RED OLOUD,

By
Robert J. C.Stead

most a maverick of the Toothilis,
is bronking bottles with his pistol
from his running cayiuse when the
first nutomobille he has ever soen
arrives nnd tipe over, breaking the
leg of Doctor Hlardy but not Injur.
ing hie besutiful deughter lrene
Pave rodcues the Injured man and
brings a doctor from 40 milles
away. Irene takes charge of the
housekeeping. Dave and Irene take
many rides together and during
her father's enforved stay they get
well acquainted, They purt with a
Kilam and an implled promise

—

CHAPTER
-

Dave's opportunity  eame  sooner
thun he had expectid,  After the de
parture of the Hardys things at the
old ranch were, as both father nnid
son  hond  predicted,  very  different
They found themselves on o sort of
good behavior—n behavior which, un
Inpply, excited In onch other grave
sugpielons as to purpose.  The tensglon
steadily Inereased, anid hoth  looked
forward to the moment when some-
thing must give way,

For severnl weeks the old man re-
malned entirely sober, but the call of
the appetite In him grew more and
more Insistent as the days went by,
and at last came the morning when
Dave awoke to find him gone, He
needed no second guess; the craving
had become irresistible nnd his father
had ridden to town for the menns to
satisfy It. The passing days did not
bring his retirn, but this oceasioned
no anxiety to Dave. In the course of
a carouse his father frequently re-
malned away for weeks at a stretch,

He moped around the ranch bulld-
Ings, sat moodlly by the little stream,
casting pebbles In the water, or rode
over the old tralls on which she had
80 often been his companion.

Then the old man's horse came
home. Dave saw It coming up the
trail, not running wildly but with
nervous gallop and many sldelong
turnings of the hend. As the boy
watched he found a strunge emptl-
ness possess him; his body seemed n
phantom on which his head hung over-
heavy. He spoke to the horse, which
pulled up, snorting, before him; noted
the wet neck and flanks, and at last
the broken stirrup. Then, slowly and
methodieally, and still with  that
strange sensation of emptiness, he
saddled his own horse and =et out on
the search. .

Aflter the Inst rites had been pald to
the old rancher, Duve set gbout nt
once to wind up his affales, and 1t
was not untll then that he discovered
how deeply his futher had been o

volved., The selling of the cattle and {
the wvarions  effects  renlized  only
enough to discharge the lHabitities, and
when this had been done Dave foumd
himself with a considerable areg
unmarketable  lund, o  considernble
bundie of puld bills aud his
sicille and  revolver e rode his
horse to town, eareving a few ur-
ticles of wear with him. It was only
after a st fght that he conld hring
himself to purt with his one compan-
o, The lust miles (nto town were
ridden very slowly, with the hoy fre
quently leaning forward and stroking
the horse’s neck and enrs,

He sold horse and saddle for sixty
dollarg and took n room at a cheap
hotel until he should find work and
still cheuper lodgings,

In the evening he walked through
the streets of the little cow town, It
snubbed him with its Indifference, | |
He bhecume awuare that he was very
lonely, He reallzed that he had buat
one friend In the world : but one, and
of her he knew not so much us her
nildress, He begnn to wonider
whether he really had o feiend ot all;
whether the girl would not diseard
him when he was of no further use
Just as he had disearded his falthful
old horse. Tears of loneliness and re-
morse gathered In his eyes, anid a mist
not of the twilight blurred the street
Iamps now  glhimmering  from  thelr
poles, ke felt that he had treated the
horse very shubbily indeed, e want-
ed old Slop-eye back ngain,  He sud-
denly wanted him with s territic long-
Ing; wanted him more than anything
else In the world, For the moment
he forgot the girl and oll
gickness ecentered  obout
which had been 20 long
nnd servant and friend,

horse,

his home-
the  heast
his compunion

“I'l buy him back In the mornin
1 will, sure as h—L" Le sobd, inoa sud-
den gust of emotion, “We zol to stick

I didn't play foir with him
Poerhaps 1 ean

togother,
but 'l buy him buek.

get o Job for him, too, pulha' a Hght
wagon or somethin'”
The resolution to “play fule” with

Slop-eye gradually restored his cheper
fulness and he walked slowly buck to
the hotel,

The men's sitting room now present-
ed o much more animated pleture than
when he had registered earller ln the
evening. It was filled with ranchers,
cowhoys and cattlemen of all de-
grees—breeders, buyers, traders, own-
ers and wage earners, with a sprin-
kling of townspeople and others not

“Smooth guy, thnt,” sald sotmeone at
Wig side.  The remark was evident)y
ftended  for  Dave, ol b turned
toward the spenker. He was n man
somewhat smaller thun Dave, two or
three older, well dreossed  in
town clothes, with a rather puffy face
nnd o golddilled tooth from which a
corner hnd been broken s though to

yvoenrs

necommodnte the  eclgnrette which
hng there
“You," sald Dave. Then, as it was

npparent the sirnnger was inclined to
he friendly, he continned, “What's the
Iden ?""

The stronger nudged him  gently.
“Come ont of the bunch™ he =uld In
n low volee, When they had moved g
Hrtle npart he went on, in a contiden:
tinl tone: “He hns o e teick with
three cards that brings him In the
easy coln, He's smooth as grease, bl ‘
the thing's simple. O, it's nwrnlll
stmple! Now you wnteh him for a
minnte,” and they watched through
an opening in the erowd about the
tuble.  The player held three cards—
two red ones and a black. He passed
them abhout rapldly over the table, oc-
caslonally turning his hand slideways
&0 that the onlookers vcould see the
position of the ecards, Then he sl
denly threw them face down on the
tuble, euch enrd by itself,

“The trick Is to loeate the bluck
eard,” Dave's companion explained.
“It's easy enough If you keep your

eye on the eard, but the trouble with
these rubes Is they name the card and
then start to get out thelr money, and
while they're fumbling for it he
mukes a change so quick they never
see It, There's jJust one way to beat
him. Get up close, but don't suy
you're getting Interested, Then when
you're dead sure of a card erack your
fist down on it. Glue yourself right
to It and get out your money with the
other hand, When he sees you do that
he'll try to bluff you, say you ain't
in on It; but you just tell him that
don't go, this is an open game, and
he's got to come through, and the
crowd'll back you up, I stuck him
once—n whole hundred first ernck—
und then he barred wme, Wateh him."

Dave watched. Saw the black eard
go down at one corner of the board;
saw n bystander fumbling for a five-
dollar biil; saw the bill laid on the
courd ; saw It toroed up—and t was
red,

That is smooth,” he sald,  “I'd 'n'
sworn that was the bluck cand”

“R[o It was—when =nw It," his
companion exploined.  “IRut you were
Just like the sucker thar plavidd him

yotl

was hopin’

“You Ain't Playin',” Said the Dealer.
“You Ain't In on This.”

You couldn’t help gluncing ant the jay
getting ot his woney, amnd It was In
that instant the teiek was done,  He's

too quick for the eye. but that's how
he does 11"
Driive became intorested. He saw

two or three others lose fves and tens,
It was plain his eompanion’s tip was
stradght.,  There wus Just one way to
beat this game, but it was simple
enough  when you knew  how.,  He
sidled close to the table, making great
pretense of (ndiference but watehing
the cards closely with his keen black
eyes,  The dealer showed Tinndd,
mnidde o few qgulek und the
hilnek enrd flew out to the right, Thix
was Dave's chanee,  He pounced on
It with his left hatod, whille his other
plunged into his poeket

“Sixty dollars on this one,™
and there was the tridmphant note In
s the than knows he
hug henten the other it bils own game

“You win't playin®," said the dealer,
“You aln't in on this."

“That don't go sald Dave very
quietly. “You're playin’ o publle gaine
here, un' 1 chose 1o plny with you this
Nixty dollars on this eard,” He
wis fumbling his money on the table,

“You anin't playin’,” repeated the
tenler,  “You're a butt-ln, You ain't
In this game at all”

“Sure he's " sald the crowd,

“That ain't  right,” whined
dealer, “but you got It on mae,
‘er up.”

The card was red.
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ers right and left, and plunged Into
the night,

He waolked down n ateeet _until it
lost Disell on the prairie; then he fol-
lowed u praivie teall far into the coun-
try, The air was cold and a few drops
of rmin were falling In It, but he was
unconscions of the weather, He was
In a rage through and through, Slop-
eve was now n dream, n memory,
gone—gone,  Eversthing was gone;
only his revolver and a few cents re-
tigined, He  gripped  the revolver
agaln. With that he was supreme. No
wan in all that town of men schooled
I the ways of the Waest
then his equal while thot
in his palm. At the point
muzzle Le could demand his
hoek—und get it,

Then  he  langhed. Hollow  nna
empty It sounded In the night alr, but
it was n laugh, and It saved his spirit.
“Why, yon fool,” he chuckled, “yon

WS more
grip Iny
of that
muoney

enme to town for to learn somethin', |

didn’t
Sixty dollars
comes  high, don't 1t? But  you
shouldp’t kick, He dido’t coax you
in, nu' gnve yvou every ¢hanee to back
nway. You butted in and got stung.
Perhaps you've  learned  somethin'
worth sixty dollars.”

In his innocence of the ways of the
game It never occurred to him that the
friendly stranger who had showed him
how to play It was a friend of the
sharper, and probubly at this moment
they were dividing his sixty dollars—
the price of old Slop-eye—between
them.

Early nexwmorning he was awake
and astir. The recollection af his loss

you? learnin',

Sducation

Well, you're
0 throw,

ing spirits, but he tried to close his
mind to it.

“No use worryin® over that,” he said,
Jingling the few coins that now rep-
resented his wealth, *“That's over and
gone, 1 traded sixty dollars for my
first lesson. Maybe It was a bad trade,
but anyway I aln't goin'
He whistled as he finished dressing,
ate his breakfast cheerfully, and set
out in search of employment,

Almost the first person he met was
the stranger who had schooled him in
the gambling game the night before.
There was something attractive about
his personality; something which In-
vitedd friendship and even confidence,
and yvet beneath these emotions Dave |
felt a sense of distrust, as though part
of his nnture rebelled against the ae-
quuintanceship,

“That was the
haed last night,”
Ing. *l

rottenest luck you
the stranger wias say-
never siaw the beat of it 1
vou'd stay and railse him
thme ;. you might have got your
baek that way.”

I don't mind the money !
cheerfully, *I dont
In fact,
waell spent”™

next
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Iave,

hnek,

winnt It

“Lots

more where It from,
lughed the other, "You're from
ranches, 1 . and T suppose the
price of o =teer or two doesn't worry
sou o hair's worth,”

“From 1= right," Dave replisdd. “I'm
from them, an’ 1 aln't goln' back. As
for money m-;l.l spent my last nlekel

for breakfnst, so 've got to e up a

L L

Joh hefore noon,”
The strunger extended his  hand.
“shnke,” he sald, “1 like you, You're

no “gnenler, anyway., My nume I8 Cone

wurtd, Yours?®

Iwive told his name and shook
hands,  Conward offered his clgarette
box, nnd the two smoked for a few

moments In shlence,

“What Kind of a job do yon want?"
Conward asked ot Yength,

“Any Kind that pays a8 wage,” sald
ave,

“1 kpnow the fellow that runs
employvment agency down here”
wiard guswersd, “Let's go down,
haps 1 ean put you in eight”

Conward spoke to the munager of
the  employment  agency and  intro-
dueed Dave,

“Nothing very cholee on tap today,"
sild the employment man,  “You can
handle horses, 1 suppose "

Per-

“1 guess 1T ean,” suld Dave, “some.”
“1 ean place you dellvering coal.

Thirty dollurs a mwonth
with the hoss™

“I'I take It sald Dave,

The hoss proved 1o be one Thomns
Metford,  He owned il o dozen
teams npd was engaged In the enrtage
husiness, speciglizing on conl, He was
i mun of big frame, big head, and a
vocahulary  appropriale the puar
poses (0 which he applied it, Among
hig otner ]’nﬁh-ﬂ'h.ﬂiﬂll‘! were o wife, nu-
werous chilldren and o house and barn,
In which he bonrded his heases of bur-
den, Incluoding In the 1tevm his horses,
his men and his wife, in the order of
thelr valuntion, The children were a
by-produet, valueless until such time

wnd you board

Ty

ns they also would be able to . wor',

Dave learns lesson No. 2
from Conward.

Dave looked at it stapldly, It was

(TU BE CONTINUERD.

to squeal." |

NEBRABKA,

CHIEY

SIMPLICITY AND BEAUTY
IN DAINTY NEGLIGEES

The average womnn may have little

| use for very eluborate negligees, but

for dalntiness, loveliness of color and
simplicity she has an instinetive long.
ing. These always appeal to her and
speclallsts In the manufacture of neg-
ligees understand this—so that the
bulk of thelr output combines just
these elements. “Negligee™ Is a term
that ifncludes a very wide varlety of

| garments—inspired by the garb of
{ many peoples—for it Is in the seclu-

! slon of home that women may Indulge
sent a sudden pang through his morn-

themselves In the fanclful., Japan and

| China contribute mguch and we have

Interpreted their Ideas to sult our

‘selves besliles buying generously of

their productions. France Is an ex-
haustless source of Insplration and
we use lta wonderful creations all the

| time, adopting and adapting ldeas ac-

|

snid

1 fizure it was prefty |

Con- |

‘ecording to our own needs.

Our needs demand at lenst ten neg-
ligees that are simple and pretty,
daintily made in lovely colors, to one
that 18 elaborate,

Morning Jackets and coats of taffeta
sllk tn gay colors, to be worn with
lace-trimmed petticonts are popular,
because they embody the things we
Hke best, and negligees of the char-
acter of the two shown here are In
constant demand. All these appear in

flower-like colors-—pink, rose, biuey
yvellow, lovender, light and vivid
greens, occaslonnlly cerlse and rich

reds,

Imagine the negligee shown at |

the left of the pleture In any of these |

lovely colors and you will find yourd
self declding as to which one would
sult you best, In this model a long
close-fitting and plain slip of box-plait-
el crepe-de-chine Is the easlest thing
that ever was to slip Into, Over It
there is a short Kimono-llke Jacket
a slip-over garment—with secallog
edge buttonholed with embroidery;
sllk, and small sprays of embroldered
flowers scattered over it. It could
hardly be simpler—or prettier, :
The negligee at the right has a
straight under-slip of charmeuse satln
with a long-draped overgarment of
the same material edged with luce.
The material 18 gathered at the sheul-

ders and sides and arranged in a Jdra- |

pery that widens at the hips and par<
rows toward the bottom. It has the
effect of n long cont with ribbon that
tles across the front below the walst-
line, to confine it, but this Is a one-
plece negligee easy to get Into and as
pretty ag any one can ask for, Autumn
brides will be Interested in these fine
examples of American designing and
g0 will every other woman who bas
eves to see them.

T

Hats That Interpret Autumn

If, in oll the varied styles in mil-
Hpery, there I8 n single point In com-
mon, It i3 that fall hats Interpret the
season, They are rloh, brillinnt, gen-
erously trimmed, many of thein sup-
erb and unusual, and they are refined,

Three ultra-smart examples pietured
In the group above muy have heen se-
lected as exponents of the mode, but
three hats selected at random would
probably convey the same ldeas. The
hat at the right of the group is muade

of bluck satin ribbon, bordered with
gold. The barette I8 mounted to a
band of plain  satin  rvibbon, over

Inld with two rows of gold-edged rib-
bon, and this same ribbon mokes the
plaited powpon at the left. Worn with
thig hat Is an overblonse of silk volle
wade to mateh the hat by the addition
of a collar and wide band of the em-
broldered ribbon., This hat might be
named October,

A pretty velvet turban, with a hint
of Indin In its shape and style, Is of
velvet that makes Itself a background
for clusiers of grapes. These are
made of satin, but then grapes of
many varietles on autumn hats and
metal tlssues account for some of the

st heautiful,  Sometimes the colors,
are like those of nature and often
they are entirely different. Besides
the grapes a generous trimmer has al-
lowed this rich turbnn o bow of nurnt
row gold ribbon near the back,

A but and a vell of equal Impor-
tasee, nt the left of the group, Is to be
clnssed nmong the unusunl and pleas-
Ing things that the autumn shopper 18

wlways  running  into.  Perhaps this
vell wasg mnde for the hnt, or the
hut wans wade for the vell; at any,

rute the design shows them to be in-
separable,  This small tarban has a
crown of taupe paon velvet and a brim!
of pluln dark brown velvet that sup-,
ports the vell. Straps of velvet, fas-
tened down with metal ornaments, are
hronght , down over the veil at the
front, back and sides. Vells and hats
have had thele fortunes cast together
on many a hat this fall, where each
would fall without the other, but to-
gether they make a success.
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HEARTBURN

Caused by

Acid-Stomach

That bitter heartburn, belching,

“rullu. Iindigestion, bloat after ontlur—

uuud by mcid-stomach. But they
are only first symptoms—danger signals to
warn you of awful troubles If not stopped.
Headache, billousness, rheumatiam, sciatica,
that tired, listless feeling, lack of enerzy,
dizziness, Insomnla, even cancer and uloers
of the intestines and many other sillments
are traceabls to ACID-8TOMACH.

Thousands—yes, miilions—~of people whe
ought to be wall and strong are mere weak-
lings because of acid-stomach. They really
starve in the midst of plenty becauss they
do not get enough strength and vitality from
the food thay eat.

Take EATONIC and glve your stomach &
cehance to do ite work right. Make IL stronr,
cool, sweat and comfortable, BATONIO
brings quick rellef for heartburn, belching,
Indigention and other Stomach miseries, Im-

roves digestion—helps you get full mtrenxth
rmm your food, Thausands say EATONIC
Is the most wonderful stomach remedy In
the world. Brought them relief when every=
thing elss failled.

Our best testimonial I» what FATONIO
will do for you. Ho get a hig 60a box of
EATONIC today from your drugwist, use it
dve days—If you're nu pleased, return W
and got your money bt
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Appalling Accident Record.

Approximately 126,000 persons were
killedd In necidents during the B
months of Amerlea’s participation In
the war with Germany, and more than
2,000,000 men, women and children
were so serlously Injured that they
lost more than four weeks of thme or
were permanently malmed, anccording
to C. W. Price, general manager of
the National Safety councll,

The casunltles from nceidents each
year are twice gs great ns were the
easunities among American soldiers
sallors and marines durlng the war,

ASPIRIN FOR COLDS

Name
Aspirin—say Bayer

Insist on *Bayer Tablets of Aspirin®
in a “Bayer package,” containing prop-
er directlons for Colds, Pain, Hends
ache, Neurnigia, Lumbago, and Itheus
matism. Nume “Bayer" means genuing
Aspirin prescribed by physiclans for
pineteen yeurs, Handy tin boxes of I
tablets cost few cents. Aspirin is trods
mark of Bayer Manufactare of Mono-
aceticacldester of Salleyliencld—Ad,

Fit for Inspection.

YLady outside wants to see yon™

“1 wonder If she's worth seeing?

“She Is, Blue eyes, golden hale,
perfeet figure. Oh, boy!”
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