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PAGE TWO

T A RAPID-FIRE ROMANCE BY EVAN EVANS . -

SYNOPSIB: Todoy Mawtana, »
Eeed to thn Mexicans, (8 fo more)
Ruth Lavery, the doughter af o
weatthy rawcher, afizr ssvergl

st ponements for swhich he t iv

lane. Nw ateo  Rulirir, the

wizatic banidit, hee faked a ckal

enpe by Jock Lascar, I grder fo
put Montong afoul fhe low ami
sequre lig help in recovering the
ol-urfrplrf rmn " o' ur 1.. W, Y1

the Ivaull 1a N

Chapter Elght
PARTING

answer, Roth," Montana sald.
She only stared at him. Hor lips
wera parted a litle. ‘Sho looked)

older; she secmed to be squinting ll'

s bright, distant light. The future, as
ke as not. Montana tried to feel
sorry, but couldn’t.

Richnrd Lavery did the speakiug. |

He sald: “This will ba about all, my
tud. My girl has put up with a good
bit. You'll forgat about Jack Lasosr
here and now, or elsn you'd better
forget shout Ruth."

Montana dismounted The "wild
mars started Lo follow himy up the
atepa, but shrank away from thepe
strangers. Her maustor stood over
Ruth.

“Ho's apeaking tar you, |osup

pose? spld Montana, But she only|
kept on staring. One codld not way |

whethor there was mors paln or fear
les her ayon,

*It appears that [ am speaking for
her.,” sald Lavery. *Wo know what
we owe Lo you, but there's a future
as well an a past to think af.”

“Walt & minute,” sald Montana.
“You can only talk for youcsell, Say
womething, Ruth!™

*I ean't," she answered. "If I try
to talk—1'll only he weeping.”

“Paople ery ahout things that are

nen he headed (nto the maln street
of Bentonville. That was cutting the
time & bl short, perhaps, but he did

ot whnt to burs up the strength of

Sally with too hard a rus. For, sup-
poning that he met Lascar and sur-
vived the fight with him, he might
need all the spesd that was In the
mars Inimodiately,

Harrad In Dentan
J been seit Lb the

Liundigh
ville, A me
erlff, who wis probiably runoing a

Wi

| horan at a deant gallop to got back to

Lthe town i time to prevent this duel

IWE got the call that & man has to Apd that same aheriff, solemniy

with careful words, had warned
Maontans that a singie flash of a gun

| In his hand would be enaugh to land

| bim in Jall

1t was curlous, In & way, that Jack
Lasear shonld have ecalled for a

| show-down—public show-down. Be

causs there was nothiog pablic
abont the character or the past of
Jack, Hs loved twilight and twiligh
ways llke & cal,

There was soma mystery behing
this challenge—or wis It that the
memory ol that other defeat, that
publle shaming, had driven Jack
Lascar into a [renczy at last, untl
death was better than adlfa in which
mun smiled behind his back?

A trockled(daeed boy ran out fraw
a yard and at the slde of Montann:
“Aro you gunna do it, Montann?" he
phrilled. "Are you guana kil him?
Tha eherlfll chass you If you pull s
gun o this town! Don't get yoursell
chased away from us, Montana, Ev-
erybody knows you leked Lascar
onee. Evarybody knows you aln't
afrald!™

“Things will be all right, thanks
brother," sald the Kid.

The hoy, panting, drew off to the
alde, shaking his head; and then set
tled down Into a stealdy dog-trot te
get to the appointed place of the

gone, finlsked, Am [ finished an far | mesting,

As you're concernsd 1

Sha ahiook her hend,

"I gave you s promisa about the
elding of the mare, and then | broke
It, Does that make you fael that you
can noaver trust ma?”

“Do you trust yourselt?® she
nikod.

This striick him very hard, appar-
ently. Ha begin to rehson on hoer
sido: YIts our wedding day—aund |
rido offt—1'll niwa¥n he riding off, Is
that what you feol?"

She was sllent.

“I know," concluded Montana, “1
ean son It What's left In von Is
mostly tear.”

"1 want to he braver and blgger,”
sald the girl, “but | ean't heip It
Why arn you this way 1™

“Necause the devil gol Into me bo
twoesn breaths, [ auppase,” sald Mon.
tana, “You won't belinve how my
heart's aching for you now. You
seem to me everything that's rignt
and beautiful. It | go away, the hest
half of the worll will be bebind me.
But [ can't sty and be the happy
el by ‘the fire. Ruth, I'm golng
RWAY. . . « No matter what happana
today, thera's no eoming back for
me."

He took her stddenly in his arms,
The tears hegan to run down her
Tace, bBut she snld, very gantly: *I'm
not pliyipg myvaell, IUs for you! |
think Gad pities you, too—and loves
rou.”

HE litted her face and he kissed

her.

Then he tnrned to Lavery and
shook hands, “I was hatlng Yoo A
minute ago—hbut you're right™ he
anld,

“There'll ba apother chance for
me to show you that I'il nevar forget
you," sald Lavery. It you'll stil
Haten to me, 1'IL atill beg you—"

He checked himpsef. Hin unapoken
words Nlled a beating momaont of sl
lenco, and then Montana was walk.
ing Janntily down the steps and wov
Ing his hand,

"8 Jong, averyone,” he ealled

Afterwards, an he ast the saddle,
he heard Hoth erving: "ot ha'll ha
killed! Pather, he's golng to be—""

The sudden heating of the hoofs
of the rod mare drowned ont that
complaint As he came to the turn of

HEN Montana saw Hi Balley’s

blacksmith shop in the distance
i lue wisps of smoko leaking ot
through tho big, opnn doors of the
place. No hovrses were tathered s
front of It, walting thelr turn to be
shod. Instend, the string was hitched
on the near slde of the place.

Well, if ballets wora to Ny, horse
flesh Is an ponotrable as the bodles
af man, hut the Kid knew himsell
and he kaoow Jack Lascar. There
would be no wild shots Ir this Aght!

No wonder the rest of the towe
had seemed desertod. All the life of
it was coneentrated here. The win
dows, the doorways, were filled, ang
people stood at the corners of the
housos. A dall marmor rose, swellesd
Into & many-throated voles, The
women and ehildren gave the shril
ta the eouna.

The Kia looked down and saw tha
he was white with dust. He hne
stnffed the wolsers into the lops o
his boots and dust was thlek in the
folds beneath the knee.

Thon e saw 4 wlonder Hguro wald
slowly out from undor an swning
and atep Into the aireat with feast
thitt Wtted high, as thongh this mar
did not xlsh to klek the dust up ove
the pollsh of his hoots,

That was Jaek Lasear, fTis bright
Meoxican Jucket fashoed dazzling h
tha sun.

“T11 put & red spot on that jacket,’
sald Montaoa softly.

Ha dinmounted. Tha mare tollowed
him, ahying & bit from slde to elde
an dho kept xodlng [resh crowds ol
humans on efther =ide of the street

Lascar atood In the exoct center o
the street, with his handa on bis hipa
1t tim had more Hght on the face, be
wonld try his shot for the head, Well
he might te7 for the head, anyway,
The brighl buckle of the hat-ball
would be a neat targat—neat and
pmall. And the rather bad ehanees of
Jack Lascar wonld bo ovened a little

Some ono selled: “Hurey 1 upl
Harry It up! The sheriff's comin'
hell hent!"

Then out of the distancs Montane
could hoar the smail heating of
hoots

Jack Lascar had turned slidewisa
He was nnt f ough to offar the
full breadth of hils body Lo an anemy.

the rosd, he (it mn invisibls hand | He forgot that this tuen brought the

tugging at his shpulder and thiore

buckle of the hatbalt isto Colle

fore ho tarnad Into the saddis and| view.

rode out of view with his hat waving
over his head

Now ha let the red mare raca to
got through the pass hetwean the
hills, pointing towards faroff Bon.
ton¥iile, Aftar that ha felt that be
had silppod the hand of the past trom

hin shinuldor. Ha bogan to lnugh !1lo| ter,

a chilld. Mo had not realized how he
bad dreaded double harness until he
was atarted on ths ampty trall
agaln!

I
It wan tentwonty by his wateh|

They wers tweniy paces apart

“How does this salt you, Jack!™
naked Mantana

Lascar's whols body ferked with
the violence of hls wordy He barked

|h|n elirses like & dog, Any distance

sulted him. Ten paces would he bet
The Kid amiled and  walked
stralght on

Copgripht, 182), Narper o Brothees)

Mantana meets an anemy whe
alse e & frieng, Monday
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PAYMASTER

ASKS MIOTHER ,WHO 15
MAKING TEN-CENT PuR-
CAASE AT DRUG STORE,
CAN HE GWE THE MAN
THE MONEY FoR If

s stpte 1, l\-c Mok
Teqn bul

Henry A. Wal

the mile nn unnatural

woitld “Invest" $100 for them

This later reaulisd In winnings
300, Lumd on by promise of
money By the new found friend, wha
wis “on the inalde” of the market, |
Rahn turned over $300, which re-
stilted at first In huwe winninga, and
| Shen loss.  Then Ralin contributed
the 811000 for & "pool™ with which
| to recoup the loises

“Heerling," who hiad moved to Onke
lapd from thin elty during the trans- |
netloni, reported that his firm Thad
omdered him to Helena, Mont. Rahn |
waa given a Uaokel to po thers nndi
meet him, “Ward™ and & third man |
known as "Eames” He never found
them. He 19 polce he then res
turned to Portland, reparted hix loss

LOCATES |1 AT LAST IN

15 BEINB WRAPPED UP,

MROVGH A HOLE INO
THE LINING
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7’ CANT You D> oS (1‘ 7

HINLS wirdouT
MAK N & Bo MucH

TAILSrZN ‘[‘OMN ¥—McGaire Is ina "dnm!”

AIATYE AND, | T | HOPE MCGLIRE g el

SkEETEL
W FIVAL LV
MADE THEIR
ESCAFE FRam
THE STROMENOLD
OF &L LIBERATER
ADED &Y rmsxg
NEW FRIEND,
BUL MCERE,
Ed-BROCKL Vv
AOT Los MERCHNVE
BINO ENEASED
| | THE SorovERs i
| SLAAOCDING ity _\ Z
|

HASN T PUT Kirt- s
SELF DN THE SFOT
-'_-\.gy MHELEWSE &(S‘

7 J"'FE TOQ, IF

?., Al

PUBNE N R FRME |
OF LVOE iimiee |
U BOXE AIIREL
IO KEACH THE
itf'{z,"

2094%

YES; IVE GOT A GUN, HAYSHAKER /
LINE UP WITH THEM TWO PUNKS
OR YOU'LL GET BETTER ACQUAINTED

-“) THERE EVER uMs
A SPUARE suY er

CCIEANIN WOT 7o LY 4
/ﬁ YOU POOR GOOF--WHILE
You WERE TRYIN To €
FIND YOUR. GUMS |
WAS BHOOTIN AT ‘€M
P WITH MY PISTOL- -

t4E , SENOR. MCGUIRE 2
THAT ~OU ABk US TO FLAY
THE DICE GAME--AN 'mcse
< ANGUIS FLYERS
THEIR ESCAPE JUS WHEN

BuT,

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

MISES HE WONY DROP
i neal.\., AND DISCOVERS
THE OTHER NICKEL 15

KEEPS MONEY CLUTCHED  AND DROPS ONE OF THEM,
M FIST, WHILE PURCHASE  WHICH ROLLS UNDER.
COUNTER,, REGUIRING
LOOKS 10 SEE IF iE TWO  MOTHER, CLERK AND AN
NICKELS ARE SfILL SAFE  (IMRRELLA 0 £ET 1T oUT

MOTHER HAG 10 TAKE HIS  PLMS CORT ON AGRIN
POLKE! WHERE HE PUT  Copf OFF 1o GET 1T OUT,
T FOR SAFE-KEEPING

PAYS CLERK , DECIPING
“HAT HANDLING MONEY
15 PREfY COMPLICATED

AND AF{ER SOME DE
BECAUSE ITHAD SLIPPED  SHAKES OTHER NICKEL.
OUT OF MITTEN \WHERE
HE KD PUT 1T

By C M Payne

ﬂ

E e THeE™T,
P Fawun' Down! |

ny Hal Forrest

ows COME YO
NO IEET

l EXLLAIN MIS

e
= ruse/GeT THEM R

TWO DOGS—NEVER
MIND WILLIE-WE
AIN'T LEAVIN HERE
EMPTY HANDED,
THOLGH /

T USTEN, LITTLE 8T OF
NOTHING - I'M GOINS TO
PUT NOU INTO TE MINT

L

(Copyright, 1EIL by The Ball Srodouie 1o
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fHERE T
f __'.;u:\p\, ATED

HEF = o

UWHTH A SOVERNMMENT -l:Et.u
LICENSE TO STEAL DOLLAR
o [l SR
“‘ DAJTY

“NOULL NEVER GET
THESE DOGS/ GRA98
HIM, BRIAR /

IT PANS
ANY DNVMDENDS
TOO OLD ™ BUY
STURFE WIiTH A

=

WHEN L BLY O\
AMNYTHING IT'S

SOT TO HAVE A
REPUTATION TO

T BE OLD

LA TRIED ...u"‘!//

BRINGING UF FAlHER

ARIIVE GOT AN IDEA:
DONT \WANT MACGIES
BROTHER TO VIOIT UD,
b— SO VLLTELL HER STER

ME WOULD BE 0
LONESOME IF YOU

AN THAT'S & BIG HELP -

‘_f-,’

LISTEN YOU MUSTNT
GO HOME: MAGGIE AN

THATS VERY
NICE OF wOu
TO S&Y THAT

WE DN T WaANT HER TO —EFT=- —_—
L LEAVE - S-E DONT LIKE | {ming -
! TO HEAR MAGCIE SING: [

HOoWW ABOUT
YOu STAY ?

SURE! 1 JUST GOT A
WHRE SN THAT MY
DROTHER CanT COME
HERE NOW. S0 1'LL STAY
TO PLEASE oL A
MAGGIE- i

BRING SOMETHING/SOMETH
BACK .iT'S G:)‘rfS

By George McManas
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