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A slow

dark flush

her fingers. whether purpossly or

wad over the
man's face. ™ He laughed, however, and
in veaching for her hat caught two of

not

#ae, y Tharon could not tell,
i @ G52 Lol Aal | ortimiryie Torphaly n, dhe e
e ' Rala, "By "
of‘{:"" J}':."',{,.:'q *Tif:“.:un '-:"i:: lbfm:l"nm have expected anything dif-
o or L] "

i led the valley for |7 “You make me ashamed,” aald Tharon
5k Coriay ot e | ey, (IR S
X . M y ance ays.  You may belon
S, i M A | B S8 st g SR 1
hoo been WhOL JOUS Snarow Ner 10et®| the waiked with it or Bohtcor.

iren. he

ho espiren B inp and handa fo her
I “nh:, ,u:;;u“f ghe seeks to uﬂn:
me ama of ha murderer and :;‘R:,—
It Mim.>  “Her  fathors .

18 beat her to it” A rudr;qsmg
'""'L, Jim'n  burdal place, '&o'-
wiar says, looking town m;o”c:
S, “futt pay for  You  BOLN.
eran 0 faetion  molemnly  pledge
eaclves o stand together againat

GrD HERE IT CONTINUES

JEN with an unooncious grace and
poise that set well upon her as the
(strens of Last's, Tharon moved into
'||'| open donr and walted, b et
the OBt wtranger came cloger hot 4
i:j:vcml him to n frank and ::uﬁ‘tu
< gerutiny that in any other place an
Toat Valley W
"’ﬁ':;,. it catalogued the stranger, set
the, style of hix welcome, ol
Tlote nim stripped of murprise, o
wardly, before he was within gpeaking
L hat he was
e obpervers
::tn mr::’l F.c'\:'nr' twonty-slx dr soven, u'm.r_.l
1 f..'n the first point taken in 'wit
1l ’r'uuh-t swiftness—wns different ron;
m‘m!ln faces they had ever Seen, ﬁthnt |
was open, smiling, easy, that 'lh. w::
stralght ¢ n ranmroad, indeed, that
rode as If he foared mothing In the
aarth or the Heavens, that he onrried
b gun, that he wore the pwlillinr
miform that Tharon had notloed before,
and that thera g
breast, a dark wshield of som
which made them think of Steptoo
fervice and his dlsgraced sheriff's star,
rhis thought brought & frown to
n's brows, and 1t was there to
t the stranger when he rode up to
the step and halted, his amart tan hat
n his hand, The morning sun burnéd
warmly down on his dark hair, which
was brushed stralght back from his
forehead in & way unknown in thopo
8 Hin dark' eyes, slow and deep
ut somehow merry, took In the pretily

pieture In the door.

Misg Last™ he nsked in a low voles,
Yo sald ‘Tharon promptly .and
walted,

Every one walted In Lost Valley for
a stranger to make known his business,
Pauln drew back behind her mistress,

The man sat still on hid horse and
walted, too.  The silence became pro<
found. . Tho hens eackling about the
pams intruded sharply,

“Well," he sald presently, “I am -a
stianger. and 1. came to see vou.

The girl in the doorway felt a hot
surge of discomfort flare over her fog
the first time In her NUfe for wuch a
reason,

There was soinething In the low volce
that implled n lack, accused her of,

somathing.  #Me resented It instantly.
“If that Is mo." wshe sald alowly,
“Nght." ’

The man laughed delightedly, and
swung quickly down, dropping his reln.
Tharon notlced that, That much was
natural.  He held his hat agpinst his
broast with one hand and came forward
with the same quickness, holding out
the other. Tharon was not used to
ahaking hands with strange men,

sShe guve her hand difidently, becanss

“he w0 evidently expected it, and took it

away swiftly,

My name.” he suid,
David Kenset—und |
Ington, D, .

I Kenset—
am from Wash-

He might as well have. sald Tim-
bucton,  Thuren Last knew Hitle outslde
her own  environment. Wo and

names that had to do with uhknown
Places were vague things to her.

Yes"" whe answersd politely, I make
e doubl you've come far. Come In,
Dinner'll soon be ready,” and she moved
back from the door with a smile that
coversdd hey pitiful IRnorance as with a
Eurment of gold. When Tharon smiled
Iko that she wus wholly udorable, and
the man Knew it at once.

Why she had so quickly Invited him
N before lie had fully decinred himself,
#he did vot know unless it was bednuse
of that Inck In her which his first words
had implied,

Old Anita, whose manners wore the
Miple und perfect ones of the Mexlcan
coupled to a kindly heart, had taught
her how to compaort.,

Her easy and constant associution
¥ith the riders and vaqueros had dulled
hor somewhat, but she could be royal
on otcasion,

Now ahe simply stepped back in the
dwep cool room where the ollas swung
In the windows, smiled—and ghe was
:‘h:mg.-:l ontirely from the girl of a
% moments bofore,

The mun eame in, laid his hut on the
fnt top of the meladeon, walked over to
R chair and sat down., Thers was un
enso whont him, a taking-for-grantod,
thit wmnzed Tharon lwyond words,

Then he looked frankly st her and
begin to tulk as if he had known her
Rliwnys,

“I'va come to live in Lost Vay
Miss Last,” ho sald, "for a long wI:I'I::
Lthink. Wish mo luck.”

‘Comia hore to live?" sald Tharon, »s
sattler? Goln' to homestead?"

I!{ #hook his head, '

No,"

A quick susplcion weized her,
haps Washington was o
Pluce from wiial they

Per-
Arizona, a
Imported gun-

Wiehi  Only this man wore no gun, and
h_ﬂ had not w look of prowess, No,
Thin man was different,

“Then what you goln' te do?"
&sked s frankly as s child
" l-.’l_'n:, ho sald, “I'm going up whore

ooy grow yender and build my-
ll'-"l A hougs.” wnd he waved a hand
toward the wast where the ranges rolled
WPt e thickening feinges of the forest
that marched haok into the rampuris
"..‘lh" tradllesa hills,

Wikt to find un ldeal spot, o glade
:h.-r-.- tho pines stand round the pxtlétwi.
dll|l & spring of living water runnin
a?r“' ind whers T can look down u!lt'l'
Ve e magniticent reaches of

Moy, T shall make ma
hen T shal| work."

o nshed the girl sueccinotly,

ml:“."i OF vourse, that will be u great

thist work,"”
i “’1111- 4] ¢
0 lowked o > i '
Whe rur'l" L her sharply,

'[‘"I” What outm
1t p:n- wus i hard quality In her ve leo.

he tad come into ride for (‘uurlruy.
know at once.that Lost's

she

Lost
& home, und

Why he T

I-ul.;f:utlh‘lﬂ‘-d of his, now or ever,
o Ciught the drift of hep thought in

“For no outfit, Mis '
Ay ¢ Miss Last,” he sald
‘."IFT'IJJI"L l;\nl!n dignity, “I am In the
mege s OF the Unlted States Govern-

A
lare

HOvErnment |

Mt wy ;

" \'IIEIG";"_ Taod |

’u\'n.l‘rll

WWilt change came over Thiren's

3 0 conjure by in
s Stepine !.'-i.-rvlm prated of
WiaH n Aree, a »  NoT
J:Ifc_lilmtlc-ll duty, w word to uuxs,l-al Ifl'n?y
'uur:\rm'- luw of tha plice, for even
By who madeg the sheriffs—and

Bhmade the
QLN nama op 9 It under the grandlic-

I of government. She look
.r]‘;"" Ketnly, and thore was a uudd:g
a"’l‘.i"lhg In her youn ayen,

u.«:.au,"""-tﬂ. reckan, lster,” she sald
it AR AL you mn' me can't n

I"\\'Iml P
SN0, wip
";\:;r"m: in enrnest 1
ainly am," suid Thar . :
gii. 23 on, I win't
¥ood tar . Bin
X i :u:;r At pre nnl‘: with anything

Divvl ! Will] livw, "
ﬂ'ﬂhr‘:{ nllhhiwnur. lewned forward and

her fuce with his

_]Inl- oyas deep, come
Kluensed as much

knowled nuch from my flrst

Anawered '?t:mw\l:g the other day,” he

Bround, Yoy are on unfumilinry
of gove Ve & wrong conception
T ey gEveried dea of luw
All right, minter,"
g::‘. W Won't urn.“'ld at.:llfe
'm,;l f but T ke it back,
W p‘“':_l'""_lll\“}'tumnlwrn. but
! otter, The -
&h;*.ﬂ'l[l:o «I'uv.ll other'y fi:lh‘;:: wl‘":1t {m
At 1y lu‘to It lr L ¥our kind, an' we
.h. d "

Jirl rin-
you '
I ank yo 1
th' sooner

ould have been rudencss

wan something on his

the wiranger under her roof.

tapy comportment under Insult.
wrua,ml In paper,

‘Wil yeu please take thin?” he
I1:h|ﬂljy. holding It out, “Just on
principlea,*

Hut she shook her head,

anked in turn,
Well, of all the ridioulous—-""

:
i

lt?pﬂl out, ns it with some thought to
soften her unprecedented treatment of
8he noted
the trim figure of him In Ita peculinr
garb, tho proud cirriage, the even and

m his saddle he untied a package
aked
neral

"I can’t take no favors from you when
};‘.‘." g:lt took stand agalnst you, can
)
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I'7's MY OLD PAL AL DUEBER -
AS | LIVE/AND BREATNE- \
I'M' SO OBLIGATED Yo You AL -

THAT 1M G@OING To,MAND YOU
A TIP THATS JUST LIKE GIVING

NOU TNE CoM BINATION TO
THE QO S TREASULRY

GETY T

C‘qim- ; ,
LISTEN AL - JustY SUPPOSE
THERE WAS ONLY ONE LICENSE
IN THE WORLD YO STEAL AND I'M
HANDING 1T TO YOU= I'M TELLN
NQU THAT | STARTED
THING WITH 20,000 AND WHEN
G WITH I - I'LL HAVE 50
MUGH DouGamM '} CAN SELLIT
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IN THI S

CRYSTAL
AND THAT

DO You BELIEVE IN PAIRIES?

DO You SYILL BELIEVE THWAT STORY
ABaULT CINDERELLA AND THNE

AND BEAYTY AND TNE BEASY 7 WHEN
SHE WALKED UP AND KISSED TWAT
Toug M LOOKING GuY AND MADE APRINLE
OUTAE MIM ? DoYou STILE BELIEVE
TNAT STUFE?

SLIPPER AND ALLADBIN
WPNDERFUL LAMP -7

You KNOW THAT SONLY
PUOLLED IN
MUS| CA L
COMEDIES -
EFAR FET(MED
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7 NOW LISTYEN ANDY-You KNOW M |
A ERIEND OF YOUR S~ YOu KNOw VLL
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(:oucg OR TOO ROUGH FOR METO TRAVEL
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the package on the
hirled and rode away wi
ard glance,

Tharon atodd frowning where lis |
her until the brown |
werd woll
Biack Cotlee,

Then a sigh nt her shoulder recal
her and she turned to see the wist

The man Inughed agalp short l"‘ 1
step, meunt

same direction,

tha
“FPaula,”
“will
to? » You want to*go back
Pomou under th' Rockface?"

minld

to

ﬁwltnr und aobediently the girl
ag she was t
from the package,

Sha brought
1 Baston's porch

at the sight, and
the heuse,

their Interests the same
They held

spokesman for the rest,
“He's sgomethin' ofMiclal,

miake no doubt, Tharon,”

who

T don't know,

an’ that he had rode far,

for. He's some mystarious,'

up where the pineg begin an’ means
ride, But how'll he live? What
who will e ride for? MHe sald for K
ernment.”

“What's he mean by that?"
"Seurch me."
ent?
nsked Billy,

“Yes, there was,

with words an' letters on it."

“So?" mald Conford qulckly,
was it like, Tharon? Can't you deser
nr

ing. “Come on in"

She went swiftly to the big desk
the other room and rummaged among
drawers for paper and penctl,
things wore precious In Lost Valley.

Jim  Last had  had greal stucks

upon  them, made somewhere in

mysterious "balow’ and brought in
prek train, It was on one of
with the distinctive words “Last's Ho
ing” printed at the top, that the thi

law of the valley
To Tharon these sicets had alws

Anything done upon them wus of
port, irrevocable !

with the cattle, ur for supplies
Now she spread a shining pad unt
the light, sat down in her futher's ch

produce the badge thit meant author
of a sort, vet wins not a sherlf's stur,

At the end of twenty palnstaking m
utes Thoron stralghtened and looked
in the inferested faces,

cdlor!”

And this was the sahivcld with its
known heraldry which Conford took
and studled carefully for u long time.

" "Horest

service,'
“'Department of Agriculture,'"
#0 far as I can see, It ain't wo terrify)
That last meuns rulsin' things, like beets
an' turnips an’ o on, an’ as for th' for.

eat part, why, If he stays up In
‘Tringe o' pines’ T guess we aln't got
enll te kick,
about this new bird,
“I'm_a dwrned  sight more
which Courtrey's got in,

“Forget th' gun man, Burt," s
estin' to nue,

n poet.

for

ley with hig budge o' bects an' his line
talk about ‘fringes o' pines’ an® ‘runn
gtresems,' to guole Tharon ?**

"Kyven poets are humah, yeu you

"Iintereat,” mo Lo wpeak, |
poetic wislon U survive,”

1 hope, Billy,” suld Tharon severe
and with lofty Inconsistency, “that yo

promige to lenve th' poet alone”
Then the tnllk fell xbout the new w

even rileg her. .=
“She'n goud as th' Gold Pool or
Sllver Hollow new .
“You'ra some vange man ' make n

vietlon,
well extant that can hold B candle
th' real livin' springs of n euttls count
when they're such bubblin,'
tlem an th' springs of Last's.

blessin's of Clod, an' no mistake, Tk
must be th' sturs at night, an’ th' wir
an' th' sunshine. They're th' lovers
th' hersas, th' treasure of th' masters.
dove my springs.'

5o 50 Iih' ﬁ(‘l‘ill‘." put In Jack M
ters, "They'll come fust at nln'hli-n

“Yeu,” sighedl Tharon, “It's sumi
now, an' Jim Last died in spring.
whole season gone.”
A whole searon had gone, Indeed, si
t tragloe night.

at each turn and poinl, A
times did Conford, the foreman, ca
himself in the act of golng to the

foree, Intent on the nocounts of
ranch, & thougand times did he long
his keen insight.
him and his open hand.

he wvery u;u W at the steps min
him, and so did El Rey, walting In

hand on hie bit,
uwh.l'.liwl?:w l:ll'lll'.“.‘ll his daughter mi
only dhe stars and the

pale Virgin

ed,

out a back-

efl

1orse and ite rider
down along the levels toward

led
ul

dark face of Pauln gazing raptly In the

“He wag we handsome, senorita,” sald
Irl, “ter ba w0 hardly dealt with."

the minstress bitingly,
U remember whoe' you're talkin'

th’

“Salnts  forbid ! corled Paula In-
stantly,
“Then keep your sighe for Jcse an'

:Ir]llml your manners. Plek up that bun-
0"

dld

old, unrolling the wrapper

to light the meal.-sack
which Tharon had dropped that day on

A slow flush stained Tharon's cheoks
she went abruptly Into

Wheon the riders came in at night she
told them in detall about the whole af-
falr, for Last's and [t men were one,

counsel around the long
table In the dining room under the hang-
ing lamp, and Conford at her right waw

all |'|31|l. 1
he said when
he had lIstened attentively, “but what or
I heard from Dixon
about him comin' into Corvan that day,
No ono knows
his buniness, or what he's in Lost Valley

"He's goln' to stay, so he told me.
went on the girl, “goin' to bulld & house

to
an'
rl\"l

“Warn't there nothin' about him diffs:-
Nothin® you could judge him by 7"

He wore somethin'
on his breast, a sign, & dulllike thing

“what

1Be

“Can with a pencil,” sald Tharon, ris-

in
it

These

of |

paper, net, glaged shoots with falnt lnes
that

by

these,

-
Ty

men had signed themselves into the new

LyH

been magle, Invested with grave dignity,

Im-

Thus had Jim Last inseribed the sem-
yearly letters thut went down the W

ler

and began, carefully und minutely, to re-

ity

The riders, clustered at her shouiaer,
watched the thing take shape and form.

in-
LI

“There,"” she sald, “an’ it's dull copper

un-
up

he read aloud,
Wall,

n'.

his

no

Don't you worry, Tharon,

worriad"
about that other one, th' Arigona beaut,

Wid

Billy, “thiy feller's a heap more Inter-
I'vg g0t & hunoh he's
Now who on this footstool but
a poet would come ridin® into Lost Va)-

o'
In'

Hmb,"” druwled Curly In his seft voioe,
“an® T'm sorry for him If he starts vour
He'll nead ul,} his

Iy,
V1l

remember Your mannmers an’ not stoet

anything. Last's 18 In  for trouble
enovigh without any slde iswuen,.'
“Trus,” sald the Loy Instantly, 1N

ell
ald

that had taken the pluce of the ¢
Crystal and which was proving a huge
BUCOOKE. "

“Can't draw  her  dry, sald Bent

Emith, “pulled unll of three hours with
Niek an' Blup Pine yesterday an' never

th'

ny

such a comparison,” sald Curly with con-
“there ain’t no artificinl wator-

t
ry.

ghinin® beau-

“You're right, Curly,” suld Tharon
quietly from undor tha light, “there's
nothin® ke them. They must be th'

oy
1y
of

1

8-
ow

beonuse they can wmell th' water far off,
an' it's gettin® pretty dry on th' range.”

ner
A

nee

th
f.nl'u Holding had missed ita master
thousand

teh
hig

room to find him at his desk, a big, vital

the
for

The vaqueros missed

wed
his

corral for the step that did hob gome,
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The young lndy seross the way —
suvs she doesn’t believe in showing
any feeling and when she gets mad
nt a person she merely stops speak - "y

ing 1o her when she woeets her, < A

'
R —
FALLS

ONE OF THE M@ST SPECTACULARN
AUNT EPPIE HAS HAD LATELY
WAS WHEN SHE FELL AGAINST THE

PIGEON MoUSE PoLE LAST WEEK,

Heweo
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Tee RoOAD AW

¢

SOMEBODY'S STENOG—The Kid’s Clever!
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