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Offi U. S. Navy P} e of Judy, but watch

COMMANDER PHILIP A. BESHANY (left) being relieved by LCDR. Robert Carrcll .right) at 4 tgun
change of command ceremonies on USS Amberjack. 3iff W e O8I ifito the sa-
! a few minutes later Jack
er He o his accus-

lace at the end of the bar

] nt strelled over

were talkin casually
when hoofbeats sounded outsitde
and a moment later the swinging
doors parted to admit three men.

Brent reéognized them as mem-

bers of Shotgun's highway gang.

They walked stiffiy as though

weary from hard riding and their

{ faces . were Dm(hed and - grim.
They went to the bar and ordered
drinks.

A hush fell over the Palace:
| something had gone wrong and
every person there sensed it. Jack
walkeg along the bar, his agate
eyes on them. He said, “Drinks on
the house, boys. Looks like you
| ran into trouble.”

! One of them said, "“T'll say we
ran into trouble! Kaintuck got
killed and Shotgun and Gleason

! are bein’ patched up by the

medico.”

They drank and Jack said,
"Have another and tell us about
it

“Ain't much to tell. We stopped
the stage where we was supposed
| to. The guard grabbed up his

rifle and Shotgun let him have
| both barrels from thal blunder-
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extry from’ passengers. He
had 'emn lined up and was goin'

.1 \hrough ‘em when Qey hit us.

was runnin’. Gleason was drilied
through the h\p and Shotgun got
it in the arm.”

Jack asked in his toneless voice,
“Get the specie?”

“All we got was out of there.
Its a wonder more of us wasn't
killed.”

HOTGUN'S riders went out to

f et something to eat and Brent
walked over to where Judy and
Lil were sitting. He had seen Biff
glance in their direction several
times and guessed he was waiting
until Judy was alone before join-
ing her. By beating him to it
Brent hoped to save her annoy-
ance.

Judy gave him a smile and said,
“Sit down, Tex. And you don't
even have to buy me a drink if

“But 1 do want to, provided it's

Pi

“S.e’s on a teéa diet,” said

u looks

ere.'e{‘zx. She

melndsame—

hebrokeot
“Come between us?
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Judy's egn shone and she gut
pulsively over
‘Honst. Tex, do you think so?”

He looked into her warm brown
ou once and I tell

‘Their glances held and Lil eyed

and then bac
abruptly, “If

don't you marry her and get her
out of this joint?"
With a conscious effort, Brent

In love! Not in ten million years.
There was no room in his heart |
for love until he had squared the
débt he owed his father and Cole.

face hardened, “You're loco, Lil.
I can't afford to fall in love. I'm |
an outlaw: ] can’t dodge handcuffs |
and rotling pins at the same time
But I do think that Jud) ought |
to get out of Destiny.”

“Where w ould I go? asked
Judy quietly. “1 have no home,
no friends out here, and none back
East that I'd want 1o go to.”

“You could go to some town
where you could find decent |
work."”

He felt Judy's intent gaze on
him and refused to fneet it. At |
last she said, “No, I'll stay here
One xust can’t run from-—Des. |
tiny."

A heavy hand fell on Brent's
shoulder and Biff Williams® gruf

else a chance.” The hand was like
an iron clamp and' Brent was
helpless while he remained seated.

He drawled. “You may be right,
Biff. Excuse me. Judy.” The hand
was removed and he got up. He
turned to face Biff and said, “And
again you may be wrong. I don't
like big, heavy hands on my
shoulders .

“You don’t, huh? Well then ru
put that hand somewhere else.”

They were standing less than
two feet apart and Biff’s move-
ment was lightning fast. His fist
came up in a powerful uppercut
aimed at the point of Brent’s chin
and all the power of his heavy
frame was behind the blow.
Brent, kmowing that something
like this must come, jerked his
head aside and Biff's knuckles
raked across his cheek with such
force that he went staggerin;
sideways: but even as he mov
he sunk a short left to the pit of
Biff’s stomach and heard the gasp
of agony that was forced from the
man’s lips.

Brent caught his balance with
his weight on his right foot, thrust
towards Williams and hit him on
the jaw with a powerful right.
Williams stumbled and fell over
the next table; its legs gave under
his weight and he went down on

top of it. Brent's gun whipped out
and covered him even as he
grabbed for hxs)s’ n Colt. Brent

~ n

not try it.”

drawled, you'd better
(To be continued)
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Lot FIREMEN BATTLE BLAZE that engulfed the yard office building of the Lumber and Millwork ! n

f?" Co., of Philadelphia. The fire burned out of control for several hours and caused damage estimated
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h Innocent Abroad Double Feature

LACHUTE, Que—(P—A Hol-|

: i stein cow on a nearby farm was
sent her Siamese cat onjStein COW ¢ s

! found in the pasture with a new-
born calf.
The cow disappeared

months for false pretenses here.ipatch of ' purebred Sxamese kit-| at her side.

1

{ All three are dmng well.

regained control of his emotions. |

He disengaged his hand and his |

voice said, “You've been here |
long enough, Tex: give somebody

again
at!that night and was found again
sentenced to three| | Rouyn, it was accompanied by al next morning, with a second calf
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‘Woman Scorned
Turns On Bookie

NEW YORK—{#P—A Bronx,
| housewife gave the police an as-,
isist in their drive against gambi-
jers by having an alleged book-
! maker arrested.

Her int  was that he!
failed to pay off after she had|
| pariayed sm into $1,885 betting
»n horse races.

The womin, a mother of two
| children, told the court she bet,
an average of $40 a day on the;
':acex without drawing on her!
| bank account or her husbanda’
| $85 weekly pay.

e —— f
1HISTORIC RELIC |
{ WINNIPEG—&P) — The. con-|
gregation of the Russian Ortho- |
{dox Holy Trinity Church hen-
held & special service of venern-)
tion for one of the cldest icons|
{in the world, a painting of the!
.V:rgm Mary which is beheved'
{to have been done by the A.pos-
tie St. Luke.
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