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° except Sunday.

Golng  West
19—%15 a.m.—Mail and Bxpress,

'
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at 9.

7—11.20 a. n;” ~—Passenger dally ex-
cept Sunday.
N1 —8. 05"p m—Internnitno-l Limited
da
No. 7—4. 55 p.m. dl.lly

AND PRETORBORO.

Nu.

Y\-u.
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12.11 1.60 p.m.
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m. 16 a.
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Al mnot.ﬁght——but evmmq can
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the: wounded soldiers who are
fighting for us. Do your share on
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daynat.nee.&
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and on this creek I found a
m a ‘queer old chap who
m my mneck of wood. up. in

SEEL

“Bo on,” said Lidgerwood when the
W stopped to light his pipe.

“The

right,” Benson went on.

Be %0ld me isn't altogether a pipe
@ream, but it sounds mightily like one.
He says that about 2 o’clock in the
morning of Saturday. two weeks ago.
D " engine and a single car backed
down from the west to the Gloria
bridge and a crowd of men swarmed
off the train, loaded those bridge tim-
bers and ran away with them, yoing

. back up the line to the west. He tells ;

1t all very circumstantially, though be |
neglected to explain how he bappeped |
to be awake and on guard at any such |
unearthly hour.”

“Where was he when he saw all
this?”

“On kis own side of the river, of °
gourse. It was & dark night. and the
sngine ‘had no headlight. But the
loading gang had plenty of lanterns,
and he says they made plenty -of
foise.”

“You didn’t let it rest at that?" said
the superintendent.

“Oh, no, indeed! I put in the entire
aftérnoon that day on a handecar with
four of my men to pump it for me, and
if there is a foot of the main line, side-
tracks or spurs west of the Gloria
bridge that I haven’t gone over I don't

| Bmow where it is. The next night I .

erossed the Timanyoni and tackied the
6ld prospector again. 1 wanted to
sheck him up—see if he had forgotten
any of the little frills and details. He
badn’t. On the contrary, he was able
to add what seems to me a very im-

detail. Abont an hour after
the disappearance of ‘the one car train
with my bridge timbers he heard some-
thing that he had heard many times
before. He says it was the high pitch.
84 song of & circular saw. I asked him
it he was sure. He grinned end said
be hadn’t been brought up in the Mich-
lgan woods without being able to rec-
ognize that somg wherever he might
hu b | A

‘“Whereupon You went hunting for
sawmills?" asked Lidgerwood.

“'l'htthjllltwhatl did, and if there
h oné within bearing distance of that
o!d man’s cabin on Quartz creek 1
eouldn’t find it But I am confident

it there is one and that the thieves,
w! er they were, lost no time in
uwlnt my “bridge Hinbers uap “intd
board lumber, and I'll bet a hen worth

$50: against' a no account yellow dog
that 1,!1!“ seen those boards a ‘dozen
 ‘Wwithin the lasp twenty-four hourd

but “knowing it.”

“Didn’t #ee afiything of /our switeh
engine while you were looking for your
bridge timbers and sawiniils and other
things; 814 you? querled Lidgerwood.

“No,”’ was the quick reply; “no; but I
have a think coming on that too. My
old prospector says-bhe couldn’t make
out very well in the
od to bim as if tgo :
away our bridge ti
any tender. How does that strike
m!"

Lidgerwood grew thoughtm!. The

. missing engine was of the “saddle

tapk’ type, and it had no tender. It
was hard to believe thet it could be
hidden anywhere on so small & part of
the Bed Butte Western system as that
covered ) by the comparatively short
mileageé in Timanyoni Park, Yet If it

hadnotbeendump-dmtolomdup b

pot hole in the river it was unques-
tionably hidden somewhere.

“Benson, are you sure you went over
all the'line: lylng west ot the Gloris
bridge?* be asked poln

“Every foot of it, wp e side aund
down the otHer.. No! hold en. There
is that old spur running up on the
eastern side of Liitle Butte. It's the

| one that used to serve momhter'u mine

when the workings were oni the eastern
slope of the butte. ' 1 3idn't go over
that spur. It hq-n't been used for
years. As I remember It, the switch
connections with the main line have
been taken out.” A

“You're. wrong about that” sald
Lidgerwood = definitely. “MeCloskey
thought 8o, too, and told me that the
frogs -and point rafls had been taken
out at Silver 8witch, at both of the
main line ends of the Y, but the last
time 1 was over the line 1 noticed

1that the old switch stands were there

lndthlttb.lputnﬂawm still in
phcc.” ;

“Say, Lidgerwood, I’'m going back to
ﬁomkonum'n,wh!chOMtw
leave in about five minutes,” said Ben-
son burriedly. “Tell me hal? a dozen

£2INaR i hies SRNTS TS Means sssnuds

{ the new spur. together

old man told me a fairy tale, i

-~

Bas Fiemister used that spur sunce
you to?t eh.rze of the road?”

“No.*

“Have you ever suspected him of
"being mixed up in the Jooting? -

“1 bhaven't known enough about him
% form an epinion.”

Benson stepped to the door communi-
‘eating with the outer office and closed
it qnhtly

“Your map Hallock out there—how
§s be mixed up with Fiemister?”

“1 don’t know. Why?"

“Because the day before Yesterday
when | was on the Little Butte station
platform talking with Goodloe 1 saw
Flemister and Hallock . walking down
When they
SAw me they turned around and hegan
to walk back toward the mige.”

“Hallock had business with Flemis-
ter—| know that much—and ke took
Balf a day off Thursday 1o go aund see
him.” said the superintendent

"*De, you hlppen to know what the
was

“Yes, 1 do. He went at my request.”

. “H'm!” said Benson. “Another
broken. Never mind: P've got to catch
that train.”

“Still after those bridge timbers?”

“Stlll. after the 'boards tkey have
probably been sawed into. And before -
1 get back 1 am going to know what's
at the upper end of that old Silver :
Switch Y spur.”

The young engineer had been gone
lesg than half an hour and Lidgerwood
had scarcely finished reading his mail
when McCloskey opened the door.
Like Benson, the frainmaster also had
the light of dlseovery in his eye.

“More thievery,” he announced
gloomily. “This time they have beer
looting my department. I had ten or
twelve thousand feet of high priced in-
sulated copper wire 1su a dozen or

more telephone sets in the storeroom.
The wire and all those telephone sets
are gone.”

“Well?" sald Lidgerwood evenly.
The temptation to take it out upon the
| nearest man was still as strong as
ever, but 'he was growing better able
i to resist it

“I've done what | could,” snapped
McCloskey, seeming to know what was
expected of him. *“but' nobody knows
anything, of course. So far as I could
find out, no one of of my men has had oc-
casion to go o the storeroom for a
week.”

“Who bas the keys?"

“l1 have one, and Spurlock, the line
chief, has one. Hailock has the third.”

“Always Hallock!' was the half im.
patient comment. I hope you don’t
suspect him of stealing your wire.”

“That's just what | do. I’ve got him
dead to rights this time. He was in
that storeroom dsy before yesterday,
or, rather, night before last. Caillahan
saw jim coming out of there.”

Lidgerwood sat back in his chair and

miled.

“I'don’t blame you much, Mac. This

mistaken—in your conclusion; I mean.
Hallock has been making an inventory
of material on hand for the past week |
or more, and now that I think of it I
remember having seen your wire and
the telepbone sets included in his last
sheet of telegraph supplies.”

“There it goes again,” said the train-
master sourly. ~ “Every time I get a
half hitch on thar feliow something
turns up to make it slip.”

“Try to be as fair to him as you
can,” Lidgerwood advised. “I know
you dislike him,'and probably you have
good reasons. Biut have you stopped

to 48k yourself what possible use ‘he
eonld make of 'the stolen material?”

“1 can tell .you one thing, Mr. Lid-
gerwood—Flemister has just put a com-
plete system of wiring and telephones
in his mine, and if he had the stuff for
the system shipped in over our rail-
road the agent at Little Butte doesn’t
know anything about it.”

“That proves mnothing against Hal-
lock, Mae, as you will see when you
cool down s little,” he said.

“L "kmow. it doesn’t”” wrathfully.
“Nothing proves anything any more. 1
suppose .I've got to say it again—I'm
all in, down and out.” And ne went,
away, growling to bis bat brim.

Late in the evening of the same day
Benson returned from' the west. He
sought out Lidgerwood at once and
made his report of the day’s doings.

“I'have and ‘1 Baven't’” he said, be-
ginning in the midst of things, as his
babit:» was.
the track connection at Silver Switch.
It is in. Flemister put it in himself a
month-ago. when he bad a carlogd '»f
‘llll-nptotueblc:uorotqn_
aine.”

“Did you go up Gver the spur?”
“zes, ané 1 had my troupia for my
aains Batora I go any further.’ Lid-

gerwood, I'd Hke to ask you one ques-
tion—can we afford to quarrel with
Mr. Pennington Flemister?”

“Benson. we shan’t hesitate a lln-
gle ‘moment to quarrel with the big-
gest mine owner or freight shilpper this
side’ of the Crosswater hills if we have
the right 'on our side. ‘Spread it ovut
What @41@ you find?”

Benson sank a little lower in his
chair.,, “The first thing 1 found was
aeoupleotumedguarda.npalrof
tough looking citizens, with guns sag-
ging at their hips, lounging sround the
Wire Siiver back door. There is quite
a little nest of buildings at the old en-
trance to the Wire Silver, and a stock-
aide "has  been built to inclose them.
The old spur runs through a gute ip
the stockade. and the gate was open.
but the two toughs wouldn’t let me F
inside. 1 wrangled with them first
and tried to bribe them afterward, but
ltwunom Then 1 started to walk
around the outside of the stockade,
which is only a high boud fence, and
they objected to that. Thereupon I ,
told them to go straight to biazes and |

i gU% OUT. OX SIgU( around the orsu
curve I took to the timber on the butte
m and climbed to &4 point from

h 1 couid look over into Flemis-
ter’s carefully buily inclosure.”
Tewell, what did you see?’

“Much or lttle, just as you happen
90 look at ft. There are balf a dozen
bufldings In the yard. and two of
them are new and unpainted. Sising

6.

viay, tne six froor hentuckianm, who
was filing the 195's bLrasses at the
bench.  “Which  the same | ain't re
Joicin’ about neither. That little cuss

. s shore a mighty good railroad man.

them up from a distance, | said to

m tht the lumber in them hadn’t
very long out of the mill. One

them fs evidently the power bouse. |

&n fron chimney set in the roof,
power plant was running.”
ollnytwooftbebnﬂllmm
Did you make any’ inquiries
t recent lnmber shipments to the
Silver?
aia,” said the young engineer so-
ly. “So far as our station records
show, Flemister has had no material
#ave coal shipped in over eftber the
'@astern or the. western spur for sev-
eral months.”
*“Then you believe that he wotyoll
bridge timbers and sawed them op
into Jomber?”

has a
the

“1 do as firmiy as I believe that the °

sun will rise tomorrow. And that
o't all of it. Lidgerwood. He is the
man who bas your switch engine. As
I have said, the power plant was rap-
ning while T was up there today. The
i power is a steam engine, and if yow'd
m;-d off and listen to it you'd swear
ft was a locomotive pulling a light
traln up an easy grade. Of course

you will agree with me that the bur
@en of proof lies upon Flemister.”

Lidgerwood ~ was nodding ' slowly.
“Yes, ‘on Flemister und some others.
Who are the others, Benson?”

“l .have no more guesses coming,
and 1 am too tired to invent amy.
Suppose we drop it until tomorrow.
I'm afraid it means a fight or a
funeral, and I am not quite equal to
either tonight.”

CHAPTER 1X.
JUDSON’S JORKE.

ARTON RUFFORD, .ex-distiller
of illicit whisky in the Tennes-
see mountains, ex-welsher turn-
ed informer and betraying his

meighbor lawbreakers to the United
8tates revenue officers, ex-everything
which made bis continued stay in the
Cumberlands impossible, was a man of
distinction in the Red desert.

In the wider field of the west he had
been successively a claim jumper, a
rnstler of dnbranded cattle, a tele-
graph operator: in collusion with a
gang of train robbers and finally a

faro lookout. the armed guard who
sits at the head of the gaming table in
the untamed regions to kill, and kill
quickly, if a dispute arises.

Angels acknowledged his citizenship
without joy. He tyrannized the town
when the humor was on him, and as

thing is getting to ‘be pretty binding
apon all of us. But 1 think you are ;

“¥ou were -right about. |

yet no cotinter bully had come to chase
him into oblivien.

Por Lidgerwood to have earned the
enmity of this ‘man was considered
g equiyalent to one of three things—the
| superintendent would throw up his job
and leave 'the Red desert. preferably
by the first train. or Rufford .would
kill him, or he must kill Rufford In
the Angels roundbouse on the second
morning following the attempt upon

Dawson cottage the discussion
spirited, not to say acrimonious.

“I'm telling you hyenas that collqu
and Cuffs ain’t going to run away,”
insisted Willilams, who ‘was just in
from the all night trip to Red Butte
and return. “He ain’t butlt that way.”

Lester,” "the ' roundhouse foreman,
himself a man queller of no mean re-
pute, thought differently. Lidgerwood
would most likely take to the high
grass and the tall timber. The alter-
native was to “pack a gun” for Ruf-
ford, an alternative quite inconceiva-
ble to ‘Lester when: 1t was predicated
of the superintendent.

“I don’t‘know about that.” said Jud-
sen, the discharged—and consequently
momentarily sobered—engineer of the
271, “He’s fooled everybody more
than once since he lit down in the Red
@esert. I don’t know but he might
even run a bluff on Bart Ruﬂ’on! if be
felt like it.”

“Come off, Jobn!' growled the big
foreman. “You uneedn't be afraid to
talk ‘straight over fhere. He hit you
when you ‘was down, and we all know

/b‘ck-"

Judson was a red huM man, effu-
sively good natured when he was ia
Uamor and 8 autck femnered Nehtsr
of battles when he was not.

“Don’t you make any such mistaker™
he snapped.” “That’s what McOloskey
said when ‘he handed me the “goodby.
‘You'll"be one more to 'go round: feefin’
for Mr. Lidgerwood’s ‘throat. | sup-
pose’ says he. By cripes, what 1

said to Mac I'm sayin’ to you, Bob
Lester! 1 know good nod well a-plenty
when I've earned my blue envelope
It I'd been fin the super’s place the
271 would bave bad a Dew runner sa-
long time agor'

“l1 say he’ll chase his feet” puffed
Broadbent, the fat machinist, who wiis
‘truing off the: valve mu of the 195.
“If Rufford doesn’t make him there’s
some others that will.”

Judson ‘flared up agsin,

“Who you quotin’ ‘now, Fatty—one
‘of the shop 'préntices? Or maybe it's
Rank 'Hallock? 8ay. what’s he doin’
monkeyin’ “round the back shop so
much lately? -Pm goin’ to stay round
here till | get a chance to lick that
scrub.”

“You rail pounders ’d better get next

to Rankin Hallock.” Broadbent warn-
ed. . “He's the next sup’rintendent of
the R. B. W. You'll see the ’point-
thwmem:mmmt

wilked away down the spur, but when |

jim-dandy over in . the Crow's Nest
gets ‘moved off'n the' map.”

“Well, I'm some afeared Bart Ruf-

rord‘h likelv ‘to move bm:" druﬂv'

you're only waitin’ for a mmmm,

I'm only guessing at that, but I think

)

Lidgerwood’s life dt the gate of the |

! And when youv ajn’t rubbin’ his fur

the wrong way he treats you white.”

*“For' instance!” snapped Hodges, a
freight engineer who had been thrice
“on the carpet” in Lidgerwood’s office
for overrunning his orders.

“Oh, they ain’t so blame’ hard to
find,” Clay retorted. “Last week
when we was out on the Navajo
wreck me and the boy didn’t have mo
dinner hcllh. Bradford was runnin’
the super’s car. and when Andy just
sort of happened to mention the famine
up along, the little man made that Jap
cook o' his'n get us up a dinner that'a
made your bair frizzie. He shore did.”

It was Willams' inning, and what
be said was cautionary.

“Dry uu you fellows! Bm comes

The mmr mechanic was walking
down the planked track from the back
shop elm bis years, whicth showed
only in the graying mustacwe and chin
beard. and his 180 pounds of well set
up bome and muscie jauntily.

Like many another man, Henry Grid-
ley lived a double life; or perbaps it
would be nearer the truth to say that
M were two Heory Gridleys. Lid-

gerwood, the Dawsons! the little world |

of Angels at large, knew the virile, ac-
complished mechanical engineer and
master of men, which was his normal
personality. 'What time the other per-
sonality, the -elemental barbarian,
yawned, stretched itself and ‘came
awake, the unspeakable dens of the
Oopah lower quarter engulfed bim un-
til the nether man had gorged himself
on degradat!on.

To his men Gridiey was a tyrant,
exacting, but just. ruling them as the
men of the desert could only be ruled,
with the mailed fist Generous rough-
messes were recorded of him, and if
the attitude of the men was somewhat
tempered by wholesome fear it was
none the less loyal

Hence when) he entered the round-
bouse. industrious silence ‘supplanted
the discussion of the superintendent’s
case. Glancing at the group of engine-
men, he beckoned to judson.” When
the discharged engineer had followed
him across the rturntable he faced
about and said, not too crisply: “So
your sins bave found you out one more
time, have they, Jobn? What is it
this time—thirty days?"

Judson shook his head gloomily.
“No; I’'m down and out.”

“Lidgerwood made it final,
Well, you can’t blame him.”

“You hain’t beard me saying any-
thing.” bave you?" was the surly re-

did he?

KeyT" saig tne aisgraced one oouy.
“l bain’t asked it.-yet. and, what's
more; I'm sober.”

“Sure you are,” mauttered  McClos-
key. - “You'd be better natured with a
drink or two'in you. What’s doing?"

“That’'s what I came over here to
find ' out” said Judson & steadily.
“What is the boss going to do,about

J.EQA L.
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BE. J lu'rum
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this Sarenp with Bart Rufford? :
The trainmaster shrugged.

“You've got just as many guesses
as anyhody, John. What you can M
on is that he will do aomaahg
ferent.”

Judson bad slouched to the window.
thnholpokoltwuwlthmt'm-
ing bis head. .

#1 heard uptown that Bart has post-

od his defi—Mr. Lidgerwood shoots him

NORTHRUP & I‘ON'I‘ON

Barrlltou.
North "

0! 1|
Mo tors fqr

rehants [ and !
Lank of lontml Monav te Ioun
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W. N. Pontess, K.C.

W. B. Northrup, x.c.. ..?
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Sollcltgrq, lel i
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om sight or he shoots Mr.
on sight. You can figure that out, enn't
you?"

“Not knowing Mr. Lidgerwood. Jsuch

that I can”
“Well, it’s easy. Bart M walk op to
the boss in broad daylight, drop him

m TPS MAGGIB AND THE BABIES
© o NOW.”

and then' fill him full of lead after he's
down. - I've seen him—saw him do it
to. Bixby, Mr. Brewster’s foreman at
tho Copperette.”

“Bay the rest of it,” commanded Mc-
Closkey.

“I've been tmnung While I'm

Joinder. y

“No. but it isn’t in human pature to
forget these little things.” Then sud-
denly. “Where were you day before
yﬁterdny between noon and 1 o’clock
—about the time you should have been
taking your train out?”

Judson bad a peedle-like mind when
the dlcobol was ont of it. and the sud-
den guery made him dissemble.

“About 10 o’clock | was playing pool
in Rafferty’s place with the butt end of
the cue. . After that things got kind of
basy.”

“Well, I want you to buckle down

thllk hard. Don't you m

‘aver to Cat Biggs''a no.

l’ldlltﬂn:dmat onoortbemw
card tables to drink yourself stif ¥’

Judson ‘conild’ not have told nu-
the thumbscrews why he was'
Cﬂtoulleﬂdhyapllmlo. Butho
did 1t

“l can’t remember,” he denled. Then
the needle .pointed brain got in its
work, nnd be added, “Why?

“l saw you there when 1 was going
up to dinner. You called me in to tell
me what you were going to do to
“Lidgerwood if be siated you for getting
drunk. ‘Don’t you remember 1y’

- Judson was looking the master me-
chanic fairly in the eyes wheh he said,
t“:o- I don't remember a thing about

t‘”

“Try again” nldGﬂdlay.lndnow'

the sbhrewd gray eyes under the brim 1
 of the soft rolled felt hat held the en-
dnmwm
‘nuo-! do—umembet ft—now.”
slowly, ‘trying. ‘still inef-
foetully t0 break Grldleyl masterful
eye hold upon liln!

“I thought' yoi would” said the
master mechanic without releasing
bim: . “And ‘you probably remember
also that I took vbu ont into the strest
ana: starzed you pome.”

“Yes,” sald Judson, this time with-
out humdon.

on remem it

to lluxde. an she

piit you to bed. Thnthwlntyon uu
to ‘keep in' mind.”

Judson had ‘broken the curious eye
grp at -lmst. and again be - said;
“Wb:dl?'

Gridley hooked his absently
in the endmu‘l button?(:‘lt

" Hédrd hiim say it last ‘night—
overheard hlln. 1 uhould/uy. ﬁlt'l
all”

mcmndwml nothing mmtoﬂl
Pnkeepubonnutﬂulmg-
1 dorn’t love him m‘el. no-

better than you do, John, 'm not sure |
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|
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tended to fgure as a derun smile.
“Pshaw, Jobn.” he commented, *‘he'd
skin you allve! Why, even Jack Hep-
‘burn 1s afraid of him!"
‘“Jack 1s? How do you know thatr'
McCloskey shrugged again,
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“Are yoo with n-. Jolnf’heutd!

cautiously.

“1. ﬁn’t wl.th Bart Rufford. and ‘the
tin ** said Judson megatively.

“Tben I'l} tell you a fairy tale,” said
the trainmaster, lowering his volee. |1
gave you notice that Mr.
would do -something difrerent. He dia
it, bt and early- this morning; went
to' Jake ‘Sehleisinger and ‘swore ot a
warmant for Rufford’s arreékt 6% s
charge of assault with intent to" k§L"

“Sore,”, said Judson. - “Thatla what
any man would do in & d'Megp
try, cln't 1"y

“Yu, but not bere, John-—uot ]
red colored desert. with Bart
name in the body of the w

“F @on’t know why not,” Insisté
engineer stubbornly. “But go’of ‘with
theistory. It aip't any fairy ivhh 50
m"

“When he’d got the wamat, ﬂelhb-
inger protesting all the lm thlt
Bart ‘4 kil bim for issuing

ood took it to Hepban
told bim to serve it chk
down 80 fast that e fell over
said to ask himh anything eige’ I‘u’
heaven and he'd do n—mw l-t
that”

“Hub!” said Judson. “if I'QM an
oath to serve warrants P serve ’.n
if it did make me sick at my
Thén 'he got up and I%
the ‘window again. and
spoke bis voice was the voleo"df

The mu:er mechanic pu-ol ‘on,
ing out by the great door which open- I
ed for the locomoﬂve entering track.

J-daon hang upon his heel for a mo- '
ment’ and " then. went slowly out '
through the tool room and across the i

y-ul tracks t6 the Crow’s Nest: - 4

above stafrs, mouthing and grimaeing l
over the stringboard ofthenewumc,
table.

“Well 7’ growjed the trainmaster

when. he saw wbo had opened nnd‘
closed the door. ‘“‘Come back te tell !
me you've sworn off? That won't go |
down with Mr. Lidgerwood. = When !
ke fires he means it.” 1
“You watt till 1 18k you for my job !
hack again. wom't von, Jim MecClos-

our last

“Let me :
half as hard heart eduyonm.nm

The 'trainmaster shook his hesd. |
“No; it ‘won’t do any good. 1 M
| him tell Hallock not to let nyiody
in on him this morping.”

“Hallock be —! B8ay, amc, wonat
| makes him keep that”— Judsou bioke
off abruptly, pulled his hat over nm ;
eyes and said, “Reckon it's werin
«Zi4lle to shove me’ over to the other
ulde‘JlmleOIolk"’"
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