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Muttered with the rage that-boiled crew was playing poker for small 
19*116 him. But some Instinct warn- stakes. Garrison had Joined them, 
ed him that unless he wanted to For a time Dave watched, then read 
break with Crawford completely he a four^day-old newspaper through 
must restrain his Impulse to rip to the last advertisement. The hum 

loose

But here Dave had the advantage.over on him,” and he wanted Dave 
Dug ha<Vno affection for 

Other, hut he resented the 
fact that Sanders publicly and open
ly despised him as a crook. He took 
It as a personal reflection on himself.

Still smoldering with anger at 
this high-handed proceeding, Dave 
went1 down to the. Longhorn orrai 
and saddle^ his horse. He hiad 
promised Byihgton to help water the
herd.

This done, he rode back to town, 
hitched the borne beck of a barber 
shop, and went in tor a shave. Pres
ently he was stretched in a chair, 
his boots thrown across the toot- 
rest in front of him.

The barber lathered his face and 
murmured gossip in his ear. “George 
Double and «HMer daim they’re 
goto' to Denver to run eome skin 
game at a street fair. They’re sure 
slick guys.”

Dave offered no coemnent.
“Yon notice they didn’t steal any 

of-Elm Crawford’s stock. No. sirreel 
They knew better. Hopped away 
with broncs belongin’ to you boys 
because they knew it’d be safe.”

“Picked easy marks, did they?” 
asked the eowpuncher sardonically.

The man with the razor tilted the 
chin of his customer and began to 
scrape. “Well, o’ course you’re on
ly boys. They took advantage of 
that and doue yon a mean*®».”

Dug Doble came into the shop, 
very grtm about the mouth. He 

L to look down sarcastically 
new boote Sanders was wear-

“GUNSIGHT PASS” want an answer here to the one to leaving, 
the superintendent.”

Thé wire to the railroad official 
read:

Conductor freight number J 7 re
fuses me siding to Reload stock in 
my charge. Cattle down and dying.
Serve notice herewith I put responsi
bility for all yose on rail 
leave cars to charge of tri

mto know. it. 
his h&If-br

“My engine’s not here. Some one 
mnst’a’ slipped up on his job, looks 
like. Where are the stockyards?” 
Sanders asked. - ... -

The conductor was a small, mid
dle-aged man who made it his busi
ness to get along with everybody he 

road. Willlcould. He had distinctly refused to 
ain crew, “pick up his predecessor's quarrel 

DAVID SANDERS with Dave. Now he stopped and 
Representing West Cattle Company scratched his head.
The other message was just as “Too bad. Can’t you go uptown

and ’phone out to the stockyards? 
Or if you want to take a street-car 
out there you’ll have time to hop one 
at Stout Street. Last one goes about 
midnight.”

In those days the telephone was 
not a universal necessity. Dav.e had 
never, used one and did not know 
how to get his connection. He spent 
several minutes ringing up, shout
ing to the operator, and trying to 
understand what she told him. He 

“You’ll send ’em now—right did not shout at the girl because he
was annoyed. His idea was that he 
would have to speak loud to 'have his 
voice varry. At last he gave up, hot 
and perspiring from the mental ex-

sanua
of the ridge slower. By the time

1
said.
nd Dave much lm- 
n outdoors of the 
builds blood that 

y man might have 
>ek, but Dave was 
ay good-bye with- 
■s. He was still a 
trifle washed-out, 
take the road in 

nd Doble, who had 
i a hurry with the 
id stolen.
ironcs hid up Frio 
ckon,” explained 
r didn’t take no 
ley left that ’dobe 
unnin’ and dumb 
on the Jump. And 
o address neither, 
a cold trail. We’re 

them after they 
mountain pocket.” 
an tell. Let’s take 
ray,” urged Dave, 
p yore paint boss, 
>b with his triend- 
blamin’ you n 
sep on those 
to was mine. What 
3 mornin’ and^pull 
lybeso we’ll meet 
is at that. Yo no
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[Continued from page ten]

the uplands, plunging into a land of 
deep gorges and great chasms. Here 
manzanita grew and liveoake flour
ished. They sent a whitetall buck, 
crashing through the, brush into a
CâllOll ' • • ‘j s ■à

When night fell they built a fire of 
nlggerheads and After they had eaten 
found its glow grateful. For they 

well up to the hills now and the 
night air was sharp.

In the sandy desert they had fol
lowed easily the trail of thé thieves, 
but as they got into the hills the 
tracks had become fainter and fewer. 
The young men’’discussed this while 
they lay in their blankets in a water- 
gutted gulch not too near the -Are 
they' had built.

“Like huntin' for a needle in a 
haystack,” said Bob. "Their trail’s 
done petered out. They might 4»e in 
alvy one of a hundred pockets right 
close, or they may have bore 'way 
off to the right. All they got to do 
is hole up and not build any flree.”

we got,” admitted 
Dave* “Unless they build a fire like 
we done. Say, I’d a heap rather be 
sleepin’ here than by that nigger- 
head blaze tonight. They might creep 
up and try to gun us.”

Before they had. been in the sad
dle an hour next day. the trail of the 
thieves was lost. The pursuers aient 
till sunset trying to pick it up again. 
The third day was wasted In afmless 
drifting, among the deflies of the 
mountains.

“No use, Bob," said bis friend 
while they were cooking supper. 
“They’ve -made their getaway. Might 

well drift back to Malapi, don’t 
you reckon?”

“Looks like. We’re only wastin’ 
our tilde here.”

Long before day broke they start-

the foreman showed in silhouette 
against the sMlne at the entrance to 
the pads'the younger man had dis
appeared.

The D Bar Lazy R foreman found 
out at once what had become of him. 
A crisp voice gave clear directions.

“That’ll be far enough. Stop 
right where you’re at or you’ll no
tice trouble pop. An don’t reach tor 
yore gun unless you want to hear 
the band begin to play a funeral 
piece.”

The words came, R Seemed to Do
ble, out of the air. He looked up. 
Two great boulders lay edge to edge 
besidte the path. Through a narrow 
rift the blue nose of a forty-five pro
truded. Back of tt glittered a pair 
of steady, steely eyes.

The foreman did not at all like 
the lbok of things. Sanders was a- 
good shot. From where he lay, al
most entirely protected, all. he had 
to do was to pick his opponent off 
at his leisure. If his hand were forc
ed he would do it. And the law 
would let him gO scot free, since 
Doble was a fighting man and had 
been seen to start In pursuit of the 
boy.

Of the wheels made him drowsy. He 
“All right," he mumbled. “It stretched out comfortably on the 

you told him to get ’em, ’nough seat with hte coat for a pillow. z 
said.” - " v- When he awoke it was beginning

--------- to get dark. Garrison had left the
•yo X- caboose, evidently to have a look at

CHAPTER X. .the gtock. Dave ate some crackers
_ _ " _ . - ^ and cheese, climbed to the rtiof, ahd

,w . , T”e Cattle-Train. with a lantern hanging on his arm
' moved forward.

querque stockyards and used a laden cars, had' tried to escape it 
prod-pole to gtti^. thueawltog cattle by iyln«down. With his prod Dave 
belong The Fifty-Four Quarter drove back the nearest animal. Then 
Circle was loading a train of beef le uaed the nail in thé pole to twist 
steers and cows for Denver. Just the tails of the calves and force 
how he was going (to manage it them" to their feet. In those days of 
Dave did not know, but he intended crowded cars almost thé most hn- 
to be aboard that freight when it portant thing to -transit was to keep 
pulled out for the mile-high town the cattle on their legs to prevent 
in Colorado. any from being trampled and amotit-

He had reached Albuquerque by ered to death, 
a strange and devious route of rig- as the night grew older both men
zags and back-trackings. Hte ^ buster. With their lanterns
wean^ bronco he had long since sold an<| prod-poles they went from car to, 
tor ten dollars at a cow town where ear relieving the pressure wbereever 
»? 11 wa8 greatest. The weaker animals
aJ\ tor". began to give way, worn out by the
blind baggag^he had ridden a night heavy lurching and the Jam of heavy 

“Come outa there-and «hell out and part of _a day. For a hundred bodies against them. They had to 
that eighteen dollars," demanded miles he had actually paid his tare. b deferred against their onto weak-
Dobl<v The next leg of the Journey had “6eluel- ('UB11 uv

“Nothin’ doin’ Due”' * been more, exciting. He had elected „„„ . J: . , . ,“Don’t run th£ rape with me, to travel by freight For ma$ wC £ brara
young fellow. You’ll sure be hunt- hours he and a husky brakeman had name called He knew the Xice
in’ trouble." held different opinions about this.' f^“a~? t 3llea’ .J" k”f^ tbf ,voic|

“Whet’s the Use o’ beéfin’? I’ve Dave had been chased from the mesureYromwhîch car it rame 
the deadwood on you. Better f rads into an empty and out of the box p-^!^8he heart it* »ehôLd^im« 
the dust back to town and ex- car to the roof. He had been ditch- the Jnnd w w

plain to -the boys how yore krone ed half- a dozen times during, the localized the sound as Just be- went tome ’’ advlsed Save ^ night, but each time he had man- lo" hi™, ** ^ the
“Come down and I’U' wallop the aged to hook on before the train lu,lrrj1 ~ K

tar outa you.” had gathered headway. The brake- Hello. Call me. he asked.
“Much obliged. I’m right comfort- man enlisted the rest of the crew Yep. 1 done ,eU 8116 hast myaMe here."” \ in the hunt, with the result that Can yon get me outa here?"
"I’ve a mind to come up and diglthe range-rider found himself strand- .,5“'#,“• 1 ’ - -

you out" ed on the desert ten miles from a en’
“Please yoresélf, Dug, We’ll find station. He walked the ties In -his 111 get some of the train hands, 

out then which one of us goes to Jhigh-heeled boots, and before he he all*right till
hell.” reached the yards his feet were baçk?” the young man asked.

The foreman eursed, fluently, ex- sending messages of pain at every “i reckon. Hop atong lively. I’m
pertly, passionately. Not in a long step. Reluctantly he, bought a tick- ri*bt in the Jap here.”
time had he had the turn called on ec te Albuquerque. Here he had Tb® conductor stopped the train,
him eo adroitly. He promised Dave Picked up a' temporary job ten min- With the help of toe crew Dave got 
sudden death in various forms when- utes after (his arrival. Garrison back to the caboose. .There
ever he could lay hands upon him. A raw-boned Inspector kept tally was no doubt that the leg w$s broken.

"You’re sure doin’ yoresélf proud, at the chute while the cattle passed It was decided to put the lnjuréd man 
Dug,” the young man told ev- UP into the car. off at the next station, send him
enly. “I'll "write the boys how you “Fifteen, sixteen—prod ’em up, back by the up train, and wire West
spilled language so thorough.” V you Arizona—seventeen, eighteen— that Dave would see the cattle got

“If.I could only lay my hands on lab that whiteface along—-nineteen through all right. This was done, 
you!" .the rawboned cattleman —hustle ’em in.” Dave got no more sleep, that night,
stormed. The air was heavy with the duet He had never been busier in his life.

“I’ll bet you’d massacre me prop- raised by the milling cattle. Calves Before morning broke half the calves 
admitted Dave quite cheerful- ! stretched their necks and blatted for were unable to keep their feet. The

their mothers, which kept up in only thing to do was to reload. “Talkin’ to *.*»-• »
He turn a steady bawling for their He went to the conductor and ask- with Sw Dave-logied up’ strayed offspring. They were con- ed for a siding. The m2n-Anting ? Iav®?]>ie,„8arfri8e' ,Why’ no’
he sciqus -that something unusual Was the train was annoyed, but he did not to V^ r f-nm^h hurry: 1 » wattm

in progress, something that threat- say so. He played for to tro™-,tbe superintendent,
ened flheir security and comfdfrt, and “All right. We’ll come to> one i If yo ^ any boob can■they resented It in the only way after a while and I’ll puTyou on it.” to°DK and boid my train up till L
they knew. \ he promised. " P ^ . lo8e right of way «you’ve got'- Notice 1s hereby given pursuant

Car after car was jammed full of „„ h , another guess cornin’. I ain’t goto’ to the Trustee Act,’ Sec. 56, Chap.

««Thu,Mct,ie ww srsfïr
the stock up the chutes. Dave had to. the.caboose. not mine. I’m interested only In the 86,4 Alexander Weir who died
begun work at six in the morning. t v, J.U8t 1)385611 a Siding," he my cattle.” on or about the Fourth day of April
A glance at his watch shewed him d„?t . , . . , conductor had a reputation-as A.D. 1921, are'reduested to send toy
that it was now-ten o’clock. -heTe-4. & Atoilfy. He had Intended to override Bost nrenaid d^^to L:' <**

A middle-aged man in wrinkled 1ü*,0,£r» *2 takd tbat to this young fellow by weight of age. P A *, ^ jd I to .W*
let the Limited pas», he said glibly, authority, and personality. That he under8igned solicitor for the exe-

Dave-Suspected hé was lying, but had failed Ailed him with rage cutors of the estate on or before
whetoUto* nH6 aSk6d - “8ay’ for ba» «dent I’d kick you Saturday the 16th day of July AJ).

“A little ways down," arid a brake- said, between^Lmped®toeth66*1'’' ** 1921 ,their namea’ addr63Sea : ^
- The cowpunchêr’s steel-blue eyes deaCTlPtion and full statement of

“Fine. I’ve decided to send Gar- , P2n!?î!î"„ ms 'iett eyelid met his steadily. “Do you reckonJ-Particulars of their claims ahd the
risen in charge. He can pick one of 3 tbe conductor. He that would be quite safe?” he asked nature of the security, if any, held
the hoys to take along. We can't flT!lmT *5* %?,***■^’stalltog” mildly. by them duly verified by ^utSy

, right well spare any of 'em now. -If onto h lrU“ -la? That was a auestion the conductor Declaration and that after the
I knew where to find a good man—” 22 L t^nnL They bad bad been asking himself. He did not "wlaration’ and that after the said -

The lean Arizona-born youth slid h£„l2? ot- i?*** two »r thr6e know. A good many cowboys car- day tha execut(>r8 wiu Proceed to
from the fence on hte proa-pole and 2?*11* wer® ried six-shooters tucked away on distribute the estate ot the deceased
?^2ed,l0rward tiU he 9100(1 beside the Piston no?£t F8?tib6d ample persons. It was very among the parties entitled thereto
the buckboard of the cattleman. tne aiviston point another conductor likely this one had not set out on , ,, . . ."Dm the man you’re lookto’ for, ™>uld haTO to wrestle with hte long journey without !ne “ Tf* 1 V *
Mr. West/'. tneprcyblem. “You’re more obstinate than a which they 8ha11 then have notice.

The owner of the Fifty-Four c y°“ng Sanders felt keenly his in- Missouri mule," the railroad man Dated this 18th da7 of June X-D. 
Quarter Circle brand looked him î^tfL6”0!; J**? W6r» taktog ad- exploded. “I don’t have to pat up 1921.
over -with keen eyes around which vantage of him because he Was a with you", and I won’t1" P
nets of little wrinkles spread 5?y’ He dTd not know what to„-do.

“What toan?” he asW. bad a right to Insist on a siding
one to help Mr. Garrison ®”t,11 was not his business to decide 

take the cattle to Denver." which one.
“Recommend yoreself, can you’’’ The traIn rolled past another sid- 

asked West with a hint <st humor. ing and into the yards of the ftivision 
“Yes dr.” / town. At once Dave hurried to the
“Who are you?" station. The conductor about to-take 1 Am ins trim tin. .«,»- tea 'ssænsnsi“Been punchin' JongF’ rider saw them look at him and-laugh d 8 to reload.
“Since I was a kid. Worked for as he approached. His-blood bbgan 

the -D Bar La$y -R last.". to warm.
- “Ever go on a cattle -train?” "I want you to run this train onto

“Twice-—to Kansas City.” a siding,” he said at once.
“Mmpl” That grant told Dave “Yon the train dispatcher?” asked

just what the- difflcutly was. If the new man satirically,
sal*,' “I. don’t, know you. Why “You know who I am. I’ll say

, ., _ „ . should I trust you to help take a right how that the cattle on this
_See you later! he shouted. tile Dug, the old cattleman beganTtrainloed ot my cattle throukh?’’ train are suffering. Some won’t last 
The foreman wasted no ibreath In mildU-Y- The1 fact is^-— ‘You can wire to Mr. Crawford another hour. Fm go*n* to reload *•Ht*8trO^e4it0 ,TroulW« ^.y, I’d ride_ to Tomb- at Malapi' and ask him about me,” “Are you. I guess not. This train’s

est hitching post and flung Mmself stone to get a crack at that young the youns fellow suggested. going out soon as we’ve rh^Jld
astride lMther. The horse’s hoofs «"»«■« Aleok. I told him what I'd' “How long you rlde for him?" engines, and that’ll be to about seven
pounded down the road In pursuit. do to him if 1 ever got my fists on “Three years cornin’ grass ” minutes ” v ut 8even

Sanders was riding the same bron- htor."’ “How do I know you’re the man “I’ll not eo with it -
cc he had used to follow the horse- “So you did" catch up with him.” you say you are?” “Suit vouréelf - said th« n
thieves. It had been under a saddle Dug drew back sulkily wlthia him- "One of yore boys knows me imintiiv 7an* Bt„" ^^d^the ". olrlC6r
most of the-time for a week and was self: He’ did not intend to tell Til BudHolWay” ? DOW8 me_ othtr man ay/ t0 talk
far from fresh. Before the had gone he knew about the- Gunalght Phss West granted again. He knew Dave walked to " the . s ,,mmmhs* w sr- ™*
u^zssssrjsrss^JSi r-'™» is s «..«,*,• s: s* u±f..H3.»a-» »• ««-’Doble reached him. Otherwise he ed much trouble to find him. Fun- thy, the stopper was willing totoke ran hl’ve w^^rh"' “0h’ wel1’ that’s different,
would have to surrender or light, ny, though, he didn't teU you I gave’ a chance .on tom. The honerft eye. it ” W g whenever be wants put it up to the boys.”
and neither v/ -these fitted in with bim the boots.” the open face, the straightforward “-But he won’t vimm - Three hours later the wheels were
his plans. __ Ton—what?" The foreman manner ot the .youth recommended “Not mv once more moving eastward. DaveOnce he had heard Emerson Craw- snapped the question ont with angry Ms ability and integrity. The sh$ “Who^ bnsto^it'itt- had had the 031708 roped down to th!
ford grive a piece of advice to a hot- incredulity: per was badly to need of a man He tT ti0?,e ho^ess it it? feed-racks above the pars tne . . v
headed and unwise puncher: “Ner- The-ranchman tdbk the dear from' made up his mind to wire, rblJft dn»atChî^ g0t b“8y °Yer ùis -■ R.s.aieitchaptef'izr 8?cS56nthlt
ur call for a gun-play on a bluff, son.4 his mouth -and leaned -back easily. ‘'Let you know later" he said'iÜÎÜ?18"/ ^becaine aware that he ^ CHAPTER XI. all creditors and otters hav1ngSelaims
There’s no easier way to commit su- He was sailing now frankly. and tor "the moment dropped, Dave wa^ gomg to fel no satisfaction here. The Night Clerk Get< Busy pronto. a-?ail.8t “Cream of Peasiride than to puli a six-shooter_ you “Why, yee.' I told him to buy the out of the’ conversation. P ?*,.tra^®d ,^ack t0 tb6 PlattÔrm. The stars were oitt long brtm beto?e th? 25to 'âa?reofrelu,ivtJ oh or
amt willin’ to use.” Dug Doble boots ami have ’em -charged to my But before noon he sent for him alM)ard' sang out the con- Have’s train drew into the suburbs11921, to 8end by post prepaid Y‘
?r^,Jr^t«B^nft?n 5alle5 “buH- account. And the' Mamed little “I’ve heard from Crawford,” hê d nQ J» > of Denver It crawled interminably I viiieraont£rin niifhtiAR No- 6’ Belle-
haided.’ He had forced a sitwatioo rooster never, told you; eh?" said, and mentioned terms. «J3™' knowing what else to through squalid residence sectionsjcombanytheir nimîai°n said
Wch could not be met without a pbWe- choked tor words with “Whatever’a fair," agreed Dave. caboose as it w^reh,ouses, and small manufac-l?B and descrlptions.^lk5 fllu'îSîffiSr
showdown, This meant that the which to express himself. He glar- An hour later he was in the ca- pa8S®d- . H® bat on the ..steps and tories, coming to a halt at tost in a ^rs, n of their claim», û atîte
young range-rider would either have ed at his employer as though Craw- boose of a cattle train rolline east- ?nt hls bralns at work. There must wildness of tracks on the herd». .h?eir ,acRoan,t? an<1 the na-to take a thrashing ordraw Ms for- ford-had actually insulted tom, ward." He wasTerond toc^nd ba a 7ay out’ if b® could on!, find «mall, narrow stream f!owtogS?„a^h^0t thB secUrlty’ tf any’ 601(1 b>"
ty-flve and use it. Neither at these In an easy, conversational tone of a shipment consigned to the Den- U f.as The next station was 'eishly between wide banks put in And
alternatives seemed worth while in the cattleman continued, but now ver Terminal Stockyards Company dfteen mltes down tb® Une. Before the clay. CUI m
view of the small stakes at issue, there was a touch of frost to Ms- Most of them were shipped by the 016 t,ralB topped there Dave knewi Dave swung-down from th» „„
Bel?ule„,h! ^ae not rJady to 4ir tiy®8' “ït wa8 ttosaway. Dug. When West Cattle Company. An odd car “““Y wb»t he meant to do. He I boose and looked round in the
or be killed, Dave was flying for tte he and Bob knocked Stelman’s plans was a jackpot bunch ot pickups 'vr°le ont two Messages. One was Hffht for' the stockyards
hllllS- ... . boH W9M- and crooked after" that composed of many brands. All the t0.the dlTision superintendent.,' The tbat was to pick up Ms carsThe fugitive had to use tod-qujrt yeRow Sunk George Doble betray- cars were packed to the door, as was other was to Henry B. West. I them to the unload tog nets
to get there in time. The steepness ed mw to-Brad, thé hoy lost hte boots the custom of those days. -He had swung from the steps of the ! moved forward th™ 7h J .of the road made heavy going, as in the brush, ’(tourse I said to get After the train had settle» down to oabooa® aad was to the stltton tL searching the seito-darlLJ for”1^
he neared the summit the grade another pair at the store and charge the chant of'the rails Garrison sent to™ tb6 conductor. switch engine. It was^owheL!
f9!,, woree^ The bronco toborod ’em to me:  ̂J rackon he was havin’ Dave on a tour of the cars. The „ I .want to send two telegrams,” b® seen. nowhere to
heavily to its atrlde as Its feet react- some-.runi»os61n you.” j young man reported an well and re- b® toId the agent. “Here they are1 He returned to the cabon.e
ed for the ro«l ahead.. r :- The- fdrwnan was furious. Hë turned to the caboose. The train ah " ®—- •— -----• raea tn® caboose.

:
I

%

1
direct.

Conductor refuses me siding to 
reload. Cattle suffering and dying, 
tiaye wired division superintendent. 
Will refuse re 
train unleas âh lllty and leave 

-en me. 
SANDERS 
ght the eye otThe conductor' can 

the agent. •’
“I’ll send the wires when I get 

time," said the latter to the cow-

were

boy.

now,” announced Dave.
' “Say, are you the president of the 
road?” bristled the agent.

“Yon lose yore job within " forty- 
eight hours If you don't send them ertlon. 
telegrams now. I’U see to that per
sonal.” Dave leaned forward and 
looked at Mm steadily.

The conductor spoke to the agent, 
nodding Ma jifad insolently toward 
Dave. “Youeg-mha-iiea8-swelled- 

head,” he Introduced tom.
“But the agent had had a scare.

It was his job at stake, not the con
ductor’s. He sat down sulkily and 
sent the messages.

The conductor read his orders and 
walked to the-door. •

“Number 1J leaving. All aboard,” 
he called back insolently.

‘Tm stayin’ here till I hear from 
the superintendent,” answered Dave 

“You leave an’ you’ve got 
them cattle to look out for. They’ll 
be to yore care.” y •

The conductor swaggered out and 
gave the signal to -go. The train 
drew out from the station and dis
appeared, around a curve in the 
track. Five mihutes later it backed 
in again. The conductor was furious.

“Get aboard here, yon hayseed, if 
you’re goto’ to ride with me!" 
yelled.

Dave was sitting on the platform 
whittling a stick. His back was 
comfortably resting against a truck. 
Apparently i,e had not heard.

The conductor strode up to tom 
and looked down at the lank bby.
"Say, are you cornin’ or ain’t you?" 
he shouted, as though he rad been 
he shouted, as though he had been 
feet.

3£ Outside the drug-store he just 
had time to catch the last stockyards 
car. Hls watch told him that It was 
two minutes past twelve.

(To be continued.)

s
i

“Fat chance Vin the room where 
ounge," the ytiung 
at her, put he saw 
ght up in a saddle 
had never before 

L It was not-only 
tiful and fragrant 
a mystery ot maid- 
ence awed hia slm- 
not only that she 
ry precious, a prin- 
royal set apart-by 
ant grace, the soft 
k the fine texture 
[ What took him 
her goodness. She 

l his heart as a 
rould have thought 
K of her as a wide
ns n subject to all 
sex. And he could 

to. The sweetness 
r rough Em Craw- 
pternal tenderness 
led her three-year- 
1, motherless since 
tirth, the kindness 
irown eyes to the 
[thrown upon her 
[reasured them all 
c grace, and they 

heartstrings dis-

One Canadian woman’s organisa-, 
tion with which Lady Byng will be 
familiar, is the Women’s Institute. 
The wife, of Canada’s new Governor 
General Is president of the local 
Women’s Institute near her country7 
home, Harp-Le-Soken, and a mem
ber ot the Essex County Executive.

at
tog.

’ve bought a new pair got 
______ said In a heavy dom- hit

Dave^nfattèd Without Answering, 
his eyes meeting steadily (those or 
the foreman, - , -

The tog fellow laid a paper on the 
breast of the cowpnucher. “Here’s 
a bill for a pair of boots charged to 
the eld man’s account—eighteen dol
lars. I got It just now at the store. 
You’ll dig up.’’» *

It was the custom of .riders who 
to town to have the supplies

.“■I
of

flatly. The Oil of Power.—It ra^ot claim
ed for Dr. Thomas’ Eclectrlc Oil 
that It will cure every 111, but Its 
uses are so various that it may be 
looked upon as a general pain kill
er. It has achieved that greatness 
for itself and Its excellence Is known 
to all who have tested its virtues and 
learned by experience.

Mrs. H. Berries, Montreal, was 
drowned when bathing at Chambly.

Miss A. M. Cameron has been ap
pointed public health nurse for St. 
Thomas and vicinity.

as I get

camé
they needed charged to their em
ployers against wages due them. Do
ble took it for granted that Sanders 
had done this, which was - contrary 
to the orders he had given hls out
fit. He did not know the young man' 
had lost Ms .boots while rescuing 
Crawford and had -been authorized 
by him to get another pair In place 
o? them.

Nor did Dave intend to tell him.
Here was a chance to even the score 
agdinst the foreman. Already he 
had a plan simmering to his mind 
that would take him out of this part
of the country for a time. He could Suddenly Doble gave up. 
no longer work for Doble without/ wheeled his horse and began to<dès- 
friction, and he had business of Ms eend the steep slope. Steadily 
own to attend to. The way to solve jogged on to town, not. "once turning 
the immediate difficulty flashed to look back. Hls soul was filled 
through his brain instantly, every with chagrin and fury at the defeat
detail clear. this stripling had given him. He

It was scarcely a moment before was ready to pick a quarrel with the 
he drawled an answer. “I’ll ’tend first man who askéd him a question 
to It soon as I’m ont of the chair.” about what had taken place at the 

“ gave orders for none of you fel- pass. * ,
lows to charge goods to the old Nobody asked a question. Men 

“Dug’s payin’ off • today, boys," main,“. said Doble harshly. " looked at Mm, read the menace of
Russell told them. “You’ll find him . ‘.‘ma you?” Dave’s Voice- waé light hls sullen, angry face, and side-s’ep-
roued to the Boston Emporium.’^ t ^nd eyeless. , ic’l péff-hls rage, TTmy-.itid not'need to

-/The fotemafl settled fiiW wlth “You’ran go hunt a job èoiù'é-j be told that Ms ride load been a
Hart, after which he turned to the wheres else . YLou’re through with ] failure. His manner advertised it.
page in his pocket notebook that me/’ *' Whatever had taken place had not
held the account of Sanders. “I’ll hate to part with you.” redounded to thé glory of Dug Do-

“You’ve drew one month’s 'pay. “Don’t get heavy, young fellow." ble.
That leaves you three months, less “No,” answered Dave with mock 
the week you’ve fooled away after meekness, k.
the pinto." Doble sat down In the chair to

“C’nect," admitted Dave. wait. He had no intention of leav-
•Tll dock you seven and a half lnS until Dave had settled, 

for that. Three times thirty’s nine- After the barber had finished with “That young scalawag Sanders 
ty. Take seven and a half from that hi™ tbe puncher stepped across to beat you outa eighteen dollars,” he 
leaves eighty-two fifty," a looking-glass and adjusted care- said with a sneer of triumph.

“Hold on!” objected Dave. “My fully *be silk handkerchief worn . Doble had heard the story of what 
pay’s thirty-five a month.” knotted loosely round the throat. Dave and Boh had done for Crarw-

“First I knew of It,” said the fore- “'°6t a move on you!" urged the ford and of how the wounded boy 
man, eyes bleak and harsh. “Thir- ^reman. Hls patience, of which he 1 had been taken,to the cattleman’»
ty’s what you’re gettin’ ” never had a large supply to draw 1 home and nursed there. It pleased

“I came in as top hand at thirty- Ip0™' was nearly exhausted. "I’m I him now to score off whet he chose 
Ave •» . . not goto’ to spend all day on this.” to think was the soft-headedness of

“You-did not,” denied Doble flat- Dave "’followed Doble out of the his chief. '
-shop. Apparently he did not hear The cattleman showed interest, 
the gentle reminder of the barber, “That so, Dug? Sorry. I took a
who was forced to come to the door fancy to that boy. What did he
and repeat his: question. do?”

Want That shave charged?” “You kuow how vaqueras are al-
Qh! clean forgot.” Sanders ways cornin’ in anil cIta1fgfn■,■ goods 

turned back, feeling in bis pocket against the boss. I give out 'the word 
for change. they was to quit it. Sanders be gets

He pushed past the barber into the a pair of eighteen-dollhr boots, then 
shop, slapped a quarter down on thé Jumps the. town before" F find cyst 
cigar-case, and ran out thropgh the about it.”
back door..’ A moment-later he pull- Crawford started to speak, but De
ed the slip-knot ot his bridle from ble finished Ms Story, 
the hitching bar, swung to the sad- ‘T took out after him, but my 
die, and spurred his horse to a gal-, bronc went lame from a stone in its- 
lop. In a cloud of dust he swept hoof You’ll sever see that eight- 
round the building to the road and een plunks, Em. It don’t-db to pet 
waved a hand derisively toward Do- cowhands'.”

î.-

ed.
The canons below were filled with 

mits as they rode down out of the 
mountains toward the crystal. dawn 
that already flooded the plain. The 
court-house clock at Malapi said the 
time was midnight when the dust- 
covered men and, horses drew into 
the town.

The tired men. slept till noon": At 
the Delmonlco Restaurant they found 
Buck Byington and Steve Russell. 
The trail herd had been driven In an 
hour before.

“How’s old Alkali?" asked Dave 
of his friend Buck, thumping him on 
the back.

“Jes’ tolable,” answered the old- 
timer - equably, making great play 
with «knife and fork. "A Mil or a 
■hawse don’t either one amount to 
much after they onct been stove up. 
Since, that bronc piled me at Willow 
Creek I been mighty stiff, you might

he

>
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NOTICE TO CREDITORS

IN HIS MAJESTY’S SURROGATE 
„ Court of Jhe County of n«H«pi 

to the Matter of the Estate of 
Alexander Weir, late at the Town- 
stop of Hungerford to the County 
of Hastings, Farmer, deceased.

er,”
iy.Keith in to say 

and his friend be- 
e little feyow ran 
his new pal, who 
f weaving horse- 
the youngster, 
and make be a

come

led.
or else send you 
her promised, ris-

say.”[r slender figure 
kith perfect ease 
peaStitully poised, ' 
B self-possessed a® 
[could not be said 
[hey were all legs 
us, red ears and

Icorduroys and a plnched-to white 
hat drove up to the fence. “How’re 
they codring, Sam?” he asked of 
the foreman In charge.

“We’d ought to be movin’ by 
noon, Mr. West."

)
ant you Jo conge- 
with a charming 
bu saved. Father's 
IÎ you how much 
[we, Keith?” 
will you send the- 
nded.
cored patient said 
her: “That wasn’t1 
pm where I. come 
Bn use to standln’

Later in the day the foreman met 
the owner of "D Bar Lazy iR brand 
to make a detailed statement of the 
cost of the drive. He took peculiar 
pleasure to mentioning one item.

nrdly to the other 
ne hair while he ‘ 
k hand in his big 
» girl showed no 
h is sometimes so 
Venty.
9 Bar Lazy R boys 
b paw’s outfit for, 
r when he needs 
his turn. “We’re 
a chanct to go to 

irty. I’m ce’tato- 
brou, Miss Joyce.” 
lead and scraped 
lat was meant to

4
• . W. C. Mikel,

28 Bridge St., E„ Belleville, 
Solicitor for Alexander-Chari* 

McConnell and John Waterhouse, 
Carleiton, Executors.

iy. “No?”
The young man flushed. “Ÿou 

can’t run that on me, Dug. I’ll not 
stand for it.”

“Eighty-two fifty is what you get,” 
answered thé other dogmatically. 
“You can take it or go to hell.”

He began to sort out a number of 
small checks with which to pay the 
puncher. At that time the currency 
of the country consisted largely of 
cattlemen’s checks which passed 
from hand to hand till they were 
grimy with dirt. Often these were 
not cashed tor months later.

“We’U see what the old man says 
about.that,” retorted Dave hotly. 
It wae in his mind to say that he 
did not intend to be robbed by both 
the Doble brothers, hot he wisely 
repressed the Impulse. Dug would 
aa soon fight as eat, and the young 
rider knew that he would not have 
a chance in the world against Mm.

“All right,” sneered the foreman. 
“Run with yore tale of grief to Craw
ford. Tell him I been pickin’ on 
you. I hear you’ve got to be quite 
a pet of his.”

This brought Dave up with a short 
turn. He could not take advantage 
of the service hq had done the own
er of the D Bar Lazy R to ask him- 
to interfere in his behalf with the 
foreman. Doble might be cynically 
defrauding him ot part of what was 
due him in wages. Dave would have 
to fight that out with him for him
self. The worst ot it was that he 
had no redress. Unless he appealed 
to the cattleman he would have to 
accept what the foreman offered.

Moreover, his pride was touched. 
He was young enough td.be sensitive 
on the subject of his ability to look 
out for himself.

“I’m no pet of anybody,” he flung 
out. “Gimme that money. It ain’t 
a square deal, but I reckon I 
stand it.”

“I reckon

The agent came ont from the 
station waving two slips of paper. 
“Heard from the super,”ehe called 

One wire was addressed to Dave, 
the other to the conductor. Dave 
read.

“The

23-4tw.

NOTICE
Beneath was the signature of the 

superintendent. 1
The conductor flushed purple as he 

read the orders sent by his superior.
“Well,” he stormed at Dave. “What 

do you want? Spit it out!”
“Run me on the elding. I’m gonna 

take the calves out of the cars and 
tie ’em on the feed-racks above.”

"How’re you goto’ to get ’em up»”
“Elbow grease.”
“If you think I’ll turn my crew 

into freight elevators because some 
fool cattleman didn’t know how to 
load right—”
„„“M5ybe you've a kick cornin’. 
I H ndr-say yon haven’t. Bat this is 
an emergency. I’m willin’ to pay 
good -money for the time they help 
me. ’ Dave made no reference to the 
telegram In hls hand. He was giving 
laraconductor a Pbanoe to saVe his

Notice is hereby given pursuant to 
of Ontario,

Ird sauntered in, 
easy-going. “Hit- 
? Good enough, 
thieves. It you 

s close. They’re 
l. Don’t take, no 
I left an order at 

b draw on me for 
roots in place of 
the brush, Dave, 
son. They’re on 
ng. Luck, boys. 
Ill back with the 
Bn you’ve finished

the Revised Statutes 
Chapter 178, relating to the winding 
up of Companies that “Cream of 
Peae Company, Limited," having its 
head office at the City of Belleville, 
Ontario, has by resolution duly pass
ed at a general meeting of sharehold
ers called for that purpose on the 
14th day of June, 1931, required the 
Company to be wound up and has ap
pointed the, undersigned, Frank J. 
KnigM, R. R. No. 5, Belleville, On
tario, to be liquidator.

FRANK J. KNIGHT.
Liquidator.

Dated at Belleville this 17th day ot 
June, A. D., 1921.
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“Too bad you took all that trouble.

Xie away without 
pany times in the 
their hearts tura- 
ich had given the 
meaning to them

7
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NOTICE TO CREDITORS
toe riders across 

plain above which 
at of the desert, 
emselves an flat 
te slid toward the 
car. The bleach- 
shone white be-

the cowpunchers 
1st and their eye» 
from it. Magnifi-
Ided themselves:
îid, stretching to 
kviting forests to 
Ps-ef lush green 
’ miles; mesqulto 
re of giant trees 
rmed into dino
gray desert took 
of erosion. Al

ar beneath a cop- 
1 palpitating heat 

impag-Jhe sajt 
ofe, tote cow- 

which the stark

furnace of the* 
ate afternoon to
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Willi
ïete of 111» the proce>da or as-
tw.£f OT an.y i»art

P%«6M|s
Liquidator.

■■ you’ll have to. It’s
neck meat or nothin’," grunted the 
foreman. k

Doble counted him out eighty dol
lars in cattlemen’s checks and paid 
him two-fifty in cash. While Dave 
signed a receipt the hook-nosed fore
man, broad shoulders thrown back 
and thumbs hitched in the arm-holes 
of his vest, sat at ease in a tilted 
chair and grinned maliciously at hls 
victim. He was “puttin’ eomotMn’

run
He

a
s
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911 ready. -> Rujh ’em through. - I conductor and brakemenw, were jz DetT««î a mh iaywere just JiS-JuMd J2l-Jei7w
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