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The outlnw bad n bloody foum on his

—

conversitlon wherte he had left off the

e —————

The Lone Star Ranger

| A Fine Tale of the Open Country

By ZANE GREY

The trail proved to be the kind that

wnntin® his boots took off—thet sntls-

something wild In his hlood, romething
that made him fear Muself,

Euchre wagged his old head sympm-
thetleally, *“Reckon yonu feel a llitle
slek. Whon It eomes to shootin', I run,
Whit's vour age?"

"T'm twenty-three” replied Dunne.

Eachre showed surprise. “You're
only n boy! I thought you thirty any-
ways, Buck, I heard what you told
Biand, an® puttin® thet with my own
figgerin', 1 reckon you're no eriminnl
yor. Throwin' a gun In self<defense—
thet aln’t no erlme ™

Punne, indings relief In talking, told
more unbout himself,

Ips, and he was spitting blood. night before, conld mot he descended stowly, Ho | fles me, Luke hed a mortal dread of | “Huh" replied the old man. “*I've
w:.':“;‘ ‘::::'::' ": ‘;':‘":u:::: “Oh, why didn't yon gay so!" eriml “Thiz trail splitaup o ways from | kept dodging rochks which tai!ylmr.-im dyin’ with hiz boots on."” s;---;n“hm:'lrl:la ;’r!:!’?” ;‘lnmv}:n o8 Ehe
man, He b getiing the outlaw's Duane, “I never thought, You seemed | here, an' every branch-of it leads to a | loosed behind him,  And In 8 shoet At thig sally the chief and his men “’”: " A ?“th:t kf‘ ::' ) """K" ‘:‘r i
point of view, yet truly he lsn't all right,” hole where you'll find men—a few, | time he reached and rode down the ‘”"“,“‘"" !iTr i . vt rl] ¢';mt “'1 n;:;
o sutinw. . “Wal, Luke Steveng may be ns gabhy | mebbe, ke yourself—some ke me— | groon retreat. wondering what wounld “Yon sald Duane—Buck Dunne?” e river couniry Ims been An' 18

The blg question
that arises Is this: How can
Buck make a living? He is not
# thief—he wouldn’t steal horaes

but sometimes he
It wouldn't have

ne an old womain,
doesn’t sny nnythin',
done no good,"”

an’ gnngsn of po-good hoss  thieves,
rustlers an' such, " easy livin', Buck,
I reckon, though, that you'll not find

be his reception.
The valley was much larger than It
hid appeared from the high elevatjon

querted Rland, “Are you n son of that'
'unne who was a gun-Lghter some
yenrs haek?"

refuge fer eriminnls from all over the
states, TI've bunked with bank eash-
lers, forgers, ploin thieves, an' out-

Puane bade him sit down, removed | it easy. You'll never mix in.  You'll | woll watered, green with grass and “Yeu," replied Duane. an’-out murderers, all of which had no
lndbut'::o.:'r e:?:u:r::'th:r::g- hig ghirt, and wished the blosd from | be n lone wolf. I seen that right off. | vie. and farmed evidently by g “Never met him, and glad 1 didn't™ blzness on the Texas border, Fellers
By W P his breast nnd baek, Stevens had beert | Wal, If 0 man enn stand the loneliness, | ponds, It gnve Dunne n con<lilernble | fnfl Bland, with a grim humor. “Ho like Bland are exceptions. He's no

ship with an outlaw terminates

abruptly. How he meets new
dangers when osurrounded by

It was not untl

shot In the breast, falely low down,
and the bullet had gone clenr through
him, His ride, holding himself and

|un' If he's guick on the drow, mehbe

Shore 1 don't
But theso fellers In here will

| lone-walfin' I8 the best,
know,

Horses: and cattle were ev-
Every clump of ecolton-

sUrnrise,
eryvwhere,

you got in trouble pud had to go on
the dodge? What kind of trouble?
“Iad a fight.”

Texnn—yon seen thet. The gang he
rules here come from all over, an'
they're tough cusses, you c¢an bet on

woods surrounded a smnll adobe house,
1.:I.dn1'v1t!?.:‘:rlmﬂ:e?r:;;:::: :: that henvy pack In the saddle, had | be susplelous of 0 man who goes 1t pnane ,;““.HM‘.'\[I‘.!,‘,“,: “.":klmg in “ﬂm “Pight? Do yor mean gun-play?” | thet. They live fat an’ easy. If If
ehis Instafiment. .hi'\"n a feat lttle ghort of marvelous, | nlone. I they got n chancs they'll | soids and horsemen going to and fro. | Guestions] Bland, He scomed enger,
Duane dld not see how It had been | kill you" Presently he passed a house bigger | curious, specuintive.
e posgible, and he felt no hope for the Stevens asked for wiater severnl | ¢han the others, with u porch attached, “Yes, It ended In gun-play., I'm
YNOPSIS outlnw, But he plugged the wounds | times. He had forgotten or he did not o4 woman, young and pretty, he | 5orry to say,” answered Duane.
L _?2 : und bonnd them tightly. wunt the thnky. His voleo grew per | ihaneht, watehed him from o door. Nbo “(iuesa T neadn't ask the son of
e “Peller's name was Drown," Stevens | coptibly wenker, ons else appenred to notiee him., Dupne If he killed his man," went on
H:“fo:lhtzr“."l:'l.il:“:'I:Ilr:::::-:::::;:n:::l' r’;:; snld, "Me an' him fell out over n hous “Be quiet,” sald Dnane, *“Talking ?-'om‘utll}" the trall widened Into a | Bland, ironically. “Well, I'm sorry
man" who i bent on killing Duane. To |l stole from him over In Huntsville, | uses up your strength.” road, and that into a kind of square | YOU, bucksd fgninst trouble In my |
sscape the law, Buck flees to the wild | Wy hnd a shootin® scrape then. Wal, “Aw, T'll tnlk till=I"m done,” he re- |y, --; hy B f adobe T log | cnmp. But, a8 it is, 1 guess you'd be
sauntey infestad by outlaws, He has fust . _ y ~ . U ore ; _ " w 8 number of adobe and log v 4
mel one and in (nvited to form u parther- | 08 I was standin® wy hoss back there | plled, doggedly, “See here, pard, ¥ou | uiidings of rudest structure. Within [ Wise to make yourself scarce.'
slrlp for better or worse, In Mercer 1 seen this Brown, an' secn | can gumble on whut I'm tellin' you. sight swere horses, dogs, n conple of “Do yon mean I'm politely told to
T him before he seep e, Could have | An' 11l he useful.  From this eamp | gooee Moxiean women with children, | move on?" asked Duane, quietly,
CHAPTER I1l—Continued. Iilled him, too, Bt T wasn't breakin' | we'll—you'll meet men right along. An' | oo \\"MH* men. all of whom "‘.',,.m.,.,i “Not exaetly that anld Bland, as if | [l
—_ my word to you. I kind of hopsd he | none of them will be honest men. Al 4o b0 dolng nothing. Hig advent cre- | Irritated.  “IF this lsn’t a free plnce |
“Pruck, n8 we're lookin' fer grub, un’ | wonldo't spot me, But be did—an'|the same, some are better'n others | oa no [nterest until he rode up to | there isn't one on earth. Every man Is | )
ot trouble, T reckon you'd better hang | fust shot he got e here, - What do [ 've lived slong the river for twelve | 0 whilte men, who wore Iolling in the | ¢qunl here, Do you want to join m_v' -
wp out here,” Stevens wos snying, ns | you think of this hole?" yenrs. There's three big gpangs of out- | g 40 of a house, This place evi- | band?”? /
Pe monnted. “You see, towns an' gher- | "It's pretty bad” replied Duane; |laws  King Fisher—yon konow him, T g0y was n store and saloon, and *No, I don't.” ..um:‘.*‘
s an’ rangers are always lookin' fer | and he could not iook the cheerful out- | reckon, fer he's half the time Bvin' | e the Inside enme a lazy hum of “Well, even If yonu did, T Imagine that
mew fellers gone bad. They sort of | law in the eyes, among respectable folks, King I8 0| g j0ps wouldn't stop Bosomer, He's an ugly
forget most of the old boys, except “I reckon It is, Wal, I've had some | good foller. Il do to tie up with As Duane reined $0 8 halt one of the | fellow.  Merely for your own sake, I
those as nre plumb bad. Now, nobody | bad wounds T lived over, Guoss mebhe | him un’ his gnog. Now, there's Chesels | 1,0 000w In the shnde rose with a lond | advise you to hit the trafl”
In Mercer wil! take notlce of me, |1 can stund this one, Now, Buck, get | dine, who hangs out In the Rim Rock | oo ogmation *Thanks, But If that's all, T'1 stay,”
Reckon there's boen o thousimd aoen | me some place in the brakes, lenve me | Way up the river. He's an outlaw “Rust me It thet ain’t Loke's hoss '™ | retnrned Duiine. Even ag he spoke he
run into the river country to become | gome grob an' water ot my hand, an' [ chief, T never seen him, thought I'| pha others aceorded thelr interest, | felt that he did not know himself,  »
outlnws slnce yours truly. You Jest | then you clenr out” stayed once right in hix camp. Loté | ¢ not pssent, by rising ‘to advance Bosomer appenred at the door, push-
wilt hers an' be rendy to ride hared, “Lenve you here alone?" asked Du- | yenrs he's got rich, un' keeps back | i ward Dunne, ing men who tried to dotuin him, and
Mobbe my besottin® sin will go ope- | ane sharply. pretty well hid, Buat Bland—I1 knowed “How about 1t. BEuchre? Aln't thet | ns J_I(‘ Jumped clear of n lnst renching
ratin' In spite of my good Intentlons | “Shore, You ses I ean't keep up [ Bland fer years, An' 1 haven't any |y ke's bay?”" querled the fiest man, hand, he uttered a snarl like an angry
La which case there'll be—" with you. Brown an' hig friends will | nse fer him, DBland has the biggost “Plaln as your nose,” replied the fel- | dog.  Blang and the other outlows
His pause was slgnificant. He|foller us acrost the river a ways, | gang.  You ain't likely to miss strikin® | 14w eqlled Kuchre. quickly moved aslde, letting Duane |
weinned, and Mg brown eyes daneed | You've got to think of number one in | bis pince sometime or other. ITe's got “There aln't no donht about thet, | stand alone.  When Bosomer saw
. with a kind of wild humor, this gnme." n regular town, I might gay. Shore | on Inughed another, “for Bogsomer's | Duane staniling motionless and wateh-
L ¢ “Stevens, have yon got any money “What would you do In my case? |there's some gambiln' an' gun-fightin® | y,q0 15 ghore plain on the landseape” | ful, a strango change passed quickly
asked Duane. asked Dunne curlously, goln' on In Bland's camp all the tilrw.' These men lined up before Duane, | In him,
“Money * exclaimed Luke blankly, | "Wl I reckon I'd clear out an' save | Bland has killed some twenty men, 807 | 4nd ns he coolly regarded them he| Duane saw all the swift action, felt | “l Want the Hoss an' Them Guna
“Bay, I haven't owned a two-bit ploce | Y hide," replied Stevens. thet's not countin’ greasers.” thought they conld have been recogs | Intultively the menning of it, and In ’
sloce—wal, fer some time," D.“““" feit Inclined to doubt the out- Here Stevens took another drink, |pized anywhere as desperadoes; The | Bosomer's sudden change of front. The | ¥0S2't fer the fightin' among them-
“1l fornish money for grub” re | VAW nusertion. For his own part, he {and then rested for a while, mon called Bosomer, who had stepped | outlaw was keen, and he had expected o | S¢Ves. they'd shore grow papulous.
turned Dunhe. “And for whisky, too, | Jecided his conduct without further | “You aln't lkely to get on with | forward, had a forbidding face, which | shrinking, or at lenst a frightened an- The Riin Rock Is no place for a peace-
providing you hurry back here—with- speech, First he watered the hotwes, | Bland,” he resumed presently, “You're | showed yellow eyes, an enormous nose, | tngonlst. Duane knew he was nel- able, decent feller, 1 heard you tell
out miking trouble,” "l“l;.l f;ﬂnf(‘i'llrl and water bag, and then | too strappin’ big I‘"l thl}ll-llmklﬂ' to | pnil 0 ®kin the eolor of dust, with o | ther., He felt ke fron, and vet thrill ]"Iﬂll'ﬂ )".'Iu l“"l'lll(lllt like to Join his
“Shore you're m downright good Eﬂ?nt t.]l':wm;:k"i;lll:!ln Bhln own lmTﬂ. l\la';:ru the chief. Fer he's got “omm; tlnltn.-h of sandy hair, after thrill ran through him, The out- :'I‘;'i"“.' ¢ 1 ,"'t" ;;"t g R p e .
pard," declared Stevens, in ndmiration, | o s, he o Stevens upon his 111 s enmp, 'I’Iwnllwd be Jenlous o Stranger, who are you an' where [ law had come out to kil him. And “:‘ 0 .\"ll-" ave you any money?
&8 he took the money. “I give my orse, und, holding him In the saddle, | your pmnlhlll%luﬂ with a gun. 8hore | | the h—1 did you git thet bay hoss?" | now, though somewhat checkod by the = :rt much, roptirzsl Dunne.
. ward, Buck, an' I'm here to say I never turned lato the brakes, béing careful | I reckon he'd be careful, thongh. | he demanded, Tlis yellow eyes took In | stand of a stranger, he still meant to W h_"" the money's goye how will
Sesks 1t yot. Lay.low. an' look fer|‘® pick out hard or grassy ground that | Bland's no fool, an' he loves his hide. | Stevens’ horse, then the wenpons hung [ kill. But he did not speak a word, | Y00 lve? There aio’t any work a de-
e back quick.” left little signs of tracks, Just nbout | L reckon any of the other gangs would | on the saddle, and finally turned their | He remalned motfonless for a long mo- Eons feller could do, You can't herd
With that he spaered his horse and [ S0FK he run across u trall that te- | be better for you when you ain't golu’ | glintiog. hard light upward to Duane. | mont, his eyes pule and steady, his YRb_EiSaseen - WY, Band's W
Sls out of the siton toward the | P08 = d was n good one ta take into | It alofe, Duane did not like the tone in whick ! [ sht hand Hke a elaw. would shoot at you In the fields.
At th an, the wild country. Apparently that exhnusted the fund | he had been addressed, and ‘o re-| That Instant gave Dunne L What'll you de, sont"
wwn, nt distance, ahout n quor | wpoacn we'd better koo right on | of Inf nd advice Stevens had Wt sant gave DUINE & POWER 10 | “uiod knows,” replied Duane, ho
¥er of a mile, Mereer appenred to be | tha‘ durk—till I drop -.ppmlillml‘ﬂ ;:N:: z;::l:‘"t‘:l!?:l}m::h lll‘]‘o.Tt[:'[::;:;l:::L :l‘:;:-“:?]" l’::::"‘:‘nd 8;:2::??:;: 11;.ll|:::lf:-:l; :;:'|:1 ln I:hal vlm-m:"s o_\r;-‘s H';e Shougnt lessly,  "I'll muke I:uy mnﬁl;mllm:tp:;
’ M enge . : € reast t fl receded action, b e i Ao ¢ g
: mro:fr;?mm.&h“mu::: ::; Stevons, with a laugh, sllence and lay with closed eyes | tight. He recognized It ns that strange | not \an tao kil m..,uw:“m,.::m gt::ﬂ‘ I'".‘F s I‘":‘“”’"—*"th@“ starve.”
Sitita’ woes: doifed By horses /and All that night Duane. gloomy and | Meanwhile the sun rose warm; the | emotion which had shot through him | he would have to fight, and he declded Wal, I'm pretty pore, but you'll
aaftle. Dusne saw & sheep herder tl‘““i?htr'l"- attentive to the wounded | hroese waved the mesquites; the birds | often of late, and which had deetded | to eripple Bosomer. When Bosomer's | PeVer starve while I got anythin'"
éviving In a meager flock. Q“UI“W- wilked the trall and vever | came down to splash in the shallow [ him to go out to the meeting with | hand moved Dunne’'s gun was spout- Here it struck Buck again—that
fiy Htevens rode out of sight hullt:::: lmwnI rmuﬂn the I!'u.m.:lwm ut | gtrenm; Dunne dozed In a comfortable | Baln, Only now It was different, und | ing fire. Two shots only—both from !"'_"m:.*tlﬂnﬁ human and kind and eager
| .;mm MGa. Deins walted Sopiog : ::rwk; ;:-:::Ill;: ::::n:“: m;u:-\l':'-nau?::ll o'E ;n-ut. By and by Uln‘lul-lhll.lk rmlmw’l mare [IO\\'prf\Il: L Duane's gun—and the outlaw fell with :.‘q!:::,::,::' l:;d “f‘:;n l’n ‘m:;tl';i'lllﬂ..kl:flllnnlﬂis
y $he outlaw would make good his word. LLILE : iim. Stevens was once more talking, Btrunger, who ere you?” asked an- | his right arm shattered. Bosomer 2 outlaws had lacked this
~+ Probably not & quarter of an hour had RO VAL & TRETESA 0N, mh‘{“': s m"']p'whm,m"r""‘-""m?- cursed harshly, and floundered in the :]'“":"3;_“ He had not accorded them
& ¥ “Feller's name—was Brown," he “My name’s Dunne,” replicd Duane, | dust, trying to reach the gun with hig | 20F virtues,
m”nn. Ww}:‘g?:ﬂm‘gg ‘:';:“":;’:t': rambled. “We fell sut—over o hoss. I ('"T“}'—_ left hand. His (‘umrmlfn. however, |  F'm much nhl'!ged to you, Elmhﬂ-'.'"
ter of rapld hoofbeats, lnd‘rellll un- utp:u :m;“ 'lliml;—in ""“l“m:' 1 He ;::,?m:"“:i;l,!‘:“: :rm::(-“l:ly\ e h;m.-;‘;:" Seeing that Dusne ‘would not Mk un, :.I':P:I:::t:’l:au;l}:;ne ?ll:]th.‘-;i (-l":l:::c;n:‘(z;
mistn stole It fust, rown's one o e * 0 g gl riefly, nnt 1S | lesa forced, closed In upon Bosomer : = 4
for :.un:ll:h.ll:kmlttzvrn.:n %::::: sneaks—afrald of the open—he stenls | words “"l"ﬂ*. foltowed by a short stlence, | ynd prevented any furtlwlr madness on 3112”‘-" .
- mounted and rode to the edge of the an' protonds to be honest. Say, Buck, | during which the men looked at him. | his part. Have It any way you like, my f:"“'
Sesquites. mebbe you'll meet Brown some duy— | Bosomer begun to twist the ends of | Of the outlaws present Buchre ap- | #0ld Euchre, good-humoredly. “You
He saw & clond of dust down the SR SR T e A o R e e peared to be the one most inelined | FULE SUY S0 g T S P
_ woad and & bay horse running fast. ““: l[lmr:"memher. if I ever meet him, Gody'd hev ‘lt‘liﬂ tht:m'. :n' ;zl:“.“n;rt;:- ;o llmn’d[:'r!.xndlinsssmt.ohpurlnnlly: and man. Dbt ey whg .(-an -b(.mt =
S & ' " | he Jed unne an @ horses away to
::m :mﬂ: th:m:holrt{o?;: Thut seemed to satisfy the outlaw. m.t.ly suld I‘:uchre..' a small adobe shack. He ted the br:']";l'"' A, _ £
m“:lm‘” akiin R ud'dlo, ind Prosently he tried to lift his head, but ‘Mister Duane, fH:Fﬂn Bosomer, In | horses In an open shed and removed th 0“?"‘ 0 you ever pack supplies
S5 Phiteg, Wyeh .t that sy had not the strength. A strange shude | 10w, stinglng tones, “I happen to be | thelr saddles, Then, gathering up Ste- ': "'“'l “'{‘f""ilh)“““' thinking of the
I ik Dul.m A e m“nam“': wng creeping nacross the bronzed, | Luke Stevens' slde pardner. vens' weapons, he Invited his visitor ;' most Inaccessible nature of the val-
4 ied & lerge Deck over the pu'mm ol. and rough face. Duane looked him over, from dusty, | to enter the house, "{-8 : -
e kept looking back. The ahou' had “My feet are pretty heavy, Shore wnrn-u_ut boots to hig slouchy som- It had two rooms—windows without s n’[][w Eome:; ACT088 trm'n exico,
but the yells in . Dimbe you got my boots off?" brevo. ' That look seemed to Inflame | coverings—bare floors. One room con- ;’:I t t:l “Tt "I’,‘:’::l ml"', river. That
:"‘: m“m hae runnleng"“n“nmﬁ SRt Dunne held them up, but was not Il(:?nrrtt'r. . 3 tnined blankets, weapons, saddles and hll;ltrlredpm:l & e t's mt';resn five
thelr prims, Thon he spurred his horse cerinin that SBtevens conld seé them. An' I want the hoss an' them guns.” | bridles: the other n stone fireplace, L gl ::Is 0 any mpp: point.
Py smud got Into n swift steldé, so Stevens The outluw closed his eyes agaln and Iw"“!m““"“ rude table and bench, two bunks, a & = ﬂlm;;‘ greaser boatmen.
v A would not pass him I'z:mnlly the muttered incoherently, Then he fell You or nnybody else can have theny, | box enpboard, nnd varlous bluckened }ulllt lnufﬂ. too, he gets supplieg in
eutlaw caught up “ih Bdan * Msundns asleep,  Toward sundown Stevens |for all T care. I just fl'“‘h"‘.! thein o, | utensils, “r""‘ ( "‘1“"_"“’"'- You poe Bland ‘?‘3"5
wis .‘l'illl'lll‘ll. Sat thase wed haw’ bé awoke, and his eyes scomed clearer. But the pack s mine, replied “Muke vourself to home us long md “'"""m‘“ of cattle In (’.nh“'. An’ all
Duane went to get some fresh water, | Doane. “And, say, I befriended your | you want to stuy” said Buchre, *T| this stock has to go down by boat to
. #un in the danclng eyes. It was u devil thi ay | pard.  If you esn't use a vl tongue | nin't rich | pEehe | meet the ships.”
mt “nm in them “h tuce ..)‘}““ul i “klng his comreade would ) ““l‘|]’ " $ : - 4 nin't rich In this yorld's roods, bhut I YW here sirth 1 att]
& shade paler, want some, When he returned Stevens | you a _h\'“l'l 1“ll‘f‘-|l it, - awn what's here, in' you're woeleome."” s e, On oS : are _;: cattie
« Mwan jest comin' out of the store.” mnide no sign that he wanted anything. ( l‘_’” "“"“- Illll“'- "‘"_.i"“"‘*' ”l': ""I'Imnkﬂ. 'l sty awhlle and rest, 'n" Ve “‘ gown (o the river asked
elled Stevens, “Ruan pluomb inte .‘ There wnk something bright ahout him, 1:"{1““. 1 “"El takin your \mrall._ U'm pretty well played out,” replied 1‘1.1‘1|u.. 5 ‘
g and suddenly Dnane renlized what [t | Savvy thet? An' I was Luke's pard!™ | Dunne, Mhet's not my socrot,” replied Ha-
sancher—who knowed me. He opened meant. With that Bosomer wheeled, and, Buchre gave hing o keen glince, chre shortly. “Fact Is, 1 don't know. A
.pn'“h & TG RN, Aoyl chuse i¢ . “Pard, youn—stick—to mel|" the out- pushing his compunions aside, he “Go ghead an' vest. T take your U've rustled cattie for Bland, but he ‘
an // law whispored. staomped into the saloon, where his | horses to gruse" never sent me through the Rim Rock
| They coverod severnl miles hefore Dunne canght n hint of gladness | volee broke out in a roar, Fuchre left Duaue alone in the | Wil them.™
| thore were any slgns of pursult, wnd in the volee: he traced a falnt surprise Duane dismoupted aud threw his | honge, Dunne relaxed then, and me- Duine experienced a sort of pleas-
*, whea horsemen did move Into sight | He Made Stevens as Comfortable as| . (Lo luggard face. Rtevens seemed | bridle. chanienlly hie wipsl the sweat from |ure In the realization that interest had
. wut of the cottopwoods Dunne and his Possible. Hke & lNttle ehild “Stranger, Bosomer is shore hot- | Wiy face, o was *aboring under some | Peen stirred tn him. He was curlous
pompialon stendily drew farthier uwuy, dead welght fnto Duane's arms, and Duane burled him in a shallow ar- headed” sald the man Buchre. He | kind of a spell or shock which did pot [ #bout Bland and his gang, and glad to
“No hosses In that bunch to worry | gpe look ut the hoaggard face showed | royo and heaped up a plle of stones dtd not appear unfriendly, nor were | pass off quickly. When It had worn | bave something to think about, For
wa” ealled out Bievens. Dunne that the outlaw had thken his | to. murk the grave. That done, he | the others hostile. awny he took off bis cont and belt and | every onece in a while he had a sensa-
: Dusge had the same conviction, and | last ride. He knew I, too. Yet that | saddied his comrade’s horse, hung the At this Juncture severn! more out- | mode himsclf comfortable on the blan- | tion that was almost like a pang. He
o M did not look back sguin. He rode | cheerfulness prevallod, weapons over the pommel, and, mount. | laws crowded ont of the door, and the | kets, And he had o thought that, 1f wanted to forget, In the next hour he
sumawhat to the fore, and was con- “Buck, will you take off my boots?' | Ing his own steed, he rode down the jone In the lend was o tall man of | he rested or slept, what differenee | dld forget, and enjoyed helping in the
«Anntly nware of the rapld thudding | he nsked, with a folat smile on his | trall In the gathering twilight, stulwart physique. Flls manonor pro- | would it make on the morrow? No |preparation and eating of the meal.
wi hoofs behind, as Btevens kept close | pallid face, . clalmed him o leader. Ve had o long | rest, no slecp ecould change the gray | Enchre, after washing and hanging up
te him, At sunset they reached the Duune removed them, wondering 1f CHAPTER IV, fuco, & flaming red benrd, and clear, | ontlonk of the fature. He felt glad | the several ntensils, put on his hat and
: willow brakes and the river. Duane's | the outlaw had the thought that he -t cold blue eyes that fixed o close seru- | when Euehre enme bustling In, and for turned to go out,
' Porse was winded nod Iashed with | did not want to dle with his boots on. Two days later, about the middle of | tiny upon Duanne, He was not o Tex- | the first time he took notlee of the out- “Come along or stay here, ns yo=

wuni,” he said to Dunne,

“I'tl stay," rejoined Duane slowly.

The old outlaw left the room ané L 4
trudged nway, whistling cheerfully.

lnw,

Fuchre wus old o years. What
Itthe haly he had wos gray, his face
cienn shaven and full of wrinkles | his
eyes were half shot from long guzing
theough the sun and dust, He stooped.
But his thin face denotiyd strength
nid evlursnee still unlmpaived,

“Tiev & drink or a stwoke? hoe asksd,

Pusne shook his hend. e had not
heen nufumiliar with whisky, and he
hatd used tobuceo maderately sinee he
was sixteen, DBut now, strangely, he
felt n disgnst ut the idea of stimulants,
He did not nnderstand cleurly what he |
felt, There was that vague ldea of |

swenat and iather, | | Stovens peemed to vead his mind,
the crossing had been accomplished “Buek, my old daddy used to say
Lt Dugoe bolted to rest his animal. | thet T was born o be hanged. But 1
Bievens was ridiog ap the low, sandy | wasn't—an’ dyln' with your boots on
fuk. e reeled In the snddle. With | 1s the next wust way to croak.”
an  exclamation of wsurprise, Dunne “You've a chunce to—to get over
Senped off and ran (o the outluw's side, | this,” sald Dunne, sun, and the great, wild mountalnous
Btuvens was pale, and his face bore “Shore. Hut 1| wunt to be correct burren of Mexico stretching to the
Beads of sweat. The whole front of [ about the hoots—an' say, pard, If 1 do | south,
By oshirt was soaked with hiood, g0 over, Jest you remember thet I was | No wonder outlnws were safe in that
“You're shot !" eried Diane. appreciatin’' your Kindness." | wild refuge! Dunne bhad spont the last
' “Wal, who sald I wasa't? Would you This matter of the outlaw's boots | two days climbiog the roughest and
il mind givin' me w lift—on this here | was strapge, Dunne thought. He made | most dificult trall he had ever seen. | ouee,
il Stevens a8 comfoitable as possible,  From the looks of the descent he | lying”
[* " Duane Hfted the heavy pack down | then attended to bis own needs. And | Imagined the worst part of his travel | “I reckon you're on the right trail”
. ;u.ml‘- halpsd Stavens to dismount. | the outluw took up the thread of his was yet to come. Iput in Buchre, *“Thet sabout Luke

an: In truth, Duane, did not recognize
one of these outlaws os native to his
stnte,

“T'm Bland," said the tall man, au-
thorltatively, “Who're you, and what're
you dolpg hore?™

Duane looked at Blund as be haul
at the others. Thia outlnw chief ap
peared to be ressonable, If he wax
not courteous, Dusne told his story
agnin, this thue a lttle more i detall,

“1 belleve you" replied Bland ot
“Think I know when n fellow s

the forenoon, Duane dragged the two
horses up the last ascent of an exceed-
ingly rough trall and found himself on
top of the Rim Rock, with a beautiful,
green valley at his feet, the yellow,
sluggish Rie Grande shining In the

Do you believe ¢hat Buck will
persuade Euchre to leave
Bland’s gang and form a little
partnership of their own? And
do you think that Buck will
succumb to necessity and be-
come a horse thief and cattie
rustier?

(TO BE CONTINUEL,,



