OUR EXCITING
PICTURE-STORY |
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1.—Recovering his revolvers from Oid Man Dawnay’s room, the Kid stole round
to the horse corral in the gathering dusk. He whistled, and his mustang eame
irotiing up. Clapping a hand over the horse’s mostrils to prevent it whinnying,
the Kid looked round. Nobody was in sighi—but Dawnay had entered the stora=
room and found him gone !
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2.—0ld Man Dawnay barst ‘out on to the veranda, firing his revolver and yelling
for the cowboys. The Kid’s heart gave a leap as he heard the raeket ; his escape
had been discovered ! He had hope. to be well away before that happened. Now
there was no time fo waste. Taking a flying leap into the saddle, he galloped
off at full speed, '

fiying past. Old Man Dawnay opened
fire, but the bullets missed. °* Ride him down ! ** yelled the boss, as the cowboys
went tearing in pursuif.
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Robbed of 1,060 dollars
belonging io his boss—
Old Men Downay—ihe
. Rio Kid isaccused of sieal-
éng the money und is im-~
prisoned in o siore-raont.
DBut he breolks oui, bent
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4.—The Kid’s musiang pounded along gallanily. But it had been hard-ridden
that day, and the eowboys on their fresher mounts gradually overhauied the Xid,
and bullets began to sing arcund his head. There was only one thing for it. The
Kid would have to dive fo cover in the hope of throwing his pursuers off the trail.
Riding towards a clump of tall bushes, he wheeled his mustang behind them.

5.—Flinging himself from the saddle, the Kid ordered Lis mustang to lie down,
and erouched beside it, revolver deawn, ready to fight for his liberty & peed be. But
the shadowy figures of his pursners went thundering past. He had outwitted them !
¢ Come aiong, old horse | °* he szid, paiting his musiang’s neek. *‘Iknow you’re
tired, but there’s no rest for us yet!”

8.—The Kid went galloping off at right-angles to his former frail. He hated
haﬂngtoworkmsﬂmdmmhng,huthehaﬂtoputasgreatadistaneesspossible
between himself and his pursuers before they discovered their mistake. At last his
mustang stopped, exhausted. The Kid dismounted and put his ear to the ground.
Was he safe, or would he hear sounds of pursuit ?,



