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hungry, and she ain't suffered, except in h
mind. I don Ught women, and I'll say rig

now, to her and to you, that I've got all the i

spect in the world for this little girl, and if I

married her I'd have been as good to her as

know how, and as she'd let me be.

"Now I want to toll you folks a few mo
things about Bill Warfield. If you want to st{

the damnest steal in the country, tie a can oni

that irrigation scheme of his. He's out to ho]

up the State for all he can get, and bleed the po<

devils of farmers white, that buys land undi

that canal. It may look good, but it ain't good-

not by a damn sight.

" Yuh know what he's figuring on doing? G(

water in the canal, sell land under a contrai

that lets him out if the ditch breaks, or som
thing so he can't supply water at any time. An
vrhon them poor suckers gets their crops all ii

and at the point where they've got to have wat(

or lose out, something'll hap|>on to the suppl;

Folks, I knoic! I'm a relinble man, and I'v

rode with a rope around my neck for over At

years, and Warfield offered me the same old fiv

hundred every time I monkeyed with the wate

supply as ordered. He'd have done it slich


