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PEACEMAKER

& Alsmounted comrade? Leave &
friend hehingd for the Rurales® How-
e ‘ot have hoon with me only a
e, What | tell you now you

Ko*

i1 remetnher

k l WILL remambar,” sild Jond, md-
donly atmshad and staring at the

|

| Aoor.
! Are you sullsfied, Loclo?" asked
» master, I

A8 Pascual ate, Maten Rohriz ! o
f 4 slrods ap and down with his
Jeweled wine cap in (ne !I;‘:\u‘l il walst, Carve sach other or kill cach
the other a fat mecond oint from| oo seyas (a the law, Bt we'll haye
which he tore lnng shreds with th 2| no hatreds luslde my band.”

“No," sald Luclo, ]
*Takn knives, thon. Strip to the

|

powetinl teeth of hin

s (o the thine 1o sieak, Euelo,”

spld Rubrir. “You have heen sttting
there wilth flre in 3
inkg Joad with glances. Tell me what
wae wrong."

Lueio stodd wup, He lacked the
rouaded, blnbbery fare of x peon; his
featuros weco mors tha type of the
arigtoorat and his cheeks were Ao
Nollaw thit they pulled at  the
carnera of hix mouth nnd kept him
with the semblance of o aneoring
snifle, He said, “José, stand upl®

“Ay, to yoil ot to any man!" said
R yolth wiih very wida shouldera
and very howed lege, Ile wun the
trtin poon type, Ha sawazgoered out
and stood well forwarid on the foor.

u\"h’ll.‘ they came chaslng after
s sald Luels, “my hnzse
went down under me, 1 ran as well|

gur eves, devalr-

| *gosd!™ anid Josf, and began to
| temr off his jacket. Locio said noth-
Inig, hnt was speech In the
| beralng of hils eyes and In-his sneer-
| Ing lipa.
| That wan when Brother Pascual
stood up and went to Luclo,
“Lucle™ ha aadd, “when your
[ hvother was sick In tha mountaina,
UL mearkhod ¢l T for<d him and cap
ried Wim Into the cz.ap on my ahoul
dera’
| “Therefore™ sald Luelo, “ask me
for my right hand and It Is youre”
“Give 1t 1o toe, then, =ald the
| glgantie frisr. S0 he ook the right
and af the ustomisbed Luclo and
'I half lod and hall dragged him ncroat
| the floor to confront Joasd. “Giive your
hand to me, Josd,” ha commanded,
“My hand s my ow'n,” sald Josd
sullenly.

thora

Tha Wiuge grip of Pascunl closed

suddenly on tha nape of Josd's neck
He shook tha young bandit vielent
1. A knifa finshed Into the hand of
José, It Jerked back, hut It was nof
driven home ntn the grent, fonries

as my legn wonld earry me. T heard |

The huge grip of Rasoual closed sud. \

| the bhaek of the sbotilders, fulll
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im. the elhows 1o

a hip

row of foXes make a b
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mociel designed by Helin—one of the |

mast Iusurious looking wTaps
has seen in years, The peita
plate ta tall, are hung «loar

Parl

10

o | 1ore the coming of wh

SO 1

mid thign in the back and out on n |

ristng lina in frons,  Anot

aeslgn I8 composed of LWo AEINS thint

lenfold the shoulders and Uppor Arms

ermine model wit]

denly on Joss, '] -ll\ntﬂr““\ for
hodtbunte, T lookeéd hock and saw | hraast of r|n,|'h‘r Pascual, It waa
that a friend woas elilling up, It wan | qwa of the felae Fathoar than the
durd 1 hield ont my land to let Mm | force yoll that went up from the
belp me up, but, hy St Christopher! | gihera thint caused the knife to drop
ke gnlloped right post me! ‘He even | ta the floor,

trlod to look tha other way." And| wewow glve me your hand!”
the Hurales and the soldiers n'-.'l'»},,;”.,,tm Pascual, enraged, “or &N
aure to got me, excopt that I found | cirry you obt snd throw you inte
& crack among the rocks and ran|yhe slime of tha hog-wallow, whers
and fell Into {t like n lzard. Mateo| s {hrown bigger and stronger

Rubrlz, glve ma a judgment! [a that
fellowship? A lame dog would bel
better treated by ita fellows!™

A little murmur came ont of !iul
throats of the crowd. It was not
Toud, bhut it wua high-pitehed, and |
theretore the frinr knew the straln |
of angor from Which It procesdad, |

“Now mpeate, Jond! sald Rubrie. |

“Thind™ sald Jomd, tondiy. "1 saw |
Litela running, of cduene, | \\-unt-1l|
to help hlme But T hiad a whols sin kl
of the guld in the ssddla bag, To
throw away mysell and my horos— |
that was notliing, though (e Rurales |
were sure to eateh on both if 1 tried
o make the plnte earry douhle, But

there was the gold, 8o 1T rodw on

Speak up with a big voles, Lusfe
Are yon warth (hirty ponnds of |
gald?™

Laoclo sald nothing. e looked
veady to leap at Josd, biit Ye could
a0t hring up words from hiis threat

Tha whole room was hunhed, Men
leaned from thelr places, thelr eves

Intent on the Ieadur, who wtlll|
waniked calmily up and down, fiut|
now he paused and pointed the

rageed Joinut of roast meat at Josd
"Bllver o a good thing and gold s
better, but sllver and gold apd emer
alds aud dlamandes ars not worth sue |
drop of ¥ood Blood la Lsiter than

monay, Jard, you hava not baen with | v

ma lomg You Bave not learnad

Otharwine, by San Juan of 1‘.;-1..i
trane! 1 wonld hang you fronm
tafter with my own hands! 1Lida hy

that |
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men than you!™

“Brather. forgive me!™ sald José,
halplessly, and ha gave his right
hand, Pasednl Instantly <lapped (v
Into that of Luclo, Fle stoid over the
two men, who glared at one another,

Thore wan a moment of pause, so
tenae that the breathing of the men
i the room conlil e hearil, and the
ripping sounds as Mates Rubriz tore
bt hin Joint of renst moat.

Then Jowd wald, suddenly, weakly:
“T waa wrong; Luato, I hated you be
sattpe you got the hlack mare that 1
wanted, Will yon forgats

1o L et sl Lueln, stinned
nold gaping, Do you confess (hia ba
fore all? Then you are my
And wuddeniy be had flung
b= arms around José

Mateo Hubrlz hurled towards the

them

brother!

L hearth the Wg bone which he had

pledied elean,
“*Hat™ i Ruobrie. "my
hava turped Into women. Well
them s0 po long as 1 have yon,
cunl. Have vou only coma hore (o
maka poar fellaws drop thalr
knlves on the fioor?”
“I have
with *on
friar
You hear that ha wants 1o speak
to mal™ called Wnbrie “Then shy d¢
on ofthers walt? Away with yon!™
fghty, 185}, Harper & B

men
Tet

ny

ome to speak seriously
Mateo,” anawered the hix

athers;
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Vou WANT 10 BE A HE-MAN
AND 60 DOWN WHERE THE
BI6 BoYs CORST, BUT

YoU HAVEN'T REALIZED
BEFORE HOW VERY
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THREE DAYS
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FLNT T YOUR FACGE LOOK: \ l AST PICTURE 1L OM HIS FIRST BICTURE _ HE M~ HE'S

| LIKE YOURE OMN YOUR LA LSTARRED 1AM I,\j) LWIAS SO BAD M 1T HE LUAS HE
1O BURY A LODGE BROTHER/ /7 TIQ IS A FLOP — GOOD -~ N KE THIMKES HES |

15

SOO0D

AND HES

T The B’ Brvdcata, I3e )
2k Rog T A Fuy Offin

BRINGING UP FATHER

it MY

'T.

|

ARND GIVE HER A T
1 | REAL SOCIA|

S THOUGHT
SO AVOZ JUST
TRYIM TS
BALANCE THAT

EUNNY AT

1 ThAE

By George MoManus

SEEN YOU 1M YEARS
N FACT- NOT DINCE,
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