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THIA STARTS THE !‘l‘ul\;‘
haron Last (8 one of tha wonders
.y?t.ou 'Ia'rcllcv. Bhe dnd old Awita
eontrol By '"?n (.ﬂ:"l'l h*mu'zﬁl'f '::'T
Houn r Ma & »
:'-nd”‘;c pantralled the vclkv{or years,
But Courtray seeks to ouat Aim, m

s ahot from bekind, Ne pgives Tha
Mer last lesson (n ahooting and Aahda
her Ma belt of piatola. She se¢ka fo
learn the name of Ma muriderer and
vawn to “get him.” More callle have
been aelzed, and Tharen calls out her
thirty  followers to  defy Courtrey,
Tharon rides Kl Rey and (s chaeed by
Courtrey. &he atops af m.-‘ cabin of
.'?r man {n uni , seith courtroy a
: ards behind, “That' sha says,
ﬁr: e men I'm going to kill some

dny.”
AND MERE IT CONTINUEN

7 WAS o gift he hind given her, nothing
{esa, and she made up her mind that
0id Pate should sleep in peace under the
pointing pire  at Last's Holding—and
that hiy croxa should also stand beside
shose other two in the carved granite,
gillv, watching, read her mind with

Yo half-tragic eves of love, : e
< | seemiingly unconsolous, by
in':ﬁ;?u:%m to everything, wan al great
no.
'M}';a”:\rfged. with a surging tenseness,
ihat this fateful thing was sliding over
Into his hands to work out, his und Ban-
nor's,  He knew full well that he and
Bunner both wers like to Ls slated for
an early death, but he 'dld not care. Tn
rorvan, night had f;llhn when the eav-
\ through.
"‘Gfﬁ.‘#ﬁ’%’r“m cjolden Cloud had the
saca to come out and look st the little
:1.1 man who had worked for him mo

Ithfully,

Il,nriumt‘llmfr. was all, They carried him
karne to Last's and burled him dacantly

ut_dawn 3
yoa Vigllantes again rode out,
g-mr’;::slr” hud' wae Tharon! though
Kenset and Billy tried to dlssuade lier.
AL Corvgn, Bannar went though the
ot like a wind, asking for lhe_ gun of
avéry man he mat. By noon every .44
had heen examined, one nhall e_xptndod
Not ona left the nicked, uneven slgn
of the mestarious hammer which had
grapped its death into Old Pata'a heart
Wien the sun was stralght overhead
and all Tont Valley waa sweet with the
summer haze, the Vigilantes, close pack.
ed and sllent, Awung out towar the
Stronghold " a " .

as blue-dusk when Lthey dres

nl:h.“._-'.‘;rrufu beside the fortross houms,

. 't wers

unglng arsund in cat.like quie

::‘rnn‘ thirty men, riders, gunmen,
rrop.

'“\"Jhnn Bannesr called for Courtrey

-ap & sound of boola on tha hoard
;\hv.\;rr‘;i “In:'lf]!, a woman's Nudlnlg volee,
and the Fattla king came awlnl_n: out,
his hendp at hig d\utm. hin twu guns
overing tha crowd,
t"r':ll llplrai'hl ns a lance, hia lron-
griy head uncovered, he wan a strik-
ing figure of a man. His hanchmen
watehed him sharply, At his side clung
iha slim woman, Ellen her milky facs
thin and tragle. He rheok her looss
i [ the nawcomers, .
m--:u!:ft.f"! he snapped “‘what's this?
“Caurtrey.’ sald Banner, “'wa're hero_
fn th' nama o' th' law, We demand t
hem guns o yours.'
.“if‘lhn kn‘owlrdue that Jim Banner wap
L brave man nesaded confirmation, It hed
It in that sapeoch. Few men In the
world cauld have made (t, and gotian

away with it. None in a differant met-
n::.y Counr-.-_v'hur it, hut he paid
little haed to It at the moment, His

eyes want o the {ace of Tharon Last
and drank in it beauty hungrily.
Pregently he shifted hig ﬁlnn and

regarded Kenset with & cold light that
was evil

“Who wants ‘em?" he asked draw-
Hng!ly.

e do o

“Hell! Want Courtrey's guns! You're
modest, JTim,

“An' what do vou want, Tharon?"
In spite of the tensenesa of the
momont the volee that had laughed at
dekth and torture In Reund Valley ba-
rame imelting poft as 1t wddressed the
irl
’ “Law " sadd Tharon. “Law—th' law |
promined you on Baston's porch !"

Yer? An' how do yoy think veu'll
methet? TIF T nod my head we'll drive
thit bunch o' spawn oyt o' here seo

uiek 1Ll make your head awim, What
o vou think you're doin'?"’ )
"1 don't think. 1 knew now Know

what we can do-—what th' law means.'

Courtrey glanced again at Kenset.

"ior some Iimperted Knowledge, 1
take (1

“Take it or leave it! Shew us them
Runs ' cried Tharon hagshly

"l—don't—think—s80,"  sald
ey, nodding

Like u pair of snakes gliding for-
ward, Wylackie Hob and the Arizona
Mranger wera suddenly in the fore-
fround, hands hanging apparently Joose
and carelers, in reallty ténss as sirung
wires ready to anap with fire and lead,

The momant was
Mr meemed chargec
feath,

Then, with a atrnn’n ery, ' Tharon
last swung widewine from her suddle,
for all the world as if she were break-
g _under the atrain, leaned far over

Ray'a phoulder, and the next moment
there ‘came a shot, snapping in the
Rlllnegn,

With an oath and a lurch Courtrey
fung backward, tossed up his right arm,
ind fired with his left.  His ball went
hgh in the sir, wild. The blood from
hat foesed right hand wspurted over
Wylackie Bob  bemjde him, the gun it
."hheld went hurtling away along the

Court.

rramu.t. The very
with danger and

There was n movement, a Surge, the
I of guns mnd one of tha sattlera
tmbled from his saddle, poor Thomas
:'f the doubting heart. Courtrey's men
Ashed  togaether as one, thundered
cckward (0 the wide dooratep, pressed
OFether, wajted. The voles of Kenset
m}_g |.hf a vlarion.
.‘nl;pl-' he cried; “den't shoot!"

16 swung off his horse
for that Kun, ¢ s 0iwe
Bu:hlnolher was tberore him,

A meream of angulsh that ran
heaven-high  ¥illen shot  forward gng
Eml;;htd It from the spot where it had
Tlii. White an & ghopt In the

roRa-
:‘L““ light that was flnnd with purple,
h' Hood. swaying on her feet and
44 them,
ﬁlnd the put the gun to her temples!
" ANt got nothin® t' live for,"” she
’ |1-I' tlearly wng pitifully, “put Court-
378 lile Iy worth what 1 got to e,
) ‘-"‘::”dunt cloar out I'l' pyll th'

e wan tragic ap death e
. Th
wmhhm Walls of her evos ware hlu:l:
s tha Sorending puplls,
L 'hrau;;uh them
Ue-vained hands w
th ore o thin
lh:m_".ht beeined to wshine through

Hor long why
sl te dress olung to her
m’"-hf:rm. Trom far pack hy‘mc cor-
silent] ta Cleve Whitmore Witched her
J‘; bls hands clenched hard
N Laat looked mt her with wide
had forgotten all about this
the passionate hatred of
d the dosirs 1o pin his
: him, Now she wet her
Tr.mkad at Ellep lon and
Ne pale lips were nuivering,
$,0TM whook as It held the un,
"whe | Whispered the girl wuch‘ ®
l-lll_’b':j-."' hlm‘l Lika .i loved im
'hlmke:'-' Pain's in her heart, an' no

v
h"hfz;hv.du Il momething strong within
i Ith fron wrm' ypon itanlf, nhe
Qlleg ;3K 1| Ray, "l?:ck eutl” she
Wik “‘:f_l' ain't po woman-killara !
the viglyit, Record  carefully, watohing
tha g ir:‘tc:lhn;nn to back, coynunm
) ealin
the hum’l’ i ‘“ell}::il:1 memant to
Al ite erimes LT
ftod the body
ACrOES & harso,
he corner  of (ne
o wnd finally,

Dark circles

Lost Val.
avar pean.

My ong
I of Themas

ﬁ'l'un..

house,

M the Btron hold—
dity I‘:‘u Bwear|n like :ndrﬁ':;‘
. s & high-pita ed veles, '

allag 1 -
Muiled ' e cried hatwean hig oaths,

:'Irhl{ru:):lufwt dobt = That's th'

B Courage an’ her
‘.;Iari': with Courtrey gn' a1l
X Whetp " :l-lgoln U move down

t
L

¢

]

w

-]

t

L]
h

b

[ ]

h
w

b

sl
L

w

Ju
hl

ed

ha
th

ju

th

of

his face with the la_rlf_ol' » falthful d

Baron Last forged to mis dlde
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ARd Eripoéd hin arm in her  strong
fingéra

tenpely.
th' gun, 1
Knew
wa'll #lt Into this hardar'n ever, Hare's
poog

my record,
you're th' Bravest man in Corvan, tae!”

nlopped for rest and food

part of foriy-olght hours,

Young Pauls, Joge and Anita set up
A wlaaming eal. and they ate like
famished men, by relayvs at the big
table in the dining reom,

Tharon Last sat quistly at the
board's head throughout the meal,
ponslve, thinking of Bilan, but grimiy
planning for the future,

And Bllly and Kensat watehed her,

ench with
i

naver listened 1o any ons before ™

REain the ceuscless thought "A hand or
o heart—ahs could hit them both with
eaBo,

wommen !
did not know he spoke her name be-
neath his breath, y

ward—he was leuning forward
they could not handie thia thlnr them-
4

of bolow who could—ihat
méin of the secret service who could find
that gun no mlttt{‘owhere Courtrey or
KEilen hiad 1t, that

ter what itg leolation or Its history, was
yot in the Unlted States of America, any

Jangle of spur and bitschain, and he
was the last to go, standing by Captain
In the dim atarlight.

reason

leava them together,
Atars, & man and a majd,
for n long moment and looked at the
falnt outline of hep face.
in her ridin

!prlnf
corrala muade the low, ceaseless night-
wounds common tu n herd.

were at thele posts around the resting
stock, the low adebe house was settling
Into the qulet of the night.

abla  Thars wars dTpthn benaath the
changing blue eves w

How would he feel towar
tha thing wae done-—when she had kil
ed Courlrey?

eaw the moft ocurve of her cheek, tha

govern
tbok her handm in his and pressed then
agninat
that heart was noticesbls
hands Inte hins,

sald nothing that

the mityation, would have told hi If
or hey what was (n that pounding heart
of his—for to save his 1ife he did net

know,

and drew her hands from under those
prrnlng onex

'“you're alwaya tryvin' ta make me wen

an' touehes. Thess hands ¢' yours—
damn ‘em. they do make me weak!
Don’t put ‘em on me again "

she struck his hands off his

whirled away in the darkness and wans
gone.
Kennet. twe days later, gave Sam

Drake a check for 3500 mand a
Unpostmarked but sealod with tape and
Wax.
hreed Irenwoeds, rode the best one down
ths Wall.

beafere
propensity for mppeech.

and Conford what he had done,

he said, “and they will go anywhars on

fist Into a moft palm.

fakin’ my work out of my
this?

bridie that day
the man; ‘“to atop vou

Drake.
ing.
Wﬁh
It burst

chance remark made by Lola of (he
Golden Cloud—Lola,

"get” her father's killer, that Courtrey
Lola in

feel the change of winds in the matter of

man had gone
rgluonin‘ love, that he would give an
thin

to win for himself this slim mistress of
Last's Holding, °

held, hnplnr to rouss tha bully, and did
hin,

covertly hia careleps fuce,

word, with this Verest Scrviea fellow,
for she's in love with him,
doesn't knew It yet"

ed hin arm about
from him.
he looked Into her face

makes you think that?’

slowly his eyes losing »l
truthe—why

for & pleasant chat, as wus
:hl:'nwcr ha rode In from the Strong-
old.

well tell you that I'm plamnin' o

Il!kl.l‘l". legally, by luw A
Ike T'va d
oft th' fiest time I wtopped holdin® ‘rur
handa.'
had conjured,

lips.
wonderful caress, slow, soft, alluring,
but the man did npot notlos

the

Ll E,
or lllﬁ‘l cheeks with
.'01\ ok

“Oh, Buek! Buyck!"

.ﬁlc'ut:m" litude after the firat wep

m ude r or
two, ln: 11\M
somethin

Wylackle

who was knewn as Arigena, und the foyr
oret tilk.

lqft,

“Bhut wp, Jim Banner,” whé  sald
“You've only degun. Thal's
maks no doubt, an’ XKilan
ft=but if wa'ré worth killln

homag, makes one mora notch éh

I'm not sayin’ quit! An

At Last's Tloldipg the Vigliantea

They had been i1 saddle the better

n pecret lpl!ll at lls heart,
rd, Lord,” suld Billy to himsslf,
‘she's listenin' when he speaks like ahe

In Kenset's mind dellled over and over

Its true, true she's a
Oh, Tharon, Tharon !" an

un-
he

But othar things were orowdin? “tlor-

ollin
hat cipels of grim, lean faces that
alver, thare were those n the big world
there ware

ot Vallay, no mat.

ould ba tamod.
Then the Vigilantes were gone with

Tharon stood be.
Ide him, and for gome unaccountahle
the grim purposs of their
cquaintance seemed to dreift away. 1o
alone under the
Kenast stood

She was sl
aglothes, har head bare with
¢ ribbon half untted iIn the nape o
er slender neck.

Theo trec-toads wers singing off by the
shouse and the cattle In the hig

The ridark were gong, the vaqueros

Misarably
[n girl,
She was strange to him, unfathom-

Kensat looked at this elip

tleh appalled him
her when

But she must not be allowed to do
Not though it took his life ‘

It she was pledgod to this thing, he |

a& no lepa pledged to (ts prevention.

He felt a sadneas within him as he

utline of her tawny her.
With an linpulsa which he could not
he reachead eout suddenly and

his heart The pounding of

through her

ut he did not speak—hae could pot,
Eut he had no need. He could have
would have clearecd
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READ AND u:w:ﬁ-
, B DOUEM~-
- m&n’; CANIAR~
IWAS GOINtz YO
AUIT AT BIETY -
BUY 1T TOOK
ME RIGNT

(W3
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THEVRE JUST FORCING

ME TO BE RICH~—

C TWAT'S AL~

LUC K== YALK

ASouy FORTUNE

SMILING ONA GLUY ~
s

LAUBNING

A ON ME

NES= Aupd BROM NOwW ON . CEAMNE TS
BE A PIKER=I'M GOING DOWNAND -
CASHMIN AND PYRAMID= I'LL. SHoeT
THE WORKS «= "M SETTING RIGNT ON
OLD LLUEK'S BALK NOW AND I'M (xOINE
RAIDE MINM-SPURS- WHIP AND EVERY -y
A P-WiLL COME UN eg_-r-n
WIRETD A MILLIONAIRE
FLL SMOW THOSE PIKERS
THAT LAVGHED AT ME

= WELL ~ WHERE HAVE
You DEEN 72—\ E LWOOKED ALL
OVER For. You !’

~ \YELL- Cre M 12!
-— MO \WoMDER |

DipNT SEE You !!

The Young Lady Across the Way

<z).

And- Tharon frowned in the darkness

Mr. Kenset," she mald llelﬂll{.

o break me down with words un' looks

And with a wudden, sharp savagery
breast,

leltar,

Drake. who owned some half-

[Kenget had cautioned him not o 14k
he  left—he feared Draka's
But he wan the
nly man in Lost Valley whem he felt
& could approach.

With the courler's departurs he rods
nek to the Holding and teld Tharon

“These men are the bast to bs had,” |

arth for money.”
But Tharon frowned and struck

“What you mean,” shs cried, by
hands Iike
T won't have it! 1 won't wajt!"
“What T meant when [ cayght your
In the glade,” anawered
rom bloodahed.”
Then he went back to hisx cabin and
Is interrupted worlk and set himself te

‘alt in patience for the return of

But in Lost Valley a leaven wan ris.
It had begun insjdicusly te work
the appearancge of Yenset In
haren's band at Courtrey's doorstap,

up llke & mushroom with a

The voung lady across the way
vays whe looks beat in blue, having
so much color, and she does hope
the Ited peril will never get a font
hold in this country. |

et W

who had seen,
nes that night In spring when Tharen
st §tood In the deor und promised tn
an -!!p{‘alnl from her, A woman like
ard to decelve,

Much experience had taught her to
leglanece

She knew that surely and suwiftly this
down thas path of un-

he porsessed, do anyihing pumalbﬂat

Therefora she played the one card ghe

ot the thing she wis rying to avert,
“Buck,” she aalid,

her black head on
a8 shoylder,

her dark eves watohin

“the Last gir
lost to every Valley man. Sooner or
ter she'll leave the country, mark my

though she

With a slew movemant Courirey leos-
Loln and lfted her
His eyes woro narrowed ga
“For God's sake!' he pmald, "wh;'
“"Knowledge," sald Lola. "long Know|-
g of women and men,’
If 1 thought that” sald Courtrey
ht of her an
ep, “If—T—

If thut's th'
It—it's th' lever !

And he ross abruply. though he had
st wettied himself In Lola's apartment
his habii

seemed to look hevond
ought that-—why, hel)!

" —————
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HO Hum - T "SURE Gor

ALLRIGHT ALLRIGHT !
O-O-HUM!

THE SPRINGOS. ALLRIGHT

ON-AW-GEE' L BET ITS FINE
OUT IN THE COUNTRY e
RECLIN'IN ' AROUAD Q
Gour I WIsH
1 Could LIE
DOWAN SOMEWHERE

S

OH FoR REASOAS !
MAnLy , T GET
TIRED SITTING!
SHooT !

TAKE THIS LETTER
MIss OFLAGE — '}
WHY DoA'T You
SIT DOWA ?

“Lola." he sald presently, “I mi ht's
Rva
yeu under-
I ean’t have har
Hho'd blow my

In glrl for mine,—mine,

ad ‘vou.
He lnughed at the pictyra he
then went on

I feel grateful to you, old
that remurk It sels me
And he stooped and kissed her en the
he woman returned the Ilss, «

Tls face wus Aushed, hin eyes study-
‘!.'hon he awung
Golden Cloud,
nply down on a

auickly cut through
and Lola slipped
coush and oovered

1er handa,

' wha whigpered brolcealy,

homae,

stil],
Hls hene

(:aurm{l went slralght L
n L]

¥ hard,
They knaw him well,
was brewing.

At midnight that night

he rovysed
Bob, Black B

art and the man
thém went out on Lhe levely for & pa-

next ay the master of the
hald rode away on BolL As he
allen, standing in the doorway |ike
pale ghost, lifted her tragle w-b}o

The
ron
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