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RING one spring of the early
seventios Bllly Koapp ran g
specles of road house or hotel
ut the cromslng of the Dead.
wood and Blg Horn tealls through Cus

b |
]

ter valley, ‘T'ravelers changlng from
one routs to the other frequently stop-
ped there overnight, He sold accom:
modatious for mun and beast, compris:
Ing plenty of whisky and plenty of bay.
That wus the bost any one could say
of It. The hotel was of logs, two sto-
ried, with partitions of sheeting to In-
sure u certaln privacy of sight If not
of sound; hud three beds und o number
of bunks and boasted of & woman cook,
soe of the first In the bills, Billy did
not run It long. He wis too restiess,

The personnel of the establishment
conalsted of Billy and the woman al
ready mentlonsd and an anclent Plstol
by the vame of Charley, Tha latter
wore many firearms and had a good

¢ denl to say, but had never, as Billy ex-
pressed It, “made good.” This ln the
west could not have been for luck or]
opportunity. IHis functions were those
of general factotum,

One evening Billy wsat chalr tlited
agninst the logs of the hotel, walting
for the stage. By and by It drew o
Charley hobbled out, carrying buckets
of water for the horses. The driver
flupg the relnn from him with the lord
Iy lnmolence of his class, descended
slowly nnd swaggered to the barroom
for his drink. RBilly followed to serve
it |

“Luck!" sald the driver and crooked
his elbow,

“Anything pew " queried Billy, i

“Nope."

“Held up? ;

“Nope."

That exhausted the situation. The
two men puffed sllently for n moment
at thelr pipes. In an Instant the driv-
er turned to go, '

“I got you a tenderfoot,” ho remark- |
od casunlly. "l reckon he's outside.”

“tivess | ambles forth and seos what
fer a tenderfoot It 1s,” repliad Billy, '
hastening from behind the bar.

The tenderfoot was seated on n small
trunk fust outside the door. Aws he held
his hat In hix hands Bllly could see his
domelike bald head. Heneath the dome

By STEWART
EDWARD
WHITE

rfoot

A

M«CLURE CoO,

ayes on his plate while she was In the
room. He perched on the edge of the
bench with bis feet tucked under him
and resting on thefr toes. When she
approached, the muscles of his shoul
ders and upper arms grew rigld with
embarrassment, causing strange, awk-
ward movements of tho hands, He an-
swared [n wononyllablew,

Bllly ate expanaively and earnestly.
Toward the close of the meal Charley
slipped lnto place beside him, Charley
was out of humor and found the meat
oold,

Mo wee yore soul, Nell" he cried,
*this yere aln't ftten for a hog to eat!”

The girl did net mind, nor did Blily,
it was the country’s mode of speech,
The stranger dropped his knife,

“I don't wonder yo' don't like It,
then!" wald be with a funny iittle fare
of anger.

“Meanin’ what? shouted Charley
threatenlugly.

“You shore mustn't speak to & Indy
that wuy," replied the stranger firmly,
In his little piping volee.

Billy caught the polnt and exploded |
In a mighty guftaw,

“Bully fer you!" he cried, slapping
bis knee, “Struck pyrites”—be pro-
nounced It “ple righta”—*“fer nhore that
trip, Charley.”

The girl, too, laughed, but quietly.

Bhe was a little touched, though juat
this winter sbe bad left Bismarck be- |
cause the place would have no more of |
her,

In the face of Billy's approval the |
old man fell sllent,

About midnight the four Inmates of |

| the froutier botel were awakened by a |

tremendous racket outside. The stran.- |
ger arose, fully clothed, from his bunk
and peered through the narrow opeu
window. A dozen horses were stand- |
Ing grouped In charge of a single |
mounted man, lndistingulshable In the |
dark. Out of the open door a bmd]
band of light strenmed from the saloon, |
whence came the nolse of volees and of
boots tramping about. |

“It In Black Hank," said Bllly, at his
elbow. “Black Hank and his outfit,
He hitches to this yere snubbin' post
ocenslonal."

Biack Hank In the hills would have

wis a little pink and white face, aod | translated to Jesse James farther
below that were narrow, sloving shoul-  gouth, |
ders. n flat chest and bandy legs. He  The stranger turned suddenly ener- |
wore n lght check sult and a flaunel  getic,

shirt whose collar was much too Inrge “Don't you make no fight 7" be asked.
for him. Billy took this all In while  “Flght™ sald Billy, wondering.
passing. As the driver climbed to the “Fight! Co'se not. Hank aln‘t plun-

sent the hotel keeper commented

“Bay, Hen" snid he, “would you stuff
it or put It under n glass ense "

“I'0 merve It lny Tooloose,” replied
the driver briefly, and he brought his
long lasl 8 nllflluﬂl neroan the four star-
i bucks of his horses

Billy turnwd to n relnspection of his
guest and met n deprecating smile,

“Can 1 got n shakedown here for to-
night?' he Inquired In a high, plplng
valee

“You kin," replled Rllly shortly and
began to howl for Charley

That patrlurch appeared sround the
corner, ux did llkewlse the cook, a

The tenderfoot,

black eyed, red cheeked crenture, ufter-
ward counted by Billy as one of hia
elght matrimoninl ventures,

“Snuke this stranger's war bag Into
th' shack,” commanded Bllly. "“And,
Nell, jest nat'rally rustie a few grub."

The strunger pleked up a small hand
patchel and followed Charley Into the
building. When, a little later, he reap- |
poared for supper he carried the hand |
bag with him and placed It under the
bench which flanked the table, After- |
ward he deposited It next his hand |
while enjoylng a pipe outside. Nat- |
wrally all this did not escape Billy. [

“Btranger,” sald he, “yo' seems
mighty wedded to that thar satchel.”

“Yes, gir," plped the stranger. Billy \
snorted at the title. “I has some per-
gonal belongings which I8 valuable to
me." He opened the bag and produced
& cheap portrilt of n rather cheap look-
fog woman, “My mother that was,"
sald be.

Billy snorted again nod went inslde.
Ho hated sentiment of all kinds. Thol
two men snt opposite each other and
ate supper, which was served by the
rod cheeked girl, The stranger kept his

| day.

derin’ me none. He Jest ambles along
nnd helps himself, and leaves the dust
fer It every shot, [ Jest lays low and
lota him operate. | never has no deal-
In's with him, understand. He jest
nat'rally waltzes In and plants his grub
hooks on what he needs. [ doesn't
know unything about It. I'm dead
asleop.”

He bestowed a shadowy wink upon
the stranger.

Below, the outlaws moved here and
there,

“Billy!" shouted n commanding volce.
“Bllly Kuapp!"

The hotel keeper looked perplexed.

"Now what's he tollin' me fer?' he
asked of the man by his side,

“Bllly," shouted the volce again.
“come down here, you slwash, I want
to pilaver with you."

“All right, Hank," replied Bllly.

He went to his “room"” and buckled
on & heavy belt, then descended the
sleep stulrs.

The barroom was lighted and filled
with men, Some of them were eating
and drinking; others were strapplng
provislons nto portable form. Agalnst
the corner of the bar a tall figure of &
man leanod, smoking—a man lithe, ac-
tive and muscular, with a keen, dark
face and Dlack eyebrows which met
over his nose. Bllly walked directly
to this man.

“What s It? be lnguired shortly,
“This yere aln't In th' agreement.” |

“I kuow that,” replled the stranger.

“Then leave yore dust and vamoose.”

“Aly dust Is there,” sald Black Huank,
placing his hand on a buckskin bag at
his slde, “und you're pald, Billy Kuapp.
I wunt to ask you a question. Stand-

"Ing Rock has sent $50,000 to Buck Tall.

The messenger went through here to-
Have you seen him?"

“Narry messenger,”" replled Bllly In
rellef. “Stage goes empty."”

Charley had crept down the stairs
and into the room,

“"What 'n blazes you doin' yere, you
ranlkaboo 1JIt?" asked Billy trucu-
lently.

“That thar stage ain't what you calls
empty," observed Charley, unmoved.

A light broke on Billy's mind, He re-
membered the vallse which the stran-
ger had so carefully guarded, and,
though his common sense told him that
0 Inoffensive noncombatant, such as
his guest, would hardly be chosen as
express messenger, still the bare possl-
bllity remuined.

“Yo're right,” he assented carelessly:
“thar Is one tenderfoot who knows as
much of ridin’ express as a plg does
of war." |

“T notice he's almighty particular
'bout that thar carpetbag of his'n,™
Inslsted Charley.

The man agalnst the counter had lost {
nothing of the scene. Billy's denlal,
his hesitation, his half truth, all looked
msplelous to him.  With one swift
round sweep of the arm he had Billy

I consclousness, climbed hastlly through
| satchel up his arm and,
| dropplng to the ground, as the girl had

 ouk thut grew near.

| turned for the stranger’s trunk, Nell

head without the necesslty of a com
mand,

The men ceased thelr occupations
and gathered about. HBeenes of this
sort were too common to ellcit com:
ment or arouse excitement, They
knew perfectly the lnlsses-falre rela
tlons which obtalned between the two
waonternoers,

“Now," sald Black Hauk angrily In a
low tone, “I want to know why you
tried that monkey game.”

Bllly, wary and unafrald, replied that
he had tried no game, that be had for:
#otten the tenderfoot for a moment and
that he did not bellove the latter
would prove to be the sought for ex
pross messenger,

One of the men, at & slgnal from his
leader, relleved Bllly's belt of consld-
orable welght. Then the latter was
permitted to slt on n cracker box, Twe
more mounted the little stairs. In &
moment they returned to report that
the upper story contalned no human
beings, strange or otherwise, except
the girl, but that there remaloed a
small truuk. Under further orders they
dragged the trunk down Ioto the bar
room, It was broken open and found
to countaln clothes of the plalnsman’s
cut, materinl and state of wear, a peat-
ly folded Mexican saddle showing use
and a rawhide quirt.

“Tenderfoot!” sald Black Hank con
temptuously.

The outlaws had already scattered
outslde to look for the trail. In this
they were unsuccessful, reporting In-
deed that not the faintest sign Indlcat.
od escape In any direction,

Billy knew his oan, Tbhe tightening
of Black Hapk's close knit brows
mennt but one thing. One does not gain
chleftulnship of any kind In the west
without propplug ascendency with
acts of ruthless decision. Billy leaped
from his cracker box with the sudden-
pess of the puma, selzed Black Hank
firtuly about the walst, whirled him
Into 0 sort of shileld and began an ear-
nest strugele for the lnstant possession
of the outlaw's drawn revolver, It was
a gallant attempt, but unsuccessful.
In & moment Billy was pluloned to the
floor nnd Black Hank was rubblng his
abraded forearm. After that the only
questlon wis whether It should be rope
or Lullet

Now, when Billy had gone down-
stalrs the strunger had wasted no more
time at the window. He bad In his
possession $50,000 (u greenbacks which
be was to deliver as soon as possible
to the Buek Tall agency In Wyoming.
The npecessary change of stage lines
bad forced him to stay overnight at
Billy Knapp's hotel,

The messenger selzed his bag and
softly ran along through the canvas
partitioned rooms wherein Bllly slept
to & parrow window which be had al-
ready noticed gave out anlmost directly
Into the ploe woods, The window was
of olled paper, und Its catch baffled
bim. He knew It should slide back,
but It refused to slide for him. He
did not dare to break the paper be-

cause of the crackling nolse, A volee
at bis shoulder startled him,

“I'll show you,"” whispered the
cheeked girl,

Bhe was wrapped loosely In a blan-
ket, hier halr falllng about her shoulder
and her bare feot showing beneath her
coverings, The little man suffered at
once an agony of embarrassment In
which the thought of his errand was |
lost. It was recalled to him by the
girl [

“There you are,” she whispered,
showing him the open window,

“Thank you,” he stammered palnful-
ly. "l assure you—I wish"—

The girl Inughed under her breath.

“That's all right,” she sald heartily.
“] owe you that for calling old whisk-
ers off his brone,” and she kissed him.

The messenger, trembling with gelf

ot

the window, ran the broad loop of the
Instead of

expected, swung himself lightly Into
the branches of a rather large scrub
Bho listened to
the rustle of the leaves for & moment
as he neared the trunk and then, un-
able longer to restraln her curlosity In
regard to the doings below, turned to
the stairway,

As she did so two men mounted.
They examined the rooms of the upper
story hastlly, but carefully, paying
seant attention to her, and departed
swearlng, In n few moments they re

followed as far as the stairway, There
she heard and saw things, and fled in
bitter dismay to the back of the house,
when Bllly Knapp was overpowered.

At the window she knelt, clasping
her bands and placing her head be-
tween her bare arms. Women In the
west, at least women llke Nell, do not
weep, But she came near it. Suddenly
ghe ralsed her head. A volce next her
ear had addressed her.

She Jooked here and there
around, but could dlscover nothing,

“Here, outalde,” came the low, guard-
ed volce, “In the tree

Then she saw that the little stranger
had not stirred from his first sighting
place,

‘“Beg your pardon, ma'am, for star-
tling you or for addressing you at all,
which I shouldn't, but"--

“Oh, never wind that!" crled the girl
fmpatiently, shaking back her hale. So
deprecating and timid were the tones
that, almost withont an effort of the
fmagination, she could pletute the 11!

and

man's blushes and hig ha!f shiline
method of dellvery, At this suni
moment hiz litleness dnd lack of
assertion Jareed on Ler wmomd, 0]
you doin' there’ Thought voudl
moosed."

“It was safest hore," expliinue!

stranger. I left no trall.”
Bhe npodded comprehension
common sense of this,
“But, ma'am, T took the iiherty of
speakin' to you beeause you seoms to
be in trouble. Of course I aln’t got no
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- covered. Billy's arms shot over his| pight to ask, an’ If you don't care te m-&ﬂw “The room Wwes

toll we"—

“They’re goln' to kil BUIY!" broke .5
Nell with_a sob.

“What Yor7

“I dou’t Jest rightly make out
They’re after sowe oue, aud they thiuks
Billy's eacheln’ bim. | reckon IU's you.
Billy aln't cachein' nothin', but they
thinks be Iy

“It's me they's after ull right enough,
Now you knows whoere | am, why don't
you tell them un' save Billy 7"

The girl startad, but her keen west
ern mlnd saw the diieulty at onee,

“They thinks Billy pertocts you jost
the snme.”

“Do you love hlm?"
ger. ;
“God knows I'm purty tough,” cou-
fensed Nell, sobbing, “Iut 1 Jest d~
that!”  And she dropped ber Lead
ngain,

The luvisible strunger lu the gloom
fell silent, consldering.

“I'm a purty ok proposition my-
self,” said he ot last os If to Wimsclf,
“and 1 got a Job on band which satie
I ouglita put through without givin® at-
tentlon on anything else,  As o usual
play, folks don't eare for me, and |
don't eare much for folks, women es
peclal. They drives me plumb tired. 1
reckon | don't stack up very high on
the blue chips when It cowes to cash-
in' In with that sex anyhow, but ln
general they gives me as much notice
as they lavishes on a doodle bug. 1
aln't carin’, you understand, nary
bit, but onet In a dog's nge I kind of
bankers for a decent look from one of
them. 1 aln't never had no women
folks of my own—never. Bometimes 1
thinks it would be some scrumptlous
to know a little gal's waltin' for me
somewheres. They alo’'t none. They
pever will be, 1 ain't bullt that way.
You trented me white tonlght. You're
the first woman that ever kissed me of
her own accard.”

The girl heard a falnt scramble, then
the soft pat of some one landing on
his feet, Deering from the window,
she made out a fajnt shadowy form
stealing around the corner of the bo-
tel. Bhe put her hand to bher heart
and listened, Her understanding of
the stranger's motives was vague, but
she had caught his confession that her
kiss had meant much to him and even
fn her anxlety she felt an Inclination
to laugh. 8She had bestowed that caress
os she would have kissed the cold end
of a dog's nose.

The men below stalrs, after some
discusslon, had declded on bullet. This
was out of couslderation for Billly's
standing us a frootlersman. Besldes,
be had stolen no borses. ln order not
to delay matters the execution was
fixed for the present tirae and place.
Bllly stood with his back to the logs
of his own hotel, his hands and feet
bound, but his eyes uncovered. He had
never lost his nerve. In the short res-
pite which preparation demanded he
told bis opponents what he thought of
them,

“Proud?" he concluded a long solllo-
quy as If to the reflector of the lamp.
“Proud?" he repeated meditatively.
“This yere Hank's jest that proud be's
all awelled up llke a poisoned pup.
Aln't every one kin corral a man and
glt 850,000 without turnin’ a halr.”

Black Hank distributed three men to
do the business, There were no hero-
les. The execution of thls man was
necessary to hlm, not because he was
particularly augry over the escape of
the messenger—he expected to capture
that individual In due time—Dbut in or-
der to preserve his authority over hls
men. He was In the act of moving
back to glve the shooters room when
ne heard the door open and shut,

He turned. Before the door stood a
small, consumptive looking man In &
light check sult. The tenderfoot car-
ried two sbort barreled Colt's revolv-
ers, one of which he presented direct-
ly at Black Hank.

*'Nds up!” be commanded sharply.

Hank was directly covered, so be
obeyed. The newcomer's eye had a
strangely restless quality. Of the oth-
er dozen inmates of the room eleven
were firmly convinced that the weapon
and eye pot directed at their leader
were personally concerned with them-
selves, The twelfth thought he saw
his chance. To the bewlldered onlook-
ers there seemed to be a flash and a
bang Instantaneous, Then things were
as before, One of the stranger's weap-
ons stlll pointed at Black Hank's
breast; the second at each one of the
others. Only the twelfth man, he who
had seen his chance, had collapsed for-
ward to the floor. No one could assure
himself positively that he had dis-
cerned the slightest motlon on the part
of the stranger,

“Now." gald the latter sharply, “one
at a time, gentlemen, Drop your gun!”
This lsst to Black Hank. *“Mussle
down. Drop it! Correct.”

One of the men in the back of the
room stirred slightly on the ball of hla
foot.

“Steady there!” sald the stranger
The man stiffened.

“Next gent,” went on the little man,
subtly Indicating another, The latter
obeyed without hesltation, “Next! Now
you. Now you in the corner.”

One after another the pistols clashed
to the floor. Not for an instant could a
slugle Inmate of the apartment, armed
or uniarmed, fatter himself that his
slightest motion was overlooked. They
were llke tigers on the crouch, ready to
spring the moment the man's guard
lowered. It did not lower, The hud-
dled figure on the floor reminded them
of what might happen. They obeyed.

“Step back!" eommanded the stran-
ger next. In a moment he had them
standing o a row against the wall,
rigld, upright, their hands oves thelr
hends. Then for the first time the
stranger moved from his position by
the door.

“Call ber,* he sald to Bllly—"the

girl.”
Billy raised his volce. Oh,

Nell!"

askied the stran

“Nelll

In & moment she appearsd In the
doorway at the foot of the stalrs with-
pot hesitation or fear, Bhe had slipped
on n dress, When she percelved the
state of sffalrs, sbie brightened slmost
mischievously,

“Would you just as woon, ma'am, if
it aln’t troublin® you too moch, just
sort of faturally untle Billy 7’ request-
od the stranger,

Bhe did so. The hotel keeper stretch-
od his arms,

"“Now plek up them guns, please.”
The two set about it,

“Where's that Infernal old repro-
bate?’ howled Bllly suddenly, looking
about for Charley,

The patriarch had quletly slipped
awny,

“You onn drop them arms,” advised
the stranger, lowering the muzzles of
his weapons. The leader started to
say something.

“You shut up!"” mald Billy, selacting
his own revolvers from the heap,

The stranger suddenly picked up one
of the Colt's single action revolvers
which lay on the floor and, holding the| «f gimg to pull out on one of thess
trigger back agalost the guard, ex-| pere bropes of yours,” sald he. “Billy,
ploded the wix charges by hitting the pe's all right. He doesn't know nothin’
hummer smartly with the palm of his' gpont me”
hand. In the thrusting motlon of this| ga collected the six shooters from
discharge be evidently had design, for' ¢he flsor,
the first six wineglasses on Bllly's bat  wy just takes these with me for &
were shivered. It was wonderful work. | gne)) * he remarked. “You finds them,
rattling fire, quicker than a self cock | 4 yoy jooks hard enough, along on th’
er even. He selected another weapon ' gea(j—likewise your brones.”

From a plie of tomato cans he took one | He hacked toward the door.
, “I'm layln’ for the man that sticks
his head outen that door” he warned,
| “Btranger,” called Black Hank as he
neared the door,
The littie man paused.
“Might I ask your name?
“My name is Alfred"” replied the
latter,
Black Hank looked chagrined,
“I've heard tell of you,” be remarked.
The stranger’s eye ran over the room
and encountered that of the girl. He
shrank into himself and blushed.
“Good night,” he sald hastily and dis-
appeared. A moment later the beat of
hoofs became audible as be led the
bunch of horses away.
For an [nstant no one spoke. Then

Billy exclaimed, “Hank, 1 means to

\| stand pat with you, but you let that
kid alone or I plugs you!” Bllly was
the only man armed,

“Kid, bub!” gruoted Hank., “Alfred
a kid! I've heard tell of him."

“What have you heard 7' inquired the

L
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b

was
sllence fell, The sm
blew slowly through
open door. The horses, long sines
deserted by thelr guardlan in faver of
the excitement within, whinnied. The
stranger dropped the smoking Colts and
quletly reproduced his own short bar
reled arms from his side pockets, Billy
broke the spell at last,

“That's shootin'!" he observed, with
& sigh.

“The fifty thousand Is outside,” sald
the stranger. “Do yon want ‘em?"

There was no reply.

f

H
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|

“'Nds up!" he commanded sharply.  fn the west,” replled Black
and tossed it into the alr. Before it| The year following Billy
bad fallen he had perforated it twice, fred and another man
and as It rolled along the floor he help- Buckley took across the hills
ed its progression by four more bullets Wagon train that dared set
which left stregms o ¥ summer.
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