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CHAPTER XL

THE LETTERS CHANGE HANDS AGAIN,

What seemed ot the moment an in-
comprehensible puzzle had, as we after-
ward learned, a very simple explanation.
Ons of the G. 8. directors, Mr. Bald-
win, who had come in on Mr, Camp's
car, was the owner of n great cattle
ranch near Rock Butte, When the train
had been held at that station for a few
minutes, Camp went to the conductor,
demnnded the cause for the delay and
was shown my telegram. Seeing through
the device, the party had at once gone
to this ranch, where the owner, Bald-
win, mounted them, and it was their
dust cloud wo had seen as they rode up
to Ash Forks. To make matters more
serions, Baldwin had rounded up his
cowboys and brought them along with
him in order to make any resistance im-
possible,

I made no objection to the sheriff
serving the paper, though it nearly
broke my heart to see Madge's face. To
cheer her I said suggestively: ““They've
got me, but they haven't got the letters,
Miss Cullen. And, remember, it's al-
ways darkest before the dawn, and the
stars in their courses are Cesar,

With the sheriff and Mr. Camp I then
walked over to the saloon, where Judge
Wilson was waiting to dispose of my
case, Mr. Cullen and Albert tried to
come, too, but all outsiders were ex-
cluded by arder of the ““court.”” I was
told to show caunse why I should not
forthwith produce the letters, and an-
swered that I nsked an adjournmoent of
the case so that I might be heard by
counsel. It was denied, as was to have
been expected. Indeed, why they took
the trouble to go throngh the forms was
beyond me. I told Wilson I should not
produce the letters, nnd he asked if I
Imew what that meant. I couldn't help
laughing and retorting:

“It wvery appropriately means ‘con-
tempt of the court,’ your honor, '

“I'll give you a stiff term, young
man,"" ho said.

It will take just one day to have
habeaa corpus proceedings in o United
States court and oie mdroe to get the
papers here,"’ I rejoined pleasantly,
Seeing thut I understood the moves
too well to be bluffed, the judge, Mr,
Camp and the lawyer held a tvhispered
consultation. My surprise cay be imag-
L"\fj‘ when, at its conclusion, Mr. Camp
said:
“*Your honor, I charge Richard Gor.
don with being concerned in the holding
up of the Missouri Western overland,
No. 8, on the night of Oct. 14 and ask
thav hia be taken into costody on that
charon !
I {Ouldn't make out this new move
ﬁpﬂ!&lﬁd over it, while Judge Wilson
red commit t. But the next
step mv:fed the object, for the lawyer
then asked for a search warrant to look
for stolen property. The judge was
equally obliging and began to fill one
out on the instant.
This made me feel pretty serious, for
the letters were in my breast pocket,
and I swore at my own stupidity in not
having put them in the station safe
when I had first arrived at Ash Forks.
There weren't many moments in which

ta think whila the dodim enrilhilod aware
at the warrant, but in what timo tnere

was Fdid a lot of head work, without,
however, finding more than one way out
of the snarl, and when I gaw the judgo
finish off hig signature with a flonrish I
played a pretty desperato card.

“Youn'ro just too late, gentlemen,” 1
said, pointing out the side window of
the saloon. ‘‘There comes the cavalry.'
Tho three conspirators jumped to their
feet and bolted for the window., Even
the gheriff turned to look. As he did so
I gave him a shove toward tho three,
wg:ch sent them all sprawling on the
floor in a pretty badly mixed up condi-
tion. I made a dash for the door, and
a8 I went through it I grabbed the key
and locked them in, As I turned to do
80 I saw the lot struggling up from the
floor, and, knowing that it wouldn’t
take them many seconds to find their
way out through the window, I didn't
waste much time in watching them,
Camp, Baldwin and the judge had
left their horses just ontside the saloon,
and there they were still patiently stand-
ing, with thoir bridles thrown over their
heads, as only western horses will stand.
It didn’t tnke me long to have those
bridles back in place, and as I tossed
each over the peak of the Mexican sad-
dlo I gave twoof the ponies slaps which
started them off at o lope across the
railroad tracks. I swung myself into
the gaddle of the third and flicked him
with the loose ends of the bridle in a
way which made him nnderstand that I
meant business,

Baldwin's cowboys had most of them
scattered to the various saloons of the
place, but twoof them were standing in
the doorway of astore. I ncted so quick-
ly, however, that they didn't seem to
take in what I was about till I was well

time, it was not surprising that
wasn't much go left in him.
I knew that win's cowboys counld
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towns, is one long line of buildngs mn-
ning parallel with the railway tracks.
Two hundred fect, therefore, brought
me to the edge of the town, and [ wheel-
ed my pony and rode down behind the
rear of the buildings, In turning I look-
ed back and saw half a dozen mounnted
men already in pursmit, but I lost sight
of them the nest moment, As soon as 1
reached a street loading baek to the rail-
road I turned spain and rode toward it,
my ove thought being to get back, if
possible, to the stption and pot the let-
ters into the railroad npent's safe,
When I resclied the main street, I
saw that my hepe was futile, for an-
other batch of cowboys were coming in

full gallop towurd me., very thoroughly
heading e ot 1 that direction, To es-

cape them I headed up the street away
from the'station, with the puck in close
pursuit. They yelled at me to hold up,
and I expooted every moment to hear
the erack of rovolvers, for the poovest
shot among them would have found no
difficulty in drcpping my horse at that
distance if they had wanted to stop me.
Itisn't & yery nice scoantion to keep
your ears pricked up in expectation of
hearing tho shooting bogin and o know
that any moment may bo your last. 1
don't suppose I wis on the ragged edgo
more than 80 seconds, but they were
enough to prove to mo that to keep one’s
back turned to an enciny 08 one runs
away takes a deql moro pluck than to
stand up and face his gun, Fortunately
for me, my pursucrs felt 8o sure of my
capture that not one of them drew a
bead on me.

The moment I saw that there was no
esoape I put my hand in my breast
pocket and took out the letters, intend-

I turned agross the railroad track.
ing to tear thom into 100 pieces. But as
1 did so I realized thpt to destroy United
Btates mail not merely entailed r:rimin:}
linbility, but was off color morally.
faltered, balancing the outwitting of
Camp against state prison, the doing my
best for Madge against the wrong of it,
I think I'm as honest a fellow as the
average, but I have to confess that I
couldn’t decide to do right till I thought
that Muwdge wnult.h!’t want me to be
dishonest, even for her,

I turned aeross the railroad track and
cut in behind some freight cars that
were standing on o siding. Thisput me
out of view 45 my pursuers for a mo-
ment, and in that instent I stood up in

_—

my stirrups, lifted the broad leathex
flap of the saddle and tucked the letters
underneath it, as far in as I could force
them. It was a desperate place in which
to hide them, but the game was n des-
porate ono at best, und the very bold-
ness of the idea might be its best chance
of suceess.

I wus now heading for the station
over the tieas and wans surprised to seo
Fred Cullen with Lord Ralles on the
tracks up by the special, for my mind
had been so busy in the last hour that I
had forgotten that Fred was due. The
moment I saw him I rode toward him,
pressing my pony for all he was worth.
My hope was that I might get time to
give Fred the tip as towhere the letters
were, but before I was within speaking
distance Baldwin came ronning out
from behind the station, and, secing me,
surned, called back and gesticulated,
svidently to summon some cowboys to
head me off. Afraid to shout anything

which should convey the slightest clew
09 to the Whereapours 0I tnu sopwrs, as

the next best thing I pulled a couple of
old section reports from my pocket, in-
tending to ride np and run into my car,
for I knew that the papers in my hand
wonld be talen to be the wanted lotters
and that if I could only get inside the
car even for a moment the suspicion
would be that I had been able to hide
them. Unfortunately the plan wns no
sooner thought of than I heard the
whistle of o lariat, and before I conld
guard myself the noose settled over my
head. I threw the papers toward Fred
and Lord Ralles, shouting, ‘‘Hide
them!"" Fred was quick as a flash, and,
grabbing them off the ground, sprang ap
the steps of my car and ran inside, just
escaping o bullet from my CTH.
tried to pull up my pony, for I did not
want to be jerked off, but Iwas too late,
and the next moment 1was lving on the
ground in a pretty well shaken and
jarred coudition, surrounded by a lot of
men.

CHAFTER XII
AN EVENING IN JAIL

Before my fidcas had had time to
straighten themselves cat I was lifted
to my feet and half pushed, half lifted,
to the station platforin  Camp was al-
rendy there, and a8 I took this fact in [
gaw Fredoric and his lordship pulled
through the deorway of my car by the
cowboys and dragged ont on the plat-
form beside me. The reports were now
in Lord Ralles’ hands,
“That's what we want, boys, '’ cried
Camp, *'those letters, ™

““Take your hinds off me,*" eaid Lord
Ralles coolly, “and I'll give them to

’“ L1
.
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The men who had kold of his arms

Jot go of him, and quick as a
Ralles tore the papers in two, He tried
to tear them once more, but before he
conld do so half n dozen men were hold-
ing him and the papers were foreed out
of his hands. Albert Cullen—for all of
them were on the platform of 218 by
this  time—shouted, *“*Well done,
Ralles!" guite forgetting in the excite-
ment of the moment his English accent
and drawl. Apparently Cwmp didn't
agree with him, for he ripped out a
string of oaths which he impartially di.
vided among Ralles, the cowboys and
myself. I was decidedly sorry that I
hwin't given the real letters, for his
lordship apparently had no seruple about
destroying them, and I knoew few men
whom I would have seen behind prison
bars with as little personal regret.
However, no one had apparently paid the
slightest attention to the pony, and the
probabilitics were that he was already
headed for Baldwin’s ranch, with no
likelihood of his stopping till he reached
howe, At least that was what I hoped,
but there were a lot of ponies standing
about, and, not knowing the markings
of the one I had ridden, I wasn't able
to tell whether hoe might not be among
them.

Just as the fragments of the papers
were passed over to Mr, Camp he was
joined by Baldwin and the judge, and
Camp held the torn pieces up to them,
saying:

“They've torn the proxies in two."

“Don't let that trouble you, '’ said the
judge. *“*Make an affidavit before me,
reciting the manner in which they were
destroyed, and I'll grant you a man-
damus compelling the directors to ac-
cept them as bona fide proxies. Let me
see how much injured they are.

Camp unfolded the papers and I
chuckled to myself at the look of sar-
prise that overspread his face ns he took
in the fact that they were nothing but
section reports,.  And, though I don't
like cuss words, I have to acknowledge
that I enjoyed the two or three that he
promptly ejuculated.

When the first surprise of the trio was
over, they called on the sheriff, who ar-
rived opportunely, to take us into 97 and
search the three of us, a proceeding that
puzzled Fred and his lordship not o lit-
tle, for they weren't on to the fact that
the letters hadn't been rocovered. T pre-
sume the latter will some day write a8
book dwelling on the favorite theme of
the foreigner—that there is no personal
privacy in Amerien. The ronning re-
marks as the search was mude seemed
to open Frod's eyes, for be looked at me
with a puzzied air, but I winked and
frowned at him, and he put his face in
order,

When the papers were not found on
any of us, Camp and Baldwin both
nearly went demented. Baldwin sug-
gested that I had never had the papers,’
but Camp argnel that Fred or Lord
Ralles must have hidden them in thd
car in spite of the fact that the cowbaoys
wio had eaught them insisted that they
couldn't have Tt’l time to hide the pa-
pers, Anyway they spent an hour in fer-
reting about in my car, and even seareh.
ed my two darkies, on the possibility

hat the true letters had been passed on
them.

While they were engaged in this I
was trying to think out some wuy of
lotting My, Cullen and Albert know
where the letters were. The problem
was to suggest the saddle to them with-
out letting the cowboys understand, and
by good luck I thonght I had the means.’
Albert had complained to me the day we
had ridden ont to the Indian dwellings
ant Flagstaff that his saddle fretted some
galled spots which he had chafed on his
trip to Moran's Point. Hoping he would
“eatch on," I shonted to him:

‘“How are your soro gpots, Albert?’

He looked at me in a puzzled way and
called, ** Aw~—1I don't understand youl'’

“Those eore spots you complained
about to me the day before yesterday, '
I explained.

He didn’t seem any the less befogged
a8 he replied, “‘Thad forgotten all alwunt
them, ™'

“T've got a tonch of the same tron-
ble, ' I went on, ‘‘and if T were you I'd
look into the canse. "’

Albert only looked very much mysti-
fled, and I didn’t dare say more, for at
this point the trio, with the sheriff,
ecame ont of my car. “If I hadn’t known
that the letters were safe, I could have
read the story in their faces, for more
disgusted and angry looking men I have
rarely seen,

They had a talk with the sheriff, and
then Frod, Lord Ralles and I were
marched off by the official, his lordship
demanding gight of a warrant and pro-
tosting ngninst the illegnlity of his ar-
rest, varied nt moments by threats to
appeal to the British consul, minister
plenipo., her majesty’s foreign office,
eto., all of which had about a8 much in-
flnence on the sheriff and his cowboy
nssistants as a Moqui Indian snake
dance wonld have in stopping a run-
away engine. I confess to feeling a oer-
tain grim satisfaction in the fact that if
I was to be shut off from seeing Madgo
the Britisher was in the same box with
me,

Ash Forks, though only 6 years old,
had sdvanced far enough toward civi-
lization to have n small jail, nnd into
that we were shoved. Night was come
by the time we were lodged there, and,
being in pretty good appetite, I struck
tho sheriff for some grub.

“I'I1 git you somethin, ' he said good
naturedly, ‘“‘but next time you shove
people, Mr, Gordon, just quit sghovin
your friends. My shoulder feels like"—
Perhaps it's just o= well not tosay what
his shonlder felt like. The western vo-
cabulary is expressive, but at times not
quite fit for publication.

The moment the sgheriff was goue
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1OAT OF CANNGd DIead ant o TN or penus,
If I had been ulone, ITshonld have kicked
at the food and got permission for my
boys to send me up gomething from 07,
but I thought I'd see how Lord Ralles
would like genuine western farve, so ¥
said nothing, That, I have to state, is
more—or rather less—than the Britisher
did after he had sampled the staff, and
really I don't blame him, muech’ as I en-
joyed his rage and disgust.

It didn’t take long to finish onr sup-
per, and then Fred, who hadn't slept
much the night before, stretched out on
the floor and went to sleep. Lord Ralles
and I sat on boxes—the only furniture
the room contained—about as far apart
ns we could get, ho in the sulks and I
whistling cheerfully. I shounld have
liked to be with Madge, but he wasn't,
50 there was some compensation, and I
knew that timo was playing the cards
in our favor. So long as they hadn't
found the letters we had only to sit still
to win,

About an hour after supper the sheriff
came back and told me Camp and Bald-

“Well, Mr. Gordon, you've played a
pretty cute gamble,"

win wanted to see me. I saw no reason
to object, so in they came, nccompanied
by the judge. Baldwin opened tho ball
by saying:

“*“Well, Mr. Gordon, you've played a
pretty cute gamble, and I suppose yon
think youn stand to win the pot. "'

“I'm not complaining, ** 1 said.
“Still,"" said Camp angrily, as if my
contented mauner fretted him, “‘onr
time will come presently, and we can
make it pretty uncomfortable for yon.
Illegal proceedings put a man in jad in
the long run. "’

“1 hope yon take your lesson to
heart," I remarked cheerfully, which
made Camp scowl worse than ever.
“Now, " anid Baldwin, who kept cool,
“‘woe know you are not risking loss of
position and the state’s prison for noth-
ing, and we want to know what there
is in it for you. "'

“T wouldn't bet my chanco of state's
prigson ngainst yours, gentlemen. And
while I may lose my position I'!l be a
long way from starvation, '’

“That doesn’t tell us what Cuallen
gives you to take the risk."

“Mr. Collen hasn't given or even
hinted that he'll give angthing,

“And Mr. Gordon hasn't asked, and,
if X know him, wouldn't take & cent for
what he has done,"" said Fred, rising
from the floor,

“Yon mean to say you are doing it
for nothing?'’ exclaimed Camp, incred-
ulounsly.

*“That's about the truth of it, " I said,
thodgi™L thought of Madge as 1 sawa v
and felt guilty in snggesting that she
was nothing.

“Then what is your motive? ' eried
Baldwin.

If there had been any use, I ghonld
have replied, “The right,”’ but I knew
that they would only think I was pos-
ing if 1 said it. Instead I replied:
“Mr. Callen's party has the stock ma-
Jority in their favor and would have
won a fair fight if you had played fair.
Since yon didu't, I'm dging my bedt to
put things to rights. "'

Camp cried, **All the mare fool”'—
but Baldwin interrapted him by saying:

“That only shows what a mean cuss
Cullen is. He ought togive you 810,000
if ho gives yon a cent, "’
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s, ecried Uamp, *‘those letters
are worth money, whother he's offered
it or not.""

“Mr, Cullen never so much as hinted

me,"" aaid L
“Well, Mr. Gordon,” said Baldwin
vely, “we'll show {ou that wa can
libernl. Though the letters rightfully
belong to Mr, Camp, if yon'll deliy
them to us we'll see that yon don’t lose
your place, and we'll give you £5,000,"

I glanced at Fred, whom I found
looking at me anxiously, and asked
him:

“Can't you do better than that?"’

““Wo could with any one but you,”
said Fred.

I should have liked to shiake hands
over this compliment, but I only nod-
ded, and, turning to Mr. Camp, said:

“You see how mean they are,"’

“You'll find we are not bullt that
way,”' said Baldwin, *‘Five thonsand
isn’t o bad day’s work, eh?'"’

““No,"" I said, laughing, *‘but you
just told me I ought to get $10,000 if T
got n cent, "’

“It's worth £10,000 to Mr, Cullen,
but"'—

I interrupted by saying, **If it's worth
$10,000 to him, it's worth £100,000 to
mn. "

That wos too much for Camp. First
he said something best omitted, and
then went on, ‘I told yon it was waste
time trying to win him over. "’ ;

The three stood apart for a4 moment
whispering, and then Judge Wilson eall-
ed the sheriff over and they all went
out together, The moment we were
alone Frederie beld out his hand and
said:

“Gordon, it's no use raying anything,
but if wo can ever do''—

I merely shook hands;, tut I wanted
the worst way to say:

STell Madee, '
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eured by Hood's Pills, They do thelr work

Hoods

easily and thorotghly. Pil I s

Best after dinner pilla.
o cents. ANl druggists,

Prepared by €. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass,
The only Pill to talke with Hood's Sarsaparilia.

An Old Fashloued Journaiist.

Harmon D, Wilson, who learned his
letters from tho Troy Chief, hos written
a two column article on' Sol Miller for
the Atchison Globe, in which he relates
many interesting little reminiscences
of the old fellow. Sol wenld never trost
anypody elso to make up the forms of
his paper, and he never permitted any-
body under any circumstances to touch
the forms which contained the mailing
list. For 40 years he put on an old
apron each week and worked over the
imposing stones on issue day.

““When The Chief went to press,'’
saye Mr, Wilson, “the whistle wns
blown. That was the signal for all who
wighed to come and get their papers.
Most of those in hearing came, As they
took their papers from a folded pile
which always stood in a certain plage,
they wroto their names on a sheet hung
there for that purpose, ' —Kansas Olty
Journnl.

English Spavin Liniment removes all
Hard, Soft or Calloused Lumps and Blem-
Ishes from horses, Blood Spavins, Curbs, .
Splints, Sweeney, King-bone,Stifles, Sprains
all Swollen Throats, ete. Save 850
by use of one bottle, arranted the mest
wonderful Blemish Cure ever knows, Scld
by Johnson & Henderson, Owce
s0, Mich. 618 °54

Cont of House Bullding.

There i o mistaken idea very preva-
lent that a small house that shall be at- :
tractive enough for a man of t oan-
not be built for less thun $2,000 or
$3,000. Lees than balf that sum i sof-
fiolont if it is judiciously expended.
Any amount of money cun be squander-
ed in nonessentials and in decorations
that are as useless os innrtistic. In the
main one only requires from & house, s
from a map, that it perform its duty
well, and do the things it was intended |,

and be
el o it
home, if it be skill can
T
jn these days. o D L
. - i
Fira==Gyclone
——
INSURANCE

written on Farm Property, School
Houses and Churches,

J. L. ASH,
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