err.

would be telling you about Dr.
Tollivar and how your pappy was
killed that time. And I knew
you'd not believe it, because in no
time at all they had you wrapped
around their little fingers down
there at the school.

I know I havent been
watching you, but I've seen. Just
the same. So you would tell Steve
he was a liar, and you'd go back
and lap up what they fed you, and
that would be the end of a second-- 1
hand Job of doing the right thing. '

Veil, all I got to say to you.
Bossy, Is now you know. I hope
you're satisfied."

J"OH a moment Rossy breathed
heavily, saying nothing.

"I told Steve he was a liar, an
tight. Well, I haven't heard any-
thing yet to make ma change my
mind about him.'

I 1 reckon you wouldn't believe
kry a word I said."

"You mout say It and let me

-- "
a,-

-

r ii s a worn mat my judg-
ment told me could be believed."

A11 rlghtl" she cried. "Then
here's the word. What Steve was
telling you about the Tollivers
having a meeting one night just
before that Fourth of July game
was so. They had such a meet- -'
tag. and Sock Tolllver Dr. Tolli-
var to you was there, and they
drawed lots, and Sock got the call
to kill your pappy. You see, it was
Steve himself that seen it and
overheard the whole thing!"

"But how do you know It wail
Steve?"

i "That night Steve was follering.
one of the Tollivers. He had a
gun and he aimed to kill him a'
man. His first man. But Instead

i of ambushing him, he Just fol-ler-

and came to the house
where where they were all meet-- i
tag, and he got in the chimney
corner and listened through a hole
In the chinking. He seen it all,
every bit; and heard the whole
plan. '

"Well, I reckon thafn make a
good boy out of youl Now what
you aim to do about It?"

"Looks like I've got to kill me
a man." ,

In her temper she was panting."If there's a speck of manhood in
you, that's about all that's left!"
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"He says there's no difference In th girl of today .and of
'20 years ago." o

"Hmph! 20 years makes a lot of difference to most guys."

HOLLAND'S QUEEN

Answer to Previous Puzzle )HORIZONTAL
1 Ruler of The

Netherlands.
13 To beseech.
14 To regret
15 Invisible

16 Her land can
be flooded or

at will.
17 By.
18 To piece out.
19 Famous Dutch

city.
21 To loiter.
22 Sound of

pleasure.
26 Prayer.
27 Female sheep.

emanation.
(with a sense of embarrassment
Bossy wanted to escape and did

QpiAmEHpfewMg; i jb tag

feeiiaKRipii
ami miow now to manage it. He
realized that she, too, wanted to
ket away and was waiting some
Kind of consent from him. It
Ciawnea upon him all at once that

not rallv nn tiM. ...n.

16 Cow-head-

goddess.
17 Hog.
18 Printing

errors.
20 Snuggles.
22 African tree.
23 1 am (contr.).
24 Musical term.
25 Pains in ears.
26 Signal of

distress at
sea.

27 Unit ot work.

28 Donkey's cry.
30 Since.
31 Three.
34 Lawyers

charges.
87 Muscular

power.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES(visit him their meeting here had BY MARTIN
WTO o iuulu n surprise to ner as

Ito him; the one she was really

39 Hurries.
40 Wing.
41 College

officials.
43 Hard.

38 Liquid part ofpjuuuus wa i4)usin sieve Hogg,whom she must have expected
SJ-- S01, y- - ) 1 f l 6ura AOMt Ht Vo VWAt f w'wwow . SOW ft mo Voovtt VA 1 ( AKl voa bow iVitS, hi.

I fefttAT , I"1
WOOUW& AK0 MOVitV, TO HtAM' 4JI 9o, tI WE.W, wmTIJ v eet vo wvt rJ oow $a& to 'Ts'58'46 To think.

mumg uio call.
"IH be seeing you," he said,

lend moved quickly away In the
Idarkneu. She could go where she

VERTICAL
2 To overturn.
3 Goddess of

discord.
4 Oriental.
8 New York

(abbr.).
6 Iridescence.
7 Kettle ear.
8 Pronoun.
5 Gods of fields.

10 To shut up.
11 Deity of war.
12 Republics.

fwinua, ior au oi turn.
e

fat.
89 Nimbus.
40 Era.
42 Lug.
43 Grazed.
44 Neuter

pronoun.
45 Reign.
46 The gods.
48 Myself.
49 Plural

(abbr.).

28 To butt
29 Break of day.
31 Note in scale.
32 To tower up.
33 Epoch.
34 Backward.
35 Preposition.
36 Toward.
37 Observed.
38 Alleged force.

47 Beer.
48 Boundary.
49 Elf.
60 She was

queen at 18.

81 Her only
daughter,
Princess
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ejoits were stacked In a symmetri-
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Steve Hogg was getting out tim-
ber fast, from the looks of tree
Itopi and shavings and stumps.
I "Making things fly. Making hay
while the sun shines," Rossy
thought
,t There were a million stars out
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Ifrom this high vantage. Rossy sat
Mown again, running his fingers
through his hair. He began to get
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icxraica. jiogg was in too big a
furry about selling off this tim-(b-

; He had been too anxious to
Bollow Rossy down to Lincoln
College, check up with him there,
Make a full report to Hannah.
I Anyway, why had Hannah
railed him so quickly? All 6n

Rosay'a account? AU because of
(love?

"Ratal" Rossy scoffed to himself.
Wteve Hogg put her up to it; now
he was tying to prove something


