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“SOME SCHIFME."
Synopsis,—~Tom Bheldby, & rancher,
rides into the frontier town of
Ponca looking for a wood time
after & long mpell of hard work
and lonellness on the ranch, In-
stead, he runs into a funeral—that
of Dad Calkins, a retired army
man of whom little Is known. A "
girl, still in her teens, survives
Calkine. McCarthy, a saloon keep-
er and Ponca's leading citizen, deo-
cldes that the girl, now alone In
the world, ahould marry.

CHAPTER I1l—=Continued,
U .
“If you go at It right—yes,

This Is
a sporting proposition. That's where
it will make a hit, Bay we limit the
chances to a dozen, or maybe fifteen;
those fellows will bite at it llke hun-
gry fish. Everyone of them duffers
will think he's a lady's man. 1 know
them, and there never wns & Young
fellow In pants who didn't secretly be-
lleve he was a regular lady-killer,
That's what's golng to round them
up in a bunch; we'll give the girl a
chance to take her pick, That's fair
enough, Isn't It?"

8helby lnughed, the situation as
thus swiftly outlined appenling sud-
denly to his sense of humor.

“That's sure some scheme,” he ad-
mitted cheerlly, “and I'd rather llke
seeln’ it pulled off. But it's my no-
tion that the girl Is llable to create
some disturbance., She dldn't noways

*That Girl Ain't Even Halter Broke
Yet."

look to me llke the sort who could

be driven, It's my Idea that girl ain't
even halter broke yet, let alone willin*
to trot In double harness. Aln't that
the truth, Muaec?

Shelby lit a clgar, waiting for the
snloonkeeper to dellver his declslon,

“She's a bit odd, an' sorter bull-
headed, yer might say,” the Iatter sald
finally. *“That's true enough, Tom, I
had a time gettin® her to go through
them ceremonles this afternoon, Bhe
just wanted Old Dad planted qulet-
like. Bhe's mighty llable to be oflish
when the preacher first puts this pro-
position up to her. Likely as not she'll
throw a fit, but we'll fetch her up
to the trough just the same. You ain't
got any better scheme, have yer? The
only way ter save a girl out In this
country 18 ter marry her—aln't that
so?™

“I reckon It 1s. Got yer gang lined
up yet?”

“Not yet; there's a plenty to choose
from an' I alm ter write out the list
over at the saloon, How about you?"

“Me? Not on your life, Mac; this
is not my funeral.”

“You'll help us out, though?

=Sure; 'l talk It over with the boys
and get ‘em Interested. I'll even
threw fifty dollars Into the Jack pot
to give the happy couple a start
There's nothin' that will put more ‘pep’
into a prospective bridegroom than a
tunch o' money In slght. You two
fellows figure it out an' I'll go over
to the saloon and, sorter quite-like,
feel the boys out a bit. Where'll you
be In an hour?"

“In my office. Who was you alming
to talk with?"

“Oh, Cady, Jim Mack, 'Rowdy' Egan
an' that bunch, They are the boysa
yer almin' to Interest, I reckon. How
much of a jack pot do you alm to
ralse?"

McCarthy pondered a moment, his
whin cupped In his hand,

“Well, I'll blow In two-fifty an' 1
rockon there are those who would
waise It to a right smart figure. You
fin talk a couple o' thousand, Tom,
iAn yer say, that'll be qyite a feature,
an' there aln't no son why we
shouldn't pull the affalr off ternight.”

The deliclous and dellcate humor of
the situation was what particularly ap-
pealed to Shelhy—the affair promised

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

He had already declded on a gen-
eral course of actlon; he would ap:
proach those whom he considered
worthy, 'n a strictly diplomatic way,
Judiciously hinting at the possibllity
of Old Dad Calking' girl being an helr
ess and suggesting the advantage of
her being sought In early marriage. It
was merely an Iden he proposed to
advance, to be Implanted In their minds,
that she should not be allowed to es-
cape from the community with all that
money, nor snapped up by some mer-
cenary stranger,

During the next half hour Shelby
managed to Inderview at least a half
dozen whom he considered eligible
bachelors or lonely widowers, artfully
selecting those known to be of a some-
what sportive disposition, to whom
such a proposition as he had to offer
might natorally appeal. A few of
these treated the suggestion profanely;
others were rather evasive, but the
majority thus diplomatically approach-
ed evinced sufficlent Interest to yleld
much encouragement. FHis wares had
been brought toa good market and Old
Dad's girl, rendered particularly at-
tractive by a “dot" running up Into
the thousnnds, would find plenty of
eager sultors. Now that the rumor
of her eligibllity was belng privately
clrculated from mouth to mouwth, any
unnecessary delay would only render
the affalr more complicated.

He would report at once the suo-
cess of his misslon and urge his co-
conspirators to Immediate action. It
would sure be a fine sight to see these
fellows lined up while that girl looked
them over. dellberately making a
choice. Buddenly his gaze rested on
a young man, dejectedly hanging over
the end of the bar, arguing with a
bartender, who only shook his head
Impassively, Shelby moved along un-
til he ranged up beside the fellow.
“What's your name?’

“Joe Macklin,”

“They call you ‘Kid' don't they,
'round here?”

“Sure; mostly. What are yer drivin'
at, anyhow?"

“Why, this. I got a ranch over on
the Cottonwood, an' come In here to
pick up a cow-hand,
breed, but I need another, That's
where I stand.”

“What'll it pay?™

“Forty dollars. You got a horse?”

“Well, the critter looks llke one;
turned out In Powell's corral, but I
nin't got no money to pay fer his
feed, Yer'll have ter blow me some
coln,"

“All right: here's ten and Il pay
l'mn-ll for the Horse keep. You show
up here sober at ten tomprrow, or else
I'll leave you here; that™s straight.”

He strode awny across the big
crowded room and opened a door at
the further end. Stepping across the
threshold he closed the door behind
him and faced McCarthy and the ex-
preacher from Buffalo Gap, both of
whom glanced up expectantly. Shelby
leaned back against the wall and con-
templated the two, chewing on the
butt of n clgar.

“Wwell,” he sald bluntly, “the eards
are stncked, genta; now, all you got
to do 1s to play your hands"”

“What do you mean? The boys are
for 1t?"

“Hungry and snnpping. I talked to
quite a bunch. The one thing I'm
afrald of Is that some galoot may take
a notlon to hunt the girl up before
we can get things Into shape, That's
why I hurried In here, We got to
pull the affalr tonlght.”

The preacher spread his hands, wav-
ing the suggestion aside.

“No, no; that really wouldn't be
decent, so soon after the funeral. The
poor girl must be given opportunity
to mourn In peace”

“Shucks! It will glve her something
else to think about. Anyhow, that
whole bunch will be after her by
morning. What do you say, Mac?'

“l don't see no objections, The
sooner It's cleaned up the better and
there won't be no hard feelin's among
the boys If we don't glve 'em any time
to mill around”

“You alm to run the bunch In on
her with no notlee?"

“No; that's up to the preacher. He
Invented this gnme and has got to take
ecare of that end of It. I don't know
nothin' 'bout females and don't alm
to learn. We'll leave the girl to this

gent from Duffale Gap. Let Dhim
mosey right over and talk It out with
her straight, He ean put It sorter
religlous-llke, Say 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 frume of mind, If she's ever
goln' to be, Maybe she'll take It all
right and maybe she won't. You
ready to try your luck, Dominie?’
“There 18 no question In my mind"
he answered solemnly, “but that this
is the proper method of procedure.
I am therefore resigned to do my part,
I shall undertake the m'ssion in the
high spirit of my calling.”

mm.ﬁ-muub He vaa

1 got a half- |

been writing Industriously, “he *e's the
list of gnzabos I've made out. There
ain't no angels among ‘em, but she
sure ought to pull a prize out o' that
bunch, If she looks ‘em over.”

The preacher got to his feet,

“Tis as the Lord wills,” he sald
gravely. "I go humbly forth to do
my puart.”

]

CHAPTER 111,

“The Cholce of the Lady.
Shelby, accompanied by “Red"
Kelly, who had been unceremoniously
routed out of bed after a hard day's
work, were the last to Join the com-
pany of selects crowded Into Dan Me-
Carthy's office. The majority were un-
shaven and roughly dressed, Inclined
to look on the whole nffair as a lark,
but there were serious faces among
them and altogether, In Shelby's Judg-
ment as he looked them over, they
were not a bad lot. He pushed his
way through the throng and jJolned
Mae, who stood with his back to the
desk.

“That's all of them,” he sald quiet-
ly. “Now give 'em your splel an' we'll
see what comes of It."

McCarthy cleared his throat and re-
moved the stump of cigar from be-
tween his teeth.

“Is the door shut tight? Al right.
What I've got to say ls just fer you,
boys, an' ain't ter be told 'round pro-
miscuse, We started In ter give OI
Dad Calkins a proper kind of a funeral
an’ sure pulled It off In some style, If 1
say It myself. Then we declded It
was up to us to give the gurl n decent
send-off an' this town chucked In
about five hundred bucks an' never
batted an eye. When that was over
with, 1 sorter considered that Poncan
had about done Its share, but the
preacher what come down from Buf-
falo Gap dldn’t think the same, He
sed here was a poor girl left with no
home an' no protection and that un-
less she was tnken care of she'd mavbe

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

drift ter h=1 an' back, an' he nrgued
that It was Ponca's business to mee
that she got started off right., His
fdee wns that she ought ter be murried
afore she had any chance ter drift
and git reckless llke a lot o' them
females."”

There WAS AD uneasy movement
among the crowd and Shelby was
amused at the varled expression upon
the faces before him, McCurthy
pauged as though gathering hinself
together for his main 2ifort.

“All 1 got ter say Is ‘when I thought
it all over I concluded the preacher
gire had It sized vp abo « right. That
arl 18 decent an' has hoen brought up
decent, even If O' Dad was a rounder,
He kept her straight an' gIv' Ler a
good educatlon, 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 Ponca came up to
the scratch, 1 naturally ean't marry
her myself, seelng ns how I've got a
wife and five kids already, but I'll do
the next best thing—I'll cough up
enough coin to give 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

There was a confused murmur of
volces, gsome reckless, others mutter-
Ing opposition, but it wns evident the
proposition rather appealed to the min-
Jority, who saw In It a chance for some
unusual fun und excltement, with only
a vague probability of belng caught.
Shelhy stipped In & word.

“I'Il1 bet five to nnp,"‘?{w ald quietly,
“that she turns down the whole gang.”

“Ter h—1 she wiil! Not ofter she
gets one glimpse o' Coyan,  She'll

pearnnee of sullen Indifference, whice
wis almost Insolent,

“There aln't no meore of ‘em?”

“Noi this is all”

“And 1 got to pick from those?

The preacher nodded his head, as
she glanced inguivingly In hiz direc-
tlon. The pent-up breath came In n
slgh from hetween her lips,

“Well, Iif I've got to, 1 have, 1 supe
pore, and, so far os I can see, it don't
muke no difference. I'll take the fel-

think he owns the town"
“That's It, boys! Come on, you |
fellerg: the bunch o' us don't run no |
risk. 8he'll copper on Cowan an' If!
ghe misses him them sldeburns o' Ar
chihald’'s will gure get her gont."

“Is this yere two thonsand a sure
thing?' Tt was (owan who asked
somewhat anxionsly, *“It ain't got no
string tied to 1t?"

A yell greeted the question, punety-
ated with various remnrks,

“Takin’ It seriously, old man?’
“Goln' to start an opposition store?”
“1 guarantee the sum.” sald Me-
Carthy, “every last cent of It. Who-
ever the girl chooses, when he marries
her, I'll pny him the money. That's
flat an’ you boys know whose talking."”
There was a surglng forward Indl-
catlve of readiness, Evidently the
proposition had cought on, and the
bunch was eager to learn the result,
“Lead us to It, Mac," someone cried

gavly, “gittin' married Is my long
sult.*
“All right, bhoys” and McCarthy

glanced at his wateh, *I reckon the
preacher ought ter have her ready for

the delegation by thls time. How
about It, Tom?"
They moved slowly ont, Jostling

ench other, and Indulging In horse
play and rude jokes, none taking the
affalr serlously, but eager to learn how
it would terminate,

McCarthy 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
they were plunged Into darkness, but
could see ahend of them the faint
gleam of a l'ght through the window
of Calking' shack. ©One or two sought
to drop out, but Shelby collared them
promptly, so that the entire bunch
finally lined up behind McCarthy ns he
rapped on the closed door, The preach-
er opened it, his round fuce beaming
benignantly In the ginre of the single
oll-lamp within, his bulk absolutely
Mocking the entrance. Beyond, those
close at hand had a vague glimpse of
the girl, who stood back agninst the
wall, staring toward them with wide-
open eyes. The Buffalo Gap man
smiled blandly in welcome, Impressed
by the number of fuces he saw, and
stepped henvily aslde,

“Come right In, gentlemen”™ he ex-
clalmed, gesturing Impressively with
ona hand, “our accommodations are
not extensive, as you will percelve,
yet ample, I trust, Just clrele about
the wall there—to the left, plense.
You have explained the circumstances,
Mr, McCarthy?"

“Sure."

“Very well, then™ his volce assum-
ing a soothing tone, “We need waste
no unnecessary thne In preliminaries.
1 have very frankly laid the entire
matter before the young Indy and have
finally convinced her of the righteous-
ness of our purpose, Do | fitly express
your state of mind, my child?*

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

“1 suppose so; that's what you told
me to say."

Shelby, slipping in through the door
Iast of all, had found a precarious
seat on the sill of the window, where
he had a full view of the room, HIis
glance wandered appreciatingly along
that solemn line of men backed up
rigidly against the wall, They were
an odd-looking bunch, ecrowded to-
gether under the glare of the oil-lamp,
the most of them roughly dressed and
unshaven and all of them vigibly em-
barrassed and a little ashamed., The
girl stood alone just before them and
to Shelby she appeared younger and
far helter looking than In the after-
noon. She would have been almost
pretty but for the pathetic droop at
the corners of her mouth and the re-
belllous, sullen look in her eyes, The
preacher spread his hands In disap-
probation of her remark.

“Oh, no, my dear,” he protested,
“1 merely lahored with you nnd urged
this upon you as the hetter course, 1
even made It the suhject of praver
that we might be divinely guided. It
Is now a matter entirely for your own
decislon,"

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

hundred already subscribed. ‘That's
more'n some ¢ you ducks ever saw.,”

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

“No; thia I8 a sportin’ proposition,
with everyone havin' a fair show."
explained the msaloonkeeper. “We
sorter picked you boys out as the most
likely ruots 'round towm and Intend
ter lipe you up an' then let her pick
out the one she takes a fancy to, It's
only fair she bas a chence 10 take the

¢ “Well" sald McCarthy who had

“And T've got to choose which one
I'd rather marry?"

“Well, yes, that Is the ldea crudely
expressed. Not that you are com-
pelled In any way: only we feel It
highly desirable; that—well, perhapa
1 may say, it 18 the will of God that
you muke some such cholee,”

Her eyes wandered up end down
the shrinking line, resting calinly on
te 'w after face, If she felt any humor
in Jwe situation, there wns no expres

duffer she'd mather have.”

:

Over

Take the Fellow Sittin’
There”

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

NHhelhy was upon his feet Instantly,
g0 thoroughly startled by this sudden
denonement as to searcely find words.,

“PBut say, hold on!" he exclaimed
excitedly. “I don't bhelong to this
bunch; I don't even live ln Ponca. 1
Just eame along to help out,”

The girl looked from face to face
In bewilderment, which, Jndging from
the expression of her eyes, was ul
reailly verging on anger.

“What does the man mean?' ghe
asked hurriedly of the preacher, who
stood nearest,  “You =ald 1 was to
choose and now lLe refuses, Did this
one not come pledged?”

“I am afrald not, my dear, T did
not know, but he clanims otherwise,
e 1s not & Ponca man."

She fronted  Shelby, standing
stralght, Indignant, her eyes flashing
coldly.

“And you won't marry me?”’

“I—1 can't—that's nll"
mered. “Oh, h—1! Whut did you wam
to pick me ont for?"

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

“Well, then,
enough,” she sald shortly., “U've beer
gquare with you all, but T ain't going
to be made n fool of no loager, Now It
18 time for you gents to get out o' here,
I pointed out the fellow i'd take an’
there ain't another one o the bunch
'l even look at. T ain't so erazy
‘hout gettin® murried ; it's enly because
he sald It was the will o' God that
1 have, Now I'm done. 1 pieked my
man an' there ain't nuthin' else here
I'd touch with a palr of tongs, 80 you
might as well save your bhreath and
get out, 1 .luul want to talk any more
to any of you"

“But, my dear child—"

“Stop that! I'm no dear child;

A woman; an' this place Is mine, awn
If it I8 n shack, You get right out

you,"

Shelby was the first to slide forth
throngh the half-open  door, glad
enongh to escape Into the cool night |

nir, his face burning as though on fire,
his mind In a tumult of emotion,
hnd no sense of humeor left, just an
ill-defined feeling of mortifieation and
regret, She had been Justly Indig-
nant and he felt profoundly sorry for
the part he had played. By heavens!
She was some girl; no mere wishy-
washy crenture to be lnnghed at and
lgnored, He'd like to tell her so,
haps he wonld : there would be reae-
tion after awhile, when those fellows
were all gone.  Her burst of anger
would die away
tears of mortification,
a nice thing then If he could go back

there all alone and comfort her; ex-
plain how it happened and show her
how Impossible It was for him to
marry.

He could see the men plainly
enough, outlined in the light, ag they

descended the stepg one by one and
then faded away In the darkness,
They were a disconsolnte, discomfited
bunch, with downenst faces nnd silent
lipg. The preacher and MceCarthy came
Inst, the former still tnlking, his volce
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

the sharp snap of a lock,
“Well, I'lIl be d=—d!" ejaculated

“If she nin't a wildeat! Lord, but I'd
sure pity the feller who did marry
her. Come on, old buck, there 18 no
use smayin' here, 1 wonder where
Shelby went?”

“You an' her are in cahoots
for that momey.”

alon of It viglhle, Rhe rero ced wn up-

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

he stam: |

this play has gone for |

o' here, the whole kit an' cahoodle of |

He |

and she would shed |
It would be |

slammed in his face and Shelby heard |

Mae, his temper utterly giving way, |

‘Millions for a
New Stomach
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One of the greatest American millioms
1 aires said to his physician, ‘** A million

dollars, Doctor, gpot cash and no grum-
. bling, for a new stomach,’’ and thca
| the siek man groaned and turned away,
[ Al his wenlth eould not make him
| happy or contented, for happinesa large-
| ly depends upon digestion. Withous
| health where does happingss come inf
After all the stomach plnyl A great
part in everyday life, Without =
~healthy stomach and good digestion our
blood is thi:, watery and poor, our
heart action is weak, our liver does not
do ita duty, and man is miserable and
unhappy. Prevent diseaSe by putting
the bouse in order and strengthewming
the system against the germs of diseasa

Dr. Pierce, of the Invalids’ Hotel and
Burgieal Institute, at Buffalo, N, Y.,
years ago understood diseases and their
prevention, and he discovered ocertain
| roots and herbs which were nature’s
remedies, and sueceeded in putting them
up in a form that could be easily pro-
eured at the drug store (liquid or
tableta). This he called Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery. Thia Dis-
covery gives no .alse stimulation be-
eauss it contains no aleohol or any nar
eotie, It helps digestion and the as-
similation of such elements in the food
as are required for the blood. It gives
to the blood the food elements the tis-
sues require., For over fifty years it
bas enjoyed the confldence of the
American publls, Try it nowl ,

AppetiteKeen
and Bowels
Relieved

Yon can relish yaur“ meals without fear
ver

w stomach if you will
gl.tyour faith in
rier’s Litile
Liver Pills.
Foul accumu-
lations that
oison the

pelled from the bowe nd head
dizziness and sallow skin are remmd.
mnrm—mnm—mm

New Life for
Sic't Man
l Eatonic Works i;glsl

I *I have taken only two boxes of
Eatonle and feel llke a new man. It
has done me more good than anything
else,” writes C. O. Frappir,

Eatonle 18 the modern remedy for
acld stomach, bloating, food repeating
and indigestion. It quickly takes up
| and ecarrles out the aclidity and gas
and ennbles the stomach to digest the
food naturally. That means not only
rellef from paln and discomfort but
you get the full strength from the food
| you eat. Big box only costs a trifle
| with your drugglst's guarantee.

Cuticura Soap
= The Healthy ———

| |Shaving Soap

Cutirorn Soap shaves without mug, Everywhers Be.
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l Exceptional opportunity at the present time
| for young women over nineteon ysars of age
who have had at least two years ln high lnhaol

to take Nurses' Traloing in puenl osplital.
| Our graduates are in great demand. d’

Per- |

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

.~ GOLDMEDAL

e

The national remedy of Holland for over
200 years; it is an enemy of all pains re-
sulting from kidney, liver and uric acid
troubles. All druggists, three sizea.

Look for the Gold
J-. -M-mh

Craamery and Cream

Station Supplics
Milk Bnnln ml DlJrr Sunnhn. | "]

mumv l PAMDNS CD
1309 Jones St 1901 E. 4th Sp.
OMAHA SIOUX CITY

U

E-Z Dustless-Ebony Stove Poliah

F-Z Inonw ENamer yor Tum Pire

E-Z Myrar Pousm wor tam Nioksi | ypy
E-Z Bros Povise Baves Buoms

Al Money Back Guarantes | E+Z

_B-;'ﬁ—l'iOh ial Trou b les

A

Yoile X

e P S -

—




