By William MacLeod Raine.

Dave helped Mmaolt to bread

from a plate stacke@d high with thick |’

slices. - He buttered it and began to
eat. - Hart did the same. At Del-
monico’s nobody ever waited till the
meal was served. Just about to at-
tack a second slice, Dave stopped to
stare at his companion. Hart was
looking past his'shoulder with alert
intentness. Dave turned his head.
Two men, leaving i urant,
were paying the cashiex, -

“They just stepped uta that
booth to the right,” whispercd Bob.

The men were George Doble and
a cowpuncher known gas Sherty, a
broad, heavy-set Tittle man who
worked for Bradley Steelman, own-
er of the Rocking Horse Ranch,
what time he was not engaged On
mefarious business of his own. He

“Looks like some of Brad  Steel-

man’s smooth work.” admitted Dave. |
“If he could work yore faher to sign |’

a relinguishment—"’ o R
' Fire flickered in her eye. “He'd
ought to know Dad better.” :

them water-holes in his-business bad.
Withouf ’em  he loges the whole

a crack at.turning the screws on yore
father.” earAORat T ey
“You don't think—?”" ' Shé stop)
ped, to fight back a sob _that filled
Ber soft throat. .= . el
Dave was not s ~what h
thought, but he answefed’ cheerfully
and instantly. . “‘No, I"don’t reckon
they’ve dry-gulched him or anything.
Emerson Crawford is one sure-enongh
fiusky citizen. He couldn’t either be
shot or rough-housed in town with-
out some one hearin’ ' the noise.
What’s more, it wouldn’t be their
play to injure him, but to force a re-
linquishment.” g
“That’s true, You believe that,
don’t you?” Joyce cried eagerly.
- “Sure I do.”  And Dave discovered
that his argument or higs hopes had:
for the moment convinced him. “Now
the question is, what’s to be done?””

pended upon him to work out the

" “Tha’s right t00. But Brad needs ||

Round Top Range. He might take |

" “Yes,” she admitted, and the tre-|
mor of the lips told him that she de-|ed
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comy

pulled . up the »
round the chimmney.' .
‘while I see what's

“You stay here

doin',” Dave D

.,,),,
had

pe. and wound it

ed

rough | open.

*
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%I pever did'see sech a fellow for

hoggin’ all the fun,” objected Bob.

“Ain’t you, goin’ to. leave me, trail

uans?n :

“8ot to play & lone hand till we

find out ‘w.

~we’re at, Bob. Doug

blea the chances of heing bwmped

into if we both go.”"
“Then you roost on. the roof and
.range over for the

lemme look the
old man.” g

%

\“Dign’t Miss Joyee,t_e&y e to find

her paw? ~ What's eatin’
“You pore plu
)d Hart. “Think she picked you
special for this job, do 'you?”

» pard?”

gged nickel!” derid-

pleaded

xiohed him he

_“What's  yore” hurry? _Stick up
—agick ‘em up!’’

. The boy was backing along the|] e
passage as he spoke.  He reached |de

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, taking them three at a
time. Halfway|up he collided with;
a man filying down.. They came to-
gether with the heavy impact of fast-

The two apse

Sanders rose like a rubber ball.
The ‘othér man lay still." He ‘had
been put out cold.  Dave’s head had
struck him in the solar .plexus and
young cowpuncher found -~ himself
own:revolver was gone. He grappled
with a  ‘man, geizing him by the
wrist to prevent the use of a long-
barreled Colt’s. The trigger fell, a
bullet™flying through the ceiling.

" Other ‘men - pressed about him,

ed| Dave'rose to go. At the shme time |t
hand, | the door in front of him wgg jerked |fe
|open. ” He pushed his forty-five into |
Miller’s fat ribs.

and/rolled down, one over the ¢ 3

knocked the breath out of him, The|
the active center of a cyclone: 'His|

had 1our 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 bave come to col-

le%“n $ 2
“Dave opened his eyes upon a world
which danced hazily béfore him. He
had a splitting headache.
“Wha's the matter?”” he asked.
“¥on 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
elow. came ihe Of aiteam’s hooked up,” he told the world
O+ SO SIS o feet at layrge.“ ;
- “Must e him' “You'll drive us, Steelman,” an-
3 “¥ reckon. - They’s a muley gun in |nounced Crawford.
g ey i T “Me!” gereamed the leader of the
stretched. his cramped |other faction.
exing "q.nd reflexing his|ne
oy 8 “&qg.'tt. son. We'll i ‘Surp. Drive him home, Brad,”
A 81 o Pl vised Shorty with bitter sarcasm.
|, When Bob retusged he found the|“Black his boots. Wait on him good.
-big: cattle ,_ Step lively when yore . new ' boss
V.QIVQ;'.-"--;‘.g 2?:0919 shotgun  to]whistles.” He cackled with splenetic
et was Joaded, y laughter. . ;
“We'll fravel,” he said cool- m“l dunno as I need to drive you
. : ! me,’”" Steelman said slowly, feel-
‘The battle ‘sounds below had died ing his way to a decision. “Yo’; know
away. ‘From the landing they looked |the way bettern I do.”
down into the hall and saw a bar of| The eyes of the two leaders met. .
light that came through a partly| “You'll drive,” the cattleman . re.
m&. .Voices were lifted in ex-|peated steadily.
FOMORLgS o < ; 't The weak ' spot in Steelman’s
- “One of Em Crawford’s riders,” |leadership was that he was person-

“You got the most
1 .ever did see.”

4 4

again,” the doctor said.

-He did, and fonnd Daye 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-
lin forty-eight hours.. He was still a
bit under par, a trifle washed-out,
but he wanted to take the road in
pursuit of Miller and Doble, who had
again decamped in 2 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 1lit a-runnin’ and clumb
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 in some mountain pocket.”

“Might. Never can tell. Let’s take
a whirl at it anyway,” urged Dave.

“Hate to give up yore paint hoss,
don’t you.” said Bob with his friend-
1y grin. - “Ain’t blamin’ you none
whatever. I'd sleep on those fel-
low’s trail if Chiguito 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
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“Fat chance
Dave, ‘‘Unless,
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wag 'wearing & Chihuahua hat and problem. ' His' h swelled with | ‘‘Bé reasonable, = Bob,

leather chapg with silver conchas. W it
glad pride at the thought. ey Say:

sleepin’ here t
head blaze tonig
up and try to g

Before they
dle an hour nex
thieves was los
till sunset tryin
The third day
drifting among]
mountains.

“No use, B(
while they w¢
““They’ve made
as well drift b
wyou. reckon?”’

“Looks like.
our fime here.”

Long before

: Dave.  * < .{trying to reach him- with their fists|some one was: sayin “A Ay - :
; [ ed N L L \ > s ' SR a o e e WA Saying. whole {ally not game. 'Crawf Dave lay ‘on the lounge, the
wii‘it g;:;:oment PR ey “That man who jus’ passed is miy | :m'\hfﬂond gave way. - “Cut qul‘e and "’n'.:‘;"fk‘ him with their weap- passel of ’em must be rouud the|pungent personality. rl;{v;or‘;l“ l—:f;};a‘: s nevyer looked at hsr, but he saw
" Dave sighed as he grinned at his|iriend,” he told her. “He’s traflin’ "'{%_ﬁn- ‘Holler for -me when I'm o hw heels crushed cruel-place;” ' v . mic, strong, master of himself in any |nobody else. ~Brought up in a saddle
¢riend.  “I need that supper in my |that duck Shorty. Like as not we’nl|Wanted.” : v '!?h &r“ of his stockinged feet.| Came the thud of a foot on some-lemergency. The ' sheepman’s  will |on the range, he had never before
S T e a0, B TanekDe ~ﬁngr¢;lut‘ wl::{tt’; stirtrn’{’l:- S M. ;;‘P“?,ggm d°,l",g‘° ;‘;w";:‘;lzie- tho‘ rkness 'b:':":g:: Dave. £ :ﬁ‘t’;‘ soft. .fnt theb :a.mn' 8py |melted before his insistence.  He|met a girl like her. It was not only
don’t get it.” ; cis, N8 b you,” the . sa v : S " massed, mel dared mot ‘business, I say,” broke in an-jdared not face a sh ' . VaAs titul
“You do not, old Mzard,” agreed{¥1vid 1ips perted in anticipation. '[ed, had originally helonged io a well-|shoot for fear of hitting the wrongother angtily, “ON, well, wha's it magler? We S BORE I s, & ety of maid.
Hart. “I'll say Dobje’s the most in-]| NO; you go home. Thisls a man’s |10-d0 “?lﬂc“wwhadilater m i T could they wulways be| Hart's forge rose. “Thats’ Mil-|can talk things over on tho way. Me, |enliood whose presence awed his sim-
considerate gy I- ";ll.w ﬂ.?l trail, g::.yo:oon as I find out anything ¥l Tmpe tm ta :&? wﬁia;:m;:d.:m :uu vhich shifting figure was theler,” he wmp:?: t:e '1:1.:““. “He's | I'm' ‘oot fookin™ for trouble’ Nome~ |gle: sl Bt was m6¢. ouly: thet sho
Why couldn’t he ’‘a’:showed up a .you know. £ 3t gl B y s s I PR ¢ oo o pkickin’ Dave now | own ’cause lhe said ,his small black eves movin, s0-delicately’ iou rin-
, ' “You’ll come, no matter what | down from the earlier owners, but{ Dave clung 'close to the man he |Dave whaled him i g yes moving |seemed so delicately precious, a prin
g vl v e e i night !t?i’:z' she pleat:ed. N the roof had been put on as a sub- ' g restiessly to watch the effect: of this [cess of the.blood royal set apart by

» had , using him as a shield| Sofily th ; - :
& » had be u \d - Seized, ] hield | - 1y the two men padded down - ‘ ’
j"131?0'7 paid their ®ill and passed ;Y"; he promised. . |sdfate for thé flat ome of its first :mi‘h‘;:ﬁbl;“' thne pack ewayed | the stair treads and moved along the onntzlg lx::i:'ed his partner out of the m&n&t#::,?;&ﬁqzhm; tthet;ts:::
Sed he' er firm ilttle hand rested in his{” REROR. : ¥ -the tothe wedge of light | passage. - ¢ e | s 2
into dthe! street.l Mlnmmetl‘i o:::elw t : brown palm. “I'm  depending ‘on|  The range-rider was wearing plain|thrown by the lamp in the roem. “Who’s that?” demanded Sh house and into the surrey. The cat- [of the satiny skin. ‘What took him
:?lubh e? attc Bal‘;.n glt 'vibmt:dmin- you,” she murmured in a whisper $DIBY leaher chaps With & gun inian| Across the head of the man mext|thrusting his hea d? Bt the t;ll‘tl.‘r;. tiemtn took the seat beside Steelman |by the throat was her goodmess. She
diziﬂtiorn S geeil lifted to a low wail by a stress of |OPen holster tied at the bottom to|him Shorty reached and raised his|“‘Stay right there or I’ shoot.” &7 |across his knees the sawed-off shot-|was emshrined  in his heart as a
“What have you done with my|emotion: « -, <~ . : J’o facilitate quick action. He drew out|arm. Dave saw the bilue barrel of| *‘Oh, mno, you won't,” answered 5;1 o ;ig ltug,d. (orought ; his 'ememy(young ssit. ¥ would heve thought
/ tather?”” came sharply to them on| ' dap it - {the revo!&er, _tested it noiselessly, |the re¥olver - sweeping - down, but|the cattleman evemly. “I'm comin’ | worbon mit Cric ons. One was to it sacrilege fo think of her as a wide-
the wings of the soft night wind CHAPTED VI, and restored it caretully to its place. (¢ould not free.a hand to protect hini-|into that room to have a settloment. | s iy i b o8¢ With his own|awake young woman subject to all
g Mot m i it o e PR a7 It he neéded the six-shooter at all,|Belt A japged pain shot through his|There'll be no shootin'—unless I do| s, LLe Other fas to prevent them |the vanities of her sex. And he could
Shie waa i & bugel shd: Wek Stking By Way of a Window he would need it badly and sudden- |head. The power went out ? TS (A v :llx:;nv!e !f::ﬂnx at the rig, as they 'have cited evidence. The sweetness
The trail of rice Ted down mission | @i tore s’ . R legs. He sagged at the hinge His step did Dot falter. He moved Steelm'ax}:' dr in silenc Lo S pomiais for roREN g G-
- ‘ street, turned at Junipero, crossed Gingerly ‘he tested the window of |his knees. He stumbled and rward, brushed Shorty aside, and |heart f < IR S HIOI0, She FPERLREtRrR Tegnraces
renge-riders out. of .1 .linto an alley, and trickled alot the dormer, working at it from the{down. ‘It seemed to him that: I§ 12 the midst of his enemios.  Dyvine. i fiey LLSBIEINE hatred.| with which Ehe ruled her three-year-
“Why, ‘Miss, “We ‘ain't’ dusty. road' to the outskirts of the! side so that his body would not be |of lightning were sigzagging th % Iay On ‘the floor. His halr |misctin Lo fay s Dorn & defer-|old brothier Keith, motheriess since
thing to him—nothin’ a’tall.” 5| tromtier town TELrts Of 1helvisible to anybady who happened to [him. . i I ohatied with blood and 5 this ;’;,‘“‘;{;m % ive nothmg less than the Week -of his “birth;: the Kindness
man Shorty was speaking; and In a! The. responsibility Joyce had put|l’® Weiching from within. Apparent-| The pain ceased and he floated [stream of it dripped from his head. |chouid b ,.fl: PO Woan dhg Mg jof the Jiuifnasi Wrewm seng (- the
tome 'of honeyed coneiliation. It was upon him uplifted Dave. He had| Iy it was' latched.  He crept across|away into a sea of space. “|Tie men grouped round his body pe. : ) uncouth stranger thrown upon her
quite plain he did mot want a sceme |followed the horse-rade gamblers to thﬁit roof to ‘the other dormer. .= : : had their eyes focused on the man dis‘,&;j:;%dgf; %23;:,;?::::“51;&?{&;% h:s;l;;gt?f lza;:l'tcre;:::d ;hgmth:lyl
()n tha:smet,‘ town on a purel sel B, ¥ was a cgsement Window,:and at who had just pushed his' way in.-All P . a n . 1 ,  allk
“That’s a lie.”” The voice o& the.|ing. But hf hady beeg“c’a:;ff ?:ka the touch of the hand it gave way. CHAPTHR 1. of them were armed, but noy;‘, onne of ou%.‘h ith ; . el
girl broke for an imstant to a sob.leross-current of fate and was bein |The heart of the cowpuncher beat Bob ) them made a move to attack. i € man with the reins spofe soft- |turbingly. :
“Do_you think I don’t knew you're swept into dangerous waters for thg fast with excitement. In the shad- o oy For there is something about a |<g L oA dry EhReat. - VRS BTORERE . Kelth I to say
Brad Steelman’s handy man, that|gg O the|owy darkness of that ' room death : . One o’ these days you'll crawl on|good-bye to Dave and his friénd be-
T m y » sake of another. ~deatl Bbo Hart waited till his £ Strong man unafraid more potent your hand d 'k
you do his meanness for him when| TDoble and Miller were small fish mitgsl:t tl::eh lgrking, Aits hand already disappeared into the hou:e ;%et’:geh:g than a company of troopers. Such a |this.” nds an nees to me for ;2:% s;htegelggt(;m 'It‘hehl_ittle fel,lolw ;;n
'he snaps his fingers?” in the swirl $ ~foutstretched toward him. He peer- man-was Emerson C ) 3 b 0 his new pal, o
“You sure 'do click yore heels vefne ;I eol; zgs x;;:;'g dsetsp?rate ed in, accustoming his eye 'to the mo‘xlgg. A i ; lite might be haugl ;‘;vgo:geng;vl.a i{és He whipped up the team and ratt- |had ' busied "himself weaving horse-
mighty lloud, Miss.” Dave caught |py Bigh.t ahd by reputationee #gg blackness. A prickling of the skin Fa ro:sutghter}ée ‘(’ln r?; it over me, sg‘ of his eneruies’ fears, but he gave ng led away furiously into the night. haf'r playthings for the youngster.
in that soft-answer the purr of mal-lmans coffee-brown, hatehet fac b, ‘e | MR OVer him. The tiny cold feet of Well;, I'm -after the of’ le.gonr;- tgigi ?el.l sign of uncertainty. His steady grey| # CHAPTEll:Bt;HIM b‘m.leou Dtum ”bick gn&i make be a
;‘;z-m ]I?.I:ck lg;t;:‘;gﬂ h‘;:‘;e;‘::“;gg restless, black eyes, the high, narrow ?;f_eg’:‘;i"eeg l:g imlhdow;; !;115 spinled. fumip,” /the Princier - murmase dua eyes swept the circel, rested on each . 1 A "I’ﬁ, sual\-;e,comz (g;-leeise Sond” yisu
: shoulders, » that, though he could E worried face, . \ o 4 y
Emerson Crawford had rounded up!cpip, c?,::bi;l;g :;?np:hov;)ttonois:e ;fd not yet make out the objects inside gaggﬂfogn_ his B‘iOOd-looking face. Steelman.ace and fastened on Brad| Joyce came flying to her father's |ome,” the cowpuncher promised, ris-
evidence to‘send Shorty to the Den-lihe 100k of 'a’ wily and pr"idacioxl:; the room, his facé must be \like a he foilow,e'dgs:.?e“:f his gun ,bef"e The two had been enemies for S 1 s nbite Jave of o uight-{1nEHs dmest Joyce:
itentiary fot ‘rebranding through &|wolf.  The boy had mever. met guy | T2Med Dortrait to anybody there. |er window ana pﬂuel:l;;‘z? t:’: df"“»‘ years, rivals for contwol of the r E:‘:n hs»h';lwgd Densath the dressing- |, iBhecartied . herc
Rl"il"o:z}“ : én:'e:l‘; GV:& eawlj‘ﬁ:e gg one who 80 impressed him ~with a {;I:;i made ol;tthprisexlltly that it Was | gy bedchamber. .- None ototheedelt.g;:; and 'for leadersHip h the cnmmunitgf'iplaintﬁ p? d:.rkhg;irxi-p(llll\fng dgc':os“; 'ﬁA ﬁlm'sﬂyttg; rgggld xgtigg{lfyec;oii:?
Bt. W, ‘ ‘“[sense. of ruthless rapacity.  He wds| oo corn With sloping ceiling. Atof it escaped - hi 1 ;o (Def0re that, as youpg men, they had.{sh p : oF v : :
was God Almighty.” - 1audacious and 4 : yos|bunk with ' blankets thrown back oo Nesn EHSS. (heen candidatus’ tt the hatd of i oy or Aat below the . waist.. She|YORE seyenieon as self-pussessed. ss
“Where is he? What's become of Jaipayy 1o covm;‘,‘},g't;gc;;tggg&gg juts as the sleepér had left them'iﬁ?t‘,::n:y the sawed-off Shotaun In | gir that' the' DeNAF che Lt i e st Cwwtard withaaSHYS GRe Siach sawld 9ot Be: LI
B s g o T'm rient|Y: Suspected of many crimes, he filled one side of the chamber. Thére| «“That seatter A The sheepman was Shrewd and cun- Qf‘!)lhng e sOb'D : 19 ;::;j e; g;;ests. Gt w;re » leg§
Is yore paw m’i,ssin ? m right 3.4 been proved guflty of none’ It | were two chaitg, a washstand, a six- nandy. .. Reckon- 111 mioy g ’cou'le ning, ‘but he- had no such force of act D?!.dd h. ... Dad....Dad!” she a tvgbngtng arms, re ears am
sorry to. hear that,” the cowpuncher Lwa.s a safe bet that now he had a inch by ten looking: glass, and a know juts where it’s at WI:e BOIS rn character as Crawford. At the bot- sl 111‘1!1 ell'( slender arms went H‘S‘g oots. g :
countered with suave irony. He Was[yine of retreat wamked 'out.in cas | CLTOMO OF two on the wall. A 8aW-|it” he said to himself oo néed | tom of his heart, though he seethed| .- - Snpgoriges P e b By 8 kg come
eager to be gone; His glance fol-|y ;. plans went & 3 ed-off shotgun was standing in a cor- the. g 50 the bod -wh » 2nd. carried | with Bakopl e ansned betery s l 8 all right, sweetheart. Yore |Pack, she said w t a charmi-n’g
:iowed tll)lobl:, v;:w was moving slowly | = \"goet jow whistle stayed his. feet, |16+ Here and there were scattered |It with a quilt »-where he covered ! }jeye] gaze. Did his foe have the %f,iu %zz: J,‘f : iex’renh pow;l e"bl;‘ g fﬂne' WeI ctzl;xill’]tk t(y:l)lu ysoauvengatn}iers
EFR LROBEEOR. - Rk ] From behind a . |soiled clothing and  stainéd boots.| ‘At § 56 ' house surrounded with ] i e s rsowan, ™ F ; ity
_The girl's face, white and-shining {yose ang beckoxgx:?iasﬁ;xvno.od B::lel %‘;}: _ The door was ajar, but nobody was he’;}:agg tt;zlf’o:é ;ﬁZs:nm h;lso iy vl;lheo riders? * Did he mean to: lxlxilik:axﬁ; II,{eis veice was_full of rough tender- we“;vge youtha.n vﬁ'lel' Keith? 4
in the moonlight, leaned out of the|ioaq o him. Both of them erouch- ) .2 the room. ; 3 not be sure of his Hnegof cv;gim iy pay ‘with hjs life for the thing he had sssl;e b : bwidlel')’?" A4 d:;a:éedyou send the “PIl dock you
bugey toward the retreating vaquero.leq pehind cover while they whisper- | Dave eased himself over the silllcations with. the £ b sing | 20ne? E St e e “Soon,” ' pati i ur fhat. Throg
Don’t” you dare hurt my father!lqq and waited for a moment while he |teo far. He did s etore goingl  gioelman laughed uneasily. - An o Dattel e sheulder and carese- e e S e ouid ty. Teks soven
Don’t you dare!” she warned. -Thel ™ “whye 'dobs ' house over fo the |lStened, -the revolver in his hand.'such a hurry thatngit want to be in{oni5on lay before him. He conld ed her dark ehad, drawing it close to to the boy, and to her: “That wasn’t leaves eighty-tw
words choked in her tense throat. |rignt» gaid Bob. “I been up ang |1t/ Seemed to him that he could hear |be cut off 8 retreat would | gotit or he conld throw up the ‘hand his shamder, SN 80% — now, ;mthin S o SN 1 como “Hold on!” o
“Y?)h(’)rrc:ye;grtlt:in“&%ss to Gg'*g‘“) away. tried to look in, but they got the|2 [2int murmur of voices, but he was' ~With as Iittle noise as possible | 1€ had dealt himself from a stacked ::;%?hﬁé};th d‘m; yoi Gy, Ivs all bx;)%lu:v%:;: Sicen nee o gtandiy pay's thirty-five’
-0 g : me al’}eurtains drawn. . I would like to've |20t Sure. vHe moved across the bare|Bob expl ; deck. If he let his enem ¥ o G iy e b : “First I knew
think it over reasonable. You'll be |seen . how. many gonts are piegz;:\ plank floor, slid through the door.J first rf,‘:,:f‘;g tvlégiclilpplfg :tor{i The | scot free, some day he zv;:xaig ;::%)y- You're not ....hurt,” she beg- foge ghif;gd avtvkwgrdly to. the other man, eyes bleak
sorry you talked this,away to me,” |Nothin’ doin’. It's & Strictly private and again stopped fo teke stock of|self was empty of all £ ound _him- ably have to pay Crawford with in. gegl‘ theough her tears. i - ﬁs ing to-the hair while he ty’s what you're
he,said with unctuous virtue. Then, party.” : ‘his surroundings, SOPE b DAHEOF ka urniture ex- terest. His choice was a character.. Not none. Never was huskier. [ 2% er soft little hand in his big “I came in as
swiftly, he turned and went strad-1" Dave told him what he had learn-| He Wwas at the head of a stairway|One. casual glan:g z:—ﬁacked hairs. | jstic ‘one. X = e | BUt I got a boy out here that’s beat :’:"kled Oé‘:- The- girl ‘showed no five.”
ﬁﬁg& nf:svivcnatsh:ew:::"reﬁis spurs jing-led from the daughter of Emerson r’h:‘ﬁhitra;lf down to the first floor and | He was about to trysaezgggx?d ]:leor:r' ~ “Well; I reckon you’ve kinda up- gl;b”m%h (;qmeg‘:né.lia.ve—a‘l;d you, mlﬁllfs:idér t‘;fanntef:vlexi;stysomeumes = "§ot- did noly
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