you?' Bill's eyes clcmdcd as, he
turned away. . |

"Ain't yer got nothm tér say
ter me—afore—afore”™ Jim

Haskins held out his hand m'

Steve.

“Boys,"” Steve mmnhled, “ydn
ought to know that it wasn't me
—why, I wuuidn't harm a hair of
the old man's head. I mnever
touched old man Seton, so help
me God!”

The men all tumed away but
Toiiy. He was to strike the pony
with the quirt, making him jump
from under Steve and leave his
body dangling from the tree.

Tony saw that the men were
not looking and grabbed Steve by,
the drm. Steve writhed 'in pain,
A love affair of Steve's had arous-
ed the Mexican's jealousy. Now
was his hour of triumph: = +

When Teny let go Steve’s arm
a few drops af hlood were on the
brown,, roagh hand. He shud-
dered anddartect 1o mp-.- it oﬁ on
his shirt,

- A ghastly. shriek catne from

the Mexican and he fell to his

knees. The men 3l looked at

mc;} Tony's cics were Tolling.
ere, yer -dirty: hound,

up 1" shouted a man, -5

“Santa Maria! Sante Maria!”
moaned Tony, “ect was nota
heem! Eeet wasnota heem who
killa de ole man! Et wis I—I

*Tony!" and he tried to shrink
away from the blgod yhand. The
.away from the bloody hangd. The
stains had formed a cross on
Tony's hand and superstition had
wrung from him his confession.

Steve was lifted from his horse

— e o e
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m:d-.-rly 'I‘hcn tlm'e wasa une[‘l

of rawhide burning against dried_.
wood.- A shot rang out. A tioy
hole, with a halo of rcd appeared
between the greaser’s eyes 4s he
was jérked upward, and Big Bill™
shoved his gun buk into the hal-
ster. . 4
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* ABOUT PECPLE *

*r A eI ETTAEI R EEN

Thislittle boy with the black
eyes and black hair, is Rene, one |
of the best little horsemen at
Washington.- Rene is the son of -
Senor Ballivian of the Bolivian -
legation and the grandson of the
minister from that country, He
was born,in Bolivia and came to

-America wihen a little baby; now

he's all of two years and six
munths His dearest possession
is a dapple-gray hobby horse.
George H. Lorimer says noth-
ing makes a man so polite as a
little competition. Grocery busi= -
ness, yes; love affairs, no Geofgl.-. :

Tbnmmnemm
that the cat’s asleep.
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