lently up behind, came also

THE GATE CITY JOURNAL, NYSSA, OREGON. — —
" LY T - E e | . ;, of Los An-
M. CRAIG, o
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of yer decent ter me. | thought Bhelby
here was deader'n a doornall, an' I
reckon you know what I was almin’
ter do with you. Thera ain't no use
beatin® about the bush. So now, what'd
yer do It for?™

Shelby's hand reached out and
touched that of his wife,

“Well, Kid, I'll tell yon,"” he said
| frankly, “we did It for Pancha.”

Mue n grinned grimly, exposing

I reckoned that was ‘bout the

he sald recklessly. “But 1 'i

tee yer one thing—Pancha’'s never
hefore 1 slide out

I got what's comin’ to me, an' there

ain't no doe ever goin' ter hold me |

ek from goin'=—that's stralght, ol

ot w0 sure, Kid.”

I am Lord, & man gen
ws when he's got his dose,

I reckon; an' It ain't goin® ter do no

body no good fer me ter keep my lips |

shut IRV you let your man put |
his shoulde ck o' me, an' holst me
up higher There, now maybe [ ean

get this thing off my chest.
You want to explain something?
Sure; didn't I tell you. 1 ain't
er leave this game wide apen

dinan Joe to cash in on. You been

to me, an' I'll play white as 1

Hi spoke slow hesitntingly, as
though his mind wandered, stopping

| every moment or two for breath, Once

he coughed sharply, an expression of
paln on his face, but he went grimly
on

n on eonsiderable of a hat
an’ wus soberin' up. Yon
know the Custer house?"'

Y s the old hotel

‘Well, it win’'t no palace: you ecould

throw a c¢at through them partitions

in places in' 1 woke up to hear a
i vs tulkin' In the next room
urst 1 didn't eare what they was say
in', an' then I begun to take an inter
ms one of 'em was a lawyer

from Kunsas City, or Omaha; an' the

it his razubo  # rich guy from
i I vhio wi ut a nilecs
who had disappeared out in this coun
] nnme was ( irehill
| " 1 [} irchill
Mine! N ol thousand years.
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marry her, before envbody else go

vou an' Dan Met

pose ™

“Just prospectin’ ke, Them other
two guysy went off somewhere else, an’
0 I had easy sailin’. 1 couldn’t get
next the girl at all I reckon she
never left the shack;: but 1 got a look
ut her, an' It wasn't no trouble to pick
ip an acquaintance with Old Dad. He

wus tight-mouthed, though, drunk or |

sober, an” fAnallly 1 had to throw the
fear of God Into him to make hlm
<pliL”

“Yom mean you threatened him?
“Yep! [ never supposed it would
hake the guts out of him the way It
lid, thomgh. The old fool went plum
atty when I told him what I knowed,
He thought 1 was after him—a detec-
tive, or something—an’ he just erum.
bled up, without makin® no fight at all.

I reckon he'd been hidin® her so long

i Just naturally got it into his nut
he was gullty of some erime. Enyvhow,
the next thing I knowed, he'd gone out

He stopped, shaken by a paroxysm
of coughing. Shelby held him tightly,
and finally this passed away, the man
resting weakly on his arms, but with
mind evidently wandering,

“1 used to talk all right,” he whis.
pered hoarsely, gasping for breath,
‘an' T could warble some, too Say,
il you ever hear me sing?™

“Yes, Kid, I've heard you"

“Sure, you did. Everybody sald I
had a wvonderful voice. Trouble with
me Is I pever aln't had no show. If
I could'er got started In opera, I'd
never been out yere getting plugged

| by no Mex woman, It's hell, aln't it? |

But, say; where was I, envhow?"
“You just explained why Calkins
killed hlmselt
“Oh, yes, that's it Well, o' ecourse
I felt bad about the ol' man, but It
vasn't po fault o wine Then It

seemed ke his shofflin® off put the

eards right in my hands It sure

proved she wns the girl an’ now she

it didn't look no

plum.alone,

1
wiul hard job for me to shine up an

Sny, I had it all 1 our when
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an' knocked
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