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- Fuchre was old I
3 i R RS littte balr he had was
e i RN clean shaven and full of
' i : S~ through the sun
i ¢ , . Bit his thin face denoted
3 : and gadurance wtiil palr
. “Heév a drink
& - Duane’shook
: 2 B 4 { 1 been' unfamliar
| ' By ZAN e
Fine Talé of the Jountry y ‘ 2 R X e
' x v - | f [ felt a disgust at the dea of
| ; | C | | He did not understand clearly wh
= = = E : felt. There was that vague
‘ Duane aid not see how 1t haul laws. King Fi know him, || kept dod@ing docks which bis horseh| Duane dismounfed and threw ‘bis m;"-’: ™ g
S ible, and he t w0 hape for feckon, fer he's half| the time livin/ Ioosed behind him. And in a short dle.

Buck Duane s learning fast & | PO BTG 1 tho wou mong Fespectable folks. King 18 4 |time he reached and rode down thp | “Stranger Bosoper ls shore Bou \Etichre wagged his old head sympa-
what Jt means to be a hunted and bound ot fently, ! bood. feller. I¢ll do|td tle up With |green retreat, wondering what would | headed” sald the |man Euchre. fe thetically. “Reckon you feel a litle
man. He is getting the outiaw's {m an’ his gang. Now. fhere's Chesel: | be his reception. did not appear urkriendly, nor were |Sick’ When it comgs to shootia’, I Féa.
point pf view, yet truly he lsn't fline, who hangs out th the Rim Roc! The velley wys much larger than {t | the others hostile. ““":f- your ager™

$5 gy P Dlg Auedton § |1 stole from hjn over In fus up the river.  Jigs an Ut | had appearad Hgm the high elevatiod, | At this uncture|sevefal ‘inore out-| [H twenty-threo” repiied Duane.
: How can & | v ") g ghoolin' serape Shief. 1 never 1, though I| Well wtered, breen with grass anfl | laws erow(ied out of the door, and fhe | chen showed gurprise. “Kuu're
Buck Mmake a living? He I8 not $ | .} s gtandin’ my hoss ed once right "o Kih camp. Lot | tree, wad furmed evilently by gool fone In the lead whe a tafl man ot |30 8 Ror! 1 thought you thirty any-
& thie{—he wouldn't steal Horses |, y\.rcor | seen thrs Brow ears’ he's: got rich, @' keeps back [hands, It gave Duane a considerabie | stalwart physique. | His manner pro; ways Quck, 1 beard Wwhat yop (oid
and cattle or engage in the hold- $ | 1, pefora- he ot Wil | pretty well hid. But Bland=—1 knowed | sarprive. Horses and cattle were ey. | claimed Wi o leadey. fle had a lon Bland. a_puttin’ thet “with wy opn
up bupiness. His brief partner. $ | 1yt PO 08 SR YL R breakidy | Bland fer years. An' | haven't any|erywhere. Every clump of cottod- | face. a figming red {beard, and cleut, fggerin’, ) reckon you're po crimiual
ship with an outlaw terminates $ |,y word to you. klm:“a! hoped bip | pse fer him. Bland hay the biggest | woods surrounded a small ndobe house. | cold blue eyes that fixed In close ST~ yet. Throwin' a gun In self-defhose—
abrupfly. How he meets new $| 1Y FOTL O IO T Thu8 e dti—aifl | gang. You ain't likely to miss strikit' | [uans sww Mexicans working' In the | tiny upon Duane. He was not & Tex- | M7
~dangefs when syrroun by & | fuse shot he got me here. What is place sometime or ofher. He's got | fplds and horsemen golug to and fro. |an; in trdth, Dyane, ldid not jo| Duane, finding relret in talking, told
Blandls gang of desperadocs le § |, (hink Bt this hole?” - | b “regular town, 1 might say. Shor [ presently he passed a house bigger |one of these outlawsas native “n. more about himself.
told with thrilling emphasis In “W's pretty bad.” replied Duand;'|there's some gumblin' o’ gyo-0xhtin’ | (han the others, with a porch attached. | state. . Huh." replied the old man.| “I've
shis Instaliment. « and he could not look the cbm-rrun &4t | Roin' on in Bland's camip all the tmd. | A woman. young and pretty, e[ “I'm Bland.” kald the tall man, au- seen hundreds of boys come in‘on the

o law Inthe eyes. Biand has killed some tryenty men, an’ | thouxht. wutched him from a door. No | thoritatively. “Wha're you, and what're dodge. Most of them, though. ¥ps mo

y I reckon it 1s. Wal, I've had sonfe | thet's not countin’ grejjsers.” one else appeared to notice him, | | you doing| here?" good. An‘ thet Kind don’t lnst long
“"°""' bad wougds 1 lived over. Guess meble || Here Steveasytook gnothier drink. | “prosently the trail widened Into | Duane Jooked ‘at Bland as he ad ;ll;:“: river country' has beeo un s «‘:u

1 can stand this one. Now, Buck, gt |l then rested (or o 4"““ o bt Into 8 KInd of squate] et the others. This autinw chief ap- | Fonese (oo it Bank ch.

¥~ mh’_"“’;{,,_‘“{",’,‘;:"‘n‘r vy 4 pnt 1o | me some place In the hmk‘is‘ leave nfo | “You ain't Mkely to] get on with | jned by @ numm:r of adobe and log peared 0 be rm:\m‘ le, If he on f‘."“”'( b bunked ‘h""'f ""“‘L.‘f‘""
‘wal; ta bent, on Wiifng Digne. To | some grub an’ water at my hand, ag | Bland.” he resumed presatls. *Vowne | Uz, ' rudest structure, Within [rot courtbous, Duanel told s story ors, forkers, plain thieves, af obt
::":;"I" inw Buck fees” o e wiis | then sou clear out.” ] too strappin’ big an! good-lodkin' | gunt were horses. dogs, a_couple of | again, thik time a little|more in detall. e e Tooxnn Dordlor. ;1'“",“:

Country Rt by O o form a parther- | “Leave, you here alone?| asked Dg- please the chief. For he's got womel | joors, Mextcan women with children. | 1 believe you.” repfied Bland at] .y ' re enceptiams. e o
ship for ?xm or worse. ane sharply. in his camp. Then he'd be jealous of | g white men, all of whom'appearéd | onc: Phizk T know when a fellow 18 | e 0o e exceptigns. -Higs o
— “Shore. You see I can't keep p, |Your possilflities with - gun. Shore | hye  qoing nothing. His advent®ene- | Iytng. exan—you seen thet. The ghng ."f

- GHAPTER  Ili—Continued. with you. Drown an’ his friends wft | “rockon hed be cateful. thoush | it no nterest until he rode up w1 reckon you' right et :;:l-‘ur:"(r\ ;"-n‘x.xl:“::ml:“‘x:xlw:‘\ . an

“Buck, a8 we're lookin’ fer grub, an’
not trouble, I reckon you'd better hang
up out here,”
he mounted.

“You see, towns an’ sher-
ifts an’ rangers are always lookin’ fer

new fellers gone bad. They sort of

forget mm( of the old boys, except
those as|nre plumb bad. Now, nobody
tn Mercer will take notice of me.
Reckon there's been a thousund men
run into| the river country to become
outlaws since yours truly. You'jest
walt here an’ be ready to ride hard.
Mebbe my besttin' sin will go ope-
ratin’ In| spite of my good intentiods.
In which case there'll he—

His pause was significant. - He

grinned, and his brown eyes danced
with a kind of wild bumor.

Stevens, have you got any money?"
kad Duane.

Moridy " exclalmed Luke blankly.
“Say, I haven't owped a two-bit piece
since—<wal, fer some-time.”

“PIl furnish money for grub,” re-
"Duane. “And for-whisky, too.
providing you hurry back here—with-
out maKing trouble.”

you're- n downright good
clared Stevens, In admiration,
ook the money. “I glve my
1ck, an’ I'm here to say I never
yet. Lay low, an’ look fer
quick.”
that he spurred his horse and
of the mesquites tqward the
At that distance, about a quar-
ter of 4 mile. Mercer appeared to be
a cluster of low adobe houses set In
a grove of cottonwoods. Pastures of
alfalfa [were dotted by horses and
cattle. | Duane saw n sheep herder
driving |In a meager flock.

Preseptly Stevens rode.out of sight
Into th town. Duane walted, hoping
the outlaw would make good-hts word.
Probably not a quarter of an hour had
elapsed| when Duane heard the clear
reports|of a Winchester rifle, the clat-
ter of rapid hoofbeats, agd yells un-
mistakgbly the kind to mean danger
for a|man like Stevens. Duane
mountefl and rode to the edge of the
mesquites.

He snw a/cloud of dust.down the
road apd a bay horse running fast.
Stevens apparently ‘had not been
woundgd by any of the shots, for he
had a Ftendy seat In his saddle, and

his riding. even at that moment,
Duank as admirable. He ear-

lcoking back. The sliots hfl
but the yells increased. Duane
Veral men running and waving
fms. Then he spurged his horse
into a-swift stridé, so Stevens
‘not pass him.
caught up’ with him, Stévens
nning, but there was now no
the dancing eyes. It was a devi]
nced in them. His face seemed
le paler,

Jest comin’ out of the store,”
Stevens. “Run plumb Into a
ranchep—who knowed me. He opened
b a rifle. Think they'll chase

covered several miles before
ere any signs of pursult, and
horsemen did move intc sight
the cottonwoods Duane and hig
compagion steadily drew farther away.
. “No [hosses ‘In that bunch to -worry
ll" called out Stevens,

Duane had the same conviction, and
h- did| not look back-again. He rode
hat to the fore, and was con-
tly aware of the rapid thudding
fs behind, as Stevens kept close

n). At sunset they reached the
-m wi brakes and the river. Duane's
was winded and lashed with

l'-t and lather. It was not until
-, the crossing had been accomplished

that Duane halted to rest his animal.

Stevenls was riding up the low, sandy
He reeled In the saddle. With
an exclamation of surprise, Duane
deaped off and ran to the outlaw’s sidp.

Stevens was pale, and his face boge
of sweat. The whole front of
his shirt was soaked with blood.

“Yop're shot!" cried Diand.
$l, who sald I wasn't? Would you
givin' me a lft—on this here

nf

[

ghis

{ne Ifted the hesvy pack down
hen helped Stevens to dismount.
jutlaw had a bloody foam on his
ind he was spitting blood. - . -

why dido't you say so!” cried
p. “1 never thought. You seemed

fafot

2
2
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Al, Lyke Stevens may be unbhy
ﬂd ‘woman, but sometimes he
lﬁ!llln It wouldn't have

u bldl Nn sit down. removed
the blood from

-| foller us ncrost

jarge pack over the pommel, and |

Presently the |’

the rh:r W wa.
Youve got te think of nummber one
this game.”

“What wopld you do tn my cusel’

larfd’s no fool, an’ He loves his hide.
I rerkon any of the ofhr gangs would
he better for you whin you aln’t goip
it alone.”

N

n

asked Duane curfously. Apparently that exhagsted the furid
“\il, I reckon T'd clear put an’ saye |of information and ndvige Stevens hid
my hide,” replied Stevens. been eager to fmpart, fle lapsed info
Duane felt Inclined to ddubt the out- | silence and lay with closed eyes.
law's assertiofi. For his qwn part, Be | Méanwhile the sun rofe warm; the
decided his conduct without furthgr [breeze waved the mesaiites; the birds
spe First he witered the horsds, [ eame down to splash fn the shallow
filled canteens and water bag. and thgn o 10 comfo
ted the upon his [own | horse. goufething r
That doe, he lifted Stevens npon Hs | him.  Stevens was oneqd more talking,
horse, aid, holding him iy the saddfe, [but with a chinzed tonf.
turned into the brakes, being carefl name—was Brown” he
to pick out hard or grasky|ground thit | rambled. “We fell onty-over & hoss 1
left little slgns of tracks.| Just abofit | stole from him—in| Huntsville.  He
dark he-ran across a triil thpt Sge; |stole It fust.  Brown'y one of them
vens suld was a good one|to mL\ oo | sneaks—ufraid of thi pen—he steals
the wild country. an’ pretends to he n.li.. . Bugk,
“Regkon we'd better n.-p rI sht pn | mebbe youw'll meet Brogn some duyt—
in the dark—till 1 drop|” continupd | You an' me are pards how.
Stevens, with a laugh. Il remember, 1 | ever weet hin.”
All that night Duane, glomy -afidf sai! Duane.
thoughtful, attenfive to fhe woundpd | That seemed to way the outlaw.
outlaw, walked the trail and never || Presently he tried to It his head, but
Vilted. Dan caught thel fagitives jut | had not the strength, 4 strange shaple
a green camping slte on b \Iunk of| was  creeping across | the bronzed.
a rocky little siream. vens fell] | rough face.
dead weight into Duane’s arifts, apd “My feet are pretty lu'n\ Share
one look it the haggard [face showpd|| You got my hoots offz"
Duane that the outlaw bt taken Bis||  Duane held them up. but was not
Jast ride, e knew 16, to. Yet tat||rertain that Steveny could sec them.
chieerfulness prevailed. | The outlaw closed his eyes ugain apd
“Buck, will you fuke off my boot{?”|| muttered incoherently! Then he fell
he. axked, with g faint staile; on fis||asleep,  Toward sundown = Stevans
pallid face. | awoke, and his eyes seemed clearpr.
Duane removed them, fond| 1f]| Dunne went to get same fresh watpr
Y]It* outlaw had the thoyzht phat [he thinking his comrnde  would surely
did not: whint to die with his bpots pn)| want some. When he returned Stevans
Stevens seemed to read his mind. made no sign that he wanted anything.
“WBuck, my old duddy |used| to day|| There was sowething bright about him,
thet T wak horn to be hyuged, Buf {|and suddeiily Duang mealized what! 1t
wasn't—an’ dyln' with ypur hoots fon | meant.
Is the nex{ wust way t4 crouk Pard, you—stick—to me!" the out-
“Youw've n chunce to-tto gét ‘ofer | law ‘whispered. - ( |
this,” said Duane. - . Duune cunght a [hint of gladness
“Shore. But. 1 want o be eorrpet | in the volee: he trackd a fuint surprise
about the boots—un’ say, pard} if 1{di|in the haggard fx Stevens scemed
go over, Jest you remembpr thet T u | fike a little child.
appreciatin’ your kindnej ! Duane buried hin} in a shallow ar-
This matter. of the otlawls beoty | royo and heaped up a pile of stones
was strange, Duane thought. He mfidd | to mark the g That done, he
Stevens us .comfortable| us possiple| | saddled his comfudey horse, hu
then attended to his owrl needs.  4ni | weapons over the pamm moynt-
the outlaw took up.the thread of {uty fing his own steed, he rode down the
conversation where he hipd left off i | truil in the gathering twilight.
night before, -
“This trail splits up p ways fdon) CHAPTER IV,
an’ every branch of it lends th o -
hole whe) ‘0 find [mén—a flew Two days later, ubout the middle of
mebbe, ourself—some like nje— | the forencon, Duang dragged the two
an’ d [hoss thieyes | borses up the last ascent of an exceed-
ls easy livin®, Byel, | ngly rongh trail and found himself on
T caan, though. that oull not- find | top of the Rim Hock, with a beautiful,
. green valley at hiy feet, the yellow,
sluggish Rio Grandy shining in the
| sun, and the great, wild_mountainous
barren gf Mexico | stretehing tol the
south.
No wonder outlaws ere safe (n that
el | wild refuge! Duane hitd spent the lnst
two ‘days climbing| the roughest pnd
| most difficult. trail [ had ever spen.
e, {|| FFrom the lhoks of [the descent he
wi| | imagined the worst purt ot his travel
| was yet to ¢ome.
| The trail roved fo be the Kind that
1| | coutd not he deskended slowdy. | Hel

the white.men, who were lolling In x:.-
shade of a house. This place etl-
dertly was o store and saloon. apd
from the Inside came a lazy hum bf |
Yol

As Duane refned to a halt one of the
rs In the shade rose with a lotd

If thet ain't Luke's hoss!™”
| The others accorded their interest,

If not assent, by rising to advance
toward Duane.
Tow ahant it, Euchre? Afn't thet

queried the fifst man.
replied the tpl-

Luké's ba
“Plain gs vour nos
Hed Eneh
Tere ain’t
Tan, ! another,
+ 18 shore
These m
and ns e Iy regnrded
thought they could have
m/..l anywhere us despe crudo
ad

no douht about
“fer Bosou

nn 0.

0 tined up before :
them he

ghowed yellow eyes, an enormous nose,

and a skin the color of dust. with a
thateh of sandy hair.
“Stranger, who are you an' where

In the h—1 did"you git thet buy hosy?
he demanded. s yellow eyes took/in
Stevens' horse, then the wenpons hung

ln the saddie, and finally turned thiele
glinting. hard light upward to Duan

Duane did not ke the toue in which
he hud been addressed, and he re
moined silent,  Sqmething leaped fn-
Side of him and made his breust feel
tight. He recogaized it as that stranze
emotion | which shot through Him
aften of lute, and.which had decided

him to out to the meeting with
Rain. Ouly now it was different, gnd
more powerful.

' asked po-
re elvilly.
replied Duize,

tlger, who are
other m‘m somewhat 1

My gume's Duane,”

" how'd you come by the hoss?"

‘ D rietly, and his
| words were followed by n short silence,
Auring which the men looked at Him.
Bosomer began to twikt the pnds of
s beard.
“Reckon he's dead,
body'd hev his hoss an’
ently said Euchre.
Mister Dunne,” began Bosomer,
inging tones,
Luke Stevens' side purdne

Duane looked bim over, from dusty
worn-out boots to his slouchy sbm-
brero. That look seemed to infigme
Bosower.
An' T want the hoss an’ them gups,”
he shouted. |

“You or anybody else ¢au have them,
for uly ¥ care. 1 Just fetehed theny in.
But “the pack is  mine” replied
Duane. “And, say, 1 befriended your
pard. If you can't use a civil tougue

rejolned

tter cineh 1t
the
e b

Haw, haw !
outlaw.  *1 aln't tukin’

I was Luke's pagd !

wheeled, pod,

Savvy thet? An'
With that Bosomer
ustde, | he
where | his

answered

all right,
guns.”

or no-
Dpres-

in

pushing his  companions
uped into ghe saloon,
volce broke out'in a roar.

st sa

il 1 .
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| Instinct

That Men With Gambling
Will Bet on Anything |
“pnder the Sun. |

| In the “good old days” extraondin
ary wagers were- jore comuon thay
they aré tdday. o 1670, for Instance
London Answers $dys. Lord Dighy
staked £30 that hp would walk |ty
miles round Newndrket Heath in
certaln time, barefooted and sfar
| muked, and had th mistortune of tos
ing by the narrow 'margin of half
winyte, the king agd all the court ber
ng witnesses of the performunce. {
In the latter half ‘of the eighterutl)

He Made Stevéns as (
Possib

it easy. You'll mever mix fn.
be a lone wolt. I seen| that righ
Wal, If & mgn can stand the

oul

century a Liverpodl sclentist bet &
brother sclentst that he would repd

newspaper by the light of a farghin,
dip at a distance of 30 feet. [Th
wager was cheerfully accepted. |Th
first scientist merely coated the Insid

oft.

an' If he's quick on th
lone-wolfin' s the best,
know. But these, fella|
be suspicious of @ m:
alone.
kill you.

Shore 1
10 herq

It they get u‘cmn« the:

- Stevens asked for Vntpr sejves

ceptibly \lnklr

mﬂi!ri i: ;

draw, ijeb
[dor
wi
who gdes

of u shallow wooden box with slapin,
pleces of looking glass. so as to forx
a concave lens, placed it behind th
tarthing dip. and ensily read he gmal
print at the distan¢e named. The|win-
ning uf‘hu wager was witnessed by
Liverpool fter. who

applied the tden| to lighthouse r
quirements and |evblved the mgder|
reflected light.

3|

“Be quiet,” sald _nt.[ “Tolkipg | About two w-qrr ago, duriyg
[ uses upl your strength, yaehting trip of midmbers of the |Me

“Aw, Tll talk tll—I'M dope.” he fe- | sey docks uud Harbor ‘board, A} W
plivd, doggedly: “See hére, pard. ypu | Willmer, a ding Liverpodl cpttop
can ble 00 what I'm tellin] ydu: | broker, wus presested with 3 pajir ¢
An' 1t} be usefui  his [cathp | woolden shoes fpr | bis birth{ay, aofl
we'll—you'll meet men [right alonk. An' | apofher wember the board y
none of them will be 'to qontribute’ & sujs of movey tg twi
the same, some are charites if Mr. Wilimer would go to
T've lived along the the | cotton excha) wearing h
years  These's tuee Shogs re.

For sweel sharty -nu;un{

{ certatn fown In Canada,

wenring
stakes

the
ere

appenred on
wooden shoes and
handed over to him.
Perhaps the limit was reached |
where a
propellpd a green pew with n to
plck fgr about elghty yards along
pavemgnt within half an-hour of
stipulated time and won his waget.

‘chunge
the

n-a
nan
foth-
the
the

Stroll With the Girls.
/“Which had you rather do—ta
short walk with a long girl or a
awalk with a short girl?" “That whuld
‘depend -on my finances—I'd hate tp be
short with a short girl o if 1 was short
with & long girl 1 couldn’t go with{ the
long gl long you
were tdush with dough?” hen
I'd long for a long walk with the [long
girl and even the short girl.could gome
along

ong

caif Shoou a Cat.
1f. oné month|
<hot with a revolver a blg tome

not place in this colyum excep
the fact that the lnnocent bystsnder
formerly lived at Fredericktown.
ex-Migsourian lives In Oregon
carries a pistol. en he weat
to .the-lot the other day to feed
stock @ calf kicked him, the

Was knoeked from his pocket ang
charged, the bullet killing a cat o
in . the barn.—Kansas City Timep.

| Daily Thought.

| 1t seems to me It Is the sawe
love and happiness as with sor
the more we knaw of It, the bett
can feel what other people’s livep are
or wight be, aud so we shall voly be
more fender to them ard wishful to

with
ow—
r we

about

lmhn-

put fn Euchre,
wantin' his boots took of
fies me.
ayin’ with his boots on.”

At this sally the chief
Innghed,
ou

nd his men
snld Dunne *. Duane?”
1 tand. “Are you alson of that

¢ who was a gun-fdhter some
s buek?”
Ves. replied Dunne.

<ald Bland,
you got In trouble
Ahe dodge?  What kind of teduble?
1a fight.”
Do you
questioned Bland.
curious, gpeculative,
N It cnded In
sorry to sy,
o nsk
Darie 1€ he Killed his o

bet on
i

thet.  They live. fat an’ easy. 1If it

Returned’ It, All Right.
Over the garden ferice the converpa-
tion had sudgenly turned acrimonlous,

ns' stern

Riras Moy
éar abogt It. tha Oh, an’ per
‘aps you've dome wiv that saucepan
| wotyou/borrowed lnst Monday.”
asked Mrs. Grubb shril-
“wot ‘av. you bia dola’ {p Mra
u.mn- dog?"

“Nothin' ma " replled the small bny
un| thllh\LU

said his mother mun{ph-
ou returned ‘er sagce-’
didn't; you, dearie?!

-.nu Er

i
‘yesterday,

“Sent it back by ’er dog
bert cnlmly‘

What the- - Doctor Kmms

KIDNEYS HUST BE RIGHT TO
INSURB HEALTH.,

w people realize Yo what extent their
health depends upon me condition of the
kidneys.

The physicidn.in nearly all caseh of
serious illness, makes & chemical whalys
wis of the patient’s uriné. He knows|that
unless the kidneys are doig their wofk
progerly. the other organs dannot readily

rought back to health and ptrepgth.

“ Ve the kidne or
atmed in o
sure to follow.
Bright’s Discass, which i
vanced - form of,” kidne:
Rearly ten thousand deaths g
n the State of New York
*nm«(\m, it s plrluulnll\ necessal

Bland. fronfeally.  “Well,
you bugked agiinst trouble in
ut, ns It s 1 guess you
ke yourself sc

.
wise to 6

“Do ypu menn. I'm politely
wove on” asked Duane.

“Not axnctly that," said Ihn‘l nsyr
irritated, “1f this Isn't o’ froe p]m\»
there isi't one on earth. Fvery mpn f
Do you want to Joia my

‘\\nH even if you ¢did, T fmagine that
wouldn't stop Bosower.  He's an ugl:
fellow, Merely for your own suke, I
advise you to hit/the triil.”

“Thanks. BuyIf that's all, Il st
returned Duang,  Even as he spoke he
felt that he did not know himselt.

Bosonfer appeared at the v]mr push-
Ing men| who tried to”dets
as he jl]m]ull el of a last reachi
hand, he uttered a snarl like an ang

doz. Hland and the ot
quickly moved aside, letting
stand When  Boson

tone. v v
Duane standing wotionless and watch-
ful, n strange change passed quickly
fn him.

Duang saw all the swift action, f
Intuitivély” the meantng of it and
Bosomer's sudden chanze of fronf. The
mtlaw was Keen, 1exped
shrinking, or at | frightengd an-
tagonist.  Duane " knew he Was nel-
ther. e felt like iron. and yat| thrill
after il ran through The out
law had come out to kill him.| And
now, thpugh somewhut checked by the
stand t} a stranger, he still mepnt to
kil Hut he did’ not wond
He rempned motlonless £ <

S

no-

ment. bis eyes pale and steadly, bis

t hand like
hat Instant gave Duane a pofver to
ny's eyes the thought

it Duape did

" i,
he would have to fight, and he decided
to cripple Bosomer.  When Bospmer”
hand moved Duane’s gun was [spout-
ing firy b from
Duane's 1 with
Wis right wen shattered. Bisome
cursed  harshly, and Houndered |in the
dust, trying to reach the gun wjth I|I<
left hand. wrades, hew

seeing that Duané would not Kill da-

less fareed. closed in upon Bpsomer
and prevented any further madjess on
his part.

Of the outlaws present Euclire ap’
peared to be the one most {ficlined
to lend friendliness to curfosity; and
he led Duane and the horses apeay to
u spall adebe shack.  He tipd the
horsbs| in an open shed and rempved
thelr shddles. . Then, gathering pip’ Ste-
vens' weapons, he Invited his fvisitor
to enter the house.

It had two rooms—windows without
coverings—hare floors.  One rogm cou-
tatned blan weppons, saddfes and
bridleg; the other a stone figepluce,
rude table gud bench, two bynks, a
box cypboard, and various blgckened
utensl|s.

“Make yourself to home as fong ns
you want th stay.” sald Euchre. *I
uln’t gich I this orld's Zo0d , but I
bwn what's here, an' you're \uﬂlcome "

“Thpnks.
rm ,.m.y.wn played out”
Duaag.

Euchre gm-e 14m & keen glagce.

“Go| aheafl an’ rest. Il take your
horsed to grass.

Fuchre lpft Duane alone in the
house; Dugne relaxed then, and me-
chani¢ally he wiped the swest from
his face. He was laboring under some
kind g¢ 4 spell or shock which did not
pass Dt quickly. When it hafl worn
away fhe topk off his coat and Yelt and
made |imsalf comfortable og the blan-
kets. | And he had a thought fthat, it
he r¢sted or slept, what |difference
would it thake on the morrow? No
rest, ho sleep could changé the gruy
outlodk ofy the future. He ¢t glad
came hnuun“n land for
be took notice out-

I'll stay awhile and rest.
replied

help them.—Eliot

grow  jopulous,
e for n peacey
heard you tel

Thet'll not muke him, take
Have you any mouey?

‘Aen the mongy's gone how wilh
you liWe? There dln't any work a de

cent feller could-do. You can't herd
with “Why, Bland's meg
wauld at |y - the flelds
What' 8¢

losgs]
long

pretty pore.
|ll'\l‘l" starve\while T go€ ml\ll\ln

Here it struck Buck agnin—that
something hutpan and kind and enger
which be had dyen in’Stevens. Dunnes
estimate of ouglaws had lacked this
quality. He hid not accorded them
any virtu

“I'm much obliged to you, Euchre
replied Duune. “Rut of course I won't
live with nnyone upless 1 can pay iy
share.”

“Have It any way
sald Euchre
make a fir
grub. T'm a sour-doukh,

ou like, my 8qn,"
u

man doesu't live who!
bread .

“How do you ever Nack: suppjles
in h

asked Duane, mYklug of |the
almost inaccessible naturd of the val-

\
Some comes ncross frolp Mexigo,

an’ the rest down the rivkr. That
river trip {8 a hied.  IU's mije'n five
hundred miles to.any supply poist
Bland has mozos, greaser

Sometimes, too, he
trom down-river.
thousands of

this stock has to go down by bo.

meet the ship
“Where on earth are the cat{le
driven down to the river?' ask

Dusne. X

“Thet's not my.secret,” replied Ru-
chre shortly. “Fact is, T don't kmaw.
I've rustled cattle for~Bland. but he
never sent me through the Rfm Rork
with them.”

Duane experfenced a sort of pleas-
ure in the realization that interest had
been stirred in him. He was curiqus

about Bland and his gang, and glad|to
have something to think about. Hor
every once In a while he had a sen
tion that was almost like a pang.
wanted to forget. In the next hour
did forget, and enjoyed helping In
preparation and eating of the meal.
Buchre, after washing and hanging up
the several utensils, put on bis hat and
turned to go out.

“Come slong of stay here, as you
want,” he sald to Duane.

“I'll stay,” rejolned Duang slowly

The old outla® left the room snd
trudged away, whistling cheerfully.

Do yéu believe that auk will

persuade  Euchre | leave]
Bland’s gang, and vorm littte[
partnership of their ownl And
do you think that Buek will
guccumb to necessity and be-|

come a horse ‘thiet and | cattle
rustler? i

(TO BE

pay mory attention, to the health of
| wnportany organ
| An idea) herbal compound that ha
remackablel wiccees us 8 kidney
is Dr. Kiliyer p-Root, the
| kidney, liver ‘nd bladder remedy.
The mild and healing influence o
preparation, n\most cases, is 200
ceording o sworn Statementh
| verified testimony of those who hav
| the remedy. A
| When your kidrgys require attention,.
get Swamp-Roots at\once from any
| macy. 1t is sold by every dru"
bottles of two sizes—Ye a
| However, if you wish first po u¢ this
| great preparation "send ten cents to Dr.
Kiluor & Co. inghamtin, N, ¥ for &
tile. When writyng be sute and
Thetion this s paper. Adv. |

Obliging. i
Mrs. Simmons wus rather taken
aback by learning that her\new do-
mestie’s name was the same ..p her
own daugh
“Your nume, Katherir
«humu--n being the sau
ers soewhut confusing,
Simmons.  Suppose we
n don't woind, mum,”

change

repl

&lr!

"Hml s very nice,” sald the migt
“How do you ltke, say, the namy ol
Bridg
“Well, mum,” returned the dot

pestic,

“it's not mesilt that's over part|Cular.
Of'm willing to call th' young lady ooy
nume yed soggist, o
— /
Looked Comical. |
Mrs. Flathush—And  you Iqughed
when you saw your hustand fu His sol-
dler. clothes?
Mrs, Ih!hunhur\l— ought

to h i,

tut l \Iu-uhl ink you/ would have

well, 1 doge that, top; 1 Jaughed

il 1 eried.™

No Fun in That

“Why did you brepk the engage-
ment /

“Well, m (Inm e got to Imitating
one of these te queens. She
thought It was cutk to ot me & .

swift kiss under the'e:
Hard/ Luck,

fishing trip?”

: not even the last traln

. oy
In spite of broad publicity,
y people do not realize
hnnn the 2} grains of
in the average cup
of ckffee does to many

“Did you caclf unythiog op gour

/

/




