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nd pointing to a footprint down the river when I seen this coat. 
i bit of cloth. “Here’s He used to ride me on his knee—’’ 

where the death struggle took place Turning over his clav-stair.ed hand 
and all Curryville slecpin’ peacefully he found a clean knuckle and plowed 
—all except me, and me the only per- j, jnto his eyes, 
son to heir it, but sufferin' so I with his left hand, he pic
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house and found Marshal Jupes ar.d and soiled coat

tini in * a^fe w "ernbell ilhraTn tf ’in ’’the “His hair." he said brokenly, 
way of what he had heard the night Placing the hat and coat back in 
before when he was suffering from their former position, Jupes picked up 
his shoulder and was half delirious. a „tjck and drew a circle around them.
It had been a terrible hand-to-hand “Boys," he said, “keep out of this till 
struggle, Clem fighting desperately. we get some hounds.” 
but the tramp was big and burly and The m,,n ga,hered around in a little 
had so completely stunned him wnh kno< hardly raising their voices 
tl". Ü1» bloutlmt Clem could nol >bo>e „ whispct Slowly they all 

‘ Officer Jupes was bending over the turned until they faced the black and 
footprints when up rushed Rick Oody. yellow layered river. An arm was 
“I found Clem’s hat and coat down raised, pointing down the current 

By HOMLK U<UY b\ the river,” he panted, “and a club where it rolled sluggishly against a
Copyrighted K)i4, BMs-Merrill Cemfan, with hair on it I” . dirty yellow bank, ar.d a dozen heads

Rick motioned toward Dtedncn nodded understandingly. The men 
(Continued /mm last ireek) Bend, and with one accord all started XNa|ketj back to the fence, Judge

«•«T/HO'RE >«■ u be Ulkint? 1 .liter the city «Stor. Ile lourd in that direction. Jhc crowd was vVoodbridge firm throuich and hold
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anybody’s Are vou going to ring in life we are in the midst of death, official swung in without thieng sip tjmber. bending his head, every few
fcr me or not?” Flesh is but grass before the great ping The ru^ earners, with then stepg to his right sleeve, and

“Not boys like that.” Mower.” one-horse rigs hitched in fifont of th r,.;i( iunfl, across with his left hand.
“I ain’t any ;.ime to talk, but Mr. Ki" ins listened t0 ,*h?. «l“es- post-office tfralting, forAll was peace again except for 

sunoose 1 wanted to holler ; the rest tions Marshal Jupes put to Hulda and followed the crowd enviously, bit ^ om. thing that moved; it was a figure
of the gang’d fall in with me and then returned to Reverend ? ad now. ally turned hack. It was a si m s|jppjnk out of the underbrush. It
wherc’d you be? They’d frame you,__________________ _____________________________________ __________________  paused behind a tree a moment, then
that's what they’d do” ' ”».walked quickly to the coat and nicked

“I'm not going to ,:e any boys twf •» M dsl.’ it up. Next it studied the hat and
that robbed in plain daylight.” ^ «* aUmFivV finally turned to the heavy stick with
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you left Curryville. Do you want u, y K. Before the men returned with
to tcleuraph back you've if, « jM'llfifWSV JBBw, 1

had slipped away. However, his 
x ounger c yes had sear 
thing that the others had not see 
Me stooped and picked it up: it was 
watch-chirm—a round ball of marbl 
with North and South American anu 
the Old World marked off ir. black.

Men in overalls and heavy shirt' 
swam in the middle of the rivfcr, turn 
about, diving down and keeping V" 
'•inc on the bottom, while on the 
shore walked the older men. dragging 
the net. On coming ashore the black 
mud squirted out of the holes of their 
shoes Grimly they searched the 
river, going back time after time 
over the lee waters where the current 
r.osed into the yellow bank. Down t. 
the mill thev worked their way.

Boys, Keep Out of This Till We Get Some Hounds. kttin"‘thT turtles"run spraddling back

"I fed it in my tone,." he mud. "Hint hu.hcd crowd, to one miring n voice into the th„
loafing ttoi'nTVe* ir*ra iXÏSU the barb- .etc led to the too, and M, no,,,
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7TRUTH is a structure reared on the battlefield of 

contending forces.—Or. Wtnchtll.
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Clem stiffened. "No, no. Only 

don’t you see, he was young and 1 
xnow just what losing five dollars—

Brassy dropped his hand on Clem s 
arm familiarly. "Come on, old side- 
kick. the green's good. If we don t 
get it somebody else will. I wouldn t 
take any more from him, anyway. ^1 
just pull the wise ones—there atn t 
anybody’ll give a sick fellow a five- 
spot quicker'n I >ill- Here, take 
these three fives and drift in every 
new crowd and put down a plaster. 
You’d be the hot chocolate for cap 
ping if your collar didn’t button be
hind. Poultice your feet and 
on.”
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Writable under his arm. Brassy 
pushecl through the crowd. In a 
minute higher than the calls of the 
ticket sellers rose a nasal smg-song 
“Everybody likes a little innocent fun 
and amusement. It quickens the
pulse—"
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