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2c) 1 i Beott was the first to reach the trees,
1 little grove spreads across a slope

tue} .

d i e towcring cliff, still bearing its

= 1 panlsh name, El Capltan, and the

::f { of the Purgatoire. To the east

of | ‘ this point the trails to Calabusas

foal 1 | nd to Sleepy Cat divide, nnd here

st ! tt and Lefever received De Spain,

odef | ho had ridden slowly and followed

ot Securing their horses, the three|in the rnmer.at all. He turned toward

retched out on the open ground to the other corner, his hand covering
e it for daylight. Do Spaln medi- [ the butt of his gun. “Hellp, Shike!”
on

DE SPAIN GOES TO MORGAN GAP AND TAKES A BAD MAN
BUT HE HAS AN ENCOUNTER WITH NAN

The region around Sleepy Cat, a rafiroud division towm In the
Rocky Mountaln mining country, is Infested with stage comch rob-
cattie rustlers and gunmen. The worst of these belong to the
Morgas fung, whose bangout ls 1o Morgan Gap, a fertile valley about
from 8leepy Cat, und mear Calubasas, a point where the

ghanged o the stage line from the Thief River mines to
Jeffries, superintendent of the Mountain division, de
0 break wp the depredations of the bad men and appoints
Henry de Spain general mannger of the line. De Spain goes to
Calabasas with John Lefevre as his assistant. BSoon the trouble
starts, when S8assoon of the gang cuts the throat of a coach driver.
Da Spaln, Lefevre and Scott, an Indian, start to Morgan Gap at night

and walked up to the cabin door. It
| wns open.

De Bpain ealled gruffiy to the cabin
Inmnte, There was no answer. He
a mile wide between the base of | hitched his trouser band near to the
butt of his revelver with his right
hand, and lald his left on the jamb of
the door, his eyes meantime boring the
darkness to the left, where Sassoon’s
bed should be, The utmost scrutiny
fulled to disclose nny sign of It or any
sonnd of breathing from that corner.
He took a few steps toward where the
mnan should be asleep, and perceived
beyond a doubt that there was no bed

Beott’s Injunctions to keep the red
to the right of El Cupitan all the
across the sinks.

ted first on how he should ecanture he called out fo o slightly stralned tope

the half-light puzzled him at first. Then
it confused and startied him, He saw
It was not a man at all, but a woman—
and & woman than whom he would
rather have seen six men. It was Nan
Morgan,

With her head never more decisively
set under her mannish hat, her walst
never more attractively outlined In
slenderness, she silently faced De
Spain in the morning gray. His face
reflected his chagrined perplexity. He
could already see Nun's eyes., They
were bent keenly first on him, then on
his companion, and aguin on him, De
Spain kept his face down as much as
he dared, and his hat had been puiled
well over It from the beginning.

They were now almost abreast. The
very Instinctive knowledge that her
eyes were bent on his made him steal
a glance at her In spite of himself, The
next Instant he wnas shamefecedly
touching his hat. Though nothing
was lost on her, Nan professed not to
gee the greeting. When she spoke her
tone waus dry with suspiclon.

“Wult a moment, Sassoon. Where
are you going?' she demaoded. Sas
goon hitched with one hand at his
trousers bund., He Inclined his head
sulkily toward his companion. “Start-
ing a man on the trall for Sleepy Cat.™

once make an answer, for she could not |

exclaimed hurriedly.
whole posse,
shot, followed closely by n second, rang
out from below,

ferj | S | s ol fron e v “Stop," she exclnimed sharply, for
i assoon at dnyhreak, snd then on Nun | 0F enumaraderie, addressing Sassoon by | o Spain, pushing his own horse ahead,
urd) | Morgan and her meuntiin home intg | & common nickname, Then he LS|y, 0 naged without being observed,
-ta I"hlt‘h he was nbout to break o drag | r':'""!' A trumpeting snore answered, to kick Sassoon's horse In the flank,
th, | out o erhmingl, Sasconn and his mallee **l _h‘.\llll'l “‘:i:i ever sweeter tn De and the two were passing. Sassoon at |
tho§ | goon drifted out of Als mind but Nan | Sprin's ear. The rade noise elenred § . ooiive sumimons stopped. De |
E.;u; ! remained. IHor form ourlined i 1[,.‘!1‘1“- alr nud stendied the intruder ns If Spain conld do no less; hoth men
[ sie ain Htse a ) v il ’
a: | :.},:.’ Illt“{i;:::?i}:_“_l“l ftself had been lifted |y yiine “taced thelr suspicious Inguisi-
ene | He tried sealn: “Where are vou, | 1°F She scrutinized De Spaln keenly,
e S T here Are YO | uyenar 1o this man doing in the sp?
Lo shikke? he growled. “What's this stuff y
e | ) wAT) el * : = “Ie enme up from Thief river lust |
wil on the floor?" he continued, shutfling night,” auswered Sassoon monotons
'L:l': ¢ Chis way estentatiously to the other -Iu'iil'. i i
it .""J'E" of fhe Finin.. (K {:‘“ B8 Ay 10- “What is he doing here with you?”
1 . wirid the inner door, This was where persisted Nan
.!:;, "1,:‘ _‘;)I;]w;':.:lj-_l|t;|. ’;n.’il ;n:ir:,l,m:h.l:‘ '.:';.:s “He's nocousin of John Rebstoek's
- ; .,1'1,.[ ' "\:‘!L-rl< - r'_l,' : ¥ ",,:! Ik !u 1:. from Willinms Cache,” continned Sas-
STALE pa ol il i‘ “r', 7 ffu'_ _'_,1! =, ll' soon. The yarn would have sounded
B | e '.._...1 1, this time with an im- decently well In the cireumstances for
e ¢ patient expletive summoncd for the | Gohon St was intended, but in the |
for | ":"':.1":_::,":;”[]'? '“I";':T"li :':l":”!;fq::':; uI'; searching guze of the eyes now con- |
Lhi; ':1:.-»;' ll-m--m:u n: I:u]-ln-l-..llw-l tl:- ;!n:.r franting and ‘clearly rechginging him,
1] : il S Pt it sounded so grotesgue that De Spain |
== { open, thotizh not sure Whethor n Curse § .o riy as tief have hotn sitting
{ aor o shot would greet hin R E AT G P
il | SF . SU0% WA d greet him “_‘ BOU Ly otween his horse's legs ns astride his |
nefther,  Auwd o welecome surprise In brck |
L:_’r tlie dim lght came through a stufy "'l'.h:.t'.-: G0t frve Sissoonr sotd hi*i
wif i pane of glass at one end of the room. dottaices lllll'.‘ilil"!"l'l‘ ITor ‘tena and |
Vel o |l( rw;‘mtml -i“ the mlmr_ end a man | .o expression of her face bLoded no |
IRk stretehed usicep on o wall bunk—a{ e o qiiness for elther of the two she
op 1 man that would, in all llkelihood, have had interecptod
E:s 1! ].-“.‘::mn“l“r‘n s::TIJ'm;fr-'”ﬁ':::llllniltd l;rl:l-‘l Ltf De Spuin’ had recovered his wits,
i g i o nude o conee M BN arat . "
i \Kinke dave: tin. woitEll. Goless. of '[': You're right,” he.interposed without
=) | ‘_ N e AT an instant's hesitation, “It fsn't true.
:-r.l i i;][..nun.:rtd cabin are mere sleeplpg po- But that's not his fuuit: he is under
s,
i | b arrest, und i3 telling yon whi
o 1 | The sleeper wolie to feel a hand lald 'I_,i 3 L “'”‘1, t II t"l'l_
b ! | " hMm to tell you. T came in here this
2 lightly on his shoulder, The instine f
od | ¢ Ehlly on Qs stowlder, SHe INSUNCL |06 ing to take Sassoon to Sleepy Cat
aeted like a flas ] e | S : (fletosol]
¢ ; "I'{I T" ff ?r& By t\rll';lun ;”lil‘ j]] H“; & _“" Ii He ls o prisoner, wanted for cuttingup
3 Bcott Was the First to Reach the Trees. | F115 '1-‘1“ O I‘”“' 8 SWPUCK | o of our stage-guards.”
n : ; out like eut's paws to the right and Nan, coldly skeptical, eyed De Spaio,
: mists that rose from the bidden ercek |left: no knife and no revolver met WA g0 Aol tey to: tell ma"—aha
vd | & Beemed to hover somewhere near uns| them. Instead, In the semldarkness a | ° g ¥ z

gl Scott’s hand lald on the dreamer’'s
ghoulder drove It suddenly awuy. Day
fwas at band.

De Spain got up and shook off the

strange foce hent over him,

the elhows,

His fists
shot out together, anly to be caught
in u vise that broke his arms In two at
and forced them back

agnlust his thront. A koee, llke an
anvil, pushed Inexornbly into his stom-
ach and heart and lungs. Another lny
across his right arm, and his strug-
gling left arm he could not, though his
eyes burst with the strain from thelr
sockets, release from where, eaglellke
claws gripped at his thront and shut
off his breath. He lay stiil.

“Are you awuke, Shike?” Sassoon
heard from the gloom above him. But
he could not place the volee. “Yon
seem to move around a good deal In
your sleep, If you're awake, keep still.
I've come from Sleepy Cat to get you.
Don't mind looking for your gun snd
knife, Two men are with me. You
can have your cholce, We've got n
horse for you. You can ride away from
us here Inslde the gnp, nnd take what

ehilliness and drowsiness of the night,
Bt had been ngreed that ke, belng less
pown In the gap than either of his
comprnions, could best attempt the dif-
it capture. Bob Scott, who knew
recess well, repeated his explieit
rections as to how De Spain was to
reach Bassoon's shack.. He repeated
his deseription of Its interor, told him
ere the bed stwood, nnd even where
ordinarily kept his knife and
revolver.
{ De Spalh gave his horae his head—
t was still too dork to distinguish the
th—and advanced at a soall’s pace
ntil he passed the base of El Capitan,
of a sudden, as he rode out from
among high projecting rocks full into
he opening, faint rays of light from
eastern dawn revenled the narrow,
:lrln(eiy Inclosed nnd perfectly hid-
en valley before him. .
! De sSpain cuught his breath. No de
weription he had ever heard of the
ook that screened the Morgnns from
outgide world hnd prepared him
what he saw. From slde to side
ween the frowning eliffs which rose,
t points, half a mile into the sky, it
soveral miles, and the gnp was
ore than as much in depth, as It ran
to n mere wedge between une
Buperstition penks,
| Every moment that he pushed ahead
rned him.that daylight would come
enly and his time to act would be
short. The trall ie followed brond-
ened Into n road, end o turn brought
m up startled and almost face to
ce with a Joog, rumbling runch-
fpouse. The gable end of the two-story
portion of the bullding wus so close
to him that he instantly reined up to
meek hiding from Its upper and lower
windown.

sun gets n little higher,
choose quick.”

clde what to do.

right or left.

hits you In the back, or you can go to
Sleepy Cat with us and stand your
trinl. I'll read your warrant when the
Get up and

Sassoon could not see who had sub-
dued him, nor did he tuke long to de-
With less trouble
than he expected, the captor got hia
man sullenly on horseback, and gave
‘him severely plain directions as to
what to do, Bassoon, nelther bound
nor gngged, wna told to ride his horse
down the gup clozely ahead of De
Spain and neither to speak nor turn
his head no matter what happened

In the growing light the two men
trotted smartly a mile down the teall
without encountering a sign’ of life,
When they approached the Morgan
De Bpain rode close to
his prisoner, told him what would
happen If he made a nolse, and even
held him back In his pace as they
trotted fbgether past the gap strong-

pointed to Sassgoon's unbound hands—
“that he Is riding out of here, a free
man, to go to Jall?"

“l do tell you exactly that.
my prisoner—"

“I don't belleve elther of you," de-
clared Nan scornfully, "“You are plan-
ning something underhand together,”
D¢ Spaln lnughed coolly, “We've
planned thnt much together, but not, 1
assure you, with his consent."

“1 don't belleve your storles at nll,”
she declared firmly.

De Spaln lushed. The Irritation and
the serlous danger bore In on him, “If

He Ia

He Baw It Was Not a Man at All, but
a Weman.

you don't belleve me It's not my fault,”

: Experlenced men in the high country
lh::‘.lhn m'“‘ ?:'u::ﬂ mu:‘l.::tu :;::'::: he retorted. *I've told you the truth. |—men of that class who, wherever
of range of its windows, be closed up | ide o, Bassoon.” found, are old In the ways of the world, To Remove Warts or Corns,
the distance between himself and Sas- spoke angrily, but this In no|and not promptly moved by new or| ' An excellent preparation |s made as
soon, ridiag closs in to his side, and daunted Non. Bhe wheeled her | youthful adventure—dismissed the in-|follows: Sulycllie acid, 20 grains; al-
Jooked back for & fraction of & second, | horse directly In front of them. “Don't | cident after hearing the detalls, with | cohol, one-eighth ounce; flexible collo-
When he looked ahead again he saw (70U stir, Sassoon,” she commanded, |the comment or the conclusion that|dion, one ovunce. Mix together and
m“m.mMWInﬂﬂmmv there would hardly be for De Spain |apply with camel'shair brush over
awsy, & motionless horseman. ,De Bpain spurred stralght at her; |more than one additionnl chapter to|hard nurface of wart of corn for three
: PRty their horses collided, and his knoe |the story, and that this would be n|nights. Soak in hot water, when &
CHAPTER V. touched hers In the saddle. “I'm go- |short one. The most nctive Morgune— | jayer of skin will conse off. Then re
-— ing to take this man out of here,” he | Gale, Duke and the easy-going Batter- |peat as before until wart or comm g
Mesla TS announced in & tone she never had |lee—were Indeed wrought to the kecn- | removed.
With a sudden, low commandto Sas. | Neard before from a man. “I've no[est piteh of revengeful anger. It was
s00n to chock his horse, De Spaig |time to talk, Go call your uncle if you |nu overwhelming lnsolent lovasion=—
| pressed the mussie of his gun to hig [ lke. We must pass.” and worst of all, a successful Invaxion, m':’
prisonar’s side. “You've got one chanes | “¥ou shan't pass u step!” hy ove who had nothing bus cool impu- | gre sta
yot, Shiks, to ride out of here alive,”| With the quick words of defiance the |lence, not even o budding repuration | bride o
be sald composedly. “You Iam|two glared at each other, Do Bpaiam |0 Justily ‘bis asssult on the lifelong | yrosm
) gain of Joha ‘s, | was taken aback, He bad expected no | Prestige of the gup clan, are
s 1 bulong 1o Wik dmare, (M3, 8 War of ‘worde— fow| Do Spuin hiuset, somewbat ege|Glebe

) | the range. The whole mountuln couns
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And If T've told you one word that jsa't
true, call me bhaek to this spot any time
you like, and I'll come at your call, and r
answer for It |
His words and his manner confound- |
éd her for a moment. She could not at |

decide what to say. Then, of n sud- |
den, she was robbed of her chance to |
answer. From down the trail eame a |
yell like a shot, The clatter of hoofs |
rang out, and men on horses dushed
from the entrance of the gap townrd
them. De Spain could not make out
distinetly, but he knew Lefever's yell,
and polnted. “There they are,” he
“There I8 the
They are coming!" A
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in no wise diminished their espressed
resolve to punish De Spain's invasion.
Lefever, who ns the mixer among the

“Go,” he cried to
Nan. “There'll be shooting here that
1 ean't stop!” He slapped Sassoon's
pony viclously with Lis hand, spurred
past her himself, and was away. White
with consternation and anger, she |
steadled herself and looked after the
fleeing pair. Then whirling in her sad-
dle, she ran her pony back to the
ranch-housge to give the alarm,

Yelling like half n dozen men, Le-
fever nnd Scott, as De Spain and his
prisoner dJdushed loward them, sep-
arnted, let the pair pass, and spurred |
in behind to ecover the tlight and con-
fron! any pursuers. None at the mo-
ment threatensd, but no words were
exchanged until the whole purty, riding |
fast, were well pust El Capitan and
out of the gap. For some unes-
pressed reason—so strong {8 the ionfla- |
ence of traditlon and reputation—no |
one of the three coveted n clpse en- |

counter with the Morgans within its ||

walls,

“It's the long heels for It now, boys,”
eriod De Spaln, His companions elosed
up again.

“Nave your horses," cuutloned Seott,
between strides.  “IU's o good woys
home,"

“Make for Calabasas,”
fever,

“Xo' yolled Seott. “They would
stand us a slege at Colabnsas. While
the trall Is open wmake for the rails
road.”

A great globe of dazzling gold burst
Into the east nbove the distant hills,
But the glory of the =unrise called
forth no admiration from the three |
men harryiog o fourth urgently along
the Sleepy Cat trall, Between breaths
De Spaln explained his awhward meet-
Ing with Nan, and of the steadt he was
In when Lefever's strong lungs enabled
him te get away unseratched, But for
o gunmun o narcow squeak s as good
ns a wide one, nnd no one found fault
with the situation. They had the ad-
vuntnge—the nnly question was wheth-
er they could hold it. And while they
continued to cnst anxious glances be-
hind, Scott's Indian eyes first per-
celved signs on the horizon that
marked their pursuit.

“No matter,” deciared Lefever.
“This Is a Uttle fast for a fat man, any-
way." He wns not averse, elther, to
the prospect of n long-range exchange
with the fighting mountnineers, All
drew reln n little. “Suppose 1 cover
the rear till we ree what this Is," sug-
gested Lefever, limbering up as the
other two looked back. “Push nhend
with Snssoon. These fellows won't fol-
low far.”

“Don't he sure about that,” muttered
Seott. “Duke and Gale have got the
best horses in the mountains, and
they'd rather fight than eat. There
they come now."

Dashing across a plain they them-
selves had just crossed, they could see
three horsemen In hot chnse. The pur-
sued men rode carefully, and, scanning
the ground everywhere nhend, felt ns-
sured of thelr esenpe. Though thelr
pursuers rode in at times with n show
of rushing, the chnse wans o stern one,
and could be checked whenever neces-
sury. Haltlog ot times to breathe thelr
horses, De Bpaln with his two com-
panions and thelr prisoner rode into
Sleepy Cat, locked Sassoon up, and
:rent to the Mountain house for break-

nat.

shouted Le-

CHAPTER VI.

Maintaining a Reputation.

The abduction of Bassoon, which sig-
nalized De Spain's entry Into the stnge-
line manngement, created a sensation
akin to the exploding of a bomb under

try, which concentrates, senslbly, on
but one toplc at a time, tulked for a
weok of nothing else.

stnge men, kept close to the drift of
publie

T e |

They anke; Sassoon Up.

gentlmoent, decided after D(!i
Spaing’ return to Sleepy Cut that lhe|
stage-line nuthorities had gnined noth- |
Ing by Snssoon's eapture,

“We onght to have thought of It hes
fore, Henry," he sald frankly one night
In Joffries' office, *“but we didn't think." |

“Meaning  just  what, John?" dee |
manded De Spain without real Inter. |

|
o+
(L8

If De Spain Is wise will he
shoot on sight any member of
the Morgan gang he meets, with- r'
out waiting to ask questions or
see what his opponent is going
to do?

(TO BE CONTINUED.) |

'WROTE OF YANKEE POLITICS

Briton of the Eighties Who Had No

Qualifications as a Critic, Was

Humorous. |
Brunder Matthews, writing his “Lon- |
don Memories™ in Seribner's, recalls a
period In the early elghtles when he |
wis nocontributor (o the London Sute
urday Review, at that tiine, under the |
editorship of Walter Pollock, a Journal |
of mwurked distinetion,  Such noies o !
Lang, Dohson. Gosse, IL I, Traill, W,
E. Henley Huminnted its colutnns, Mr,
Matthews was the only Ameriean cons |
nected with the staff of the “Satur!
day,” us the Review was familinrly
culled, l
“I mny confess frankly now that it!
wans grent fun for me, nn Amerlean of |
the Amerleans,” writes Mr. Matthews, |
“to gy my sty about Amerlean topics !
In the columns of the most British of |
British perfodicals, About Americun
politics I rarely expressed nny opinlon,
beeause that topie had been for yeursi
in the care of one of the oldest contrib-
utors to the puper, although his long
service had not equipped him with
knowledge of the subject.
“Pollock called my attention once to
an artlcle on Amerlean affairs in the
current number and wondered wheth-
er it was not all at sea In Its opinions,
and I had to answer that I had count-
ed fifteen mistatements of fuct In the
first column, whereupon he shrugged
his shoulders and explained that he
was powerless, since he hud Inherited
that contributor from the preceding
edltors.

“l1 was told, nlthough I forget by
whom, that the anclent light who thua
devoted his mind to the misunderstand-
ing of American politics was G. 8. Van-
ables, otherwlse unknown to fawe ex-
cept as the man who had broken
Thackeray's nose."

Just Two Women.

There are two women—just two
women in the world. One Iz a Desert
and, one (8 n Valley, The desert wom-
en tnke them all. They thirst and
thirst—and give nothing; but the val-
ley women are frultful. They nre
the deep, wet valleys that bring forth,
They are all Marys, . . . Bometimes
they shall know what they can do.
The frultful valleys do not know yet,
« « « 'They shall say to all those who
do not belong, “No. You will not do.
[ nm waltiug for my man who comes,
¢ +« » They will walt for the true
husbandmun. There Is one for every
frultful valley, but they do not know
yet, and they bring forth the seed that
folls. . . . But they are all Marys,
+ « « Hahl they should let the Marys
tend to theso things, These are not
men-matters . Men should run away
and piay with the deserts uutil they
are called.~"Doctor Niek."
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You Take No Chances
in Buying a Saxon
You may buy a Saxon believing it to be the

best car in its class and you will get what
you pay for,

You may look for longer service, better per-
formance and lower up-keep bills from your
Saxon than from any other car of like price.
And you will not be disappointed,

£
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If there was any doubt that Saxon cars are the
best in their respective divisions it has long

since disappeared.

: And the proof of this you will find, a thousand. [ i[¢ |
fold over, in the records of Saxon owners— e
and in the opinion of motor-car buyers in f

general. Saxon cars have definitely estab- B
lished their superiority in every phase of
motor car performance.

And just as surely and decisively as they have
proved themselves abler acting cars, have they
proved themselves cheaper cars to keep up.

To build cars of such quality and such value
clearly reflects the strength and soundness
and ability of the Saxon organization.

Saxon Motor Car Corporation
Detroit, Michigan
There is otill some good territory open for

Saxon Dealers, For information you should
apply to

Frye Motor Car Company
St. Louis, Mo.

Larichabbs sl et 0N

on Fertile Canadian Solil

extends to a hearty invita.
tion to settle on y'%“"“RE:E Homestead
of 160 acres each or secure some

of the low priced lands in Manitoba,
Saskatchowan and Alberta. This year wheat s higher but
u'actinthunug‘c» wm'tnlm to hel t?o:ﬂr:?;u:ls
cﬂ. loll-,lﬁi similar to that which

Supt. of Immigration, Ottawa,
hYELI

An Unlooked-For Present.

Among Uttle Willle's numerous birthe
diy presents were a toy tomnhawk, 80
alr gun and a lasso—thepo belng sent
by n sport-loving uncle who knew the
youth's proclivities, ;

Shortly nfter brenkfast WIillie'®
mothier heard n crash In the green
house nt the foot of the gurden, and
went to investigate, On the way she
pnssed n few uprooted bushes and »
flower-bed teamipled out of recognition,
and In the greenhouse Itself many 18
woed flower-pots, Following the trall
she found Willle hiding behing & tree
Ktump,

“\WWhat are you doing, Willle?" she
eried In horrified tones.

“Looking for Redskins,” replied the
youngster.

With o grim look she took Willle bY
the car nnd led him Indoors.

“Looking for red skins!" she repeat®
od ominously, as she took up & cané
"Well, I'll give you one

No Chante.

“8o the Judge sent your husband to
prison for ten years, Mandy "

“Yes, he did. Dat's a powerful long
time to have to get nlong widout a
hushand, missus,"

“It does meem llke a long time, hut,
maybe, he can shorten It by good be-
havior."

“Good hehnvior, missus! If my hus-
hand's gittin' out o' prison depends on
good behatior Le'll be dere ten years
t' de minit."

OCOVETED BY ALL
- but possessed by few—s I-Ii'lifg
‘How tucky atme men would be 1¢ 1084 O Rain It yours is sl
they should lose their reputationa] w.’ it to its former _gz:-l los




