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The Cow Puncher

(Continued from Lust Week)
fore she conld stop him he had walkea
out of the house

She rushed to the gnte, but nl-
rondy the roar of his
in the hom of the clty's

notor was lost
tenfic.
CHAPTER Xl
When Dave sprang Into his ear he
ave the motor a full head and drove
jrongh the clty streets In a fury of
His mind was numbad:
: was Incapable of assorting thoughts
and placing them In proper relation-
ship to ope another. He was soon out
of the city, roaring through the still
gutumn  night with undiminished
speed.

Over tortuons conntry roads, across
sudden bridges, along slippery hilk
sldes, throngh black bluffs of scrub
land—in some strange way he tried
to drown the uprear in his soul in the
frenzy of the steel that quiverad be-
neath him, On and on Into the night. |
Bright stars gleamed overhead; a soft
breeze pressed againsi his face; It
was such a night as he had driven, a
year ago, with Bert Morrison, Was
that only a year ngo? And what had
happened? Where had he been? Oh,
to bring the boy—Charlle, the boy.
When was that? Under the ealm
heaven his mind was already attempt-
ing to establish a sequence, to set its
outraged home again in order,

Suddenly the car skldded on a slip-
pery hilliside, turned from the road,
plowed through a clump of scrub,
ricochetted against a dark ohstrucrion,
polsed a moment on two wheels, tarn-
ed aronnd, and stopped. The shock
brought Dave to his senses. He sal

on the running board and stared for
a long while into the darkness.

“No nse belng a d——d fool, any-
way, Dave," he said to himsell at
length. “I got it—where I didn't ex-
pect it—but I guess that's the way
with everyone.” He tried to philoso-
phize; to get a fresh grip on him-
self. “Where are we, anyway?' he
continued. “This country looks famil-
far” He got up again and walked
about, finding his way back to the
read. He went alomg It a little way.
Vague impressions suggested that he
should know the spot, and yet he
could not identify it. Then, with a
sudden shock, It came to him, It was
the hillside on which Doctor Hardy
had come to grief; the hillside on
which he had first seen her bright
face, her wonderful eyes. . . . A
polgnrney of grief enguifed him,
sweeping away his cheap philosophles.
Here she stood, young and clean and
entrancing, thrust before him in an
instant out of the wonderful days of
the past. And would she always fol-
low him thus? With an unutterable
ginking he knew that was so—that
the world was not big enough to hide
him from Irene Hardy. There was o
way out.

He started his motor, and even (e
his despalr felt a thrill of pride a8 the
faithful gears engaged and the car
climbed back to its plnce on the trail.
Was all faithfulness, then, n things of
steel and lron, and none in flesh and
blood? He followed the trall Why
stop now? The long-forgotten rancti
buildings lay across the stream pnd
behind the tongue of spruce (rees, un-
less gome wandering foothill fire liad
destroyed them. He forded the siream |
without diflculty. That was.where e
had carrled her out. He felt
nie way slowly along the old fence.
That was where ghe had set up bottles
for his marksmanship. . . - e
gtopped where the stragpling  gate
ghould be and walked curefully into
the yard. That was where she had
first called him Dave. . . . Then
he found the doorstep and sat down
to walt.

When the sun was well up he aros
and walked ashout. His lips wen
parched; he found himself nibb! 4 |
them with his teeth, so he went to 2|
stream. He was thirsty, but he ek |
only & mouthful; the water was :m|
apd Insipld, . . . The old cabla wis
in better repair than he would have |
thought. He sprung the door ©pen, |
It was musty and strung wih cob |
webs. He did not go In but ful dow |

acklessness,

and tried to think. i

Later he walked np the en 170f., b il
must have walked swiftly, 1
was not yet at the meridia.
found himself at the little nook In the
rock where he and Irene had sat that
afternoon when they had first laid their
hearts open to each other. Suddenly
one remark stood up In his memaory.
#The dny Is coming,” she had sald,
#when onr country wiil want men wha
ean shoot and ride” And he had said,
#Well, when It does It can call on me."

And today the country did want rmen |

who could shoot and ride, and he had
flown into the foothills to nurse ]
broken heart Brolen hearts
can fight as well as whole ones, He
could be of some use yet. At any rate
there was o way out.

Some whim led him through the
grove of spruce frees on his wiy back
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v the ranch. Here, in an opéh Space
Hi looked about, kicking in the dr
grnss. At leagth his toe ciiat

looked with unsseipg eyves far geross

ritg valley.

gnything ahout the Justlee of
God: all e knew was the eritrer thiat

uidn't rman was the one ng ol
caught . « And he had sald that
was Iife. He bhad said it waus
ouly nature,

And then ther had stood among the |
trees and beneath the white moon and
pledged thelr fuith.

Aguin his head went up and the old
light flashed In his eyes. “The first |
thing is to Kkill the wolf,” he sald
aloud. “No other Innocent =shall fall
to his fangs., Then—iny country.”

Darkness had again fallen hefore
Dave found his car threading the
streets of the city, still feverish with
its newborn excitement of war, He |
returned his car to the garage; an |
attendant looked up curiously—it was |
evident from his giance that Dave had
already been missed—but no words
were exchanged., He stowd for 8 mo-
ment in the street, colleeting his
thoughts and rehearsing hls resolves.

He was amazed to find that, even
in his bitterness, the city reached a
thousund hands to him—hands of
hithit and association and customs of
mind—all urging him buck into 1he
old groove; all saying: *The routine
is the thing. Be a spoke in the wheel ;
go round with the rest of us.”

“No," he reminded himself. "“No, I
can't do that. I have bhusiness on
hand. Flrst—to kill the wolf”

e rememhbered that he had given
his revolver to Irene. And suddenly
she sat with him again at the tea
tuble. . . . Where was he? Yes,
he had given his revolver to Irene.
Welil, there was another in his rooms.

In the hallway of the block in
whichk he had his bachelor apartments
Dave almost collided with a woman.
He drew back, and the light fell on
his face, but hers was In the shadow.
And then he heard her volce.

“Oh, Dave, I'm so glad— Why,
what has happened?' The last words
rin into & little treble of paln as she
noted his haggard face,

“You—EdIth?" he mana to eay.
“Whatever—" s ™

She came toward him and placd
her hands on his, “I've been hers
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hundred times—ever since morn'
ever since Bert Morrison ecalled v,
say you had disappeared—that there
was some mystery. There iso't, is
there, Dave? You're all right, Dave,
aren't vou, Dave?”

#] gness Pm all right,” he managed
to answer, “but 1 got a job on—an Im-
portant job on. 1 must get it done.
There is pot time—"

But her woman's intultion had gone
far below his 1dle words. “There I8
something wrong, Dave” she sald.
uyou never looked like this hefore.
Tell me what it is. Tell me, Dave.
Perhaps I—can help.”

Dave was sllent for s moment,
watching her. Suddenly It oecurred
to him that Edith Dancan was heautl
ful,

If she had not quite the fine features
of Irene she had a certain softness ol
expression, a certaln mellowness, even
tenderness, of lip and £ye; & certaln
womaniy delicacy—

"Edith,” he sald, “you’re white. Why
{ it that the woman 4 man loves will
fall him, and the woman he only
likes—stuys trune?”

“Oh 1 she cried, and he conld not
guess the depths from which her cry
WHS Wrung. . “1 gshould pot huve
asked you, Dave' she sald “I'm
sorry.”

They stood a moment, peither wish- '
g Lo I Ve away. “You sald you had |
JQI0eT 2l

» that must be done at once,
+he rer aded him at length.

wyas he answered, “1 have to kill |
a mea Then I'm going to joln up
with ¢l@ army.”

Hes hands were agaln upon him.
“But you mustn'l, Dave,” she pleaded
sy enn't ight for your country then. |
7- will only Increase its troubles in |
1.4 troubled times. Don't think T'm

# ading for him, Dave, but for you,

- the sake of us—for the snke of

ope—who care.”

He took her hands 1n his and raised |

nem to his shounlders and drew her |
tace close to his. Then, speaking very
slowly, and with each word by itself,
“T)o you really care?” he sald.

“0Oh, Dave!”

“Then come to my room and talk
to me. Talk to me! Talk to me! For
God's sake talk to me!
to someone.”

she followed him. Inside the roon
he hadl himself under control again
Hle told her the story, all he knew.

When he had finished she arose and
wilked to one of the windows and
stood looking with unseeing eyes upon
the street. For the second tine In
his life Dave Flden had laid his heart
bare to her, and agaln affer all these
vears he still talked as friend to
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When he spoke again she caught a dif- | (Continned Next Week)
ferent sound in his volee—a tone as
thoogh hls soul In those few moments
had gone through a lifetime of expe-
rience.
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