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Proiessional Cards

DOINGS OF THE VAN LOONS There is a pleasant surprise in store for Father besides 'M. N. ARMSTRONG,
Attorney nt law, 210-2- 1 MojofleJ

Bldg., Ottawa. Illinois. Telephone!:

70 L'RNnVRR r-- V
: - i .fcTH"?5 Vl. K7J?Z-- J UMOIE. TtITJjS jS ff 7 NOT .KlC' Office. 373-W- . Residence. 311-Y- .

1
'

L. W. BREWER,
Attorney and counsellor at law and

solicitor in chancery.' Will practice
law in the several courts and la
the federal courtB. Special men-
tion given to all real estate Cases
of La Sulle and adjoining counties,
including drainage questions.

B. F. LINCOLN,

Attorney at law, office, La Sails 8L,

'"' west of court house , .

OR. W. S. BLUE,
Specialist eye, car, nose and throat.
Third floor Central Lire Building.

Thones: Office 1019-W- . Re8 Main 4I.

Classified Advertisingheart
SUNSET

$3,030. Any reasonable terms at 6

It is the last value offered In Ottawa
today. If you want to buy a modern
dwelling call on me. It Is not for rent.
Tel. C48-W- . T. B. Farrell, College
Bldg.

senor? Pedro hua found his liorse."
Law roused himself. With his own

hands he gently removed Bessie Belle's
saddle, bridle and blanket, then he
gave his orders.

, "I'll take your liorse, Rlcnrdo, nnd
you take that fellow's. Get a wagon
and move him to Jonesville."

"And you?"
'Tut going to follow thnt man on the

sorrel."
The c;ead man's saddle "was left be-

side the bcly; then when the ex-

change of ivounts had been effected,
and all was ready. Law made a st

that amazed both father and son.
"If I'm not back by morning. I want

you to bury my mare." Ills voice
broke; he turned nway his face. "Bury
her deep, Rlcardo, so the coyotes
c.n't dig her up ; right where she fell.
I'll be back to sec that It's done rij;ht.
Understand?"

"Bueuo! I understand perfectly.
She was u pretty liorse. She was your

bonitn, eh? Well, you have a big
heart," senor, as a brave man sliould
have. Everything shall be done as
you wish; I give you my hand on It."
Uieurdo reached down nnd gripped
Law's palm. "We will name our pas

qfj? REX BRAGH.

II u f I If

$ "Vie Siher Horde
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SYCNOPSIS.
ft

C&apter I Set ufoot and alone by
an accident Hi the desert near the Hio
Grande Mrs. Alairo Austin, mistress
of Las Valutas and La Ferla candies,
meets Dave Law. Texas ranger, at a
wator hole and Is compelled to spend
the night there with him, as he Is lu
ambush for a murderer and cannot
leave his post.

Chapter II Next day at evening
the murderer appears with a compan-
ion.

Chapter HI-L- aw captures the mur-
derer bul Is compelled to kill his com-

panion, Panfllo Sanchez, who happens
to be a cousin of Mrs. Austin's horse-breake-

Jose Sanchez.
Chapter IV At Las Palmas Alalre

tells her husband, Ed, that hU carous-

als and Inebriety .must stop. Her cat-

tle at La Ferla, the Mexican ranch, are
conftsAflcTlft tofigorib, Mexican fed-

eral 'general, and she finds that It is
because JEd has been helping the rebel
Junta.

Chapter V On her way to La Ferla
In Mexico Alalre meets Longorio, who
fall In" love wlh her and agrees to
settle for the confiscated stock.

Captef VI Entertained at their
home by Blase Jones and his daugh-

ter Taloma. Dave hears something
abofk the Tad Lewis outfit which Is

ausjiectcd of cattle stealing. With
Rlcardo Guzman and his boys Dave
andftninze go on a ccout after cattle
thlefcc..

a "

CHAPTER VII.

A Ranqcr's Hc-s-

iward through the Jtll', rtllngo
the! two friends und. Now and
lii.t'ft they .topped to listen, hut ihe
mini was heavy enough to drovn all
otliw" noises. Encountering fresh
traelcs fltiaily. Dave leaned from his
saddle and studied them, lie hud
gone perhaps half n mile when Bessie
Ilcltr raised her head, and he noted
that her nostrils were working sensi-
tively. Law fancied that he couli'.

smell. of n wood tiro. Farther
nlofl they came to n place where the
hrutfli wns low, and there, rising
through the lreet.ops beyond, he saw a
wnverlrmtlimnl of blue smoke.

TH Ilun-re- r rode into slfjht of the
nruAl!mlh,,i . with his retienter
flcfs hjfrsnddte horn nnd IiIh tlmtnb
niojj the' hflnimer; what followed
cunte with "uIinnHt the blinding sud-dehie-

of (a llRhtnlng crash. First
the wiHjlhe picture of n sandy Klnde,
lu lo center of v.hlch burned a lire

M'DOUGALL & CHAPMAN,

Attorneys at law, National Bank Bldg,
Ottawa, 111.

W. H. JAMIESON, S. B., M. O4
;

Physician and Surgeon: 'phone offlct,
322 W., residence, .Main (41. ; Of-

fice in Armory block. Professional
calls in city or country will receive
faithful attention. Ottawa, 111,

'
'(',

JAMES J. CONWAY, -
. j

Attorney and counselor at law, officii, ,
rooms 40S and 407 Molone Bld,
Ottawa, Illinois. .

'

WILLIAM I. HI BBS,

Attorney at law, office west of coUtj
house. 'Phone, Main 161.

, LADIES, READ THIS:
Magnetic Healer treatments given bf

one of your own sex for those tlMi)
out nerves. Headache, Rheutnatl
and all nervous troubles. PrU
reasonable. ELLA WESTCOTf , I
La Salle street, after 3 b'elo-'phone- .

nSG K., Ottawa, Illinoia.

T. W. BURROWS, M. P.,

Physician and Surgeon, office, at ml
dencc, 810 Columbus street Offlet
hours, 1 to 3 p. m.

DOCTOR CARTER,

Osteopathic physician, 402-3-- Molon-
ey Bldg., Ottawa, 111. 'Phone: Of
flee, 385-R.- ; residence, 367-K- .

, ;,

DR. J. J. MORIARTY,

Osteopathic Pbyslclan Houri! ' ) to
12 a. m.; 2 to 5 p. m.; 7 to I p. iti.

'Phones, offlceK Main 215 R.', rati
dence, 882-X- . Moloney Bldg., OU

"War Illinois.
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CHICAGO, OTTAWA & PEORIA

RAILWAY

(Effective Oct. 1, 1918.)
'EAST30UND. ,

Eastbound cars leave Ottawa ita-tlo- n

for Marseilles, Seneca, Mortis,
Mlnooka, Rockdale aw Joliet.

In a. 111.-- 5:50, 6:4. , 7:C0, I):o0,
11:50.

In p. m. 1:50. 2:50, 3:50, '4:60,
5:50, fl:50, 9:00, 11:00.

Cars arrive from the west at 8:41
a. 111., 7:45 p. m,, 9:45 p. m., ll'.SS
p. ra., 1:00 a. m. -

WESTBOUND.

Westbound cars leave Ottawa sta-

tion for Chautauqua Park, Starved
Rock, Utica, La Salle, Peru, Spring
Valley, Ladd. DePue, Bureau ahd
Princeton.

" ' "

In a. m x5:'l0, o5:D0, x6:50, 68:30,
ol:50, oll:50.

In p. m. ol:50, 2:50, o3:50, X4:50,
o5 :50, 0750, 9:50, 1 1 : 35.

Cars arrive from the east at 10:60
a. m., 3 !uu p. m., 12:42 a. m.

SOUTHBOUND.

Southbound cars leave Ottawa sta-

tion for McKinley Park, Grand Rldgf
and Streator. ..' .."

In a. m. 5:50; dC:5D, 7:50, 9:10,
11:60.,' v - i '.' r'.f

Iq p. m 1:50, 3:50, 5:50; i:0lt
If: 00. :

clDaily except Sunday.

Marseilles, Seneca, Morris and In-

termediate points only.

xLndd and Intermediate polntl only.

r ol'rlnceton and intermediate poluW

only. "
. -

(OP La Salle and Intermediate point!

only.

ALWAYS BUY TICKETS A NO

SAVE MONEY.

QUICK DELIVERY OF PAEIOHt
' AT LOW RATES.

WELLS FARGO EXPRI8.
PHONE AGENTS FOR FOLL IN

FORMATION.

"Advertisements will be Inserted In this
column nut exceeding live lines, one
lime, Jl cents; three times. IS cents; one
ivjtek. 50 cents. Kueh line over live, lu
eenta per week additional.

All advertisements In this column must
be paid in advance.

For Rent

FO!l RENT Furnished rooms for
light housekeeping. Phone C83--

FOR RENT Eight-roo- house. All

modern improvements. Good gar-

age. Inquire John Sanders. Phone
335-X- .

FOR RENT-Sin- gle office room, $G.0U

per month. Desk room $3.00 per
month. College Bldg. Thoroly mod-

ern steam. W. C. Vittum. tf

FOR RENT Eight rooms, furnace,
bath, fine order, 422 Congress St.

$27.50 per month. Immediate posses-

sion. Key at 417 Pearl St. Tel. C48-W- .

T. B. Farrell, College Bldg.

FOR RENT Eight room dwelling at
C08 Grafton St East Ottawa. $18.00

per month and worth more. Stove
heat, no plumbing. A snap for some
one.

For Sale

FOR SALE One safe, best make.
Cheap It taken at once.. tt

FOR SALE "Dayton" Scale as good
as new. Sold reasonable If taken at

once. Inquire at 719 Washington St.
or can G09-Y- .

FOR SALE 160 acres land, the Pat-

rick Keenan estate, 7 miles west of
Streator. Inquire John J. Foster, Agt.,
505 So. OUawa St.. Joliet, 111.

FOR SALE A lot 5txlo0 corner Syca-

more and Third Sts., for $2010:).
Any terms desired. Contract monthly
pavments or any way to suit. Fine
building lot or garden patch. Tel.
081-W- , T. B. Farrell, College Bldg.

FOR HALE Vacant lot on Pine street
in improved district, with paving

nnc". c " v in street. Cheap if taken
toe... .nquire of "X.''

Foil SALK---- I have a nine room dwell-

ing on Illinois Ave., for eale at

liuilerstiiiid me? Will you coihe to my
house for supper?"

"Thank you, but I think I'll ride on
to Tad Lewis' nnd see Urbina."

At this the Mexican shook his head
as ir apprehensive of the result, but he
said nothing more.

Law hesitated as he was about to
spur out of the yurd. "By the way."
he ventured, "you needn't mention this
to Mrs. Austin."

"She is not here," Gonzalez told him.
'Khp hn frnno in T.n Vorln tn nao nhnitt

hef amrs, she would not permit of j

this occurrence If she were at home.
She Is a very fine lady."

"Yes. Good night, Benito."
"Good night, senor."
When the Ranger had gone, Gonza-

lez walked slowly toward his house,
with his head bowed thoughtfully.

"It is very strange," he muttered.
"How could Don Eduardo have met
tills Garr.a lit noon when, with my own
eyes, I saw him ride away from Lus
Palmas at three o'clock in the after-
noon? It is very strange."

(TO UK CONTI.NI.'En.)

Treoi and Wind.
When one navels through the parts

of Belgium bordering on the sea he
sees a striking example of the in tl 11

ence on trees of strong nnd constant
winds. The trees are lu general bent
toward the Interior of the country. It
wns proved some time ago that the
trunks of trees buried in the peat bogs
of Holland all Tie In u southwest unit
northeast direction.

Little Girl Had Croup.
Every mother .knows and fears

croup. Mrs. R. M. r.aney, R. F, D. 2,
Stanford, Ky., writes: "My little girl
had been having croup every few
nights. I "began to give her a few
drops of Foley'B Honey and Tar
Ccmpound every two or three hours,
and that night Bho slept well, never
coughed any, and the next day her
cold was gone. To all of my friends I

am saying, 'Get a bottle of Foljy'a
Honey and Tar for la grippe coughs,
colds and croup. A genuine cure.'"
W. L Duncan.

Wanted
WANTED Millinery apprentice. Ap-

ply to Miss Tuberty, 828 La Salle
street. Opposite Gayety theatre.

WANTED A millinery apprentice.
Apply at Bonnet Shop, Central Life

Bldg., second floor.

WANTED Old false teeth; don't mat-

ter if broken. I pay $1.00 to $5.00
per set. Mail to L. Mazer, 2007 S.

Firth street, Philadelphia, Pa will
send cash by return mail.

WANTED Girl to work in housekeep-
ing department. $22.50 a month,

board and room included, permanent
position and regular hours. ' Apply In
person to Mi3s Lilly Martin, Ottawa
Tent Colony.

MEN TO LEARN BARBER TRADE
Prepare for lighter work, better pay,

more Jobs. Few weeks' completes.
Day or evening. Nearly three years
saved. See how. Catalogue mailed
free. MOLLER BARBER COLLEGE.
ICR 3. Fifth Ave., Chicago.

Miscellaneous

LOST A Racine automobile tire and
rim. Size 31x4. Return to Ottawa

Taxi Service, Mitch's Cigar Store or
'phone 1075.

LOST A watch bracelet near Wll-helm-

grocery in West Ottawa or
in vicinity of Ottawa Banking & Trust
building.

LOST Lady's gold watch, gentle-
man's fob attached, on La Salle

or between interurban Mo-

tion and 106 West Superior street.
L. M. G. in back of case, Return tc
this office and receive reward.

SPRING UPHOLSTERING Now Is

the time to have your spring re-

pairs and upholstering done at most
reasonable cash prices. 'Phone 192.

George Bauchle.

: CITY PLANNING
FOR THE FUTURE.

Practical city plaimlns is not !

only not nccessari!.",- - a s'mree of ;

expense to tho city, but It i fro- -

(juently a means of profit,
Its benefits r.ot ouiy on

the citizens directly, bui often 4
relieving tlietu of a largo part of --J

the burdens of taxation.
But whether Immediately prof-liabl- e

or not city planning Is not
only a duty of the present, lv.it 'h
an obligation to posterily. No 4
owner or a lnatiufaetur-la- g

enterprise would neglect to
properly plan extensions, but
most cities, which arc lu reality
supcrentetprlscs, grow 11 ml er- -

pand wltlio;:t plan or fore-though- t,

generating co.iso::tlon, &
waste, poverty and the lioi es'ilty
of enormous expenditures in hit- -

er yours to correct faults which
11 stroke of tho pen of. the city
planner ut the proper moment
would have obviated. Frank
Koester.

J I
; ! 4

Announcements.

. For Commissioner.
Thomas Morgan desires to an-

nounce himself as a candidate for
Highway Commissioner for the town
of Ottawa subject to tlv K'lslon cl
tho Democratic town d. i.urles.

For Comm leal oner.
James White announces htmself as

a candidate for Highway Commission-
er subject to the decision of the Dem-

ocratic town primaries,

For Commissioner.
Jule F. Vallat desires to announce

hlnisi-l-f ns a candidate for highway
commissioner, Biibjeet to the decision
of the Dem.icratle town primary.

Etc.

riile leveled."" With the first Jerk of
his horse's head his own gun hud
leaped to his shoulder he was not
conscious of having willed it to do
so and even us he pressed the trig-ge- r

he felt Itessle Hello i'ivo way. The
next Instant his i'iet, still lu the Ktir- -

rups, were on the ground and his
hum? lay between them, motionless.
That nervous lling of her head had
wived Dave'f life, for the rustler's
huilet had shattered her skull In its.
flight, nnd she lay prone, with xcurccly
a muscular twitch, so sudden had Leeu
her end.

For n moment the Trnpcr wnf
ih. zed. lie stood staring down nt hv
pet: then the truth MiKiili'ed him. He
r'ally.ed that he Imd ridden her to
her death, and at the thought he e

llkst u womim bereft of her
child, like a lover who had Keen his
sweetheart slain.

A shout--- It was u hoarse, Inarticu-
late cry; n swift, rmddened scrutiny
that searched the sodden scene of the
ambush ; then he was down beside the
man?, calling her name hearthrokenly,
his anus around her neck, his face
against her warm, wet, velvet hide.- -

Law knew that two men hud en-

tered the thicket, and therefore one
still remained to be reckoned with,
but he gave ho thought to that. From
the corner of his eye he could see a
pair of Imotsoles staring nt him out
of the grass, and they told him there
was not need for investigation. Near
the body he heard the calf stirring, but
he let It struggle.

Bessie Belle's bright eyes were glaK-lng;s-

did not hear her lover's
voice.' Don Iticardo and his son burst
out of the brush from opposite direc
tions almost ,nt the same moment, to
find the Hanger with his face burled
lu his horse's mane.

"Cr.ramba! What Is this?" The old
man Hung himself from the saddle
and came running. "Tou are injured?"

Pedro, too, bent over the olllcer, his
brown face pale with apprehension.
'Mother of Godl" brenthed the latter.
"It was a wild thing to do, to ride
ulouc "

"I'm nil right," Law said, rising
stiffly, whereupon both Mexicans
voiced their relief.

"The saints be praised!"
"SI! What happened? There was

n shot! Did' j'u nee nothing?"
Law Jerked his head In the direc-

tion of the fallen man nt his buck and
Pedro uttered a loud cry.

"Look !" Father and son ran through
(he grass, then recoiled and broke
Into a Jurgon of oaths and exclama-
tions.

"Right in the mouth 1 The fellow
was In death before he realized it."

"See! It Is as we thought, Pedro;
oue of Lewis'! Tsel Tsel Tsel
W4mt tt sight 1"

"Who Is he?" queried the ofllcer.
"I'lno Garza, one of the worst!"

thliuud, the two Guzmuus.
Rieurdo was dancluR In his exelto-raen- t.

VI told you that Lewis knew
something. The other one got past
me, but I cttunot shoot like this

It V.'iib dlflicult to secure n connected
story from Rlctirdo, but ho finally
tnado It plain that at the first report
tho other thief had fled, exposing him
self only long enough for the old man
to take a quick shot In his direction.
Rlctirdo had missed, nnd the miscre-im- t

wns doubtless well nwny by this
time. He had ridden n sorrel horse,
that was nil Rlcardo could remember,

Lnw fooked only briefly nt the grue
some results of his marksmanship,
thou he turned back to the body of his
beloved niare. Rlcnrdo noticed nt
length thnt he was crying; as the
Kftngor knelt besldo the dend thor-
oughbred, the old Mexican whispered
to Mils son: v

''Vnhjnme bios! Thig Is n strange
fellow. Ho weeps like n woman. He
must have loved thnt horse as n mnn
loves his jvlfe. Who enn understand
these gringos?" After u time he ap-

proached cuntlously nnd Inquired:
"What ahull wo do with this hombre,

"I Dcn't Know Anything About You.r

trailed him from where he and his
partner cut Into your south pasture.'

Benito stirred and muttered an oath
but Austin was unmoved. "I reckon
you must be a bad trailer," he laughed
"We've got no thieves here. What!
makes you think Guzman lost tiny
calves?"

Dave's temper, never too well con-
trolled nt best, began to rise. He could
not Imagine why a person of Ed Aus
tin's standing should behave in tills
extraordinary manner, unless, perhaps
he was drunk.

'"Well, I saw the calves, l I left
the fellow that was bran.' ng their
with a wet saddle blanket over his
face."

"Eh? What's that?" Austin start-
ed, and Gonzalez uttered a smothered
exclamation. "You killed him? lie's
dead?"

"Dead enough to-sk- ln. I caught hlmj
witn ins irons lu the lire and the calves
necked up in your pasture. Now
want his conipanero,"

"I hope you don't think we know
anything about him," Ed protested.

"Where's that man on the sorrel
horse?"

Austin turned nwiy with n shrug.
"You rode in with him," Dave per-

sisted.
Ed wheeled t.uicKly. "How do vou

know I did?"
"Your boy saw you.".
The ranchman's voife was harsh as

he said : "Look here, my friend, you're
on the wrong track. The fellow I was
with had notion;; to do witli this af-- i
fair. Would you know your man? Did
you get a look at him?"

"No. But I reckon Don Ric:Ldo
could tell his horse."

"Humph!" Austin grunted, disagree-- !
ubly. "So Just for that you come'
prowling around threatening my help,
eh? Trying to frame up a case, may-- !

be? Well, it don't go. 1 was out with
one of Tad Lew is' men."

"What was his name?" Dave man-
aged to Inquire.

"Urbina. He had a sorrel under him,
but there are thousands of sorrel
horses."

"What time did you meet hint?"
'1 met him at noon, and I've nee"

vit h him ever since. So you see
wrong. I presume your mnn doubled!
back and Is laughing ut you."

Law's first bewilderment had given
place to n black rage; for the moment
he was In danger of disregarding the
reason for "Young Ed's" incivility and
giving rein to his passion,' but he'
checked himself In time.

"Would you mind tolling me whut
you and this Urbina were doing?"

Austin laughed mockingly. "That's !

my business," said he.

Dave moistened his lips. IIo hitched '

his shoulders nervously, lie was nston- - j

Ished nt his own l, though
the certainty Unit? Austin was drunk
helped him to steady himself. Never-- '
theless, he dared not trust himself to
speak.

Construing this silence ns nn ac-

knowledgment of defeat, Ed turned to
go. Some turdy sense of duty, how-

ever, prompted hltu to fling buck, cure-leasl- yl

t .
a

"I suppose you've come n god ways.
If you're hungry, Benito will show you
the way to the kitchen." Then he
wnlked nwny Into tho durkness, fol-

lowed by the shocked guze of his
range boss.

Benito roused himself from his
nmnzement to say, warmly : "SI, com-padr- e.

You will enjoy a cup of hot
coffpo."

But Law ground out fiercely: "I'm
not used to kitchen hand-out- I reck-

on I can chew my bridle reins If I get
too hungry." Walking to Ids horse, he
vaulted into tho saddle. ,

Benito laid n hand upon his thigh
nnd apologized. "Senor Ed Is it strange
mat). He Is often like this lately. You

ture for her, too, because It Is plain
you loved her dearly. So, then, until
tomorrow."

Law watched hln two friends ride
away, then, with n miserable ache In
his throat, he mounted and rode off
to pick up the trail of the man on the
sorrel pony.

The fellow had ridden In the direc-
tion of Las Palmas, which Dave Judged
must be fully twelve miles away, and
when they continued to maintain this
course tiie Ranger became doubly In-

terested. He risked his own interpre-
tation of the rider's intent and pushed
on without pausing to search out the
trail step by step. At the second gute
the signs Indicated that his niuu was
little more than an hour ahead of him.

The prospect of again seeing the
ruddy-hntro- d mistress of Las Palmas
stirred Law more deeply than he cared
to admit. Nevertheless, he was uncom-
fortably aware that she had a hus-

band. Not only so, but the sharp con-

trast in their positions was disagree-
able to coutemplnte; she was unbeliev-
ably rich, and a person of Influence in
the state, while he had nothing except
his health, his saddle and his horse
No; no horse now, she was gone.

The mist and an early dusk prevent-

ed him from seeing Las Palmas Itself
until he wns well In among the irri-
gated fields. A few moments later,
when he rode up to the outbuildings,
he encountered a middle-age- d Mexican,
who proved to be Benito Gonzalez, the
range boss.

Dave made himself known, and Be-

nito answered his questions with ap-

parent honesty. No, he had seen noth-
ing of a sorrel horse or a strange rider,
but he had Just come In himself.
Doubtless they could learn more from
Juan, the horse-wrangle- who was
somewhere about.

Juan was finally found, but he
proved strangely recalcitrant. He ad-

mitted that he had seen a horse of
the description given. Probably It be-

longed to Some stranger. ,

Dave changed his tactics. "Olga !" ho
said, sternly. "Do you want to go to
Jail?" Juan had no such desire. "Then
tell the truth. Where Is the horse
now?"

Juan insolently declared he didn't
know and didn't care.

"Oh, you don't, eh?" Lnw reached
for the boy, and shook him until he
yelledA , "You will make a nice little
prisoner, Juunito, und we shall find a
way to ranke you speak."

Gonzalez was Inclined to resent such
high-hande- d treutment of his under-
ling, but respect for the Rangers was
deep-roote- d, and Juun's behavior was
Inexplicable.

At last the horseboy confessed, ne
had seen both horse and rider, but
knew neither. Mr. Austin and the
stranger had arrived together, and the
latter had gone on. That was the
truth. :

I'Bueno!" Lnw released his prisoner,
who slunk uway rubbing his shoulder,
"Now, Benito, we will find Mr. Aus-

tin."
A voice answered from tho dusk:

"He won't take much finding," and Ed
Austin himself emerged from the stable
door. ''Well, what do you want?"

"Tou arc Mr. Austiu, I reckon?"
"I am. Whtit d'you mean by abus

ing my help?" The master of Lns Pnl-ma-

approached so near that hh
threatening scowl was visible. "I doti'l
tillow strnngers to prowl around mj
premlseo."

Amnzed by this hostile greeting, Lnw
explained In a word the reason for hit
presence.

"I don't know anything about yout
man. Whnt d'you want him for. nnt
who uro you?"

Duvo Introduced himself. "I wan
him for stealing Guzman's calves. j

fa 7 L?

Wlthv th Writ Jerk of His Hone's
H($d His Own Gun Lc?pcd to His
Sluldtr. ,

wltlx-nndlti- i Irons in It, nnd n spot
ted lf tied to u tree, but otherwlH
uo sTlu of life. . Then, without wuru
InK, uhu!u Itello threw up her head
lo thnt characteristic trick uf hers, mid
ntniultant'ously l)uvruv a figure rise
out tt Kutaf iuft with a

; '
"" ' $


