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A CHAPTER X.
o Bruce walked rapidly away In
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a leprons paused to
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A the dooratone of Murray's store
 and smoki soft
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weapon with the and
of his brawny right . The
of the lock sonnded ominously
the still night.
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the hoofs of his horse echoing
o londly on the level road. In a few mo-
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prace, at once noting the condition ot
the redonbtable ocaptain, torned hie
horse sside and endeavored to pass him
without replying, but Foraker, perceiv-
ing his intent, put spurs to his gray and

| oannoned nto him with a force that

compelled him to halt,

“What do yon moan by thatt" de
manded Brace, with mmmmmn
I.hoFrlwln. Buckshot after the col y

"“T've got suthin to say to yon, young

| Fellor," sald the captain thickly, rising

and leaning forward over
in horse in an Vo
his remarks with
whip. “You insulted
# . 1'want you to und'shtan

I'm a West Poin'r and o damned sight
too good company for any girl you or
any other tenderfoot esheorts to a ball.
You hear me?” he demanded with drunk-
on directness, raixing his volees,

in his stirru
the m’h‘ of
way, Heem
his lnlvyhrid
me t

Nwm

+ | more, she ain't much on looks Anyway,

nor style either, and there wasn't any
occasion for you to be so damned e'sclu-
Then, leaning over his saddle
with an insulting alr of giving very im-
porhnll ulm.'"'l\’: want ul:lba dev'lish
careful, young feller, or yo'll get your
self into trouble—mind that.”

“SBtand aside!” Bruoe broke in sternly,
reigning back his horse asif about to
on.
to get away!™ sald the captain
with a sneer, attempting to in

are yo! 1
mn‘hnu. you can't do that until I'ia
e with you. | want you to und'
shtan"—
But here Bruce struck Buckshot sharp-
ly and attempted to dash by him.
The captain saw his intent. and strik.
ing his spurs into his horse made an ef-
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. | the deputies,
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ward mm.

Bruce conuld hardly force a amile at the
sheriff's facctionsness, However, he took
the flask and drank & swallow of its con.
tents. It brnoed his nerves. [n a few
words he recounted what had ha

“Yodon't say!" remarked Mosely whon
ho had finished, “So ye called Foraker
in, eh—jest natch'ally dropped him right
in his tracks when he had a bead on

you, Ef yon'd like a recommend to jine
‘the Rangers’' any time you're up our
way, | m'ﬁ'.'.: ke Mosely will boon hand
with the necessary papers. I tell you
what, boys," he mnid, turning ronmrln
the saddle suddenly and addressing the
two depmtion, “‘thet's rather sarcastio on
a West Poloter, rakin a poger out of
his boots when he was fust with his
weapon!”

Juke Sharp and Humly Jim, seeing
that the great man was disposed to be
{nvm. received the reflection with ghast-
y merriment.

roraker waas dead.

“How's thet? ejaculated Mosely, turn-
ing again to Bruce as the latter repeated

his intention of ‘lvin1 himself up.

“You're thinkin of com

take care of today,” winking craftily at
“Lem, here's a big con-
tract to handle, and it's pretty good
free country all around about here,
eyes sorter failin me after last night’
business and my hearin bein onsgrtin
don't know es 1 hev any knowledge
this onexpected meetin out here on
road, [ reckon, ef I should ever get to
hear of an* sech encounter, it might be
necessary fur me to take some action, but
ex the cmh:tmdl‘gm nov;izl:.m. I'm
not aware thut anythingout or'nary
hes occurred.”

In spite of the sheriff's bumorous re-
ception of the event of the early morn-
ing, Bruce still persisted in his plan of
giving himself up, urging that this was
the best and most honorable way of
clearing himeelf from the imputation of

i)

.z

. | foul play. To this the Ike cheer-

fully opposed the folly of any one's put-
ting himself in the clutches of the law

5
&

:.:n'tho animal fur your partickler ben-

CHAPTER X1.
The event of the SBan Marcus ball had
not entirel

fost? Well, now, pardner, lc«mmm i

wul e — matters be-

tween hersel? and Miem Bertha, wherein

the rival charms of the Indies had

come in o::‘lfmn nnlm consequent
'“‘

The vgony of mind induced by such a
succession of causes s rendily apparent,
#0 that later, when Mr. Buck Jorrold
rode up to the ranch gate and threw him-
self from the saddle, bo wns welcomed
with & cordiality that might have been
misleading.

“What hoss ye got thar, Buck? in
quired Alciden suspiciously, noting the
enthusinem of his danghter's manner
“Ain't thet Foraker's gray?"

“1 reckon so," Mr, Jerrold returned,
with a gravity of manner that impressed
both Alcides and Cynthia. 1 reckon
80, Al, and 1 don't wonder ye ask me,
The fact is, 50 much hes taken place
sence last night thet 1 kin hardly git it
stralght myself or git started to tell it,
I'm ridin thet hoss because I've got per-
mission from Jedge Pemberton to do so,
and becanse Tke Mosely hez seized Buck-
shot to transport & prisoner to the jail

at Budfo:d“!m."
He glanced quickly at Cynthia.
“To cut & long story short,” he con-

" | tinued, averting his eyes from the girl's

face, “Jack Fornker was found lyin
dead on the prairie this momin with a
bullet wound in his left breast. His
hoss was grazing quietly in the neigh-
borhood. There wasu't any lana-
tion of the shootin, and all sorts of theo-
riea were fl about at San Marcus,
when acouple of fellers rode into town
and allowed thet they met Ike Mosely
and his deputices half way to The Post,
and thet they hed the man who done it."

“And who was t?" asked Alcides
breathlessly.

Buck Jerrold glanced again at Cyn-
thia. Bhe was seated on the doorstone
of the ranch with clasped hands and
startled eyes, noting every detail of the
intelligence,

“1 don't know nothin about the matter
myself one way or t'other,” responded
Buck, tarning his eyes inward as if to
escape the imputation of being respon-
sible for what he was about to commuui-
cate, "'but Ridge Bartram said thet the
man they hed was ridin Buckshot, anl
thet he had confessed to hevin shot For
aker in & hand to hand fight on hossback
early this momin.”

“But who waa iti” Cynthia broke in
unpathntlé.m

“"Henry ce,” said Jerrold quietly.

There was a dead silence. Dallas and
Jerrold exchanged glances, A moment
later Cynthia rose to her feet, white as
the meighboring wall, and ran quick]
into the house, In the hush that fol-
lowed her departure the two men grew
reatless, z

The old man was the first to speak,
and when he did so it was in tones of ex-
ultation,

"“Waal, dern my okin, ef thet
feller don’t deserve the thanks of the en-
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pile of sand

There sat b tiny, haired

She patted with Lmhm‘m
Tt e warm, white hillock,and I said,
* hat (s & noble fort you've made.”

“No, "tia & ple,” sliv answered me,

We grown folks understand
The y fancies children have,
Busy the seabeach sand
oy e T
wou n
housewife would h.h"dnu be. .
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RAN-OR' SHINE. WET OR DRY.

THIS S§TOCK MUST BE SOLD oUT

AT ONCE, COME AND GET

' |WHAT YOU NEED WHILE THE
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WE MEAN BUSINESS
NO FAKE.
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We have now in
stock the
mont approved
and best line
of Wheels ever
shown here,
and invite you
to call and

soe the

“Dauntless Scorcher,” “King $corcher,”
“Royal Isight Roadster,” “The Majestic,”

“The Dauntless Compeer,” for loadies
Also the lratest Novelty, the COMMON SENSE HIGKORY WHEEL.

Never buy a Wheel until you have seen us

CAMP BIROTHERS.

Gor. 10th and M Sts. Carriage Manufacturers.

D IT AT bLAST.

JUST THE BOOK
| HAVE BEEN
[s-OOKING FOR.
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And seveial thousand others. | would advise all “7ho would save time to go to
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THE ELEGANT WALl PAPERS
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and W.N. REHLAENDER, Druggists,
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REGEPTIONS, BALLS, PARTIES, LUNGHENS, EIC.

WITH AMPLE EXPERIENCE IN THIS PARTICULAR LINE, WB
ARE ENABLED TO EXECUTE THE MOST

Elegant Worl

At Popular Pricy, at the same time guarantecing CORRECR FORMS and
and all the Very Latest Styles,

CALLING GARDS

In this line we show all the New Effects for 1898 whioh inolude several new and
and odd shapes together with new faces of script. Call and sce
samples. Our work spsaks for tisel/;

THE GOURIER PUBLISRING COJIPRNT

Mail Orders Sollcited.

1154 O Stresh,.




