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CHAPTER 1
No Allruist

Eisther MebLean brought the afternoon |
Lmndl in to Canningham.  She put 1 on |

e desk before him and stood waiting,
timidly, afeaid to voice her demand foo
Justice, yet too desperately snxious to
Ieave with it unepoken, :

He leansd bock In his swivel ebair,
hig cold exes ehallenging her, “*Well,**
le burked havshly,

pretty In g Kittenlsh tushion, both sen-
stioiis smd  helpless, 10 wos an eluy
guess  that unless fortune stowd  her
friend she was n predestined victim to
the world's selfish love of pleasure.

stodl aslde wnd et her go her ‘way,

Y s e s ] e e et A wave of|

color fooded her face. Nhe twildiedy o

rng of a handkerchief into a bhuvd wad-
“ |

ded knot.

CHpit it out,”t he ordered curtly,
v got 1o do sowething * % ¢
BOOT. Won't yon—won't. yo-3"’
There was o wall of despnir in the
untinished sentence,

James Conninghom was o grim, gray

pirate, as mulleable as cast iron and as |
soft.  Me wns o Inrge, big-boned wnn, |

nggressive,  dominuni.” the Kind  that

pikes  the worldl by the throat apd |
shokes sueeess irom it. The I‘llllh}lll“l‘

of his hook-nosed fuce bad something
rapmcious written on jt.

“No. Nottill 1 get good and ready.
've told you 17 look out for yon if

vou'd keep stk Don't come \\|Jillill‘]

at me. 1 won't have 1.7

“Bat—"'

Alredy hie was ripping letfers open
nod glancing over them, Tears briomoe:d
he hrown eyes of the girl,  She bt her
buck n sob, and
torned awuy.,  Her misfor-
e Iny nt her own doar,  Xhe knew
that, bt The woe fn her heart
vos the mnn she had loved was lenving
her to fave glone o night ns blenk nx
denth.

lnwer

Canningham hid always led a life
: 5 In fore- | ¢ iptolligent  selfishness. He had |
ground are Hert Gilrox, property man,

Custally got wint he wanted because he
wits strong enough to tuke it.  No seru-
L pilons nicoty of means had ever de-

terred him, Nor ever would, He

plased his own hand with a exnieal dis-

vegird of the rights of others, It was

a man who blked large in the sight

of the city and Niote. I.--m:lngn I
e U b e e D& mindd 1he g altraism was

J!hin that hind mnde him what he was,
|

wenkness,
! e went through his mnil with a

b taid st nal glaneed at n secomd
time It brought s geim, lined smile
tr Iiis 1 I el |
Ther's no vour dliteh
aned o erops are burning un,. Your
whole (erigntion system in Dry Val-
less i ke You knew it, but we
didn’ You've skinned ux ont of gll

we bl voir damned Wloodsuckee, 1f
vorr ever eome up here we'll dry-
guleh vou, wure,

The Ietter wis signed, "One You |
Have Robbed.”  Attached to it was o

Lelipptng from a small-town paper tell-

ing of a meeting of furmers to usk the

|
nitedd Stutes Dhistriet Mtorney for an

investigntton of the Diey Valley irrigas

[tion wrojeet promoeted by James Cun- |

THngnmm

The vromoter smiled,  Tle wis not |
afeatd of the Government,  He bl
kept strictly within the law, 1t was

I||nr his funlt there was not enougli rain-

te Wiw Dy Vulley uffairs hereafier,

e dietated sinue lettors,  olosed f'l'-l
desk. and went down the street toward
Fehie Cley Cluls, At o florise's e stoqped
el wrderod a box of Nperian Dennties
to e sent to Miss [Phallis Harriman,
| With these he inclosed his cavd, a line |

of grevting serpwlod on It

\ poker game was on gt the club aml

Cunninghonm sat in e dmrerraptod
it to adine, holding his sear by leaving o
pile of echips ot the il When e
cashied] e his winnings amd woent down
rairs it was stil early Ae oo ovardy!
player hie was nat populor e was ton
ox | keen on the waln chanee gl e nearls
| nlways won, I spite of his loud and

frequent Inugh, of the vt of blufy

geninlity, there was no gennine e

i the o, none of the wdlk of homan
(RNULIES

A liewwer in bhe Femding roeang rose ot
wigin l!f""ﬂl!lilghull. ‘Wonnt to see
ot 0 oibianie,” e sl Claet'y go

Pres the Red Room. ™

e besl the way toog soinll ponm fur-
wishedl with a desk, writing  supplies
telophone It wos for the use of
w who wanted to be private, 1he

U ED

(IR
Jw ver shat the dom

A fendd Tove bad news for vou, Cun-

ningham,"" he saild ,

The other man's stewdy eses did not

waver., e walted silent]

Sowns ot Gobden todas on business

13

vannected  with divoree  euse,
chignee, 1 rnn acer
tonished me, ey beoondy
ellenee of names, but

“Now, vou've weappeil up the bla X -
inrk so that it wont L LA KA
o ahiend and bt aoaiviop s livnd with

-IMI"T"'I Cuntringl deyiy

jor took it with no evitlenee
N othier than that whivi »!

e rrawl eves burel s shiameniid

lenehiod dow inowhich the wieeles stod

ot like ropes

Al obligml, Fastor e sriel, and
s v knew he oy SECT |
Crarpehigghiniy poevd R ICTTTT (I
foosy moments,  thirn vang Toe 6 wies-
nger Tl wirale o naor il gunie it
far U1y baay  Ler e adediverind, Then he

Jofr the elub
From Sevenbe strect e wnlked
neposs 1 the Poavoslos At s
w hepe lie Tivinl e foni ke 1 '--j\] il
e ggnduse e ew on the table of s
Ing Yoo 1 bl e Fitten by
hie Japuneso servant s vl with twa
atliee bochielors Wi ol oam the =nime
building
Meo Hull he conee see oyou HI®
GOPFy Yottt b I L 1v b
perhaps  mnle hivnoa vooepll sopie

otlier titme
It wna =tgaed N0 Tlagidaiwy

Cunninghan tossed the ate sl 11
haed me wish te see 1l The follow
wad becoming o vl It L hindd
any compladnt le ol goorotlie conres
with i, Thit wa Lt they were fol

1he duorhell vang Pl piroinoter
apenel toon hig, barrel Vondiedl mann who
pushed past him into the room

sowWhat ron o want Tl demamited
Cunningham curtly

The man thrusy | bull neck for-
aard. A beave roll of fat swelled ayver

the eollar. " You know damn well wlhin

I wint T wannt what eotin Lo e

Aly whnre of the Dy Valley olep-up

A o gonpe have 1 nee s
sy on've hind every cent vou b ge

tald yvou gt bairfasrs

'

Tiny vedd vapillaries camed the lierfy

face of the fut man At sald yon
I was gonn have oo vy An' | um
You ean‘t theow dowi Cass Hull an’

v theentemingly

S hong i ohuew e hettee,”” Cin
nu:u.:hulll retoried contemipluonsly,
Ihinelander | **When 1 say 1 won't, I won't, Go to

Don’t vome bellyveaeling to me.**

The foee of the fat moen was apo-
1o pleetie.  Like sin UIL go to a lawyer,
You'd like thnt tine, yon double-erossin®

the  shdewlmder, 1 come with aix-gll;'l:i

An' sweon,

ks how 1711 mﬂv-.

By WILLIA

ANGLED TRAILS

pulled over the eyes, Wild Fire snb-
sidedy trembling. while bridle wus nd-
dle slipped on, The girl
attended to the cinching herself.
saddle turned it might cost her life,
and she preferred to take no unnecess
sary chances.

Bhe wna dressed in green satin rid-
A beaded bolero jacket fit-
tod over o white silk blonse, Her boots | Rose,
weore of buckskin, silver wpurred.
distance, ane might |
have taken her for a slim, benutiful boy,

Wild Roxe swung (o the saddle and |
| adjnsted ber feet in the stirrups. The
gunny sngk was whipped from
There was o wild senfle

Igive you . two doys to eome through. Two
1f you' don't—hell sure enough
will cough."”
* Whatever else could We saild about
Cunningham he was noe coward,
met the raving man eye to eye,
“I don't care worth a cent,
And doh't come
back nnless you want me (o tuen you
over to the police for n blackmailing

for the still girl beneath the hoofs of |y ohamplons of thelr respectiy i
the rearing horse, Catehing her by the | weve still In the ruur:in; o n(;:;
arms, hetdragged her out of danggy, She v

was unconsclous,

The cowboy picked her up and carried
her to the walling
closed eves flickered open,
lHttle frown rested in them.

CWhat's up., Kirby?" nsked

“You had a splll.”’
"'I'::::k‘lllr' dust, did 1% He sensed

| the disappointment in her voiee,

“Yon rode fine, He jammed yon Into
explained the youn
The doctor examined her,
arm hung limp.

“Proken, 1'm a

Cunninglnm was past ffly-five and
~ | hin hair wan stPmaked with gray.
Rhe was 0 young, =ft creature, very | he stood straight fs an Indian, six feet
| in ‘hig socks,
e sap of sirength still ran strong
hoksa’s head,
of oscaping weanglers,
For o moment

feald."”" ho said,

vidden the runge he had been famous Rt mee sttt Tuck?" the girl com-

and he was even yor-

Fild Fire stood quiv-
The girl's hat swept through the | plained to Lane.
The horse woke |

for Tils staminn
And fortune, with a eynienl smile, hatl |a formidable two-fisted fighter,
But Hull was beyond pradence, “T'I1 alr in front of its eyes,

“Probably they won't let me ride in

A

\

swift, trained eve, e of the letters

)
LA

Wild Fire lunged at her,
seared through her

She struck the ground close to the horse's hoofs,

the wild-horse race now,'”

to galvanized action, The biek humped
“*No chanee, young lady,”

lravk when | get ready,””
vame n wsoft thud of a hard
the erngh of a heavy

Al four fest ‘-t‘lll'l\'.
the ground “together, straight and =0l you right to the hospital,™
a5 fenee posts,

twist of the body.

. “I might get buck in time,""
Hull's dwdy re-
neted o 1 e pain of snshing Dlows thongh it were on a hinge, The outlaw
folling swift and sure.
had taken place he was on

things 1move)

»C"You might, but you won't,"!

Iefore he knew | wont CIE vou're | m— — e

Fstradght up, She wax still in the saddie | going to aet like that,”’
The volvboy helped her intn the am-
bulanee and found himself a seat.

“Where do you think vou're gui‘nz?" -
she asked with a siile o bit (wisted by | bunday

ralled om ddown,

with the force of o pile-delver as Wild
A man coming upstuirs helped him

The rider came down limp.
the man nsked,
Tull glared at him. for the moment | herself as the horse settled for the next |
But not onee did her hanas reack pltal with you.'
for the pommel of the saddle to steady |

fall in the watershed 1o irrigate the What's up?

Cvalley Bt the threeat to gdry-gulel |
Him was another matter. e had no |
funey for, boing shot in the boack, Some
eraey fool of 5 osettler might do just
tht,  Fle ddesided o et an agent attend

{ s miouth a thin, eruel «1it.
the neweomer aside, opened the door of
the apartment opposite, went
slammeg it after him,

“1 reckon I'll go as far ns the hos- | ®
3 |
“1 rockon you won'g. What do _wnui lctor
L parlor girl
she gets |
humpel forward to the fenee,

Tk out ! o judge yelled,

Tt was foo late The rider could oot
Tt the fenee

aned von know 41,

il Bread

Senbeern e sure w steadght-up rider,
Sor that Kieby Lane, You nesdn't
think 'm geing o et you beat vour- |
<ol omt of the ehnmpionship, Y
ity one could woliee i,

“*1 judge Unele James has | W
e wnemared before be took | girl
the next flight of stuirs.

up her leg to heep ot

being  jnmmed,

was | nguin before Wilik Rore eould il the

n legend in O] English engeaved om

w enlling vard. -

JAMER CUNNINGIHAM

The visttor pushald the electrie Dell
Cunninghum opencd 1o him.

“ond-evening

Yoy clevglor §s nol ruane-

Not wo
op out, wir,"

“You cop- gﬂ_‘ c Big

horself shooting  forwnrd.
the gronnd elose to the horse's
Wild Fire Tunged ot her,
Hke o red-hot ivon senred theongh her
mir a ropie whined
Foopted of the ot Tnw gl
wis  ferked tight,
votning down Ll
the  green erampled heap uiderfoot,

Pl pose, cmiling riefully,
tinly wre one bossy Kl **
ron need bossing when
ritorted,

A Wl of pain
N

venlled s hier iy
upintnl lunge
T wwet 0o oman geing down, / He seemedd] SN i

rather in oan hoery ’
“*A cheap Mackmauller trying to hold

she
cheerfally ot i o guuntles)

notneing that the conrest Tor e world's i

RE
lurint snnked forward amd fell t
“Horve, Colel™ The fiest rope
the tant line into the hands of o puanelier
who had ran Torwaed, Te himself dived

The vowpuneher

wwered the younger wnn, smiling po-
covaly still believe In oap-

» .I-M— £ el e -

M WacLEOD RAINE
hor of “A Man Four-Square
“Guneight Pawss,” elc.

Conuraht, 1982, by William MacLood Raine

bo'mumd?

CHAPTER 111
For the Champlonshi

The less expert rtl:lzl ul::dw“
weeded out In the last two duye, Onl

after anothor these lean, Lrown men
chdp-clad and bow-legged, cnme fop.
ward dragging  their  saddles
clamped  themselves to the backs
thurricane  outlaws  which  pitelpg
bucked, crashed Into fences and toppled
[over backwurd in thelr frenuied efforey
[to disfodge the human clothesping fug.
'llrm-d fo them,

The broncho busters endured the upa)
luck of the day. T'wo were thrown
and picked themselves out of the dyg
chagrined and damaged, but still grig.
ning.  One drew a tame horss not to by
driven jnto resitance either by fap.
ning or seratching. Most of the ridery
emerged from the ordeal vietorloyy
Meanwhile the spectators in the b
grand stand, packed elose an .
apples in n box, watched every rljep
{und snatched at ita thrills juet ag wich
I:-rm\'dn have done from the time of
| Caliguln,
| Kirby Lane, from hix sent on (hy
| fence among n group of COW puncher,

watched each rider no less closely, g
chaneed that he came last on the prg.
gram for the day., When Cole Myn
wos in the saddle he made an nudibly
c-uminmti . I -

“1I'm lookin® at the next cham |
of the world,”” he announced, e

“Not onless you've got n lookin's
glass with you, old alkali.," a sy
berry-brown  youth in  yellow.y
chaps retorted,

Hanborn wns astride a noted outlaw
known as Jazz. The horse was n sops
and it knew all the tricks of its kind
It went sunfishing, tried wenving nmi
fenco-rdwing, nt  Inet  topplod  oyee
hackward after o franticsleap upwanl,
The rider, long-bodicd and lithe, Foula
like a contaur.  Exeept for the momeng
when he stepped out of the saddle gy
the outlaw fell on its buck, he siyek
[ to his =eat as though he wepe glyel
| to it,

“He's a right limber young fellow
an' he sure ean ride, Tl sy (hat,
ndmiltted one old cattloman,

“They don’t grow no better busiery,*
another man  spoke up, He way g
neighbor of Sanborn and had his joenl
pride.  **From where T come from we'l]
l:lll our Iast mekel on  Cole, yoy
stehn. He's top hand with o rr;pq,
tm,l'

*Hump® Kirby here ean make him
Took like thirty cents, top of n broye
or with a lariat, cither one,” the rels
low -chapped vaequero flung ont bluntly

Lane tooked nt his chaomplon a (rifls
Joammoyed,  “Whal's the use o' talkin'
foolishness, Kent? 1 never kaw the day
I had anything on Cole,"

“lent bim at Pendleton, didn't voy

“Luck., 1 drew the best horses,™ Ty
| Bunborn, who had finished his job and

wan straddling wide-legged townrd thy
| group, Kirby threw up o hand of grem-
ing.  “Good work, old-timer. Yoy'r
sure hellamile on a brone,**

“Kirby Lane on Wild Fire,” hoyted
the announcer,

take
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