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FPUT CEM UPL? The Kid
sat his tustanqg directly be-
isre tha brand - biotier, the
rifie to his shoulder. ** Hands
up ! he shouted. For a
moment the ruffian seemed as
i he would chance a shot—
then, he dropped his gun and
siowly lifted his arms. At the
same time an exclamation of
surnrise was wrung from his
iips. **Thae Kid!’? (See Chapler 2.)

“1 guess he's clean ievanted by this
time,” said the Kid. “We might beat
the chaparral for a month of Sundays
and never start lum.”

Santa I'e Sam gxumed. He could not
understand the Kid’s lack of kcenness
in such a matter as brand-blotiing.

“Waal, hump it to the ranch with
them cows,” he said. “He’s killed my
cavuse, 'u:d T rockon we'll have to ride
daouble.’

*The hoss’ll cmrvy us, foller,”

said the

Kid cheerfully. “He’s good for that
distancoe with a double load.”

The  punchers headed for the
Sampson ranch-house, Santa e Sam

wabling most of tne way over the
!phoab:o escape of the cow-thief.
The Rie Kid was silent.
thinking; and his thoughts

Cactus Pete, he had no
£, was riding at gxeab spead out of
San  Pedro country, and would
never be seen there again. But the
incident had shown the Kid upon how
4_311 a reed he was leaning.  Three
undred miles from the Frio country,

had felt himself - safe from recog-
safe from his past. The man
io had known him; hut he was
a brand-blotter, now rldmrr hard for
liberty and lifs. Bub there might be
s—ihe Kid realised it.

Life was sunny to him, riding with
tie Sampson bunch, partnex' of the Old

Jol)

Nap.  But he ha d 3 hunch now
he kad been living in a fool’s paradise;
and that trouble which had so lo

logged his trail, was only holding off
for a time. His face was thoughtfol
d gloomy.

Near the ranch-houss, Santa Fe Sam
siipped from the mustang’s back. Ile
aced up at the Kid's clouded face,
anu grinned. ‘
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3 mad abr > he
answered. “I guess 1 ought to “hav
stopped hime—and I sure do wish that
he’d Dn‘.hn a gun on me, and P’d have
let him have his, pronto. i guess 'l
take them cows in to the Old Man.”
And ‘the Kid rode on to the ranch.
His face was still clouded, though he
tried to smile his wnsual cheery smile
when e came into the bunkhouse that
evening. His hunch was strong that
troubie, which had let bim alone for
so lonz, was at hand; as if that evil-
faced cow-thief from Frio had brought
him bad luek. That evening all the
bunch could sce that Kid Carfax had
a groneh, thuu h they were far from
gucssing the ca
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Cacstus Pete Horns In!

1 EAT w1
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at a glanee,
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He ztarted.

The man v standing at a distance,
and his face was turnad away from the
Kid. Bus Kid knew him.

It was Cq Peate.

For a saco or two tho Ki head
swara. He had taken it for granted
that the brand-bloticr had ridden fast
and fay. e had had a hunch that
trouble was going to kit lum again:
but he had not iﬁrured on the return
of the man who had n caught
blotting brands. The Kid had ouly to
denounce hi, and he would be seized
at once. and faken to f\u") tor triai
and prisen. But it flashed into the
Kid’s mind that let Ay a game af
which two i Ile cculd
denounce the ; and Cactus
Pete could denounce the outlew of the
Rio Grande,
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us
S

iap bis tecth H.‘m

“Beat it went on Aan.
“7T tell you, a galoot of ain"«;
wanted on thiz hyer z the
trail, pronto.”

“l guess you in a
word for me!” sut .

Clll Man Sam secorn-

é,LlOSS not L Clar:
fax’s more likel; off the
ranch, on vouu B o ask
him; and if he 'putc in a word for you.
I guess T'}i take yov on.”

The Old Man g a.nr*eu‘ round.

“Hyer you, Carfaxt” he shouted.
“You hLump ib a mooe.
Hyer’'s a otnesy savs you'll

speak a word i‘o” Dy

The Rm I\m tmz:cd
the corr
ranch-ho
was white.
in_his eyes.

Cactus Pete eved him as i
Thﬂle was a bdued grin
an his stubbly

mustang into
vy towards the
his face

of fire
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+ charge many
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ve? e . what 1 don’s wart. T'm sure poweriul
“Hold on!” THE FOURTH CHARPTEH. tempted to  drive a  bullet through
Ihe Kid spoke quietly. Q'iirted off your orpery carcase.” °

Cactus  Pele, with ke 1o in

Jactus 3 in Disiag
irrup, turned his head. There was a N
tLs

) guess you won't do that,” said
Caetus Dete. “F ain’t pulhmz a4 gun
on you, Kid; and I reckon the bun

kL C&L_‘ius Pete. wouldn't siand for shooting a man
1 Kid iurned ihe Leneh cutside the bunl QOWFI in eold blood. Forget i
rancner. mornmo‘ sunlight,  swin FI guess I'd like you to pull a gun,
I guess I know this galoot, onee, 4 chercos botween Lis blac Cactus!” sufd the Kid.  “I'd sure e
fong piece frem here,” he said, ¥ '*w' a8 ”he  buneh mizhty glad if you'd do iti”
Zuets he can be for the might, Fact 2

('u.ctus Pete laughed,
“I ain’t pulling any gun, Is..d
ciuek- | oeaid, "l ve come here peacelul,
was not : o s. Give
He had | g If you allow you've
given up the q‘a!h, sou can believe Tve
throwed down thuat gawme, too.

"’Xr) nead to  pick

i vou  ain’t
j<p —
Sampson.

Mz Saripion
faces; buy i hes
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his fac
cow-Lh
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the nigzer in the woodpile!”
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