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Pecs resoomes his word-callin', an' themtwo heroes spells on for a hour longer
At last, however, the Wells-Farffo book-keep sharp eommenees to turn shaky ;?he^es-sure s begmnin- to iell. As for Speliin' BookBen, he's as steady as a church.
By the grave of Moses. Dan,' Tutt whis-

bal loop the Red Dog adept whips out hisZan jams It ag'.nst Spellin' Book's ribs.
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neaveni Which I've stood all of your dad-

eXreT"''*"" "^ ""^" ^^ ealk'lated to

"Spellin' Book Ben's game, game as vallerwasps. With the cold muzzl'e^f tha bSkeep murderer's hint to the onconverted push-in mto his side, he never flickers.
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C-o,' he begins.

"But that's as far as he ever gets. Thar's

m from his learned perch. It's done so quick


