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as thick ax the land agents. But
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night, didn’t yuh?” Newt
greeted Mark outside the lvery
sable next morning, “Hell, 1
don't see why sometlnn® like that
can't happen to me when there's
a pretty woman around to show
off to"

Mark grinned, "Wasn't exactly
showing off, Newt."

"Well, it sure worked out that
way, her a-clingin® to your lapels
and Oaks down and all" Newt
wiped his shiny, bald head. "Get-
#n’ mighty hot, Mark. Say, what

do you suppose that Oaks was up | 0 bristle. The bird-like ¢yes now | vushed him home for replace.

to there in the hotel last night seemed to be smaller than ever. ments.

when you hit him?" Instantl», Mark knew the man '|
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“Oh, just another land agent
trying to make some quick
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“Got & good horse, Newt? I
want to ride out to Rock Creek
today. Be back by night"”

“Best in the barn,” and Newt
disappeared inside the big, ram-
bling building.

He came out quickly, leading
a spirited sorrel. "Here you are,
Marlk, She ought to get you out
there real lively, Say," he ndded,
as nn afterthought, “Rock Creek—
that's where that Lane miss took

der down his chimney,

“He shore did come out of that
soddy,” Newt roaved. and slapped
Mark's khee, v, Mark., how'd
rou like to try somethin® ke that
on that friend Oaks of yours™”

“AN right" sald Mark. “But
T don't think Caks'll be around
that long.”

He felt a heavy hand on his
shoulder, whirled to face the
scowling agent. Oaks was hatless
and his short, black hair seemed

“Somebody mention my name
here?" Oaks was snnrlmz. inso-

up Mark's neck, flushed his face.
He swung around, stepped down
from the bar:

“Oaks,” he said, and his voice
was low, steady, “T don't argue
with a drunk man.” |

Whether it was the sudden
memory of Carrie Lane, standing |
there in the hotel and pleading
with him not to fight, or standing
there an the knoll at Rock Creek
=ad st watchipre him when he

Life s most embarrassing moment |
for Giovannt  Evangeliati, 532,
came noa crowded downtown
street as he watted for a \1rul
car,

A passing automebile’s door
handle tangled m lus trousers
and nearly swighed them off in
full view of hundreds of passers-
by,

The apologetic driver piled
trouserless Evangeliati  aboard.

SEATTLE 149 — A telephone

Investigating officers reported:
"Disturbance quelled. Turned
off radio. Lady got dressed.
When we left she was still read
ing her book.”

Nazis continue to shower
bombs en Lendon. but King
Gearge s still holding on to his
reign check.
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up her claim, min't i1? Thinking
of homesteadin® out there, too?”
L L L
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Mark rode up to Carrie's
claim at Rock Creck around noon, it
The ‘l‘nylors had hauled out sup- f

window and door frames,
and tin for a roof. Carrie’
bad ridden out with them. She
was to return to town with them,
bring out more supplies in the
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aover their plow the next day and
turn the first furrows for Carrie's
new home, the real “soddy" she
had read about, but never had
dreamed some day she would
build.

“Get down off that horse and
come in," greeted big Ed Taylor,
laughing loudly and indicating the
spot whera Carrie’s soddy would
be built

There was a moment of tenslon
as Mark dismounted, dropped his
reins and tipped his hat to both
Carrie and Mrs. Taylor, Tarlor
introduced hls wife, then turned
to Carrie. *“Miss Lane, this here
4s Mark Deuel Filin' a claim,
too, ain't you, Deuel?"

Mark nodded. *“Miss Lane and
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They sat down to dinner, a cold :

meal of ralt pork, canned toma-
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toes, and cornbread. Carrie, Mark
noted, was herself again, gay,
chatty, as she hsd been on the
first morning he had eaten with

her at Ma Parmley's.
“Wonder how far I'll have to Yes . . . when In a private park or fur farm. The
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to her nelghbor.
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“Well, don't know™ Taylor
Iooked nt Mark. “But if she keeps
on getting much dryver, probably
thres miles — straight down!”
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