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BARNEY GOOGLE Sparky Spells Speed. BY BILLY DE BECK.New Stories 
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RED CONLIN’S ELOQUENCE.
They were speaking of the power 

of great orators, and each one had
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curiosity and screeches out:
“‘Gosh almighty, boys, we’ve 

sirung up the wrong man!’
his especial fav- . "And we had.

“We reopened the fellow’s case and
something to say of 
orite.

The drummer was for backing 
Bourke Cochran for oratory against

gave him a new trial, and acquitted 
him, but it was too late to do him 
any good. He was as dead as Davy 
Crockett.

“It was Sandy McNeagh, one of the 
quietest, straightest and best respect- 
ed men in the county, and what was 
worse, hadn’t been married but about 
three months.
*‘Whatever are we to do? says I, 

and it sure was a case to think about.
" We ought to be nigh Sandy’s 

house now, said one of the men, who 
was tryin’ to peer around and kind 
of locate the scene of our brilliant 
coop detaw, as they say.

"Just then we seen a light from a 
door that opened in the dark, and the 
house wasn’t two hundred yardsaway 
and we saw what we knew must be 
Sandy’s wife in the door alookin’ 
for him.

"‘Somebody’s got to go and toll 
her,’ said I. “I was kind o’ Domin’ 
the boys. ‘Who’ll do it? Nobody 
jumped at the proposition.

"‘Red Conlin,’ says I ‘you’re the 
man to tell her, and the only man 
here what could open his mouth to 
the poor girl. Go, like a man, and 
may the Lord teach you what to say, 
for d—d if I can.’
“That boy never hesitated. I saw 
him kind o’ wet his hand, and smooth 
back his red curls in the dark, and 
I seen his teeth shinin’ as he said:
"I’ll go, boys; wait for me.’
"He went and we saw the door 

open and let him in.
"‘May the Lord help that poor 

wilder,’ we all said, ‘and d—n us for 
bunglin’, murderin’ butchers what 
ain’t no right to call ourselves men.’

“It was fifteen minutes, maybe 
when Red came back.

"‘How is it?’ we whispered, al- 
most afraid to hear him speak.

"‘It’s fixed,’ says Red, ‘and the 
widdy and I asks ye to the weddin’ 
nixt Chuesday night.’

1 "•
the world, the young lawyer thought 
the sauve Ingersoll the most per- 
suasive pleader, and the insurance 

/agent advanced the claims of the 
magnetic W. C. P. Breckenridge.

“They all talk come,” said the old 
cattle man, who was puffing his pipe 
and listening, “but they couldn’t hold 
a candle to Red Conlin, that run cat- 
tie below Santone in ‘80. Ever know 
Red?”

Nobody had had the Mener.
"Red Conlin was a natural orator, 

he wasn’t overcrowded with book 
learnin’, but his words come free and 
easy, like whiskey out of a new fau- 
cut from a full barrel. He was al- 
ways in a good humor and emilin’ 
clear across his face, and if he asked 
for a hot biscuit he did it like he was 
pleadin’ for his life. He was one man 
who had the gift of gab, and it never 
failed him.

“I remember once, in Atascosa 
County, the hoss thieves worried us 
right smart. There was a gang of 
’em, and they got runnin’ off a car 
ballare every week or eo. Some of 
us got together and raised a pint of 

|order and concluded to sustain it. The 
head of the gang was a fellow named 
Mullans, and a tough cuss he was. 
Fight, too, and warn’t particular 
when. Twenty of us saddled up and 
went into camp, loaded down with six 
shooters and Winchesters. That Mul- 
lens had the nerve to try to eut off 
our saddle horses the first night, but 
we heard him, got mounted, and 
went hot on his trail. There was five 
or six others with Mullens.

"It was dark as thunder, and 
pretty soon we run one of them down. 
His herse was lame, and we knew it 
was Mullens by his big white hat 
and black beard. We didn’t hardly 
give him time to speak, we was so 
mad, but in two minutes there was a 
rope ‘round his neck and Mullens was
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DO 1. 10 fA-"That fellow Red Conlin could talk » 
(Copyright. 1923, by the Houston Post 
Published by arrangement with the 

Syndicate, Inc.)

(•‘swung up at last. We waited about 
ten minutes till he was still, and then Wheeler o-6°/21 

REG’LAR FELLERS
If you have never tried a double action 
powder you’ll find many reasons for using Yes, That WOULD Be Annoying. BY GENE BYRNES.
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66 No hesitation in 
recommending LUX*

The Niagara Silk Company, Limited of 
Brantford, Ontario, manufacturers of the 
famous ** Niagara Maid " silk underwear, 
hosiery and gloves, writes as follows:
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• _ 1-*- CMessrs. Lever Brothers Limited, 
Toronto, Oat.

We have thoroughly tested LUX in was ing“‘ Niagara Maid * Silk Underwear, Sük Hosic 
and Silk: Gloves, and take pleasure in advising 
you that the results obtained in each instance 
have been most satisfactory.
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POLLY AND HER PALS
BE A SPORT AND ENTERTAIN 
TOMMY WHILE I DRESS. E

i As a Singer Tommy Was Turning ‘Em Away. BY CLIFF STERRETT.
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ments most thoroughly and at the same tir 
does not injure the fabric or affect the most 
delicate shades.
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E THE LAST OF THAT CON- 
FCEITED SIMP LAST AlICHT
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Very truly yours, 

Nagara Silk Company Limited
JOHN 8. LEWIS, Manager

Lux io made by an exclusive process, the 
flakes being so pure and thin that they instant- • 
ly • Dissolve in warm water, giving rich cleansing 
suds, and leaving not a particle of solid soap 
to rot or yellow the most delicate fabric._
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Casper Finds That Hats Make An Expensive Diet. 
LOOK, CASPER: I WAS STANDING ==================== 
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