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JIOHN CATTOCO. LiviTe

m'rsnzsriuo DISPLAY OF

adies' Dressing Robes

In Niderdown and Cotton Veiours in

- greut variety of styles. The Kider-
downs come in fine range of plain
colors, and the Velours in wide
variety of figured designs. All are
bound with. satin and have ‘girdle
oords to match, Prices range from
$11.00 to $14.50.

;| Cotton Eiderdown
| Bed or Couch Throws

designed Blankets or Couch Throws
are made from beeautiful soft Cotton
Eiderdown and come in a profusion
of handsome designs in colors«Rose,
Hello, Biues, Greens, etc. All edges
are satin bound. Specially priced at
§9.00, $10.00, $12.00 and $14.00 each,

Automobile Rugs .

Fine, all-wool reversible ingreat
varijety of Scottish Clan and Family
{ Tartans,’ as well as other fancy
' plaids, ranging in price from $15,00,
s{7.oo and $25.00 each.

Tk
Viyella Flannels
We make a fine display of this popu-
lar unshrinkable flannel, unrivalled
for all kinds of ladies’ and gents'
day and night wear. Comes in lovely
range of plain colors and fancy stripes
in every conceivable shade.

{I0HN CATTO CO. LimiTeD

219-23 Yonge St.,, corner Shuter St.
TORONTO.

THE WEATHER

uet'eorlozical Office, Toronto,” Nov. 22.

—(8 o'clock).—The disturbance has moved

‘| very little since last evening and is now

centred over Lake Erie. Rain and sleet

have fallen at intervels today in Ontario,

while further east the weather has been
fair and moderately cold.

Minimum and maximum te'mpomtures:
wawson City, 2 below, 4; Prince Rupert,
40, 42; Victoria, 44, 52; Vancouver, 44, 48;
#] Kamloops, 38, 42; Calgary, 16, 40; Edmon-
ton, 24, v.; Battleford, 26, 33; Prince Al
‘bert, 24, 34; Medicine Hat, 32, 54; Moose
{Jaw, 25,445; Saskatoon, 23, 38; Regina,
25, 33; \»lnmpez, 12, 26; Port Arthur, 6,
34; White River, 8, 32; Parry Sound, 28,
1 34; London, 33, sv; Toronto, 28, 40; King-
, 30; Montreal, 24,
{34; Quebec, 18, 26; St. John, 22, 34; Hall~-
fax, 28, 40.

Forecasts.

Lower Lakes and Georglan Bay—Fresh
northeast and north winds; cloudy, with
Iuoworu of rain or sieet In many locali-
ties,

Upper St. Lawrence and Ottawa Valley

“¥|—Btrong easterly winds; cloudy, with oec-

castonal sleet or rain,
Lower St. Lawrence and Gulf and
North Shore—Northeast  winds; fair and
i{cold, followed by a light snowfall,
Maritime Provinces—KEast and north-

i | east winds, increasing to moderate gales
¥ lwith sleet or rain,

Lake Superior—Fresh northerly winds;

Manitoba—Easterly winds; moderately
o |cold with light local snowfalls,
Baskatchewan and Alberta—Mild at
firet, followed by northerly winds, light
snowfalls andl becoming colder.

THE BAROMETER.

Bar,
29.45

Wind.
18 E.

29.37 40 B,

veo

conevtens 29.36 32 B.

Average temperfiture), 84; difference

#i{from average, 1(above; highest, 40; low-
dlest, 28; rain, 9.

I STEAMSHIP ARRIVALS,
Steamer, © AL, From,
v4YPanhandle State..New York ,,,...London
+i|la Savole... New York ,,...,..Havre
Isting, ;.. p00 Gibraltar ,.,,.Montreal
vese.Shanghai ,..Vancouver
'Walmarino...,...Me.bourne. Vancouver
‘Metagama...,..,.Quebec .,....Liverpool
“|Pretorian...,,....Quebec ..,....Glasgow

- STREET CAR DELAYS

Monday, Nov. 22,

King cars, both ways, de-
layed 6 minutes, at 12.21
pm., at 'G. T. R, crossing,
by train,

Bathurst cars, both . ways,
delayed 7 minutes, at 7.37 p.
m.; at Front ang John streets,
by train,

College cars, west
delayed 40 minutes,
pm. on Wellington
between Bay and
streets, coal wagon
down on track.

Belt Line cars, both ways,
delayed minutes, at 9.55
am. at King and Spadina,
by fire hose on track.

1920.

bound,
at 4.40
streety
York
broke

Harper, customs broker, 39 West Wel-
‘| lington strest, corner Bay. Adelalde 4682,

CHARGED WITH THEFT.

ugh Ives, 431 Bast Gerrard
‘way arrested last night

street,
by Detective
Johns on a charge of theft.

IFLOWERS

FOR FUNERALS

v_lAND EVERY OTHER
" | OCCASION

“Conservatories,
Brampton, Ontario.'

Yonge Stree¢t at Eim, Toronto.
Simmophones Main 3150 and 1704,

——

RATES FOR NOTICES

Notices of Births, ) riages and
| Deaths not ov 50 words
Additional words each 2¢. No Lodge
Notices to be included in Fuueral
Announcements,
In Memoriam Notices
Poetry and quotations
lines, additional .50

_fraction of 4 lines .50
Cards of Thanks (Bercavement) .. 1.00

DEATHS.
MOFFATT-—After a lingering illness on
Sunday evening, Nov. 21, 1920, at her
bhome, 571 College street, Ellen, be-
loved wife of Robert Moffatt.
" Funeral on Wednesday, 24th inst.,
at 2 pom. Interment in Mt, Pleasant
Cemetery.

| FRED. W. MATTHEWS 0.

FUNERAL DIRECTORS
665 SPADINA AVENUE

Telephone Collage 791, -

These rich colored and artistically

“| contests,

yof an

U

 COUNTY NEWS

CHURCH MORTGAGE
BURNED AT BANQUET

Are Clear of Debt on
Building.

A congregational banquet was held last
night in Rhodes  /Avenue Presbyterian
Church, when the burning of the mort-
Bage was executed by John Fray and Ed.
Gillespie, two charter members of the
church, A cash thank-offering of $2600
for the paying of the amount due was
recelved during the recent
services,

A feature of the proceeding was the
celebrating of the pastor's birthday, Rev.
@, A. Berles, minister of the church, Join-
ed in the festivities with his congregation,
and a handjome birthday-  cake, presented
by the ladies, was one of the many gifts
presented to the popular pastor,

Among the guests present were Rev. Dr.
Ballantyne, moderator of the general as-
sembly, and Rev, Dr. Duncan, moderator
of Toronto Presbytery.

A musical program was contributed by
members of the choir and local artists,
and a very enojyable time was spent,

Bullding operations have been resumed
on the new Riverdale Presbyterian Church
bullding on the corner of Pape and Har-
court avenues, and the brick work on
the basement walls will be pushed to com-
pletion , The work was abandomed some
time ago owing to lack of funds and
the sldes caving in, Geo, Stronach is chair-
man of the bullding committee,

Withrow Park Lawn Bowling Club held
their annual euchre, dance and distribu-
tion of prizes, won in last season's bowling
last night, Playter's Hall, Dan-
forth avenue, as well fillled with mem-
bers, friends and visitors from other sec-
tions. In presenting the prizes to the
winners, Rev, F, E, Powell paid a tribute
to the club, which, he sald, was one of
the leading bowling organizations in the
city, with a membership of over 120,

The following were the prize winners:
H. McQuaig, J. Turner, D. Reed and A.
Ellis, skip. Martin trophy, J. Barnett, T.
Arnall, V.. Stubbings and A. J. Stubbings,
skip, Walling cup handicap singles, 1st,
W. Hill; 2nd Joe Barnes, Honeyford cup,
singles, Vincent Stubbings; runner up, g
B. BEllis. Grinnell's cup, club doubles, G.
Holmes and C. Grinnell; runners up, W.
Williams and H. Le Cour, Stubbings
trophy, singles, W, Simmins; runner up,d
H. Thompson.

A two weeks series of evangelistic ser-
vices is at present being conducted. by
Rev, J, Cralg at Riverdale Presbyterian
Church, corner of Pape and Harcourt
avenues, Mr, and@ Mr3. Weaver lead in
the musical portion of the services, which
are being well attended.

BEACHES BAZAAR TO
AID PARSONAGE FUND

Under the auspices of Beach Avenue
Methodist Ladies' Aid Soclety a well-at-
tended bazaar was held in the gymnasium,
Beech avenue resulting .in net proceeds of

$400, which will be devoted to the new
parsonage building fund, The proceedings
were under the supervision of Mrs, Cas-
well, president of the socfety, and an ener-
getic committee of ladies. Frank Sher-
lock’s orchestra furnished the music.
Among those present were Rev, A, T, Ad-
dison, pastor, and Mrs. Addison,

“Wool and Marketing’”” was the subject
interesting address delivered, by
Professor W. H. J, Tisdale, B.8.A., decre-
tary of the Wool Growers' Assoclation, at
a well-attended meeting of 8t. John's
Anglican Men's Club, -held in the pari:h
house, Woodbine avenue, last night. Rev.
H, P, Charters, president, occupled  the
chalr,

Rhodes Avenue Presbyterians+

anniversary |

| cessful

4

New Heoly Name club house at the corner of Danforth and Carlaw avenues.

MIMICO VOTERS’ LIST
HAS MANY ADDITIONS

The voters’ list of Mimico has had
an addition of 129 names made to it
by the court of revision. All those
added have their residences north of
the G.T.R. tracks.

The funeral will take place tomor-
row of James Edgar;, stop 15, Lake
‘Shore road, who died on Saturday in
his 61st year. Born in the neorth of
Ireland, he came t0 Canada when an
infant and lived in Toronto until abqut
ten years ago, when he moved wi
his family to Mimico. He attended
the Anglican Church. His widow, five
sons and oné daughter survive him.

MEMOHR.AL SERVICE.

At a recent meeting of the Barlscourt
memonial committee, it was decided to
hold the .annual memorial gervice at the
Oakwood Theatre on Sunday, December
5, when special prayer will be offered for
the fallen men from the district, of which
there are 334. Another matter discssed
was the question of placing a monument
either in Earlscourt Park or in Prospect
Cemetery. Robent Kirk presided.

B.!.A. BAND. \

‘‘he band of the British Imperial Asso-
ciation is making splendid progress un-
der the leadership of Thos. Currell. There
are 30 pieces in all and attendance at the
practices every Wednesday night is regu-
larly kept up. A junior band is niaking
.similar progress.

Todmorden Lodge, No. 298 Sons of
England, held an ‘enjoyable euchre last
evening in Playter's Hall, Danforth avenue.
C. Roberts, past “president, occipied the
chalr,” and ‘prizes were awarded the  suc-
contestants,

OAKVILLE RESIDENT
DIES AT FOUR SCORE

Oakville has lost one of its oldest
and most prominent residents by the
death, which occurred yesterday, after
an extended illness, of Thos. Walsh,
aged 80. The deceased was born in
Lancashire, England, and had been a
resident of Oakville since 1884, He
was founder, along with five brothers,
of the Montreal Carding Co, in 1875.
He was a member of the Masonic Or-
der, and the funeral will. be under
their ‘auspices. The Jvidow, two sons
and a daughter survive.

DUNLAP PURCHASES
ANOTHER PROPERTY

Mr. D. A. Dunlap has made an-
other purchase to add to his big Don-
alda estate up the Ron road: last
week he closed for the Fred Holden
farm, lot 7, Con. IV., east of Yonge,
about 114 acres, paying in the neigh-
borhod of $400 an acre. The farm
fronts- on the unopened, road ajlow-
ance of the fourth concession line,
and is northeast of the intersections of
Woodbine avenue and Lawrence side
line. Mr. Dunlap must own about
500 acres in Con. ITI, east of Yonge,
and about the same area in Con. IV.,
adioining, and all lying between the
Dct. road and the York township line.
The Holden farm house in the old
pioneer days was a hotel, and it had
a road of its own to both the Don

road and the town' line, "and has a

{ot of trees, and a line of basket wil-
ow,

WESTERN HOSPITAL
REPORTS A DEFICIT

The Western Hospital reports a deficit
for the year ending September 30 on op-
erations of $22,510, or, including dona-
tions made by the hospital, of $29,784.

The hospital had 4837 patients as com-
pared with 5314 a year ago. There were
518 babies born there. Out of the 4837
patients 3712 were from Toronto. The
daily average of patients was 185, and
they stayed on an average 15 days.

The following comparisons of .costs in
hosptal supplies partly explains the de-

ficit):
P 1919. 1920,
Wages ..........5 .+ $63,425 $76,635
Butter and eggs " 7
Milk EEPTR T
Potatoes and vegetables 4,742
Ice v 918
Groeeriens L iii. il T

From board and nursing of patients
the i:ospital derived $144,292 of its total
revenue of $188,354, and the X-ray ser-
vice brought in $10,968. The Iljabilities
are totaled at $383,100.

DIES SUDDENLY.

Mrs. Ada Perry, aged 45,"0f 253 Roxton
road, died suddenly last night at the
Union Station from heart failure. The
woman was waiting for a train, on which
sue expected some friends to arrive, when
she received the attack. . McKenzie,
241 Jarvis street, was sumoned, but the

body was removed to her late homé and
the head coroner notified, tho it {s not
probable that an inquest will be held.

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR.

A junior branch of the Christian En-
deavor Society was formed in Forward
Baptist Church last evening at a well-

attended congregational meeting. C. J.

HAVE NOT LEARNED

Says Attorney-General Raney.

brought out the
of Canada at the present time.

woman expired before his arrival. Thel-

ENOUGH OF CANADA

to British Imperial
Association.

. EARLSCOURT

At /a well-attended meeting of the Bri-
tish Imperial Asspciation, held in the
Earlscourt public school, with G. Willis
presiding, Hon. W, E. Raney, attorney-
general delivered an interesting. address on
‘Canada and the Empire,” in whieh he
enormous  possibilities
He sald:
"It is ‘the duty ef every Englishman to
help the Canadian to know and apprecie
ate his country as he himself appreciates
England, and it is bgcause the Canadian
does mot knew encugh of his country to
but up an argument worth while.”  Mr,
Raney gaye an aeccount of the vast op-
portunities and abundance that! Canada
had in store, and consequently its rapid
growth in population.

Speaking of public eopinfon, Mr. Raney
remarked that good sound public opinfon
Was what counted, and should be based
on truths. “True alm of all education is
to teach men to see clear and think
stralght,” he stated.

In regard to the case of Kenara's bank-
ruptcly he explained that this town has
all modern Improvements but no support,
but results are expected now that the
water power and pulp mills will be de-
veloped, including the consetruction of a
rallway northwards from Kenora. Mr.
Raney quoted and verified several reports
of his speeches, printed in an evening
paper. All he desired, he sald, was true
criticism,

After "the speech @ number of questions
were asked by various members, one being
on the Hydro situation, to which he ex-
plained “that Brig.-Gen. Mitchell had been
given the right to examine the power plant
at any time and fix a stated price for the
government,

Another question was on the Spracklin
case. Mr. Raney did not take the respon-
sibility of answering why a minister
should hold the position of law officer, but
he stated that if Spracklin were consider-
ed guiity he would not escape the conse-
quences,

One member attacked a remark made
that coal in Canada was plentiful. ‘“Why,"
he asked, “is the coal situation in such a
state?” In reply, Mr, Raney stated that
it was due to tramsportation, whigh should
be improved thruout the west.

NEARING COMPLETION.
Eariscourt’'s new firehall on Ascot ave-
nue is almost finished, and the time for
occupation is not far off. The residents
are highly pleased with the progress and
elso with the style of the building, which
is after the American bungalow idea and

is the first of its kind in Canada.

ODDFELLOWS MEET.

The Independent Order of Oddfetiows,
Earlscourt Lodge, h P r meet-
ing last night gt Creber’s Hall, St. Clair
and Lansdowne, when regular routine of
business was discussed and the chair oc-
cupied by James Robertson. s

SENIOR LEAGUE DEBATE,
Senior League meeting at the Prospect
Park Methodist Church last night was
the scene of an interesting debate on the
question: “‘Resolved that women make
-the better citizens,” in“which Miss Eisie
Laird took the affinmative against Oswald
Hood, who spoke in favor of the men.

Ey Jenkins presided and several
were rendered by Miss Ada Beamont,

thus closing an enjoyable evening, at

ASK FOR SCHEDULE
REGARDING CUT-OFF

Sudden Plunge Into
Darkness.

Yesterday afternoon the Hydro-Electric

Power was shut otf West Toronto from

4.20 to 5. Residents have been ask i
a schedule could not be arranged uf"&.:
they would not be plunged into unex-~
pected darkness. A schedule of this sort
was arranged with the west end indus-
trial fibms recently. Residents also com-
plained that during the shut-off in the
west ‘end they were unable to get tele-
puone conneetion with  the Toronto

Hydro-Electric system in order to make
inquiry. The World made six attempts
to get connection from West Toronto

getting a bell that rang the regular call
ring for a few moments gnd then dled
on five out of the six, the last bringing
the response that the line was busy.
After 5 o'clock the first attempt brought
the response, “Power on in a few mo-
ments,” from the Hydro perator, without
the caller having an opportunity to make
any inquiry.

L.O.L. INITIATIONS.
McCormack I1.0.L., No. 3M2, initiated
&ix candidates at their ing on Satur-
day evening in' Colvin ¥all, West To-
:;ntkt tA euehrert ozudth dance was held as

L er. pa € program, following
the annual electhon of officers. The fol-
lowlng were elected: Waeorshipful master,
H. Sleep; deputy,-S. Dunn; chaplain, M.
HIll; recording secretary, Bro. Barry; fi-
nancial secretary, Geo. Jackson; - treas-
urer, J. Begley; director of ceremonies, B.
Banno; lecturers, R. McCormadk and J.
R and committeemen,  Messrs,
Sargent, Montgomery, Hill and Barry. All
the district officers and many of the
county officers were present.

Wil Not Annex.

The application of a portion of York
Township, immediately south of Weston,
to be annexed to Weston, which eame
before the Ontario Raiflway and Muni-
cipal Board yesterday, was not grarted.
The grounds of refusal were stated to
be not sufficient proof of desire to be
annexed, and also no application on the
part of Weston. *

New Leodges Formed.

Organizers Wm. Riddell and J. F. Mc-
Sweeney of the Loyal Order of Moose,
returned from Brampton yesterday.
where plans are being made for a new
lodge. New branches have been formed
recently in Welland, St. Ca ines, St.
Thomas and New Toronto. 'No, 87 of
West Toronte are holding a smoker and
sucial in Moose Hall tonight,

Mooscheart Legion, No. §4, ‘initiated
two candidates last night, Mrs. D. Toole
acting as senlor regent in the absence
of Mrs. W. J. Wordley, whose home is

afflicted with @iphtheria. There were 18
present.

ANNIVERSARY SERV!CES.

ninth anniversary services in
tion with the new Danforth Ave-
nhue Baptist Church was held on Sunday
when Rev. Prof. New, principal of the
history department of McMaster Uni~
versity, preached at both services, and
an augmented choir under the leadership
of IH. Trineer rendered appropriate
musle,

During the past week a
campaign was held to secure $1800, tho

The

C. J. Powers,

chairman of the commit-
tee, announced

that the sum was real
ized, at a supper
the Sunday 1. room last mnight. H.

\ Bodley occupied the chair.

which there was a large attendance.

Macdonald presided and a.short musica)
program was lwntﬂbuto«l. A
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CHAPTER XiI1.
Butch Returns.
ALLY entered, carrying the meal of
the cow-puncher, arranged  it, and
then sat on the edge of Bard's table,
turning from one to the other.

‘‘Bard,” stated Nash, “is going out to
the ranch with me tonight,”

“Long ride for tonight, isn’t it?"

‘“Yes, but we’ll bunk on the way and
finish up early in the morning.”

Sally turned to ‘the easterner.

‘‘When do you come back this way,
Bard?”

He said thoughtfully: “Perhaps tomor-
row night—perhaps—"

*It ought to be tomorrow night,” she
said pointedly, her eyes on Nash.

The latter had pushed his chair back
a trifle and sat now with downward head
and his right hand resting lightly on his
thigh. Only the place in which they sat
was illumined by the two lamps, and
the forward part of the room, nearer the
street, was a seat of shadows, wavering
when the wind stirred the flame in one
of the lamps or sent it smoking up the
chimney. Sally and Bard sat with their
bwckist to the door, and Nash half rac-
ing “

“Steve,” she said, with a sudden low
tenseness of voice that sent a chill up
Bard’'s spinal cord, ‘'Steve, what's
wrong?"

‘This,”” answeréd the cowboy calmly,
and whirling in his ¢hair, his gun flashed
and exploded,

They sprang up in time to see the
bulky form of Butch Conklin rise out
of the shadows in the front part of the
room with outstretched arms, from one
of which a revolver dropped clattering
to the floor. Backward he reeled as
tho a hand were pulling him from be-
hind, and then measured his length with
a crash on the floor.

Bard, standing erect, quite forgot to
touch his weapon, but Sally had pro-
duced a ponderous forty-five with mys-
terious speed and now crouched behind
a table with the gun poised., Nash,
bending low, ran forward to the fallen
man,

“Nicked, but not done for,”* he called.

That bulléet had had very certain in-
tentions, but by a freak chance it had
been deflected on the angle of the skull
and merely ploughed a bloody furrow
thru the mat of hair from forehead to
the back of the skull.

‘“I've an idea,” sald the easterner calm-
lv, “that I owe my life to you, Mr.
Nash.”

‘‘Iret that drop,” answered 4he other.

““A quarter of an inch lower,” said
the girl, who was examining the wound,
“and Butch would have kissed the world
good-bye. Steve, run down to the mar-
shal's office; Deputy Glendin is there.”

“Is there a doctor?” asked Bard
anxiously. .

““That ain't a case for a doctor—look
here; you're in a bdblue funk! What is
the matter?'’-

“lI don't know; I'm thinking of that
quarter of an inch which would have
meant the difference to poor Conklin.”

“ ‘Poor’ Conklin? Why, you fish, he
was sneakin’ in here to try his hand on
you. He found out he couldn’t get his
gang into town, =0 he slipped in by
himself. He'll get ten years for this—
and a thousand if they hold him up for
the other things he's done.”

“I know—and this fellow Nash was as

quiet as the sirike of a snake. If he'd
been a fraction of a second slower I

} might be where Conklin

is now. TI'll
never forget Nash for thils.”

She said pointedly: *“No, he’s a bad
pne to forget; keep an eye on him. You
spoke of a s$nake—that's how smooth
Steve is.”

“Are all these fellows something other
than they seem?”

“What about yourself?’

“How do you mean that?"’

“What trail are you on, Bard? Don't
look so innocent. Oh, I seen you was
after something a long time ago.”

“I've got two things ahead of me.”

“Well 2’

‘“'his trip, and when I come back I
think making love to you would be more1
exciting than gun-plays,”

They regarded each other with banter-
ing smiles,

“A .tenderfoot like you make love to
me? That would be exciting, all right,
if it wasn’t o funny.”

He stepped close, eager, prepared for
any wild burst of temper; but she let him
take her handg, let him draw her close,
bend back ther thead; hold her closer still,
till the warmth and softness of her body
reached him, but when his lips came close
she said 'quietly: *Are you a rotter,
Bard?”

He stiffened and the smile went out
on-hisg lips. He stepped back.

“I am very sorry,” said Anthony, “will
you forgive me?”

And with her eyes large and grave up-
on 'him she answered: ‘I wonder if I
can!”

Butch Conklin looked up, raising his
bandaged head slowly, like a white flag
of truce, with a etain of red growing
thru the cloth. He stared at the two,
raised a hand to his head as tho to rub
away the dream, found a pain too real
for a dream, and then, like a crab which
has grown almost too old to walk, wad-
dled on hands and knees, slowly from
the room and melted silently into the dark
‘beyond.

CHAPTER Xi1V.
Foolish Habits.
SHARP noise of running feet
leaped from the dust of the street
and clattered thru the doorway; the
two turmed. A swartny iaan, broad of
shoulder, was the first, and afterward ap-
peared Nash.

“Conkliny’ called Deputy Glendin, and
swept the room with his startled glance.
‘‘Where's Conklin?"’

“He had onough,” answered Bard, “his
share of trouble came tonight; I let him

“Young feller,” growled Glendin, ‘“‘you
ain’t been in town a long while, but 1've
heard a pile too much about you already.
Wwnat you mean by takin’ the law inteo
your own hands?"

“Wait,”” said Nash, his keen eyes on
the two, *“I guess I understand. This
feller bein’ a tenderfoot, he don’'t undér-
stand our ways; maybe he thinks the
range is a «~«{ freer than it is. There
ain’t no use blamin’ him; better let it
drop, Glendin.”

“Nothin' else to do, Steve.”

“‘Ready to start, Bard?”

Al ready.”

‘‘S’long, Sally.”

“Good-night, Miss Fortune.”

“Kvenin’ boys. We'll be lookin’ for you
back in Eldara tomorrow night, Bard.”

And her eyes fixed with meaning on
Nash. .

They had difficulty In riding the trafl
side by side, for tho the roan was some-

what rested by the delay at Eldara, 1t

was impossible to keép him up with
Bard's prancing piebald, which sidestepp-
ed at every shadow. Yet the tenderfoot
never allowed his mount to pass entirely
ahead of the roan, but kept® checking
him back hard, turning toward Nash with
an apology each time. he surged ahead.

Finally they reached an old house of
which Nash had spoken—a mere, shape-
less, blac.. heap huddling thru the night.
In the shed to tne rear they tied the
horses and unsaddled. In the single room
of the shanty, afterward, Nash lighted
a candle,
pack, placed it in the centre of the floor,
and they unrolled their blankets on the
two bunks which were built against the
wallton either side of the narrow apart-
ment.

When Nash stepped across the room
behind Bard, the latter turned and was
busy with the folding of his blankets
at the foot of his bunk, his face toward
the cowpuncher, and when Bard, slipping
off his belt, fTumbled at his holster, Nash
was. instantly busy with the cleaning of
ihis own gun., -

The cattleman, having removed his
boots, his hat, end his belt, was ready
for bed, and slipped.his legs under the
blankets. He stopped and picked up his
lariat, which lay coiled on the floor be-
side him, .

“People gets into foolish habits on the
range,”’ he said, thumbing the strong rope
curiously, and so doing, spreading out
the noose,

‘‘Yes?* smiled Bard, end he also sat
up in his bunk,

“It's like a kid. Give him a new toy
and he wants to take it to bed with him.
Ever notice?”

“Surely."”

“That’'s the way with me, When I go
to bed nothin' matters with me except
that I have my lariat around. I general-
1y like to have it hangin’ on a nail at
the head of my bunk. The fellers al-
ways laugh at me, but I can't help it;
makes me feel more at home.”

And with that, still smiling at his own
folly in a rather shamefaced way, he
turned in the blankets and dropped the
big coil of the lariat over a nail #vhich
projected from the boards Jjust over the
head of the bunk. The noose was outer-
most and could be disengaged from the
nail by a single twist of the cowpuncher’'s
hand as he lay passive-in the bunk.

On this noose Bard cast a curious eye,
and then he nodded, smilipg. ;

“I suppose that seems an odd habit to
some men, but I sympathize with #t. I
bhave it myself, in fact. ' And whenevyer
I'm out in the wilds and carry a gun I
like to have it under my head when I
sleep, That's even queerer than your
faney, sn’t ®7' :

And he slipped his revolver under \the
blankets at the head of his bunk.

“Yes,” said Nash, “that’s a queer stunt,
because when you're lyin’ like that with
your head right over the gun and  the
blankets in between, it'd take you a
couple of seconds to get it out.”

**Not when you're used to it. You'd be
surprised to see how quickly a ‘man can
get the gun out from under.”

- t so?"

“Yes, and shooting while you're lying
on your back is pretty easy, too, when
you've had praoctice.”

“Sure, with a rifle, but not with a re-
volver."”

‘““Well, do you se¢ that bit of paper in
the corner there up on the rafter?”

sl L Al

The hand of Bard whipped under his
head, there was a gleam and whirl of
steel, an explosion, and the bit of paper

which he produced from his’

came fluttering slowly down from the
rafter, like a wounded bird struggling to
keep up in the air,

He was yawning as he restored the gun
beneath the blanket, but from the corner
cf his eye he saw the hardening of
Nash’'s face, a brief change which came
and went like the passing of & shadow.

“That's something I'll remember,”
drawled the cowpuncher, 3

‘“You ought to,” answered the other,
quickly; “it comes in handy now and
then.”

They lay half-facing each other, each
with his head pillowed on an arm, The
candle fluttered and flickered on the
floor midway between the two bunks.
Qutside the rain was now beating against
the flimsy roof and walls of the shack.
Abruptly Nash swung the conversation
into a new channel.

‘““You was huntin’ over on the ¢ld piuce
on the other side of the range?”

“Yes. Odd old shack over there.”

“Drew’s old house?” :

“Yes, There’s a grave in front of it.”

‘““And. there's quite a yarn inside the
grave.”

The cowpuncher was aware that the
other stirred—not much, but as if he
winced from a drop of cold water; he felt
that he was close on the trail of the real
reason why the easterner wished to see

w.
Dx:?A story about Drew’s wife? I'd like to
hear it.”

Sensitively aware of Bard, as a photo-
graphic plate is aware of light on ex-
posures, the cowpuncher went on with
the tale. )

CHAPTER XV.
Joan.

46 TTHEM were the days when this

was a man's country, when a
man cowld dlimb on his hoss, with a
gun and a rope. and touch heaven and
hell in one day's ridin’. In the old days
a sheriff that outlived his term was pro-
hably crooked and runnin’ in hand with
the long-riders.” .

“Long-riders?” queried Bard.

“Fellers that got tired of workin’ and

took to ridin'’ for their livin’. Mostly tney
worked in Httle gangs of five or six.
They'd ride inte Eldara and blow up the
safe in the bank one day, and five d_a,ys
later they’d be two hundrgd and fifty
miles away, stoppin’ a train' at Lewis
Station.
y: “Now and then a gang held together
long enough to raise so much hell that
they got known #from one end of the
runge to the other' Mostly they held to-
gether because they had a leader who
knew how to handle 'em, and who kept
‘em under his thumb, That was the way
with old Piotto,

“He had five men under him. They was
all hell-benders, who had ridden the
rupnge alone and had their shn.re'ol fights
and killings, which there wasn't one of
‘em that wouldn't have been good enough
to go leader in any other crew, but they
had to knuckle under to old Piotto. He
had these five men, and then he had his.
daughter, Joan. She was better'n two
ordinary men herself.

“About a thousand times, I guess,
posses went out after Piotto, but they
never got within shootin’ distance. Final-
1y Piotto got so confident that he start-
e raidin’ ranches and carryin’ off mem-
bers of well-known ranchers’ families to
hold for ransom.

| knifed another

out from the east to try their hands in
the cattle business, They was young,
they looked 'like gentlemen, they was
dressed nifty, and they packed big rolis.
So wise old Plotto took 'em off into the
hills and held ’em till their folks back
east could wire out the money to save
‘'em. That was easy money for Piotto,
kFut it was the beginnin' of the end for
him; because, while they was waitin’,
them two kids seen Joan, and seen her
§ood. One of 'em was Willlam Drew; one
of ‘em was John Bard.”

He turned to Anthony and saw that
the latter was stern of face. He had
surely scored his point.

“Same name as yours, eh?”’ he asked,
to explain his turning.

“It's a common enough name,” mur-
mured Bard,

“Well, them two had come out to be
partners, and there they was, fallin’ in
love with the same girl. So when they
got free they put their heads together—
bein' uncommon wise kids—and figured
it out this way.: Neither of 'em had a
chance workin' alone to get Joan away
from her father's gang, but workin’ to-
gether they might have a gho#t of a
show. So they decided to stay on the
trail of Piotto till they got Joan. Then
they'd give her a choice between the
two of ’em and the one that lost would
gimply back off the boards.

“They done what they agreed. For
six months they stuck on the trail of old
Piotto and never got, in hailin' distance
of him. Then theéey come on the gang
while they were restin’ up in the house
of a squatter named Riley.

“That was a pretty night. Drew and
Bard went thru that gang. They killed
three of the men with their guns; theyv
pne and' they killed
Riley with their bare hands. 1t wasn't
no pretty sight to see—the inside of that
house. And last of all they got Piotin,
fightin’ like an old wildcat, into a corner
with his daughter; and William Drew he
took Piotto into his arms and busted his
back. That don't sound possible, but
when you see Drew you'll know how it
was ‘done.

““The girl, she’d been knocked cold he-
fore this happened. So while Bard and
Drew egat' together bindin" -up ‘each
other’s wounds—because they was shot
pretty nmear to pieces—they talked it over
and they seen pretty clear that the girl
would never marry the man that killed
her father. Of course, old Bjll Drew,
he'd done the killing, but that wasn't
any reason why he had to take the
blame, . i

“They made up their minds that right
there and then, with the dead men lyin’
all around ’'em, they’d match coins to
see which one would take the blame of
bavin’ killed Pjotto—meanin’ that the
other one would get the girl—if he could.

“And Bard lost. So he had to take the
eredit of having killed old Piotto. That
made the girl look sort of kind on Drew
and she swore that sooner or later she'd
have the blood of Bard for what he'd
done. She was a wild one, all right.

“She was so wild that Drew, after they
got marrjed, took her over on the far
side of the range and built that old house
that's rottin‘ there now. Bard, he left
the range and wasn't never seen agaln,
far as I know.”

It was clear to Anthony, bitterly clear.
His father had had a m scene in
parting with Drew and “placed the
continent between them. And in the
eastern states he had met that black-
eyed girl, his mother, and loved her be-
cause she was g0 much like the wild

“One time they held up a stage and |
vicked off of it two kids who was comin"

daughter of Piotto. The girl Joan in
dying had probably extracted from Drew

that promise he had lived to fulfil. i

“*So Joan died?” he queried,

“Yep; and was buried under them two
trees in front of the house. 1 don't
think she lived long after they were
married, but about that nobedy knows.
They was clear off by themselves and
there isn't any one can tell about their
life after they was married. All we
know is that Drew didn’t get over her
dyin'." He ain’t over it yet, and goes out
to the old place every month or go to
" potter around the grave .and keep the
grass and the weeds off of it and lean
the head-stone.”

Bard yawned, and patted idly the blan-
ket where it touched on the shape of the
revolver beneath.

CHAPTER XVI.
Swimming the Saverack.

ASH knew that he would wake at
the first hint of grey light and
trusted that after the long ride of. the
day before his companion would still be
fast asleep. That half light would be
enough for his work; but when he roused
while the room was stil] sca.reely maore
visible than if it w,(-e filled with a grey
fog, he found Bard already up and put-

ting on his boots.

They were in the saddle in a very
few moments and started out breakfast-
less. The rain long 0 had ceased, and
there was only the solemn silence of the
brown hills around thm.

Soon they reached a little creek whoge
current, barely knee deep, foamed up
around the shoulders of the horses and
set them staggering.

“The Saverack will be hell,’”” said Nash,
“and we'd better cut straight for the

“How long will it fake?”

‘“Add about three hours to the trip.”

“Can’t do it; remember that little date
back in Eldara tonight.”

‘“Then look
yvour mind for yourself.,” said Nash
drily, for they topped a hill, and below
them saw a mighty yellow pouring

ridge of white and swirling bubbles.

‘“The Saverack,” s#aid Nash. “Now
what d'you think about fording it?" :

“If we can't ford it we can swim it,”
declared Bard.

“Swim it?" said Nash, incredulously.
“Does that date mean as much as that
to you?'

“It’ isn't the date; it's the promise 71
gave,’”’ answered the other, watching the
current with a cool eye, ‘‘Besides, when
I was a youngster I used t'o do things
like this for the sport of it.”

They rode down to t‘he edge of the

stream,
“How about it, Nash, will you take
"y

the chance with me?"
And the other, looking down:

the current, I'll stay here on the shof'e
and Af it gets too strong for you I'll
throw out a rope, eh? But if you ean
make jt, I'Nl follow suit.’””

,Still never tuwrning his back on the
cow-puncher, who was now uncodling
his lariat and preparing it for a cast,
Bard edged the piebald into the current.
He felt the mustang stagger as the water
came knee-deep, and he checked the
horse, casting his eye from shore to
shore and sumaning up the chances.

{Copyright, 120, by Max Brand)
{To Be Continued Tomorrow Morning,)
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