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|  LaTy ‘was whistling a2 he
turned back to his fence bullding,
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| "1 was going to quit this job" e .
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WORM TREATMENT
A now product of great value
to sheep breeders and farmers
everywhere — PTZ capsules

The stranger wore English rid-
ing boots, light whipcords, dark |
coat, white shirt and a necktie! A
wide-brimmed, flat-crowned white
sombrero shadowed his face. He

t rid
e plots with Narnes,

:‘n‘a' B owaky Black Roree. Larry

kuees, shaking his head, as | | | Better put in n gate here. I .Ib.\' J. L. Clark, president of the PR
Barnes reached ed him | use this canyon a lot, driving down |company. Phenothiazine. a phen NS
to his feet to the rallroad.” | omenal drug, has recently been ¥ :

kid. You're mot huri?™

Parnes led Larry to the corral
tank, pushed his head under wa-
ter. Larry came up sputtering.
“T'm all right, how's the horse?"
Larry firled to grin. Barnes
pounded him on the back. Larry
knew he had been framed, put up
on & snaky horse, without warn=
ing. He might have broken his
neck, might have been kicked and
seriously injured, might have got
a foot caught in a stirrup and been
dragged. He wanted to swing on
Barnes, but the hand on his
shoulder was friendly. This was

Monnie's idoa—her way of paying )
him back. Barnes was just tak- 'Eﬂﬂf}_ﬂ. Bentley. 1 just work g " VA5 CLOGE,
in ors. ere. THINKERS i GHe .

!'\'ﬁ-n be all right in & minute,” Something in Larry’s volce must k_,.'_.‘_"“",&" - THE SLOW THINKE =
Barnes sald. “Guess that saddle | have warned Bentler. He swung S
don’t A" his horse around. “You won't be BY FRED HARMAN

“gaddie’s all right— Bo am 1" | working here long. . . . Come on,
Larry stralghtened, turned to face | BilL" i
the girl. She was still perched on Larry turned to the other man. [VERES ™ Tl RRD? THES MUST O K TEN PLOME TUNH D boﬁ VARG MR
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the top rail, laughing at him.
“Cowboy—you need wings!™ she
shouted at him.,
. Larry turned back to Barmes,
“Catch that black again. I'll ride
him this time™
L] L] .
Lm‘f approached the horse
more cautiously the second
time. Nostiils distended, ears
back, legs widesprend, the black
walted. Both horse and rider
knew that this ride would be
worse than the first,
grabbed the cheekstrap,
pulled the black's head close, He
set his boot firmly in the stirrup,
reached for the saddiehorn. Then
quickly, surely, he swung into the
maddle. His right foot found the
stirrup, and he was seated firmly
before the black head went down.
Right arm swinging, Larry took

" He turned his back on Bent-

was darkly handsome, and young.

“Howdy, cowboy!" the man In
the whife hat called, *“Barnes got
around to fixing this fence nt last.

Larry didn’t like the siranger's
tone. “Barnes didn't say to put a
gate here”

“Well, there's got to be one
here.,” The man was giving or-
ders. *"I'm Bentleyr. Ouwn the
place up the river., The Colonel
will want that gate here, 00"

“If the Colonel wants a gate |

here, Bentley,” Larry answered,
meeting the other man's eyes, “1
reckon he'll say something nbout

ley, went on unrolling wire.
“T want a gate In this gap, and
by—""

“Tell it o Barnes aor to the

thing strangely familiar about this
fellow. He had seen this Bill be-
fore. The man brought his harse
close to Bentley, and together they
cantered down the canyon toward
the Miles ranchhouse.

Bill. . , . Larty's mind flashed
back to that scene on the highway.
The man bent over the motor. . . .
Mary and little Jim. . . . That's
where he had seen this Bill. This
man riding with Bentley was one
of the bank roubers, one of the
men who had taken his ear.
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) jbut a team of mules and a few 5 - W T,
§ |stray cows? He was just wasting P H :
time, sticking nround here. He J T ‘F"ﬂf‘lﬂ‘rf ;
g rubbed the fire from his cigaret 4 .
1 jout on the wagon wheel, lifted a
] igpool of barbed wire from the
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3 L
; men were riding down the 1 >
eanyon toward him. One of ‘4 2
them looked liks an ordinary —
cowhand. Demin trousers, gray
shirt, black vest, dirty black hat.
‘The other was evidently an east=
erner. Larry studied the man, as
the palr ‘:.ppwachnd. nl'l.hui:m out=
wardly he was entirely intent on -
fixing fence,
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