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AT SHANGHAIED PUNCHER!

1’5 sae thing to shanghai the Tiv Kid

ax Laptain Shack learns o his cost!

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
‘The Missing Punchap !
GLD' MAN SAMPRON sat up in

rocker on the porch of the

ranch-ho and  staved under
v Rnid zzled oyeboows ab

up the tr irom

trer-prenlkis
porch and

The Ofd Man had a heurs of gold,
all his onifit knew: but ne had also ¢
temper of a Taviar, and the oushit knew
hat wiso. When he let himself go, the
had a flow of language that
was szareely to be equulled by any cow-
o - horse-wranegler in all the rancies

b

2.
anta Fe Sam eame up the trail,
2 broncho. and leading a black-
ustavy, Old Jun Bampson re-
1 ;om s moeuth pre-
3 puncher when

torem

the s

np to the porea.
back from San

i the ranen, s

“"Hyer comes
Poiivo, boes,” he
from the
ot eyes, Joff

Barstow!

I 1% the fog-goned sjec
: Lariax ? Yy &
THi Poprriar.—No b2l

abeurid the sehonner, Pony Lily. but quite anether thing 1o keep him theve,

i

W

ey

S

ot
iy fen

wasn’y they bo

Aund vy ¢ othe zale, awhere fhe eamne
Huh? i to tako them to the corral, a walived
ill spill {§ when helon to the ranch-house. His face was
y sugeested  Jeff. ! clonded and troubled. The Gld Aan

od hoys 4 dil not waie for him to begin.
nothin'l”  suorted the goidarned son-of-a-gun,
¢k he barked. " You
hed Bl 4o avays sin o a honeb of cows, and
led. The Old Man was i was going on g
to make the for .1 hender., I ¥ d vou eome back
tne Old Man was anxious. | af all. You been painting the stown red,

I reckon, ard filling vour car
ihe neck with hooch.
hombre. Wher
can search me,’”

case un to
are one

and the Rio Kid should
¢ at the rznch well before |
before. The Kid was
; wmnpson ranch, with &
thousand dollars; nand the
Kid’s buving in hod saved the Cld Man
from ruin. The Old Man was not likely
to forget chat; but apart from that, he

Santa Fe Sam
have beea back
sundown the
a paituer in
share of ten

PO S

raa.ly.

“You durnad pink! Yon been horp-
ing into a rookus with the toughs down
i San Pedro, and getting 1y parduer

liked the hancsome, cheery yo! shot up. or knifed by a dez od
puncher, and hiz fro aud sasant | greager,” roared the Old Man,
2 4 : b 2
wiys, 3 had bo learned thas yvoung | I ouess d
2 : =

7

Cartax was the Rio Kid, the outlaw ot ! You pie faced geck, what’s happeued
. : 2 L 2

tze Rio Gran wanted by a dezenito youag rfax?” roared Old Mau
snerifs in the e woula ! Sampson, Can’t you spili it you (umb
3 Ta oy

probably not b e less,
There were o i
chavacters in
San Ped
wor

T

to It seld the voung
RS sure handed oy ;
cows in Han Pedro, and I moscyed
the pesada to scars up 3
i BEL L [ =

npunchers
of sants Fe
the Kid’y

1 1o iGok

s fne

tooi
t He al
ab the ships while T was Lo
posada,”

t
] o
ganeser,
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THE 3ECOND CHAPTER.
Gun Play !

NDER she full wound moon the
wide waters of the gulf stretched

ike w sen of silver] Dore tian

a doy’s sadl Drom the coust wi
he Rio Kid bad be i
seheonvy Pond Lily
dght of faud.

BRSNS
it
vity oal

up i bous e
5

L :2 5
oo codsiine eal
tole at HSan Pedeo,” e
reckon they wouldn's w
prnches,’® "

The Olé Man

“Wraoke and
s waed
izo off,

1 lookes areund fov

Sam. 71 peckon he surw mus
d puiled YT
v haiy of He bu

zel irio a hole an
ot a hide ne

. Pedro, IF auytiing awd his buuk in hie czbin, Captain
in th ld Man « tack  was  sleening s deek

mate,

w ol

G over thad tewn

d Lo arbor, W in charze of
Under the moon il
ot witih bheilying 3a

Srarhor, the nma

i -
& and pulled
(oS ae ian at the wheel che
toiaceo,  and  methoticaily iried
e round ahout him, Only threo
b in the watel on
: 1 was  short-handod

and & bucko o
ond Lilr o oula
bhad Dbaen  dezevtions
i which reason the
iiocked on the heawd
Shengaai-ing o nien
ne new device of
., and Starhoe ha
prided  himszelf upon
; -four hourg—or

he  ecould  ha
fiereost  reeruit
fand,  Mr.

o tied up al

o
1

1

Man 2
of e Goge
2

it th

T g

ab's

1o A §hip,
woulds's

an  Sampron
There waz o

ghiak : )
Sun Pudio ftom the
and no zaiset there 1
{1 nevey ot uno &

9 Sun Paden”
¢ ddle up
3 thore we'l

fov itsell if ] at

we owe

hormed 5
¢ 0L

ef thieves auyiew. Starho:
lect in that burg s a cow-| was fourdsd upon a long experignces
i a -5 arlhe b shanghaied many 2 wman iz his
Qid Mun stared wvay man.  We're goin’ after the and he had never falled.

! it was_ writien  that Lis  flsg
fativre was 10 be the Rio Kid.

wo don’t find him zafe

walvs ooin’ to muke tha

Trom he noveh of the Samuyson vanch
the wide bluze water; of the ulf of and bowl, ¥ hear me Me. Starvoy, a3 be tramped the
ey vid e sean strelebing away ; And in Ave imiies dig after-deciy, sulled ot his olgar, watihed
: ¥ : let on i ¢ packed uu and wiount the sails, 1 aeeasionay duny o curse

ai the crew, did not suspect what was
uappening in the foracastle in those
cuict momeuii.  The port watch wore
g Hid and thy buod
e wvors watch,  Hucker,
ad a gun, 4 nocessary
o eraft ke the Fond
Kid's guns kad been
Tas FOPULAR~No, 121,
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could he
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and was ricing down the
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The foreman gaovwled,



arboy only known it

vy stunned in his bu in

gy - little forecastle of the
schooner, and his gun was in the gvip
of the krh,apoed “puncher,  And “the

two seamen in the foc’s'le had only
needed a glimpse of thai gun, and the

(r‘mt in the Kid’s eyes, to make them
decide to remain very quiet in their
bunks. They were not looking for any
trouble with a reckless puncher who
was on the shoot. .

So there was no alarm from ihe fore-

castle. when the Rio Kid got ready for
busineg not that the Kid would have
cared if there had been. Once he had
his grip on the butt of a six-gun, the
Kid - was prepared to wade in and
handle the whole crew of the schooner.
There was a lingering ache in the Kid’s

head from the stuaning blow he had
received af back

San Pedm and his
d burping from the flog-

was sore a

a first sample of D Starboey’s
'neuhom of breaking in an unwllhr g
recruit. That had to be paid for, and

‘the Kid was veady to exact p;vmen*
now that he h;d the boatswain's six-
gun in hi asp.

It was with a light heart. and with a
smile on his face, that the Kid stepped
on deck from the forecastle. The Kid
was on the prod now with ven-
geance. In a suit of dirty dungarees,
the boy puncher looked very little like
the handso natty Kid, but when it
came to shooting, he was the same Rio
Kid who never failed to ring the bell
every time he pulled a tiigger.

The Kid kept his right hand down at
his side, the revolver hidden in thc
baggy dungarces, as he lounged coolly
on decl The men in the watch on
deck staved ai him without interest,
curious as the
After what he had
bucko mate, they
shanghaied man
well to keep clear
. Starboy; yet it looked as if he
trouble. They looked on
sce  what would

o1,
at

a

10LC,

but they looked ruther
puncher went aff,
already had from the
cousidered that the
would have done
of S

on the Kid,
,nooxmgm ithat made
almost day on deck, and he stared.
‘Hyer, vou!” he barked.

“Tallo, feller”” drawled the Kid.

The mate glared.

“You pes land-lubber,
know you don’t come on deck till the
next watch?” snorted the mate. “You
got a lot to learn about the sea, you
sure have, and, by the holy poker, I'm
the man to teach you! Now you're
here, you can twn to, and IT'll sure
give you o job that will kecp you onsy
till eight bells in LhG morning watch.’

“You don’t saj grinned the Kid,
still keeping the vevoiver hidden in the
b(uf’"\' caung

don’t you

do';.n to i
Ibcl cheer

nan to <cr

.‘e‘v.
he mate came
the :Qd
1

had
sarned

Ile@m' ha
he had !
1N

put ahin
that he P\g}j ‘f\ FRAS o0 e =vas
to jump. But if he wanted another
lesson  Mr. Starboy was the man to
give it him. Indced, he rather wei-
comed  the task as a relief to the
monotony of the night watch. Break-
ing in a rebellious spirit was pie to
Mr. Starboy.
“You sure was fr
"OJ‘”CI S
You leck

sl
el ey

sh when vou came
ket,” said My, Star-
if you've gob it back

on
boy. ¢
agzr[x."’

“Then my looks
said the XKid. ‘
ever 1 was,

as

Adon't tell no lie,”
. “I'm sure as fresh
teller.”

The mate grinned savagely.

“You reckon you ain’t cbeying
ord on this hooker 7" he asked.

“Youwve said it.”

“I guess I'll give you aomcthmo- to

cuze all that,” grinned Frim
the very man you want to Ive
broke 1m swabs that was full of
fight as a wild eat, my time. I
reckon when you've poiis’ned that chain
vou'll be ready to ifced out of my
hand.”
“I ain't polished that
VPt,” drawied the Xid.
ain’t honing for the mb.
is, to have this pesky
back to take me to San Pedro.”

“Biue blazes!” gasped the mate,
more astonished than enrvaged, and a
snicker came from the men on ueck

“That’s what I want,” said the Xid,
with a nod. “That’s what’s the matter
with Hanner, feller. I'm telling you
to swing vound this outfit and hit the
trail for Texas. You want to do it
quick.”

“Loco,”  said  the
loco! Hackeri” he roared.
Turn out, there! Show a leg!”

The Kid chuckled.

as

in

Jornery
<

. ﬂI =,

Waat T want

outfit turned

mate—** 7“Hmb

“ Hacker

“T guess Hacker ain’t showing a
g g

leg, to any great extcnt, this side of
dawn,” he remarked. “Heo's sure
cinched in that hole-up you call a

forecastle. He's had such a sockdolager
on the cabeza, that 1 sure reckon he
won’'t open his peepers befors sun-up.”

“You've handled Hacker ?” yelled the

madte.

“Sure,” said the Xid.

“Men,” the mate yelled to the watch
on deck, “seize that man! Trice him

up to the rigging!”

There was a forward movement of
the rough crew. The Kid’s hand leaped
out from the baggy folds of the dun-
garees, with the revolver in it. The
moonhght ghvnnﬂmed on the barrel as
he raised i
Stand  pat,

youuns!” he rapped

from the
corner of

jumped back
Kid had the

but he was watching
a cat

He knew that it
g the Rio
1 Woulrl not shoot a man swithout a

__dl". in his hand. i
mate, crimson with fury,
d l’:o bis hip-pocket for a gun.

-1 he bellewed.

sheooter !
£!” drawled

the Kid.

r

gun,
ZLCA\.:

of is.
gun

i

Tnn RlO Kid
use i, and he fred
second’s hesitarion.

There was a gasping yell Lo
mate as he crunpled up on ik
Iis revolver cracked at random
bullet fiying away through the

cr

The next moment the Kid had k
the gun from his hand and picl
/ a gun in either hand
4 faced the erew, whe

starting forward at him.

“Youw'uns horning in?” grinned the

Kid. “Horn in all you want, you dog-
zoned scallywags.”

Two lifted guns, with two
eyes pehind them, drove th
scuttling into the forecastle for
The Kid huahed

He glan down mt, the mate.”

btarboy Ik, his tanned
face whi .ad been shot through
the chest.

‘Mutiny, by the blue blazes!’ he
gasped. He made an_effort to rise, and
aamk back again helplessly.

guess you've got yours,” said the

Xid coolly. “"ou sure roped in the
wrong steer when you shanghaied a
puncher about my size, fol]e"ﬂ Now 1
Tin honing to see tie boss of this

reckon

outfit.”
The

Kid had not Ionv to wait { ot" the
“boss of the outft.” The roar of the
heavy Navy revolver had awakened the

aptain, and he came tramping up the
compumoa shouting out angry ques-
modb, with a gun in his As he

hand,
merged on the deck, he looked two

le‘\-'eiied revolvers full in the facze
“Put 'em up !’ said the Rio Kid.

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
“The Kid Takes Contirol !

NAPTAIN SHACK stared blankly
at the Kid.
He made a movement to raise

the revolver in his hand, but

checked that movement as he ca,ugt it the
cold, bleak glint in the puncher’
He checlxed it barely in time to save
life.
“You—you——>"" he st(ttt‘l‘"d
“I’'ve told you to put’
drawled the Kid.

ain"t

2 g
when I tell a galcot 'm saw tie

alr.
“You—you’'ve sho Smroov * stut-

tered the skipper.

“Sure! I guess I'm ready to let da;
light thxough every galoot in this
outfit!” answered the Kid cheerfull
“Drop that gun and PUt up your paws!
Pronto "

Crash ! went the captain’s revol
the deck. Stammering with rage,
his hands above his head.

“T'Il hang you for this!” he

“I guess you ain’t gol a rope
the outfit that’'ll do it, feller,” said the
Kid. “Jest get it into your cabeza that
I'm boss of this s hebang now, and it
mll be good for your health, I'd shooi
s soon as look at you, you durned
nery man stealing thief! Keep them
paws up, if you don t want to hit Jordan
dden you won’t know hosw vou got

N—

ver to
he pug

I guess

That's enouoh from you!” inter-
rupted the Kid.. I ain't swoke you up
to hear you chew *hn rag. You've

spilled ehauvh for me.”

He belted one of his guns, picked up
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revolver, and tossed it | to them to see their captain backed up | as the Kid took hold of & length of
to the rail, holding up his haunds, in | vope and coiled
adle all terror of his life. T
n ot hie “Now bring a
“Keep them paws ap, and back that boss of your

By which the Kid meant the starboard
vail. The captain, white with fury. did
as he was bid, for there i

© death the Kid's gun,
puarp n his glinting
the v the sk
hig han i

“You v

asked the

“XNot any
4 hunting
about your

gasped the man.
in mine, thanks. I sure
“trouble with a gunman
size !

“You're wise,” smiled the
Kid. “I reckoned, when
was getting that rope-on my
back, that T'd wipe out
every galoot in this ouifiz:

a
a

pill a

t hon-

cuble. The boss

and the foreman & Iy

o
game, so long as you other
galoots keep quiet. Chew on
it that if you
shananigan, you
sadden 15 will s
you 12

O s
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helmsman. .
Kid nodded, and
away from him. He

glanced along the deck fo
the fore 4
faces wer
him.

Y Hyer,
the Xid.

oGt as
you'uns 7 shouted
“(ome out of
t shooting if
little men.

yow're
Pronic 1’

There was & mutlering of
hoarse vowces in the fore-
castle, but not & man stepped
on deck,

“You hear me toot?”
roared the XKid. “QBtep
lively, or I’ll sure shoot up
that bunkhouse of yourn!”

And, as the men did not
emerge, the Kid fired, and
the bullet smashed into the
forecastle.

There was a howl.

“Let up, puncher! We're
sure coming |7

“Pronto, then !”” snapped the Kid.

The crew of the Pond Lily came on
deck. Rough and brutal as they were,
the scum of New Orleans, they eved the
Kid with uneasy fear. They knew a
gunman when they saw one, and never
had they seen a gunman so dangerous
as the Kid was at that moment.

“Bring out that foreman of yourn—
the guy vou call the boatswain,” rapped
the Kid. “I guees I want this outfit all
under my eye.”

“Sure!” gasped one of the seamen.

Hacker, the boatswain, was dragged
out of his bunk, and dragged up the

good -

5

Jet out a

steps to the deck. He was still
insensible.

“Now get hold of a rope, some of
vou'uns, and hog-tie that galoot,”

directed the Xid. “It may save his life
if he can’t use his hands when he conies
0.

he boatswain’s arms were bound.
Sonie of the rough olew were grinning
now. The afterguard of the Pond Lily
were not popular forward, and, ruffians
as they were, the crew of the schooner
could  admire courage and reckless
hardibood. It was sheer saiisfuction

TIT FOR TAT!
shoulders ‘with all the strength of the Kid’s hefty arm.

f You sure let out plenty of
i But vou didn’t hear me yaup

vauping, feiler,’* said the Kid.
{See Chapter 3.)

when | was getting the same yesterday! H

him to that fenc
“Vou dare began Captain
The Kid gave him a grim look.

“ Aln’ told you youve spilied
cnough. feller?” he asked. " ¥ou want
to keep. that bully-beef trap of yourn
cinched tight, if you Lknow what's

healthy fo 2 ’ .
he skipper lapsed info infuriated
silence.

“1 ain't ¥

oning to spill your juice,”
id the Ki

“1 got other ideas about

“

you, feller. But raise a dust, and you
zet you same' as your goi-darned
] He i to the crew.

foreman.”

ell of rage and pain.

“Pronto, you galoots—ain’t you wise {o
it that you've got a new boss? Put his
paws along the fence and rope "em!”

Captain Shack’s hands were tied to
the rail. x

A gesture from the Kid drove the
erew back, and he examined the ropes.
The skipper was quite secure.

“Y reckon vou’re cinched, feller,” said
the Kid, smiling at the glare of natred
he received from the captain. “Now,
tell me where you cached my guns.”

Captain Shack made no answer.

“I've kinder got a hunch to handle
my own guns,” the Kid explained.
“Youn goin’ to put me wise?”

Still the captain did not speak, only
his eves burned with impotent fury at
the Xid.

“Flyer, vou'uns!” called oub the Kid.
“PBring a rope here and give that galoot
six across the shoulders, same as the
boatswain did me yesterday.”

The men hesitated.

“You hear me yaup?” asked the Kid,
Then he grinned. By the great horned
toad, if you're scared of him, hand me

19

the rope!

“Yon—you—— ' pantéd the capiain,

"The recpe descended across the captain’s

oll, and Captain Shac
rage and bain.
The Kid paused.
*You 6
Sl

I veuping,
“You sure didn's
i
1
sure did
ere you cached

sure out plen
ler I he remarked.
war me yauping fo that extens when
was gevting 1t yesterday-—you
not! You lettin’ oa wi
them guns?”

‘;

2]

You durned muiineer
the skipper.
The coifed rope rose

and f oo
v up 17 shricked Esau Shack.
gol-ctatn you! Them guns
my cabin shell over

bunk, durn your hide!”
“Tllgo seet”  drawled
the Kid.
He went
panion. A
burned helow,
light the Xid
walaut-butted guns and the
cartridge-belt which had
been taken from him when
he had been shanghaied ab
gan Pedro. Carefully the
Kid lcaded the guus, and
belted them. His heavt was
lighter with those tried and
trusty Colts in his
possession. The guns he had
taken from. the mate and
the boatswain he tossed
through the porthcle into
the sea. Then he returnad
to the deck—warily. But ke
had nothing to fear from
the crew of the schoonei.

re in
the

d

e

They were bunched forward,
muttering amon g them-

and some of them

**Hyer, vou!” called out
the Kid. “Carry that galoct
down to his bunk !”

He pointed to the
wounded man, who had laid
unregarded where he had
fallen. Starboy was un-
CcONsciols NOW.

The mate

<

was carried
down and placed in his
bunk. And the XKid, his
good-nature in the hour of
victory getting the better of
his resentment, bound up
the mate’s wound with
strips torn. from a sheet.
rbov’s eves opened. glaring at him
with hatred.

The Kid nodded to him with a smile.

““I was reckoning I'd make it last sick-
ness for you, you pesky man-stealer!”
he said. ““‘But you're sure kenoed, and
I guess you can take your chance. If
we get to a doc. pretty suve, you may
pull through, and you're welcome ta tha
chance, ycu dog-goned rustler!’

And with a deaf ear to the mate’s
muttering curses, the Xid left him and
weni hack to the deck., Captain Shack
eyed him with bitter malevolence. The
Kid spoke to the helmsman.

“Y guess I don’t rightly know the run
of this hyer outfit,”” he said, ‘*Put me
on a trail in the sierras or the chap-
arral, and I sure reckon Y4 find my
way blindfold; but this outfit has gob
me beat. I aim to hit the trail for
San Pedro, and I aim to hit it pronto.
You figure that you know bow to worx
the xiffle 77

The helmsman grinned.

“] guess I can steer a couise,
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T could ride any >
a foreman puising mo this
outfit is zuve new to me, and 1

may be roore to it than 1

there
. el on your

the trail for yo
crossed 30 the cu
¢ 0 puk t.mt
iro,
4 Jarned mmbm‘
>d  the skinper. “Liow
ke Tewas m .p:s \\i‘*d

v 17
jundsvang!

vou reckon
PR

to ‘chis geam he

»51

&

7\\C‘L‘(L F3hips is sure cl,rrﬂ':.‘m from |

and thab’s a cineh., Bul you got

to o uip Lexas, and you to do it

;iulch. ve got a pdpe ners that savs

vou'll find out some way of doin’ it
aavyy 777

»

well you—-" )

“Yeu can’t do i69” asked the Kia

“Nope!” hissed the skipper, .

The rope rose and fell with a mighty
tash, and the ekipper of the Land Liiy
howled. )

“You figure you can work the riffie
now 7'’ asked the IKid,

“1  tell vou—keen
ehrieked C‘\pmm %nacm
can make a taclk.’

I reckon you can make anything
vou durn wch like, so loug &as we hik
'Ie.\ac," answ rered the Kid. “1f we
dor’t sight San Pedro mighty soon, you
won't have muc‘l skin on your back to
tuke asnore with you, feller, Get down
to it and don’t lost time.”

Captain Bk am, stuttering with rage,
hissed orders to the erew. The schooner
"‘ung round; and during the remainder

that rope offI””
I reckon we

of the night the whole crew wwe kept
for it was on]r by a series of

that the schooner was able fo

s her way., The Kid, to whom the

of a ship wus » deep mysiery,

u“d disposed to
again to the cap-

was w-,p icious at fi
take the krotted rope

suspecting Lim of del berwelj
time. But he gathered from the

s and actions of tlm crew thot the
r was giving the

251 Uh'C orunLs, and
ed dewd to be pa Progress
slox W,

bt }m wos on his way back
and the Xid was satisfied with

f
1o Texas,
that.

THE FOURTH ChRALPTER.
TH‘. for Tat!

Rio Kid's eves
and a whole day
iad possed,  Thwing
I‘\'o Kid bad not closed
in -leep. That cost the har
on the prairie, and i
he had often passed
1i'ghv 5 wa ueiu'x.
the coasl of Texas loomed over

“the

It

the

witers o the west, and the Kid’s
ventures ufloat were drawing near their
end. Aftwer the firet night, the captain

ad beer u:\bou W from the rail, with
o warning thas at the first sign of
trickery he vw.nd get coldd lead. The

ing was more dw.n enough for Cap-

tain Shack. The Kid's waltut-hutted ¢ the nesr futnre hield in slore
guns were the ouly fircarms left on thoe ‘l’e hi» I‘xld wag nod any
schooner: the Kid had taken cave of! im yet,
that. Had he clused his eyes in stumber, - the inlet in »
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mouthed.
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