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EYNOPIIE; The Montons Kid
end Mates #ubrin have outwitied
Sergeant Andres and obtaiued en-
1r.:mcc to the fart of Duropd. They
gre ghoul le Lo opes the gover-
mory pafe amd re 3

o

n ir gafe, then gues

Ile cunfesses he
thoupht Mentmna and Zubrie sere
the girl, Ronlla, swhen they tapped
penily at A gnte,

Chupter 21
ROSITA

HAT girl™ sald the general, “In

the daughter of Miguel Santos,
fike is Roslta Santos, eh? [a ghe be
hind this deviliry? Ha= shs been
pent for?"

“She has been pant for," sald Don
Luls, nodding. “Unless she has ron
for her lifs, sha should ba here by
this time"

“This sorgeant.” sald the general,

In & gentls volce, “at the risk of |’

stifling bimself managed at last to
glve the alarm, Otherwiss, who
knows what might havae happoned?
For that reason, ses that Ha's pald
¢ bundred pesos. That's a reward
tor & haro.

“Also, be was the fool and traltor
who Ist danger into the fort. Be
eause of that, strip the coat from
him, tio his hands to his back, and
flog him out of the tort and through
the town (il you've seen the last
of him."

A qulek amlils of appreciation
grootad tha depth and ths wisdom
of this judgment. And even Ber-
geant Andres only rolied up his eyes
once to heaven. FKor ho could not
sven concelve a beating that would
oot be healed and Instantly for
gotten for the sake of a hupdred
sliver pescs. Bo he was swepl out
of the room.

‘The general then demanded that
the scoundrels who had entered his
roomn and |ocked tha door hehind
thom should bs produced Instantly.

There was no one to produce! The
whola of the two rooms bad been
searched, and npothiog had been
found. I'eople had even looked out
the windows . . .

“DId you think that they were
birds, that you looked out the win.
dows?" shouted the general, so
loudly that Wkis muslache was
thrown into confusion by his ery.

*No. you fools! You rushed Into
the rooms In & crowd, and the two
thieven slipped out trom behind eor-
talns and joined you In your search.
They milled around with you, like
two more head mmong an many
cattle, And then they aneaked away
from the fort

“They are In some inn now, driok.
Ing and laughing at the soldiors of
Duriyn. The garrisan of the fort
bocomens o lavghingstock, The Pros)
dent will hear of this. All the army
will begin to langh at me—me—
m'.l od

e ratsed his volce a bIt for each
of ‘the Inst three words, untl] his
shoyt was a hoarse seream, His
officera gava bacl a little, He looked
a8 though he JMight charge them
with bis fate at’any moment, and he
had been known to do such a thing
belore thin.

And then he saw, between two
soldiers al the door, tha pretty face
of Roslta, from the Inn of Miguel
Bantos. Boms of his rage dis
appeared at once. He had her
brought in. As he watched hor walk
forward, he began to forget about
averything, Even the emoralds of
Dur Lady turned Into bits of green
glass, no far as he was concorned,
However, he knew that a good way
In to sound the loudest trumpet
Brat

"’1‘0 draw soldiers trom thelr duty,
that Is treason!™ he thundered
At ber. “Do you know the punish-
ment for treason?”

“To he stooo mgainst & wall and
ahot down,” sald the girl. And abe
epoke with such a qulet, even volee
that Ignaclo Estrads was moved,

“You huve a story to tell,” he said
to her. "Every woman ean at least
tell llea Come out with your pack
ol words.*

“1 know polhing except poor Ser.
grant Andres,” she pald.

“Why do sou ea)l him ‘poor*
Evant Andres™

"They were
whips as |

Rar-

beating him with |
camn In through the
“He's your laver, eh
“To me he | nothing™
“But you come 1o tap at the pon

tern whan (t's bls turn to be on |
Ruard  bebind (1" ahouted tha
Etheral

“1 mever hava tapped at It, He
told me how to knock If | wanted
Bim. | never wanted him.”

| eranl Estrada was exelted:

One of the ofMcers bit his lp 10
the blood to keep from smiling,

“Ab.” sald the general, "and you
wold ¥our infarmation o as? In
that 1t? Thiev rREE—
and you khew L you aoid
the news (o them?

TWhat dig ) sell? =atd the girl
*The sergeant owed maney 1o 4 goor
man. The poor mau could naver
meet Sergeant Andres to ask for
the poney that was owing. So 1
told him to tap on the pustern and
how the sergeant wotld noswer him.
That 1s all.*

Bhe made & llttle gosture with
both hands, ralsing her ahouldors n
trifle. She amlled w hit and shook
her head so that mll guilt might
drop away from her.

“When did you tell this?' psked
the general, grimly.

"A wook—ten days ago.”

“To what man?"

"l never knew hle name. But he
was drinkiug 1o the inn and com-
plaining mbout Sergeant Andres
‘That 1s all”

“Whera I8 he now?”

YHow csn | tsll, Excellsney? 1
only sse what comes Into the inn,
nnd he has not come there for many
days."

“Friends,” sald the general, sui-
denly, to his oMéern, “Ia she speak
log the troth?”

“Sho ' is too pretiy to tell n 1o
anawered Don Luls |

The general frowned, and the
frown pulled tho shag of his black
halr down over his eyes,

Then he waved his hund, soying:
*Thea rest af you leave me. Remuin
outside the door. | am golug to see
what the truth of thin may be

He added, with a roar, “Stop your
damned smiling and got out!™

The officers got out In hasts, and
left Ignacio Estradn nlone with the
girl

Ho polnted to wchalr. She thunled
bim with n littia bow and slipped
Into It For & time he remained
with his thoughts, Then he arose
and began to pace up snd down tire
room with hls left hangd on the hilt
of hinsword. He know how to move
his hand a letle so as to briog from
the seabbnrd an ominous and a
martia] sound of humming steel.

Ha began to marahal words |ike
soldiers; lor ha felt that he was
aboit to stiack & prize greater to
bim than any rieh elty,

—and

HE wind had fallen frem a yell

to a monn and the rain no longer
whipped those aching bodles which
remalned rigld on the ledge under
the windows of the governor's room,

"After a time we'll grow cold and
weak snough to fall,” sald Mobrlz to
hin triend. “And then we'll ellmb
back nolde 1o make n inst stand,
But wa'll be no good, then 1L woald
hava boon botter if we had fought 1t
out In the beginning, when they
broke down the door."

He polnted down, Bdlow thim
want the lights of a patrol.  Every
few minates those Hghts had baen
passing. The fort of Durayn wos na
tensaly prepared as though a great
army were shout to rush to the at-
tack, and every man was at his poat

"SIl walt tor'n llttle,” sald Mon-
tani. Hin jaws ached with cold as he
spoke. The words came shuddering
out of his throat. “We stlll have
some part of a long chance.”

“What chantica?" asked Rubriz

"Onn elintica brooght ty dp to the
Kovernor's rooma  Another chance
may get us out of the fort agaln.
Hush! That—that is Rositat"

There had been a slight [ull 1o tha
raln agnin, and he heard the swoeet
volen of the girl, penetrant becausa
of Ite high pltch, He worked qulekly
alang the ledge untll be was tinder
the window of the bedroom agsin.

He conld look 1o over the aill,
while Rubriz wan posted on the tar
ther alde, whispering: "Now that
he's alone thers with the girl—we
could leap In and kU him, Mone
tana.  That would be warth more
than slaughteéring & doren of the
aoldlora —"

"Hush!™ commanded Mantana.

The girl bad coma into the bed
room and  was looking  quletly
around her, Behiod her moved the
gavernor, his eyes glittering through
the hlanck shagginess of the halr t!
atlll pliehed (rom his forelead. Ge

fie
but the
girl hod In ber ayes that Blank Jook
which the Kid had secn bn them once
befors, as thongh thonght werns mas
tering her stnses

She turned aron ked up

at the general with't ank eves

| which were seelnp the futire, per
Haps

(Capyright, 138), Rarper d Brothers)

Rosita lurne traitar, tomerrow,

Troop Na, A—By Armine Lewis

Troop No. 8 met at the Washingtan
echoal Pobruary 13 ot 730 p, & The

meeling Was opennd with coloms and
pledging of allegisnce. Roll was taken
and & number of
re-Tegiater l-\' iiher year in
ing. t period Oworge DI
ler, BilY !u, w oand Dean F pase-

o tesls, same Of the boys paasing
two or thien The game petiod was
omitted,  Instead, storles were told |,
piYels &b wild anl-

The A

¥
i Noo A—Hy Larr
Troop Ko B held
Pobrusry 12 at
Cologs .
v e
dons by
week. ©
.I’P-l\ 1m
DuHng the wesk Mr

\';alu‘.-

were |

Temeant lina® hewsi

Heyland, S

makter, LK & fedw Doy AUl o pess
teata while sar of the others wepid
swWimming ot Applegat A gan

wah played, alter which

Boy Scout Notes|

e pald fees 10 \ 9
Beotite | ooy

“laps sound-

a4 andg roreting  ad ot
=Ny It
t Howard

eYrning

wiit atley

atap with his column in the Chicago’

i wa YO‘{K grae Pleld. He had come to & full

Fioally 1o tha

he eent this

D‘\ Y BY D‘.&Y note 10 the maneging edivor: “§ give
up There'll be

s As he

no column tomors
was wlipplug tnto his
the corper a
Therea' p printer dewn
ilidren are dan-

By 0. 0.

NEW YOREK. Feh, 16

Mclntyre

Tt 1s 4 o'clock

1oL favpr

atd a ocolumn

! mantsl st . the depiis
tinlt flash out of Ho§ more g
nowhere with the than the one that followed withir
numbing fored of  foWw hours the passing of bLis former
Heghining. Zip—, ®wiie, Ruth Hale. The fineat sditorial
nnd there's s come 1 recall was Willlam  Allen Whita's|
plets biank urakoti-lenrtod farewell to his beai.
Yot somenow 'li’ul diughter tragiealiy killed by n
prery.  columr ! n horse. The greateat works
manayes Lo . Prounst, He aogl Mere.
in whead of the dith were ground out in the agony

writtenn »

deadilne. B u t of pain and misery. |
S R what s left of —
the day 16 & forioiw fragment, He Writera and thelr art are remind-

In ahipwrecked on s tatter of time.!ful there arn no literary salons any. |
And there's the ong night ahead to| more, The Richard Watson Gllders)|
stare Into space wondering if the| back-In-the-yira chalet was once s
weifiire In tempotary or permanent conry refupe ared sulil Inter the Oliver
The nightmare that elouds the hor- | Herfords Sunday afternoons aurested
fzon of every writer is that eterpal |a jong remembered charm.  Every-
hortar: Am 1 written out? In the| body who wia anybody came early
grip of such a dolor, hn fattens his)and atald Iate, It was whero Cissis
aell pity with (ha most pathetic of | Loftus first regaled with her now
fancled, He will ptu mimicries.  ‘The
feaux and AWKy, n| st Iater Algonguin Round Table s
wistful llttle note: no morm  Nearsast to the asnlom 1s
But morning piints the Louls Bromfield's’ room In that hotel

pack the portmin-| famoiis impr
inaving perhapes
“1 can’t g0 ohi™|

thvasianl

He'g | W08

| l’.";!\".

iheres’ nothing guite like the good
old dasti. It bridges much ignorance.
A writer perhaps heeds punctuation
sa Jittle becn & cAn always blams
the proof reader. Ib s his job. And
he's welcome to 1Y, with love, kisses
and s couple of semi-fonlons

why of A. C, Blumen-
lofig beélge-toned car. He
won curb awalting & tax
the snormotis
s tax) e

Thiat 1s
k

th

Hmmicaseine

nrASer 'er rnrr'un mnd in
“Is It presumpupus to ask
where one may purchase a ear lke
youm’™ Bhe broke into s merry laugh
It i not" she sald, "my husbans
Is the head salesman. Come tnside
knd meet him." Biumenthal did, an:

OvEr & cup of ten tha deal was closend

Likely the t’mn»:-up for the Ziey
pasion for telephoning 18 Res
He han phonos in every room
¢ his house including the bathas, 1}
':l hes trouble getting anyone an th
phode he has & special one iostalled
for his exclusive use. Whon b
friends go to the hosplatl ho dossn't
sonid flowers but has a bedside un-
listed phone Installed for direct out-
sldn contacts, All of which makes n

teld

rather put paragraph on which to

ring off

rl’:op_'-'rrght 1085, MeNaught
Syndicate)

—

War On Rats Opens.

ralnbow. And ho la lkely tearing | The glossiest of the sophisticates have PORTLAND, Feb 16— AP)—Tha
tnto Kis column and bpttering 16 ont | heen gathering there. But Bromfield | eity dumping grounds. trenched and
Ltfore ne somewhere Is | la soan returning to Prance, pocksmarked Lke:  dinIktare, ot
:‘I:T,;':;Ihn.n,;n|"n:‘:,Iml_.:,l-:: Tm Not miany: writers stdnd at the |0f a shell-blasted battieground sl
bled world, One morning hend of the cluss in punctustion. 1|so0n be the losale of & desthi-deniing
and it is gone, have a dash pox breaking out In o gas attack. Hordes of rata which
o rash now and then tuat atters qne | have built the trenches and scratch-
Many of us pre solnced in wuch | hate, one thets ang two for ter Bu-|ed out the holes. will be the vie-
poucify Ly a story told mbout Eu-'aie, In reaching wt impossible pasnn ' tieis of the deadly gis,

SUBURBAN HEIGHI’S—TI{E PARTY NEXT DOOR _

GOES TD SLEEP, THANKFUL
THHT THL NEEHRDRHOOD 15
SO QUIET AND PEACEFUL

RENEWED COMMOTION &5 TE
ERIMBLES RETURN BECAUSE
THEY CANT 6ET THEIR CAR OUT
UNLESS OTHER (ARS ARE MOVED

’ |
| S
ke

SUDDEN SHRIEKS FROM EVERY

ONE ESPECIALLY FRED PERLEY,
A5 MILT GRIGSBY STARTS BACK-
ING HIS CAR INTO TREE

By GLUYAS W[l...l..l..\M&

(Copyright, lmwmwmuﬁ

&

15 AROUSED l'.w SUDDEN BABRLE
OF JAILES ON FROMT PORCH
NEXT DOOR. REMEMBERS PER-
LEYS ARE HAVING A PARTY

.

AFTER MUCH STARTNG OF EN-
EINES AND CALLING BACK AND
FORTH, CARS ARE MOVED AND
QUIET DESCENDS ASRIN

CARS BEGIN 0 FADE INto DI

TRHCE -ALL EXCEPT THE WIMPLES,

MRS WIMPLE HAVING MISLAID
A BLOVE

witl uﬁ&

} 216
r___ E—

s fHE enma:!  APOLOGITING
R HAVING 10 LEAVE EARLY
COLDEYES ARE CALLED AND ALL
15 GUNET ASRIN

-

SHODZES, BEING ROUSED ALMOST
AT ONCE BV FINAL BREAKING UP
OF PARTY, EVERYBODY SHOUTING
GO0D-BYES 1o EVERVBODY EISE

(
WIMPLES LEAVE AT LAGT. FRED
PERLEY ON HI5 PORCH EXCLRIMS
THANK GOODNESS, THAT'S OVER,
AND ALL 15 GUIET AGAIN

E'MATTER POP—

Bv C M Payne

Pl

| 4 HAR YA,
| AMITRAROSE,
How's Tm=icrs

e
WiE

P

S|

& 2-/5- J_&

MY NEW UNETRwWEAT
OK, AN MAW &IMME_
MY TBATH Au” PIckeDd

e

Le, I've 4o

IMPLE ON MY
NECH

TAILSPIN TOMMY_ A Sour Recuptmn'

Y

wilaT Do
NYou

N w
-

ESPITE THE
ENTREATIES
OF DOLORES, HiS
DUUSHTERD, NOT
| |70 ke H1S
| dasRER S BERDE
| l)‘?{ T E W
OF MAZIL TOLAY,
| £l BRESIOENTE
EONVZAEES NS
W AAS Ry T
| | 7 Praze Fo
CaVIME AAS
CINTRY 7 EN
TrAT A REWW T
L AN THEN
NOTHNGE . HE
DOBES NOT Ao,
MHOREVES THaAT
THERE &8 A fYoT
AFOOT T
ASSASSINATE HIM-

: WAS ONLY FOLLOWIN
CHEETS INGTRUCTIONG BY
POGTIN' QUR BILLS OVER YOURS-
IF | HAD ANOTHER JOB |

Wi
OULDNT BE “\!

WORKIN' FOR
CHEETS -

| THE NEBBS l'lnnd Arh'ue

?}‘ AS AoT AN | 1
= || | ENTAUSIAS AT

AUNENCE

MY COUNTRY MEN, |-
BEs OF YOu--IN THE
NAME OF SANMT
FERDIMAND DE

CANOSA TO HAVE
PATIENCE -+ G0N
NAZIL SPALL ENJOY )
BREAT PROSFERITY-4

i

THE RIGHT KIND OF
A MAN TO WORK FOR-
THATE WwHY/ no
DECENT PERSON WOULD
WORK. FOR HIM |F HE
Dtom' HAVE TO= |
=

=W- 1T 1S JUST AROUND ‘THE

At CORNER- SOON NAZIL WILL

FLOW WITH MLk AND

T =7 MAKE THE COWARDLY

L TO0N WE SHALL.

HONEY--S0O0N W0E SHALL

W RENOWUTIONISTS FLEE -

DID CHEETS
PAY You?

FIFTY BUCKS A MONTH
AND MY GRUB - SAY, YOU
AIN'T Gorn” TO OFFER

WANT ONE

ABSOLUTELY!

Rv RDWIN ATCER

DO / ? ANYBODY
IN THE ‘CQ\RCUS
BUSINESS KNOWS
THAT ARCHIE CHIRP 15
A SOUARE GHOOTER, AND
THAT'S ALL 1 WANTI

WITH

Rv Snl Fpsy

l-'_‘L. DY, Wy ST N[ NOT SET. 1 [ iF 1
IOWS A [ VoU SELL THAT | HavENT SOT {7 iD eE
| sTeoek PYOLUINE SOT | ENOUSH DOUSM \ AaD . \E
| pIG SMART ST PV \ —weT A \ ~NESTERDANY 1
- > PROFIT AND YoUu [N 7= e ==y 7
T owy Now - CAN'T G0 BROKE | 7o/ H\”‘
wie's Yyoo TARING A PROFITS

WIINIRIER Ih
| CARBONATED
BEVERAGE

COMMPAaNS

HIS ESTIMATE

o WIS

spyright. TR ¥ The Ball Byndicate, fza ¥

1 Trede Murk ‘n 0 K Fu Offica
— i

BRINGING t' P F‘»\TI!F

HAD NEVER BOUSHT

400 BUCOKS
1D ~avE
oL _"wn‘?‘ —A\E,

> UC‘-OQEQ\
SOLDY' It

SIS A gAMBLE o
[JUST SUPPOSE IT
GOES DOLWWN -
THERES AT LEAST
TWO wWarys FOR
lr ANYTHING TO GO

i

{ SURE ITS & SAMBLE
‘;_IEH-.."-'T’ BEVERY THING )
A SAMBLE T THE OMLY
DIFFERSMCE 1S IN THE
CODDS < WHEN 1 GET

THROUGH LT THIS DEAY

By George Mumanus

s | WONDER (F MAGGLE et \
f WILL LET ME GO GUTY rMaGine: winl
TO-NIGHT! L AwWANT TO L GO OUT
QOTO THIE ANME HAMNDLE- TO-MNIGHT ? I
MAKERS BaLl | I WOULD -
- —

BY THEWAY. LISTEN
YOU'VE NEVER TAKEN
MY SISTER QUT ONCE
SIMCE SHE HAS BREN
VISITING US-\WELL~-
VINSIST UrON YOU
TAKING HER OUT
TOMNIGHT . £

J e ———

THAT'S FINE-| "
DIDNT HAVE

an ESCORT FER
TO-NMIGHT -

L e

WELL

o) WANT TO GO

WWERE ©

o]

TO THE :.:.v.r-'«l.ram:s_a
MAKERS' BAaLL- _j

r




