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Well,™ sald Juoan-Silve
Is head eriticall
s very good, b
Try again!™
He pleked
hrow thom y highand 1
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Chapier
He ‘was hall bllng with the dazsle
SIPOTING RABBLES ha heard the stone fall on the graval
LOOK of wander ran over the | of that naked patio
faces of the guards. They turned| The sound wasa volen t
thelr heads ever so lttle towards|beard a sllght murine
ons mnother. A gllmmer of appre | guArds, and saw the flas
hension and relled came mio thelr | mallce.
eyes, They had learned ome gew| “'And that” said Juap
polnt fn the epdless riddla of thefr | still worse. But all ¥
manter's mind. come in threer. So
“And whby have you wanted to[*knis!”
tlde through Mexico, up and down?"| I'hiree ﬂ"":"‘”‘“ pebbles ha threw
saksd JuanSilva this tme. The second gun wan
- " ! | roady 1o the hand of the Kid, Wit
It in & groat coLntry ,"\nilh planty biel acowiiog Brows he. THade
to see,” eald Montana. “And T BAve| o gow that enpbled bim to lno
sgsn mnat of [L1:" babonated close to the sun, He dared not miee
“If you have mean It, why and therafors he held his fire &
stlll come?™ heart-taking lostant before encl
“To sen It all agaln, sefor.”

ahot,
“And you sra El Keod? Even 1
hava henrd of him," sald Junn-Silva.
“Now, tell ma tlie truth and [ think
thord'll be no harm for you here in
the WValley of the Dead. Why did
you comn hera?”
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SUDDENLY SHouTs

& 1E("s 50!" AND DARTS
OFF, LEAVING BUDDY AT
THE Post

SHOUTS "ALL RSHT™  EXPLAING IN A RACE
YOU HAVE 10 STARY

CALLS HIM BACK.  EVEN

RACE ENDS IN 2 DRAW,

nd, Ore, | Mr and ‘::Tf::ﬂ:‘r(’t:\ tirned pL(f’DWN'C‘ h‘LC'!JJ.;- BE- JEL:-‘JI‘J; 1T WAS 00 A C“TLHH:{O UpP, PUFFS EACH CLAIMING HE WUN
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at the home of Mra 8, D, Jonea, The | home from canyunville, whese abhie | toat “Pree” st Sohnson's, the anls
afternoon was spent in pleting quilt | haa been nufsing in the J. F. Roy | service of this kind in suthern O Ear'ay
blotks. A meeting will be held at | home gon. i ki (Copyright 1038, by The Bell Syndicate. Inc) 3-7 .
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“And you are El Keed?" aald JuanSiiva,

JunnSilva aald

Lroath o untson.
"t s Yoty good Yoi are B Keoe
=1 am almost sure. How can yow
make me quite cortaln, my triend ¥
"Quostion me,” rald Montann.

"Bocaupe ten thonsand pasos are
postid up lor me'

“You were bunted, ot

“Every toan In the mountains was
cleaning bis rifle, The cattle men
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L uE NAZILIAN
OVERN MENT
AGENT HAD JUST
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AROPRE T COMCERNY
IN BOGANDA FaR
‘ THE PUCCHASE OF
A GREAT AR/ IAEA
OF AURELANES HEN
HE MAEPENED TO

SENOR,
PERMIT

INTRODUCE -~
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werp fxing their eyes for me. The| “This man, this gringo, this fu REMEMAED THAT

ahephords, even, wers whetting|mous Montasa who has rlddes AL ""M; A'; ==
- Lol & y o LT

their koives, through our Mexico and left denc \ vt ThiEM

"And st last they drove you in
hera for refuge?

"l thought It was better to be a
Uving man among the dend than &
dend mon among the lving™

“Do you hpar, my children?™ sald
Juan-Silva. “This man (8 aiso witty.
Very soon he will have me laughiog.
El Koed {s known to bs a pleasant
tellow—and perhaps this s really
El Keed. Think, then, 1t 1 esteh In
my hand, to one day, & filar and
El Keed, walklog together! But El
Keed,” bo wont on, “earries with
him a magle pair of guns thut pever
min.”

“Mine miss plénty of times™
Montana, frankly.

nald

T WAS not hea® that was making
iim sweat, now; It was the|

thought of jeining those rows, of|
ehalned Iaborers o the fsld
Blm' free, fool sad hand,”
muded Juan-Silva
s was done Inmianily. Juan
Bliva dipped his hand and his with-
ered arm Into the water that ran
betore bim and pleked oul one of
the Nig, ehinlng white pobhles, As
OO an Al was thleen from the water
the silver brilllance begdn to leave
It

“This Is a bird It tnkes wing.
Hhoot 1t, friond!" sald Junn:Silva,
anf tossed the stohn into the alr

The gus Nastied loto the Hund of |
the K14, bt He missed that best mo- |
ment ‘when the stone hangs s "|'1|-|
At the top of the throw. e missed |
It there; be mis tas il gathored
spond in the -‘.
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mon bebind him, hu ia alno n singer
eh? Fu slngs the good songs, the
old sonps, | Have Lesrd about that
toa. Wil you sing tor me, frlend

He leaned forward with hin chily
cupped In his hand, bis elbow or
his knea. And the Kid sesrched hiv
moemory eagerly. Then, after hum
ming a nota or two, ha smilad ani
struck Into that famounn old stirring
sang of another sge:

“Land and house, horsa ant
dle.”

“Good.” sald the ol man, closing
his eyes an though the song wers
st renning through his mind, = Ve
kKoml, and now yon are twica E
Keod, Da It threo tlmes and we are
trionds Bit as | sald befors, all ‘

IT's A GREAT
DAY FOR A
PARADE —

5 s

right thibgs are o threos

“And, Kl Keud, | have heard, as

a hutiter 1s llka & cat that sees In
the dark, You shall have that chunee
It you sea I8 the dark, voi ara Ei

Kood and no other. Hesldes, | r_AI'
Elve you a chance to do sor
that will be fam
wards,"

He polnted to the thi
taln of the gnard.
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