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% R1O KID'S —

of ihe WAL .n. 3 narinRor,
» thie Wid ll-lﬁl Been “hnited” b
somme aser, or shot p by soma onw
thizt, robbed and murdared by some of
tho San Pedra tewehs Nm-r} an

HB '\uﬂ“

hoard e of tho eoantl veesels that
put in ac ine inlet, nobody knew, aby
thoy Aiecher he was

mors than
4 il town marsial
i1 i:oching ; but
DWW T 1
e —-,;,

arstal W
than the
n:ggi TS, O
noi-legpe
availalle was u :
and he had fken s
methods which aceonided -
tempor, and werg fnily <'\mI

banch, Y Shaating ub ? the town g
the ©Old AMarn’s weibod. e had
snnouneed in San Pe adeo $hias unil) the
missing puncher Larn i San Pailrs
was Rbl}i ta be phs thirol 3
snroun and he weo

This was the ihird vis
Lundh, ond when ihe 2 h Tadra
saw (hoa N;mm“ vaz o genera!
wodua an f\t the tawn.

the

r:mn marshal
hal, surroumding

“YFrae, vow o
Man, “Won fon

ire the wiwieney n); Caplbain STawd, of e seliotner Cond Lily, the Biv Kid procéeds o pruddsis ins e capioe

el Ilull
ahout  your goiu! a
don't want o T

your bunch b

wuth 115 posse f,o handlo Fuir

“ My pardner’s besn eine
’n-"‘l drn -,t tum.-_ 27 eaid e
e_-d mc.n tereely
ain's 8 ':.Lima

wd in s

et Ma,
nn
in

huncer !
got o hand out m
y or
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Tt mn'n.‘- P old huii-beaded auzs
suorted shie marshal,
That's enough from yourd

Thia mar:nal of :s,,_,.l }‘*
soagi tnt, ahd e ¥
Bt he did ao
with the
him. As
Nuca, 1 w3 guite

cone at any tine, |
o found his shel
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.ha-m i the ¢
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e Riaing up and down the singie streci.
and round the plaza, firing into everv
window, spatrering  bullets on every
door. chasing, with wild vells, every

o ) ) lingering citizen who was sighted, and
Durstow. :he foreman of the rench. } fanning him with balless til] he Aed for

jerkad out a gun.

Bang. bang! .

Two shots struek the gronnd close by
the marshal’s boots,

“ Dance, vou galoot. dence!™ shquted
Jeff. .

“Oh, vee-whiz!” gasped the marshal.

Pang, bang, bang!

There was o roar of siz-gun: ag two

or three of the punchers joined in the
game of “fauning.”
Fanned by ballets, the hapless marshal
; Ha honped and skinned and
juraped leaping wildiv to zave hiz feot
from  the  crashing lend Rullpts
gpntterad on the groond round Lim.
mo-t of them missing his fees by an ineh
or lpas

Bung, banz, bang!

“TLet up " yvelled the marzhal wildly
Lot up, vou galoots!™ -

Bang. bang!

“it 7 ardered Oild Man Sampsaon

He signed to his huneh to cease fire.
and the marsha! was onlv too zlad o
get. Ho raced awav out of San Pedre
gnsping and panting. and did not stop
tiil he was a hundred vards past the last
chack.

“Now ride!™ growled the Old Man
“Shoot up the town! [ guess if ther
don't hand eut the Wid =o'l make them
tired af this bunch 1

With a yell. the bunch e=alloped down
the street firing vight and lefr with their
six-guns.

“ Bheooting up”™ the town, as a cowhns
frolic was no new thing in the cow
countrv: but now it wae no fralic  The
014 Man was in deadlv earnast, and his
buanch entered inte the spirit of the
thaing. ; i

Not a window remained intact in Sanp
Pedro sinco the previous visits of the
hainch  Not o door stood without hullet-
holes ig it. )

. Bang. bang, bang!

The bunch held pos:ession of the town.

the prairia,

For an hour the bunch galloped up
and dewn, to and fro. holdinz “he town.
with no man to sav them nav. Out on
the prairie—and elad to et there—the
San Pedro nilgrims waited for the
g0, o that thev could ereep hack and
what damawe was done. There was o

good desl of damage for them o iind
when thev zot back. The Bneh carhered
finnily before the marshal’'s frame honee
—the onjv
ol

the pluce.

tha heuee,

evaery

in

Emmps =
Lrent T4

frame house
i £ g

srorching {hren

partunar it was as likelv as
noi that Seth had a heand in it or at
feast had enniived at ir, as he connived
most of the rozealitizs br which Ban
Pedro lived and had its bFeing.

“That'!! da. bovs,” said the Old Man
at last. “1 eness San Pedro will he
legrnine to let cowmen alone. If the
Kid ain’t turned un by to-merrow, we'll

de ip awain and pnil the marshai’s
honize down in a hea Ride 17

And the bunch with smoking guns
rode aut of the town aeair hiv wav of
the trail along the creek  Then Santa

<
b

Fe Sam gave a sudden veil whick
broueht the punchers to a halt He

stood up ir his stirrups. peinring at a

]F-.:'

wchnoner that had dropped anchar ip i
inlet.
“That's tho gutfs

4hae

that oailod the n

the Kid went ” lie shonted “That've
~nme back ”

Old  Man_ Sampson stared at the
sehooner  TTe mora than suspected that

the Kid had heen shanghaind an hoard
some eoasting vessal shart of hands.

“T ene=s wa'll look into thet oyrfic.” he
sard " You're sure that's the same she
hang, Sam?!” ;

_ T shon'd smile.” answered Sanra Fe
Bam.

“Hallo:

Jeff Barstow.

There's the Kid!” toared

ver had happoned to tiie |

“laee-whizt?
& Dot had pur eff frowa tha schooner.
In the bortom of it a7 a man, and a
lithe fizure in dirty dunmarecs was row-
ing shoreward

| “It's the Kid!” ex ; Oid
Man. storing, “Ti's snre IS riux!
vnev've had him on e ship ! e’ o

= Hi-vi1? The Gld
s hands to his mouth and gove the
cowbor vell, “Hirvil?
The Rin Kid stared across
At the sight of 12e buaeh
o lizhted up. e waved
erinned

“Hi.gi! he yelled back.

The hoat Lumped on the ba
she Kid jumped out,
maan.whe lay in the b
and -ossed him ashore like a =zac
alfaifa. The rext momeznt Le was
rounded by ihe eager punchiess cf
Sampson Ranch,

——r B eyee YT STy
TaZ SETTHT THASTEM

H
H Tha Shanghaled Skipper !

{ o LD MaN SAMPSON wrwag tho

in his tanned.  grissled face,

Tue fery Cld Man had a strong

Kid's sand. There was emotion
>
recard for the young puncher who had

!

taken a partpershup ‘n his ronch. Bub
be wus net alone in that. There was

npot a man in the burch who did not
lixe the cheery Kid—and would huve
liked him none the les=: had they learned
that he was the Rie Kid, the cutlaw of
the eow-country.

“You've got back Kid!" exslaiced
the Old Man. i

“Syre! grinped the Kid, | “ And
unghiy pleased to <ce you agiz, sir—and

all the bunch

“Yan

*Shanghaied ! asked Jeff. o

“That's what thoy cail 1" szld Lae
Kid, I guess [ was knocked ou !-'!:i.’
head from behind and toted into thad
durned outfit they call a schooner and
toted away to zea. I guess I Iw.d‘ a
thunder of a time tiii T got bold af a
sun; after tiaat they was like lambs,

There was a roar of laughter among
the punchers. They could picture the
feclinzs of the schooner's outi.-t'whc_n
the B.a ot loose wilh & gin iz his

Tan Posulan.—Na. 522.
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Tr.;.-zmpc.. Bikwy 2
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pen e wma

ot nice, juiey turnips, they waded in and
aul 4 few prize specirnens,

And ol the sight of these two you
g on the gate he gave o hundred ho
roor and sterted for that sote like ous
. But Billy saw him and save the clarm,

Bt hovering in the had
i aull,

Huanny o
Lim ! Not guite, thoush, bug
bull's vush had fixed his lieed betw

Sariny  horidealiy,
) : 1 But ha needn’t have
o3| ¥ 1 i g ak cloice tl_u'm'!_y

L5

Fije

o 7 5
Lita bull made o dive for the tarnip, with
dable rasult that Seminy ook o grond

io earth, ° nTny |

| ve 3 fBrevo, Sa
d Diliy irom Kis safe pince, “You'll be 2
iter one of these days ! 2

Butr Billy
aaent  Far
horizem helloy
< rainar
un fop it ]

tune os {he ne=t
gppeaterd on  the
udby az the lmll,  Majur
matiars.
il !

ehiangsad
I

ng me lo
i mot ‘stop o expiain
sped Bitle,  _And they 4

Stk
stend

T

U'n

1

SO Rhe

worsying o
fleap  abou-

man,

e [0

mingied
180,

2in’t
r 1t Fyoi, felle
aid. “Tha Kid
lane with you
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G aiu vaatand

“w -’n.'\pc\' ser _m‘

g
e the sk‘r‘m.‘“‘ of the i’
.oi. 15 b dragoed ov

in :f citizens of San Pu
Tha Kid roda at 2

FOu How o vide 5 i.l'\,f‘cl
" ou pasky !and-labber!” panted the
“I ain’s nuver g{.i on a durned

*"'"3 c'n. er in n'Jr

sad afore I was to‘ed
and I sure amr
on tho hf'“d-—\-ct.

Tl
HAEAKING IN THE PRISONER!
Captain Shack-let the reins go flying, ~n
hath hands, hoiding on for dear lite.
cowpunchers in oreat ales.

s The skipper rwpmd Zt :
u-] leep nace with
u: Isrhing pch

tim. The wys
eppeal o Dld
grinned at him,

183

atQaTor sporied
| : them ord
cobie, then!” Lowles

wex

- l g‘?e
chucidled t

58

(v}

‘the Kid, didu't

shang ehaind rou—you ain't :
[-o:n:ng. 1f vou car shangha

on to a ship

shanghui a ﬂc.m} in o lo i Yanc
make a pmrhw of you!”
“Hop iti' gnuncd Jeif Dirstow,
And all the way to the Sampsen
1

the

mm. and faught

repe’s enid or 4 cupsten i.a'
flest time .1e had b;,en &1
: and the justice of it
te him in the least.

jumped and hﬂ.mdcd
o, dragged 'J'*y ihe wpe, e

7’L DI

Tne

Lo escape.

The Kid jericd the rcpe awvas
surveyed him with &I“u:i.d m'J

*You're sura

“1 guees it will dn }ou gaod ‘) woik
on & ranch, and keop away ir
hooch. I'li shew you
bunklonze, felier. a
spell of rest—I'll
roacdy to put Foeu w b
COWE, ‘suu was sure 1~1rd n ne—but

AL the first jump of the pany,
¢ agrasged fhe saddly with

o "I;da 't:m I8 shprieked the
v 3,1

“You're the eapiein
yeu?’ he howled
are the boss
that’s ~uat Yo nieall, 3‘0

d mas
that means, I ruclicm.

.-;.

Ol §0 10‘.‘3]1 cowber
tnisgiving that t}m

sxuetly as he hed threaten
mai had the captain mnnm

was T uh
thi fat skipper was .lch
3, uur{ wheon he «

roely stronath
his fecf let alone 10 mate o

your Lfm.( :n t.m

L”' ’o“_J‘cd .‘:1:
his mloszy
forzet  tho

Unt th waz lithle
ngae tant  Isau  Shack
Wil ape. Be loy like
the bunkhau?e

o
p‘.\;‘ia of the renei, and all the oui
2 up. Men whe bad been on night
5 were trailing ;:oms. to tuin into
nics pewly vu Bat one man in
o Sumpson cutfit. woz nct ready o
rn out, and thab was the new reesull,
Ezan Shaes. T"H Kid—lkinder toc his
vrisoner thap Sheck had been o nim on
board <he I’cnd L,Lv—-: v aliowed Lim
io rese the first the [ag .u;‘:)e
uuu~ worn ot braniping a few
miles aeross rouyl irie at the T-ul
of the Kid's herse. 'The Kid, rougzly
as he had beea bandled on board tie
sehooner, eculd hc ~ur3u -natured, Bui‘.
piz inpention wa 2 and his resolu-
tion wus like ada m:n* As Eszu Shack
had done, =o ne \\ ~a 10 be done unto,
and, no doubt, it would be—as the Kid
d'..c.ziy hoped—a ]e-um; to hin.

1a tho night Shock bad awakened aud
20! r,mplated for a few minutes the iden
of escope. Only Yor o ¢ miputes, iov
he was still fatisued, and the seaprin
;\'nc could have ‘o.mt‘ his way anywhere
out the Gulf of Mexico or e
ibbaan Sea, Lud o idce of tow o
ind iz way anout “the wnwracke
And the skipper really could pot believe
that the joke was to be kept up, thab
li» really was to be kept at the vuneh for
th weeks as o foreed recrnit.  Ja
shianghai others was one thing; to be
shar gmnu.i hinself was quits ancther—
a reaily almust ineredible thing.  And
whn ever heavd of o seafaing mun
beinzx -=nu:1ghamu on tc a ranch?
Lsau hoped that by the moraing the
punehers would be tired of thel joke
ol woulld let Liax, us le exprossad 18
=lip his cable, by ‘\‘11-‘b he meant nitfing
the trail.  But when morning dawned
Ze was still eleeping and sncring in his
Sunk, and he did not wi akon till ko was
sk 11-9:: soughly hy the sheulder, and the
‘g cheery voiee shovted in hiz ear:
“Luening  dayiight! Durping dJday-
ligh#, you gmloota'? :
oner Shack ect up and rubled his
s Tha Kid, alveady dressed, stood
,m,.« hy u—- hepk, On hoasd the
chocner the Kid Rad been forced mto
Twi Poprvian.—No. 282
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dungarees, and had bad to throw his
cowny putSt Ints the spa, i gl
had become a partner in the Sampson
rench, toe Kid bad bought clothes, end
! always been very parucuk
mattors—yery. natty and neat, a
mode] cowpuncher (o look an Now he
13 dressed in cowhoy zord agrin, with
cen neckeari of gaw eslovr, aund
akin I e hair on, and
clinking spurs,

sack haraly konew
But he kmew the
face.  with s

a Stetson hat
for u moment,
inburat
1y sinile.

'qup v, feden,” suid the Kid
“You reckon vou're bers to suoze in

it buak while the other hands turn

“ Hauds !" snorted Shack., “1 ain’i ro

hand, sou durned lubber! I'm a pesk;
gon-cuaptain, aad I'm zeing back to oy
}

ici” inned  she  Jid.
¢ under ord wre, Shack., Hop

t cunk!
“T won't ! hooted &
“Zam, you salooi,
" osaid the Kid.

“ Vowu Lurning outl” be domonded.

Y Nope I velied the skipper furiousiy.
T don't turn out at the order: of uny
pe-ky puncher in Texasi”

Crack! rang the whip again, and this
tiroe across the shoulders of Ezau Shack.
There was ¢ roar from the skipper, apd
he turned out ef the bunk so fast that
he lost his footing and roied to the
floor,

“1 should smile:” ssid the Eid, tuck.
irr the quire under liis arm. “(et into
your rags, fellor, Pronto!”

Carntain Shack staggered up. hoiling
with vage. e dressed himself in hiot
sacte,  The Kid pointed to the door.

“Beat it!”

Tustead of bearing it, Shack clenchad
hiis tisza. and made a spring ke a tiger
ap the Kid, -

Oun boaid a ship: Shack. fat as he was,
waz n flefty map with his fists, and had
krocked many o man into the scuppers

L T

for n sancy word ¢r look. Bat om board
a shiv he was master, with a4 gun in

Biis Lip-pocket to back up his awihority,
aud a2 bucko mste to stand by him
Mlatters were guite ditferent in the bunk-
bouse on the Sampeon raunch:

The Kid ler out his loft &5 Shack came
im. and the fist, like a hunp of 1ron.
zht the skipper on the jaw,
hack went backwayds as if he had
bewn shot., &

He sat un nursing his 2w < Loth
hands, gasping with anguish, and
g.oaving at the Kid, while tiie punchers
Toared. '

Fssu Shack bad knocked down many
2 wmin io ais time. Kpocking down wes,
fowever, @ new  experience for him
pevsonally, It was borne in unon hie
mind that it was @ most unpleasane
epcration.

‘Vou got rours, or do you want some
moie " nsked the Kid,

Shack caressed his jaw, ant i

;Lieg up, vou hobg i

Ao To el

Brow

satel staggered up,
T.’\ow get out of ihe bunkhouse !”
¢ skipper did not make another

He searned 1o plant his fists
1 n the hardsoms, sunburne face, but
Le did not think of attempting to do so
Lhat one sockdalager on tha jaw had
Laen eooagh for him, e almost juciped
ot of the bunkhovse ut the Kid's negaor
The Rio Kid, smiling, followed pLim
Twe Porgran.—No. L

AMest of the punchbers wore at |
fast on ilie  Gunches oubside in
morning supshine, and they lcoke
i the Kid and his redruit with inter
it and ertertainment. Shack stood with

2

clenched lists and gritting tecih, erving
tne Wig.
“¥ou can shilt gour bLacon and

beans.” enid tse Kid, ' Yeu've got ten
‘,I']i["u'.lfi):i for feed. Make tie most of
: LRt -

“T'm poing out of kere!”™ shouted the
-:3-"1’.‘9]?@.', P

“Ierger it

H¥ou du dog-gous puncher i

Toe Kid sai down to the frostie tuble,
wheve the cook piled bacon acd fap-
jacks. o began bis breakfass with a
nearty

£ t‘r!r" be suid warnipzly

sl I guess I'm putting
3oyou want 3'1)\5: Toudaey,
»

Bsau glanced round jdam wildly, fu
e dislance was o gate thet guve on
ihe tiai th a gndaen bound, =
started for the gate. Esan wi i
not very active. hur now he ¥
vary wood speed. HMe hud a wild bove
] prug from the elutches of thar
Lunei. )

-
iariD

whiried ongh the air—a
fifes Bands ot the Bin
Kid.

The iocp scitled over the shioulcers of
iha ruaning mmar, and he was jerked
{ baghkwards with tue force of his own
i rush,

His feer left the ground
e came dewn o his back
thump,

“ia, ba, ha!” roared the punchers.

"o, o, bo ! roared Old Man Samp-
son, looking on from a window n the
raneh-house, and holding hiz sides az

i

suddanly, and
with a naghey

he roaved.

The Rio Wid siond up and pulled .o
He dragged it in with steadv, |
Captein Shack came

P

the rope.
cesistless grip, an 1'
rodling and bouneing along the rougih |
ground towards him, In a breatpless, .
spluttering heap tie skipper of the Pond

Lily reached the btnch, where he luy !
gasping. Tho Kid st down aguin to his |
breakfuss, emi a%  \he enmgnd]
searann,

“1 guess you ain’t hitting the borzon !
jest yee, fcller i he drawled. “Say, you !
wunt to feed? You ain't much moare
time.”

“If I hod
skipper, az he
arepthlozs apd dizsg

#*You had the gun on that
of vourn. and [ bhad 10 danee
sune.” said the Kid geimly
aat the gon, feller, aud you
that 1 don’t let davlizit right threos
vour carcass, Sit on that bench and
'Ec.f.-d.”afum I taike the guire to you
2l

The ecaptain collapsed on rhe benoh
and fed chediently., He wus learotug
nbedicnce

The Kid left him feedinz, end walked
awny to the eozral.

Shack east a glanee roand, but half
dozen panchers were in sight, and be
vad imd enough of being roped in by |
g riata. He stayed where be was.

The Kid came back, leadine a horse,
already saddled and bridled  Kindly.
he bad picked out the guietess animal
the korse-wrangict could find for huw. |
But oo cow-pony was romarkably for |
nuistnes: eeially to & mso  that |

conldn’t r ‘
tar¥™ agked the. Kid. !
that Least,™ said |

1N

aned the
up in 4

shabang l
pos] )'Gl'.'l' H
“Now U've
sure [ueky

"o

I T

“1
che suipper,

Wail, I cou us aay of the
dnrped things you wozied s o do on
* suid the Kid, “and what
1 guess you remcmber—and
‘oit're goivg o gae the same if you don’s
back taa: pony.”

MI=1 cun’s—-"
Cracl! ruag the Kid's quict, sud the
skipper mave a yell of ageny. Bur as
a0 hopped away from the quirt e
Aopped nizo sway from  the  harse.
Wit the erosa-ueees oF the schooner bad
seon to the Hid, the saddle of a cow-
nopr was to the zeafarng man. He

sorieked

i}

dured not make the astempt, ssnecially

caugn: 0 wicked gieamw in the cow-
8 e saw the ear: turned

&

t, [eiler, hold that cnyuse,™ said

fgeil, rou goi' to lend a

that mcsshend on the

grinned Carstow, And

ue wensped i fas skipper Ip bis power-
i1 hands

“Let u shricked Shack. *1 ain’y

roing aboard. 1 tell you”

_But be went abcard, plumped into
t2e saddle by the grian g foreman.
Phen Le coptrived te get his feet inzo
the stirrups zud to gor Gold of sha reins,

fHis face streaacd I perspiration,
white with terrer. [ound bim  the
therod, logklug on and rour.

o, zuls wrs the bess
wd ever known.

“8rick oa_that cayuse foller,” snid
she Kid. “You sere will get hurt if you
fall off I Ride, cowboy, ride!”

He eracked his quiit, and the cow-
pouy staried iubto 2ction.

i%

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Breaking tn!

L R IDE him!” reared ¢he punshars,

seiled Old Man Sampsen from

) iz windew, his cheeks :iream-

ing with tears of merriment,

“Ride, cowboy, ridel’
Cuptain Shack know ay much sbeus

riding, as His Kid boew abous
boxing  the compuss cr steermg a
course oy o the  bianscie curd.  Ag

the Brs: jump of ths cow.pouy, he let
e reins go fiyiny and grasped tha
saddle with bLoth hands, digging his
knees into the poany's funks, and holding
on for dear lifo.

“ Ride bim{” shr

ced the outft, in

areat glee

A less gocd-natured galoot than the
Eid would bhave picked out a  buck-
wimper for the skipper. [p which casze
Shack eertainly would not nove escaped
without broken boenes,.and peasibly nog
without a broken noeli,

Dut thoi cow-pony. though the quistast
animal in charge of the Sampson
wrangler, seemed the wildest of buck-
1empers to the unhappy skipper.

Capuain Shack could have kept his tcet
on a deck stanzing at un angle of forry-
five. in g fierce gale in the Gulf But
ping bis scat oa that jumping cow-
pony was a diferept mattes
The eow-pouy excited by the shouts
of laughter and the jeors of the
punchers, apd recbsing that he kad a
man on his back who could not handle
aiw, coverted and capered.

A bueck-jureper would have thrown the
skipper in a fow seconds, and probably
fallen on bim or L:ampte& him. Az 1t
was, He gontrived to held ta the back
of the chosen dnimal, .

But haw ho hz!d on

Hag

[x143

3T knew,
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Lrow el
.‘ -ho cook, sta
i3 a chun-{ho %
| . Where in shunde;
t.':zgms: broughs up if you doa 3 Jow o

¢ wad o Mhelp ? for oniy one
ae pade the moss of bi
¥ the esuck-houss '1"|_1 ,overy
Mantad nfeH had
it h

Sklup n""U 273 '1\'1].“11 joll ""G oh -_mm[
A - he'll learn, P-u.u~ .a loca! habitation
b suve J.(.a.\:, him

‘Whea she Rio Kid rods {
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'id de'l % lev
i

walked
-'\ a3 to

head down.
unexpecod
Ie shot over

up at his o
.p:-:a.sell

._‘,:91‘1ve and di

4 =SLindd \.Onu}i;z' 0wl 6
“Hyer, hombre, I gou sima navt o v t
absut riding a prone,” zaid she

mied %o
wor]d‘
in | g'rlrmnd

You want to et goéltg i - 3
Kipper only gioaned.

Kid gringed and turned
_Shack wie in f0 state {or o
Kid vonsiderately put it

bim lie.

tha

. ;m_d let
rvery iin

f_{ 2

t gumg

morning  he ﬂ,-g."!,:f_-.fl
: and pots. «nd  then
toe Kid, | sooucing pots and pans
to L‘Ha coc"* 'ug Irom the | surmed =2 Pt 3
door of tha wousa, YIguess ©got | knifs on .u tobie,
o hit gha .ra.l‘ and ¢ .dat new man of [up o saucepan and dealt b
maine ain's v-mnﬂd to ride yet, durn his | erash cn the side of the lLead, =
boots, znd use on tae | warning. It was all the war
rengs., I o you for | the skipper of the Pond L:.;'
the dary, ii he don's | Afrer that b was ready fo o
vamocse the Hw cook’s hand, )
“1 guess,” said the ranch cook,
said.  “I|sou're going to lcarn to jump ]

s Laeip in tho c.~1..c]c ranch, feller! You sure are guihg to
house, us I've told rhe Old Man more'n | learn 20 jump! Now get dew 129 Bh ;
once, I puess if he tries to light out of siove, and don’t you ors,rc.i E (But Captain Shack iz determined fo
this shebang I'll take & saucepsn to him. | leave a spot of grease on It ged wway from kis capior ai all cpsit.
Hyer, feller, come in zid fuake your | saucopan o you! FHow will ke accomplish that difficuit
Beans sat and smoked a o Sile | task?  See newt Puesday's thritling lony
yelled | the skipper worked. Beans' ids Wratern yarn, entitled: “THE NETW
QT ‘.T(c"\ r‘ut tha alfalfa while it was RECRUIT OF THE SANPSON'S
other werds, to make hor =while DA LY

:‘ro woereg Lwe

;, and tne shipper shuddezad as the
prozpset. If ever a ruffanly skipper re-
pm:cd of having shanghaied a man
Esan Shack repented now, now 1 ot he
Wild 1-m-vha,n in hig turn. Xe lay and
tened io the | buzz from the bunkhonse,
ad to the had : ehoery vaice ainging o
song, and  groaned—and
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FROM SEGCAPT.IIN TO COMPUNCHER!?

el turn Caplain Shack, of the schooner Pond Lilu. info o cowpuncher— Hul Qe finds his wark
& extrrordinaey foat !

The Riv Il cows
ered il i atternpling

OLUR ROARING WESTERN YARN IWITH 4 THRILI)MIN EYERY CHAPTER.

THE FIRST CHAPTER. wwe going, and be was said to be toe you orler etopped
Sharp Shooting ! ) rougiest man in the tough sang al San shal.  Ana if the K

ETII SMITII, iLwI marshal 6i Podro. Buz Lis manper v ou the | back safe and  sound,
t_ ode up the wail o Sampson Ranck. A bolder man than kon wo weildn’t have isit one boawl
2 anch g 1he suany | Serh Smich wou m aave becn neoded to -t;ckin to another in that Lurg, and ¥
1

SBampeson Ranek 1 bank on thazl”

"“-t:!!. he's come haek, all O.IC.7 said
e marsial, wit n a glancee o the K,
I sure sentet the Iid,
';‘.,n 13 Jui[ wOE i Jn Lusii
hoomer was glad in see the lazt
o0 e, TeO

by J'm* ahout,” suid
I, “It id of a gun,
made the skipy i otk to San
IBUID, anGg the s lloune" '3 anchored in
the inlet this minu

T’lt Wwid nodded smiied Now
mforeed vovage on the salt
over. the reenilestion of i
.'a:m-r l‘.n!h.-.'t!(l . IIc had had a
rongh tine haiad “hapd™ cn
board Claptain Shack's schoorer; but
there was no rio..‘w et the men “'r‘o
biad shanghaied Jin: hiad had a zougher

(mux, L5 T 4 1
g eved him as ne | *a-sheoiing,
d Jeit Bocsroww, the
rahel, led  oup

What  yom dein

ain’t come to tell
founui jhe e ihat wea i
asked  the

while they'oe

O T

of Bup Dedro *-mdo 0
e w--l\.- on towanls
il shore of co, and Il{,|1 I fvem iis hoise
wed chielly fron: of the por b » Ofd Man
aunters. avd | sat in his rocker and the Kid ieaned
and po geloot fram against a post
sona grata ”? st the * Mornin’ 19 said Setl
('}'I \[‘m _'rnrlecl biackiy Cirunt ! fromn the Ui \i n.
“1 ain’t coma lirer vrootin' ap
t]ﬂu‘ﬂn 3 Qeth, “Yonur n"r-|+ ‘l‘ll‘-

[1-;,[:.’ to that.

o

mate of that packet
arshal i 3

down ‘e Galveston fo get

wanlvea  zome pateling,’
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said the ma
ot ashiore. ¥
captan with yo
o0i jose, | I2CKCN.

“that when 3
Curfax, you ook
Cuprain Shuck. €
S.ou got himm &

Il;‘e' ar .:;c:a'm:—L: 5, asscated the

“\\’el!, a*joke’s n 3 Seth.
*Dut you wont to hapc over ‘.rm 4:.91

nd yo..l get mch to the
: 1: n're a puncier
,, and you want tc

stand
ihiet man ge”
id snupred uis in
I'naz {or the law you stand for, &
Smish.” he answered., " You wanh i

r:

rred “hulul..exu
« Lo lev a boy buil

. . tand 'r)r t’ you
man, Carlax, That sechooner > A .
at 1o be iooked citar. I stuppin’ angnay . s Kid. T’z a
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L) In&'.'L‘[J Juu W

1OLE \\ng.ll_ datv =eth's soot (l"r
y over Uaptain S: He spun round |
ool away i the night. - e ' e b joacketiny ' }
1 "‘l]' ik;:l: s r'oelgﬂ el il the Kid “You won't hand his over T oun s he spun. Almcst ia the
dgely agn, gic 3 k “Nopa i movement he ficed
“ Picn SRR aY Swn Dadva Nope | . : . i ment he e ;
tllofﬂ'}:yt"ﬁt'nn:tli\tl';; a.n :Ii:lxl’: t'c; iJU?'.JF‘ “Not on your .if2l” .-:-;;:51_ Did Man But quick 2 he was the Ris Kid » as
oy f’lcerl“"‘ L 2] JampEon Siph niica‘ly. “Lhat pesky § quicker, The rEpor af ln:, giN-rin 4
'19' L.MT,{"' . rube Lkidsz ‘l'FJLLI.I my pardner; and now a seeond betord Betl he 1ml"~|m
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+ f:w b G0

g irom the stirrup.
ke tighening, pulling :
s

roped in by some ganz ot thieves, and

il 7 5 ne : :
ha Mar of San Plhe dresa “The ¢ I hesitated  in the pause

' 1 that gual®
decp breath, o had siot men for| -08t foliowod a man Gerten gur of e By N R
much les: than thet in his nme. Due Le | bunkhouse, end ran towards the spot, o Kid's voice was shatp wits
g % s * - jickac e wra L & gy ¥ i= ey 3 e
did rot reaca for a gur now., He wus Gea! = There's Stack!” exclnimed the

1
gun clunged to
in she enemy's country But thet was| the “f@ Man. iream ran over !

not ail. 1he Bempsch hunch woul i not '-‘"’P"'] I stupaly  at
have intcriered in fair brealk, man|? and dind

TO AL, ot the . boy u¢ he 1onked, | 0§ R, paBled D

was not o man the marshal wanted tof | L 2ot Lo ger g

pull & zun on. Smith " he wasped. M1 orechion

{.n.,mrmml and eatriad om beoped thold @ i.-}-r.u' for m .\"?""” ot to ent e
schooner  Pond  Lily, the Il hac | beck to San Pedro,
handled the crew of that vessel, and A gun leaped inta the Kid
foreed the skiphos to run back 1o Lesas Tau, St € Jea il ;
and land hin: therz  The zuloot whe Vaw've saiv AR i
had done that wos a maloot whom the you for tha I-"-‘“F 15+
Sun Pedra m’.ll‘::hf.'.-! could respect, and Heth besitated.  He hated to
tal\e ordevs fiumeaty man, and bo was
Iy tempton uo 1111.11 9 gun ard L
arce with the I\.rrJ.

“Forget it, [elier,” drowled the Xid. N
“T should sive hate to spill your ¢, And as the
buil Fou zot to beat it. If you p

aerec on
i beoen
arp-shootine with
ied 1t, He di
cthe trad 1 f

n{

ﬂi)l“’ o Ly
the Kid,

gun, and wurnad

' he snappad.
a-captain, instead ot
that | beas ing it, poured out o \.g{"-v of onths.

seid at last.
skipper away. You suve ain't no eall “to
keep nim aves, Cu,IA Ue's gob (o gt
back to his -:11" wiors it's looted, or
stole, or su 1 recken I've got Bust-
ness with C a Skack, and I don’t
tand {or see him' roped in this

==

way. You don's want foe feller hyws.” Tuy Loruiin—No. 521
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uim by tix
aud D lunted =
T

a paling now,  Dawn
¥y Ho hed to gob off
1o before darlighr.
e rm_L.ped on, des-
.lu‘nn fowing sound
: 5 '“wd to come
{iom ail vound D, II.: INOW TOW ihat
ko and venlised lnt e had
beed, Hupe figures rese
ound im; o :-ofl. Izzle

fovy 1o
aid on the sea tiw viack
nor have beaten him. P\l"
and ten, | was o diferons master,
the buuk- Nid 'n.u} been  wild
=g ke & bBurrow, e ad not bes
The Kid grinned, and tursed back to ‘pinin on
2id Alun Sampson, hand,
L tees wo're th

! aar [‘\I'I‘I(l,

ippe
\ &\, ralled’ on
'--1\-;'1;:‘_-; him

at

sy Lroin
Inaglimn

learn to han
S, I rocky
il 1 v hand,”
ne “"l]ll‘ A
[&H d \L.'z Sampcn mr.l rt..t snow
id Curiax, his pariner in the
ad enee becn known ar the R
e outlaw of and the Ki
Cdid et intend to tell him,

d."lT 1};1'\&.‘1‘ i 0‘] I"'I(‘
manid b "1"‘(‘\\!'1\' ELE S TR
shub.  But Capt um "-“"Lk ()
{ollow it with itds o3

If he n']o\\w
"lu.ll nc knew tiu
2 bank of

g N d this

sonld mee tn

\.I;ll-}‘.‘?'

at hord the s 1:, .,Tn_d
When at

dawn in the n : .:.:d s the !:"']l‘
cloaved Be stared round Him with g
mard . How many miles he had
cove n thas Jong, black nighr, he
onn of guess; hat Iu; wus assured ‘hat
w4 1 lor g wny nrm the v anch now,

THE SECOND CHAPTEAN.
Lost—ang Found!

IGIIY on the ranch-l
Qu:r. on +I_|-:lp\
o 7

3 rlll(l
n the "',m--...v (] nr

W
Light: were on i Li whatever girser lon ho wight have
vian in thie bunkhouss, In aome, And swhen, in the dawnine =
the chuckhe Beans, the eook, slopy vise, e capzhi sicht of o gronp of huild-

ings in the distanze, e cvald lave

and dreame(. of the hotel he was going ae
whoopad for

o oben sonie » dav ar Ban Antouio. In
:¢ the punchers erLv.bI- did
nes dream as wil. Tired = 2l the G
s range, they slewt

-
L,y as
ot sleep,

1i
avery

13T

some 50rt.  Any
weligmwe to
e nrairie.
T wonld gon
of a wvohiela

dro: ke had

o

(2 ta e U

i plensy o ais pociio He
{Faw a n--mmnd rmll that led 1o a gate
kly ed into 4 cow- ad be falloweq ¢ hopefully. — He

orened the gare. ond framped on uyp the

path te ihe »: aneh- house before him,

sinking with faie but hepefal of
: vanel ase door was ope.

Uilp:.l.it Sha ck wag gz
For three i
anuneed, !Jc Wiks gv., ng to :

ring desperate,
K d had an-
n the kid-

halp, Tha

nap [m;'* skipper on h.. 11uw. Two N pm. [;__ sn h Capisin uck ! ] 1};\{»3“5,_1!-_ t:"-.' pereh
rad nllutd—tid\ : of tormest to the alitie  ehado and entered, sanik tdowil on th ek
<k pcr of the Pond Lily.  He ha ity eyes caine vlos s0a W am’ rosped.

. you
shievn volee Tm ledd him,
1o was o voiee he had hearvd belore,

hoped that his friends in Bun  Pedro | terror JI’Ul—u'f\Ul’ e e
would do something for him, bat the Tt startled the fearsome be
visit of Seth—and Lis  deparivre— | torrified him,  11a heard « ma
showed UJ.J.‘C that was a broken weed to | and a sound of retreating hoe Caprain Skack ted up, Old Maoa
an Lpon. biy -he skipper was | horne in upen Lis min i :A,.:i ‘“n peon -tucd before him, staring as
e some 1 row inta ihe fecl- ' cow he had enconnters hita in 2
of a thanghmicd man.
grjill" the preaesss  Q
Dreakipg-in on his scoooner.
Bt if the lesson wus g valie
able one 1o u Shack, 16
was not aLr le.  On the
morrew the Kid was going to
t k-—’ inl‘l cn 'ht‘ Id.'l)f"u to

kipper guzed ai Lim.
TP e

; =H Ty A e eedidal, o
onss ten miles from  (Le
Sampson ranch.  Yeb i was
the grizzled 01d Man who
stond there :.Laung ab b, It
tid Jrot ceeur o by the

on the pra.m-
3, und seachad,
poiut Dhe had

¥l
1 obis buns i.:umng tr. 1
atendy 'lim"' rou
and ol

.l wern s
He ng.]' ar e -m.up--; ;.. pod.
uat, “iWha what  pirce

He wasz deessed, and vo
ta oo, if the .v'w Wid op
in the darkness lie picke d L1is
way  cuutiously to\v» rds  the
'1001 He  buaped  on a
\r\ L. '1\‘1 alprred,  an
-loeny vo ce cat h-r\n.  Bunta
s bunk, 1
was up.. The :uupp-"'
gate will for a long
trombiing
CBut at
L daoy
fastencd,

',.uco—-pluulb loen! Ve
¥ two days on thiz hyver
atd yeu don't kuow
Walere vou arel Zearch mal”

The “'.-J. Man

“Hi v he voared. “Ki
] Lure- watch out over ¢
G =N ; hyer muon of yourn! He's
*"‘-';—-_'-.a loeo I .

“This — this—thiz is :ha
. Sampsen raoch 7 groaned the
THE RUNAWAY ! The captain tramped on overths un- gki,’,;f(‘r 2
marked, dark prairie, stumbling into hollows and tripping T Wi ,‘“ . tIl ander iid - <Il
over ridges. He did not know where ho was going —but any- A4 ozt ! MR LA
, . where was better than tha Sampeon Rancit; and the Kid! think iv wasi” mared ‘the
the door afiwr (S2¢ Chapter 2) tid Man,
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The
groanad,
OI¢ Marn Spmpson stornd
as him, a'u , &8 oo
vaderstood, he barst inwe a

I()a!'

*Haw, haw, ha\t"
EBlamed tonds
beea beatin’

sEipper oo

You
You
is, and lost
your way., and wandered
back! ww, haw, haw!”
Diaun! Ld up with nerri-
ment, the flld Man stagz.
gered out of she poreh.
’f‘hr‘ Rio Kid came ove:
n the biunk-house.
‘b‘.en that  mae
dnef” ke  uskel,
cuess he's lovanied in the
rk tuuuu‘] I roe Lon ]If"

._“..

o'
[

wandered } in

Zanta Fe Sam was lost
to sight-in & few minutes
Lehm:'l a folcl of the plain,
the nul,) CRilaIned
le with bhe Kid, 'The
struck into tha ehan-
rral by o winding
ing to Shack to follow

The skipper hesitasad,
Away o the east I.mn'gd
tire voliing plains shone the
blue of the Guli of M
co.  Now that he
stick on w horse the &

per was tempted 20 riue
for hiz froedom,
The Kid, appar
n.,th ing donbning tm.t
‘man’  wos  obodier
gk nk "

and
{)pe‘ar-ﬁd in the chkup-

ntcr into the path,

just . ne oecould
own irack ilu\ .

2o e ) ) . when 10 &0
goned tendesfoni!  Haw, s 3
haw, haw Sl e 1}}::

1\_{_1‘ (L)

O, sho!”  ejacuinted mg s cio round,
tIkL i_{lc.. m;l he joined in luuu. d for the distani sea,
Iallc"'"E{“:l Man's roar of and sp_.wrcd. horse

L',,.u-,i_- o broke iuto o ga! p. and

Cuprain Shack stazzered tne skipper l='> 4 on for
Lack to the bunk- 0, dear life as is EYSTE

ith o toach of the f\.'d's the ;\m rie.
a'tirs to help bim along. Thud, t"hu thud !

1':[1 st m{-ﬂ,le(i lu} hiz buni S —— ) '_['hcr.: Y & .m.J.t of
and coilapsed there, [T 'CHE “ WOHW @ TURNS | Caplain Snavk approacied deiver L0 Lil TER S hgo- i 1
iay gasping, indiffovent tn Hie Kid, The gunin his hand was leve!lad steadily, and the Kid held nchqh Ack di? :“_,.g ‘\Inn‘r It
oo Mt favah ot Ten . up his.hands, 26 ordered, The captain's eyes gloawd athim. U ply ,,,‘,L:\ bagl. Fa ks
b £ rera turn now, you peshky landshark ' he growldd. <Nec Clapter 4.} to giunce Gy LG KOBY
she punchers, “The Kid that ke would fali o
.0?‘!:5:{ down on himm with a grin, savegely. “L1'll show you 1 don's nced 1 he did. Dut he kopew that the Rio

suro are somo iepdorigot,” he
ceckon if I'd been a mosshead

you, folier. I'd  never have gol

quit ot’ tiat sehooner of yourn,”
. Let upi -wua:.pd the skipper.
DUL"""JIIO vou, let up, end let a man
ot beck to his ship I

The Kidi grinned, and shook hi-
L -
tead.

“You didn't let sp eny when yo
me on your ship,” hLe nnsnued
you for (t)\\'pundnnz Shack 1"

And the Kid went cheorily to break
fast, leaving the weary skipper to
groan.

a4 ua.tl
It's

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Riding Range !
HE npext few days were dismal
days for the shanehaled skipper
on_iae Rampson ranch.

Hew he zor through them h»

hardly knew,

Men who hrd  been
board his schooner had had to get
through the Jismal days somepow.
And :o did the skipper of the Pond
Lily.

Fie had
time,

~rmng:mmu an

learned to sit a hoso* by this
His education m rid ing had been
ga:her sainful, consisting e y alﬂ‘
from: the Lm.l.. of the etee: turabling
nyer ua head. or siiding over its tail
But ai last, in s desperation, the
sea capsain had learned ro keep on the
baci of 4 cayn and even to steer it

to pory end starboard, as he expressed
it.

The Kid echeerfully conmended

L Lmk-e a puncher of you rwet”
“You ve g{.L i
_; bur you're sure

Ie.u"m;‘: * )
“You wait «ill I get hold of a gun,

you  durned  landshack i? zaid  Shack

1o iwarn handling a sun”

Ths Kid laugned.

“I guess I'm handling the gun, jest
at present, feller,” he spid. “And [
reckon you d better werch ous for nt, if
you firure on lrying to gei away on
& cavise, now you can sil one, You're
comivg on the runee to-day to punch
cows. 1 recken it's time you beman
carping vour fodder.”

*And  what's  happening  to
schooner all this (ime?” Thissed
skipper of the Fond Lily.

"1 guess thur ain't worrying we any.
You wasn't worrying & whole lot about
my ranch when you had me on taat
pesky schooner,™

After breakfase that day the Kid and
santa Fe Sam saddled up to ride, aad
the skipper was ordered to ride with
them.,  He clambered on the back of
ihe broncho assigned to him, 2 good
deal as if he were climbing a feunce,
emid Toud cauekles from the punehers.

my
the

“You've stira pol soine rider there,
Kid.” chuckled Jeff Dars iow. “ e
would sure nmke the folks zit up and
howl in a rodeo.”

“Ie surely would,” grinned the IKid,
“But he's .I\.-'J.:I.‘rll'l“' Fvery time he
falls of he sure learns something.
Fleold on to the reins, you galoor, znd
let the hoss’ neck alone.  Hit the
rail.”

The two punchers rode away with the
skipper, a "r:r-nmg crowd sts o :'Iter
tom il they were out of sight.
»1~ pper rode like n sack #f alfalfa; 1

TI-M\«. he was keeping on the
'1r0nc. k. The penchers ctruek
westward, and miles of oo ran ander
the Lorses” feet, A by cows that
nad wardered into the ¢ o
be rounded ap, aad on ¢ [ *he
chaporral the Kid and Santa I‘.. bam
sepatated.

Eid had discovervd hi flizht, and was
ru.un-r bent ncl in purs
The thought of &
his mind. i'" had

Lefore by the Kid.

cime into
bean roped v oace
Iic bent us low a:

ne could to clude tiwe cireling rope if
in c'_c.rr} .
Whiz!

was over thn
dropped

The rinta flew; but it
bronclho’s iwad that the loop
and sautened.

The brancho  knew 1e
=lopped dead in his tracks to avoid
um'mgr dragged ove Caprain Stack
shot oyer hie bead like an arcaw from

.

i rope.  He

i {JD\V.

Tty Rio Kid rode up, smiiing
cheerily,  ITe pulled in hi» mustang,
and sy smiling  down ab the  dize

rusping skipper.

“1 euess I'm holding your
vou climb on, feller,” dr
“1 don’t wuut vou to keep me waitine,

Ehack -lam.,ewd to his {est. ‘I'ne
Kid’s quiri cracked like a pistol-shot.

“ Pronts ! he snapped.

Shack climbed we : on the broncho
again. Tho Kid jerked awsy hiz repe
and coiled it.

“1 ain’t ropieg wou any more, feller,”

T3

be remarked.
horizen  you'll
{hew on that!”
Captain Shack rada
Jna; with  the Kid,
ninking of hirting the
l"I"J T,
| All throngh the
nis man hunted t?
for the lost cows,
found, and saoc

t time you hit the
my gun talk,

STAr

irto. the chap-
e was not
borizon any

the Kid and
rougn the cheparral
but they wera pot

= noon the Kid

Im'r‘nnd for feed Undor his in-
|~|1‘lu. ‘ons %lis tovhered  the
[ hor with ¢ha ropes, gathored
wood m the thicksts, and buil: a fire.
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]j..'r iF was t e
Frie beils

the bacon, and
Lipper w
U.‘J“H- L
bl on

VAt

nad furned
cnoe e
and it SLavk ¢
it was not in
tite Kid mcecld
3 tiie bow

The Kid's
skinper who !
playfal, but
more deadly vengoance,
gained the unpper Land
And the Eid, ‘\’JO

WaIv. P‘;l’!l!"'l
Lk J.1c|.

ITe leanod back .
naren 11 y .o\-“r al of

v Gead in

vitst n free,

up

1
o0 of lour yords

L 12 en the Hacan
away,

Shack  atz Lis  meal,  Lis  heart
thumping.  Lf he could gor Detween
Kid aad lis gnns—-:!

The wwa \\.llmr tutte:l  gruue, =0
deadly in the Waid's hande were in the

heistess ateached to the bett
unarmed

‘The Kid,
{E

tie camp- L rose so |
making  ais ma ¢ ous cosual
(..m{-. aned siroiled a fov paces,

¢id nob seen 1o gae

airost wremt
od further f
Dl} e Troan.

o
-:';-u'
v

e gun

of a [
hoistay,
L
EE

ulared the Kid.

11,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Tha Kid Loses His Wan ?
APTAIN ““'\F

ainirer ta sue Do Kid,
His cves woere gleanding

triutnnh now,

n his

C

ol level

faull

Wha
iHon

rigany
saated.
. os ordered.
o= gloated) o him,

{rov

the drop, i

"lfm sure oan
= z.\ld wdslli,

sented tl

P opentesied
1y hands
ik you

o oEp .!!L’,
Kid by

Kid who cooked the | ?

in his nmind to

selt that

EE O

e Kid's

held .

over the

s hobo,”

en i sadd the Kid, wi

:ga I'm through

L1,
10 :u-\..y et \_--uL‘ i

ot
s .
going to I:._lu_ Jmogut on fhe

m osize
orairie and leso him 17

Beauw started, and listened jntently,
*What yon reckon 1 to .3
tenderfect, Hawm, s'posin’ he s in ilie

middle of the prajvies” d‘-kL"I the Kid,

“Lolt withour o eayuse.
“I reckon he peters gur,” snswered
7. Sams “1 d s satier tving him ur,
P Iid, ar e d.l\n_"‘ll: thy 1 Dis l"ﬂ.bl‘z:-n
oued ILD(IQ:‘IOO& 1.1“ that wanld
T at nd thirst if he was

aot 4y
shaek,

Vi l.}l. it }
L

R U

bis funerul, 206

_tolli' sar-30," sorveed Sam,

..m‘t the puncliers rode on towards U
Linle as Captain Shack lovad
the ranei, he anxtous to arrive thor:

soneh

§zoin’ o uew, The be the ather punchovs,

§el it new 1) v never woubd allow the Kid e

1 qool oiif that’ fearful schems of ven-
aands 'hal: be had thrcorened,

the Tho skipper’s fzee was white, and the
eoid . clotied his brow. His wne
of wandering lest on Lhc
= old him what would ha.ppeu if

aL Ol Gl G-t

oatl. . he was delibesptely led out into the
[The s{"\) Kig suill sut o pizins  and  abandoned  there.
-hlll'-‘ '01’3 up, 4 cOw-Ini witzout his  horewe,
The skipp fnee  wrim death in such a
ast glewm of the sun 1l
oured the rneh .,-uc in wht i

legoad e
lu.i-.. let yon
if - I hade't
ron m &
nktered
eareinss 3
laitad naz,

we mid na cd and rhr"\“ I

Sani.
Be WO Looenid the 1K
oolly, I‘il hrmg m the Lose; but I'm
"ow‘l mu cat: I'mn

i
.m_\\. on |
Tiing el |

ot

1 louned o ')fJ J. +
sl 1 p e

T,

and :uii
: luau_l.'ng
= shipoers S el pshed
stiil | roiG i and spose in a
1O . z ; 3
3!"‘! win't ng i, puncher?
;

't going to maroon Jue o the
witnout even o hos:?
Jam” an-.\\(,'e-\l tha Hid,
¢ deach ! aaﬁ’i ihe skippes,

TR T ; your fuvera
Ak e g e -;:*‘”i: o a1 sk ioper, with o desperata oail,
i ;3: T :{ KRy w e ] ‘-’““Oﬁ irom the brencho's hack, and
descenued ou Baau Bhuck, WoswEh b dached away i 1a0 darkness,  Iie had
the per, writhing under the: o 0 P00 ve of pacos when o
hes for craps getiled round him, ar..l he was

1 Ff”LLi-:-i‘ e noose gripped him,’
iz wrms to his si
Cid, with s eraek of his guirt,
heraneho olf at a gallpp -
reneli. The horse  dizap-
hoa u'"'t:": of hoofs.
? said <he Kid terszel
and e u,,gm'r rope  foreod
sxivped o olow tue Kid's mustang.

undu

Prouie, v

The

1
“the 153 :

: pear simdewn: an ochaipg

n‘_mvnﬁd Te S How many weery miles he covered
o the drach cows, ! mm. in nht diveetion in the darkness
and bafore dark, the : CO‘A!‘i ngt gue Man:
un\,‘.“ L of the caw ‘zh cot 5o maoz as it

Whetker the Kid was

or c;rc'e o could nes

H sad in tha

g lm\.wn.:, Hour followad

under the pale glimmer of
1

el clens

= \.i“\p- |
ania e

yntined on gy 270



Every Tuesday.

THE POPULAR.

Price 2d. 27

heartiness. “How d'ye do, capn? The
last time I saw you was at Pl)nlouth,
whlen you were master of the old Collin-

“Yes, that was a good while baek,”
said Captam Nixon. “I'm still ~k1pper
of the same boat, Grell—she’s not a bad
old tub. Fast ‘and _reliable, although
she ain’t much to look at. I'll back the
Collindale to beat many a liner when

it comes to speed. Let's have a drink,
old mate.”
Nixon had plenty of money, it

scemed, for he insisted upon paying for
the (hmlo; and Mr. Starkey, for one,
had not the slightest objection.

“It’s not often we meet, Grell, so we
might as well eelebrate a bxt  “went
on the skipper jovially. \Vhy not
come abomd the old craft an’ have a
look round?’

And very shortly afterwards, led hy
the persuasive tongue of Captain Nixon,
Grell accompanied his aequaintance to
the wharf. Mr, Starkey hovered in the
rear, hoping fervently that he would be
allowed aboard.

He was. The trio, after a short
delay, climbed the ladder of the steam-
ship Collindale, and descended to the
captain’s cabin. The boat was not pax-
ticularly large, and it was certainly not
zlean. But she looked speedy and busi-
nesslike.

The cabin was in & similar condition
to the deck—dirty. The atmosphere
down there, on that warm evening, was
extremely stuffy, and it stank of foul
tobaceo fumes and whisky.

“Try some o this, Grell,” said the
saptain genially.  ““ You, too, Starkey.
You're Grell’s pal, so I reckon you’re
mine, I never was a man to have a
heap of false prxde.

“Things ain’t goin’ so well with you,
are they?” asked Nixon, after a while.
‘“You don’t scem so prosperous as you
nsed to be, Grell.”

“Oh, I'm gettin’ on all nght *ald
- Grell, gulping down some whisky.
“An’ Tm all the better for meetin’

ryou, cap’n. An’ if I like I dare say
I could lay my hands on more wealth
than wvow’ll have if you live to be five
hundred !”

“You will have your
Nixon, lauvhmg

“It ain’t a joke!” put in Starkey.
“It’s dead true, cap’n!”

“True?”

“Well, I suppose it is, in a way of
~pcakm,” said Grell. ““Y¥Y’see, Nixon,
1 happen to know all about a trip that's
just startm —a trip to Africa. An old
gent o' the name of Sir Crawford Grey
means to find a trcasure what’s buried
out in the desert. It’s worth millions!”

Starkey looked at his friend rather
curiously. He hadn’t partaken of the
whisky so freely as Grell, and he
guessed that the influence of the spirit

joke,”  said

was responsible for this change in
Grell’s attitude.
“You re pullin® my leg!” said Cap-

tain Nixon.
*“If you don’t choose to believe me,
you needn’t. I ain’t askin’ you to,’

went on Grell, rather thickly. “But
that vachts sailin’ either to-morrow
mornin’ or the day arter. An’ .vhen

they get out to Africa a party is goin’
out into the desert. I know there's a
treasure there, because some months
ago I was mixed up in the whole busi-
ness. It’s true, Nixon—as true as I'm
sittin’ here!”

The captain became more attentive.

“‘ }(ou roely mean it ?” he asked.
d
“It sounds a bit tall—-
“1 ain’t denying it,” put in Girell

“But Sir Crawford’s yacht the Wan-
derer, is due to sail in a day or two
for the port of Agabat, in Afvica——"

“By thunder!” interrupted the
skipper, ¢ Agabat' Why, that’s where
this old hooker’s bound for, Grell!
She’s loaded up, an’ we're sailin’ with
the tide to-morrow ecvenin'!”

“Well, that’s a rum coincidence,”
said Grell. “8o you're bound for the
same port? When do you reckon to
get there?”

“T’1l bet fifty dollars we drop anchor
days before that stcam yache, an) way,’
declared Nixon,

“Why don’t you tell the cap’n about
that Jocket, Simon ?” suggested Starkey.

“ Wot locket ?”

“Don’t you remember? That Jocket
\vxth the Arabic writin’.”

, yes, o course!” said Grell
“That's how T got to know, ain’t it?
You see, Nixon, it was like this ’ecre.
Some months ago——"

And Grell proceeded to relate the
whole cpisode in Jack Grey's life con-
cerning the gold locket and its sceret.
His story was something of a rigmarole
—owing to his condition—but lie mat-
aged to make himself clear.

Captain Nixon listéned with great
interest, and with growing excitement.
And when Grell had finished the skip-
per was looking eager and kcen.

“I've heard o’ that oasis—El Safra,”
he said. ‘'It’s right out in the dCsert
an’ the niggers out there shun it like
pizen. There ain’t any water, you sce
—not wot you could drink, anyway-—
an’ so the place is left deserted. 1
don't see why we couldn’t work the
trip. Grell.”

“Wot trip?”

“If we get out there first we can geb
a lot of natives an’ bribe ’em. It won t
cost much to buy skunks like them,”
said Nixon, “Then, when Sir Craw-
ford’s party goes into the desert, we
can ambush the whole bynch.”

“ Arter they've got the treasme"”

“No; before they get to the oasis.’

“But what's the good o’ that?”

“Every good,” said the skipper.
“We can force them to give us the
secret of the treasure—threaten to take
their water away, or something. It'i]
be easy—dead simple. An’ it won't
cost us hardly a cent.”

“It seems good, anyhow,” remarked
Grell. “But wot about me an’ Starkey?
Where do we come in?’

The captain rubbed his chin.

“Well, I can’t take no Jpassengers—
that’s against the owners’ rules,” he
said. “Bub we needn’t be afraid of a
detail like that. You can sign on as
purser if you like—not that we, usually
carry a purser. An’ your pal ’erc can
be chief steward for the trip—a saft
job, too. It’ll be the best way for you,
becanse yow’ll be paid for goin’.

“Y reckon it’'s a great 1idea,”
Starkey heartily.

“You wouldn’t be gettin’ a billet like
that if it wasn’t for this treasure idea,”
said Captain Y\xxon grimly. “Wot do
you say, Grell?”

“T'm_with you, old man—with you
right along,” said Simon Grell heartily.

And the three shook bhands on ihe
bargain.

And then, at one sitting, the complete
plan for the trapping of Sir Crawford
(irey’s party was discussed. The full
details could be arranged during the
vovage out to Africa.

The compaet was sealed.

It looked as if there was trouble
ahead of the St. Frank’s Adventurers.

THE EXD.

said

(There are plenty cof thrills in next

week’s rousing long tale of the St.

Frank’s BRoys journey to Ajfrica, en-
tiled: “HANDFORTH S RECORD
RIDE 1"}

he New Recru:t of
Sampson’s Ranch !

(Continued from puge 6.)

It was ncar midnight when the K d
halted and loosed the skipper from the

rope.

“I guess it’s adios now,” he re-
marked.  “DI’m through with you, you
durned skunk!” .

Shack, aching in every limh from

fatigue, fell on his knees.

“Don’t leave me hcere!” he yelled
“Don’t!”

“Oh, shucks!” said the Kid.

He put his mustang to the gallop and
vanished into the darkness. The beat
of the horse’s hoofs died away into
silence.

Shack threw himself
and groancd in despair,

Lost—aband ‘nfd—“ou foot in the midst
of the trackl prairie. It was death
even to a plainsman; and he knew thove

into the grass

was no hope for him. Fle lay in the
grass, overwhelmed with terror and
despair. It was useless to attempi to

find his way anywhere in the waste of
darkness and trackless grass; cven in
the daylight he knew it would be in
vain.

He was doomed—doomed to hunger
and thirst, to slow but certain death in
the vast praivie. e lay through hours
of darkness; and when the golden dawn
flushed over the prairic he hardly
raised his head. Daylight could not
save him; he was doomed beyond hope.
Hunger and  thirst—alrcady, in his
scared imagination, he felt the pangs
of hunger, the torture of thirst.

He raised his head at last, and strug-
gled to his feet. He cast a despaxrmq
nlancc round him, expecting to sec wide,
rolling, trackless plains. He " started
convulsively, and rubbed his eyes. What
he saw was not the boundless prairie;
it was a collection of shacks and ’doby
houses, scarce a hundred- yards away;
an inlet of blue water beyond, with a
schooner riding at anchor therc.

He rubbed his eyes, wondering if Lis
senses were leavmg him. He was not
on the open prairie at all; he was in
an alfalfa ficld at San Pedro‘ almost
within call of the houses.

Slowly he understood.

“Purn him!” he gasped.

He understood the Kid’s joke at last,
He had lain all those long hours within
a few minutes’ walk of the inlet whero
his own schooner rcde.

The Rio Kid was through w1th him;
and he had taken him home. He had
spent the might in an alfalfa field, be-
lieving it was the boundless prairie.

Captam Shack, gasping with relief,
fotferod into San Pedro; what time the
punchers at the Sampson ranch were
tmnmg out of the bunkhouse for break-
fast and roaring over the Kid’s last jost
on the shanghamd skipper

Whether Captain Shack had learned
a lesson or not, certainly he never
shanghaied another man at San Pedro.
Once -he got his schooner out to sca be
never touched San Pedro again. He
had had morc ttan enough of the Rio
Kid and the Sampson bunch.

THE END.

(You will all enjoy reading: “THE
AN PROM FRIO!? next week’s roar-
ing lgng Western yarn, starring the Rio
id.}
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tpvelled r.!]-x The man .m» w prizoncy,
kuow that he was tiie Rio Kid J: “YVell, ibis sure gets mﬁ' goat,” sald
Plawy Rio Gravde, H the mwelher dizcontentealy FArter
y Kid's owp countey, ond you ;"Jde rw.m.l the coulee, and hept 1w
sislory—il

iding, jost to fx himi—:o et

i uudcr your urnery
he locn, Kid!”
*taid the Kid,

d.t, Hu..l. T guess thiz ruleot
mody alovy thiss-way any mose l"

T pucss if ke does, ha won's ge
o easy,” mu._lb!ecl the pum:hn.r
Ton e "what b was Ake, Kid
won o look at his face.”

Tho Js.‘u wae glud to hear that
tueg the Sampson buuch saw or ine
the man from Frio the betrer tie EI
s eased.

"0‘ jest Iike any other lew-
cowethieving son of & gunl!? onew
the carelessly.

" You'd know him agint”

JE1d sure know himn agin,
i “But I keep on el
the clnory cuss will rule 2 '.v' of

rabelt, I reckon we bLogter wet !
hyer covs Lack to the roncly, Sai, 52

as ilu’} re branded with o fase L

now.” R
T gues. 50,” agreed Sam, “Take i
. el

him that Wid Carfax, the runiin’ iron; it'll bo evidenee azein

pasticr, wis <he Rie Kid, that s.w.ln\ug |f he’s rop a.d N son

autlaw of the Frio countiy. { Look ~ager, Kid, 3 the
e To INid fowered Lis rido at sk | matter with ben..mg m vh zal Ior
v Riae ot ohe mattered, futm? Wo mignt get him yel
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EPUTEM UPL!" The Kid
sat his mustang directly be-
fore tha brand - blotiar, tha
rifle to his shoulder. ** Hands
up !*™ he shouted. For a
moment the ruffian seemed as
i§ ha would chance a shot—
then, he dropped his gun and
q’nwly lifted his arms. At tho
same time an exclamation of
surprise was wrung from his
lips. ** The Kid!" (See Chapter 2.)

i [Euess he's clean 19\::1:1!:0\1 by this
time,” said the Kid. “We might beat
tho ch aparral for a rr-omh of Sundays
and never st:nt Iium.’

Santa Fe Sam grunted. He could not
understand the Kid's lack of keenness
in such a matter as brand-blotiing.
“Waal, hump it to the ranch with
hem w\h" he said, “He's killed my
use, a!:nl I reckon we'll have to ride
dot ble.”

‘The hoss’ll carry us, feller,” said the
Kid cheerfully. “He's good for that
distance with a double load.”

Tite  punchers headed for the
Sampson ranch-house, Santa Fe Sam
grumbling most of tho way over the
inexplicable escape of the cow-thief.

'he Rio Kid was silent.

He was thinking; and his thoughis
e dark, Cactus Pete, he had no
doeubt, was riding at great spead out of
the San  Pedro country, and would
er be seen there again. But the
neident had shown the Kid upon how
frail & reed he was leaning.  Three
Iwndred miles from the Frio country,
l“ Jhad felt himself safe from recog-
safe from his past. The man
firio had known him; but he was
1 nd-blotter, now I‘Iclmrr hard for
liberty and life. But there might be
oihiers—ihe Kid realised it.

Life svas sunny to him, ridine with
the Sampson bunch, partner of {he Old
But he had 3 honch now that
he had been living in a fool’s paradise;
und that trouble, which Imd 50 ion‘.
dogged his trail, was only holding off
for a time. His face was thonghtful
and gloomy.

Jear the ranch-houss, Santa TFe Sam
siipped from the mustang’s back, e
glanced up_at the Kid's clouded face.
and grinned. .
ha n_s'kc:]-
a piece

gettin' away.

Nfan.

. you ain't mad, are youl”
‘I sure blew off mv mouth
about that dunrned zcallvwar

Forget it.”

il forced o zmile,
» mad about that feller!” he
“f guess 1 ought to have
and I sure do wish that
d a gun on me, and I'd have
have !ti- pronto, [ guess 'I‘l
+ them cows in_to the Old Man.”
And the Kid rode on to the ranch.
His faes was still l_.].Q'lld\'(.!. though he
t"ir'd to smile his usnal cheery smile
when i came into the bunkheouse that
evening. Hiz hunch was strong that
tr(\ui.l".o. which had let kim alone for
so long, was at hand; as if that evil-
faced cow-thief from Frio had brought
him bad Inek. That evening all the
bunch conld sce that Kid Carfax had
gh they were far from
£t

answered.

‘THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Cagstus Pets Hornz In!

i EAT w!»
It was O] Man Sampson's

voire,
The Ric Kid, combing down
his nusang n ihe rate the corral,

. and smiled,

a: o oweek since the episode of the
fop, and the Ifid had almost
ro1n hiz grovch and 1o all

he zeconed his old cheery self

i,

w Ol Mun's voice, that mor‘ning,
made him smile. Old Man Szmpson

was neb 2 measurer of words. when he
e said it craphatically.
baiking 1o & man who
on in b the gater ana he was

s usnal emphasis

“Pur you on my pay-roll!” contintod
the Old reck
-.111‘0‘\

ull over you L0
glaneed 1'-Jnml. ra.rhr-r
lhc whom My
decided was a

o zkarted.
The man was
and his face was

nad away from the

Kid. But t'nL‘- ‘\l[i ki‘e.. ki,

It wa ;. Pat

For a sooos '. or r\x’_‘u the Kid's head
swam. He hkad taken it for granted
that the brand-blotter had vidden fast
and far. e had had a hunch that
trouble was eoimg to kit lum aszain:

hut he had not ﬁguz‘ed on the return

- x 1
of 1he man who |md been c..i.t.rrm
blotting brands. The Kid 111.1 ouly to

denounce bim, and hr: would be zed
at once, ano faoken to Nuce for trial
and prisen.  But if fazhed inta the

Kid's mind that thst
which two could pi e ecculd
denounce the braud-blotter; and Cactus
Pete could denounce the ountlew of the
Rio Grande,
The Kid shut s tecth hard. .
“Peat it!” went om the Cld Man.
“7 tell you, n galoct of your look: ain's
wanted on thi: ri It the
trail, pronta.”
Zuess

a game afb

your

pardaner’il put in a

word for me!™ said the neweomer.

Cld Man BSampson langhed scorn-
full

[ guess ' he sald. ¥Kid Car-

fax's more to beot vom off the
ranch, en vour looks. TH suve ask
him and if he puls in a word for you,
I puessz T'ii Ial\v you cn

The Old Man glanced 1mr'~c ) .

“Hyer you, : he shonted.
“You hump it a piece.
Hyer's a croesy sars you'll

speak a word for |
The Rio Kid *h.r.cd 1
the cory i
ranch-honse.
was while. 1
in his eyes.
actus Pete eved him as b
There was 4 subdued grin o.
an his stubbly faco _
Tix POeTLAR. —-—\a 24,

mustang into
¢ towards the
his face
¢ of five

up.
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But  his manper wus civii &3 be
aadreszed thc Kid.

“Mr, Carfax,” be 3 “ron'll pot in
a word for me, 1 rec! 've sure
been i Ban Pedro, whepn I h
aboat you, and let on you was
Air. Sampson's p in thiz here
runch. 8o 1 nun K
you 10F a jCHJ.

He had nn whip bund of th Kid,
knowing what he knew; bub he was
plaving o desperate gaiue, and he know
. The Kid wes ps$ the man to deaar
trigrer cn a galoot without guod couss
given; but Cactus could guoss thas he
Iongect for a prewexe to pull & gun
Cactua was o guoman, el the Tl
of his Coit bove =even netches, cach
commemoraiing ths uc:un of 2 man:
bus he knew Jmt be use
aud want
the

YOEI remiemacry e

A

N Nk ey,
ire pOwerins
Larfox ! av sai
owad an s

. (
that that })s-
of vourni®
i Ilf...
“1 reckor
vameo-¢ th

ou aiier ...mt [
s, went on

gt quict]y v wou've horned in i. yer
ranchar, and  claired z,(quamianrc. I zuess 1
Cectus Potn want 1o know, Cactus.”
“1f Mr, 4 a The q-:tcm 55 of hig tone did not

woerd for me, [ 16
beat 1t he said \r)u 1 mnulc e
L 3 ot Ld(' 5

F

tempt Caetus to open insolence, He
kenew the Kid wuz moest dangoer
ne Wos ghici,

o *1 guess V3 plain enough, Kid" Le
e . “I've heered ail aben: vou
wa gt 1, fhoay ot ot the ! v Pedro. “I veckon 1 got w
on the 1 io Kid W bis ey ) met oo the prai
1 ees H‘- ianded his to know what yeu s
have b  over £o thu puesz there a‘n't a
0ld J-] i feont of £ country krigws wow'se the Rin
there’ “:‘-"ll.] a thousand doliars on your

o 3
that \-u"ld hike Lroveht  vou
galoot i

The Rio Bid brea
Cuctns Pere w
Lis horise, 1f
weuld he o i
hoy outlaw of
the Sampson
Man Spmpson.

4 ik ‘ Seerrect” sald the XM ¢
sl Ouks '\wi wy A $ them

U dinine

I ain’t let on & word, hav

e yote

ke cowthief.  “Scems as

ou'ee going in for ranching hyer, and
Siving np the traiis, reckorn s
made Fvio country tvo hot for

e was
.

“Vou ean sk Me, €
“ Mean sny J\:d 1.

Irie,

not— very likely wouid | ¥on vt anded the foc same have, Bid; and I' m I
a ing s * Bure, § P vou ara, I a
wowd investigate Jaff etroda away in meanh el i ; LO\\T.;,"

-3

vrove the 3
thera's na ornury

i
“P;::m':.;.zg oo -d La

. 1o ve  Fo : o
himseli. ) § §Esaia A ‘E!"i‘,‘f‘ ;;' II & as you, jelizr.  Brand-blewtin' ain's
dr:&e'l ;rl..m‘.-: d " | ir‘l; i (L gume these davs; I want
the Lot ain o y
“or hin: d. | stie ot my o theow it down and w rork veich

meh on o ranen. I'moas mood o
punchiar as uwny galoot in  this  liyver
bureh + and J.’“ sura be worth my pav,
eIl What's the matier with thnt"

wnted | The Ris Xid steed =

Tha iid bad nu fear gaioot I ever
Tezas would ever rops

But he shrunk h'om
Sampson buneh, and O
learn the tyath, Wi
it thioy knew?

The white-browad oid
r'lq fiery temp-» aiel bz
lnngirage. was siraight oo
bunch were t:.-\ W u‘c-'f surseh t
hiad ever struck sinece liw ol
the Double-Bar, And tpey we
that be had, been an o

tnean chavi” he asked ot lasw,

-
"Yan figure that Il keep it durk
wbout “vour brond  blotting on  this
rancihv¥”
wgy ol “X wuess one goed turn  de
: angiter,” said Coctys, “T ain'g ea
a word bout the Rio Kid."
There was another pausa.
“Yaou've horped in hyer,” said ile

s Kig | Jefl had
sz om | piciens were f mu‘!u"!
3 oo »rn‘-r :n

) 10 the mun was nes

horsa-thiot,
Bindman, .,\ﬁ" did not how b
ni -":L]cv)I: when ha osaw ona, By

aitd v was, he was il i Kid at last.  “You can get the

.nd Lo the 1..“;._ ahd 3 neare:t sheriff down on e, and I guess

vas to disentansle the faioe (rom I don't care aboat that. Yau can give

s o N {Sga.:“fli:ot:? 1\1“11}’ .:noIh i.e;l?ma o Lhm?
= b P wart, I'm ‘owe it
T;Hmd on! '_ o THE FOURTH CHASTER. tompted to  drive a R aTies I:;WUSE:

{;;0 Kid ]::0""‘0 Cz""?'".\'- - Quirted Off ! Jeur ornersy carcase.”
sotug ele, with o foof

gtivrup, turned his head. Wi
gienm of triumph in his
[+t g *
You szy so, Mr. Carfax !’ he sald
The Kid turred to the stari

in ) Tiis | 42 DWW I reckon wi e toivkos ! *1 guess you waon’ i do that,” said
o was a The Kid's £ “w and | Caetus Dete, “T ain't pulling a gun
clear on you, Kid; and T reckon the huneh

t\—out:h:‘: stand  for shooting a man
down in cold biood. Forget it.”

' the Leneh out J
ulighr, with

:Ia:i(i_ll&..‘. morning s O goesa I'd like you tu il a gan,
1 guoss 1 hoow this gasool, ane, o otween Lis bla Cactus!” suid the Kid. {-_l suve Le
ong piece from 0 said, 1 “The buneh w ;m-vhw glad if you'd do iti™

guess he ‘can bLed don the night, ranges; only the borss.wr Cactus Pote laughed,
"‘_f you ain’t  any Odl“ﬁiiaﬂ, Ale in the corral, and Buruns, tio cook. “I ain't pulling any gun, Kid,” le
1L ng nets andd pags in the ciuck- | eaid. "1 ve come here peacciul, logh-
I for ongv, was not ping for o job pumching covws. Ci\" @
unch. e had ga}uov a chanca, 1f you allow you'v
: given up ihe trails, you can believe I've
off and leave h thro wed down that gatie, too,
ing wirh the man who had o .\0 r'ef-d to pick  this  ron
fzam Frio. . grunted the 1(id,
ITa stood befoen ‘Im loanging r (uw..a grinnad,
handzame, sanbturat s et “1 = nn othar rench would taje

Crrl
Mz Sampon w

a el jndoe ol
!:u('f:s‘ hr- it h., : At i

heen E]'!O to sco

At 1.1x-a:' [+
TAE DOPCiat.—Nn,




THE POPULAR,.

Price 24. 11

Every Tuesday.

me on, on my looks end wy rece.d,”
Le suswered, 1 gor u izfend to soeak
o me here

The Rio I{id P.toa.j

b3t 'm:.. '1 d\am
hated io sec him on the Su
Bt the eril, cunning fm.-. did nog leck

Cnotns

as it

vas barning over a new

the Bid a 43 last. "t' al
2 ftclcrb:\. 1 I put iz o
. ail e him to zive you
T rather zee r}u\
ain't go

Lpiiling ol

£ I
ran d Jn t’

out ior

Tt therd’s any  brand
on hiz brer ranch oy anr cow
. I pguess 1 shall kpew whero 1o
Jonk for t2e nigger in the woodpile "

Cactus Yeote's ere: gleamed for a
mement. But he nodded.

He iighted another cheroot.

The ‘L{t\I gave mm a grim losk,

“If youw're in this by lnr'h f.nc“ yoi
ain't sitting there 10&:'-" 7l saic.
¥ ou got 10 sarn your Lec:!. (it your
uY.I&I‘

Sactus 1“_«._;. did not stie.
i of the Rio Kid,
= with & gun, there
v :.h.mr:- in the sullen face.

“1 guess yon ean maoke rhings kipder
easv for me, it you like” he answored

The Kid swiled gr-m‘v

“XNow L rockon we're gotting down to
i, he eaid.  *“You're thowing your
Land, are you, sT You

Iad  tvoulls,
Mo*ii'l'

I spite of
and
wat

'ﬂd Ol'lll‘ﬂr cussl
veekon vou're o ing to loaf around this
7 aud I'm zoing to see you
ough, for fear that you spil what
su know of me in the Trio country.
You've sure roped in the wrong cay
i 11!1.[:: rour game, Cacuus, Why.
_gink, vou can zhout
for ail Llexaz to heav

tiiat

The
3 bclt.

(R

Buag his ey at the Kid,
1 wanh e I\u _you horns in.
he mullered. < know what's
roirs i the sherdil of Nuew gets news
of you. Anpd jest vicw on thiz—rou
woit' v ke i safe by genplay: T go
I writ i% down, and left ic wicl
town hal down  ut
And t &

|_'.p

ehat

and no‘.!‘w: TewnT
 see his beels for
b

the Wid, “Now
have a chanre Lo
vanrch, so long as

...Ild mind
% vour
135, T .{rno y.n a « .
: win off'u you, and
boot you oli t::e “u.c_':. o go ani do

THESE THREE MAGNIFICENT COLOURED METAL |
MOTOR - CAR BADGES GIVEN AWAY FREE—

-~ e MAGN
Now on Sale———Price Twopence.,
ADD THESE FINE BADGES 70 YOUR COLLECTIDN, ROYS!

what you durned w
thut, and don'. give
39 :

il

“You're a puncher ia i.'i;ia' bunech., and
Y your boss' pardier,” said the Kid.
“Yon -N‘Lnn you \*c hit this bunch to
loaf around aid ook for & chance of
stealing cows cnd figure that I
2in't .,psl ing anyilivg, and letting you
do it, becats vou can spill the beans
{or we hyer!” ’I ve Kid brestved hard,
aud hizs eyes 1. “You duraed,
tow-down, eow-t You suire
g0t heid of the wrong cayuse!”

ll_:L-L_n

Eave

Thae rufiian sct ‘\3

“1f

you ('uL i

she of IWice. a: td
Frio!" he seid savagely.
The Rio Kid i i
“We got il he said.
“Now 1 reckon how much

vou scare mel”
He turmed hiz krag
the wrangles
“Heve, 3ou
this hobo's eay
“Ruee ! called
Clactus Pete's biors

shouted to

1 torn out

trotiod ol

L

this 1amin
hem lonz

actus,
* said the

\lT‘

e gst n

uffian,

He Lirole off wicl
gnirt sang in ihe a
acrose bis shouldmes

S Pronto ! :m:upp:-r:i the Kid.
Cnotus Pete's hand dew to his
e cheeked the movement in

] w:mterl to see him dra 1. i
mv_u.u the Kid wanted §
Taved

ok

33 \:!ll i
1, and T'd sl
wf groand
+ fov nut

Leands w wasn't an
cye on 1 I g'"_
Bame; -.m'. lg
liow much 1 ‘n q-
dowin hobo!”

Crack!

Full acros:
face of thp r
quirt, He rell
piunged,

“xow hit the
Kid tiercely oeoek
toxd, if yod ain'c aut of range, pron
171l fan you wish builets to por 2 mov
im youl™?

A gun was in the E
Caerus Pete rode for th
it on his hovse, and Caz
the trail in o cloud of d
il he waz out of citeetis
he turned in the saddle 7
fist back as the ranch. Thea he gai
loped  on again, and di “n}tﬂ:t‘\lcllfl
whirting dust in the divection of Sau

Pedio.

.\' 1:]]\ ;

ed

Fig
ned

THE EXD,

ROPED IN' i3 the titly of nox#

W »(c.- s rearing Western yavi, ]m;f'.-f'my
the Iis Kk, bay outtarc of Texas)
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
The Kid Has a Qrouch!

£ HE Kid's got a grouch!”
Seute Fe Bam ms

rempark in the bunkhouse
" the Humpson ranch. :
Iive ov tiz heads woexe nodded in
akaelil,

oiw in the Sampson outfic bad
, for soma thne past, thas the
Kid Bad a ' grouch.”

0Nl Man " Bampson had noticed 1,
and asked the Kid what the matter
was; but the Kid bad net esplained.
All the bunch wondered.

Kid Carfax had always been one of
tho cheeriest members of the Sampson
buneh. Althcugh he had becowme a

parier of Old Man Sempsou, he stili
bunked with the vunchers, rode range
with
1

with them, aud
them., Iyery wan in she ousfis 1i
nim; and there was no man in t
outlic whom the Kid did not like.
,{"rom_.r!u: doy he had joined the bhunch
the Kid Lad been cheery and lighe
bearted; 15 was utterly unlike him to
have & “groncih”

But hie had it now.

From the open duorway of the bunk-
'icx:jl‘.:_;n:.- l=l.a.t sunny morning the Kic

[ 33 LPen coniin away f{r i
TEER Portz.\u.——Z\'o.gé?:%.u =

punched eo

i M
g //J{f/// Z¢
if ,,4;;4’?’5'};%""-'

corral, where he had

norse aftey o ride,

A handsome figure lLe made, II}.IJ\:
and active, with sunburnt, rood-locking.
Bug the

Big]  “Give it o pame, KidP" said the o

THE RO KID—ON THE RUN A .LN?

The moment arrives -G nomenrt fire Rio
Kid has long kepl off — wwhen this desing
yotng outlae is foreed to bid furcwetl (o
the Sampson Ranch, aad vide -- once
aaain a hunted man. For the arm of the
{awe is long and fav=reacking |

res

man, with a grin,
“Meuning—" asked the Kid.
“Fuar two dJdays now,” said

face, shaded by a Stetson nat,
haudeome face wos elouded now; he
wailked with his eves on tie ground,
and seemed immersed in deep and
troubiesome thought.

“The Kid's got a grouch. for sure!”
satd Jelfl Bovstow, the foreminn of the
vanch. “What's vp with bim, you-uns?”

“You can zearch me!” said Santa Fe

Sam.
“1 gness I've asked the feller.” said
TLong Bill. “D

Homethin's wor

“He's been like that,” said Santa Fe
Som, "ever since that g Cuctus
Pete moseved in, cnu Kid quivied
Him off the ranch., And that's two days
31{0."

The Kid was passing the bunkhouse
at a distance wien Joff Birstow hailed

Bay, Kid!"

The Kid started snd looked round.
Hiz cheeks coleured a litile as he saw
many eyes upon him. Deep in his re-
flections, whatever they were, he had
been uncenszeicus of his surroundings,

“Hallo, you!" ha answercd, comiug
towards the bunkhouse.

“you've been locking like yeu
goingy to your own [uner’l, Ki W
all frieads hyer. The whole hunel
sure wondering where you picked up
that big hump.”

The ﬁid smiiled fazutly.

"1 guess it ain’t nothing—nothing I
cun tell you boys,” he said. 1 reckon
you'll know soon, too.”

“Well, that ain’t puttiz
said Jeff.  “Look hyer, got a
rookus on with that gol-darned pizen
cuss, Cectus Pete. the Lombre you
quirted off'm the ranch., You ain't let-
ting that worry rou any, sava:”

The Xid laughed.

“Not any,” he angwered, “I guess
nothing wowld pleasa we hetter than to
meat up with Caetus Pete, and sce him
ull 4 gun on me 1'd sure make it
ast sickness for that pizen coyote!”

“Then whai's the grouch?” demanded
Jeft.

The Kid was silent. He had not
meant hie loaks o betray him; but in
these days the Rio Kid's hears was
heavy. He bhad been happy on the
Sampzon ranch; happy 38 a member of
he cheery, contented bunch; hoppy 8s

o
is

a =1 r
& wize
wise,




a pavtner of the Old Man; und the
place had bescome like home to the boy
outlaw whe had, for so long, ridden
lonely -trails, and camped in the soli-
tary chaparral, and trosted to his aim
with his six-gun, and the speed of his
mustang, for life cad liberby.

Sorely against the grain had the Kid
heen driven into outlawry; and in that
remote corner of Texas, three nuaared
miles from the Frio couniry, he had
hoped to throw it all bekind him. Yet
at the back of his mind had always
been the thought that the past was not
50 casily thrown behind; that sconer or
later it wounld rise up against hioi, and
then he would have to mount and ride.
And now it had happened—since he had
seen the evil face of Cactus Pele, the
man from ¥rio, the Kid had knewn
that he must vide. He knew ii—and
knew that there was little time to lese:
and yet. =0 far, he had not been able
to make up bhis mind.

Yet every day, every hour, that he

- lingered, was fraugnt with peril.

Caztus Pate sere from the Kid's guirt,
had fled to San Pedro; and already he
ust have told his talo—the stariling
tale that Kid Carfax, partner of 0Old
Man Sampson, was the Rie Kid, the
outlaw for whom a reward of 2 thou-
sand dollazs was offered. Ere leng
armed men would be riding to the
ranch, to seize the boy sutlaw—the Kid
knew that it would come, thak it must
come, And yet he had not gone.

It was in his heart to regret that le
had net put a bullet through the head
of the maa from ¥rio, and thus silevced
his tongue.

“You ain't leitinz on, Kid?” asked
Jeff, as the bhoy puncher stcad silent.
“Can’t you trust thiz bunch?”

“Sure!” said the Kid at once. *Dnt
—I recikon, you-uns, T've gob fo Fuif,
and I hate quitting. I reckon it’s me

L

for the trail. and I got to say good-bye

to veu hombres”

“Yeu guittin’ the ranch ?” exelaimed
Jeff.

The Eid nodded.

“You ain’t got any grouch agin the
Old Man? asked Jeff anxiously. “He's
sura ret a powerful sharp tongue, Kid;
but hie’s a white man down to the boot
soles, and he likes vou a lob™
“Tt ain’t that,” said the Kid. “I like
the Old Man, and I guecss I like the

5% |

7

.Q.Lz

huiichy but 1 got 1o po~1 can’t rewain 1
hiore any longer.”

“ Aw, forgei it!” said Sania Fa Sam. |
“You ain’t hitfing the trail from this}
hyer ranch, Wid, you sure ain’t! I'll
tak riata to you, and rope you in,
shootin', it you quit.”
of the pnnechers ic ]
ded faintiy. Jefi E

1 g0

he asked.

ot ain't ornery, gol-darned
faol-tallt, I've nover heard any!” said
Santa Fo Sam. “Wiat are they goin'
to teil us about you, Kid, arter youwve
hit the trail?”

The Kid opened his lips, but ke closed
them again. Not & man on the ranch
suspected hiz seeres; and he would net

tell them—till & could be hidden no
longes, They wonid know zoon cuou

when the sh came from Nuse, with

armed men, '11551‘ 1ilh’;].
3 the sheriff of

afore v

away to ihs
12 punchers
g stled.

“Now, what did
that, you-uns?” he

Jeff Barstew cont
brows.

“The Kid’s in teouble.” he said
“Put I reckon he's as wnils 2o man
as ever saddled 2 brone: and 1f the
sheriff moseys along from Nuce, wanbin’
the Kid, he'll sure go home quicker'n
he came. I've gobt a gun hyer that will
back up the Kid agin z2ll the sher
in Texas!”

And there was & murmnuy of approval
rom the punchers. The Kid would not
ck Qriends, if it came to g figzht for

ia . But it was that very
thonght that was in the Kid’s mind,
and ihat made Lim realize that he must
ride, and ride without delay. And the
Kid was going to the o -honze now.
to sce Old Eﬁian Samp:zon,

him that ne had made up his mind to
quit,
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Dutiaw !

2aAMPE0ON, in  his
ihe

L MAN
{_} rocker on porcir of the
ranen-house, glared at the Kid
under his bectling grey brows
and grunted.
Mho O3 Mon was reouted o have
uper, and the most lurid
nguage, of any rancher im
s Bub all the bunch knew that he
wad o hears of gold. end the Kid kuew
it; and he had grown io have a deep
affection for the gruff old enitieman.
In many ways, half-unconsciously, tha
rancher had shown his liking
d, and the boy puncher hate:
to break the news to him that he must
zo. It was concern for him, not anger,
thut made the Old Man scow! af him as
up to the porch. The Kid's
1 a worried him.

it ke you've got a
said the Old Jlan
b woi tivod of this hrer
vanch?”

*1 guess not,” said fie Kid, with a
“Put it’s two days since I cughé
2 eoddled my mustane and hit
I guess it ain't easy 10

e

n.

go, cnd that'z o fack, DBni I oot to.”
“Oh, shupcks.” sald Je, Sampson.
“IWhat's biting Tou now, you ornery

ost?” flo glared at the Kid
“You pin't sich a locoed
s to ot vour back up ever
satine off his month occa-
surely ain't. T'd sure bila
tongue il L Ggured it was

“Vorget it said the Kid.

“Then what’s the trouble?”

‘1 met to o, =ir,” said the Kid, Ha
stzred out over ihe wide, sanlit prairie,
half-expecting o sze o buuch of horse-
men topbibz the zrass, from the diree-
tion of Nuce; 5 the time’s come
fo pub rou wise, =i afore I beat it, T
sure hale to =pill it; but you got to
Iknow.”

He pauszed, and
at him.

“1 zuess wou've found me a whife
man,” said the Kid resiively. “You'll
remember me 43 a square man.”

“Banar> as a die!” said the rancher.
‘Dub you ain’t Leatinz 1% any.”

“T'yo oot to beav ic—or bDe tuken!™
said the Kid. with an efort.

Taz Porrrae —No, 525,
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\‘OL‘ done ¥ azked
Hm “aid \[nr; inereduiously, . )
*You ¢ frust hyer, gir
said the
‘I gue know a white mon when
I see ore,” growled the Old Man.
Don let: on that you ain't square;

m; rrcmt o with me.’
“Did xou ever hear of the Rig Kid#
The Old Man puckered his brows.
“The Rio Kid! ¥ep—I guces I've
heard the name—a roung ’lI'L g

stealing, holding 5
ganman wanted by half the thi..].'i['} in
sl;n wosk af  thiz  state, Yen l—I've
heard of that durned young cuss,  You
surelv ain’t never had saything to dol
with thot pre-bug!” excleimed the Old |
\I:m, in alarm,
The Kid smiled ljltT(‘T:V
more o the Rio

*1 reckon thay lay
Kid, than hv's ever heard of.” he
answered. “There ain’t a  hold-up

between the Pecos and San Antone, ﬂ\..u.
thes don’t put down to his account.”
“He's sure got some reputation,” * sald
ihe O Man. “Bat vou ain’t nothing
to do with thal enss, T guess.”

"Osﬁy——-

‘Only what ¥ snapped the Old Man.
Hid dm\v a deep breath.

“Oply—I'm the Kid, I eall mysell
Kid Carfax here, —but in my own
country they call me the Rio Kid.”

4 wes out now! Old Man Sampson
sab asz if frozen in his rocker, his eyes
fixed on the Kid's troubled face, A
thunderbolt falling &t his feet conld not
have startled him more. For a [ull
minuie he was sileni, bereft of speech:
aurl wheu he spoke af last, his voice was

lu.

The

-‘.‘I’.")l,l re loco,” he said, “plumb loen!
What you mesn, you durned young
arnery cayuce, letting on that you're
that fire-bug, the Rio Kid.”

“Ii's true; boss.”
“T ® proared Old Man
Sampson.  “I tell you you're loco.”
‘1 guaess you got to geb it down, boss,”
said the Kid wearilv. “* Any minute the
sheriff’s posse may be here for me; and
if they find me, it’s me for the long

jump. wot to tide, or go back to
Frio tied on a hoss. Thau pesky galoot
Cactus Pete knew me in the Frie

eountry. and he's given me away down
at San Pedro.”
The Old AMan
clenched his hande.
“You durmned
voung galoot, why
dichn’c you ict
afore?
would
that coyols up
tree, if
knowed.”
“I guess i
bound to conze ~n‘m
or lafe, sr® s
the Nid. “I
conldn't zo without
telling you; and
gness I didn’t wanh
to tell you. I'd
rather wou heaed it
from me than from
the sheriff of Nueo
—you'll  hear it
from him soon
cnough: Yan
don’t want to think
too  hard of me
when I'm gone. sir.
They tell a lot of
varn: aboui thae
Rio Kid; but he-
never ieard of thae
hold-ups  they put
down to him. and

on
The Dbunch
have strung

o a
they'd

Wias

i

THE CONFESSION !
the young outiaw biuerly.
for half the hold-ups!™*
F,arrlpsan sat as if frozen In his rocker, his eyes fixed on the

= WRid’s troubled face. (Sce Chanter 2.)

STORY PAPER.

COw
n if ke

added the Kid v

f.}h:d rancher stared at hio.

et how——" he stammered.

p 1 ss trouble was fend of coming
wy way,” said the Kid. “1 punched
cows on the Double Bar Rauch once,
down at Frig. One day I was sent into
town o gee the pay for the bunch; and
I was held up by a mob groAsers,
coming back, and ther i i
and took the roll
“n. i.\os% of '.Ele

tuﬂu rd mpmi i lht' Lol
come back with lics © ,
the besinning of it—L lit ouf from tl'lf‘
Double Bar bejore 1w be

over to tie sheriff; and since——
Kid shruggzed his shou i i
since 1 iz Old
Man. . :
“Bince then, ail el you
abouy the Rm Kid. I wasn'd
being Iopcd m ong ns 1
kneiw how io * enid the
lI{ul r'"m:h o B\ you nlq“t t wank o
Ul’ill_‘\(.' inut I ever was the o a
and fire-bug that they tell of. I guess
if I had been, Caciuz Poie wouldn't
have lived long <="m..g71 te {e!l his story
j to the sheriff at Nuce,”
Th'»u: was a long silenee,

ia l-‘-m! o 3F-

& 1 "LIL s T've told you,
wou was bound to know.
T'l! saddie up and ride, h:z:’uru trouble
hits this ranch on my a couni, It won's
do you any good to have it known that
the Rio Kid has boclded down here.”

“Dog-gone youl!” growled the Old

. berause
Now 1 reckon

Man, “You ain't riding: I don’t care
a pesky continental red cent what you
was in the I'rio country; 1 )w vou've

been a white man lne! in San Pedro,
and you're my pa-dl]e' You ain't
ndm-r-—)uu re sticking Lo ihis hyer
vanclt, Kid,”
“The sheriff—" )
“Dog-zone the sherifi!” roared Old

“If Iu‘ wants (o get

Man Sampson.
¢ oui that gang

buw, I reckon
of cow-thieves

he can root
and booi-leggers down at
San Pedro, Thera al nan in the
bunch that won't stand vou, Kid,
and see you through.”
0 Kid sicod silent.

You've staying.” said rhie Ol Man.
“You're my pardoner, and rou're nov

1'm the Kid—the Rio Kid ! said

* Wanted in my own country
it wwas out now! Old Man

coin’ to quit. 1 guess it will
be sqrared somehow—money taiks,
ain’'t in the Frio eouniry new.
3

The Kid, standing silent. was _.eokm 3
away across the prairie. \What he had
long expected to see, he saw af lase. Far
arross the plains appeared a m\'uc‘: of

Stetson hats, bobbing over a grouvp eof
’\01 senien.

The Kid breathed hard and d(‘ep.

He had shrunk {rom telling the aid
man—he had hesitated too long. And
!10\\ tllC .,AEL]H was l'Gllll!l(’.’.

“You hear me?” hootc ¢id Man
Sampson, “[ tell you—" Ha broke
off, as he followed rhe Kid's glance end
started at the 'ht. ot t]m bunch ot’
11[_]{'5'.?1'11(,‘;!

have
Y
I re‘l

Spllrabiy

s 3w

His face (-hanged_ e Ix d—\m yeckon
the »
“Ther wani me!” said the Kid
The Old Man Ieaped from the roc

“Let 'em come! You ain't

I teil you, this bunch will wipe that‘.
erowd out to the last galoot, afore they
o finger on my Davduer

You pack a gun, don’t

vau

“I tell vou it means bad trow for
the ranch !® muttered the Iid huskile,
“I tell yon, 1 ain't bnuﬂuii‘: troubie ou
yeu and the bueneh.”

* Bhucks ! spapped the OId Man.
‘I" roared from the porch.
“Hyer, you Jelf Barstow!”

The foreman ecame steiding vp.
- Old Man Sampson pointed to the
horsemen, spurripg across the praivie,
:md rapidly npplmathmﬂ' the ranch,
“Dhat er owi’s roming fromn Nuce, for
the Kid,” he said. “T've got o six-gun
byer what says ther ain’t laying a Bnger

on my pardner, Who's p;u;‘w to stand
by me and my parduer?
“Kyery galoot in the bunch, 1

reckon,” answered Jeff; and he strode
away to *he bunk-house,

The Kid made a movement ; and the
Old Man's ivon grip eanght his arm.

“Stand where you are!” he snapped.

“Let me go!” muttered the Kid.
“ Dog-gone it, T should have ridien
afore, and saved this! Let me go afore
irouble hits this ranch, sir |

“Torget it 1" snapped the Old Man,

There was a rush of the punchers
wards the ramch-house, Every
who was not oui on the range g
there, and every man had a gun in nis
hand. A dozen exciled cowmen stood
\‘eo.mm; for the Nuce posse to arvive
Santa Fe Sam gove the Kid o elies
E, “']‘

“Don’t you worry, Kid!” lie calied
ont.  “This hyer bunch is seeing vou
through 17

But the Kid's face was clouded

With o clatter of Loofs the sherifi’s
posse arrived ab the gate. The gate
flew open, and the harsemen—ten armed
men-—rode up to the ranch-house. They
came to a halt before the porch, the
Lurly sheriff of Nuce pushing oni before
the vest. Old Man c~am1:lscu.l glared at
him under his grizzled brows.

“Waal, what's this hj,u‘ fandungo,
sheriff I he rapped out.

The sheriff did not even glanee at the
bum.h of punchers standing, gun in

-

hand. Iiis eyes lingered foi o maomens
ou the handsome Kid, and then fixed

on the rancher.

“I guess we're told thai that fire-bug
from Frio, the Rio Kid, is hiding en
lh1~. ra.ncl:, Mr. Sampson,” he ansyered.

“I've suve come for him—if he's hieve)

There was & buzz among t *he punchers.

“You've sure loco, sheyiff,” said Jeft
Barstow, with a stare, “there ain't auny
i ];i outlaw hldmg in this outfit?"

¢'s known here as Kid Carfax.”®
“Thunder !
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he sherifi's band roge and pointed at
ar che Iid.

“Wia Cas
I've g
ture,
over o ke, and I guess there ain't any
mistake. I ain't saving you're the Rio!
Wid, if you deny it, but I got to arres:
vouw on suspicion. Hand over
guns”

name, |

i thail’s your
¥ on and your j
1ce the information was handed

Kid, and let
m " yelled

!
your ]|
!
{

ips quivererd.

ain't lving, o!d fellor,” hel

wemr |
g on
e. I'm

gutlaw’s
;

THE THIRD CHAFTER.
The Word of an Qutlaw !

€6~ UTT AW '
The word passed from mouth

to mouih in tonszs of amoze-
ment and eonsternation,
The Sampson bunch were
utterly by surprise.
“You're isco, Bid 1™

talien

gasped Sania Fe

putiisg

1.
lumb leee,” growled Tong Bill
“YWhat vou giving us, Kid?”

Bui the Kid's pale face earried
convietion. A silence [ell on ihe group
of punchers,

The Rio Kid drew his gons quietly
fvam their holsters. and, taking them by
the bavreels, held them out fowards the
sheriff of Nuece, butts foremost, It was
the sign of surrender.

The sheriff pushed his horse a little
nearer, and leaned down to take the
guns. There was relief, as well as zatis-
faction, in the zherifi's bearded face.
He was pleased at his lnek in rounding
up o ceiebrated an ountlaw as the Rio
Kid; but he was deeply relieved to find
him in 2 surrendering mood. Now that
he was certain that Kid Carfax, of the
Sampson ranch, was the Rio Kid of
Frio, he knew only too well what dam-
age those walnut-butted guns might do,
with the Kid's fingers on the triggers.

But the sherifi's triumph was not to
be ze cosy as it seemed. The Kid was
ready to surrender. to save trouble to
his friends; but his friends were not
ready to see him taken, ouilaw or not.
As the sheriff reached for the guns Jeff
Barstow struck his horze with a quirt,
and the animal reared and backed, the
sheriff almost falling from the saddle.
He gripped the reins and recovered
himself, but out of reach of the extended
guns, Jeff pushed the IKid angrily
back.

“Freeze an to them guns, you dog-
goned geck I he epapped, “You ain't
going to Nuce along with the sheriff.”

“He sure ain’t I” said Long Bill.

Old Man Bampson had pulled a gun
now. His finger was on the trigger, and
his eres gleaming over the barrel,

“8tand back, Kid!"” he snapped.
“ Now, then, sheriff, vou want to hit
the trail, You ain’t touching Kid
Carfax.”

The sheriff gritted his teeth.

“I tell you he’s the Rio Kid, wanted
for a dozen hold-ups and shootings, and
there's 2 reward of a thousand dollars
on him. I'm taking him dead or alive.”

Old Man Sampson snorted contempt.

“You ain’t taking him at all, sheriff.
Ride while you're alive, man—FPm tell-
ing you. This hycr ocutfit den't stand
for it.” )

2
L.

1

[E]

*
any i roared Santa Fe Sam.

“Not

“Qutlaw or
by the

'k comoe
1

in and surrepder, T -
£

in | of the possa,
great d and vamoose.'
you to pu Iy & orae faw . “Can that,
“Oh, shoe exclsimed Old Man ‘ the sheriff.
Sampsoan. "I‘hr‘r{’ ain'i & man hyer The Kid looked aib the man wnlo hao
thai "t osnill { spoken. T

STANDING BY HIS PARD! ' I'm

and

ain't letting him ! ' said Old Man Bampson.

porch, his revolver covered the sheriff.
are !

“You bet!” reaved the punch

“Hang on to them guns, Kid.” said
Jeff. “You want to take a hand when
the gun-play begins, I gness.”

The Kid breathed hard.

If there was going to he zhooting,
undoublediy he wanted to join in on
the side of hLiz friends, He reversed
the puns, the buits in his hands now.
Gladly he would have seen the bunch
stand aside, leaving him to take his
chanee with the posse from Nuce. Dut
that, he knew, they would never do.

Weapons were rising on ail sides now.
The sheriff’s face was dark with anger,
his eyes gleamipg. - The men who rode
with him were resoluie men, accustomed
to hard fighting. But yras in
haste to fire the first sho 1 would
have been followed instantly by ficree
shooting, and falling men on both sides.
Tut there was no sign of yiclding in sho
sheriff’s face. He had come there to do
bis duty.

“] guess you-uns beticr think fwice,’
he said. at last. “1 got to take that
outlaw.”

“Torget it, sheriff,” said Jelf. 1
euess if vou don’t ride, there won't be
a man of your crowd ever see Nuce
again.”

The sheriff set his lips.

“That's as it may be,” he answeicd.

“T'in here for that outluw, and I'm get-
ting him, dead or alive. give yvou a
chance to surrender and save bloodshed,
Kid.”
“We sure ain't letting him,” said Qld
Man Sampson. From the porehr his
revolver coverod the sheriff. “You law
a finger that-a-way, sheriff, and vou're
as dead as Christopher Columbus the
next minute.*

“Hold your hosses!” said the Kid, in
a strained voice. “Sheriff, I gucss we
can fix this without gun-play. If yon
know anything about the Rio Kid, you
know he’s a man of his word.”

“T guess that’s so,” said the sheriff of
Nuce. -

“You hit the trail for iee, then
and walt there, and within two Jdu

H

no

:

Lot Jead to keep vou |
1

I'm getting him,” said the sherifi.
minuie ¢ surrender and save bloodshad, Kid ! 77

(See Chapter 3.3

“1 gu wanted to vamenze, 1've
had timo to hiv
trail,” he answe
And reckon
T'd let those =

il T

pull  the  frieger,
yon'uns would come
OuE o 2b tlhe lhile
end  of the hern.
You ain't wot o
QOZ'S edianca pf
getbing me by foree

a.nd : reckon
erilf knows 1

'I: he shey
noddad,
“1 gu

«p
seid
simply,
rather o
baek to Trio, roped
on e hoss, than ieg
of these malouis
wiped ous

[ ‘:" 3 Fi

“hers for that outlaw, “""-”.d“,]!':' by e s
i1 give you a & c1nchn, inenl

' Wa sure “Not  wmueh ik

And from the  gin't!” roared (Ud

' Stand where You  Man Sampsan
“Wou ain't g

- T A s

up. Kid, if T have to tie you Lo your
bunk in the bunk-house.”
The Kid smiled faintly.
What I've said goes,
said.

“1i's a cinch,” snswered the i

He made his men a sign to ride.

The whole posze wheeled their hor-es
and rode away to the trail.  The
punchers glared after them, with angry
brows,

That the sheriff trusted to the out
law's word was clear. And ho knew
that it was very donbtinl wheils
could have taken the Kid by e,
The odds were on the Kid's side in
struggle, and every man in the bauel
was a good man with o gun, Nob vl
the bunch had been wiped out could he
have seized the Kid—and fow of
posse would bave been likely to sur
such o stroggle, even if vieiorious,
sheriff of Nuce had a hunch that the
boy outlaw would be as good as bis
word, and ke rvode away with his men—
most of them giad enough to have
avoided so fearful a conilict as had
threatened.

There was silence at the vanch-housze
as the sheriff and his men galloped away
over the prairvie. They disappearved at
last in the waving grass in the dircction
of Nuce,

Then the Old Man spoke. .

“Kid, Fou meant that, I reekon?

“Sure P pssented the Kid.

“Dog-gone you !”

The Kid smiled.

“1 ain’t letting this bunch get on the
wrong side of the law on my acvounk,”
he said. “VYowiwo too good a wman io
zo up that-away, Alr, Sampson—and
tie bunch, too.” i

guess I meani what T :aid, foo,”
said Old Alan Sampson [Eriml,\'. “Yon
mean to surrender to that dog-wened
sherilf—bus I mean that you stn'i!
Joff, you see that the Kid don’t geb
near a hoss.  You sea him mosering
along by tha corral, you rope bim in.”

sherill,” he

| The foreman grinned. .
¥ " Toe Poryiin,—No. &
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rope him in so fast it black-muzzled mustang, had cleared the
he answered., ! high wooden fonay. and was gore.

o ]I oy \‘.‘tl =fT.

:

i

“I guess T'IL
will make his head 5wun,
‘”ne ain's losing the K

*And if im gus ona -mh g
#¢ Sam, “T I. sure
W h.l 2 bulles in the laig.

i rushed for cheir horses,
saddled up in bot baste, and dashed
out on the siarlit prairie in pursuit of

* suid Sauts
that cayuse

[.

“Ain't you a crowd of aurned m the Kid. The sln’m.‘u‘n1 had 'L\mkened
heads?® said the Kid ..f’nctlan Old N upson in “the ranch- -house,
“Why, you ginks, if ['d let you wi pv‘ and b in tho saddle as soon as the

oriff and his posse thoy'd biing
e soldiers lm-'e 0 lm.ndu, you, I guesz| os L
it 1\'.1*:11; good enough., Ir I'd lmu me
nCnso of a mph T I'd have hit the tr:

e Old Man's face was furlous
and rode
cring and

spurred on his lo"
dozen pmchrw clatie

this—but it's too late now. ?\o.\. v voung cuss in!l’
1 wanh you :_,(.EODIS to sce senze, and lei Cld Man, “And if you |
i Nuece.” i, .moot the hoss I?
iti” ‘18.1\: Jef, s

¢ any horze on fhis
‘”Yuu'
Wit ny

n. gallop, zal Dpf
thudding of hoofs came back,

05 b,,c.; Eor vou he will
uneral.

te kis own

1)1‘ ['lf"ﬂ?""
, the Ki

vize gabe with a grm :.md a Lnal-.o of the
biead, |
“No hess for you, Kid!”’ he said. !
£ Did Man’s orders ! You ain’t bpc.\in_r_:'f
2 cayuse to ride to Nuce, you ain't, noi |
L’\"ﬂ if you pull 2 gua on me.” i
And the Kid, with a smile, tunmsj!
away. :
JIG had given his word to the sheriff |
nf Nuce. and he was goine to koep it
Bub not if Old Man Sampson nnd the
h could stop him, that was clear.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER. |

The Kid Kesps His Word ! }

{ANTA FE SAM started and aweke |

S and rubbed his eyas in the gloom. i

It was past midnight, and all was |

dark in the bn mkmaso the silence |
sroken only by the sieady brnathmg of

many sleepers, Sam sab up in his bunk

and listened. [He }:m]! intenfed tol

remain awake that night to keop a :

; 1Wby. all you chaps!

14

|

!

have one, too! The POPULAR

Birthday Gift Club will be starting

again in two weeks' time, and a long

iist of valuable prosents will be given
away to readers.

| Wext VWeek Full Particuiors!
This Weeh—Tell Your Pals!

ii'i:;vndiy eye on the Kid, but he nodded
And now he erawled out

and

oif to \.eeru
{ bis Llankets and struck a mateh,
held it up to look at the Kld s bunk.
The next moment he gave a sheut that
.\u.kene.l evVery
ycu-m*s !

man in the bm]umg

Hyer, Wake up! The

Zid's gone
i ln‘uricr i
Every man furned out of hiz bunk

Thers was a buzz of excited and angry

voices.

* Vameopszad !
stow, In disgush, str.rinf,r at
wnls, “Hc' took his =a
Hump it along to the corral I’

Hanta e Sam threw open the door.

exclaimed

ee nu..ig night.

Weila

the

lost in the

shadows
Thud, thud, i

and the punchers rushed ouk.  In the 3 o I
dimness of the starlight fhey raced| . 1Re bunch ped on fercely.  But
across to the gete of the corral. It was| (e Dblackmiuzzied wmustang was  the
closed, bnt thero wae a sound of mova fa qtest cayuse on the ranch, and they
ment amongz the hosses. reatised that the Kid would beat then:
“The Kid's thera |” in a race 5hu Old  Man  swore
“There he i5 showtsd Long Bill, | "00F ‘?] . o ey
yointing to a_mounted {ig‘zre that Tl get him, if 1 have lo ride into
showed in the Aim corrai. ; Nuce for him " he roaved.  And he

spurred on his l.m‘se.
Onee or twice in the ghi

[EE)

“1 guess wa're in time to stop him!
ined Jeff,

b ol the stars

And the punchers clustered at the| the Kid was sighted again,  He was
rate, ready to grasp the Kid if he sought | noé riding |n the direction of Nu(-c.
io ride out. There was a clatter of hoofs | Nuce lay to fha santheu : and it
in the corral. north-wesh the Hid was ¢

“Look oat! He’s sure coming!”| Ifast on kis track rode the Samp.-on
grinned Banta T'e Sam, buneh, headed by the Old Man; but
“Thunder! fle ain’t!” yelled Joff.| fast as tbey vede, the ’nlg‘-.ck-mtuzimf
“He's taking the wall!” mustang vanished into the dim distance.

The Old Man 2avarely called a halt at
lust.

“I gness he aims to m.-r-]e rounzl fo
uce after decpping us,” he growled.
DLm rhat mustane of his'n! We'va
'{Uuu L2 k2

“Great gopherz I”

In the distance, dim in the starlight,
1.
the punchers glimpsed the figure of a
dpr leaping the eorral wall at the
t..er end. The Kid, mounted on the

Toe POPrLaR~—No. 525

And vou can!

In 2 few !

:“Hark i exclaimed Jeff.

Thers was 2 sound of thudding hoofs
in the silence of the prairie. “The sound
was approaching the halted horsemen.

“He's coming back!” breathed Old
Man Sampson,

All eyes wers turned in the dirct't-]_on
of the hoof-beats. A horse—groy, with
black muzzle—uine in bight'—wt'bf“ cmpu
saddle.  Jefi Barstow’s riata flew, an u
the mustang was swiltly roped in. The
riderless horse pussled the punchers:

cithe Fid wes not the man to have
len frem his saddle. Bubt as the
vosiing mustave was pulled in and

they 7"'01(\«.1 :"‘ it they L"B\'v what lm'
nappencd.  The leather hols fors, wit

the two walnut-butbed guns in thw-,
were sling on the saddle, and to the
satudin e pegel Wis Dinled with a yuces
thorn Old Man  Sam . with a

trembling Land, jerkzd it off. It was

wiillben on in peneil.

“T'm sending the CRrHse baslk to the

ranch. Take care of him. Adios!
“Tue Ko Bip.”
Old Man Sampson read that Lrief
nd.l. :tl lil uld I'glli 01 a ‘llC]\!"l‘:Ilg
mateh, He crunched the paper in his

hand and stared tnmugh the dim star.
light under wrinkled brows,
The Kid was gone! Night on the vast

praivie had swallowed mm up, aid
seovech was hopeless.  The Old Mau's
oyes were dim, and there was a shake
in his voice as he spoke after long
"ICII'.‘L.

Doggone ki, he's given uz the
511 I yeckon he's kesping his word to
the ‘J“"'I."'F—O’u tuey =2in't got him back

te Frio yet.'”

And the Old Man’s griezled brows
were wrinkled in deep ‘botmht as hu
rode back to the ranch with the bunch,
Jeft leading the Kid's nustang.

Weary from a long tramp on fnot an
the prairig, the Rio Kid walked into
the town of Nuce under the morning:
s, Dismountzd, unarmed, the Eid
had ecome—io keep his word. He
sauntered eoolly along the main siveoi
of Nuce, and calied ocub to a lounging

puncher to inguire the wav to the
sherifi’s office. = And. the way being
pn;rted ous to ' Lijm, ll& Wid walked in

e shewiffs d:)m’ stnod opon the
shoviff and several men wove within,
The Kid stepped in coolly.

All eyes were turned on him as he

entered. .

“*Morpin’ i sald ghe Rid,

“The Rio Kid "

The sherif sirode forwazd. Two er
three of his men had pulled guns—a

procecding that nade the Kid “smile.

“Fouvget ii. fellers!” he said cheerily.
“T ain’t come a- ~hooi'ng' T've sure lefh
my guns at home, I goess you wanb
me, sheriff! Hero T am—and the
sponer you got mao oub of Nuce. feller,
the better it will bo for your health—
before the bunch met cavorting avound
and taising Cain!”

“You've said it!” gzaid the sherill
grimly. “¥ouwre going back to Frio,
Kid—and you're going pronte [

And svithin filleen minutes the Rio
Fid, with hi= feet tied under a bronche,
was riding ont of Nuee to the west, sor-

ronuweted by armed men
THE EX

(Now what's going 1o happen? Hom
can the Wid eseaps from the sheri
clutehes?  Sice: “PHE KID WIXNS
THROUVGE 1 next Huzsday's rouring

Western yorn.)




