OUR EXCITING
PICTTRE-STORY |

THE RIO

1. The Kid had ridden far since his escape from the Double Bar Ranch, and his
money was running out, ““ What’s this 2 ** he muftered, puliing up reading
a poster announcing a rodeo. “*One hundred dollars for riding Dynamite, the
untamed broneco—enirance fes two dollars.” He dived a hand into his poeket.
st Pye just got two dollars, I’ risk ’em and see if I can win that hundred § *
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@, Thore was a crowd of cowbogs around the rodeo office when the Kid rode up.
One of them stared suspiciously at the Kid and sidled ap to the door of the office
wheon the Kid strode in and handed his last two dollars to an official seated at a
table. “ Guess I'll have a shot at riding Dynamite,” said the Xid. *‘Name?*
asked the official. ‘* Oh, Wandering Willie’ll do,* replied the Kid.

3. “Who'’s that 2 asied the suspicious cowboy, dariing into the office
and jerking a thumb towards ihe departing Kid. “ Wandering Willls,” was the
reply. ° Wandering nothing ! ** grunfed the cowboy. *“* Guess I'll keep an eye
on him,” The man was holding Dynamite’s head when it came to the Kid’s turn
to try his luck. He was the last of the epizanis, and if he stuck on the prize was his.
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4. As the Kid leapt on Dynamite’s back, the cowboy released ils head. The
tronco back-jumped madly, trying to unseat the Kid. ¢ Gosh ! I remember you
now ! ** exelaimed the cowboy, and went tearing into fown. * That’s him !* he
exelaimed, bursting into the sherifi’s office and pointing to a poster aboui the
Kid, **The Rio Kid’s in town. Come on, and we’Hl get him | S22

5.—The Kid succeeded in sticking on Dynamite, and mounted on the now tamed
broneo, he rode up to the judge’s stand to get hisprize. The judge wasabout to hand
over the lnmdrg doflars in notes when there came a commotion from the back of
the stand. *“ Hold that money I roared the sheriff. ‘“That man’s the Rio
Kid 1* Quiek as lightning, the Kid leaned forward and grabbed the notes.
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6. Wheeling Dynamite, th Kid eclapped spmrs to it and rede siraight at the
fenee, He leapt over it, the onlookers seatlering out of his way. A whisile
brought his own mustang gaileping up, and the Kid changed mounts whilst going
at full speed. He thundered away, easily out-distaneisg his pursuers, (7The Eid
rides full-4ilt into more trouble in Next' Satwrdays’s pictures!)' :




