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THE QUIRT
wages and a bonus of five hundred dollars for

every man I killed that he wanted outa the

way.

" Hawkins knows that's a fact. He's foreman
of the Sawtooth, and he knows the agreement.

I've got to say for Hawkins that aside from
stealing cattle ofif the nesters and helping make
evidence against some that's in jail, Hawkins
never done any dirty work. I , didn't have to.

They paid me for that end of the business.

" I killed Fred Thurnmn—this jiirl, here, saw
me shoot him. And it was when I told Warfield

I was afraid she inight sot folks talking that he

began to get cold feet. Up to then everything

was lovely, but Warfield began to ( rawfi.sh a

little. We figured

—

loe figured, emphasize the

wr, folks,—that the Quirt would have to be put
outa business. We knew if the girl told Brit and
Frank, they'd maybe get the nerve to try and pin

something on us. We've stole 'em blind for

years, and they wouldn't cry if we got hung.

Besides, they was friendly with Fred.

" The girl and the Swede got in the way when
I tried to bump Brit oflP. I'd have gone into the

canyon and finished him with a rock, but they

beat ae to it. The girl herself I couldn't ^^et a^


