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very well and make it look accidentrJ-and any.
^ay, I never did kill a wonmu, and I'd hate it
like hell. I figured if her dad got killed, «lie'd
leave.

"And let me tell you, folks, AVarfield raised
hell with me because Brit Hunter wasn't killed
when he pitched over the grade. He held out on
me for that job-so I'm collecting five hundred
dollars' worth of fun right now. He did say
he'd pay me after Brit was dead, but it looks
like he's going to pull through, so I ain't
counting much on getting my money outa
Warfield.

" Frank I got, and made a clean job of it. And
yesterday morning the girl played into my hands
She rode over to the ^awtooth, and I got her at
Thurman's ph. ,, on her way home, an.l fio,„.,d
I d marry h(

1 take a chance on keopino ]ht
quiet afterwa.

. I'd have been down thePassm anothfi- two hours and heading for the nearest
county seat. She'd have n.arr.m n.e. too She
knows I'd have killed her if she didn't-which I
would. I've been square with her—she'll tell you
that. I told her, when I took her, just wh.it I
wa.s going to do with her. go that's all straight
She's been scared, T guess, but she ain't goiie


