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„ , "Heaven bless your good soul!’-
"It’s so dan god hot this afternoon Champers said heartily. "But 

I can’t got over to Grass River; and n«t take the cool road? i’ve oversLs.wSfVri.^Hhtuis; tututng r-to burry •* ,he -™''“ ïsïsssîaïswsi *svp““e tak°
till the sun’s most down. I guess that The next minute she was gone and 
three thousand dollar mortgage can ** Champers closed and locked his 
wait over a day now, less you feel too doors he said to himself “She 
cramped.” her work like a hero and never

Thomas Smith rose from his chair. have any credit for it, ’cause she’a 
His face was ashy and his small black aot a Pioneer nor a soldier. But she 
eyes burned with a wicked Are. He haa eaV(,d more than one poor fellow 
gave one long, steady look Into 8nared Into that Joint I winked at for 
('hampers face and slipped from the years.”
rear door like a shadow. Then, obedient to her urging, he

Barley Champers knew he had tjle longer, hotter road* to-
won the day, and no sense of personal ^ d , 14Jacoba' *tock ranch border- 
danger had ever troubled him. He Jn* on kittle WoH Creek, 
settled back in his chair, drew a long v, Maanlime» John Jacobs Inspected 

relief, and soon snored com- ,prT..y’ forgetful of the Intel 
through his afternoon's nap , ,, , the coming onrm, his mh- a™k*u ~ **■ s
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hadn’t had that dreum two nights ago 
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this fool’s cowr.rdice about being 
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Winning the Wilderness
(Continued from last week.)
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*T ample," Smith snapped back.

"Hans and you are ail the people In 
town who know I’m here now except 
the fat woman who waits on the table 
at Wyker’s. I’m lying low right now. 
nut I won’t stay hid long; Wyker’il afternoon, 
keep me over one more day, 1 reckon, had watei 
Even he’s turned against me when I’ve 
got no money to loan him, 
on my feet again.”

"Say, Smith,

across his forehead. Champers delib
erated before he went on. All his 
blustering method disappeared and he 
kept to the even tone and unruffled 
demeanor.
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which way his meaning ran. "I’d like 
to go Into matters a little with you."
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game. Smith, I know danged well I’m to your Maker there In an agreement for 
not so shamed ef that as I should be. between you as cashier an’ Tank 
The thing that hurts me wouldn’t be Shirley, an’ the place interested me a 
carde for you at all. It's the brutal, lot.”
Inhumane things no law can touch me A finer-flb 
for; It'e trying to do honest men out'n have resist
their freeholds; It’s boldin’ back them Thomas Smith. A cowardly nature 
grasshopper sufferer supplies, an’ hav- would have feared the anger bac 
In’ the very men I robbed treatin’ me it 
like a gentle 
my rhinoceros 
bangin' It < 
can’t capitalize e t 
your business.”

"Well, I know what I can do.”
“As to what you can do ti 

you’ve run that bluff till It’s a 
the track. And I’ve know’d It Jus 
long as you have, anyhow. Here’s my 
particular stunt with you. I had busl- 

eas Bast In '96. time of the big S'

.t'other side 
•us late In the 
ole crowd that

■ ■
, through 
while on.day

■ Of

?tTw

estate men went 
days here who

you and r

Klvln' 
tax ti

stand in 
gclher on

If I

me and W Qg
And what wa 

k over all Ihoee 
t box last night? I 
ville some, and the 

have a good en- 
when I'm gone, and so will 
n’s perk, and the Temper 

ktaybe I’ve not lired

This Affects
L, Jamas M. Mun

hlld
ance Societies.
In vain, If I have bee 
Jew. I never asked fo 
my pound of flesh, an- a*. h.

d "WETtfKWB, ",ep ..on LrK,r“sr
‘‘""Wsïfpr -5.'SM3Ïoui to that ranch -,he ’chlmoî™ clo"d". hurled hliher

rsi ssra u-; vSJsajsarJust at reckon I’d better z<* thnnrh s' *1 converKlng with

dlWith him in town .nut and l,rted- trailing back and fort“* - -H wscould be more of „mber up the valley. The vivid 
DhaftH oi lightning and the blackness 
that followed them made the scene 
terrific with Nature’s majestic mad-

w HAVE no ey 
I tinual cry a 
1 living. If wn an exacting 

r the blood In to consider am: 
would soon ha1 
solved. We U 
the pigs much 
should be used 
for Instance, n 
Potato pealing 
proves the folic

Ishment as two 
two pounds of 
prices here, mill 
en 28c per poai 
Per pound. Aga 
that Is conslde 
We are taught I 
tains the bone 
elements. Yet 
milk on the 
nerv« wreck 
milk is thrown t

•bould be vice i 
The bran an 

and bone formlr 
•ted from the w 
Part ground Into 
fed to the cattle, 
ily; whereas tbi 
be ground and 
porridge, etc.

Every farmer 
live or 10 hives t 
BOO to 1,000 lbs 
the pantry to be 
letv of ways. Ins 

me amount of 
nay can take

to the west- 
were writhing 

and thither, 
st asunder by 
upper air. and

dipped «

Hot
k contain*

man now. that’s rutting "It 
hide into strips and cloud 

on the fence. But you rou 
hing like that in the

was gettin’

laid rou
body by, an' 

nd. when 
bank brolright pla 

and I see the
one vast maels

bod
skeleton mainly, right where you of Jowey 

to me, didn’t commit your pretended suicide. Asher Ayt 
lick on Somebody committed ll there for you rural communities 

■few blessed.’’ ins
ust as evldentl.,. There 

marks of Identifies 
with a Jagged

- ped too swift acrost a man’s face

Ohio. <*r.o™r" trr: ya; as*.js,£,L5rywa .2 ^„;k,41dr-d ?, «=- - -t— ...
M,h;rn they’d been know’d tor bl.s.lt be might wrench « man’, rish. b. ^ bt ,0,1,?,^”'.»^ ÎÎ'm ,“°b’ "M
' Son,., Smith bad a.lttened bia M.’“«T'SLV"', /
rh8,r ‘S.'&JÏÏSï aeemwd11 not ‘to "iaTM

ent. " ĉrro,,b.
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"I am Horry Champe/s 

I wanted his counsel befailed me.
■fore I slipped up on Wyker to-night.

thought I heard him coming Just 
now Maybe he’s waiting for me 

I’ll go down and see."
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In the road 
crouching, Just 

the rift In the bank ope 
(Continued on page 15.)
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