
------ -

852 (12)
FARM AND DAIRY

August 2, 1»17.
August 2,

wjKwasars: SHWM\st sr=rS=sr7“ v#

sr™i stia =\Kÿ;
dragged Into court 'longelde a don’t go oop nor down dor croît tr»?l

=. ït.^r,.„“r rusiz !,td.°,rM«  ̂3

,£-! ™,"noü,M. Ch.mp.ra ^\,Z “uTy.‘" ££." - 

„ , "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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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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to go Into matters a little with you."
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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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