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jailed good men and sent others to nun: anJ for thithey are to suller-how ? By a paltry fine or a short

SrTf^ P^'^^P'- ^y *" ephemeral disgrace andthe loss of their stolen goods. Contempt of court is the
accusation, but you might as well convict a murderer

!n^. ^ .if
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true, and they won't trouble us again, but they'll neverhave to answer for their real infamy. That will go un-
punished while their lawyers quibble over technicalitiesand rules of court. I guess it's true that there isn't anyaw of God or man north of Fifty-three; but if there is
justice south of that mark, those people will answer for
conspiracy and go to the penitentiary."
"You make it hard for me to say what I want to

I am almost sorry we came, for I am not Cunning with
words, and I don't know that you'll understand." said
the Bronco Kid. gravely. " We looked at it this way
you have had your victory, you have beaten your ene^
mies against odds, you have recovered your mine, and
they are disgraced. To men like them that last will
outlive and outweigh all the rest; but the Judge is
our uncle and our blood runs in his veins. He took
Helen when she was a baby and was a father to her in
his selfish way. loving her as best he knew how. And
she loves him."

"I don't quite understand you." said Roy.
And then Helen spoke for the first time eagerly tak-

ing a packet from her bosom as she began:
"This will tell the whole wretched stoiy, Mr. Glen-
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