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CHAPTER XVIil.
“Five Hundred Dollars a Potato™

ERSUADING. bulivingz, and, st | day. in appreliension. Smoke and Shor-
times, by main strength, men | (¥ esnmined each other’s mouth for the
were dracoed from thelr bunks | whitening of the gums and mucous
and forced to dress. Smoke | membranes—the invariable first symp-

selected the mildest cuses for the bur- | toin of the diseuse.
J..-h. sjund Aunother squad was [un_ll “I've quit,” Shorty announced ons
off to supply the wood by which the | qvening. “I've been thinkin' it over,
i bpndis by "'”:"H'"l i the jr"‘; an' ! qult. 1 can make a go at slave
j"!' .!;‘1;\;.,_'.'1 ”;f:d' ,&,".'_,I'"‘,'1,'1,“.:‘;.:; t,; drivin’, but cripple dri'rin' 's too much
Talle Sutoly By e e for my :«.1?u::u-h. _Thu_\ go from bad to
‘u IR r: 100 wenk for outdoor work | worse. They ain't twenty men 1 can
ey busee e Bt e g ‘E.fn'e to work 1 told Jackson this
the cabins and washine clothes. Ope | 3fternoon he conld take to his bunk.
squad brovsht in many louds of spruce | B€ Was gettln® ready to suicide. 1
bouzhs and every stuve was used for | C0Uld see rl_sn'cliiu‘ out all over him.
the brewingz of spruce tea s | Exercise ain't no good.”

put, po matter what face Smoke and “I've made up my mind to the same
Shorty put on it the s o wae | thinz)” Smoke answered.
grim and scrious. At least thirty fear The everlasting miracle of Went
ful and {mwposs=ible cases could pot be | wortl's immunity perplexed Smoke.
taken from the Lads, as tWo men Why shounld ke alone pot have de-
with pansea and horror, leirned, while | veloped scurvy? Whyr did Laura Sib

! in Lagra Sibier's | lexr hate him and at the same time

ISUresS Wel'e e

irking canzs came in at
14 decent'y couhed dio
them. prepared l' the
of thedr ealilus under
driy f Smoke and
" Smoke said at 3 in the
“Kno . Go to your
i be feeling rotten
ol the Ik o it
Of « - burts o get
il £ £ to zet p well™
"‘ 3] \ ."' r ..li > T -—
ed paliidly at Smoke’s eflforts. “They
ousht to bhave started In that way last
full
“Come alonz with me.” Smoke an
sweredd “I’ick up those two pals

Xou're not ailing.”

to ciabin the three men
went, dosing every man and woman
pint of sproce tea. Nor

Il learn ot the start

" Emoke stated
who lny on his
get  teeth

$ » and tapped the
soinr plexus section so as to make the
motth sasp open. “Now, Shorty! Down
she goes
Anrd down she went, accompanlier)
wilh fruavoidable spiotterings uod
Bl rings
“We're covering this sproce tes route
four timmes a day. and there are eizhty
oi you to be dozed each titme,” Smoke

informed Laarn “So we've no

Will you take it. or must

i ey,

2 o o

1 your pose?” His thomb uand
er hovervd eloguently above

It's wvegetuble, g0 you peeda’t
any qt 3™

*T"'H—1"T it.,” she gqguavered
-l['. P i L)

Thut 1 it. exhausted s by no bhard
day of wall, Smoke and Shorry craw!
ed (ot r Lets,

“I'm fa : ith it,” Smolke con

sedd. ““The way they suler s awlul
exercise 182 the only remedy 1 can

1k of, and it most be given a thor
triat I wish we hiad n sack of
r pot "

“=parkins. he can't

aA10eS.

wash no more
“It hurts nim =0

I seen him sweat

shes," Shorty =ald.
sweats his pnin.
1 nad to pue him DLOCE 1D e DUnk

e Was that Deipiess

e~ =]

It only we hagd raw potlatoes.”
ke went on. *““The vital, essentia)
» i= missing from that prepar

thet voung fellow Jones in
w cabin don't cronk tefare

mMoTTin® 1 miss my Ciess.”
“For heaven's sake be

Emoke chidaa

pnot only was Jones

the moralne

dead, but one of the stronuger men whe
find wor d un the
el

Hrewood souad was
ound 1 hive Rimself. A
itzhtmare proces=ion of days set in

X
For a w .. Eteeling himself to the

task, Smolks ced the exercise and
1 3 e 1 1 one Ly one and o)
fwos and threes he was compelled (o)
L B off the workers AS bhe was
pearning, exXercise wis the ast thing
in the world for scurvy patients, The
d.ominisbhing bartul squad was Eopt

Jdily st work, and n surples ball
oraves “were alw AYS tarned
auvd walting One day Smoke

SeCTess ¢

At the deoor be could bear
mmpering and pleading

t for me,” she was bezzginz as
entered.  “1 'won't rell a sogl.™

soth planced guolltily at the introcder, !

g Smoke was certain that he was on
the edoe of something, be knew not
what, and be cursed bimself for not
Luving envesdropped,

“Uut with 12! be commuanded barsh-
F. ~“What is 22"

What s what?" Amos Wentworth
And Ssmoke could aot
pame what was what,

a<ked sullen!y

i a tritde belatedly, then added, “We nev-

The life hns been evaporaied |

cheertul,” |

=tering Amos Went-!
rth's cabin and followed after ter.!
Lier voice,

the Wheeler Byndicats.

| Grimmer and grimmer grew the sito-
ation, Ilnthatdark vole of a canyon the

| borrible death list moanted up. Each

wline and snivel Mnd beg from him?
On several occasiops Smoke made it
n point to drop into Wentworth’s cabin
at mealtime, jut one thing did he
acte that was suspicious and that was
Wentwoerth's suspicion of bim. Next
Le tried sounding out Laura Sibley.
“Ilaw potatoes would cure everybody
bere,”" Le remarked to the seeress. *1
gpow ft. I've seen it work before™
The flure of conviction in her eyes,
followed by bitterness and batred, told
Lilm the stent was warm.
“SWhy didn't youn bring in a supply
Sbe

of fre=h potstoes on the steamer?” bhe

el odd
Sehed.

“We @idl. But coming up the rirt".'l
we sold them all out at a bargalu at
Fort Yeken. We bad plenty of the
evaporated kiods, and we knew they'd

keep  better, They wouldn't even
freeze.”
Smoke groaned. “Now, mizhtn't

there bave been a couple of odd sacks
left—accidentally, you know, misiald
on the steamer?”

She shook ber bend, as he thought,

er fouud any.”

“But twizbtn't there?" he persisted.

“How do 1 Enow ?™ she rasped angri.
I*. *I didn't bave charge of the comn-
mis=sary.” /

“Aud Amoes Wentwarth did,” be
Jumuped to the conclusion. “Very good. |
Now wbhat is your private opinion—
just between us two? Do you think
Wentworth has any raw potatoes stor- |
éd away somewhere?” |

“No; certainly not. Why should he?” |

Struzgle as he would with her, |
Smoke could not bring her to ndmlti
the possibility. |

Thut night, when the camp groaned |

and slept or groaned and did not sleep,

Smoke went to Wentworth’'s unlighted
| eabin

“Listen to me, Wentworth,” he said. |

“I've got a thonsand dollars in dust

right here in this sack. ['m a rich|
| man in this country, and I can afford |
'it. 1 think I'm getting touched. twut!

a raw potato in my hand apd the dust‘

is yours. Here, heft it” |

And Smoke thrilled when Amos
! Wentworth put out bhis hand in the
darknoess and befted the gold. Smoke
fieard bhim fumble in the blankets and
then felt pressed into his hand not
the heavy gold sack., but the onmis-
tukable potato, the size of a hen's
| ¢gg, warm from contact with the otb-
ers hody.
Smoke did pot wait till morning. He

| the deaths of their worst two cases,
and to this cabin the partners went
Grated and masbhed op in a cup, skin
aml clinginzg specks of earth and all,
was the thonsand dollar potato—a thick
 Huia that they fed. several drops at a
ime, into the frizhtfol orifices that
nad once been mouths. Shift by shift
through the longz night Smoke and
Shorty relieved each other at adminis-
terinz the potato joice, rubbing it into
the poor swollen gums where Jloose
| teeth rattled together and compelling
the swuallowing of every drop of the
precious elixir.

By evening of the next day the
change for the betrer in the two pa-
tients was miraculons and almost on-
believable. Ther were no longer the
worst cases.  In forty-elght bours, with
the exhagstion of the potate, they
were temporarily oot of danger, though
far from being cored.

and Shorty were expecting at any time |

“I'll tel) vou what I'Il do,” Smoke
said to Wentworth, *I've got bold.lng‘si
In this conntry, and wmy paper 18 good |
anywhere. [I'l give you £00 a potato |
op to £50,000 wortn. That's 100 pota- !
toes.”

“\Was that all the dust you had?
Wentwarth queried.

“Shorty and | scraped up all we had.
| But, straizlit, be and I are worth sev-
erul millions between us"”

"l baven't suy potatves,” Wentworth |

faid finnlis. “Wish 1 had. That po-
tito | gave you was= the only ope. I'd

| been saviug It all the winter for fear|:

| dike.
| enme out of a book.

| worth's cabin.

| and walted.

I'd get this scarvy.

the country when the river opens.”
Despite the cessation of potzte juice.
the 1wo trealed cases continued to um-

prove through the third day., The un
treated cases weunt from bad to worse.

On the fourth woerning three corpses
were buried.

Then Smoke and Shorty together in.
vaded Wentwoeribi's cubin, throwing
him out in the spow, while they turn-
ed the interior upside down. Lauora
Sibley hobbled in and frantically join-
ed them in the searc..

Thouzh the very floor was duog up.
ther discovered nothing.

Another day jpassed., duringz which
ther kept a steady watch on Went-

“1'll give you $500 a potato up to $50,000
worth.”

worth’'s movements. Several times
when he started out, water bucket in
band, for the creek they casually ap-
pruoacbed the eabin, and each time he
burried back without the wuter.

“Thes're cached right here in his
cabin.” Shorty said, “But waere?
We sure overhauled it plenty.” He
stood up apd pulled on hls mittens.
“I'm goin® to find 'em if | have to pull
the binme shaeck down a log at a time”

He glaaced nt Sinoke, who, with an
intent, absent face, hnd pot heard him

“What's eatin’ you?” shorty demand-
ed wrathfuliy,

“Just trying to remegmber something.
Shorty."

“What's the gcame?”

“Watch me. that's all,” Smoke baf-
fled. *1 alwanys told youn, Shorty, that
a deficient acquuintance with litera-
ture was a bandicap, even in the Klon-
Now, whnt we're going to do
] read It when 1
was a kid, and it will work., Comeon!™

Several minutes iater, under n pale
gleaming, greenish anrora borealis, the
two men crept up to Amos Went-
Carefully and bpoise-
lessly they poured kerosene over the
logs., extl drenching the door frame
and window sash, Then the match
was applied, apd they watched the
flaming oil gather headwany. They
drew back beyond the growing light

They suw Wentworth rosh ouat, stiare
wildly at the contlagration apd plunge
back Into the cabin, Scarcely a minute
elapsed when be emerged, this time
slowly, balf doubled over, his shoul
ders burdened by a sack. beavy and
unmistakable.

Smoke npd Shorty sprang at him like
a pair of famisbed wolves. They hit
Bim right aod left at the same Instant
He crumpled down under the weight
of the sack. which Smoke pressed over
with his bands to make sure. Then
e felt bLiz knees clasped by Went
worth's arms as the man turned a
ghastiy face upward.

“(iive me a dozen, only a dozen—
balf a dozen—and you can have the
rest.,” he squalled. “Just half a dozen.”
be walled, "Junst half a dozen. | was
going 1o turn themn over to you—to-
morrow. Yes, tomorrow. That was my
idea. Theg're life! They're life! Just
kalf a dozen!™

“Where's the other sack?
bluffed,

*1 ate it up,” was the reply, unim-
peachably hopest. *“Thatr sacks all
that’s left. Give me a few. You can
bave the rest”

“Ate 'em up!™ Shorty screamed. ™A
whoie sack! An’ them geezers dyin’
for want of "em! “This for you! An
this! An® this! An' this! Yoo swine!
You hog!™

Smwoke

There was npo sleep in eamp that
pnizbt. Hour after hour Smoke and
Shorty went the rounds, doling the

life renewing potate Juice, a quarter
of a spoonful at n dose, into the poor
rofued mouths of the population. And
through the following day while one
slept the other kept up the work.

There were no more deaths The
most awful cases began to mend with
su hmmediacy that was startling.

“Nury a potato.” Shorty told the
whininz, begzinz Wentworth. “You
ain't even touched with scurvy. You
got outside a whole sack. an' you're
loaded agninst scurvy for twenty yenrs.
Knowin® vou, I've cuine o anderstand
God. [ alweys wondered why he let
Satan live. Now | know. He let him
live just as 1 let yon live. But it's a
eryin’ sbame, just the same.

“A word of advice,” Smoke told

1 ouly sold it sol
as to be able to buy n passage vut of .

_Wg_nrwo_nh. ~These men are :em.t_u]

well fast. Shorty and | nre leaving in| WIld Waters. Yon see, miss, heowns from sound slecp by Shorty.

a week, and there will be pobedy to
protect you when these men go after
you. Theres the trall. . Dawson’s eight-
een dnys’ travel.”

“Gentlemen, I beg of you, listen to !

me.” Wentworth whined. *I'm a strap-
ger in this country. | don’t know the
trail. Let me travel with you. 1'll give

youn £1.000 if Fou'll let me travel with

sou.”

“Sure.” Smoke grinned maliciously,
*“if Shorty agrees.”

“Who? Me?" Shorty stiTened for a
supreme effort. "l ain't nobody. Wood
ticks ain't got nothin® on me when it
comes to humility.
maggzot, brother to the pollyweg un
child of the blowtly. 1 nin't afrajd
or ashamed of nothin’ that creeps or
crawls. But travel with that mistake |
of creation—go ‘*way, man! 1 ain't|
proud, but you turn my stomach.”

And Amos Wentworth went away,
alone, dragginz a sled loaded with pro |
visions suflicient to last bim to Daw- |
son. A mile down tbe trail Shorty
overhauled him.

“Cowe bhere to me,” wis Shorty's
greeting. *“Come across. Fork over |
Cough op.”™

I don't understand.” Wentworth |
gquavered. shivering from recollection |
of the two beatings, band and foot, be |
had already received from Shorty.

“That thousand dollars, d've uunder
stand that? 'That thousand dollars
rold Smoke bought that measly potato
with. Come through.”

Apd Amos Wentworth passed the
gold sack over.

“Ilope a skunk bltes yon an' you get
howlin' hydrophoby,” were the terms
of Shorty's farewell,

CHAPTER XIX,
A Flutter In Egas.

T was in the A. C. company’s big
store at Dawson that Lucille Ar
ral beckoned Bmoke Bellew over
to the dry goods counter.

Smoke obayed ber call with alacrity
The man did pot exist In Dawson who
would pnot have been flattered by the
potice of Lucille Arral. the singing
soubrette of the tiny stock company

| thut performed nightly at the P"alace

Opera House.

“Things are dead.” she complained
with pretty petulance. “There hasn't
been a stampede for a week. There's
no dust in circulation. There's always
standing room now at the opera house.
And there hasn't been a mafl from
the outside for two whole weeks., I
short. this burg bhas crawled into ft=
cave and gone to sleep. We've got w |
do something. It peeds livening. and
you and 1 can do it ['ve broken with
Wild Water, you know."

Smoke caught two almost simulta
peous visions. One was of Joy Gas
tell, the other wus of himself, in the
midst of a bleak snow stiretch uond®r
a cold arctic moon. Leing pot shotted
with accurateness and dispateh by the
aforesaid Wild Water. Smoke's re-
luctance at raising excitement with the
aid of Lucille Arral was too patent for
ber to miss.

“I'm not thinking what you are
thinking at all, thank yow.” she chided,
with a laugh and a pout. *“Take it
from me, Mr. Smoke Bellew, I'm not
going to make love to you, and if yon
dare to manke love to me Wild Water
will take eare of your case. You know
him. PBesides, I—-1 haven't really bro
ken with him. Wild Water thinks I've
broken with him, don't you see?”

*Well, have yon, or haven't you?"

*1 haven't—there! PEut it's between
you and me in confidence.”

“Where do I come in, stalking horse
or fall guy

“Neither. You make a pot of money,
we put across the laugh on Wild Wa-
ter and cheer Dawson up, and, best of
all and the reason for it all, he gets
disciplined. He needs it He's—well
the best way to put it is be's too turbu-
lent. He broke cout last night again.
Sowed the floor of the M. & M. with
gold dust—all of a thousand dollars.
You've heard of It of course.”

*Yes; this morning. But still 1 don't
get you.”

“Listen. He was too turbulent. |
broke our engagement. and be's going
around making a poise like a broken
heart Now we come to it 1 like
egmﬁs".

“Buot what have eggs and appetite
got to do with 1t?' Smoke demianded |

“Everything. 1 like egpr. There's |
oniy a limited supply of eggs In Uaw |
son.”

“Sure. Slavovitch's restaurant has
most of them. Ham and one egg. S
ham and two eggs, §5. That means $2
an egg, retafl.” '

“He lHkes eggs too,” she continued
“But that's not the point. 1 like them
| have breakfast every morning at 11 '
o'clock at Slavoviteli's. 1 lovariably
eat two egzs.” She pavsed impressive '.
ly. “Suppose, just suppose, somebody
corners eggs.”

She woited. and Smoke regarded her
with admiring ere=, while in his heart
he backed with approval Wild Water's
choice of her.

“You're not following.'

“Go on,” he replied.
What's the answer?”

“Stupid! You Eknow Wild Water.
When hbhe secs 1'm languishing for
egx=. and 1 know hia mind like a book
and 1 know how to Iapguish. what
will he do? Whyr, hell just =tart |
stampeding for the man that's got the |
corner in egzs. He'll buy the corner.
no matter what it costs. |

“Picture: 1 ccme into Slavoviteh'sat |
11 o’clock. YWild Weaier will be at the |
pest table. He'll make it his business |
to be there. *‘Twou egos, shirred) l'lll
sayv to the waiter, "Sorry, Aliss Arral,’ |
the wswaiter will sayx, °“they ain’t no |
more eges) Then up speaks Wild Wa- |

ter In thar hig benr volre of hi= *Wal- |
ler, six eggs, soll bolled. Anud the|

waiter says, ‘Yes, sir’ and the t.':gsi
nre brouzht. “Pictuore: Wild Water
tlooks sideways at me, and | look like!
8 particolarly tndignant icicle and
ffimmon the waiter., 'Sorry. Miss Ar- |

she sald.
*] give up

| ril’ be says, ‘but them eggs is Mr

I'm a worm., u|

| the main street

| right?

‘em.! Picture: Wild Water. trium-
phant. doing hla best to lool uncon-
sclous while he eats his six egzs
“Another picture: Slavovitech himselt
bringinz two shirred egzs to me and
saying: *Complimeunts of Mr. Wild Wa.
ter, miss." What cap 1 do? Whatecan
1 possibiy do but smile at Wild Water?

And then we make up, of course, and

be'll consider it cheap if be hns bDeen

| compelled to pay $10 for each and ev-

ery ezgz in the corper.”™

“Go on, go oa!" Smoke orged. ™At

what station do 1 climb on to the choo- |

choo cars or at what water tank do 1
get thrown off 7

“Nionx! You make that corner in
iocps. You sturt In tmwediatels, two

day. Yoo can buy every ezgz in Daw-
son for £2 and sell out to Wild Warer
at almost any advance. And then,

| afterward., we'll let the inside history

come out. The lanzh will be on Wild
Water. His turbulence will be some
subdued. You and 1| share the glory
of It. You make a pile of money. And
Dawson wakes up with a grand hu
bal”

“Hey, Shorty!” Smoke called across
to his partner aud
crossed over. *l want you to do me a
favor.”

*“*Sure.,” Shorty said gallantly. “What
isit? Let ber rip.”

“l want you to buy ezgs for me”—

“Sure, an’ Floridy water an' talecum
powder, if you say the word. l.ook
tiere, Smoke, if you wuant to go in for
high livin' yon go sn’ buy rour own

| eggs.”

“l am golng to buy, but 1 want von
to belp me to buy. Yon go right
straizlt to Siavoviteh's. Pay as high
as £3, but buy u!l be’s got.”

“Three dollars!” Sbhorty groaned
“An' 1 beard tell only yesterdas thut
he's got all of 700 in stock! ‘I'wenty
uvne hundred dollars for ben frait. Suay
Smoke, I'd sure do anything for you
IT you Lad a cold in the head an
loyin' with both arms broke 1'd =er Ly
your bLedside day- an' nizbht an’ wipe
four pose for you, but I'll be everiast
in'ly d—d if I'll squander twenty uwpe
hiundred good iron dollars on teo frujt
for you or any other two legged mn

“They're not your dollars, but mine,
Shorty. It's a deal 1 bave on. What
I'm after 18 to corner every blessed
egcr in Dawson, in the Klondike. on the
Yukoo. You've got to help me out. |
Laven't the time to tell you of the in
wardpess of the deal. | will ufter
wiard and let you go balf on it If you

ant to. DBut the tbing rizht pow s
to get the ezgs. Now, sou bustle up to
Slavoriteh’= apd buy sll be's got. Ang
then keep on. Nose out every ezg in
Dawson aud buy it Understand?
Buy !

Never was a market cornered more
quickly. In three days every known
egg in Dawson with the exception of
several dozen was Ip the bands of
Smoke and Shorty.

The severul dozen not yet gathered
in were in the bnnds of two persons
One, with whom Sborty wns dealing.
was an Indian woman who lived in a
cabin on tbhe Lill back of the hospital,

“I'll get her today,” Shorty annvune
ed nest morning. *I'll1 be back in a
JifTy. if 1 don't bust myself a-shovin
dusr at her”

lu the afternoon when Smoke re
turned to the cabin he rouud Shoriy.

“What luck 7" Shorty asked careless.
Iy after several minutes had passed.

“Nothing doing.” Smoke npswered
“How did you get on with the squaw?

Shorty cocked bis bead triumpbaot
Iy towaed a tin pall of ezgs on the ta
ble. *“Seven dollars a clatter, though.”
he confessed.

*] offered £10 tinally,” Smoke sald.
“and then the fellow told me ne'd al
ready suld bhis egzs. Now that looks
bud, Shorty. Somebody else 1s 1o the
market. Those twentv-eiznt egcgs are
llable to cause us trouble. You see
the snceess of the curner consists in
holding every last'—

He bLroke offf to stare at his partoer

Wits

' A pronounnced chinnge wns coming over

Shorty—one of agitntion masked 0OF
extreme deliberation. *“Do you ming
kindly just repeatin’ over bow nnpy
egzs you sald the man didn't sell to
rou?" he asked.

“Twenty-eight.”

“Huom!" Sborty communed to him-
sell. “They's just exactly. preclsely
pnor nothin® more or anything less'n
twenty-eight eggs In that there pail
settin' on the tuble, an' they cust, every
dinged Inst one of 'em, just exnctly

| geven great big round tron dollars a
| throw.

If you stand io cryin’ need of
any fortber items of informaton I'mm
willin® and free to frupare”

“Go on.” Smoke requested. -

“Well, that geezer sou was dickerin'
with 1s a big buek Indian Am |
tight 7

Smoke nodded and continoed to nod
to each question.

“He's got une cheek hnlf gone, where
a bald face grizzly swatted him. Am |
He's n doz trader—rizcht, eh?
His name is Scar IFace Jim. ‘“I'hat's so.
aln't itY D've get my arirg?”

“You menn we've been bidding"—

“Agninst each other? Sure thimg.
That squaw’'s his wife, an’ they Eeep
hotse on the hill back of the hospital
1 conid ‘s’ got them eges for two a
throw it you hadn't butiea in.”

“Aund so could 1,” ¥moke lauzhed, “it
you'd Kept out. Hnt it doesn t amount
= soFithins. We tosw dint we've got
the corner. ‘That's the pig thing.”

Shoerty spent the nest hour wrestling
with a stub of a pencil on the murgin
of n three-vear-old newspaper.

“There she stands.” he sald at insy
“lemme give you the totals. Yoo ao
tue has right pow o our possession ek-
actly 973 evigzs. They ensts us exactiy
2006 If we stick up Wild Water for
£10 an egz we stund 0 win, Clean bet
an' all to the zZoeod, just esaclly B4,
nin "

At 1] tbat pight Smoke was rouled

PAGE 7.
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“Tes, but—yon cun't est eges o
! *1 just seen Siavovited. He says 0 ..+~ Wild Water o i 111t
me: *Shorty, | want to speal W0 FOU o400 ciwht.™
abont them egcs I've Kept it gmet e § Aoyt » . &
Nobody kuows L £0id 'em o Fou, BOT oo oo Shorty's e
if you're specuiatin’ I can pal you wise Wild Water tinished his
to a good thing' An' te did, tOU, . .17 hesred wius Ha it I o
S[:]IJKE. i o« me g orent {
“Well, maybe it sounds “ueredible. o oooicels & 4
but that good thing swas Wila Wates: give me ;‘;1'..|:[ N i I g
“harley. He's lookin® to buy egzs.  He e semok ;
goes around to Slavovitch aw’ offers what 11 venrting f ‘ ’
nim $5 an egg. an Lefore he Quits Be'S g w o oo It we |
offerin® $8. An' Slavevitebh din't 2ot o r Loenitallt I | '
ez==.  Last thing Wild Water says to 000 Go aboml, S Cuso
Slavoviteb is that be'll beat the heac ., ip fo= him
offen nim if be ever Opds out SAvo- But Wilg Water Inid " e
vitch bas exgs cached away somie |, i the oOEOr . ‘
wheres. Stavovitch nad to el m Deil] . 1 4 1xbe
s0ld the ezgs. LUL Lhat the DUFEr WAS! o el the ahells op®
secret I Qo that vou ' | v
“Siavovitch says to let him say the|  .ppat's the il
word to Wild Water, who's got the “But that nin’t hoespitality.™ Shorty
ezes. ‘Shorty.” be says to @e, "Wl | ghiected ~“TCs— 17 :
Water'll come a-runnin. You can BOI8 |  Smoke podded couenrrenc That's
bim up for $8. “Elzht dollars SoUr | giyerent, Wild Water. | thonzin
grandmother,” § says. “He'lll mll for] o0 wunted to eat tl R - .
$10 before I'm done with nim’ ADF | want into thids for o sp :
way, 1 told Slavoviteh 1'd think 1t OFer | 0 dunserons . X
and let him Epow 10 the murnino O oves horan y :
course we'll et 'm pass the word 02 0| 14 nav von for 1 '
Wild Water. Am 1 nzht?” " How tnuel
“You certalnly are, Shorty. First Ol not : = I
thing In the moraning tip off Slavoviteh. | vyw. conida' 17 :
Have him tell Wiid Water that you | o = ' Ve ¢
and 1 are partuers in the deal” - . "
In the moroing Smoke chapeced upon tiamit B T I o B
Lucille Arral ‘again at the dry goods| o e &3 —— . iine
counter of the A. C, store. _ Chivia - ; .
“Jt's working!™ be jubilated. *It'=| _ 8 A . e
working! Wild Water's been sronnd = i‘ : . : -
to Slavoviteh, trying to buy ot bulis | o © -
eggs out of bim. And by this time | 570 "_ ' S ) : )
fRlavoviteh has told bim that Shorr ] TR ! Y
and 1 own the corner.™  Iissibamen en 'hl' 1
Lucille Arrul's eyes sparkled with de ] e G0 e .
Heht “I'm going to breakfast rizng | Hhree wninu ' . . !
pow.,” she cried. "And I'll ask Ifl.-[‘]"" SISyt
waiter for eggs aud Le so plaintive | Shootin ; 1
when there aren't #ny as to well | tote up
beart of stone. And you Lknow Wid | ! : t 1 5
Water's heart fs surthing but stone | eourte, Wikl ¥
He'll bay the c‘na‘w rif it costs bibm ome | s mwom b ] !
of his mines. old out for a suft g | thongh they g L por |
ure. Nothing lesg than $10 will sul)sly [ thing | never soet K '
me, and if you sell for unytling iwess, | bed esg”

Smoke, I'll never forgive 1 | Wid Water shook his bead sadiy
That pnoon, ap in their cabin, Shorty | belped b iIf 1 ]
placed oo the table 4 pot of beuns, a mild b o I 1 \

pot of coflflee, a smoking plalter of | wyg 1 fow i
moose meat and bacon, a plite of | panp! 24 "1 @ on £9
stewed dried peacnes and cullsd | | ean't L F ]
“Grub’s rendy!™ Sl o ’ © < s uit
Emolke vpened the door for a breath | tun
of frosty air and saw something that Loak here. s : § T i b
made him close the door hurried?y ul | qntiel in A burst of « ]
dash to the stove. The frylng pun, stili k perfoctly o ' ) . 1 bt
kot from the monse eat and bacoen, | go any Turthes I w A\ =
Mes PMIL 1R CR ody thie Tront il lute the ral on® 1 was one ) N
frying pan e put a generous dab of | peaten ave YU off T P W
butter, then reachad for an egz. Wwheeh wunt them cros I want 10 zive th
he broke and dropped spiutterioz Into |, oy o0 o0 o platior shitred. That's t
the {!;m. As ‘In.-ln-:.:t-!:rd for a second way she lkes ‘en
c‘,.:'_"_' Shorty gained bis si !F? apd slatched W0 Sou ikt e wilkks ——
his arm fu an excited grip. - . 2t =
3 | an’ twenty dollurs®™ worth? short
“Hey., swhat vou ('!nl:.' :“Iu- i :n::'_.“u-i, | queried
“Frying eggs.” Smoke 1:1!3-:':.':1-(_' Lim, wAw lsten 10 ferzon” Wid TWates
breaking the second ope and throw ng et 2 g =
off Storty’s detaining band. “Ger sur Pleaded. . 1 ol i e IR
- dozen, I'll give yon 820 aplere for
What do 1 want with the rost
them esm=¥"
*I shonld say M Arra s worsh €
e 4 the oo 1 o friat
qulet
{} . \. or \ 1§ t i
the | t of | ; < W
! d N
1 .
i ! I've g 1
~ i I' ]t Lt i i ]
{ b s r i
| SEn vi R ¢ ter Lior W
! | . [ = i
| or I ¥ hom
| £ " the whole
bolilsre o 3
l Wi e AL i i I Tt % eof
£ s v fur e Kne
1 { i | i A . SETE .
] Wild Water ) Mg | ) niz:h
| % it vinl < ] 1] -
hill.™ he s i th s it of 8 sanrl
“We're only i pting  vour W
proposition.” Smoblée e el
ANl right. bing on the paper: o -
it ont hard and fas™ Wikl Water erfed
in the asuzer of wirrender,

“Shorty and | own the corner.”

of the way, Bhorty. Wild Water's com
ing ap the till, unud be'll be bere o Ove
minntes.™

Sburty sat down at the table. By the
time the expected knock came at the
door Sinoke was faving blin across the
table, and before each wius & plate con-
taining three Lot fried coos :

“Come in" >moke called.

Wild Water Charley. n strapping
youngz ginut, entered and shoos Luands

“Set down an’ hnave a bite, Wild Wa-
ter,”” Shorty mvited. “Smoke, fry bim
some egzs. 1'll bet be aio't scoffed an
egz in a coon's nge.”

Smoke broke three more eggs into
the hot pan and in severnl minutes
placed them béfore his grest. who look
e at them with so strange and stralo
»d an expression that Shorty confessed
afterward his fear that Wild Water
would slip them into 4!z po-ket and
carry them away,

“Say, them swells down in the states
aln't got wothin® over us 1o the matter
of eats,” Shorty glonted. *“Here's yon
an” me an' Smoke gettin®' outside 90
worth of ezzs an’ pot battin® an eve.”

appearing egzs and seemed petrified.
“They—they aln't worth no $10.”
Wild Water said slowly,
Sherty accepted the challenge. A
thing's worth what you can get for it
| atn't 1t?” be demanded. |

Wild Water stared at the rapidly dis- |

|
|
|
|
|

(To Be l.--llllh'.l"d.’"

FRECKLE-FACE

Now Is the Time o Get Wid of Th
Ugly Spots,

w h’!‘.\ €y i i

move tho uel e o 1l
vill I vou '
< imind 4 i o nf
wonble strength, fre .
nd a few apnlicu
oun how ea it 1 i | 17 e
freckles and L ¥ {
‘ sion. The i -
raaty and \ IA° ¢ 'li
dency to r oui fre ar
reeult mos othine 3 '
months. Be sure to psk for the «
strength othine, ay this
guarantee of money back in
iemove the freckles.
FOUND,
FOUND—Beiween Plattsmouth Wa
gon and Aulo bridge and thi R
#an auto lamp. Owner ma havo
same by culling at this affice anld

myving for advertisement,

S0

FOR BALE-—Your five-room, on
eVEN-ToCIn COUAECE, ON RSy DAy
ments, Acreage close-in for rent

Windham Investment &
2-25-d&w-tf

and sale.

Loan Co.

AL



