
Fût 26 THE GLASGOW COURIER Glasgow, Montan«, December 15, 1916 

i 

XMSHSHSNSHXMSMZNZNSKXNZNXMXNXNXNSIIKNZNXMSNXMXMXNXNSNZNSNXNZNSNSNSHSIIXHZNSNSNXNSNSNSNSMSIIZMZMXNZMSNSNXHSNSII 

X 
N 

0 

n *V; 
/ Harry Herbert 

^ Knibbs ! ö 
> 

LfcT j m -

Copyright, 1914, by Houghton Mifflin Co. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

In tho Shadow of tho Hills. 

TlIE afternoon of the third day oui 
from the Moonstone ranch Col 
lie picketed the roan pony Yum» 
uçar H.water hole In the desert. 

After he hnd eaten be studied the 
rough tuap that Overland had given 
tolm. There to the south was the des 
•?rt town. He had passed -that, as di 
rected, skirting It widely. There to 
the èliSt werè the bills. Somewhere 
iuehlnd them were the hidden canyon 
and Overland Red. 

Stiff> and Ured from tils long ride, 
be stretched himself for a short rest. 
Ile dozçd. Something touched bla foot 
It was the rlata with which he had 
picketed the pony. fie menut to trav 
el again that night. He would sleep 
a little while. The horse, clrcliug the 
picket, Would l»e sure to awaken him 
again. 

He-slept heavily. The Yuma colt 
stood with rounded nostrils sniffing tho 
night air The pony faced In the dl 
pectlon of the distant town. She knew 
(hat another horse and rider were 
"omlng toward her through the dark
ness. They were far off, but coming. 

For a long time she stood, stamping 
Impatiently at intervals. Finally she 
«re* restive. The oucoming horse had 
«topped. The other animal, the man. 
had dismounted and was coming to
ward her ou foot She could not sec 
through the starlit blanket of night, 
but she knew 

The man-thing drew a little nearer 

The pony swerved ns if about to run, 
hut hesitated, cars flattened, curious, 
half belligerent. 

That afternoon Silent Saunders, rid
ing along the border of the desert 
town, had seen n strange horse and 
rider far out, aua.v from the road and 
»'Vidently heading for the water hole. 
Saunders rode iuio town, borrowed a 
!>nir of tlcldglasses und rode out again. 
He at once recognized the roan pony 
«ts the Orn out la w. But the rider"; He 
was not so sure, lie would investi
erte. 

The fad Hihi lie saw no éliminer of 
tire as he now approached the water 
hole made him doubly cautions. Neur-
»•r. he crouched behind a bush. He 
threw a pebble ut the pony. She cir
cled the picket, awakening t'ollie, who 
spoke !«• lier sleepily. Saunders crept 
hack toward Iiis horse. He knew that 
voice. He would track the young rider 
to the range hihI beyond to the gold. 
He rode hack to town through the 
night, entered (tie saloon and beckoned 
to a 1 tela ted lounger. 

Shivering in the morning starlight. 
Collie arose anil saddled the pony. He 
rode in the. general direction of tho 
range. 

Suddenly the shadows of the hills 
t>ushcd hack. Almost instantly he faced 
file quick rise of the range. Out of the 
silence cauie the slithering step of 
some one walking in the sand. The 
darkness seemed to expand. 

Overland Hod stood before him. si
lent. alert, anxious. "You, ChicoV" he 
sisked. 

"Sure. Hello, lted." 
"Anybody See you come across yes

terday?" 
"Not that 1 know of. I kept. away 

from the (own." 
"Your hos» shod'/" 
"Yes: ail around. Why?" 
"Nothin'. I'm sutTerlu" glad to see 

you again. When we gel on top of the 
hills you lake the left trail and keep 
«'ii down. You can't miss the canyon. 
I'll leave you here. 1 got to stay here 
a spell to see ttiat nothin' else comes 
up hut the sun tills niornlu'." 

"All right, lted. Your pardner down 
there?" 

"Yep. Whistle when you gel nji to 
The meadow In the canyon. Billy Ml 
he lookin' for you." 

"Any trouble lately?" 
"Nope. IJnt Billy's got a hunch, 

though. He says he feels it In the 
»ir." 

When Collie arrived at I lie camp 
Overland was there waiting. Winthrop 
and he greeted Collie cordially. "Short 
cut," explained Overland, jerking his 
thumb over his shoulder. "No boss 
frail, though. Too steep." 

Faint dawn lights were shifting 
along the canyon walls as tliey had 
breakfast. As the morning sunlight 
spread to their camp Collie's natural 
• uriosity in regard to Overland's part
ner wus satisfied. He saw a straight, 
slender figure in Manuel shirt and kha
ki. The gray eves were peculiarly keen 
»iid humorous. Winthrop was not a 
little like his sister Aune in poi*c and 
coloring. The hands were nervously 
slender and aristocratic, «Ibelt rough
ened and scarred by toil. There wus 
a suggestion of dash and go about 
Winthrop that appealed to Collie. 

"There's spare blankets In the tent. 
Roll in for a suoozc, Collie. Billy and 
me'll pack your saddle ami stuff up 
liere later." 

"I guess I will. You might sponge 

Yuma's back a "little. Red. She's 
brought me close to 3)0 miles in the 
last three days." 

"Sure, Bo! I'll brush her teeth and 
manicure her toe nails if you say the 
word. I guess that boss has kind of' 
made a hit with you." 

Collie yawned. "Mebby. But it isn't 
in it with "the hit she'll make with 
you if you try to take up her feet. 
She's half sister to a shot of dyna
mite. I'm only telling you so she won't 
kick your fool head off." 

"Y'ou talk like most a full size man," 
said Overland. 

Down at the mendow Overland look
ed at the colt and shook his head. 
"He is correct," he said succinctly. 
"That boss don't, welcome handlin' 
worth a bean." 

Wlnthrop's silence rather stirred 
Overlnnd's sensitive pride in his horse
manship. "Course I broke and rode 
hundreds like her down in Mex. But 
then 1 was paid for doin' it. It was 
my business then. Now mlnin' and 
educatiif Collie is my business, and a 
busted nock wouldn't, help any." 

Winthrop realized for the first time 
that Overland'» supreme interest in life 
was Collie's welfare. Heretofore the 
paternal note had uot Iteen evident. 
Winthrop bad imagined them chums, 
friends, tramps together. They were 
more than that. Overlaud considered 
Collie an adopted sou. 

That afternoon, toward evening. Col-
iie arose, refreshed and eager to Inspect 
the claim. He could hear the faint 
click of pick and shovel up the canyon. 
He stretched himself, drank from the 
stream and sauntered toward the mead 
ow. He would see to his jiouy first. 

He found the horse had been picket
ed afresh by Overland when he hud 
come for the saddle. He was return
ing toward camp when be heard a 
slight noise behind him—the noise a 
man's boot makes stepping on a peb-
ble that turns beneath his weight. 

Collie wheeled quickly, saw uothiug 
unusual and turned ugain toward the 
cauip. Then lie hesitated. He would 
look down the canyon. Ile realized 
tbut he was unarmed. Then he grew 
ashamed of bis hesitancy. He picked 
Iiis way down the stream. A buzzard 
circled far above the cliffs. The air 
h um med with invisible bees in the 
rank wild clover. He peered past the 
next bend. A short distance below 
stood I I  riderless horse. The bridle 
was trailing. For an instant Collie 
did !.'i! realize tho significance of the 
aniir.:ii waiting patiently for Its rider. 
Then, like the flash of a speeding film, 
he saw It all—bis pony's tracks up the 

canyon, the rider who had undoubted 
ly seen him crossing to tlie water hole 
and who had waited until daylight to 
follow the tracks, who had dismounted 
and was probably in ambush watching 
him. lie summoned all his reserve 
courage. Turning away, lie remark
ed. distinctly, naturally, casually. 
"Thought l heard something. Must 
have been the water." 

He walked sRiwIy back to the notch 
in the canyon wall. Stepping through 
II, lie continued on up I lie stream. A 
few paces beyond the notch and a face 
appeared in the cleft rock, watching 
him. The watcher seemed In doubt. 
Collie's action had been naturul 
enough. Had he seen the horse? The 
hidden face grew crafty. The eyes 
grew cold. The watcher tapped the 
side of the cliff with his revolver butt. 
The noise was slight, but in thai place 
of sensitive echoes loud enough to be 
heard a long way up the canyon. Then 
it was that Collie made a courageous 
but terrible mistake, lie heard the 
sound and seemed to realize that it 
was made intentionally—to attract ids 
attention. Yet he was not sure. He 
kept on. ignoring the sound. Had he 
not suspected some one was in the 
canyon to have glanced back would 
have been the most natural thing in 
the world. The watcher realized this. 
He knew that the other bail heard 
him— suspected his presence ami was 
making a daring hlulT. 

"(Jot to stop that." muttered the 
watcher, and he raised his hand. 

The imprisoned report roiled nnd re 
echoed like niountuiu thunder. Collie 
threw up Iiis arms and lurched for-
wu rd 

Below in the canyon clattered the 
hoofs of the speeding horse. The rider, 
still holding his six gun. muzzle up, 
glanced back. "1 didn't care pariic'lar 
about gettin' him. but gel tin' the kid 
hits the red bead lietween the eyes. 1 
guess I'm alunit even now." And Si
lent Saunders holstered Iiis gun. swung 
out of the canyon and spurred down 
the mountain, not toward the desert 
town, but toward <>opberfowii. some 
thirty miles to the north. He hud 
found the claim. The desert town folk 
he had used to good advantage. They 
hail paid Ids expenses while he trailed 
Overland and Collie. They had even 
guaranteed him protection from the 

(Continued on page 27.) 

THIS WILL £E THE HAPPIEST CHRISTMAS THAT GLASGOW HAS EVER KNOWN. 
THOSE WHO HAVE ALREADY DONE THEIR CHRISTMAS SHOPPING AT OUR STORE 
ARE FORERUNNERS OF A CHRISTMAS SEASON FILLED TO OVERFLOWING WITH 
REAL GOOD THINGS OF LIFE. 

OUR WONDERFUL VARIETY OF XMAS GIFTS SHOULD BE OF GREAT HELP TO 
YOU IN SELECTING YOUR PRESENTS. NOTHING IS MORE SUITABLE FOR GIFT-
GIVING THAN FURNITURE, RUGS, TOYS, ETC. 

VISIT THIS STORE BEFORE BUYING YOUR GIFTS—YOU CAN GET SOMETHING 
USEFUL FOR EVERYONE. 

A list of some of our goods that will make 
excellent Xmas presents 

SWELL BUFFETS 
All woods $20 to 

DINING TABLES 
All woods and finishes—$8 

to $50 

DINING ROOM CHAIRS 
A dandy gift $1 to $7.50 

PARLOR DESKS 
All woods $10 to $25 

CEDAR CHESTS 
A gift that anyone would 

appreciate $10 to $20 

MORRIS CHAIRS 
An ideal gift. 

DAVENPORTS 
The big, handsome kind that 

will last for a generation. 

PEDESTALS 
A very suitable gift..$3 to $5 

BRASS BEDS 
All styles. You can't beat 

one of these for a gift. 

OUT OF TOWN FOLKS—Mail us your orders—WE 
PAY THE FREIGHT 

FOOT STOOLS 
An appreciated gift 50c to $6 

RUGS 
All sizes. Nothing better for 

a Xmas gift $1 to $75 

LIBRARY TABLES 
Nothing could be more ap

preciated $6 to $25 

SMOKING SETS 
A present like this would 

please anyone $3 to $10 

Get Her an Elwell Kitehen 
Cabinet 

BOOK RACKS 
A gift useful and beautiful. 

CHIFFONIERS 
All woods $10 to $35 

i ïs2 Less steps, less work, 

more strength 

$1 DOWN 

$1 A WEEK 

Less than 2 cents a day, if it 

lasts 10 years, and V2 cent 
a day if it lasts a life time 

DRESSING TABLES 
All woods $25 to $35 

KITCHEN CABINETS 
All styles $7.50 to $45 

HIGH CHAIRS 
Several styles $1.50 to $7 

CARD TABLES 
Leather top, 30x30 inches. 

A fine gift $3 

DRESSERS 
All woods $10 to $60 

ROCKERS 
Plain oak, genuine leather, 

tapestry $2 to $35 

For the Children 
Below are listed a few of the articles we carry, anyone of which would make the "kids" happy 

on Christmas. 

GO CARTS 
The best makes $5 to $25 

Kitchen Cabinets and 
Trunks for Children 

$1.50 to $3 

SIDEWALK SULKIES 
Plain and upholstered—$1.25 

to $7.50 
Children's Rockers and 

Chairs 
75c to $5.00 

TOY TABLE SETS 
The children's delight $5 

DOLL BEDS 
A gift any little girl would 

like $1.25 to $5 

Do your Christmas Gift-Buying at our store. Everything bought here leaves the store 
with our guarantee that it suits you. We have been in Glasgow for 16 years and our business 
has been increasing steadily. 

Compare our prices with those in the mail order catalogue, then tack on the freight and 
drayage and you'll see that our prices beat theirs. We will be glad to prove this to you. 

C. E. Peterson & Company 
Furniture 

"Walk a Block and Save a Dollar" Corner 2nd Ave. South and 7th Street 
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