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- What is CASTQRIA

' castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oll, Pare-
goric, Drops and Seot ‘Syrups, It is pleasant. It
coutains neither Opiuin, Morpiine nor other Narcotie
. substance. Its age is-its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. - Forsmore than thirty years it.
has been in constant use 1or she relief of Gmutlpaﬂon
Flatulency, Wind Colic, all Teething Troubles and
Tt ‘reZulates the Stomach and s
pod, giving healthy and mtntal sleep-
ancea— The Mother’s Friend.

GENUINE CASTORIA AI..WAYS

Bears the Slgnature of

la Use For Over 30 /Yeal:s
Tho Kmd You Have Always Bourht

THE CENTAUR COMBAN 7, N EW YORK GITY,

Poultry Wanted

We will pay vou the Highest prlces for
live and dressed poultry. Bring them
any day but Sa;turctay

W. D. Hanle & Co.

ey e

-f.- ,,.,,.,,u.

329 Front St.Bellevile

Phone 812 ‘

lee Your Wue
“an Inferest

in the family's finan- : H’
clal progress by open:. -
ing a Joint Account .
‘In the Union Bank,
of Cauda, lu hcr name and your own.

eonvenient arrangement. for /.
: tend to the banking whendn town,
mahﬁ" of withdrawing money. Incase of
m ﬂﬁﬁnﬁcally goes to the survivor.
Vevenveiecinisiraniean o de Ge uomar. Manager |
- Vs 3200, B BIAHIBH, Manager.

BUSINESS ACCOUNTS
All' classes of business sccounts

ucexve careful attention, y

kam SALE

e
{ lﬂﬂl‘sﬂ AIIM!QS Repaired |
- | Painted, and Upholstering,

: eonere lllmm for Fowclrs

The anegan Carrta.ge & Wagon Co
Beileville Ont Frg
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m om ne Ccormnuor w BIS 0w
door.

The touch of the push- button was.

only a touch. and there was no an-
swering skirl of the .bell in the ad-
Joining room.: But as if the intention

“Bad évoked it a shadow ecrossed behind

the superintendent’s chair and came
To rest at the end of the roll top desk.

standing at the desk’s end, and ' he
was' pointinig to the mefnorandum on
the calendar pad.

“You made that note three days
ago,” 'he said abruptly. - “I saw your
train come ‘in anhd vour light o on.
‘What bill of lading was it yon want-
ed to see me about?" .

“For an instant Lxégerwood tafled to {

understand. | Then: he saw that in ab

1 :mdgerwood looked' ap with his ayes |
It was- Hallock . who was’

breviating he had ‘unconsclously “used

the familiar sign ‘‘B-L.” ‘the common
abbréviation of “bill of lading.”

“Sit down,” be rapped out. “That
isn’t *bill of lading;: it's ‘bnlldlng and
lm‘l ”»

Hallock dmgged ‘the one .vacant |

¢hair into the circle illuminated by the
shaded desk electric and sat on the
edge of it. with bhis .bands- on his
knees. “Well?” he said in the gra g
voice that was so curiously like Gri
{ley’s.

“We can cut out the details"—this
from theé man ‘who. under other con-
ditions, would have gone dipiomatical-
ly into ' the smallest details.  *“Some

years agbd you - were the treasurer of [

the Mesa Building and Loau associa:
tion. . When the association went out
cf business its books showed a cash
balance in the treasury What became
of the money ?”

“Hallock was silent for a time, so long.

g ‘time that Lidgerwood burst-out
impatiently, “Why don’t you answer
me?!

“1"was/just wondering if it is worth

while for you to throw me overboard,”
‘said the chief, clerk, speaking alowly‘

and quite without heat. “You are

needing friends pretty badly ,mst now,
it 'you only knew: it, Mr. ‘Lidgérwood.””

Tbocoolrmmutromueqmm<

| rank, added fresh fuel to the fire.
“““I'm not buying friends with conces:
slons. o injustice ‘and ¢rooked deal-
Lidxerwood exploded. “You wetre
in'the railroad service when the money
was paid over to you, and you are in
the railroad service now. 1 want to
know where 'the money:went.”

“It’s none of your: business, Mr le~
gerwood.”

“By huvenl. I - ‘making - it my
business, Hallock!

These “men ‘who |

were robbed. say that you are an em- .

| beszier, a.thief. If you are not you've

got to dlear yourself. If you are you

| can’t ‘stay in the Red Buue seTvico

lnothar day; that's all.”

Again there was a silence surcharged

) vm: electric possibilities. ‘When Hal-

lock spoke it was still wmlout anger.
‘] ‘don’t care a bang for your chiet

'| clerkship,”. he said calmly, “but “for
|{reasons of my own I am not ready to
“guit on such short notice. When | am

ready you won't have to discharge me.
Upon what terms can 1 étay?”

“I've stated them,” said the one who
was - angry.  “‘Dischdrge your trust,
make good in dollars and cents or
show cause why you were cuught with
an empty cash box.”

* “You ‘seem to take it for granted
that 1 was the only grafter in the

building and loan business,” the chief "

i j elerk objected. *‘1 wasn’t. Oa the con-

trary, I was only a necessary cog in

the wheel. Somebody had to make the

deductions: from the payrolls, and”—
“I'm not .asking you to-make ex-

1 cuses,” stormed Lidgerwood. . “Fm tell-

ing you that you've got to make good!
If the money was used legitimately
you or some of your felow. officers in
‘the eompany should be able to show
it. If the others left you to hold the
bag it is due to yourself, to the men
who were held 'tp and fo me that you
set yourself straight. Go to Flemister
—he was your president. wasn’t he?—

1 ¢an show to'the: grievance commit-

| tee.  That will: let ‘you out ‘and me
.| too. %

Hallock atood up ‘and leaned over
:ie desk end, His saturnine face was
2 mask of cold nge. but his eyes were
burning

.|'and get him to make a statement that -

“If T thought you knew what you're.

saying.” he n in the grating voice,
“but _you don't—you . can't know!"
Then, with a sudden break in the

"| lerce teme: “Don’t send me to Flem-

ister for my clearance—don’t do it. \1r
lenerwood 1t’s playing with fire. *

didn't steal the money: I'll swear to ll
on’a. stack of/Bibles a mile hizh
‘Flemister will tell’ vou 86 if ‘be ‘is paid

‘|:oas price. But you don’t want me té

- pay the price. 1f 1 do”~
“Go om,” said Lidgerwood, frows-
hg. “If you do, what then?’
CHAPTER VIL
: THE KILLER.
ALLOCK 1eaned stit} nm«
over the desk end,
“If 1do you'll get vlut von

E 3

‘bestow u
chance to obstruct and no good reason:

un0 jacuiaskey owarued

- him that in addition to the evil of short

ve w my last word. Hallock.

‘,_df “this’ xslk about consequences’

~don't’ explam is beside  the

| e
op

“Hallock ;tulghtanod op and but-
i his coat.. -

y ‘all the rules of the gathe—the
uthpllnd here in the des- -

f-"-hpwngmgmd be was filling An-

gels with a growing y of ex-em-
ployees, desperate and ripe for any:

“] can’t belp it, Mac.”. was ‘bis in-
“variable reply. “Unless they put me
out of the fight I shall go on as I have’
- begun, staying with it until we have a
railroad in fact—or a forfeited charter.

the ‘man ‘who isn't with us is against
us, and the man who is agaipst us is
going to get a chance to hunt for a

-+ new job every time."

! " Whereupon the trainmaster’s homely
i face ;would take bo added furrowings

distress.
“'l’ln'. all right. Mr. Lidgerwood.
stout, two fisted talk, all right,
'm mot doubting that you mean
word of it. But—they’ll murder

‘meitber here mor there—
will do to me. 1 handled
them’ with - ‘gloves at first, but they
wanted the'bare fist. They've got it

.| are going to fight this thing through

"-rrwomwamn'ro'rmwnom
BOARD? "

ought to be giving you twanty-
houn to get out of gunshot, Mr.
Lidgerwood. Instead of that I am go-
ing to do you a service. You remem-
ber . that opemtor Rufford, ' that you
discharged & few days ago?”
-t!“-n s i {
“Bart Rufford, his brother, the: lool

out at Redlight’'s place, has invited

& few ‘friends. to také notice that he
intends to kill you. You c¢an take it

straight. He means it. And that was

what brought me up bere tohight, not
that memorandum on your desk calen-
dar.”

For a léng time after the door had'

jarred to its shutting babtnd Hallogk
Lidgerwood €at -at_his - idle and
abstractedly thoughtful. Twice with-

in the interval he pulled out & 'small
drawer under the roll top and made

| tion to put tbe pistol into his pocket,

Later, after he had forced . bimself
to gb to work..a door slammed some-
where in the dispatcher’s end of the
g. and automatically his ‘hand
out ‘to’ the: closed drawer. ' Then

de his decision and carried it
Caking the nickel plated thing
Mdlnt place ‘and breaking it

Ef;?*%

g3
oa
Egi

of the' corridor. which opened

undﬁmfbewapontotmhrn

est corner of the:dark loft.

Lidgerwood had found Httie dificulty
In getting on the companionable side of
Dawson. 'so far as the heavy muscled;
silent young drafteman bad a compan-
fonable side. and an invitation to the
mnlly d.lnner table at

3;5

‘tage on the low mesa a
‘had followed as a matter of conm

Once . wltllln the, homo circle, with
Benson to plead his cause with the
meek little woman whose brown eyes
held the shadow of a deep trouble,
Lidgerwood had still less dificuity in
arranging to llnu Benson’s permanent
table

Lidgerwood’s ' acceptance as a table
boarder. in the ‘cottage on the mesa
being hospitably prompt, he was com-
ing and going as regularly as his over-
sight of the 300 miles of demoraliza-
tion permitted before the buffoonery of
the Red Butte Western suddenly laugh-
ed itself out and war was declared. In
the interval he had eome to” concur
very heartily 'in Bexson’s opposition

to Gridley as Faith Dawson’s possible

choice.

Therewul!tﬂetobcdomlnthhA

aeld. however. Gridiey came and went,

not too often, figuring dlways as a

friend of the family and usyrping no
wmore of Miss Dawson’s time and at-
tention than she seemed willing to
bim: ‘Lidgerwood saw no

for obstructing: [ At all events Gridley
did not furnish the’ reason

Aftar the stbrm/broke there  were ]

Bo more qnlet evenlng- on the cottage

"} poreh. for ‘a harassed superintendent. -
 Lidgerwood came and went as before
‘when the rapidly recurring wrecks did

n’otxeqpm out on the-line, but he
strupuiously left’ hls troubles behi
him when e climbod to the mt\‘::
on the mesa,

/Quite natorally his silence on the

one topic which was stirring the Red .

desert from the Crosswater hills’ to
Timanyoni canyon was a ‘poor mask,
The.dncreasing gravity of the situation
wrote. ftgelf plainly enough in his face,
and Faith Dawson wae sofry for him,
giving him silent sympsathy unasked if
not wholly' unexpected. - Tbc town

mx«mmrmuumf

ed the cottage, was’ barshly condem-
natory of the new supountendent.
After the mysterions disappearance
of the switching engine—mystery stil’
unsolved and ‘apparently unsolvable--

he fast and- hard, searching | quietly.

“for the leadérs In the re-
wuon. reprimandiag, mdlng and

Y

éu'h'ldgeo. be went to the,
unused space under the raft-

toa eomplmdnc artistie finish. Who
goes east on 202 today 7"
“It is Judson’s run, but be I- laying

matter with him—

“No; just plain drunk.”

“TMre him. ' 1 won’f have & single
solitary man in the train service who
gets drunk. Tell bim so.”

“All right{ one more stick of dyna-
mite, with:a cap zod fuse ip it, turned

key: gloomily. “‘Judson goes.”

“Never mind the.dynamite. Now.
that conductor - who turned in $3 as
the “total cash collections for a hun-
dred and fifty mile run?”

“I’ve had him-up. He grinned af
said that that was all the money there |
was; everybody had tickets.”

*“You don’t believe it?”

“No. Grantby, the superintendent of
the Ruby mine. came in on Jobnston’s

that ‘'morning. and hé registered
a kick because the Ruby Guich station
agent wasn't ont of bed in time to sell
him a ticket. He paid Johnston on the
train,. and thlt one - fare tlone was
“.w.n

Lidgerwood was adding" auother ml-
nute square to the penciled checker:
board on his desk blotter.

“Discharge Johnston and bold back
his .time check.* Then have him' an
rested for stealing. snd ‘wire the legal
lqm-tmenb at Denver that 1 wnthln
prosecuted.”™

Again MeCloskey’s rough cast nco
be¢ame the outward presentment of a
sou!l in anxious trouble.

“Call it done—and another stick of
dynamite' “turned loose,” ' he acquf
esged. ' i‘Is there anything elss?” = i*

“Yee. 'What have you found out
about that. missing switch engine?”

“Against thé men you suspect? Who -
“are ‘they, and- wbar did they''do vtth
the engine?’

‘McCloskey became dumb. _
; "ldon’tdmtouypnrtotlt until
1 can say it all, Mr. Lidgerwood. Yom

mmm—hnyonudtom
the logs. ot that- ou;lne to anybody

higher up?” .

“1 shall bave to repoit itmoeaonl

‘Mapager ® Frisbie. of course, u we

dor’t find it."

mlnntc. e

.. A ‘touch of the bell push brouht
Hallocktothodooroftl\emmroﬂlco.
“Hallock, have you reported the dis-

to Mr. mum" asked the superln—
tendent. /

'l‘hnmormmednlnctu;. and it |

‘sent.

"wmrnnnudgonm

“In the weekly su
week. YWW!&”-’?

Clerk. {

“Dldlmlyon toinclmh.thltm
ticular jtem in the report?' Lidger-
‘wood did mot mean to give the in-
qmmuuoflnww
but. the fight with the outlaws was

“Yonmcueammlm I know
business,” said Hallock, and bis"

mncnutehdhumperl‘oﬂ.

Lidgerwood looked at. MecCloskey

perceptible nod. said ‘“That’s all.” and
- Hallock . dm»nred and” eloled the-
doot. ' -

“Well?” - quﬂd udgervood lb;rply
when they had privacy again.

‘McCloskey was _shifting uneastly
from one‘foot to the‘othcr

“You've ‘got a man for your chief
clerk . who biis. kept this whols town

wanted your
Job. -Supposing’ lw am wants 1t?
“Stick to the facta>Mac.” said the so-

2 "!on'te tbeorlzing m
you know.”

*'Well, by -graveis, 1 will?’’ rasped
MecCloskey. - “Hallock puts in his day-
time scratching away at his desk

there. But when that desk is shut up
you'll find hm at’the roundhouse, over
in fhe freight yard, round the switeh -
shanties or up'at Biggs’—anywhere he
can get half a dozed of the men to
gether.. 1 haven’t found a man ye °

'thtlconldu-nstwkeepubonhln.

and 1 don’t know what he’s doing, but
I can guess.”
s thlt all ¥’

“Ne, it  isw't.  That switch engine
d.ronmn nttwo veeku ago lut Tues:

1
L

" pemel

now. and., as I have. said before, ‘wv .

loose. under foot.” prophesied McClos- ¢

what bhas ‘been donoe with Johnston, |

“Nething yet. 'mbunting for proof.” '

appearance of that switching engine :

mniqumakehl-mnwlnd.'

and at the ‘tralnmaster’s almost iny :

-years, Mr. Lidger-

said le‘erwooll

nee -~

mRP St “iove ‘veen’ pl',m mtO m
locked' up puzzie box every way I mmd
think ‘of ever singe. . Halloek knows\-
where that engine wem.." g \
*“What makes you thlnk .o?" b
“I'll tell' you. Ronmion. the night
crew engineer, was a little late leaving .

ber that night. His fireman had gone

home, and so had the yardmen. After
be had crossed theyurdeomingomho
8aW 2 man sneaking toward the shift-
er, keeping in the shadow of thé codl

chutes. Hewujunmrloﬂmgh ;

to' want to know who it was. and- he
made a little sneak of his own,, When
u:mummmmm
.dthouhtnomorenﬁuntﬁnlm
i to talk.".

the blotthg m ~and’ the
making of squares. “But the motive,
Mae?" he questioned: without looking

could the theft
m«.-uz'ot a locomotive ”mthplﬁ

-
t "I'hat is what I' mean,” nodded Lid-
|mood. “It will come to a show-
down sooner or later if we can’t nip
the ringleaders.  Young Rufford and
& dozen more of the -.employees.:
ave . threatening to get even. - That
means ' train  wreeking, - mispiaced’
witches, arson—anything you like. .At'
3 first break there are going to. be
| gome very striking examples mide of
nﬂtﬁowreckm-nd |omnvoeaa
h:: e fallen ’nqan
bere: had _McCloskey-
thie idea that this carefully
gentleman, who never mlgud
plunge and scrub and. Qﬂl wm ;nm

uhmm«nmz The
trainmaster knew and he thought Lid-.
gerwood must

M\.

foust aiso know tbac the first |
llcvotthonuemmmﬂ )

E¥4E) i‘.
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fort of will *“Thanks mex
~Pm-not hart Who

'lllnntm"m"on.ul

n
] L Y ¥
"Wllihnﬂ '.l‘hon M-ﬁn’t"—.-
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Mord. you said, You mean tlo
telegraph operater?”’ .
“Worse lack” said Dawson. “I§

,:.;...::m,.m.:z,m:

: ow'mnnq, .

l!‘month.mornhgtoﬂqm

o

startling episode at the Da

gate that Becson, lately arriv

from the west on train 204,
into the superintendent’s oﬂl«
the light of discovery in his @ qe.
the discovery ‘was madé to wait.

“What's: this they 'were telling

down at the lunch éou-tc‘jui

'ltr'
le.u-wood connmcd tho
“with a nod: ; “Yes; m
.Dawson says. 1 dldb’!
though. It was too
dl-\tm mighty - n see th
m sow WIm  was

the company’s property. -
"lgu-mboﬂepbnmwmuilu
@uty when it comes to the plnc&",.hg
said finally, And.thelubjmltﬁng
! mgu.‘um

uttnoqm&andtoohrd But tell. |

blotting pa
Mtﬁuhu;h

“But pven‘t you dmdy reporeed
ny fi 3&-
"No—uut is. I guess not. wut a : g

m
plln

|
i

mmmtheﬂnﬂcwcdotu--

directed at the man mnu- thm;tn_

mmm MWM:M
the draftsman’s step umhtnud
wmmmmmmm

the :266's headlight. yiéiding no one
and no further sounds, he went on,

past the tar paper covéred hotel. past ;-

‘the: flanking of saloens and the false
fronted ‘past the Arcade with
lueﬂmonm”olduuth

danger signal for all who. should en- .|

wwumw'l.m-onpmm,_.
mesa_and to the cotuage of 7 o'¢lnck
" dimners.
th‘ulwasbnthohwhott&
dooryard gate when a man rose outief. :
the giooni—out of the ground at N,.
Udtefwool—

sass aw .nnean-d to

"the

“| Gt
Thnmrwarddnmmwm, er

.er by contrast with the white bedm of -

12“&”.'

- -
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