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DAVE LAW S-'FEKES A TRAIL THAT LEADS HIM TO
DEATH'S DOOR—HE SUFFERS HEAVY LOSS
BUT DOESN'T TURN BACK

Mrs. Alnire Austin,
ranch, lost in the Texos desert,

forced to stoy
escorts her home,
wife

“Young E4"

ptarts for her other runch,
damnges for cattle
Luls Longorio,

hundsome
wanders into the little enmp of David
Law, state ranger, iyving 1 ambush for a Mexican murderer,
4 hours, untll Law eaptures his mon, kills
Auslin,
and makes Insulting Insipuations about the ranger
secrotly In leaghe with Mexican reb
La Fer
tnken by Mexlean soldiers,
who becomes instantly ennmored of her beauty and
personality, much to her embarrassment.

young mistress of Las Palmas
She is
another and
berntes his

Austin 1s
el and horse thieves, Mrs, Austin
ire In Mexican territory, to secursd

nnd enosonnters Gen,

drunkon wastrel,

CHAPTER Vi—Continued.
-

Law ventured to remark that neone | and alibls were easlly proved.

Why, even n cow's recognition of her
own calf wis not evidence for a court,

Unless

of Binze's enemies had grown fat in |the thieves were caought In the very

prosecuting thelr feuds, but this was
a subject which the elder man Invi-
riably found embarrassiog, and now
be snld:

“pPghaw! 1 never was the blood-
letter people think. T'm as gentle as
a sheep.” Then to escape further cu-
rlosity on that point, he suggested that
they round out thelr riotous evenlng
with a game of pool.

L] L] L -

The next morning at breakfast Pa-
toma announced, “Father, you must
pelp Dave hunt down these cuttle
thieves”

“Ain't that sort of a big
Blaze querled

“Perhaps, but you're the very man
to do it. Rleardo Guzman 18 the only
person who knows the Lewls gang as
well a8 you do.”

Jones shook his head doubtfully.
*Don Ricardo has bheen worklng up his
own private feud with that outfit, If 1
was the kind that went looking for a
#ght, T wouldn't have pald frelght on
myself from the Panhandle down here.
X could have got one right at home,
sny morning before breakfast.

“Rienrdo Guzman 18 something of a
black sheep himself,” Law spoke up.

“Peghaw! He's all right., I reckon
he has changed a few brands in his
time, but 0 has everyhody else. Why,
that's how ‘Old Kd' Austin got his
start. 1f a cowman tells you he never
stolo anything, he's elther a good linr
or a bad roper. But Ricardo's golng
stralght enough now."

“He has lost his ghare of stock," Po-
loma explalned, “and he'll work with
you If father usks himn. You go slong
with Dave—"

“'m too busy,” Blaze
“and I aln't feeling good,
dreams all night.”

“I don't want you around me here
this morning. Thut new dressmaker
Is coming"

Jones rose abruptly from the table.

order?"

demurred,
1 had bad

"I reckon my business can  walt,
Hustle up,. Duve.” A few moments
later, nad they were saddling thelr

horses, he lamented: “What did I tell
you? Here I go, on the dodge from a
Gressmoker, 1 s'pose I've got to live
Mke a road-agent now, till something
happens.”

| Don Ricurdo Guuman was an Amerl-
ean, but he spoke no English. An ac-
eldent of blirth had made him a eitizen
of the United States—his father hav-
lng owned a ranch which lay north
{nstend of south of the Rlo Grande,
Innsmuch as the property had fallen
to Ricardo, his sons, too, were Yan-
kees In the oyes of the law, But in
all other respexrts Don Ricarde and
his family differed not at all from the
many Guzmans whoe lved across the
border. The Guzmun ranch comprised
a goodly number of acres, and, since
!l"l\ atoc k nn.uuun_g -u.! ‘-‘n_‘;. o
had In some sort prospersd, On the
bank of a resanca—a former bed of the
Rio Grande—stood the house, nh pdobe
structure, square, white aml unprotect-
@d from the sun by shrub or tree, Be
bhind It were some brush corrals and
a few scattered mud jacals, in which
Uved the help,

Ricardo hud just risen from a slestn
when his two visitors rode up, and he
made them welcome with the best he
hud. In the cool of the afternoon K-
eurdo rode with his visliors, nnd then,
cordial relations belng now  estab
lished, he began to divulge Informuation
of value to Law.

Yest, be had cndured many depreda-
tlons from thleves, It was shameful,
but doubtiess God willed that a certain
amopnt of steallng should go on In
the world., The evildoers were cor-
tuinly fuvored by nature, in this local-
ity, for the great expanst of brush
country to the north and esst offered
almost perfect securlty, and the river,
to the south, guve lnmmuplty :rom pur-
sult or prosecution, The beeves were
driven north into the willderness, but
the horses went to Mexico, where the
war bhad crented n market for them.
The federnis had plenty of money to
buy mounts,

Whow &'d Den INeardo suspect?

The old mau was poncommittal,
Busplelon wan one thing, proof was
-tl‘ puother @ and convictlon was dith
malt ander the best of clroumsinnces,

wenval “‘{ YAy

{aect there wns no case agnilnst them,

and=por Dios l—one could not be for-
ever on guurd,
the malefactors would strike next?
Now, In Mexico one could afford to
kill an undesirnble neighbor without
g0 much formality. But, thank God!
Don Ricardo was not a Mexiean,
he wang a good Americean clitizen. It
was something to make him sleep well
in these war times,

“Just the same, I'll bet he'd sleep
better if the Lewls outfit was cleaned
up,”" Dave ventured, and Blaze agreed.

Guzmon caught hls enemy's name,
and nodded.
“Ah! Thut sin verguerza! He sells

arms to the Candeleristns and horses
to the Potosistns,. Perhaps he steals
my calves, Who knows?"

“Senor Lewls doesn't need to steal,
e hos money," Jones argued.

“True! But who la so rich that he
would not be richer? Lewls employs
men who are poor, and he himself 1s
nhove nothiog, I, too, am a friend of

the rebels, Panchito, the Liberator,
wins a salnt, and I give money to the
patriots who fight for hls memory.

But I do not ald the tyrant Potosl with
my other hund, Yes, and whoe I8 richer,
for Instunce, than Senor Eduardo Aus-
tin?"

“You surely don't accuse him of
doublevdenling with the rebels?” Blaze
Inquired curiously,

“l don't know. He 18 a friend of
Tad Lewls, and there are strunge sto-
res aflont.
ever, Rieardo wonld not

suy, feeling, !

much,
ning together, and
Blage rode home,

in the

guest,

the pastures, famllinrlzing himself
with the country, and talking with the
few men he met. About all he discov-
erid, however, was the fact that the
Guzman range not only adjoined some
of Lewls' leased land, but plso was
bounded for several wmiles by the Las
Pulmnas fence,

It was pleasant to spend the days
among the shy brush-cattle, with Bes-
sle Belle for company. The mare
seemed to enjoy the excursions as

much us her owner, Her eyes and ears
were ever alert; she tossed her head
and snorted when a deer broke cover
or a Jackrabbit scuttled out of her
pith; she showed a friendly lnterest
in the awkward coalves which stood
und eyed her with such amazement
and then galloped stiMly off with talls
high arched, Law had mony thnes un-
dertaken to break Dessie Belle of thot
habit of flinging her Lhead high at sud-
den sounds, but she was nervous and
Inguisitive, and this was the one thing
LI LRI \\;lit ;l r-;u' lnu;nln;ln'-‘u “ fl n-:u;--u
ohstinaey.

On the sccond evenlng the Ranger
rode home through n drizzle that had
materinlized after a long, threatening

ufternoon and now promlsed to be-
come a real raln,  Ricardo mwet him
ut the door to say:

*"You bring good fortune with you,
gonor, for the land is thirsty, To-mors
row, If this rain holds, we shall ride
Wgether—youn, Pedro and 1. Those
thieves do their stealing when they
l!n-:a\-' no tracks”

The sky was leaden, the raln still
[ fell o the mornlng when Dave and
| his two companlons sot out Until
ufterncon  they rode, thelr slickers
dripping, swaylng to the tireless fox-
trot of thelr stenming horses, their

| eyes eugnged In nowe

iehful serating.
At last Pedro,

who was wphead,
preloed In amd poloted; the others saw
where the barbed-wire strands of the
fesee they had been following were
clipped, A number of horse und ealf
tracks led through the openlng. and
after an examinntion Ricardo nn-
nouneed ¢
“Thore nre two men. They have

cote und gone,
neck and neck”™
“That Is Las Poalmas
Indicated the pasture
trall led,
Father
nor,™
For a time the Raoger lounged side-

with the calvea tied

CAsn't 1t Law
which the

and son answered, S, se-

Who could tell where !

No, |

| the body he heard

| Story from

Just what these storles were, how-| saved

wisa In his saddle, studying the cvan-
try before bim. Perhaps a half-mile
awny n long, narrow patch of wooils,
with the tops of occaslonal
showing, ran parallel with the fence
for a conslderable distance,

P HEE

“They took them in yonder, to
brand,” he sald, stralghtening him-
self. “Mayhe we'll be In time”

Side by side the three men rode off
Guzman’s nnd, following the trocks
to the nearest point of woods; there
Law stopped to glve his directions,

“Pedro, you ride down this
Ricardo, you skirt the outside. 1
keep to the middle, Walk yvour horss
for I shall go slowly.™ With a dublous
shake of the hepd Niecardo rode away,
while Dave gulded Bessle Belle
the grove,

wicde s

futo

CHAPTER VII,

A Ranger's Horse,

Onward through the dense follnge
the two friends wound., Now and
then they stopped to listen, but the

riin was heavy enough to drown nll
other nolses, Eocountering  fresh
trncks finally, Dave leaned from his
gaddle and studled them. He had
gone perhaps half a mile when Bessie
Belle raised her head, and he noted
that her nostrils were worklng sensi-
tively. Law fancled that he could de-
tect the smell of a wool fire, Farther
nlong they came to a place where the
brush was low, and there, rising
through the treetops heyond, he saw a
wavering plume of blue smoke,

The Ranger rode Into sight of the
branding fire with his repeater
neross his saddle horn and his thumb
upon the hammer; what followed
came with almost the blinding sud-
denness of a lightnlng crash, First
there wns the pleture of a sandy glade,
in the center of which burned a fire
with branding Irons in It, and a spot-
tod ealf tied to a tree, but otherwise
no sign of lfe. Then, without warn-
Ing, Bessie Belle threw up her head
{n that characteristie trick of hers, and
slmultaneously Dave saw a [igure rise
out of the grass at his left with a
rifle leveled, With the fiest jerk of
his horse’s hend his own gun had
leaped to his shoulder—he was not
consclous of having willed it te do
so—aund even nd he pressed the trig-
ger he felt Bessie Belle give way. The
next Instant his feet, still in the stir-
rups, were on the ground and his
horse lauy between them, motionless,
That nervous fing of her head had
Dave's life, for the rustler's
bullet had shattered her skull In IH

perhups that he had already sald too | fight, and she lay prone, with seqreely
The three men spent that eve- | n muscular twiteh, so sudden had been
morning | her end.

leaving the Ranger |
behind for the time being ns Guzman's | dazed.

For a1 moment the Ranger was
He stood staring down at his

pet; then the truth engulfed him, He

Dave put In the next two days riding | peulized thot he had ridden her to

her denth, and at the thought he be-
enme ke a woman bereft of her
chilid, ke a lover who had seen his
sweetheart sinin,

A shout—It was a hoarse, Inarticu-
late cry; a swift, maddened serutlny
that searched the sodden scone of the
ambush; then he was down besdlde the
mare, calllng her name heartbrokenly,
his arms around her neck, his foce
agalnst her warm, wet, velvet hide.

Law koew that two men had
tered the thicket, and therefore one
still remained to be reckoned with,
bt he gave no thought to that, From
the corner of his eve he could ses 0
palt of bootsoles staring at him out
of the grass, and they told him there
was not need for Investigntion., Near
the calf strring, but

ens

he Tet It strugele,

Bessie Belle's bright evos
Ing; she did not hear
volee, Don Rieardo an
out of the brush from opposite direc.

tiong silmeet ar the same moament

were glnz-
her
il his son burst

lover's

Tiv
find the Ranger with hiz face burled
in his horse's muane,

“Caramba ! What Is this?" The old

man fung himself from the snddle
and onme running. “You arve injured ™

Podro, too, bent over the ofilcer, his
hrown face pale with apprehension,
“Mother of God ™ breathed the lntter,
“It wns a wild thing to do, to ride
alone—"

“I'm all right, Law =uld, rising
stifly, whereupon bLoth erh‘:.:n

wil thele rellef.
“*The salnts be pralsed ™

vali

“81t What happencd? There wns
g ghot! DIY you see nothing?

Law jerked his head in the diree-
tion of the fullen man at his back and
P'eidlro uttered a loud ery,

“Look ™ I'ather and son ran through
the grass, then recolled and broke
into a Jargon of oaths nnd exclamn-
tlons,

“Right In the mouth! The f-u'ln\
wns in death before he reallized 1t

“Seel! It is as we thought, Pedro;
one of Lewls'! Tse! Tse! Tse!
What a sight!"

“Who 18 he?" queried the officer,

“Plno Garza, one of the worst!"
chimed the two Guzmans,

Rieardo was dancing in bls exclite-
ment. “I told you that Lewis knew
something. The other one got past
we, but 1 cannot shoot like—this™

It was ditlicult to secure
Hicardo, but

n conuected

ke foally

shall | ;
. “T'in goling
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Imnrlc- it plain that at the first report
| the other thief had flad. exposing him-
self only long enough for the old man
to tuke n quick shot In hiz direction,
| Rlenrdo had missed, and the miscre
ant wns doubtless well away by this
time, He hod ridden a sorrel horse,
that was all Rleardo could remember.

Law looked only briefly at the grue
gome results of his marksmanship,
then he turned back to the body of his
beloved mare. Rieardo noticed at
length that he was erying; ns the
itanger knelt beslde the dead thor-
oughbred, the old Mexican whispered
to his son:

“Valguise Dios! This 1s a strange
follow. He weeps ke n womun, He
mist have loved that horse ag n man
wves his wife. Who ean understand
v gringos?" After a time he ap-
provched  cantipusly nnd  Inquired:
|"\\‘h:.! shall we do with this hombre,
sppnor? Podro has found his horse”

Law roused himself, With hls own
hands he geatly removed Bessle Belle's

|
T2e8(

snddle, bridle and blanket, then he
guve his orders
| “I'll tnke you® horse, Ricardo, and

you take—that feilaw's,
and move him to Jonesville"

“And you?”
to follow that man on the
gorrel.”

The dend man's saddle was left bes
glde the body; then when the ex-
change of mounts had been effected,
and all was rendy, Law made a re-
quest that simazed both father and son.

“If I'm not hack by morning, I want
you to bury my mare.” Hils volce
hroke: he turned away his fnce, "Bury
i'|io-1' doeep. Heardn, so—the coyotes

ean't dig her up: right where she fell.
I'll be back to see that It's done right.
Understand?

“Bueno! I understand
She wns a pretty horse. She was your
—honita, eh? Well, you have a big
heart, senor, a8 a brave man should
have. Everything shall be done ns
you wish; I glve you my hand on 1"
Ricardo reached down and gripped
Law's palm. “We will name our pas

perfectly.

With the First Jerk of His

Head His Own Gun Leaped to His
Shoulder.

{orse's

ture for her, too,

| you loved her

tomorrow,”
Law watehed

becnuse it 1s plaln
dearly. So, then, untll

his two friends ride
awny, then, with a miserable nche in
his throut, he mounted and rode off
to pick up the trall of the man on the
sorrel pony.

The fellow had ridden In the diree-
tion of Las IPalmas, which Dave jJudged
must be fully twelve miles away, and
when they continued to maintain this
course the Rupger becume doubly In-
terested. He risked his own Interpre-
tatlon of the rider's Intent and pushed
on without pausing to search out the
trall step by step. At the second gate
the signs indicated that his man was
littie more than an hour ahead of hlm,

The prospect of again seeing the
ruddy-huired mistress of Los Pulmas
stirred Law more deoply than he cared
to admit, Nevertheless, he was uncoms
fortably aware that she had a hos-
bund. XNot but the sharp cons
trast in thelr positions was disnagroe-

HT'.E:- 80,

. ‘ gble to contemplate ; she was unhellew-

nhly rich, and o |nr-:uu of Influence In

fad ety whtles e had u.lI-Iu\-.-.,nl

ll.'v Liealth, his =add !h- nnd hls horse—
| \ 'y Do 1Il'l_“'|l oW,

she was gone,

Dave Law digs up startling
evidence and Mrs. Austin finds
her position at La Feria dan.
gerous. Some Important devel.
opments are described in the
| next instaliment,

| (I'u BE CONTINURLL)

| Buffalo Billi's First Indian,
| Col, Willlum F. Cody tells in hs
pook, “The Adventures of Duffalo
Bill,” published by the Harpers, the
story of his first fight with Indianps, It
wus in 1857, when he wus only eleven
venrs old, that he killed an Indian, He
was accompanylpng some cattie-herders
when they were attacked ou the South
Platte river. The Indlans stampeded
1 the cattle, Eilled three men und then
charged on the rest. A volley stopped
them for the mowent and the herders
wk refuge In the river, wading be-
lind the bank ou thelr wany to Fort
Kearpey, Buffale Bill foll behind and

when he suddenly looked up at the
bank above he saw an Indian's head.
He almed und tired and the next mo-
I'.-'!'.l wiis terrified to see “phout sl
feet of dend Indian vome tumhilog in-
to the river Irom that tme fop

ard, he suys, “I bessme a Loro nud

an lodlan-killer™

Get a wagon |

|
|

| sent them convinelngly,

(1L TOWN
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CITY SHOULD KNQW ITSELF

One That Has All Necessary Infor.
mation at Fingers’ End Makes
Impression Upon Inquirer,

There tire many wavs In which a
centeal organization can be of serviee
to a city In industrial development.
An Industrinl commissioner, a man of
vision and Intelligence, with experlonce
in the problems that eonfronf manu-
fucturers, can make a survey of n clity
with referonce to industrial advantages
nnd have them ready for every in-
quirer.

The prospeetive mpnufncturer lkes
to (o business with n clty that knows
Itself, Just as the Individual llkes to
trade with the man that knows his
stock. There are so muny detall? that
enter Into industry, so muny points of
information about locttion, switching
and teaflic facllities, raw muterinls, ntid
rolated industries. that It requires ex-

haustive study of the whole field to
make a ereditable presentation of the
clty's ndvantnges to the inquirer frn-m‘
the outside, The city thnt has all these l
fuets nt 1ts fingers’ ond, and ean pres
I8 1n better po-
gition than the one where only n smgt-
tering of essentinl fucts are known.
The Importance of a eareful survey
of related manufocturing  groups
should not be underestimated, Now
mora than ever before the munufne-
turer looks for a pluce where his un-
finished material ean bhe delivered in
any volume on short notlee and at a
minimum of cost. Or it may be that
he wants a city which has developed a
line related to his own, so that he ean
get the benefit of its prestige In that
line. Here, again, we see the import-
anee of knowlng our clty and {ts in-
dustrial posaibilities thoroughly, and
that I8 the function of the industrial
tlepartment of a chamber of commerce,

BETTER CITY AN INVESTMENT

Improvements In Streets and Bulldings
Pay Returns Just as in Any
Private Business.

Mr., MacFarland, president of the
Ameriean Civie nssocintion, tnkes the

practicul business view when he says
that clty betterments are nothing less
than paying Investments, The streets |
helong to the people, Their widening,
or the bullding of new ones Lo accom-
modate lncrensing traffie, 1s simply o
business expansion that will pay a re-
turn 148 does any private business up-
pn new capital put fnto It [
The sume thing Is true of housing,
No city 18 rieh enough to afford hous- |
ing condlitiona that mitigate against
the welfare of any part of its populn-
tlon, snys the Kansas Clty Star, The
man of small menns, ns Mr. Mackar-

| lond spys—the maoan who muast have a

| prosperity.

| Tnent

| ete.

low rental—Is the basis of Industrinl
Low rental dwellings are
necessary, but It does not follow that
low rental dwelllngs should he Incking
in the sanltary convenlencesg that are
essential to publie health, The owner
of rental dwellings who neglects to
maintain them In proper conditlon 18
interfering with the elty's business and
prosperity. The city's business de-
munils laws regulnting housing in con-
formity with the best Interests of that
business, nnd those laws should be rig-
1dly enforced.

Small Suburban Lot Best.

The idenl slze for a suburban lot,
1f you do not keep a man or a horse,
is about one-sixth of an nere—say, 60
by 150 feet, This Is all that the owner
can keep In apple-ple order, provided
the pluce has plenty of vegetables and
flowers., This assumes that the family
i3 willing to gpend $25 n year for out-
glde lubor, fertilizers, bulbs,
It also assumes that the wife 1a
willing to spend dn hour o day in the
garden and is not ashamed to bhe seen
ruking, planting and doing everything |
excopt the hard labor,

Those who move from the clty to
the country will make & gront mistake
If, under such conditions, they attempe
more thiun this, Gardenlog 18 an ¢x-
pensive business and one might as well
recogulze the lmitations of the

seedls,

Enine,

Brick Porch Improves Old House.

The transformation u bromd poreh
of nlee-lopking fuce brick will brihg
about on an old-style frame house 18

wonderful., One sees lo varlous places
along the streets houses on which sueh
changes have been made, and he
forced to admit thot n great hupr
hus I'!I'.-|I|1l“!. While the efeet

striking, the cost of such an ad-

dition Is not 80 great,

A natlon of rough face brick
of reddish-brown coloring, white stone
enp and turned colummnns palnted white, |
with the steps aud poreh flooy of con-
erete, nnkes an attractive nppearance.
‘A new brick porel would be a valuable |
addition to many wooden houses of the |
old type, which now boust of old-style |

(L] 18

1T

I8 80

o

purrow plnzzos,
Value of Vegetable Garden. '
A vegetauble garden pever hurt the |
looks of uny lot. It doesn't take n
drentner to rave over a 30 by 40 foot
ph rowing lettuce, ripening Lo
ttoes or sturdy potisto plants—unot In
(41TC ya of high prices, Indeed, If a |

plece of ground hoas dewonstrated s |
peoduetiveness, it ks more spleable thun ‘
ever wl put the market.—Wis- l

vodain State Journal,
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GET EXPLOSIVE FROM FLOWER

British Scientists Discover That Blos-

som of Mahua Tree in India Is
Rich in Acetone.

The wanition output of Indin hos in
two yeurs been inerensed n thousand-
fold, muainly through the discovery that
one of India's connnonest blossoms, the
flower of the malivn or
contains aceetone In quantity. This tree
widely known Il treavelers in
Britain's Astatic empire, but 18 use ns
# hase Tor explosives is at e
thing new under the
Scientifie Ameriean

When the war hroke
which formg the chief
cordite, was extracted
wood, malze, and starch
Ish admiralty erected a great foctory
for the process of neetone recovery
from sturch. Dut fortunately two Eng-
lish sclentists in Hyaderanbad discovered
that the mahun dowers contained aees
tone in larger proportions than it |
found In auny other vegetable substnnee
—that this inofMensive bloom was ten
times richer in the material in ques-
tion than any known wood, In fact,
the director general of ordnance for
Indin reports that the mahun I8 br
all odids the best source for ucetone
known,

Manufaeture on o large
nnder way and 1t 1s whispered that the
abundunce of munitions with which
the British forces In Mesopotnmla ap-
pear to be hlessad 18 to be attributed
to the new discovery.

mhowen tree,

I8 Lid

st one

sun, suys the
o, acetone,
Ingredient of
muinly from
and the DBrit-

senle is now

Still Very Much Alive.
“She hasg a past."
“Oh! Why doesn't
“It fsn't dead yet"

she bury 1t7?
-Judge
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Grape-Nuts
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