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MONTANA CONSENTS

HIN, scroatiing voloes cama way-
ariog throngh the sir ahnve the
tumult of the landalide

Brother Pascual was alraad  hur-
rying down to the trall, where he re-
mounted his mule and logged on

after the other two. while behind |
him the boulders stll skipped and
duneed, hurtling down the trall with
forea that chewed great portlons out
of tha lip of tha rock: tha overflow
mado & cataract of thunder into the
bottom of the ravine and wet the
tchoes olline.

The whnole slope ahove seemed to
be in motlon, & river of down-food:
Ing stone, and even when it stopped
rushing, how could the men of the
town climb thalr horaes over those
vast blocks which now ochstritetad |
the war?

The delight of Rubriz was like
that of & ehild, He laughed till the
tears worn rolling on his face,

“Whare's the fool who denles the
power of prayer? he demanded,
“There's Hrother Puscual, as simple
a8 & plhoap, but hie's sharpenad his
witn by arguing with the saints and
gosalping with the angela till ha'n
able to think of a trick 1ika that You
and 1 ean do a few littls things, but
Ittakes & man of God to mova moun-
talns, Monthna!™

Hera tha friar eama up with them
and, in rasponsa to a few worda from

| nao,

Ruhriz, toak the hand of Moutana In

He held out his hand, saying "“Good-by, Montana.”

» Tast, elow, and long-contihued pras-
sure, whila hils  doubling eyes
seemed to be struggling to grappls
with the soul of Ihn Kid at the same
Hme.

“Hero's threa of us that make ono
man," sald Rubriz, “and while wae're
togather, lot's ses the mountain wa
ean't fly over and the river we can't
fump aeross”

HEY cama Lo the verge of the
Rlo Grands, whars the yellow

eurrents fiattenod out to a ahnallow |

width that a rider could ford easlly.
There they dlsmounted ns Montans
wid: "l torn north Mere, Mateo, 1
ran travel in ponce, now, thanks to
Brother Pascual

“Adlos, nmigo,” answersd Rubrle
*Now I1ook an you for tha last time;
sod whila [ llve [ shall temember
rou.”

*The laat time?™ naked Montann

"I go now on a trall from which

[ enn tever roturn” sald Rubriz,
cheerfully.

“What traf] is that?" asked Mon-
tans.

He noted that Hrother Pascual,
with n troubled face, was rotreating
from them

“Our Lady calls to me,” waid Ru-
hriz, waving townrds the horlzon.

“Tho task shie nsks [y miore that one |

man ean do; bt 1 must go

Montana pat dowp on a rack and |

lighted a clgaret

“Um ready to lsten. There's no
S ho sald, looking around him
ha broken steps of Lhe canyon, at
the yollow workings of tha currenl

Rubrls mnde s great sound, elear
Ing bils the and scowling, 1o cover
s satisfaction: And he told, strid-
Ing up and down, how In the town of
Duraya the governor's fort on the
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of Our Lady of Guadalupe.

He told af tha llttle ]l[n np Emili-
with n htl! T
ished stome, fringed mround
sliver.

Hes told of General Estrada, the
ith of &

of his huge

EOVRTTOT

";oo -1.1r—nA..r' our r ”
the church trom which it had !"---n
stolen,

Ha told of the fight In the churcl,
the felling of the hishap, the savage
stand of the groat nnd that
deapaliriog  call for p which
Brother Pascual had hrought Into
the mountaing

‘0 I knew that I must make the
ey he finlahed. “One man ta
anter the fort? 1 could never coma
back, Befora [ died, T wanted 1o see
yoii once more, friend. 1 could not
tell what I wonld do when I saw you
1 might want ta draw & knlfe and
try for your throat, or I might sea a
brother Inyou, Well, | saw yo
I 14 not want ta driw o ke

He sldod over the M -n”rn Kid
and smiled down at him with an un
nifected admiration and fondnons

Ha held out his hand, saying- “Thean
good-liya Mantana!"
The kid falled to ses the hand. He

made a = his elgarat

J
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*Walt a minute,” ha sald. *'I gal
things mixed up, down there In Meox-
leo, Duraya—let's ses—It's In the
loop of & river, eh 1"

“The river runs almost all the way
around I, agreed Rubrix

“The fort Los big stone walls, like
thoae of a castls In the old days?"
“Just ao!"

*And down the hill from tha fort

n|lll‘;

—a man who looks llke a cabnllero,
But It has a woode leg that's pallad
him down In the worll"

“I'¥now the man," Agreed Rubris.
“"What abott him?"

“Nothing about him. But there'aa
fiash of a glrl In that cafe, Sho koopa
A red roso In the black of hor halr,
The men look at Her and forgat how

thelr tequila tastes. They -i ink ¢
lke water whils she's Around. Her
namea—her name I E{n.‘lm

"Thora In such & gitl" ngresd

Rubriz,

Montann stood up, threw axuy his
olgarat. “Thank God for an ovae
which can remember! Mateo, | am
rlding 1o Duraya with yon™

"No, my eland!"™ protested the
Maxican, "There |n dange r you,
soaith of the river. Tha Rurales re
member yvou. Thay would smell out

your trall as it they were blood

thounds, The; would he at your
throat (n & day™

"Mateo, I must go to Duraya. |
giast seo that girl Roxlta sgain

"

Thars wan son
sonmod to say,
ahall roamembaor.’

& about hee thet
‘Come once morns, |
Bestdes, | want te

son tha mustaclin of Goneral Es
| irada."
{Copyright, 192}, Harpes A Hrathers;
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into danger.
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IN RESPONSE 1o HURRY-
UP ChLLS FROM BELOW
SHOUTS HE'S STILL
LOOKiING FoRIT

CAN HE WORK IT 2

PAUSES AT TOP O DEfERMINES NOT 10 STEP

SHOUT WHERE DID SHE 0N BARE FLOOR WHICH

S8 THE THIMBLE WAS?  MERNS TAKING ROUND=
ABOUT ROUTE VIA RUgd

WALKS UPSTAIRS BACK -
WARDS

CARRIES ATOMIZER 10 CRRRIES ff BACK S1OMLY  5TARTS DOWH WITH
HEAD OF STAIRS O ASK  NOT REALLY WORKIKG IT. THIMBLE JUST AS
WHAT IT 15, WHAT MOTH- BT JUST SEFING WHAT  MOTHER COMES UP

ER USES 1Y FOR, AKD HAPPENG WHEN HE o 6E7 1T FOR HERSELF

PRESSES THE BULB
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