said.
md Daye much im-
- outdoors of the
“builds blood that
y man might have
ek, but.-Dave was
ay good-bye with~
He was still a

trifie washed-out,

take the road im

nd Doble, who' had
2 hurry with the
hd stolen.
broncg hid up Frie
kon,” explained
didn’t take no
ey left that 'dobe
nnin’ and clumb
on the jump. And
o address neither.

2 cold trail. We’rs -

them after they
mountain pocket.”
pn tell. Let’s take
vay,” urged Dave.
Ip yore paint hess;
bb with his friend-
plamin’ you &
bep on those fél-
to was mine. What
p mornin’ and pull
ybeso we’ll t
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+he uplands, plunging into s*hn& ot
deep gorges and great ch !H,ere
manzanita grew and 1ive lour-
ished.. . They sent & whltota buck
crashing ‘through the‘\bnmh i-ntd a
canon
When night fell thgy built a ﬂre ot
niggerheads and after t‘hey ‘had eaten
found its glow  grateful’ For they
were well up in the hills ‘now and the
t air was sharp. =
mgIl; 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.|5
The young men “discussed this while
they lay in their blankets in & water-
gutted guleh not too near the Are
had. built.
th“a‘ymko huntin’ for a neodle .Ln 2
haystack,” said Bob. ‘‘Their trail’s
done petered out. '1‘!&9741“;1::..@i
one of & hundred pockets right
close, or they may have, bore ‘way
off to the righti ‘All.they got to do

over on him.," and he wanted Dave i

)W, i no af n for
mfﬁn-bmm. % rm
fact that- Sanders pub

ly despised him as a crook.

Still Idering .* v:‘mn
this ‘high-handed D!
went* down to the,
and  sadd his
promiséd By
herd.

This done, ‘he rode, buck to town,
hitched the horse back of a barber
shop, and went in for a- shave. Pres-
ently he was stretched in a chair,
his boots thrown across the' foot-
rest in front of him:.

“The barber lathered his face and
murmured gossip in his ear. “George
Doble -and. -Miller claim they’re
goin” to Denver to run some- skin
gyg‘at a street fair. 'l‘horre sure

fiot o mat steal any

. ‘“31’:‘;%
o g

They kinew better. F Rprnane
with brones bj)lonsln' to you: boys
knew it’d be safe.’
, easy ~marks, did ﬂxes'?"J
asked the her -sardonically,
The man W e ragor tiited thﬂ
chin of his cuatomer and ‘began to
scrape.  “Well, 0’ course you’re on-

*

icly and olae)-t A
itasa WI reﬂect.!on on hﬁnselt* !
0! g

reD
ontoM@“tet&hm{

w
of-Bm Orawford’s stock. No, sirree! |1

{ed he:would do’

iut at once whzt M, ©C0]
crisp vois \ve clear
‘“That'il ”ban\fa’r e:on:h &op
Tight where you're at or you’ll no-
tice trouble pop. . An.don’t reach for
yore gun unless you want to hear
the band begin ﬂay a tnnoral
piece.”

ble, out of M* ; ’H ked u;
Two gmt ulders lay bdké Go"‘edge’
ef:“:he bﬁé‘ Ose W forty-five pro-
ri i

truded. wofn;zutwrednpalr

of steay; vtaexy_ egu»

at his letsm \H b

would let him g6 r
e wag a fiphting nta.n nnd had

'Qome outa: there nnd shell out

of the ship i
querque
| Prod-pe

rrow cmxe’" was
P Steers -and cows for: Denver.

CHAP'I‘EH X
'.l‘he MGM

Dave stood on tho 4
(Qta

to guide the ba’
n?‘i‘svm&’iboh a
loading & train of beef
Just
how! he was going [t manage it

; Dave did not know, but he intonde;i
t0 'be aboard that freight. wheén it
it e | pulled out. for the “mile-high town o

in Colorado.

He had reached Albuqnerque by,

‘a«mge and devious route of zig- |
zags . -and back-trackings.
weary; ‘br
for ten .

he had long since sold
lars at a cow town where.

w seen to start m mﬂ'“ﬁ of tho at a lvery stable until sent for. By

blind ¢ he had ridden & night
and ml:‘!‘ day. - For a hundred

}gen em’ had'fcﬂed ;o escape - it

His | were busier.

y lying down. prod Davs
zmi back the nzhw?umu. “Then
he used the mnail in the pole to twist
the tails of the calves
them to their feet. In those days of
crowded cars

the eattle on their legs to prevent
4ny from being" trmpled and smoth
ered to -death.

With ‘their  lanteras
and prod-poles they went from car to,|
rear relieving the pressure whereever

heavy lurching and the jam of heavy
bodles &

fuses me
Imy’ e-harge.
Serve noi:!eé

e leave cars m

sonal.”

Conduet.or :ua,;ht aumber . l'lkfr-
atoc n

cmga

O

want .an answer here to the one to

1 and dying.

put responsi- |
wm

in erew
ERS

.

Page 1.

1eamg ¥
““My engine’s not here. Some one
must’a’ slipped up on his® job, 100ks
like. - Where m ‘the . -tomam
Suﬂau asked.: ﬂ:ﬁ
Tho conduicor HAs : sg?:i;,.busi-
dle-md man who made o
'ness to get along with everybedy he
‘i:onid, He had distinctly refused to
Tpick up his predecessor’s quarrel
with Dave.. Now he ° ltopped and

Rapresenﬂnx est Cattle Company {seratched his head:

The othu- mennge wu jnst as |-

Conductor refuses me. sidlng to
ng and dying
‘superin

and f07¢e ithe agent, © ;
“Pll send the wlres when I gat

almost ﬂk most im- »s to t -
” Fhe > siogri bl ;lon;e, said the latter to he co

“You’ ll

send
now,” ‘announced Dave. .
As the night grew older both men roa.ds’a’}"' barrl:tly::iu tt;l: :’;::tdent ok:the

“Yom lose yore job within’ forty-
eight hours if you don’t send them'
he bad sacked his saddle to be heldly; wag greatest. The weaker animals | o\ c5rom8 mow. I'll seg to that per-

ve leaned forward and
began to give way, worn out by the looked atl?lalme steadily. %

The conductor spoke to the sgent,

‘'em

- now-——right

.|at Stout Street.

“Too bad. Can't yoa zo ‘uptown
and 'phone‘out  to the stockyards?
Or if you want to take a street-car
out theré you’ll have time to hop one
Last one goes about
midnight.”’ ;

In those days t.he telephone was
not a universal necessity. Dave 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
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-
rertion:

Outside the ‘drug-store he just
had time to cateh the last stockyards
car. His watch told him that it was
two minutes past twelve

gaingt them. They had to noddi lentl
had actua aid ‘his 3 % ng hig head insolently toward
?&Q{lpfxt fos "ot tlf; Woutney hak ,,‘*g,:“““‘ Against their oW Woak-| ays youmg-man-hedp-swelled-
¥ ” e
been moreexciting.” He had elee Paxk waé Mn' trom the. top: of! ‘“{;‘L . ?hee ’l;tsWdllc“d hil:!, S ied |- OnesChiiten Wwinen's -organisi-,

" m;:t‘ang’; mthulg:a:‘:ad one car to-another when .he heard It was his job at stake, not the con-|tion with which Lady Byng will be
; his ductor’s. ' He sat down snlklly and | familiar, .is the Women’s Institute.

d_ difterent opinions about thise| me called He knew the voice

of |that eighteen . dollars,” domnnded (To be continued.)

| Doble. e

m: “Nothin’ doin’, Dng”'

“~ ‘‘Don’t run on the rope with me,
young fellow. You.ml sure ‘be Ehunt-

is hole 'up‘and not build any ateq"
“Fat chance welgdt,”

Dave, ‘‘Unless they: bu&ld.a nm like

we done. Say, I'd a heéap. rather be.

sleepin’ ‘here than by that nigger-

s at that. - Yo me 1y ‘boys. ’l‘hey ‘took odgluge
i that and dome yon a mom
e Bl Ko~
e &

to. look down sateistlcalir

in the room where
ounge, the young
it her, but he saw

Bezht up in a saddle
had never before
It was not-only
tiful ‘and fragrant
p mystery of maid-
pnce awed hig'sim-
not only that-she
y precious, a prin-
oyal set apart-by
ant grace, the Soft
, the fine texture
What took him
her goodness. She
his heart-as ' a
pould have thought
k of her as a wide~
Han subject to al
gex. And he could
.  The sweetness
r rough Em Craw-
aternal tenderness
led her three-year-
motheriess since
irth, the kindness
rown eyes to the
thrown upon her
reasured them all
grace, and they
heartstrings dis-

Keith in to say
hnd his friend be-
e little fellow ran
his new pal, who
f weaving horse-
the youngster.
and make be a
ried.
or else send you
jher promised, ris-

r. slender figure
with perfect ease

beaktifnlly poised, °

B -self-possessed as
icould not be said
hey were all legs
hs, red ears and

pnt you fo come
with a charming
pu saved Father's:
I you how much
we, Keith?”

vill .you send the
nded. ;
pred patient said

her: “That wasn’t*

pm where I.come
Bn use to standin’

ardly to the other

he hair while he
e hand in his big
p. girl showed neo
p is sometimes so
yenty.
P Bar Lazy R boys
P paw’s outfit for,
when he needs
his turn. “We'ze
a chanct to go to
rty. I'm ce’tain-
you, Miss Joyee.”
ead and scraped
at was meant to

rd sauntered im,
easy-going.
? Good enough.
thieves. If you
s close. They're

Don’t take no
I left an order at
p draw on me for
oots in place of
the brush, Dave.

" page in his -

“Hit-'

head blaze tonight. They might creep
up and try to gun us.”

dle an hour next day. the tgail of
thieves was lost. - The M

till sunset ;?ying to. ?}:‘k

The third wWas ‘W,

drifting: among the deﬁhs ot ‘the

mo ins.

‘?;omuse, Bob,” said ,hls friend
while they .were o0 supper.
“They’ve - made their getaway. mz
as well drift back. to Malepi, don’t
vou reckon?’ . . .-

“Looks. like. We're only wutin
our time here.”

Long before day broke they start-
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. 5

The tired men slept till noon: At
the Delmonico Restaurant they found-
Buck Byington and Steve Russell.
The trail herd had been driven in an
hour before. o

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

“Jes’ tolable,” answered the old-
timer iequably, making great play
with g&nife and fork. ‘A :man or a
hawss don’t either one amount to
much after they onct been stove up.
Since.that brone piled me at Willow
Creek I been mighty stiff. you might
S&y." S

“Dug’s payin’ off + today, boys,"
Russell told them: -“You'll' find Mm
round to the Boston ' Emporium:’l,

“The- forehtfl - settled . ~first WHHY,
Hart, after which he turned to' the
pocket notebook that
held the account of Sanders.

“You've drew one month’s-pay.
‘That leaves :you three months, léss
the week you've too]ed away after
the pinto.” *

“C’rect,” admitted Dave.

“1"11- 'dock you ‘seven and 'a half
for that. Three times thirty’s nine-
ty. Take seven and a half from that
leaves eighty-two ' fifty,”

“Hold on!” objected Dave. “My
pay’s thirty-five a month.”

“First I knew of it,” said the fore-
man, eyes bleak and harsh. ““Thir-
ty’s what you're gettin’.”

“I came in 38 top hand at thn-ty-
five.”

‘“You- did not,” denied Doble ﬂat-
1y.

The young map flushed.
can’t run that on me, Dug.
stand for it.” b :

“Eighty-two fitty is what you get,”
answered the other deogmatically.
‘““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 caghed for months later.

“We’'ll see what the old man says
about .that,” retorted Dave .hotly:
Itwaemhismlndtomthathe
did not intend 4o be robbed by both
the Doble brothers, but he wisely

““You
I'll not

{ing;
Before they had.been in tho s:d;;

.the i

|
(breast of the cowpnucher.
a bill for a pblr of ‘boots charged to |

at aew ‘boots Sanders m ‘wear-

vve bought 2 new Nl!
'); wmdnahmvydom

Dave wait . thmout*-answerlul
'em meeting steadily dhose o

S B

The big fe‘llow laid a ma: on the
“Here”

the old man’s account—eighteen dol-
lers. I got ujwapwumm

Cusfom . ,xiderq who
éamé to town' l::r ::d" th:h :\g)ﬁ
they needed: ¢l 10 em-

loyers against wages due them. Do-

ble took it for gra.nted at Sanders
had done this, ‘which: was-coptrary
to the orders he had given his out-
fit. He did not Know the young man’
had lost ‘his boots while rescuing
Crawford and had been/ authorized
by him to get another-pair in place
of them.

Nor did Dave intend to fell him.
Here was a chance to even the secore
agdinst the foreman.  Already he
had a plan simmering in his mind
that would take him out of this part
of the country for a time. He could
no longer work for Doble without
friction, and he had business of his
own to attend to. The way to solve
the immediate difficulty 'flashed
through his brain. instantly, every
detail clear. :

It was scarcely a moment before
he drawled an amswer, “I'll ’tend
to it soon as I'm out of the chair.”

“.gave orders for none of you fel-
lows ‘to charge goods to the old
mamn,’’-said Doble harshly. =
- DA you? Dave’s voice was Jigh’l

and wﬂess i

‘“You "ean go hunt a job 'some-
wheres else . YLou're through with
me.% &
“I’ll hate to part with you.”

“Don’t get heavy, young fellow.”

‘“No,”” answered Dave with ‘mock
meekness. \

Doble sat down in the echair to
wait. 'He had no intention of leav-
ing until Dave had settled.

After the barber had finished with
him the puncher stepped aeross to
a looking-glass and adjusted care-
fully e silk = handkerehief worn
knotted toosely round the throat.

‘“Get a move on you!” urged the
foreman. His patience; of which he|
never had a large supply to drawl
from, was mnearly exhausted. “I'm
not goin’ to spend all day on this.””|

Dave “followed Doble out of .the:
yshop. . ‘Apparently he did not hear
the gentle reminder of the ‘barber,
who was forced to come to the door
and repeat his questioz.

‘““Want “that shave cha.rged"”

“Oh! clgan forgot.” Sanders
tarned back, reeling in his pocket
for change.

He pushed past the barber into th
shop, slapped a gunarter down on t
cigar-case, and ran out thropgh the
back door.” A moment-later he pull-
ed the slip-knot of his bridle from
the hitching bar, swung to the sad-
dle, and spurred his horse to a gal-
lop.. In a cloud of dust he swept
round the building to the road and
waved a hand derisively toward Do-
ble.

“See you later!” he shouted,

The foreman wasted no breath in
futile rage. 'He strode to the mear-

*! pleasure in mentioning one item:

in! ‘trouble.”’. R

-+ “What's the use o’ be&ﬁn"
the deadwood on you. Better

‘the "dust back to town and-ex-

I've

went: lame,” advised Dave

: ‘_‘Gome down. a,nd I’ll .hnnp the|a
"Mnch obhged. I'm mlt eon*ort
able here.” 77 -

you out.” .

' “Please ymmt. Dug, We'n nnd
outl then wh!:ch one of us ms tof
w Il %

The :oremsn oursed, duenuy, ex-
pertly, passionately. -Not. in a long
time had he hd,.the turn’ called on
him so adroitly,
sudden death in vn oug forms when-
ever he could lay hands upon him.

“You're sure_doin’ yoreself proud,
Dug,” the ¥ man told him ev-
enly.  “Fl1 e the boys how yon
mﬁed lumge so thorough.”.
you!” . the
stormed.

“I'll bet you'd massacre me Prop-

Y. .

Suddenly .’ Doble’ gave up. He,
wheeled his horse and began tovdes-
cend the steep slope. Steadily he
jogged on to town, not once. turping
to lo gk back.
with Cchagrin and fury at’the defeat
this “stripling had given him. He
was ready.to pick g quarrel with the
first man who asksd him a question

pass.

Nobody asked a que=t on. Men
looked at him, read the meénace of
his sullen, angrv face, and side-step- A
péd his rage, id not. need to
be told that his rx e nad® been a
failure. . His' manner advertised it.
Whatever had taken place had not
redounded to theglory of Dug Do-
ble.

Later in the day the foreman met
the owner of D Bar Lazy R brand
to make a detailed statement of the
cost of the drive.

“That young scalawag Sanders
beat you outa eighteen dolars,” he
sald with a sneer of triumph.

Doble had heard the story of what

had been takem to the cattleman’s
home and xmrsed there. It pleased
him now to score off what He chose

his chief.

The ' cattleman showed interest.
‘““That so,. Dug? Sorry. I took a
fancy to that boy. What did he
do?"”

“You kuow how vaqueeros are al-
ways  comin’
against the boss; I give owt the word
they was to quit it.. Sanders he gets
a pair of eighteen-dollfir boots, then

about i.”

Crawford sta*rted’ to speak but Do-
ble finished his story. -

“I took out after him, but my
brone went lame from a stone in its
hoof. .. You’ll mever. see. that eight-
een plunks, Emn.
cowhands.'”

wildly. “The fact is""

He took peculiar |rison in charge.

to think was the sott—heddedness of | Quarter

It don’t do to pet}just
3 ‘atd’l l[I
“Too bad you took all that trou-{should I trast you to help: take a
‘. Ihble, Dux" the old .cattlentan begantrainload of iy cattle throukh?”

'Dave had been chased from the

Frods into an empty and out of the box

to the roof. He had been ditch-

plain to the boys how Wte M'PM ed -half- a dozen -times. dntlns.rxho

night, ‘but each time he had :man-
aged to hook on before the train.
had gathered headway. The ‘brake-

.| man ‘enlisted the . rest of the crew
' {in the hunt, with the result that |
u!)'e a md tﬁ mm‘ ‘p nd m m m‘&ﬂder ‘mﬂ himﬂoﬂ strand-

.on_the desert ten miles from a

on. ' 'He "walked the ties in his
jhigh-heeled boots, and before he
reached the yards Hhis feet were
sending messages of pain. at every
step. ‘Reluctantly he, bought a_tick-|
6t to Albuquerque. Here he had

promised Dave picked up- a temporary job ten min-

utes. after his arrival. ',

A raw-boned inspector kept tally
at the chute while the cattle passed
up into the car..

““Fifteen,” sixteen—prod . ’em ‘up,
you Arizona-—séventeen, .eighteen~

“If 1 could only lay my honds on jab that whiteface along—nineteen
rawboned _ cattleman |—hustle ’em in.

The air was heavy with the dust
raised by the milling cattle. Calves

er,” admitted 'Dave quite chee,m],‘stretched their necks and blatted for

their mothers, which kept 'up in
turn’a  “steady ‘bawling for their
strayed ‘offspring. They wWére con-:
sciqus -that something unusual was
in' progress, something that threat-

His soul was filled ened their security and comfo¥t, and

they resented it in the only way
they knew. X

. Car after car was jammed full of
the frightened ecreatures as the men

about what had taken place at the moved from -pen to pen, thréw open

end shut the big gates, and hustled
the stock up the chutes. Dave had
begun work: at six in the morning.
glance at. his .wateh showed him:
that it was nowsten olclock. !

A middle-aged man in wrinkled
corduroys and a pinched-in white
hat drove up to the fence. “How're
they coming, Sam?’” ‘he ‘asked of
the foreman in charge:

“We'd ought  to be movin’ by
noon, Mr. West.” j

“Fine, I've decided to send Gar-
He can pick one of
the boys to take along. We can't
| right well spare any of ‘em now. If
‘I knew where to find a good man—"" |}

The lean Arizona-born youth slid
from the fence on his prou-pole and

Dave and Bob had dome for Craw-|stepped forward till he stood beside
ford and of how the wounded boy [the buckboard of the eattleman. '

“I’m the man you're. Iookin’ for,
Mr. West.”

‘The owner of the Fifty-Four
Circle brand  looked him
over ‘with keen eyes around ‘which

rets of little wrinkleg spread.

‘“What man?” he asked.

-“The one to help' Mr. Garrison
take the cattle to Denver.”

“Recommend yoreself, can you?”

in: and chargin’ goods | asked West 'with a hint of humor

*'Yes sgir.'”
‘“Who are you?”

“Daye Sanders—from ~ Arizona,

jumps the town before ¢ o7 ﬁ’md owt | first off.”

‘“Been pu.uchin long?"”
“Since-I'was a kid. Worked for
the D Bar Lazy R last.’”

- ‘““Hver go omF a cattle train?’
“Twice—to Kansas Gity.”
“Hmp!”  That grunt told Dave

what' the  'difficutly was, It

dow’t. know you.  Why

“You can wire to Mr. Crawford

“Trouble. Say, I'd ride to Tomb- at Malapi and ask ‘him about me,”

iged to Garrison and he lstened
to make sure from which car it came.
localized the sound as just be-
end door near the roof. :
I “Helio! Call meé?” he asked. =/
nyap‘
i}. Can you.
‘Bad, is it?”
“Bmken u
“T'1l get some of the irsin hands.
Will you' be ‘all¥right till I get
back?"” the young man asked.

“I reckon. Hop. aMng lively. I'm
right dn ‘the jam here.”

. The conductol stopped “the train.
With the help of the crew Dave got
Garrison ‘back to the caboose..There
was no doubt that the leg was broken.
It was decided to put the injuréd man
off at the next station, send him
back by the up train, and wire West
that Dave would see the cattle got
through all right. This was done:

Dave got no more sleep that night.
He had never been busier in his life.
Before morning broke half the calves
were unable to keep their feet. The
only thing to do was to reload.

He went to the conductor
ed for a siding. Theé man: l#!m:;fg
the train was annoyed, but he did not
8ay 50. . He played for time.

“All right. We'll e to  one
after a,while and I’ll put you on tt,"
he promised.

Half an hour later the. mm rumbl-
ed merrily’ past a siding _ without
stopping. ve walked back along
the roof to. the.caboose.

*We've just passed a siding,” he
told the trainman.

I “Ceuldn’t. stop there. A freight
*behind us has'orders to také that to
let the Limited paSs,” he said glibly.

Dave -suspeoted ‘he was lying, but
he could not'prove it. He asked
where the next siding was.

“A Httle ways down," said a brake-
man.

The puncher' saw nis léft eyelid
droop in a wink to the conductor. He-
knew now that they were “stalling”
for time.  The end of their run lay
only thirty miles away. They had

t me outa hero?_"

hours’ time while the .cattle were

the division point another conmductor
and crew would have to wrestle with'
the problem.

b Young Sanders felt keenly his in-

vantage of him because he was a
boy. He did not know what to.-do.
He had a right to insist on a siding

which one.

The train rolled past anather sid-
ing and into the yards.of the’ ‘@Givision
town.
station. The conducter about to-take

the one just leaving. The:
rider saw them look at him and:lsugh

to warm.
a'siding,” he said at once.

the new man satirically.
“You know. who I am.
right how that the cattle on this
train are suffering. Some won’t last
another hour. I'm goim’ to reload.”

sent the messages.

mﬂy he heard it'a ‘second time!yaiked to: the: door.
wihm He entered the car by the {he called back insolentily.

1:done’fell and 'bust my flatly.

no intention of losing two or three |know. A good many cowbeys car-
reloaded. After the train reached |their ample persons.

experience. - They were taking ad- exploded

but 1t was not his business to deride |station waving two slips of paper,

At once Dave hurried to the !read.

charge of the train was talking with 'you on siding and place train crew
range- 'Lunder your orders to reload.

as he approached. His bloodubbgan superintendent. !
“I want you to run this traih onto read the orders sent by his superior.

“You the train dispateher?” asked do you want?

T'll say|take the calves out of the cars and
tie 'em on the feed-racks above.”

The conductor read his orders and
“““Number 17 leaving: All a.board ?

. “I'm. stayin’ here till' I hear from
the superintendent,””  answered Dave
~*“Yon ‘leave an’ you’ve got
them cattle to look out for.: 'l‘hey’ll
be M .yore care.” 7

The ¢onductor swasgered out-and
gave the signal to go. The train
drew out from the station and dis-

appeared around - &4 curve in the
track.  Five minutes later it backed
in again. .The conduector was furious.

“Get aboard here, you hayseed, if
you're goin’ ,to ride wlth me!” " he
yelled.

Dave was altting on the platform
whittling a stick. His back was
comfortably resting against a truck.
Apparently he had not heard.

The conductor strode up to him
and looked down at the lank boy.
“Say, are you comin’ or ain’t you?”
he shouted, as though he rad been
?e shouted, as though' he had been
eet.

“Talkin’ ‘to me?” Dave looked up
with ‘amiable surprise.  ‘‘Why, no,
not if you’re in a hurry. I'm waitin’
to hear from :the superintendent.”

“If you think any boob can come
along and hold my train-up till I
lose my right of way *you’ve got"
another guess comin’. - I ain’t goin’
to be sidetracked by every train on
the divisien.”

‘“Fhat’s the company’$ husiness,
not. mine. I’m  interested only ‘in
my, cattle.”

The conductor had a reputationaas
a bully.. He had intended to overridé
this young fellow by weight of age,
authority, and personality. That he
had failed filled him with rage.

= “Say, for half & dent I’d kick you
into the middle of next week,”  he
said, between clamped teeth.

The cowpuncher’s steel-blue eyes
met his steadily. ‘“Do you reckon
that would be quite safe?”” he asked
mﬁdly

‘ That was a question the conductor
‘had been asking himself. He did not

ried six-shooters tucked away on
It was very
likely this one had not set out) on
(his long journey without one.

“You're more - obstinate than a
Missouri mule,” the railroad man
“I don’t. have to put up
with you, gnd I won K = g

¢IN0977

The agent came out from the
‘“Heard from the super,” g he called

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

1
Am -instructing conductor to put

Beneath was the signature of the
The conductor ﬂushed purple as he
““Well,” he stormed at Dave. “What

Spit ‘it out!”
“Run ‘me on the siding.

" “How’re you goin’ to gef ’em up?”
“Elbow grease.”

The wifesof Canada’s pew Governor
-General Is -president of the  local

' Women’s Institute near her country

home, Harp-Le-Soken, and a mem-
ber of the Essex County Executive )

b —
mon -of Power.—It. sgot claim—
ed for Dr.? Thomas’ Eclectric Oil
that it will cure every ill, but its
uses are so various that it may be
looked upon as a general pain kill-
er. It has achieved that greatness
for itsel? and its excellence is known
to all who -have tested its virtues and
learned by experience.
R T

Mrs. “H. 'Berries, Montreal, was
drowned when' bathing at Chambly.
‘Miss A. M. Cameron has heen ap-
pointed public health nurse for St.
Thomas apd vicinity.

rer—

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

IN HIS MAJESTY'S SURROGATE
Qourt of jgthe County of Hastings
in the Matter of the Nstate of
Alexander Weir, late of the Town-
ship of Hungerford in the County
of Hastings, Farmer, deceased.

Notice is hereby given pursuant,
to the Trustee Act) Sec 56, Chap.
121, R.S.0. 1914, that all persons
having claims aga.lnst the es‘tite of
the said Alexander Weir wh died
on or about the Foufrth day o Apru
A.D. 192%, are” regnestqd 1o seénd by
post prepaid or to deliver to the
undersigned solicitor ~ for the  exe-
cutors of the estate on _or before
Saturday the 16th da.y of July AD.
1921 their names, addressea and
description and full statement of

particulars .of their 'clahp,sxppd: the-.

nature of the security, if any, held
by them duly verified by .Statutory
Declaration, and that after the said
day the executors will proceed to
distribute the estate of the deceased
among the parties entitled thereto
having regard only to the claims gf
Which they shall then have notice:
Dated this 18th day of June A.D.
1921, , '
W. C. Mikel,
28 Bridge St., E., Belleville,
Solicitor for Alexander Charles
McConnell -and John Waterhouse,
Carleton, Executors:

Notice is hereby given pursuant to
the Revised Statutes of Ontario,
Chapter 178, relating to the winding
up of Companies that “Cream of
Peas Company, Limited,” having its

" 23-4tw.

I’m gonna | head office at the City of Belleville,
Ontario, has by resolution duly pass-
ed at a general mesting of sharehold-

ers called for that purpose on the

son. They're om repressed the impulse. Dug would
mg. Luck, boys.
11 back with the

Pn you’ve finished

;;‘Are ytzu 1.guess not. This htmms “If you think I'll turn my crew
going out soon as we've  changed |into freight elevators bec
“How long you'ride-for him?" Ieugtnes, and that’ll be in about seven |fool cattleman didn’t kno?sﬁo?n::
‘“Three years comin’ grass.” minutes.” Hload right—"  _

14th day of June, {931, required the
Company to be wolind up'and has ap-
pointed the, undersigned, Frank 3

as soon fight d. the est hitching post and flang himself stéme to get a crack &t that young|the young fellow suggested.
ter Know that B wedld Bot BAVE|ftrids lasttor. . Tho: horss noot amert Aleck. | 1 told Wit wiet T
a chance in the world against him poRnded & LHE. Yo In yurRali ot 40 to. him o L ey o0 ﬂsts o

pde away without
nany times in the
their hearts turn-
ich had given the

“All right,”” sneered the foreman.
“Run withyore 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.”

Sanders was riding the same bron-
cc he had used to follow the horse-
thieves. It had been under a saddle
most of the:time for a week and was
far from fresh. Before the had gome
a mile he knew that the foreman

‘him.””
‘80 yeu did cateh up wwh him A
Dug drew back sulkily within him-
self. He did not inmtend to teil all
he knew about the CGunsight Phss'
épisode. “I didn’t say ‘when’ I told

Emerson Crawford well.

“How ‘do I know you’re the man

you say you are¢?”

“One -of yore boys knows me—-

Bud Holway.”

West grunted again. He knew

“I’Il. not go with it.” &
“Suit yours’elf * said the .

with the other man.

~officer | I'll ndtsay you haven’t.
Jauntily, and turned away to talk an emerg:ncy r

Dave walked to the dispatchers me.”

“Maybe you've got a kick comin’.
But this is
m willin’ to pay
8004 -money for the time they help
Dave made no reference to the

Enight, R. R.. No. 5, Belleville, On-
tario, to be liguidator.

FRANK J. KNIGHT,

: Liquidator.

He was a |office. Dated at Belleville this 17th day of
June, A. D, 1921,

J18dJul2dJ2 Sw-Ju‘l‘I w

Mmeaning to thiemn The co‘ipuncher stated his [telegram in his hand. He was giving

This brought Dave up with a short him.”” |level-headed cowman and his word | case

ot He could not take advantage ,That's so. You dldi't. Well |was @s good as his bond. If Bial “Fix that up With the train come|fuce " UCtoT & chance to save his
o tfe service he had done the oWn- |y was necessary to get there betore(I'm._right sorry you tovok eo blam*|said. this young man was trustwor- ductor,” sald 'the dispatcher. ‘He “Oh;: well, that’
er of the D Bar Lazy R-to ask him|nople reached him. Otherwise heed much trouble to find him. Fun-| thy, the shipper was willing to take|can have a siding whenever he wants :

would cateh up to him.
:He was riding for Gunsight Pass.

R IX. different, I'll

t Pass

t riders across
ain above which
at of the desert.
emselves an flat
ke slid toward the
ear. The bleach-
shone white be-

the cowpunchers.
st and their eyes:
rom it. Magnifi-
ded themselves:
bid, stretching to
witing forests in
is<ef lush green
miles; mesquite
e of giant trees
med ' into dino-
gray desert took
of erosion. Al
ir beneath-a cop-
i palpitating heat
amoag. the salt
bosote, into cow-
which the stark

furnace of the
late afternoon teo
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to interfere in his behalf with the would have to surrender or fight,

foreman. Doble might be cynically
defrauding him of part of what was
due him in wages. ;Dave would have
to fight that out with him for him-
self. The worst of it was that he
had no redress. DUnless he appealed
to the cattleman.he would have -to
accept what the foreman offered:

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

i & m no pet of anybody,”
out. “Gimme that money.
a4 square deal,
stand it.”

“I reckon . you'll ‘have to. -It's
neck meat or' nothin’,” grunted the
foreman. .

Doble counted him out eighty dol-
lars in cattlemen’s g¢hecks 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 his
victim. He was “pnttin’ somethin’

he flung
It ain’t
but’ I reckon I can

and wmeither o/ these fitted in w'ith
his pians.

‘Once he had heard Emerson Craw-
ford give a piece of advice to a hot-
headed. and unwise puncher: “Nev-
Ar call for a gun-play on a bluff, som.
There’s no easier way to comntit Su-
icide than to pull a six-shoater' yon
din’t ‘willin’ to wuse.” ' Dug Doble
was what  Byington - called “bulls
haided.” . He had forced a sitwation
which could pot be met without a
showdown, This meant that the
young range-rider woqld either have
to take a thrashing or draw his for-
ty-five and use it.
alternatives seemed 'worth while in
view of the small stakes at issue.
Because he was not ready .to. kg
or be kmed Daye was flying tor t
hills.

‘ The' fugitive had to nse hid quirt
to get there in time. The steepness
of the i'otd ma'de hesw going.
he 8 the - grade

oW woﬁs.,, The nco  Iabored

eavily im its stride u hteat reach-

Neither of these!

Ag{in the brugh.

ny, though, he didn’t tell you T gave
himr the boots:”’
“You—what?’"” The'

ineredulity:

his mouth “and leaned back easily.
He was- smiling now frankly.

“Why, yes.” T told him #o buy the
boots and have ’em charged to my
account. ' Amd ' the' blamed little|
rooster never told you, eh?2*.

Doble' ‘choked’
which' to’ express himself. . He glar-
ed at his emiployer as though Craw-
ford had actually insllied»h‘lm ;
In an easy, coni ) .
ge cattleman conﬁ:}!&&‘ but -now | v

ere- was a touch :
eyes: . “It was thisamw W m
he-and Bob knocked Stelr
hell and :
yenowv?é}nk Georxa Doble
ed me to'Brad, tne bn!yE st h

the bty
mm me:' I reck Ch m Mﬂn
mmmsmm you: Ve e

\

ed for the road ahead. ' i+

The: ' ﬁj’rmsn was’ furﬁmd Hb

ol

7

booseot,catﬂetninmmuwt-
ward. He was seécond in

& chance on him. The honest eye,
the open, face, the s
foreman | manner ‘of the youth recommended |
snapped the question out with' ahgry|his ability and ‘integrity. The s
‘| per wds badly in need of a man.
The ranchman' t6ok the cigar from'| made up his mind to wire, = ,1
et you know fater;” he said,
and for the moment drogped/Dare
out ot the’' conversation.

rard

* But before .noon he sent for hhnm

5PV heard from Crawford,” hej-
5 ga.ld and mentioned terms, =
for  words with]

“Whatever's fair,” " agreed Dave, .
An hour :later he was in the ca-

*Iwhat it" 7
" tfifteen miles dowh 'the  line.

it
., “But he won’t gimme one.”
“Not my buﬂ{ness oo
“Whose business it it?”
The, dispateher got busy over . nis
charts. - Dave beeame aware that he
was going'to 'gét no satisfaction here.
He tramped back to the platform.
“AIlY a‘board e
ductor. ;
Dave, not kﬂdw*lng what' efse

passed’ “He "hat on '
put his brains at work."

m,tram ntcmd there Dl.ve knew

put it up to the hoys.”

jonce more moving eastward. ‘Dave’
had had the calves roped down to the
feed-:acks above -the-ears.

The nght
{of Denves, -

> {through squalid regidence sec
do, swung on: to-the' caboose .as it warehouses, and

Three hours later the wheels were

—

The stars’

R..8.-Q.-1914, Chapter 121,

or demah inst
Gﬂ*. & any Pronto. | Company, ‘ﬁmﬁs iy PR il
‘were out long before!before the 25th aay of
sang out the. eon-paves train. drew  into the suhurbs.”’I‘,.,;‘;,:e}ﬂgg@wg_rgaid of dsityer’
: It crawled hlterminably]vme, Ontario, ﬁqnl o

tions, ; Company, their nam
small  manufac- )es and dmrlptlons, t o full * partigu-

QQ B&OW md tories, ‘coming to a. ‘halt at last in-a, gg;tino;nlung of their claims; st.nte

t | wildness ofm on ‘the border of aitura of the security, if any, held b
ibe a way out, if he cou,‘la only ﬂnd'Smnll;‘ w: ‘stream flowing slug-) them. ke n¢ 44
The next. station was' Bishlybet: sen’ wide  banks

‘B the ¢
efore D‘Hﬁ

'sets of the said
g:rd only to - such,

NOTICE TO CBED!!‘OBS'

In the ‘matter of the Winding up

ot Cream of Peas, Company, Limited.

Notice is hereby given pursuant to

ee. 56. that

all creditors and others having claims

“Cream of Peas
egulrsd on or
uly,

damr of the said
n full, address-

their accounts and na-

And further i ereby
cut in -::a; atf;er the 3%?“ ?ﬁ 'oth Jnly. gl
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