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and rangdrs. Incident after incs

us in his great romances. Youw'll
want to follow the fortunes of
Buck Duane in “The Lone Star

So 1t was In him, then—an Inherited
ﬂxlll(n( instinet, a driving Intensity to

not the memory of his dead fataer, nor
the pleading of his soft-voiced mother,
nor the waming of this uncle who
5tood before him now, had brought to
Buckley Duane so much
of the dark, passionate strain in his
It was the recurrence, a hun-

strange ematlon that for the last three
years had arlsen In him.

pented the elder man, gravely.
“But what's he want me for?" de-

1 wnnl stand lhut twice.”
MHe's got g fever that's rampant In

Here it stirred In Duane again, that ||

flame shaking all his inner béing, and

iy r
l.m What's that to do witls tost .,| e

s ¥
& quirt among. thewselv
has no reason to love you.

“I quit when 1 found out she was

¥bpys who're ambitious for

N
s sure not much for you
vith, it you only keep out

of is that you'll kill Bain."
ullmt letting his uncle's

ce.
fut on the uncle, “you're
Bow, an’ a powertul sight

outlaw. This even-| break
ness doesn't work - with them(
You resist atrest they'H kill you. If
o lrm; e you go to

bang.” muttered Duane,

yoa wouldn't” replied the
old man. “You'd be like your father.
Feady to draw—too ready.
P these, with the Texas
rein’, the law, your dad
‘would have been ‘Uriven to the river.
He was tﬂlaa in:a street-fight. “An' 1t

aftor @ bulldt had pyssed through his
Think of the terrible nature
i

i ¥
This is a
an’ yy think' deep, an’ I dou't 1i
light fn your eye.. It reminds
your father.”
“I wonder what dad swould

sy to
me today it hn were alive and here”
sald Duane.

You expect o

years?
“Well, he'd hardly have sald muxh

town and let Cal Bain find .

Then followed a long silenc
ing which Duane sat with da
eye

ame_ blood. -

pf the

the horse ready.”

went into the house, leaving Dpu

speech.
[
he became a_thoughtful man.

ed his pedt and gun. The gun Wus a
Cok .45, six-shot, and. heavy, with an
ivory handle. e had packed it, on
and :m for five yeurs. 1 (url' that it

bulge of jthe ivorg handle. This gun

after heing shot through the heart,
amd his hand had stiffened so tightly
upon it In the dentd-grip that his fin-

had to be pried open. It had
en drawn upon any man sin
s possession.
of the

never b
it had come into Duang
the cold,

ne could draw It with incongeiv-
rapidity, and at twenty feet he
could spiit a card pointing edgewise
toward him.

Duane wished to avoid meeting his
r. Fortunately, as h

mm!
<he was away from home,
out und down the path toward the
sate. The air was full of the fra-
ance of blossoms and the me
| birds.  Outside iu the
swoman stood: talking to
ina Spoke to him; o
e heard vot rply. Then he
n to stride down the road toward

Lo town.
Wellstom gvas o small town, but im-
portant In that unsettled part of the
reat state beeanse it was the truding
| center of* several hiindred miles of Lo
ritory. On the muin yireet thire were
| pertiaps fifty  buildings, son
| some frame, mostly p
| thard of the tot, and by far the st
| prospe Duane's
| ranged down the stre, klng i al
e J By the ftime he reached
1 was the flrst
aloon. he was walkit% slowly. Sev.
al people spoke to (htm and turped
10 ook back
He paused at th
loon, taok & sharp spfvey of the inte-
rior, then stepped ingide.
and cool, full
s apd sy
upon his en and
| the silence ensumng priesently broke to
the clink of Mexican knur it
A monte tabl
of the Mexi mhlers were turned
upon Duane.  Seversl 'of the cowbpys
nd  ranchersy present  exchanged
glances. Duane had been weighedbhy
unerring Texiis instinet, by men who
n ed guns. T boy was the
- of his father. - Nhereupon they
greeted him and their
d cards. s xthod
big. red
bar; he wax @ tall iwhoned Toyun,
With a long mustache|waxed to strp
points. ‘
“Howdy. Buc
Duane. e spoke c
k knze for ijn fnstant,
" replie}l Duane, slowly
¥, S there’s a gent| in
town looking for me bud.
eckon there is, | Buck,” replied
“He ¢ e inf heah aboat|an
hoar ago. Shore he (wus some rfled
an’ a-roarin’ Told mie ednti-
dential a certain party had given you
a white silk scarf, an’ he was hell-tent
on wearln' it home spotted red.”
“Anybody with him?! queried Dugne.
! “Burt an' Sam Outpalt un’ a i

s, were,

was his Freeting to

all was coaxin’ him toleave tows But
he's looked on the flowin' glass. Buck,
an’ he's henk £or keepis.”

“Why doesn't Sheriff Oaks |..ck him
up If he's that bud?"

There's been another faid at qul
ranch. The King Fisher gang. |

AR’ 50 the town's shote wide open
Duane stalked outdoors and ficed

people—farmers ahchers,
merchants, Mexicaos,

a

with remarkable quld

not fly so swiftly.
minutes everybod

his| engmy.

swerved out loto th¢ midd)

in {the door of his salpon,

as bo brags, he'll
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lheart he did not believe

as was consistent with u') St¥ In his
steed, Duane put a dis- | what he hopéd.

prl

| ranches, and was seen by men. Gray dawil foujd him In the saddle

not sult him, and ‘he took an old

“What do ou lhlnk‘! What, could
man who never wore
e o H‘ ru,m Imml for m»nu

"Oney upon the opposite

cectipn, und km“ \\hnre to v\ml grass | l(mkod

Dad never talked. But he would’have
done a fot. And T guess I'll go down-

] mlmuunl\ N\u"hr the

nd the pncle appeared lost in Then the short dopr) swung out-| hd info a road which was

on thln‘l\mpwnll dodgin’, though I've
a mighty |y
good man to travel alone /any length
of time, Why, I've beeq thet siek 1
was Jest achin’ fer some runger to
come along an’ plug me. Give me a
pardner|any duy. Now,.mebbe you're
not thetskipQ of a
not pregumin’ to ask.
clares njyself sufficlent.”
i uenn you'd like me to go with
apked Duane,
Stevens grinned.  “Wal, I shoul

BII( I st lle

smil, Xd be particular proud ta he |

ced With a man of your fepnta-

my good fellow, that's )l

der dover of thick mesquites and aaks, |
¥ distance from the old trail.

sad thought of the future. Presently

d cowboy wiaring woolly

he turned to Dunne With an gxpression
that denoted resignation, dnd yet a
spirit which showed wherein they were

Hups burmuu upon the|sidewalk. At
ikht of Duaue he seemed to Bound
ito the alr, and he uttyréd a savage

madg a small tire, prepared and ate hl~<

ou've got a fast horse—the fast- |
st 1 know of in this country. After

you meet Bain hurry back home. | I'll
have a saddlebag packed for you und

| plucq seemed all the more fsolated and
lonely for that Duane had u sense of |

un-r e(lp‘ of the sidewail, ..mnu.« al
) mls from Everall's (loor.

sharply and were re nl\j

It (lawned upon him all at once that |

With' that he turned on his heel and
ne

to revolve in his mind his singular
That hour of Duane’s life was

years of actual living, and in it his late actions and their motives,

1

e ‘most malignant Intkp

who had always been fry

Ile Went into the house and Ihspect-

_-;:‘.,~

Imllr\; l.nuu.h serious, prwlu\lpl«]
't

intended to be off by dawn,

were g’ number of notehes m.-«) in the

vas the one ather had fired twice
was the one his father had fire L and rock hasdering the 1te |

mewhiere out there wis a

|
his father .umhl vigihnee,

He faust be' a done wolf or he |

Ing, Besstill gust hide his dent

,ut \mu was the matter with the

w ot
[

e would he be able to keep off |

1.n e o those wen he ha !
Y | never bovn 1 £, talker,

Ihe founts speceh ditticutt

Tevel of the monotonous ho-

1ese wl‘ | some mpsquites nasre the town of M

¥ epr. saddiled up

k Sceths Almost to Prove
It Is Eqplpped [With Somethiag

fim an’ this part of the'd

tle
cowpuncher I never seen before. They- |4

he explajued by unything but io-

“Oaks went away with the ran, ers.

<k scaporm Is u construet-
@ e in (e shape

down the street. He walked the whole W ,\ hm.lm: double u..
length of the long block. meeting many

: clerks,
and
women. It was a sipkular fact {hat'
when he turned to rirage his steps
the street was almogt empty. If 1t
was an instinet for Texans to fght. it
was also Instinctive fr them to sénse
css the signs
of a coming gun-play. Rumor could
1n less than -ten
who had been on
the street or in the shops knew that
Bugk Duane ‘had conje forth to theet,

| This s dream lie

2 ge
3

> appprently Bervous ten-

{|which he constructs his

|[His Butiet Scattered Dust and Gravel

ne walked on. | When he chme

to |within fifty paces| of a sqloon . he
q of  the

strpet, stdod there for u mMomdnt. then
wept ‘ahead and back|to the"sjdewalk.
He| pussed on In this| way tHe length
| of the block. Sol White was-staniing

rccurjulated in the form |

“Buck, I'm a-tippin’ [you off,” he said.
quick and low-volced. [“Cal Bajn's over
at Everall's. If fie’s dthuntin’ you bad,

pw

| Nothing ®
would weer of o um.].xum.uuu

ki B

ed Duane, In spnie

ink modesty becomin® to

about v But every man who's lypl
along e as horder ry
lot about verr dad 1 fest heerd Yh.w

Bum Riders Wheeicd Their Horses
Sharply.

« lizht

coron the e of spades woulft
your cluster of bullet -hales.
Thet's the word thet's gone down Hhe

"”“’,' o Ngw, 1-;“«[. ' not a spring

r

a0’

of my koclpty
You'll need tp

n the count

"
bout this outlaw

“Iodare say yow're right,” replied
mecquietly, And Tl go to "Mane

ine hag
nd now

suign did ot seem o mind fhat.
18 o

lal now to hear the sound of
his own voie Dusnwe listencd, angd
stinges he  tho twith a pan,
:h- diftinetion of name and heritagp
blood bis father had left 1o ling

CHAPTER 111]

@ it day. a couple of hours he
ne and Stevens, v
in e shady of

suset

1 their Rors,

U prepared o ungyg.

Do you believe that Buck did
the wrong thing by running away
from home? Deesn't it seem that
he could have proved stl(«‘
defenise and saved himiself from
the qutiaw life? |
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| RELUBLE REMEDY

For many years dmg(ula bave

With much’ interest lhe veD: bi

maintained by Dr. ey p-Root,

| :g- great knlney, hver andl hhddef rem
y.

It
Swafop-Root “is & strengthening medh
gine.
private pragtice. It helps the kidneys
Bver and bladder do the work nature 13
tended they shoul:

After one
| Pheen opencd, the whi
snnoyed by the promiscudus
g of the nable red man, numhel
I

Jong ou the |

was something sincere nog |

was riding down | 1[‘“ Miirion Pomers

It

xIJw

voluble tellow, et |

Wife fs 1

Bishop
preach in
iin past a golf erowded with

then undoubtedly become estinet

ln'orm.llnn

 fmparti

“The Britiah mlnll\-r will make a Joke
ex¢n agninst himself,
Inn buis not
oa|a soldier's tunie.
| brains, but could nut solve the mystery
48 to their meaning.
0sity overpowered her and she asked
what  they  stoad |for. “Ref
| Drunkards’ corps, mn'am,

‘ | soldie oy "
*replied Stevens, " 1 hate [0 0 gravely. “Dear m

d|a
ffa brag. Back, 1 don't know much |

ed the Inttials “R.
She ;mulm ne:

“how  very interes

pml-ul:l\ not one of those who laughéd
t the zaply could hate expluined what
D. " really means.—Londos

RESTORES: KIDNEYS

Dr. Kilmer used it for years in his

stood the test of years
u

o other remedy cas

wiccesafully ke iia “place.
| Be sure to get SwampRot and start
treatment at once.

“However, if you wish ‘first to test this
reat preparation s
il

ten coun to

Had Learned His Leaso
of the reservalivns had

0 Seitned quite unaware of the
i recently
lary. This condition beva

al arres
nees tnposed.

tdedP Wife,

“od helress who b
contest for. 1}
fortune, believes  in womed

! Be foveer divore

< their equals,

o]
ind that's titekled to
birthday present’ of a by

Doum of Golf.
on his way
steamed In

D “Murray frowned, then

and the

elted with gol

R e e

SMALL MARVEL OF THE SEA" Tt

ping the walls in every o
abserve the work o
[y i 1o e o he tithe
anfpart 1< ot built by accident,
In such |work there wust be the par

| ticipatiop of souwe sert of menta ulie)

Dream- Life,
I ealled aloud fn the forest, and the

{ shout came buck. hen 1 searched
long, to find who answered me—but |

the sound had no source. I followed
the will-pthe-wisp through swamps at
evening. It led me hither and yon,
but I eatie nowhere. It ‘was only the |

hauging. in the depths of a pool, [ |

: had po form
he Atluntic,

She Scorned Pity.

| the wo

refused to be pitied. If a caller sturt-
ed to ekpress his sympathy in her
williction. she laughed at him. | “Why,
bless yogr soul.” she would say, “I un
hie happiest wowan alive! My sight
sness has brought me unnumbered
blessingy. If it hud not been for llla!‘
I should | not written my bymps.”

Creation.
Tu tha sum’ totul of the mattér pnd |

er beep added, and from them nth-
ing has ever beew subtracted, Thihgs

transfortation nokling 18 erea
aothing hunibilated,

owers usy

Courtships hétweea widows and wid

¥ end i o draw,

ost of a light. I saw aw umble\

and layed my hands |

thing was ruore rei markable about |
{lertul blind hymn writer, Fans |
Uy Croshy. than the way in whichishey

« uothing. hns |

There is . g about
Grape-Nuts f dm bright-
ens one up, i t or adult,

both physically and mentally.

"What is it? '

Just its delightful flavor,
and the nutriment of whole
wheat and barley, includin,
their wonderful body. an
nerve building mineral ele-
ments!

" A crisp, ready-to-cat food,
wilh a mild sweetness all ity.
distinctive, dcluuoul.
Aaluiymg'—

Grape-Nuts
“There’s a Reason”

An .-Morly lad)

At last her curt’

ists on its merit and |

L for s
- When writing be sure and
teation this paper.~ Adv.

nequired vo

the native spud o4
¢ that swering in pub
He was nvery badghusines i
Wi, One of m.u)}.ms.m was Wit
Hess o ease of

the locul Justice court, st had testh

tinportance 1o

Suith, the

S Just won 8

control of hel

" she
er, “when men trea

ko the Kind of wife my
arried wan ouce said 1@

;sald L *Your idea)

his

o millenium,” he saidl, “every
Sunday, mankind will get
will|




