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BYNOPSIS

Pan 1,

CHA"TER | Adventurous snd reck
lons, rather thun crimingl, and esdjtod by
lguar, Cwurly ) lendiag aod hWie < hwim
Mac, both pra tion micks Boys, Deoaine

aling adveniuis

nvelved o & hois

i.‘:‘l.i i thie miad mlk In Lhe orwn

&b Arid the band separales,

Iy snd hin parioer staying In town

¥ We awakened gnd told o posss I8

In town In pursuit of them. They elude

thalr pursuars Overtaken nast duy, Mag

W kilied Ly the posse and Curly made

Bplive, aliar he hs ahaot ooe and him

Balf beern wounded Thie man shol s
Luck Cullisun

CHAPTER (1t <Culliaon's  friends, sl

caltienmist, dstaviiines o Iyl @ Y nn
a&n example W dltle thistea Wirl e
Yeipe Wi d " Kk e n sayved | {he
intervuntlon of Kate Culllsar louch's
aughiter
CHAFTIER 11 <108 wound  dreseed
and furtbe mhewn Bot  apprebended
L ! Im ment L b LT He 4 "
tHons 1hs 1] 'y d )
law, Homp v, renl loader af y
tlerw wili il bed i Iv's  undaing
Flandra lent that Soaly Hlons |e |
LT mithe enviny mnd axercines n hale
fu 1@ w aver Yie s Rb et s
MHian e b wrie el ks father
Uillison gose Ladl for Curly
CHAPTER 1V Curly  rescyes Boapy
Hinne | . (] - e |
atiipntied 1 in i tlaw
18 yirung J J e ' f
A latid Klven | \ !
1= & in d Fh . ] ]
aotl o " tel'®
IA) ) & (*is e Il
11
ra ! ns
liln ' - 1A
save Ve will » i ¥in
L . ¥ 0l | & Foer iy
counyinved - il 1 ¥ ) leas s
the 1 N tu Huauhe Lurly &
caompaniers hin
cHarrTeEnr vi Eatvesdropping at »
Mmerting prace, LCurly hents Siane andg hils

Nevienant f.ufe Mlackwel) Arrange to
hold up the traln a1t a crossing ke n Es
Tin i'up. and after the yobbery sliont
Foung Culllson and leave Lla body on the

@ens, Sione thus glutting hils revenges or

the ex - slieriff (hrough his son's desth and
Alnginces Curiy s acvused by Nione af
Being & apy of Luck Culllson's. They are
erpirated, bt part with the understand
Ing that thelr nexst mesting will mean »
Aght to the death Curly makes u von
Adant of Diek Muloney, eattleman  and
they Inform Lovk Cullison of Stone's plot
aEninat hin won

Part L.
CHAPTER | After an all-night wen

slon at the llaundup club, in which ol
oon Liwe Inwl heavily. there (0 an exchange
nf ¥ P words hetweer lauck and a
sheapman, Cass Fendrick, with whom
Cullison has & feud

CHAPTER |1l -Baguache fa slectrined
by the news of the holdup of axpress
messengars, the bandits s nr'n’ 20, o
Culllson paye his pokar debis and shaortly
aftarward Mackengle and Aler Fandrau
Mg closeat friends, lemrn his in soepecie
of the sxpress rohhery, his Liat having
bern faund on the svene and hLe Lelng
misning

CHAPTER 11! - Kate gnas tn Saguache
for & consuliation with Ma e Al
Yiandrau and Curly All convjn
of Tawck's innocence, The shariiM 1eiealn
that bealdes the Anding of Culllson’s hat, ]
and hip payment of his debin, Cass Fen
Avick lind meen the robber and is slimoest |
certain It wan ook  Collisen Is abaut (e
eitar & homestand claim which will prac. ‘
|

tieally put ‘Fendrick out af business.

CHAPTER IV, —-Kate's shrewdnsas e
veals how Cullison had taken Fendrick's
hat when he left the Roaundup club, and
suapician poluls sirongly ‘o s frameup nn
Fepndrick's part and (o his l\plnq Femp .
al®a For Lo k's Alaappearanis “he sher-
I recalveas a wsarlen af notes turning on
the “Juck of Hearta ' Curly fAinds a o
ar slore by that nams and ssroures avi
dAence that the proprieiress, Mrs. Wylis,

knows what happened to Luck I

CHAPTER V.—In the callar of the £l
anr store Wiandraun fAnds & clipher mes
sage left by Cullimapn, and (ollows ihe
pomiit, Luwck Is heald prisoner by Fendrick
and Blackwell in & sheap hardoar's cabin |
in the mountains.  Fandeiok wants him b
pign & relingquinhiment of his lomeaniead
rights, conditlonal to his release

““hiink ' going to let youn getl
pwny from here now? You'll sign and
you'll promdsy to tell nothing you Know
wpninst

Luck's nnswer enme ensily and lght
Iy, “My  friend, we've already dis
cussed that point.”

“You won't change your mind 7

“Yaour don't Jll'ﬂllj It.
Csi"

The shivepinnn looked wt him with &
sinister signifvanve “Good  enough,
' bring you one that will Justify it
muy prodito”

lis,

Argumenis

CHAPTER VI

Casn Fendrick Makea a Call,

Kite was o her rose gavden supers
intending the stuble boy as he loos-
ened the dive around the roots of seine
of the bushes, She bad retarned to
the Clrele © for a diy or two o give
goim@ directions In the absence of her
father, Buck and the oiher ridees
onme (o her for orders wmd took them
without contempt, Nue koew the cat-
tle business, and they knew she knew
it, To & man they were proud of her,
of her aplelt, her energy, and her good
*-mka.

he rider who captered up to ihe
fence, secing her in her  well-hung
cordueoy skirt, her close-niling [ [TITET

and the Lromd-elmmed wiraw hut that |

U aldelded her durk hiend fram the sun,

apprecinted the Muess of her surs
rovinlings Mhe, ton, was n Hower of
the  ilwoid ilotientely  fashidonmd, yei
vy wi b the e of hwenith,

v the elafier af howis she okl
i et Ehee Bt whiee W s EEVII D &
Wi Dot apee pose o ber feet, Degpeath
tholdr long Insbies L u) 3 i
mivd hined, For the wun whoe hnd
drawn o s halt was Foeniediiod

From the pocket of his ftirt by drew
b crummpled plecve of staloed Hogn

T've bironght bnok your handkers
ehilef, Mids Clllison,™

"Whot bave you done with my fa-
ey

He podded townrd the Mexiean boy
When he

r guestion nguln

nrel Kintie el ssed the tad
Lavedl gone she psliedd b
ety the snime words,

He swung from the horse gnd throw
the ground,  ‘Then, suuan-
lering to Lhe g he let hlmself o

“You've surely gol n nice posy

the rein (o

e here,
ke It i nll sunbanked Arizonn”™
Shie wioml rlighl, Her
eyed, sloehinek In the pale face, never
Hfted Crom bim,
“1 want you to tell e
huve done with my fathier”
He Inughed o Hittle and
o with thut bpurrowed
hase of a cot basking In the sun,
add something the look of the lorger
the suft
g trend, the eotnpaet rippling muss
lew of a tmme panther, sod with these
e theent that wlwnys Hes bhelilnd 1te
eepy W

whut youn

like

CyeN

iembers  of ciat fnmily—the

nerikae

“You're n indy of ane

o uke arguing with you, 1 reckon”

Suolkng

UNol the denst use.
re, Wille™
e ra | hils eyobirows, Do | Ko
bt Yivily ¥°
Nl w know you, Thutl Is more
» Tha vint’
"1 e sny she Krew me?!” he
THLR]L
o will say It In coprt—=Iif It ever
il to 1Lhin
| i T will she suy. i you
|| ! LAY
| L ¥ talil ) i In four s 4 with
siinging dipectiosy that w RIS
standing note of her, that il a4 lLue
sl forgeiful conarmge
“la that nll?* Comes to this then,
thatt slive wivs b hiesrd bier servaln, tan
I, nind spvedd your Lathers D, In
Pt e pendientiary offense?”
“Yorrd helpas] thiee villain 1ake hile
syttt the vellar,  You plottsd with
Bl b Wbl foiber o prisoner *

‘Spvw that, dives shoe—that sha
{TOTAN BT

o ting ¥
whe dlldd overhear

i took good care ul

T not
what you said, )
that, Hut shie Knew you were couspir-
log,"”

“Just patypraily  konew It without
overhenring,” he derided, “And of
cottree i | waa foa piot 1 must have
been Johnnyon-thespol o good deal of
the time, Hung round there n-plenty,
) eepect

He bl touched on the weak spol of

Mrs, Wylle's testhmony.  The minn whi
hawid smved Cullison’s life, afler a lohg
tnlk with Binekwell, had gone out of
the Jnek of Henris amd had not re-
| turned so [ar oas she knew, For' her
former hushiand el sent lier on &b
eroatnl Just bhefore The prigsoner wns

tiken wnay and she did pot know whe
el hedpesd bim

Kate wis sllent,

“How woull this doe for an explana-

Rupr |
Lidu’t know there wis one |

uninliering |

looked at |

e

hefen, |

've talked with '

C her xat drew

tHon " e suggested inzlly, “We'H spny
Just for the sake of prgument thaty
Mrsa, Wylle's story Is true, that 1 oadid
sive your fathec's life.  We'll put it

that 1 did help enrey him downstalrs
where It and that [ «did
have d long tnlk with the fellow Black-
well, What would 1 be talking to him

wis counler

ahout, If 1 wasn't rendiog the riot act |

Aapd alfer e bl sided lie wan
I hit the romd out

to himn?
sorry why shouhin'
of there?
me and Loek Cullison,
any obligutions to wrap him up ln cot=

1 wasi't nndler

ton wnd bring him back this slde up
with ecsire to his anxious fricwds,  If
hee chiose Inler to tnke o hike out of
town on polg, burey up business 1

aln’t to blame,  And 1 feckon you'll
e o Juey will sgree with me”

Khe brushed his explatuntion
with o wornun's superh Indifference o
logie,

“You onn taltk of course, |
eare, I Ix nll Y on
Kidpuprd fulhier sl arve holding him

don't

Haes=—lls:n, have

closing upon him, forgot that his sues
coss nund even his Hberty were al stuke,
He saw only a glrl with the hunger of
love In her wisiful exes, and Knew
that it lay In his power to hrlng back
the Inughiter and the Huht Into them,

“Suppose | can't Aght falr any long-
er. Buppose I've let myself get trapped
and it isn't up to me bul to sowcbody
else, Up to your father, say1”

“My father?”

“You, How could 1 turn him loose
when the first thing he & would be
Lo swenr out & warrunt for iy wrrest ™

There's no love lost between |

Cwondd spring

fnldde

wotnew hepe v’ you dure o hurt
Bim, B you should —Ob, If you should
—vou wil wish you had never heen
I 'lm'ru_" The fiervcenrss of her passhon ¢
bent upon him like sudden sutnmer
ha i1,

Ha forgot for the moment that he
was & mun with the tolls of the lnw |
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“Bur e wouldn't-—not If yon fro-'.T

him,”

He lnnghed harshly,  “1 thonght yom
Knew Lilm ' lairdd s palle,”™ He
Invighad panin, Miierly “Not that it
LR L omrse | ne Jrst ptting
CWEILT Nothing to it really™

H i D @ing Beegose e thessghit
e hin per Qe T s wliee g oy, |
not to nothes 1. Her eves hind the fore
nwny look of one who gommnnes with
liernel f

“Ir 1 conld only see Bim ool have 8 |
fatk with him 1 think I could get iim

o do us 1 nek, e nearly  alwayan
doew,” ey guee went swiftly ek 1o
"him.  “Let me talk with hinn There's
n reason why he ought 1o e free now, |
one that would appeal to him."” |
Thi= was what e Lad conne for, bt
pow thot shiee himd et Lo hindf way hie
hesttated, M she shonld not sucened |

He
could nejthor hold bher & prisoner por
feew Ler 10 lend the pack of the Inw
te Wls lilding place, Qn the ather hond
i Cuilison thought they Intended Lo
keoop rrisoner he would have to
ﬂllll[-.r'lu.wv I v heer

he widid b worse «ff (hinn before,

Fieer

He durid

I5 the hpnds of Lute Binekwell, Fen-
drick decigded to tnke o chinpee, AT the
worst he conld tourn them both free
apd leave for Sonora,

“All right I't take you to him.
Wt youll have (o do as 1 suy,”

Neu" ahe prreeid

*You've gnt o persunde Luck to

throvgh with nn ngreement to
that Del Cro homestead sand
He
He's

Yy

come
lel go ol
o promise not o
won't do it to save his own life,

got to think yon there s
prisoner Noe? wristle
with the

proveciale 08

cCoLe
Ho's
thnt

Eot to

notlon you're In tie

“All Right; 1'll

Take

You to Him)™

the damnedest villuin that
wont aphoung. 1 mean Binekwell,
Wi cliew oo that proposition o |
Whille ol =ee whnt he mgkes of 10"

She nedhibsd, white to the lips, “Let |
us go Wt once, please.”  She called
noross o the coreal: “Manuel, suddlv
the pinto for me. Hures " '

They rode together thropgh the
wind-swept sunlit Innd,

povwer of
vy
Lot

Frow time to
time his luzy giance embraced her, »
supple, graceful creatwree, at perfect
ease In the saddle, Whnt was It abour
the exye so irresistibly

Provtier girls e had often seen, Her
fenttures were Ifrregular, mouth and
npse oo lnrge, face & little thin, Her |

corilonr neked the softness, the nllure
that In seime Womnen was an  oneon
sebone Invitation to cwddle. Tough ws
whipssl ahe might be, bhut In her
there Howed a Hife vitol "soodd strong ;
dwelt u spivit brave and  uneonguer
dabile, She secmed Lo him as ditde sublle
He AN Thi=
direciness came o doui lving
fermininge Influences,  Bua
he had & fecling that If & mnn onee
Wikt ey love Ixtinet of ses
full-grown Into being.

. . . . .. . . \

Lavk Iny stretelied fadl length on o |
bunk, hix facve 1o the roof, n wreath
of smake from his elgne truveling slow !
Iy townrd the celling Into o tmy bl
clond  which hung above him, He |
lonked the personificution of vigorous
Fbi=blowssbedd  man ool w0 ease,

By the e, fucing him squarely
sat Jose Dominguez, a neatly baih
Mexiean with snapping Hlack syes, @
manner of pleasnnl suavity  amd an
ever-rendy ot ddisplayed w don-
hle row of shining white tecth,  Tha
smlle did not for an Instant decelve
latek., He Kopew thnt Jose had oo
grodge ngainst him, that he wis 4 very
respeciuble citieen, and that he would |
regretfully shoot him “full of holes If
oeenslon enlled for so drastie o ter
minntion to thelr sequalntance.  For
Dominguez hud w thivd uterest In the
Co B, oranceh aml he wns the lust mian In
the warld o saeritice his husiness For
sentiment. Having put the saviongs of

worin e lid ever et
franm

= Inr Trinn

the

SIS

Fa Hfethwe Into the sheep husiness, he
did pof propose (o et anybody deprive
him of his profits, elther logully
iNegnlly,

—

si nor

The tinkle of hinofs from the river

bt i the guleh below rose through
the elenr wir. The Mexlean moved
Wwiftly 1o the door ol presently

winved w lininlkerchief,

“What ot nke yon wigwagging (o
now ™ Tack  wekedd from  the  bed.
*Thought 1 kuew nll yom hold b bgns
eite by this time. O 1s It Cass back
Wgnin®'

"Yeu, N's Casx,  Vhero's somme one

[ with him, ton It I8 n winnan” the
Moevienu discovered b apparent sor
| prive .

A\ womnn '™ Luck took the cigar
from s wouwth In yagoe oo s
"What i hie dolng hwere with a wom-
an?'

The Mexivan soled belilnd s open

R -

hated the necessity that forced hilm to I

| surrenler,  For himself e waonid have

linegd, Y our qoestion antieipntes mine, |

1 tovr sk the same.”
his daughter In the
doorway went through the cattleman
with o chilling shock, She ran for-
ward and wiith a pathetie ery of Joy
threw hersell upon him  where he
stovl, Hin hande were tled hehind
bim. Oniy by the turn of his head
conld he answer her caresses,  There
wns n look of Ineffable tenderness on
his face, for he loved her more than
anything else on enrth.

“Mr. Fendelek brought me,” she ex-
pinined articulate expression

The slght of

when
wns |u|-...n.hn

“He bvrovght you, dld bhe? Luck
looked peros=s Ler shoulder nt his én-
vy, nd his eyes grew bard g dode.

O iy o free willL™ she nedoded,

I proulised you @ better srgument

than those I'd given vou. Miox Celligi
n

i thut vrioment.,” Feoendeirk said

The enttleman's set face bad a look
trore doeadly that sords, It told Fen
drick he would giuwilly have Killed nlm
whie hrer stonnld For Lurk knew he
Vas coioeredl pgod iust yvield, Nelther
Pmnslnznee not Y Mackwell would con
sent 1o el her leave otherwlse,

“Youwse pluyed a rotten (rick on me,
Fendaek. 1 wouliln't have thought 1t
even ol 8 sheepmnu

“No use you getting e hey with the
hent, Cullison Your doushndér nsked
me L biving her here, atd | bironght
her, O course I'm oot golng to brenk
iy beck getting hers=hoie where she
can phone Bolt or |5J|'I.}' O'Connor
b huve us rounded op. Thot uin't

| reasonable o expect. But | wiw to do
| Whar's right.  'We'll all bhave supper

together like seusible folks. Then
dose and | ‘will give you the cabin for
the night If you'll promise oot Lo st-
fempt to escipws o the worning may-
b you'll sewe things diferent.”

Fendrick ealeulated, not withont rea-
on, thut the best thing te do would
e to glve Kate 8 chnnce for & long
private tnlk with her father,

After supper the door of the cabin
was locked and a sentry posied. The
prisoners were on parole, but Cass did
net on thar scconnt relax his vigilance,
For long he awl his pariner could hear
A low murmur of velves from within
the eahin, At length the lights went
out aud preseatly the volees died.  But
all through the night one or the other
of the sheepmen patroled & beat that
circled around nod around the house,

Fendrick did not broasch the subject
at Issue next morning till after break-
IasL,

“Well, what have you decided?” }w
usked at last,

“What is It you offer?”
i nded gruMy., .

“You sign (he relinguishment and
agree nol (0 muke us any tronble be-
ciuse we bropght you here, aml you
muy go by two o'clock."

“Well, 1 necept your terms. U'll make
you no legal trouble.  But | tell you
strulght this thing ain't ended. It's
only just begun. I'm going te run you
out of this country before 1'mn throukh
with you."

o 1w IL
make goml”

“Where is
o =ignt"

Luck dushed off his signature and
pushed the Aocument from him. He

Luck de-

We'll see whether you

that paper you want me

e

i "

Luck

Gl (b Fad T

1

' hidden in

|
|
|
|

|

!

dled rather than give way, bt e had
o think of his dnughter and of his hoy
whe Wns ot to
hled nigpe e tenin,

His stony eyes ot thoas of the man
the thilvle “No neisl for me Lo
el Yo what § think of this. A whitd
man wouldn't have done sneh o triek,
It takes nl greasers
thing s dupsnntile an

Nam engnged in o

HEOT s

shiecep herders
T (il neross p
drmgging n woman Into a feudd
Fendrick fBushed angrily
my fauniL; you're n
nate cliimp.
(TLE
Knte, standing stralght and tall he-
Lo her father's ehalr, lsoBed at thele

“It's not
plg-hendmd, obwtie
I wred the only weapon
me"

common foe whbh  uncompromising
senry, “He Is not to Wame, dad. He
can't belp it becunse he doeosn’'t  sse

o despleabde u thing he has done™

At exncily two o'clock Damingues
set Alie Cuolllsops on the homeward
rond, He falely dripped apologies for

the trouble to which he and his (riends
had been compelled to put then
Blackwell, who had arrived to take
his turn ns gnanl, stood In the door-
way and sulkily watehed themw go.
From the river below the de
purting guests looked up a1 the cabin
pines, The daughter
wis tlimnking God in her heart that
the affalr was endedd, Her (sther was

Presed

e

vow tag to Llmsel! that It hag Just be-
EUN
CHAPTER Vil
An Arrest.
After hulf & week In the saddle
Liewtenant Bucky O'Conuor of the

Arizona®rangers and Curly Flandran

roencinad  Sagoache, tired and travel-
gigloed.  They had combed the in.
Cans ithout having met hide or halr
of the men they wanted, Early next
morning they would leave town again
syl 1 ime would mnke Soapy
Sron r=¢ ranch.

After reaching town thé first thing
enciy of them did was to 1ahe a4 bath.
the shaved. From the
barbor shop they went to the best res-
tnnrant in Sazuache. Curly was still
*usy with hls pie a la wode when Buor-
ridge Thwotas, United States land coms
missloner fgr that distriet, took the
seal opposite and told to O'Conner a
most interesting plece of news,

They heard him to an end without
interruption. Then Curly spoke one
woridl. “Fendrick.™

“Yes, sir. Cass Fendrick, Came in
about one o'clock and handed me the
relinguishment just as I've been tell-
ing yon."

“Then flead oa the claim himself, you
sald." SR

“Yes, took it up himself”

“Sure the signature to the refa-
quishment was genuine?” -

“I'd tak= oath te Iit. As soon ay be
hnd goue 1 got out Lhe original Sling
and compared the two. Couldn't be
uny possibie mistake. Nobody could
have forged the signuture, It is like
Luck himself, strong and forceful and
decided.” ;

Bucky rose. “See you later, Curly.
Sorry I have to hurry, Mr. Thomas,
but U've thought of something I'll have
to do right away.”

Bucky followed EI Molino street tof
the old plaza and cul across it to tha
Hotel Wayland, Among the arrivals
of the day was the entry he had hoped
o see:

*Cass Fendrick, C. F. Ranch, Ari-
zona."

The room that had been assigned to
him was= 212,

O'Connor turned away and went up

sitcitied o get

the stalrs, lgnoring the elevator, (‘lll
the second floor he found 212, In an-

swer to his knock a volee said “Coms
in.* Opening the door, he stepped in,
closed It behind him and looked at the
man lying in his shirt sieeves oo the
el ]

“Evening, Cass™

Fendrick put down his newspaper,
but did not rise. “Evening Bucky."”

Thelr eyes held to each other with
the level eveu guze of nen who recog-
wize & worthy antagonist.

“I've come to usk = question or
twa” 1.8

“Kick them out”

spipst, 1 would like*to know what
«you pald Luck Cullison for his Del Ore
clulm." '

*You better ask Cullison, The law
savs that If & man sells & relingquish-
ment he can't file on anether cluim. e
e surrenders It for nothing he can.
Now. Luck may have notlons of filing
on nuother cluin. You can see that
we'll have 1o tuke (Ut for granted ho
gnve me the elalm”

It wis s0 nedt an answer and at the
same thne so complete & oue that
O'Conner conlil not bhelp appreciatiog
it. Hye smiled snd tried agnin,

“That lenves me only one Lhing (o
do. You're nnder arrest”

sptar what?' dematnled the sheep-
mnn sharply.

spor ahducting Luck Cullison amd
holding M prisoner,”

Lozlly Cnss drawied a
“Are you vight sure Cullison
bomne attending o his business

“ilas he come back?'

question,
ain't at

(To be continued.)
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