we=tian became untenable.

Sar’Am.

By HARRY u. uoq;l»
{Rod and ‘Gun fn. cﬁh&a)

(Conclndod )

Léaving Cassidy’s immediately :mryz
the shooting Bull made straight-way
for theé valley where as unconcerned
as though nothing unusual had hap-
pened he threw himself doWn on his
bunk. He slept soundly. As dawn
came he got up, ate some bacon and
bread, washed down with cold tea,
gave Sar’ Ann a thorough cleaning
and left the shack. Half an hour later |
with Sar’ Ann on the ground before
him, Bull lay in the shadow of a huge,
boulder at the top of a steep wal} of {
rock. Unseen, Bull was in a position
to see all parts of the valley and the |
arrival of those who would be sent to
hunt him down.

Bull Heffernon didn’t have to wait
very long. A glint of the sun on a
rifle barrel was his first intimation
that the myrmidons of The Law had
_arrived. They came into view at the
top of the cliff opposite. There were
seven of them. The large figure in
the red shirt was Old Sam Petigrew,
a hard man to outwit, a crack shot
and a fighter of the old school.

The posse separated and began a
slow encircling movement of Bull
Hefferton’s shack. Bull chucked as
he pumped a shell from the magazine
into the barrel. Just them Old Sam
Pettigrew dropped from a shelf of
rock on the opposite side of‘the valley
and stood in bold relief against a grey
boulder. Bull Heffernon raised Sar’
Ann and sighted her an the leader of
the posse. The temptation was too
strong for him. Unconsciously hi-
finger pressed the trigger—a big
white blotch showed where the lead
spewed the rock in close proximity to
the old constable’s head. Nor was
that all Bull Heffernon saw. Emitting
a whoop, Old Sam Pettigrew dove into
a clump of cedars.

Zing-zing-—zing—-whut! Bull Hef-
fernon hugged the ground and curs-
ed himself for his folly. The posse
had discovered his position. The air
above him sang with a million devils.
Puffs of smoke from different parts
of the valley opposite showed where
the enemy moving from clump to
clump were trying to wing him. Bull
dodged lead and shot into the smoke
targets. But Bull Heffernon's p~°f-
The air rain-
ed lead—lead that tore holes in his
clothes, flattened on the rocks all
around him and sent biting fragments
into his face. Bull studied his ground
for a chance to escape; if he could
only crawl around the boulder he
could skirt along the ridge and still
be able to give his hunters a battle.

Zing—ping—Bull Heffernon went
one way, Sar’ Ann with a dinge in her
magazine went the other—over the
edge of the cliff. With an oath of des-
pair Bull Heffernon fiattened out.

The Tain of lead continued. It con-
tinued until Bull Heffernon’s boasted
iron mnerve cracked under the strain
of the thing. Cooped up, shot at and
unable to make a reply, there was but
one alternative and survive. And life
was still dear to Bull Heffernon. He
shouted to them to stop their fusilade
but they answered him with singing
bullets. Bull rolled over on his side
and tore a strip from his shirt, fasten-
ed the strip on a stick and put it up.
A cheer was the answer and then a
silence as the posse came up the ridge
towards the cliff. Half an hour
later Bull Heffernon started out
to answer for his sins. And
Sar’ Ann — Sar’ Ann reclaim-
ing from the bottom of that high wall

of rock went out with him as a wit-, &

ness of Bull Heffernon's wrong-doing.

Back to the village . came to Sar’| i

Ann’ a battered, bruised veteran of
stirring days. Marked “Exhibit A" |
the rifle was placed in court for Bull |
Heffernon’s trial for the murder of:
Cassidy and endangering the lives of
the posse.

The trial was held in a low frame
building with its solid back to the
mill-pond of the river. The weather
wag hot, the court-room was crowded
with people from all parts of the up-
per district, and doors and windowa
were open wide for comfort. Shack-
led hand and foot Bull Heffernon sat
in the prisoner’s box to the left of the
stern-faced, grey-haired judge. Bull
was apparently as uninterested in-the
proceedings as if he had never taken
a life. He was defended by a long-
nosed young man who sat at his elbow
and whispered into his ear. Across
the room behind a table upon which
rested Sar’ Ann the crown prosecutor
with his arms on the open window be-
hind him was questioning a witness.

“You say you saw Bull Heffernon
standing in the door of Cassidy’s place
with a rifle in his hand.”

“What did he do then?”

“He ducked a bottle thrown at his
head and jerkeg Sq" Ann—"

“Wait a moment+wait a momsut”
the prosecutor ¢ 3
say he jerked Sar':
of common sense
nbout’ Jerked
.:81" Ann?” !

“The rifle, sir.”

The lawyer. tqr
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‘ Domestic
Clean, Efficient anq

*You may dress as well as
-ghe,” says our Dainty Dorothy,

DON'T envy the clothes of the
‘well-dressed woman whose
wardrobe seems ' inexhaustible;
have some of your own garments
dry cleaned and dyed. For that
{s the secret of many & woman's
smartly garbed appearance.

And here you know that your
clothes will bé properly treated -
and that our business courtesy. .
will make you feel that this in f
tryth is the cleaning and dyeing .
house De Luxe.

PHONE 1488,

IME ST.
NT R0,

The Marmme
Dental Parlors

Your duty to your teeth is essential
to health and happiness.., You caunnot
dfford to negleét them any Tonger; but
you can afford to join our great clien-
tele to whom we tender courteous and
invaluable services. Call for free ex-
amination.

Painless Extractiom .. . bOe.
Full Upper or Lower Sets.. ..$12.00
and $15.9.

Crown and Bridge Work and Fill.
Ings at most reasonable rates.

M. S. POWER, D.D.S.

(Gradute of Philadelphia Dental Col
lege, Garretsen Hosnital of Oral -
Surgery, and Philadelphia
General Hospital.)
P. 0. Box 1220. Phena 2,

176 WATER STREET.
(Opp. M. Chaplin’s.) w,tt

PUBLlC NOTICE

Under the proviswns of Chap—
ter 35 of the Consolidated Stat-
utes, of Newfoundland (Third
Series), entitled “Of the Postal
and Telegraph Services,” and
upon the recommendation of the
Board appointed under Section
101 thereof, Notice is hereby
‘given that, three months after
date, Proc]amation will . issue
for the re—nammg of places as
under, that is to say:

1. Ragged Harbor, District of

2. Lower Gullies, District of

» Harbor Main, to be re-named
“Riverdale.” -

3. Southwest Pacquet, District
of St. Barbe, tgzbe re-named
“Woodstock.”

FRED M. STIRLING, =
Asst. Deputy Colonial Secretary.

September 30th, 1922.
oct4,131,w 1
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Of the best quality gy, ,

[{the Gas Works, An o

substitute for Antmclt,
and the best smokelesg '
or Ind

Ol

Book “your orders
be ready for the ol

Our price, sent home, gy

per ton of 2240 lhg, E

Note—A sack of coke my
purchased for seventy. five

—

ST. JOHN'S GAS |
~COMPANY,

! septia e

The Dancing Any,
1922,

With Introduction by
Diana Duff Cooper,

Contributions by Py
Dare, Anna Pavlovs [y
Duke, Harry Lauder, Ig
(Arthur) Pearson, Phyly
Monkman and Maidie S

Illustrations by Famy
Artists.

Price 90c.

—_—

Garrett By,

Bookseller and Statione,

ST. JOHN

GROCERY STORE
"Seeded Raising

22¢. package.

Bon Ami

18c. bar.

St. Charles (re

2 1b. tins, 28c. tin.

Admiral Br:
Salmon

25c¢. tin.

Sloan’s Linime

35c¢. bottle.
Richmond b
NAVY TOBAC

J. J. ST. Jo

DUCKWORTH STREET

Fogo, to be re-named “Pin-'

]

<
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