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. 'We Are Going Ahead in 1921
“The judgments of the days may
‘not be the judgments of the years,
‘and the judgments of the years may
not ; be the judgments of the cen-
turies. We can no more tell whether
Wwe'are going forward or going back

xn can a man by casual glance tell

ihg out.

ether the tide is coming in or go-
Just now we see all about.
us the desolating effects of the war,.
Later on when we can dispassionately
compare 1920 with 1910 we, can ' see
what benefits have been reaped, what
progress has been made. )
The Old and the New Year' meet
in ‘a period 'of ecommercial uncer-

tainty. " Long before the New Year, /

has become old that uncertainty
should pass away enabling us to enter
upon substantial prosperity. Right
hére in Toronto we can see many
hopeful signs, After weary years of
waiting ' we are to have a magnifi-
cent system of power, light and trac-
tion under public  ownership and
operation. We are to have a great
eystem of radial railways, and we
will soon have an abundant supply of
cheap electric power not Iy for
'maenufacturing, but also for domestic
purposes, We begin the year with a
stronger and better government at the
city hall.

ZThere has been no over-production
in Canada. Last year shortage of
coal and scarcity of cars made rather
for under-production, especially of
steel and cement. This year we bu-
lieve there will be a greater produc-
tion of coal, a greater supply of cars,
and cheaper bliilding material. Cer-
tainly the time is ripe for tremendous

uilding operationg in Toronto which
“will continue for several years, em-
ploying thousands of men and dis-
tributing millions of dollars. This
will help,cure the house famine and
make rents more reasonable.

The liguidation which follows the
first 'of the year will fall heavily upon
some individuals and corporations,
causing in many cases a change of
“ownership, but the plants will operate
more economically and perhaps ' do
more business than ever. The banks
may call in a great deal of money; but
they are not going to' hoard it. On
the contrary, it will be loaned again
to help business and stimulate enter-
prise. The banks this morning have

" "millions of dollars in their vaults ac-
-'gumulated for the payment of, divi-

dends by various great corporations,
and above all by the government,

. But this money will be distributed

\

end a considerable part of it in cir-
culation within a few days. Retail
business should pick up amazingly
this month because, in spite of much
unemployment, there are vast savings
available to the people who have been
buying from hahd to mouth or not
duying at all for some time past.
Gloomy, indeed, seems the 6 outlook
across the sea. But our views and
visions of what is going on in Eu-4
rope must in the nature of things be
chaotie,,  The nightmare of German
aggression is past, One autocracy
gnd aristocracy after another has
been smashed to pieces. The people
ogan, if they will, rule themselves, Want
and even destitution may exist’ in
many places, but Europe is still civ-
ilized and is becoming democratic.
For all that it should be a matter of
thanksgiving that we are living in the
New World of bountiful harvests and
perpetual peace. Certainly we are all
a great deal better off and the future
looks much brighter than it did six

years ago.

" Canadian National Telegraphs.
We now have in name as well as
in fact one of the greatest telegraph
systems in the world, owned and oper-
ated by the government of Canada.
This system includes the lines con-
~gtructed years ago by the public
workg department on the north shore
of the St, Lawrence to Labrador,
some telegraph dnd telephone lines in
the Maritime Provinces, a consid-
able system in northern British Col-
umbia running up to the Yukon, the
telegraph line extending the length of
the National Transcontinental Ralil-
way (eastern and western divisions)
formerly  belonging to the Grand
Trunk Pacific Teleg‘r&h Company,
and the big commercial systems for-
merly owned by the Great North-
western and the Canadian Northern,
making, in all, a system all Canadijan
from the Atlantic to - the Pacific,
with 1,500 offices, 381,000 miles of
poles and 114,000 miles of wire. This
system not onl]y serves every nook
and corner of Canada, but thru its
working arrangement with the West-
ern Union can forward messages dir-
ectly to every nook and corner of the
United States, and by its cable con- |
pnections, ‘to all the world. ‘
The management has wisely holsted

&*

/the national ensign ‘so that everybody
now ‘will'know which is'the telegraph.
system' owned and operated by . the
people of’ Canada.” Its success must
deperid upon, the 'service it renders,
but the public’ generally should help
make the ‘service .the best possible. by
generously. patronizing their own line.

'Remarked in Passing.

A fine.fight and a great victory for

SMART HANDLING OF

public  ownership,
v oS :

The .frills and fads enthusiasts got a
knock that should work for economy in
school \administration, :

P -8 %'

“Good bye, Sam, take keer of yupr-
self,” / !
2 e - i

Sam McBride may be pardoned for
thinking that the ‘‘clean-up” was made,
a little too genergl. i

; * % a

Wards Two and Six concluded that
their old représentatives were good
enough for .them, and they ordered no
change, :

* > L] o

With all the ‘inflience! of a popular
bylaw carrying his name, Ald. Plew-
man failed to make the grade in Ward
Five, "If his hylaw is not acted upon’
he will ‘have .a.good plank for his plat-
form next year,

-

Two women in city council now. When
you once get-used to it the idea's not
so had.” 3

Ls ~

. o«

’ E v 1 £ é

As the oid sleuth of 'the hoard Has.
discovered: '‘We. pursuc. the' shadow,
the bubble burets, and -leaves the

ashes in our hands.”
. »

1f there is any spending of money like
water ih'‘the 'Foard ‘of -education this,
vear, there will be at least on» ready
spender missing from the potlatch.
L -
it’s a fine new star: In the bourd of
education. Citizens'gwill do well to
watch its work a 1itfl8 more closely.
L] L] k4
The voté on the clean-up oylaw ought
to give The Mail a pretty good idea
where it stands in public esteem as a
leader, .

-

- . *

$ The ‘Star laughed - at - The World's
slate—but that *was before the 'battle.
Out of 29 candidates for council and
board of control The World managed to

get 21 €lected, which wasn't bad.
L] * L
HX-Ald. Ball ought to "have got far
f better support than he @id in his run
for the board of control. = The trouble
was that everyone The World did not
support blamed Mr. Ball, and got their

friends to ‘work against him. This was
unfair as Mr, Ball was not responsible
and Toronto thus loses the services of
an earnest, faithful civie servant.

Rhyming Views
On Daily News

By GEORGE H. DIXON.

The names that we have mentioned
here comprise the council for the _year.
The ones who now will rule the perch
are headed by old Tommy Church and
others in the front-row. choir are Gib-
bons, Nesbitt, Hiltz, Maguire, These are
the birds who lead the poll for mayor
and board of control. Then in ward one
the city board has Wagstaff, Johnston,
Honeyford, while in ward two, with vot-
ing brisk, they re-elected Winnett, -Risk,
and also Beamlish barber -bold, received
his share of ballots polled.. Down in
ward three the voters chose A. Burgess,
Hamilton and Rose,: and Singer, Cowan,
Mecintyre, came ‘safely thru the scorching
fire and spoils of~victory they beore by
running true to form in “four,”” but ther
they had to- win by fate, -because we
had them on our slate. Then in the
ward that follows four, came Blackburn,
Hacker, Phinnemore, who straight to vic.
tory were whirled, because- supported by
The World. Then up in six the winning
‘“‘tikes” - were’* D. MoGregor, - Birdsall,
Sykes, while. Ryding, Whetter, Davy, now
in seventh ward we also vow were win-
ners at a lively gait, because we put
them on our slate, Then Messrs. Baker,
couldn’t lose;
From twent
World supported twenty-one.

‘Counr-
BAKER
or WARDE
Wikl B8 wiTH -

£
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Burroughs Ad‘dihg " Machine

“added, and these were then announced

i;]ﬂbﬁﬁﬂﬂgﬂ!}iﬁﬂlﬂklﬂi

Corfipany Make New
Record for Speed.

Tho Saturday’s: voie was -the heavi-
st polled in any civice contest in the
history’ of Toronto, a’ new record for
Speed and emooth” handling of the
large . task “of ‘¢ llecting - the. returns
and annourcing '§hé results was estab-
lished.. ' For-this-iachievement the cre-
dit goes to J.-B.| Erskine, local man-
ager of the Burroughs Adding Machine
Compapy, and to the-excellent organ-
ization’ that he ‘buiit up: for the work.
The five city dailies asked Mr. Ers.
kine to undertake. the handling of the
collection and tabulation of the vote,
and ten mintes after the last ballot
box ‘was brought inio the city hall the
entire task was completed, even to the
tabulation of the mayoralty and board
of control vote by polling sub-divisions.
The total numter of votes cas: for
the mayoralty this year was 65,925,
which wgs 3,798 in excess of the 1920
vote, In "addition to this the counting
of the ballots by the deputy return-
ing- officers “téok longer this year on
account of . the larger number of can-
didates and’ of the bylaws'and ques-
tions to be voted on,

Despite these ' handicaps the  work
was.-done more speedily and smoothly
than .ever before: Mr. Erskine had a
batlery. of 31 Burroughs adding ma-
chines arranged in.the corridor of the
‘police . department -at -the - eity: ~“hali,
where the returns were brought, and
he provided a larger. staff than had
previously been used .with the result
‘hat every detajl of the work had been
completed by ¥1.25 p.m., tho one poll
from North ‘Toronto had not reported
until a few minutes brefore that.

Collecting the Returns.
Messengers  secured -from the vari-|
ous newspaper  offices had been as-
signed to collect the returns from the
474 polling - places. - Just as soon as
they secured the filled-in forms from
the D. R. ‘O..s ‘these messengers has-
tened to the- nearest telephone and
sent the results in by wire, 1ater bring-
ing in their slips as «confirmation, so
that :any errors. could be checked up
and corrected. At the city hall there
were ten _lines used for the receipt of
these messages and bey . Messengers to
carry the phoned returns. to the check-
ing In department. The machinery
worked with clock-like precision. The
returns were- turned-over to the sort-
ing department, sorted into four sec-
tions and then sent out to the adding|
machines. There wasa machine for each t
ward on the mayoralty and board of
conirol, a rhqchine for each ward on
the bylaws and fuestions, another for
each ward on the aldermen, and stil]
another for each ward in which there
was a board of education contest,
Press men went up and down the
lines of these machines taking off <he
totals from time to time as they were

to the representatives of the five dail-
ies who had direct telephone connec-
tion with their respective. offices. Any
possible errors were checked up and
discovered by the auditing department,
which had duplicates of the telephoned
returns and compared these with the
return made by the D. R. Q.’s. The co-
operation of each department enabled
the e result which was achieved |
and which enabled the newspapers #o

make. the result of .the voting known

so early in the evening.

Maxwell, Cruise, were of the bunch who
and they were also on
our slate as .aldermen for number eight.
y-nipe of those who won, The

Shorthand the Easy Way

y Success

Comé to Clarke's Shorthand College
rand qualify for a high- sslaried position
as stenographer or private secretary in
©. USUAL COST. !

20 years® experience teaching a su-
perior system and giving individual in-
struction enables us-to obtain these re-
sults. -Hundreds of graduates in the

best  positions as references,

New term commences ‘Monday Janu-
ary 3Ird. Write, phone or call for full
and ' free particulars. -Clarke’s Short-
hand College, 565 College Street. Phone
College 188,

'3.30 and 6 pm.,,

i rasketball team, 3
i 1b. classg in the recent Ontario tourna-

ATCENTRALYM.CA.
More Than Three Thousand

Citizens Visit Rooms Dur-

ing the Day.

More than three thousand citizens
thronged ' the - Central Young - Men's
Christian ‘Association, 40 College street,
on the occasion’ of the annual New
Year's' Day open house on Saturday.
An all-day program,  lasting from 10
am. t0°10 p.m., kept the guests con-
tinudusly entertained.

‘In the afternoon the association or-
chestra: of 50 pieces under the direc-
tion 0of ‘A, P. Howells, réndered a con-
cert ‘in the main rotunda. The pre-
sentation of Schubert’s, unfinished
symphony Was-a musical triumph for
this Toronto organization, from which
more will be hea.& before the season
is over, By request the Chu Chin Chow
selection” was rendered twice during
the ‘afternoon.

At the same time a concert was be-
ing put on in the young men’s club
room for several’ hundred hospital
men from Davisville' and Christie
Sireet Hospitals and their ladies un-
der.the direction of Mr. James Quar-
rington, after which refreshments and
smokes were served by the women’s
military service committee directed by
Mrs. T. Albert "Brown ‘and thirty la-
dfes of the Red ‘Triangle. :

Up in the auditorfum “the *Central
Ladies’ Auxiliary, under the direction
of Mrs, Jane Peagock; served refresh-
ments to- the other guests- between

Two swimming galas in the nata-
torium, - basketball, volley-ball and
baseball tournaments; gymmasium ex-
hibition/fencing display and eamera club
exhibit were also features of ihe pro-
gram. .In the ‘eévening, Christ Church
winners of the 135-

ment, defeated the home team
clean game,

The large boys' rotunda had been
turned into a veritabl€ bit of the north-
land, representing the boys’ camp at
Torrance, Muskoka. Three hundred
fir trees, strung 'thruout with electric
colored bulbs, with half a dozen tents,
completed a most realistic setting.

in.a fast

The Toronto World’s
‘Weekly Novel .|

(Continued From The Sunday Worid.) "‘A

The- talk stopped, for Webb, unsavory
1as.to reputation,

was stiil a figure in
the o&t:!ntry ?&f‘ his manner as he spoke
was en w significance.

“How’s thaf, Webb?” Hepburn asked.

‘How's that?” the other. mocked. ‘I've
seen her, ain’t that enough? There's only
two reasons why men want to come y
this' hole nights; one's booze, an’ th'
other's women. You can camy your
bo&n out'home an'—'¢ :

e went on with his blackguard in-
ference and when he had ended a laugh,
went up, a ribald, obscene, room
laugh. It had reached its height when
Tom Beck, whose eyes had been on Hep-
burn,“as Webb gave voice to his insult,
eibowed the foreman from his and
fm:ecl’il the one who had occasionmed that
laugh.

There was in his manner a quality
which caught attention like nippers.

He stood, forcing Webb to look into
his threatening face a quiet instant. Then
he spoke: z

“That’'s a lie!"

The bantering smile swept from the
other's face and his mouth drew down
in a slanting snarl , -

‘“What's a lie?”

‘“What {ou said is a lie, Webb, an’
you're a liar—" 3

The smaller man’s hand whipped to his
holster, and Beck, breaking s , closed
on him; fingers like steel gripping the
ready wrist. 5 ;

Don’t try that with me, you rat!”

With a steady pull he lifted the re-
sisting hand which gripped the gun away
from-the man's side, while Webb strug-
gled,” cursing as he found simeelf umnable
to resist that strength.

‘“Give me that gun!”

Beck wrenched the weapon frée. The
group had drawn back and behind him

am - McKee made a ’q-u!ck movement.
Two-Bits, beside him,”dropped his hand
to his hip and muttered:

“Keep out of this!" B

McKee, hate flickéring in his face, sub-
sided, ' without protest, as a craven will

Tom broke the gun and the ca#tridges
scattered on the floor, He closed it with
@ snap and sent it spinnlg down the

is eyes had

bar, “clear to the far end.
not-left Webb’s face, L
“You're a liar,” he sald again quietly.
“You're a "Har d you're going to tell
all the boys here that you're a liar.”
“Don’t tell me I lle!”-~retreating a step
as Beck's body swayed toward him.
‘“Youw lied,” Tom said quietly, tho his
voice was not just steady. hands
Wwere .clenched and he held them slight-
ly before his body 'as tho yearning for
oggonunlty to seize upon and injure the
other. i
“What is it to you, anyhow, if—""
“It's this to me, Webb:
Wwant to s.rangle the foul breath in your
throat! That's what it is to me an'
before these boys I will if you don't
swallow your own dirty words ‘Just to
get their taste. '
“I don’t want to be a killer, even over
such as you are, but you've got me mad.
We don’t know an’ nobody  else . knows
how this girl's goin’ to make it in this
country, but by God, Webb, she's goin’
to have a fair chance. There ain't go-
ing to be any rotten talk that ain't call-
ed for an’ it ain't called for—yet.
“I expect I'd get into trouble if I kill-
ed you for this, There’'s just one ch:
for me to keep out of trouble, and that's
for you ‘to say you lied!” %
He .moved closer as Webb retreated
slowly, his spurs ringing ever so slightly,
yet their sound was audible in tHe still-

ness
insisted. “‘Say it,

y it!” he
Webb's face had gone fron; red to the
the blotches stood

you

color . of ‘suet and
sharply out against the pallor. . His dirty
assurance was beaten down and before
this ' man he was frightened—and en-
raged at his own fright.

"“Mebby I spoke too quick—"

‘"You lied! Nothin’ short of that! Say
‘you lied ‘and say it now—Quick!"

He half lurched forward, lifting his
eager,- vengeful hands, when Webb re-
ilaﬁd' and gave a short, half laugh and
said: i ’ y

‘Have it your own. way. 1 Hed, 1
guess. I didn't mean—'’

**That'll . do, Webb. You've said ali
that’s necessary.” 2

He stood back and dropped his hangda
Hmcv'.y to. his side, eyeing the other
with dying wrath., His gage then went
to Hepburn and clung there a moment,
eloquent of contempt and he might as
well have sald: “You're her . foreman
Why. didn't you take this up?”’

Then he moved to the bar and asked
for a drink. Constralned talk’ arose.
Webb sulkily recovered his gun and
£tood close to Sam McKee, drinking.
From the doorway which led into the
hotel office Dick , Hilton turned back,

whistling lowly to himself, a speculative
whistle. i ¥

Members of the Savoyards Oper-
atic Society, under the direction \of
Reginald Stewart, put on the evening
concert in the auditorium, which was{

crowded to capacity. 4

HOUSES BURNED

BY OFFICIAL ORDER

(Continued From Page 1),
munication of its kind ever issued,
explaing that the burnings at Midle-
ton and near- Glebe House: were the
result of an armed ambush on a
police patrol in Midleton by civilians
last Wednesday night, when one
‘policeman was killed and eight others
wounded, two of whom have since
died,

The report points to the formal adop-
tion of punishment by burning in cases

where househoiders are believed to have
knowledge of attacks on police or sol-
diers.

Fatalities In Monaghan.

Dublin, Jan. 2—A constable and a
civilian were killed and at least five other
persons were wounded in a. disturbance
last night at Bally Bay, County Mon-
aghan, The fighting commenced when a
police patrol of four men was fired on,
*wo of them being wounded. Three men
coming to their assistance also were fired
upon, resulting in the death of Constable
Malone and the wounding of another po-
liceman, In a continuation of the fight,
one _civilian was killed ang several
wounded.

Elaborate preparations had been made
tfor an attack on the police barracks,
trenches having been cut in surrounding
roads, trees felled and stone barriers
crected. A military detachment was de-
spatched from Dundalk as a reliéf party,
but was held up by blocked roads and
cbliged to walk a part of the Journey,
delaying their arrival until this morning.

At Listowel, County Kerry, in the mar.
tial law area, crown forces were fired on
by civilians while arresting men wanted,
They returned the fire, killing one and
wounding two, who were captured and
sent to a hospital. Five arrests were
made. /

ThRee M
OF FOUR.
nor So Bao

tFrom The World's oulistin screen.

. CHAPTER .v.
And Now the Clergy,

\
TWO-BITS Wwas the last into the
K bunk house the followﬁng.evemng, He
i ridden hig Nigger horse In from the
westward hills and had not come thru
the big gate, 'so not until he stepped
across the threshold. were the. others
aware of his presence.

“Here he ig” sald a rider from down
the creek who was stopping for the night,
and the:group in the centre of the low
room-' broke -apart, -

“T'wo-Bits, here's your brother,” gaig
Curtis.

A ‘small ' man s&tood beside him,
wore a green, battered derby hat, bang
and binding of which were sadly frayed.
He, wore Spectacles, stegl rimmed, ove;
searching grey eyes, He was unshaven,
A celluloid collar, buttoned behind, made
an overly large cylinder for his wrinkled

He

" introduction, Trwoe.
stopped. He swal setting his
12| Kagure rapeie in shave viiration: -

 along-by his side.

| the last thing
It makes me|

wore & frock coat, also_green
Pl R M :ol;'"ncgt 5
) r torn 3
of long overloading. His overalls, patch-
ed and newly '-Mod.b’.':gov tucked into

i ith run: I8 o ¢y
%X?t'he ugntr’lx’:l, Two-Bits "all talk
had ceased; at !

off his hat. He flushed

mild eyes wavered. Then he : 'y

m” ’oom' 28 1 A a P
1 thin, voice: .
e teiset i oot s, N BaaL”
Tom Beck bit his lips, but one or two
of the othérs laughed outright; g:{
v that 'mm t?:menlou' uup'
volce :
:.niid" ve for such & m&n:

took

..

hand of fellowship! It is a deed of
th:td enables me to look once more lnet;_
your beloved face after these years o
separation. Give me your hand, brother.
May the blessings of heaven descend up-
on and abide with thee!” -
He shook Two-Bits’ paw, looking up
earnestly into his face, while the blush-
ing became more furious.
. e big bell at the ranch house sum-
moned
Azariah Beal, graspin

f, ‘Two-Bits by the
arm, beaming upon hi

s . face, etumiped

At the table he ate and talked, at/one
and the same time, doing both with
astonishing ease. No matter how great
theg excess of food in his mouth, he was
still' able to articulate, and no mattar
bhow he talked, he could always
thrust more nourishment between his
1 e

*Oh, it warms the heart of a seeker
after strays from the herd of the Master
to look upcn the brigiht honest faces of
stalwart men!” he cried, bran@ishing fhis
fork and helping himself to more sirup
with the other hand. *

“Why, brethen, only last night I stood
in the hotel! In yonder settlement and
watched. and listened. to the crics of a
ost soul, a wqpt man sunk hopelessly

sin. He was’'a stranger in a strange
land, but he had not yet felt the hea
band of a. slowly.roused God, and had
no? yet become the Prodigal. He ‘had
tasted the wine when it was red, and
out of his mouth flowed much evil,
: “Oh, it was -terrible, brothers!. He
Ay e i BT B oA, L
ricd him off to e ear-.
ing, cherishi bitterness in his heart,
which. is nst ‘the word of the Al-
mugnty, A detinits wronz was in ais
mind, I was led to presume, for he cried
again and again: ‘T'll break her if’it's
'I do! I'll ruin her and

bring her back ‘ 3 ,

“I tell you, my fellow men, I prayed
feryently “for that lost soul thru the
night. = Something heavy.is upon him,
something tremendous.” '

Tom Beck had watched with a glim-
mer in his eye until the newcomer had
told of the scene in the hotel. It was not
difficult for him to identify the sin beset
young man as Hilton, and at that he |
became less attentive to the garrulous
talk of the itinerant preacher-peddief.
In fact, he gave no heed at all until,
returned to the bunkhouse, the reverend
made a point of seeking out Dad Hep-
burn and talking to him in confidence.

Dad's bed was directly across. from
Tom’s and he could not help hearing.

"I waited to get you alone,” Beck said,
dropping his elocutionary manner, “be.
cause what other's don't know won’t
hurt ’em, and so forth. But just before
I was leaving town, saddling my mare
in the corral, I heard two men talking,
and it may interest you. This outfit
uses the H' C on horses as well as cat-
tle,Tdh:n't lt?‘l'1 Foi e 4

¥ t's right.”

“Exactly!.
didn’t know I was near, understand), ‘so
there’s eight more H. C. horses gone
wesl. ./ nd the other nne enid,” Yes, thev
was camped -at the mouth of Twenty
Mile this  mornin’. It was easy. They
had .the horses in a box. gulch, with a
tree down across the mguth. most na-
ltu'r:a.T. Have you sold any horses iate-
y'n .

Hepburn glanced -ghout cautiously, and
Just before he turned to reply, his eyes
met Beck’'s gaze, cold and hard this
time, flinging an unmistakable challenge
at him, X

“Not a horse,” he mumbled,
sreaking out of the country with ‘em.
Tom, come here,” with a Jerk of his
head. Beck walked over and sat down.
"Did you hear what the reverend said?”
Dad asked. ‘“About the horses?"”

“Yes. I ain’t surprised.

His eyes, . again amused,

He%bun:,'a face with the query.

L °| ut’!_ - 2

The sharp clatter of running hoofs cut
him short. The whole assemblage was
listening. The rider stopped "
the gate; they heard it creak,
moment later
bunkhouse at

“They're

and a
he came across toward the
a high lope. They heard
Hhim speak gruffly te the horse, heard
the cfeak of leather as he swunz down
and then fingling spurs marked his
further progress toward the door.

It was Henry Riley, owner of the Bar
Z ranch, 30 miles down Coyote Creek.
A cattleman of the old order, a man not
Blven to haste or excitement. His ap-
bearance caught the interest of all, for
he was breathing fast.and his eyes

blazed. .

“Where's Dad?" he asked and Hep-
btirn, rising, said: “Here, Whiat's the
matter, Henry?"

“Who's this nester in’ Devil's Hole?”
Riley asked. .

*Why—I didn’'t know ' there
nester. -there.”

Dad  answered hesitati

‘was a

'gly and Beck
oor.

"My brother, I extend to you the cight| )

e men to supper. The Rev.|

%

One of the men sald (they |

. there 1s. Guess we've all begy
) w‘“’xn tm. with a girl, ' an

:

-
-

he said, ‘“I'm goin’ after

es. ‘That ain’t too late to be

remedied. No, P'll go alone!” as Tom
;tépped toward his bunk, where his guu
ung. >
Hepburn gave Beck'stare for stare as
tho 'de!’yinz‘:lm,_gow to impute his mo.

Iglgvhly ar

& THE. FO
R oL
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g

tives and strode out into a fine raim, ;

drawing on his slicker.
At noon of the third :
ered, on a gaunt hcrse, the foreman:
brought eight H C horses into the ranch
with a thrilling story of a pitched bat-
tle waged for ‘their recovery with three
nien, all strangers, and with a bullet
mark on the hiorn of his saddle as proof
that one of them had “‘almost got him.

CHAPTER VI.
The Frame-Up.

day, dust cov-

3

water .in Devil's Hole was_

- fenced. Sy
"It was the Reéverend who brought word
of the fencing. He made a- circuit of
the ranches, holding services and. selling

fountain pens, and on his way back from

the lower reaches of Coyote creek he
stopped to ‘call on - the nester and his
daughter. - Their name, he learned, wa
Cole. His visit was not financially pro-
ductlve, but he did see long rows of
pbsts set Dby three Mexicans, and saw
wire being stretéhed on them. .

er thing he saw, which he did
not mention to Hepburn: He saw Bobby
, the nester's , riding be-
8ide a man, a.man who did not wear
the dress of her eountry, but who wore
swagger riding clothes; who did not
talk with the self - consciousness of a

i
-

mountain man who rides beside a pretty -

girl, -}mt lezned toward he:l'u gndmul:ﬁ
engagingly, so engagingly t the ‘gir
lost her hostile attitude and looked up
into his f: with wide, eager eyes.

‘The fencing stirred the country
nothing had done since the first
only time sheep bands attempted

tome in. There was talk of it én ranch

o

to

houses down the creek and there was .

f it elsewhere,
stﬁ‘ y Jjubilation.

“ Strong -rou
l%: 1 ‘o.u' 1
- 90.inck
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of the Bar Z rode the thirty

miles from his ranch to discuss it
Jane Hunter.

Wwith

you didn’t understand but I guess you
do,” he quietly after they had
talked a time,. ““But there’'s one thing 1
;:mnt to tell you: So far only one blow
as
The
but every time you are hurt it's
to hurt the rest of us.
fight our fight—if you
likely to fail.

“It won't be pleasant for a woman.

e wars ain’t gentle affairs. They

can’t be if they're going to be short
wars. There's three things to Md,
Just three;-guns an’ rope and e,
“I trust I can stand unpleasantness if
ne "' was her reply.

Another visitor was there that day:
Pat Webb.

goin’
That makes your
f.dl, others are

/

badly cut by wire and had
A‘ Webb had cme to i

| i had lingered to talk in.t
timately with Hepburn.

This gave Beck much to think about..

He was
‘when . Hepburn approached’ :
kis plans for the halance of the day.

“It depends on what I find. I'm af-
ter horses first, but I might have a_look
at other things. There’s 80 damned

the anima

and asked

-ﬁdnng his, horse at noon .

came up here with the idea that-

been struck; it has fallen on you.
next and the néxt may fall on you, -

Jimmy Oliver had found one -

&

much happen’ around here that it pays &
sharp 4

a man (o look
“You'd bectter
talk, Beck.
“What talk?”
me if you didn’t

cut out that sort of

mockingly.  “Seems ® ||
‘know any more than [ |

do you wouldn't be so easily roil , 3
A . y roiled up, ;
“*You mind your business and ‘T'll look

after mine,”
ing heavily,
from you and
. “I wouldn't
little too - sm
seems to shrink every day, Dad.
be/ sometime, you'll have to &0,

keep this in your head: I've

Miss Hunter to stay and my
good.”

the forethan warned, breath.

we'll part company.”
surprised. This outfit's a

word

It was after dark when he returned
to the ranch and the
commencng i{ag show. The others were
at supper. He threw his gu
int othe bunk house and ?;3
As Nhe walked down toward]
ficuse the other men warg
and their dining room was
lotta brought him steaming food and he
ate with gusto.

When ha bad nearly finished Jane en-
tef:i ??d he stianed t:d rise, but she
made him remain seated. ok

“What do you suppdse that
is doing here?”’ she asked.
explains that he is ‘rying
seénd a representative - wi
up.”’ :

the ranch
empty. Car-

man
“‘Hepburn:

th

scraped one foot on the

(To Be Continued Tomom\omlﬁ{.)
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