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"Looks like some of Brad Bteel-' climb,” murmured Hart. For froip upstairs there came the command. “C"»
man’s smooth work." admitted Dave. "Don’t pull yore picket-pin. Bob. sudden sounds of trampling feet, of heard that v,
“If he could work yore taker to sign Me first.*' bodies
a relinquishment—” “All right. We ain't no time to flict.

Fire flickered in her eye. “He’d debate. Shag up, old scout.” 
ought to know Dad better.” Dave slippëd off hisyhigh-heeled

“Tha’s right too. But Brad needs boots and went up hand oyer hand,
them yrater-holes in his bishtess bad. using his feet against the rough
Without ’em he loses the whole adobe walls to help in the ascent.
Round Top Range. He might take When he' came to the eaves he threw
a crack at.turning the screws on yore a leg up and clambered to the roof,
father.-’ .1 In another montent he was huddled

"You don't think—?” She stop against the chimney waiting for his 
ped, to fight back a sob that filled companion. [

Dave helped himself to bread i],er BOft throat. , As soon as Hart had joined him he
from a plate stacked high with thick Dave was not siye what he pulled up the -rope and wound it
slices. • He buttered it and began to thought, but he answered cheerfully round the chimney,
eat. • Hart did the same. At Del- and instantly. “No, I don’t reckon “You stay here while I see what’u 
monko’e nobody ever waited till the they’ve dry-guiched him or anything, doin’,” Dave proposed, 
meal was served. Just about to at- Emerson Crawford is one sure-enough “I never did see sech a fellow for 
tack a second slice, Dave stopped to hu8ky cltIzen. He couldn’t either be hoggin’ all the fun,” objected Bob.
stare at bis companion. Hart was 8h0t or rough-housed in, town with- “Ain’t you goto’ to leave me trail
looking past his shoulder with alert out 80me one bearin’ the noise, along?”
mtenitnees. Dave turned Ms head, that's more, it wouldn’t be their “(tot ,to play a lone hand till we 
Two men, leaving Nhe restaurant, play t0 jnjure kim, but to force a re- And out "where we’re at, Bob. Dou7
were paying the cashiey. | iinquishment.” hies the chances of being btunped

“,?h®y “That's true. You believe that, into if we both go.”
boot* to the right, whispered Bob. don»t you?>? Joyce cried eagerly. "Then you rooet on the roof and
» “Sure I do.” And Dave discovered lemme look the range over for the«J, îutifl9 ™=n tbat his argument or his hopes had old man-”*”21’ , .“a,® , ™a for the moment convinced him. "Now V’Didn’t Miss Joyce tell me to find

the question is, what’s to be done?” her paw? What’s eatin’Voh, pard?” 
time h«M “Tes,” she admitted, and the tre- “You pore plugged nickel!” derld-

mor of the lips told him that she de- «d Hart. "Think she picked you nefarious business of his own. He pen(je(j upon kjm to work out the special for this job, do yon?”
l^herecha™ ^rito Ailvw renchaf d Problem. His heart swelled with “Be reasonable, Bob,” pleaded

Mthh? L^ artved glad pride at the thought. Dave. (
wito dtone? ™ * H P ^ a "That man who Jus’ passed Is my His friend gave way. "Cut yore

* Dave sighed as he grinned at Me W-d" Retold her “He’s trailin’ «^then. Holler for me when I’m
friend. “I need that supper in my | that duck Shorty. Dike as not we 11 _ • , . .. .
Kv&tm T «nre do hut I reckon T find out what’s stirirnV’ Dave moved down thereof to thedTnuWet it" “I’ll go with you," the girl said, nearest dormer. The house, he Judg-

"You do not, old lizard,” agreed vivid lips parted to anticipation. led, had originally belonged to. a well- 
Hart “I’ll say DoMe’s tihe most to- “No, Y°u K® home. This Is a man’s | to-do Mexican family and had later 
considerate gay I ever did trail. Soon as I find ont anything 1*11 he«“ rebuilt.upon American.ideas.
Why couldn’t he ’a’ Showed up a Iet you know. The thick adobe walls had come
half-hour later d,da gum his ornery “You’ll come, no matter what time d°wn the earlier owners, but
hj(leT„ o’ night it is,” she pleaded. the roof had been put on as a sub-

They paid their bill and passed "Yes,” he promised. stitute for the flat one of its first
Into the street. Immediately the v Her firm little hand rested to hte incarnation. ^ _ ...
sound of a clear, Mgh voice arrest- brown palm. “I’m depending oh The range-rider was wearing plain 
ed their attention. It vibrated in- J®**» «be murmured in a whisper ?blny Jeab8r cba*« vrith a gun in an 
dignation and dread. U«ed to a low wall by a stressrof “ed.,at thSL ^tt®™ to

"What have you done with my emotion. * ^ y — _/ facilitate quick action. He drew out
father?" came sharply to «them on n revolver, tested it noiselessly,
the wings of the soft night wind. CHAPTED VI. and_ restored it carefully to its place.

A young woman was speaking. Bv Wav . window Î1 be naeded the six-shooter at all,
She was in a buggy and was talking be would need ft badly and- sudden-
to two men on the sidewalk—the The trail of rice led down mission 
two men who had preceded the street, turned at Junipero, crossed 
irange-riders out of the restaurant, into an alley, and trickled along a 

“Why, Miss„ we ain’t done a dusty read to the outskirts of the 
thing to him—nothin’ a’tall.” The frontier town.
man Shorty was speaking, and In a The, responsibility Joyce had put 
tone of honeyed conciliation. It was upon him uplifted Dave, 
quite plain he did not want a scene 
on the street. [

“That’s a Me.’" The voice of the 
girl broke for an instant to a sob.
“Do you think I don’t -knew you’re 
Brad Steelman’s handy man, that 
you do his meanness for him when 
he snaps his fingers?”

“You sure do click yore heels 
Dave caught

t
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me toose.”
s on more than one 

It was that of Emerson

there came the 
trampling feet, of

bodies thrashing to and fro to con- rou 
A revolver shot barked its Cra 

sinister menace. ’
Bled Dave rose to go. At the same time 

the door to front of him wÿ< jerked 
open. He pushed his forty-five into 
Miller’s fat ribs.

“What’s yore hurry? Stick up 
yore hands—stick ’em up!”

The boy was backing along the 
passage as he spoke. He reached 
the newel post in that second while 
Miller was being flung aside by an 
eruption of men from the room. Like 
a frightened rabbit Dave leaped for 
the stairs, ta 
time. Halfwi
a man flying d^wn. They came to­
gether with the heavy impact of fast- 
moving bodies. The two collapsed arms 
and/rolled down, one ovér the other.') drift 

Sanders rose like a rubber hall.
The other man lay still. He had 
been put out cold. Dave’s head had
struck him in the solar plexus and make sure it was loaded, 
knocked the breathe out of him. The Then, “We’ll travel,’’ he said cool- 
young cowpuncher found himself ly. 
the active center of a cyclone. His 
own revolver was gone. He grappled 
with a man, seizing him by the 
wrist to prevent the use of a long- 
barreled Colt’s. The trigger fell, a 
bullefflying through the ceiling, 

pleaded Other men pressed about him, 
trying to reach him with their flats 
and to strike him with their weap­
ons. Their high heels crushed cruel­
ly the flesh of his stockinged feet.
The darkness' befriended Dave. In U___ __ ____
the massed, melee they dared not, ou ta business, I say,” broke in an- 
shoot for fear of totting the wrong other angrily. ■ - v1, 
mark. Nor could they always be 
sure which shifting figure was the 
enemy. * -

b had our ponies. Not in yore vest pock­
ets, but hid out in the brush some- 
wheres. I’m servin’ notice right now 
that Dave and me have come to col­
lect.”

i)ave opened hie eyes .upon a world 
which danced hazily before tom. He 
had a splitting headache.

“Wha’s the matter?” he asked.
“Yon had a run-in with a bunch 

of sheep wranglers,’’ Bob told him. 
“They’re going to be plumb sorry 
they got gay.”

Presently Shorty returned. "That 
team’s hooked up,” he told the world 
at large.

“You’ll drive us, Steelman,” an­
nounced Crawford. .

“Me!” screamed the leader of the 
other faction. “You got the most 
nevjer I ever did see.”

'’Bure. Drive him home, Brad,” 
advised Shorty with hitter sarcasm. 
“Black his boots. Walt on him good. 
Step lively when yore new boss 
whistles." He cackled with splenetic 
laughter.

“I dunno as I need to drive you 
home,” Steelman said slowly, feel­
ing his way to a decision. “You know 
the way better’n I do.”

The eyes at the two leaders met.
“You’ll drive,’*-the cattleman re­

peated steadily.
The weak spot in

again,” the doctor said.
-He did, and found Dave much im­

proved. The clean outdoors of the 
rough-riding West builds blood that 
that is red. A city man might have 
kept his'bed a week, but Dave was 
up and ready to say good-bye with­
in forty-eight .hours.- He was still a
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By Williaiit

The range-rider’s sharp knife cut 
the ropes that tied the hands and 
feet of his employer. He worked In 
the dark and It took time.

“Who aer you? Howcome you 
you here?!’ demanded- thé cattleman.

“I'm Bob Hart. It’s quite a story. 
Miss Joyce sent me and 
ders," answered the young man, 
still busy with the ropes.

From below came the sound of a 
shot, the shuffling of many feet. 

“Must be tom downstairs.”
“I reckon. They’s a muley gun in 

the hall.”
Crawford stretched his cramped 

muscles, flexing and reflexing his
------and legs. “Get it, son. We’ll

down and sit In.”
When Bob returned he found the 

big cattleman examining Doble’s re­
volver. He broke the shotgun to
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the uplands, pli 
deep gorges ad 
manzanita greu 
ished. They w 
crashing throw 
canon,

When night fl 
ntggerheads and 
found its glow 
were well up ini 
night air was s| 

In the sandy 
lowed easily thj 
but as they gd 
tracks had heed 
The young men 
they lay in theij 
gutted gulch n| 

v they'"had builtJ 
v “Like huntid 

haystack,” said 
done petered od 

one of a hi 
close, or they j 
off to the right] 
is hole up and I 

“Fat chancel 
Dave* “Unless 1 
we done. Say, I 
sleepin’ here ti 
head blaze tonid 
up and try to a 

Before they 1 
die an hour ned 
thieves was lost! 
till sunset trytoJ 
The third day d 
drifting among] 
mountains.

“-No use, B<j 
while they w<j 
"They’ve -made I 
as well drift bj 
you reckon?” J 

“Looks like. I 
our tilde here.” I 

Long before d

bit under par, a trifle washed-out, 
but he wanted to take the road in 
pursuit at Stiller and Doble, who had 
again decamped in a hurry with the 
two horses they had stolen.

“They had the bronc# hid up Frio 
Canon way, I reckon,” explained 
Hart. “But they didn’t take no 
chances. When they left that ’dobe 
house they lit a-runnin’ and dumb 
for the high hills on the jump. And 
they didn’t leave no address neither. 
We’ll be followin’ a cold trail. We’re 
not liable to find them after they 
hole up to some mountain pocket.”

“Might. Never can tell. Let’s take

e i
Dave San-

1

tg them three at ,a 
up he collided with

a whirl at it anyway.” urged Dave.
"Hate to give up yore paint boss, 

don’t you.” said Bob with his friend­
ly grin. “Ain’t blamin’ you none 
whatever. I’d sleep on those fel­
low’s trail If Çhlquito was mine. What 
say we outfit in the mornin’ and pull 
our freights? Maybeso we’ll meet 
up with the thieves at that. Yo no 
se (I don’t know).”

When Joyce was in the room where 
Dave lay on the lounge," the young 
man never looked at her, but he saw 
nobody else. Brought up to a saddle

■f-i
The battle sounds below had died 

away. From the landing they looked 
down into the hall and saw a bar of 
light that came through a partly 
open dootv Voices were lifted in ex­
citement.

“One of Em Crawford’s .riders,’’ 
some one was saying. “À whole 
passe 1 of ’em must be round the
place."

Came the thud of a foot on 
thing soft. “Put the damn spy

S'
I

Steelman’s
leadership was that he was person­
ally not game. Crawford had a 
pungent personality. He was dyna­
mic, strong, toaster of himself in any
emergency. The sheepman’s will on the range, he had never before 
melted -before his insistence. He met a girl- like her. It was not only 
'dared not face a showdown. that she was beautiful'and fragrant

~  ̂ manhad seized, using him as a shield Softly the two men padded down ITtofmen * of thls 0688 of bl8od royal Mt a»art by
against the others. The pack ewayed the stair treads and moved alone the wak j . j reason of her buoyant grace, the softdown the hall into thewedee of lieM naWee 8 6 v B6b h«jP«d bis partner out of the rustle of her skirts, the fine texture
th^Hy the iam„ to to! room ^ho’s that»” demand sllnrH, bdU8f and >®‘o the surrey. The cat- of toe satiny skin. What took him 

Across the head of the man next toruettog his head into th^hc»’ tl6mtn 5?°k.the aeat beside Steelman by the throat was her goodness. She 
him Shorty reached^and Xedt ’4toy r^ht toere o^ rHtooot ” ^ 88^8h^eeSbrt0hueirh8fwehl-<>ff 8b0‘- was enshrined in his heart as a 
arm. KDave saw toe blue barrel of “Oh, no, you Won’t ” answered “ „ T* b ought bis enemy, young saint. Her would have thought 
the reVoiver sweeping down but the cattleman evenly. “I’m cornin’ weaken^ hi l ‘° 11 sacrilege to think of her as a wide-
could not free a hand to protect him- Into that room to have a settlement If* wlth his ûwn awake young wonrfan subject to all
sell A jagged,pain shot through Ms There’ll be no shootin’—unlMs I do shootingrJt ^e vanities rtf her sex. And hecould
head. The power went out of his ife” ‘rom «booting at the rig, as they have cited evidence. The sweetness
legs. He sagged at the hinures of ■ His «ten did not fait»- n- ___drove away. of her affection for rough Em Craw-Gingerly he tested the window of his knees. He stumbled and^ Weàt forward, brushed4Shorty aside and h.f1?76,,1” 8”ence- His ford, the dear, maternal tenderness

the dormer, working at it from the down. It seemed to him that’ Kolb ktrode into the midst of his enemies nt. Jl wlth B“rging hatred, with which she ruled her three-year-
side so that his body would not be of lightning were zigzagging through 1 Dave lay on the floor His hair th?1 [ de Wa?u!)orn1 a det€r" old brother Keith, motherless since
visible to anybody who happened to hlm. ^ fias clotted with blood and a thin ”lnat‘on to have nothing less than the Week of his birth, the kindness
be watching from within. Apparent- The pain ceased and he floated stream ofit dripped from his head shotodbe rine en6my When the tlme ot tbe luminous brown eyes to toe 

Ho ly 11 was latched. He crept across away into a sea of space. The men grouped round his bodv h°.U, ,^be 7lpe' , v. L - uncouth stranger thrown upon her
fniinwoa . He had the r60f t0 tke otj,er aormer . g . °d ~8 body At the door of his house Crawford hospitality: Dave treasured them all

- S2SS “rr r ee™—-

Sr™ "*«-*-si x rt„-rM„T£™Er£i jagg; Are s
Tv,hL =odh Mm „ might be lurking its hand alreadv Bbo Hart waited till bis friend had thftnî of tlL more P°t8nt your hands and knees to me for fore they left. The little fellow ran

ln7'8“f were «ma" ««h outotretchedtowardhim Heoeer- dl8appeared in‘<* the house before he Sucba this.” across the room to his new pal, who
vp A nre b* ?orf desperate e(j jn> accustoming his eye to the rjfe mlE-ht he He whipped up the team and ratt- had busied himself weaving horse-
bv sip-ht and k?ew Br?d*. steelman blackness. A prickling of the skin Tm Thou6ht he’d ran it over me, so of ^aIance Ied away furiously into the night. hair playthings for the youngster,

to that soft-answer the purr of mal- man’s eoffee brown hatohetTacÀ ran over bim- The tW cold feet of b!t7r°th “î 1°°*’ did be? slg^^f unrertaintt h,b stealvlrev ^ „ ^CHAPTER VTII. “You turn back and make be a
ice. He remembered now hearing restless black eves’ the hlvh “n^rrp18 mice pattered up and down his sptoe. „ m,hfter/ht o1 born-toad full eyes swept the circel rested on each Tb® D Bar Lazy R Boys Meet an bwidle, Dave,” he cried,
from Buck Byington that years ago1 shoulders the s?oJ nf 8h«p For b® knew that, though he could f1® Pocher murmured, a worried face and ?a«^nprt s - Angel. k “I’ll sure come or else send you
Emerson Crawford had rounded up chln combined somehow tn^ivp nfd not yet make out the objects Inside 8 He f™" hiS gP°„a’ t^kin8 faC6' Steelman ’ d Joyce came flying to her father’s one,” the cowpuncher promised, ris-
eridence to send Shorty to the pen- thelook ofa the room, his face must be like a hp^®i, ‘“’a e“min7 hls «“ before t ™two had hwn cnom. o , arms. The white lace of a night- tog to meet Joyce,
itenti&ry tot rebranding through a wnif m>.0 K nd predacious framed portrait to anybody there followed Dave through the doim- vparR rtv»îe vm» Anh » ft, ^or Bfown showed beneath the /dressing- She carried her slender figure
blanket “I reckon# you come by li who L bad a6V8r met any He mad"out nreaentiy that U was er 52d?w-«ld Paa8ed ,nt® the frow- anri ^- îpiL^ip tbe rangP" rqb she had hurriedly doangd. 1-Across, the room with perfect ease

:■« rigM k, XT**,? r» i*™* ssssssftfsstpff, "T1-s*r <*• «IgM co». -ohU ,e„ s
eorrjr to. hear that,” the cowpuncher tw7 °f ”0Pe', Tt inch by tentookinTgl^'anda Be<*on I’ll move so’s I’ll character ^ CretfôrH ” Ah, iS™!®* crled’ and her slender arms went dusty boots.
countered with suave irony. He was vf?8 a,saff b8t that now he had a Chromo or twom iv wlIT’ a b Juts where **’« at when I need ^fmragter. as Crawfprd. At the hot- round his neck. “Yes, we all want you to come
eager to be gone.., Hls glance fol- his plamTwent awr^64 OUtcase ed-off shotgun was standing in a cor- the f8* #ht0hhim8tlf’ and carrled with hatred he’auaned^hnfnrB^tw “’T 8 aJ1 rlgbt- sweetheart. Yore back,” she said with a charming 
lowed Doble, who was moving slowly vPgof(. , ner. Here and there were scattered Si,n to tb® bed, where he covered jeve, „„„ ’ 6fpgJ>eh°re old dad’s not even powder-burnt, «mile. “I think you saved. Father’s

~^sUs?L~:.
Sïi?t“,z4asrt.r"»‘,'s.us“■»«"*««“-SS;rr/’isf’"”dosL„„ ,„dsss'i’si.r* ss s *3 ï=-;æ sjssH ssSE^HTE'yi' ss^as* “ler: an

Shorty continued to back away, tried' to innir in -Kut ?ifen a?d a faint murmur of voices but hp wa« ̂ he had dpait himcoif fvzvwf **and sweetheart, don’t you ory. It’s all ^rom we always been use to standin’

JZsuc&æs&fs:4-
swiftly, he turned and went strad- Dave told hi h f . , , . I He was at the head of a etairwav nl a Pa f °f br°ken-backed chairs. latlc 0 8 a character- But j got a boy out kere that’s beat freckled one. The girl showed noMn^rntras^moredi8 8P"r8 ^ tbe daagb^ of Emerson *£*£ ^flmt floor and He was^to Try aTcTd door' klnda B^^herro^ ^Vïoy^i *°

•fuss, tariS.dts&z&'sær’s-s ’S.wsiAK't

EHEHZEE111 drift along later. First oft, I got shot up jnakto’ a similar mistake try to flnd out what those voices ery.” P TJ for yore treacb" Without an instant’s hesitation tbe sllm child-woman was a vision ?aea haoJ°0t in'wbat was meant to
ss* ï tfrorassr-ss-

1 HenrhlnmT^r y°hr® f,athh0r” «wear the old man had just dropped man or his men found him here The mufofThe ‘ latch h ht Emerron" Crwtort™ *° n In 8pite oi bi« debonair manner R when you'TB ^isbed

*7,—1 ““-,1“±ibS*”-»'»«'*»s3sa.*ss^£»sHS«SiSfcttktffus&i 
,1 k~w“• “■•p«“d“4kp,.s"*• -sts^s.Sr1 *“*“““1““

.Æ'CS-I SK 47,,13 3S‘S4“rrs ***£* Sïf JÏÏ'ÆSæ"1»ESœsSrs3T&F- »344:EEi„-a-**.acknowledged the ^rignal. . door Jt was locked. The window *be„Fp°m. Ad Miller was sitting a- two men wen? down to ?hi wrSf Hart administered first aid to hls ? Wbe sash’ Sbe was busy supply- a wide, undulating pgin above which 
i "Steelman^ men hlv^been wat^h was latched and the blind lowered, dJe. a„*ba,r- hl« elbows on the Doble squirmed away like a caTtort ,riend- “I’m servin’ notice mow 1°8’ ln,a i”18^ competent way, the tbe dry b®at of, the desert,
tog our hous? Th!? hrn^nhl n ,dreW back and rei»iaed his com- back; Another man, one not visible ; before he could turn toulehis ra tbat «®me day I’ll bust you wide de“ands of.tb^ doctor for hot and ,8Un?®d themselves an flat

EF- .-SanerfeS Tfc-m-s» gSffl&S&S IpFH ~
th6 f6Ud iw^dormTre S "'^er^th! mwVto a!ka,i°durtU0 to'eTe^

a claim ttofweiî8 tb prove up op No light issued froto either of them whether he will or won’t.” “Gto to it son' Orah the a “That’s llable to be rw,M shot “p- I swallowed it hook Mit 8r67 red and «®re from it. Magnifi-

is wim smstrn mmm%
ftr “f! #s-iiwmmiSS?" tesia
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stand for it.”
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It was in his m 
did not intend tt 
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repressed the in 
as soon fight as 
•rider knew that 
a chance in the 

“All right,” st 
“Run with yore ti 
ford. Tell him 
you, I hear you 
a Pet of his.”

This brought I 
turn. He could, 
of the service he 
-er of the D Bar 
to interfere in i 
foreman. Doble! 
defrauding him c 
due him in wages 
to fight that out 

The worst! 
had no redress, 
to the cattleman 
accept what the | 

-Moreover, his 
He' was young eu, 
on the subject oj 
out for himself.

“I’m no pet of 
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' stand it.”
“I reckon yd 

neck meat or no 
foreman.

Doble counted 
lars in cattlemen 
him two-flfty in 
signed a receipt tl 
men, broad shou 
and thumbs hitch, 
of his vest, sat i 
chair and grinned 
victim. He was
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f ou

you to draw on me for 
of boots in place Ofi

“ sf r£!£ - - « M
The rattle of the latch brought m?Jîb Bmerson Crawford.

®e°^e_Doble’s sly, shifty eye round. wafun^BraA’^h^sato61™811’ 1 “
The sheepman - nodded 

“You 
Shorty.

The ex-convict reached for his 
steeple hat, thrust his revolver back 
toto its holster, and went jingling 
from the room. He looked insolent- 
ly at Crawford as he passed 

"Different here.. It it 
say-so I#d go through*",

Hart administered first aid 
friend. "I’m servin’ 
that some day Fll

p
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CHAPTER IX. 
Gnnsight Pass
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£[Continued on page eleven]-1
WURMI ■■

.

ET
. '

<

■S
i h

«—

'V
-. 
’-i

i I
T t

m
 iS

IR
i m

O
st,

-J
tm

ar


