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KfcCOHDS 

Jtfcea b!s face broke its col*3 lmmoflflity, Longstreth and Lawson were quarrel-
in an extraordinary expression of devil- ins again. How 1 mane's lucky «tar 

' Jjsh jriee. He ha/l hounded the greatJ guided him! lie had no plan of action, 
i Poggin 3r;to something that gave bim i but hi* brain w;« equal to 100 llghl-
• - - ' nlng wwiff. evolutions. He meant to 

lake any rink rather than kill Long-
st/eth. /I'jih of the men were out on 
thy porch. Duano wormed hla way to 
the edge of the shrubbery and crouched 
low to watch for liia opportunity. 

Longstreth looked haggard and thin. 
He wa« in hia ahli t sleeves, and lie had 
co/rie out with a gun in hia hand. This 
he laid on a tubus near Die wall, lie 
wore no belt. 

i.av,',.ojj waa red, bloated, thick 
lipped, ail fiery and aweaiy from drink, 
ihougn aober on Die moment, and no 

i vicious, montrous joy. 
: s "B'vsk yr-iane! Ve«," he broke out, 
i  hotly. "The Nueces gunman! That 
two-shot, ace of spaxieH lone wolf: 
You an' 1—we've heard 1,000 timcK of 
him— vJk'rd about hirn oft'-r;. An' here 
he in > TJ front of you J i'osjgln. you vff.ro 
back.-V Kietcher'* jjfew j/ard, Iluck 

An' he'd fool'-4 yo.. t/oth but 
for xjj'r. JJut I isr:ov/ him. An' I know 
why i.<? d; ;!'t«n in hTo flanh a yun 
on Ci."-K'-ldin's—on you—-on rat! Bah! 
Don'i u-;i iri"? h<; want'd to join the 
gang. I'o'j know a gunman, for you're 
on<- your.^-lf. l>on't you alwayw v/ant , ha-j ui<- c-ipiijj.hioj) of a detiijeralu man 
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7 hoy Will De Valuable a« Ob|«ct Lea 
s! eons In Trnining the I u-
: tui<3 bcliools. 

A liti'Kt' |iro|inrllnn id' Mn' |>1 •'!iirt-a 
/iimli! in tlic Kin'opi'iin wiir urn mil In 
li'iidi'd fur jiiil>11 <* c!vlillilllcin, HII.vm HI. 
IS'l''lioliiH, A i*l(ji<I i'<<ntiur<ilil|i IH cxci'' 
4'liit.Ml »v<<r nil |>h<>1 <i^i'n|ilil<• wui'U bi 
< If ft yiivrnilili'iil;<, I 'Miclly it H Ih lli<j 
itiwn of (ho inn 1 IM IIII<I |ii'liiii'il 11in 11 <-r 
'J'li»i iilnirt limy In- <I>• vt•)i»|ic-iI In tin 
il< lil or In iii'iirliy <-| 11t>n. Inn Hi. y art 

Hoi |M*riiilili'i| lo li'iivit llui I'uiiiiiry tin 
i l l  l i iny  l iuvi )  hc i ' i i  ( IUHMI ' I I  i i | i in i .  A 
hnui'il of <:i>il»iirri HIIM lu ti 11 II I'KI'IK 'O 
J'OOIII UL li<?mltjU<IRL.I•!*« IIINL M''IIIIH I'VI'I'j 
<|ldllll  Of till .! IIIDVll'M IIH till' .V llllf.ll  |III. 
Hliould miiiiu Hi'i'i'i'l, vn I t i n  1 ili* In iiiij 
wiiy to Hid unity, ln> rnvculiii, II H 
T'l'iiMi'il or llin illm IH i|r,-arn,yi'il. 

t ; 'J'lin jil'i'Mi'iii'K of llitt iiuivliiK libiurij 
Ulrll III Nlli'll lllllllhi'l'M l|| Ihit I'l'iHit line!, 

, Hoi 1111*111) 11III I llii- liiivrrmni'iitM are 
P '  IKOII I J<  f i l l  I I  t in t  HIIOW IHIHII I I 'MH,  ' 1 ' IHI  

, (jholo^cmihN IhUM woi'iii'i'il, ill ciiui'iiiuii^ 
- lii'coiiii' iiinlli'i'H ol' ullii'lnl ri'i* 

J' • |«p<l mid tiro, of i'iiui'mi', Invnliiiililc, In 
Silo IH'OVIOIIH Will' IlliN Mlicll CIII1) 

i»Iiolnai'jijihJe ri>|irii(luciloii liccn 
. ttiUHalhlt?, mid 4I10 Kiivcriiiiienl iilllelnU 

illlVl' hunii (jiilck to 11I lit) IHIVIIIIIIIKH id 
• II" II)I|ior!iiiilly. II. IK I>HIIIIIIIIC(I Hint 
upwnrd ol' 10,000 Ilium hnvn IIKIMI |tn> 
(mri'il hy Hut army imivln HHMI In dcr-

I'^itmijy 111 unit, 'j'lit'y urn Inlnudt^fl main-
"^"ly fur c'llui'iillniiiil woi-k In tliu inl!ltiu'> 
^•"'<i'nlnl»tf Bchools. 
\ " A« llliiMlriitton for tuxttiooks and 
' '-'^TCCLIIRCH, lint war MIOVIOH will liavo a 

wnlijiio viilue In th« clnsHfoom. A IOH-
I/III In wlmtotfy, for IIIHIIIIICO, may bo 
l l l inUmUKJ by u  i i iovt i !  t»U: t  t i ro  MI IOW-
liiK Ilia adVIIlicit or rclrcat. ol' troops 
I )  mi ncinnl  T-NGAKII I IKIHT.  Kvory I I I I I IHO 
>f mlUtiiry linmlriifUoii may 1 htm be 

-illn«tmt<f<l, Tlic motion plcturo nhow. 
flte 1 In.* «)ii«|riir|,Ion of II|'I(1;,'CH will 
Vlp to twin ellll inon; olllclcnl ontrl-
AfWi'S Id Um fulirni than In Hm jmNl, 
A. t'liroful study of ihoir valuo will 

||)i> gmit oxpiuiKo uml risk in-
blvotl Jn Becm'Injf tlieso Int^rustlny 
4ar picture* «et«m tiilllng, 

Arithmetically Speaking. 
Tommy (to ,T<K'k, on leave)—What 

lllwut tin? Jingo? HuppoKo you want 
v*n u%K 'over thare, whnt do you Bityl 
, jaM my, "Oof." . 

'fwnwy—Jint mipposo you wnnt two? 
Jwif—Vif? my "I'wn oof«," imil the 

»wW fultf wife giw y» throe, uml 
"'*# julst jgta ber back one. Man, it's 
m twtni wy lanjKUHjfe,—1'ijiidi, 

—-—— 
Wrong Tlm« O' Year, 
O'lww ueeins pxc'it^d uljogt 

,.> • ; 
Aty,«s, lie wtm boriffri IOxnalia ^nil 

^Uls Js first timet t>§ ever syop 

m njvst b« tt 'stupUl I .VISH 
it 'Wftit uutil bathing sonson Is 

before co»»Uig to take a 
ioo.k It." 

1 < 

"Another Article 
Against Coffee"— 
"4$ -'?'"••• ''••• .' 

In «pUo of broaii publicity, 

4nu»y people do not realize 

ih® hajQ^i, the 2^ grains of 

Cifelue in the average <^up 

©f coffee does to na<my 

USCTS, until thej try A 10 

f ^ 

•ire for a hot table 

and it* xuers seaerally sleep 
, ketter, feel' better 

fair trial~off 

i' 11A I 'TKI (. XXII. i <'nnilnucd.j 

I.Hut I I  mvll'l rihuilow nnd I IM nol«i»|fHa 
li i in im f i lu ln  i ic r i i t ta  i l l . .  | I-vf |  lowui 'd  11  J  <*  
dm It wall >>r i mil. I'lvm y iicrvn wn« a 
biriiiiK \vlei., Ii'nr a Ill t In v.iilln lil* mind 
Wioi iiu(I«*i"i'il IInd i'lu|i|ii'd Willi whirl-
In^ 11111111< i 11 ,-i, jT'iiii which, I llin a f I; i m ) i -
11 m m'roll, 11111 < 11J > • d the lniKf. Iiatfllm; 
(irdnr <if" ui'iinn. 'I'Ii«' KIIIIIU wim hkw In 
h ln  I I I I IHI M.  I  I I I  mnii l  CI 'WIH Moiint  Mi  D 
ul lil/jlil. "I'll" Tin l WHM linl'lolml/li', IHII 
II iniiilii lm iiiiin'. lit- muni, i I'li1 Into 
11 rn > I find, 'ID HIIIKH from Ihn fool 1111 Iff, 
lii-l'ni'ri H u'liuiii iit'XI iiniiiiiiij;. Il<i muni. 
IKII'KI II JIII MncNidly In b" In Vnl Vi-rdn 
mi lln» «'(illi. Ili' liiii..1 ride back Io <lid, 
In lnli-nii-|il I,(nil, f.icn lilm, bn dn-
11114111ci-.I, Kill 111111, nil! whlln llin Iron 

I \MIH l in l  i . l i iUn hard  tn  v/111 I ' I I I IKI I I 'M 
. half-won lull-null an Im lind wholly won 

i'ii'lcliiii-'rt, r'nllliiH 1 luil ln.ll, tin muHI. 
j hi llin out In \v;i ii I • > 11 < • lu hide lluMr I turn 
I In i n d, In lm fri-n lu ride on to lli'ir 

IH'W Job in Vn.1 Vcrdn. in Uin ini'iin lliim 
i lm miKd iiluii to a rri'Mt I .om;nt ml Ii, II 

wan n. innK111fl<'nnt out linn, incredible, 
fllllirlliK, Ullfli t iiuiui! bin III ll'l lliililiie.'iM 
ceii.lilllty, I In fii I llkn fat I', lie aeeuii'd 
In lie Hi" Iron coii)ini|iiellcnH I'll 1) 111K tlliuii 
tim.-jn iliiolili'd niitl.'lWK, 

I inlnr the wall Hie nhudowH were 
hladf , on ly  l l in  l lpn  o f  l rn . - ; i  and  CI' I IKH 
nliuwiiiK. .V'i he went HirnlKhl to the 
trail.  II w.Va merely a (.nnyaena Imtwenn 
liorilern of liliiiit.  l ie climbed and never 
f-ilo[i|icit,  It did not rieem iitenp. 11 la feel 
IIIKI II have liiul I'jnii,  l ie Hilililoiilllnil 
Hie wall, and, limlUhK down llilo llin 
n11o|| .V tfillf pierced by line point of llxlll,  
tin lli'tnd a n n • I u 11.' 111 < r i i  nil uml aliooli It. 
't'lien lie Htriide tin unit did nol '.'ulli-r Jill 
l ie reached llm 11 l ift e h.l |e|vlll{ clll'fa. 
l lern lie Inal the trail; (here win none; 
bill lm retneiiiliiu'eil the alia pea, the 
pniiltii, Hie notchi-H ul' ruck alio\'e, I'.iv-
forn lm reached llin lillliM of Mpllntered 
raiii |)aiia and .luiiiblnu of broken walla 
(lie nionll 11 ippei I I III) eiifilel'll  liUipe of 
tlui mniiiilalii,  and Ihn mj «il Ify but 
lilacknnna he and dreaded changed to 
inaglo fillvnr Unlit. H ancnu d a i IIKI II an 
day, only «ofi, mellow, and llm air held 
a t t*ii n it J nt t't*i 11 ahenii. tin ran up Um barn 
rldlfOM and down tho amooth alopna, and, 
Mitt) a tjoat, Jumped from rook to rock. 
In tins HKIII lm Knew Ida way uml lor.I 
no time louklntc I'm' II trail, lie croMsed 
tho ilivldn and then laid nil down hill 
boforn llltll, Hwlftly tin ileMcended. III -
miwl. always mir« of Ida memory of llin 
laiitlinarka. Ho did not rniiicmiier liav-
IIIR Htndli'd Ihein In tho iiHUont. yot hero 
thny wore, uvon In chanued llRhl, fu-
mlllar to Ida Hliflu. What lie laid once 
noon WIIH pictured on hla mind. And, 
tnui n.M H denr airikiliK for Inuiio, ho 
rfucti«d tho cumin where ho hud lott 
hln borHU. 

Hnllot WIIB qntckly and easily found. 
)lining throw on tho MIUUUO and puck, 
clnohoil ttiom tlKlit, and roaiinunt Ida 
itoHcent. Tho wyrst wmi now to come, 
ttnro downward atepa in rock, MlliUnj-r. 
wnnthoi'i'd alopvvi, narrow black i;nlUea, 
t.000 opcnlnKa tn « maKc of broken 
atone— -thoHO Dttnno had lo deacend In 
faat time, leailinK a lilant of n horao. 
Ilnltet cracked the* loo.so fraivnu-nla, 
Hont them rolllns', alldlns on iho s«:aly 
HlopcH. pluntrod down the atocps, fol
lowed like a faithful dou at Duano's 
I IOOI M. 

Hours pMSOil as momontfi. Duane was 
oqunl to hU BreiitPHt opportutdty. Hut 
ho could not nuoll that aclf in him 
whlah reached back ovov the lapse of 
lonely, awning yonrs and found tho boy 
In him. lie who had boon worse than 
doad waa now Rrosplmr at tho slUrta of 
llfo——1which meant victory, honor, hap
piness, Dun no knew he was not just 
light In pun of his mind. Small won
der that ho was not tnaanc, ho, thought! 
Ho tramped on downward, his marvel-
OUB faculty for covering rough ground 
and holding to tho true course never 
before even In flight so keen and acuto. 
Yot a.11 tho thno a spirit wna keeping 
Btep with him. Thought of Ray Long-
atreth aa he had left her hiade him 
weak. But now, with tho game clear to 
its end, with the trap to spring, with 
success strangely haunting him, Dunne 
could not dispel memory of her. Ho saw 
her whlto face, with its swoet sad lips 
and the darlt eyes so tender and tragic. 
And time and distance and risk and 
toll wore nothing. 

The moon sloped to tho west. 
Shadows of trees and crags now crossed 
to the other side of him. The stars dim
med. Thon he wus out of the rocks, with 
tho dim trail pale at his feet. Mounting 
Bullet, he made short work of the long 
slope and the foothills and tho rolling 
land leadlngr down to Qrd. The little 
outlaw camp, with Its shacks and 
cabins and row of houses, lay silent and 
dark under the paling moon. Duane 
passed by on the lower trail, headed 
into the road, and put Bullet to a gallop. 
He watched the dying moon, the wan
ing stars, and the east. He had time to 
Spare, ao he saved the horse. Knell 
would be leaving the reudeevous about 
the timo Dt'ano turned back toward 
Ord. Between noon and sunset they 
would, meet. 

The night wore on. The moon Bank 
behind low mountains In the west. The 
stars brightened for a while, then faded. 
Gray gloom enveloped the world, thick
ened, lay like smoke over the road. 
Then shade by shade it lightened, until 
through tho transparent obscurity 
shone a dim light. 

Duane reached Bradford before dawn. 
He dismounted some distance from the 
tracks, tied his horse, and then crossed 
over to the station. He heard the click
ing of the tetegxaph instruments, 
and it thrilled him. The operator 
sat Inside reading. "When Duane 
tapped on the window he looked up 
with startled glance, then went swiftly 
to unlock the door. 
~ <?*** P*P«r and pencil. 
Quick," whispered Dcane. 

With trembling handa the operator 
compiled. Duane wrote out the mes
sage he had carefully composed. 

"Send thia—repeat It to make sure— 
tnen keep mu.m. ril see '/ou 
Good-Jar.*" V 

TJ» operator started, but did sot 
a^ronl 

?lsft steedthOy and avrtfUy 
~ come. He walked his horse 

couple of miles back on the road and 
rested him till breek of day. The 

. Nw to redden. Duane turned 
Krtaty in the direction of Ord. 

Twlwn Duane awot Into the wide. 
on the outskirts of Ord 

a bundi of saddled horses 
treat of the tavern. He 

toe^r what that meant. TJodr stm 

19 
pr*M<»nce he inuxi. malm terrible. He 
knew outlaws. Jle knew v.-n.-.t 'juai;ti"3 I here'-; a /nan with 
held Un-.m. Ih: tuicvf what to ' you'd Jove to have. 

I fn /.i • i llu Vi /.He. 

to in'—', a real man, not a Tour fluati? 
. It's V.,<: mudneisK of th<» Kunman, an' I 
; know ii. Weil, Iju-iw- faced you— 
j called you! An' wi.<-n I xpruri« hi« 
nam<-, /.li'st uugUl you iiave done? 
W!ia! would the bo«;i—anyi/ody— have 

j ttxpif-d of I'o^jfJn? Did you throw 
I yoor /--".vift, like you have HO often? 
N'a, yo:i froze. An' wiiy? Hocaum; 

In ilia ,a:;t uuaid. it waji ids iaat Htand, 
though ne waa ignorant of that, 

"\Vh .T ; J  you I ICWII? You needn't bo 
afraid of my lee,m«.'>," aaid i.awhon. 

"i.ay coiueHhfcd no an inleiewt in thia 
ranker," mphed i.o/iKHiretn. 

Ijuane thought huwiion would choke. 
He wa« thick necked anyway, and the 
ru;*h of blood made lilm tear at the uuft 

ale, 
Then, W .- IH  not. an outlaw In aitrht, 

Tlie diiKly iioraea harl covered dhtlance 

Hecauise he'a ^reat 
•me«.tin' u« her<f alone, iiecauae you 

know ht.-'a a wonder with a ;run an' 
you love life. liocaune you an' I an' 

the kind of nerve j' oiiar of hia aJiln. uuane awaited hia 

that, ino/ ninx. Aa Oiinnn dismounted ! ev,'ry man h»?rc had to take his 
lie heard loud, in,%ry voicea tnalde the 
tavern. IN; r<-rnoved coat and vejit, 
h"UK tla-m iivei the pommel. JJe packed 
i wo Kuna, one belled hitfh on tlie left 
bip, I he oilier awlriKini; lov/ on the 

front. '  ii'ii  lu hlrnxelf. if \./e all drev/ 
we'd .1 him. Kure! J'.ut who's Koln' 
to Who waa j.-oin' t o l<e fi i nt. 
Who waa roln' to make him draw? Not 
you, I''.  ;;;iii! You leave that for a lea-

you I'lKlil aide, i le neither looked nor 11«- ! *' ; r  —who've lived to ae< 
teiie,),  I, III.  holdly pualied the door and !  a  Cf , v'11  C"n"-M once to every ffun-
atepped Inaide. |  man. i'ou've met your match in I Suck 

The hl({ room v.aa full of men, arid 
every face pivoted toward hl;n. Kllell')) 

tt would only hold! 
»sA he «oa]d ask no more. *L%e wart 
way a naatter of how a,- j 

pale face llaahed Into J^uane'a awlft 
nIK111; then Ifoldt'a, then Hloaiorn 
Kaiie'n, l hen I'anhantlle Hmlth'a, then 
(•'lelelier'a, then otla ra that were famil
iar, and Iaat thaL of l'o;;;;ln. Though 
'uane had never aeen i'o^;:ln or heard 

him di-acrlhed, he kin-w him. I'Vir he 
I!I1W a face that waa a record of ).;reat 
and evil ileeda. 

Them waa abaolule, Hllenee. The out
law.! were lined hack of a lorixr table 
upon which were papcra, atacka of ail-
vcr coin, a bundle of bill,a, and a huge 
K'll'l  uioiinteii nun. 

"Am you {fniita lookln' for me?" 
aaki'd I'maue. I In nav hla voice all the 
iin)',ln;r force and iiower of which he 
waa capable. And he aLepped back, free 
of anyihln;;, with the outlaws all be
fore him. 

Knell alood tpilverlnsr, but Ida face 
tn IK I > < have been A mnak. The other 
on I la wa looked from him to Duane. 
•llm Kleli'licr lliiniT up hla handa. 

"My 'lawd, hoii^n, what'd you bust 
in here fnrV" he aald, plainly, and alow-
ly aleppm! forward. Ilia action waa 
I hut of a mini irun to himself. He 
meant ho had boon aponaor for Duano 
and now lie would stand by hltn. 

"Illicit,  i'"Ietclicr!" taillod Duane, and 
hla video made the outlaw Jump. 

"llold on, I >od>re, an' you-,-ill ,  every
body," aald l'ietclicr. "Del ino talk, 
aceln' I'm In wrong hero." 

Ilia perauaMlona did not caao tho 
aIra in. 

"(io ahead. Talk," said I'oggln. 
I'ietcher turiied to Duane. "Pard, 

I'm takln' if on myself thet you meet 
enemies here when |  aworo you'd meet 
friends. It'a my fault. I'll  aland by 
you If yon let me." 

"No, ,11m," replied Duane. 
"Hut. what'd you come fer without 

the Hlgnal?" burst our Klotcher, In dis-
trosa. l ie sa.w nothing but cataslro-
pho In thl.i meeting. 

".llm, I ain't preaaln' my company 
none. 1 Jut when I'm wanted bad—" 

Fletcher stopped him with a 'raised 
hand. Then ho turned to l'oggln with 
a rude dignity. 

"I'tiggy, lie's my pnrd, an' lie's riled. 
I never told him a word thct'd make 
him sore. 1 only said Knell hadn't no 
more use for him than fer me. Now,' 
what you say goes in this gang. I 
never failed you In my life. Hero's 
my paid. 1 vouch for him. Will you 
stand fer me'.' There's goln' to bo hell 
if you don't. An' us with a big job on 
hand!" 

'While Fletcher tolled over his slow, 
ernest persuasion Dunne had his gaze 
riveted upon Poiggln. There was some
thing leonine about Toggin. Ho waa 
tawney. 1-Ie blazed. He seemed beau
tiful as fire was beautiful. Hut looked 
at closer, with glance seeing the phy
sical man, instead of that thing which 
shone from him, he was of perfect 
build, with muscles that swelled and 
rippled, bulging his clothes, with tho 
magnificent head and face of the cruel, 
tierce, tawny-eyed jaguar. 

Looking at this strange Tog-gin, in
stinctively divining his abnormal and 
hideous power, Duano had for the first 
time in his life the Inward quaking 
fear of a man. It was like a cold 
tongue bell, ringing within him and 
numbing his heart The old instinc
tive tiring of blood followed, but did 
not drive away that fear. Pie knew. 
He felt something here deeper than 
thought could go. And he hated Poggln. 

That individual had been consider
ing Fletcher's appeal. 

"Jim, I ante up." he said, "an' If Phil 
doesn't raise us out with a big hand— 
why, he'll get called, an' your pard 
can set In the game." 

Every eye shifted to Knell. He was 
dead white. He laughed, and any one 
hearing that laugh would have realized 
his Intense anger equally with an as
surance which made him master of the 
situation. 

"Poggin, you're a gambler, you are— 
the ace high, straight flush hand of 
the Big Bend," he said, with stinging 
scorn. "I'll bet you my roll to a greaser 
peso that I can deal you a hand you'll 
be afraid to play." 

"Phil, you're talkin* wild." growled 
Poggin, with both advice and menace 
in his tone. 

"If there's anythln' you hate it's a 
man who pretends to be somebody else 
when he's not. Thet so?" 

Poggin nodded in slow gathering 
wrath. 

"Well, Jim's new pard—this man 
Dodge—he's not who he seems. Oh-ho! 
He's a hell of a lot different. But I 
know him. An' when I spring his name 
on you, Poggin. you'll freeze, an* your 
hand'll be stifT when It ought to be 
Hsfhtnin'-i—All because you'll realize 
you've been standin* there five minutes 
—Ave minutes alive before him!" 

If not hate, then assuredly great pas
sion toward Poggin manifested itself 
in Knell's scornful, fiery address, in 
the shaking: hand he thrust before Pog-
gin's face. In the ensuing silent pause 
Knell's panting could be plainty heard. 
The other men were pale, watchful, 
cautiously edging either way to the 
wall, leaving the principals and Duane 
in the center of the room. 

"Spring his name, then, yon—" said 
Poggin. violently, with a curse. 

Strangely Knelil did not even look at 
the man he was about to denounce. He 
leaned toward Poggin. his hands, his 
body, his long head all somewhat ex
pressive of what his face disguised. 

"Buck Duane!" he yelled, suddenly 
The name dlcl not make any grtat 

difference in Poggin. But Knell's pas
sionate, swift utterances carried the 
suggestion that the name ought to 
bring Pogjia to quick action. It was 
possible, too, that Knell's manner, the 
import of his denunciation, the mean
ing back of all his passion held Potgin 
twond more than the surprise. p<or 
the outlaw certainly was » 

ntafeft feSt power fait. An open conflict 
^ay iss; tjauMioa. • That 

be fatai to Sjtm. and to ttvuid it 
totrMv^:-'fcla 

«' iw fl 

ne, 

aor with Fletcher for a famoas ouflaw 
Poggin. had been about to atand s; 

bated and 
Xanlt waited 

K 

by all outlaw*, 
moment. and 

Duane. An", by Cod, 1'tn /;lad! Here's 
one'- 1 f-how you up!" 

The hoarae, taunting voice failed. 
Knell at' pped hack from the comrade 
he hated. He waa wet, shaking, hag
gard, hut magnificent. 

"Huek Duane, <|o you remember 
Hardin?" he asked, In scarcely audible 
voice. 

"Yea," replied Duane, and a flash of 
inshflH ma.de clear KneH'a attitude.. 

"You met. him—forced him to draw— 
killed him?" 

"Yea." 
"Hardin was the best pard I ever 

had." 
HIM teeth clicked together tight, and 

hia Hps ant in a thin line. 
The room grew atill.  lOven breath

ing ceased. Tho time for words ha.il 
paaaed. In that, long moment, of aus-
penae Kn<il'a body gradually stiffened, 
and a! last the quivering ceased. He 
crushed. Ills eyes had a soul piercing 
fire. 

Duane watched them. He waited. 
He caught the thought—the breaking 
of Knell's muscle bound rigidity. Then 
lie drew. 

Through thfi smoko of his gun he 
saw two red spurts of flame. Knell's 
bullets thudded into tho ceiling. Ho 
fell with a scream llko a wild thing in 
agony. 

Dna.no did not see Knell die. Ho 
watched Poggin. And l'oggln, like a 
stricken and nstovnded man, looked 
down upon his prostrate comrade. 

Fletcher ran at Duano with hands 
aloft. 

"Hit tho trial, you liar, or you'll hev 
to kill me!" lie yelled. 

With hands still  up, he shouldered 
and limited Duane out of the room. 

Duane leaped on hia horse, spurred, 
and plunged away. 

CHATTER XXIII. 

Duano returned to Fairdale and 
camped in the meaquite till  the 23rd of 
the month. Tho few days seemed end
less. All he could think of was that 
tha hour in which he must disgrace 
Hay Longstreth was slowly but inexor
ably coming. In that waiting timo he 
learned what love was and also duty| 
When tho day at last dawned ho rode 
liko ono possessed down the rough 
slopo, hurdling tho stones and crashing 
through tho brush, with a sound in his 
ears that was not all the rush of the 
wind. Something dragged at him. 

Apparently one side of his mind was 
unalterably fixed, while tho other was 
a hurrying conglomeration of flashes 
of thought, reception of sensations. Ho 
could not get calmness. By and by, 
almost involuntarily, he hurried faster 
on. Action seemed to make his state 
less oppressive; it eased tho weight. 
But the farther he went on the harder 
it was to continue. Had ho turned his 
back upon love, happiness, perhaps on 
life itself? 

There seemed no use to go on farther 
until he was absolutely sure of himself. 
Duane received a clear warning thought 
that such work as seemed haunting 
and driving him could never be carried 
out in the mood under which he la
bored. He hung on to that thought. 
Several times he slow up, then stopped, 
only to go on again. At length, as he 
mounted a low ridge, Fairdale lay 
bright and green before him not far 
away, and the sight was a conclusive 
check. There were mesquites on the 
ridge, and Duane sought the shade be
neath them. It was the noon hour, 
with hot, glary sun and no wind. Here 
Duane had to have out his fight. Du
ane was utterly unlike himself; he 
could not bring the old self back; he 
was not the same man he once had 
been. But he could understand why. 
It was because of Ray Longstreth. 
Temptation assailed him. To haveTher 
his wife! It was Impossible. The 
thought was insidiously alluring. Du
ane pictured a home. He saw himself 
riding through the cotton and rice and 
cane, home to a stately old mansion, 
where long eared hounds bayed him 
welcome, and a woman looked for him 
and met him with happy and beautiful 
smile. There might—there would be 
children. And something new, strange, 
confounding with its emotion, came to 
life deep in Duane's heart. There 
would be children! Ray their mother! 
The kind of life a lonely outcast always 
yearned for and never had! He saw it 
all. felt it all. 

But beyond and above all other 
claims came Captain MacNelly's. It 
was then there was something cold and 
deathlike in Duane's soul. For he 
knew, whatever happened, of ono thing 
he was sure—he would have to kill 
either Longstreth or Lawson. Long-
stretch might be trapped Into arrest: 
but Lawson had no sense, no control, 
no fear. Ho would snarl like a panther 
and go for his gun, and he woufd have 
to be killed. This, of all consumma
tions, was the one to bo calculated 
upon. 

Duane came out of it all bitter and 
callous and sore—in the most fitting 
of moods to undertake a difficult and 
deadly enterprise. He had fallen upon 
his old strange, futile dreams, now ren
dered poignant by reason of love. Ho 
drove away those dreams. In their 
places came the images of the olive 
skinned Longstreth with his sharp 
eyei and the dark, evil faced Lawson, 
and then returned tenfold more thrll-
lang and sinister the old strange pas
sion to meet Poggin. 

It was about l o'clock when Duane 
rode into Fairdale. Tho streets for tho 
most part were deserted. He went di
rectly to find Morton and Zimmer. He 
found them at length, restless, som
ber, anxious, but unaware of the part 
ho had played at Ord. They said Long
streth was home, too. It was poaaible 
that Longstreth had arrived home in 
Ignorance. 

Duane told them to be on hand In 
town with their men In ease he might 
heed them, and then with teeth looked 
he set off for Longetreth'a ranch. 

Duane stole through the hushea antt 
trees, and when n*aring the porch he 
heard loud, angry, familiar voices. 

chance, paient, cold, all hia feelln 
abut in a viae. 

"Hut why tihould your daughter meet 
thia ranger?" deinan Jed Lawiiou, 
haraiily. 

".•"iho'.'t In love with him and he'a in 
love with her." 

Duane. leveled In Dawson's condition. 
The iaa.lcme.nt might have had tho 
lorce ul a Juggernaut. Waa l.ongatreth 
Hlnecre? What waa hla game? 

Dawaon, 1 hiding Ida voice, curaed 
Hay curaed the ranger, then Dong-
alruth. 

"You damned selfish fool!" cried 
Dongmreth, in deep hitler acorn. "All 
you think of iH yourself—your loss of 
the girl. Think onco of me—my liorrio 
—my life..'" 

'J hen iho connection subtly put out 
by Longstreth apparently dawned upon 
the other. .Somehow through this girl 
her father and coualn were to be be
ts ayed. Duane got that irnpreaaion, 
though^ ho not toll how truo it 
waa. ( ertalnly Dawson's jealousy was 
hia paramount emotion. 

"To luil with you!" burst out I.aw-
"K('herenlly. lie was frenzied. 

'J II have her, or nobody else will!" 
'"You never will," returned Long-

Mtroth, stridently. "So help me Ood I'd 
rather see In r the rangcr'a wife than 
you ra. 

Wliiin I-awnon absorbed that shock 
Longstreth leaned toward him, all of 
hate and menace in his mien. ,  

"Lawson, you made me what I arn " 
continued Longstreth. "I backed you— 
shielded you. !i ou're Cheaeidme—if tho 
truth is told.' , \uiv it'a cnuc-d. 1 quit 
you. I'm done!" 

Their gray passion corded features 
wore; Hti 11 a.;i Htonos, 

"Gentlemen!" Duano called in far 
reaching voice as ho stepiied out. 

you ro both done!" 
They wheeled to confront Duane. 

Don't move! Not a musclo! Not 
a finger!" ho warned. 

Longstreth read what Lawson had 
not the mind to read. His face turned 
fiom gray to ashen. 

"What d'ye mean?" yelled Lawson 
fiercely, shrilly, it was not in him to 
obey a command, to see impending 
death. " 

All quivering and strung, yet with 
pel feet control, Duane raised his ieft 
hand to turn back a lapel of his open 
vest, i  he silver star flashed brightly. 

Lawson howled like a dog. With 
barbarous and insane fury, with sheer 
impotniiL folly, iio swept a clawing 
hand for his gun. Duane's shot broke 
his action. 

Ueforo Lawson even tottered, before 
he ' loosed the gun, Longstreth 
5oneL t

behInc l  -him'  clasped him 
with left aim, quick as lightning .iftrked 

u ®?, ln  J-r ,o ln  bo t l1  clutching" lingers and 
aheath. Longstreth protected himself 
with iho b«my of the dead man. Duane 
saw red flashes, puffs of smoke; he 
heard quick reports. Something stuna 
w i }  * arm- Then a blow like wind, 
light of sound yet shocking- in impact, 
struck him, sLaggered him. The hot 
rend of lead followed the blow. Duane's 
heart seemed to explode, yet his mind 
kept extraordinarily clear and rapid. 

Duane heard Longstreth work the 
action of Lawson's gun. He heard the 
hammer click, fall upon empty shells. 
Longstreth had used up all the loads in 
Lawson's gun. He cursed as a man 
cursed at defeat; Duane waited, cool 
and sure now. Longstreth tried to lift 
the dead man, to edge him closer to
ward the table where his own gun lay. 
But, considering the peril of exposing 
himself, he found the task beyond him. 
He bent, peering at Duane under Law-
son's arm, which flopped out from his 
side. Longstreth's eyes were the eyes 
of a man who meant to kill.  There was 
never any mistaking the strange and 
terrible light of eyes like those. More 
than once Duane had a chance to aim 
at them, at the top of Longstreth's 
head, at a strip of his side. 

Longstreth flung Lawson's body off. 
But, even as it dropped—before Long
streth could leap, as he surely intend
ed, for the gun—Duane covered him 
and called piercingly to him; 

"Don't Jump for the gun! Don't! I'll 
kill you! Sure as God, I'll kill youl" 

Longstreth stood perhaps 10 feet 
from the table where hia gun lay. 
Duane saw him calculating chances. He 
was game. He had the courage that 
forced Duane to respect him. Duane 
just saw him measure the distance to 
that gun. He was magnificent. He 
meant to do it. Duane would have to 
kill him. 

"Longstreth, listen!" cried Duane, 
swiftly. "The game's up. You're done. 
But think of your daughter! I'll spare 
your life—I'll try to get your freedom 
on one condition. For her sake! I've 
got you nailed—all the proofs. There 
lies Lawson. You're alone. I've Mor
ton and men to my aid. Give up. Sur-
rendut. Consent to demands, and 111 
spare you. Maybe I can persuade Mac-
Nelly to let you go free back to your 
old country. It's for Ruy's sake! Her 
life, perhaps her happiness, can be 
saved! Hurry, man! Your answer!" 

"Suppose I refuse?" he queried, with 
a dark and terrible earnestness. 

"Then I'll kill you In your tracks! 
You can't move a hand! Your word oi 
death! Hurry, Longstreth! Be a man! 
For her sake! Qulckl Another second 
now—I'll kill you!" 

"All right, Buck Duane; I give my 
word," he aald, and deliberately walked 
to the chair and fell Into It. 

Longstreth looked strangely at the 
bloody blot on Duane's shoulder. 

"There come the girls!" ha suddenly 
exclaimed. "Can you help me drasf 
Lawson inside? They mustn't see him." 

Duane wan facing down the porch 
toward the court and corrals. Mlsd 
Longstreth and Ruth had come In sight, 
were swiftly approaching, evidently 
alarmed. Tho two men succeeded In 
drawing Lnwson Into the house before 
the girls Haw him. 

"Duarttt, you'ro hot hard hit?" said 
Longstreth. v 

"Reckon not," replied Duane. (i 
"I'm Borry. If only you could hhVe 

told me sooner! Lawson, damn him* 
Always I've split over hlrnl" u— 

"But the last timo, Longstreth!", -
"Yea, and I came near driving you to 

kill me, too. Duane, you talked me out 
of it. For Ray's sake! She'll be in 
hern in a minute. Thls'll be harder than 
facing a gun." 

"Hard now, but I hope it'll turn out 
all right." 

"Duane, will you do me a favor T" he 
Mked, and he seemed shamefaced. 

"Sure," • ]" 
(Continued Next 'Week.) 

STAMPS CARRY GERMS, 
' IS SCIENCE EDICT 

From th* N-w York Time*, 
Tflo Philadelphia KelentiBta, Dr. 

ftobert A. Kelly and Philip IX MgWxji-
!<ir, have heen carrying on an Investi
gation in the Mc.Manu« Laboratory of 
Pathology at the University of Pc-nn-
«yivan!* to determine whether or not-
postage at.am pa are germ carriers. 
Their experiments have been com
pleted und tiie /'exults are published la 
;lie current iamje of toe Medical 
Itecord. 

The anawer to the query la "Yes." 
They learned that out of 50 atamps 

;eated In aeveral ways* 43 yielded bac-
'.eiia. On the other hand, with the pos
sible exception of two cases, none of 
(he terms isolated could cauae diseaso. 

Thia does not mean, however, that 
;a/e should not be exercised In han
dling atampa, for St la just as easy for 
them to be impregnated with disea.se 
germs aa with those that are harmless, 
the experimenters say. Here is a part 
i f  their report; 

"The purpose of this atudy was to 
determine the normal bacterial flora of 
pontage stamps; that is. to get some 
idea of the general character of bac-
leria. found on atar/ips, with especia l 
emphasis In tho search for tubercle 
'jacilli ,  bacillus tetani, the colon group 
and diphtherial forms. 

Bought Stamps in Stores. 
"The literature on this subject i» 

jurprlshigly meager and but little rec
ord is made of the bacteria of stamps. 
The subject is usually approached frora 
the viewpoint of the spread of infec
tion by the postal service as a whole, 
'.he infection by letters and the fumi
gation of letters, and but little record 
Is made of infection ijy stamps or ol 
the bacteria of stamps. 

"In order to determine this, 50 
stamps were bought in various stores 
In Philadelphia, including the central 
office, branch stores, almost all the 
large department stores and some of 
the small general stores. Most of the 
stamps were bought from sheets and a 
few (three; from stamp books. The 
character of the place was noted, its 
general cleanliness, the clerk and hi9 
appearance, and whether the stamps 
were placed on the counter with the 
change, or not. In almost all cases they 
were presented with the glue side up, 
showing that the precepts of public 
hygiene have had that much effect. 

"The majority of the stamps showed 
one or more organisms, but in no sing e 
instance were they fount] to be patho
genic in type. 

"This does not exclude the fact that 
under favorable conditions certain 
pathogenic types which would resit 
drying to a certain extent, might be 
carried on a postage stamp. On the 
other hand the work proves the stamp 
to bo a carricr or organisms, and these 
could be readily transferred from one 
individual to another. This would only 
be of importance where the organism 
was pathogenic. 

"We have in mind a drug store where 
one of the members of the druggist's 
family had advanced tuberculosis. His 
sputum contained many bacilli .  He had 
a hacking cough and was the habit 
of protecting his mouth with his hand 
while coughing. During busy times he 
often serves customers, and not infre
quently dispensed stamps to children, 
who would immediately moisten them 
with their mouths and paste them to 
letters. A single exposure ir. this case 
might prove negative, but the con
stant exposure in some cases would 
undoubtedly end in infection." 

These conclusions were reached by 
the investigators: 

Moisteners Advised. 
"A study of 50 stamps obtained rrom 

as many different sources, clean, dirty 
and indifferent, sh owed bacteria in 
every instance except two. 

"Witji the possible exception of two 
cases no organism pathogenic in type 
was discovered. 

"Aside form liygenic reasons, It is 
dangerous to lick postage stamps on 
the ground that the stamps are bac
teria laden, and under favorable con
ditions might easily convey pathogenic 
types, especially colon, diphtheria, and 
tubercle bacilli .  

"We would therefore advocate a 
movement to have installed in all 
places dispensing postage stamps a 
moistening device of some type. This 
movement could be started with ben
eficent results in the postofflces of tho 
United States government. 

West Virqinia's Experience. 
From the Richmond Virginian. 

Now that Virginia is soon to pass for 
ever from under the name of the licensed 
saloon, It may prove of interest to knon 
how business fared in our neighboring 
state of West Virginia when John Barley
corn was forced to vacate. 

We recently gave the expedience ok 
Washington state and of the city of .Seat
tle. ao set forth by one of the staunches! 
foes of prohibition, the editor of the Seat
tle Times, in which he declared that not 
only had none of the dire prophecies of 
evil come to pass,.but that he was now 
sure that no such (lire results as he onc» 
predicted would ever follow the prohibi
tion of the liquor traffic. 

In West Virginia, during the campaigr 
to vote the state "dry," much the sa:n« 
argument was advanced as became s< 
familiar to our people in Virginia in 1914 
Business would be ruined, business houset 
would stand Idle, large capital invested It 
breweries would be absolutely wiped out 
and not only would hundreds of men di 
rectly employed in the liquor busineoi 
be deprived of their means of livelihood 
but thousands would be Indirectly af
fected. 

What has been the result in West Vtr 
pinia? We are reliably Informed that th« 
buildings formerly occupied by saloons 
were promptly rented for other purposes 
and that the dark prospect of vacnrrl 
buildings and depreciated real estate hai 
vanished into thin air. In fact, many o) 
the saloons were already rented for othei 
purposes before the whisky men vacated 

The capital invested in brewery planti 
has not been wiped out by any means 
the breweries having been promptly con 
verted to legitimate business uses.- A> 
Charleston the Kanawha Brewing com
pany, we are Informed, has been convert 
Bd Into a cold storage plant, being use<) 
for that purpose by the Blagl Fruit J) 
Produce Co.. a large wholesale concern ol 
that city. The brewery at Bluefleld hai 
been turned into an Ice cream plant, ati« 
Its Ice plant Is making ice for sale, botl' 
lepartments doing a good business, it ii  
«ald. They also use part of their bulldinj 
for cold storage. 

The Fairmount Brewing company hai 

frone into the Ice cream and bottling bu» 
ness, end it Is said to be doing well. 
The Huntington brewery employs thred 

'.Imes as many men as a meat packlna 
soncern as it did as a brewery, and Ir 
addition furnishes local market for ltv« 
•tock. 

Tho Parkersburg brewery is now bein« 
utilized as an Ice cream plant. 

At Wheeling the Reyman Brewing com 
pany, formerly one of the largest in th« 
itate. has gone Into the meat packlni 
business, and employs more men than b^ 
fore. 

The Benwood brewery Is operating aa 
Chemical plant. 

We understand that the old talk of nro 
hlbltlon hurting business is never evei 
mentioned tn West Virginia. . -

The Deserted House. 
Hushed voices of the eummer winds that 

pass; 
Vague dlmnese on the vacant window 

Deca^ and silence—these are death, and 

Something there Is of presence in the 

The sentient grace of her who planted 
there 

rh« flowers that choke amid the tangle* 

Bigelosr Patae, la Scrlbner'a. 
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