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call Lucky Strikes
just right.
[Lucky Strike ciga-
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good, wholesome
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While they fedd, watered nanf sad NP RAEEY o D ire youhg
dled they swipped gossip h the ! | (T | you ull
wrunhgler, It wonld mwet da o lvgyve \ Fis ‘ |
the boy with & stoty of two riders In Wit o on restniuront at Tombe
such a hurry to Bt the teadl that they i 1\ < ' e s rrlsd
cotlld not walt to feed ther bt o i | Irivd dold
S50 they stuck Hoounr whibe the pnbimuls st M i) ad hinrd, "And 1
ule At thaut, they shaved It foe, Tor ik s i tl slicsrl Cut 1o the
oa they roade awiy 1Wwo el were I wa ] (S AR I‘.F she'd
coming down the sty | \ [ " « thiut way

“Kite Honfnls"™ v i)t L Iyt (B lis hilm up, but did
phriner, ' | n lhoof u Job st U Fhe -

No explrnation was neeilsd 1o ispitnble focts were that Moe was
Nis was the fin i Pl Pt 1 'n h ¢ thilef
Douhle M Bhee dest wnil m siheatp s lyie el ferid boow ralled nnother
ciught sight of them aid began to Mlenrot e despondenly “hio ! I've
run forward,  Stptltaneogsdy hig gun | eooked my goose. She'll not look at me
seciued to Jutmp frot s Lo 1 even IE they don't send e to the

Muc's quirt  sang il s pony pen, Al she's the hest  ever. Ller
leapedd to o conler o Lwa slipides A name’s My Aoderson,™
bullet zipped hetweon v A tothier They stept under a Hyve onk with the
struck the dust at thelr hegls I nint sonnduess of healthy yonth l-""r' the
ly there ecame ta the Dogitives the tite they forgot thelr troubles, Nelther
sound  of  the  (oreming Hupotent | OF them Knesw that as the hours slipped
curses, . They had el for the pwny red tragedy was gulloping closer
time, to Thea,

Presently they passad the Inst barh i un wns shinlng tn his face
wire fenve nid ope amtry lny e vien Corly wakensd,  He sat up und
fore them, It el sl groplly s ter rabibind his eyes Aue was nowhere in
which divectlon they follswed, so long | slght., Probably he ol gone to get the
g8 they hesded dnta the desert harmes .

Nelther of them bl ever bheeon in A sounil broke the "‘"[l L "“". of the
serlous troubile before amgl  bhoth re- iesprs Flandeny denped 1o his feet,
gretted the folly thut had taened thelr tud ut the swne in "‘""t Mue cnme
drunken spree into g erime. Phey rinndng over the brow of the hill, A

sinok g revolver was In his Lol

were stretehed o freont of thie Hire fhint
evening teying to muke u simuke serve
Instead of supper. Moac hroke o gloomy
sllence to grunt Jorkily a
tlon he could no longer
self.

“Here's where 1 get my wulking pa-
pers, 1 reckon. No rusters need ap-
lﬂJ’-"

Curly shot a
“Meaning—1the girl?"”

The red-headed puncher ook from
his cont pocket o phatograph and
showed It to his friend T"he sweet
clean fuce of & wholesome girl amiled
Mt Quily.

ot LI

keep to hilm

slunt glanee ot hlm,

From bebiud the btk o gun erueked
sl o third, Muae
fumnbled Fet pirehed
forwaed full length on the ground, His
(eiend van towned him, forgetting the
sovolver that lay In s holstgr under
Lhe Hve very moment he ex
pocted 1o ses M g ap. bt the fAg-
the chiolln never
Flandean  felt the muscles
Hghten He had seen
uever had it

then o second

over his i

ounk
e stretched besili
||||"i'l'li.
round hils henrt
sudiden denth before, hut
come B0 nedr o,

A Luller up n spurt of dust in
front of hlin, nuother Just on the left,
Riders were wmuking o helf clrgle

senl

pround the kno!l and closing in on him
Inn his eight twind Cuarly wotldd have
hewn propecly frightens. But now he
thought only of Miu i 1l § s st
e the sand Right into 1he fire zon
he ruan, koelt beshile his partners and
Heted the red-thatehed e v lirtle
haleg showed buck of the leflt car sond
another at the right temple A hnllet
l npd plowed through th
Softly Flnndlrau  put the heod | el
to the snoad and o to his feet. The

revolver of the dead puncher wos in

ia hand, The riders ¢l ¢ in
on Ll I'ie nenrest ealled 1o |l T
surrender Altuost ot the snme e
n red-hot paln shot through the 1efl

wem of the trapped. rustler, Someone
had nipped him from the rear
Curls red sSurremler
ing! He would go down tighting. As
fust as he could blaze he emptied
Mue's gun, When the smoke cleared
the muan who had ordered hlm to give
Curly
must

HEW noth-

up was slipping from his horse,
was surprised, but he knew he
huve hit him by chance.
“We got hilm. His gun's
some ope shouted,
Cautiously they

empty,”

closed In, Eeeplng
him covered all the ttme. Of a sudden
the pluin tilted up to weer the sky.
Flapdrau felt hlmself swaying on his

feet,  Everything went black. The
Iy hond fuilnted,

When he cumme to hlmself strange
foces were all sround him and there
were no bodles o go with them, They

setied to Howt about o an wdd, casuul

sort of way. Then things cleared,

“He's coming to all right,” one snld
“How 1s Culllson?"

Thiz was suld to apother who hnd
JUust come up.

“Hurd hit, Looks sbout all In, Got
him I the side”

The ruge dicd out of Curly. In a
fAush he saw all thnt hind come of this
drunken spree: the rustiing of the
Hur Drouble M stock, the discovery,
the denth of Lls felend nd oiybe of

Culllson, the cortaln puplsliment thin?
would follow., He was a horse thilef
caught almost In the aet, Perhaps he
wis un murderer, f Atdd the whole
thing hand becn entirely anpremed]
L e,

"You've pluyed b - one of the
men told the boy,

He wus s sawedoff Httls fellow

kuown ws Dutel,  Flupdeau bud seen

hMm In the Map of Texus country u
yenr or two before, The rest were
strangers 0 the boy, All of them

looked at Wm out of hard, hostile eyes,
Ille was scarcely n bhuman belng to
them ; rather a wolf to bé stamped out
of exlstence as soon as It wus conven-
lent,

At a shift in the group FlaMirau's |

eyes fell on his friend Iying In the
sand with face turned whitely to the
sky he never would see ggaln, A lump

cuwe lote the boy’'s throat and he had

“Od
Killep,"™

work It down before he spoke

“There's a pleture In Wie pocket, and
Send them to

Tombstone, cure

Hue lerters, I reckon
Misve Msra Anderson

of one of the restnurnnts I don’t
Know which one"

"Soend nothin',” sneered Duteh, and
roipled It with & refmark no decent

man makes of & WoOman on s guess
Hecnuse of Mne lying there

with the Hitle hole In his tel

proar
nple Curly
With a Jerk his right arm
It whot out like a
nll his welght bebiing the hlow

halled nver

whin [res pliw
driver,
Datrh went down us (f 0 chinrging bull
hnd Aung him,

Almost slmultsneously Curly hit the
sand hard., Bofore he could stir three

men were straddlied over Lils annton

Une of them ground his head Into the
dust,

"You would, eh? We'll ses abou
Lthat, Jake, bring yore rope"™

They tied the hands of the ho)
hauwled Llm to his feeot, nnd set L
ustride a horse, In the distance
vinthinlll of the Clrele © ruanch
shiluing n the morning sun, Towuprd
the group of nlldings ¢ risd nirinn
this two of his captors started witl
Flandruun.

Ax they rode nlong & fenced Innd
which wd to the house g gir]l came fly
Ing down the steps At glght of thioss
cotntpng towurd her she culled o
quickly:

“Huw 18 dud The q er of few
broge u her s

“Ion't k yer, Miss Kate f
B ered] I [ the men, 8 rig
peart, | i Suyvs fo 4 iy

it to r We've g herie Ll
i = Ewn tl !

I ! 1 80
P
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e stalile boy, and red-headed

ullison, a nephiew of the owner of the

ch, peered past the vaquero ot the

ptlve with the sume awe they would
% vielded to a caged punther

*\\ .'I.\, he's kid, Buck.,"” the

onily o

couk whispered,

tobaoco

rustier

Buck chewed

Impassively,

enough to be n and a

wilk's hlue wide with In-

CVeR were

v shouted to each other the newns,
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Men
Oe-
easlonnlly some ote came in to have &
look at the “bnd man” who had shet
Lueck Cullilson, Young Flandrau lay
on & cot and stared at the celling,
o ying no more attention to them than
f they had been hlocks of wood,

The erunch of wagon wheels over

sreased, Horses ocoantered up.

disintegrnted granits drifted to the
hunkhouse

“They're bringing the hoss back.”
Buek snnounced fromn the door to one
of his visltors

The man Joined him and looked over
his shoulder, “AMius Kate there too?"

“Yep, Say if the old man don't puall
through 1t will hreak her all up.”

The by

to the wall.

on the bhed turned his face
He had not eried for ten

yenrs, hut now he wonld have llked the

#f of tenrs. A big lump rose In his
throut and would not stay down. The
rony of It was thut he was staged for
the part of & gruy wolf on the howl,

felt mwore llke a lttle child
thint hus 1oyt [1s Inst friend.

whille he

After a time there came agaln the
erisp roll of wheels,
“Doe Brown,” announced Buck cas-

unlly to the other men In the bunk-
h e,

There wans more thep one anxlous
heart nt the Circle € walting for the
verdict of the bhowlegged, baldheaded
fittle man with the satchel, but not
otie of them—no, not even Kate Cul-
Hson herself—wns In & colder fear

than Flundran, for if Cullison shonld

die he Kuew that he would follow him
Lin u few hours. These ten would

take no chances with the deluys of the

lww,

had of-

The men at the bunkhouse

fered more than once to look at Cur-
I¥'s 1 but the young man declined
curtly, The Llecding bnd '-?*r}r{l-_ﬁj_ but
“rd wis @ throb io 1t as If sote one
et ting a redhot knife 1o the
. After a timne Doctor Brown
shiowedd up Ip the doorway of the men's
Rurte
“Another patient here, they tell me,”
he grunted in the brusque way that
fulled to concedl the kindest of hearts.

“Let's have n look at your arm,
ung fellow,” the doctor ordered.

iTo he continued.)

for the next installment

DISTRICT GROWS GOOD STOCK

Livestock "as good as the stock
hack enst" is no longer good enough
for the Pacific northwest, and it ia
high time for growers hére to make
them better,

Potter. head of the animal

up their minds to have

sayvse F I.

terest. "I bet he's & regulnr Billy | hushbandry department at 0. A, C.
the Kid,” murmnred the bulf-growd | They can breed the best stock and
ot [ |'Ir, er | |I 1

¥ b Har R, I find it profitable to let the world

“Sure.  (Tourse he 1s. 'S ot b .

- |.rli. ! ||“u he 1s. He's got bad know it. he believes Superiority of
eyes all right.
2 esle feaag an Jimate (i

“I) bet hi's .got notehies on his gun, | Westemn, 1 and c¢limate for fine
Suy, If Unele Luck dies—" Bob left atock production i3 not booster talk
the result to the lmagingtl but a hard, plain fact that should be

The excitement at the Cirele C In- | made use of, he explains.
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VALENTINE

HEADQUARTERS

of very pretty Val-
entines ranging in price

in and look them over.

a new shipment

cents up. Come

WILSON’S

VARIETY STORE
O. H. Wilson, Manager

337 Main Street




