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AY aln’t gaus of the kind ta go
Bro makin' a noise like a plokle,
Jurt becuune’' I don't happen to have
talanta thai’s besn handed

S :

fr A

E o otheri About a}] 1 got to show
& eouple of punch distributors that's
nare or leas edgecated. and a block

that's sl 0B some & Not much to
zet che aver: hu ha cambinution
2 Eopt ‘me from n=kin' for benert
sances, And as s role I'm sat-

thongh, when T wiah
g mo the hee-haw
could wing.

» grand opara
t that has to be
battin® and a repulation

s times

wont

go givin

i ¢ lime. What
me wouht s just a plain,
In-la-ln ouilfit of pilpes

lgomn on coan NOREN
ne or oul with a punch
T'd like to be able to
chorus mow nnd chen,
the rest af the crowd
el catl for the hook

I'a gol is the iIngrowin®

What music

Rind When anybody ataris up A real
traly tune I feel It throhbin® and
b un® away Ia o head, 1lke & blow-
fly in a milk bottle; but if aver I try
noo~kin' one of my warhlas, the
peaple i3 the next Dlock call in th
children, and the truck drivers begl
huntin® for the dry axie

Now look at what bein’ musical qld
for Rusty Quinn Whe's Rusty? Waell,
he alm't muo of mnyFbody. I umd to
woniler when I'd sea him kickin'

around under foot In different places,
how & was he hud tha nsrve (o go on
livin, Usetleas! ¥a appeared about as
muach good to the werld as a palr of
' gloves would be to thea armlesa

Pirut T saw of Rusty was five or =ix
hangin’

years back when wos
around my trainin’ He was =
iong. siab-eided. locse-jointad, frock-

ted-up kid then, always wearin' & slily,
good matured grin an his homely face
About all the good you could say of
Rusty was that bha could play the
mouth organ and be good natursd, no
matter how hard he was up agalnst It

I? there waa anything clse he could
de woll, no one ever found it out,
though ha trisd pieaty of things. And
he always had soma great scheme ™mt-

in his nut, somathing that

to win the bix stake
fut It waa a now schame svery other
dny. and, oulalds of grinnin’ and
plavin’ the miouth organ, all I ever no-
ticed specially brilliant about him was
the way he ysed cigarettas as a substi-
tute for food, I ] d a bag

» and 'k of rice
papers he didn’t d how many moals
he missed, and them lo fingers of
his was so wall tralned they could roll
dope sucks whilsa he slept.

of fact'ty sweeopll

Well, It had been & Year or so xince
'd run ax mst, and if Id
thought A at all, which 1
AT 1t i bave besn to guess
whst fin'lly finished him; when this

I 4} promise to tell you how
s wound,” repiled Caplaln
ckeon, when I recal
Thon, 1 a former refsinisce
gly woar on the back of his neck.

of the

o

]

4 his mmr_-;wz--r- they left the rallroad and jour-

affair out on Long Island was pullsd
off. The »wells that ownas country
plares along the eouth shore has &
horse ahow about this time every year,
As n rule they gets along without me
Leln’ thers to superintend; but last
weoalk I huppens 1o be down that way,
puyin' a little eall on Mr. Jarvia, an
old reg’iar of mine, and In tha aftar-
noon he wants to know If T don't
want 1o cllmb up on the coach with the
rest of the gang and drive ovar to
seq the sport

Now 1 ain't so much stuck on this
four-in-hand business. It's Jolly kind
af ridin’, anyway, and If the thing up-
ways to fall]

sels vou've Eot & long
but 1 siwars Hkss takin' o look st a
ot of good horses, pa ] plants my-

self up behind, mlongaide the gont thal
does the tam-tars-ta act on the cop-
per funnel angd off Roen

It ain't any ®»f thess common fair
grounds horse shows. such aa any onse
can buy @ badge to. This s held on
the privats trottin' track st Windy-
mere—you know, that blg sstate that's
bean lJoased by Twonbley-Cranes
since they started makin® thelir splurge

And say, they know how to do things

the

s-aneak thisvin', that's watl™ growis

out the beal chawer.

“G'wan'™ says I 1 wouldn't believe
the llkes of you under oath. Rusty, how
about 17"

Quizn he glves me ond of them hatty
grins of hs sod spreads out his hands.
“Honest, Shorty,” says he, "I was ondy
aftor & handful of Turkish cigarettes

from the smokin' room. 1 wouldn't
touehed andther thing, croes ' heart,
I woulldn’tl™ ;

“And

“orEmr ‘lm!” saye the Britisher.
‘Im ecaught prowlin” through the "ouse
With that he gives Rusty s shaks that
must have loosened his back teeth, and
proda him on onve Inore.

“Ah, say,” says [, “you nin't got mo
eall to break bia back, sven if ho was

prowiin’, Cut it out, you blg mucker,
or—"
Bay, 1 shouldnt’ bave dome 1t, weein”

whers 1 was: but the ugly lock on his
mug as he iifts his knes agiin secma
to pull the trigger of my right srm, and
I swings in one on that punkin head
ke I wus choppin’ weed. He drops
Busty and comes at me with & rush,
windmill fashion, and ¥'m so happy for
the next two minutes, givin' him what
be needs, that I've mussed up his coun-
in the one

In shape, them folka. There's & DK | tenance a lot before I nends

gTeen und white striped tent set Up for | (hat finds the soft spot on his Jaw and
the judges at the b e 2iate, and hacked | lands him on ths ETass

that on r wide was the “MHere, here!™ shouts Ar. Twombley:

trapse and carts and bubbles of some | Crane, <¢omin® up Just as his man doen
of the crispeat crackerjacks on Mre. | the back shoulder fali, ““Why, McCabs,
Antor's st Course, there was n 1ot | what doss thls mean?™
of peopia I Rnew; SO0 a5 00D as our “aothin® much,” says L “oxcept that
cosch 18 backed Into position I shins | 1 aln't in love with rour particular way
down fraom the perch and starts in to ""‘I of apeedin’ the partin’ guest™
the giad hand walk around | “Gunat!” mays he, fluskin® up. "The
That'n t fetches me onto one of | fellow was caught prowling. Besldes, by
itha sids paths leadin’ up townrds thnl what right do you question my method
hig house. 1 was takin' a short cut | of getting rid of a sneak thief?”’
ncross thée grass, when [ soem a Hu:a[ "“Oh, I don't stop for tights in a case
processlon  oomin' down through (he | of this kind '™ saye I. T just naturaily

shrubbery. First off 1t looka lke some
one was' beln' halped » thelr coat,
but then 1 notices that o husky chap
behind waas actin' more vigorous than
polite. He has the othier guy by tha
collar. and was givin' him the knee good
and plenty, first shovin’ him oo a wlep
or two. and then jerkin’ bim back solid
Logmin® up in the resr wias a gent [
spots right off for Mr. Twombley-Crane
himself, and by the way he follows I
takes !t he's b n" the job,

“Gea!™ suye [ to myself, “here's some
one geitin’ the rough chuck-out for falr.™
And then T bas a glimpss of & freckiy
face and the silly grin. The party awt-
tin® the run was Rusty Quinn. He's
lookin' Just as secdy as ever, belng cos-
tumed In n faded bhlue jersey, an old
pair of yvellow ridin' pants, and laggins
that & match The bousecer & a
EToat, mddy-necked Britlsh-
er, walght of Rumsy,
ke a punkio An

1 ¢
ham-flsted,
a man twice the
with a face sbhaped

tie soos me slow up he snofts oul sume-

ugly and gives Quinn an oxtra
hard bang in the back with his koee.
And that atarts my temperaturs to risin’
ht off.
*why don't you hit hMm with & maul,
vou omin' alteh eater? sdys I “Hey,
Rusty! what vou beam up to nowT*
“Your friend's been happre-ended

thin*

NOF THE SECH
P EX OPL.

/

I -happens to know that Busty
hera ain’t any more of a thisf than |
am. If vou've got & charge to make,
though, 1'il see that he's In  court
whet—"

“I don't care to bothar
lice,"”” says he I merely
low kicked off the place™

“Sorry to Inlerfers with your piane™
sayx I; "but he’s been kicked ebnough.
I'll lead him off. though, amd guarARnles
he don't come back, if that'll do¥'

Wa both slmmersd down after
agrees to that propesition The
cater pleks himaei! up and lmps back
to the house, while 1 escoris Rusty as
far as gates, givin' him some good
advies on the way down. Beema he'd
bosn workin® as stable helper at Windy-
mere for a couple of weeks, his latest
dream Deln' that he was cut out for a
{ockey: but he'd rum out of dope sticks
and knowin® they was scalleft around
reckless in the house, he'd just walked In

hutts im.

with the po-
want the fel-

he
beed-

»d

lookin' for some.

“"Which shows you've loat what little
pense yYou sver had,” says I. “Now,
here's two whole doliars, Rusy. Go off
sotmewheres nnd  amoke yourself to
death, Nobody'll miss you.'

Rusty, ho just grine and moseys down
the road, while T goes back 10 see the

to home,

show, feelin® about ms muoh

after that run in, as a stray pup In
church
It was about an hour later, and they'd

got through the programme &8 far as
the youngsters' pony cart class, to be
farm

followed by an exhibit of fancy
Well, the kids waa gottin’ ready

teams,
to drive Into the ring. There was a
bunch of ‘em, mostly young girls all

togged out In pink and white, drivin’
dinky Bhetlands in wicker carts covered
with dainies nnd ribbons. In the lead
was Uttle Miss Gladys, that the Twom-
hley-Cranes think more of than they do
thelr whols bank account. The rigs was
to turs into the main driveway, ready
toturn Into the track as s=oon aa ths
wiy was olearsd, wnd it sure Wis
sight warth soein’,

1 was standin’ up on the coach, takin'
it in, when il of n sudden there cotnes
A rumbliz’, thunderin® msound from out
near the gates, and folks begine askin®
ench other what's happened. They didn’t

have to walt long for ths snawer. for
before nanyone oan open thelr mouths
around the ourve comes & cloud of dust,

and oul dashes a palr of big grays with
oné of them heavy bive and yellow farm
wagona rattlin’ behind It was easy to
guess whatl's up then. One of the farm
teamn has been scared.

Next thing tha: was clear wan
therse wa'n't any driver on the wagon
and that them cragy horses was hoaded
straight for that snarl of pony caris.
There wa'n't any yellln® dane I guens
most everybody's throat was too chokod
up. [ know mine was. I only hears onn
pound above tlis banyg and rattls of them
hoofs and whesls. That was a kind of n
groan, and I looked down to mes Mr
Twombley-Crans standin' up in the seat
of a tourin® car, his fade the color of &
wax candle, and such o look {n his eyos
nz I aln't anxlous 1o seec On a&ny man
agsin.

Next minute he'd Jumped. But it wa™'c
any use., He vaa too far away and thers
was too hig & crowd to get through. Even
{f ho could have gol thers soon enough.
he couldn’t have stopped them cmsy
bruteés any more'n he could have blocked
A channon ball

1 feels aick and faint In the pit of my
stomuach, and the one thing 1T wanta to
do most just then Is to mhut my &yen
But I couldn't I couldn't look any-
whoers bSut ut that palr of tearin’® horses
and them broad lron wheels. And U
why I has & good view aomething th
Jumps ot of the bushes, lands In o henp
in the wagon, and then scrambles toward
the front seat ns quick as & cat 1 sea
the red halr &nd the blus jJersey, and
that's enough, 1 knows IUs that useless
Rusty Quinn ployin' the fool Now, if
he'd had a pair of wms like Jeffries,
mayhe there'd besn some hope of his
pullln' down them horses Inslde the
coupla of hundred feet them was be-
tween thelr front, toe calks and whers
Nitle Miss Gladys was situin' rooted to
the cushions of her pony cart. But
Rusty’s muscie dJdevelopnwnt s about
equal ts that of a l-year-old boy, and it

lookn Jikea he's goln” to 4o more harm
than good when he grabs the relns from
around the whip socket. But bhe stands

up, plants his feet wide, and satties back
for tha pull

INCIDENT INVOLVING CICGARETTES, HEROISM ARND

FThe Recoed o Tousty @

PROEFESSOR SHORITY ME CABE REL

=

ATES A MELODRAMATIC
RAGTIME MUSIC.

Almost’ before anyone sees hin game,
he's done the trick. There's & smnsh that
sounds Hike a bulldin' fallln® down.. a
crackin’ -and eplinterin’ of tak wood and
fron, & raitlin’ of trace chalne, a couple
of soggy thumpe,— and whon the dust
sottles down we sees a gray horse rellin’
feet Uup on slther sfde of a big maple. and
at the foot of the tres all that's left of
that yellow and blue wagon. Husty had
put what strength he had Into oné wein
at Just the right thmoe, and the pole had
struck ths trunk squam in the middle.

For a minuts or so thers was o grand
hureah, with mothers snd fathers ruahin'
to grab their youngsters out of the carts
and hug ‘em; which you couldn’t blame
"am for doln' &lther. As for m#, I drops
off tho bock of the cokch mnd makes
A bee line for that wreck, so I'm among
the first dosen to got there. I'm in time
to shove my shoulder under the capsized
wagen body and hold It up

Wall, thers' ain't any use goin® into de-

talls. What we took fruom under
didn't look muech Hke & buman bein® fof
it wus a8 Ump aml shapeicss sx a bag
of old rags But the light +d young
teller thatl aald he was & medical =tu-
dent gpueased thers might 1ife
jeft. He wa'n't sure Ho e ear
down, and after he'a | for A
minnute he sald mayhe some

done. So we lald It on on

boands nnd lugged L up i«

while somae oné jomps into

power car and starts for i
dogtor

It was durin’ the next t=n
when the young student was cuttin
the blue fersey and the ridin’ panis,
pokin’' and feeln' around, that Mr.
Twombley-Crann gets the facts of the
story. He didn't have much o sm'; but,
knowin' what I did, and seein’ how ha
looked, [ could ensy frame up what was
on his mind, He glves orders that what-
sver was wianted should be handsd out,
apd he was standin’ by holdin® the brandy

minuien,

flosk himself when them wasbed out
blue eyen of Rusty'a flickéss opn for
the first thne.

“1—I forgot my-—mouth organ says
Rusty 1 wouldni't of coms back—but
for thar'"

It wa'm't much more'n a whisper., nnd
It was & shaky ona at that So was Mr
Twomblay-Crane's voice Kind huky
when he teils him he thanks the Lord he

did cotne back, And then Rusty goey off

in anothoar falini .

Next a resl doelor shows up, and he
chases us all out while hi sl =iy-
dent bas a conf In five or Ho
we geta the wverdlet The WiGr  Raye
Rusty is damaged pretty bad. Things
Wave heppened to his ribs  and spine
which ought to have andad him on the
spol. AS It is, ba may bold out another
Bour, though in the shape le‘s In he don't
sia how he er But:if ho ox 1 hold
out that long the doctor knows nn A-2
sawhones who could mend hilm up yny-
one could

“Then (elephone for him at once, and
fdo your bost meanwhils," says Mr.
Towmblay-Crane.

By that tims everyome on fthe place
knows about Rusty and hils stunt. The
front rooms was full of peopls stundin'

around whisperin' soft to ench other and
lookin®' solemn,—sweil, high-toned folks
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Jdiscoversd, and Rlore
& P. rallroad to Nognl

B rouls we nay
they tonk the {

neyed acrosg the mountains to a Hitls vil-
Jage on the Rio Conchos. Boats brought

‘it happened when 1 was young in the | them down to Presiftio del Norts, and

and 1t was dus to my amblition
4 foolhaniiness a combinatlon that =

sarvies

e In asy one's stem. The ad-
v e near costing me my life
1 have always connectisd that affatr wirh
« Panama hat A Panama hxt got o
tnto trouble and got me outl sfaln, In the
end saving my Uin’"
T Chipese sxclusion act has Eiven
a o1 of trougbls to the Governms in
o way and another, but the om
q w 1 am most famillar with is the
smuggling of ocooline Into this ocouniry
through Mexico sad Canada. Coolie la-

bor is ¢head, and i Is n profitable job to
alip & bavy of in across the frontier.
Thera in o vas: atretch of territory
down on the Texas line that s aimost In
A stade of Dature It s o country whore
you may travel for & woak and nover
moet a soul axpeapt It be a bandil, smug-
Eber, thief, herder, or & Tezas
ranger. The wwrritory extonds generlly
froou the Gulg coast to B Paso, It Is
much the same txcept where the mil-
= the Rio Orande and whare
y villages have sprung O
a furt flald for the covlls
orn, and thousands of themn bhave
n brought ioto the United States
ough this wild section and farther o
wes:, through Arisoma. The Gov-
generally k=eps a few Secretl
down the border, and I
d to this duty eson after 1
wervhon.
The asslgnment was not & desirable
ne, but neow met wers generally tried
ut an it and 1 had 1o serve my apprens=

caltle

Toade ¢
Emadl

the
arcmaent

oq

sainip. I 1 4 thst thero would be
e to do to loll about a stuffy cus-
tom-house under a bumning sun. ‘This
iatter Mea wan cotrect in part, for the

an abominahis frame
was as bhol as & fur-
d¢o beaiden loll-
NoWever

mmn-houne waa
ahack and the sun
I found plonty
the houseo,
ngs began to take a lively turn as

o

poor: an | Temched Prosidla, my head-
quarure. & villsge of mud huts sad
ng shantles on the Rio Grande, I
Southern Pacific at Nopal and

miles atroes oountry.
» civer, iu Mexico, was the dirty
of Prasidio del Norte. It is !m-
possible tn imagine A& mors foranken-
looking place. The Rio Cotchos, & river
0f uncertain habits, fMowed into the Rio
Grands herv 1t was by means of this

WAry

vilings

flewr that soqlles were brought to Pre-
sidic dal Nora.
“They were brought to Chihuabus by

| tormntion

they were then slipped across the border
at night, to scatter ke a covey of guall
through the chaparTsi. |
was bDext to impossible to track
down, onoe they had eatered the

They would make thelr way to
raliroud at varfous polnts, travellng |
twos and threes and all armed witH |
the naturalization papers f"-lﬂunh!l
who had long bsan residents of our great
republic, which s a0 free with iis citiyen- T
shilp. I

=The Conchos River was at & etago of |
wator which permittad bosting when I
reached Prestdic, snd this Indicated that
we mighit make preparations o recelve A
lsree consignmant of coalles. We hal in-
that Bundreds of tham were
st Nogal and Chihuahus awaniting ths
riging of the river. So we put everythisg
in readiness far thelr arrival

T had arrvived in Presidio wearing a
Neavy Scotch hat. It had been oocol when
I left Washington, and this was my first
trip o the Texas border. I saw al once
that my hat was & back-number. Jarral,
tha customs officer, suggestad that I get
a Fanams teillng me that T could secure
a smuggied one at a reasonaife price
trom a dealer In the village.

“Ee sald he knew they wers smuggled,
but that thers was no remedy for it, as
the government didn‘t think it of suffi-
elent Importanes to pat s agents on the
ocase, and Lo wis powerleas without them.
I took his advice and bought & Panama,
the largest and whitdst and most con-
splouous ome [ couid find. The dealer
had two of them, aod he didn‘t want to
scll moe cne. He sald tlwy had been or-
dered for spocial customers. I had to
vow that T was the custainer for whom
the hat was ordered before he would let
me have It. He than told me something
in Spanish, but as I Jdidn't undersiand
the iangusge and feared he would find
out that 1 was not the man he had or-
dered the hag for, & I et him Xknow
this, T kept wise and nodded my héad as
i 1 was taking in every word ha sald.

“Jarrall had s good Iaugh at my ex-

neas when i returned to the custom-

with the hat It was folly three
foet sorose and had a crown that was
fearfully and wonderfully made. Jarrali
was a fne fellow, but [ didn’t ke him
at first because he ssemed to adopt a
patronixing air toward me, 7 was puffed
up with my own Importance, and felt that
i hLad the prestige sni suppost of the
greatest goveramoent In the worid at my
back. T was In plaln language, an egTe-
giots ass, and § found It out before I got
far out of that country.

af

M el BACON

e DANANA JAT

had dreanm of capturing the smugglers
unaided. T scorned to aak for help of any
ene. Jurrall suspected something of this
from the flrat, and told me In a friendly
way that it would be best o0 exerclss
caution. He sald the smugglors wers as
fire & bunch of cut-throsts as could be
found sut of Jall, and that they wouldn't
like anything better than to creats & va-
cancy in the mmnks of the ssoret servies
deparunent, naturally harboring m grudge
apainst that arm of the government.

“The pest morming after my arrival 1
croased over to the Mexican willage to
look mround a bit and aee 1f I couldn't
plck up sume valuahle Information. 1
war wandering aboul, staring at the
cruds hats and the naked bablex, when
1 encounternd an American wearlng a
hat that was a duplicate of my own,
only hin ahowed marks of hard usage.

* ‘Hello!' he zald *“when did you
1) o

*1 was on the polnt of telling him that
he had made & mistake, bu! something
prompted me to play him along nnd see
what he was up to. 1 merely replied:

“ "Yeosterday.'

" "Where In Munson? he queried, look-
ing me over cerefully.

““"He will be bere later,” I raplied at &
venture.

“*Thin seemed to satisfy him, for he
asked me to come along. and suid he
would steer me up agalnst something that
would wash ths alkall dost out of my
Pipas.

I went with him, but A% not make
any offort to talk, mnor did he. Wao
walked some distance, winding and twist-
ing through the narrow, crooked streets
Aually stopping bafore & house with =
brokan ecolumn beside the door, Into
which he lat himsslf with a pass key, I
follewed him peross a paved court into &
large room at the roar of the hbouss,
which lookad out through barred windows
upon a pretiy garden He brooght out a
bottls of whisky and a bottle of seltzer,
and tang for = servant, who cama in
shortly with a bowl of cracked ice, a

‘rarity in that country. He mixed
two highballs and we drank (n stlenece.

" ‘Now, let's got down O business,” ha

gul

began.

“AN right,' T replied.
“We have three hundred coming down
tonight." he sald, ‘and two hundred mors
in three dayies The boats are ready and
Manuel is in charge at Hustazx so there
tan’t a chance for anyvthing to go wrong
at that end of the line."

“He puused a moment to mix another
kightall, which he swallowed at a gulp.

“Aftor & moment ha {ock up the com-
wersation where he had laft off.

» "¥ou know whers o meet us tonight?

plain,’ 1 replied

» ‘Higma that mutfon-headed Indimp,” he
swore. ‘I might have known that he
couldn't get anyithing stralght. "Well, 1
will have to tell you all over again. You
and Mupson be at the cottonwood tow-
head, lwo intles above town, al H:30 to-
night o “"’5:2 the cattle and pay ovar
the = = the morth trall from

about two milss. The caitle-path at tho
cactun will lsad you out to the landing
at the towhesd. Andrews and I will come
over with the first boat and we can check
up as they land. I suppose you have the
papers,’ ha concluded.

“No, Munson has them' 1 ventured,
feeling sure that If Munson didn't have
tham I did not know where thoy were

“ “Well, be sure that Munson brings
them along,” he admonished.

“This concluded the Interview, and I
lost no time in getting back acrosa the
river to tall Jarrull of my sdventure. He
wiis delightod at my luck.

“*You have sot thin red-huanded!” he
yaolled, when I had concluded. ‘Il'a the
Iucklest plece of work you have ever
dona.”

“He dlspatched n trusty messenger with
a letter for Captain Davis., of the Ran-
gors, whoss headquarters were. the near-
est to Premidlo, instructing the messonger
to ride na H the devil were after him.
Weo planned that Captuin Davisp and his
rangers would arrive by 10 o'clock that
night and we would have them lip ln am-
bush at the landing plice and capture my
tricod, the American, and his companion,
as well as Munson and the person for
whom 1 had been mistaken, both of
whom we figured would arrive before
that tima

“It was well along towards night when
we completed our arrangements, and al-
though Jarrali's cook had prepared a fihe
supper, I souldn't do justloe to i, 1 was
too exolted. This was to be my first real
exciting adventure, and I wWas an nervous
a5 an amatenr sotor who ls adout to
make his ioitial appearancs before an
sudience.

“The evening dragged terribly. Jarrall
statloned a lookout on the trall from No-
pal, but up to 10 o'¢lock the two gontle-
men for whom we walted had not ar-
rived. They were not in Presidio, for w's
had determined thoat fact (n the after-
noon. It was evident that they would
not arrive in time to keep thelr appolnt-
ment af the cottonwood towhéad They
might come the pext diorning, and in that
ovent we would be ready to recelve thewm
appropriately.

“At Tive minutes after 10 1 heard horses’
hoofs pounding ths sand to the south, I
could almost have shouted, for I was
sure that it was Davis and hls rangers.
It wes only the messenger whom wo had
dispatched In the momning. Ho waas cov-
eved with gray dust and his throat was
s0 choked he couldn't speak. He lterally
fell from his horss befors Jarrall's door,
and we had to support him ue he stag-
gered [oto the room. A few dripks put
kim on his feet, and then ho told us that
the rangers Were DOt st thelr headgusy-
ters, but had gone in pureuit of a band
of cuttle thiaves. The time of thelr re-
turn bad been uncertain, =0 he bad has-
tened back after leaving Jarrall's letter
for the captaln,

“This was a staggering blow. Jarraill
swore jurid osths, but that d&ida't help
the situation.

“'lat's get the local offivers and arrest
the smuggiers,’ I suggested, excitedly.

*‘Local nothing,” broke out Jurrall
“Why, thare len't an officer in Presidio.
That eonstable has gona to Nopal with &
prigoner. The town marshal was killed
three weeks ago by a drunken Mexiean,
and no one clée has been fool encugh 1o
accept It There 't n man In town I
would trust in o case like this.'

“ewell, we can go  sfter them our-
“There will only be two
sgninst fwo and we will have the advan-
tuge by surpriging them.’

lookes &t me In blank surprise.

* “You must bé craxy. man, (o suggest’
such a thing. I am not coant=d n cow-
ard, but I wouldn't undertake tha fob

“His manner and his answer bath net-

tled me, and I retorted with some
warmith:

“rwWall, if you are a coward, T am not.
I'm golng to arrest those men single-

handed or got lad in tho atitempt.”

“With that buckled on my rovolver
and started for the door.

“ 1 wouldn't do that, old man,’ Jarrall
breathisd, & look of real concern dlapinc-
ing the smusod oxpression that had so
netiled me ‘My God, man, you don’t
know what you are dolng, 1 haven't lived
on the border 10 y=ars for nothing, You
will be killed. I can't—I won't permit it’

“I turned on him and snarled In his
$4 TH

“"You are not big anmough to hoid
me and you can't Keop me aAny olher
wiy unless you shoot me, and I don't
think you want to commit murder.

*1 poured out a volume of vile abuss
tor which I was afterwards heartily
eshamed,

= am golng," I conocluded, nnd with
that I sprang out of the house and set
off at & ron for the morth trall

“oralt untll I get my gun and I
will go with you," Jarrall shoutad after
me, but I paid not attention to him.

It was half-past ton, and I Enew It
would be & tight race to be at the np-
pointed place on thme. The messen-
ger's horse was standing before the
door. I moumntgd It and set out at a
rapid rate for the trall. It was a wild
rids through the chaparrai that night,
my heart beating time to the pounding

i

of ihe horse’s hoofs. At the glunt
enctus I hobbled the pony nnd has-
tened, on foot. down the cattle trall

towards the river.

“As T eame In xight of the waler,
shining white and slivery through the
bushen, I could make out the bulk of
boat approaching. I gripped my revol-
ver nervously mnd walted for It to
land. Thoe oottonwood trees ounst
heavy shidows whers I crouched, apd
this gmve me the advantage of the
smugglers, £5r the moonlight was ul-
most as brilllant sa sunlight. The
prow of tha boat grated op the heach
and fouir men stopped out. I had only
countadd on two. In my hurried ride
T had pienped out my courssa of action
I hud read somewhere of o soldier
capturing & company of t(he enemy
singlohanded, and T inteaded to follow
his plan.

“As the four men advancesd up the
shelving bank I gave a tense command
to an Imaginary porse hid back in the
shadows and, with my revolver leveled
1 stepped out Into ths moonlight, eoav-
ering the nearest of the mon.

‘*Phin trick may have worked with
soldlers, but it certainly didn't go with
border outisws. No soonar had I
stepped from the shadows than tha
four mbén reached for their guns, aft
the same Instant dropping flat upon
the ground. where they were dlmont
invisible.

*1 took hurried afim st thes foremost
man and pulled the trigger. The hakh-
mer fell witli & metallc click, which
ratig sharp nnd distinet in the still
alr. Then, with a sickening sinking
of the heart, I remembered that In my
hasty dspartura 1 had falled to load
the revolver. T was uvnarmed mnd at
the marcey of the outlaws.

“Thess incldents had happenad with
marvelgys swifineax TInstantly thers
was a flare of lighe a foud report and
& bullet sang uncomfortabiy close to
my ear. It was the first time 1T was
ever under fire. There was a second
flaah and my right arm dropped limp-
iy to my side. I spralng for the shad-
ows of the cottonwoods jJuei me the
third revolvar cracked. The bullet aut
across the hack of my neck ind T tall
unconsclong

“whent 1 came to mysslf | was In
the bottom of & boat and the four men
were paddling with might and main
for the Mexican shors. Iere was A
pretty mess my rashness had draggod
me into. I realized that the men would
shpw me no marcy, Lthat death prob-
ably awalted me gt the landing. But
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that half an hour before hardly kndw
such specimens ns Rusty axisted. But
whin the word is passed *around that
prabably ho's all In, they takes L just
ar hard as if he was one of (helr own
kind. When It comes to taliin' t} long
Jump, though, wa're all pretty much oun
the same grads, aln't we?

I begun to ges where I hadn’t any
pusiness sizin’ uwp Busty ke [ had, and
vorkin® up a heavy feelln' In my

Wwika
ehest, when “the doctar ecomea out and
asky If them's such a party as Shorty
McCTabe present. I knew what was
comin’. Husty has got his eyes oprm
again and s callin® for me.

I finds him half propped up with plllows
on a shiny mahogary table. his face kil
d up from the hurt inside, and tha

showlnh' up om hls dead whils
s peach stains on o tablecloth,
sty 'm all to the bad, Shorty,”
, tryln’ to spring that grin of his
“You tell 'an
thew gol another guesn. You're too tough
and rTugzxnd to go umler so easy."

says
*Aw, out It out!” siya I.

“*“Think =07 says lhe, real eager, his
eyes lightm®™ op
“Sure thing!" save 1. Say, 1 put all The

ginger and cheerfulnesa 1 could fake up
into that e, And (t seems to do him a
heap of g When [ asks him If there'n
anyiliing I waunits, ke malkes another
crack at hin grin, snd says:

“ 5 paper pipe would taste good about
now,""

st hlm Lave [, saye the doc. 8o
the studont digs out his clgareile case
and we helps Rusty ilght up.

~Ain't there somethin' more, Rusty?
says [. “You know the house ls yours."

“Well" says he, after a fow puffs, “if
thin 1= 1o b a long walt, o little music
would help, There's a plano over in the
corner.”

1 looks at the doc.
hend. He shalkes back.

“1 used to play & faw hymns,' says the
student

“Fnrget

and aliakes my

Rusty A
What I'd

HAYN
sure

‘s, then,"
finieh me
Hye

. “would It hurt?”
“Couldn’t,' Also he whlspars
that he'd umse chloroform, only Rusty’'s
T wo bad, and If he wants ragtime

“but maybe I

Amd moame ¢ -\‘n.ﬁ
hat T slips out and hunts up Mrs
explainin® the cues to

can
w1
Twaombiey

i

-Crane,

W hy, cerialnly.” sava.she. “"Whers s
Fifle? 1'11 send her In right away.”
She's o real damson plum, Effle ls; one
of Ll cute, flulfy hatred kind, about 18,
She « a In iookin® scared and sober;
but when she's had a look at Rustyv, aml
he's tried hiz grin on her, anil sald how
he'd ke to Derr sor dy zor off pome-
thin® the would v 3l hilm of Broad-
way, she brmocs right up.

{ know,” savs she.

And may, she know! Shs has us

whirl the baby grand around s0's sha onn
glnnee over the top at Rusty, tosses har
nea bandkerchlef into one corper of Lhe
kevboard, pushes buck ber aleeves until
ths elbow dimples show, amd the next
thing wa know she's teasin’ the tumpaty-

the kids whistlin'—something witn &
swing and & rattls to jr. I don't know
what. PBEut 1t brings Rusty up on his
alhow and sets him to kespin' time with
the cigarette. Than sbe slides off Intn
“Poor John!" and Rusty calls out for
her to sing it, If ahe can. Can she? wWhy,
she's got one of tham sterling-silver
vojoe that makes Vesin Vicloria's
warblin®' sound [ike blowin' n fi hotmn,
and before she's half through the fAmet
vorse Rusty has joined ln.

“Cuine on! says he, as they strikes tho
chorus. “Everybody 1™

Eny, the doc. was right there with the
goode. He toars her out ks a good
onis: and the studont chap wa'm't far be-
hind, elther. You know how It goes—
Jotn, he to sea hiz malh-er,

his = -or, his moth.er!

And whils be (ntroduced us (o sach ofh-er—

¥h? Well, maybe that aln't Just the
way it goes; but T csan think the tune
right. That was wha! [ wan up sgninst
then, I know I couldn't make my volow
buhave, so all I does fs go through the
motione with my mouth and tap the Uma
oul with my foot. But 1 sure did ache
to jump in and help Rusty out,

It was a great concert Ehes glveas um
all them classic things, iike *The Bird on
Nellle's Hat,! “Walting at the Chureh,'™
“No Wedding Bells for Me" and s0 on;
hér fingers Just dancin', and her hesd
noddin' to Rusty, and her eyes kKind of
encouragin’ kim to keap his grip.

Fwice, though, he han to quit, as tha
paln twists him; and the last thoe, when
he tlops buek on the pillows, we thought
he'd passed in for good. But in a minuts
or so he's up agnin, callln® for mom. Say,
maybe you think Miss Effie dldn't have
some grit of her own, to =it thers bangin®

out songs ke that expectin' every
mintte to sde him keel over Hut she
siays with It, and wWe Was right In the

middle of that chorus that goes—
In ald New York, in ol New TYork,
Tha peach crop’e slwayn fhe—

when the foldin® doors was slid back. and
in comes the hig surgeon gent we'd been
waltin® for. You should have seen the
look an him too, an he sizes up them
threa wsingin’, and Rusty thera on Lhs
tabie, m Clgaretts twisted up In Ms
tngers, Hghtin® down A SplEm.

“What blasted Idlocy s this?
growls

“New kind of paln-killer, doe.”
I “Tell you all about it Iater.
vou wnnt to do Dow is got busy.
well, that's the whels of ft. He knaw
his book, that bene repatrer did. He
worked four hours stesady, putfin! hack
into place the parta of Rusty that had
gut sikewgeed : but when he roils down his
sleeves and quits he leaves & mnn that's
] ¢t as good as ever, barrin' a Tow
he to lot tha pleoes grow togother.
[ wns out to see Husty yesterday, and
e’ doin” fAoe. He's plannin’, whan he
gots around again, to take the purse that
was made up for him and invest it n alr-
ship stock.

“And if evar T make a milllon dollars,
Hhorty.” says bhe, 'T'm goin' to has

b
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over half of it to that gent that sewed
me ap. 1
“Good!™ says T “And 1f T was you I'd

ohuek the other half at the song writars.™

tum ‘out of the lvaries like & professar. (Copyelght, 1008, by Assoclated  Sundaxy
8he opens up with a place you hear all Magaxine.)
1 wha mistaken In this. They ald not | and ten rangers on. the way. They !\inﬂ
know that [ nad recoversd consclous- reﬂllr'r‘;rd h-\)l mml;- mj;;?:;u;};n:;m\:an l:;i
; P
ness and 1 gould hear what they sald pected, A n:r ng o,
when they paused in thelr furlous pushed on to Presidio without rest.
e T 1 ; “The rangers then committed a breach
ru?:;m._to n?tcr; th;. r b_nnth. - ] of International lsw. With Jarrull for
my :;5‘1:;1:‘:‘3{] I lxl.!:i;p:l;:tiup?;:: gulds, thay had invaded Mexico and Tes-
L e L] 1 J > 14 ] e
7 3 ocusd me.
A i sussy ?“ic"“' (Next week Capiain Dickson will re-
wAnted <o I.l o A ut thoe | joe. the story of “The Affuir of the Na-
American wouldn't hear to It. He ad- | .00 Bam -

vised that I be revived and made (0
tell fust what I knew. This met with

approval, and it was decldod
that I wshould be taken to the houss
that I had visited that morning in
company with the American. They

wearo golng to hold me a prisonoer thero
until they had gained the information
they wanted, and then they were go-
Ing to make an end of me.
*They stopped talking and
thelr paddling. I was In the leavy
shndows at the bottom of the hoat,
and when 1 noticed that my big Pana-
mi hat was resting on my chest an
ldon came to me. [ flihed a pencll
atub from my pocket, and with my left
hand, scrawled a message to Jarraill
on the brim of the big hat., It was &
miserabls effort, snd I feared {¢ would

resumed

be unintelligibie. I tald him of my
capture, that T was wonnded and bhe-
Ing thken to the houss with the Lrok-
en column.

““he met Jerked me out of the bont
with smail ceremony when we reachad
the shore I moaned pilecunly and lay

Hmp and inert, ¢lutching the hat with my
Jeft hand. s writ undernenih As

e packed me up the bank 1 dropped
hat In the simdow of a bush.  After
thin i beecnme ungopscious from the paln

of my wounds

“7T eame to in n smnall moom with a
eingls window up nesr the s it
wias HWoavily barred with lron, between
whioh I could ses n single alar. so [
knew that It wan atfll night. 1 lay thore

for & long time, its cemed, half-conscious
and utleriy resigoed. I wa= suffering
too much and was too wenk [rom luss of
blowd to cara whether T llved or died
in foot, T think 1 preferred to die:  The
smugelers had not dressed my wounda
gnd [ felt that I wa= Alowly bleeding
to death It was beyond my strength
to make any effort to escape.

“I had doxed off agaln, I supposs, whon
the repott of shots awakened me. A
hattla seemed to be In progress about
the bulflding, but 1 waps tne waak to more
than ralks mynelf wpon my good elbow
for & moment; then 1 fell back panting
and exhzusted. ‘The mmitle of flrearms
grow je== distinct, 4= If the shots were
coming from a great distapce, and I slept
ugaln.

“I'he next 1 knew Jarrell was bending
over me. 1 was in hed and very weak.
It was the room where | had stopped
fn Presidio. 1 f+it that it wes & hellu-
eination of my fevarish brain.

It was lilitle that I djd towarnds my
recovery, Jarrall did It all. By force of
his personality he nursed me back to life
and health, and when I got afrong snoogh
to talk and tried to apologise to him and
ask his forgiveness for my abominalie
conduet e wonld not permit it. Ha was
i man and a gentloman at all times.

“One day be toid me how he had come
1o Tescue me.

“Heo hnd followed after me when I ran
from the house, only stopping long
snough to got his gus, This delny had
aellowed me to mount the hdrse und se-
cure & geod start. Ha knew it was use-
Itss to follsw on foot, and le had lowt
further time calching & pony and sad-
dling .

“Befors ho twansged to reach the glant
cagtus whers 1 had hobbied my horne,
he heard the firing at the landing. He
had arrived at the river In time to wee
the boat landing at the farther shore.

“As soon as this bandits had leff, he
swam his horse across the stream and
found my hat His pony struck ft with
a hoof and knocked It out Into the moon-
light. H4 had plcked It up and found
the mes=agh upon the brim,

=Appreviating that pursuit was uselesn,
he had hasten=8 bank to Presidio to ss-
cure aasi He met Captaln Davis

Tempting Beverages for Aflternoon

Punctions,

Frult Punch—Inta a large bowl put
one heaping cup ©f medium dark
brown sugar, and pour over Lhis two
cups of rather strong hot tea Lot

this stand untl]l the syrup 8 perfectly
Add to thiy one ¢up of orange
fulve, one cup of lemon Julce, & small
oan of preserved strawberries, o small
ean of shredded ploneapple and a bottle
of ¢herries, Mix the frult and the
wrrup well. Into the puneh bowl from

which it e to be served put a large
block of lce and then add the mixed
fruilt Now open two bottles of ginger
ale and pour into it, then two or threm
larire bhottle oF appoellinaris  water,
Mix well anl serve, If not sweot
enovgh, add more sugar to snit the
taste

Claret Punceh—Take the julcs of twD
fmnons and the grated rind, agid
one small glase of shorry and

then  one fuart of cleret. For every
quart claret add one bottle of soda
water or appolliinarin Pour over thes

block of lee and decorate with sprigs
of geranlum or lemon verbana.,

To Embrolder Gowns.

Hand-worked gownn are within the
means of women who know hew to do
some of the fashlionable gquick wmn-
broldery which embeillabhes mkny of
the moest expensive of ths thinper cos-
tumes. A black chiffon cloth gown
which looked llke an exponsive model
had large water lilles decorating the
bottom In & band slmowt 1§ inches in
width. The flowers were worked with
rather heavy bilsck silk. and oocca-
slonally thers wias a thread of sliver.
Another effective pattern, and ons that
i ensy to do, Is & row of disks about
two Inchen acrosn. A single or a dou--
bla row of thess used s a border on
A net gown will be found unususily
Atiractive.

Hnrdships of the Anclente.

8¢. Louls M—DLTn ch.
When FHotoer sthote his In&glng Irre
And sang his memory grees,
Hs never knew the bile entive
O running & mashine—
—But wzots his poems with a quill
Tpes s umsmoothed page,
Anil cracaped his hand to fesling )
In that
(Confound that B bari—etuck agalnd
Bang-bang! Thoral)
benightad age.

Anft Bappho when she painted love
In all {1y ecminsies

Had nnayer guesssd the mapiure of
Verss writing on the keye—

But labored with par pos and Ink
With what fatigus asd mck

And gooGosss xrows bow bad & Ki=k
In ber

(Bhoot this old mill, anyway! Nasg!

I don't care If I do break it! What's

the use of—)
witm Grealas batk.

And Petrarclil—bow he must have bolied
Witk anger walle he wooed
The anciamt Muss for heviog tolled

The he

With  autommatic

{Boy l—inlenhons  (he gmﬂln offies
and toll fhem i they ‘t snd mome
one fown here to fix this bissk-)
emarkine wa'll thow 1t Io the
" rmpa! i




