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“SOME SCHEME."

Bynopsis. —~Tom Shelby, a rancher,
rides into Lhe (frontier town of
FPonca looking for a good time
after a long apell of hard work
and [oneliness on the ranch. In-
stead, he runa Into a funeril—that
of Dad Calkins, a retired army
man of whom Ilittle I8 known. A
girl, still In her teons, survives
Calking,. McCarthy, a aaloon kKeap-
er and Ponca's lending citizen, de-
cldea that the girl, now alone In
the world, should muarey.

L g —"
CHAPTER I|1—Continued,
i

“If you go at It right—yes, This Is

a sporting proposition. That's where
it will make a hit. Say we limit the
chances to a dozen, or maybe ffteen;
those fellows will bite at it ke hun-
gry fish. Everyone of them duffers
will think he's a lady's man, I know
them, and there never was a young
fellow In pants who didn’t secretly he-
lieve he was a regular lady-killer,
That's what's golng to round them
up in a buneh; we'll give the girl a
ahance to take her plek, That's falr
enongh, isn't 107"

Shelby laughed. the situation as
thus swiftly outlined appealing sud-
denly to his sense of humor,

“That's sure some scheme,” he ad-
mitted cheerily, “and I'd rather like
seein’ It pulled off, But it's my no-
tion that the girl is llable to create
some disturbance, She didn't nownys

“That Girl Ain't Even Halter Broke |
Yet."

look to me like the sort who could
he driven. It's my [dea that girl ain't |
even halter broke yet, let alone willin
to trot In double harness.  Aln't that
the truth, Muoae®"

Shelby Nt a clgar, wolting for the
snloonkecper to deliver his declsion,

“She's a1 hit odd, an' sorter bull-
hended, ver might say." the Intter snid

finully YIRS e onaon Tom, 1
lind a time gettin® her to go throngh
thoem ceramonies this afternoon she
fust wantal Ol Dad planted  gujet. |
like, She's mighty lable to be offish |
vhen the prescher ficst puts this pro |
position up to her. Likely ns not sha'l]
throw o tit. but we'll fitelh her up !
to the trough just the same. You ain't
got any hetter seheme, have yer? The |
only way ter save a girl ont in this

country 18 ter marry her—ain't that |

“1 reckon it is,
up yet?"

“Nor vt
in' T
wor at the saloon

-'\II.') Nt
fa not my Tunernl”

“You'll help us out, th

“Sure ; P tatk it over with the boys
nnd ‘o interested.  I'Il even
throw fifty dollars into the juck pot
to give the happy ecouple a start,
There's nothin' that will put more ‘pep’
into a prospective bridegroom than o
hunech o' money In sight, You two
fellows figure it out an' I'll g0 over
to the saloon and, sorter quite-like,
feel the boys out a bit, Where'll you
he in an hour?"

“In my office,
to talk with?"

“Oh, Cady, Jim Mack, ‘Rowdy’ Egan
an' that bunch. They are the hoys
yer almin' to Interest, I reckon. How
much of a jack pot do you aim to
rolse?”

McCarthy pondered a moment, his
chin cupped in his hand,

“Well, I'll. blow In two-fifty an' 1
reckon there are those who would
raise It to a right smart figure. You
kin talk a couple o' thousand, Tom,
As yer say, that'll be quite a feature,
an' there aln't no reason why we
gshouldn't pull the affair off ternight"

The dellclous and delicate humor of
thie s"tuation was what particulurly ap-
pealed to Shelby—the affalr promised

Got yer gang Hned

thera's n li]--?;!:-' tn chimise
write ont the st
How

on vour life,

from nim ter

thout yons"
Mues this

mgh?

Who was you alming

¢ excitement and a good Inugh. He was

| at, anyhow "

rlir 1‘?"
“Tlungry and snapping, 1 talked tp
| quite a bunch, The one thing I'm

even convineed that the scheme might
work and thus really prove a benefit
to the girl, if she only chose wisely;
but at present his maln Interest cen-
tered on the fun he expected to ex-
tract from the preliminaries,

He had nlready deelded on a gen-
ernl course of actlon; he would ap-
proach  those whom he consldered
worthy, In a strictly diplomatie way,
Judiclously hinting at the possibility
of Old Dad Calkins' girl belng an helr-
ess and suggesting the advantage of
her belng sought In enrly marriage. Tt
was merely an ldea he proposed to
ndvanee, to he lmplanted In thelr minds,
thut she should not be allowed to es-
cape from the community with all that
money, nor snapped up by some mer-
cenary steanger,

During the next half hour Shelbhy
managed to interview at least o half
dozen whom he consldered ellgible
bachelors or lonely widowers, artfully
selecting those known to be of n some-
what sportive disposition, to whom
guch a proposition as he had to offer
might naturally appeal. A few of
these treated the suggestion profanely ;
others were rather evasive, but the
majority thus diplomatically approanch-
wd evineed sufficlent Interest to yield
muech encouragement. His wares had
been brought to a good market and Old
Dud's girl, rendered particularly at-
troctive by a “dot” running up Into
the thonsands, would find plenty of
enger sultors. Now that the rumor
of her eligibllity was being privately
clreulated from mouth to mouth, any
unnecessary delay would only render
the afalr more comphleated.

He would report at once the sue-
ress of his mission and urge his co-
conspirntors to Immedinte actlon. It
would sure be a fine sight to see these
fellows lined up while that girl looked
them  over, deliberately making a
chelee, Sudidenly his gaze rested on
it yYoung man, dejectedly hanging over
the end of the bar, arguing with a
hartender, who only shook his head
impassively. Shelby moved along un-
til he ranged up beside the fellow.

*“What's your name?”

“Joe Macklin”

"They «<all you ‘Kid! don't they,
‘round hera?"
“Sure; mostly, What are yer drivin'

“Why, this, T got a ranch over on
the Cottonwood, an' come In here to |
plek wp a cow-hand, [ got a half-
breed, but I need another, That's
where T =tand.”

“What'll it pay?"*

“Forty dollars, Yon got a horge?"

“Well, the eritter looks like one;
turned out In Powell's corral, but 1
nin't got no money to pay
fesdd, Yer'll have ter blow
I"P:-“.”

“All right; here's ten and I'Il pay
Powgell for the horse keep, You show !
up here soher ot ten tomorrow, or else |
T'll leave you here; thot's stealghte.”

He strode away  across the hig
crowided room and opened a door nt
the further end,  Stepping across the
threshobl he elosed the door behind
him and faced MeCarthy nand the ex-
ffreacher from Duffale Gap, both of
whom glanced up expectantly. Shelby
leaned back ngainst the wall and con-
templated the two, chewing on the
butt of a clgar,

“Well" he sald bluntly, “the ecards
nre stucked, gents; now, all you got
to o Is to pluy your hands"

“What do you mean? The boys are

fer his |
e Some

afrald of Is that some gploot may take
# notion to hunt the girl up before
we ean got things into shape, That's
why 1 hurvled In here, We got to
pull the affair tonight”

The preacher sprend his hands, wav.
ing the suzgestion aslde,

“No, that really woulidn't he
decent, so soon after the funeral, The
poor girl must bhe given opportunity
ty mourn in peace’

e heks! It will give Lher something
think about, Anshow, that
whole bunch will be after her by
morning, What do you sav, Maec?"'

“1 dan't no  objectlons, The
sooner it's cleaned ap the better and
there won't e no hard feelln's among
the hoys if we don't give 'em any time
to mill around

“You aim to run the bunch In on
her with no notlee?”

“No: that's up to the preacher. He
invented this pame and has got to take
care of that end of It. 1 don't know
nothin' "bont femnles and don't alm
to learn. We'll leave the girl to this
gent from Buffalo Gap., Let him
mosey right over and talk It out with
her stralght. He ean put It sorter
religions-llke. 8ay we give him an
hour an’ then shoot the bunch over to
the shack; that ought to be long
enough for him to get the girl Into
the right frame of mind, if she's ever
goin® to be. Maybe she'll take it all
right and maybe she won't, You
ready to try your luck, Dominle?”

“There is no question in my mind,"
he answered solemnly, “but that this
Is the proper method of procedure,
I am therefore resigoned to do my purt.
I shall undertake the mission In the
high spirit of my calling.”

“Well," sald McCarthy who had

see

heen writing Industriously, “here’s the
list of gazabos I've made out. There
ain't no angels among 'em, but she
sure ought to pull a prize out o' that
buneh, if she looks 'em over.”

The preacher got to his feet.

“Tis as the Lord wills, he sald
gravely. “l1 go humbly forth to do
my part.*”

CHAPTER IIL.
The Choice of the Lady.
Shelby,. accompanied by “Red”
Kelly, who had heen unceremonlously
routed out of bed after a hard dgy's
work, were the last to join the com- |
pany of selects crowded Into Dun Me-

7_._-'___‘—1—‘

There was a.confused murmur of
volces, some reckless, others mutter-
ing opposition, but it was evident the
proposition eather appealed to the ma-
jority, who saw In it a chance for some
unusual fun and excitement, with only
a vague probability of helng eaught.
Shelby slipped In a word.

“I'll bet five to one,” he sald quletly,
*that she turns down the whole gang."

“Ter h—1 she will! Not after she

gets one glimpse o' Cowan. She'll
think he owns the town."
“That's 1t, boys! Come on, you

fellers; the bunch o' us don't run no
risk. She'll copper on Cowan an' If
she misses him them sideburns o' Ar-
chibuld’s will sure get her goat."

Carthy's office, The majority were un-
shaven and roughly dressed, Inellned
to look on the whole affulr as a Jark,
but there were serious faces among
them and altogether, in Shelby's judg. |
ment as he looked them over, they
were not 0 bad lot. He pushed his
way through the throng and Joined
Mae, who stood with his back to the
desk,

“That's nll of them," he sald quiet-
Iy, “Now give 'em your splel an® we'll
see what comes of it

MeCarthy cieared his throat and re.
moved the stump of clgar from be-
tween hils teeth,

“Is the door shut tight? Al right.
What I've got to say Is just fer you.
boys, an' ain't ter be told ‘round pro-
miscuse, We started In ter give O
Dud Calkins a proper kind of a funeral
an' sure pulled it off in some style, if I
say It myself. Then we declded It
wis up to us to give the gurl a decent
send-off an’ this town chucked In
awout five hundred bucks an’ never
batted an eye. When that was over
with, I sorter considered that Ponca
had about done its share, but the
preacher what come down from Buf-
falo Gap didn’t think the same, He
sed here was a poor girl left with no
home an' no protection and that un-
less she was taken care of she'd mayhe

“Is this yere two thousand a sure
thing?' It was Cowan who asked
somewhat anxlously., “It ain't got no
string tled to (t?"

A vell greeted the question, punctu-
ated with various remarks.

“Takin' 1t seriously, old man?

“Goln' to start an opposition store?"

“I guarantee the sum,” sald Me-
Carthy, “every last cent of It. Who-
ever the glrl chooses, when he marries
her, T'Il pay him the money. That's
flat an® vou boys know whose talking."

There was a surzing forward indi-
catlve of readlness, Evidently the
propogition had canght on, aad the
bunch was eager to learn the result,

“Lead ug to it, Mac," someone eried
gnyly, “gittin' married Is my long
sult,"

“All right, bhoys"™ and MecCarthy
glaneed at his wateh, “I reckon the
preacher ought ter have her ready for
the delegation by this tlme. How
about It, Tom?"*

They moved slowly out, jostling
each other, and Indulging in horse
play and rude jokes, none taking the
affalr seriously, but eager to learn how
it would terminate,

MceCarthy led the way, directly
across the main street, and down the
path past the dance hall, which by
this time was in full blaze, Beyond

|

“What I've Got to Say Is Just for
You Boys."

drift ter h—1 an' back, an' he argued
that It was Ponca's business to see
that she got started off right., Hig
[dee wus that she ought ter be married
afore she had any chance ter drift
and git reckless like a lot o' them
femnles."

There wus an uneasy movement
among the crowd and Shelby was

amused at the varied expression upon
the faces before him.  MeCarthy
paused as though gathering himself
together for his maln effort,

“All T got ter say Is when I thought
it all over 1 coneluded the preacher
sure had It sized up about right. That
girl is decent an’ has bheen brought up
decent, even if O1' Dad was a rounder,
He kept her stralght an' giv' her a
good edueation, Now what's goln' ter
become of her when she's left alone?
I told the preacher I'd do my share
an' see to It that Ponea came up to
the seratch, 1 naturally can't marry
her myself, seeing as how I've got a
wife and five klds already, but I'll do
the next best thing—I'll cough up
enough coln to glve the fellow who
will give her a chance ter make good.
She's goln' ter have cash ter back
her.”

“How much?”’

“What's the figure, Dan?"

“Two thousand, besides the five
hundred already subscribed. That's
more'n some o' you ducks ever saw.”

“Say, Mae, what was the plan? Cut
the cards for furst chance?"

“No; this is a sportin’ proposition,
with everyone havin' a fair show,”
explained the saloonkeeper, “We
sorter picked you boys out ns the most
likely runts 'round town and intend
ter lipe you up an' then let her pick
out the one she takes a fancy to, It's
only falr she has a cheanea to take the

they were plunged into darkness, but
could see ahead of them the faint
gleam of a lght through the window
of Calkins' shack, One or two sought
to drop out, but Shelby eollared them
promptly, so that the entire bunch
finally lined up behind MeCarthy as he
rapped on the cloged door, The preach-
er opened It, his round face beaming
benlgnantly In the glare of the single
oll-lnmp within, his bulk absolutely
blocking the entrance, Beyond, those
close at hand had a vague glimpse of
the girl, who stood back agninst the
wull, staring toward them with wide-
open  eyes. The DBuffalo Gap man
smiled blandly In welcome, Impressed
by the number of faces he saw, and
stepped heavily aslde,

“Come right in, gentlemen,” he ex-
claimed, gesturing Impressively with
one hand, “our accommodations are
not extensive, as you will percelve,
vet ample, T trust. Just circle about
the wall there—to the left, please.
Yon have explained the circumstances,
Mr. McCarthy 1"

"Ruf?."

“Very well, then,” hizs volee assum-
ing a soothing tone, “We need waste
no unnecessary time In preliminarles.
1 have very frankly lald the entire
matter before the young Indy and have
finally convinced her of the righteous-
ness of our purpose, Do I fitly express
your state of mind, my chilad?"

She lfted her eyes slightly, a red
flush burning on elther cheek,

“I suppose $0; that's what you told
me to say."

Shelhy, slipping, in through the deor
last of all, had Yound a preearious
seat on the sill of the window, where
he had a full view of the room. His
glance wandered appreciatingly along
that solemn line of men backed up
rigldly against the wall, They were
an  odd-looking bunch, ecrowded to-
gether under the glare of the oll-lnmp,
the most of them roughly dressed and
unshaoven and all of them visibly em-
barrnssed and a little ashamed. The
glrl stood alone just before them and
to Shelby she appenred younger and
fur better looking than In the after-
noon, She would have been almost
pretty but for the pathetle droop at
the corners of her mouth and the re-
belllous, sullen look In her eves. The
preacher spread his hands In disap-
probation of her remnark.

"Oh, no, my dear,” he protested,
“T merely lnbored with you and urged
this upon you as the hetter course. 1
even made It the subject of prayer
that we might be divinely gulded. It
I8 now a matter entirely for your own
decision.”

She looked from him to the row of
breathless men facing her, Impatient-
Iy, her bosom rising and falling tu-
multously.

“And I've got to choose which one
I'd rather marry?"

“Well, yes, that I8 the idea crudely
expressed, Not that you are com-
pelled in any way: only we feel It
highly desirable; that—well, perhaps
I may say, It 1s the will of God that
you muke some such cholce.”

Her eyes wandered up and down
the shrinking line, resting calinly on
face after face. If she felt any humor
in the situation, there was no expres-

duffer she'd rather have"”

slon of It visible, Bhe retained an ap-

pearance of sbilen Indifferonce, which
was almost (nsolent,

“There ain't no more of 'em?"

“No; this is all"

“And 1 got to plek from these?™

The preacher nodded his head, as
she glanced lnquiringly In his direc
tlon, The pent-up breuth came in a
sigh from betwecn her lps,

“Well, If I've got to, I bave, I sup-
pose, and, so far ns T can see, It don't
make no differsnce, 'l take the fel

“I'll Take the Fellow

There”

8ittin' Over

low sittin' over there on the window;
the one with the pink shirt.,”

Shelby was upon bis feet ‘instantly,
g0 thoronghis startled by this sudden
denouement &s to gearcely find words.

“But say, hold on!" he exclalmed
exeitedly. "I don't belong to this
bunch; I don't even live in Ponca. 1
just came along to help out.”

The girl looked from face to face
in bewllderment, which, judging from
the expression of her eyes, was al-
ready verging on anger,

“What does the man mean?' she
asked hurriedly of the preacher, who
stood nenrest. “You sald I was to
choose and now he refuses. Did this
one not come pledged?’

“I am afrald not, my dear, I did
not know, but he clalms otherwise.
He is not n Ponea man.”

She  fronted Shelby, stunding
stralght, Indignant, her eyes flashing
coldly,

“And you won't marry me?"

“I—I can’t—that's gl he stam-
mered. “Oh, h—1! What did you want
to plek me out for?"

The girl's eyes rested hard on his
fnece, then wandered slowly down the
line of the others and her lips set
firmly.

“Well, then, this play has gone far
enough,” she said shortly. “I've heen
square with you all, but I ain't going
to he made a fool of no longer. Now It
Is time for you gents to get out o' here,
I pointed out the fellow I'd take an'
thera ain't another one o' the bunch
I'll even look at. I aln't so crazy
'bout gettin' married; it's ohly because
he sald 1t was the will o' God that
I have. Now I'm done. I picked my
man an' there ain’t nuthin' else here
I'd’ touch with a pair of tongs, 50 you
might as well snve your breath nnd
get out. I don’t want to talk any more
to any of you,"

“But, my dear child—"

“Stop thot! I'm no dear child; I'm
a2 woman; an' this place Is mine, even
If It Is a shuck, You get right out
o' here, the whole kit an’ cahoodle of
you."

Shelby was the first to slide forth
through the half-open  door, glnd
enough to eseape into the cool night
alr, his face burning as though on fire,
his mind in a tumult of emotion. He
had no sense of humor left, just an
fll-defined feeling of mortification and
regret. She had heen Jjustly Indig-
nant and he feit profoundiy sorry for

the part he had played. By heavens! |

She was some girl; no mere wishy-
washy ereature to he laughed at and
ignored, He'd like to tell her go. Per-
haps be would; there woulg be reae-
tion after awhile, when those fellows
were all gone. Her burst of anger
would dle away and she would shed
tears of mortification. It would be
A nice thing then If he eould go back
there all alone and comfort her: ex-
plain how it happened and show her

how fimpossible it was for him to
marry.
He could see the men plainly

enough, outlined im the light, as they
descended the steps one by one und
then faded sway In the darkness.
They were a disconsolate, discomfited
bunch, with downcast faces and silent
lips, The preacher and McCarthy came
last, the former stlll talking, his volee
imploring, but evidently to no purpose,
for something behind kept Impelling
him forward and even while he clung
to the step for one final effort the door
slammed In his face and Shelby heard
the sharp snap of a lock.

“Well, T'll ba d—dA!" ejoculated
Mac, his temper utterly giving way,
“If she aln't a wildeat! Lord, but I'q
sure pity the feller who did marry

her. Oome on, old buck, there 13 no
use stayin' here. 1 wonder where
Shelby went?”

“You an' her are in cahoots

for that money.”

Lumom. ~*1 was all run»
& complication of 4
y next door nsighbor recommended Dr.
uf Favorite Prescription use
aho had taken It with fine resulte. Ide-
clded to take It and a }uuhln two
bottles of the medicine I' was entire

eoll. It 18 surely fine.” - Misn, ¥\
&m Streat.
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For Liver Ills.
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Simpler Method.

“I do hope you'll be able to comes
to the mothers' welfare meeting on
Wednesdgy. We've persuaded a fa-
mous chef to come and give us a lec-
ture on ‘The Decay of Cookery., It
should be most helpful."

“Not to me, mum. I allus gives
mine to the pigs when it gets that
far."—London Punch.

Time is caught by the tall mure
often than by the forelock.

"BETTER
DEAD

Life is a burden when the body
ia racked with pain. Everything
worries and the victim becomes
despondent and downhearted. To
bring back the sunshinc take

%

‘T'he national remedy of Holland for over
200 years; it is an enemy of all paina re-

in This County

to distribute stock and poultry remedies to

farmers. Pleagant work, good pay. Write
SOUTHERN PRODUCTS CO.
Bex 470 Paducah, Ky,

2.
48 1 9 Phono-
STOP8 itk 18 foot ooy D, Jarge $90 Phone:
alog. Belle-Hickey Mty. Co., 5t. Louls, Mo,

Bronchlial Troubles
S, R R
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