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CHAPTER V—Continued
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was gloomy and silent
his face s sorrowful lines as he
went about his work, and it was evi
dent that he was continvally brood ‘

T ) 1
ine 1

ing over the fate of the youth he bad

loved. ‘
Billle could not shake off the re

membrance of the boy's adoring gaze

as his eyes had followed every move
she made and In some vague way she
felt the |
accident. Rile
Foster, knowing what was In his
mind He spoke but little and. In
common with the rest, he never once
mentioned Bangs,

At the end of a week Slade rode
up to the wagon as the men were
working the cows gathered In the see
ond circle of the day. He jerked
his head to draw her aside out of
range of Waddles' ears.

“How’s the Three Bar showing ap
this spring? he asked abruptly.

that she was responsible for

She often rode near

“Better than ever,” she retorted and
caught a

he note of deflance In her
3illie,” he nsserted

Three Bar will show

st age this year."” I
do know?" she flashed:
and the distrust of him that Harris

had roused In her, lately submerged

heneath the troubling thoughts of |
Bangs, was suddenly quickened and
thrown uppermost In her mind. |
asserted “It's my
every 4 ‘I..l. Zues
ere npear my r You
want to run the Bar i
irself There's not a man
country that ]
r if you ar
Y ; B S e o]
only ¢ dozen or ) slad I
brands she € 1
I it | she was sud
denly cor ] of t truth of H
ris’ susg . y Slade She
; ad } on ed fr
man to the t t e had

by 80 much as the bat of

I inD eye anid |
he failed to reply for a space—ton
long a pace, she reflected—thes
turned to her,

Morroy vho's he?” he nasked ‘
“And why should I look for him?" |
“He rode for you last year,” she
sald |

Oh! That fellow I re 1l im |
now. B i
“And wi

You

3
fellow |
for a few
with his Sl
keeps that up I'll have to ask him teo
speak right out what's on his mind ”

“He'll tell ) ou,"” she prog ed
“What then?”

“Then I'll kill him,” the man stated

The girl motioned to Lanky Evans
and he rode across to them

“Lanky, 1 want you to remember
this,” she said., “Slade has prom
Ised to kill Harrls. And if he does
1'll spend every dollar | own eing
that he's hung for I,” she turned to
Slade. “You might repeat what you

just told me,” she suggested

Slade looked at her steadily

|

| to work on,

| That

“You misund:rastood me,” he stated
*] dea’'t recall any remark to that ef |

to the
o |s he, anyhow?*

fect or even mentioning name

of Harria W

Evans slouched easlly lu the sauadle
1 twisted a smoke

Now let's get this stralght what

I to remember,” he sald Mr, Slade
was saying t he planped to down
Cal Harris the first time he caunghi
him out alone 1 heard him remark
to it efMect.” He turned and grinned
cheerfully at Slade. *“*That’s his wvery
words—and I'd swear to It as long as
y breath aweld out. I'll sort of repeat

over to myself so that 1 can give It

I
| to the Judge word for word when the

ne Collles,

Slade favored him with a long stare

which Lanky bore with unconcern,
smiling back at him pleasantly.

“‘I've got my little plece mem-

| orized,” Evans sald; "and In parting

et me remark that Cal Harris will

prove a new sort of a victim for you
If you tle Into him bedl

tear down your meat-house™ He

1ed his horse and rode back te the
herd

1 play your own game,” the girl

| told Slade, *“If anything happens to

| another man who is riding for me and

1 have ANy reason o even !i!l‘il'l'l'f youn
were at the bottom of It I'll swear

| that 1 saw you do the thing yourself

I'he Three Bar Is the only outfit with
a clean enough record to drag auy
thing up for am airing before the
urts without taking a chance. Thls
rule of every m for himself won't
hold good with me™

an

She moved toward the wagen and

Slade kept pace with her, leading hils
horse

“You're a real woman, Billle,” he |
said. “You bet throw In with a

Harris Sat on a Rock and Revigpwed
the Plans He Had Formulated

renl man—me—and we'll own this
country. I'll run the Three Bar on
ten thousand bead whenever you say
the word.”

“I'd rather see it on half as muny
through my own efforts,” she sald

| “And some day I will."

“Some day you'll see It my way,
he prophesied, *1 know you better
than any other man. You want an out
fit of your own—and If the Three Bar
gets crowded out you'll go to the man
that can give one In its place
will be Some day we'll
trade.”

“Some day—right soon—you'll trade
your present I

you
me,

holdings for a nice little
range in hell,” a voice sald in S'uda's

| ear and at the same instant two huoge

paws were thrust from the little win
dow of the cook-wagon and clamped
on his arms above the crook of his el

bows., Slade was a powerful man but
he was an Infant in the grip of the
two great hands that ralsed him clear
of the ground and shook him before
he was slammed down on his face ten
feet away stralght-arm thrust
His deadly mper flared and the
swift move for h r was sir e
ous with the twi which bro m
to his feet, but his hand fell awa:
fr the butt of It as he looked Int
twin muzzles of a sawed-off shot
which menaced him from the win
The face nd the gun was

he face of Waddles,
“I'm about to touch off a pound of
ng up,” Wadiles
like you was

i out fane you'll get
smeared bere and there™
‘Are you running the Three Bar?
1sked
it when the notion

les sald. *“And this

choo-ke -chiefs In thelr hands he
custom became popular and In no time
at all cambrie and lace what's-it
hecame a hand kerchlef,

When the hand kerchiet was fina.)
transferred permanently  from  the
hand to the pocket, the tie sround th
weck, with a single missiva—to bind
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| up.

Is one. Whenever
e business to transact with us why

come right along over and transaet 1t

—and then move on out.™

Billle Warren laughed suddenly, a
gurg of sheer amusement at the
sight of the most dreaded man within

1 miles standing there under
1}

a hundre

otgun, recelving In
the mouth of the
For Slade was bhelp

the muzzie of
structions  from
Lhree Bar cook,
less and knew It
“Waddles, you win,® he sald. *“I'l
going before you change your
mMhd."
As
horse

ns

bhe
the man walked toward his
which bhac sldled a few stepa
away the big ook guzed after bim
and fingered the rlot gun regretfutly,

The wagon did not move when
the men had finished working the herd,
as the rest of the day had been set
aside for kill-time., An hour after
Slade’s departure the hands were roll
ing In for a sleep. The girl saw Rile
Foster draw apart from the rest and
sit with his back against a rock. He
was regarding some small object held
In his hand. As he turned it arounc
she recognized It as a boot heel and
the reason for Rile's absence was
clear to her. He had back-tracked
the blue horse to the scene of the mis
hap,

She was half asleep when a wvolce
some distance from the teepee roused
bher by speaking the name of Bangs

“I've a pretty elastic consclence my-

self,” the volce went on. *“I'm not
above lifting a few calves for the
brand I'm riding for or any Iilttle
thing like that, but this deal sort of

gorges up In me, They'll never elnech
on to any man—they never do, Old4

it
Rile 1s ling over It. He'll likely
r

un amuck, One way or another he'll
try to break even for Bangs.™
Billle recognized the volee ns
Moore's and knew that one of her
men, at least, had npot forgotten
Bangs. It was the first time an fnti.
mation that the affair was other than
an accldent had reached her ears
. . . . . . .
The calf round-up was nearing the
| end. Two weeks would see the finish
and supply the Harrls sat
on a and the plans he
salvation of

realizing ‘the

1§ out some

that might

'In In the se

Waddles was

much-thumbed

the hundredth

e In at daylizht

with the mail Brill's and Billie

Warren was within her teepee poring

»r her share of it. The men had
shed theirs and were sl g.

The girl read first the four letters

in the same handwriting, one to mark

each week she had been on the round.
The fifth was from Judge Colton,
her father's old friend, to whose
hands all his affairs had been
trusted. After scanning this she read
again the other four. Very soon now
In the course of a few months at the
outside, she and the writer would
meet away from his native environ
ment and In the midst of her own. Al
ways before this had been reveised
and her assoclation with Carlos
Deane had held a background of his
own setting—a setting In startling
confrast to her log house nestling In
a desert The Deane house
was a wonderful old-fashloned man-
slon set In a grove of century-old
elms and oaks. She kne.’ his life and
now he would see her In her natural
surroundings,

In a hazy sort of way she felt that
some day she would listen to the plea
that, fashion or other, was
woven Into every letter: but not till
the Three Bar was hooming and neo
longer required her supervision
Everything else In the world was sec-

en-

of sage,

in some

ondary to her love for her fathera
brand and the anxiety of the past two
vears of its decline eclipsed all other
ssues,

Her reflections were Interrupted by

Wi've got any spe

Harris' volee just outside her teepee.
“Asleep, Bi " he asked softly.
“No,” she sald What Is 1t ?"

“I've thrown your saddle on Pa
poose,” he sald. *“Let’'s have a look
around.”

She assented and they rode off up
the left-hand slope of the A
mile or so from the wagon Harris dis
mounted on a igh point

“Let's have a medicine chat,” he of-
fered “I've got considerable on my
mind.”

She leaned agalnst a rock and he
sat cross-legged on the ground, faclhg
her and twisting a cigarette as an |
nld to thought. Her head was thited
back against the rock, her eyes half-
closed.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

' Original Necktie Was More Than Ornament

I'he necktles men wear today were | decoratively—had become a Bxed mode,
volved from lace thingumabobs that | too. Starting life as a cravat, and a
were worn, back In the days when | broad cue, It has thinped down to a
4 Imagination let them In for | slim four-in-hand and sometimes It ex

- ed silk and velvet clothes, ll”""-““h Itself in a bow.—Irene Kuhp
to P e neckband of the shirt to | ip Liberty Maguzine
gether, - ——

What IJ.'[.J wore In those ..:_:\- in Bulll‘ltl. Dlsas!cr
lew of a tie was called a Jabot or * ) &
kerchief. It was oot all lace, for It | l-lrhl"rl" seven years old, owt riding

| was a sneeze catcher as well, | with his parents, "_""”! the local druy

After the neckerchief hat done | ""'.'_""I- which had just changed bands
double duty In the unzmes of decora | What has happened to Mr. Brown?'
tion a.d utility, a few of the more | r""““'"’fl asked
sensitive of the young bloods wlose Oh," replied Robert casually, “he's
hay fever was puarticularly bad re vut of business ; he went bank-robbed,'
volted. They began earrying these ker

The Car Is First
Many an old shoe now Is half-soled
because the car needs new ones,.—p
cinnatl Enquirer,
Manstield, England recently sent e
20-pound gooseberry ple to Mansfieln
Mass., a token of good will
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Judy, her little friend who lived
at the other end of the town, had
come to play with her,

Judy didn't have any speclal name

8o she called herself Madam Judy
when she played,
“Good-afterncon,” sald Madam Red
Apple to Judy as she arrived,
“Good-afternoon,” sald Judy, “Are

you very well Indeed?”

“l couldn't ask for better health™
repli Madam Red Apple. “I've been
well now fur three or four days or
maybe more™

“Were you slck before that?” asked
Judy, in a very kindly volce,
“No, 1 don't think so0.” sald Madam

’Not All Groundhogs

Hibernate in Winter

Although the tradition stlll elings,
the belief that the greuvadhog emerges
from bLis hole promptly on February
2 each year has been long disproved
And now comes J, M, Nelson, who has
mude a study of the lttle rodent, to
tell us that many of the specles do
not hibernate ot all.  Here 18 his
account of thelr habits as published

| In the Farm Journal:

*There are some which burrow Into
the soft earth along streams and
store thelr food for the winter months,
These are never seen throughout the
winter, They are the real hibernu-
tors. DBut there also are groundhogs
¥hich make thelr homes In caves and
Muok-holes In which they store quan
titles of food. They may be seen most

| any time during the winter, when the

Red Apple, “but 1 can well remember |

how healthy I've been feellng these

past few days. None of my bad head

achea you know,
“Not that T really ever have head
she added In a much lower

aches,"™
lee, “Yes, I feel quite like my old

“Oh, 1 am so glad to hear Iit," said

Have you been well too, Madam
Judy ¥

“Very well Indeed, | thank you™

“Are your dear lttle ehlldren well?”
asked Madam Red Apple.

“Yes, they are well too, 1 left them
all at home taking naps, except Edoa
1 hrought Edna with me. ™

“Do let me see Edna,” sald Madam
Red Apple

- I went back to the ha
&l ] left Edna with he
con

I ' was a china doll with lovely
br pink cheeks, a very red mouth
and dark hair,

= ! 8 well and healthy sald
M Red Apple
| § 10 Worry it her

Said Madam

Very Well,"
Red Apple.

“Gussie Is

I'm thankful to

Gusslie Goodstoney ?

sny. How
very well,” sald Madam
“Last week her ear ached
too, but she got

“Gussle |s
Red Apple.
a little and mine did,

ls your |

over it In no time at all,
“Why the very next day we were |
both as well as could be. We Just

had to be careful.”
*“()f course, to he sure,
“Won't you have some nsked
Madam Ked Apple. “You always have
your house that
have something

"

sald Judy

such delicicus food at
mother sald we could
to eat here today.™
That pleased Judy
Madam Red Apple too
entertain
So she went to her mother who had
the cups and all ready
poured the eambrie tea Into the cups
There were thin slices of bread and
burter on another plate, and pleces of

and It
for she loved to

pleased
her

friends,

snucers and

sponge cake on still another,

What a deliclous tea they had! How
pleased Judy was with her visit,

Madam Red Apple enjoyed her
guest, too, so very much, and both
Edna and Gussle Goodstoney got along
quite beautifully,

“l am so sorry you must be golng”
sald Madam Red Apple later, as Edna
and her mother, Madam Judy, were |
putting on their wraps.

“I've had a lovely time,” sald Judy

“I'm delighted to hear that, my
dear,” sald Madam Red Apple.

“Don't be such a stranger another
time Come around soon.”

Gussle Goodstoney wus really very

prond of her mother. She
perfect manners

You eould hardly tell the difference
between her manners and the manners
of almost any grownup mother,

RIDDLES

What 1s It that slngs and has elght
egs? A quartet,

* o o
What Is It that goes but never gets
anywhere? A clock.
L] L] L]

What Is the strongest day? Sunday,

because all of the others are “week”
lnys,
.

It Dick's father Is Tom's son, what
relation Is Diek to Tom? Tom Is his
grundfather.

T

If your uncle’'s slster Is not your

| munt, what relation would she be to

|
|
j

yvou? Your mother,
. 9

When may n man's pocket be empty

nnd yet have something In 1t? When
it has a hole in It,
. .

Why ls a printing press like the for
hidden frult? Because from It springs
a knowledge of good and evh

had such |

weather Is falr,

“The groundhogs along rivers often
manke winter homes In places which
later are covered with water for days
nt a time. Sealed tunnels and wie
chambers give protection and, while
the water may be runnlng ovechead,
the groundhog will be enjoying his
cache of food which he was wise
enough to store before he was shut
off from the world."

“Lucile is the
Happl'_at Girl”’

So many mothers
nowadays talk about
glving thelr children

frult Julces, as If this

were a new discov -
ery. As a matter of t:
fact, for over ffty 4
years, mothers have -
been accomplishing

results far anything you
can secure from home prepared frult
Julces, by

surpassing

using pure, wholesome Call-
fornla Fig Syrup, which Is prepared
under the most exacting laboratory
supervision from ripe Callfornla Figs,
richest of all frults In laxative and
nourishing propertles,

It's marvelons to see how blllous,

weak, feverish, sallow, constipated,
under-nourlsbed children respond to
Its gentle Influence ;: how thelr breath
clears up, eolor flames In thelr cheeks,
and they become sturdy, playful, eo-
ergetlc again. A Western mother, |
Mrs. H, J. Stoll, Valley I’. 0., Ne-
braska, says: “My little daughter,
Roma Luclle, was constipated from
babyhood, I became worrled about
her and declded to give her some |
Californla Fig Syrup. It stopped her
constipation qulck; and the way It

Improved her color and made her plek
up made e realize how run-down she
had been, She ls so sturdy and well
now, and always In such good humor
that nelghbors say she's the happlest
girl In the West.”

Like all good things, Californla Fig
Syrup Is lmitated, but you can always
get the genulne by looking for the
name “Callfornia™ on the carton.

Just the Thing
Woman Customer (to drugglst)—My
'usband’s nerves are that bad 'e can't
seem to get ahead; 'e's lost hls am-
bitlon. Do you think It would do any
good to give "Im a dose of them aspir-
Ing tablets?—DBoston Transcript.

Peace never chums with worry,

or Colds ~

Chilldren's stomachs sopr, and need
an  antl-acld, Keep thelr systems
sweet with Philllps Mk of Magnesial

When tongue or breath tells of acld
conditlon—correet It with a spoonful
of Uhilllps, Most men and women have
been comforted by this universal
sweetener—more mothers should in-
voke Its ald for thelr ehlldren, It Is a
pleasant thing to take, yet neutrallzes
more acld than the harsher things toe
often employed for the purpose, No
household should be without it,

Phillips 1s the genulne, prescrip-
tlonal product physicluns endorse for
general use; the name ls lmportant,
“Milk of Magnesin™ has been the U, 8,
reglstered trade mark of the Charles
H. Phillips Chemleal Co, and its pre=
decessor Charles H. Philllps since 1878,

PHILLIPS
Milk

of Magnesia
PISO'S

Jorcoughs

Quick Relisf! A pleasant, sffoctive
syrup=15¢ and 60¢ slzes. And ex-
o »
Chest Salve, 15¢.

PARKER'S 1

HAIR BALSAM
Memoves andru® Stopslleir Falling
ores Color a

Reauty to Gray and Faded
o and §1 & sl Druggists

Whs Patchogue N Y

FLORESTON SHAMPOO-Ideal for nse In
connection with Parker's Hair Dalsam. Makes the
hair soft and Auffy. 50 conts by mall or st druge
wista lliscox Ubhemical Works, Patchogue, N. ¥,

W. N. U, PORTLAND, NO. 6..1929,

Huge Magnet

The world's largest magnet, a 1‘."&
ton monster that welghs more than
many a locomotive, has recently been
and wlll act an ald In
Important researches In light, electrie-
Ity and radlonctivity,

Torrents of water cool Its huge cop-
per coll, which earries a terrific elec-
trle current of 3,000 amperes—enough
to light, say 6,000 ordinary lamps. Ae-
cording 1o Its designer It keeps a pow-
erful magoetic feld unabated for
hours, during prolonged experiments,

comp!eted ns

Can’t Be Done
“Get a new body and have your top
repalred,” says an advertisement
Don't you wish you might?—Houston
I'nnt-h!npnlm_

How many people you know end their colds with Bayer Aspirinl
And how often you've heard of its prompt relief of sore throat og

tonsilitis,

No wonder millions take it for colds, neuralgia,

rheumatism ; and the aches and pains that go with them, The won-
der is that anyone still worries through a winter without thesa
tablets! They relieve quickly, yet have no effect whatever on the
heart., Friends have told you Bayer Aspirin is marvelous ; doctors
have declared it harmless, Every druggist has it, with proven direc-

tions. Why not put it to the test?

Ampirin 18 the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture
of Monoaceticacidester of Ballcylleacid

SPIRIN

DERIVED from DALY UsR of the

Cuticura
PREPARATIONS

Tur Soap, pure and fragrant, to cleanse
the skin; the Ointment, antiseptic and
healing, to remove pimples, rashes and
irritations; and finally the Talcum, smooth
and pure, to impart a pleasing fragrance
to the skin,

Soap 25¢. Ointment 29¢. and %0¢c, Talcum 2%¢.

Address: " Caticura,” Dept. B6, Malden, Mass,
DA™ Cutleura Shaving Stick 20,

Sample each free,
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