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TVL. WIZAR
By OSCAR SCHISCALL

C h a p te r  I. T h e  H u n d re d  D o lla r  C h an ce .

WH IL E  th e  ex h a u s te d  m u s ta n g  d ra n k  fro m  th e  creek , D usty  
M alloy  sa t w earily  u n d e r  a w illow  a n d  lo w e re d  his face  

in to  his h an d s . W ith  his so m b re ro  th ru s t to  th e  b a c k  o f his 
d ish ev e lled  d a rk  hair, he sh u t b lo o d -sh o t eyes. It w as h a rd  to  
go on h u n tin g  an  h o m b re  like this, d a y  a f te r  d ay , w eek  a f te r  w eek , 
w hen  y ou  w ere  tired  a n d  s ta rv e d  a n d  penn iless . It w as h a rd , too , 
to b e  a b itte r , re len tle ss  m an  a t n in e teen .
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H e  w o n d e re d  if it w o u ld n ’t b e  w ise r to  fo rg e t th e  quest. 
"1 co u ld  g e t m e  a  jo b  o n  a  ra n c h ,” h e  re f le c te d . “ I c o u ld  p o k e  
c a ttle  a n d  e a t  th re e  sq u a re  m e a ls  a  d ay . I c o u ld  e a rn  fo r ty  d o lla rs  
a  m o n th .” A f te r  all, w h a t w a s  th e  use  o f en d less ly  tra ilin g  a  k ille r 
w ho se  re a l n a m e  h e  d id n ’t  ev en  k n o w ?

H e  s ig h ed  a u d ib ly . A n d  a t  th e  so u n d  th e  so rre l m u sta n g  
s to p p e d  d rin k in g , tu rn e d  its  h e a d  to  lo o k  a t  h im .

“ J u s t d re a m in ’. F ire c ra c k e r ,” D u sty  sa id  husk ily , fo rc in g  a 
m irth le ss  sm ile. “ W e a in ’t r e a d y  to  q u it y e t— n o t b y  a  lo n g  sh o t.”

T h e  m u s ta n g  sn o r te d  a s  if it u n d e rs to o d  a n d  a p p ro v e d . A n d  
D usty , rising  to  h is la n k y  he ig h t, sw u n g  in to  th e  sa d d le . H e  fo rd e d  
th e  c re e k  a n d  re su m e d  his h u n t fo r th e  D el R io  K id.

“ W e ’ll h e a d  fo r  this h e re  S an  M arese  ro d e o  th e y ’re  ta lk in ’ 
a b o u t ,” h e  m u tte re d . “ M ay b e  I can  ra ise  a m e a l th e re ."

H e ’d  h e a rd  o f th e  ro d e o  fro m  ev e ry  c o w -p u n c h e r h e  h ad  
p assed . A n d  it o c c u rre d  to  h im  th a t if c ro w d s  w ere  g a th e r in g  in 
S an  M arese  to -d ay , the  D el R io  K id  m ig h t b e  am o n g  th em . Y ou 
c o u ld n ’t te ll--------

Although Dusty Malloy Wore a Happy-Go-Lucky 
Smile, He Carried a Gun Grudge. His Long Trail 
of Vengeance Came to an Unexpected End when 
this Two-Legged Shooting - Machine was Forced 
to Pit All His Trigger-Skill Against the Toughest 
Bunch in San Marese, Headed by the Del Rto Kid.

H e ro d e  slow ly. T h e  m id -a f te rn o o n  sun, b e a tin g  fu riously  
d o w n  on th e  range , su ck ed  sw ea t ou t o f th e  ho rse . D u sty  tu g g ed  
th e  b a t te re d  b rim  of his so m b re ro  low  to  sh a d e  sea rch in g  eyes. 
F a r  to  th e  rig h t h e  co u ld  d isce rn  sc a tte re d  h e rd s  o f ca ttle . B ey o n d  
them , in th e  th e  d is tan ce , th e  p u rp le  P eco s  lay  like  s to rm  c lo u d s  
on th e  h o rizon . H e  g ru n te d , sen t th e  h o rse  lo p in g  a lo n g  th e  
line w h ere  g reen  sh o rt g rass  m e t a sea of b ro w n  sage. A n d  a f te r  
h a lf  an  h o u r h e  re a c h e d  S an  M arese  in its valley .

H e  d ism o u n te d  in f ro n t o f th e  p o s t o ffice . L ea v in g  the 
m u stan g  a t a h itch  rack  in  th e  sh a d e  of th e  b u ild in g , h e  tig h ten ed  
his g u n -b e lt a n d  s tro d e  on q u ick ly ; s tro d e  to w a rd s  th e  no isy  m o b s 
o u ts id e  th e  tow n.

W ith in  a co u p le  of m in u tes  he w as pu sh in g  h is w ay  th ro u g h  
the  surg ing  crow ds. E v e ry w h ere  p o s te rs  a n d  p la c a rd s  an n o u n c in g  
various e v en ts  w ere  ta c k e d  up  to  p o s ts  an d  the  flap s  o f ten ts. A n d
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su d d e n ly  he  sp ied  o n e  n o tic e  th a t  m a d e  h im  h a lt.  H is  h e a r t  b e g a n  
to  th u d  a b n o rm a lly . F o r  th e  p la c a rd  a n n o u n c e d :

S IX -S H O O T E R  M A R K S M A N S H IP  C O N T E S T  
P R IZ E  $ 1 0 0  C A S H  

T IM E  5 P .M .
F IL E  N A M E  W IT H  J O H N  C. D A L E Y , T E N T  5 

E N T R A N C E  F E E  $ 2 .0 0 .

D u sty  re a d  th e  p o s te r  tw ice. T h e n  h e  sw ung  a ro u n d  o n  his 
heels, his eyes filled  w ith  a  m ix tu re  o f h o p e  a n d  d esp a ir .

” T w o  d o lla rs !”  h e  th o u g h t. “ D o g g o n e  it, if o n ly  I co u ld  
ra ise  th a t  m u ch  I’d  h a v e  a  w h ack  a t  th e  p rize  m o n ey ! I co u ld  
e a t on  it a n ’— a n ’ go on  h u n tin ’ fo r  m o n th s !”

H e  p u sh e d  o n  in  a  d a z e . T h e  ta n ta liz in g  o d o rs  o f fo o d  
to rm e n te d  h im . M en w e re  y e llin g  fro m  v a rio u s  te n ts : “S te p  
rig h t u p  a n d  e a t gen ts! R ig h t th is w ay ! N o use g o in ’ h u n g ry ."

D u sty  g ro a n e d .
“ T w o  d o lla rs ,"  h e  th o u g h t. “ By th e  g re a t ta ra n tu la , if I 

co u ld  o n ly  ra ise  tw o  d o lla rs  I”
T h e  g re a te s t p a r t  o f th e  noisy , ju b ila n t th ro n g  w as g a th e re d  

a ro u n d  an  a re n a  a t  his left. M en sc re a m e d  ch e e rs  a n d  ho w ls  of 
d e ris io n  w hile  v a rio u s  c o w -p u n ch e rs  s tru g g le d  to  d e m o n s tra te  th e ir  
sk ill a t  b u lld o g g in g . B ut D u sty  d id n ’t go  to w a rd  th e  ex c item en t. 
H e  w as lo o k in g  a ro u n d  d e sp e ra te ly  fo r  so m e  m ean s  o f  raising  
tw o  d o lla rs .

P re sen tly  he saw  a th ick se t c a ttle m a n  w ho se  a ttire  p ro c la im e d  
h im  to  b e  rich. T h e  m an  w as d re sse d  in b la ck . H is  b o o ts  lo o k e d  
new . H is  c ream y  S te tso n  w as  spo tless . H e  s to o d  w ith  h is h a n d s  
o n  h is  h ip s  a n d  su rv e y e d  a n  e n o rm o u s  p rize  bu ll a b o u t w h ich  half 
a  d o zen  o th e r  ran ch e rs  w ere  g a th e re d  in a d m ira tio n .

A  d a rin g  id e a  sizzled  th ro u g h  D u sty  M alloy  s b ra in , a n d  he 
a c te d  on it a t  once.

H e  w e n t fo rw a rd  qu ick ly , to u c h e d  th e  e lbow  of th e  h eav y  
c a ttle m a n . A s  th e  m an  tu rn e d , D u sty  a sk e d :

C o u ld  I ta lk  to  you  a lo n e  a  m in u te  ? ”
T h e  m a n  w as o b v io u sly  s ta r tle d . N ev erth e less , he  n o d d e d  

a n d  fo llo w ed  D usty  M alloy  so m e  ten  feet.
“ W h a t can  I d o  fo r you , s o n ? ’
“ L o o k ,” D usty  b e g a n  ea rn estly . “ if you  co u ld  m a k e  fifty  

d o lla rs  in side  o f an  h o u r b y  in v estin g  tw o  d o lla rs  now , w ou ld  
you  d o  i t ? ”

T h e  ra n c h e r  b lin k ed . T h e n  a  slow  grin  c raw le d  ac ro ss  his 
fea tu res . W h a t s th e  m a tte r , c o w b o y ?  H a v e  a d ro p  to o  m u c h ? ”
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“ N o !”  ea rn e stly . “ I 'm  serious.
“  S u p p o se  you  m a k e  y o u rse lf  c lear.
W ith  a  s id e w a rd  je rk  o f his h e a d , D u sty  sa id  rap id ly , 

T h e re ’s a  h u n d re d  d o lla r  p rize  p o s te d  fo r th e  six -gun  m a rk s ­
m a n sh ip  co n test. I’d  like to  g e t in to  th a t  co n test, m ister. But 
I h a v e n ’t go t th e  tw o  d o lla rs  e n try  fee. If y o u  s tak e  m e  to  th a t, 
I’ll g ive y o u  h a lf  th e  p rize  !”

T h e  c a ttle m a n  s ta re d .
“  S a y ,’’ h e  fina lly  m a n a g e d , b lin k in g . “ D o  I u n d e rs ta n d  

y o u ’re  o ffe rin g  m e h a lf  th e  p rize  b e fq re  y o u  ev en  w in it ?
“  I’ll w in  it !”
“  Y o u ’re  e ith e r  d ru n k  o r  c ra z y .”
“  N o ! 1 — ”
“ D o  you  k n o w  w h o  y o u ’re  u p  ag a in s t in th is c o n te s t ?
“  It d o n ’t m a tte r .”
“  D o n ’t matter ? ”  T h e  s to ck  c a ttle m a n  re g a rd e d  D u sty  as 

if h e  w e re  sh o w in g  in d ic a tio n s  o f  su n stro k e . “ L isten , k id  l Big 
T o m  S o m m e r is e n te re d  in th a t  sh o o tin ’ co n te s t. S o ’s F lash  
M o n tg o m ery . T h o se  tw o  la d s  a re  th e  b e s t sh o ts  in th e  Pecos. 
If y o u  th in k  y o u  can  b e a t  th e m  -------

” I c a n  !” D u sty  husk ily  in te r ru p te d . “  I w o u ld n ’t  b e  ask ing  
a tw o  d o lla r  s ta k e  if I d id n ’t k n o w  I co u ld  w in  I”

T h e  c a ttle m a n  th ru s t b a c k  his so m b re ro  a n d  in sp e c te d  D usty  
fro m  h e a d  to  to e  w ith  a lo o k  o f m in g led  a m u se m e n t a n d  scorn .

“  O f all th e  b ra g g in ’ k id s  I e v e r  co m e  a c ro ss ,”  h e  d e c la re d , 
“ you  su re  ta k e  firs t p rize ! Son, d o  y o u  rea lize  b o a s tin ’ like  th a t 
ju s t m ak es  y ou  so u n d  foo lish  o r d ru n k  o r -------- ”

” I a in ’t b o a s tin ,”  D u sty  a ssu red  h im . ”  I d o n ’t h a v e  to  
b o as t. I can  sh o o t.’’ H e  sw a llo w ed . ”  I w as b ro u g h t up  w ith  
a gun. E v e r since I w as a  k id  of five  I b e e n  p ra c tic in ’ sh o o tin g  
a co u p le  o f h o u rs  ev e ry  d a y .”

T h e  ra n c h e r  s ta re d  w ith  w a v e rin g  in c red u lity .
” Y es, sir, I w as ju s t five w h en  m y  d a d  first p o k e d  a six-gun 

in to  m y  h a n d  a n d  to ld  m e  to  b la z e  aw ay  a t  a  tree . H e  ta u g h t m e 
to  sh o o t so ’s it’d  co m e  n a tu ra l as w alk ing . I te ll y o u  I’ll ta k e  th a t 
p rize— a n d  I su re  n e e d  th e  m o n e y  b a d , m iste r ! S ta k e  m e to  tw o 
d o lla rs  a n d  --------”

Eiehind D u sty  M alloy  a low  p le a sa n t vo ice— a  'girl s vo ice—  
said  quick ly , ”  H ere , co w b o y . G e t in to  th e  c o n te s t ."

H e  tu rn e d  in a m a z e m e n t. H e  lo o k e d  a t  a  girl w h o  w as slim  
a n d  e rec t, w h o se  lu s tro u s  c h e s tn u t h a ir  p o u re d  o u t fro m  u n d e r  th e  
b rim  o f a  g ray  S te tso n . S he c o u ld n ’t  h a v e  b e e n  m u ch  m o re  th an  
e ig h teen . A n d  D u sty  M alloy  knew , ev en  in  th a t  first g lance, th a t 
h e 'd  n e v e r  seen  a n y b o d y  as a s to u n d in g ly  lovely .
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S h e  w as ta k in g  tw o  s ilv e r d o lla rs  fro m  a  p o u c h  th a t  h u n g  
fro m  h e r  b e lt. S he  o ffe re d  th e m  to  h im , b u t  h e r  eyes sw e rv ed  
to  th e  th ick se t c a ttle m a n .

“  1 h e a rd  w h a t h e  w as  say ing , D a d ,"  sh e  la u g h e d . “  P m  
w illing  to  g a m b le  tw o  d o lla rs  o n  such  c o n fid e n c e ."

H e r  fa th e r , h o w ev e r, b ru sq u e ly  th ru s t h e r  h a n d  aw ay .
" Y ou  w a sn ’t  a sk ed  fo r  a n y  m o n e y ,"  h e  sn a p p e d , w ith  a 

n o te  of g o o d  h u m o r u n d e r  h is o ffic iousness. H e  ja m m e d  a  b ig  
h an d  in to  h is p o ck e t. W h e n  h e  w ith d re w  it, tw in  co in s  f la sh ed  in 
his p a lm . H e  ch u ck led , “  M y d a u g h te r ’s h u n ch es  a re  u sually  
p re tty  re liab le , son. M ind , I th in k  I’m  as  lo co  as y o u  fo r  s tak in g  
you  to  this e n try  fee. B u t if y o u ’re  h a lf  as g o o d  as y o u  say  you  
a re  —  w ell, I’ve  a lw ay s b e e n  h a n k e r in ’ to  see  a  m irac le . M ay b e  
this is m y  c h a n c e  !’’

H e  d ro p p e d  th e  tw o  s ilv e r d o lla rs  in to  M allo y ’s h a n d . A n d  
D usty , still s ta rin g  in a m a z e m e n t a t  th e  girl, h a rd ly  re a liz e d  w h a t 
h a d  h a p p e n e d . S ev e ra l se c o n d s  p assed  b e fo re  h is  w its  fo u n d  
stead iness.

T h a n k s  !” he g asp ed  a rd e n tly . "  B elieve  m e, I a p p re c ia te  
this m o re  th a n  I can  te ll y o u ! G iv e  m e y o u r  n am e , m ister, so ’s 
I can  h u n t y o u  u p  w ith  y o u r  sh a re  o f th e  w in n in g s ."

T h e  c a ttle m a n  la u g h ed . “ I ’m  J e f f  P e te rso n . Y o u ’ll 
find  m e a ro u n d ."

D usty  w h irled  a ro u n d  a n d  ra n  o ff th ro u g h  th e  
c ro w d s— a  lan k y , d u s t- la d e n  figu re  w h o  fo rg o t, fo r  th e  
m o m en t, th a t h e  h a d n ’t e a ten  in a lm o s t tw o  d ays. AM 
th a t m a tte re d  n o w  w as w in n in g  en o u g h  m o n e y  w ith  
w hich to  go h u n tin g  th e  D el R io  K id  !

Chapter II. Five Targets.

O H N  C. D aley , th e  re fe re e — a  fat, b a ld , ru d d y  ra n c h e r  w ith  a 
s te n to r ia n  vo ice— ra ised  his a rm s h igh  fo r a tte n tio n .

"  T h e  n e x t ev en t, la d ies  a n d  g en tlem e n , is th e  S ix -sh o o te r 
M ark sm an sh ip  C o n te s t!  W e  h a v e  se v e n ty -fo u r  e x p e rts  c o m p e tin g  
fo r a p rize  o f a  h u n d re d  d o lla rs . A m o n g  th e m  a re  so m e  o f th e  
b es t gun  slingers  in th e  P e c o s !”

H e  w as in te r ru p te d  b y  a  c a n n o n a d e  o f a p p lau se . W h e n  he  
e s tab lish ed  silence, h e  c o n tin u e d :

M ay b e  I b e t te r  ex p la in  h o w  th is c o n te s t w ill b e  run . 
B ehind  m e, la d ie s  a n d  g en tlem e n , y o u  see  a  fence . N a iled  to  th e  
to p  o f th a t fen ce  a re  five  w o o d e n  sq u a re s  th a t  lo o k  like  little  
p ic tu re -fram es. E ach  o n e  w ill h o ld  a  sq u a re  o f c a rd b o a rd  a b o u t 
th e  size o f a  p la y in g  c a rd . B eh in d  th e  w h o le  c o n tra p tio n , y o u ’ll 
no tice , th e re 's  a  hill th a t  rises a b o u t fifty  fee t. A n y  slugs th a t
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d o n 't  h it  th e  ta rg e ts  w ill g o  in to  th a t  h ill. So e v e ry b o d y  is safe , 
p ro v id e d  h e  d o n ’t s ta n d  b e h in d  th e  fence .

A g a in  th e re  w as  la u g h te r, b u t  th e  c o rp u le n t re fe re e  q u ick ly  
q u e lled  it.

“  W e ’ll s ta r t  th is  h e re  c o n te s t b y  h a v in g  ev e ry  o n e  of th e  
sev en ty -fo u r e n tra n ts  ta k e  five  sh o ts  a t  th o se  five  ta rg e ts  fro m  a  
d is ta n c e  o f  tw e n ty  y a rd s . A n y b o d y  w ho  m isses o n e  o f  th o se  
c a rd s  is e lim in a te d  fro m  fu r th e r  tria ls . O n ly  th o se  w ho  h it all 
five w ill b e  q u a lif ied  to  go  o n  c o m p e tin g  fo r th e  h u n d re d  d o lla r  
prize.

“ T h o se  m en  w ill th e n  s tep  b ack  to  a  line  thirty y a rd s  fro m  
th e  ta rg e ts . A g a in  w e ll h a v e  th e  sam e k in d  o f e lim in a tio n  co n test. 
A g a in  on ly  th o se  w h o  h it all five  ta rg e ts  w ill b e  e n title d  to  s tay  
in fo r  th e  p rize . T h e ’ll go  b a c k  to  a d is ta n ce  o f  forty y a rd s . 
W e ’ll c o n tin u e  in  th e  sam e  w ay , la d ies  a n d  g e n tle m e n — e x ce p t 
th a t a f te r  fo r ty  y a rd s  th e  d is ta n ce  w ill b e  in c re a sed  o n ly  five  y a rd s  
a t a  tim e. T h e  c o n te s t will c o n tin u e  un til o n ly  o n e  m an  can  h it 
all five o f th o se  ta rg e ts . In case  o f a  tie— th a t is, in case  th e  last 
tw o  c o n te s ta n ts  each  m iss th e  sam e  n u m b e r  o f ta rg e ts  on  th e  final 
e ffo r t— th e  p rize  w ill b e  d iv id e d  b e tw e e n  th em .

“ N ow , if y o u ’ll all b e  g o o d  en o u g h  to  s tep  b ack  b e h in d  th em  
ropes, th e  S ix -sh o o te r M ark sm an sh ip  C o n te s t w ill b eg in  1 T h e  
boys w ill sh o o t in th e  o rd e r  in w h ich  th e y  p la c e d  th e ir  ap p lica tio n s . 
W e b eg in  w ith  B u ste r C o llin s  o f th e  C o rk sc rew  T  ran ch . A ll 
righ t, C o llin s  ! G e t b a c k  to  th e  tw e n ty -y a rd  line  a n d  le t h e r  rip  !”

D u sty  M alloy , o n e  o f th e  s e v e n ty -fo u r  co n te s tan ts , w as lost 
in th e  c ro w d . F ro m  th e  ro p e d -o f f  s id e lin es  J e f f  P e te rso n  a n d  his 
d a u g h te r  tr ie d  to  fin d  th e  n ew co m er. B u t th e ir  q u es t w as e n d e d  
w hen  B u ste r C o llin s  of th e  C o rk sc rew  T  b e g a n  to  fire.

H e  a im e d  care fu lly . H is sh o ts  c ra c k e d  a t  rh y th m ic  in te rv a ls . 
W h en  h e  fina lly  lo w e re d  his s ix -sh o o te r, a ll five  p ieces  o f p a s te ­
b o a rd  sh o w e d  holes.

T h e  c ro w d  b u rs t in to  a p p la u d in g  u p ro a r . T h e  re fe ree , 
g rinn ing , ra n  to  th e  ta rg e ts , re m o v e d  th e  p u n c tu re d  b its  of c a r d ­
b o a rd , a n d  re p la c e d  th e m  w ith  fresh  p ieces.

“ A ll r ig h t !”  he  y e lled . “ N ex t co m es J im  C a ld ro n  o f th e  
B ar C B ar ran ch  !”

A  ran g y  c o w -p u n ch e r to o k  his p la ce  a t  th e  tw e n ty -y a rd  line. 
H e, too , a im e d  w ith  c o n s id e ra b le  ca re— b u t o n  th e  fifth  sh o t h e  
m issed . T h e  o n lo o k e rs  la u g h ed . C a ld ro n , h o w ev er, a c c e p te d  th e  
deris io n  g o o d -n a tu re d ly  a n d  re tire d  to  th e  sidelines, h o ls te rin g  his 
gun  a n d  sh ak in g  a  d o le fu l h ead .

D u sty  M alloy  s b ro w s c o n tra c te d . H e  had to  w in  th is  1 F ifty  
d o lla rs  in  his p o c k e t w ou ld  b e  a  fo rtu n e . A  g ru b -s ta k e  to  resu m e 
his m a n -h u n t.
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B ecause  h e ’d  b e e n  la s t to  p u t d o w n  h is tw o  d o lla r  e n try  fee, 
h e  w as  th e  la s t c o n te s ta n t to  to e  th e  tw e n ty -y a rd  line. N o b o d y  
k n e w  h im . T h e  c ro w d  re g a rd e d  th e  la n k y  y o u n g  s tra n g e r  w ith  
fra n k  cu riosity . S o m e b o d y  sa id  h e  a p p e a re d  n erv o u s .

A s a  m a tte r  o f tru th , D u sty  M allo y ’s n e rv e s  w ere  qu ivering . 
T h is  w as th e  first tim e in h is n in e te e n  y e a rs  h e ’d  e v e r  a t te m p te d  a 
p e rfo rm a n c e  in th e  p re sen ce  o f th re e  h u n d re d  sp e c ta to rs . H e 
su ffe red  a  to u ch  o f s tag e -frig h t. P e rh a p s  th a t  w as  w h y  he  d rew  
a n d  fired  so hastily . S h o o tin g  fro m  th e  h ip , h e  a llo w e d  h im se lf 
n o  tim e  to  aim . T h e  five  sh o ts  c ra c k e d  so q u ick ly  th a t they  
m ig h t h a v e  b e e n  th e  re su lt o f  pan ic .

B u t w h en  he  fin ished , each  o f  th e  five  b its  o f c a rd b o a rd  
w as p u n c tu re d  !

T h e  c ro w d  s ta re d  a t  th e  p a p e rs  u n b e liev in g ly . T h e n  a  s p o n ­
ta n eo u s  crash  o f a p p la u se  e x p lo d e d  fro m  th e  m o b . D u sty  M alloy  
sca rce ly  h e a rd  th e  yells. H e  w as  a lre a d y  w ith d ra w in g  to w a rd  the  
th ir ty -y a rd  line. A s h e  w e n t h e  re lo a d e d  th e  C o lt .45 .

” L ad ies  a n d  g e n tle m e n !” sh o u te d  th e  re fe ree , lifting  his 
.h an d s. ” O u t of th e  s e v e n ty -fo u r  o rig ina l c o m p e tito rs  th e re  a re  
now  e ig h teen  le ft ! O n ly  e ig h teen  w h o  g o t p e r fe c t sco res  a t tw en ty  
y a rd s  ! T h e y ’re lin ing  up  a t  th e  th ir ty -y a rd  line fo r th e  seco n d  
ro u n d . Be quiet, p le a se  ! H e re  th e y  go !”

A g a in  th e  sam e  th in g  h a p p e n e d .
M ost o f th e  m en  a im ed  care fu lly , sh o t d e lib e ra te ly . M ost 

m issed  a t least o n e  c a rd . W h e n  D u s ty ’s ch an c e  cam e, he  still 
lo o k e d  n ervous, r a tt le d  b y  th e  p re sen ce  o f so m a n y  sp ec ta to rs . 
H e  fired  qu ick ly , to o  q u ick ly  to  p e rm it tru e  aim . A n d  y e t—

” By th u n d e r  !” g a sp e d  J e f f  P e te rso n , s ta r in g  in c red u lo u sly  
fro m  th e  sidelines. ” H e  g o t a ll five ag a in  !”

A  m a n  b e h in d  h im  e ja c u la te d , ' T h a t  k id  s a w izard  —  a 
re g u la r  gun  w iza rd  I H e  d o n ’t  h a rd ly  a im  !”

G ra c e  P e te rso n , w h o  s to o d  a t  h e r  fa th e r ’s e lbow , sa d  no th in g . 
T h e re  w as a  q u ie t sm ile  on  h e r  lips, as if she  w ere  c o n g ra tu la tin g  
h e rse lf on  h av in g  p ic k ed  a w in n er.

T h e  seco n d  ro u n d  le f t sev en  co n te s ta n ts . T h ese  a t  once 
re tire d  to  th e  fo r ty -y a rd  m a rk . By th is tim e th e  ten sio n  o f  th e  
sp e c ta to rs  h a d  in c reased  to  a  w ild  p itch . T h e y  w e re  seeing  
re m a rk a b le  sh o o tin g , a n d  th e y  k n e w  it.

D u sty  M alloy , la n k y  a n d  y o u th fu l, lo o k e d  a p p re h e n s iv e ly  a t  
th e  six m e n  a t  h is  le ft. H e  p ic k e d  o u t b ig  T o m  S o m m ers— a  b u rly , 
re d -h a ire d  c o w -p u n c h e r  w h o se  skill h a d  b e e n  ta lk e d  a b o u t b y  
ev e ry o n e . N ex t to  B ig T o m  s to o d  a n o th e r  sh a rp -sh o o te r , F lash  
M o n tg o m ery . T h ese  tw o , D u sty  g a th e re d , w ere  th e  p o p u la r  
fav o rites .

H e  g u lp ed , r e lo a d e d  w ith  an x io u s fingers.
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Big T o m  S o m m ers  sh o t first. W ith  h is C o lt lif ted  sh o u ld e r- 
high, h e  a im ed  ca re fu lly , o n e  eye shu t. H is  b u lle ts  flew  a t  slow  
in te rv a ls . H e  n e v e r  sq u eeze d  his tr ig g e r  u n til h e  w as  su re  o f his 
aim . W h e n  a t la st h e  lo w e re d  th e  w eap o n , a ll five  b its  o f  c a rd b o a rd  
sh o w ed  holes.

T h e  c ro w d  a p p la u d e d , y e lled , “  T h a t ’s shootin*, c o w b o y  ! 
Big T o m  g rin n ed , n o d d e d , a n d  w a v e d  a  re sp o n s iv e  h a n d . H e  
re tire d  fro m  th e  line  to  w a tch  th e  o th e rs .

T h e  seco n d  m a n  m issed  on  his f ifth  try . T h e  th ird  m issed  
o n  his v e ry  first. S h o o tin g  a  h o le  th ro u g h  a  p iece  o f c a rd b o a rd  
th e  size o f a  p la y in g  c a rd , a t  a  d is ta n c e  o f 4 0  y a rd s , w as no  ta sk  
fo r  a m a teu rs . By th e  tim e  D u sty  M alloy  to e d  th e  line, h e  h a d  on ly  
tw o  c o m p e tito rs  to  c o n te n d  w ith  fo r th e  p rize— Big T o m  S o m m ers  
a n d  F la sh  M o n tg o m ery .

T h e  c ro w d  s to o d  h u sh ed .
D u sty  ra ised  his C o lt. T h is  tim e  he  d id n ’t im m e d ia te ly  fire. 

H e  a p p e a re d  to  s te a d y  h im se lf  b y  d ra w in g  a lo n g  b re a th . W h en  
he  d id  sh o o t, h o w ev er, it w as w ith o u t h e s ita tio n . F iv e  sh o ts  in 
ra p id  succession . P e o p le  w ere  still s ta rin g  a t  th e  h o le  in th e  first 
ca rd , w h en  he  p u n c tu re d  th e  fifth .

A g a in  th a t sp o n ta n e o u s  ro a r  o f a d m ira tio n . A s D u sty  lo w ered  
his gun to  re lo a d , th e  re fe re e  b e llo w e d :

“ L a d ie s  a n d  g en tlem en , th e  o n ly  ones le ft n o w  a re  Big T o m  
S o m m ers, F lash  M o n tg o m e ry , a n d  a  s tra n g e r  to  S an  M arese—  
D u sty  M allo y  ! T h e y ’ll go  to  th e  fo rty -fiv e  y a rd  line  a n d  sh o o t 
fro m  th e re . A n d  I w a n t to  ta k e  th is o p p o r tu n ity  to  say  th a t  any  
m a n  w h o  ca n  h it five  p la y in g  c a rd s  a t  a  d is ta n c e  o f fo rty -f iv e  y a rd s  
is d o in g  th e  k in d  o f sh o o tin g  y o u  see  o n ce  in a  life tim e! A ll righ t, 
b o y s  ! G e t b a c k  a n d  b a n g  aw ay  !”

A g a in  T o m  S o m m e rs  w as th e  firs t to  face  th e  d is ta n t ta rg e ts . 
H is eyes w e re  n a rro w . H is h e a v y  c o u n te n a n c e  seem e d  to  h av e  
lost co lo r. W h e n  h e  lif ted  his six -gun  h e  a im e d  w ith  g re a te r  c a re  
th a n  ever. H e  sh o t slow ly— a n d  o n  th e  fo u rth  c a rd  m issed  !

“  D a m n  it !” he  b lu r te d . H e  sw u n g  a w a y  w ith  a  d isg u s ted  
sh ak e  o f  h is h e a d . D e sp ite  h is fa ilu re , h o w ev e r, h e  e a rn e d  lo u d  
a p p lau se . B u t it su b sid ed  in s ta n tly  w h en  F la sh  M o n tg o m e ry , b lo n d  
a n d  h a n d so m e , to e d  th e  line  w ith  his c u s to m a ry  sm ile . M o n t­
g o m e ry  a im e d  w ith  an  a ir o f n o n ch a lan ce . H e  f ire d — a n d  no  
h o le  a p p e a re d  in th e  firs t c a rd  f

A n  ex p ressio n  o f b e w ild e rm e n t se ized  his c o u n te n a n c e . H e  
g a p e d  a t  th e  re fe ree , a t  B ig T o m  S o m m ers, a t  D u sty  M alloy , as 
if th is th in g  c o u ld n ’t h a v e  h a p p e n e d  to  h im . T h e re  m u s t b e  so m e 
m istake . P e rh a p s  h e ’d  u se d  a  b la n k .

H is d isco m fitu re  b ro u g h t lo u d  la u g h te r  fro m  th e  o n lo o k e rs . 
A f te r  a  m o m e n t M o n tg o m e ry  h im se lf  jo in e d  it a n d  ru efu lly  re tire d
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from  th e  co n test. O f course , He still Had a cH ance fo r sHare in tHe 
prize  if D u sty  M alloy  m issed .

D usty  s te p p e d  to  th e  line.
H e  g u lp e d  h a rd . T h e  six -gun  w as in his h o ls te r. In s tead  of 

d raw in g  it, he ru b b e d  h is p a lm s  on  h is sh ir t to  d ry  th e m  of 
p e rsp ira tio n . H e  sen t a qu ick  lo o k  a ro u n d  th e  sp ec ta to rs , try in g  
to lo ca te  th e  face  o f G ra c e  P e te rso n . B u t h e  c o u ld n ’t see  her. 

A n d  th e  re fe re e  c a lle d :
“ A ll rig h t th e re , M alloy  ! L e t’s h a v e  it !”
D u sty  n o d d e d . H e  d re w  th e  six -gun  ra ise d  it, w a ite d  an  

in stan t. T h e n  h e  f ired  —  as ra p id ly  as b e fo re . F iv e  qu ick  sho ts. 
W h en  he  lo w ered  th e  w eap o n , th e re  w e re  five  h o le s  in th e  ta rg e ts !

H e h o ls te re d  his gun. E v en  b e fo re  th e  s tu p ife d  c ro w d  b e g a n  
to  gasp  an d  ch ee r, he  tu rn e d  to  th e  re fe re e  a n d  a s k e d :

W h ere  d o  I co llec t th a t h u n d re d  d o lla rs  ? ”

C h a p te r  III. T w o Last Slugs.

TW E N T Y  m in u tes  la te r  D u sty  M alloy  so u g h t J e f f  P e te rso n . A s 
he  p assed , men* s la p p e d  his b a c k  in h e a r ty  co n g ra tu la tio n . 

A  few  ev en  a sk e d  to  in sp ec t h is six-gun. D u sty  sca rce ly  h e a rd  
th em . W alk in g  on  his toes, th a t h e  m ig h t p e e r  o v e r  th e  h e a d s  o f 
th e  th ro n g , h e  sea rch ed  fo r th e  s to ck y  ra n c h e r  w h o  h a d  le n t h im  
tw o  do lla rs .

It w as n e a r  th e  p rize  b u ll ring  th a t  h e  fo u n d  P e te rso n .
D u sty  p ro m p tly  s tu ffe d  fifty  d o lla rs  in to  th e  c a t t le m a n ’s 

h an d . "  T h e re  y o u  a r e ,” h e  sa id  sim ply .
P e te rso n  b lin k e d  a t  th e  m o n e y  in su rp rise . W h e n  h e  lif te d  

his h e a d , he  p ro te s te d , “  L o o k a  here , M alloy , I d o n ’t  w a n t an y  
o f this. Y ou  w o n  it fa ir  a n d  sq u are . I t’s yours. Y o u  ju s t  g ive 
m e b a c k  th e  tw o  d o lla r  s ta k e .”

“ N o th in g  d o in g  !” D u sty  re fu sed . “  T h e  a g re e m e n t w as  w e 
sp lit f if ty -fif ty .”

H is eyes w ere  d a r tin g  a b o u t fo r a  g lim p se  o f G ra c e  P e te rso n . 
W hy he  so u g h t th e  girl, h e  co u ld  scarce ly  h a v e  ex p la in e d . H e  
w a n te d  a n o th e r  m o m e n t w ith  h e r, a n d  sh e  w as  n o w h e re  in  s igh t.

“ W ell, if th a t ’s th e  w a y  y o u  fee l a b o u t it — ”  re s ig n ed ly  
ch u ck led  J e f f  P e te rso n , a n d  s tu ffe d  th e  b ills  in to  h is p o c k e t. H e  
sq u in te d  a t  th e  le an  b ro w n  face  curiously . ” L o o k a  h ere , o n ,”  h e  
said  in a lo w er vo ice. “  W h e re  d id  y o u  le a rn  to  sh o t like  th a t  ? ”

“ L ike  I to ld  y o u — m y  D a d  ta u g h t m e. M a d e  m e  p rac tice  
tw o  h o u rs  a  d a y  fo r  th ir te e n  years . Y o u  g e t to  k n o w  h o w  to  aim  
a f te r  a  w h ile .”

P e te rso n  w rily  sm iled . ”  Y o u r D a d ,” he  o b se rv e d , ”  m u st 
h a v e  b een  q u ite  a g u n  slinge r h im se lf .”
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A t th a t  D u sty  fo rg o t th e  g irl a n d  re g a rd e d  th e  ra n c h e r  
in ten tly . “ Y es, sir !” h e  so ftly  a g re e d . “ D a d  w as  a b o u t d ie  b e s t 
sh o t in C o lo ra d o — b u t h e  c o u ld n ’t d e fe n d  h im se lf fro m  b u z z a rd s  
w ho  sh o t h im  in th e  back!”

H e  w as a b o u t to  tu rn  aw ay  w h e n  a b ru p tly  h e  ch e c k e d  h im se lf. 
H is b re a th  s tuck  in his th ro a t. H e  s ta re d  u n b e liev in g ly , a n d  th o se  
w ho  w ere  n e a re s t h im  saw  sw ift s tu n n e d  p a lo r  flow  u n d e r  th e  
b ro n z e  o f his skin.

H e  g a p e d  p a s t th e  p rize  bu ll, th ro u g h  a  sm all c lea rin g  in 
the  cro w d .

G ra c e  P e te rso n , sm iling  b rillian tly , w as co m in g  th is w ay. B u t 
she w a sn ’t a lo n e . A t  h e r  s id e  w a lk e d  a  ta ll, e la b o ra te ly  a d o rn e d  
c o w -p u n ch e r —  d a rk , p e rfe c tly  p ro p o r tio n e d , w ith  j in g le b o b s  
tin k lin g  on  his b r ig h t spu rs. H is  g u n -b e lt g lis ten ed  w ith  M ex ican  
o rn a m e n ta tio n , a n d  his h a t  b a n d  w as  scarle t. H e  w as e x c h a n g in g  
g ree tin g s  w ith  a ra n c h e r  a t his side, so th a t  D u sty  M alloy  saw  on ly  
his p ro file . B ut th a t  w as en o u g h . H e  reco g n ise d  th e  m a n  
in stan tly .

The D el Rio Kid !
D u sty ’s h e a r t  se e m e d  to  e x p lo d e . H e re , w ith  s tu p e fy in g  

su d d en n ess , he  h a d  re a c h e d  th e  e n d  o f  h is q u es t!  H e re  w as  th e
m an  h e ’d  h u n te d  fo r th re e  lo n g  m o n th s----h e re  a t  th e  S an  M arese
ro d e o  !

A n d  th e n  th e  D el R io  K id  sp ied  D usty .
H e  h a lte d . H is sm o o th ly  sh a v e d  c o u n te n a n c e  seem e d  to  

b eco m e  p a ra ly z e d .
G race , q u ite  u n a w a re  th a t  th e  c o w -p u n c h e r h a d  h a lte d , 

c o n tin u ed  easily  to w a rd  D usty . “ G re a t sh o o tin g , c o w b o y  !”  sh e  
la u g h ed . “ I k n ew  y o u  co u ld  d o  it f ro m  th e  w ay  y o u  ta lk e d  !’’

D u sty  d id n ’t h e a r  her. D u sty  n o  lo n g e r h e a rd  a n y th in g — n o t 
ev en  th e  n o ise  o f th e  c ro w d s. H e  saw  o n ly  th e  face  o f  th e  D el 
R io K id— a w hite , sh o ck ed , fr ig h te n e d  face,

A  husk y  o a th  b ro k e  fro m  th e  m a n . Im p e tu o u s ly  h e  sn a tc h e d  
a six -gun  fro m  his h o ls te r, Sifted it.

B u t b e fo re  th e  D el R io  K id  co u ld  fire, D u sty  M a llo y ’s gun  
c ra c k e d  fro m  his h ip . A  sing le  c rash , a  sp u rt o f flam e. It w as a 
d a n g e ro u s  p la ce  to  sh o o t. H a d  h e  m issed , h e  m ig h t h a v e  s tru ck  
so m e b o d y  in th e  c ro w d . B u t he  d id n ’t miss. H e  c o u ld n ’t m iss 
a t  f ifteen  feet.

H is slug  s h a tte re d  th e  b o n e  in th e  D el R io  K id 's  r ig h t fo rea rm .
T h e  m a n  sc re a m e d  in  p a in . H e  c lu tch ed  fra n tic a lly  a t  th e  

w o u n d , sh u t h is eyes. H is w e a p o n  fell f ro m  s tiff fingers, a n d  he  
s ta g g e re d  b a c k  ag a in s t th e  c ro w d .

“  M allo y  !"  g a sp ed  P e te rso n , seiz ing  D u sty ’s a rm . “ Y ou  
c razy ?  D ro p  it !”
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T h e  u n e x p e c te d  sh o o tin g  w ro u g h t in s ta n t silence. In th e  
a m a z e d  hush  p e o p le  su rg ed  fo rw a rd  to  see  w h a t w as  h a p p e n in g . 
T h ey  fo u n d  D usty  M alloy  w ith  h is s ix -gun  still sm o k in g  in  h is  h a n d , 
his eyes b lazing . F if te en  fee t aw ay , h is face  c o n to r te d  b y  pain , 
the  D el R io  K id n u rsed  a  b u lle t- r id d le d , b le e d in g  r ig h t a rm .

S low ly  D u sty  s ta r te d  fo rw ard , h is y o u n g  face  grim , sav ag e . 
H e  seem ed  u n a w a re  o f P e te rs o n ’s d e ta in in g  g rip . B u t h e ’d  ta k e n  
scarce ly  tw o  s tep s  w h en  o th e r  h a n d s  s ized  h is  sh o u ld e rs , w h irled  
him  a ro u n d .

H e  lo o k ed  in to  a  fleshy  face— th e  flu sh ed  face  o f a  m an  
w ith  a  d a n g lin g  g ray  m u stach e . T h e  b a d g e  o f a  d e p u ty  sh e riff  
g litte re d  on  his chest.

"  W h a t in th u n d e r  is all1 th is ? ” h o a rse ly  c h a lle n g e d  the  
official. ” If y o u  fig g er you  can  b la z e  aw ay  h igh  a n d  h a n d so m e  
in th is c ro w d  --------”

” Ju s t a  m in u te , sh e riff  !” cu t in  th e  crisp  vo ice  o f J e f f  P e te r ­
son. "  Y ou  c a n ’t b la m e  th is k id . H e  sh o t in s e lf-d e fe n c e .” 

“ H u h ? ”
I saw  th e  w h o le  th ing . If D u sty  M alloy  h a d n ’t  b la z e d  aw ay , 

h e ’d b e  sp ra w lin g  d e a d  b y  th is  tim e. N o t th a t  I’m  say ing  a n y th in g  
ag a in st F re m o n t. H e — h e  ju s t lo s t his h e a d , I re c k o n .”

W h a t 's  m ore , so m e b o d y  sh o u te d  b e h in d  th e  sheriff, 
“ M alloy  h ere  c o u ld 'v e  k illed  F re m o n t .w ithou t tro u b le  ! You 
seen th e  k in d  o ’ sh o t h e  is !”

T h e  o ffic ial a p p e a re d  b e w ild e re d . H e  tu rn e d  w ith  so m e  id e a  
of q u es tio n in g  th e  m a n  k n o w n  as  L ace  F re m o n t. B u t th e  cow - 
p u n c h e r  h a d  m iracu lo u sly  v an ish ed . N o d o u b t so m e of his 
frien d s h ad  d ra g g e d  h im  aw ay .

M ore th a n  a h u n d re d  p e o p le  a lre a d y  m illed  b e tw e e n  D usty  
an d  th e  m a n  he k n ew  as th e  D el R io  K id . H e  s ta r te d  fo rw a rd  
w ith  a g ro an , rea liz in g  th a t once  m o re  th e  fe llow  m ig h t d is a p p e a r  
fo r m o n th s . B ut th e  d e p u ty  sh e riff  s tu b b o rn ly  h e ld  h im  b ack .

“ W ait, fe lle r  ! I a in ’t goin" to  le t y o u  te a r  w ild  th ro u g h  this 
c row d . A n y  g ru d g e  you  a n d  L ace  F re m o n t h a v e  to  se ttle  y o u  
can  se ttle  in p r iv a te  - - - n o t a t  a  ro d e o  ! W h a t’s it a ll ab o u t, 
an y h o w ?

D u sty  lo o k e d  a t  h im  d e sp e ra te ly . ” I c a n ’t ex p la in  it here , 
Sheriff. I t’s a  figh t b e tw e e n  h im  a n d  m e. I - - g o t to  fin d  h im  !”  

Y o u ’ll find  h im  so m e  o th e r  t im e .”
“  I d o n ’t  k n o w  w h ere  !”

S hucks, y o u  ca n  find  L ac e  F re m o n t an y  tim e  y o u  like  ! 
H e  ju s t b o u g h t th e  9 9  o u tfit. R e c k o n  h e ’ll b e  glad to  w e lco m e  
you  o n  his ra n c h ,” sarcastica lly .

W ith  a  n o te  o f e a g e rn e ss  D u sty  ex c la im ed , *' Is th is  9 9  ran ch  
fa r  fro m  h e re  ? ”



1 4 THE GUN WIZAJRD.

At sight of him she straightened in her saddle.

“ S ev en  m iles o u t o f to w n ,’’ so m e b o d y  an sw ered .
So D u sty  M alloy  lo st h is  first c h a n c e  a t  th e  D el R io  K id . A t 

least, fo r  th e  m o m e n t. H e  tu rn e d  aw ay  w ith  a  c h u rn in g  m ix tu re  
o f d is a p p o in tm e n t a n d  d e te rm in a tio n . B reak in g  th ro u g h  th e  
th ro n g s, h e  lo st a ll sigh t o f G ra c e  a n d  h e r  fa th e r . H e  co u ld  th in k  
o f n o b o d y  n o w  e x c e p t th e  D el R io  K id .

T h e n  th e  o d o rs  o f fo o d  a ssa iled  h im , re m in d e d  h im  th a t 
he  w as fam ish ed . H e  sm iled  g rim ly . W ith  fifty  d o lla rs  in his 
p o c k e t th e re  w as n o  lo n g e r n e e d  to  go  h u ng ry .

A s  he  so u g h t o u t a  te n t th a t  s e rv e d  fo o d , h e  m u tte re d  to 
h im self, “ I’ll g e t to  th e  99  R an ch  b e fo re  su n d o w n  !”

T w o  h o u rs  la te r  D u sty  M allo y  ro d e  o u t o f  tow n . P e o p le  still 
s ta re d  a t  h im . T h e y  re m e m b e re d  h im , o f cou rse , as  th e  w in n e r o f 
th e  sh o o tin g  co n test. A  few  w h o  h a d  w itn essed  th e  e n c o u n te r  w ith  
L ace  F re m o n t a lso  re m e m b e re d  th e  b r ie f  b a ttle . B ut n o b o d y  sp o k e
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to  h im  o f it, th o u g h  th e  ex p ress io n s  w h ich  fo llo w ed  h im  w ere  
uneasy .

T h e  ro d e o  c ro w d s  w ere  a lre a d y  d r if tin g  o u t o f S a n  M arese . 
In less th a n  an  h o u r  it w o u ld  b e  d a rk . S o  D u sty  w a s n 't  a lo n e  on  
the  tra il. H e ’d  o b ta in e d  d ire c tio n s  to  th e  9 9  R a n c h  f ro m  a  s to r e ­
k eep e r, a n d  h e  lo p e d  o n  in in c re as in g  tension .

O ccas io n a lly  h e  th o u g h t o f  G ra c e  P e te rso n  a n d  h e r  fa th e r . 
S tran g e ly , h e  h a d  e n c o u n te re d  n e ith e r  o f th e m  d u rin g  th e  p a s t tw o  
hours. N o r h a d  h e  seen  fu r th e r  tra c e  o f th e  D el R io  K id .

W h en  he  re a c h e d  to w erin g  lim esto n e  cliffs p a in te d  ru sse t b y  
the  la te  sunsh ine , h e  c o u ld n ’t m is ta k e  th e  fo rk  in th e  tra il. T h is  
w as th e  w ay  to  th e  9 9 . A f te r  tu rn in g , h e  ro d e  a lo n e . T h e  fa r th e r  
he  w en t th e  m o re  ra p id ly  his h e a r t  th u n d e re d . H e  k n e w  th a t a t 
last he w as go in g  to  m e e t th e  D el R io  K id  d ec isiv e ly — a n d  se ttle  
w h a t sh o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  se tt le d  th re e  m o n th s  ag o  in C o lo ra d o .

T h e  tra il led  o v e r a  h igh  r id g e  c ro w n e d  b y  a  c o tto n w o o d s . 
A n d  h e 'd  ju s t re a c h e d  its sa g e -c o v e re d  c re s t w h en  he  a b ru p tly  
re in e d  in, s ta ring .

A  lone  r id e r  c a m e  lo p in g  up h ill to w a rd  h im . W ith  a  s ta r t 
he  reco g n ised  h e r  a t  o n ce— G ra c e  P e te rso n  !

A t th e  s ig h t o f h im  she s tra ig h te n e d  in  h e r  sa d d le . H e  w a ite d  
in b re a th le ss  ex c ite m e n t h e  co u ld  n e ith e r  ex p la in  n o r  c o n tro l. 
W h en  th e  girl s to p p e d  five  fee t fro m  him , D u sty  d re w  h is so m b re ro  
o ff his d isa rra y e d  hair.

H o w  dy , m a ’am  ! I b e e n  h a n k e r in ’ to  th a n k  y o u  fo r  — "
” N ev er m in d  th a n k in g  m e  fo r  a n y th in g !”  sh e  cu t in sh a rp ly . 

H e r  eyes w ere  n a rro w , an g ry . “  W ill y o u  te ll m e ,”  sh e  d e m a n d e d , 
“  w hy  y o u  sh o t L ac e  F re m o n t ? ”

D u sty  b lin k e d  a t  her.
W h y ,”  h e  p ro te s te d , ” h e  d re w  iron  a n d  w o u ld ’v e  b la s te d  

aw ay  a t  m e  if I h a d n ’t -------- ”
” L ac e  d re w  o n ly  b e c a u se  h e  k n ew  you w o u ld  sh o o t!  A c tu a lly  

he d rew  in se lf-d e fe n c e !”
T o  th a t  D u sty  M allo y  scarce ly  k n ew  w h a t to  answ er. It 

so u n d e d  crazy .
”  L ac e  to ld  m e  a b o u t y o u !”  th e  g irl a d d e d  cu rtly .
‘ T o ld  y o u  w h a t? ”

” H e  sa id  y o u  h a te d  h im .”
D u sty ’s ja w s h a rd e n e d . “  H e  w as  d o g g o n e  rig h t a b o u t that, 

M iss P e te rso n . R e c k o n  I a in ’t e v e r  h a d  less use  fo r  m a n  o r  sn ak e  
th a n  I h a v e  fo r  th is L ace  F re m o n t .”

H e r  ch ee k s  lo s t all co lo u r. W h e n  she  sp o k e  again , h e r  vo ice  
w as icy, h e r  eyes afire .

M ay b e  y o u  d o n ’t k n o w .”  she  sa id , ” th a t  I’m  e n g a g e d  to  
b e  m a rr ie d  to  L ace  F re m o n t .”
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“  W h a - a t? ”
“ So it seem s to  m e I’m  en titled  to  so m e ex p lan a tio n !
T h e  new s th a t she  w as to  m a rry  L ace  F re m o n t s tru ck  D usty  

M alloy  as h a rd  as a b u lle t. It d ro v e  th e  w in d  o u t o f him* It le ft 
h im  g ap in g  a t  th e  girl. Ju s t w hy  h e  sh o u ld  feel a su d d e n  ach e  an d  
a sense  o f w ild  reb e llio n , h e  d id n ’t know .

“ L o o k a  h ere , m a ’a m !” he  b e g a n  s tam m erin g . ”  Y o u —  ”
” W h y  d o  y o u  h a te  L a c e ? ” she  in sis ted  fiercely .
“ I— I su p p o se  he  d id n ’t ex p la in  th a t to  y o u ? ” b itte rly .

H e  to ld  m e  on ly  th a t u p  in C o lo ra d o  y o u  w ere  w a n te d  fo r 
a sho o tin g . S h eriffs  w e re  h u n tin g  y ou  h igh  a n d  low . L ace  said  
he  h a p p e n e d  to  b u m p  in to  y o u  a n d  k n o c k e d  y o u  c o ld  w ith  a  punch . 
T h e n  he d ra g g e d  you  in to  to w n  a n d  tu rn e d  y o u  o v e r to  th e  law . 
S ince then , h e  says, y o u ’ve p ro b a b ly  h a d  it in fo r h im .”

T h e  a s to u n d in g  lie le ft D u sty  M alloy  o p e n -m o u th e d . F o r a 
m o m e n t h e  co u ld  th in k  o f n o  rep ly  w h a tev e r. T h e  rea l reaso n  
lo r  his h a tre d  o f L ace  F re m o n t— w h o m  h e ’d  fo rm e rly  k n o w n  only  
as the  D el R io  K id— w as so v as tly  d if fe re n t th a t  h e  d o u b te d  he 
co u ld  m a k e  th e  girl b e liev e  it. A f te r  all, w h y  sh o u ld  she  give 
c re d e n c e  to  his s to ry  in p re fe re n c e  to  th a t of h e r  fu tu re  h u sb a n d ?  
It w as rid icu lo u s to  th in k  sh e ’d b e liev e  th e  tru th .

But D u sty  to o k  a  chance . H e  sn a p p e d , “ T h e re  w as n ev e r 
a sheriff in C o lo ra d o  w h o  h u n te d  m e! W h a t’s m o re , L ace  F re ­
m o n t n ev e r tu rn e d  m e  o v e r  to  an y b o d y . T h a t s to ry  is p lu m b  
loco! I 'm  su re  h a n k e r in ’ to  face  L ace! 1 d o n ’t a im  to  p lu g  him  
again . A ll 1 w an t to  d o  is p a la v e r  w ith  h im .”

Y ou c a n ’t! ’ she to ld  him . Y ou w o n ’t b e  a llo w ed  on the 
9 9  o u tf i t!”

” W h o ’s go ing  to s to p  m e?
L ace  h a s  o rd e re d  all h is m en  to  k e e p  you  o ff th e  sp read . 

If y o u  show  u p  on  it, th e y ’v e  g o t o rd e rs  to  sh o o t. T h e y ’ve got 
a r ig h t to  k e e p  tre sp asse rs  o ff  th e  p la ce ! T h e  9 9  is fenced  in !”

D u sty  tw is te d ly  sm iled .
"  M iss P e te rs o n ,”  h e  sa id , ” I’v e  h u n te d  L ac e  F re m o n t th ree  

m o n th s. I ’v e  tra v e lle d  h u n d re d s  o f m iles on  his tra il. D ’y o u  th in k  
a  fence is go in g  to  s to p  m e  n o w ? ” H e  fin ish ed  w ith  an  a b ru p t 
sh ak e  o f h is h e a d . “ N o, m a ’am ! N e ith e r  a  fen ce  n o r  s ix -g u n s!”

W ith  th a t a ssu ran ce  h e  tu g g e d  on h is  so m b re ro , y a n k e d  the 
reins, a n d  sen t th e  m u s ta n g  le ap in g  p a s t th e  girl.

” W a it!”  she  c a lled  a f te r  h im , a lm o s t in fea r. “ Y o u  h a v e n ’t 
to ld  m e  y o u r s ide  o f it! W h y  d o  y o u  w a n t to  see  L ac e?  W h a t 
h a v e  y o u  g o t a g a in s t h im ? ”

H e  lo o k e d  b a c k  a t  h e r  o v e r h is sh o u ld e r . Ju s t w h y  he 
sh o u ld  te ll G ra c e  P e te rso n  th e  s to ry , h e  d id n ’t  k n o w . It w o u ld n ’t 
h a v e  b een  so  b a d  in th e  p re se n c e  of L ace  F re m o n t, m a y b e ; b u t
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so m eh o w  th e  n o tio n  o f accusing  th e  m a n  b e h in d  h is b a c k  d id n 't  
a p p e a l to  D usty .

H e  sh o o k  h is h e a d . " R e c k o n  I’d  b e t te r  le av e  th e  ex p la in in  
till th ings h a v e  b een  se tt le d  a  b it. Y ou  w o u ld n ’t b e liev e  m e 
now , a n y h o w .’

*’ W h y  n o t?
“  If y o u ’re  en g ag e d  to  m a rry  F re m o n t, it 'll  be  h a rd  fo r  you

to th in k  o f  h im  as a----a  ra t t le r  a n d  a  p o le ca t. B esides, a n y th in g
1 say  is b o u n d  to  cause  an  a rg u m e n t b e tw ee n  us. i d  ra th e r  
n o t h a v e  i t .”

T h en  h e  n o d d e d  a n d  ro d e  o n  in th e  d ire c tio n  of 9 9  R an ch .
F o r  a  w hile , G ra c e  P e te rso n  w a tc h e d  h is lan k y , y o u th fu l 

figu re  jo g g in g  d o w n  th e  tra il. S he  s a t still, b itin g  h e r  lip in p e r ­
p lex ity , sq u in tin g  ag a in s t th e  b laze  o f th e  low  sun. S he  w as  still 
pale , u n c e rta in  o f herse lf. S h e  d id n ’t m o v e  u n til D u sty  v a n ­
ished a ro u n d  a  b e n d  th a t c a rr ie d  h im  b e y o n d  a  screen  o f b o u ld e rs  
and  sc ru b  oak .

T h en , an  a b ru p t decision , she sw ung  th e  w h ite  m a re  a ro u n d , 
an d  fo llo w ed  him .

‘ T h e re ’s  so m eth in g  a b o u t th is ,’ she  to ld  h e rse lf  tensely .
1 o u g h t to  k now !

C h a p te r  IV . F ro m  th e  B ack ,

WIT H IN  ten  m in u tes  D u sty  sp ie d  a b a rb e d -w ire  fen ce  w hich  
he  assu m ed  to  b e  th e  b o u n d a ry  o f th e  9 9  sp re a d . Ju s t 

b e y o n d  it th re e  u n m o v in g  co w -p u n ch ers , set ag a in s t a  b a c k g ro u n d  
of g raz in g  ca ttle , s tra d d le d  th e ir  p o n ie s  a n d  g u a rd e d  a  g a te . 

D u sty  fro w n ed .
L o o k s  like L ace  F re m o n t f ig u re d  I d  be  co m in g  th is w ay , 

he m u tte re d . ‘‘ P ro b a b ly  p o s te d  th o se  b u z z a rd s  to  h o ld  m e. 
R eck o n  m a y b e  I sh o u ld  h a v e  co m e  a n o th e r  w ay.

B ut h e ’d  a lre a d y  b e e n  seen  b y  th e  m o u n te d  m en . T h e y  sa t 
in th e ir s a d d le s  g rim ly , ch in s lo w ered , w a tch in g  his a p p ro a c h  w ith  
s to rm y , h o s tile  eyes. D u sty  d e te rm in e d  to  le a rn  ex ac tly  w h a t 
o rd e rs  th e  D el R io  K id h a d  issued . A s  lo n g  as he  re m a in e d  on 
this s ide  o f  th e  b a rb e d  w ire, he  re a so n e d , th e re  w o u ld  b e  n o  
cause fo r  a  fight.

H e  lo p e d  on  a t a s te a d y  pace .
T h is  s id e  o f th e  fen ce  h igh  b o u ld e rs  a n d  s c a tte re d  ju n ip e rs  

lined  th e  tra il. It w as a lm o s t su n d o w n , a n d  th e  s lan tin g  light, 
p o u rin g  o u t o f k a le id o sc o p ic  skies, p a in te d  d a u b s  of re d  a n d  
p u rp le  o n  th e  rocks. It w as a  b e a u tifu l sight, b u t D u sty  M alloy  
w as in n o  m o o d  to  a p p re c ia te  b eau ty .

Fen fe e t fro m  th e  fence  h e  re in e d  in, a n d  sen t a n a rro w  
su rv ey  o v e r  th e  th re e  silent c o w -p u n ch e rs  b e y o n d  th e  w ire.
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" R e c k o n  th is is 9 9  la n d ? "  h e  a sk e d . " L a c e  
F re m o n t’s o u tf i t? "

"  I t is ,” s n a p p e d  o n e  o f th e  w a d d ie s . “  W h a t 
a b o u t i t ? "

"  I’m  a im in ’ to  ca ll o n  F re m o n t ,”  q u ie tly  sa id  D usty . 
"  A n y  law  ag a in s t co m in g  th ro u g h  th e  g a te ? "
T h e  th re e  m e n  g la n c e d  a t  o n e  a n o th e r . O n e  oi 

th e m  e v in ced  a  b rie f, s a rd o n ic  sm ile . H e  se n t h is ho rse
fo rw a rd ----a  b ig , sq u a re -fa c e d  w a d d ie  w ith  a  la rg e  b u g -lik e  m o le
on his le ft cheek .

L o o k a  here , M alloy , he said  b lu n tly . "  W e m ig h t as  w ell 
ta lk  co ld  tu rk ey . L ace  F re m o n t, w ith  a  b a n g e d -u p  a rm , a in ’t in 
an y  c o n d itio n  to  p a la v e r  w ith  any  v isitor. H e  le ft o rd e rs  fo r us  
to  k eep  you  off th is  sp re a d .

A  b it te r  sm ile tw is ted  D usty  s lips, 
m e again , is h e?  D o n 't  b la m e  h im  m uch, 
to  b e  scared .

T h e  h eav y  faced  co \v -p u n ch er scow led .
It a in ’t a m a tte r  of bein  sca red ! A n d  1 d o n ’t fig u re  to 

a rg u e  th e  p o in t. O rd e rs  is y o u  can  t co m e  th ro u g h  th is  fence .
D u sty  sen t a sp e cu la tiv e  g aze  a lo n g  th e  b a rb e d  w ire . S o m e ­

th ing  in his ex p ressio n  fo rced  th e  c o w -p u n c h e r to  a d d :
"  L isten , h o m b re !  I k n o w  y o u ’re  a  fan cy  sh o t w ith  th a t 

iron. 1 saw  you  w in th e  p rize  th is a f te rn o o n . B u t th a t  d o n  i 
m ean  y ou  can  s ta r t an  a rg u m e n t ag a in s t th re e  o f us. Savvy  J 
N o use y o u r lo o k in ’ a t th a t fence. If you  co m e  o v er, w e  got

So h e ’s a fra id  to  face 
H e ’s g o t p le n ty  reason

o rd e rs  to  f ire !"
D u sty  slow ly  n o d d e d . H is rig h t h a n d  rh y th m ic a lly  s tro k e d  

the  w et n eck  o f th e  so rre l m u stang .
"  M a tte r  o f fa c t,"  h e  b e g a n  d ry ly , "  I w a sn ’t c a lc u la tin ’ to 

lig h t you th re e  gen ts. M y a rg u m e n t is w ith  y o u r  boss. I a im  to—
T h a t w as w h en  he  h e a rd  th e  sc ream .
It w as an  a m az in g  so u n d . It r ip p e d  th ro u g h  th e  h o t stillness 

b e h in d  h im  as  u n e x p e c te d ly  as a  sh o t. E v en  b e fo re  h e  tu rn e d  
D u sty  k n ew  th e  sh riek  cam e  fro m  G ra c e  P e te rso n !

"  L o o k  o u t!"  she  c ried . “  Look out!”
H e w as a lre a d y  w h irlin g  his h o rse  o n  its  h in d  legs. A t her

o u tc ry  he in stin c tiv e ly  d o d g e d  s id e w a rd ----a n d  n o t to o  soon . F or
as h e  sp u n  a b o u t he saw  a ch unky  m an  le v e llin g  a s ix -sh o o te r at 
h im  fro m  b e h in d  a  rock !

T h e  m a n  fired .
F lam e ju t te d  fro m  th e  s tra n g e r ’s six-gun, a n d  D u s ty ’s C olt 

ro a re d  fro m  his h ip . It w as th e  k in d  o f  lig h tn in g  d ra w  th a t 
s tu p e fied  ev en  th e  th re e  r id e rs  b e y o n d  th e  fence . T h e y ’d  n e v e r 
seen  an y th in g  h a lf  as qu ick . M o reo v er, D u s ty ’s g un  b la z e d  w ith 
th e  acc u racy  th a t h a d  w on  him  a h u n d re d  d o lla rs .
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H e  saw  th e  ch u n k y  m a n  b es id e  th e  ro ck  d ro p  his w eap o n , 
f he c o w -p u n c h e r 's  h a n d  le a p e d  to  his chest, a n d  a n  ex p ressio n  

of h o rrif ie d , in c re d u lo u s  a g o n y  d is to r te d  h is face. N o so u n d  
issued fro m  him . H e  p itc h e d  s id e w a rd  rig id ly  to  c rash  in to  sage.

It w asn ’t un til h e  saw  th e  m a n  sp raw lin g  th e re  th a t  D usty  
b eca m e  a w are  o f b lo o d  s tre a m in g  d o w n  h is ow n  face. H e  w as 
slid ing  d izz ily  o u t o f th e  s a d d le . H e  tr ie d  to  se ize  th e  p o m m e l; 
tried  d e sp e ra te ly  to  s te a d y  h im self. B ut it w as  no  use. A  fierce, 
ban g in g  p a in  c ra sh e d  th ro u g h  his la c e ra te d  skull.

H e  h a d n 't  a c tu a lly  rea lised  h e ’d* b e e n  h it by  th e  ch u n k y  
m a n ’s b u lle t. In th e  ex c ite m e n t of th e  m o m e n t h e ’d  k n o w n  
scarce ly  an y  p a in . O n ly  a  shock . B ut now , w ith  a b u lle t gash  
across his h e a d , D u sty  M alloy  d ro p p e d  h eav ily  in to  a c lu m p  of 
b ru sh— in to  o b li te ra t in g  b lack n ess!

W h en  he  re g a in e d  consc iousness  h e  d id n ’t im m e d ia te ly  o p en  
his eyes. H e  lay  lim p  o n  his b ack , a llo w in g  his senses to  g a th e r  
in to  focus H e ’d  b e e n  a w a k e  fu lly  five  m in u te s  b e fo re  h e  ra ised  
his lids to  su rv ey  his su rro u n d in g s .

T o  his a s to n ish m e n t D u s ty  fo u n d  h im se lf in a  b e d !
B rillian t su n sh in e  s la n te d  th ro u g h  a  w in d o w  a t  h is le ft to 

p a in t a  g o ld e n  sq u a re  on  th e  flo o r. T h e  ro o m  itse lf w as  n ea t, 
its w alls w h ite . T h e  fam ilia r  fig u re  o f J e f f  P e te rso n — th ickse t, 
s tro n g  o f  face , g rey  h a ire d — s to o d  a t  th e  fo o t o f th e  b e d . H is 
eyes, n a rro w e d  a n d  fa in tly  p u zz led , w e re  fa s te n e d  on  D usty .

“ H o w  you  feeling , s o n ? "  he w h isp ered .
’’ W hy , I— ”
D usty  h a d  to  check  h im self. T h e  e ffo r t to  p ro d u c e  w o rd s  

sen t a sh a rp  p a n g  th ro u g h  his h e a d . W incing , he  lif te d  a h a n d  
to  d isco v e r th a t his skull w as b a n d a g e d .

” T a k e  it e a sy ,” g rim ly  a d v ise d  P e te rso n . ” R e c k o n  y o u ’ll 
be all r ig h t a f te r  a  few  d a y s .”

” D a y s ? ’ D u sty  e ja c u la te d  ho arse ly . “ H o w — h o w  lo n g  h av e  
! b een  h e re , an y h o w ?  A n d  w h e re  am  I ? ”

“ Y o u ’re  a t  m y  ra n c h ,’ P e te rso n  g ra v e ly  in fo rm e d  him .
Y ou b e e n  h e re  since la st n igh t, w h en  G ra c e  b ro u g h t y o u  in 

unconscious. It’s n o w  tw o  o ’c lo ck  in th e  a f te rn o o n .
” By th e  g re a t ta ra n tu la !  D ’y o u  m e a n  1— ”
” N o y e llin g ,”  c a u tio n e d  P e te rso n . “  D o c  B a iley ’d  

th ro w  sev en  fits  if h e  h e a rd  you . H e  sa id  it w as ju s t a 
gash ac ro ss  th e  to p  o f y o u r  h e a d . N o f ra c tu re .”

W ho— w h o  w as th e  b u z z a rd  th a t  p lu g g e d  m e ? "
Je f f  P e te rso n  fro w n e d  o u t o f  th e  su n -f lo o d e d  w in ­

d o w  a t  d is ta n t c a ttle . “  A n  h o m b re  n a m e d  L e fty  G u ll,"  
he sa id  h eav ily . " Y o u  g o t h im  c lean  in th e  h ea rt.
H e ’s d e a d .” i
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O n e  o f L ace  F re m o n t’s m e n ?
" Y e - e s — ”
B itte rly , D u sty  ra sp e d , R e c k o n  th a t s th e  w ay  L ac e  F re m o n t 

a lw ay s figh ts— fro m  b e h in d  a  m a n . Fie----
N ew  so u n d s  in th e  ro o m  m a d e  h im  tu rn . H e  saw  a  b a ld , 

le a th e ry -fa c e d  c o w -p u n c h e r w h o se  sk in  w as  sh riv e lle d  a n d  w ith e red . 
H e  w as  so  sm all th a t he  co u ld  scarce ly  h a v e  w e ig h ed  m o re  than  
a h u n d re d  p o u n d s .

" C o m e  to, h as  he?  th e  n ew co m e r a sk e d  sh rilly .
J e f f  P e te rso n  g ru n te d , “ U m -h u h ."  T o  D u sty  h e  a d d e d , 

“ T h is  is S q u a w k in ’ Si H a m m o n d . H e ’s b e e n  p la y in ’ n u rse  to  you .
A n d  S q u aw k in  Si im m e d ia te ly  b e g a n  to  v in d ic a te  h is nam e.
"  Son , ” h e  c ried  s tr id e n tly , w a v in g  a  re p ro v in g  finger, ‘ this 

h e re  w as a  rig h t p eac e fu l c o u n try  T o re  y o u  sh o w e d  u p ! I d o n  t 
reco llec t a sh o o tin  of an y  im p o rta n c e  fo r y ears . T h e n  y o u  p o p  
in to  S an  M arese, a n d  in sid e  o tw o  h o u rs  w e f in d  L ac e  F re m o n t 
w ith  a  b u lle t-c ra c k e d  a rm , L e fty  G u ll sp ra w lin ’ d e a d , a n d  y o u r ­
self w ith  a  slug gash  c rea sin ' y o u r  sca lp ! S eem s to  m e  a n y  h o n e s t 
c itizen  has  p le n ty  rea so n  to  co m p la in . Y ou  d o n e  e n o u g h  d a m a g e  
to  la st a  life tim e. F ro m  n o w  o n  I a im  to  w a tc h  y o u  d o g g o n e  
close. A n y  tim e y o u  reac h  fo r a  sm o k e -p o le , I’m  g o in g  to —

D u sty  d id n ’t h e a r  th e  rest. H e  je rk e d  up  h is h e a d  an d  
s ta re d  in w h ite -fa ced  a m a z e m e n t a t  th e  d o o r . G ra c e  P e te rso n  
h a d  e n te re d .

A n d  w ith  h e r— his righ t a rm  in a sling— w as L ac e  F rem o n t, 
(he D el R io  K id!

" I w o u ld n ’t h a v e  co m e up  h e re , ' F re m o n t said  an g rily , ” only 
Miss G ra c e  in s is te d !’’

" I in s is te d ,’ qu ie tly  e x p la in e d  G ra c e  P e te rso n , lo o k in g  a t 
D usty , ” b ecau se  I w a n t to  ge t th is th ing  s tra ig h t. Y ou feel s tro n g  
en o u g h  to  ta lk ? ”

D usty  n o d d e d , his b u rn in g  eyes o n  th e  D el R io  K id .
” W h y  d id  you  tw o  m en  fly  a t  e ach  o th e r ’s th r o a t s ? ’’ she 

ask ed . ” A n d  w hy d id  L e fty  G u ll s h o o t fro m  b e h in d  th a t  ro c k ?  '
F re m o n t, g low ering , to ld  h er, ”  I h a d  n o th in g  to  d o  w ith  

th a t shoo ting , G race ! If L e fty  G u ll d e c id e d  to  ta k e  a  sh o t a t 
this c ritte r , it w as his ow n id e a .”

G race  sa id  s tead ily , ” I’m  n o t a rgu ing , L ace. I w a n t to 
know , th ough , w hy  D usty  M alloy  h a s  b e e n  h u n tin g  y o u ?  W h a t is 
it he  w an ts?  1 th in k  I 'm  e n title d  to  know !

H e r  fa th e r, jaw s ru g g ed , m a d e  n o  a t te m p t to  in te rfe re . H e 
s to o d  aside , his h a n d s  c la sp e d  b e h in d  his b ack , a n d  w a tch e d  
L ace F re m o n t in ten tly .

A g ain , th e  o w n er th e  th e  9 9  R an ch  g lo w ered . R es tin g  his 
le ft h an d  on th e  b ack  o f a  cha ir, h e  lo o k e d  s tra ig h t a t G ra c e  
P e te rso n  an d  fo rced  w o rd s  th ro u g h  tigh t lips.
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” I’v e  a lre a d y  to ld  y o u  th e  s to ry , G race . U p in C o lo ra d o  
I c o lla re d  th is  m a n  w h e n  h e  w as b e in g  h u n te d  b y  sh eriffs . 1 
tu rn e d  h im  o v e r  to  th e  law — w h ere  h e  b e lo n g e d . L a s t 1 h e a rd , 
h e ’d  b e e n  sen t to  gao l. I su p p o se  he  n e v e r  fo rg a v e  m e. H o m b re s  
lik e  h im  c a rry  o rn e ry  g ru d g es  rig h t th ro u g h  th e ir  lives. T h a t ’s 
p ro b a b ly  w hy  h e  tra ile d  m e  d o w n  here .

D u sty  la u g h ed . H e  co u ld n  t re s tra in  th a t laugh . It w as 
h a rsh , sa rd o n ic , furious.

G ra c e  P e te rso n  qu ick ly  c a m e  c lose  to  th e  b ed . H a v e  you  
a different s to ry  to  te l l ? ”

“ P lu m b  d if fe re n t!”
”  G ra c e ,” L ace  F re m o n t h o tly  e x p o s tu la te d , if y o u ’re  g o ­

ing  to  b e liev e  h im  in s te a d  o f m e—  ”
It isn ’t th a t I 'm  go ing  to  b e liev e  him , she cu t in cu rd y . 

” B ut I d o  w a n t to  h e a r  h is s id e  o f it. A f te r  all, w h en  so m e ­
b o d y ’s tra ilin g  th e  m a n  I 'm  go in g  to  m a rry — try in g  to  kill h im —  
I w a n t to  k n o w  w h y !”

D u sty  n o  lo n g e r  fe lt re lu c ta n t to  sp eak . L ace  F re m o n t s 
p re se n c e  re lie v e d  h im  o f all co m p u n c tio n s .

” T ire  tru th  is this, M iss G race ! he  b eg an  husk ily . “ It 
c o n c e rn s  m y  fa th e r. H e  w as a  p re tty  s tra n g e  k in d  o f m an . Y ears  
a g o , w h ile  p ro sp e c tin ’, he  s tru ck  p a y -d ir t in a  little  c a n y o n  up  
in C o lo ra d o . H e  fig u red  if w e  co u ld  h o ld  o ff  a g o ld  rush  he 
c o u ld  g e t m o s t o f th e  g o ld  fo r  h im self. So he  k e p t th in g s qu ie t.
H e  b u ilt a  sh ack  a n d  b ro u g h t M a a n d  m e o u t to  it. 1 w as  a
k id  o f  tw o  a t th e  tim e. Y e a r  a f te r  y e a r  D ad  w e n t on  p a n n in ’ 
g o ld  fro m  h is p la c e r  claim . H e  fo u n d  q u ite  a lo t o f it, to o . But 
h e  n e v e r  to o k  it in to  to w n  to  sell, e x c e p t a little  a t  a  tim e. Ju st 
e n o u g h  to  p a y  ou r liv in ' ex penses. T h e  w ay  D a d  f ig u red  it—  
th e  w ay  h e  e x p la in e d  it to  M a a n d  m e— w as th a t so m e d ay , w hen  
h e  h a d  a  fo r tu n e  sa lte d  aw ay , h e ’d  ta k e  it all a n d  sell it a t  one
clip . H e  fig u red  he d ta k e  us to  so m e  e a s te rn  city  a n d  live  the
life o R iley  fo r th e  re s t o f h is d ays.

L ace  F re m o n t co ld ly  in te r ru p te d . If y ou  th in k  w e re in 
te re s te d  in y o u r  fam ily  h is to ry —  ”

L e t h im  fin ish !” s n a p p e d  G race .
D usty  w e n t o n : D a d  sa v e d  his g o ld  y e a r  a f te r  y ear. M ost

o f it he  c ac h ed  in little  b a g s  w h ich  h e  k e p t u n d e r  th e  f lo o r  o f  the  
shack . H e  w as a lw ays a fra id  so m e d a y  w e m ig h t h a v e  to  d e fe n d  
the  g o ld  ag a in st th ieves. T h a t  w as o ne  o f th e  reaso n s  h e  m a d e
m e lea rn  h o w  to  shoo t. W h e n  I w as s ix teen , he  fig u red  I’d  b e tte r
see so m e th in g  o f th e  w o rld , too . So he  sen t m e  ou t, a n d  I m e a n ­
d e re d  from  S ta te  to  S ta te  fo r  a  co u p le  o f y ears . F inally , w h en  I
w en t b a c k  to  th e  C o lo ra d o  sh ack  to  see th e  folks, I fo u n d  a sick 
m an  in th e  p lace.
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D u sty ’s eyes sh if te d  to  L ace  F re m o n t. T h e y  w e re  full of 
b itte rn ess , o f su rg in g  rage. B u t h e  sa id  n o th in g  d ire c tly  to  th e  
o w n er o f  th e  99  ou tfit. T u rn in g  b a c k  to  G ra c e  a n d  h e r  fa th e r , 
he c o n tin u e d :

“  T h e  sick s tra n g e r  ca lled  h im se lf th e  D el R io  K id. A c c o rd ­
ing to  D a d , h e ’d  fa llen  fro m  his h o rse  in to  a  rav in e . D a d  fo u n d  
him  th e re , to te d  h im  ho m e , a n d  n u rse d  h im  th ro u g h  a  lo n g  fever. 
H e  k in d  o f lik ed  th e  D el R io  K id . D id n ’t k n o w  m u c h  a b o u t h im , 
tho u g h . D a d  w a sn ’t th e  k in d  o f  m a n  w h o  a sk e d  m a n y  q u es tio n s  
w h en  a  s tra n g e r  w a sn ’t w illing  to  ta lk . A n y h o w , it seem s th e  D el 
R io  K id  h a d  b een  d e lir io u s  a t  th e  b eg in n in g , ’fo re  1 c a m e  hom e. 
F ro m  th in g s h e ’d b la b b e re d , D a d  a n d  M a fig g e red  h e  p ro b a b ly  
cam e  fro m  th e  P e c o s .’’

A g a in , D u sty  sen t a  b a le fu l g la re  a t  F re m o n t. T h e  m an  
w as g lo w erin g  o u t o f th e  w indow .

“ T h e  w ay  I sa b e  it. D u sty  b it te r ly  re su m ed . “ th e  D el R io  
K id m u s t h a v e  seen  m y  fa th e r  cac h e  so m e o f th e  g o ld . W h en  
he  g o t b e t te r  h e  m a d e  n o  a t te m p t to  le a v e  th e  sh ack . M a a n d  
D a d  w ere  k in d  o f g la d  to  h a v e  c o m p a n y . It w a sn ’t o fte n  th e y  
h ad  s tra n g e rs  to  ta lk  to , so  th e y  d id n ’t h u rry  th e  D e l R io  K id .

“  O n e  d a y  I to o k  D a d ’s rifle , a n d  w e n t h u n tin g  u p  in th e  
hills. I w as g o n e  a b o u t ten  hours. W h en  I c a m e  h o m e , D a d  
— D a d  lay  d e a d  w ith  a b u lle t in his b ack . M a w as  h a lf  c raz y  
w ith  g rief. 1 h a d  to  sh ak e  h e r  a n d  p o u r  w h isky  d o w n  h e r  m o u th  
b e fo re  sh e  co u ld  ta lk . Then she  to ld  m e  w h a t h a p p e n e d .”

D u sty  M alloy  p au sed . H is  fin g e rs  c u rle d  fie rce ly  in to  th e  
b ed  sheets . W h e n  h e  sp o k e  ag a in , it w as in a  h o a rse  w h isp er.

“  M a s a id ,” he  g ra te d , “ th a t  h e  D el R io  K id  h a d  p lu g g e d  
D a d  in th e  b a c k ! W h en  D a d  fell d e a d , th e  K id  tu rn e d  his gun  
on M a. S he  ran  sc re a m in ’ in to  th e  can y o n . H e  fo llo w e d  h er. 
H e  sen t tw o  b u lle ts  a f te r  her, b u t th e re  w e re  to o  m a n y  ro c k s  in 
th e  w ay . S h e  ra n  a  q u a r te r  o f a  m ile. T h e n  sh e  s ta r te d  b ack . 
W h en  she  re a c h e d  th e  shack , D a d  w as d e a d . T h e  D el R io  K id  
w as g o n e— a n d  so  w as th e  g o ld !”

D u sty  lif ted  his h e a d  o u t o f th e  p illow , a n d  his vo ice  b e ­
cam e s tr id e n t.

“  H e  w as th e  D el R io  K id ! ’ h e  c ried , p o in tin g  a t F rem o n t.
I k n o w  h im ! I’d  k n o w  h im  a n y w h e re !”

“ It’s a  lie!*  F re m o n t w h irled  a ro u n d  to  G race , h is face  
m o ttle d  a n d  sw ollen . “ I te ll y o u  i t ’s a  d a m  lie! Y o u  ca n  t 
b e liev e  a  th in g  like  th a t ! ”

F o r  a n  in s ta n t th e  ro o m  w as d ra m a tic a lly  h u sh ed . T h e n  
J e f f  P e te rso n , tu rn in g  to  F re m o n t, q u ie tly  sa id :

“ B ut y o u  w e re  u p  in C o lo ra d o , L ace. Y ou  go t b a c k  only  
tw o m o n th s  a g o .’

W h a t o f it?  d e fia n tly . D oes th a t m e an  1 m u rd e re d  
h o m b re  a n d  s to le  his g o ld ?

an
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N o-o, n o t exac tly . S till—
D u sty  rea lised  th a t  G ra c e  P a te rso n  w as still s ta r in g  a t h im  

in silence. S he w h isp e re d :
is th a t th e  w h o le  s to ry ?

" Ju s t a b o u t ,’’ he  sa id  th ick ly . “ A f te r  w e b u rie d  D a d , 1 
to o k  m y m o th e r  u p  to  R e d  R o c k  a n ’ le ft h e r  w ith  so m e  cousins. 
She— she w as in p re tty  b a d  sh ap e . T h e n  I cam e  h u n tin ’ th e  
D el R io K id— re m e m b e rin ’ h e ’d  ra v e d  a b o u t th e  P e c o s .”

“ D id n 't  y o u  ta k e  th e  m a tte r  o f th e  m u rd e r  u p  w ith  the 
local sh eriff?

Sure. A ll w e co u ld  te ll, th o u g h , w as th a t  th e  k ille r  h ad  
ca lled  h im se lf th e  D el R io  K id . i t  d id n 't  h e lp  m uch . P osses 
h u n te d , b u t th ey  d id n 't  find  a n  h o m b re  like h im  a n y w h e re  a ro u n d  
th a t p a r t  o f the  c o u n try . By th e  tim e th e  sh e riff  cam e  b ack , 1 
figu red  th e  D el R io  K id  w as p ro b a b ly  m a n y  m iles  so u th .”

D usty  fro w n e d  a t  th e  su n -f lo o d e d  w in d o w .
if y o u 'd  se n d  w o rd  to  m y  m o th e r  th a t I 'm  all righ t, he 

fin ished , ” I’d su re  a p p re c ia te  i t ! ”
L ace  F re m o n t s to o d  liv id .
* L o o k a  h e re !” he  sa id  to  G race , his vo ice  th ro b b in g . ” Y ou  

know ’ I in h e rite d  p le n ty  o f m o n ey ! W h y  sh o u ld  I w a n t to  s tea l 
from  an  o ld  co u p le  in th e  C o lo ra d o  m o u n ta in s ? ”

T h a t w as w h en  S q u a w k in ’ Si H a m m o n d  su d d e n ly  c a m e  out 
o f  his co rn e r. A u th o r ita tiv e ly  h e  th ru s t J e f f  P e te rso n  aside , 
s ta lk e d  to  th e  b e d s id e . T u rn in g  his b a c k  to  D usty , h e  w a g g e d  a 
b risk  fin g er a t th e  o th e rs .

N ow  listen , all o f y o u !” h e  ra p p e d  ou t. ” D o c to r 's  o rd e rs  
is th a t th is  h o m b re  a in ’t to  g e t ex c ited . W h a t’s th e  m a tte r  w ith  
you  all, an y h o w ?  L e ttin ’ h im  ta lk  h im se lf in to  a  fit. I’m n u rse
h ere----an ' I say  g e t o u t! G o  on! G e t ou t, a ll o f  y o u ! H e ’s
ta lk e d  p le n ty . If th e re ’s m o re  y o u  w a n t to  say  to  h im , co m e  
b a c k  w h en  h e 's  h a d  a  rest. R ig h t n o w  I’m  can-yin* o u t th e  d o c ­
to r 's  o rd e rs . S o  v a m o se !”

T h e y  w en t— a n d  D u sty  e n jo y e d  a  full d a y ’s re s t a f te r  th a t 
tu rb u le n t in te rv iew . J u s t b e fo re  su n d o w n  th e  n e x t d a y , h o w ­
ever, th e  new  sh o ck  cam e.

A  c o w -p u n c h e r g a llo p e d  o u t fro m  S an  M arese  w ith  a  te le ­
g ram  fo r  D u sty  M alloy .

P e te rso n  b ro u g h t h im  th e  ye llow  e n v e lo p e  in s ilence, a n d  
D u sty  to re  it o p e n  w ith  n e rv o u s  fingers. H e  re a d  th e  s ig n a tu re  
first. T h e  m e ssag e  c a m e  fro m  his m o th e r ’s cousins, in R e d  R o ck , 
C o lo ra d o . A n d  th e y  w ro te :

” M O T H E R  D Y IN G . C O M E  A T  O N C E !”
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Chapter V . T he R oad to  Colorado.

BE F O R E  th e y  co u ld  s to p  h im , D u sty  M alloy  sw ung  ou t of bed .
H e  w as p a llid , ree ling . P u sh in g  h im se lf to  his feet, he 

sa id  h o a rse ly , ”  I g o t to  g o !”
B o th  P e te rso n  a n d  S q u aw k in  Si H a m m o n d  seized  h is arm s, 

tr ie d  to  m a k e  him  lie d o w n . B ut D usty  sav ag e ly  th ru s t th e  te le ­
g ram  in to  P e te rs o n ’s h an d .

“  R e a d  i t ; ” he  ra sp e d . ” 1 tell y ou  1 g o t to  g o !”
W h en  h e ’d g la n ced  o v e r  th e  m essage, th e  th ick se t ran ch e t 

fro w n ed  in g ra v e  co n ce rn , b it his lip.
“ I’m  su re  so rry , M alloy , he  m u tte re d . This----th is k ind

of p u ts  a  d iffe re n t b ra n d  on  th e  w h o le  s itu a tio n .
“  I feel lo ts  b e t te r ! ” D u sty  assu red  h im  in a c ra c k e d  voice. 

Ju s t le t m e  s tep  in to  m y p an ts . I’ll b e  all righ t!
B ut S q u aw k lin  Si p ro te s te d , ” D o n ’t b e  an  id ju t!  Y ou a in 't 

in no  c o n d itio n  to  go  sh a sh a y in ’ fro m  h e re  to  C o lo ra d o !
I d o n ’t aim  to  rid e  a h o rse  all th e  w a y ,” husk ily  re to r te d  

D usty . H e  g ro p e d  to w a rd  th e  fo o t o f th e  b ed , th e re  to  s tead y
him self. H o w ----how  fa r am  I from  th e  n ea re st ra ilro a d ?

” S e v e n ty  m iles!
“ W h e re  s th a t?

U te  C ity  Ju n c tio n , sn a p p e d  S qu aw k in  Si. Y ou 11 n ev e r 
m ak e  it .”

D u sty  M alloy  d o g g e d ly  sh o o k  h is h ead . ” I’ve got to  m a k e  
it!” he  g ra te d . I d o n ’t k n o w  w h a t’s h a p p e n e d  to  M a. b u t I—
I go t to  g e t th e re !

D esp ite  his d u b io u s  ex p ressio n  J e f f  P e te rso n  a p p e a re d  to 
ag ree  th a t  D u s ty ’s first d u ty  w as to  ra c e  fo r  C o lo ra d o . N ever 
tbeless, as h e  sh o o k  his h ead , h e  m u m b le d : ” I d o n ’t see how  
you  can  s tra d d le  a h o rse  fo r se v e n ty  m iles.

” I’ll d o  it. I’ll d o  i t ! ” D u sty  th ick ly  a ssu red  him .
S q u aw k in  su g g es ted . Y ou----you  ask  D oc B ailey first w hen

he co m es a ro u n d  in th e  m o rn in g .”
“ C an  t w a it till m orn in g , s n a p p e d  D usty . H e  lo o k e d  a ro u n d  

w ild ly  fo r his c lo thes. 1 g o t to  s ta r t n o w — rig h t aw ay ! If y o u ’ll 
g ive m e  m y  d u d s  a n d  m y  g u n —  ”

Je ff  P e te rso n  reach ed  an  a b ru p t decision . S w ing ing  to 
S q u aw k in ’ So, he  flung  ou t:

H e ’s righ t. If his m o th e r  is dy ing , h e  s g o t to  trav e l. H e  
m ay  b e  a b le  to  m a k e  th e  ra ilro a d , a t  th a t. Y o u ’ll r id e  w ith  h im .

“  M e? ” S q u aw k in  w id e n e d  his eyes.
Y es! F a r as the  ra ilro ad , an y h o w . F ro m  th e re  o n  h e 'll 

be all righ t. /
A n d  so it w as th a t h a lf-a n -h o u r  la te r  D usty  M alloy , d izzily  

m o u n te d  on his so rre l m ustan g , ro d e  n o r th  w ith  little  S q u a w k in ’
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Si H a m m o n d  a t his side. G ra c e  P e te rso n , h e r p a le  face  anx ious, 
h a d  w ish ed  h im  luck  on  th e  p o rch . H e  tra v e lle d  n o w  w ith  a 
v ision  o f  h e r  lovely , w o rr ie d  c o u n te n a n c e  lo o m in g  b e fo re  h im  
like  a  m irage .

i t  w as d a rk . B rillian t s ta rs  filled  th e  T e x a s  skies. F o r a 
w h ile  they  m o v e d  ac ro ss  th e  B ox J P  ra n g e , sk irtin g  h e rd s  of c a ttle  
th a t w a tc h e d  th e m  curiously . S q u a w k in ’ sa id :

“ JTie sh o rte s t w ay  is to  cu t ac ro ss  P u e b lo  M esa, then  hit 
th ro u g h  so m e  b a d la n d s  o n  th e  o th e r  side. W e ll s tr ik e  o p en  
la n g e  ag a in  a f te r  a b o u t tw e n ty  m iles. T h in k  you  can  stick  on  tha t 
h o rse  th ro u g h  ro u g h  c o u n t ry ? ’’

D u sty  n o d d e d ,
” A t th a t , ’’ S q u aw k in ’ a d d e d  m o re  p h ilo so p h ica lly , “  it w o n 't  

be  so b a d . T h e re ’s a  tra il w e  can  fo ile r  all th e  w a y .”
D usty  d id n ’t sp eak . H e  w a n te d  to  sa v e  his b re a th  a n d  his 

s tren g th  fo r th e  lo n g  tr ip  to  th e  ra ilro a d . H is le an  face  w as 
g rey . B ecause o f th e  b a n d a g e s  th a t e n sh ro u d e d  his h ead , he 
w o re  n o  h a t. S o m ehow , as  h e  ro d e  th ro u g h  th e  s ta rlig h t, hit- 
lo o k e d  in e stim ab ly  o ld e r  th a n  his n in e teen  years .

It to o k  th em  m o re  th a n  th re e  h o u rs  to  c ro ss P eu b lo  M esa—  
a high, fla t, s a n d y  ex p a n se  w h e re  p a tc h e s  of sage  a n d  ca c tu s  
fo u g h t fo r  d o m in an ce . A s th e y  fo llo w ed  a c ro o k e d  tra il dow n  
in to  th e  b la c k  sh ad o w s o f b a d la n d s , D u sty  th o u g h t g ra te fu lly  of 
th e  p r ize -m o n ey  h e ’d  w o n  a t th e  ro d e o . A lm o s t all o f it w as 
still in his p o ck e t. It w o u ld  p a y  his ra ilro a d  fa re  to  C o lo ra d o .
W ith o u t it, h e  rea lised , h e ’d  h a v e  b e e n  qu ite  help less----unless
he d b e e n  a b le  to  b o rro w  m oney .

The tra il d rew  th e m  in to  a  d a rk  cou lee . H e re  they  fo llow ed  
the  cou rse  o f a  w rigg ling  little  s tre a m  fo r  a h u n d re d  y a rd s  u n til—

A  sh o t c ra sh ed  a h e a d  o f th em !
D usty  d is tin c tly  saw  th e  flash  o f  flam e a to p  a rock!
H e  c a u g h t his b re a th , re in e d  in. A t th e  sam e tim e  h e  h ea rd  

a gasp  b e h in d  h im . J e rk in g  his h e a d  a ro u n d , he b lin k ed  in 
h o r ro r  a t S q u a w k in ’ Si H a m m o n d .

1 h e  sh riv e lled  little  c o w -p u n c h e r’s face  w as c o n to r te d  b y  e x ­
c ru c ia tin g  p a in ! B o th  his h a n d s  w e re  c la sp e d  to  his chest, an d  
th ro u g h  th e  d is te n d e d  fin g ers  o o zed  a  flow  of b lo o d !

“ S q u a w k in ’ !”  g a sp e d  D usty .
The w o rd  h a d  scarce ly  b u rs t fro m  h im  w hen  S q u a w k in ’ Si 

H a m m o n d  p itc h e d  o u t o f th e  s a d d le  s id e w a rd s  to c rash  o n  g r a v e l!
A n o th e r  sh o t c ra c k e d  th ro u g h  th e  stillness. D u s ty ’s m u s ta n g  

h e a v e d  u n d e r  h im  so v io len tly  th a t  it all b u t flung  h im  ou t of 
h is sa d d le . A s  th e  h o rse  re a re d , h e  je rk e d  ou t his six-gun. H is 
face  w as p a llid . F ro m  th e  c o rn e rs  o f his eyes he  saw  b lo o d  
s tre a m in g  from  a gash  in th e  m u s ta n g ’s flank .
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D u sty  w a ite d  fo r  no  m o re . H e  sw ung  o u t o f th e  sad d le , 
flung  h im se lf  p ro s tra te  b e h in d  a  rock . H is  h o rse , sq u ea lin g  in pain , 
re a re d  ag a in  a n d  b o u n d e d  o ff w ith  a p a th e tic  lim p.

D u sty  d id n ’t lo o k  a t th e  m u stan g . W ith  b la z in g  eyes he 
g a p e d  b a c k  a t  th e  m o tio n le ss  fig u re  of S q u a w k in ’ Si H a m m o n d  

“  S q u a w k in ’ !”  h e  w h isp ered . S q u a w k in ’ !’
T h e re  w as no answ er. H e  knew , w ith  a su d d e n  s ta b  of agony , 

th a t th e  sh riv e lled  o ld  w a d d ie  w as d e a d . N o b o d y  co u ld  su rv iv e  
a b u lle t w o u n d  in th e  c e n tre  of th e  c h es t— o v e r  th e  h e a rt.

G u n  in h a n d , he  tu rn e d  to  s ta re  in th e  d ire c tio n  o f  th e  sho ts. 
H is w h o le  b e in g  p o u n d e d  fran tica lly . H is m in d  w h irled  in chaos 

W h o  w as a h e a d , o r  h o w  m a n y  m en , h e  c o u ld n ’t kn o w . H e  
c ro u ch e d  b e h in d  th e  rock , b re a th in g  h eav ily , h is f in g e r  c ro o k e d  
a ro u n d  th e  trig g er. W h a te v e r  h a p p e n e d , h e  su d d e n ly  rea lised , 
he  h a d  o n e  a d v a n ta g e . H e  w as p ro b a b ly  a  m u ch  b e t te r  sh o t th an  
a n y b o d y  a m o n g  th e  b o u ld e rs  a h e a d . If o n ly  h e  co u ld  ca tch  a 
g lim pse  o f  th o se  d ry -g u lc h e rs—

D u sty  w a ite d  tense ly . H is  h e a d  w as th ro b b in g  again . H e 
h a d  a  te rr ib le  fe a r  th a t  in sw ing ing  o ff th e  m u s ta n g  h e ’d  e v o k e d  
a n o th e r  flow  o f b lo o d  fro m  his sca lp  w o u n d .

B u t h e  c o u ld n ’t th in k  o f th a t  now .
E x ac tly  w h a t all th is  m e a n t h e  d id n ’t ev en  a t te m p t to  guess 

H e w as  in a  d e sp e ra te  p re d ic a m e n t— th a t w as all th a t  m a tte re d . 
A h e a d  o f h im , h id d e n  am o n g  th o se  b o u ld e rs , w e re  d ry -g u lch e rs . 
H is o n ly  c h a n c e  w as to  see  th e m — to sh o o t it o u t w ith  th em .

C au tio u s ly  h e  p e e re d  a ro u n d  th e  ed g e  o f th e  ro ck . T o  his 
a m a z e m e n t h e  saw  a  figu re  b o ld ly  rise  so m e fifty  y a rd s  aw ay . 
T h e  m a n  w as a  d a rk  sh a d o w  in th e  n ig h t— an  u n re c o g n isa b le  
bu lk . H e  cam e  fo rw a rd  d e lib e ra te ly , g rip p in g  a  gun- A n d  as 
he  a d v a n c e d  h e  tu rn e d  his h e a d  to  ca ll lou d ly .

”  C o m e  on, gen ts! W e  g o t th e m  b o th !”
D u sty  je rk e d  u p  his six-gun. H e  d id n ’t im m e d ia te ly  fire. 

A t th a t  in s ta n t h e  saw  o th e r  sh a d o w s lo o m  u p  in th e  d a rk n ess . 
A lto g e th e r  h e  d isc e rn e d  four. T h e y  w ere  w id e ly  sc a tte re d . 
E ach , a p p a re n tly , h a d  b e e n  h id d e n  b e h in d  a  ro c k  o f his ow n 
se lec tion . N ow  th ey  c o n v e rg e d  to w a rd  him .

H is  face  lost all co lo u r. H e  s q u a tte d  th e re , o n e  m a n  p itted  
ag a in st four. H is o n ly  a d v a n ta g e , h e  knew , w as his skill w ith  a 
six-gun. H e ’d  n e e d  it now !

A n d  th e n  h e  reco g n ised  o n e  o f th o se  fo u r m en .
R eco g n itio n  b ro u g h t a  g asp , w id e n e d  h is eyes. H e  b lin k ed  

a t th e  fa r th e s t o f th e  figu res— a m an  m o m e n ta rily  re v e a le d  in
s ta rlig h t----a n d  k n ew  it w as L ace  F re m o n t!

"  D am n  h im !” b lu r te d  D u sty ; a n d  in a  w ild  flash  o f in ­
sp ira tio n  he  c o m p re h e n d e d  e v e ry th in g .

T h e  te le g ra m  a b o u t his m o th e r  m u s t h a v e  b e e n  a  trick !
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S o m eth in g  p r in te d  in S an  M arese— a m essag e  w ritte n  o n  a 
y e llo w  b la n k !  It h a d  b e e n  L ace  F re m o n t’s w ay  o f lu rin g  h im  
ou t o f th e  B ox  J P  h o u se— o f b rin g in g  h im  h e re  in to  th e  b a d ­
lan d s, a lo n e , w h e re  he  m ig h t b e  k illed  a n d  re m o v e  fro m  fu r th e r  
c o n s id e ra tio n . F re m o n t, ta lk in g  to  G race , m u s t h a v e  le a rn e d  D u sty  
h a d  w ritte n  to  his m o th e r . A c tin g  o n  th e  k n o w led g e , h e  co u ld  
h a v e  w ritte n  a n d  sen t th e  te le g ra m  w ith  his ow n  m essen g er, 
o s ten s ib ly  in rep ly  to  th e  le tte r .

D u sty  M a l lo y s  h e a r t  th ro b b e d  fu riously . P e rsp ira tio n  
s tre a m e d  fro m  his fo re h e a d  to  d r ip  d o w n  h is ash en  c o u n ten an ce .

”  I’v e  g o t ju s t o n e  c h a n c e !”  h e  to ld  h im se lf  f ie rce ly  as he  
w a tc h e d  th e  o n co m in g  figures. ” G o t to  s h o o t fast! If I can  
p lu g  all th o se  h o m b re s  b e fo re  th e y  can  d iv e  fo r  sh e lte r, I’ll b e  
all r ig h t!”

H e  th o u g h t o f  th e  m a rk sm a n sh ip  c o n te s t a t  th e  ro d e o . T h e re , 
a t a  d is ta n c e  o f  fo r ty -f iv e  y a rd s , h e ’d  p u n c tu re d  five  p la y in g  ca rd s . 
If h e  co u ld  sh o o t as  s tra ig h t now , g e ttin g  th e se  fo u r  m e n  b e fo re  
th e y  co u ld  ju m p  fo r  sh e lte r.

B u t it w as go in g  to  b e  in fin ite ly  m o re  d ifficu lt th a n  h ittin g  
c a rd b o a rd  ta rg e ts . F o r  o n e  th ing , th e se  h o m b re s  w e re  so w id e ly  
sc a tte re d  th a t  h e  m u st c h a n g e  h is ra n g e  in  sh o o tin g  a t  eac h  o f 
th em . N ev erth e less , it h a d  to  b e  d o n e .

D usty  h e ld  h is  b re a th . T h e  n e a re s t o f th e  fo u r m e n  w as 
n o w  som e th ir ty  y a rd s  aw ay . H e  lif te d  th e  C o lt— a n d  b e g a n  
firing . F o u r  qu ick  sh o ts . F o u r  je ts  o f  f lam es  th a t  s p u r te d  in 
fo u r d irec tio n s . H is  gun  c ra c k e d  so  ra p id ly  th a t  h e  m ig h t h a v e  
b e e n  fan n in g  it. A  g un  w iz a rd ?

H e  saw  th e  n e a re s t m a n  co lla p se  w ith  a  c ry  o f  p a in . H e  
saw  th e  seco n d  p itch  s id e w a rd , h is g un  flu n g  o u t o f h is  h a n d .
H e  h a d  an  id e a  th a t  h e  n ic k ed  th e  th ird  m an , th o u g h  th e  fellow
d o d g e d  w h ile  h e  sho t. T h e  fo u rth — L ac e  F re m o n t h im se lf— h a d  
tim e to  p lu n g e  b e h in d  a  b o u ld e r  b e fo re  a  b u lle t w h izze d  p a s t 
th e  sp o t w h e re  h e ’d  s to o d .

”  O n ly  tw o  o u t o f fo u r !”  g ro a n e d  D usty , in  d e sp a ir .
A c tu a lly , th o u g h  h e  d id n ’t  k n o w  it, h e  h a d  h it th re e  m en . 

T w o  la y  d e a d  w ith  b u lle ts  in th e ir  h ea rts . T h e  th ird  sq u irm ed  
on th e  g ro u n d  w ith  a  slug  in h is a b d o m e n . T h e  o n ly  o n e  w h o  
h a d  m a n a g e d  to  e scap e  co m p le te ly  w as L ac e  F re m o n t h im se lf—
a n d  L ace, w ith  his r ig h t a rm  still in a  sling, w a sn ’t  a  serious
o p p o n e n t.

F re m o n t c ro u ch e d  b e h in d  a rock , his c o u n te n a n c e  p a llid  in 
te rro r , his n e rv e s  trem u lo u s . In c red u lo u sly  h e  th o u g h t o f  h is th re e  
co m p a n io n s  w h o  sp ra w le d  a h e a d  o f h im . It w as th e  first tim e  
in his life  L ac e  F re m o n t h a d  seen  such  sp e e d  w ith  a  s ix -gun . H e  
co u ld  scarce ly  b e liev e  th e  sigh t. H is le f t h a n d  g ra sp e d  a  w e a p o n , 
b u t it sho o k  so v io len tly  th a t  h e  k n e w  h e  w as he lp less .
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L ace  lo o k e d  a ro u n d  in d e s p e ra te  u n ce rta in ty .
A n d  so m e fifty  y a rd s  fro m  him , in  th e  d a rk n e ss  a h e a d , D usty  

M alloy  c raw le d  ou t fro m  b e h in d  his rock . H e  w e n t as fa r  as the  
b o d y  o f S q u a w k in ’ Si H a m m o n d . H e  to o k  S q u a w k in 's  six-gun 
fro m  its h o ls te r. It w as fu lly  lo a d e d . G rip p in g  a  w e a p o n  in 
each  h a n d , D usty  c ra w le d  fo rw a rd  like  a m o n s tro u s  liza rd .

E xac tly  w h a t h e ’d e n c o u n te r  a h e a d  h e  c o u ld n ’t fo resee . But 
he w as re a d y  to  sh o o t it o u t; th is  w as  th e  sh o w -d o w n !

“ O n ly  th in g  is, he g ra te d  to  h im self, “  1 c a n ’t  k ill th a t 
F re m o n t b u z z a rd  till I k n o w  w h ere  he  cac h ed  P a  s g o ld ! ’’

Chapter VI. Persuasion.

DU S I Y re m e m b e re d  p rec ise ly  w h ere  L ace  F re m o n t h a d  d iv e d  
fo r  p ro te c tio n . T o w a rd  th a t s p o t he  w rig g led  s tead ily , 

in d o m ita b ly , w ith  tw o six -inch  guns in his h a n d s . F la t  o n  his 
chest, he  p assed  th e  m an  h e ’d  k illed  firs t— a sp raw lin g  figu re  in 
th e  d a rk n ess . A  m o m e n t la te r  h e  saw  his seco n d  v ic tim .

S ta rin g  a t them . D u sty  g u lp ed . This w as like craw ling  
th ro u g h  a  p a tc h  o f hell.

H is  h e a d  ach e d  a n d  p o u n d e d  fiercely  again . If th e  sca lp  
w ound  h a d  b eg u n  to  b le ed , th a t p re se n te d  a  n ew  d a n g e r . W h a t 
if loss o f b lo o d  sh o u ld  w eak en  h im ? S h o u ld  le a v e  h im  u n co n  
scious? But h e  w re n c h e d  th e  fe a r  o u t o f h im self.

P ush ing  on, he su d d e n ly  h e a rd  a  so u n d  a t  his le ft. A  g ro an . 
D usty  s tiffen ed , a n d  his b ro w s  c o n tra c te d  o v e r f lam in g  eyes. 
C au tiously , inch by  inch, h e  d ra g g e d  h im se lf to w a rd  th e  m o an .

A  m o m e n t la te r  h e  saw  th e  m a n  h e ’d  p lu g g e d  in th e  a b d o m e n , 
w ho  th e  fellow  w as, h e  d id n ’t kn o w . A  s tra n g e r— b u t d o u b tle ss  
a  9 9  co w -p u n ch er. H e  lay  w rith in g , h is h a n d s  p re ssed  to  his 
b le e d in g  s to m ach . A f te r  w a tch in g  h im  a few  seco n d s, D usty  
g ru n te d . It w a sn ’t th is  m an  he  h a d  to  w o rry  a b o u t now . It w as 
L ace F re m o n t— th e  D el R io K id !

H e  p re sse d  on.
H is te m p le s  p o u n d e d  m ad ly . The rock  b e y o n d  w hich  F re  

m an  h a d  p lu n g e d  w as scarce ly  tw en ty  y a rd s  aw ay . W ith  his 
b u rn in g  eyes fixed  on  it, D u sty  w e n t on  a n d  on.

O f a  su d d e n  he  saw  a h a n d  g ro p e  a ro u n d  th e  s ide  o f a  rock  
— a h a n d  th a t  g ra sp e d  a six -gun! A p p a re n tly  L a c e  F re m o n t 
w as risk ing  a shot.

B o th  guns in D u sty 's  h a n d s  ro a re d  s im u ltan eo u sly .
E v en  as th e y  sp a t f lam e  h e  h e a rd  a  sc ream  of a g o n y  T h e  h a n d  

a t  th e  ro ck  v an ish ed . It h a d  b e e n  a  ta rg e t a little  la rg e r  th a n  a 
p la y in g  c a rd — a n d  ag a in  his w iz a rd ry  h a d n ’t fa iled  h im . H e ’d  
h it L ace  F re m o n t’s le ft h a n d !  H e  h e a rd  th e  m a n  s gun  c la tte r  
on  stone.
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D usty  sp ra n g  to  his fee t, s tu m b le d  fo rw a rd , g la rin g  w ith  
v ic iousness th a t p ro m ise d  d e a th .

H e  fo u n d  L ace  F re m o n t f lo u n d e rin g  b eh in d  th e  rock , his 
w o u n d e d  le ft h a n d  d rip p in g  b lo o d .

P a llid  o f face, F re m o n t lo o k e d  up  in h o rro r . D u sty  M alloy  
s to o d  sw ay ing  o v e r him , b o th  his w e a p o n s  le v e lle d  a t th e  D el 
Rio K id ’s h ead . A  b itte r , sa v a g e  sm ile  tw is te d  his lips.

“ S o ,”  h e  said  h o a rse ly , ”  y o u  d e c id e d  to  w ip e  m e ou t o 
the p ic tu re !”

F re m o n t d id n  t sp eak . H e  b re a th e d  h eav ily , his te e th  g r itte d  
as if to  c ru sh  th e  p a in  o f h is  h a n d .

“ Y ou  firs t k illed  S q u a w k in ’ Si H a m m o n d ,” sa id  D usty  grim ly .
Y ou fo rc e d  m e  to  kill a  co u p le  o f y o u r  h a n d s  a n d  to  w o u n d  a 

th ird . Y o u r id e a  didn't tu rn  o u t so g o o d .”
In a  c h o k e d , c ra c k e d  v o ice  L ace  F re m o n t b eg an , ” L isten , 

h o m b re ----
“  Y o u  d  o th e  listen ing ! D u sty  cu t in h arsh ly . ” R ig h t now  

you a in ’t fit to  figh t ev en  a  w o rm — if a 'w o r m  w o u ld  ta k e  th e  
tro u b le  to  fig h t a  y e lle r-sp in ed  b u z z a rd  like  y o u ! Y o u r rig h t 
a rm 's  no  g o o d , a n d  y o u r  le ft h a n d ’s b u s te d . O rd in a r ily , I’d  h a te  
to ta k e  a d v a n ta g e  o f a m a n  in y o u r  sh ap e . But you  a in ’t a  m an , 
F rem o n t. Y o u ’re  ju s t a sn ak e!

T h e  te r ro r  in L ace  F re m o n t’s c o u n te n a n c e  w as h a rd e n e d  by  
a surge o f rage . H e  flung  ou t, “  Y ou  can  ta lk  b ra v e , a ll righ t, 
w hen y o u  k n o w  1 c a n ’t h a n d le  a  g u n !”

Dusty' w e n t on  as if th e re ’d b e e n  no  in te r ru p tio n :
’ Y ou  d o n ’t d e se rv e  th e  c o n s id e ra tio n  an y  o th e r  h o m b re  

m ig h t ask . Y ou  su re  d id n 't  g ive  m y  D a d  any . A f te r  h e ’d  seen  
you th ro u g h  fev e r  a n d  sickness, y o u  d e lib e ra te ly  p lu g g e d  h im  in 
th ^  b ack . R o b b e d  h im . W h en  y o u ’v e  d o n e  th in g s  like  th a t, 
h re m o n t, y o u  g o t n o  call a t  all fo r  c o n s id e ra tio n . T h a t ’s w h y  1 
d o n ’t a im  to  ta k e  an y  n o tice  o f  y o u r  c o n d itio n .”

“ W h a t— w h a t a re  y o u  g o in ’ to  d o ? ”
I’m  go in g  to  d o  to  y o u  w h a t y o u  d id  to  m y  D a d . K ill you.* 

L ace  F re m o n t g a sp e d . H e  lo o k e d  a ro u n d  in pan ic , as if 
-eek in g  h e lp  w h e re  he  k n ew  th e re  co u ld  b e  n o  h e lp . W h e n  he 
s ta re d  up  a t  D usty  ag a in  w ith  fev erish  in ten sity , it w as to  b lu r t :

” Y o u  c a n ’t ju s t p lu g  an  h o m b re  w h o ’s----”
”  L isten , F re m o n t ,” D u sty  b ro k e  in  ta u tly . ” If I h a v e  to

sh o o t y ou  w h e re  y o u  sit. I’ll d o  it----a n d  I w o n ’t fee l a n y  th e  w o rse
fo r  it. A s  it h ap p en s , th o u g h , I’m  m o re  in te re s te d  in g e ttin g  D a d ’s 
g o ld  b a c k  fo r  m y  m o th e r  th a n  in p u m p in g  y o u  fu ll o f  le a d  rig h t 
now . S o  I 'll g ive  y o u  a  la s t ch an ce . E ith e r  y o u  ta lk  p ro n to  a n d  
tell m e  w h e re  y o u  c a c h e d  th a t  g o ld , o r  y o u  c a n  say  y o u r  p ra y e rs .” 

“  I te ll y o u —  ”
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“ T h e re  s o n ly  o n e  th in g  I’m  in te re s te d  in h e a r in g  y o u  tell 
W h e re ’s th e  g o ld ? ”

W aitin g  fo r a rep ly , D u sty  le v e lle d  his s ix -sh o o te r  s tra ig h t 
a t  L ace  F re m o n t’s chest. H is  face  w as  h a rd , fo rb id d in g , u tte r ly  
w ith o u t m ercy . H is  fingers  s tiffe n e d  o n  th e  tr ig g er, a n d  F re m o n t 
m u st h a v e  seen  th e  m o v e m en t. H e  reco iled  in  te rro r , h is  w ho le  
b o d y  trem b lin g .

“  F o r  th e  lo v e  of h eav e n , M alloy ! 1 te ll y ou  I n e v e r—-
D u sty  fired .
A s th e  gun  c ra sh e d  th e re  w as a ligh t tin k le  o n  th e  g ravel. 

F re m o n t lo o k e d  d o w n  in a  daze . H e  saw  one o f  th e  jing le- 
b o b s  sh o t o ff  his spur.

“  T h a t  w as ju s t to  sh o w  you , g ra te d  D u sty , "  th a t  I still go t 
m y  aim . T h e  n e x t slug  w ill h it m uch  h ig h er, so m e w h e re  in y o u r 
chest. H o w  a b o u t it?  A re  you  go in g  to  te ll m e ?

-I— ”
“ I’m  g iv ing  y o u  th irty  se c o n d s  to  ta lk ,” D u sty  g ra te d .

W h e re  s th e  g o ld ? ”
T h e y  re m a in e d  m o tio n le ss , s ta r in g  a t  eac h  o th e r  th ro u g h  an  

in te rv a l o f d e s p e ra te  s ilence. T h e  se c o n d s  p a sse d  sw iftly . D u sty  s 
s ix -sh o o te r p o in te d  its b la c k  b o re  s tra ig h t a t  L ace  F re m o n t’s h ea rt. 
T h e re  w as so m e th in g  g h astly , a lm o s t sp e c tra l, a b o u t h im  as he 
s to o d  th e re , ta ll a n d  lean , w ith  a  b a n d a g e  sh ro u d in g  h is h e a d .

“ L as t ch an ce! h e  su d d e n ly  r a p p e d  ou t. ” E ith e r  y o u  tell 
m e n o w  o r—  ”

“  It— it’s cached in m y barn!”  e x p lo d e d  F re m o n t.
D u s ty ’s h e a r t  b o u n d e d .
“ W h e re  in  th e  b a r n ? ”
” I g o t a  w o rk sh o p  r ig g ed  u p  in— in th e  b a c k  c o m e r!  It's  

u n d e r  th e  f lo o r-b o a rd s  th e re !”
D u s ty ’s c h es t th u n d e re d  w ith  ecsta tic  tr iu m p h , b u t  h is c o u n te ­

n an ce  re m a in e d  re len tle ss . A s  h e  n o d d e d  h e  m u tte re d :
”  I see. Y o u  d id n ’t h a v e  th e  n e rv e  to  cash  in  o n  an y  th a t 

g o ld  so so o n  a f te r  m y  D a d  d ied . Y o u  d id n ’t  w a n t to  b e  tied  
u p  w ith  his m u rd e r .”

“  W h a t— w h a t y o u  a im in ’ to  d o  n o w ? ” c ried  F re m o n t.
D u sty ’s eyes th in n ed .
” I’m  go in g  to  ta k e  you  to  y o u r  b a r n ,” h e  sa id . ”  If w e 

find  th e  g o ld  th e re , I’m  go in g  to  tu rn  you  o v e r  to  th e  sheriff. 
T h e  fac t th a t y o u  h a d  th a t g o ld  ca sh e d  w ill b e  e n o u g h  p ro o f , I 
reckon , o r y o u r  m u rd e r in ’ m y D ad . B esides, I’ll b r in g  m y  m o th e r  
d o w n  h e re  to  id e n tify  y o u .” H e  p a u se d . ”  B u t if w e  don’t find  
th e  g o ld  in y o u r  b a rn ,” h e  w a rn e d  w ra th fu lly , “  I’m  go in g  to  lo a d  
you  full o ’ le ad ! C o m e on! G e t u p  on  y o u r  legs, a n d  w a lk !”

” I— I d o n ’t k n o w  if I can , M allo y ,”  husk ily .
“ Y o u ’ll h a v e  to !  W h e re ’d y o u  le a v e  y o u r  h o rs e s ? ”
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L ace  F re m o n t je rk e d  his h e a d  b a c k w a rd s . ”  U p  th e re . 
U n d e r so m e  c o tto n w o o d s .’

“  A ll r ig h t. L e t’s go. W e 'l l  use th em . A n ’ b y  th e  w ay —  
you  w ro te  th a t  te le g ra m , d id n ’t  y o u ? ”

S till g a p in g  in  te r ro r  a t D u s ty ’s w eap o n , L ac e  F re m o n t 
n o d d e d  as  h e  fo rc e d  h im se lf to  his fee t. H e  le a n e d  w eak ly  ag a in st 
a rock . H is h e a d  h a d  s to p p e d  b le ed in g , b u t  it w as  c lo tte d  re d . 
H e lo o k e d  a t  it d a z e d ly  a  w h ile ; th e n , lu rch in g  aw ay  fro m  th e  
b o u ld e r, h e  s ta r te d  uph ill.

D usty , g r ip p in g  h is guns, w a lk e d  a t  h is s ide .
A n d  so it w as  th a t  n e ith e r  o f  th e m  saw  th e  m a n  o n  th e  

g ro u n d  b e h in d  th em . It w as th e  c o w -p u n c h e r w h o se  a b d o m e n  
h ad  b e e n  p u n c tu re d  b y  o n e  o f  D u sty ’s b u lle ts . H e  la y  th e re , 
a im ing  c a re fu lly  fro m  a  c lu m p  o f sage . P e rsp ira tio n  s tre a k e d  
dow n his co n g e s te d  face . P e rh a p s  h e  k n e w  h e  w as  d o o m e d . P e r ­
h ap s  h e  w a n te d , as a  la s t gestu re , to  kill th e  m a n  w h o ’d  sh o t h im .

H e  a im e d  v e ry  ca re fu lly .
S o m e h o w  h e  c o u ld n ’t su p p re ss  th e  sh ak in g  o f his h a n d . It 

q u iv e re d  u n c o n tro lla b ly . H e  cu rsed  as  h e  tr ie d  to  d ra w  a  b e a d  
on th e  la n k y  figu re  o f D u sty  M alloy . B ut th e  m uzzle  o f th e  gun 
sw ung  fro m  le ft to  righ t.

A t last, in sh ee r e x a sp e ra tio n , h e  fired .
D usty  h e a rd  a g asp  fro m  th e  m a n  a t  his side. In a m a z e  

m en t, h e  g a p e d  a t  F re m o n t. H e  saw  h im  lu rch  fo rw a rd , his 
eyes fie rce ly  shu t. H e  saw  h im  p itch  to  th e  g ro u n d — w ith  a 
b u lle t in h is  b a c k !

”  W h a t in b la z e s !”  h e  g asp ed .
G u n s  ra ised , D u sty  w h ir le d  a ro u n d . T h e  e f fo r t  o f sh o o tin g  

a p p e a re d  to  h a v e  e x h a u s te d  th e  c o w -p u n c h e r in th e  d a rk n e ss . H e  
sp raw led  f la t  n ow , unconsc ious.

B u t it w a sn ’t in h im  th a t  D u sty  M allo y  w as  in te re s te d . C h es t 
p o u n d in g , h e  d ro p p e d  to  his k n e e s  b e s id e  L ac e  F re m o n t. H e  
ro lled  th e  m a n  o v e r  o n  h is b u lle t-p ie rc e d  b ack . H e  s ta re d  d a z e d ly  
in to  th e  co lou rless, a g o n ise d  c o u n te n a n c e .

A lm o s t five  m in u te s  p a sse d  b e fo re  h e  rea lised  th a t  th e  D el 
R io K id  w as  d e a d — sh o t b y  a  b u lle t in th e  b ack , ju s t as D u s ty ’s 
fa th e r  h a d  b e e n  k illed .

It w as fo u r d a y s  la te r  th a t  D u sty  M allo y ’s m o th e r, s ittin g  on 
th e  p o rc h  o f a  ra m sh a c k le  h o u se  in R e d  R o ck , C o lo ra d o , re a d  a 
le tte r  fro m  h e r  son. S he s ta re d  a t  th e  sc raw led  w o rd s  w ith  s tu n n ed , 
in c red u lo u s  in tensity . A  sm all, g re y -h a ire d  w o m a n , sh e  b lin k e d  
w hen  sh e  fin ish ed  th e  n o te , lo o k e d  a ro u n d  as if to  a ssu re  h e rse lf  
she w as in d e e d  aw ak e . T h e n  she re a d  it aga in . D u sty  h a d  
w r i t te n :
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D e a r  M a. 1 found  the gold , all r igh t p rac t ica l ly  all of it.
1 guess. F o u n d  it in a barn . It s ours  now . Also, th e  Del Rio 
Kid is d e a d .

I d like to co m e  sashy ing  right up  to you. Ma, b u t  I have  
a slight w o u n d  w hich o p e n e d  again  the  o th e r  night, a n d  I 'v e  been 
k ind  of w eak  since then. 1 he fo lks  o ver  h e re  at the  B ox  J P  ranch
— especially  G race  P e te rs o n ----a re  look ing  a f te r  m e  till 1 get
s tronger .  M eanw hile . G ra c e  said  to ask  you  to c o m e  do w n . 
T here’s p len ty  ro o m  for you, a n d  they d like to h a v e  you. I 

w as th inking, Ma, that this rn ight b e  a fine co u n try  fo r  us to  settle  
in. N ow  th a t  w e ve go t  e n o u g h  m o n e y  to buy  a little  outfit,  m
m igh t be  a g o o d  idea  to try raising cattle . Besides----shucks, 1
m igh t as  well tell you  the w ho le  t ru th !— I 'm  h an k e r in g  to  stay 
close to w h e re  G ra c e  lives. W rite  m e w h e th e r  you  can  com e 
d o w n  yourself. If you  can t. I 11 co m e  for you  soon, as  I feel 
s t ro n g e r .1— Love,

D U S T Y .
P-S.----R e m e m b e r  how you a lw ays used  to sco ld  D a d  for

teach  ng m e  how  to sh o o t i Y ou  w ere  w ro n g  a b o u t  tha t,  Ma 
D a d  sure h ad  the right idea! A  m a n  can  n ev e r  h o p e  fo r  a b e t te r  
fr iend  th an  a six-gun. I fo u n d  th a t  ou t h e re  in the  Pecos.

G o t  to s to p  w riting  now . G ra c e  just c a m e  in w ith  my 
supper. S h e  s a swell girl. A d i o s ! D .”



THE MAN WHO RODE 
“PURGATORY.”

LO O K IN G  ou t of the ranch  house  w indow , Sid Fucker, M a n a g e r  
of L azy  J, saw a h u n d re d  m iles of sand  a n d  dust, hot,  dry. 

an d  sh im m erin g  in the w hite  g la re  o f the sun th a t  sh o n e  d o w n  
from  an  e m p ty  sky. B e tw een  the  ranch  house  a n d  the ragged  
.sky-line w as an  em p tiness  th a t  sugges ted  in te rm in ab le  space.

1 he  M an ag e r  h a d  n ev e r  b een  ab le  to d isco v er  b ea u ty  in the 
picture, a n d  ye t for fully five m inu tes  he h ad  g iven  it his u n ­
d iv id ed  a t ten tio n .  P resen tly  he  tu rn ed  to the  y o u n g  m a n  w ho 
' t o o d  jus t  inside the ranch  house  d o o r ,  g a rb e d  in an  e x a g g e ra te d  
W este rn  c o s tu m e ;  beard less ,  le an faced ,  with eyes tha t h in ted  a t 
a g rav e  innocence  s trange ly  b le n d e d  w ith  the b o ld n e ss  of you th .

A n d  so you  w an t to w o rk  for L azy  J ? ” he asked ,  as th o u g h  the  
idea h a d  o ccas ioned  d e e p  surprise.

1 reck o n  th a t  s w hy 1 a sk ed  you, re tu rn e d  the y o u n g  m an. 
easily, w ith o u t  c h an g in g  his position.

T u c k  e r ’s lips t ig h ten ed .  It w as  said of fu c k e r ,  th a t  this 
tigh ten ing  o f  the  lips w as no ind ica tion  of the  t re n d  of his thoughts .

\
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In th e  p r e s e n t  in s tan t,  h e  m ig h t  h a v e  b e e n  a m u s e d  o r  d isp leased .  
H e  h e ld  n o  re p u ta t io n  fo r  lev ity .

T e n  m in u te s  b e fo re ,  w h e n  h e  h a d  seen  th e  y o u n g  m a n  slide 
f ro m  his  d r o o p in g  c o w  p o n y ,  fling ing  th e  re ins  o v e r  its head ,  
a n d  s tr id e  in to  the  ra n c h  h o u se  w ith  b o ld ly  w hizz ing  spur-;, 
T u c k e r ’s m in d  h a d  run  o n  a  lo n g  jo u rn e y  in to  the  pas t .  T h a t  w as 
w h y  h e  h a d  k e p t  the  y o u n g  m a n  w aiting .

“  I d o n ’t r e m e m b e r ,”  he  said, a b ru p t ly ,  ” th a t  th is  h e re  o u t ­
fit h as  e v e r  a d v e r t i s e d  to  b r e a k  in te n d e r - f e e t . ’

F ro m  u n d e r  his sh ag g y  ey eb ro w s , T u c k e r  w a tc h e d  furtively  
to  see h o w  th e  s t r a n g e r  w o u ld  ta k e  th is  u n m is ta k a b le  slur. E x ­
c e p t  fo r  th e  sligh t s tif fen ing  of th e  b o d y  a n d  a  fa in tes t  t rac e  of 
a smile, th e  y o u n g  r a n  g a v e  n o  sign of feeling. “  I d o n  t r e ­
m e m b e r  th a t  1 a s k e d  y o u  to ,” h e  re tu rn e d ,  a lm o s t  te n d e r ly .

In sp ite  of th e  so f tness  of th e  to n e ,  th e re  w as  a  co ld  no te  
so m e w h e re .  T u c k e r 's  lips t ig h te n e d  again .

W h e re  d o  y o u  c o m e  f ro m ?
” S p r in g v i l le .”
”  W h y ,  t h a t ’s B a g g e t t 's  r a n c h ,” he  sa id  co ld ly .

Sure. I th o u g h t  y o u ’d  know . T h e r e  w as  a  c o m p la c e n t  
e n jo y m e n t  in th e  tone.

A Typical Story of Life on a Ranch.

T u c k e r  m a d e  a s e c o n d  in sp ec t io n  o f  him . Fie w as  tall an d  
w ell se t up. T h e  le a th e rn  c h a p s  w h ich  h a d  espec ia lly  a ro u se d  
th e  M a n a g e r ’s i l l -concea led  sco rn  h a d  seen  h a r d  w ear .  B ut th e r  ; 
w as  a  w id e -b r im m e d  h a t— to o  w id e  fo r  th e  c o w -p u n c h e r  w h o  h ad  
b e e n  in th e  c o u n t ry  lo n g  e n o u g h  to  a p p re c ia te  m o d e s ty  o f  d ress—  
a n d  th e  tw o  guns— sag g in g  o v e r  each  h ip— th a t  w ere  m o re  of a 
d r a g  th a n  a co n v en ien ce ,  e x c e p t  w h en  a m a n  w as  a d e p t  fo r  the ir  
use. “ 1 e x p e c t  y o u  k n o w  B a g g e t t ’s f o r e m a n ? ” T u c k e r  inqu ired , 
a b ru p t ly .

” D a v e  B a rry ?  S u re .”
H u m p h !  A n d  y o u  w o rk e d  u n d e r  h im !”

T h e  y o u n g  m a n  sm iled  d ry ly . C o u ld n ’t h a v e  w o rk e d  at 
B a g g e t t ’s un less  1 d id , he  said. T u c k e r  g la re d  w ith  co ld  u n b e ­
lief. “K n o w  a fe llow  o v e r  th e re  n a m e d  W e b b  B a l l? ”

T h e  s t r a n g e r  n o d d e d .  ‘ Sure, y o u  k n o w  h i m ? ” h e  re tu rn e d .
“ H e a r d  of him , w as  T u c k e r ’s answ er. ” B ro n co  bus ter .  

B arry  to ld  m e  h e  w as  a  r e g u la r  d a re -d e v i l  a t  b re a k in g  horses. 
S a id  h e  w as  p lu m  qu ick  w ith  a gun, too, b u t  n e v e r  lo o k e d  for 
t r o u b le ,” h e  h a lf  sm iled  a t  th e  y o u n g  m a n . ” Ju s t  n o w  w e  cou ld  
use a  m a n  like t h a t . ”
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G u n -m a n ?  sa id  the  s tran g e r ,  d ro p p in g  his w o rd s  slowly.
T u c k e r ’s eyes  f l ickered  w ith  a  t rem u lo u s  h u m o u r .  “ No! 

he said , w ith  dec is ion ; “ th a t  k ind  is too  d a n g e ro u s  for this locality  
Msight b u c k le  up aga in s t  D ev en y ,  o u r  ra n g e  boss; h e ’s so m e  quick  
w ith  a  gun , too. But w e re  sh o r t  a b ro n c  bus ter .  G o t  som e 
h o rses  th a t  S a ta n  h im se lf  w o u ld n ’t risk his neck  rid ing. P u r g a ­
to ry  ’ is th e  w orst of the  lot. i d  su re  like to  see W e b b  Ball try 
to r ide  him ! T h e re  w as  a w him sical n o te  in his voice. H is  eyes
m et the  s t ra n g e r  s. “ N ow, if y ou  w as  W e b b ----

1 a m  W e b b  B a ll ,’’ sa id  th e  la tte r ,  quietly .
F u ck e r  fairly  sp lu t te re d .  T h e n  a b lush  s low ly m o u n te d  his 

lace. No m a n  likes th e  s u d d e n  h u m b l in g  o f  his p r id e  of ju d g m e n t .
I’ve  h e a rd  a b o u t  this P u rg a to ry  h o r s e ,” c o n t in u e d  the 

s tranger ,  u n m o v e d  b y  T u c k e r ’s e jacu la t ion .  “ S o m e  o f th e  b o y s  
over  a t  B a g g e t t ’s say  as  h o w  he  c a n ’t b e  ro d e .  1 can  r id e  s o m e ,” 
he s ta ted ,  w ith  the  ca lm n ess  of p e r fe c t  c o n f id e n c e  in his ow n  
ability , “ a n d  I reck o n  I can  r id e  this P u rg a to ry  horse.

T R U C K E R ’S eyes  co o le d  w ith  s low  decision . " Y o u  can  w o rk  
h e re , ’ h e  said, p re se n t ly ;  “  a n d  y o u ’ll r ide  h o rses  w h en  

you  re to ld . A n d  if y o u  a in ’t th e  m a n  y o u  say  y o u  a re — ”
D o n  t! sa id  th e  s tran g e r .  A n d  his lips cu r led  a n d  

w h ite n ed .
T u c k e r  laughed .  ” I reck o n  y o u ’re n o  fa lse  a l a rm ,”  h e  said. 

” G o  o v e r  to  th e  b u n k -h o u se ,  a n d  tell D e v e n y  I’v e  h ired  y o u ."
” T h a n k s ,” sa id  Ball. H e  s te p p e d  o u ts id e  the  d o o r ,  a n d  

then, re tu rn ing , s tuck  his h e a d  in.
If i t’s ju s t  the  sa m e  to  y o u ,” h e  said, qu ie tly , ” I’d  ju s t  as 

soon  y o u  w o u ld n ’t a d v e r t is e  th a t  I’m  f ro m  B a g g e t t ’s ."
T h e re  w as  in the  m a n a g e r 's  m in d  a  d es ire  fo r  en l ig h ten m en t ,  

bu t he  re f lec ted  u p o n  the  p ecu l ia r  n o tio n s  of th e  a v e ra g e  cow - 
puncher ,  a n d  sm iled  w ith  in d u lg e n t  sarcasm .

” Y o u  see, c o n t in u e d  Ball, “ I w o u ld n  t w a n t  the  b o y s  here  
to k n o w  th a t  I c a m e  o v e r  specia l to  r id e  P u rg a to ry .

A n d ,  n o t  w aiting  fo r  an  answ er, he  w a lk e d  to  his pony , 
tucked  th e  reins u n d e r  his a rm , a n d  led  the  an im a l  to  the  corra l .  
1 u c k e r  w a tc h e d  h im  as he  le t d o w n  the  b a r s  a n d  re p la c e d  th e m ; 
w a tc h e d  h im  as, w ith  his s a d d le  o n  his shou lde r ,  he  s t ro d e  u n ­
c o n c e rn e d ly  to w a rd  the  bu n k -h o u se .

” H e ’s e i th e r  a  co n c e i te d  son-o f-a -gun ,  o r  h e ’s the  S im o n  P u re  
article, re f le c ted  the  m a n a g e r .  H e  w a tc h e d  Ball until h e  d i s ­
a p p e a re d  th ro u g h  th e  d o o r  of the  b u n k -h o u se .  ”  A n y h o w ,"  he  
c o n c lu d ed ,  su m m aris in g  his though ts ,  ” h e ’s th e  first m a n  th a t  
ev e r  h a d  m e  guess ing .”

D o w n  in the  b u n k -h o u s e  a t  the  e d g e  of a  c o t to n w o o d  c lu m p  
the L azy  J ou tf i t  w as  p e r fo rm in g  its ab lu t io n s  p r e p a ra to ry  to s i t ­
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ting d o w n  to d inner.  A  score of eyes w ere  on  Ball as he  th rew  
his s a d d le  on  the  g ro u n d  ou ts id e  th e  d o o r  a n d  e n te re d  th e  bunk -  
house. T h e re  w as  the  w e lco m e  a ro m a  of s team in g  co ffee  a n d  the 
sav o u ry  scen t  of fresh, c o o k e d  beef. S ev era l  of the  m e n  w ere 
a l re a d y  se a te d  a t the  long  ta b le  w h e n  Ball en te red .

No one  sh o w e d  any  surprise, b u t  m a n y  eyes m e t  in suggestive  
squints. L ike  T u ck e r ,  they  k new  the  significance of e x tra  b ro a d  
b r im s  a n d  le a th e rn  chaps.

I’m  look ing  for D ev en y , sa id  Ball.
A t  the e x t re m e  en d  of the  ta b le  a tall m a n  rose  f rom  a 

chair, p ee r in g  th ro u g h  the s te a m - la d e n  a tm o s p h e re  a t  the  n e w ­
com er.

W ell, w h a t  d o  you  w a n t  w ith  h im ? he d e m a n d e d ,  
b rusquely .

Ball sw ung  slow ly on his heels  a n d  faced  the  m a n .
If y o u  a re  D ev en y ,  he  said, quie tly , “ I w a n t  to  tell you 

tha t Sid 1 ucker  has  h ired  me. I’m  go ing  to  w o rk  h e re ."
F o llow ing  this m a tte r -o f - fa c t  a n n o u n c e m e n t ,  th e re  w as  a 

su d d e n  m o v e m e n t  a t  the  en d  o f  th e  tab le .  A  chair  g ra te d  on 
the  floor, a n d  ou t  of the  o bscu ring  s te a m  c lo u d s  c a m e  the  tall 
m an, shuffling  slow ly to w a rd  the  light o f  the  d o o r .

1 m  D e v e n y , ’’ he  said, shortly .
H e  c a m e  closer, his a t t i tu d e  o n e  of c o n te m p tu o u s  insolence. 

F o ld  n g  his a rm s  ac ross  his g rea t  ches t he  e y e d  Ball w ith  e v id en t  
d is favour .  H e  a p p e a re d  to b e  m a k in g  som e  p le a s in g  m e n ta l  
ca lcu la tions , for his eyes slow ly c losed  to  a quizzical squ in t a n d  
his lips cu rv e d  cynically.

S u p p re sse d  curiosity  w as ev e ry w h ere .  E yes  th a t  h a d  p r e v i ­
ously been  filled w ith  a g lazed  u n co n ce rn  o v e r  th e  m o n o to n y  of 
th ings n o w  b r ig h te n e d  w ith  in te res t  as th e i t  o w n ers  c ro w d e d  closer 
to see the s tranger .  S p ecu la t io n  ran  rio t in ev e ry  m a n ’s m ind , 
bu t w ith the  g en t le  co n s id e ra t io n  th a t  W e s te rn  e t iq u e t te  teaches, 
they  fo re b o re  speech . S o m e  of th e m  ^ tood  w ith  fo ld e d  arm s, 
the r fresh ly  b ru s h e d  ha ir  p la s te re d  o v er  the ir  h e a d s  w ith  e x ­
t ra v a g a n t  p rec is ion ; o th e rs— no t ye t  p r e p a re d  for the  ta b le ----p o k e d
their tous led  h e a d s  into the  ro o m  th ro u g h  the o p e n  d o o rw a y .

n P H E  s tra n g e r  h a d  said th a t  he w as  go ing  to  w o rk  fo r  L azy  J.
But w as he?  M uch d e p e n d e d  u p o n  h o w  D e v e n y  d e c id e d .  A s  

range  boss for L azy  J, D e v e n y  h a d  lived  well up  to  his re p u ta t io n  
for d o w n r ig h t  m eanness .

A n d  so T u c k e r  has  h ired  y o u ? ’ said D ev en y . H e  c o n tr iv ed  
to  give his w o rd s  a v e n o m o u s  tw ist th a t  m a d e  th e m  a lm o s t  an  
insult, a n d  he  sw e p t  his inso len t gaze  slow ly up  a n d  d o w n  Ball s 
figure.
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"  T u c k e r  is sure m ig h ty  care less  w h o  he h ire s ,” he a d d e d .
F if te en  of the  six teen  m e n  in th e  b u n k -h o u se  w o u ld  h a v e  r e ­

sen ted  D e v e n y ’s w o rd s  w ith  an  equally  insu lting  re to r t ;  f if teen  of 
the s ix teen  ex p ec ted  the  s t ra n g e r  to d o  the  sam e. If h e  d id  no t  
he w ou ld ,  w ith o u t  fu r th e r  ques tion , b e  p la c e d  a m o n g  th a t  sm all 
n u m b e r  of h u m a n  w eak lings  k n o w n  to  the  c o w -p u n c h e r  as  Y e l ­
low s ” — w hich, be ing  in te rp re te d ,  m e a n s  co w ard s .  A n d  so in 
b rea th less  silence they  w a ited  fo r  the s t ra n g e r  to  show  his h a n d .

1 to ld  T u c k e r  1 w a n te d  w o rk  m ig h ty  b a d ,  said  Ball, 
a p o lo g y  in his tone.

D ev en y  s eyes flickered  trem ulously . B eh ind  a n d  a ro u n d  
h im  h ea l th y  lungs sighed  in p ro cess  of d e f la t io n .  In te res t  in the  
s t ran g e r  has  n o w  b e c o m e  la rge ly  n ega t ive .  S ev era l  of the  m en  
sough t the ir  chairs  a t the  tab le ,  g r inn ing  c o n tem p tu o u s ly .  D e v e n y  
p laced  his h a n d s  on his hips, a n d  ro c k e d  b a c k  a n d  fo rth  on  his 
heels.

Yes, he said, shu tting  o n e  eye  a t  Ferguson ,  the  s traw  
boss, “ y o u  look as th o u g h  you  n eed  w o rk  m ig h ty  b a d .  H a d  ’em 
long?  he  q u es tio n ed ,  su d d en ly .

” W h a t ? ”
T h e m  guns a n d  th a t  hat,  r e tu rn e d  D ev en y . H e  la u g h ed  

a ro u n d  the  circle of faces. N e v e r  saw  b u t  o n e  h a t  like th a t  
b e fo re ,” h e  d ec la red ,  w ith  a s low  d raw l,  “  a n d  th a t  w as  b a c k  in
C h icag o ----b e fo re  1 ca m e  ou t here . S aw  it in a s to re  w in d o w ,
s u r ro u n d e d  w ith  be lts  a n d  guns  a n d  bo w ies— like n o  m a n  ev e r  
w ears . If you  ex p ec t  to w o rk  h e re  y o u ’ll get a re sp e c ta b le  hat. 
'i ou  h e a r?

T h e  m e n  w a ited  e x p e c ta n t ly  to  h e a r  the  s t r a n g e r ’s rep ly  to 
this second  test. Then w h e n  Ball a n s w e re d  sim ply , Y es ,’ thev 
sm iled  express ive ly  in to  o n e  a n o th e r  s eyes, a n d  so u g h t the ir  
p laces  a t the  table- D ev en y  re tu rn e d  to his sea t a t the  e x tre m e  
en d  in scornfu l silence. Ball s to o d  b es id e  the  o p en  d o o r ,  s ta r ing  
a b o u t  uncerta in ly . S evera l  of the  m e n  sn icke red .  F ro m  th a t  
m o m e n t  fif teen  of the  six teen  m e n  ig n o re d  B all’s v e ry  existence, 
giv ing the ir  a t te n t io n  w ho lly  to  th e ir  d inners .  Ball fo u n d  a seat 
bes ide  the  S ix teen th  M an,

D e v e n y ’s a b a d  one, sugges ted  this p e rso n ag e ,  ad d re s s in g  
Ball, w hile  th ro w in g  co v e r  g lances  a t the  ra n g e  boss. H e  m igh t 
h av e  b een  a b o u t  Ball s age, a n d  he  w as  a ru g g ed  look ing  m an , 
bu t th e re  w as  tha t in his eyes th a t  to ld  of tim id ity  a n d  indecision.

1 w o u ld n  t tak e  no  jo b  here, he sugges ted , in a signifi- 
can u n d e r to n e .

Ball cau g h t  his g lance. “ W h y ? ”

TH E  S ix teen th  M an  h es ita ted .  H e  aw a ite d  his ch an c e  b e fo re  
rep ly ing . W ell, fo r  o n e  thing, he  said, finally, “ D e v e n y
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d id n  t ta k e  a  sh ine  to you, a n d  n o  m a n  can  w o rk  here  if D ev en y  
d o n ’t like h im .’

“ T h a t  a ll?  q u es t io n ed  Ball, as the  S ix teen th  M an hesi­
ta te d  again .

No. Y ou ain t gam e.
F o r  th e  s ligh tes t in s ta n t  B all’s face p a led  a n d  his lips tw itched  

w ith  a  s u d d e n  h a rd n ess .  T h e n  he  s ta re d  s tra ig h t  b e fo re  h im  w ith  
express ion less  eyes. H e  to o k  seve ra l  sips of co ffee  f ro m  his 
tin cu p  b e fo re  he  rep lied .

“ T h e n  y o u  th in k  D e v e n y  will m a k e  th ings in te res ting  for 
m e ? ” h e  q ues tioned .

“ In te re s t ing?  T h e  S ix te en th  M a n ’s voice w as  p reg n a n t  
w ith  u n s p o k e n  sarcasm . " S a y , "  he  a d d e d ,  a re  y ou  a fool, too? 
C a n ’t y o u  see  th a t  he  d o n ’t w a n t  y o u ?

W h e th e r  Ball cou ld  “ see ” o r  no t,  he  c o n te n te d  him self  w ith 
a l low ing  th e  S ix te en th  M an  to guess w h a t  his rep ly  w o u ld  h a v e  
b e e n  h a d  h e  sp o k en .  But th e  S ix te en th  M an  h a d  p ro p h e s ie d  c o r ­
rectly . D e v e n y  h a d  n o t  ta k e n  a  “  sh ine  "  to  him. T h e  range  
boss  m a n ife s te d  this in m a n y  w ays, ta k in g  a d v a n ta g e  of th e  b ro a d  
licence g iven  h im  b y  T u c k e r ,  w h o  n e v e r  in te r fe re d  w ith  h im  in 
his m e th o d  o f  h a n d l in g  th e  m en.

Ball h a d  b e e n  h ired  to  b r e a k  horses ,  b u t  for th re e  w eeks  
a f te r  his first a p p e a ra n c e  a t  the  b u n k Jh o u se  he  la b o u re d  long  
d a y s  in th e  ir r iga tion  d itches ,  a lone , u n d e r  a  sun  th a t  sw a m  in a 
d e a d  sky ; w hile  th e  o th e r  m en , on  the ir  w ay  to  a n d  f ro m  the  
lange ,  sm iled  c o m p re h e n s iv e ly  a n d  sen t  su b t le  je e r s  a t  h im . But 
he la b o u re d  p a t ien tly  a n d  d il igen tly  a t  the  d igg ing , a n d  if D ev en y  
th o u g h t  to  d isco u rag e  h im  f ro m  rem a in in g  a t  L az y  J h e  m ust 
secre t ly  h a v e  a d m i t t e d  his failure. A n d  h e  a c c e p te d  th e  ra n g e  
b o ss ’s sa rcasm  in m u c h  the  sam e  m a n n e r  th a t  h e  a c c e p te d  his 
p lace  in th e  d itches.

T h e n  s u d d e n ly  one  d a y  D e v e n y  ca l led  h im  f ro m  a  ditch  
a n d  ass igned  h im  to  a  p lace  in th e  co o k -h o u se .  H is  du tie s  th e re  
w ere  to  w ash  d ishes  a n d  to  p e r fo rm  such o th e r  m en ia l  service 
as th e  a u to c ra t  o f  the  b u n k -h o u s e  d irec ted .  T h e  first m e a l  d ish ed  
up to  the ou tf i t  b y  Ball w a s  m a d e  th e  occasion  o f  h ilarious, b u t  
s u b d u e d ,  jollity . A llu s ions  to  th e  “ t e n d e r fo o t  b iscu i t-sh o o te r  ” 
fa iled  u tte r ly  to  sh ak e  B all’s unfa il ing  pa t ien ce .  S c ra p s  o f  c o n ­
versa tio n  o v e rh e a rd  b y  him, inc lud ing  such  p h ra se s  a n d  te rm s  as: 

Y e l lo w s  tw o  guns  (w h ic h  he  w o re  a lw a y s ) ,  a n d  the  " w a g ­
g o n e r  s h a t  (w h ich  Ball still w o re  in sp ite  of D e v e n y  s p ro fa n e  
a d m o n i t io n  to  p ro c u re  a  re sp e c ta b le  o n e ) ,  a n d  scair t cuss ,’ 
passed  u n n o ticed  o r  w e re  a c c e p te d  w ith  s low ly  w h iten in g  lips a n d  
s m o u ld e r in g  g lances.

A  w eek  a f te r  his a d v e n t  a t  th e  b u n k -h o u s e  D e v e n y  m a n a g e d  
to o v e r tu rn  a  tin of co ffee  u p o n  Ball s h a n d  as he  a t t e m p te d  to
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le ach  o v e r  th e  tab le .  F o r  a n  in s ta n t  Bail s t if fened ,  a n d  his eyes 
f la sh ed  om inously .  T h e n  h e  sm iled  w an ly , a n d  a p o lo g ise d  to 
D e v e n y  fo r  his c lum siness . T h e  m e n  o f  th e  ou tf i t  k n e w  D ev en y , 
a n d  th e y  sn ick e re d  in to  th e i r  p la te s  o v e r  the  inc iden t.  F o r  th e  
nex t w eek  Ball w e n t  a b o u t  h is w o rk  in the  b u n k -h o u s e  w ith  his 
h a n d  b a n d a g e d .

A p p a re n t ly  the  S ix te en th  M a n  s y m p a th ise d  w ith  him . ”  H e  s 
b o u n d  to  ge t  y o u ,” he  sa id  to  Ball. "  S o o n e r  o r  la te r  y o u 'l l  find 
his insults to o  m uch , a n d  y o u  11 try  to  puli y o u r  g un  o n  him. 
A n d  th e n —  ”

“ W h a t ? ”
” T h e n  y o u ’ll d ie  qu ite  su d d e n ,  a n d  the  b o y s ’ll p la n t  you  

o v e r  in the  h ills .”
But ev iden tly ,  ju d g in g  f ro m  D e v e n y  s m a n n e r ,  it w a s  no t 

his in ten tio n  to  g o a d  Ball in to  d ra w in g  his gun. If th is w a s  his 
in ten tion , h e  c o n c e a le d  it w i th  c o n s u m m a te  skill. It w as  a p p a re n t ,  
ho w ev er ,  th a t  h e  to o k  p le a su re  in p lac in g  Ball in such pos itions  
th a t  h e  a p p e a re d  a r id icu lous  figure  a m o n g  th e  m e n  o f  th e  outfit.  
Besides, h a v in g  the  re p u ta t io n  of b e in g  a gun-figh ter ,  D e v e n y  m ig h t 
h a v e  h e s i ta te d  a b o u t  p ick ing  a  q u a rre l  w ith  th e  ino ffens ive  Ball, 
for w h ile  the  m en  of the  ou tf i t  w ere  qu ite  w illing to  la u g h  at 
the  y o u n g  m a n ,  th ey  m ig h t  h a v e  re se n te d  his b e in g  fo rc e d  in to  a 
gun-figh t th a t  w o u ld  e n d  in his d e a th .  T h e  S ix te en th  M a n  c o m  
m u n ic a te d  this to  Ball o n e  n ig h t  a f te r  supper .

“  T h e  b o y s  k n o w  D e v e n y  is a f te r  you , a n d  w hile  th e y ’re  n o t  
a d m ir in g  y o u  any , th e y ’re  go ing  to  see  th a t  y o u  g e t  a  s q u a re  dea l.  
The S ix te en th  M an  w as su rp r ised  th a t  Ball sh o w e d  n o  s igns  of 

ap p rec ia t io n .
T h e n  o n e  m o rn in g  a b o u t  a  w e e k  la te r  D e v e n y  e n te re d  the  

b u n k -h o u se  w hile  th e  m e n  w ere  a t  b reak fa s t ,  a n d  Ball w as  p o u r in g  
coffee. I he  ran g e  boss  s m a n n e r  w as  o n e  o f  d o m in e e r in g  insolence.

”  W ell, sonny , h o w  d o  y ou  like co o k in g ?  he  a sk ed .
B&I1 d id  n o t  lo o k  a t  h im  as he  re p l ie d :  ” It’s a  h e a p  b e t te r  

th an  b re a k in g  horses.

TH E  ra n g e  boss  m e d i ta te d ,  f ro w n in g  a t  B all’s a v e r t e d  face.
T h e n  he  sm iled  w ith  in sc ru tab le  h u m o u r .  “ Y o u  d o n ’t like to 

b re a k  horses, I ta k e  i t ,”  h e  said.
"  T h a t ’s s o ,” a s se n te d  Ball. F o r  the  first t im e  in  m a n y  

w eeks  he  sm iled .
D e v e n y  g r in n e d  a ro u n d  a t  the  m en . ” W e ’re go ing  to  ro u n d  

up  a  b u n c h  o f  m a v e r ic k s  to -d ay ,  a n d  I re c k o n  y o u 'l l  go  a lo n g .” 
H a l f  a n  h o u r  la te r  as  Ball w as  t ig h ten in g  th e  c inches  o f  his 

sad d le ,  D e v e n y  c a m e  u p  to  him .
Y ou  w o n t  r id e  th a t  s k a t e ! ’ he  s n ee red ,  in d ica tin g  Ball 's  

pony . "S h o w  h im  P u r g a t o r y ’ !”  he  o rd e re d ,  sp e a k in g  to  the
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S ix te en th  M an. D e v e n y  g r in n e d  m alic iously  as  he  d e p a r t e d  fo r  
the  m a n a g e r ’s office.

“ T h u n d e r  a n d  b la z e s !"  e x c la im ed  the  S ix te en th  M an, w h i te ­
faced , to  Ball. “ P u rg a to ry ’s a  d ev i l ;  a  l igh tn ing  b o l t  o n  legs! 
There a in ’t a  m a n  in th e  T e r r i to ry  c a n —  ”

“ T h a t  h im  in th e  c o r n e r ? ’’ in te r ru p te d  Ball, n o d d in g  to w a rd  
a s lan t-eyed ,  m u s ta rd -c o lo u re d  p o n y  th a t  h a d  k ic k ed  a  c lea r  
space  a ro u n d  h im  in th e  co rra l .  T h e  S ix te en th  M an  m a d e  an  
.affirm ative sign. Ball w as  a l re a d y  unsling ing  the  co iled  ro p e  th a t  
h u n g  from  the  p o m m e l  of his s ad d le .  T h e  S ix te en th  M an  s te p p e d  
o v e r  to h im  a n d  laid a d e ta in in g  h a n d  u p o n  him.

“ D o n ’t try  to r ide  him , he  said, a n d  his to n e  w as  a lm o s t  
a p lea. “ H e  11 kill you  like he  d id  th a t  o th e r  t e n d e r fo o t  tha t 
c a m e  ou t h e re  tw o y e a rs  ago . H e  w as on ly  a k id , a n d  D e v e n y
m a d e  him  r ide  P u rg a to ry  ’----a n d  P u rg a to ry  k illed  him . No
m a n  has ev e r  tr ied  to r ide  ‘ P u rg a to ry  since. A n d  n o w ----”

“ W h a t  k id ?  q u es t io n ed  Ball, b rusquely .
A  b o y  n a m e d  M alone , ’ sa id  th e  S ix teen th  M an, tenderly ,  
[ h e  k id  o u g h t  to h a v e  k n o w n  be t te r ,  d e c la re d  Ball, w ith  

su d d e n  gruffness. H e  tu rn ed  a n d  w a tc h e d  the  ra n g e  boss, l i s ten ­
ing m e an w h ile  to  the  S ix teen th  M an, a n d  still w o rk in g  
to  uncoil the  ro p e  fro m  the  s a d d le  horn .

“ Shucks!  sa id  the  S ix te en th  M an, w ith  rep ro v in g  
hea t .  Y ou  d id n  t k n o w  th e  k id , o r  you  w o u ld n ’t ta lk  
th a t  w ay  a b o u t  him . A n y  o f  th e  boys  w o u ld  h a v e  w e n t  
to  hell for him . I c a n ' t  fo rg e t  w h a t  he  d id  fo r  m e .”  T h e  
S ix teen th  M a n ’s vo ice  so f ten ed .

“ W h a t  d id  the  k id  d o  to  D e v e n y  th a t  D e v e n y  
m a d e  him r id e  ' P u r g a t o r y ' ? ” q u es t io n ed  Ball, his face  
a v e r te d .

T h e  S ix teen th  M an  cu rsed  softly.
“ W h a t  d id  y o u  d o  to  h im  th a t  he w a n ts  y o u  to 

ride h im ? he  f la red  back . N o th ing , I reckon . O n ly  D e v e n y  
d id n  t like h im  a n y  m o re  n h e  likes y ou !  S h o w e d  it th e  sa m e  w ay. 
to. G e ts  b o th  of you  to  r ide  ‘ P u r g a to r y . ’ A n d  P u rg a to ry  
killed th e  k id , a n d  h e ’ll kill you!

“ M aybe, said  Ball, shortly .  H e  sh o o k  ou t  his la ria t a n d  
c l im b ed  the  co rra l  fence, m a k in g  his w ay  s low ly to w a rd  th e  pony . 
A  b r id le  t ra i led  from  his left arm.

TH E  S ix teen th  M an  le an ed  ag a in s t  the  fence, p r e p a re d  to  
e x te n d  his sy m p a th ie s  to  Ball w h e n  th e  la t te r  sh o u ld  re tu rn —  

d e fe a te d .  T h e  S ix teen th  M an  k n e w  th a t  “ P u rg a to ry  ’’ h a d  a 
rep u ta t io n  for evas ion  th a t  e x te n d e d  th ro u g h o u t  the  T e r r i to ry .  
S ev era l  o f  the  m en , re a d v  fo r  the  tr ip  to the  range , ro d e  u p  to  
the co rra l  b a r s  a n d  h a l te d  to w a tc h  Ball’s d e fea t .  T hey  said  no
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w ord , b u t  e x c h a n g e d  e lo q u e n t  g lances. T h e y  h a d  all h a d  the ir  
trial w ith  “ P u rg a to ry ."

But Ball w a s te d  n o  tim e in false m o v e m e n ts .  H o ld in g  his 
ro p e  low, so th a t  it a lm o s t  tra i led  th e  g ro u n d ,  he  a p p ro a c h e d  
w ith in  fifty fee t of “ P u rg a to ry ."  T h e n  w h ile  the  w a tc h e rs  m a r ­
ve lled  a t his a p p a r e n t  care lessness  th e re  w as  a  s u d d e n  swish, a 
dus t c loud  as "  P u rg a to ry  sensed  the  im p e n d in g  d a n g e r ,  a 
s trugg le— a n d  P u rg a to ry  lay p ro n e  in the  dust,  his h e a d  h e ld
d o w n  b y  Ball.

T h e  S ix te e n th  M an  to o k  d o w n  the  co rra l  bars ,  a n d  in a w e d  
silence w a tc h e d  Ball le ad  P u rg a to ry  fo rth ,  the  b r id le  securely  
ad ju s te d .  T h e n  th e  S ix te en th  M an  re p la c e d  the  b a rs  a n d  he ld  

P u rg a to ry  s "  h e a d  w hile  Ball p la c e d  the  s a d d le  u p o n  him  
P u rg a to ry  s e ffo r ts  to  p r e v e n t  the  t igh ten ing  of th e  c inches 

w ere  fruitless, for th e  swift a n d  sure  m o v e m e n ts  of this n ew  m a n  
took  h im  by surprise.

A f te r  a m o m e n t  he s to o d  f la t -e a re d  a n d  vicious, t rem b lin g  
w ith  rage  a n d  fear. In tw o  y ea rs  no  m a n  h a d  d a r e d  o f fe r  him  
this ind ignity , a n d  his m o m e n t  of indecis ion  w as g iven  o v e r  to  a 
d is tra c te d  h o rse  express ion .

In th a t  m o m e n t  Ball h a d  sp ru n g  in to  the  s ad d le .  A t  th a t  
m o m e n t  also, D e v e n y  c a m e  ou t of the  m a n a g e r ’s office— the  
m a n a g e r  fo llow ing.

" T h e  c razy  fool! said  T ucke r .  If I h a d  k n o w n  he  w as
going  to try a n d  r ide  ‘ P u rg a to ry  ----

My o rd e r s , ’ in te r ru p te d  D ev en y , curtly . T h e  eyes of th~
tw o m e n  m e t----F u c k e r s  w id e  w ith  a s lo w -d aw n in g  c o m p re h e n s io n
D e v e n y  s co ld  a n d  level u n d e r  his shaggy  eyebrow s.

I t s  m u rd e r !  d e c la re d  T ucke r ,  hoarse ly .  H e  w as  w h ite  
to the  lips. H e  w as  th in k in g  of the  d a y  Ball h a d  co m e  to him. 
T h a t  m e e tin g  h a d  a ro u s e d  a s lu m b e r in g  s e n t im e n t  w hich  h a d  d e ­
v e lo p e d  in to  so m e th in g  a lm o s t  like a ffec t io n  fo r  Ball.

D e v e n y  la u g h ed  evilly. ' " Y e s , ”  he  d ra w le d ,  ” ‘ P u rg a to ry  s 
sure a m a n -k i l le r ."

The m a n a g e r  said  n o th in g  m ore ,  b u t  c a m e  aw a y  fro m  the  
d o o r  of the  ranch-house , a n d  s to o d  silent, his eyes s m o u ld e r in g  
w ith  a  d e e p  fire, w a tch in g  Ball a n d  ” P u rg a to ry .

P u rg a to ry  h a d  been  o n ly  a s to n ish e d  w h e n  Ball h a d  t ig h t­
en ed  the  c inches; he  w as  s tu n n e d  w h en  he  fe lt  the  m a n ’s w e igh t 
on  his back .  But on ly  fo r  a  m o m e n t .  H e  re q u ire d  on ly  this
sm all sp a c e  o f  t im e to  realise  th a t  his a rc h  e n e m y ----m a n — w as
again  b ra z e n ly  a t te m p t in g  to  c o n q u e r  h im . T h e n ,  his b ra in  afire 
w ith  th e  m a n -h a t r e d  of his w ild  ancesto rs ,  h e  sq u ea le d  w ith  a lm o s t  
h u m a n  rage , a n d  f lung  h im se lf  erect,  s ta n d in g  dizzily  u p o n  his 
h in d  legs, p a w in g  the  a ir  f ran tica lly .  F in d in g  the  m a n  u n shaken ,  
h e  b u c k e d .  A  d o z e n  tim es he s p ra n g  w ild ly  in to  the  air, co m in g
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d o w n  w ith  a rc h e d  sp ine , his fo u r  h o o fs  b u n c h e d ,  his h e a d  well 
d o w n ,  his th in  nostr ils  d is to r te d  w ith  a  sn o r t in g  te rro r .

B u t Ball sa t  in th e  s a d d le ,  sw ing ing  h is  l i the  b o d y  c leverly  
to “  P u r g a to r y ’s ” eccen tr ic  m o v e m e n ts ,  rising in his s tir rups  w h en  
"  P u rg a to ry  ” b u n c h e d  his fee t u p o n  the  g ro u n d ,  g o a d in g  th e  
a n im a l  sh a rp ly  w ith  his sp u rs  w h e n  it la u n c h e d  its b o d y  in to  the 
air, a n d  tw in ing  his legs a ro u n d  it w h en , w ith  h e a d  d o w n  a n d  
heels  in th e  air, it a t t e m p te d  to  p itch  h im  o u t  of th e  sad d le ,  h e a d  
fo rem ost.  S itt ing  on  the  to p  rail o f  th e  c o r ra l  fence  th e  S ix teen th  
M an  cea se d  m u m b lin g  a  c ru d e  p ray e r ,  a n d  s a t  erec t,  su d d e n ly  
a w a re  th a t  p ra y e rs  fo r  Ball w e re  qu ite  su p e r f lu o u s ;  ev id e n t ly  h e  
h a d  r id d e n  “  P u r g a to r y ’s ” b r e e d  b e fo re .

“ B y  th e  L o r d ! ” e x c la im ed  T u ck e r ,  a t  th is  ins tan t.  “ H e  
can  r id e ! ”

D e v e n y  g r in n e d  m aliciously . “ O ld  ‘ P u rg a to ry  ’ h a s  go t 
som e  o th e r  tr icks th a t  h e ’ll try  b e fo re  lo n g ,”  he  said.

“ Y e s ,” o b s e rv e d  T u ck e r ,  t r iu m p h a n t ly ;  “ th a t ’s o n e  of 
th e m ! ”

“  P u rg a to ry , ’ co m in g  d o w n  w ith  a  p ro d ig io u s  b u ck ,  h a d  s u d ­
d e n ly  ro lled .  T h is  w as  a c c o m p lish e d  b y  s tr ik ing  th e  e a r th  w ith  
his fo re legs  u n jo in te d  a n d  s tiffen ing  h is  h in d  legs a t  th e  m o m e n t  
of im p ac t .  B ut ev id e n t ly  an t ic ip a tin g  th is  m o v e ,  Ball h a d  flung  
his fe e t  f ree  o f  the  stirrups, la n d in g  ligh tly  on  th e  e a r th  b es id e  

P u rg a to ry ,”  a n d  w as  using  his h e a v y  q u ir t  w ith  m erc iless  v igour. 
“ P u rg a to ry  ”  s n o r te d  w ith  su rp r ise ;  th is s p e c ta c u la r  p e r fo rm a n c e  
h a d  usually  b e e n  e n o u g h  fo r  th e  o rd in a ry  rider.

NE V E R  h a d  h e  b e e n  fo rc e d  to  u n d e rg o  th e  h u m ilia t io n  of a 
w h ip p in g  w h e n  h e  h a d  a t te m p te d  it. H a r d  d r iv en ,  s tu n g  by  

the  h e a v y  lash  th a t  to o k  h im  u p o n  all sides, “ P u rg a to ry  ” 
s c ra m b le d  w ild ly  to  his feet, in ten t  on  escap in g  his to rm e n to r .  
B efo re  he  h a d  ta k e n  tw o  s tep s  Ball h a d  v a u l te d  l igh tly  in to  the 
s a d d le  again .

“ W h o o p e -e -e ! ” y e l led  the  S ix te e n th  M an, f ro m  his position  
on the  fence. A n d  then , in a  lo w e r  voice, a n d  rep ro v in g ly ,  “ A n d  
I to ld  h im  h e  w a s n ’t g a m e ! ”

A g a in  fee ling  th e  w e ig h t  o f  his a d v e rs a ry ,  “ P u rg a to ry ” 
w h ip p e d  a ro u n d  th e  b r o a d  level b e tw e e n  the  c o t to n w o o d s  a n d  th e  
la n ch -h o u se ,  w ild -ey ed ,  d e s p e ra te ,  m a k in g  a b r u p t  p lunges , sw erv ing  
w ith  su d d e n ,  s id e -s tep p in g  je rks ,  rea r in g  so fa r  b a c k  th a t  an  inch 
m o re  w o u ld  h a v e  sen t  h im  c ra sh in g  d o w n .  Still his en e m y  c lung  
to  his b a c k  w ith  ce r ta in ,  u n s h a k e n  d e te rm in a t io n ;  still th e  sh a rp  
spu rs  r e m in d e d  h im  th a t  his an c ien t  e n e m y  w as  su p rem e .

It w as  th e  m o s t  te rrific  t im e  o f  “ P u r g a to r y ’s”  life. H e  h a d  
b een  a c c u s to m e d  to  see ing  his e n e m y  f ro m  th e  ins ide  o f  th e  c o r ra l ;  
the co rra l  fence  h a d  b e e n  th e  line th a t  h a d  s e p a ra te d  h im  fro m
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the  tw o -leg g ed  an im al th a t  he  f e a re d  a n d  h a te d .  A n d  h e re to fo re ,  
w hen  they  h a d  a t t e m p te d  to  sit a s tr id e  h im  he  h a d  d isp o se d  of 
th em  qu ick ly  a n d  finally. But n o w  h e re  w as  o n e  o f  th e m  w h o  
cou ld  n o t  b e  d isp la ced ,  w h o  c lu n g  to  h im  as th o u g h  p e r fo rc e  he  
w as a p a r t  of h im ; w ho , w h en  he  re a re d ,  f lung  h im se lf  f ree  f ro m  
the s tirrups  a n d  m a d e  re a d y  to  lash  h im  w ith  th e  c rue l qu irt ,  a n d  
w hen  he w o u ld  a rch  his b a c k  w o u ld  rise easily  w ith  h im  a n d  a t  last 
settle  f irm ly  in to  th e  s a d d le  to  p ly  the  to r tu r in g  steel.

P u rg a to ry  h a l te d  s u d d e n ly  a n d  g a th e re d  h im se lf  fo r  a 
su p rem e  effort.  A s  his s inew s t r e m b le d  on  the  v e rg e  o f  ac t ion  
he h e a rd  his e n e m y ’s voice, ta u n t in g  h im :

Buck, will you, you  re d -e y e d  d ev i l?  W ell,  b u c k  then !  
B u c k !”

H a lf  set for a  p lunge , “ P u rg a to ry "  s n o r te d  w ith  angu ish  as  the  
sharp  spurs  cu t in to  his b lo o d - f le c k e d  f lan k s  a n d  ro se  in th e  air 
w ith  a  squeal o f  rag e  a n d  p a in  as th ey  s a n k  in aga in . H e  h a d  no  
th o u g h t o f  b u c k in g  n o w ; his o n e  g re a t  d e s ire  w as  to  g e t  aw ay  
from  the  to rm e n t in g  pa in  of the  ro il ing  p o in ts  o f  s tee l th a t  to re  
incessantly  in to  his sides.

T h e  m e n  of L azy  J saw  the  v ic to ry , a n d  th e y  y e l le d  h o arse ly  
as ‘‘P u rg a to ry , ’’ d r iv en  to  d e s p e ra t io n  fo r  th e  first t im e  in h is life, 
s u r re n d e re d  to  th e  m a s te rfu l  r id ing  of his en em y , a n d  f led  ou t  
u p o n  the  plains. T h e  m e n  of L a z y  J  k e p t  th e i r  g aze  u p o n  th e  
d u s t  c lo u d  th a t  e n v e lo p e d  h o rse  a n d  r id e r  until  b o th  d i s a p p e a re d  
from  view' in the  d is tance . T hen  th e y  d re w  toge ther ,  e ag e r-v o iced  
a n d  c o m m u n ica tiv e .  T h e r e  w as  n o t  o n e  of th e m  b u t  s aw  the  
d a rk n e ss  th a t  h a d  se t t led  o v e r  the  face o f  the  ra n g e  boss.

Ha l f  an  h o u r  la te r  P u rg a to ry  t ro t te d  in to  c a m p ,  his h e a d  
d ro o p in g ,  his re d  nostrils  shrilling  th e  a ir  in to  his e x h a u s te d  

lungs, the  fo a m  of  e x e r t io n  reek in g  f ro m  his sides. U p o n  his b a c k  
Ball r o d e  n o n ch a lan t ly ,  sm o k in g  a  scornfu l c igare tte .

T h e  m e n  still l in g e red  a b o u t  th e  co r ra l  fence, a n d  T u c k e r  saw  
B all’s t r iu m p h a n t  a p p ro a c h  f ro m  the  w in d o w  of th e  ranch -house .  
H e sm iled  w ith  sa tisfac tion . F ro m  a  w in d o w  in th e  b u nk -house ,  
D e v e n y  a lso  saw  “P u r g a to r y ’s"  su b ju g a t io n  a n d  h e  cu rsed  w ith  
an  a b a n d o n  th a t  s ta r t le d  the  c o o k  in to  o v e r tu rn in g  th e  co ffee  pot.

W h e n  Ball to o k  his p lace  b es id e  th e  S ix te en th  M an  a t  the  
su p p e r  tab le ,  th e  a tm o s p h e re  of the  b u n k -h o u s e  w as  v ib ra n t  w ith  
expec ta t ion .  T u c k e r  c a m e  in b e fo re  the  m e a l  w as  fin ished , sitt ing  
d o w n  a t  th e  ta b le  w ith  th e  m e n — a m o s t  unusual th ing. L a z y  J 
h a d  s ized u p  th e  s t ra n g e r— a n d  h a d  m a d e  a  m istake .  T h e re fo re  
the  m e n  o f  L az y  J  e x p e c te d  d e v e lo p m e n ts .  B u t n o th in g  o ccu rred  
until th e  m e a l  w as  fin ished. T h e n  in rep ly  to  a  qu es tio n  p u t  to
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him  b y  the  S ix te en th  M an, Ball sp o k e .  H is  vo ice  yvas c lea r  a n d  
s h a rp — ev e ry  m a n  o f  th e  ou tf i t  h e a r d  it a n d  p a u s e d  to  listen.

It a in ’t m u ch  to  r id e  a  h o rse  like “ P u r g a to r y ,” espec ia lly  if 
y o u ’ve go t  a n  o b je c t  in view. I d id n ’t  th in k  o f  r id in g  a  h o rse —
an y  kind* o f  a h o rse----until tw o  y e a rs  a g o — this Fa ll  pas t .  1 w as
d o w n  in S a c ra m e n to  then ,  a n d  I h e a rd  th a t  m y  k id  b r o th e r  h a d  
b een  k illed  r id ing  a  h o rse  th a t  h a d  a re p u ta t io n  as  a  m an-k ille r .  
1 d o n ’t th ink  the  k id  k n o w e d  m u c h  a b o u t  r id in g  a horse , b u t  he  
h a d  a  w ay  a b o u t  him . H e  w o u ld n ’t le t n o  m a n  run  h im . In th a t  
respec t h e  w as  like m e ."  H e  p a u s e d  a n d  lo o k e d  a t  th e  e x p e c ta n t  
faces of the  m en , tu rn ing  his eyes  finally  to w a rd  D ev en y .

T v e  h e a rd  th a t  the  m a n  w h o  go t h im  to r ide  the  h o rse  tha t 
killed h im  d id n ’t like h im  a n y  to o  well. I 'v e  h e a rd  th a t  th is  m a n  
to o k  a d islike to  the  k id  a n d  g o t  h im  to r ide  the  h o rse  to  ge t rid 
of him . It w as  a f te r  this new s  c a m e  to  m e  th a t  1 to o k  to  rid ing  
horses. I w a n te d  to  sh o w  th a t  r a n g e  boss th a t  the  k id ’s b ro th e r  
cou ld  r ide  his horse .

“ I’d  h e a rd  of this P u rg a to ry ’ h o rse  o v e r  a t the  p lace  w here  
I w ork , a n d  I c a m e  o v e r  specia l to  r ide  him. I reck o n  y o u  saw  m e 
r ide  h im ,"  he  said, w i th o u t  boas t.  H e  sm iled  w ith  pecu l ia r  sarcasm , 
con t in u in g  co ld ly :

“ I re c k o n  ev en  the  ra n g e  boss  will be  ab le  to r ide  P u rg a to ry  
n o w .’’

T h e  slur w as  d e l ib e ra te  a n d  in ten tiona l.  It b ro u g h t  D e v e n y  
to his feet, cursing. A ll  th e  m e n  a t  the  tab le , as if by  so m e  m y s ­
terious te lep a th y ,  b e c a m e  a w a re  of the  in ten d in g  crisis. T w o  or 
th ree  le ft  the  tab le ,  o th e rs  sh o v e d  th e ir  chairs  b a c k  a n d  seem e d  
to c rouch  in them . I he  S ix te en th  M an  s h u d d e re d ,  tu rn e d  p a le  to 
the lips, a n d  h u d d le d  b a c k  aga in s t  the  w all.  O n ly  Ball, nonchaifantly 
ro lling a  c igare tte ,  s e e m e d  u n d is tu rb e d .  Y e t his eyes, co ld  w ith  
en igm atic  p u rp o se ,  w ere  fixed  on  D ev en y .

Tire ran g e  boss sm iled  evilly  f ro m  the  en d  of the  tab le . A s 
he le a n e d  fo rw a rd  his r igh t h a n d  fell u p o n  th e  b u t t  of his pistol, 
a n d  h e  sp o k e  w ith  d is c o rd a n t  v en o m .

“ T a k e  th a t  back ,  y o u --------“
D e v e n y  h a d  his p is to l ha lf  d raw n ,  b u t  f ro m  so m e w h e re  a b o u t  

B all’s sh irt th e re  w as  a  flash o f  m e ta l  a n d ,  ins tan taneously ,,  of 
fire. A  c ig a re t te— u n ro l le d — fell to  th e  tab le .  A n d  th e n  D e v e n y  
s ighed , p la c e d  b o th  h a n d s  to  his chest,  a n d  p i tc h e d  fo rw a rd  u p o n  
the  ta b le  s lipp ing  p re sen t ly  to  th e  floor.

Ball, his b a c k  to th e  wall, a p is to l in e i the r  h a n d ,  c o v e re d  the  
m e n  o f  th e  outfit.

“ U p  w ith  y o u r  h a n d s ! ”  h e  c o m m a n d e d  s h a rp ly ;  a n d  d o n ’t 
y ou  m o v e — n o n e  o f  y o u !”  H is  eyes  so u g h t  o u t  th e  S ix te en th  M an.

" Y o u  saw  h im  try  to  p u l l ? ” h e  q u es tio n ed ,  co ld ly .
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T h e  S ix te en th  M an  to o k  a  s tep  fo rw a rd — w h ite -faced .  i 
r e ck o n e d  w e  all d i d , ” he  said. A n d  then, adm ir ing ly ,  “ But you  
was p lu m  quick!

“ It w as  a  s q u a re  dea l,  sa id  T u ck e r .  “ I reck o n  D ev en y  
w o u ld n ’t h a v e  b een  so reckless  in try ing  to  d ra w  his gun  if he  d 
k n o w n  w h o  y o u  was.

Ball sm iled  curiously  a t  T ucke r .  “ I reck o n  y ou  d o n  t k n o w  
e i th e r ,”  h e  sa id  quie tly . H is eyes  sw e p t  the  faces of the  m en.

“ M y n a m e  is M a lo n e , ’ he  said. “ 1 h a d  a  b ro th e r  ou t he re  
two y ea rs  ago , a n d  D e v e n y  m a d e  h im  r ide  ‘P u rg a to ry .



GUNPOWDER HERITAGE.

Chapter I. T he Hawk.

I I w as a t r a p — a fram e-u p .  T h e  m a n  ca l led  the  C h icken  H a w k  
k n e w  th a t  the  in s tan t  the  la w m a n  w ith  the sh o tg u n  rose  up 

b eh in d  the  c o u n te r  in the  b an k .  H e  d o v e  fo r  the  f loor, sh o u te d  
a need less  w a rn in g  to P ecos  Jack ,  a n d  ‘ro lled  as  the  sca tte rg u u  
e x p lo d e d  d eafen ing ly .

A s  h e  ro lled , the  C o lt  in th e  H a w k ’s h a n d  f la sh ed  u p  a n d  
b a rk e d  once. T h e  d e p u ty  d r o p p e d  th e  sh o tg u n  o n  the  c o u n te r
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a n d  g ra b b e d ,  g ro an in g ,  a t  a  s h a t te re d  sh o u ld e r .  But th e  H a w k  
g ro a n e d ,  too . F o r  o u t  of th e  c o rn e r  o f  his ey e  he  saw  th a t  P ecos  
J a c k  h a d  ta k e n  th e  b u ck -sh o t  m e a n t  fo r  h im  in the  chest.

R a g e  f la re d  h o t  in the  H a w k , a n d  c h a n g e d  h im  fo r  an  in s tan t 
into a  d e a d ly  killing m a ch in e .  T h e  C o lt  f l ip p ed  level again , 
a n d  th is t im e  s te a d ie d  d irec tly  o n  the  d e p u t y ’s p a in - tw is ted  face.

Y ou  d a r n e d  m u r d e r e r ! ” the  H a w k  m u t te re d  as his th u m b  re leased  
the h a m m e r .  P e c o s  J a c k  h a d  b e e n  the  b e s t  p a r tn e r  a  m a n  ever  
h a d — w hite , c lean  th ro u g h  to  th e  g izzard . A  m a n — n o t  a co y o te  
to b e  m u rd e re d  f ro m  a m b u sh !

S o m e th in g  h it  th e  H a w k  a  h e a v y  b lo w  in th e  s ide  as his 
six-gun e x p lo d e d .  T h e  s lug w e n t  w id e  b y  inches. T h a t  w o u ld  b e  
the  sheriff, a  gun  in each  h a n d ,  c o m in g  ou t  of th e  in n e r  office. T h e  
H a w k  h a d  seen  him , b u t  h e  h a d  b e e n  to o  b e n t  on  killing the  
d e p u ty  to  p au se  to  p ro te c t  h im se lf  ju s t  then .

T h e  sh o c k  o f  th e  b u l le t  s te a d ie d  him , c le a re d  his b ra in  of 
the  a n g e r  w h ich  o b s c u re d  it. “  O u t ! ” he  y e l led  to  th e  th i rd  owl- 
h o o te r ,  w h o  s to o d  n e a r  th e  d o o r .  T h a t  m a n  sen t  a  slug in to  th e  
h e a d  o f  th e  te lle r  w h o  h a d  g r a b b e d  fo r  a  C o l t  u n d e r  th e  c o u n te r .  
Cursing, th e  H a w k  d r o v e  le ad  a t  th e  sh e r if f ’s g u n -a rm  a n d  ju m p e d  
th ro u g h  th e  d o o r ,  n o t  th re e  pace s  b e h in d  his p a r tn e r  w h o  h a d  
k illed  the  te ller.

M en  w ere  bo iling  o u t  o f  th e  in n e r  office b e h in d  th e  te l le r ’s 
cag e  as  h e  lu n g e d  th ro u g h  the  d o o r  to  a  s t ree t  w hich  a lso  s e e th e d  
w ith  b la z in g  guns. U p  the  s t r e e t  h e  saw  th e  th in  f igu re  o f  K an e  
B isbee d a r t  in to  th e  a l ley -w ay  w h e re  th e  h o rses  w a ited .  F un n y !  
B isbee m u s t  h a v e  s ta r te d  fo r  th e m  e v e n  b e fo re  th e  first sh o t  w as  
fired . F o r  th e  a f fa i r  in th e  b a n k ,  d e sp i te  e v e ry th in g  th a t  h a d  h a p ­
p e n e d ,  h a d  ta k e n  on ly  a m a t te r  o f  seconds .  Still, m a y b e  he 
w as  w ro n g .  . .

K irby , th e  m a n  w h o  h a d  sh o t  th e  teller, w e n t  d o w n ,  w rith ing. 
1 he  H a w k  k n e w  f ro m  the  w a y  h e  fell th a t  h e  w as  a  d e a d  m a n  

— ju s t  as  h e  h a d  k n o w n  P eco s  J a c k  w as  d e a d ,  ev en  w ith o u t  th e  
final g la n ce  h e  h a d  g iven  h im  b e fo re  he  s ta r te d  fo r  th e  d o o r .

K a n e  B isbee  w as  a l re a d y  m o u n te d .  H e  d id  n o t  w a i t  foi 
the  H a w k ,  b u t  w h ir led  d o w n  the  a l ley w ay  to  a  b a c k  s tree t  a n d  
d ro v e  fo r  the  c o u n t ry  to  th e  sou th  of tow n . T h e  H a w k  fo llow ed , 
sw earing . T h a t  w as  the  w ro n g  d irec tion . But h e  s u p p o se d  th a t  
B isbee h a d  no ticed ,  as  h e  h a d ,  th a t  the  b u lk  o f  th e  c ro w d  w as  
to w a rd  th e  o th e r  e n d  o f  tow n. C h an ce s  w e re  th a t  th e y  w o u ld  
h a v e  b e e n  cu t  o ff  if th e y  h a d  r id d e n  th a t  w ay.

T h e  H a w k  r o d e  w ith  his m in d  w hir ling  a n d  his h e a r t  in his 
boo ts .  D u r in g  all the  y e a rs  h e  h a d  ra id e d  d o w n  f ro m  the  m o u n ­
tains, this h a d  b e e n  th e  first t im e  th a t  a n y o n e  h a d  b e e n  k illed  
d u r in g  o n e  o f  his h o ld -ups .  B u t his c h ag r in  o v e r  th e  d e a th  of the  
te l le r  w as  o v e r - s h a d o w e d  b y  his g rie f  a t  the  loss o f  P eco s  J ack .
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H e  w as  g lad , though , th a t  Sherif f  O 'B r ie n ’s slug h a d  k e p t  h im  
fro m  killing th a t  d e p u ty .  H e  h a d  los t h is h e a d  u n re a so n a b ly .  
W h a t  h a d  c o m e  to  P eco s  J a c k  w as  th e  risk th e y  all to o k .  B ette r  
to  go out on  the  h o t  e n d  o f  a  g un  th a n  to  s tre tch  rope .

H e  o v e r to o k  K a n e  Bisbee, w h o  ask ed ,  “ W h a t  h a p p e n e d  to 
P ecos?

H e  to o k  a lo a d  of b u c k sh o t  th a t  w as  m e a n t  fo r  m e , the  
H a w k  to ld  h im  grim ly. ”  Y ou  w as  in p len ty  h u r ry  to fan  the 
breeze , w a s n ’t you, K a n e ? ’

F o r  a split second , B isbee’s eyes g le am ed ,  th en  s h a d o w e d ,  
expressionless , he  a n s w e re d :  “ I run  to  b r in g  up  the h o rses  as 
soon  as I h e a rd  the  first shot. T h a t ’s w h a t  y ou  w a n t  a  lo o k ­
ou t for, a in ’t i t ? ”

1  he  H a w k  m a d e  no  d irec t  rep ly . ” T h a t  th ing  w as  a  trap , 
he  said. T h e re  w as  a le ak  so m ew h ere .

B y  the Strength of His Two Hands and tin Sweat of 
Jl is B row , Yoiuifj Buck Bellow had Gained for Himself  
an Honourable Reputation, a Fertile Ranch, and the 
Girl He Loved. Yet . in One Dark Moment. All that 
was Swept A wa/f, and He had to Make the Bitter  
Choice Between the Honest, Comfort able Life of His 
Dreams, or the Harried Years and Death-Filled Traits 

Which wen His Grim Blood-Hereto pt .

Bud K irby  w as in to w n  the  o th e r  n ig h t ,” B isbee p o in ted  
out. H e  m igh t h a v e  go t l iq u o red  up  a n d  sp illed  so m e th in  .

T h e  H a w k  n o d d e d  in silence. His m in d  w as p reo cc u p ied  
w ith  the p ro b le m  of escape. A  posse  w as  tea r in g  ou t o f to w n  b e ­
h ind  them . 1 he  w ay  they  ro d e  led  s t ra ig h t  in to  C o m in o  C oun ty ,  
a n d  for reasons  o f  his ow n th e  H a w k  c o u ld  n o t  cross th e  coun ty  
line. B isbee cou ld , a n d  once  u p  in th e  hills, h e ’d  h a v e  n o  d if f i ­
culty  in th ro w in g  the  posse  off his trail. But the  H a w k ,  to  reach  
safety, w o u ld  h a v e  to  circle no rth ,  a n d  th e re  w as no w ay  to  d o  
tha t in this o p en  c o u n try  w ith o u t  b e in g  seen  a n d  cut o ff

T h e y  h it the  h igh c o u n t ry  a n d  d o v e  in to  L o b o  C a n y o n .  It 
pu t  th e m  ou t of s ight of the  posse, tra iling  ha lf  a  m ile  b e h in d  by 
now , for the  first time. A  p la n  b e g a n  to  fo rm  in th e  H a w k  s h e a d  

Listen, K a n e ,” h e  said. “ Y ou  k n o w  w h e re  L o b o  C re e k  dives: 
in to  the  g ro u n d  in th a t  b o x  c a n y o n  th e y  call th e  L o b e ’s G ra v e ?  
N o b o d y ’ll b e  expec tin  e i the r  o f  us to  go in the re .  I’ll go  ?n while



GUNPOWDER HERITAGE, 49

y o u  go on. Y o u  s low  u p  on  th e  s lope  jus t  p a s t  th e re  until the  
posse  ge ts  in sight of you. Y o u ’ll b e  ou t  of range ,  b u t  th e  sight 
o f  y o u  will le ad  th e m  h e l l- fo r- lea th e r  p a s t  the  b o x  c a n y o n  en trance . 
O n c e  y o u ’re o v e r  the  rise a n d  in to  the  C o m in o  H ills  y o u ’ll be  
safe. It’ll g ive m e  a c h an c e  to  r id e  out b e h in d  th e m  an  cut 
n o r th ,  see?

A g a in  th a t  t rans ien t g leam  w as  in B isbee s eyes fo r  a  f rac tiona l 
second . T h e n  he n o d d e d .  Y o u ’ll b e  talcin’ a c h a n c e ,” h e  said 
casually  a f te r  a  m inu te .  H o w  c o m e  you  d o n ’t r id e  o v e r  into 
C o m in o  w ith  m e ? "

1 d o n  t go in to  C o m in o  C oun ty ,  the  H a w k  to ld  h im  shortly .
Y ou  k n o w  that.

B isbee sh rugged .  H a v e  it y o u r  w ay, he  sa id  ind ifferen tly .
T h e  H a w k  flashed  h im  a g lance. H e  h a d  n o t  m issed  tha t 

g le am  in B isbee s eye  e i ther  time. T h e  H a w k  h a d  th e  k in d  of 
eyes  w hich, w ith o u t  a p p e a r in g  to look  p a r t icu la r ly  h a rd  a t  any th ing ,  
ra re ly  fa iled  to  n o te  e v e ry th in g  w hich  e d g e d  in to  th e i r  field  of 
vision. H e  h a d  an  u n p le a sa n t  im press ion  th a t  the  g le am  h a d  been  
o n e  of sa tisfac tion  w hen  B isbee h a d  h e a rd  of P eco s  J a c k ’s d ea th  
b u t  he  h a d  p u t  the  id ea  aside. So far as he  k n e w  th e re  h a d  been  
no g ru d g e  b e tw ee n  the  tw o  m en.

NO W , he h a d  the sam e  u neasy  sense----th a t  B isbee w as  p leased
a t  the id ea  of his ru n n in g  in to  a  b l in d  canyon . H e 

r e m e m b e re d  h o w  qu ickly  the  th in  ou tlaw  h a d  g o t ten  to  th e  horses. 
R e m e m b e re d ,  too, th a t  th e re  h a d  b een  a leak. . . . H is  m o u th
u n d e r  the  grizz led  m o u s ta c h e  t ig h ten ed ,  a n d  ins tinc tive ly  his h a n d  
d r o p p e d  n e a r  the  b u t t  of his six-gun. If he fo u n d  th a t  Bisbee 
h a d  b e t ra y e d  them . . . .

But th a t  w as  unlikely , too . W h a t  cou ld  he  gain b y  it that 
w o u ld  b e  en o u g h  to c o m p e n sa te  h im  for th e  risk h e  h im se lf  had  
to run?  H e  p u t  the  w ho le  th ing  ou t  of his m in d .  H e  c o u ld n ’t see 
a n y  w ay  ou t of this tight c o rn e r  ex ce p t b y  flight in to  th a t  t r a p  w hich 
w as  k n o w n  as the  L o b o ’s G rav e .  H e  w o u ld  b e  b e t t in g  his life 
on B isbee ’s g o o d  faith, b u t  it w as  a  g a m b le  th a t  h a d  to  b e  taken , 
a n d  the  H a w k  n e v e r  w a s te d  tim e  w o rry in g  a b o u t  n ecessa ry  risks.

T h e y  c a m e  to the  p lace  w h e re  L o b o  C re e k  b ra w le d  do w n  
fro m  the  hills a n d  b ro k e  in to  th e  c a n y o n  w h ich  b o re  its n am e  
a t  a  p o in t  w h e re  a g en t le  d o w n -s lo p e  e n a b le d  it to  ru n  a  sh o r t  
d is ta n ce  u p -c a n y o n  until it sw irled  o ff in to  th e  b o x  w h e re  it d is ­
a p p e a r e d  m yste r ious ly  f ro m  v iew .'’ T h e  e n t ra n c e  to  th e  b lind  
c a n y o n  w as  a  m e re  b o r d e r  of ro ck  a n d  d ir t  b e tw e e n  a  h igh  wall 
on the  o n e  s ide  a n d  the  bo il ing  rush  of th e  s t re a m  on  th e  o ther. 
T h e  H a w k  tu rn e d  in, w hile  B isbee w e n t  on.

Inside, the  c a n y o n  s p re a d  out, like a  g rea t ,  u n ro o fe d  hall 
w h ich  b o a s te d  only  one  d o o r .  A ll  a ro u n d  th e  s m o o th  ro c k  walls
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ran  u p  sheer, fo r ty  o r  fifty fee t ;  w hile  b e h in d  the  m o u n ta in  c a m e  
d o w n  in a  g re a t  c u rv e d  cliff w h ich  w as  a lm o s t  as  s tra ig h t  u p  a n d  
d o w n  as  th e  c a n y o n  w alls  them selves .  T h e  H a w k  th o u g h t  g rim ly  
th a t  his r e a r  cou ld  n o t  h a v e  b e e n  b e t te r  p ro te c te d .  A  c o o l -h e a d e d  
c l im b e r  m ig h t  possib ly  ge t  u p  th a t  cliff, a t  the  risk o f  his life, if 
th e re  w as  a n y  w a y  to  ge t  up  th e  s m o o th  c a n y o n  walls, b u t  n o b o d y  
w o u ld  b e  likely  to  succeed  in th e  a lm o s t  im poss ib le  fea t  of g e t t in g  
d o w n  it to  a t ta c k  h im  in th e  rear.

N o, he  h a d  on ly  to  fea r  a t ta c k  f ro m  th e  e n tra n ce .  H e  sm iled  
a t h im se lf  iron ically  a t  th a t  th o u g h t .  A t ta c k  w as  n o t  w h a t  h e  h a d  
to fear , b u t  d iscovery . O n c e  a  p osse  b o t t le d  u p  th e  e n t ra n c e  he  
w o u ld  b e  t r a p p e d ,  u tte r ly .  It w o u ld  b e  m e re ly  a  qu es tio n  o f  se l l­
ing his life as  d e a r ly  as  possib le .  T h e r e  w o u ld  b e  n o  c h a n c e  of 
e scape  o r  o f  w a g in g  a successful fight.

H e  h e ld  his m u s ta n g  n e a r  th e  e n tra n c e ,  o u t  of sight o f  th e  
c a n y o n  outs ide . H e  w a ited .  It w as  n o t  long  b e fo re  h e  h e a r d  
the p o u n d  a n d  r ing  o f  th e  p osse  s h o o fs  o n  th e  c a n y o n  f loor.

B re a th in g  a  little  m o re  quickly , h e  w a i te d  fo r  th e  sh o u t 
w h ich  w o u ld  tell h im  th a t  th ey  h a d  g l im p sed  B isbee  o n  th e  u p p e r  
slope, a n d  w o u ld  go b y  the  b o x  c a n y o n  e n t ra n c e  a t  a  h ig h  lope . 
B ut n o  sh o u t cam e , a n d  his ea rs  to ld  h im  th a t  th e  p osse  w as  r id in g  
n o w  a t  a  tro t .  E v id en t ly  it h a d  g iven  u p  h o p e  o f  o v e r ta k in g  the  
tw o o u tlaw s  b e fo re  th e y  re a c h e d  the  c o u n ty  line.

"  H e y !  H o ld  a  on  a  m in u te— h e r e ’s t r a c k s !” T h e  vo ice  
ca m e  f ro m  ju s t  ou ts id e  the  en tra n ce ,  a n d  th e  p osse  s lo w e d  up.

” H ell ,  th e y  w o u ld n ’t go  in th e re ,” a n o th e r  vo ice  sp o k e  up  
T h a t ’s a  b l in d  can y o n .  T h e  H a w k 's  to o  w ise fo r  t h a t . ”

” I d u n n o ,”  a n o th e r  cu t  in, “  he  w as hit. 1 d r i l led  h im  m y ­
self. W e  b e t te r  ta k e  a  lo o k -see ."

T h a t  w o u ld  be  S herif f  O ’Brien, th e  H aw 'k  to ld  h im self .  W ell,  
if the  sheriff  a s k e d  fo r  it, h e  c o u ld  h a v e  it. H e  h a d  tr ied  to  
a v o id  killing  a lw ays— h e  w h o  w as  w a n te d  fo r  m u rd e r !— b u t 
d a rn e d  if h e ’d  h a n g  fo r  a n y  m a n !  H e  w as  go ing  ou t  in gun- 
sm oke , a n d  th a t  m e a n t  th a t  s o m e b o d y  w as  go in g  to  ge t  hu r t .  H e  
only  w ished  th a t  m o m e n ta ry  b it te rn ess  th a t  h e  c o u ld  ge t to  th a t  
sk u n k  Bisbee fo r  five sec o n d s  b e fo re  h e  d ied .

S o m e b o d y  w as  co m in g  in to  th e  e n t ra n c e  carefu lly , on  foot. 
I h e  H a w k  c ro u c h e d  b e h in d  so m e  b ru sh  a n d  w a ited ,  six-gun in 

h a n d .  T h e  m a n  eased  a ro u n d  th e  co rner ,  C o lt  leve lled , eyes  s e a rc h ­
ing th e  c a n y o n  w arily . T h e  H a w k  g r in n e d  a  little, a n d ,  fo l lo w ­
ing a  h a b i t  w h ich  w as  so o ld  th a t  it h a d  b e c o m e  a lm o s t  an  instinct, 
sho t the  gun  f ro m  th e  sh e r if f ’s h an d .

W ith  a m u ff led  ex c lam a tio n ,  O  Brien d a r t e d  b a c k  ou t  of 
sight. H is  C o lt  d  r o p p e d  in to  th e  s t re a m  a n d  d is a p p e a re d  from  
view. A f te r  a  m o m e n t ,  h e  ca lled  o u t:  ” Y ou  m ig h t  as  w ell c o m e  
ou t— y o u  c a n  t g e t  aw ay.
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* Y ou  m ig h t  as  w ell go  a w a y ,” th e  H a w k  to ld  h im  
w ith  grim  h u m o u r ,  “  b eca u se  y o u  su re  c a n ' t  g e t  in ."

Chapter II. Gun M essenger.
'H E  H a w k  m a d e  his w a y  to  a  c lu m p  o f  ro ck s  a n d  

b ru sh  a t  th e  r e a r  of th e  c a n y o n  w h e re  L o b o  C reek  
p lu n g e d  in to  th e  b o w els  o f  th e  ea r th .  T h e r e  u n d e r  a n  o v e rh a n g  
of th e  c a n y o n  wall, w as  th e  s t ro n g e s t  pos it ion  he  c o u ld  take . It 
g av e  h im  a  c lea r  v iew  of th e  e n t ra n c e  a n d  p r o te c te d  h im  f ro m  ev en  
the c h a n c e  o f  a n  a t ta c k  f ro m  th e  rear .  H e  le f t  his h o rse  f ree  to 
g raze , b u t  to o k  the  W in c h e s te r  f ro m  th e  s a d d le  boo t.

H u n k e re d  d o w n  b e h in d  his n a tu ra l  fo rt,  he ex a m in e d  his 
w o u n d .  T h e  b u lle t  h a d  s truck  his s ide  slantw ise , c rac k in g  a  rib 
a n d  m a k in g  a  n as ty  fu rro w  in the  flesh. B arr in g  the  c h a n c e  of 
infec tion , it w as  n o t  m u c h  to  b o th e r  a b o u t ,  b u t  he  h a d  los t a  lot 
o f  b lo o d  a n d  felt w e a k  a n d  a little sick f ro m  th a t  cause . H e  b o u n d  
it u p  as  well as  h e  cou ld . T h e re  w o u ld  b e  n o  a t ta c k ,  he  fe lt  sure, 
w h ile  th e  d a y l ig h t  he ld ,  b u t  w h en  d a r k  cam e , th e y ’d  b e  a t  h im  
fro m  all sides. So h e  se t h im se lf  to  w a it  fo r  n ig h tfa l l— a n d  for 
d e a th .

H e  h a d  still fo u r  hours, he  ju d g e d  f ro m  th e  low ering  disc 
of sun— four h o u rs  in w hich  to  re m e m b e r ,  to  reg re t  a n d  to  live 
o v e r  in re s tro sp ec t  th e  h a rd ,  d a n g e ro u s  d a y s  of h is life. A n y w a y ,  
he  re f le c ted  w ith  g r im  satisfac tion , his son w o u ld  n e v e r  know . 
H e  h a d  b e e n  sm a r t  a b o u t  tha t,  a n y w ay , b y  G o d !  T h e r e  w as  a  
m a n  u p  n o r th  a  w ay s  w ho , w h e n  h e  h e a rd  th e  n ew s  o f  the  
C h ic k en  H a w k ’s d e a th ,  w o u ld  in v e n t  a  d e a th  fo r  J im  Bellew, 
p ro sp ec to r ,  a n d  send  w o rd  to  th e  boy . T h e  k id  c o u ld  live clean, 
free  f ro m  the  s h a d o w  of his f a th e r ’s life.

T h e re  w e re  on ly  th re e  m e n  in th e  w o r ld  w h o  k n e w  the 
C h ick en  H a w k ’s real id e n t i ty — the  m a n  u p  n o r th ,  th e  sher if f  of 
C o m in o  C o u n ty ,  a n d  C o le  P o t te r .  T h e  first tw o  h e  c o u ld  trust, 
the th ird  m ig h t  b e  a risk, b u t  he  d id  n o t  th ink  it a  g r e a t  one. 
P o t t e r  h a d  n o th in g  to  gain  b y  b re a k in g  his w o rd ,  a n d  m ig h t  lose 
a  g o o d  dea l ,  ev en  a f te r  th e  H a w k ’s d e a th .  Besides, w ith  the 
m a n  u p  n o r th  to  lie fo r  him , P o t t e r  w o u ld n ’t b e  b e l iev ed .

T o  y o u n g  Buck B ellew  a n d  to  th e  w o r ld  a t  la rge , B uck 's  
f a th e r  w as  J im  Bellew, h o n es t  a n d  so m e t im e s  successful p ro s p e c ­
tor. H e  c o u ld  h a v e  no  co n n e c t io n  w ith  J im  A n d re w s  w h o  h a d  
b e c o m e  th e  C h ick en  H aw k , ev en  if a n y b o d y  ev e r  fo u n d  o u t  th a t  
the  H a w k  w as  J im  A n d re w s .  T h e  H a w k  h a d  ev en  s p e n t  a  lot 
of t im e  ac tua lly  p ro sp ec tin g ,  b e tw e e n  his sp e c ta c u la r  sw o o p s  d o w n  
on  th e  low  c o u n t ry  tow ns, in o r d e r  to  g ive  c o lo u r  a n d  rea lity  to 
his s o n ’s b e l ie f  in him. H e  h im se lf  h a d  n e v e r  c o m e  in to  C o m in o  
C o u n ty ,  w h e re  Buck B ellew  h a d  first p u n c h e d  cattle ,  a n d  then,
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w ith  the  m o n e y  his fa th e r  h a d  sen t  him , b e c o m e  a rising y o u n g  
ran ch m an .  H e  h a d  a lw ays  c o n t r iv e d  to h a v e  th e  k id  c o m e  to 
see him , on the  ra re  occasions  w h en  he  h a d  seen h im  a t  ail. 1  he
boy  h a d  ac tua lly  seen h im  w o rk in g  his c la im s----little c la im s th a t
he  h a d  b o u g h t  f ro m  successful p ro sp e c to rs  as p a r t  of the  scenery  
fo r  the  p a r t  he p lay ed .

It w as an  irony  of fa te  th a t  th a t  im p e rso n a t io n  in the  end  
h ad  m a d e  h im  richer th an  any  of his ro b b e r ie s  ev e r  had .  H e
actua lly  h a d  fo u n d  go ld  in the  e n d ----h a d  ta k e n  out a fo r tu n e
in the  last few  m on ths .  H o n e s t  m oney , from  the e a r th  itself 
H e g r in n ed  to r tu re d ly  a t the  idea  th a t  he h a d  been  a b o u t  to pull 
ou t a f te r  ju s t  this one  last j o b — leave  for the A rg e n t in e  to spend  
the rest of his life as an  h o n es t  m an . H e  h a d  h o p e d  th a t  the  
boy  m igh t w a n t  to  c o m e  d o w n  a n d  jo in  him . T h e y  cou ld  w o rk  
out a new  des tiny  sh o u ld e r - to -sh o u ld e r ,  as he h a d  on ce  d r e a m e d  
they  w ou ld  d o  in C o m in o  C o u n ty  w h en  the kid h a d  b e e n  no  m o re  
than  a c h u b b y  little b u t to n ,  w ith  go ld  in his hair w h ich  w as  w orth  
m ore  to J im  A n d re w s  th an  all the  yellow  m eta l w hich h a d  ever 
been  ta k e n  ou t  of the  earth .

W ell, th a t  h o p e  w as  e n d e d .  No d o u b t  he h a d  b een  a fool 
to th ink  th a t  he  cou ld  e scap e  the  final pena ltie s  w hich  w ait for 
all the  r iders  of the  O w l-h o o t  T ra .l ,  P ecos  Ja c k  h a d  no t escaped . 
A n d  th ink ing  of that, J im  A n d re w s ,  w ho  w as the C h icken  H aw k , 
was a lm o s t  g lad  th a t  his ow n tim e h ad  com e.

T h e  sun s la n te d  d o w n ,  to u c h ed  the c a n y o n 's  rim. Swiftly , 
ihe s h a d o w  th ro w n  by the  o p p o s i te  w all ran  out, like th e  flee ting 
s h a d o w  of d e a th  itself, until its e d g e  lay on the rocks  b e h in d  w hich  
the o u tlaw  lay. W earily ,  w e a k  f ro m  the  loss of the  b lo o d  w hich  
d r ip p e d  s tead ily  th ro u g h  the  rough  b a n d a g e ,  he  rea c h e d  for his 
W inchester ,  a n d  m o v e d  o v e r  to the  very  ed g e  of the  s tream . If he  
w ere  sho t here, he  w o u ld  a lm o s t  ce r ta in ly  fall in. A n d  a b o d y  
which fell into L o b o  C reek  w h e re  it ru sh ed  into the  ea r th  w as no t 
likely to b e  re c o v e re d  for an y  sort of iden tif ica tion .

By so m e  curious  f reak  of geological fo rm a t io n ,  the  s t re a m  
re a p p e a re d  no w h ere .  It ru sh ed  in to  the  c a v e rn o u s  fissure in the  
can y o n  b o t to m  like s o m e th in g  m y ste r ious ly  a n d  fiercely  b e n t  on 
its ow n des truc t ion ,  as  th o u g h  it w a n te d  to  q u e n c h  its 
be ing  in the  fires a t  the  ea r th  s cen tre .  A n d  m e n  said 
th a t  it d id  jus t tha t,  fo r  a t  tim es the  w a te rs  se e m e d  to  
boil b a c k  a n d  gusts  of s team  b il low ed  up  fro m  the  
fissure’s m o u th .

Its hissing, fluid rush would make a fitting grave for 
a character which had had, after all, no real existence on 
the earth. For in that m om ent, the Chicken Hawk  
seem ed the mere ghost of an outlaw to Jim A ndrew s—
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a p a r t  p la y ed ,  on  a  s tage  w i th o u t  reality . A s  th e  sun  sank ,  th e  
co u rag e  in h im  sank , too. H e  h a d  a n  im pu lse  to  s lough  th e  C h ick en  
H a w k  off fo r  g o o d ,  w ith  all his th e a tr ic a l  d e e d s  a n d  t rap p in g s ,  a n d  
10 s tep  ou t  b e fo re  those  m e n  w h o  w a i te d  o u ts id e  th e  c a n y o n
e n tra n ce  in his ow n  c h a ra c te r ----as J im  A n d re w s  him self .  F o r
w h a t  s e e m e d  real to h im  in th a t  m o m e n t  w e re  th e  y ea rs  b e fo re ,  
w hen  he  h a d  b o rn e  th a t  n a m e  w ith  p r id e  a n d  h o p e .  E v en  th e  
p a r t  h e  h a d  p la y e d  as J im  Bellew, p ro sp e c to r ,  s e e m e d  m o re  real 
to h im  n o w  th a n  the  C h ic k en  H a w k  d id .  A n d  he  w o n d e r e d  a t  th e  
o ld  b it te rn e s s  w hich  h a d  d r iv en  h im  in to  such a  role. It o u g h t  to  
be possib le  to  b e c o m e  h im self  a g a in ----to  exp la in . . . .

But th en  he  g a th e re d  h im se lf  to g e th e r .  The C h ick en  H a w k
b ad  o n e  m o re  p a r t  to p lay  b e fo re  h e  d i s a p p e a re d ----th e re  w as  to
be one  last ac t still, w ith  the  guns p a in t in g  o ra n g e  f low ers  in the  
clusk a n d  the  snar ling  c h u n k  of th e  lead  sea rch ing  fo r  the  springs  
of his life. H e  set h im self  ca re fu lly  a lo n g  the rock  edge , w ith  
the rifle ou t b e fo re  him, a n d  w aited .

I I w as  a fiesta. Y o u n g  Buck B ellew  s to o d  on the  p o rc h  of his 
ran ch -h o u se  a n d  lo o k e d  ou t o v e r  the  g rassy  va lley  w hich  

fo rm e d  his B ar D o u b le  B s p read .  T h e n  he  lo o k e d  d o w n ,  g r in ­
ning h a p p i ly  a t  the  girl a t his side. F o r  the  m o m e n t ,  the  c ro w d  
w as le tt ing  th em  a lone. It w as w h o lly  occu p ied  w ith  th e  new s
one of th e  la te  a rr iva ls  h a d  b ro u g h t----the  new s th a t  the  C h ick en
H a w k  h a d  b e e n  ca u g h t  a t last;  w as  h o le d  up, w o u n d e d ,  in the  
I.o b o ’ s G ra v e  jus t  across  the  co u n ty  line. D eta i ls  o f  the  b a n k  
ro b b e ry ,  the  e scape  of o n e  o f  the  ro b b e rs ,  the  t r a p p in g  of the  
H aw k, p a ssed  fro m  lip to  lip in a buzz  of exc ited  co n v ersa t io n .

Y o u  d o n  t look  as th o u g h  you  c a re d  w h e th e r  the  H a w k  
w as c a u g h t  o r  n o t , ’’ N e tta  C a r ru th e rs  to ld  him, re tu rn in g  his grin  
w ith  a sm ile  as  h a p p y .

‘ W h y  sh o u ld  I, w h e n —  B u ck ’s g rin  w id en ed .
“ I th ink  all you  ca re  a b o u t  is ju s t  to s ta n d  a n d  lo o k  a t  this 

old ran ch  of yours.
“ O u rs ,” Buck co rrec ted .  ” But N etta , t h a t ’s n o t  all I c a re  

a b o u t .”
T h e  girl cas t  d o w n  h e r  eyes. ” T h a n k s , ” sh e  said. T h e n  

she lo o k e d  up  a t  h im  m isch ievously . ” I h a v e  to  w o rk  p r e t ty  h a r d  
for m y  c o m p lim e n ts  to -d ay ,  d o n ' t  I ? ”

Buck ask ed  severely , Y ou  try ing  to  ge t  y o u rse lf  k issed  
righ t ou t  h e re  on  the  po rch .  I m ig h t  h a v e  k n o w n . . . .”

"  H a v e  I e v e r  b e e n  p a r t ic u la r— w ith  y o u ? ”  she  laughed .  
A n d  th en  d o d g e d  d e f t ly  w h e n  he  a lm o s t  fo ld e d  his a rm s  a ro u n d  her.

T h e n  Buck b e c a m e  a w a re  th a t  E d  C a r ru th e r s  w as  lo o k in g  a t  
them , a n d  h e  g r in n e d  a m ia b ly  a t  h im . T h e  o ld  sheriff  r e tu rn e d  
his sm ile stiffly, b e fo re  he  tu rn e d  aw ay .
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Sheriff  C a r ru th e rs  h a d  h a d  a fu n n y  express ion  on  his face.
Buck th o u g h t----s o m e th in g  n o t  qu ite  re a d a b le .  O h , well, h e  w as
getting  u sed  to  fu n n y  exp ress ions  on  the  face  of N e t t a ’s fa ther. 
O n c e  he h a d  se e m e d  a lm o st  like a s eco n d  fa th e r  to  Buck, bu t 
tha t w as b e fo re  he  s ta r te d  p ay in g  c o u r t  to  N etta .  T h e  m o m e n t  
th a t  h a p p e n e d  Sheriff  C a r ru th e rs  h a d  g ro w n  u n a c c o u n ta b ly  co ld  
to him. H e  h a d  in fac t d o n e  ev e ry th in g ,  b u t  fo rb id  Buck the  house.

Buck k n ew  th a t  the  o ld  la w m a n  w o u ld  n e v e r  h a v e  co n se n te d  
to the ir  m a rr ia g e  e x ce p t  for th e  fac t th a t  N etta . on  he r  tw en ty -  
first b ir th d a y ,  h a d  a n n o u n c e d  th a t  she  w as  going  to  m a r ry  Buck, 
w h e th e r  he r  fa th e r  g av e  his c o n se n t  o r  no t. Sheriff  C arru th e rs .  
w ho  k n ew  s o m e th in g  a b o u t  his d a u g h te r  s d e te rm in a t io n ,  h a d  ev i­
d en t ly  th o u g h t  it w iser to g ive  in w ith  an  a p p e a ra n c e  of gracefu l 
ness. H e  th o u g h t  of his wife, w h o m  he  h a d  loved  deep ly .  . . .
A n d  he  r e m e m b e re d  h e r  d e te rm in a t io n .  . . .

T h in k in g  of the  sheriff  r e m in d e d  B uck of his ow n .father, 
a n d  his face  c lo u d e d  a  little. 'W i s h  th e  o ld  co o t  w as  here ,  he
said  to  th e  girl a t  his side. “  I like him , as a real g en t— even
if h e  is m y  fa th e r !”

I do , too , Buck, she to ld  h im  gently . ” It seem s  o d d  to 
th ink  of h im  b e in g  off in th e  m ou n ta in s ,  p ro sp e c t in g  a n d  n o t  even  
k n o w in g  his son  is a b o u t  to b e  m a rr ie d .  Y ou th in k  h e ’ll like 
me, B u c k ? ”

“ H e y - y f  Buck p ro te s te d .  “A f te r  w h a t  1 chose, y o u  d o n  i 
th ink  I’d  h a v e  an  o ld  m a n  w ith  b a d  taste , d o  y o u ?  Y o u  w ait  
until y ou  see h im — h e ’d  d o  to  r id e  the  r ive r  w ith , th a t  o n e  w ou ld

Tall, le an -h ip p ed ,  b ro a d - s h o u ld e re d ,  w ith  a  sq u a re  j a w  u n d e r  
s te a d y  g rey  eyes, Buck lo o k e d  as th o u g h  th e  sa m e  re m a rk  m igh t 
a p p ly  to  him . E v id en t ly  th e  girl th o u g h t  so, fo r  she said , ”  Y o u ’ll 
d o  to  tak e  a lo n g  yourself ,  I reckon .

L o o k ,” B uck to ld  her, g r inn ing  a n d  po in t in g  to  a b u c k b o a rd  
w hich h a d  ju s t  d r iv e n  in to  the  y a rd ,  ” th e re ’s th e  sky-p ilo t.  
\  ou re tak in  m e  a long , gal, fo r  a  lo n g  tim e. I h o p e  y ou realise  it.

TH E  girl lo o k e d  up  a t  h im  w ith  eyes s u d d e n ly  serious. ” F o r  b e t ­
te r  o r  fo r  w orse , B u ck ,” she  sa id  softly , “ ’til d e a th  d o  us p a r t . ”
But th e  a r r iv a l  o f  the  p a rs o n  h a d  d ra w n  the  a t te n t io n  o f  the  

c ro w d  b a c k  to  them , a n d  th e ir  m o m e n t  of privacy* w a s  e n d e d  
S o m e b o d y  ye lled , S ta n d  qu ie t to  b e  h i tch ed ,  y ou  two.

C o m e  ou t an  ta k e  a last d r ink ,  B u c k ,” s o m e b o d y  else 
called , b e fo re  the  la d y  has  a r igh t to  b aw l you  ou t  of it.'

In a h o l id ay  m o o d ,  ow ing  to  th e  kegs  of b e e r  a n d  th e  c o o k ­
ing smell o f  th e  tw o  fa t  y ea r l in g  s tee rs  w h ich  h a d  b e e n  roas t ing  
o ver  the  b a rb e s c u e  fire  since d aw n ,  the ir  guests  c ro w d e d  u p  to 
the  po rch ,  jo sh in g  a n d  ho o raw in g .
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C o le  P o t te r ,  p a u n c h e d ,  w ith  h a rd ,  ro u n d ,  s h re w d  eyes  o ver  
e b u lb o u s  nose  a n d  f low ing  b la c k  m o u s ta ch e ,  m a d e  his w a y  to 
the  p o rc h  a n d  b o w e d  c e re m o n io u s ly  o v e r  N e t ta ’s h a n d .  His 
a r r iv a l  stilled  the  h u b b u b -  T h e  c ro w d ,  rea lis ing  th a t  it w a s  w i t ­
nessing d ra m a ,  fell silent, w atch ing .

P o t te r  h a d  b e e n  B uck ’s rival for N e t ta  C a r ru th e rs '  h a n d .  His 
suit h a d  b e e n  n o  secret,  n o r  h a d  the  o p e n  u n fr ien d l in ess  b e tw ee n  
h im  a n d  B uck  Bellew. B ut n o  consc iousness  th a t  his p resen ce  
m igh t h a v e  b e e n  u n c o m fo r ta b le  a p p e a r e d  in C o le  P o t te r  s m a n ­
ner. H e  said  so m e th in g  c o n v e n t io n a l  to  N etta .  T h e n  he  tu rn ed  
to Buck, p u t t in g  ou t  his h a n d .

1 re c k o n  th e re ’s no  n e e d  fo r  m e  to  say  h o w  m u c h  1 c o n ­
g ra tu la te  you, B u ck ,” h e  said.

B uck ’s eyes  m ig h t  h a v e  b e t ra y e d  so m e  o f  th e  a s to n ish m en t 
a n d  d is trus t  he  felt. It w a s n ’t like C o le  P o t te r  to  b e  a  g o o d  loser. 
But m o re  th a n  tha t,  th e  m a n  h a d  an  a ir  o f  n o t  b e in g  a  loser  a t  all. 
Buck c o u ld  h a v e  sw orn  th a t  th e re  w as  so m e th in g  like t r iu m p h  in 
the sa rd o n ic  b la c k  eyes w hich  fixed  th e m se lv e s  on  him .

H e  to o k  P o t t e r ’s p ro f fe re d  h a n d ,  th o u g h  he  m a d e  n o  a t te m p t  
to k e e p  the  iro n y  o u t  of his to n e  as  h e  a n sw e re d ,  ”  No, I reckon  
th e re 's  n o  n e e d .”

” Y o u r  m a rr ia g e  is k ind  of su d d e n ,  isn 't  i t ,”  P o t te r  asked ,  
w ith  a n  o v e r to n e  o f  m o c k e ry  in his voice, ” I d id n ’t h e a r  a b o u t  it 
until a  few  d a y s  back .

" S u d d e n  to  e v e ry b o d y  b u t  us ,”  Buck a g re e d  d ry ly .
“  W ell,  a n y w a y ,” P o t te r  to ld  h im  jov ia lly ,  “ I’m  g lad  I was 

ab le  to  ge t  h e re  in t im e fo r  i t .” H e  tu rn e d  a w a y  a n d  w e n t  o v e r  
to sh a k e  h a n d s  w ith  E d  C a rru th e rs .

P e o p le  w a tc h e d  tha t,  too , fo r  it w as  c o m m o n  k n o w le d g e  tha t 
the o ld  sheriff  h a d  b e e n  as u n fa v o u ra b le  to  P o t t e r ’s suit, d esp ite  
his w ea lth ,  as  he  h a d  b e e n  to w a rd s  th a t  o f  Buck.

Buck h im se lf  w a tc h e d  the  b ig  r a n c h -m a n ’s b a c k  w ith  n a r ro w e d  
eyes. T h e re  w as  so m e th in g  h e re  h e  d id  n o t  u n d e r s ta n d .  In ­
stinctively , he  d id n ’t like it. B ut a f te r  a s eco n d  h e  to ld  h im self  
th a t  he  w as  im ag in ing  th ings. If P o t te r  h a d  b e e n  u p  to an y th in g  
w ith  h im  h e ’d  h a v e  d o n e  it long  ago . H i e  m a n  h a d  obv iously  
h a te d  h im  fo r  years , y e t  he  h a d  n e v e r  m a d e  th e  s ligh tes t m o v e  
to force  a  q u a rre l  o r  to  d o  B uck a n y  h a rm  w h a te v e r .  A n d  th a t  
in itself w as  puzzling, fo r  P o t te r  w as  b ig  en o u g h  a n d  pow erfu l 
en o u g h  to  m a k e  o f  h im se lf  a d a n g e ro u s  enem y. O th e r  p eo p le  
w ho  h a d  fallen  a-foul of h im  k n ew  to  the ir  cos t th a t  h e  w as  b o th  
tough  a n d  tricky, y e t  h e  h a d  le t  Buck s tr ic tly  a lone . S o m e t im e s  
the  y o u n g e r  m a n  h a d  b e e n  te m p te d  to  th in k  th a t  P o t te r  w as 
a f ra id  o f  him , b u t  th a t  s e e m e d  unlikely , too .

N ow, w h a t ’s he  so g reasy  a b o u t ? ”  N e tta  in q u ired  in an  
u n d e r to n e .  L ooks  like sn ak e  oil w o u ld n  t m e lt  in his m o u th .
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Buck d id  n o t  reply . H e  w as  lo o k in g  a t  a  r id e r  w ho  h a d  co m e  
u p  u n n o ticed ,  a n d  w as  d ism o u n t in g  n e a r  the  corra l .

Chapter III. Buck Rides Out.

HE w as  d u s t-co v e re d ,  a n d  his h o rse  w as  h a rd - r id d e n  a n d  
la th e red .  T h e  m an , h av in g  g ro u n d - t ie d  his m oun t,  tu rn ed  

to w a rd  th e  house.
N e tta  C a r ru th e rs  n o te d  th a t  he  w as a thin m an , w ith  a face 

like an  axe, a n d  th a t  he  w o re  tw o  guns tied  low  on  his thighs. 
H e  c a m e  in to  the  c ro w d  a n d  a s k e d  fo r  B uck Bellew. W h e n  they 
sh o w e d  h im  to  the  porch , he  sa id  in an  o rd in a ry  to n e  w h ich  never  
the less  gav e  an effect of co ld n ess  a n d  harshness ,  ’’ I’d  like to  talk 
w ith  you  private-

Buck h es i ta ted .  N e tta  c o u ld  see th a t  he  d id  no t  like this 
m an , a n d  th a t  he  w as  n e a r  to te lling h im  to ta lk  out. Buck h a d  
n o  secrets. But a f te r  a m o m e n t ,  he  w a lk e d  out in to  the y a rd  an d  
b a c k  to w a rd  th e  co rra l  w ith  th e  m an .

N e tta  saw  the  m a n  ta lk ing  to  B uck a n d  Buck s face flushing 
w ith  s u d d e n  a n g e r  a n d  d isbelief.  T h e n  h e r  s tra in ed  ea rs  hea rd  
B u c k s  voice, ra ised , " Y o u  lie, you  s lab -s id ed  coyote!  H e 
s te p p e d  to w a rd  the  m a n  w ith  his fists c lenched .

T h e  thin m a n 's  r igh t h a n d  flicked, fast, a n d  w ith  such 
e c o n o m y  of m o v e m e n t  th a t  it se e m e d  n o t  to h a v e  m o v e d  a t  all 
But N etta  saw  th a t  a gun w as  in it, h e ld  in close to the hip. an d  
th a t  the  m a n 's  face w as co ld  w ith  w arn ing .

She g la n c e d  a b o u t  her, b u t  no  one  in the  c ro w d  hadi no ticed , 
a p p a re n t ly .  It w as her  position  a t the  end  of the  p o rch  w hich  
g a v e  he r  the  v a n ta g e  p o in t  to see a n d  h ea r  w h a t  they  cou ld  not.

F r ig h te n ed ,  she slid a s le n d e r  leg o v er  the  railing, an d  
ju m p e d  to  the  g ro u n d .  She d id  no t  cry  ou t;  it w as B u ck 's  busi 
ness, a n d  he  w ou ld  no t  h a v e  liked it. But she w a n te d  to get to 
h im  as soon  as possible.

But b e fo re  she h a d  c o v e re d  ha lf  the  d is ta n ce  she saw  the 
th in  m a n  h a d  p u t  his gun aw ay , a n d  w as  ta lk ing  again . B u ck ’s 
face  h a d  the  o d d e s t  look  on it she h a d  ev e r  seen. In the  end. 
th e  thin m a n  said  so m e th in g  curtly , a n d  tu rn e d  to  his m o u n t .  
A n  in s tan t la ter,  he  w as d isa p p e a r in g  a t  a trot, w ith  Buck look ing  
a f te r  h im  b lindly , like a m a n  w h o  has a s u d d e n  in n e r  vers ion  
o f  hell.

Buck a p p e a re d  to  h a v e  no  consciousness  of N e tta  s p resence  
a t  his side, a n d  fo r  a  long  m o m e n t  she  r e m a in e d  silent, a little 
a w e d  b y  the  h a rsh  b i t te rn ess  in h is face.

She  to u c h e d  his arm . " W h a t — w h a t  is it, B u c k ? "  she asked
anxiously .
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H e  lo o k e d  d o w n  a t  h e r  a lm o s t  ab sen tly .  T h e n  h e r  face, h e r  
presence , s u d d e n ly  s e e m e d  to  ge t th ro u g h  to  him, a n d  h e  la u g h ed .  
T h e  so u n d  w as  a b ru p t ,  harsh .

“ Is— is a n y th in g  the  m a tte r ,  B uck? she a sk ed  w o rr ied ly .
"  N o t m u c h ,” he  to ld  her, ” ju s t  th a t  ou r  m a rr ia g e  is o f f .”
S he  d id n ’t ev en  feel s tu n n e d ;  on ly  puzz led .  W h a t  he  sa id  

was too  in c red ib le  for belief. ” Y o u ’re jo k in g ,” she  to ld  him .
J o k in ’ ? ” he  b u rs t  ou t b it ter ly .  ” 1 wish to  G o d  I w as! I 

wish to  G o d  this w as on ly  a n ig h tm are ,  a n d  th a t  I’d w a k e  up 
from  it ! ’

The passion  in his to n e  m a d e  he r  feel s u d d e n ly  so b e re r  tha j |  
she h a d  ever  felt. ‘ W h a t  is it, B u c k ? ” she d e m a n d e d  s tead ily .

W h y  d o  you  th ink  our m a rr ia g e  is off?
1 c a n 't  ev en  tell you, he said, as th o u g h  th a t  co n s t i tu te d  a 

g r ievance  a lm o s t  as d e e p  as the  th ing  w hich w as  w o rry in g  him.
T h e  girl w as  silent a m o m e n t ,  try ing  to get h e r  m in d  to  take  

it all in. T h e n  she said decisively, Y ou  can  t d o  th a t  to  me,
B uck----1 d o n ’t d e se rv e  it. Y o u ’ll h av e  to  tell m e w h a t 's  w rong .
Y ou ow e m e  that.

S he  c o u ld  see th a t  th a t  sh o o k  him. A f te r  a m o m e n t ,  he  said.
Y o u 'r e  right. But I’ll h a v e  to  ask  you  n o t  to tell a n y b o d y —  

even  y o u r  f a th e r— for tw e n ty -fo u r  hours. T h a t  s a g o ? ”
” Y e s .”
H e  to o k  a d e e p  b rea th ,  a n d  then  sp o k e  like a m an  m easu ring  

every  w o rd  a n d  feeling  all the  w e ig h t of it. ” I’ve iust fo u n d  out 
th a t  th e  C h icken  H a w k  is m y  f a th e r .”

SH E  s ta re d  a t  h im  for a m o m e n t  as th o u g h  he h a d  gone  crazy .
b u t  she su p p re s se d  all th e  foolish, un n ecessa ry  e x c lam a tio n s  

th a t  su rg ed  u p  in h e r  m ind .
A re  you  sure, B u c k ? ’

“ I t s  w h a t  th a t  ra n n y  said. he to ld  her. S o m e h o w  he  
m a d e  m e  be lieve  him.

S he  said  though tfu lly ,  I d o n ’t see w hy  he w o u ld  lie a b o u t  it.
It checks  up  w ith  a lo t o f  th ings----n o w  th a t  1 th ink  of it,

Buck a g re e d  som bre ly .
“ O f  course, you  k n o w  this d o e sn  t m a k e  a n y  d if fe re n ce  to 

m e , ’ she  to ld  him, p u t t in g  h e r  h a n d  on his a rm  w arm ly .  "  H o w  
can  it s to p  ou r  m a rr iag e?

Y ou  d o n ' t  ge t it, h e  said, his face w o o d e n .  T h e  old  
m a n ’s in a  ja c k p o t .  I’ve go t  to  go h e lp  him. B efore  su n d o w n  
1 11 b e  o u ts id e  the  law  m yself.

S he  c a u g h t  h e r  b rea th .  “ O h , no, Buck! Y ou  c a n ’t d o  t h a t , ” 
she p ro te s te d  v io len tly . “ T h e r e ’s no  use in it. Y ou  c a n ’t 
he lp  h im .”

I go t to try, he sa id  s tu b b o rn ly .
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” D id  th a t  m a n  c o m e  h e re  to  ask  y o u  to  d o  tha t? '*
“ H e  w as  le t t in ’ m e  kn o w , so 1 c o u ld . ’
" W h y  isn ’t he  h e lp in g  h im , h im s e l f ? "
“ H e  sa id  th a t  m a y b e  his ow n  neck  w a s n ’t so h e a l th y ."

H e ’s n o t  d o in g  it b eca u se  h e  k n o w s  it’s im p o ss ib le ,’ she 
flared . “  Y o u ’d  b e  a  fool to  go. T h e r e ’s n o  w a y  to  g e t  a  m a n  
out of th a t  p lace . If y o u r  f a th e r  h a d  w a n te d  y ou  to  d o  a n y th in g  
like th a t  h e  w o u ld n ’t h a v e  ta k en  so m u ch  tro u b le  to  fool you  
a n d  k e e p  y o u  s t ra ig h t . ’’

“ T h a t ’s ju s t  it, B uck  sa id . ’’ H e ’s s to o d  b y  m e  ev e ry  w ay  
“h e  k n ew  how . 1 u sed  to  th ink  m a y b e  he  d id n  t like m e  m uch, 
bu t 1 can  see n o w  th a t  it m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  k in d  of to u g h  fo r  him . 
1 go t to  stick w ith  h im  n o w ."

Y o u ’d  b e  a fo o l! ’’ the  girl c r ied  furiously. ‘ It s a  trick-— 
ih a t’s w h a t  it is. T h a t  m a n  kn o w s you  c a n ’t he lp  him. H e  jus t  
w an ts  to  ge t  you  in to  t ro u b le . ’’

’’ H e ’s p ic k e d  a g o o d  w ay, th e n ,"  B uck  sa id  so m b re ly .  ’’ But 
w hy  w o u ld  he  w an t  to  ge t m e  in to  tro u b le ?  I n e v e r  s a w  h im  
b e fo re  in m y  life.'

T h e  girl b e a t  h e r  c lo sed  fists aga in s t  the  air, f ran tica lly . "O h !  
she c r ied  a lo u d .  "  W h a t  can  1 d o — w h a t  can  I say?

B uck’s fea tu res  tw is ted  on ce  as  if in a  to rm e n t  of physical 
pain, b u t  a f te r  th a t  b r ie f  flash they  b e c a m e  w o o d e n  again . "  1 
got to, N e t ta ,"  h e  re p e a te d .

’* L is te n ,"  th e  girl c r ied  ou t pass iona te ly .  ’’ C a n ’t y ou  see 
it’s a  tr ick?  1 b e t  i t’s so m e th in g  C o le  P o t te r  is d o in g  to  you. 
It is! I’m  sure  of it. T h a t ’s w h y  he lo o k e d  so n as ty  a n d — and  
p leased  w ith  him self. A re  y o u  go ing  to  le t C o le  P o t t e r  m a k e  a 
fool o f  y o u ? "

Buck lo o k e d  a t h e r  queerly .  “  M ay b e  y o u ’re  right, h e  said.
"  O f  course , I’m  r ig h t ! ’’ N e t ta  said  t r iu m p h a n t ly .  “  1 can  

see th ro u g h  h im  like he  w as  t issue-paper!
W ell ,” Buck sa id  grim ly, "  th a t ’s o n e  f a v o u r  h e ’s d o n e  

me, a n y w a y ."
The girl s ta m p e d  h e r  foo t.  F a v o u r ! "  she  b la z e d  a t  h im

D o  you  call it a f av o u r  to  ru in  y o u r  w h o le  life----a n d  m in e?
D o n ’t I m e a n  a n y th in g  to  y o u ?  W h a t  a b o u t  m e ? ”

Buck B ellew ’s m o u th  w h ite n ed ,  a n d  sw ea t  s u d d e n ly  b e a d e d  
his b row . "  D o n ’t ! ” h e  m u t te re d .  "  D o n ’t d o  th a t  to  m e, N e t ta ."

N e t t a ’s eyes f lashed , a n d  h e r  lips g rew  firm . “  If y o u  d o  
this to m e, Buck,* she  said, “ it’s beca u se  y o u  d o n ' t  love  m e ."

" Y o u  k n o w  b e t te r  th a n  th a t ,  h o n e y — it’s ju s t  th a t----well, i
got to, t h a t ’s a l l ."

B uck Bellew, if y o u  le a v e  this ra n c h  to-day-— b re a k  up  
o u r  lives to  d o  this foolish  th ing, I’ll— I’ll n e v e r  see y o u  o r  speak  
to you  a g a in ."
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B uck  lo o k e d  a t  h e r  a  long  while , th e n  he  said, “ I reckon  
I 'm  n o t  b la m in  you, N etta ,  b u t— I m  go in  !

W h ite -face d ,  eyes b lazing, N e t ta  tu rn e d  on  he r  hee l an d  
w a lk e d  b a c k  to w a rd  the  v e ra n d a h .  Buck s ta re d  a f te r  h e r  a m o ­
m ent,  then  he  m o t io n e d  to o n e  of his h an d s .  “ T h ro w  m y  p a c k  on 
the roan , he said, a n d  s a d d le  up  th a t  b la z e - fa c e d  sorrel.  T ry  
to keep  a n y b o d y  fro m  n o tic in ’. I’m  goin  up  to  the  house . H o ld  
em o u t  b ack  b e h in d  the  b u n k -h o u se .  I’ll b e  o u t  in a m inu te .

H  e a v o id e d  the  c ro w d , consc ious  th a t  he w as b e in g  ey ed  
curiously, a n d  w e n t  in to  th e  house  b y  a b a c k  w ay. In the  k itchen  
he g av e  b r ie f  d irec tions  to the  c o o k  for a p a c k  of g rub , th e n  w en t 
in to  his ow n  room , got in to  chaps , b u c k le d  on  his s ix-gun a n d  to o k  
a W in c h e s te r  d o w n  f ro m  pegs  on  the  wall. H e  s to o d  still, look ing  
a ro u n d  h im  a  long  m o m e n t ,  th in k in g  of the  house  th a t  w as  his an d  
the s p re a d  h e  h a d  bu il t— of w h a t  life m ig h t  h a v e  b e e n  like, w ith  
N etta  C a r ru th e rs  a t  his side. T h e n  h e  w e n t  ou t  to  w h e re  the  horses  
w a ited  b e h in d  th e  bu n k -h o u se .

H a lf  w a y  th e re  he  r e m e m b e re d  th a t  he  h a d  fo rg o t te n  the  
grub . H e  tu rn e d  a ro u n d ,  a n d  saw  C o le  P o t te r  s ta n d in g  a t  one  
side o f  th e  house. T h e  ra n c h m a n  w as  s ta n d in g  w ith  his h a n d s  on 
his hips, laugh ing  silently. H e  b ro k e  o ff w h e n  B uck tu rn e d  a ro u n d ,  
a n d  w a lk e d  b a c k  to w a rd  the  f ro n t  o f  the  house .

Chapter IV. Call o f O w l-H oot B lood.

T H E  H a w k  c a u g h t  a m o v e m e n t  o u ts id e  th e  c a n y o n  en trance ,  
a n d  sen t a  sh o t  w ing ing  n e a r  it. T h e  m o v e m e n t  b e c a m e  

m o re  v io len t  as a p o sse -m a n  w h o  h a d  b e c o m e  to o  im pa tien t ,  
j u m p e d  fo r  cover.

It w as  still light, th o u g h , the  c a n y o n  w as a poo l o f  shadow . 
F ro m  his pos ition  th e  H a w k  c o u ld  see a  sec tion  of the  m o u n ta in ,  
still g o ld e n  red  in the  last rays  of the  sun. It w o u ld  n o t  be 
long now.

U p  so m e w h e re  b e h in d  him, fain t,  a  sh o t  c ra c k e d  out. J im  
A n d re w s’ e a r  to ld  h im  th a t  it w as a  C o lt  w h ich  h a d  sp o k en ,  so 
he k n ew  a t  once  th a t  n o b o d y  w as try ing  to  s h o o t  a t  h im  a t  th a t  
range. H e  w o n d e re d  w h a t  it was. M o re  o u t  of id le  curiosity  
than  a n y th in g  else, he m o v e d  fo rw a rd  to  th e  she lte r  of som e  rocks 
a h e a d  w hich  w o u ld  give h im  a v iew  of the  cliff in back .  There 
w as  still p le n ty  of tim e to  ge t b a c k  to  the  pos ition  f ro m  w hich  he 
m e a n t  to  s h o o t  it out.

O n  his b a c k  he  s e a rc h e d  th e  r im ro ck  a b o v e  fo r  so m e  signs 
of life, b u t  th e re  w ere  none ,  a n d  the  sh o t  w as  n o t  rep ea ted -  H e  
w as a b o u t  to  c raw l b a c k  aga in  w h e n  th e  figure  of a  m a n  a p p e a re d  
su d d en ly ,  o u tl ined  ag a in s t  th e  sky, a n d  b e g a n  to  w a lk  a lo n g  the  
top  o f  the  cliff look ing  do w n . E v id en tly ,  the  m an , w h o e v e r  it was, 
m a n a g e d  to  m a k e  ou t J im  A n d r e w s ’ fo rm  lying in th e  s h a d o w
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of the  can y o n , for the  figure  s u d d e n ly  sw ep t off its s o m b re ro  a n d  
w a v e d  it. J im  A n d re w s  f ro w n ed .  T h e re  w as  s o m e th in g  fam iliar
a b o u t  th a t  fo rm  up  th e re ----a k in d  of unconsc ious  g race  a n d  sw agger
in the  w alk . It r e m in d e d  h im  . . . H e  sw ore  s u d d e n ly  a lo u d .  But, 
of course, it co u ld n  t be!

T h e  m a n  b e g a n  to  c l im b  d o w n  the  cliff. A t  first, the  H a w k  
s u p p o se d  th a t  fo r  som e  reaso n  of hts ow n  he  w a n te d  to  get do w n  
a little way, a n d  w o u ld  soon  stop . H e  w a tc h e d  curiously  to  see 
w h a t  th e  fellow  m igh t be  u p  to. But w h o e v e r  it w as  u p  the re  
a p p e a r e d  to  h a v e  n o  in ten tion  of s topp ing .  H e  k e p t  com ing, 
slow ly, p ick ing  his w ay  as the  cliff go t m o re  a n d  m o re  nearly  
p e rp e n d ic u la r .  T h e n  he  s to p p e d  for a long  m o m e n t ,  look ing  
d o w n .  The w a tc h e r  cou ld  n o t  tell w h e th e r  he  w as  h es i ta t in g  or 
m e re ly  p ick ing  his w ay. Then d e l ib e ra te ly  the  figure tu rn e d  its 
b ack  a n d  b e g a n  to c o m e  d o w n  the  rea lly  s teep  p a r t  of the  cliff. 
T h e  H a w k  cau g h t  his b re a th  a n d  sw ore  adm ir ing ly .  W h o e v e r  
this ja s p e r  was, he h a d  p len ty  of nerve.

T h e  m a n  on  the  cliff k e p t  co m in g  dow n , h an g in g  fas t with 
b o th  hands ,  feeling fum bling ly  fo r  fo o th o ld s .  To J im  A n d re w s  ii 
d id  n o t  look  as th o u g h  th e re  w ere  fo o th o ld s  for a fly u p  th e re  
It o ccu rred  to  h im  th a t  this m ig h t b e  a p o sse -m an  co m in g  d o w n  
to ta k e  h im  in the  rea r  from  the  rim  of the  can y o n . T h a t  business 
of w av in g  the s o m b re ro  m igh t h a v e  b een  only  a trick.

P ro b a b ly  the  th ing  to  d o  w as  to d r iv e  a W in ch es te r  bu lle t  
in to  the  figure  a n d  w a tch  h im  d ro p .  But J im  A n d re w s  m a d e  no 
m o v e  to  raise his rifle. H e  h a d  n e v e r  sho t a n y o n e  in the  b a c k  yet. 
a n d  w a s n 't  go ing  to  beg in  now . Besides, this b u z z a rd  h a d  to o  
m uch  san d  in his c raw  to be  sh o t  a t  like that.

M o re  th a n  tha t,  the  cliff w as  going to  ta k e  ca re  of the  job. 
B en ea th  the  d esc e n d in g  m a n  the  H a w k  cou ld  see a  s m o o th  d ro p  
w hich  n o  h u m a n  w h o  ev e r  l ived  c o u ld  pass. W h e n  th e  c l im ber  
go t th e re  h e ’d e i the r  h a v e  to d r o p  sixty or sev e n ty  fee t  to  the 
c a n y o n  rim  below , or else c l im b  b a c k  to  w h e re  he  c a m e  from .

S tead ily ,  the  m a n  c a m e  do w n , until his fee t w e re  ju s t  a b o v e  
the  sm o o th  place . J im  A n d re w s  saw  h im  tu rn  his h e a d  a n d  try 
to  look  d o w n  o v e r  his shou lde r ,  as  th o u g h  so m e  instinct o r  som e  
p r io r  k n o w le d g e  h a d  to ld  h im  th a t  peril w as in his w ay. A n d  then  
so m e th in g  like an  iron h a n d  g r ip p e d  the  H a w k ’s s to m a c h  an d  
tu rn ed  it over. F o r  the  m a n  on  the  cliff w as c lose e n o u g h  n o w  
so th a t  his fea tu res  cou ld  b e  seen.

J im  A n d re w s  reco g n ised  his son.
H e  w a n te d  to yell ou t a w arn ing ,  bu t  h e  d id  n o t  d a re .  If 

a n y th in g  d is tra c te d  th a t  b o y  s a t te n t io n  . . .  Y e t  if h e  m a d e  the 
m is tak e  of try ing  to  lo w er  h im se lf  b y  a  h a n d  h o ld  o v e r  th a t  s m o o th  
space, he  d n e v e r  be  ab le  to  ge t  back .  S w ea t b ro k e  ou t  all o ver  
J im  A n d rew s .  H e  felt in those  ten  seconds, ten  y ea rs  o lde r .  . . .
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BU T  it w a s  e v id e n t  th a t  B uck  B ellew  h a d  e i th e r  seen  his d a n ­
g e r  o r  h a d  k n o w n  of it b e fo re ,  b e c a u se  he  b e g a n  to  ed g e  

a lo n g  th e  to p  of the  s m o o th  space . F la t te n e d  ag a in s t  the  w all of 
the  cliff, h e  lo o k e d  as if he  h a d  suc tion  in his h a n d s  a n d  b o d y .  
H e  e d g e d  s id e w a y s  until h e  c a m e  to  an  u p r ig h t  fissure a b o u t  a 
y a r d  w id e ,  th e  b a c k  w all of w h ich  w as  as  p e rp e n d ic u la r  as  the 
sec tion  he  h a d  a v o id e d .  T h e n  th e  a g o n ise d  m a n  in th e  c a n y o n  
b e lo w  saw  a  tr ick  w h ich  a s to n ish e d  h im  a n d  h e ld  h im  b rea th less .  
T h e  b o y  h a d  g o t te n  in to  th e  fissure, s idew ays , a n d  w ith  his b ack  
ag a in s t  o n e  of th e  s ide  w alls  a n d  his k n ees  a n d  e lb o w s  ag a in s t  the  
o th e r ,  he  w as  w o rk in g  h im se lf  s low ly  d o w n .

W e d g e d  in th a t  w ay, he  lo o k e d  so secu re  th a t  J im  A n d re w s  
h a d  tim e  to  w o n d e r  h o w  he  h a d  g o t te n  the re .  H is  m in d  raced . 
H a d  C o le  P o t t e r  b ro k e n  his w o r d — o r  h a d  F d  C a r ru th e r s ?  If so, 
h e  d e t e r m in e d  fu riously  o n e  o r  the  o th e r  of th e m  w o u ld  h a n g  for 
it if h e  e v e r  g o t  o u t  of h e re  alive. B ut p re se n t ly  w h a t  s e e m e d  the  
o n ly  p o ss ib le  true  so lu tion  c a m e  to  h im , a n d  his h e a r t  sank . Buck 
B ellew  m u s t  b e  o n e  of th e  posse.

H  e w as  c l im b in g  d o w n  th a t  cliff m e re ly  to  c a p tu re  the  
C h ic k en  H a w k — u n a w a re  th a t  th e  m a n  he  s o u g h t  w a s  his fa ther .

T h in k in g  th a t  o v e r  a n d  see ing  th a t  it w as  ce r ta in  th a t  the  
b o y  w o u ld  ge t  to  the  b o t to m  in sa fe ty , J im  A n d r e w s  b e g a n  to 
c raw l b a c k  to w a rd  th e  s p o t  he  h a d  quit. G r im ly  he  w as  sorry  
th a t  it h a d  h a p p e n e d  this w ay. It s e e m e d  m o re  d ece n t ,  som ehow , 
to go ou t  w ith  le a d  in you , in a fa ir  fight.

B ut m a y b e  it w as  b e t t e r  th is w a y — it k e p t  h im  fro m  h av in g  
to  kill a n y  of th e  posse . O n e  th in g  w as  ce r ta in ,  h e  c o u ld  n o t  
a f fo rd  to  w a it  an y  longer.  H e  c o u ld n ’t t a k e  a c h a n c e  on  h av in g  
th e  k id  see his face. H e  h a d  to  go  d o w n  in to  th e  sw ift-runn ing  
d a rk n e s s  of L o b o  C reek ,  consc ious  a n d  u n w o u n d e d .  H e  d id n  t 
e v e n  d a r e  to  w a it  a n d  see w h a t  th e  b o y  m e a n t  to  do .

S tran g e ly ,  as he  c ra w le d  to w a rd  a b o u t  as u n p le a s a n t  a  d ea th  
as he  c o u ld  im ag ine , he  ch u c k le d  to  h im se lf .  By G o d ,  th e  kid 
h a d  n e rv e !  T h e  H a w k  w o u ld n ’t h a v e  th o u g h t  an y  h u m a n  be ing  
c o u ld  h a v e  g o t te n  d o w n  th a t  cliff. T h e re  w as  a  b o y  to  b e  p ro u d  
of! It c h e e re d  h im  to  realise  a t  th e  last th a t  it h a d  b e e n  w o rtn  
w hile . It w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  hell if th e  k id  h a d  tu rn e d  ou t  n o  g o o d  
B u t h e  c o u ld  h it  the  long  tra il  sa tisf ied , now .

H e  go t  to  th e  c re e k  e d g e  a n d  lay  fo r  a  s e c o n d  lo o k in g  d o w n  
in to  th e  fierce b la c k  rush of w aters .  H e  w o n d e r e d  w h e re  they
w e n t----w h e re  w h a te v e r  w as  le ft of h im  w o u ld  en d  up. T h e n  he
g a th e r e d  h im se lf  to  p lu n g e  over.

H ey , D a d !”
T h e  vo ice  c a m e  low  a n d  c lea r  f ro m  th e  c a n y o n  r im  a b o v e  

him . It g a lv an ised  the  H a w k  in to  s u d d e n ,  tense  im m obil i ty .  Fie 
c o u ld  n o t  see the  b o y  b e c a u se  of th e  o v e rh a n g .  But the  w o rd s
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to ld  h im  th a t  B uck  a l re a d y  k n e w  w h o  he  was. T h e n  f ro m  the  
c a n y o n  e n t ra n c e  a  sh o t  ra n g  out.

J im  A n d re w s  h e a rd  B uck  curse, a n d  s c ra m b le  aside . T h e  
H a w k  w h ir led ,  h a n d  go ing  fo r  th e  W in c h e s te r  a t  h is side. H e  
ca m e  u p  sitting  as  a n o th e r  sh o t  ra n g  out. A  p u ff  of sm o k e  to ld  
h im  th a t  th e  r if lem an  w as  b e h in d  so m e  b ru sh  o p p o s i te  th e  c a n y o n  
en trance .  C ross- legged , e lb o w s  b ra c e d  on  knees , he  s igh ted , 
sq u eeze d  th e  tr igger. T h e  p o sse -m a n  b e h in d  th e  b ru sh  lu rch e d  
to his fee t  as  th o u g h  he  w e re  hit, a n d  th e n  ran , c rouch ing , fo r  
sa fe r  cover .  T h e  H a w k  s s e c o n d  sh o t  sen t  h im  p lu n g in g  d o w n  
w ith  a  sm a sh e d  thigh.

TH E R E  w as  n o  fu r th e r  s o u n d  f ro m  th e  c a n y o n  r im  a b o v e ,  b u t  a 
m o m e n t  la te r  B uck a p p e a r e d  on  th e  r im  a t  the  side, ou t  of sight 

of the  m e n  o u ts id e  the  can y o n .  T h e n  J im  saw  h im  beck o n , a n d  
d ro p  a  la r ia t  d o w n  th e  wall.

J im  A n d r e w s  g r in n ed .  H e  lo o k e d  a t  th e  c a n y o n  en tran ce ,  
bu t  cou ld  see  n o  m o v e m e n t  the re .  D e l ib e ra te ly  he  se a rc h e d  th e  
b rush  o p p o s i te  th e  e n t ra n c e  w ith  seve ra l  shots. T h e re  w as  n o  
m o v e m e n t ;  th e re  w as  no  rep ly .

H e  g o t  to  h is fee t a n d  s a u n te re d  o v e r  to  w h e re  B uck s to o d .  
H o w  a re  y o u ? ” th e  b o y  a sk e d .  “ S tro n g  e n o u g h  to  c l im b  i t ? ’ 

" I  am , b u t  I’m  n o t  g o in ’ to , ” his f a th e r  rep lied .  “ I ’m  sorry  
a b o u t  this, B uck— so rry  y o u  h a d  to  f ind  ou t  a b o u t  it. B u t I’m  n o t  
g e t t in ’ y o u  in to  troub le .  G o  o n  h o m e  a n d  b e h a v e  y o u rse lf .”

" S u i t  y o u rse lf ,” Buck to ld  h im  ca lm ly . ” E i ther  y o u  c l im b  
up  o r  I c l im b  d o w n — a n ’ th e re ’s n o th in ’ y o u  can  d o  a b o u t  it ."

J im  A n d re w s  th o u g h t ,  “  H e  m e a n s  it, d a r n  h im !”
A lo u d  h e  said , “ T h e n  I re c k o n  I’d  b e t te r  c o m e  u p ."  A n d  

he tr ied  to  k e e p  th e  p r id e  ou t  of his voice.
B uck ’s six-gun le a p e d  up, b la s te d  once. J im  w h ir led ,  rifle  

ready ,  b u t  w h o e v e r  h a d  tr ied  to  c o m e  in to  the  e n t ra n c e  h a d  a l ­
re a d y  d o d g e d  back .

"  T o o  fa r  for a  C o l t ,"  B uck c o m m e n te d .  "  S en d  m e  u p  y o u r  
W inches te r .  I’ll k e e p  ’em  off  y o u r  b a c k  w hile  y o u  c l im b  ”

J im  tied  th e  rifle to  th e  lariat,  a n d  B uck d re w  it up. A  
m o m e n t  la te r  the  H a w k  w as  go ing  up  the  k n o t t e d  ro p e ,  th e  
r idges  of his j a w  m uscles  s ta n d in g  ou t  in pain , as the  m uscles  of 
his w o u n d e d  s ide  tr ied  to d o  th e ir  sh a re  of th e  w ork .  H e  rea c h e d  
the  top , w h ite - fa ced  a n d  gasping , a n d  g r in n e d  a t  his son. "  N o w  
w hat.  D o c to r ? "  h e  a sk ed  gruffly .

B uck  tu rn e d  to  h im  w ith  w o rry  in his eyes. H u r t  b a d ?  
he a sk ed .  H e  tr ied  to  h id e  th e  co n c e rn  in his voice.

” H ell,  n o !”  J im  A n d r e w s  a ssu red  him . A  little  c rea se
a long  th e  ribs----n o t  en o u g h  to b o th e r  a h o p p e r-g ra ss .  W h y ?
Y ou a im in ’ for us to c l im b  th a t  cliff?
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"  It’s  all I c o u ld  th ink  o f ,"  B uck sa id  apo lo g e tica l ly .  ” Y ou  
s t ro n g  e n o u g h  to  cu t  e r ? ”

“  W e  b e t te r  h u r ry ,"  J im  said. ”  A n o th e r  o n e  o f  th e m  b ra v e  
d e p u t ie s  is liab le  to  risk p o k in  his h e a d  a ro u n d .  If th e y  c o m e  
in to  the  c a n y o n  a n d  s ta r t  sho o tin  a t  us on  th a t  cliff, th e y  11 be  
a b le  to  c la im  it w a s n ’t th e  bu lle ts  th a t  k il led  us, b u t  th e  fall.

H e  p ic k e d  u p  th e  rifle a n d  s ta r te d  fo r  th e  fo o t  o f  th e  cliff.
A t  th e  fo o t  of th e  fissure, B uck  h e ld  h im  b ack .  "  I k n o w  

th e  w ay  b e t t e r , ” h e  said. "  L e t  m e  go f irs t .”
H e  tied  th e  la r ia t  a ro u n d  his f a th e r ’s w aist,  a n d  th e n  a ro u n d  

his ow n, leav ing  a b o u t  a  tw e n ty -fo o t  le n g th  b e tw e e n  th em .
" W h a t ’s th a t  f o r ? ” J im  a sk e d  d isgus ted ly . " S o  if I fall 1 

can  d r a g  y o u  w ith  m e ? ”
” N o ,”  Buck to ld  him , grinning . “ If 1 fall I can  j e rk  y o u  

dow n . D o n ’t th ink  I’m  g o in ’ to  le t y ou  ge t o u t  of it a lone , d o  y o u ?
T h e y  s ta r te d ,  inch ing  the ir  w a y  up  the  fissure. It w a s  h a rd ,  

pa in fu l w o rk  th a t  b ro u g h t  th e  sw e a t  of a g o n y  o u t  on  J im  A n d re w s  
b row , a n d  set his h e a d  w hirling  dizzily. Buck, a t  th e  to p  o f  the 
fissure, c ra w le d  o u t  f la t  a lo n g  the  cliff face  a n d  g o t  a  g o o d  grip  
o f  th e  ju t t in g  rock  w ith  his r igh t  h a n d .  W ith  his le f t  h e  b e g a n  
pu ll ing  in th e  leng th  of laria t,  s h o r te n in g  it to  h e lp  th e  H a w k  in 
the  tr icky  business  o f  ch a n g in g  f ro m  th e .  fissure to  a n  up rig h t  
position .

“  H e y ! ” he  ca lled , no tic ing  th a t  th e  H a w k  h a d  h is  rifle 
s t r a p p e d  to  a sh o u ld e r ,  “ y o u  b e t te r  le t th a t  W in c h e s te r  d r o p —  
it’s p lu m b  a p t  to  git in y o u r  w a y  on  th is c l im b .”

'L i k e  hell I w ill!” J im  to ld  him . " Y o u  k n o w  h o w  m u ch  
a g o o d  rifle  costs?

H e  fo u n d  th a t  a t  th e  to p  of the  s m o o th  su rface  w h ich  he  
h a d  n o te d  w hile  B uck w as  c l im b ing  d o w n  th e re  w a s  an  u n e v e n  
le d g e  a b o u t  th re e  inches  w ide . A b o v e ,  th e  ro ck  w as  ro u g h  e n o u g h  
to  o ffe r  h a n d h o ld s .  J im  g o t  h is fee t on th e  ledge , g r ip p e d  w ith  
his h a n d s  a n d  re s te d  his face  on th e  rock . H e  fe lt w e a k  a n d  dizzy. 
A f te r  a  m o m e n t ,  h o w ev e r ,  he  ra ised  his h e a d ,  a n d  m a n a g e d  a 
grin. ”  L e t ’s go , c o w -b o y ,” h e  said.

S low ly, foo t  b y  foo t,  th e y  in c h e d  a lo n g  th e  ledge , B uck 
w a tch in g  th e  o ld e r  m a n  anxiously , un til  th ey  g o t  to  a  p la c e  w h e re  
th e y  c o u ld  b eg in  the  u p w a rd  clim b. B uck w e n t  u p  first, c l im b ing  
sw iftly  a n d  surely, f in d in g  h a n d  a n d  fo o th o ld s  w h e re  n o n e  a p p e a r e d  
to  be. J im , f igh ting  the  d izziness in h im , lo o k e d  up , w a tc h in g  his 
u p w a rd  p ro g ie s s  until th e  ro p e  t ig h ten ed ,  th en  he, too , s ta r te d  
to  clim b.

T T  r H E T H E R  because  of his w eak n ess  o r  of the  inc reas ing  d a rk -  
’  ’  ness, h e  c o u ld  n o  lo n g e r  see v e ry  well. H e  se t his te e th  an d  

tr ied  to  c l im b  faster.  If n ig h t  rea l ly  w as  co m in g  on, th e y  w o u ld
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h av e  to  h u rry . B ut th a t  c liff w as  n o  p la ce  fo r sp eed . H is  fo o t 
s lip p ed , je rk e d  his h a n d -h o ld  loose, a n d  th e n , s icken ing ly , he  
b eg an  to  fall. A s  h e  fell, h e  re m e m b e re d  th e  ro p e , n o t  w ith  
th an k fu ln ess , b u t w ith  h o rro r . H is  fall w o u ld  je rk  B uck from  
his h o ld !

T h e  ro p e  je rk e d  tau t. L o o k in g  up  he  co u ld  see  B uck s 
s tra in e d  b ack , co u ld  m a k e  o u t o n e  b ro w n  h a n d , g r ip p e d  a n d  
w h ite n ed , c ling ing  to  a sm all o u t-c ro p p in g  of rock . J im  c a u g h t 
his b re a th  a n d  g ro p e d  fo r a h o ld . H e  k n ew  h e  m u st m o v e  easily  
an d  qu ie tly .

B uck h a d  h e ld  ag a in st a je rk , b u t his g rip  m ig h t h a v e  b een  
w eak en ed , m ig h t n o t s ta n d  a  b ru sq u e  m o v e m e n t. H e  fo u n d  a 
c rev ice  fo r his r ig h t toe . a ju t  o f ro ck  fo r his left, g o t h a n d h o ld s , 
to o k  th e  s tra in  o ff  th e  ro p e . H e  let his b re a th  o u t a n d  re s te d  a 
b rie f m o m en t, face  ag a in st th e  rock .

W h en  he lo o k e d  up, B uck w as g rin n in g  do w n  a t him . K eep  
i'-co m in ' w h en  y o u ’re read y , o ld  tim er, he  called- T h is  is a 
g o o d  p la ce  to  h o ld  to.

W h en  Jim  go t up to  w h ere  his son s to o d , he saw  th a t Buck 
w as s ta n d in g  on  a le d g e  m o re  th a n  a foo t w ide, a n d  a lso  th a t the 
lo ck  w as w ell b ro k e n  fo r h o ld s . H e  h ad  w a ited  w h ere  his h o ld  
w as su re  un til th e  o ld e r  m an  h a d  c lim b ed  up th a t far.

T h e re ’s a n o th e r  g o o d  h o ld in  -on p la ce  a b o u t tw en ty  feet 
ab o v e , h e  sa id  ch ee rfu lly . Y ou res t h e re  un til 1 ge t the re .

T h e  H a w k  w a ited . B uck h a d  g o tte n  a b o u t fifteen  fee t a b o v e  
h im . A n d  th e n  th e  th in g  w h ich  h e  h a d  b e e n  w a itin g  fo r cam e  
T h e  k een  b la s t o f a rifle  r ip p e d  th e  silence  of th e  can y o n  below . 
A  b u lle t sm a c k e d  th e  ro ck  a lm o s t m id w ay  b e tw e e n  th e  tw o  m en  
T h e  p o sse  h a d  a t last d a re d  th e  e n tra n c e  a n d  g o tte n  o u t in to  
the  o p en .

S w iftly  th e  H aw k  re a c h e d  in to  his p o c k e t a n d  to o k  o u t a 
knife. A  slash  sev e red  th e  la ria t a ro u n d  his w aist. T h e n  c a re  
fully, h an g in g  fas t first w ith  o n e  h a n d , th en  w ith  th e  o th e r, he 
tu rn ed  un til h e  w as s ta n d in g  o n  th e  ledge , fac ing  o u tw ard . T h e  
can y o n  w as a d e e p  p o o l o f sh a d o w  in w hich  he  co u ld  h a rd ly  
m ak e  o u t th e  an tlik e  figu res o f m en  b eh in d  th e  o ra n g e  rifle 
H ashes s ta b b in g  u p w a rd  a t h im  a n d  Buck.

K eep  g o in ’, B uck. th e  H a w k  c o m m a n d e d  sh a rp ly . G e t 
y o u r rifle  a n d  c o v e r m e fro m  th e  to p .

T h e  W in ch es te r  s n a p p e d  to  his sh o u ld e r  as he spoke , b a rk e d  
its d e fia n ce  a t th e  m en  be low . D ow n  th ere , a p o sse -m an  spun  
an d  sa t d o w n  sh a rp ly .

C o m e on  up, o r 1 11 d ra g  you  up, B uck sn a p p e d .
The H aw k  ch u ck led . “ I’ v e  cu t th e  ro p e . G it g o in ’, you 

iocoed  y o u n g  id jit. Y ou  can  t h e lp  h e re .’
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* /  J |  H e  sh o t ag a in , a n d  lo o k e d  up . B u ck  w as  a lre a d y
' fa r a b o v e  h im , c lim b in g  like  a  m o u n ta in  g o a t. O n ce
)ImSi V his so n  h a d  h e a rd  th a t  th e  ro p e  w as cu t h e  h a d  n o t even
. w a ite d  fo r  th e  e n d  o f th e  sen ten c e . T h e  H a w k  knew
H B a H k  he w as rac in g  fo r  a  rifle , to  g e t u p  o n  th e  r im ro ck , a 

d is ta n c e  a w a y  fro m  h is  fa th e r , a n d  d ra w  th e  fire . But 
h e  k n ew  also  th a t it w a sn ’t  m u ch  use. T h e  m e n  b e lo w  w e re  s h o o t­
ing  w ild  b eca u se  th e  an g le  w as trick y , b u t  th e re  m u s t b e  so m e  g o o d  
sh o ts  am o n g  them , a n d  so o n e r o r  la te r— b e fo re  J im  co u ld  gain  
safe ty .

E v en  as J im  A n d re w s  th o u g h t, a  b u lle t sm a c k e d  th e  rock  
w ith in  an  inch  o f h is le ft sh o u ld e r . T h e  flash  h a d  co m e  fro m  a 
c lu m p  o f b ru sh . H e  s ig h ed  c a re fu lly  a n d  sq u eeze d  th e  trigger 
B u t th e re  w as no  m o v e m e n t, a n d  h e  ju d g e d  th e  sh o t h a d  gone 
w ide. H astily  h e  le v e re d  a n d  w a ited , d is re g a rd in g  th e  o th e r  rifles 
w hich  b la z e d  u p  a t  h im . T h e y  w e re  still sh o o tin g  a  little  wid*-. 
b u t th e  m an  in th e  b ru sh  w as d an g e ro u s .

LE A D  s p a tte d  a lm o s t in his e a r  as a sp u rt of flam e  cam e  from  
th e  sam e sp o t as b e fo re , b u t, th e  H aw k  ju d g e d , a b o u t tw o 

y a rd s  to  o ne  side. T h e  H a w k  sw ung  th e  b a r re l  o f his r ifle  in a 
tiny, ligh tn ing -sw ift a rc  a n d  sq u eezed . F ro m  b e lo w , th e re  d rif te d  
up  to  h im  th e  th in , fa r-aw ay  c la t te r  o f a rifle  fa lling  on rock .

E ven  in th e  few  seco n d s  since th e  firing  h a d  s ta r te d , d ark  
ness h a d  fallen  sw iftly . It w as im p o ssib le  now  to  see figures 
d o w n  in th e  w ell o f th e  can y o n , a n d  th e  H a w k  g u essed  th a t  he 
h im se lf w as no  lo n g e r such  a  c le a rly  lim n ed  ta rg e t as b e fo re . H e 
flung  a sh o t a t th e  n e x t sp u rt o f flam e, a n d  th e n  tu rn e d  to  clim b. 
A s  h e  d id  so, a rifle  b a rk e d  th in ly  from  th e  c liff ab o v e , a n d  Jim  
A n d re w s  g rin n ed . T h e  b o y  h a d n ’t w a s te d  m u ch  tim e.

H e  c lim b e d  ca re fu lly  now , d e lib e ra te ly , w a itin g  fo r th e  shock  
o f th e  b u lle t in his b a c k  th a t  w o u ld  se n d  h im  tu m b lin g , en d  o v er 
end , to  th e  d izzy , d is ta n t ro ck s b e lo w . S o m e th in g  s tu n g  h is right 
th igh  a n d  le ft it q u iv e rin g — b u t h e  rea lised  a t o n ce  th a t  it co u ld  
b e  o n ly  a su rface  crease , fo r  th e  m uscles h e ld  firm .

T h e  b u lle ts  w hich  sp a tte d  a ro u n d  h im  w ere  few er now  
S o m e o f th e  fire h a d  e v id e n tly  b e e n  d iv e rte d  to  B uck o n  th e  to p  
o f th e  cliff. N everth e less , J im  A n d re w s  w o u ld  n o t h a v e  given 
m uch  fo r  his chances. T hose  fellow s w ere  g e ttin g  th e  ran g e  
a t  last.

H e  k e p t c lim bing , m o re  slow ly b eca u se  h e  h a d  to  g ro p e  for 
h o ld s . T h e  d a rk  ness w as th ick en in g  now . If th e  a tta c k  h a d  conrm 
a  few  m o m en ts  la te r  h e  w o u ld  a lre a d y  h a v e  th e  c o v e r  o f d a rk n ess . 
A  b u lle t p lu ck ed  a t his sh irt w ith o u t b re a k in g  th e  skin. H e  k e p t 
c lim bing . A b o v e , B uck s rifle k e p t u p  a s te a d y  ta tto o .
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J im  co u ld  feel his s tre n g th  g iv ing  ou t. H e  b e g a n  to  w o n d e r  
if he co u ld  m a k e  it to  th e  to p , ev e n  if n o  b u lle t c u t h im  d o w n . 
A n d  th e n  s im u ltan e o u sly  h e  b e c a m e  a w a re  o f  tw o  th in g s— n o  
m o re  b u lle ts  w ere  co m in g  n e a r  h im , a n d  th e  c lim b in g  w as g e ttin g  
easier. H e  g r it te d  h is te e th , a n d  p u t ev e ry th in g  h e  h a d  in to  a 
last e ffo rt. S u d d e n ly , h e  w as fa llin g  th ro u g h  sp ace , b u t  h e  th o u g h t 
b ew ild e rly  as h e  fell th a t  h e  w as tu m b lin g  face  d o w n w a rd s , a n d  
th a t  w as im possib le . T h e n  so m e th in g  h it h im  h a rd  in th e  face, 
an d  th e  d a rk n e ss  b e c a m e  c o m p le te . . . .

Chapter V . Outlaw Hide-Out.

BU C K  s n a p p e d  to  his fee t a n d  ra c e d  to w a rd  th e  fa llen  fo rm  
o f th e  H aw k , b e lie v in g  th a t  a  b u lle t m u s t h a v e  g o tte n  h im  

ju s t as h e  re a c h e d  th e  to p . B ut a h a s ty  e x a m in a tio n  sh o w e d  n o  
m o re  th a n  th e  b a n d a g e d  w o u n d  h e  h a d  seen  b e fo re  a n d  a  sh a llo w  
rip  ac ro ss  th e  th igh . H e  k n ew  th e n  th a t  th e  H a w k  h a d  lo s t c o n ­
sciousness f ro m  w eak n ess  a n d  loss o f  b lo o d .

H e  d ra g g e d  h im  fro m  th e  rim , in to  sh e lte r. H e  kn ew , too , 
th a t th e y  m u st n o t  s ta y  to o  lo n g  th e re  a t  th e  to p  o f  th e  cliff. It 
w o u ld  ta k e  th e  p o sse  so m e  tim e  to  g e t a ro u n d  to  th em , b u t  th e y  
m ig h t b e  on  th e ir  w ay  n o w — if n o t w ith  th e  h o p e  o f c a tc h in g  th em , 
th e n  to  see w h a t h a d  h a p p e n e d  to  th e  th re e  m e n  w h o  h a d  b e e n  
w a tch in g  u p  th e re .

B uck w e n t to  w h e re  th re e  m en , d a rk e n e d  b lo tch es , lay  on 
th e  g ro u n d . H e  e x a m in e d  th e m  b rie fly  to  see  t h a t  th e  gags w ere  
n o t ch o k in g  th em , a n d  th a t  th e  o n e  h e  h a d  h a d  to  w o u n d  w as 
n o t su ffe rin g  to o  m uch . H e  h a d  ta k e n  th e  tim e  to  w in d  a  Tough 
b a n d a g e  a ro u n d  th e  m a n ’s sm a sh e d  sh o u ld e r  b e fo re  h e  h a d  g o n e  
d o w n  th e  cliff.

“  S o rry  to  le a v e  y o u  like  this, b o y s ,”  h e  sa id  b rie fly , “  b u t 
! reck o n  y o u r  b u n c h ’ll b e  u p  in a  m in u te .”

H e  slu n g  th e  u n co n sc io u s H a w k  o v e r  his sh o u ld e r , a n d  to te d  
him  off to  w h e re  h e  h a d  le ft th e  h o rses , in  a  gu lly  a  c o u p le  o f 
h u n d re d  y a rd s  fro m  th e  c liff’s ed g e .

A  vo ica, d ry , b u t  w ith  a  ce rta in  sec re t w a rm th  in it, cam e
o v e r  his sh o u ld e r. ”  W h a t’s th is----p ic k -a -b a c k ? ”

B uck gTinned, his h e a r t  lig h ten in g . ” I w o u ld n ’t  like  to  ride 
you on  m y  fo o t— y o u ’re  g e ttin ’ a lm o s t to o  b ig  fo r  it .”

“ S e t m e  d o w n , w ill y a ?  I k in d  o f like  to  s tre tc h  m y  laigs 
a little .”

J im  A n d re w s  s ta g g e re d  a  little  w h en  h e  w as  se t on  his feet, 
b u t he h o o ra w e d  B uck w h e n  th e  la t te r  tr ie d  to  h e lp  h im  in to  
th e  sa d d le . O n c e  th e re  h e  s a t  s te a d ily  en o u g h . ** W h e re  you  
a im in ’ to  go, s o n ? ”  h e  a sk ed .
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"  W h o , m e ? "  B uck an sw ered , fe ig n in g  su rp rise . “  I w as 
ju s t fo r m a k in ’ a little  rid e . P icnic, m a y b e . If y o u  g o t anv  
p re fe ren c e , g ive  it a  n am e.

“ T h e  b o y s  h a v e  g o t a  little  h id e -o u t u p  h e re ,”  J im  to ld  h im
easily. ”  I h a v e n ’t b e e n  th e re  since----a  g o o d  m a n y  y e a rs  n o w —
b u t I re c k o n  I co u ld  find  it. M ay b e  th e re ’s a  g e n t th e re  th a t  I’d 
like to  m e e t up  w ith .”

T h e y  ro d e  o ff in silence . B uck d id  n o t a sk  w h o  th e  ”  g e n t ” 
w as, a n d  J im  A n d re w s  d id  n o t ex p la in . E x p la in in g  w o u ld  h a v e  
le t B uck  in o n  h is g ru d g e  a g a in s t K a n e  B isbee, a n d  J im  h a d  a 
long  h a b it o f se ttlin g  his g ru d g e s  p e rso n a lly . T h e re  w as  n o  lo n g e r 
a n y  d o u b t in his m in d  th a t  B isbee h a d  b e e n  so m e h o w  c o n c e rn e d  
in th e  tra p  a t  th e  b a n k .

A n d  th a t  m e a n t th a t B isbee h a d  to  d ie .
T h e y  w ere  r id in g  sw iftly  a lo n g  a  little -k n o w n  tra il. ”  W h o  

to ld  y ou  a b o u t m e ? ” h e  a sk ed . " W h o  se n t y o u  o u t to  h e lp ? "
” D u n n o ,”  B uck  sh ru g g ed . “  A  fe lle r  I n e v e r  sa w  b e fo re

io d e  u p  to  th e  sp re a d , a n d  a llo w e d  as  h o w  y o u  w a s  m y  d a d ,  a n d  
in a ja c k p o t. So I fa n n e d  o u t ju s t  to  see  if h e  w as  a  l ia r  o r  n o t .”

"  Y eah ?  W h a t’d h e  re se m b le — th is  f e l le r ? ”  .
” K ind  o f a th in  b u z z a rd , w ith  a  la ce  like  a  e d g e  o f  a 

m e a t c le a v e r .”

JIM A N D R E W S  fro w n ed . T h e re  w as so m e th in g  fu n n y  h e re . T h e  
m a n  c o u ld n ’t b e  a n y b o d y  b u t B isbee, a n d  B isbee  d id n ’t 

k n o w  th a t  th e  H a w k  w as B uck  B ellew ’s fa th e r . C o le  P o t te r  m u st 
h a v e  sp illed  it. B u t w h en , a n d  w h y ?

” H o w ’d  y o u  h a p p e n  to  fina lly  g e t su re  it w as m e ? "  he  
a sk ed  a f te r  a  w hile .

* ”  D id n ’t ,”  B uck to ld  h im  b rie fly . ”  W h e n  I g o t to  th e  to p
of th e  c liff I c o u ld n ’t see  y o u  a t  all, so  th e re  w a sn ’t  a n y th in g  to  
d o  b u t co m e  d o w n  a n ’ ta k e  a  lo o k -se e .”

J im  A n d re w s  p u lle d  u p  his h o rse . “  L isten , s o n ,”  h e  sa id . 
”  I figu re  th a t  th e  fe lle r th a t  saw  y o u  u p  th e re  o n  th e  c a n y o n  
rim  c o u ld n ’t b e  su re  it w as y o u — m a y b e  I d id n ’t  k n o w  y o u  fro m  
a b la c k  ju g h e a d . N ow , I w a n t y o u  to  sh o w  so m e  sense. Y o u ’ve 
g o t m e  o u t a n ’— w ell, I re c k o n  y o u  k n o w  h o w  I fee l a b o u t it. 
B u t I d o n ’t w a n t y o u  r id in ’ o u ts id e  th e  law . I b e e n  to  c o n s id e r ­
a b le  tro u b le  to  k e e p  y o u  fro m  it. Y ou  h ig h -ta il it fo r  y o u r  sp re a d  
an  a c t p le n ty  in n o c en t. E v en  if fo lk s susp ic ion  you , th e re  w o n ’t 
b e  an y  p ro o f, a n ’ E d  C a rru th e rs  w o n ’t b e  w a n tin ’ to  na il y o u  fo r 
h e lp in ’ y o u r  d a d  o u t o f a  ja m .”
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B uck  to ld  h im  a b o u t th e  th re e  m en  on  th e  ca n y o n  rim ----
tw o o f th e m  h a d  k n o w  h im  sligh tly . “ It d o n ’t m a tte r  a n y w a y ,” 
he  sa id . “ F ro m  n o w  ou t, y o u  a n ’ m e  a re  r id in ’ to g e th e r . W h a t’s 
g o o d  e n o u g h  fo r  y o u  is g o o d  e n o u g h  fo r  m e, I reck o n . T h e  law  
can  r id e  to  he ll, if y o u ’re  o u ts id e !”

J im  A n d re w s  led  th e  w ay , w ith  th e  lo n g  m e m o ry  a n d  th e  
in fa llib le  in s tin c t o f h is k in d , th ro u g h  a  m aze  o f can y o n s  a n d  d raw s  
to w a rd  th e  h e a r t  o f th e  C o m in o  hills. B ut w h en  th e y  h a d  b een  
r id in g  fo r  n e a r ly  th re e  h o u rs  B uck saw  th e  o ld e r  m an  sw ay  in 
the  sa d d le .

’* I 'm  k in d  o f tu c k e re d . D a d ,” h e  lied . W h a t d o  you  say 
w e res t th e  s e a t o f o u r  p a n ts  a w h ile ? ”

H e saw  th e  o ld e r  m an  grin , a n d  kn ew  tha t he u n d e rs to o d .
1 fo rg o t h o w  so ft y o u  y o u n g  fe lle rs  w e re ,” th e  im p e r tu rb ­

ab le  re p ly  cam e . ” A ll righ t. L e t’s c o o k  us u p  so m e  g ru b . T h e y  
w o n ’t b e  tra ilin  us to -n ig h t, a n d  I re c k o n  w e  can  find  a sa fe  sp o t 
to m a k e  a  little  f ire .”

B uck  k n e w  b y  th a t  th a t  h is guess h a d  b e e n  righ t. T h e  H aw k  
co u ld  n o t h a v e  s ta y e d  in th e  s a d d le  m u ch  lo n g er. W h en , la te r, 
he h e lp e d  d re ss  th e  la t te r ’s w o u n d  h e  w o n d e re d  at the  iron  will 
w hich  h a d  le t h im  go on th a t long .

T h e  o ld e r  m a n  w as as leep . B uck  sa t up  in h is ow n b la n k e ts  
a n d  ro lle d  a  q u ir le y — his n e rv e s  to o  ju m p y  a n d  his m in d  to o  ex ­
c ite d  a f te r  th e  e v e n ts  o f th e  d a y  to  le t h im  sleep . O d d ly , his 
th o u g h ts  w e re  n o t so b i t te r  as h e  w o u ld  h a v e  e x p e c te d  a  few  h o u rs  
b e fo re . P a in  r ip p e d  th ro u g h  h im  w h e n e v e r  h e  th o u g h t o f  N e tta  
C a rru th e rs , b u t h e  tr ied  to  p u t  th a t  o u t o f  h is m in d . H e  h a d  a 
h u n ch  th a t  h is in n e r  h u rt n e v e r  w o u ld  g e t a n y  b e tte r , th a t he  
w o u ld  c a rry  th e  im ag e  o f h e r  w ith  h im  u n til th e  d a y  o f h is  d e a th . 
A n d  th a t  u n til th a t  d ay , his le a s t th o u g h t o f h e r  w o u ld  s ta b  him  
like th e  b la d e  o f a  kn ife .

B u t h e  kn ew , to o , th a t  N e tta , a n d  w ith  h e r  all th e  life he  
h ad  h o p e d  to  live, w as  lo s t to  h im  fo r  g o o d . H e  h a d  m a d e  his 
cho ice , in th a t  b i t te r  m o m e n t a t  th e  B ar D o u b le  B, a n d  th e re  
c o u ld  b e  n o  g o in g  b a c k . T h e  th in g  to  d o , h e  to ld  h im se lf th ro u g h  
c le n c h e d  te e th , w as  to  c lo se  h is m in d  to  it.

W h a t su rp r ise d  h im  w as  th e  sen se  o f c o m p e n sa tio n  h e  had . 
H e  h a d  lo s t m uch , b u t  he  h a d  g a in e d  so m e th in g , too .

H e  h a d  n e v e r  re a lly  k n o w n  h is fa th e r , a n d  w ith o u t k n o w in g  
it h e  h a d  b e e n  h u n g ry  fo r  th e  a ffe c tio n  a n d  c o m p a n io n sh ip  w h ich  
m a y  ex is t b e tw e e n  a  m a n  a n d  his son . H e  h a d  th a t  now , in  a  
w ay  th a t h e  co u ld  n e v e r  h a v e  h o p e d  fo r  o th e rw ise . H e  k n ew
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th a t b e tw e e n  h im  a n d  th is m a n  w h o  w as th e  H a w k  ex is ted  a  n ew  
b o n d — o f w a rm th  o f u n d e rs ta n d in g , o f  m u tu a l co n fid e n c e . T o ­
g e th e r  th e y  w o u ld  r id e  th e  d im  tra ils , face  th e  d a n g e rs  a n d  ta k e  
th e  risks. If it h a d  n o t b e e n  fo r  N e tta , h e  w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  a lm o s t 
g lad  th a t  it h a d  h a p p e n e d  th is  w ay .

NE X T  m o rn in g , J im  A n d re w s  w as in v isib ly  b e t te r  sh ap e . H is 
w o u n d  sh o w ed  n o  signs o f in fec tio n , a n d  fo o d  a n d  s leep  h a d  

d o n e  m u c h  fo r h im . T h e y  w e re  o n  th e  tra il a t  d a w n , r id in g  
cau tio u sly  a n d  k e e p in g  u n d e r  c o v e r  as  m u ch  a s  p o ssib le . B u t fo r 
th e  firs t tw o  h o u rs  th e y  saw  n o  one. T h e  posse , if it w as  co m b in g  
th e  h ills  fo r  th em , w as  e v id e n tly  fa r  o ff  th e  scen t.

T h e n  su d d e n ly , J im  A n d re w s  d re w  up , a n d  g la n c e d  b a c k  
a t B uck  w ith  a  w a rn in g  g estu re . A n  in s ta n t la te r  B uck  h e a rd  th e  
th in g  w h ich  h a d  b ro u g h t th e  o ld e r  m a n  to  a  h a lt— th e  fa in t r in g  
of h o o fs  so m e w h e re  to  th e ir  le ft. T h e  H a w k  s lip p e d  f ro m  h is 
s a d d le  a n d  c lim b ed  o u t o f  th e  n a r ro w  d ra w  u p  w h ich  th e y  w e re  
rid ing . A  few  m o m e n ts  la te r  h e  w as b a c k , a n  en ig m a tic  e x ­
p ression  o n  h is face .

T h e  d ra w  in to  w h ich  th e y  h a d  r id d e n  led  in to  a  w id e r  ra v in e  
som e fifty  y a rd s  a h e a d . A t  a  s ignal fro m  th e  H aw k , th e  p a ir  ro d e  
up a n d  to o k  a  p o s itio n  ju s t a t  th e  c o rn e r  o f th e  ju n c tio n . B u ck ’s 
ears  to ld  h im  n o w  th a t  th e  r id e rs , w h o e v e r  th e y  w ere , w e re  co m in g  
up  th e  rav in e . H e  w o n d e re d  a t  h is  f a th e r  s ta k in g  a  p o s itio n  w h e re  
th ey  co u ld  sca rce ly  h o p e  to  e sc a p e  d isco v ery .

T h e  h o o f-b e a ts  d re w  s te a d ily  n e a re r , a n d  p re se n tly  fo u r 
rid e rs  c a m e  in to  sigh t. A t  s ig h t o f  th e  tw o  s ilen tly  w a itin g  figu res 
in th e  d ra w  th e y  d re w  u p  sh o rt, h a n d s  rac in g  in s tin c tly  to w a rd  
g u n -b u tts .

T o  B u ck ’s a m a z e m e n t, h is fa th e r  s a t m o tio n le ss , ey es  s te a d y , 
face b le ak . F o r  o n e  o f th e  fo u r  r id e rs  w as  C o le  P o tte r . A n o th e r  
he reco g n ise d  a s  th e  th in  m a n  w h o  h a d  co m e  to  th e  ra n c h  to  te ll 
h im  a b o u t h is fa th e r .

“ H o w d y ? ”  th e  H a w k  sa id  cu rtly .
F o r  ju s t a n  in s tan t, it s e e m e d  to  B uck  th a t th e  ra n c h m a n ’s 

face  p a le d  a  little  a t  s ig h t o f  th e  H a w k . B u t if th e re  h a d  b e e n  
an y  fe a r  in  h im , h e  re c o v e re d  a lm o s t a t  once.

“ W ell, w e ll!”  h e  e x c la im ed  h e a r tily . “ I h e a rd  y o u ’d  go t 
aw ay  fro m  'e m , J im . I w as h o p in ’ y o u ’d  c o m e  u p  th is  w a y ."

" W e r e  yo u , C o le ? ”  T h e  H a w k ’s v o ic e  w as  d ry , w ith  an  
ed g e  o f  d a n g e r  in  it.

P o t te r  a p p e a re d  to  ig n o re  th e  s a rd o n ic  s ign ifican ce  o f  th e  
tone . "  1 su re  w as J im ,” h e  sa id  h ea rtily . "  W h e n  I fo u n d  out 
fro m  K an e  h e re  h o w  th e y  h a d  y o u  h o le d  up , I w as  p le n ty  w o r ­
ried  a b o u t i t ,”
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B ut B uck saw  th a t h is eyes w ere  n e rv o u s . A n d  th e  thm  
m an  w as w o rse  th a n  n erv o u s . H e  w as w h ite  a ro u n d  th e  m o u th .

T h e  H a w k ’s eyes sh ifte d  to  th e  o th e r  tw o  r id e rs . W h o  are  
these  g e n ts ? ” he  d e m a n d e d  g rim ly .

“ T h e y ’re  all righ t, J im ,” P o tte r  a s su re d  h im  hastily . ” 1 
b ro u g h t ’em  u p  b e c a u se — w ell, b eca u se  w e’v e  g o t tw o  vacan c ies . 
A n ’ I’m  m ig h ty  so rry  to  say  it, to o .”

T h e  w hirl in B uck ’s h e a d  w as  b e g in n in g  to  su b sid e , a lth o u g h  
his a s to n ish m e n t co n tin u e d . It b e g a n  to  b e  o b v io u s  to  h im  th a t 
C o le  P o t te r  w as in so m e  w ay  a m e m b e r  o f h is f a th e r ’s g ang , or 
a t le a st c o n n e c te d  w ith  it.

T h e  H a w k ’s vo ice  w as harsh . A re  y o u  fo rg e ttin ' th a t 1 
run  m y  ow n  b u n ch  a n d  ch o o se  m y ow n m e n ? ’ he  a sk e d  co ld ly .

” N ow , J im  . . .”  P o tte r  b e g a n  p la ca tin g ly . B uck saw  th a t 
on e  o f th e  tw o  s tra n g e  m en  h a d  s lip p e d  h is h a n d  to w a rd  h is  gun- 
b u tt aga in . H e  saw , to o , th a t th e y  w ere  h a rd - lo o k in g  cu sto m ers, 
a n d  th a t  th e y  h a d  n o n e  o f th e  n e rv o u sn ess  in f ro n t o f th e  H aw k  
th a t  w as sh o w n  b y  P o tte r  a n d  th e  th in  m an .

” E ith e r  k eep  y o u r  h a n d  aw ay  fro m  th a t iron  o r  c law  fo r it, 
h o m b re ,”  his f a th e r ’s vo ice  ra sp e d  o u t su d d e n ly .

T h e  m a n  h e s ita te d  a  f ra c tio n  o f a  seco n d , th e n  m o v e d  his 
h a n d  aw ay  fro m  th e  gun. B u ck ’s ow n  a rm  w as ting ling . T h e re  
w as tro u b le  in th e  a ir he re . A  ch ild  c o u ld  h a v e  seen  th a t.  Ju s t 
w hy it w as, o r  w h a t fo rm  it w o u ld  ta k e  w h en  it cam e, h e  d id  n o t 
know , b u t  h e  k n ew  th a t a n y th in g — a  w o rd , a  lo o k — m ig h t s e t it off.

T h e  H a w k ’s eyes fix ed  th e m se lv es  b le a k ly  o n  K a n e  B isbee. 
” H o w  c o m e  y o u  d id n ’t s to p  u p  th e re  o n  th e  s lope , lik e  y o u  sa id  
y ou  w o u ld , to  le ad  th e  p o sse  o ff  m e ? ” h e  a sk ed .

BISB E E  sa id  th ro u g h  lips w h ich  w ere  o b v io u sly  d ry , “ I co u ld n  t.
I h a d n 't  m o re ’n g o t th e re  b e fo re  a  b u n ch  o f r id e rs  co m e 

from  th e  o th e r  d irec tio n . If I’d  s ta y e d , I’d  h a v e  b e e n  c u t o f f .”
B uck saw  his fa th e r  h es ita te , h is eyes h a rd , a n d  ag a in  h e  felt 

th a t p re m o n ito ry  tin g le  in h is g u n -h an d . F o u r  to  tw o . In a 
c lose-up  fig h t like th is  th a t  w as lo n g  o d d s .

B ut th e  H a w k  a p p a re n tly  fo rg o t th e  ex is ten ce  o f K a n e  B is­
bee, to  ju d g e  fro m  his m a n n e r. H e  tu rn e d  to  P o tte r . “  W e ’d 
b e tte r  g e t u p  to  th e  h id e -o u t,”  h e  sa id  cu rtly . ” I’v e  g o t so m e 
th ings 1 w a n t to  ta lk  o v e r  w ith  y o u .”

B uck saw  th a t  his fa th e r  fell in b e h in d  th e  o th e r  four, k n ew  
th a t he  w as ta k in g  n o  ch an c es  of a  b u lle t in th e  b ack . S o m e ­
th in g  in a tro u b le d  g lan ce  th e  o ld e r  m a n  sh o t h im  m a d e  him  
th in k  th a t he  w o u ld  h a v e  fo rc e d  a  sh o w -d o w n  w ith  th ese  m en  
if it h a d  n o t b e e n  fo r  his, B uck 's , p resen ce .

T h e  ra v in e  led  th e m  th ro u g h  w h a t a p p e a re d  a  b lin d  can y o n  
in to  a n a rro w  co n c e a le d  valley . E n te rin g , th e y  w e n t d o w n  to  a
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w o o d e n  shack , so c lev e rly  h id d e n  in a  g ro v e  o f  p in o n  th a t  a n y o n e  
w ho d id  n o t k n o w  of it ex isten ce  w o u ld  sca rce ly  h a v e  n o tic e d  it.

O n ce  a t  th e  h id e -o u t, h o w ev e r, th e  H a w k  m a d e  n o  e ffo rt 
to ta lk  to  C o le  P o tte r  a p a r t .  B ut th e  ten sio n  c o n tin u e d . B uck 
saw  th a t  J im  A n d re w s ’s h a n d s  w ere  n e v e r  f a r  fro m  his guns, a n d  
th a t he  n e v e r  le t o n e  o f th e  o th e rs  g e t b e h in d , a lth o u g h  his m a n ­
ner w as casual, h a rd , in d iffe ren t.

F ro m  th e  ta lk  h e  le a rn e d  th a t  C o le  P o t te r  h a d  b e e n  fo r  y e a rs  
u n d e rc o v e r  m a n  fo r th e  gang , a n d  h e  ju d g e d  th a t  it w as C o le  
w ho g o t th e  in fo rm a tio n  on  w hich  th e  g an g ’s ro b b e rie s  h a d  b een  
based . T h e  k n o w le d g e  in c re a sed  his o ld  h o s tility  to  th e  m an . 
It w as like h im , he  th o u g h t, to  ta k e  th e  c o w a rd ’s e n d . T o  g e t his 
m oney  w ith o u t risk ing  his skin.

H e  w o n d e re d  if his fa th e r  su sp e c ted  P o tte r  o f  h a v in g  d o u b le -  
c ro ssed  h im  b y  g iv ing  S h e riff  O ’B rien  a d v a n c e  n o tice  o f th e  C lay  
C ity  ro b b e ry .

H e  re m e m b e re d  P o tte r  s tr iu m p h a n t lo o k  a t  h im  a t  th e  w e d ­
d ing , a n d  h e  guessed  th a t th e re  w as so m e  so r t o f  u n d e rs ta n d in g  
b e tw ee n  th e  ra n c h e r  a n d  K an e  B isbee.

A t th e  f irs t ch an ce , h e  g o t his fa th e r  as ide , a n d  to ld  h im  
w h at h e  h a d  b e e n  th ink ing .

T h e  H a w k  sm iled  th in ly . “ 1 reck o n  y o u ’ve  h it it, k id ,’" h e  
said , '* b u t th e re ’s n o th in  w e can  d o  now . I’m  g e ttin ’ b o th  o f 
’em — a n ’ I reck o n  th ey  k n o w  it. If th e y  h a d  th e  n e rv e  th e y ’d  go 
fo r us now , b u t  1 fig g e r th e y  h a v e n ’t. T h e y ’ll w a it fo r  a  b e t te r  
chance , ju s t like  I’m  d o in ’. W e ’ll sit tig h t fo r  now . Ju s t k eep  
y o u r eyes o p en , a n d  m a k e  o u t to  p la y  a lo n g .”

P o tte r  a n d  B isbee , B uck saw , w e re  ta lk in g  a p a r t ,  a n d  a f te r  
a m o m e n t th e y  w e n t in to  th e  shack . H e  h a d  a  h u n c h  th e y  w ere  
p u ttin g  th e ir  h e a d s  to g e th e r , p la n n in g  so m e th in g . A n d  all th ro u g h  
him , h is n e rv e s  se e m e d  to  tin g le  as  h e  h a lte d  his h a n d  in its in ­
s tinc tive  m o v e m e n t to w a rd  h is gun.

Chapter VI. Branded for Booth ill.

KA N E  B IS B E E ’S  n e rv e s  h a d  re a c h e d  th e  b re a k in g  p o in t. S ince 
h e  h a d  le a rn e d , th e  ev en in g  b e fo re , th a t  th e  H a w k  h a d  

ac tu a lly  e sc a p e d  fro m  th e  L o b o ’s G ra v e , th e re  h a d  b een  sick 
fea r  in his s to m ach .

H e  w as u n d e r  n o  illusions as to  w h a t h is fa te  w o u ld  b e  if th e  
le a d e r h e  h a d  b e tra y e d  c a u g h t u p  w ith  h im . A n d  h e  h a d  cu rsed  
C o le  P o tte r  fo r th e  slick  p la n  w hich  h a d  re su lte d  in th is  d isas te r.

P o tte r  w h en  he  le a rn e d  th a t  th e  H a w k  w as tra p p e d  in  a  sp o t 
from  w hich  th e re  w as n o  c h an c e  o f h is  g e ttin g  ou t, h a d  se ized  on 
th e  occasion  fo r  se ttlin g  a n o th e r  sco re— a  sco re  w h ich  his fea r  of 
th e  o u tlaw  le a d e r  h a d  p re v e n te d  h im  fro m  se ttlin g  lo n g  b e fo re .
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B uck  B ellew  h a d  b e e n  a  lo t  in P o t te r ’s w ay , a n d  m e n  w ho 
g o t in to  th a t  p o s itio n  u sually  h a d  h a rd  luck. P o tte r  h a d  m e a n t 
to  h a v e  B uck k illed  as so o n  as th e  H aw k  w as  d e a d , b u t  th e  u n ­
e x p e c te d  a n n o u n c e m e n t o f his m a rr ia g e  to  N e tta  C a rru th e rs  h ad  
c a u g h t th e  ra n c h m a n  o ff-g u a rd . H e  h a d  b e e n  p o w erless  to  p r e ­
v e n t it, a n d  h e  h a d  to o  h igh  a  re g a rd  fo r  his sk in  to  risk  an  open  
p la y  ag a in st B uck  w h ile  th e  H a w k  w as still a live.

A s so o n  as h e  le a rn e d , h o w ev e r, o f th e  H a w k ’s s itua tion , a 
p la n  h a d  o c c u rre d  to  h im . H e  w as  a  sh rew d  ju d g e  o f m en , a n d  
h e  guessed , r ig h tly  en o ugh , th a t if B uck  w as to ld  th a t  th e  H aw k  
w as his fa th e r  h e  w ou ld  a b a n d o n  even  his w e d d in g  to  go  to  
th e  o u tla w ’s h e lp .

K an e  B isbee h a d  a ssu m ed  his p a r t  in th e  p la n  w ith  som e 
re lu c ta n c e . S ince his o p e n  tre a c h e ry , h e  w a n te d  th e  H a w k  d ead , 
a n d  h e  d id n ’t w a n t to  g iv e  h im  ev en  th e  sh a d o w  o f a  c h an c e  to 
g e t o u t of th a t d e a th . B u t P o tte r , c o n fid e n t, h a d  o v e r-p e rsu a d e d  
h im . T h e re  seem ed  n o  c h an c e  w h a te v e r  th a t  B uck co u ld  b e  ot  
an y  rea l h e lp  to  his fa th e r .

T h e re  w as ev e ry  ch an c e  th a t he  co u ld  d o  no  m o re  th a n  get 
h im se lf  in to  tro u b le  w ith  th e  law  fo r n o th in g . A n d  w ith  Buck 
p u b lic ly  u n c o v e re d  as th e  son  o f th e  H aw k , r id in g  o u ts id e  the  
law  b ecau se  h e  h a d  co m e  to  h is f a th e r ’s h e lp , th e re  w a sn ’t m uch 
possib ility  o f his m a rry in g  th e  d a u g h te r  o f S h eriff  E d  C a rru th e rs .
The p la n  h ad  w o rk e d  p e rfe c tly ----ex cep tin g  th a t B uck h ad  sue
c e e d e d  w h e re  h e  sh o u ld  h a v e  fa iled .

S ince then , K an e  B isbee  h a d  d ie d  in h is ow n  im ag in a tio n  
m a n y  tim es. H e  w as a  g o o d , fas t h a n d  w ith  a gun , w as  B isbee. 
b u t he  h ad  seen  th e  H aw k  d raw , a n d  he  kn ew  he h a d  n o  ch an ce  
w ith  him .

" W e go t to  ju m p  h im  n o w ,” he sa id  w ild ly  to P o tte r . “  H e 's  
trick y  as a  w olf. H e  11 g e t us if w e w ait.

H e ’ll ge t a co u p le  o f us if w e d o n 't , ” P o tte r  in fo rm e d  him  
grim ly . “ A n d  y ou  a n d  m e ’ll b e  first. B ut I’ve g o t an  idea  
th a t ’s w o rth  six o f th a t .”

“ T o  hell w ith  y o u  a n d  y o u r  p lan s! B isbee sn a rled . ” T hey
d o n ’t w o rk . T h e  tra p  y o u  se t in C lay  C ity  d id n ’t  w o rk ----th e  p lan
y o u  h a d  a b o u t th a t d a rn  k id  n o t o n ly  d id n ’t w o rk , it’s lik e  to  get 
us sa lted  d o w n  fo r keeps. I’m  sick o f y o u  a n d  y o u r  p la n s .”

P o tte r  c a u g h t h im  b y  th e  a rm . ” S h u t up , y o u  fo o l,” he 
g ro u n d  ou t, in  a  low  to n e . “Y ou  w a n t th e  w h o le  w o rld  to  h ea r 
y o u ?  N ow , y o u  listen  to  m e. I’v e  g o t a  w ay  to  g e t r id  o f  this 
b u z z a rd  th a t  w o n ’t co s t us an y th in g . W h a t’s th e  m a tte r  w ith  
y o u ; d o n ’t y o u  w a n t to  live  to  sp e n d  th a t  g o ld  o f h is ? ”

"  If I d o n ’t ,”  B isbee  sn e e re d , ”  y o u ’ll n e v e r  sp e n d  i t .”
T h e  ra n c h m a n  lo o k e d  w ry . It w as B isbee w h o  h a d  m a n ­

a g e d  to  find  o u t w h ere  th e  H aw k  cach ed  th e  g o ld  h e  h a d  b een
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tak in g  fro m  his m ine, a n d  Bis b e e  h a d  b e e n  w ise en o u g h  n o t to  
tel! b e fo re  its o w n e r w as sa fe ly  d e a d .

H IS k n o w le d g e  h a d  b een  th e  reaso n  fo r th e  tra p  w hich  P o tte r  h a d  
se t fo r  th e  g an g  in C lay  C ity . A t th e  tim e  it h a d  lo o k e d  

like an  easy  ou t. N e ith e r  o f th e  p a ir  c a re d  to  try  to  k ill th e  o u t­
law  le a d e r  in  an y  o th e r  w ay. It w as  n o t easy  to  d ry -g u lch  such 
a m an , a n d  as  lo n g  as P eco s  J a c k  w as a liv e  it w as d o u b ly  u n safe  
to try  to  m u rd e r  th e  H aw k . P eco s  h a d  b e e n  a lm o s t as p o iso n o u s  
w ith  a  gun  as w as his fr ie n d  a n d  ch ief.

B ut P o tte r  h a d  f a tte n e d  h im se lf to o  lo n g  by  h av in g  o th e r  
p eo p le  pu ll his ch es tn u ts  o u t o f  th e  fire. A n d  th e  id e a  w hich  h ad  
com e to  h im  in th e  la st few  m in u tes  seem e d  to  h im  to  h a v e  a 
sim ple  b rillian cy  w hich  w as irresistib le .

H e  a lo n e  o f th e  g an g  gu essed  w hy  th e  H a w k  h a d  s tu b b o rn ly  
refu sed  to  se t fo o t in C o m in o  C o u n ty . H e  h a d  k n o w n  J im  A n d re w s  
in th e  o ld  d ay s, w h en  Jim  w as a  rising  y o u n g  ra n c h e r  w h o se  b e s t 
trien d  w as  y o u n g  E d  C a rru th e rs , n e w ly -m a d e  sh e riff  o f th e  co u n ty .

It h a d  b e e n  C a rru th e rs  w h o  h a d  h a d  to  a r re s t J im  A n d re w s  
fo r th e  m u rd e r  o f C o n  B rad y , a n d  w h o  h a d  se t o u t o n  A n d re w s  
trail w h en  th e  la tte r  h a d  e sc a p e d  fro m  gao l. L a te r , th e  gang , 
of w hich  th e  H aw k  w as h e a d , h a d  p u lle d  a  ro b b e ry  in C o m in o  
C oun ty . C a rru th e rs  h a d  se t o u t to  c a p tu re  th em , b u t  h a d  h im ­
self b e e n  c a u g h t in s tead . T h e  g an g  w a n te d  to  kill h im  b e c a u se  
he k n ew  to o  m uch , b u t J im  A n d re w s  h a d  d e f ie d  th e  g a n g  a t  th e  
risk o f h is o w n  life a n d  g o tte n  C a rru th e rs  aw ay .

F ro m  th a t  tim e  on, th e  g an g  h a d  n e v e r  o p e ra te d  in C o m in o  
C o un ty , a n d  A n d re w s  h a d  n e v e r  se t fo o t in it. S h o rtly  a f te rw a rd . 
Buck B ellew  h a d  co m e  to  live in C o m in o  o b v io u s ly  u n d e r  th e  
sh e riff’s p ro te c tio n . P o tte r  g u essed  th a t  A n d re w s  h a d  m a d e  a 
d ea l w ith  C a rru th e rs— th a t h e  w o u ld  s tay  o u t o f th e  sh e riff’s t e r ­
rito ry  in re tu rn  fo r the sh eriff s silence  as to  th e  H aw k  s rea l 
id en tity .

N ow , h o w ev er, A n d re w s  h a d  b ro k e n  his p a r t  of th e  a g re e  
m en t, a n d  P o tte r  k n ew  C a rru th e rs  w ell en o u g h  to  k n o w  th a t  h e  
w ou ld  n o t h e s ita te  to  d o  his d u ty — th a t  h e  w o u ld  go  a f te r  th e  
H aw k  as ru th lessly  as he  w o u ld  an y  o th e r  la w -b re a k e r . H is  p lan , 
th e re fo re , w as to  sen d  C a rru th e rs  w o rd — to  te ll h im  w h e re  th e  
H aw k  co u ld  b e  fo u n d — th en  sit b a c k  a n d  w a it resu lts. If th e re  
w as o ne  m a n  in th e  c o u n try  w h o  co u ld  d o w n  th e  H a w k  in a  gun- 
fight, th a t m a n  w as S h eriff E d  C a rru th e rs . If A n d re w s  sue 
c ee d ed  in k illing  th e  sheriff, th e n  th e  posse  w o u ld  kill A n d rew s , 
f o r  th e  H aw k , w ith  th a t ea rly  m u rd e r  co n v ic tio n  ag a in s t h im , 
h ad  sw o rn  n e v e r  to  be  ta k e n  a live.

It su ite d  P o tte r  to  ge t th e  sh e riff  ou t o f th e  w ay. E d  C a r ­
ru th e rs  w as to o  hon est, fo r one th ing . F o r a n o th e r , he  h a d  o p ­
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p o sed  th e  ra n c h e r’s su it fo r  N e tta ’s h a n d . If th in g s c a m e  o ff as 
P o tte r  h o p e d , h e 'd  b e  k illing  tw o  b ird s  w ith  o n e  s to n e .

It w as th is p la n  th a t  h e  p o u re d  in to  th e  d u b io u s  ea rs  of 
K ane  B isbee.

"  Y e a h ,"  th e  la tte r  o b je c te d , b u t th e re  w as a  ce rta in  s u d ­
d en  g leam  o f in te re s t in his n a rro w e d  eyes, “ a n ’ w h e re ’ll w e  be 
w hen  th is p o sse  show s u p ?  If w e leav e , th e  H a w k  11 sm ell a  ra t 
an d  h ig h -ta il i t .”

D o n ’t w o rry  a b o u t th a t. P o tte r  to ld  h im . ” I’ll m a n a g e  
to  get o n e  o f  th e  b o y s  aw ay  on  so m e  excuse, a n d  w e  ll p u t th e  
o th e r  o ne  on  g u a rd  u p  a t  th e  v a lley  en tra n ce . W h e n  th e  posse 
g e ts  in sight, h e ’ll g ive  us a  sign, a n d  w e ’ll g it o u t all righ t. A ll 
w e go t to  d o  is to  say  th a t w e w ere  w a tch in  ’em  so they  
w o u ld n  t g e t a w a y .”

B isbee s eyes g le a m e d  w ith  su d d e n  h o p e . It m ig h t w 'ork 
at th a t, he  b re a th e d .

W o r k ? ” P o tte r  sa id  co n te m p tu o u s ly . ” It c a n  t  h e lp  bu t 
w ork . T h e y  h a v e n  t ev en  go t th e ir  b ro n c ’s s a d d le d . T h e y  w on t 
have  a chance.

Chapter VII. Outlaw Heritage.

NE FT A  C A R R U T H E R S  h a d  sp e n t th a t  m o rn in g  b e tw e e n  grief 
a n d  fear. H e r  e la tio n  a t  h e a r in g  o f B u ck ’s e x p lo it a n d  his 

e scap e  h a d  tu rn e d  to  d re a d  w h en  she  le a rn e d  th a t  th e  H a w k  an d  
his son  h a d  a lm o s t ce rta in ly  ta k e n  re fu g e  u p  in  th e  C o m in o  H ills. 
T hat m e a n t th a t h e r  fa th e r  w o u ld  b e  fo rc e d  to  go  a f te r  th em .

H e r a n g e r  a t  B uck  h a d  e v a p o ra te d  b e fo re  h e  h a d  b e e n  g o n e  
from  th e  B ar D o u b le  B ten  m inu tes, d e sp ite  th e  n ecessity  sh e  h ad  
b een  u n d e r  to  face  th e  cu rious a n d  p ity in g  lo o k s  o f th e  c ro w d  
w hen  it h a d  b een  le a rn e d  th a t  th e  w e d d in g  w as  o ff  a n d  th e  b r id e ­
g ro o m  gone. A  few  m in u te s ’ th o u g h t h a d  sh o w n  h e r  th a t  B uck 
h a d  b een  fo rced  to  ta k e  th e  s ta n d  th a t h e  h a d , a n d  sh e  knew  
in h e r  h e a r t  th a t she  w o u ld  h a v e  lost re sp ec t fo r  h im  if h e  h ad  
n o t d o n e  so.

T h a t a n d  fea r fo r  h is life h a d  c u re d  h e r  an g e r, th o u g h  n o t 
th e  p a in  she  su ffe red  a t th e  k n o w le d g e  th a t  n o w  th e y  m ig h t n ev e r 
m arry . S he k n ew  th a t n o  c o n s id e ra tio n  w o u ld  d e te r  E d  C ar- 
ru th e rs  fro m  his d u ty . H e  w o u ld  go  aft&r th e  H a w k .

A n d  in fact, E d  C a rru th e rs  h a d  r id d e n  o u t e a r ly  to  c u t for 
sign n e a r  th e  cliff u p  w hich  th e  tw o  h a d  c lim b e d  to  sa fe ty . N etta , 
u n ab le  to  b e a r  th e  in ac tio n  of s tay in g  a t  h o m e , h a d  g o n e  to  the 
sheriff s o ffice  w h e re  she  h a d  a  c h an c e  to  h e a r  th e  firs t new s. 
A n d  she w as th e re , ta lk in g  to  Ja c k  T u lly , th e  d e p u ty , w h en  a 
s tran g e  r id e r  p u lle d  up  a t  th e  d o o r  a n d  h a n d e d  in a  n o te .

F o r th e  sh e r if f ,” he  said . ” If h e  a in ’t h e re , y o u  b e tte r  
read  it .’
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T ully  to o k  th e  n o te , a n d  w ith o u t a n y  fu r th e r  p a rle y  th e  rid e r 
sp u rre d  d o w n  th e  s tre e t a n d  d is a p p e a re d .

N e tta  re a d  th e  n o te  o v e r  his sh o u ld e r  a n d  g asp ed . It sa id : 
“ T h e  H a w k  is h o le d  u p  in  th e  H id d e n  V a lle y  n e x t to  

B ald  R ock . I’m  k eep in g  an  eye  on  h im  in  ca se  h e  d e c id e s  to  
fan  ou t. B uck  B ellew  is w ith  h im . G e t a  p o sse  a n d  co m e  
a-fo g g in g  it.

•■C O LE P O T T E R .”
W h e w -w f  T u lly  w h is tled , Thi*s is b ig ! I’v e  g o t to 

get to th e  o ld  m a n  w ith  it r ig h t a w a y .” H e  g ra b b e d  his h a t, a n d  
ran  fo r  his p o n y .

M eanw hile , S h e riff  E d  C a rru th e rs , a f te r  fo llo w in g  a  sign 
th a t led  fro m  th e  c liff 's  ed g e , h a d  lo s t th e  tra il, a n d  re lu c ta n tly  
h ad  tu rn e d  b a c k  to w a rd  to w n . It w o u ld  b e  n ecessa ry  n o w  to  
get a  p o sse  a n d  s ta r t  a  th o ro u g h  c o m b in g  o f th e  h ills. By th e  
tim e th ey  p ic k e d  u p  sign again , h e  fo u n d  h im se lf h o p in g  th a t 
the H aw k  w o u ld  h a v e  le ft th e  co u n ty .

In stinc tive ly , h e  h a d  fe lt th a t th is  w as  a  p e rso n a l a ffa ir  b e ­
tw een  h im  a n d  J im  A n d re w s , th e  m a n  w h o  h a d  o n ce  b e e n  m o re  
th a n  a  b ro th e r  to  h im . It h a d  b e e n  h e  w h o  h a d  c o lle c te d  th e  
e v id en ce  w h ich  h a d  c o n v ic te d  J im  o f m u rd e r  a n d  d r iv e n  h im  
o u ts id e  th e  law , a n d  h e  h a d  b e e n  fo rc e d  to  b e liev e , a g a in s t ev e ry  
im pu lse  in h im , th a t h is fr ie n d  h a d  b e e n  guilty . Y e t w h en , a f te r  
the tria l, A n d re w s  h a d  o u t-w itte d  h im  a n d  -escaped , h e  h a d  b e e n  
g lad . W h en , la te r , h e  h a d  le a rn e d  th a t  J im  A n d re w s  w as  th e  
H aw k  h e  h a d  ju m p e d  a t J im  s p ro m ise  to  k e e p  o u t o f  h is ju r is ­
d ic tio n  in  o rd e r  th a t B uck B ellew  m ig h t live in C o m in o  C o u n ty  
free  of th e  o u tlaw  stra in .

T H A T  p ro m ise  of silence  w hich  he  h a d  k e p t fo r  y e a rs  h a d  a lw ays 
b e e n  a  little  on  E d  C a rru th e rs ' co nsc ience , b u t h e  h a d  n o  

sense o f re lie f  n o w  th a t  he  w as free  to  b re a k  it. H e  k n e w  th a t 
J im  w ou ld  n o t su rre n d e r , a n d  h e  k n ew  th a t  h e  m u s t ta k e  h im  
if it lay  w ith in  his p o w er. H e  k n e w  th a t  if h e  fo u n d  J im , th e  
finish w o u ld  b e  in g u n -sm o k e , a n d  his h e a r t  w as h e a v y  w ith  
the  k n o w led g e . Y et if it m u st co m e  to  th a t, h e  h a d  w a n te d  th e  
o d d s  to  b e  ev en . H e  h a d n ’t w a n te d  a  lo t o f p o sse -m en  b ay in g  
at  Jim  A n d re w s  like w o lv es  a ro u n d  a  b o g g e d -d o w n  steer.

H e w as  on  his w ay  b a c k  to  tow n  w h en  J a c k  T u lly  fo u n d  him  
an d  d e liv e re d  th e  n o te . C a rru th e rs  re a d  it th ro u g h  n a rro w e d  
eyes. C o le  P o tte r !  A n d  how  h a d  h e  le a rn e d  w h e re  th e  H aw k  
an d  B uck B ellew  w ere?  T h e  o ld  sh e riff  sp a t d isg u s ted ly . T ru s t 
P o tte r  to  k n o w  th e  th in g s th a t h o n e s t m en  d id  n o t  k n o w ! Still, 
it w as in fo rm a tio n — in fo rm a tio n  th a t h is co n sc ien ce  w o u ld  h a v e  
m a d e  h im  in v estig a te , even  if P o t te r ’s n a m e  on th e  n o te  h a d  n o t 
m a d e  it o ffic ial su ic ide  n o t to  investiga te .
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H e  g la n c e d  ca lc u la tin g ly  a t  th e  sun. “ T h a n k s , J a c k ,”  he 
sa id  g rim ly . ”  1 re c k o n  I c a n  m a k e  it u p  th e re  b e fo re  d a rk . Y ou 
g e t o n  b a c k  to  to w n .’

” H e ll, E d ,” th e  d e p u ty  p ro te s te d . ” Y ou  c a n ’t g o  o n  a  jo b  
like  th a t  a lo n e . If y o u  w o n ’t r id e  b ack  a n d  d e p u tis e  a  posse , a t 
le a st le t m e  g o  w ith  y o u .”

E d  C a r ru th e rs ’s face  w as  g ran ite . ” Y ou  go  b a c k  to  tow n , 
J a c k ,”  h e  r e p e a te d . ” I’m  p la y in g  th is h a n d  a lo n e .”

B ack  a t  th e  h id e -o d t, th e  r id e r  w h o  h a d  s lip p e d  a w a y  h a d  
re tu rn e d , w ith o u t b r in g in g  re in fo rc e m e n ts , so m e w h a t to  th e  u n ­
s p o k e n  su rp rise  o f b o th  J im  A n d re w s  a n d  B uck. T h e  d a y  h a d  
p a s se d  in a so r t o f a rm e d  tru ce , w ith  th e  tw o  p a r tie s  ey e in g  one 
a n o th e r  w arily . J im  A n d re w s  w as  try in g  to  g e t b a c k  so m e  o f  his 
s tre n g th  w h ile  h e  f ig u re d  a  w a y  o u t o f in v o lv in g  B uck  in th e  
sh o w d o w n  w h ich  w as b o u n d  to  com e.

It w as  su n se t w h e n  th e  g u a rd  a t  th e  g a te  cam e  in, esco rtin g  
a  r id e r  w h o m  B uck  reco g n ise d  a t  once.

"  I t’s N e tta !” h e  e x c la im ed , ju m p in g  to  h is fee t. A n d  then  
h e  g ro a n e d , ”  Ju m p in g  sn ak es!  W h a t’s sh e  d o in g  u p  h e r e ? ”  F o r 
o n  th e  h ee ls  o f  h is e la tio n  a t  th e  s ig h t o f h e r  w as  th e  rea lisa tio n  
th a t  h e r  p re se n c e  m a d e  a  d a n g e ro u s  s itu a tio n  e v e n  m o re  d a n g e ro u s  
----a n d  p la c e d  N e tta  in a  p e r ilo u s  p o s itio n  as w ell.

C o le  P o t te r  w as  a lso  o n  h is  fe e t, s ta r in g , w ith  a  lo o k  w hich  
c o m b in e d  c o n s te rn a tio n  w ith  a s to n ish m e n t. B eh in d  h im , K an e  
B isb ee  e d g e d  u n o b tru s iv e ly  to w a rd  o n e  e n d  o f th e  sh ack .

W h e n  N e tta  ro d e  u p , B uck  saw , h e r  eyes w e re  f ix ed  o n  C o le  
P o tte r , a n d  w e re  b e g in n in g  to  b la z e  w ith  in d ig n a tio n .

” W h a t a re  y o u  d o in g  h e re , C o le ? ” she  c h a lle n g e d  ho tly .
P re te n d in g  to  b e  B u c k ’s fr ie n d  w h ile  y o u  b e tra y  h im ? ”

B uck  saw  P o tte r  sh o o t a  h u n te d  g lan ce  to w a rd  th e  H a w k  
b e fo re  h e  rep lied , 1— I d o n ’t k n o w  w h a t y o u ’re  ta lk in ' a b o u t,
N e tta .”

T h e  girl f la re d , ” Y ou  ju s t sen t a n o te  to  D ad , d id n ’t y o u —  
te llin  h im  th a t  B uck a n d  h is f a th e r  w e re  h e r e ? ”

No, I d id n ’t , ”  th e  ra n c h e r  sn a r le d , b u t ev en  a t  th a t in s tan t 
h e  k n e w  th e  g a m e  w as up . L ik e  a flash  his h a n d  la sh e d  fo r his 
gun . T h e  m o v e m e n t c a u g h t B uck  o ff-g u a rd , b u t  n o t  J im  A n d rew s . 
T h e  w o rn  C o lts  d is a p p e a re d  m a g ica lly  fro m  th e  sh in y  h o ls te rs  on 
h is th ighs, a n d  as  m a g ica lly  a p p e a re d  in his ro ck -lik e  h a n d s . B oth  
b u c k e d  a n d  ro a re d  to g e th e r . C o le  P o tte r  g ru n te d  h eav ily , s to o d  
sw a y in g  an  in s ta n t, a n d  th e n  w’e n t d o w n  o.i his face, h is gun  only  
h a lf  o u t o f its  h o ls te r.

BU T  th e  H a w k  d id n  t w a it to  see  him  fall. W hirling , he  w as 
b la s tin g  le a d  a t K a n e  B isbee. w ho se  guns b e llo w e d  from  

b e h in d  a c o rn e r  of th e  shack .
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T h a t first m o v e m e n t o f C o le  P o t te r ’s h a d  c o m e  a s  a  su rp rise  
to  B uck, b u t it h a d  su rp rised  P o tte r ’s tw o  h ire d  g u n m en , too . 
T h e  th re e  ra c e d  fo r  th e ir  C o lts  in  th e  sa m e  in s ta n t. A n d  o f th e  
th ree , B uck  A n d re w s , son  o f th e  H aw k , w as  th e  fa s te s t. H is 
sing le  gun  le a p t u p  b la z in g  d e a th  a s  th e  o th e r  tw o  c le a re d  lea th e r. 
F o r  a  few  seco n d s  th e  a ir w as th u n d e ro u s  w ith  th e  so u n d  o f  e x p lo d ­
ing  p o w d e r, a n d  th e n , as su d d e n ly  as  it  h a d  b e g u n , it w a s  o ver.

T h e  g u n m a n  w h o  h a d  r id d e n  in w ith  N e tta  lay  w rith in g  on 
th e  g ro u n d , w ith  a slug  th ro u g h  h is s to m a ch . T h e  o th e r , sh o t 
th ro u g h  th e  h ip  a n d  th e  chest, w as  o n  th e  g ro u n d  in f ro n t o f  th e  
shack , m o an in g . K an e  B isbee lay  still a t h is c o rn e r , a  b u lle t b e ­
tw een  h is eyes.

F eeb ly , C o lt P o t te r  re a c h e d  fo r h is fa llen  C o lt, tr ie d  to  raise  
it. T h e  H aw k  s tro d e  to  h im  a n d  k ic k ed  th e  g u n  f ro m  h is  h a n d

'D a r n  y o u !’’ he  g asp ed , his eyes v en o m o u s, “ Y ou----got
m e— b u t I’ve go t— yo u , to o . P le n ty !  I ru in e d  y o u r  d a m — life 
— you  foo l. 1 f ra m e d  y o u  in C lay — C ity . I— b ro k e  y o u r  d a m  
— m e a ly -m o u th e d  k id . I d ro v e — y o u  o u ts id e  th e  la w  in  th e  first 
p lace . It w as m e th a t  k illed  C o n  B ra d y  a n ’ h u n g  it o n  y o u —  
a n  th e n — used  y o u  to  m a k e  m o n e y — fo r m e. I’ve— m a d e  a  fool 
o f  . . . H is vo ice  b ro k e  off, ch o k in g , b u t  h is eyes still lo o k e d  
h a te . See y o u  in— h e ll ,’’ h e  m u tte re d  b e fo re  h e  d ie d .

J im  A n d re w s  s to o d , his fa c e  g rav en , ex p ression less . “  S o  it 
w as you , you  sk u n k ,” h e  sa id  softly .

F ro m  the  p in o n  a  vo ice  c ra c k e d  out, h a rsh  a n d  d e a d ly . 
”  G e t em  u p — b o th  o f you . R eac h  fo r  a ir  a n d  h a n g  o n ! ’

J im  A n d re w s  a n d  B uck h a d  h o ls te re d  th e ir  guns. F o r  an  
in stan t, J im  h es ita te d . H is b a c k  w as to  th e  sp e a k e r , b u t  h e  re c o g ­
n ised  th a t vo ice, a n d  k n ew  th a t  ev e n  h e  co u ld  n o t w h irl a n d  d ra w  
fast en o u g h . O r p e rh a p s  he  d id  n o t w a n t to . S low ly  h e  ra ised  
his h an d s , an d  B uck d id  likew ise.

E d  C a rru th e rs  s te p p e d  out. ” I 'm  ta k in ’ y o u r  g u n s ,”  he  
rap sed . “O n e  fun n y  m o v e  o u t of you , a n d  I’ll le t y o u  h a v e  i t .”

“  E d ,"  J im  A n d re w s  sa id  g en tly , ” I d o n ’t re c k o n  I co u ld  
g e t m yself to  kill you  if I h a d  th e  ch an ce , b u t  y o u ’v e  g o t me. 
O n ly — give the  boy  a chan ce , w o n ’t y o u ?  L e t h im  g o / ’

C a rru th e rs  h a d  lif ted  th e  guns as  th e  o th e r  sp o k e , a n d  now  
he s to o d  silen t. A n d re w s  tu rn e d . T h e  k id ’s s tra ig h t as a  d ie—  
y ou  k n o w  th a t, he p le a d e d . G ive  h im  his c h a n c e .”

“ A  ch an ce  to  ru n  fro m  th e  law  th e  re s t o f his life?  C a r­
ru th e rs  ask ed . No, Jim . I’m  tak in  h im  in, too . T h e y  m ay  
le t h im  o ff a lto g e th e r , o r th ey  m a y  no t. H is b e s t c h an c e  is to  get 
sq u a re  once an d  fo r a ll----n o t d o  like you d id .
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J IM A N D R E W S  b e n t h is h e a d . " I re c k o n  y o u ’re righ t, E d .” 
he sa id . “  L e t’s g o — y ou  c a n 't  h a n g  m e  an y  m o re  fo r k illin ’ 

C on  B rady , b u t I re c k o n  th e re ’s p le n ty  m o re  th e y  ca n  h a n g  m e  fo r .” 
E d  C a rru th e rs  sa id , “  I’m  so rry , J im ,” a n d  his face  lo o k e d  like 

th a t o f a  m a n  o n  th e  cross.
“O h , D a d !”  N e tta  c ried . ” Y ou c a n ’t d o  this----y o u  c a n ’t . ”

B u t C a rru th e rs  scarce ly  h e a rd  h er. T h e re  w as  a  q u e e r  e x ­
p ression  o n  his face, as th o u g h  his m in d  w ere  g ro p in g  a t  th ings 
th a t w e re n ’t  y e t c lear.

” W h a t d id  y o u  m e a n  w h en  you  sa id  th e y  c o u ld n ’t h a n g  y ou  
any  m o re  fo r C o n  B r a d y ? ” h e  ask ed .

” C o le  P o t te r  d id  it, a n d  fra m e d  it on  m e. H e  just 
co n fessed  i t .”

“ Y ou  m e a n — y o u  m e a n  y ou  d id n ’t k ill B r a d y ? ”
N e tta  cu t in. ”  I h e a rd  C o le  te ll it, D a d . C o le  d id  i t ! ” 
C a rru th e rs  lo o k e d  d a z e d . ” A n d  I ra il- ro a d e d  you  for 

it, he sa id  slow ly.
” O h , he ll— y o u  c o u ld n ’t h e lp  i t ,” J im  said , lo o k in g  e m ­

b a rra sse d . “  T h e  e v id e n c e  w as a g a in s t m e .”
”  B u t I d id n ’t b e lie v e  y o u ,”  C a rru th e rs  w en t on  as th o u g h  

th in k in g  a lo u d . “  I co u ld  m a y b e  h a v e  tr ie d  h a rd e r  to  c le a r  you . 
I m ig h t h a v e  d o n e  it— sa v e d  all th is .”

H e  s to o d  fo r  a  lo n g  m o m e n t in silence, w h ile  th e  o th e rs  
w a tch e d  h im  curiously , sensing  th e  s tru g g le  in s id e  h im . T h e n  his 
ja w  set dec isive ly , h is  h a n d  w en t to  th e  s ta r  on  h is sh irt. H e  
u p p e d  it o ff, to ssed  it aw ay .

” 1 re c k o n  C o m in o  can  g e t a n o th e r  sheriff, J im ,” h e  sa id . 
” I ’m  res ig n in ’ h e re  a n d  now . A n ’— I’d  like to  sh a k e  y o u r  
h a n d , J im .”

J im  A n d re w s ’s vo ice  w as a little  h u sk y  as h e  a n sw e re d : 
” H ell, E d , th e re  n e v e r  w as a tim e w h en  1 w o u ld n ’t h a v e  b e e n  
p ro u d  to  ta k e  i t .”

N e tta  C a rru th e rs  w en t in to  B u ck ’s a rm s  w ith  a  little  cry . 
1 guess w e  re  all o u ts id e  th e  law  n o w ,” she  sa id  so ftly , te a rs  of 

h ap p in ess  ru n n in g  d o w n  h e r  face.
J im  A n d re w s  sa id , T h e re ’s th ree  o f us goin  to  th e  A rg e n ­

tine now , E d — 1 reck o n  y ou  b e t te r  m a k e  it four.
A n d  fro m  E d  C a rru th e rs ’ grin it lo o k e d  as th o u g h  he 

th o u g h t so, too .



JUSTICE WHILE YOU WAIT.

BY OWEN OLIVER.

UjM P H !  Y ou th in k  th e  la w 's  s low , d o  y o u ?  S o  it is. So it 
o u g h t  to  b e !
No, I d o n ’t say  th a t ju s t b eca u se  1 axn a  law yer. I ’m  a  m an  

lirst a n d  a so lic ito r a f te rw a rd . I sy m p a th ise  w ith  y o u r  d es ire  to 
se ttle  th e  m a tte r  ou t o f h a n d ; b u t I d o n ’t  b e lie v e  in ‘‘ju s tic e  w h ile  
you  w a it ,” as you  p u t it. I’ve  h e a rd  th a t  p h ra se  o n ce  b e fo re , a n d  
I n e v e r  w an t to  h e a r  it ag a in . S it d o w n  a n d  I’ll te ll yo u . D o n ’t 
be n ervous. I sh a n ’t c h a rg e  it on  th e  b ill.

It h a p p e n e d  th ir ty  y e a rs  ag o , w h en  I w as  a  y o u n g  m an  of 
s ix -an d -tw en ty . 1 d id n 't  w ait fo r th ings, in  th o se  d ay s. I w as 
s ittin g  a t m y d esk — this v e ry  d esk — o n e  m o rn in g , w h e n  I h e a rd  
th a t m y  y o u n g  b ro th e r  w as  ill a t th e  d ig g in g s a n d  w a n te d  to  co m e 
hom e. I sa iled  th a t v e ry  a f te rn o o n . T h re e  w eek s  to  th e  d a y —  
co n v ey a n ce  w as s lo w er th e n — 1 w as a s tr id e  a  h o rse , in  a s tran g e  
c o u n try , w ith in  a few  h o u rs ’ r id e  o f m y  b ro th e r .

1 w asn  t q u ite  su re  o f m y w ay , so  I ro d e  u p  to  a  s ign -post 
th a t s to o d  n e a r  a c lu m p  o f trees. It w as  m a d e  o f th re e  s tr ip s  of 
w o o d  n a iled  in a tr ian g le  ro u n d  a tre e -tru n k . T h e  n a m e s  h a d  b een  
ta rre d  on  it, b u t th e  ra in s  h a d  w a sh e d  a  g o o d  b it  o f  th e m  off. 
W hile  1 w as puzzling  ou t th e  re m a in d e r, h a lf  a  d o z e n  m en  ro d t
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ou t fro m  th e  tree s— ro u g h -lo o k in g  c h a p s  w h o m  I to o k  to  b e  
cow b o y s— a  n a m e  th a t  1 h a d  le a rn e d  o n ly  a  d a y  o r  tw o  b e fo re . 

“ H a n d s  u p !” th ey  sh o u te d , a n d  six re v o lv e rs  w e re  p o in te d
at me.

1 h e ld  u p  m y  h a n d s , a n d  th e y  se ized  th e m  a n d  tie d  th em  
b eh in d  m y  b ack .

“ W h a t a re  y ou  go in g  to  d o ? ” I a sk ed .

The Story of a Lynching that Should Have Been.

D a rn e d  B ritisher! c ried  o n e  as so o n  as I sp o k e . H e  w as a 
>tout, jo v ia l v illa in  w ith  a g inge ry  b e a rd . T h e y  ca lled  h im  Y ellow  
S a m

T a k e  y ou  to  a co n v e n ie n t tree, said  a huge  fe llow  w ith  
h squ in t, “ a n d  s trin g  y o u  u p .”

“ T re e s  en o u g h  h e re ,"  su g g es ted  a  little  fe rre t-fa c e d  fe llow  to 
w hom  1 to o k  a  p a r tic u la r  d islike.

“  ’T a in ’t  fa ir  to  d o  th e  b o y s  o u t o f th e ir  fu n ,” o b je c te d  a 
d ru n k e n  d e s p e ra d o  w h o  re e le d  in h is s a d d le . “ T h in g s  a re  du ll 
en o u g h  n o w a d a y s ."

" T h e m  as h u n t h a v e  the  sk in s ,"  a n o th e r  g row led .
H e 's  g o in g  to  th e  c a m p ,” sa id  a  th in , v e ry  A m e ric a n -fa c e d  

fellow  w h o  seem e d  to  b e  th e  le a d e r . “ T h a t ’s th e  c o m m itte e ’s 
rule, a n d  I’m  n o t ta k in g  a  h a n d  a g a in s t th e m ."

" N o r I,”  sa id  Y e llo w  S am . “ S een  th e  o ld  C o lo n e l p ip  an  
ace  a t  tw en ty  y a rd s , five tim es  o u t o f  six ; a n d  B ro k en  Bill a in ’t 
m uch  w o rse  w ith  his sh o o te r , ’T a in ’t  go  as y ou  p le ase  since w e 
e lec ted  th a t  c o m m itte e .”

"M o re  foo l y o u  to  h a v e  a  V ig ilan ce  C o m m itte e ,"  th e  fe rre t 
faced  m a n  re m a rk e d . " W e  d id n ’t w a s te  tim e  o v e r  c o m m itte e s  a t 
T roy T o w n . C a u g h t a  sk u n k  a n d  se tt le d  a  skunk , a n d  se ttled  
him  as y o u  p le a se d . T h a t  w as  o u r w a y .”

" O r  p assed  h im  on  to  a n o th e r  c a m p ,”  su g g es ted  Y ellow  S am  
sarcastica lly . “ A n d  w h en  h e  c a m e  to  R o m e  h e  h a d  to  d o  as  R o m e 
does, n o t T ro y . C o m e  a lo n g  sons, y o u ’re  k eep in g  the  g en tlem a n  
w a itin g .”

T h e y  s ta r te d  o ff a t a c a n te r , d r iv in g  m y  h o rse  b e tw e e n  them .
"B u t w h a t h a v e  I d o n e ? ”  1 in q u ired , as I jo l te d  a long .
“ T a k e n  a  tick e t fo r  e te rn ity , so n n y .”  sa id  th e  d ru n k e n  m an .
“ B ut— — ” I b eg an .

D o n  t  w as te  b re a th , th e  th in  m a n  in te r ru p te d . “ Y o u ’ve 
go t a b o u t te n  m in u tes . If y o u  v e  an y  specia l m essag es  to  send , 
th ink  th e m  o v er. W e  11 pass o n  y o u r  m o n e y  o r  an y th in g  o f th a t 
K.ind. W e  re  n o t th ieves, see! A n d  w e 11 m a k e  up  a little  n o te
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to  say  th a t y ou  m e t w ith  a n  acc id en t, w h ich  w as m u ch  re g re tte d , 
y o u  b e in g  p o p u la r  a n d  re sp e c te d . W e  d o n 't  n e e d  to  h u r t  p e o p le  s 
feelings.

‘But w hy  a re  y o u  g o in g  to  kill m e ) "  i p e rs is ted .
" I t ’s ou r w ay  w ith  th ie v e s ,” h e  said .
‘T m  n o t a  th ie f ,” I d e c la re d . B u t th e y  all la u g h e d ; a n d  w hen  

I re p e a te d  th e  s ta te m e n t,th e y  la u g h e d  a g a in .”
" Y o u ’re  r id in g  a s to len  h o rse ,” o n e  to ld  m e, " a n d  th a t ’s g o o d  

en o u g h  fo r  us
I tr ied  to  ex p la in ; b u t th ey  w h ip p e d  u p  th e  h o rses  to  a 

g a llo p , a n d  all th e  b re a th  w as jo l te d  o u t o f m e. Y o u ’v e  n o  id ea  
h o w  a  h o rse  jo lts  w h e n  y o u r  h a n d s  a re  tire d  a n d  y o u ’v e  en o u g h  
to  d o  to  k e e p  y o u r b a la n c e .

W e soon  re a c h e d  a  co llec tio n  of log  hu ts . “ R o m e  w as set 
ou t on a  p lo t o f g ro u n d  in f ro n t o f th e  hu ts , in le tte rs  m a d e  up  
o f la rg e  w h ite  stones, a n d  th e  n a m e  w as a lso  p a in te d  on th e  d o o r  
o f th e  p o st-o ffice . I le a rn e d  a f te rw a rd  th a t  th e  p la ce  w as ca lled  
" R o m e  R e n d e z -v o u s ,”  a n d  w as  th e  re so rt of th o se  w h o  fo u n d  
th e  m o re  re sp e c ta b le  s e tt le m e n ts  to o  h o t fo r th em . A  la rg e  h u t in 
th e  cen tre  w as e v id e n tly  th e  s to re  a n d  b a r . M y c a p ta in  w h o o p e d  
a n d  y e lled , a n d  a b o u t fo r ty  m en  tro o p e d  ou t, h e a d e d  b y  a  s h a rp ­
faced  o ld  m a n  w ith  w h ite  h a ir  a n d  a  p o in te d  w h ite  b e a rd . T h e y  
ca lled  h im  " C o lo n e l"  a n d  tre a te d  h im  w ith  a g o o d  d e a l o f rough  
resp ec t. H e  lo o k e d  a t  m e  w ith  a k in d  of fierce  b e n e v o le n c e , an d  
p a t te d  m y  h o rse  g e n tly :

"T h is  is a sad  b u s in ess ,"  h e  re m a rk e d . " A  v e ry  sad  business. 
H e  sh o o k  his h ead .

"C a u g h t th e  p o sso m  n a p p in g ,"  th e  th in  m an  e x p la in e d ; no t 
th re e  m iles fro m  h e re , to o !”

"N o t th re e  m ile s !”  sa id  th e  C o lo n e l H e  lo o k e d  a t  m e a d m ir ­
ingly . "I like  n e rv e — alw ay s  d id !  B ut you  can  h a v e  to o  m uch  
o f  a  g o o d  th ing , s tra n g e r. T o o  m uch  n e rv e  sp e lls  ru in ! S till I 
a d m ire  it. H i, J im ! B ring  o u t a  co ck ta il, a n d  c h a rg e  it to  m e. 
J u s t  a little  tr ib u te  to  n e rv e , so n n y !"  H e  p a t te d  th e  h o rse  again . 
"Y o u  to o k  h im  w ith in  th re e  m iles, e h ? "

"B y  th e  s ig n ,” sa id  th e  th in  m an . " T r ie d  to  b lu ff  us, too . 
R o d e  u p  a n d  p re te n d e d  to  b e  p uzzling  it ou t, a s  if h e  h a d n ’t seen 
us, a n d  lo o k e d  as in n o c e n t as  a b a b y !  Q u ite  su rp rised  w h en  w e 
to o k  h im . C o u ld n  t m a k e  o u t w h a t he  d d o n e  to  b e  tr e a te d  in 
th is h a rsh  m a n n e r !”

T h e  c ro w d  ro a re d  w ith  am u sem en t.
" I d o n ’t k n o w !” I sh o u ted .
"W ell , ’ sa id  th e  C o lone l m ild ly , " y o u ’ll so o n  k n o w  m o re  th a n  

w e d o ! ”
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H e  n o d d e d  to w a rd  a  m a n  w ho  h a d  b ro u g h t o u t a  new  ro p e  
a n d  w as m a k in g  a  n o o se  a t  o n e  en d  o f it. H e  seem e d  to  b e  fam ilia r 
w ith  th e  o p e ra tio n .

“ S u re ly ,” I e x p o s tu la te d , " y o u ’re  n o t go in g  to  kill a n  in n o c en t 
m an  in  co ld  b lo o d  a n d  w ith o u t h ea rin g  h im ? ”

“ L isten  to  h im !” c rie d  Y ello w  S am , a n d  th ey  ro a re d  as if I 
h a d  sa id  so m e th in g  fu n n y .

A  m an  in  h is sh irt-s leev es  b ro u g h t o u t a  co ck ta il a n d  h e ld  it 
up  fo r  m e  to  d rin k . I sw a llo w ed  it, th o u g h  it h a lf  c h o k e d  m e. I 
saw  a  m a n  s ta n d in g  o n  a  la d d e r  to  a d ju s t  th e  ro p e  o v e r  a  b ra n c h  
o f a tree .

"W ell b o y s ? ”  th e  C o lo n e l a sk ed . “ A n y b o d y  g o t a n y th in g  
to say  b e fo re  w e g e t to  b u s in e s s? "

A B IG  m a n  w ith  a  b ro k e n  nose  s te p p e d  fo rw a rd — an  ungain ly , 
b ro k e n -d o w n  m an .
“ There a in ’t b e e n  n o  tria l, C o lo n e l,” h e  o b je c te d .
“ W h a t’s th e  g o o d  o f a  tria l w h en  h e ’s c a u g h t w ith  th e  h o rse?  

e x p o s tu la te d  th e  fe rre t-fa c e d  m an . “ W h e n  I w as a t  T ro y  C am p — •” 
T h e  b ro k e n -n o se d  m a n  h e ld  u p  o n e  h a n d . T h e  o th e r  h an d  

fin g e red  his re v o lv e r  a ffec tio n a te ly .
“ If y o u  w as a t  T ro y  C a m p ,” h e  sa id  g en tly , “ w h e re  th e re  

isn ’t n o  law  ag a in s t sh o o tin g  as y o u  p lease , y o u  w o u ld n ’t d a re  so 
m uch  as  to  b re a th e  n e a r  m e !”

“ G o o d  o ld  B ro k en  B ill!”  so m e o n e  sh o u ted .
“ A n d  if y o u  like  to  r id e  o v e r  to  T ro y  C a m p  w ith  m e ,” sa id  

B ro k en  Bill, “y o u  can , a n d  th e  o n e  th a t  co m es b a c k  w o n ’t-b e  a sk ed  
no  q u e s tio n s .”

“N e v e r  m in d  a b o u t T ro y  C a m p ,”  th e  C o lo n e l sa id . “ T h a t 
a in ’t th e  p o in t. T h e  q u es tio n  is, d o  w e w a n t a  tria l, o r  d o n ’t  w e ? ” 

“  T a in ’t a  q u es tio n  o f w a n tin g ,”  B ro k en  Bill o b je c te d . “ I t’s 
a q u es tio n  o f law  a n d  o rd e r . If y o u  m a k e  ru le s  a n d  reg u la tio n s , 
y o u ’ve g o t to  s tick  to  th em . T h a t’s w h a t I sa y .”

“ V o te  fo r o ld  B ro k en  Bill a n d  law  a n d  o rd e r ! ” th e  d ru n k e n  
m an  sh o u te d  b o is te ro u sly .

“ W e ll,” sa id  th e  C o lo n e l, " th e r e ’s law , a n d  th e re ’s sense. S eem s 
to  m e  y o u  can  p u t  th e  case  in a n u t-she ll, a n d  it d o n ’t n e e d  to  b e  a  
co k e rn u t!  H e re ’s a  s tra n g e r. H e re ’s J im  S a n d ’s h o rse . H e re ’s 
a ro p e , n o o se  a t  th e  e n d  fixed  u p  co n v en ien t. T h a t ’s sense, Bill, 
a in t’ i t ? ”

“ Y ou  c a n ’t h a v e  sen se  a n d  law  to o ,”  Bill g ro w led . " A n d  
you  e lec te d  to  h a v e  law , a n d  y o u  e le c te d  a  V ig ila n c e  C o m m itte e  
a n d  a p re s id e n t ■— h e b o w e d  to  th e  C o lo n e l, w h o  re tu rn e d  his 
sa lu te  g rav e ly — “ a n d  o ff ic e rs ,”  H e  b o w e d  ro u n d  h im , a n d  th e  
in d iv id u a ls  c o n c e rn e d  re tu rn e d  th e  c o m p lim e n t pu n c tilio u sly . “ A n d
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you  w ro te  it up  on  p a p e r  o v e r  th e  s la te  in th e  b a r . ‘N o b o d y ’s to  b e  
p u t o u t w ith o u t a  fa ir tr ia l’— th a t’s w h a t it says. Y o u  c a n ’t  k eep  
up re sp e c t fo r law  if y o u  m a k e  a  la u g h in g -s to ck  o f it ju s t b eca u se  
th e re ’s no  sense  in  it— o r b eca u se  th e re  is, e i th e r! ’’

‘W e ll,’’ th e  C o lo n e l a d m itte d , “ th e re ’s rea so n  in o ld  B ill’s 
a rg u m e n t. W e said  w e ’d h a v e  a tria l, a n d  a  tr ia l w e  ll h av e . B ut 
th is g e n tle m a n ’s a  g o o d  sp o rt, I c a n  see. I m a k e  n o  d o u b t  h e ’ll 
save  w aste  o f tim e a n d  p le a d  g u ilty ; a n d  ev en  o ld  Bill w o n ’t w a n t 
to a rg u e  an y  m o re  a b o u t it th e n , eh , B ill? ”

'N o t if h e  p le a d s  g u ilty ,” B ro k en  Bill a g re e d . " B u t 1 d o n ’t 
k n o w  as h e  d oes, a n d  seem s to  m e  h e  d o n 't .”  H e  fro w n e d  a t  m e 
as if to  say, “ N o w ’s y o u r  c h a n c e ."

“ I am  n o t g u ilty ,” I sa id . ” 1 b o u g h t th e  ho rse . I d id  n o t  
k n o w  th a t it w as s to len . I— ”

“ W ait, w a it!” c r ie d  th e  C o lo n e l. " If  th e re ’s g o t to  b e  a  tria l, 
w e ’ll h a v e  e v e ry th in g  in o rd e r . H i, b o y s!  L e a v e  th a t  b i t  of 
s tr in g  fo r a  m in u te  a n d  c o m e  o v e r  h e re . T h e re ’s g o in g  to  b e  a 
tr ia l ,”

' W h a t’s th e  g o o d  o f a  t r i a l? "  sev e ra l g ru m b le d .
“ N o g o o d ,” sa id  th e  C o lo n e l. “ B u t w e ’v e  laud d o w n  th a t 

w e’d  try  e v e ry o n e  fa ir  b e fo re  w e  d id  ju s tic e  o n  h im , a n d  it d o n ’t 
ta k e  long , a n d  p asses  th e  tim e, a n d  p le a se s  o ld  B ill!”

“ G o o d  o ld  B ro k en  B ill!” so m e o n e  sh o u te d ; a n d  th e y  jo s tle d  
each  o th e r  in to  th e  s to re .

TH E Y  to o k  m e in, still b o u n d , a n d  sa t m e  o n  a  p ack in g -case .
T h e  m e n  s to o d  o r  s q u a tte d  in a  r in g  ro u n d  m e. T h e  C o lo n e l 

sa t o p p o s ite  to  m e  in  a  d a m a g e d  a rm -c h a ir , a n d  d ire c te d  th e  
p ro cee d in g s .

“ Y o u ’re  first, J im ,”  h e  sa id . “ Is it y o u r  h o r s e ? ”
A  q u ie t little  m a n  s to o d  u p  a n d  sa id  yes.
“ A n y th in g  e lse  to  s a y ? ”  th e  C o lo n e l a sk ed , a n d  th e  little  

m an  sa id  no .
“ Y o u  a ll k n o w  th a t  th is  g e n tle m a n  w a s  c a u g h t w ith  i t ,”  th e  

C o lo n e l w e n t on . “ I ta k e  it n o  o n e  w a n ts  e v id e n c e  a s  to  t h a t ? ”  
H e  lo o k e d  a b o u t h im , a n d  n o b o d y  o b je c te d . " T h e n  th a t ’s th e  
case fo r  th e  p ro se c u tio n ,”  h e  p ro n o u n c e d .

“ I’v e  g o t q u es tio n s  to  a sk ,”  B ro k e n  Bill in te rp o se d .
“ Y o u  can  ask  th e m  a f te rw a rd s ,”  th e  C o lo n e l ru led , " if  y o u  

a in ’t sa tisfied  w h e n  y o u ’v e  h e a rd  th e  d e fe n c e .”
H e  tu rn e d  to  m e.
“ L e t’s h a v e  it as s h o r t  a s  is c o n v e n ie n t to  y o u ,”  h e  c o m ­

m a n d e d . " W h o  a re  yo u , w h e re  d id  y o u  c o m e  fro m , h o w  d id  y o u  
co m e  b y  th e  h o rse , a n d  a n y  o th e r  re a so n  w h y  th e  law  sh o u ld n ’t 
ta k e  its c o u rse .”
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* 'M y n a m e  is G e o rg e  R aikes, i sa id . I am  a  so lic ito r—
“ H e re !”  c r ie d  th e  C o lo n e l. “ Y o u ’v e  n o  cau se  to  say  a n y th in g  

ag a in st yo u rse lf. W e ’re  a  fa ir co u rt, a n d  1 su g g est th a t y o u  leav e  
3'o u r  p ro fe ss io n  o u t.”

“T h a t 's  fa ir ,” sa id  B ro k en  Bill, w h o  se e m e d  to  h a v e  a p p o in te d  
h im self as  m y  co u n se l; a n d  I re su m e d  m y  d efen ce .

“ I live in L o n d o n . I c a m e  o u t b y  th e  ‘S c o tsm a n ’ th re e  w eeks 
ago. “ M y b ro th e r  is a t S tan ley  D igg ings. I h e a rd  th a t  h e  is ill 
and  d e s ti tu te — ”

“ W h a t’s t h a t ? ” a  d irty , b lo a te d  m a n  ask ed .
“ S to n e -b ro k e ,”  th e  C o lo n e l e x p la in e d . “ T h e  ju ry  n e e d  n o t 

e x p o se  th e ir  ig n o ran c e  o f  th e  la n g u a g e ; th e re ’s a d ic tio n a ry  in 
th e  b a r .”

“ I cam e  to  W e s t Ju n c tio n  by  th e  ra ilw a y ,” I co n tin u e d , “ a n d  
then  to  P a ris  P a rk  b y  coach . I s ta r te d  fro m  th e re  th is m o rn in g  
by  ca rt, b u t it b ro k e  d o w n . So I w a lk ed . W h en  I h a d  b een  
w alk ing  fo r  a b o u t an  h o u r, I m e t a  m an . H e  seem e d  to  b e  p a r tly  
E nglish— I m e an  w h ite----a n d  p a r tly  n a t iv e .”

“ H a lf -b re e d ,” th e  C o lo n e l in te r ru p te d . “ A ll th ie v e s .”
“ 1 d id n ’t k n o w  th a t. I’m  new  to  th e  c o u n try . H e  h a d  th a t 

horse. H e  sa id  h e ’d  ju s t b o u g h t it f ro m  a  g e n tle m a n  w h o  le t h im  
h a v e  it ch ea p , a n d  h e ’d  sell it to  m e  a t  a  b a rg a in . I w as an x io u s 
to  g e t o n  qu ick ly , so I g a v e  h im  o n e  h u n d re d  a n d  tw e n ty  d o lla rs  
fo r it. { a sk ed  h im  fo r a rece ip t, b u t h e  c o u ld n ’t w rite . T h a t’s 
all. I t’s th e  tru th .”

“ U m p h !” sa id  th e  C o lone l. A n y o n e  go t an y th in g  to  say 
fo r th e  p ro s e c u tio n ? ”

T h e re  w as a  w h isp e red  c o n v e rsa tio n . T h e n  Y ello w  Sam  
s te p p e d  fo rw ard .

“ If w e ’re  go in g  to  ta k e  a  y a rn  like th a t ,” he said , “ an y o n e  
can  g e t o ff  an y th in g . I t’s on ly  w h a t h e  says, a n d  n o  p ro o f ;  an d  
all I say  is th is : W e  to o k  h im  on  th e  ho rse , a n d  in th e  o ld  days 
no o ne  w o u ld n 't  h a v e  w as ted  tim e o v e r  q uestions, b u t  ju s t sho t 
a t sigh t, a n d  th a t ’s sen se ; a n d  if th e  law ’s ag a in st sense, le t’s 
a lte r  th e  la w .”  T h e re  w as a  ch o ru s  o f a p p ro v a l.

’’ Y ou  c a n ’t a l te r  th e  law  till th e  tr ia l’s o v e r ,”  th e  C o lone l 
said . “ ( 'w o u ld n ’t b e  show ing  o u rse lv es  p ro p e r  resp ec t. A n y ­
o ne  else w a n t to  sh o w  w h a t h e  c a n  d o  as an  o r a to r ? ”

H e  p au sed , b u t n o  o n e  an sw ered .
‘ T h e n  th a t’s th e  case  fo r  th e  p ro e sc u tio n ,"  he  an n o u n ce d . 

“ A n y o n e  fo r  th e  d e f e n c e ? ”
M e,’ sa id  B ro k en  Bill; " a n d  I w a n t to  ask  a  few  q u e s­

tions. J im  S an d s, w h en  d id  y o u  lo se  th is  h o r s e ? ”
S o m e tim e  la s t n ig h t,”  sa id  J im , “  leastw ay s, th is  m o rn in g ."
S o m e tim e’s n o  tim e ,”  sa id  Bill. ( I  c o u ld n ’t h e lp  fa n c y ­

ing th a t he  h ad  b e e n  a  la w y e r!)  “ D o  y o u  kn o w , o r d o n ’t  y o u ? "
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“ W e ll,”  sa id  J im , ”  I h e a rd  h im  n e ig h  ’b o u t fo u r o ’c lock , ju s t 
b e fo re  it w as  ligh t. K n o w  his vo ice  am o n g  a  h u n d re d . H e  m u st 
h a v e  b e e n  to o k  th e n .’’

“ O h !” sa id  Bill. “ W h y  m u s t h e ? ”
“  H e  c o u ld n ’t  h a v e  b e e n  to o k  b e fo re , J im  ap o lo g ise d . 

”  T h a t’8 w h a t I m e an t. Y ou m ix  m e  u p  w ith  all th e m  questio n s. 
Bill. I a in ’t n o  law y er, a n d  n e v e r  w a s !”

” N o w ,” — Bill tu rn e d  to  m e----”  g o t a n y  p ro o f  w h ere  you
w ere  th is m o rn in g ? ’’

” Y o u  c a n  se n d  to  P a ris  P a rk ,” I sa id , w ith  su d d e n  h ope .
If y o u  fe tch  th e  m a n  w ho  ow ns th e  h o te l, h e  11 b e  a b le  to  te ll 

you  th a t  1 s le p t th e re , a n d —  ”
“ H ere , h e re !"  th e  C o lo n e l p ro te s te d . “ W e c a n ’t w a it fo r 

an  e ig h t h o u rs ’ jo u rn e y  each  w ay . I t’s ju s tic e  w h ile  y o u  w a it in 
th is co u rt, s tr a n g e r !”

”  W h a t’s th e  use o f a  tria l, if y o u  w o n ’t le t m e  p ro d u c e  e v i­
d e n c e ? ” I w a n te d  to  know . B ut th e  C o lo n e l w a v e d  m e  in to  
silence, a n d  Bill in to  fu r th e r  sp eech . H e  e v id e n tly  re g a rd e d  th e  
la tte r  as m y  counsel.

“ G o t an y  bill o r  p a p e r ? ” Bill su g g ested .
” W hy , y e s !” I c ried . ” 1 h a d  a  le t te r  fro m  a  fr ien d  o f m y  

b ro th e r ’s. It cam e  in a t  sev en  o ’c lock , ju s t b e fo re  I s ta r te d . I t’s 
in m y  p o c k e t— th e  le f t-h a n d  on e , in s id e .”

BR O K E N  B ILL cam e  a n d  fu m b le d  in  m y  p o c k e ts— m y  h a n d s  
w ere  still tied . H e  tu rn e d  o v e r  th e  c o n te n ts  till I in d ic a te d  th e  

le tte r . It b o re  a ro u g h  p o s tm a rk , w ith  th e  d a te  in se rte d  in r e d  
ink. H e  h a n d e d  it ro u n d  fo r  in sp ec tio n , a n d  th e  fee lin g  o f th e  
c o u rt a p p e a re d  to  c h an g e  in m y  fav o u r.

” 1 n e e d n ’t p o in t o u t to  y o u  g e n tle m e n ,” Bill sa id , ” th a t  h e  
c o u ld n ’t h a v e  to o k  th is h o rse  a f te r  fo u r  th is  m o rn in g , g o t o v e r 
th e re  fo r th e  le tte r , a n d  b ack  ag a in . T h e  p o s t a rr iv e s  a t P a ris  
P a rk  a t  seven , as  y o u  kn o w . T h a t ’s th e  case  fo r  th e  d e fe n c e .”

“ A n d  y o u  can  see fro m  th a t  le tte r  th a t i t ’s tru e , w h a t I to ld  
y ou  a b o u t m y  b ro th e r ,” I a d d e d .  " A n d  th e  o th e r  d o c u m e n ts  
in m y  p o c k e t m y  fr ien d  B ill h a d  re p la c e d  th e m — “ w ill sh o w  
you  th a t  I ’m  w h a t I say  I a m .”

” B est say  n o th in g  a b o u t th a t ! ” th e  C o lo n e l ad v ise d . ”  A  
la w y e r’s a lw ay s  d o n e  so m e th in g ! W ell, m y  sons, I’v e  g o t to  sum  
up, a n d  m y  su m m in g  u p  is this. G u ilty  o f  b e in g  fo u n d  in 
possession  o f  a  s to len  ho rse , w h ich  is g o o d  en o u g h  to  h a n g  a n y  
m a n ; bu t, see ing  th a t  h e  d id n ’t  s tea l it, h e ’s re c o m m e n d e d  to  
m ercy . A ll in  fav o u r, h o ld  u p  th e ir  h a n d s !”

A ll h a n d s  w ere  h e ld  up---- th e  fe r re t-fa c e d  m a n  d e la y in g  till
Bill w h isp e re d  in  h is e a r— a n d  th e  C o lo n e l n o d d e d  a p p ro v a l .
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" T h e  se n te n c e ,"  h e  sa id , " i s  th a t y o u ’re  se t fre e ; a n d  you  
can  h av e  w h a t you  like to  ea t a n d  d rin k , a n d  th e  C o m m ittee  
foo ts  th e  bill. E v e ry o n e  sa tisfied  w ith  t h a t ? ’

" W e ll,” sa id  Bill, “ it’s all righ t, C o lone l, b u t n o t so h a n d ­
som e as I’d  lo o k e d  fo r fro m  you. W e ’ve h in d e re d  h im  som e 
from  g e ttin g  on to  his sick b ro th e r , a n d  1 w as h a lf  ex p ec tin g  y o u 'd  
o ffer to  len d  h im  a h o rse— su p posing , fo r ex am p le , I w as w illing 
to  go w ith  h im  a n d  see  it safe  b ack .

" O n  th ese  co n d itio n s , th e  C o lo n e l said , "  I 11 len d  h im  m y 
b ay  m are . S h e ’s w o rth  an y  tw o  an im als  fo r fifty  m iles ro u n d ."

" S h e ’s th a t ,"  Bill ag reed .
T h e y  u n tied  m e, a n d  ru b b e d  m y c ra m p e d  arm s, a n d  g av e  

m e p le n ty  to  e a t a n d  d rin k , an d  fo rced  to b a c c o  u p o n  m e, a n d  w ere  
g en era lly  friend ly .

I he C o lone l h im se lf cam e  an d  ta lk ed  to  m e. I d go t o ff 
very  light, he said . A  m a n  w ho  b o u g h t a s tra n g e  h o rse  from  a 
s tra n g e r— a n d  he  a h a lf-b re e d — to o k  all risks, an d  it w as b e t te r  
to  h an g  a  few  in n o c en t m en  th a n  to  m iss h an g in g  a  ho rse -th ie f. 
A t th e  sam e tim e, he  a d d e d , he  w as n o t so rry  th a t I h a d  g o t off. 
A n  ac q u itta l once  in a  w ay  d id  n o t d is tu rb  th e  g en era l co n fid e n ce  
in th e  V ig ilan ce  C o m m ittee , b u t it w as a th in g  th a t  he  w o u ld  n o t 
like to  see h a p p e n  to o  o ften .

They all sh o o k  h a n d s  w hen  I ro d e  o ff w ith  B ro k en  Bill, 
a n d  w av ed  th e ir  hats, a n d  I w a v e d  m ine. Bill w as m o o d y  a n d  
th o u g h tfu l. H e  w as no  ta lk e r, he in fo rm ed  m e gru ffly , a n d  he 
scarce  sp o k e  d u rin g  ou r fo u r h o u rs  ride.

W h en  w e re a c h e d  S tan ley  D igg ings, I d ism o u n te d , a n d  Bill 
to o k  m y  h o rse ’s reins.

If y ou  ta k e  m y  a d v ic e ,"  h e  sa id , "  y o u ’ll g e t y o u r b ro th e r  
o ff by  th e  tra in  a t  fo u r a .m . fro m  S a n d y  F la ts . Y o u ’ll ju s t d o  
it if y o u ’re  sh a rp . M istakes w ill h a p p e n , a n d  I d o n ’t w a n t them  
to  h an g  an  in n o c en t m a n ."

" I am  d e e p ly  g ra te fu l to  y o u .” I sa id . “  If it h a d  n o t b een  
fo r y o u r  b e lie f  in m y in n o cen ce— 1 d o n ’t k n o w  w hy  you  w ere  so 
su re  a b o u t i t !”

B ro k en  Bill la u g h ed  a  cu rious laugh , a n d  w h ip p e d  u p  the  
horses.

I s to le  th a t h o rse  m yself, he said , o v e r  h is sh o u ld e r, ” an d  
n o w  I’m  go ing  to  h a v e  th is o n e !”

1 th o u g h t th a t th e  V ig ilan ce  C o m m itte e  m ig h t c o n n e c t m e 
wiith th e  m a tte r , so I to o k  m y  b ro th e r  o ff b y  th e  co ach  a t tw o 
a .m ., as he  h a d  re c o v e re d  su ffic ien tly  to  trav e l. W’e c au g h t th e  
tra in , a n d  w h en  w e  le ft it w e w en t s tra ig h t a b o a rd  a  sh ip  fo r 
h o m e . I d id n  t w a n t to  w a it th e re  fo r  ju stice . I p re fe rre d  to  
ta k e  m y  luck  in th is o ld -fash tioned  c o u n try , w h ere  w e m a k e  
ju stice  w ait!
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B Y  C H A R L E S  AT,DEN SELTZER.

A M A N  w as m o v in g  a m o n g  the  ro ck s  a n d  b u sh es  of a long, 
h igh  ridge . H e  flitte d  h e re  a n d  th e re — n o ise lessly— like a 

sh ad o w . H is m o v e m e n ts  w ere  cau tious, ca tlik e , a n d  he p laced  
his feet ca re fu lly , a f te r  th e  m a n n e r  o f th e  h u n te r  s tea lin g  u p o n  
his p rey . Y e t so m e th in g  in h is ac tio n s ; so m eth in g  a b o u t th e  
grim , h a rd  lines of h is face ; so m e th in g  in th e  fu rtiv e , d o u b tin g , 
-md cu n n in g  g lances w ith  w hich  h e  sc ru tin ised  ev e ry  bush , rock, 
a n d  c rag  in h is v ic in ity , p ro c la im e d  him  n o t th e  h u n te r, bur 
th e  h u n te d .

H e h a lte d  o ften . S o m e tim e s  it w as b e h in d  a bush , so m e ­
tim es b eh in d  a  w e ird ly -sh a p e d  ro ck  o r  a g igan tic  b o u ld e r ;  f r e ­
q u en tly  it w as b e h in d  a c lu m p  of sh ru b b e ry . B ut a lw ay s w hen 
he h a lte d  it w as b e h in d  so m eth in g . N o t o n ce  d id  his figu re  rise 
ab  o ve  th e  sky line . A n d  a lw ay s he c ro u ch ed . Y h e n  h e  c ro ssed  
an  o p en  p lace, he  d id  so on  his s to m ach , w rigg ling , a n d  tw isting, 
a n d  squ irm ing  o v e r the  h o t san d , th e  p rick ly  cactus, a n d  th e  ja g g ed
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ro c k s  in a  to r tu o u s  fash ion , slow ly , w ith  n u m e ro u s  pauses, his 
fa c e  w re a th e d  in a  b it te r  sn arl, h is  lips m u tte r in g  curses, his eyes 
g litte r in g  m a lev o le n tly . In such a m a n n e r  m ig h t a w o u n d e d  b eas t 
d ra g  h im se lf to  his lair.

T h e re  seem e d  to  b e  no  n e e d  fo r th e  m a n ’s cau tio n . B esides 
h im self, th e re  se e m e d  to  b e  no  liv ing  th in g  on th e  r id g e ; no  
liv in g  th in g  on th e  vast, d e a d  p la in  below . In th e  sh a llo w  d raw s 
a n d  gu llies a n d  on  th e  lo w er rid g es  n o th in g  m o v e d ; n o th in g  m o v e d  
in  th e  g re a t b lu e  a rc h  o f th e  sky  e x ce p t th e  sun— a disc of sh im ­
m e rin g  silver. A ll w as s ilen t, p eac e fu l, m o tion less , s lu m b ero u s. 
T h e  w o rld  seem e d  su sp e n d e d  in  a v acu u m . A n d  y e t th e  m an  
p ro c e e d e d  cau tiously , a lw ay s crou ch in g , a lw ay s  w atch fu l, a lw ays 
go in g  to w a rd  th e  c res t o f th e  ridge.

The Story of a Snake and an Outlaw.

In an  h o u r h e  cam e  to  th e  ed g e  of a sa n d y  o p en  p lace , a b o u t 
tw e n ty  fe e t across. C ro u ch in g  b e h in d  a m a m m o th  b o u ld e r, he 
e s tim a te d  th e  d is ta n ce  w ith  c ra f ty  ca lcu la tin g  eyes. O n  th e  o p p o site  
e d g e  o f th e  o p en  sp ace  w as a  th ick e t o f sc ru b  o ak  a b o u t fifty  feet 
w ide . N ear its c e n tre  ro se  a  p ile  o f ja g g e d  rock , su rm o u n tin g  the 
rid g e . F ro m  h e re  a m a n  m ig h t v iew  th e  en tire  su rro u n d in g  co u n try  
w ith in  a  rad iu s  o f ten  m iles, a n d  b e  safe  from  d isco v ery . F or 
(w o h o u rs  th e  m a n  h a d  k e p t his su m m it in s ig h t; it w as th e  goal 
fo r  w h ich  h e  a im ed . F ro m  it h e  w o u ld  b e  a b le  to see m a n y  th ings.

H e  s lip p e d  d o w n  u p o n  his s to m a ch  a n d  w rig g led  slow ly  and  
no ise lessly  fo rw a rd — squ irm ing , tw is tin g — lab o rio u s ly  w o rk in g  his 
w ay  to w a rd  th e  scrub  o ak  th ick e t. In ten  m in u tes  h e  w as  d e e p  
in to  it, sq u a ttin g  on h a n d s  a n d  knees, p a n tin g  a n d  ex h au ste d .

F o r  a lo n g  tim e he  re m a in e d  m o tio n less . T h en , a b o u t to  
m o v e  fo rw ard , he  su d d e n ly  san k  fla t to  th e  ta n g le d  f lo o r  o f the  
th ick e t, his eyes g leam ing , h is h e a d  ra ised , his b o d y  rig id . O n  
th e  o th e r  s ide  of th e  th ic k e t so m eth in g  h a d  m o v e d .

F o r  five m in u tes  th e  m a n  re m a in e d  m o tion less . T h e n  his 
r ig h t h a n d  w en t slow ly  b a c k  to  his h o ls te r  a n d  w as w ith d ra w n , 
g ra sp in g  th e  s to ck  o f his h e a v y  rev o lv e r . H e  p o k e d  th e  m uzzle  
o f th e  w e a p o n  th ro u g h  th e  s tu n te d  b ru sh , to w a rd  th e  p o in t w h en ce  
th e  m o v e m e n t h a d  com e. A g a in  h e  w a ited . A n d  then , p resen tly , 
a vo ice  cam e— low , even , b u t s ta rtlin g ly  re so n a n t, in th e  p e rfe c t 
s ilence.

“ H e ’s su re  so m e w h e re  in th e se  h ills ,’’ it sa id . “  I figger 
th a t  h e ’ll m a k e  tra c k s  fo r th e  C o lo ra d o  line— likely  h it t in ’ P u r ­
g a to ry  C ro ssin ’.’’
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T h e  m a n  in th e  th ic k e t sh o w e d  his te e th  in  a  tig e rish  g rin . 
H e  h a d  re c o g n ise d  th e  v o ic e ; h e  k n e w  th a t  o n  th e  o th e r  s id e  of 
th e  th ic k e t B en t A lle n , th e  sh e riff  o f  C o lfa x  C o u n ty , w as  s ta n d in g , 
sc an n in g  e v e ry  fo o t  o f th e  su rro u n d in g  c o u n try  fo r  a  g lim p se  o f 
h im . H e  k n e w  th a t  th e  m a n  to  w h o m  A lle n  h a d  sp o k e n  w as  
his d e p u ty ;  th a t  th e se  tw o  m e n  w ere  sw o rn  to  ta k e  h im  b a c k  to  
D ry  B o tto m — d e a d  o r  a live . T h e  g rin  o n  h is face  p a le d , a n d  
w as  su c c e e d e d  b y  a v e n o m o u s  sn ee r. T h e y  w o u ld  n e v e r  ta k e  
h im  b a c k — aliv e . L o n g  ag o  h a d  h e  d e c id e d  o n  th a t.

T h e re  w as  n o  fu r th e r  so u n d  fro m  th e  e d g e  o f th e  
th ick e t. E v id e n tly  th e  d e p u ty  h a d  c o in c id e d  w ith  th e  
sh e r if f ’s v iew s. Y e t th e  m a n  in th e  th ic k e t d id  n o t 
m o v e . H e  co u ld  easily  im ag in e  h o w  th e  tw o  m en  
lo o k e d , s ta n d in g  a t  th e  th ic k e t’s ed g e , w a tch in g  th e  
p la in s— fo r h im . A lle n  h e  k n e w  p e rso n a lly , a n d  it w as 
easy  fo r  h im  to  c o n ju re  u p  a  m e n ta l p ic tu re  of th e  g rim  
a n d  p a t ie n t  sh eriff, s ta n d in g  o n  th e  su m m it of th e  rid g e , le an in g  
on  th e  m u zz le  o f his r ifle— w aiting .

W aitin g . T h e  m a n  in th e  th ic k e t sn a r le d . W a itin g  fo r  h im . 
H e  s n a r le d  ag a in , o n e  c o rn e r  o f h is  m o u th  s lan tin g  u p w a rd  
sa tirica lly . It s e e m e d  s tra n g e  to  h im  th a t  A lle n  h a d  a n tic ip a te d  
his tra il; th a t  he  s to o d  n o w  w ith in  te n  fee t o f h im , aw a itin g  his 
co m ing . H e  h a d  a lw ay s  fe lt a  so r t o f fe a r  o f A lle n ; th e re  w as 
so m e th in g  a b o u t th e  g rim , qu ie t, easy -g o in g  sh e riff  th a t  h a d  a l ­
w ay s g iv en  h im  a  q u ee r, q u a lm ish  se n sa tio n  in th e  p it o f th e  
s to m a ch . H e  h a te d  A lle n  b e c a u se  o f th is feeling , th o u g h  th e  
m en  h a d  n e v e r  p a sse d  a w o rd  in  an g e r. B u t he  k n e w  th a t  A lle n  
h a d  m e a su re d  h im ; th a t  w h en  th e ir  ey es  m e t, it w as  has soul th a t 
c r in g e d  a w a y  fro m  th e  sh e r if f ’s— th a t in  th e  s h e r i f f s  eyes w as a 
g le am  o f u n d e rs ta n d in g  o f p e rfe c t k n o w led g e .

A lle n  k n e w  him  fo r w h a t h e  w as. T h e  w o rld — D ry  B o tto m ’s 
w o rld — m ig h t fe a r  h im , m ig h t k n o w  h im  fo r a n  o u tla w ; a  d e s ­
p e ra d o  w h o se  reck less  d is re g a rd  fo r  h u m a n  life h a d  m a d e  h im  a  
te rro r  to  th e  c o u n try ; a n d  m a d e  his n a m e  fe a re d  w h e re v e r  m e n  
c o n g re g a te d . B ut A lle n  d id  n o t fe a r  h im —-th a t h e  k n ew . H e  
co u ld  see  th is  w h en  his eyes m e t A lle n ’s. T h e  sh e riff  h a d  a  w ay  
o f lo o k in g  a t  h im , o f sq u in tin g  his ey es  a t  h im , o f  s tu d y in g  h im , 
w hich  se e m e d  to  h in t o f a  m y ste rio u s  k n o w led g e . It w as  as 
th o u g h  A lle n  co u ld  re a d  th e  fu tu re , a n d  k n ew  th a t  o ne  d a y  h e  
w o u ld  h a v e  to  d e a l w ith  th e  m a n  a lo n e , th a t  F a te  h a d  m a rk e d  
th e m  fo r  a  clash , a n d  th e  g le am  in A lle n ’s eyes w h en  h e  lo o k e d  
a t th e  m a n  sa id  m o re  p la in ly  th a n  w o rd s  th a t  h e  w as m easu rin g  
him , co m p a rin g  h im , to  h im self, th a t, w h en  th e  c lash  cam e, he  
w o u ld  m a k e  no  m istakes.

A n d , curiously , th e  m a n  cam e  fina lly  to  u n d e rs ta n d  th a t 
A llen  w o u ld  m a k e  no  m istak e . T h is  th o u g h t w as c o n tin u a lly  in



90 THE RATTLER ON THE RIDGE.

th e  m a n ’s m in d ----it b e c a m e  an  o b sessio n  th a t  h e  c o u ld  n o t sh ak e
off. O n e  d a y  h e  a n d  th e  sh e riff  w o u ld  clash , a n d  th e  sheriff 
w o u ld  co m e  o ff v ic to rious . T h e  m a n  co u ld  feel it. In som e 
su b tle  m a n n e r  A lle n  h a d  m a d e  h im  feel his in fe rio rity ; th e  m an  
h a d  fo u g h t ag a in s t it, b u t  in his h e a r t  h e  k n ew  th a t  it w as  so.

A n d  now , co n c e a le d  in th e  th ick e t, n o t o v e r te n  fe e t from  
A llen , he rea lised  d im ly  th a t a ch an c e  w as o ffe re d  him . H e  w as 
in a p o s itio n  to  th w a r t F a te ;  to  sp eed  a b u lle t th a t  w o u ld  fo re v e r 
se t a t an  e n d  th e  silen t, w o rd le ss  en m ity  th a t  h a d  b e e n  b e tw e e n  
th em  fro m  th e  firs t; th a t w ou ld  a v e r t  th e  c lash  th a t  h e  k n ew  muse 
com e. Y e t it seem e d  th a t he  w as n o t to  ta k e  a d v a n ta g e  o f it. 
H e c raw led  n e a re r  th e  ed g e  o f th e  th ick e t, n e a r  en o u g h  to  m a k e  
out th e  figures o f th e  tw o  m en  w ho  s to o d  th ere , th e ir  b a c k s  to  
him . H e  slow ly  ra ised  th e  m uzzle  of his w e a p o n  un til it w as 
tra in ed  u p o n  th e  m id d le  of A l le n s  b ack . B ut h e  d id  n o t p ress  
th e  trigger. A t th e  in s ta n t th a t he h ad  ra ised  th e  m u zzle  o f th e
w eap o n , he h a d  b e c o m e  a w are  of a so u n d ----a pec lia r, d ry  buzzing
th a t seem ed  to  ex p ress  all th e  h a te  an d  v e n o m  th a t h a d  a c c u m u ­
la ted  since th e  S c rip tu ra l w a rn in g : “ Fhy heel shall b ru ise  his h ead , 
an d  his h e a d  shall b ru ise  th y  heel.

The m a n ’s flesh  c raw le d  w ith  a s u d d e n  fear. In f ro n t of him , 
n o t o v e r  an  a rm ’s len g th  d is ta n t, w as a  g igan tic  d ia m o n d -b a c k  
ra ttle r . H e  saw  its d ir ty  co ils; tr ia n g u la r  h e a d  e rec t, fo rk e d  to n g u es  
d a rtin g , its veno m o u s, lid less  eyes still g litte re d  ev illy  a n d  
w arn ing ly .

T h e  m a n  ag a in  ra ised  th e  w eap o n . A g a in  a ro se  th e  pecu lia r, 
d ry  buzzing , filling  th e  th ick e t. A g a in  th e  m a n  lo w e re d  the  
w e a p o n ; ag a in  th e  b u zz in g  ceased . T h e  m a n  sh ra n k  b a c k  a  little , 
his b lo o d  chilling . H e  saw  A lle n  tu rn , a n d  h e  sa n k  p ro n e  to  the 
flo o r of th e  th ick e t, a m o n g  th ings th a t p ric k e d  h is face  a n d  h an d s . 
H e  h e a rd  A lle n ’s vo ice.

I reck o n  th a t th e re  ra tt le r  a in ’t fee lin ’ ex ac tly  tick led  o v e r 
so m e th in ’. A n d  th en  a ro se  A lle n ’s laugh , filled  w ith  a  pecu lia r, 
d ry  h u m o u r, as he  tu rn e d  his b a c k  ag a in  to  th e  th ick e t.

T h e  m a n  lif ted  his h e a d  a n d  re su m e d  h is fo rm e r p o s tu re , 
th ough  re tre a tin g  sligh tly . A g a in  h e  ra ised  th e  m u z z le  o f th e  
w eap o n . A g a in  th e  p ecu lia r, d ry  bu zz in g  filled  th e  th ick e t. T h e  
tr ia n g u la r  h e a d  w as ra ised  h ig h e r th is tim e, a n d  th e  fo rk e d  to n g u e  
d a r te d  m o re  rap id ly .

A C O L D  h o rro r  g r ip p e d  th e  m an . H e  d id  n o t fe a r  th e  
snake, th o u g h  h e  k n e w  th a t  th e  flash  o f h is re v o lv e r  w o u ld  

rouse  th e  re p tile  to  ac tio n . A n d , since re tre a tin g , h e  co u ld  n o  
lo n g e r get a c le a r  v iew  o f A lle n ’s b a c k — n u m e ro u s  g n a rle d  a n d  
tw isted  b ra n c h e s  o f scrag ly  o ak  in te rp o se d . A  b u lle t  w o u ld  h a v e  
b een  d e f le c te d , an d  th e  m a n  co u ld  a ffo rd  to  ta k e  n o  ch an ce . H e
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re tre a te d  a  little  m o re , to  g ive  th e  r a t t le r  a  c h an c e  to  m a k e  off 
w ith  g o o d  g race . B ut th e  re p tile  se e m e d  in no  fea r  of him , m ere ly  
low erin g  its h e a d  a n d  w a tch in g  him . F o r  a  lo n g  tim e h e  lay  quiet, 
lo o k in g  a t it. T h e n  ag a in  h e  h e a rd  A lle n  s vo ice.

“ I reck o n  w e ’re  w a s tin ’ tim e, s ta n d in ’ h ere . If w e’ve m issed  
h im  h e ’s p ro b a b ly  sn e a k e d  a ro u n d  th e  hills. In th a t case  w e d 
b e tte r  b e  h it tin ’ th e  b re e z e  to  P u rg a to ry  C ro ssin ’, so 's  to  h ead  
him  o f f .”

T h e  d e p u ty ’s vo ice  in assen t. ‘ H e  s p lu m  sick, he  said- 
” M eb b e  h e ’ll go b y  w ay  of P u rg a to ry  C ro ssin ’, a n ’ m e b b e  h e ’ll 
th ink  w e  re  w a itin ’ fo r  h im  th e re  an  sn eak  b a c k  to  D ry  B o tto m  
to  see th a t girl o f h is .”

A llen  la u g h ed  g rim ly . ” M eb b e  he  w ill,” he re tu rn e d ; “ th a t ’d 
be ju s t like h im . B u t I’ve fixed  fo r th a t. B efo re  w e le ft I sw ore  
in C lem  M iller a n ’ L efty  A n d rew s . I re c k o n  th e y ’ll ta k e  ca re  of 
h im  rig h t a n ’ p ro p e r— if he  goes b a c k .”

T h e  d e p u ty  sn ick e red . ”  I’d call th a t  r ig h t foxy  o f y o u ,” 
he  c o m m e n te d ; “ th e  ch an ces  a re  th a t  h e ’s p lu m  lo n e so m e  w ith ­
o u t see in ’ his g irl,”

“ A n ’ h u n g ry ,” a d d e d  A llen . ” A  m a n  th a t 's  g o n e  fo r  tw o 
d ay s  w ith o u t g ru b  m ig h t b e  a c c o u n te d  to  h a v e  a  g o o d  a p p e tite  
fo r it. A n ’ if h e ’s an y w ay s  c lose  to  D ry  B o tto m , h e  m ig h t ta k e  
it in to  his h e a d  to  sn eak  b ack , tru s tin g  th a t  n o b o d y  d  to u c h  him . 
H e  lau g h ed . ” I re c k o n  th a t if w e’d h a p p e n  to  g e t s ig h t of h im  
now  th e re ’d  b e  o ne  o f tw o  th ings h a p p e n . E ith e r  h e 'd  co m e 
u p  ta m e  a n ’ b e  w illin ’ to  e a t of ou r h an d s , o r h e 'd  m a k e  a p lum  
love ly  f ig h t.”

1 h e  d e p u ty ’s vo ice  w as ea rn est. If I’ve  g o t h im  sized  up 
righ t, h e ’d  f ig h t,” h e  said .

” S h u ck s ,” sn e e re d  th e  sheriff. H is v o ice  w as a slow , c o n ­
te m p tu o u s  d raw l. T h e  m a n  in th e  th ick e t s tiffen e d  w ith  a s u d ­
den , m u rd e ro u s  rage, b u t lis ten ed  fu rth e r,

I d o n ’t reck o n  th a t he s so  all f ired  d a n g e ro u s ,” co n tin u ed  
A llen . I’ve  h ad  h im  sized  up  fo r a rig h t sm a r t w hile . If y o u ’d 
call him  a m ean , sn eak in  c o w a rd  y o u ’d a b o u t h a v e  his m easu re . 
H im  sh o o tin ’ B ud H ille r  in th e  b a c k  p ro v e s  it.

Al l e n  m o v e d  aw ay  fro m  th e  ed g e  of th e  th ic k e t; th e  m an  
co u ld  h e a r  d ry  tw igs b re a k in g  u n d e r  h is fee t as he  w en t. H e  

ra ised  his h ead . H e  h e a rd  tw igs b re a k in g  a t  a  g re a te r  d is tan ce . 
1 he vo ices o f th e  tw o  m en  cam e  to  h im  also , g ra d u a lly  dy ing  
aw ay.

T en  m in u tes  p assed . I he  m a n  s to o d  up, c ro u ch in g , to  see 
A llen  a n d  th e  d e p u ty  m o u n tin g  th e ir  p o n ie s  a t  th e  b o tto m  of th e  
ridge. H e  saw  th em  rid e  aw ay  a t a  slow  c h o p - tro t ;  saw  th em  
d is a p p e a r  b e h in d  a lo w er ridge. T h e n  he  ro se  a n d  s tre tc h e d  h im ­
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se lf  to  h is full h e ig h t, a  m o c k in g  grin  on  his face. A  p ecu lia r, 
d ry  b u zz in g  re a c h e d  his ears, a n d , w ith  a  m a le v o le n t sn eer, h e  
su d d e n ly  s to o p e d , se iz ing  a  h eav y  s to n e  a n d  h u rlin g  it w ith  u n ­
e rr in g  a im  a t  th e  ra tt le r . T h e  sn ak e  w as s h a tte re d ;  th e  m an  
s to o d  o v e r  it, cu rs ing  b itte r ly .

"  Y ou  w as o n  his s id e ,” h e  sn ee red , his te e th  c len ch in g  a t  
th e  w o rd s  th a t  w rith e d  th ro u g h  them . H e  c lim b e d  to  th e  sum m it 
o f  th e  ja g g e d  ro ck  th a t s to o d  n e a r  th e  c e n tre  o f th e  th ick e t, and  
s tra in e d  his eyes fo r a s igh t o f A lle n  a n d  his d ep u ty . H e  saw  
th e m  p re sen tly , fa r  o u t o n  th e  p la in s, r id in g  to w a rd  th e  riv er. 
F o r  a  lo n g  tim e he  sat, w a tch in g  th em . H e  saw  th e m  rid e  do w n  
in to  a  gu lly  n e a r  th e  riv er, a n d  th ey  d id  n o t a p p e a r  again . H e  
sm iled  m ock ing ly .

“ So y o u 're  fig g erin ’ on w aitin  th e re ,” h e  said . “  W ell, 1 
a in 't  fig g erin ’ th a t  I 'm  g o in ’ th a t  w ay— ju s t n o w .”

H e  sw ung  ro u n d , scan n in g  th e  c o u n try  on  th e  o th e r  s ide  of 
th e  rid g e . A  m ile  aw ay  a  tfm b e r c lu m p  d o tte d  th e  c e n tre  of a 
little  b asin . A  sm all a d o b e  h u t sn u g g led  th e  e d g e  o f th e  tim b er 
c lu m p ; a  ch im n ey  rose, w ith  sm o k e  cu rlin g  lazily  u p w a rd  ou t of 
it, b e fo u lin g  th e  c lea r b lu e  o f th e  sky. T h e  m a n ’s eyes g litte re d  
In tw o  d a y s  n o t a m o rse l o f fo o d  h a d  to u c h ed  his lips. H e  to o k  
a n o th e r  g lan ce  to w a rd  th e  gully  in to  w h ich  A lle n  an d  h is d e p u ty  
h a d  d is a p p e a re d . H e  sm iled  sa rd o n ica lly . T h e n  he  c la m b e re d  
d o w n  fro m  th e  ro ck  su m m it in to  th e  th icket.

Fie h a lte d  fo r a  m o m e n t to  sh a k e  a  fist a t th e  sinuous, 
w rith in g  b o d y  o f th e  ra tt le r ,  k n o w in g  th a t a c c o rd in g  to  trad itio n , 
it w o u ld  n o t d ie  un til su n d o w n . T h e n  he  p a sse d  o u t o f th e  th ick e t, 
m a k in g  his w ay  d o w n  th e  s lo p in g  s ide  o f th e  rid g e . H e  m o v e d  
no ise lessly— like a  sh a d o w — b u t sw iftly . A n d  his m o v e m e n ts  
w e re  cau tious, ca tlik e , a n d  h e  p la c e d  h is fee t ca re fu lly  like th e  
h u n te r  s tea lin g  u p o n  his p rey . O ccas io n a lly  h e  h a lte d , c ro u ch in g  
b e h in d  a rock  o r a b u sh  to  lo o k  a t th e  cab in  th a t sn u g g led  th e  
e d g e  o f th e  tim b e r  c lum p . H e  m a d e  lo n g  d e to u rs , k e e p in g  his 
b o d y  o cn ce a led  as m uch as possib le . B ut a lw ays h e  a p p ro a c h e d  
th e  cab in .

WIT H IN  th e  cab in  th e  w o m an  w o rk e d  o v e r th e  k itch en  tab le , 
k n e a d in g  flo u r in to  so ft d o u g h . S he  w o rk e d  th e  d o u g h  

listlessly , as th o u g h  k n e a d in g  it w ere  a  d isa g re e a b le  ta sk . B eside 
h e r a sm all, cas t-iro n  s to v e  ro a re d , its to p  g low ing  re d . S om e 
p an s  w ere  near, re a d y  to  rece iv e  th e  d o u g h  w hen  she h a d  fin ­
ished  it. She seem e d  n o t in te re s te d  in h e r w ork , fo r  she  sighed  
o ften , a n d  m a n y  tim es le ft th e  ta b le  a n d  s to le  no ise lessly  to  the 
d o o rw a y  o f an  a d jo in in g  ro o m , p e e re d  cau tiously  w ith in , an d  r e ­
tre a te d  as cau tiously , h e r  eyes filling  w ith  a su d d e n  m o istu re .
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O cc a s io n a lly  she  h e s ita te d  in h e r  w o rk , le an in g  h e r  h a n d s  
o n  th e  ta b le  to p  a n d  lo o k in g  ou t th ro u g h  th e  w in d o w  w ith  a 
lo n g in g , in ten se  gaze . O n ce , as she  tu rn e d  fro m  th e  window*, a 
sob sh o o k  h e r. A g a in , w h ile  sh e  lo o k e d  o u t o f th e  w in d o w , th e  
m a n  s to le  in th ro u g h  th e  o p e n  d o o rw a y  a n d  s to o d  n e a r  it, w a tc h ­
ing  h e r . S h e  tu rn e d  p re se n tly  a n d  saw  h im . H e  s to o d  n e a r  the  
w all— a lan k , h a g g a rd  fig u re— fo rb id d in g  a n d  m e n ac in g . H is 
lip s w e re  te n se d  o v e r  h is te e th  in a  sa v a g e  s n a r l;  h is  h u g e  re v o lv e r  
th re a te n e d  h er. H e  m a d e  a  s ta r tlin g  p ic tu re  w ith  h is u n sh av en  
face , h is c ru e l lips, h is w o lfish  eyes, a n d  th e  gun .

T h e  w o m a n  d id  n o t sc re a m  o r fa in t, b u t a llo w e d  th e  d o u g h  
to  fa ll f ro m  h e r h a n d s  as she tu rn e d  w ith  a  sh a rp ly  in d raw n  
b re a th , a n d  fa c e d  h im .

“  W h a t d o  you  w a n t? ' she sa id , in a  s tra in e d , q u a v e rin g  
vo ice .

T h e  m a n ’s eyes g litte re d . “ G ru b ,” h e  re tu rn e d  sh o rtly .
T h e  w o m a n  le ft th e  k itc h e n  ta b le , a n d  w e n t a  a  b e n c h  n e a r  

th e  d o o r  v e ry  c lo se  to  th e  m a n , w h e re  th e re  w as a  tin  b a s in  h a lf 
f illed  w ith  w a te r . F ro m  th is  she  w a sh e d  h e r  h a n d s , th e  m a n  w a tc h ­
ing  h e r , w ith  n a rro w e d , a le r t  eyes. S he  le f t th e  b a s in  a n d  w e n t 
to  a  c u p b o a rd  in a  c o rn e r , ta k in g  o u t so m e  c o ld  m e a t, so m e 
b re a d , a n d  v e g e ta b le s . T h e se  sh e  p la c e d  on  a  ta b le . T h e n  she  
h e s ita te d  a n d  lo o k e d  a t  th e  m a n .

“ C o f f e e ? ” she  q u e s tio n e d .
T h e  m a n  n o d d e d ,  a  s low  h u m o u r so fte n in g  th e  w o lfish  g leam  

in h is eyes. H e  w a tc h e d  h e r  p o u r  w a te r  fro m  th e  k e ttle  to  th e  
c o ffe e -p o t, still s ta n d in g  b e s id e  th e  d o o r . F iv e— te n  m in u te s
p a sse d , a n d  s te a m  a ro se  fro m  th e  c o ffe e -p o t in c lo u d s, a  s tro n g  
a ro m a  filling  th e  m a n ’s nostrils . H is  ey es  g le a m e d  h u n g rily .

“ T h a t ’s e n o u g h , h e  c o m m a n d e d . T h e  w o m a n  p o u re d  
c o ffe e  in to  a  cup , a n d  th e  m a n  le ft th e  d o o r  a n d  p u lle d  a  ch a ir  to 
th e  ta b le , m o tio n in g  th e  w o m a n  to  a n o th e r  w h ich  s to o d  n ea r.

“  S e t d o w n ,” h e  c o m m a n d e d .
T h e  w o m a n  o b e y e d , b u t h e r eyes sh o n e  d u sk ily  th ro u g h  th e  

m o is tu re  in th em , a n d  h e r  g aze  w en t o fte n  to  th e  d o o r  th a t led  
to  th e  a d jo in in g  ro o m .

T h e  m a n  a te  h u n g rily , rav en o u s ly , w ith o u t re g a rd  to  fo rm  
o r cu s to m , ta k in g  th e  fo o d  in to  h is h a n d s  a n d  fo rc in g  it in to  his 
m o u th , h is ch e e k s  b u lg in g . H e  m a d e  no ises w ith  lips, h is eyes 
g le a m e d  g re e d ily — like  th o se  o f an  a n im a l fea s tin g  u p o n  som e 
fa v o u re d  fo o d  w ith  sa tie ty  d is ta n t. It w as d isgusting , b estia l. 
B u t th e  w o m a n  sa t a n d  lo o k e d  a t  h im , th o u g h  n o t see in g  him . 
A n d , as th e  m a n  a te , h e  ca s t fu rtiv e  g la n ces  a t  h e r  o u t o f th e  
c o rn e rs  of his eyes, th e  h e a v y  re v o lv e r  ly ing  w ith in  easy  reach .
In such  a m a n n e r  h a d  th e  w o m a n  seen  a d o g  e a t----d e v o u rin g  th a t
w h ich  w as w ith in  reac h , b u t k e e p in g  a g reed y , w a rn in g  eye ag a in s t
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in te rru p tio n . B u t th e  m a n  fin ished  p re sen tly , a n d  th e n  tu rn e d  
a b ru p tly  to  th e  w o m an .

‘‘ Y ou  g o t a  h o rse  h e re ?  A n  a s a d d le ?  A n  a b rid le?
T h e  w o m a n  n o d d e d  to  each  q u estion . T h e  m a n ’s eyes 

fla sh ed  w ith  sa tisfac tio n .
“ I’m  b o rro w in ’ th e m ,” h e  sa id . H e  ro se  a n d  w a lk e d  to  the 

d o o r, s ta n d in g  o n  th e  th re sh o ld , sw eep in g  th e  b as in  w ith  ra p id  
g lances. H e  tu rn e d  a n d  lo o k e d  a t th e  w o m an .

I’m  th a n k in  you , m a ’a m ,’ he  sa id , w ith  th e  first full sm ile 
th a t she  h a d  seen  on  his face. “ Y o u ’ve g ive  m e a g o o d  feed . I 11 
see th a t th e  h o rse  w h ich  I’m  ta k in ’ gets b a c k  to  y o u  so m e  tim e. 
I 'm  f ig g e rin ’ to  re m e m b e r  y o u  fo r w h a t y o u  ve  d o n e  fo r m e. 
“ W h a t’s y o u r  n a m e ? ’’ “ A lle n ,"  re tu rn e d  th e  w o m an .

T h e  m a n ’s la n k  figu re  slow ly  s tiffen e d , a n d  h e  a v e r te d  his 
h e a d  so  th a t th e  w o m a n  co u ld  n o t see th e  su d d e n  g litte r  th a t  h a d  
co m e  in to  h is eyes. H e  tu rn e d  a n d  re tra c e d  his steps, s ta n d in g  
b es id e  th e  tab le , b o th  h a n d s  u p o n  it, his b o d y  b e n d in g  fo rw a rd  
fro m  th e  hips, his lips cu rv in g  in to  a d eris ive , iron ic  sm ile.

“ Y ou th e  sh e r if f ’s w ife ? ’ h e  d e m a n d e d .
T h e  w o m a n  n o d d e d . S he  w a tc h e d  h im  fearfu lly , h e r  face  

a lte rn a te ly  re d d e n in g  a n d  pa ling . T h e re  h a d  co m e  a  c h an g e  in to  
th e  m a n 's  m a n n e r ; a  so m e th in g  h a d  co m e  in to  his eyes w hich 
she  h a d  n o t seen  th e re  b e fo re — a m ock in g , h u m o ro u s  ligh t, th e  
m e an in g  o f w h ich  she  co u ld  n o t fa th o m .

D o y ou  k n o w  w h ere  y o u r h u sb a n d  is ? ” h e  d e m a n d e d .
N o ,” she  re tu rn e d  d u lly ; ” I h a v e  n o t seen  m y  h u sb a n d  in 

th re e  d a y s .”
“ W ell, r  ve  seen  him ! fla sh ed  b a c k  th e  m an , his lips c u r l­

ing v en o m o u sly . “  H e ’s a t  P u rg a to ry  C ro ssin ’ now , h u n tin ’—  
h u n tin ’ fo r m e .” H e  la u g h e d  iron ically , tr iu m p h a n tly . ” A n ’ I’m  
here , in h is cab in , e a tin ’ his g rub , a n d  b o rro w in ’ o n e  of h is horses. 
I reck o n  y ou  can  te ll h im  w h en  he co m es th a t— !!”

TH E R E  w as a so u n d  fro m  th e  a d jo in in g  room . T h e  m a n ’s 
h a n d  flew  to  his r ig h t h ip , d raw in g  his p isto l. W ith  a  b o u n d  

he  c le a re d  th e  sp ace  b e tw e e n  h im  a n d  th e  d o o r, a n d  h e  
s to o d  in th e  o p en in g , a le rt, m enacing . B ut th e  w o m an  d a r te d  
p a s t him , a n d  w as su d d e n ly  d o w n  on  h e r  k n ees  b e s id e  a  sm all 
w o o d e n  b ed , in w h ich  lay  a b o y  of six o r seven . T h e  b o y ’s lips 
w ere  d raw n , his face  p a llid , his eyes w id e  o p en  a n d  s ta r in g  w ith  
m in g led  h o r ro r  a n d  fe a r  in to  th o se  o f th e  m an .

T h e  m an  h e a rd  th e  m o th e r s  voice, soft, re a ssu rin g ; saw  her 
h a n d  g en tly  p a ttin g  th e  b o y  s w as ted  cheeks. H is  ow n su d d e n ly  
p a le d , his sh o u ld e rs  d ro p p e d  guiltily , a n d  his b ro a d  h a t cam e  off 
a n d  d a n g le d  fro m  his lo w ered  h a n d . S tea lth ily  he  re tu rn e d  th e  
p isto l to  its ho ls te r.
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I w asn ’t k n o w in ’ a n y b o d y  w as s ick ,” h e  sa id , in a c h a s te n e d  
voice, m e e tin g  th e  m o th e r 's  gaze. H is face  re d d e n e d . I w o u ld n  l 
h av e  m a d e  so m u ch  noise. H e  b a c k e d  aw ay  f ro m  th e  d o o r, 
rep la c in g  th e  h a t o n  *his h e a d . I 11 b e  g o in  now , m a  am , 

T h e  b o y ’s eyes Lighted, he  s tru g g le d  a n d  ra ised  h is h ead .
W h e re  a re  you  g o ing?  ’ h e q u e s tio n e d . T o  g e t m y  d a d ?  

H e  lay  b ack  again , a sa tisfied  ligh t in h is eyes. M o th e r  w a n te d  
th e  d o c to r  aw fu l b a d ,” he  a d d e d , sm iling  fa in tly , ” b u t  she 
co u ld n  t le av e  m e, she sa id — a n d  d a d  w as aw ay , h u n tin  a  b a d  
m an  w ho  h ad  d o n e  so m e th in g  o v er in D ry  B o tto m . T h e  w o m an  
w as e n jo in in g  h im  to  s ilence  in a low, in ten se  voice, b u t he c o n ­
tin u ed  c o n fid e n tly : “ Y ou tell d a d  to  h u rry  rig h t h o m e----w e n eed
him  aw fu l b a d .” H e  sm iled . ” B u t first i th in k  y ou  o u g h t to  get 
the d o c to r. I 'v e  h e a rd  m a m m a  c ry in ’ a n ’ w ish in ’ h e ’d c o m e .”

T h e  m an  h a lte d , s ta n d in g  in th e  c e n tre  of th e  k itchen , grim  
lines com rog  in to  his face  again .

I reck o n  y ou  w an t the  D ry  B o tto m  d o c to r, m a  am ? ’ he 
said , slow ly.

T h e  w o m an  rose  fro m  b es id e  th e  b e d , h e r  eyes g leam in g  
h o p efu lly . S he cam e as fa r as the  d o o r  a n d  s te a d ie d  herseW 
ag a in st the ja m b s , lo o k in g  a t th e  m an , sea rch in g  his face  w ith  
an x io u s eyes. A  sh a d o w  cro sse r h e r  face  p re sen tly , h e r  eyes 
d ro o p e d  aw ay  fro m  his, she  re la x e d  a n d  le a n e d  d isa p p o in te d ly
ag a in st th e  d o o r- ja m b ----c ru sh ed  o v e r th e  h a rd  ex p ressio n  th a t
she h ad  seen  in th e  m a n ’s eyes.

” O f co a rse  y o u  can  t d o  a n y th in g ,” she  sa id , du lly , h o p e ­
lessly. “ Y o u  w o n ’t d o  an y th in g . 1 sh o u ld  h a v e  k n o w n  th a t. 

T h e  m a n ’s th o u g h ts  w e n t ra p id ly  b a c k  to  th e  ro c k -c re s te d  
sum m it o f th e  ridge. L y ing  in th e  th ick e t, h e  h a d  h e a rd  A llen  
tell his d e p u ty  th a t he  h a d  a p p o in te d  tw o  m e n  o f D ry  B o tto m  to  
ta k e  h im  sh o u ld  he  re tu rn  th e re . H e  k n ew  th e  tw o  m e n ; h e  h a d  
little  d o u b t th a t  th e y  w o u ld  ca rry  o u t th e ir  o rd e rs  to  th e  le tte r . 
R an k lin g  in his h e a r t  w as  a reco llec tio n  of th e  e p ith e t ”  c o w a rd ,” 
th a t A llen  h a d  a p p lie d  to  h im  as he  h a d  la in  co n c e a le d  in th e  
th ick e t. H is  lips tw is ted  v en o m o u sly , h is eyes lig h te d  w ith  th e  
o ld , w olfish , iron ic  g leam . T h e  w o m a n  saw , a n d  tu rn e d  h e r
Head, le an in g  a g a in s t th e  d o o m -ja m b ----sh u d d e rin g . F o r  a  long
tim e she re s te d  th e r, w a itin g  fo r th e  so u n d s  w h ich  w o u ld  te ll h e r 
o f the  m a n  s d e p a r tu re . A n d  th en  su d d e n ly  she  h e a rd  his vo ice.

Y ou g o t a  pencil an  a p iece  o f p a p e r ? ” h e  q u es tio n ed .
S he p ro c u re d  th ese  fo r him , a n d  p la c e d  th e m  u p o n  the  

tab le . T h e  m an  se a te d  h im se lf a n d  w ro te . T h e n  h e  a ro se  a n d  
s trb d e  ra p id ly  to  th e  d o o r.

W h en  y o u r  h u sb a n d  com es, g ive h im  th a t ,”  h e  c o m m a n d e d . 
S he h e a rd  th e  w hiz o f his sp u rs  as  h e  w e n t ou t, a n d  she  san k  

in to  a c h a ir  b e s id e  th e  ta b le , so b b in g  so ftly . A  few  m in u tes
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la te r  sh e  c a u g h t th e  so u n d  o f ra p id  h o o f  b e a ts . T h e  m a n  h a d  
d e p a r te d .

AT  d u sk  on  th e  fo llo w in g  d ay , A lle n  s fo o d  on  th e  th re sh o ld  
o f  th e  o p e n  d o o rw a y  o f th e  cab in , r e a d in g  th e  b r ie f  n o te  w h ich  

th e  m a n  h a d  le ft. T h e  w o m a n  s to o d  b e s id e  h im , lo o k in g  a t  h im  
w ith  w ide , m o is t eyes.

" B e n  A lle n ,’ re a d  th e  n o te . “T h is  m o m in ’ I w uz on  th e  
rid g e  a n ’ I h e a rd  y u  te l y o u re  d e p u tie  th a t  1 w uz a  co w a rd . I 
w uz g o in ’ to  sh o o t yu, b u t a  ra t t le r  g o t in  th e  w ay . I re c k o n  yu  
h e a rd  h im  b u zz in ’. L a te r  1 cu m  to  y o re  shack . Y o re  b o y  w uz 
sick a n ’ n e e d e d  a  d o c to r  m ig h ty  b a d . T h e re  w u z n ’t a n y b o d y  to  
sen d  fo r  a  d o c to r , a n ’ yu  d u z  to o  fa r aw ay  fo r y o re  w ife  to  go.
! h a d  m y  c h a n c s t to  g it ev en . B ut I a in ’t g it tir i  ev en  w ith  w o m en  
an  k ids. I’m  go in  fo r the  D ry  B o tto m  d o c to r . If I git p a s t 
C lem  M iller a n ’ L e fty  A n d re w s  I 'm  h ittin  th e  b re e z e  to  T rin id a d . 
If yu th in k  I’m  a  c o w a rd  cu m  th e re  fo r  m e. 

v e ry  tro o ly ,
" th e  m an  w ho  w uz on  th e  rid g e  ”

F o r a  m o m e n t A lle n  lo o k e d  o u t o v e r  th e  b asin , w h e re  th e  
sh a d o w s  o f th e  n ig h t w e re  le n g th en in g . T h e  su m m it o f th e  rid g e  
s to o d  o u t c le a r  a n d  so m b re  a b o v e  th e  sh ad o w s. A lle n  sh u d ­
d e re d . T h e n  he  tu rn e d  to  th e  w o m a n  a n d  d re w  h e r  to him . 
h o ld in g  h e r  tig h tly .

" D i d  h e  g e t th e  d o c to r?  he  q u e s tio n e d  h o arse ly .
W ith o u t re p ly in g  th e  w o m a n  se ized  h im  b y  th e  a rm , a n d  led  

h im  to  th e  d o o r  o f th e  ro o m  th a t  a d jo in e d  th e  k itch en . T h e  b o y  
w as p ro p p e d  u p  in th e  b ed , h is eyes v e ry  lu m in o u s  in th e  dusk .

’’ H e llo , d a d ! h e  sh rilled . ’’ I’m  a  h e a p  b e tte r . T o -m o rro w , 
I 'm  go in g  to  g e t u p ,’

A lle n ’s a rm s  w ere  g r ip p e d  tig h tly  a b o u t th e  w o m an . P re s ­
en tly  h e  h e ld  h e r  aw ay  fro m  h im  a n d  lo o k e d  a t  h e r  w ith  grim , 
s te a d y  eyes.

“ Y o u  m u st h a v e  h e a rd  fro m  th e  d o c to r ,” he  sa id  slow ly. 
D id  h e  g e t a w a y ? ’’

" C le a n , ’’ sh e  re tu rn e d , sm iling  g ra v e ly  up  a t h im . " C le m  
M iller w as sh o t in th e  sh o u ld e r— b u t n o t  b a d ; a n d  L e fty  A n d re w s  
h a d  a leg  b ro k e n  w ith  a  b u lle t. T h e  d o c to r  sa id  h e  n e v e r  saw  
a m an  s h o o t so fa s t .”

“‘ I re c k o n  h e  w asn ' so m uch  of a c o w a rd ,"  h e  sa id , a  q u ee r 
ca tch  in h is vo ice .

T h e  w o m a n  sm iled  up  a t  h im  th ro u g h  th e  te a rs  in h e r eyes. 
"  A re  y o u  g o in g  to  T r in id a d  a f te r  him , B en?
A lle n  lo o k e d  g ra v e ly  d o w n  a t her. S o m e  p ieces o f to rn  

p a p e r  s low ly  f lu t te re d  fro m  h is h an d s .
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