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FF¥T FOR TAX !
Foae fram the viuienes of
(aa w wory fIting aneey !

ERIO KID'S —

>y

Captadn STand, of G sefiotidy Poid Dily, he Biv Kid proceede ¢ poiedsis fuiy faie capioe

gﬁfﬁgms{f c;’:f?:_‘rﬁ“; { ¢ ihe OiG M parinon. | gane yOUT P
GG (R 1hng Lo 2 2 bad been “Lniled © Ly | iown matshal.
PG some gresser, or shob Up by some cnw- [ about your gold-aa
robbed and murdered by some of § don’n want fo.
n Pedro toughs, or kidnapped ov | your bunch ont of this
one of the coasting vegsels dhatl { anve £ ibe cherf
pub in &6 the inlet, nobody knew, aby { with his posse to handlo ¥
than they hnew whether he “My pardner’s hesn e s
il alive ar dend,  The town marsial § iver den of thieves,” said ¢he Obd Man,
ither ¢ouid or would i ending his grimled. brows fiercely on
thie fown marsbal s i al. lhers pin’t s galooy In
no beaiter than the that 2in’t & eow i or 4
nezs of smugglers, ¢o . ooy af b i
men, widd hooi-leggers. Vol re Wiis
availahle wos useless to
and he had ftaken Bis o
methods which aceorded Yig Lery
temper, and were {nlly endorsad by the
banck, . ¥ Bhooting ub ? the fown was
the Old Man’s method.  IX
aonounced ip Ran Pedro that ung
miszing puncher tnrned nn San P
was goiag ta be pus
sorouts, and he wag
This was the thivd visi
bunch. ond when tha b
savw fhoia eaming
oxodus on the ofl
Culy one
huneh g5 the:
wesdy sirech,

riner, and
i to

ol b

ani o
& van down the :
4 hyepr iy

OWD 10 B0
he place

shad s
1y S
ihong bis

merhods—

sad 5,
on dorned old buii-he

snorted she marzhal,

[Pt

“Thai’s enough from vou Uit

al of San Paodro was
fovtE eched |

3 Bug he did net venture 9
12 Ygmpson | with ihe range siders cay
i 3 him. As for the sheniifs
Nuee, Seth was guite unwillin
them ou tha scene at any time, |}
shonld have found his shelang
hoot-leg Hauor,
of San Podro were 8ot U

The

Ham hau
{0 tha ran
Tur Porsrsn—~No,

= punehe
* rogred the Ol AR,
cazshal Gid nob oin” Jeff
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toreman of the ranch.

£ the
jerkad out a gun.
Bang, bang!

Barstow,

Two shots struck the ground close by
the marshal’s boots.
vou galoot. dance
Jeff

[

17 sheuted

Db, vee-whiz | gasped the marshal.

Bang. bang, bang!

There was a roar of siz-guns az two
or three of the punchers joined in the
game of “fanning.”

Fanned by ballets, the hapless marshal
danred  Ha honped and skinved and
juraped leaping wildiv to save his feet
from  th. ecrashing lead. Rullpts
gpattered on the ground round .
miost of them missing his feet by an ineh
or leas

Bang. bangz, bong!

“Let up " yelled the marshal wildly
“Let up, vou galoots!™

Bang bang!

“Git ! ordered 0id Man Sampson

He sigped to his bhuneh to cease fire
and the marshal was onlv toe zlad ip
got. Ho raced away out of Ran Pedre
grsping and panting, and did not stop
tiil he was a hundred vards past the lasr
shack.

“Now ride!™ growled the Old Man
“Shoot up the town! [ guess if thee
don't hand cut the Kid =o'l make them
tired of this bunch I

With a yell. the bunch zalloped down
the street firing vight and lefr with their
gix-guns.,

* Shooting up” the town, as a cowhas
frolic. was no new thinz in the cow
gountrv: but now it was no frolic  The
Old Man was in deadly earnest, and his
bunech entered inte the spirit of the
thing. . .

Not a window remained ntact in San
Prdro since the previous visits of the
binch  Not s door stood without bullet-
holes iq it. .

. Bang. bang, bang!
The buach held pos:icssion of the town.

3, P o
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FAVRING THEE RIG KID. BROY CUTIAW !

Ridging up and down i singie streci
and round the plaza, firing into evervy

window, spattering bullets on every
door. chasing, with wild vells, every

lingering ecitizen who was sighted, and
fanning him with ballets till he flad for
the prairie, .

For an hour the bunch galloped up
and dewn, to and fro. boldinz the town.
with no man to say them nay. Out on
tiec prairie—and elad to set there—ihe
San Pedro pilgrims waited for them to
o, so that they conld creep hack and see
what damage was done. There was a
good deal of damare for them to find
when thev zot back. The hunch gathered
Anaily before the marshals frame house
;the oniv frame house in the place.

tha

at the frone of been,
searching throneh every
tever had | ned to fne
Old Man’s partner. it waz as likelv as
not that Seth had a hand in it. or at
teast had ennaived at it, as he connived
mozt of the razeal b which Ban
Pedro lived and had its Feing.

“That’ll da. bovs,” said the 01d Man
at fast. “I ewess Szn Pedro will he
iegrninz to let eowmen alono. If the
Kid ain’t turned un by to-merrow, we'll

de in again and pull the marshai’s
honse down in & heap. Ride!”

And the bunch with smoking guns
rode out of the town acair bv wav of
the trail alonz the ecreek  Then Santa

o

as

at
3t

Fe Sam gave a sudden vell whirk
1
brought the punchers to.a halt He

atood up in his stirrups. peinring as a
whooner that had dropped anchar in the
inlet.

“That's the
the Kid went ™ he shonted
rome back.”

Old  Man  Sampson stared at the
schooner e more then suspected that
the Kid had been shanghaiad an hoard
ome coasting vesaal short of hands,

“1 zuess we'll look into that ourfit,” he
satd " You're sure that’e the same she
hang, Sam TV .

“T shon'd smile.” answered Santa Fe
Sam.

“Haliot
Jeff Barstow.

cutfit that sailed tha nighs

“Thatlvo

There's the Kid!* rfoared

“ee-whiz t?
A boad I i off from tha :
A bouv had pur off from ths s
 In the bottom of it lay a man
lithe fizure in dirty dunsarses
ing shoreward
“It’s the Kid!” ex
Man, storing, “Tt's
vhev've Dad him on e sh
nn ship’s r Hi-vi!” The
his mouth and
17

put his hay
ecowbov vell,
The Ri» Kid stared across
At the sight of rhe buach
faco lohted up. He waved hi
grinned
“Hi-yit he yellad back.
The boat bumped on the bank,
rhe Kid jumped out. He picked
man.who lay ! hottom of
and rossed him ashore like a
zifaifa. The nest moment he
rounded by the eager punchess ¢
Sampson Ranch.

@

lay 4k
I tho

G Emoe

k™
¥

~
[

e ar P yo—
ﬂ;’“ B owmaEy

———
s iR DR ewrara

Thz Shanghaied Skipper !
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o LD MaN SAMPSON wrung the
i } Kid's wand. There was emotion
et tage.
The flery Gld Man had a strong
recard for the young puncher who had

in his tanned, grizsled

taken a partnership n his ronch. Bus
he was not alone in that. There was
not- 2 man in the burch who did no®
like the cheery Kid—and would have
liked him none the iess had they learned
that he was the Rie Kid, the cutlaw of
the cow-country.

“You've got back Kid!” exclairsed
f:.hi Q!d Man. . o e
Sure!’ grinned the Kid. n

to < veu agin, sir—and
.

mghty pleased

ailthe bunch?

“ Vo bheen so ea?’ ovclanimed Sunta
Fe Sam.
i“ Yr‘r"};

“Shanghaied ¥’ asked Jeff.

“That’s what they cail it said tie
Kid. “I guess I was knocked on the
head from behind and toted into that
durned outfit they call a schooner and
toted away to zea. I guess I had a
thunder of a time tiii T got bold S'A'f a
gun; after that they was like tambs.

There was a roar of laughter among
the punchers. Thev could picture the
feelings of the s=chouner's outﬁt.whe‘n
the Kid ot loose with A& £i0 1 his
Tar foeulan.—~a 522.
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sammy and Billy were fceling rather peclisi

. But hoverin
3

Sractter of fact, they lLedn't scoffed anytiing oki aull, Lot the sighs of th tWo youths
f2r at least half an hour, and eoming n witing on the gate he gave a huadred horzo.

e, juicy twrnips, they waded in a

power roor and storted for that gate like ous
oul 5 few prize specimnens,

s'elock, But Billy saw bim and gove the siarm,

Mind wour oys!” wuflied B hig fans 17 Dowled Sampny homrideshy
il of saxiety and tvrnip. glas, bofora “ e ler-high ' Butb he needn’s have
ey 2oubd eki the bl v o2 alier thatb cholce turnip

Tha momert
ninges, a2 por abova

for the 1 : {10 o,
JATRIRECN

2, though, bub ue
buli’e rush had fixed his heed betwe

Tie bull meade o dive for the turip, with Bur Billy ehanged his tune ihe next

as
: e At as :

the vnevoldable rasuls that Saminy ook o grand oment 1 oppeared on the

swellow.di to earth,  * Bravo, Sammy ! horizom hellc udly 95 the bulle Major

ded ity ivom his safe pince, Yol be 2 and roinor not “stop to expiain matiers.

T Run for i)

bull-fighrer ne of these duys 2 aagped Biitv. And they ¢

Ty Bk
EA G Maksers

haomo
Iduo fied
Hon aa ey

'
Tall

him  hack
shove of

st heat-
: yet, feller

{ie




Price 24, 15

LoIages.

st
gehoch

einei
Srap Q;
_boys

Lo Ax..«'h w8k

Vi
ha‘ Kid rode

X

xou p%ky
“Ia

:g’?d c;'n

- tha broncl

earned,
you
d afore I was toted
'm& I sure ain’t

)_u opnr o fhan

cach vou how --0 ride & brone!”
13

» dragoed ov

“Yon ain’t zot no
3 scove, Shack,”

of the P“ld

for the
Iark
0 sce them go.
laratae pace io
ug Captain

" La“fgd the

got on a durned
in m, life 1?
d the Kid.

thent

galoot; 1 \\a:

—vot. Iuls-'ays
Hop it

cﬂbie, then !’
TUEsS

'L‘e

ain’t ;)LM!

ﬂlrl

at him,
the ecanpiain
10*\*1 ed

ho g

the m o

BREAKING (N THE PRISONER!
Captain Bhack tet the reins go flying, and grasped
both hands, hoiding on for dear life. *' Hide him
cownunchers in great glee. (S

T,

Lowled Sh
¥ ou'io

cuuc ded tho ofd man.

'tne chi

shanghaied

coming.
os to a

(‘mu ..

If vou ¢
ship,

S
]

KO

you?

FOUu——you
can ~h anghai o
3 coess
shanghai a seaman on to a

\Zm

I\uw
ain’t got no

maks a p\nrhur of you!”

“Hop it!
And all the way to
tk skmpcr

sgiving tha

] ‘-k..t. w’)d

to him in the least.
i: bt bomﬂcd

,wd

on % r..mc.l,

hooch. Fli

the

grinne ed ]"':rz Burstow,

i the

v as he hed i
had the captain _Mrsg&:.”’
zu.d taugh? to obe Y oirde
& Lora wp%. n '7( 1
tmm ae hed

is fecr, let alone w m
~o escape.

The Kld jerke
surveyed him mth cm:u

and km,p away i
show you your Luank in the

vanel
athlogs

3
BT

A.iCLII-

catenad,

aftop

o

\.d by the rope, he
by ..‘w 0
But by ¢ BnE,
‘"Ym :at kkmper was J.&hl"g! with weavi-
2 nagh Ina a

bunkhousze, feller, and you
q)pli of rest—I'll enlis yon
rnady to put veu wise about pue g
LOWS, Sou was sure hard sn “he—baub

AL the first jump of the pany,
the saddls with

FLang

uulx
shanerka

“,' ul\»
unkhouscu
Lafors he

ring man ne
londeman and

at up in hia

.,nriekad the

moriing.
tie chuckhouses
tor the bupech.
up 0\ o f;kl ”1'
) and ait the ou
Men who bad been on nigl xL
ro trailing home, to turn into
i : i one maun in
re Sampson ou ot ready io

‘n ouf, and thas ho nevs redouit,
Bsan Shack, Tha Iud—-km».w so his
prisoner thap Shock hed bncn 50 dm on
board the FPend Iuv—«%u al 1owe't Lim
io res the Lrst day, the fad slipper
wigh b ..mmmg a
s peross rough prairie at the faid
the Kid's horse. he Kid, roughly
Lie had beea handled on board toe
schooner, eould be gooi-ng tured. DBub
his nnentxon Ay and his resolu~
5 u Shack
had done, 20 5 be done unio,
and, no "‘(ouk,t. it “‘.ovm bb-—aa the Xid
c'weuly hoped—a le:ton to him.

Yo the mg‘nc Shock bad awakened and
t.om.cmymted for o few minutes the idew
of escape. for 2 fow minut ior
he was %1;111 fatigued, and the Lear’mu

who covld have found hiis wav anywhor
Gulf of Alcxics or mo

an Seca, hud no idea of now o
fnad his way apout thoe v n'cmc‘”*cl pru irie.

e

"'U“‘ worn out

And the skipper reaily co ald notb i beliere
that tho joke was to be fept up, txmt

ho really was to be kept af “the 1
three \-'cckq ag n forced recrw

ueh for
Ta

al othvrs was one thm"' o be
v alnmst mm ible th
who ever henvd of o seafaring
being shanghaied on fc a ranch?
u hoped that by the moraing the
chers would be tired of their ;al
3} wm.m let Li.p, us e exp
lip cable, by which he meant mtiing
the trail.  But an n‘arr’mg dawncd
he was still sleeping and sncring in his
sunk, and he did -not s aken till ko was
~$:.1l\en ro.whly hy the ‘cwlcler, and the
L&lﬂ 8 vu"erv VO)C" S'](‘t't“d n’l hls ear:
“Iuening dayiighs! Burning day-
Lght, you galoot
-‘-xnuer Shack =at up and rubbed b
eges. Tha Bid, o,h- _tood
gvmng by H~n hoeelk.
¢F the Kid had been forecd mto
TuL Pomun.—\o. 5e2.




i8

THE LEADING BOYS’ STORY PAPER,

dunmree* and bad bad to throw his
eownny puts ints the o a }: 3 s:z:’_, e
‘m.d becorpe a partner in the Sampson

.:uh tue Kid had beaght L;ot'ﬁs and
huc always been very particular in these
matters—very. natty and very neat, a
model zo‘wpunvb@r tu logic at, A\ow he
dressed in cowboy gard again, with

cart ol colour, and
skin chaps with the hailr on, and
-heeled boot% with clinking spurs,

fig

d a Stetson hat. Bhack numlv k\now
for & mowent. But he knew the
supburnt  faco.  with  iws

ng smile,
 sald the Kidl

stigze in
tury

voli're hers to su
while the nther hands

bunlk

‘Hauds ! snorted Shack, “1 ain’t ne

hand, you durned lubber’d T'm a pesky
G0G- “‘n,mm aud 'm geing back to m:

rob PR she Mgl
under ord Shack, Hop
out of that gunk !
ST won't 7 hogtcri
“Ham, you galooi, gver my
q; irt 1 said the Kid.
anta I\. with a grin, thres the quirt
acx"\~ , and the Kid eanght it by the buu
a= it whirled in the air
Hoe cracked the lash. like a pistol-

iaeg

ot .93 l.: .13 "‘“’ﬁdi,‘"

“ Nope IV \.L‘lwd the skipper furious
Y7 dom't turn out at the orderz of uny
;)eul‘\l puncher in Texasi”

Crack ! reng the whip again, and this
time across the shoulders of Eoau Shack,
There ywas g roar fzom the skipper, ara
he t *uned out ef the buni so fast that
lost his footing and roilled to the
floor,

. 1 should smile !
» the quirs ander lis arm.

Four tags, - -fellor,  Promio!”
Carntain

10

, tuek.
“Get into

me(.‘ staggered up. boiling
with vage. e dressed himseif in hot
haste, The Tud pointed to the door.

“Beat it1” L
Instead of beating
; 318, and mad@ a

it, Shack clenched
‘spring ke a tiger

L the N
On board a ship: Shack, fat as he was,
waz a helty manp with his fets, and had
krnorked many ‘L mun into the seuppers
for = zaucy word v lock, Baron board

zaucy Da

1y he

& was master, with a gun in
kis lip-pocket to back up his auihority,
aud a bucko wmate to ataud by him.

Matters were qu:rc diffetert in e bunk-
house on the Sampson ranch:

The Kid tet out his left s Shack vame
2t him, and the flst, like a ! op oty
caught the skipper an the

Shack went backwards

hezn shot..
He sat 0N, nurs dovy wwith Lot
})t'lm_is: auapmb anguish, zxn(j

while the punchers

“zlg at the Kid,

bad knocked down many

: Qs time. Koecking down was,
flgwever, g new experience for him
personally. It was borne in unsn hie
suind that it was a  most melcdsmt

oporation.

“You got yours,

moie 7 asied the Kid.
ohnl\‘k caressed . his jaw,

Uet up, vou hobo

5 ;\deh staggered up.
L ANOw get out of the bunkhouse !”
The uklpper did not make anether

or do you want some

end grea

attack, He gyearned to plant bis fists
full 12 the handsoms, sunburnt fdce, but
wodid

nos T_‘ﬂlﬂk "X u[temprmn— t(‘ b() hle]
That one sockdn jaw had
Leen enough for mm juaiped
o l%ioi tae bunkhouse at the Kld s orda
@ Qo Kid, smiling, followed E
smil i i
Tur Po?um.-—\r.». £22.

t of the punchers wers at | 58 o T vidst™ shrieked
breakfast on ihe  beaches cubslde in ke sidpper.
the worning supst ey looked “Weil couidn’s do any of the
et the Kid and his redru ith intet: } durped 3 you waniod mo t0 do on
ast and ﬂermsrmﬂem Sl’\ada stood with | vour ou szid the Kid, “and what
A.jw:m? fste and gritting teodh, eyzing d,(, 1 ger? 1 gues you L,agl\nmbgr~¢nr
the B " at tho zame if you don’s
“You can shift your bacon and ®
said tho I&m “Youwve got ter .
e ce the most
for feed. Make tle nost or (71'&@‘.;! PR the Kid's qL‘.i:-‘;, -y
olng ou here ' shouted tie | SKipper gave a yell of agony. Bus as
- o bBopped away from the quirt &e
1 ¥ from ths horse,
wruned, dog-gone puncher £ tbc schooper bad
The Kid s down to the frostie table, addle of a cow-
where mc cook piled bacon and poRy was ng mean  He

flap-
ast with

jncks. o began his break
nearty apnerie,

1 You better feed,” he sald warnin
“When I'm through, 1 gue

yvou through 1f you want your fodaer,
row’s your time,”

Esau glapeed pound him swild In
ine distanee Was a gate that gave oo
the tigil. With a sudaen bound, =
started for the gate.  Esauw was far, and

he pnt on

dared not m . ssnecially

as e ¢ wicke: am in the cow-

nony's and saw the esrz: turuned
back,

iold thut cayuse,” sald

vou goin' :n le“d a

wmesshead on  the

stow.  And

der ip his power-

oL very active, ht it ne ’ : e
very good spued. He he Ald heoe | et up i shricked Shack. 1 ain’s
caplug from the ¢ of thar ! aboard, 1 tell you!
ey Luneh. ’ [ Sut e wens ahoard, plumped into
Whizz! the saddle by the grionag Yareman.
A lasio whirled ¢ iho air—a | LThen he coptrived ‘to get h:s feet nto
fifty-foot vope in the bauds af the Rin | i2e stizrups aud to zor hold of she reins.
Cid. - Tis face streamed with perspiration
Thr;' l(‘(‘r, seitled aver the shoulders of v with terrgr.  Round bim  the
iha ., and he wad jerhed | PUDLDE"“ gasherced, logking on and roar-
o ‘ue force uf his own taaghios,  This was the besi
. sk : kad ever known.
tis feet left the ground suddenly, and “Stick on that on . feller,”
he came GGWE 0 his back with a wighiy | the Kid, “You sure wi i got lmm ifyou
thump. fall off i Ride, cowboy, ride !

“Ha, ha, ha ! rosred the punchers.

“To. ho, ho !’ roared Old Man Samp-
son, Loolrwm on from a windgw in tha
ranch-house, and holdivg biz sides az
he roaved.

The Rie Wid stond up and prlled in
the rope.. He dmmrnd it in with steadv,
cesistless gus and (,:xpmm Shack came
rolling and bouncing along the rouszh
ground towards h!m In a breatpless,
spluttering m‘ap the skipper of the Pound
Lily reached the bench, where he lag
gasping. Tho Kid sat down aguin to his
Lreakfast, esmiling a% the eoraged

i hie horzon
“Bay, vou
You ain’t much wmore

“1 guess you ain’t bisting t
jest yot, feller i he dmwled
want to feed ?
time.’

3 I,

I

ha BN
,' az lhe f)m‘ od inrr‘

a

aned bthe

Er
self up in a

ST

“Yau h:zu '1‘.1
and [ had 1o dance

gvn on that =t19mu

3 your
“Now I’ve
e sure lueky

ot
g

r'rudf
he gun, foller,and 3
hat 1 dnnt lat du"l”" right throuch
on that bench and
the guirs to you

5
O
IS

it il
Tg T
i e

=1

3%.

l'lu C'ipm’ll.x collapsed on the baench
and fed chediently.  He wus learming
abedicnce

The Kid left him feeding.
away to the corral

Shack cnst a glance roand, bus half 4

and walked

and ‘the cosw-

He cracked his quint
pony sharteq inte o

et
ctigrn,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bryaking tn!

“R IDE hi m I’ ’ rm"ed the punchers,
%

Ride, owhoy, ruwdet’
seiled Ola lm Sampeon from
A ~ bis window, his cheeks :iream-
tng with tears of merriment,

Shack know

e

0 ay much shous

as  Hic Kid kanew abous

oz ne. the compass e stperimg  a
course oy she binnacie card. At

the Brst jump of ths cow-pouy, be let
the roins go fiying and grasped the
saddle with both bands, digging his
knees into the pony's Canks, and holding
[s3 ¢} IC Qf‘ r
“ Ride fim i
;rrpat zlee

A luss gocd-rzat.:rf'u galont than the
Kid would have picked out a buock-
jumper for 5‘18 skippor. In which case
Shaek cervainly weuld nos nove escaped
without broken venes, .and possibly nog
without a broken neck, .

Datt that cow-peny. though the quiMPL
animal in charge of the. Bawmpss
wrangier, seemeod the wildest of back-
nimpers to the unhappy skipper.

Captain Shock coutd have kept ms feet
on a deck stanting at un ang!P of forty
five. in ¢ fierce gale in the Gulf B\A:

ifa.

foat]

shrieked the outfit, in

en punchers were o sig
dog s e‘: vere D sight, and be m-vpmg bis seat on that jumping cow-
vl ano?u gr tée,m;.b roped in by | pony wae & diferent matter
& riata, e stayed whees be was, 3 £
r = -t i
The Kid came buck, leading a horse, f)fI I;J:;?!\zcggarndexilgid !’)er.r;leo?hg?bt;
already saddled and bridier Kindly. { 0o and rosb X be had
e bad picked out the guictes <m-r'm| i ?;fn EH; ,d'}; 1;0‘. {Bm% {a" ¢ bﬁl dle 2
the horse- Wr"nmc: could find 50, . | xgi‘n °f"_ 1 4‘1‘0‘,‘{“”0 ol Dot nan
bu} 0o eOT-pany was ro markabla fot i B, oov .»ts,i Tis u’lpera;
quistness:, pcm:n:ni!y 9 & man  that A buck-jureper would have theown the
couldn’s ride, 3 skipper in a fow seconds. and probably
“You veads. feiler?” ashoed the. id. { fallen on bhim or trampled him. As 1t
“1 nin’t getting on that beast,” said { was, he contrived to held su to the back
I iof the c¢hosen fnimal. .

But haw he !

tnew,
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