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A RAPID-FI

Montang K
al  perposely
srds of Juan-

u ol
They hope to be wm

fure them :
suards Ihemaeives, and to he wble
] ratrwe  Matea Nulris,  eou-
demned (o e li himael? fn dearl

Chapter 3
JUANSILYA

T“ﬂ squareshouldered bulldings
stood (4 the center of the valley
Oune tor the women, sald a goard, and
another for the men.

“But there are bundreds i here—
ad how can they be crowded into
places al that aize?” naked Montana,
“Hy sloeplng hem (1o tlers five
high" pod the guard, "and whnrn!
thers 1sn't reom ta e down, they!

stand.”

The thing spread {ssll in & grisiy
pieturs hefora the eyes of Mantana
—the thlck of the gloom lightsd by
one or two dull lamps, and the groan.
ing of the sick and the daspalring,
and the harsibla steam and stench of
eloge-packed Bumanity.

Bt somewhers within the walls of
this valley weas Mateo Rubrie Per
haps his chaina were Jangling In
onn of ithe nearby rows ol hoers as
ho drove the b'ade of his boe Inches
desper than the rest. And the
thought of him transformed the
place for the Kid, The strangensss
of thelr past swept over him, nnd a
fenling that thera must be & tulvre
for tham both,

They came, now, towards a bulld.
{ng with a very long. low front,

*Thore's your master, There's’
JunwSllva—and may (od halp you!™
sald ono of tha guard,

To which the captain answered,
chuckiing: “God can't look In hore.
Tha steam's too thiek”

And onca mors they all laughed
At this

In front of tha place ther ware
baltad. In place of the Iarlats, thay
ware tidd with short cords, aven
thelr tant Ueing hohbled; aftarwards,
they wers led through an entrance
door down A naked hall, and so Inte
the brightness of an opsn cotrt.

Hure sat Juno-Sllva under an awn-
ing of the brightast old Mexlcan
foatherwork. Ha was crosslegged.
1ike au Indisn, on & mat of woven
dyed grass, and he sat At the verge
af a shallow run of waler whose
swift ripples thraw upwards a con:
tinunl play of reflocted 1ght on the
fuca of the despot of the Valley of
the Deadl

He wora, ke the lowest of his la-
hovars, only & loth cloth, so thal
Moptana eoild sso the withered
Hoiba aud the nagglng prunch of an
olil man ot alglity, at leant. Hin hond
was bald an an egg. It was strangely
ahapad, wilh a dividing cronse Inthe
contor bstween the big frant and
back loben.

From his face the spare flesh had
boen tmelted away by tlma, but the
akin had not shrupk to s tight At
Over the jJowls, beside tha mouth
and hanging under the chin, wora al-
most rigld folds of the old, tough
hides.

Ho hnd once besn a Lall man with
wida shouldors and still he was nat
howaed, but the yoars had turned him
Into & mummy, And, as {n & mummy
of a young man, hia sunken choeks
wora drawn out leau and hard be
cnusa ha still possessed a full set of
teoth, When ha apoke, his [Ips first
furled back over tha teath, which
then parted boafore uttarance cnme.

FHIS curlous contortion had thes ef-

foct of a smile, at Arst, and aftar
wards it wan as though ba wanted to
gor Hin lps awny, earafully, trom
tooth that might cut them, The volce
ftaelt was low-pltched and the vibra:
tiona could almost he counted. One
might bave called him a dying man.
hit Montana had the conviction that
death would still ba postponed for
muny years.

How did he manage to retain his
placa? Every year, necording to rule,
the tax inspectors, at least. Jour
neyed inta the Valley of the Dead,
AN &¥ery Foar ¥ came oul agaln
withpot rexiste & a claln against
tha monstrods ruls of this avil old
mun. Wall, monay can close most
months, aven a jlitiaof it

v be looked like a young man- au
swared:

“They came {nto the Valley, seBor
apd g0 wa brought them hers nafs
Iy, Francizco aad Felipe, who went
ul to briog ke ew gang of pris-
ners. bavo gl b
mauth of th

Jaan-Silva pondered it £
Then he sald: “Tske the Iriar lnto
my own r and leave alm there.
Uniis the ropes. Let him ba fres.
Onjy watch—in cane he should neod
biog. | am glad that the Qhurch
b azillng on the Yalley of the Dead.
But this other one, ha is différant.
Lat me talk with him, my friends.”
Poor Brother Pascaal, when he
Wnew that he was to ba parted from
hin friend, cust ota glanca of long-
ing towards Montann, and thon want
sway surrounded by sevaral of the
ghards, Othera romninad with the
Kid. And he felt thoss amazingly
young eyes, hrightar than youth In
the doad setting of that face, scans)
ning Lim, probing ar him, |
“You bave a pome, aefior?” asked)
Juan-Sliva, )
“Soaveral,” sald the Kid. amiling.
“Soms poaple cnil me Afizooa, apd
some call ma Monthna, And soma

slmply enll me El Head. That Is
€onth, here, in Mexicn,™
fis wondered, vaguely i the

knowledge of thal nama had pene
trated as far as the Vallay of the
Dead, even? The desth’shead who
faced him aliowed no aign of recog-
nitlon, but the olliers Instantiy abifl.
od and stirred a Hittle. AL this, Juan.
Stiva lifted a bonoy fingar aad polated
Lo ane.

“R70U0 koow something” he sald
“What s It yoi ktow?"

“A Rural told me,” sald the man
"Onoof the Rurales who were hring:
Ing up now prisoners to the valley
pntranco, He told mo ahout El Keed ™

“And he #ald®™ went on the an
elant man,

“Ha sald, sefior, that he would give
tha halo from his Hope of salnthond
and his good right hand, alro, if only
he conld become the captor of El
Keed.”

“Tell me in ote word—is thero 8
price on the head of this man?”

“Thera Is & price—ten thousand
pasok—on the head of this gringo!™

This informant was a good. hrond
chunk of a man with the top of bix
nosa bashad (o, perbaps by tha klak
of & horse or n mule, and with hiv
noatrils correspandiugly flaring wide
ao that he always seamed to ba out
of brentli, or In a pasaion,

*“Ten thousanid peran?™ sald Juun
Silvn. “Well, that is monay, ton!®
He rubbed bis jean bands togethor
aud Montans heard the ehaflug o
the dry skin, “HBut ten thousand
poson, why, my friend? Inthis a greal
man-iillor and robber? This gringo!
fut is ba roally a gringo?™

“I'nm an Amorican,” admitted the
Kidi

“1 have koown & few,"” sald the
rasping but subdued wolee of Juan
Sllva, "but | bave never known any
good to coma ont of them. Go on—
you!—and tell me why thoy want te
pay so much money for E| Keed—
dead or nllye?"

"Yes, dond or alive. That 18 how
tha poster reads.’”

“Wall, wo hovs nover made tmuch
monsy out of dead men, ut wa may
beglo to export them,” sald Juan
Sliva. Ha pushad out his tongue and
ran it slowly over his lips. as thougk
his mouth wers sore and needed com
fort. “But yvou eilil bave a story te
telli*

“Why, this ia the mun' sald the
Intormant, "who has ridden from one
ond of Maxico to the other, with the
Ruenlen teying to ¢ateh him and al
wAyn missing, Just misslug, and
leaving behind them a good many
wonnded and a good many deal and
dylog”

Juan-Sflvalooked atralght at Mon
tana,

“Hava vou Killed some of the brava
Rurales?” Lis asked.

*1 hava,” snid Montana.

*Hal And you boast of 177

Buddenly Montana feit that I
would be far wiser to tell most of the
truth to this tartibls old man. Thore
fore ha broke on peaking trath
{ram the hott heart. ¥l ney
o aw A Hural | would not have pat
bullets throueh If 1 epoldl™

Juan-Silva was aayiog: "Have we
visltora? Have we really visitors at
a6t ? What do yott mean, my triond,
by tying ap tdelr hands and bod
blitg thair
for & guest?”

The akelaton headed
the guard—com

captain of
pared wilh Juan-8il

teet? 1a that tredtmen: |

| “AhS sald Juan-Siiva. “That's the
| truth of it v 1t7" He began to nod
his Bead, wagging it tar up and down
At It hasald: *L aleo, | never have
seon s Rural [ did ot wish deadl™
Copyriphe, 101}, Narper 4 Rratheiy)

i Montana, arraw, han & ahost.
Ing matzh with Death
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INDOORS PLAY

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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THET SINLE 1T S0 oW
OUT HE BRING RLL HIS
=
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EARfHAUARE SUDDENLY
RESUMES. FINDS THEY
ARE WRESTLING TO DE-
ZIDE \vinb SHALL BUN

TAE TRAN
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REIURNS 10 HER SEWING,
UNTIL WHRT SEEMS LIKE
AN EARTHAUARE BESING
10 SHAKE JUNICR'S
ROOM UPSTAIRS

FERS THEY NEED AN
ASWE PASTIME AND
S{ARSS THEM DOWN (AL
LAR & BULD SOMETHING THEY'RE JUST DECIDING

&
HER SUBEESND

RUSHES INTO HALL, JON-
I0R REPORTING THAT

(OF SOUNDS OF CoMBAT

IN CELLAR | AND FINDS
PLay' (UT-OF-
WHAT 10 BULD
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MUCH WARMER OUT AND
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By C. M. Payne
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Y ’_\Cv ’/}w#n\.'rcﬂd.

Do,
TASTIN

A=

TAETCHA
Rlevy ~wEVER
MAWE A
MAPLE ‘THYrUP
cuT oF THiTd

h (Copyright, 1636, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.)

By Hal Forrest
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AND NMOW. UNMDER COVER OF DARKNESS ANMD
WHILE THERE 16 GREAT REMICIMNG ABOARD

THE SHOWBOAT, WE MUGT RETRACE OUR GTERS
T0 THE TICKET WAGON WHERE CHESTER CHEETS
o115 aLowe !

ool HAVE UNTIL THE PARADE
TOMORROW=—WELL THATS
TIME ENOUGH = =

HE REY-E- THE PAPER CHIRP
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CHIRP 15 THE NEW AND

OF THE SHOW—CHIRP AND THAT YOUNG
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=== BUT TOMORROW, WHEN
THE PARADE 1S OM, THEY 'LL
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BRINGING UP FATHER

CoObaING YoUu T 1T DONT CWE
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~oU MARE IT GOODT.NQ! AMD pES!

By George McManus
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