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WHAT A i!
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THESE OLD SHOES OF
SYOURS WORK PERFICK!

1 YEM, IT PROBABLY
? =PREAD OVER

100
MUCH BATTER OM

YOU SAID MOU WANTED*
| TH' HOLES ABOUT A SLAVES GROVEL OVER ENGLAND LIKE 1L YOU'LL GET
FOOT APART = TH' 106 PRI 2

The Colters, of course, had to |
help Stuart out of the mountain
He wanted to walk, but Carclee
insisted that he ride and Silas gave
up his horse. Carolee did most of
the talking for her family.

“Were you hunting gold, too?™
she inquired, cheerfully.

“Well, yos, I was In a way.
Not too seriowly, but—" Ha
glanced In some concern at the

474 SYOUR LEDOERS, L SHALL
21 BE ENJIONIMG BREAKFAST,
OM MY FEUDAL ESTATE s
UME FUFRF vane 1 RECALL
MY GREAT GRAMDFATER
SPEAKIMG OF IT AsS
SETTAIG I\ THE MIDPLEB
OF OLD EMNSLAND, LIKE
A JEWEL IN A TIADEMS

SWARM OF
( CREMITORS,
\] ON TH i OLD
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CAST OF CHARACTERS
CARGLER cﬂl-"l"l. hrrsine,

T,
T Iﬁ'ﬂ. emntern
Carsles’s lover,

A GRIDDLE, AMD
BOLED OVER TH'
SIDES [ THAT'S
WHERE TH' FAMILY
SOT ALL TTH EXT
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OF ONE AGAINST TH'
HEEL OF TH' OTHER
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CHAPTER VIl other two men. “l mean, 1 was ITS VAST EXPANSE OF
tr d some of the . e i
THERE was nothing especially Ll bitrin °,“u’;, chidn iy g BROAD ACRES ENCEEDS |«
romantis about the way more or less for fun I'm not—I THE . BOUNDS —~ ‘

Caroles was with tha Colters |
that day, but that was just hl9—|
pensiance. The had hung out her
sheet signal on the morning after |
her experience with Stuart, but

wouldn't of course interfere with
else. Just adventuring.
You know what 1 .mﬂn."
- .

E felt he was talking himself
into a pocket. He had already

kad one run-in with the Colter
men, down town. He had no de-
sire to offend them again, espe-
cially since they had apparently
saved his life.

But in him was growing a new
thought, too. These Colters were
odd, clannish, all but the gisl
They had been quick to fight, even
to shoot. Perhaps—he mused #i-
lently for a mile or two. |

*Say, where's the other brother,
Paul?* he suddenly asked,

“He went out alone™ Carolee
explained. “Said he had his own
ideas about hunting. Wants to find
a landmark, a rock shaped like a
hotse's head, that shows on dada
map.”

“Was he ocut—day before yes-
terday?" Stuart asked.

“Why ¥e1. And yesterday also
Papa and Silas gathered wood |

| yesterday. Paul was due back last

night, but he didn't come. He has

accident isn't likely to happen
again, 1 mean, like yours"™

Stuart didn't reply to that He
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station zoo. Not the old
ones. I expected them to come and |
tear into me
“They don't do people no harm,”
Mr. Colter eaid, watching Stuart |
Intently. “Where's your hoss?" |
“T don't know. Dead somewhere, |
on the rocks. Busted my canteen |
and lost the water all out I had |
no idea thirst would be like that. |
My tongue is still thick and hard. |
It was hellish."

| eemented 1o the bane,

Paul Colter had been In the
mountain alone, on both Tuesday
and Wednesday, and was still out
on Thursday. Paul Colter had im-
pulsively tried to kill Stuart with
his rifle, over a fancied insult
downtown. Paul, as well as his
brother and father, did not wel-

“easterners”

[
water and food, though. The same J
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He couldnt come out openly l
and accuse them, or Paul, of shoot- |
at Mr. Blake, Sr, on Tues-

]

day. Or of running Stuart's own | g

horse off the cliff yesterday. He

had no proof, and here the Col- | |

were saving his lifs anyway,

it was Carolee; he reasoned, |
was alding him.

for him she had ridden |

men that day. She was
swelll He locked carefully at her.
He had per seen such natural |
beauty. Back in Chicago he would
have been making ardent l
her, but out here—well—, |
promised himself to make
2 in tactics regardiess of |
her family. 1
thanked (hem gincerely |
they left him at the yard
te of Superstition Lodge.
(To Be Continued)
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Many motorista fall to take ad-| 7~

vantage of the manual adjustment
for normally automatie spark with
which their ears are fitted, thars-
by overlooking an opportunity to
g=t a maximum of economy and
efficiency out of thelr vehicles.

November, 1524, was the warm-
est 11th month recorded ia Lon-
don for 15 years, although In some
parts of motithers England It
nearly won another reeord for
wetness,

A large seaplana ramp and
hangar nearing completion at the
new elvil alrport at Singapore
will be used by 17-ton flying boats
to be placed in service by a British
alr line,

Originally, Plymouth Rock was
a nolid boulder of greenish syenite |
welghing about seven tons. It aplit |
during an attempt to move it to
Town Square daring the Revolu-
tion, but the upper half later was
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By Sylvia
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OF COURSE,
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TRY TO TRACE _
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BUT DARLING - DOWT wOU
2E THAT TH
EVIDENTLY ARE AMPORTANT
\": AOMEBODY, SOMEWHERE Y
WY, THEY MAY EVEMN BE
MIDMAP VICTIMAS !
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| EVER DRANK-=-

&s‘lm CONCOCTED
L STRANGE, AROMATIC POTION WHICH
AT HIS REQUEST ANNIE DRANK-

8 'D GIVE
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W GLASS O S
FUNMNIEST TASTE

A NICK [0 WO
AM PUT INTO THAT |-
IT HAD !
O ANYTHING
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DIZZY AND FUNMNY=- BuUT
THAT DIDIT LAST LOMNG
WONDER WHAT IT CouLba
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I THINIC THAT TRAMP WAS
PRETENDING 7O KNOW CHIEF
MARLAND, JUST TO THROW LS
OFF THE TRACK ! T PHONED

THE CHIER, ANYWAY, ... WELL
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[ NEVER Shw MR AM SO

AWFUL SEROUS BOUT AMYTHING -
| HE SEEMED To THINK T WAS
AWFUL

ANT FOR ME TO

TARE THAT STUFF - AFTER | DRAMNK
iT. HE ACTED TERRIBLY RELEVED

PLEASED - | CANT FIGGER 1T~

A
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| SAID TOW HE wWAS
| D BE SAFE FOR AT LEAST A
{ = HAM-M M- QUESS THERE'S
| O USE TRYIN' TD FIGGER HIM
|OUT =~ GEE - AND MNOW THEY'RE
GOIN' TO MAKE HIM GO AWAY- »
WHY CANT FOLMS MIND THEIR
Owr BUSIMNESS
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BY BLOSSER

BETTER AFTER WE SIC
THE LAW ON “THAT
FELLow ! pevEMBER
How HE ToLD US ABOUT
CRACKING OPEN A
SAFE AND SOCKING
A POLICEMAN T

(IM SO HUNERY,
EASY, T COULD -

HEY, LOOKY!
_DEER. TRACKS!

LIKE BLATES! |
THEY'RE FECCARY
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rn-wae HE SERVED
\ OUT HiS SEVTERCE,
™Ho !
HAENT A THING
AGAMNET HIM, NOwW !
M THAT CASE WE
CANT DO A

MAYBE THEY
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HOT DIFaETY ! THAT TRAVD wiLt, ) —e&g’

HAVE T ANSWER A LOT OF
QUESTIONS ! AND GLirS witH
CLOTHES AS TACKY AS HIS,
SHOULEH'T HAVE PockETS
N GO0 ENOUGH CONDITION 23
1_1 TO Mol #5000 !
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BY CRANE
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TM GUNNA EAT,

CAREFUL, KID, THEY 1
GOT THE DISPOSITION,
OF A BULL SAW. /
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£ OETERMINES TO
HMAKE A FOOL OF HiM-
SELF 50 TRk SOONER
1 SEE AIM AND GET
T OUER NSEH' THE




