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Author of “The Maid of the
of Night

"THARON OF LOST VALLEY

By VINGIE E. ROE

Whispering Hills,” “The Heart
Wind," ete.

ll.i {W'M'
e THIS STARTS THE nTon\"
. i one of the wonders
""::mr‘:;?[:'u, Nhe and old Anita
. L'ﬂl big Jim Laat's houaschold. Jim
morlnu for hin akill with ghns,
Aaa confrolled the valley for years.
=Wt Courirey areka to ount him, Jiim
g Nt from behimd. Mo ghies Tharen
i ul teanon in sheoting and hands
Ly m, pelt of piatols. Khe aecks to
114 the wame of hix murdever and
. o Ypet Mim." More vaitle have
1MW' seized], and Tharon ealls ont her
Wiy followers to defy  Courtrey.
¢ p':m "wides KL Rey and {8 chased by
Couritey, She wtops ut lhi" cabin of
g: man_ (n uniform, u'llh"l,nm'a‘rry a
) ards behind. “That,"” she says,
ﬂ,“’ r';lc wan {'m going to kil some
.”'_wn HERFE 1T CONTINUES
ENSET, springlng forward, onught
‘fsr' ftey's it Tha stalllon reared
and struvk. but he held him down,
Trhete I8 uEo, Tharon” he panted
sy vital! Einee that day on Baston's
t whien you hiecked oul past ma 1
I“"."m..l voul I my mind-<iny tl:uu‘hll..
v v anid nlght—thers I8 use, x|1l|al 1'n
,dul\f-ljf nwands from  hlood—Courl -
:‘:;’: or any other-=If it takes my 1ife
) o od !
_-;;"!" };I:r;” lrn |:r-ll fown

q in ! foew
.’:;‘l.:]"n,;’“l]‘.l”:""'“'r“]::. 1o 1 arosed on

w sutone?' ¢ho orled, “NOw=
not \“1::,‘:.”' I:nllllld)' elge—qould do that
k! 1ot I‘ln went whe had whirled oug

Th'u:’:‘l:'r;‘:j:'llm ahude of the willows
mm*“ gonn around toward the north
- waw only the sound of hoofs
1 by the warth., - Konuset, left
the Sllver Hollow bubbled
ity enowy sands, passed o

1one, by Dodd, Mead & Co,)

und her bilue

Ing o
n:, whers

softly abovi

hand meross s eyes and

aod wi in A trance, Mad T
r ' moean What ha

ir;:!ﬂ:;-l 2“ ; \:\Elml.l- vital Nlinlltl.:m ﬂl'll!m:

willy I

eripped  him that his  us o quie

i rushed into that 1
T.on‘::l? I";:l: denit with Ilfvllilht‘l' death?
3 haron Last to him.
| i".\.;'ll':‘l o l.:I[ the uld West! A remantio
gn woman with hor wekpons on her
ios! A rider of wild horses ! &
Blowly, ax If he had g-nlnn.(l nn m!dad
welght of years. he reined Cuptnin an
swing Nimselt up. e rode east from
the  Kpring toward the Incy and fuar-
reaching #iiris of the forest. and for the
first (line he sww the rolling country
O YRR,
ﬂw Ill\h-t]:r‘ll dowp  lgsues--1ifa and death
und the passing or vontinuing of re:!r_nrl
and  dynusties — bLut It was howon-
drons country, und, come good or bad,
it had become him own Ta uwur!s
afound in his unddle und looked far back
¥ Gerows the valley. Ha paw the golden
light on its uncounted nores, the shadow
fﬁltn: at the (oot of the great lmulﬂm_:u.
the mighty wull Itself with the sllver
ribbon of the Vestal's Vell falling
straight down [rom the upper rim, the
distant town, Tooking wlwuls Hke w dull
Romi D @ ;!u'L sotting, and a thrill
1o lily heart
r'm':‘lri, It he lived to do his work In the
hidden vallev—Af he wus shot this night
on his own doorstep, it was his country.
He who wus nllen In cvery wiuy wha
yeb nntlve
Bomething In the deptha of him eame
down as from far distunt racisl haunts
and was nt horne.
+ Bo he rode mlowly among tha scat-
tored cukig wilth his e folded on the
mutilated pomimel, and he knew that his
fines woro definitely ennt,
. - - L ] - - L
Tharon Lust rode into the Holding
and dlamounted in unwonted silence.
There wi i frown betwoeen her brows,
an unusual thing, She turned the stal-
lien into bild currial, dragged off the big
sddlo to hang It on lis peg, lung the
studdeqg bridle on w post.
The men wern not in vot
the north heyond

Far toward
the big corrnla she

Foould s the cattln grusing  toward
bome. \ surge of savagoe jov in her
pasesalons  Nooded owver hor, Thess

things wore Ler cwn They were what
Jim Lust hud worked for nil his 11e.

Not one hoof ar hide should Courtrey
ks without swift reprigal,

Not one inch should he push her from
her svowes purpose——nol though all the
Atrangers 0 the world came to Lost
Valley und prated of blood-gull

But for vome vague rrason whioh she
fuldn’t have anolveed hud shio wished,
the went to the paled-in garden where
the silyver witers trickled amd searchsd
among the few flowers growing there
for some blossom, swaealer, tenderer,
more mild and 1imid than usual for the
Pule hunds of the Virgin In the deep
wuth room.

WIth the pose in her fingers sha nllp-
I:d quietly 1o her sunctuary and lenelt
i Bfore the sinlue penslve, frowning,
Ngusly stirred, Sho whispered the pray-
M that Aniti hiwd taught har, but she
fanna With i sturt that the words werae
Meaninglons, thnt she was saying them
mechunfoals
Hee mind had boen at the Silvar Hol-
low, geving ugulin the forest mun's dark
oo, 80 gruve, so qulet, 5o deop—hor
Aght hund waw consolous as it had
Bover bean In wll her )ife before. She
Ard & strunge man's condemming voles,
it the wurmth of his hands pressed

Won hurs

h’l‘l-r mistreis of Lust's shook herself,
th mentally ana physienlly, and sct
renll 1 ¥ her prayvers

1 Whan ui e out to the life and
PUSLS of i rineh hotise the cattle were

mrenrming it

s under

any debouching canyon m man might turn
to his undoing, might travel on hnd op
uhd never renoh thoss beokoning helghts,
seen clourly from. some blind pooket ha
hisd wandered into, might never find his
way back to the orlginal canyon amon

thie continuous euts that met and mnm!
und passed each other among the tower-
Ing pointa and shoeis,

But Old Pete knew where he wan go-
Ing. Not for nothing had he threaded
those pumsages for fifteen years, s
kil:\\' the Capyon Country for the lower
PArt batter than any man in the valley,
If Courtrey be excepted, ’

Ho thia night he climbed and shouted
to his burros and thought no more of the
sounding wplits, for here the echoss
raved, than he would have thought of
the open plalng below,

He pussed on und up to where a oer-
taln cut lay full, year after year, of
packed and hardened snow. For fAfteern
yeurs Old Pote had visited this out, &
deepir drop into the nether world of
rock, and cut his supplies from Ite
surface.

Every season he took what e nesded,
loaving a widening circle st the edge
from which he worked, where tha eut he
truveled pussed the mouth of the pent
canyon and every vear the snow, sifting
from high sabhove, leveled It ngain, There
wus no known outlet for this glaclerlihe
pack, no sliding chancs, yet It was al-
wave on s certiin level—ench summer
soeming to lose Just what it guined in
winter, It Iny level at the moutn ur
the passing out, was never filled higher,
Btarting at dusk from Corvan, Pete
renched his destination around 2 o'cloek,
fMiled his wacks, tied them on his mules
mnnd started down, coming out of the
Rockface in time to mest the dawn that
fjulvered on tha eastern ramparts.

Hut this night Old Pete, sturdy, fear
loss, unarmed, wus not to see the acous-
tomed pageant of the rislng sun, the
Neoclng vells of whadows shifting on the
villoy floor that he had watched with
wllent oy for wll thows ynurs,

This night he was well down slong his
| backward way, shouting In the darknesa
for the sllm moon had dropped down
| behind the lofty peaks above, when all
the echoes In the world, It sedmed, et
loose In the canyon and all the welght
of the universe {tself came pressing hard
upon his dauntless heart with the crack
of n mun,

"Th' price !" whispered Old Pets as he
fell mprawling on his face, “fer puse
flesh I With which cryptic word he
bude farewell to the sounding pasaes, the
tenets of manhood as he concelved them
the valor, and the grumbling at life In
goeneral,

The littles burros, placld and faithfu,
went on and saw the pageant of nu
dawn from the hidden gateway In the
Wall, orept down the Rockface, «ingle
file, und ut thefr accustomed houy stond
at thelr accustomed place befure the
golden cloud.

It was Wan Leo, Old Pete's vete noir,
who found them there and ran shouting
through the crowd of belateu players in
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the saloon’s big room, his pigtall Aying,
his almond eyes popping, 14 upset n table |
and batter on his muswr's door and
moream thiat the "bullos” swera here, “alk |
esame lone,” and that \here was blood
all spattered on thée hind one’s rump ! |

S0 old Pete. the snow-packer, had|
pild  the pries of gullantry The |
oullet he hud nserted  from Tharon
Last's young head that day in  the

Galden Cloud buc sheithed lsalf 1o walt
for WMm. Al tae valley knew 1t,  Not
w soul heneath the Hockfuce but knew
boyond u shadow of
whose ageuts had fullowed eter that
night to the Canyon Country, Whikpers

woent flving about as usual, and as
usupl noching huppened,
When the news of this cams o

it the big desk M the living room, Iala
her tawny head on her armg und wept.
There was In her a now softness, a
new feeling of misery —ns If one had
wantonly xilled o rolllcking puppy be-
fore her wyex, Thowe teurs wersa Olo
Pote's mquiem‘ She dried them gulekiy,
however, und set another notch te her
score with Courtrey.

It was thon that the walting game
consed nbruptly,

Tharon, ridlng on 1| Rey, went in
o Corvan, 8he tled the horee ot the
Court House steps and went boldly Inte
the sheriff's office,

Behind her  wera  Billy, lke
shadow, and the sano and gulet
ford,

Steptos Serviee, fat and
wius busy . at his desk. -His
on a table, his wide hat
Tha star of his ofMce
susrpender strap,

"Stap Service," kald the girl stralght-
13, “"when ure you goin' to look into this
here murdep?

Sorvien swung round snd shot an ugly
look at her from his small cyes,

“Huve already doue wo,” he sald,
"been out un' suw to th' buryin'

her

dpurs lay
beside them,
whone on  his

doubt who, or |

Last's Holding the mistrers sut down |

Con- |

important,
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A Dozen RAISINA AND
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" JUC OF HOME - MADE
BREwW Blows UP AND WRECKS
BUOWDINE = MAM TAKEN

O HOSPITAL

~° OWMER HELD RESPOMSIBLE
~ CLAIMS AW HE DID \wAS
PUT IM ONE RAISIN — "
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Tharon guspod.

“"Buried him already?  Mow dared
you do 117"
“Soy." said Service, bunging a fal

on lis table, “I'm th' sheri¥ of Menlo
county. youupy woman, 1 ordered him
burled,"

“Whers?"

“What's It to you?"

“Was Jim Banner there?

“Jim HBanner's slelk in bed—gol th'
cholery morbus.*

Tharon's eyes began to blaze

—_—

£k

“Huh !" she snapped “th' time's ripsa!
Come on, boys," and she whirled from |
the courthouse, |

As whe ran across the stroat to where

theoir diust

» shout g,

;'"'i”'“ Funin v Kitishen :nu]l
WL TR aml forth nbout the
eYening menl
- L T )
Thery wuwe »
were ol Canon Countey, The akies

wlight, Nigh and vaulted
Seop und fivut Mg g : :
X “'orld-c,u: '\ I'IH',IUA and sweet,

ung tungily|
the Way), n.!
mhelying mutin

profound as oternity,
whove Lost Valloy and
cuntern ramparts of the

Uilis,  the rocklunds at! bold.”
;";- north. “Thive wits little sound in all s Sh"b“ I:Ir;]l-ll ugiin to runlfor l‘;m winl-
& sleehing wilderness, on, but the forest man leaned down
m:!u.i ' rare. The waters that nndlvaushl her shoulder In o grip of
nf ”,",‘ front the open mouths | "0

uns half way up the Ronk-
itnet ”;_ drled.  Dowie in the valley
Comy ere vould be peen the lIghta or
an ul-n: | never went out from dusk
e tu the north o black blot

been vinible with a fuller

~Lourtrev's hep L 4
RN, 1he ¥ herds hedded on the

TG we

.""“'er..- only glook in the valley so | can't.*

J 4 And  Kenwet lield her, by physical
“"JJ‘UEI"“H’“ fool of the Nockfuce In the | strength, physion
crawled, 11 F & Uny processior had| ‘The gray eyes of Billy were on him

i fen burros, their pack-and. | coldly.  The boy was hot with anger

*-"; tor a couple of gacks | #t the man. He put & band on Ken-
fach, und o weagened form | #et’'s arm, .
4 them—-Old Pete, the ..f:‘,“-_ “Lot go he said, but Kenset whook

d on lits nightly Journey
e ) J &y W
Anyon ¢ tuntry for the, bige of snow
Pling of the Golden Cloud's re-

i ploce to talk.
T N L .
’“'hlhu;--_"".l,‘_l,”;‘ .-Irll i, grotesgue and Nrul;J,[::I',?:;:r 1.‘:;]%:.'2“ ‘;.:::.?n‘ hlfl.or' :‘I?I‘:
6 hurpes . l.I-r ulfu.w;-ll briskly wftop apart, m.,..“fed' 'u"-ug‘lln‘ nl‘u.nl.l an un-
travalers of 1hole ijm‘f'i'" ”:'"'i fastest | knowh force, Bho put up & hand and
® Tolled N the land. tried to diglodge lis fingers on her

b hig bandy e v

It 48 ¥ legw und kept

‘l‘::‘;n “_:}"‘“r'”i ON 1w donstant Lrot \:-nr;,
Wi

wreh ek he  earrled und  the

for

08 TOVe gt )y

¥l )

. Itthp
'Wl-l'a\trr] ||“J”|
1hnos,

ko whead wund nent the
K belwesn e CAnyon
Horth of Corvan ho 1
et |- vlu-r for u dis
! iy turned buck on hi
"::-l“dhum-‘urnd. burros and uir
‘\m‘on - " Nyisible entranee to the
4 'll]l':l"ll|pl|~ll .: :mjrn‘uw mouth thut t

U ) Into the vory breast
along 1:'4:?;"1‘(-»'1! Wall  ung I‘r-d 1::3&

b““ﬂa ‘hl N sheot of rook that stood

Noor "l'lhl:n’ !cr-rwu and the Valley, The
B the ;ul Or cunyon, which was w0 ;
it the ludun burros had a

' 0 pass, ay Poto M)
J L ross Hmaothly und’e&
lteh duckioss, for the cut |t
%, ang l.'ll the living roek BOD feet
: ) ﬂ“.:m.l:)-d for & mile, i Wi
r.n':“l'l*‘m bt o) without Kound, for
Il'}'", BN the wop
T Yobmmeg 1, ha

AL Il-ho ®
abli " of tha
\ n & mlle th -
it fn s .thn Molld o mlla:u“;:lé‘c‘l:r?l':
ot stesbly pltohed
S want straighy up to
“Hurﬂullmrn ware
& blldes of desd
3 Powdersd, that hud
bne trom the Parent
od up and on (o
cuts, all

tand sliding floor, | ¢

Pl moun in the west | cves upraised to his, “an’ see what'
there Ik In
has burled (W' snow-piacker—without n
by-your-leave from nobody! Th' man-—
o

an' Meto,

low volee,
you, "

she nunr out, “T'm goin"!"
e
Kenpet's,

him_eofr,
with me, all of you." he sald, “thiy Is no
It

shoulder, but could not.

I ¥ nround
i ',:l,rh" that heralded hig com. witohing folk, then up at

had | he answered
un'

Bhe went to El Mey and mounted,

of
watched,
mien

brisk cunter.
very grava,

did wome awilt
henvy questions for himnelf.

burros and the mun | to
Ve 1o acoustly prop- | valley,

teaching o
take midey In thin thing, when h
lald gown for himself rigld lines o
partis
swiftly
of the outside world and the law into
this thin
for whioch he had come
~—the middie poum‘h tho

that e mi

the Finger Murks were tind, she cane
(e to fuee with Kenset on Captain,
Her  fuce was red from  brow
throut. her volen thick with ragn,
“You tulked o' law, Mr, Kensot,” she
cried ut the Lrown horse's shoulder, her
nw
Step Service

]|
|

Lost Valley!

woman—that
counts for threo

Kills now
mon-—Harkness, Last

I'm on my way to th' Strong-

C'ourtrey

"Not now.” he said in that compalling
“not now, 1 want to tulk to
lalk to you!"

ad Conford's anxlous eyes met

“But T don’'t wunt to

COver

“Hold her,"” thoey begged plainly, "we

“Come out on the plain & Hitle way

Nations,

SOMEBOD

A-E-HAIWARD -

The young lady acréss the way
says she doesn't notice much differ-
ence since we joined the League of

“BEFORE A CROWD OF WOMEN AND EVERYTHING”
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SELECTED BY THE
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CONGRATULATIONS

FOOTPRINTS ON THE
SANDS OF TIME

BILL STARTS To ScuooL

)

- — ’

" ¥

‘“\q.“\n‘.q‘ .:::1."!!' ? o
'\'i' !w-IW‘ A

Y’S STENOG—In Which She Answers a Lelter :

. Copyright. 1820, by Publlc Ledger Ce.

By Hayward

Comic .

BREAKS OFF. — HELE.ME,‘

DEAR SIR - I AM A DAILY READER OF v,
I ALSO WANT To MAKE AN )
WHY 19 CAMILLE S50 FAMILIAR WITH
SUPPasE FoR MY SAKE THAT You
JUST ONE 19508 THIS : —
WHY DON'T THE Boss Have
INFATUATION FOR CAMILLE® SUPPOSE. ME
WAS SO INFATUATED THAT HE
FOR A DIVORCE WHEN \T SUDDEAMLY

NQueryY
THE BossY
PRINT 18

A TEMRORARY
HAS PLagg

L

e —

Presently she wet her lips and looked
the street, wlread ﬂl‘l;d with
one +

/

WHAT DOES SHE MEAN PAMILIAR WITH
Him 7 SHE'S FLOOEY! I oMUY TRY T
RuM THE OFFICE RIGHT. WHo'D Do
T IF T DIDA'T ? AND GOODAIGHT &
SHE WAATS A LOVE SCaubar

WITH THAT PooR CRAB! O-0-0-
WHAT A FACE'! HELEYE 1S ALL

DEAD WROAG6 IA
HER IDEAS !

AIX , HELEAE - \WE

SNATCHERS !

/7/-,

AlowW LISTEN HELEANE - LM LOOKIA'“Yrby RIGHT
IN THE B(ES! AIOW GET ME  STRAIGHT !

~ | THIS 15 A CLEAN ComIC AAID I AOT THAT
KIND OF A STENOG' THE OLD IDEA THAT
A MAN'S STEANOG IS A HUSBAAND SAATCHER
WAS EXPLODED LOMG AGO. BESIDES THE

Boss mar LOOK LIKE A STEwW

BUT HES A Good CLEAN S
=~ | oLd SCouT AND WE DonT -

MHAVE Alo SCANDAL OR
AN DIVORCE MIX UPs !
AlOT THAT I AINT GoT
A FEW HUMAAN IDEAS
ONCE N AWHILE WHAT
WOULDA'T WEAR HALOS,
AND A FLIRTATION WiITH
THE BOSSES SoA — WELL
THATS DIFFEREAT - BUT
ENoG S
ARE NOT ALL HUSBAND

———

I [ EASY !

BuT THANKS FoR ‘TOUR LETTER
WE UUDERSTA{JD EACH OTHER
FRIENDS, HERE'S A KISS, DEARIE ,AAD SoME

)

AIEHT ~SOME AlIGHT
MEET ME AAND WE'LL
MIbMAP A COUPLA
BooBs = BUT AlOT
MARRIED OAES ,

TS AOT SOUARE
AND - ITS Too

Ve
i 1)
O

JHELENE | AloW
wWeLe Be Read

LCIAFIHD
AGAIN )

"What for?" she maked,

“1 think 1 ean toll you somothing,"
quletly.

“All right,'" sho said briefly, “let go
1'll eomo.”

Without a word the man loosed her.

Her riders mounted with her, Billys |
woo frowning and vet!  ¥rom the steps |
Batson's  store . few  cowboyn

Thers were mno Stron huid
In town, for it was tco eurly in
he dny.

In silence Kenset led out of town at a
Hig lipsn were set, hls eyes

In the short gallop that followed while
hoy cleared the skirts of the town, he
thinking, sottled some

He was about to take n declded stop,
ut himself on record In something

hut did nol

ooncern his work In the

He was going directly opposite to the
hin araft, Jo was about to
had
Pty
Hin mind *as working

If ha Mung himealf and his knowledgo

anship.

l

b unk abruptly the thing
w sunk a ~ Lut vone
Influsnoe
had

5 rg': hia worlk for
T e HORN
UED TOM(C

“CAP” STUBBS—What a Hard, Hard Life! -ie
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