
STUBENER was dropped off the
overland at Deer Lick in the early

morning, and he kicked his heels

for an hour before the one saloon opened
its doors. No, the saloonkeeper didn't
know anything about Pat Glendon, had
never heard of him, and if he was in that
part of the country he must be out be-
yond somewhere. Neither had tj one
hanger-on ever heard of Pat Glendon.
At the hotel the same ignorance obtained,
and it was not untU the storekeeper and
postmaster opened up that Stubener
struck the trail. Oh, yes, Pat Glendon
lived out beyond. You took the stage at
Alpine, which was forty miles and which
was a logging camp. From Alpine, on


