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S8YNOPSIS.

Part L

CHAPTER lL-—Adventurous and reck.
less, rather shan criminal, and excited by

lquor, Curly Flandrau and his chum,
Mac, th practically maere boys, becomse
involved In & horse-stealing adventure

of the slolen stock In the tuwn
of ache, Aria, the band separates,
Curly and his partner staying in town.
They are awakened and told & posse 8
in town In pursuit of them. They slude
thelr pursuers. Overtaken next day, Mac
s k by the and Curly made
ive, after he shot one and him-
self been wounded. The man shot s
Luck Culllson.

CHAPTER [1.—Culllson’s friends, ull
cattlemmen, determine to lynch Curiy as
an example. to cattle thieves With the
rope around his neck he ia saved by the
intervention of Kate Culllson, Luck's

daughter.

CHAPTER [I1.—-His wound dressed,
and further violence not apprehended,
Curly Is sent for by Culllson, He gues-

tions the ME umn;my & notorjous out-
Inw, &:{y tone, real leader of the rus-
tlers o had been Curly's undoing.
Flandrau Jearns that Soapy Stone ja Cul.
Heon's bitter enemy and exorcises a bale-
ful influence over the ex-sherifl’s son
Bam, who hub:‘ulrrrh'd with hls father.
Cullison goea 1 for Curly.

CHAPTER [V.—Curly rescues Soapy
Stome from a bear trup into which he haa
stumbled, and discovers tha! the outlaw
s you Sam's rival for the hand of Lau-
ra London. She givea Curly a nots to
dellver to Sam, and Flandrau and Stone
set out for the latter’s ranch

CHAPTER V.—There Curly meatls his
companions of the rustling expedition and
delivers Laura’'s note to Sam. Youn
Culllson belleves SBtone Is hia friend an
says he will stick by him., Flandrau sees

" some move is being plannad and becomes
convinced it s train robbhery. Sam leaves
the ranch to go to Saguache. Curly ac-
companies him, >

CHAPTER ITl.-Kate goes to Saguache
tor & consgltation with Mnacke Alex
Flandrau and Curly. Ail are
of Luck's Innocence. ‘The sher
that besides the finding of Cu
and his puyment of his debis

drick had seen the robbs and 1Ia
certain 1t was Luck Cullison Is A L
enter a homestead claim whick Il prac-

tieally put Fendrick out of busincss.

CHAPTER
meeting pluce, Curly hears 5
Heutenant, Lute Blackwell,
bold up the truin at a cross

V9L — Eavesdropplng at &
tone wndd his
ATTRNEe (0
HE Kknown as

Tin Cup. and wafter thes rabhery shoot
young Cullison and leave hils body on the
scene, Stane thus glutting his revenge on
the éx.sheriff through b n's 4 and
disgrace Curly |s n by Stone of
being a spy of Luck ( oa'n They are
sepurated, hut par: wht .’ unders=tand
Ing that thelr next meeting will mean a
fight to the death I makes a oon
Adant of [ Maloney, catilema and
they Inform Luek Cullison of Stone's plol
sgainst his gon
Part 11
CHAPTER 1.—Aft . all-nicht ses
a s % ' I
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s Fe ck. wit whom

{ AN a fedq
i In electr 1
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b ring § L
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Frowdness 1
v t Fendrick
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a ri
the I { f . i
gar n e Vs - y
. ! roprietresn. Mra Wylle,
Je vhat hzppened to Luck
I V.—In the cellar of the el
"i fran ds i
¥ 1
| t ad p y LnLELL
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rights, cond

CHAPTIER V0i--["nuns aover 1l nne
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fearing for hi ¢l star's anfer
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CHRAPTER VIL-Bucky 0O'Connor, of
Taxus B 13, Hielong friend of Cul-

tnkes & 1

and In the game, he and

moking a search for the missing

O'Connor arresta Fendrick, charg

hir wvith the abd lon iHlisan
I 3 the t of p

¥ o tiy, but O s

b lhivlding Fendrick under ar-

CHAPTER
Rlackwall on hin way to Eoapy Btone's
ranch and brings him to Saguache Blagh-
well ndmils the sxpréss robbery. claiming
Fendrick took the money from him. He

to eateh sfght of Sonpy's face when he
took the mask off after the robbers
had been captured,

*What's the use?" Davis protested
“It's an uwanecessary risk, They might
shoot you In place of Sam.”

“1'1 1ok ot for myself, Don't wor
ryg about that, Hefore the time for
getilng rid of 8am comes Mr. Soapy
and his tmnch will be prisoners™

They srgued 1t out. but Curly wns
o1 und could not bhe moved, e
dressed In young Cullison’s clothes and ]
with Matoney took the express al
0:47 Davis romalued (o gunrd Sam

Curly's watch showed 10:17 when |
the wheels begnn o grind from the set
ting of the alr brakes,  He was In the |
per, Dick in the dny coach |
pear the front. They had agreed thm
Dick was to drop off as soon as the
trnin slowed down epough 1o muke N ‘
wife, whereas Curly wonld go on and
play Sam's part until the proper thne ‘

The train almost slid to & halt from |
the pressure of the hard-Jammed |
brakes. A volley of shots raog out. |

|
|
|
1
|

Just wle

Curly slipped the mask over his face
and rose with a revolver In each hand
He had heen sitting nt the end of the
enr, so that nobody noticed him until |
hiz volee rang out with a crisp order,

“Hands ap! Don't soybody move!”™

An earthgunke shock could not hoave
alarmed the more.  The
color was wushed completely from the
Mmees of most of thewm,

“Reach for the roof, Come, punch
a hole In the sky!™ To do It thorough
iy, Curly™ flung a couple of shots
through the celling. Thnt wns epough
Hands went up without any argutuent
most of them guivering as [row an
Arkansas chill

Presently Cranston herded the pas
sengers in from the forward conches
With them were most of the tralo
cTew,

“We're cutting off the express car
and going forward 10 "Dobe Wells with
It Theee woa can bhlow open the safe |_

pASSCTIgers

uninterrupted,” Bad  Blll  expiained
“You herd on the passengers here
from the outslde till you hear two

shots. then hump yourself forward and
hop on the express eor.”

Fine! Curly was to stand ont there

n the mooniight and let anybody W

| the car that had the nerve pepper
nway of him. If they disd nat afiend
to the joh of ridd g himy o Fan s
friends would do It while he was run
nlng for . \

s hed b ' “ f et
happened ¥ tnfon
thon of thatr It

He had to think quickly, for the
plang of him nmd his Triends 1 bvinet
deraneed. They hnd reckoned on the ax
press onr being [ ERY the &g This
would huve given Culllson  time
reach the scene of noilon Now thes
wottld be ton late. Unless Curly nlad

VIIL.—0'Connor apprehends |

also explains the clrcumetances of Culll- |

son's abduction

CHAPTER IX.—Blackwell epca
?r‘lltm and joins Boapy Ktone m Cul-
ison recelves notice from EBtone of the
holdup. Curly and

ackensie drug the boy's coffes, and
Curly, in Bam’'s clothes, takes his place
on the traln. The robbery takes place ae-
cording to schedule, and Btone belleves
dpm 6 have been killed Curly over
comes Btone's man, left with the horses,
and gets away with them. He meots Luck
Cullison and the posse. They intercept
Stone, Blackwell and “Bad " Cran«
ston | Blackwell surrendsrs, hut escapes.
ftone and Cranston are killed

Tpe sight of the mask had give
Curly an ldea, He was about the saiid
pulld as Som. Why not go in De

2 ould be worth dolup his
place? It wou Sust

approaching traln

s from |

stop It. the holdup would go through

according to the program of Soaps

and not of his enenles

lecigsion of | irnu was In
5. He slid down heside t}
| the 1 Whipn e
ap one of his guns, he fir 1 Ax I Ar
anewer ta the firgr s t his pevolver
vieckiod pwlee slmulitar i L le
1t 0 ey f e rle i
it n r | el & e '
] 1 the trad tha 54 A
| 1 4 L ” lis
tl . e Cnme runi
wirl " Lot il
oy iy You #it?™ he eould
hear B! -
N oy I 1 enr
1 " el ) the enr for
f nf z I | he dured
M
. hi [ | aguin; then, "I
re gol |
'} all €% % n ! 1o know
Saltly he pnd i r 1 eeping o
N f ! 11 he repehed the
- | { Al v el f L | L
TLH he « whon ( i
dived ur rios | 1 livd ol [
LT “r -
I ! vhere he lav he 11 nl
i T | q i el - 1
st ) the oar
AL it t! }
[ ! LT ] { )
*T'hey got hiln Dhdn't you henr hin
velp?”
"Yeu bhut did they put him out of
husinoss? Bee bis hody?
Biackwell had ne intention of going
hnck Into the fire zone onmd making
sare. For his part he was satisfied. B
e Hed
“Weon, Blew the top of his by ad off.
! * RBaapy nodded., “*Thont's n

recelpt lo full f.ul' Mr, Luck Culligon” |
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| teeth of the horse wrangler
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Refors many minutes the engine be
gan to slow down. The wheels had
hardly stopped moving when Curly
erept out, plowed through the sand. up
the rubhle of n ttle hill, and into »
draiw where n bunch of serub onks of
fered cover,

A volee from In front ealled to him,
Jugt then the moon appearad from be
hind deifting clowds

“Oh, "¢ you, Sam
rght ¥

“Right a= the wheat,
ng open the sufe now™ Flandran an
aweorvd

Moving ¢lozer. he saw that his ques
tHoner wax the mnn in i‘!llli'l.;t‘ of the
horsed, Thoueh he knew the volee, he
eould not  put It awner.
fot this was oot the polnt that fAest
oecunled his mind There ware anly
four horses for five rlders Carly knew
pow that he had not been mistnken
Roapy head expocted one of his allles
to stay on the ficld of battle, hud pre
pared for It from the beginning The
knowledge of this froge nny remorse
the young vaquero might huve felt,

He puslied his revolver against the

Everything all

We're Mow-

B nnme to

“Don*t  move yon bandylegped
maverick. or I'I! AN your hide Ml of
holes  And If vou want to keep on
fiving padioek that mouth of yours™

In spite of his surprise the omn
ecanght the point at once. e rurned
over his wespons without a word

Curly unwound a rope from one of
the =addies aud dropped a loop round
the neck of is prisoner. The two men
mounted and rode out of the draw, the
outlaw leading the other two horses

L dip of n rond

As soon ns they renched the bilufl
above Flandran outhined the next step
In the program

“Wao'll stny here in the tornilis and
see what happens, my friend.  Unless
you've a fancy to get lead poisoning
keep still”

“Who 1o Mexico are you?t” the enp |
tured man ssked

“It's your showdown. Bkin off that

mnsk,"”

The man hesitated, His own re- |
volver moved a few Inches foward his
head,  Fnstily he |
The moon
mnn enalled Dyateh

off the mank
the face of the
Flandran lnnghed |

ook

shope on

Last, time they had et Curly had m |
rope arognd his neckh. Now the situn
than was reversedd

A expil elonwe toldd rh Tl
thie robhiers hoid Llow ataen the =
Proveptly S v voloe cpie Tingdy
i "

vl " "

I s t n third timeé
T ol ! of the !
st by im0l g .

il 1! "o 1 T 'l oS e
frnw It ( [ 1 i UL
ks, fre hetive s ol ] ' .
T e i

e tih h! '

The revolver r f\res A on Nl
bipr Enir the bLiridge of the
(8} e N

“Lie 0 t here ™ Bipe) el enlle
tim'k to his i '

hint biris It Or thp
Y ou i { V I i I
thiere A h ) =
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el All the time Curty oand W
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Three Shadowy Figures Silipped
Around the Edge of the Corral,

an soon as they were out of sight the
rohhers set put scross country toward
the Flatiron ranch.

Curly guessed their Intentions. They
would rustle horses there and head for
the border. It was the only chance
still lefr them

After they hud gope Curly and his
prisoner returned to the rond and set
out toward Tin Cup. About s mile
and & haif up the line they met Culll-

| Wame for the affalr,

Peording to the

son aond his riders on the way down.

Maloney was with them. He had been
pleked up at the statlon.

Dick gave n shout of Joy when he
heard Flandfau's voles,

“Oh, you Curly! [I've been scared
stiff for fear they'd got you™

Lack eanght the boy's hand
wrung It hard,

They held & eonference while the
Qirele © riders bandened Dateh and
tled him to n horse. Soon the posse
was off again, having left the prisoner
In eharge of one of the men. They
swnng ronnd Inoa wide half elrels, not
wighing to startle thelr game antl]l the

and

I proper time,

When they reached the edge of the
mesn that looked down on the Flatiron
the moon was out and the valley was
swimming In lght They followed the
thnt Jled down to the
corrnl. Passing the fenced Inne lend
Ing to the stuble, they tied thelr ponles
Ingide and took the places assigned to
them by Culllson,

They had not long to walt, In loess
than half an hour three shadowy fg-

ures slipped round the edge of the cop
ml and up the Inpe. Each of them
earcied a rifle o addition to his hip
guns,

They slld Into the apen end of the
stabile, Collison's volee rang out ecoldly

“Dirap your guns ™

A startled oatl, n shot, and hefore
one conld hpve [fted o bapd thay sllent
moanlit valley of pesnce hud become a
battlefiold

The outlaws from fthe
stinhle, weppons furfously
Bipekwell broke Into w ran. never ook
ing behind him. but Soapy snd Bad
Bl guve back foot by foor Hghting
every step of the way

Dick nnd Curly rose
r!ll'k!: where they hnd bwen pbineed nnl

fell baek
sk ing

from behind the

ecloxed the teap on Blackwell The
paroled couviet let ont one vell

“ give up. Goddiepnghty, don™t
shoot 1"

Hall way down the lane Cranston

woar hit In the durkness his volee
eonld bhe henml, for the firing hnd o
mentarily eensed
“They've gt me. Sonpy.
't hoid

Ruan for 1t

et haek”™

hardd feelings™
Sarry 11 hiwd 16 he this wagy
The dving i
the Hns. hut his perve did pot
‘It hind
e Luck
e waved auide
Nnsk 1o his
I've

nowas already gray W
folted
Andd I

Lo,

toy oo sapne Tine
otght to have done It
NMweeney, who

s *“Whaot'
SMay. thire

holding »
ot ming
urly

the pae?

womething hins havin

neeused of that Bar Daobile M horss
asthing buek In the enrly sommoe 1
aig tifar Job.  Hg was oot one of
You hear. hoys, Curly was not in it

A qunrter of an hour hter he dled
He had led to snve from the peniten
tinry the Ind who hoad brought abond
his denth, Curly knew why he hosd
dope It—hecanse he felt hlimself 1
Maybe Boad Bl
had heen a desperndo. a misereant ac
peunP standnrd, but
when It enme to dving he knew how to
go hetter than many a respeciable eltl
gen, Curly stole off Inio the darkness
%0 that the hoys would oot see him
play the baby. 1

CHAPTER X.

The Prudigal Son.

They found the prodigal son with
his sister and Laura Landon at the Del
Mar. Repentance was writ large all
over his face aod manoer, From Da
vis and from the girls he haod heard
the story of how Soapy Stone had in-
rended to destroy him. His scheme of
life had been broken Into pleces and
he was a badly shaken yoong scamp,

When Luck and Curly came into the
room he jumped ap, very white about
the |Ipa,

| overrfow

“Father ™

“My boy ™

Culllson hed him by the hand. one
arm around the shaking shoulders,

“Whate—whnt-—1

Sam's question broke down, but his
tnther guessed It

“Honpy and Bad RN were killed,
Duteh I8 n prisoner, and Blackwell e
enped. ANl Spring Valley is out after
i,

The boy shuddered and drew s long
solibing brenth, “U've been a foel, fn-
thor—nnid worse™ i

“Forget 1t son, We'll wipe the slate
elenn, Uve heen to blnme, too”

It war no place for outsiders, Curly
best o retrent Into the pest room, The
young women followed him,  Both of
themn fronkly weeping Arms
twined about ench other's wnists, they
Into an adiolning bed-

Wiore

Meappen red
rom,

“Ton't go.” Kate ealled to him lwer‘f
hor shoulder

Curly sat down and
enly Knte enme buck alone.
Ing eyes met his

“I gever was so hoppy 1o all my Iife
belore Tell me what happenod-—
everything, please™

A8 muach ns was good for her to
know Curly told,  Without saying a
word she Listened 11 he was through

At last she spoke In a low, sweel
volew

wilted, Pres-
Ier shin-

“Whnt enn we do for youl First
you save futher and then Sam, You
riskedd evervibhing for my brotherto
win hit bek to us, to save his Hfe and
now his repointion If you had been
kil poople wonld aiways have be
floved von were one of the gang.”

“Riyal That's noosense, Mivs Kate™

in his hand uness-
bit of
fias 10 piy his debis™

He twistedd hiis bt
Iy “Hanest. | enloyed
i, Apd s fellow

every

“Was thot swhy you did ¥ she
nakaodd sofiy
“Yos | bhod to make good, | had to

show your futher and you that I hnd
not thrown your Kinduess,
80 I quit teaveling that downlill road
i winteh | s got started,”

“I'm gnd=<1"tp  gipl” whins-
could bardly hear,

uwwny all

Khe

pered 11 oso low s

“1lr had. BIMEY" “*hiere wus on Wway o prove my-
“U'm all In, Vomos '™ I That was 1o stund between Sam
rone tirned o ran and for the el i troul Sa | butted in and spolled
.?I'Ill' ey thitt hils retiont wos en! off SOnpiy's g’
An st as he conld pump the lever hils “f wixh | could tell you how fine fa.
rifle bognn working dgain ther thinks (t was of yoo, He doesn't
The Nring this thipe did pot » | " L but | know
i i} L T LL biv tl "N hing ta whnt | did—nothilng =t
I re 1 ~i \ | P A wave of siolderrnssinent b il
ne g his 1 1 h t "' rept to the roots of his eurly hnlr.
1St Y | il 1 il | Iu i n fellow oab, shiucks ™
e bf the diver Tiv I throweh | Tt vy well for you 1o sny
\ s 0f ' Fis I to s il vou enp’t hedp us thinking what
| f 1 ' I | 1Al himel YU |
| f l But that ain’t eight I don’t want
I I vr Stone. He | you [ thut min't so, bDe-
vk il p y » B A T g ¢
i ! d
“I» "
{ L {] t 11 My tan's
Nier at i |
I Vve T "
"I | ' 1= 1h g Wi i
W
" f . e he I Sonpy
] ] W 1 [T i i
\ rh sl A I !
n L "r
1 waw moon that, | 4 Hatn’
oW @ thir "] 1t il frer The i
1 hot, T woulilnt n  for N
i 1 1 LTI (R V pvid i
Ie \ I T foPn i o 11
L ) b0} U - ity |
or donhle-craaging Nim 11 LI o T
f thnt kid. Luck Hve's it sht vl
Miw ove fell on Fisndran Yo
mne spart, son.  You beat s ol N

The Kisses He Had Dreamed About.
"“Teu? Becaoose—T7"
Bhiee UWlted her eyves and met his,
Mien #he kpew I had to come oul,

that the feeling bunked o hlw would
I words,

“RBecpuse you're the girl 1 love™

He hind not intended (o say 1t now,
fest he wight triging his
sorvices ns o clalm upon her. Bor the
words hnd slipped out In splie of him.

She held out her two hands to bhim
with o Httle gesture of surrender. The
light of love was o her sturry eyes

And then—

Hhe was In his arms, and the kisses
he bad drenmed about were ob bis lips.

CHAPTER Xh
Cutting Trall,

Kate Cullison bhad disappenred, hnd
gone oul riding one morning and at
nfghrfall hnd oot returned. As the
hours passed anxiety at the Clrcle O
becume greanter,

“Mebbe she got lost.” Bob suggested.

Her futher scouted this as absurd.

"Yon don't reckon a cougar—" be-
gan Sweoney, and stopped,

(To be continued.)

seein 1o be

News, $1.76 per year In advance, «

—




