: g = ' o.‘ . : . . . . . 3 4
il . i ication and getting the boy a letter explaining just what on for quite a while until the sheriff given you a suspended sentence—for
. thené o hti‘t)h:: aidpai:or:liﬂf et‘:)lféﬁ: g:tl;nogff ?ﬁcmm:\l’?lll. The old gfnan’g he’d tried to do to her and how the sent a new deputy down there tha® your mother’s sake.” ;
' m b o 4 Willing to lay off selecting Mendel’s clout on his jaw was plumb orcessary wasn’t known locally. Every night R oo g 9d lump on the jaw
~nO So, acting on this prehistoric hunch, life partner for him if the boy seri- to save them both from a worse fate, he kept his eye on the Sfoghter. that Sheila had busted thirty years

’ i bjects, but he stands pat on but while Mendel was too much of house corrals, and one night four men before and looked at young Dennis
Bellefonte, Pa., September 28, 1928. Lti:;,ndgl st: ﬂigil:; I;eﬂl:is Pa:‘ol;;telﬁsgr:rilg‘ell;ﬂ ‘gﬁss?ep?lgﬁzn%e tg mixing the bfood of a gentleman not to forgive her and drove eight head of steers into the like l‘l‘ed like to cut him up with an
isly lt‘ieu;"ilng tie next thirty years. He’s patriarchs with that of a Celtic tribe join in the laugh on himself, away corral. In the darkness the deputy ax. “What are you going to do with.

% .

i i i nners. down in him something else had been and his men closed in on this cheap your life, Dem}is?” he yells all of a

AT THE LAST. Tt " orer S S Pritbants e Moniets mah ae e end busted, and that was his pride. gang of sneaks thieves and captured e, Phe he's a mite ‘high-sterical.

; : iend: i ly wh So in the fulness of time old man ree of them. . ; € and made an un-

Tl:fa TR Bt S }ie'lsoag:lx(#éng;u ;:sggil:lt?: ifxnltaiadf l;i:gs' ﬁz’sagﬁgxzthtowggd:tfg;% ietfac'f’lfenwo:: Silverberg imported a very lovely  One man escaped. It seems there just judge out of an olq friend..
e,

i : i o i rave rides into town female specimen of his owr people was just enough starlight for the cor- You're plumb worthless, and you got.
And flowers the swee'teslt att tlhe e:;ngge, ?tngn’ﬁﬁsysaoiﬁ&'}; }g:) ‘:}l;éti‘sacotﬁthtgtpfxgs ,grau&; iS“»:hse(l)lz}l a(;;xg sazﬁat a5 ulie Pesaea Ak her and Mendel got married and ral fence to show and the fourth man ?ralx)ns enough :.}x;fl charac}ter }f.nm}’gh
::: sba:;:tss !:iﬁ:xe:;u::i:n ath:yo;eass ey, | o6 plumb gentle-hearted he prefers to  the livery stable there’s a Passel of made a go of it from the start. The jumped his horse L cleareq'd the to become something worth while,

: : i i joini i ide’ i he animal cleared it with ~ “I—I don’t know Sir,” the boy
If rather than ruin some | men out in the adjoining corral fixing bride’s popular and helps increase her posse swore t , s

Morning is lively, but a holier charm 't]';)-;:ngl !tx;ls:t can’t afford it. He’s lib- ! to hitch a couple of wild broom-tails - husband’s populanty! So presently we a foog to spare. They. fired after the qug‘\ggrﬁ- Foli Mot it

Lies folded close in Evening’s robe of eral with credit at his store too. He’s ! to a breaking cart. The livery stable elect Men_del county judge. He serves man' ut didn t stop him. Howe_ver, erbe: ’ “Y o,r, fsaﬁrs : endel Sijl-

baiim popular. proprietor, which he’s one of the with credit four years and then runs tl'ley;i1 heard him talking and noticed Zer g. You’:u e'lduI _oh r:}f)reﬁ?ed

And w;ary man must ever love her best, I reckon maybe he stirs up some  horse-handlers present, sees Miss for Congress. However, the voters thgt ehstuttered s]omlf_. Y, t}!xl tgsy'i Wiy itec WI’t 4 ris :l-z the 1ndf

For morning calls to toil, but night to sentiments of gratitude among his | Sheila and sings out: figure they need Mendel at home 0 they went looking for a man Wﬁ tp e an't do anything else,

: Gentile trade, for when his son Men-| “Here’s a couple of broncos worse than he’s needed in Congress, who rode _Jumping horse and stut- i o eed is something to do—

g d 1n : back from colle e with a |that'd give you a run for your money, so they defeat him, and he sticks o tered. Sheila’s boy rode a descendant and if there’s d_anger’and adventure

She comes from Heaven, and on her wings l:w c:;gezheepskin and hangs out his | Miss Cosgrave.” that bench for the next twenty years of the Irish hunters his wild grand- in the doing of it, you’ll be Interested

doth bear . shinygle in Dos Rios, Mendel gets the | “I've broken worse and made ’em and never has a decision reversed on father had imported thirty years he- }n _your Job. Physically, you’re per-

A holy fragrance, like the breath of pray- trade of the cattle 'industry, even if |like it,” says Sheila, him. i fore—and he stuttered. . When they “o,aect-r Ko_u can ride anything that

er; our trade is all we can afford to give | “I'll bet you couldn’t stay in this _ No, naturally I don’t stick in the found the horse the animal had a wears an‘,dygu can rope in expert

Footsteps of angels follow in her trace, | him when he asks for a retainer. breaking cart ten minutes with these Panhandle that long. I kept moving. crease across the'pom!: of his right fg;nxt)aa]r:y amh 1t you shoot at anything

To shut the weary eye of Day in peace, Mendel’s a chip off the old block so | critters hitched to it.” ‘Every few years I'd look south and rump. Looked like it might have i h‘? the short end of any bet

when he runs for district attorney | “How much will you bet?” says see a cloud of dust on the horizon, been made by a pistol bullet, you'! it it. You belgmg in the Tex-

All things are hushed before as she throws he’s stampeded into office 7 Sheila. and I knew it was sheep. So I'd Sheila’s boy swore the animal had as Rangers, and if you’ll give me your
O’er earth and sky her mantle and repose; v D 2

; fapiie Ii id he’d bet a hun- move on. But one day about ten ripped itself on a projecting nail in word f honor to go straight herea-
tor'Irvl}el:x n’gsogceesgel}zgeuivzh?d?:llftﬁ?nszl dr;lt’i}:es;vgmirlzagasy?dif %le’l?e make it years ago I wandered back to Dos the rear of the barn and showed the ter, o1l ask the governor to appoint
Silvel%er s predecessor out that |two hundred, at even money, she’ll Rios. There wasn’t many of the old il vith some blood and horsehair on i ; i
we're all ieriously considering return- | guarantee to drive them mustangs up faces left, but Mendel Silvefberg' was it. He’ swore he’d gone to _bed at D Il 8'0“15,"318}1% Sir,” says young
“Until the Evening” we must weep and |ing to the ancient doctrine of personal | the main street of Dos Rios, turn ’em holding court and I knew he’d remem- eight o’clock that night and his moth- Dennis.” “I'm not an Ingrate. You're

There is a calm, a beauty, and a power,
That Morning knows not, in the Evening
hour.

i b : d drive back into the corral with ber me and be glad to see me, so I er and the hired girl swore it, too. He giving .ne my chance and I do not de-
toil, , % gﬁsgg't‘f,{eb‘i‘;’s’glﬂ,‘e"fnirﬂii" azdrexgg f::n, “.;:fst :g‘,e ‘?m‘: a couc&e of cor- ' walk over to set awhile in his court, hadn’t been identifieq by the officers S it. Tl tote square with you,
i objectionable crimes. Right off Men- | ral hounds to help me get ’em hitch- ﬁ}f“nl')‘g to have a visit with him in &fit}:‘he t}:aéw :t"‘} the zhree aien cau%‘}f:t lfivery well, then, you're going 1o
i i ” i u i » - chambers. olen steers swore the ; then, ¢ g
T | it o A e | 5 S e, R o W QR e ¢ W men Vs ot Sheh e (30 work T e, g going 1o
way,

3 . i the other hang there was abundance ©ff your excellent mother. You'll go
vrere’s 2 Cloud of dust to the north | The bet’s made.  Ther brindfolded | fpund a seat and I stood up with all it :
And bear the heat and burden of the day. | where a lot of undesirables are head- | the broncs and hitch ’em. Sheils gets  the rest when Judge Silverberg come of Proof that Dennis O'Hara was a down on the border, where you're not

Oh! when our sun is setting, may we glide, ed for Kansas. into the breaking cart—which the ini(He,d changed‘ = lgt. Ng vertg'_laviqg‘ Al g theirs. gl‘:gwr:ll;.kaendgost’)%u’lleettal;)tufr(?;n hs:;?’t’mh
i enir : i pole’s 1 d th hitched taken any exercise beyond se Vg i ir- inly i i
ngﬁe .Summer Evening down the golden fﬁfggt E:yth:urf:a &;‘gv;e:du:gr;’selg ng o so‘:x . ‘:)I;lgi tal::hey ga:?égls(ick ov:r his library reading, he'd aged beyond Well, there was nothing but cir. That certainly was a curious trial?

cumstantial evidence against Sheila’s Well, Dennis s

And leave behind us, as we pass away, | there's a reason for this, too, because | the dash board—angd gathers up the his years. He was thin, with curly tuck in the Rangers

. : S A 2 boy, although on account of its being after M 1 i i
Sweet, starry twilight round our sleeping | old man Silverberg’s the owner of |reins. The livery man opens ihe ;ivhlttfe ixal:"; anldkthe :}!l(_pressmn onhhls mighty strong everybody believed hg ment, aﬁgdivegroytth?fllg ttllllitam(ggg
i the Hioken Ation ata: and is mn. | zate. | ne 1ace was like nothing so much as was guilty. So when the testimony heard about hi

; . » ‘the kind, benignant face of Christ. . : >

—From the Watchman of Sept. 7, 186, ning up to a hundred thousand head, | “Drag off the blindfolds,” yells th ’ g Was all in and Sheila and her son sat T 2 ;
dividing his time between the ranct Sheila. : ,‘Hls~l eytes roveb ((i)ver It,he OUTE . ADd thiepe: iy court looking up at Mende] ryn?d: a“;:io:z :?slea B;ij:blgr:?g-f e
and his store in Dos Rios. I never . She circles that big corral a few STie a evgrsi) Oky. retty soon he Silverberg as he sort of gathered him- Jegs officer and rose to be a ca taiear‘
THE LION AND THE LAMB. knew him to fork a horse, though. He | times at sixty miles an hour, giving l}sjeeshn;e a}? k ‘;f o;s n?eh up t;° the o) together to give the jury in- Aq them eight years Memﬁal e

L ., | preferred a buckboard and a pole [ her team some slight education with hen}cl 0 Shake af}’) S with him; then structions, I'm here to tell you it was tinued to be count judge unti] oho
Dad Tully folded the newspaper, bit | team and Mendel is like him that |the bit; then she heads them out fe has rr;e i,e}l on the bench with him, one Big Moment. Sheila had 80t a morning he’s madﬁ ';wagre r11;hl toﬂe
the tip off a cigar and spat it out with | way, too, only more so. In fact, Men- | through the gate, turns on one wheel iaS“‘I‘ Sort of honor to an old-timer. » little bit out of shape with the years should have retireq some tim g
unnecessary vehemence. Thereafter, | del can’t even work up an interest in | and goes down the main street of ‘b Want you to set right there, "Ief" but she was still a mighty handsome lous and gone to Euro et lje i
for several minutes, he sat gazing off | cows. The law’s his mistress, Dos Rios in standing jumps. And the | 7€ SaVs, as wistful as a boy. “Pye figure of a woman. Her son was like  Tt’s Mendel’s habit I:;o . IKe'f
toward the distant blue foot-hills be-|  Come to think of it, he had his eye | first man to see her coming is Mende] | 80t da mean case to try today and 1 her—big, fiery, good-looking, with his home to the court-h b d i
yond which Mt. Shasta lifted its head | on Congress in them days I reckon, Silverberg! ‘nee ot to pors Jupport. But first his Kront g

m for the next eight

: ! reckless black eyes. I knew the blood mornin, h i :

hoary with eternal snow. Well, Sir, at the height of his SUC- | wQgigiom says Mendel and turns fvzecfgf,iffej’ a;jstiiﬁf}’,‘?? 95 foller ghig Was in him and the testimony 5 mal"gszi's etgtigfn?ut e
“Seen;x‘s to me,’ he complained pres- cesi as dﬁStHCt atto;'ney Mendel Sil- whiter'n paper, for he’s certain he’s! The sheriff raps for .order and the h-aqb] Sl e Waer Wdhant Morning, Judge Silverberg. I'm

ently, “that the peak of Shasta js | ver ergH afs uan. “ln ox'tux}a}::e expelr- going to see Sheila killed before his | clerk announces that one James Bow- :VIS\;V ﬁ mse}? n_? of upport. sack! Im here to make g0od ‘what {

about the only pure thing a feller can |ience. He falls 1n love with the on'y eyes. And since his five-foot-three | ker is up for sentence on conviction o o o and. the Judge looked owe Fo.

fans ot G daughter of Denmis Cosgrave, a will at each other— 5 long look it was— Mendel looks

_ : .| of gentleness covers just five-foot | of 5 charge of man-slay hter. r. e F ; at the man but g0
“Now what's run up your back, glsh;::,ln vs};oscc}r;x:st }(l)ut todTeyit__asi in three of read sand, Hendel runs out Baniias isgth en invited b 3;3 i Jutliz & ?tn:t r\:ﬁl}:l:-l Ix;mo judge g}t;_lovmg looks, much Wwater has flowed under the
Dad?” I queried. / o r?d egerally 3 nei good o ' re- | into the street and tears after that | to stand up and state if he knows any 1 Sheila’s saw S(glnti ing tl’lat gia‘.v the bridge since he’d sentenced James
“Humans,” he replied. “All my life the Irigsh engl-it b?;; bsl"eecg;ngac]:o{,g cart W.’lth the spe'ed of t\.yo antelopes. reason why judgment should not be neighbor]inesseyesMe g. i wasn’t J‘-!bt B(‘:y"ker he don’t recggmze the feller.
I been one of these fellers that love | the days ﬁ,hen t}{e Irish used to win | Sneila is standing up in the break. pronounced upon him. The feller embarrassed and j : :}!1 waﬁ‘tfal e 1 am not aware, says the Judge,
human beings, but the older I BTOW | a1) their wars, Whe he was thirt ing cart with bot hands wrapped | said he had one very good reason and po sttoked his ian hil oughtiul way ‘“that you are under any obligation
the more T hate humanity. These i1l fr San Anthuit o o, ofrry 1around the reins, pulling for every 'that was that he wasn't guilty, that cepoc ds he o Whilst seeking the tome. I do not seem to know you, my
European nations—they’re just one ﬁim Islo :}?e nrllatl)':;gd f)cénnis g l&e 1‘;’:‘; ounce of the hundred and seventy-five | he hadn’t had a fair trial and was be- h’it: cchawroz i ihwa'n . tgfemploy o tn‘?nd.

reeking mass of ingratitude, and him’a daughter i bowpds. in he“f ";l“t il mgi“f'g }’f’“‘f{h f]ing l"aih‘“;{ded fo the pen by a lot of o5 Tave % beetﬂgri{w with the ple yeafsou ﬁgtJﬂa 5 5 I Bles
that’s somethin that’d anger g K . A A Ol a success o er job. €'s check- egal crooks. r - - owker, ehay
sheep. I get tiregd reading abogt Un- anfiua f}i;gulr)l:nrsléshtirgglsnégtgu}tu: tlt‘g: ed the spged, of the runaways about “Bowker,” says Judge Silverberg, - b:v%etgn Lttiz::ndt}?ftcouyse Sheila would myself and they let me out. And I'm
cle Shylock.” : Y half and isn’t a bit excited, but her 'ignoring the feller’s outburst, “you Tice that unimportant point, here now to keep my promise,

“Well, have you ever found that 5:1%};?';(}sleB?‘gger?uXirg\l:’t o?xlt(:iﬁtr.n aNSalz: arms is aching and she figures to let 'have had a fair trial and the evidence it least I judge she noticed it because Ab, I see,” says Mendel. “So you
gratitude is a comomn characteristic

? é e the tears come in her eyes and I reck- ar u
Py : uraly young Mendel looked after the ttfi":w?uiﬁlﬁsﬁgg r;nitllégxgi'el‘;:l?n?%o | was sufficient to have justified 2 VeI oned her ming went b):;cktracking to isee 229?”15 I oG o Ronr
Of‘f;}:sh‘f’ﬁzsemﬁg toItl?:er’li‘;g. S legal angles of the deal for his father fake thz conceit out of the}r)n; dfter !gé;tten(c’g w;lff‘ilhilsmgluc;geéha{t yI:u t}gg that day she’d let a pair of mustangs  “QOh, not today, Judge,” says Bow-
it began to hurt t pay thg note. g %r;ggg}‘lg? doing so he meets Sheila that she knows from experience that confined in the state penitentiary for Ic';);gl’g between her and a happy mar- ker, gnnmlng like a mad dog. “I'm
then most generally they wanted a Now, Mendel wasn’t the first man | t0€™ tired horses will listen to rea- |5 period of ten years and I'm SOTEY " Mende) commenced to speak. He giorizil;g gct) &gy ;‘;lsth fyou }?‘wl?ﬂe'~ L
rebate and if they couldn’t get it they |, pe attacked by heart disease after s°’1ﬁ dél Ent b bl i | that’s the limit, for you deserve hang- , 4 a deep, musical voice, and he talk. goin g'to makg uo affc i o
g;?l]; Il,t a}?dd sacrificed a fti'nendshlp. one look at Sheila. Nor was he the yardin ;ithsx’zﬁien\:h;rll: iowr:v (l)ooklilrl;grgn (e Mr.  Sheriff, remove the Priso- od so plain folks could follow him and of tfese da ol

11 ~ve had some pretty fine neigh- » WILh L | ner.’ s ; Sopii A, K
bors from time to time,yalthoughgif gzsntti{: S It: giz ?ik?‘;itorﬁ:niryeofm:uz and yelling like mad, before he man- | Well, there was some delay while g.:l;geaiggf? gﬁie' vﬁi:alﬁﬁdc‘i",’é‘s:ﬂf o ‘E‘}e, Iﬁuttgo};‘, °ﬂ? of your suffering.”
I've got to be fair I must admit that | .00 who_marry off the reservation af °t 2 hold on the little iron ra“‘“gfthﬁ clerk was making out the com- stantial evidence and how it-should be I'q 'uet’ aI'Sf m(z ‘(o)f yo‘lllf Powker,
the most appreciative folks I ever Mot | he badsa weakiase fus $he Ll %at Thn around the seat of that cart. ‘mitment papers so the convicted man weighed. He reminded them that the I’mJi sth 5 '(liet nt? Samlied. g,
fp with =was Chinamen and Idians, Publig. opinion’s divided as to the r:lilnge g(()it }'{eﬁ-{ i atll(])ng,‘halg' onﬁg:le did some talking. Mendel Silverberg deputy sheriff has swore that the and I wi:hm;roi’do wi?tlzlﬂglzint XR:]I
from which I judge that our modern advisability of Mendel’s action in let- gards ar:,r a{mtilln She_lalr, A0 h{ paid no attention to him. » 1 horse seen jumping the corral that if it’s all the came to you I?ll bid ’
civilization ain’t” much for the up ting it be known to all and sundry | . 1000 o8 glves her Listen to the man, Mendel,” 1 night was a dark brown, wher. th 1 ey = 0. ¥y
building of character., i . i | team a jerk that brings them Up N says  “Ain’t there no  way to stop . » Whereas the a pleasant good morning,

“Take this heath 7 B that he’s out to win Sheila Cosgrave; the air pawing. That’s Mendel’s o 9% defendant’s horse was well known to And the little Judge bows most po-
£ _a e 1S heathen 'lng 0_ mine, he’s a good-]ookingv boy and beauti- chance: il leaps and land belly dow | "}}‘ A ”» be a hght bay. Nevertheless in faint lite and trots off down to the ¢ urt-
or instance. The first time Zing and ) ;. y 1€ eaps ands belly down Let him blow off steam, says ; : ? : s € cour

L ; fully educated. He’s even studied | o the seat, wriggles into the cart... ; starlight a light bay horse would look house. Within the hour the sheriff
I meet up, Zing’s in the middle of Fall music and can make a piano talk; he and makes a wﬂﬁg el fy tl'?e z‘;leins. M?",ifiel' and Ilsftened. if I'm liy- 98rk brown. He analyzes all of the Picks up Jim Bowker ang friesks him

4 has nice manners and a most IEAE- | Yes, he's going to sav his darling |; . o0 Years from now, if I'm «pyy evidence, dwelling on those aspects of for deadly weapons, but findin none
g gles h;_l‘;@ I,UCIt( g‘!etpla.ce he happens ing way with him; he’s witty, he has Sheila, Poog lit%ie Mool A whols | iN& yg“ Feo lg‘e prlso?{?ﬁ, (I“il it that look bad for young Dennis, on him he has to turn him loosg;a. Im-
aile g tl'e;} ?iee a n(limuztg 1s all of | }raing and he’s ap up-and-coming cit- | Jo¢ ja don’t know about breaking | 0™ back to Dos Rios an YoU then outlining the aspects that was ir, mediately the district attorney swears
Ao )i,'or.th . ﬁrsg’tifnz. Hle'}g :0 og‘;.g? izen without a mark against him, horses! ' His spirit is heroic bug the yo’lll‘——he sheriff closed his foul mouth the defendant’s favor ang impressing out an insanity warrant against Bow.
out for me to drop my rope over his| But he’s got one bad drawback. He | flesh is weak and nobody kno’ws it bet- | with a right smart smack and led the a’:r:h:o f::ilé};rta}:;?(t, t};zytfl"“t g‘."‘: s fe.r da;.‘d he’s took Into_custody and
head and snake him ashore, so I swim | can’t ride a horse and he won’t learn. | ter than Sheila; and she don,l: need 10 ! fejjor oyt Well, son thatnsure w;sseap glm iérl brle S Lo hés Sanltlf 2 Judge Sl’lver-
my horse in and rescue the critter. | My private opinion is that Mendel’s | blue-print to t’ell her what’]] happen : : ildish ile. piece of R that talk t thas. y k_er(gi's %our i hlater. There’s all
T’d have done the same for g cur dog; (afraid of horses. Anyhow, who ever | if M?ndel.dont let go those reins. Mendel smiled his childish smile. Mol o ’t i 'th'o the Jlurs. Kinds of experts on _an to prove him
there wasn’t no danger to me, Just a |met up with a Jewish cowboy ? There’s going to be a glonops smash- | “Ten years is a long time, ’Jeb. Lots v wag risnnch'y ‘(‘i’lt In the law, insane, but there ain’t a single ex-
mere matter of being obligin’. And Sheila’s Irish blood runs true up among the buckboards tied at the (of them threaten but I've never ok e—ande tg it 18 ug ?:S a Jll}St %ert on hand tc; Prove this here Jim

“)’et Zing elects to feel under obli- {to form. She’s a horse-woman, net, hltchmg' posts in the fron.t of 'the !heard of one of them maklgg good. -‘]vasg soltis yteh 1 See}?}e id 0 lnfe }:e owker is se!ne. : : .
gation to me the rest of his natural |and the champion female rough rider | stores, and Sheila loves hfg just ;Mr. Clerk, call the next case. kil alf thg t? Jury tls (; eaf 10 the _Mendelz being a just judge, notices
life. It sems the Chinese got a theo. | of the Texas Panhandle. Sheila’s idea enough not to yearn to provide thel “The people of the State of Texas e € ¢ mzefmst}?a ‘1’ etting this deficiency, S0 he tells Bowker to
ry that if a feller saves a life, that |of a good time is to break horses, ma‘l‘tenals for a needless ft_mer’al. versus Dennis Co_sgrave Sllverber.g & :mbi gilretg ot:i %1; .em}sle_ves.' er hire th(_e best brains in Texas to de-
life belongs to the feller that saves | She’s five foot ten and weighs a hun- Let go, Mende} darling!” ghe O’Hara, cha_rgeg with a felony, to W1§ 3 i t-}I: an "l:gl 'tm; sll}dt elrhmmd]s. fend hlm'and Prove him sane, and
it, so right off, as soon as I spill the |dred and seventy-five, while Mendel | vells. I'm all right, These hgre | cattle stealing, says the clerk, an icsa t;) eir a (11 ity é)becx qtsuc a del- send the bill to him. So Bowker done
Water out of him, Zing quits a good | rises five foot three and weighs a hun- | Dags are duck soup for me. You in- (I sat up in my chair. i th case an {e b €. quite certain (¢ and Mendel fines him sane and
job to come to work for me at less |dred and eighteen. I reckon if he’d | terfere and you'll cost me two hup-! Mendel looked ?,t me iort of pitiful. - e(}; Wfl'e going to be just to the de- turns him loose. . And the next morn-
wages. I got him yet. I can’t get (been a big hombre and liked horses |dred dollars and maybe a doctor’s bill | “Sheila Cosgrave’s boy,” he Whisper- fendant. ing the skunk picks the Judge up at
shet of the heathen and he runs me |he’d have worked up a community of {—maybe an undertaker’s bill.” .ed. “She married her father’s second Wise little Mendel Silverberg! He his house and follows him down the
and my house ragged.” interest with Sheila in spite of his | But Mendel’s gone bog wild. He cousin, another wild imported Irish- knew that when a feller g 1y doubt he Street, cursing and abusing him at

I reckon (old Dad continued) I only |other handicap, for I've noticed that | Won’t let'go. The strain is off the man, and named her first-born after says “No!” and takes no chances, s ©€VeTy step, but Just loud enough so
meet up with one white man that was | true love has a habit of rising super- | mustangs’ mouths now and all on old Dennis and me. He’s a devil on in_the wind-up of his i tructions he the Judge can hear him and nobody
Wprthy to be coupled in the betting ior to racial and religious differences. Sheila. Her .and .Mendels tuggmg at j}mrse_back but as l_ovable a boy as ex- tells them that if ther  bare i else. Bowkez: ain’t ﬁgurmg on be}ng
with Zing when it comes to giving | Still, Sheila seems mighty fond of [a foot of reing like two pups on an 'ists in the sovereign State of Texas. slightest doubt as to fhe guilt of the Sent up for six months for disturbing
evidence of a sincere appreciation for | Mendel and lets him come out to the | old sock, so Sheila, seeing there ain’t : He's been keeping bad company and defendant, it is up to them o give the ., FOr a month that thing kept up.
past favors, I'm Tunning a fair-sizeq | ranch a lot to eat dinner and play the but one thing to do and not more’n a  has about broken Sheila’s heart with defendant. the benefit of that doubt Every morning Bowkey picks the
little cow outfit in the Texas Pan- |two-thousand-dollar piano.  Sheila | Split second in which to do that, | this last scrape. He has never been: The jury retires and Mende) takes Judge up in front of his house and
handle at the time and more or less | couldn’t and wouldn’t play on a bet, | F2ises her mighty right an crashes a jcharged heretofore with anything e by the arm and we walk around follows him down-town. In the after-
of the law hag managed to seep in |Such law business as old Dennis has | bunch of fives home on little Mendel cept plain wildness—drunk occasion- town until the sheriff comas hurrying 100n he picks the Judge up at the
west of the Pecos. We've quit hang- | from time to time he throws Mendel’s | Silverberg’s jaw. ; ally, gambling, shot a man once but up to tell him the jury’s ready to e C€oUrt house and follows him home;
ing horse thieves and cattle rustlers | Way, too, so it looks as if the boys’ | Naturally Mende_l let go the reins, |in self-defense, althpugh as f told B Sve oo the Beiite when opportunity offers he curses
When we catch ‘em red-handed. | g0t a fighting chance. In fact, bets | Bigger men than him would have let ' Sheila the day the jury tained hiv room and the jury files in and hands MM
There’s a growin g inclination to leave | are being laid at even money that | 0. He crumples up in the bed of the loose, if young Dennis hadn’t been the clerk a note which says they find , Does the Jud
the catching of these deranged hy- | Mendel carries off the blushing bride | cart and lies quiet, for he’s out with- where he should not have been he

pen for ten

ge pack a gun? He

4 s i PR the defendant not guilty %(})ln’t. Hi’s not famililar with guns.
mans to the sheriff, with old Dennis Cosgrave’s blessing, | out any necesity for counting ten ov- wouldn’t have had to s oot.’ g ey’re like horses to him. He dan’t
sheriff gets lax or theg’lg a V;’ﬂ':{,‘icﬁ’ﬁ when Mendel’s old magn gets on to t}ﬁ: er him! Then Sheila gives her at-| “What happened to the Broken Ar- exzzhgnfothﬁ{e;(:iml‘t-srﬁomrb“;as Se}rll’;%ty understand them and he’s afraid - of
that maybe he ain’t ¢ eager on the | racket. tention to the other matter in hand row outfit, Mendel ?” T ask. P 0 ' Sliverberg, Sheila, them. The sheriff urges him to have

: . it sl siis her boy and me Mendel calls the :
clean-up ag he might b : Old Silverberg’s what ou call a|and the whole wild outfit disappears ' “Sheila’s hquand. blew it in for i a body-guard and he does, Right off
of prominent ciﬁiens e"v:it(;epo‘:ltaf:&’: patriarch. Orth%dox. Heyknows the .’from our ken, as the poet says, in a her. She bounced him before it was yo,‘}f‘gslfeugge“pl)? h.‘s,,de}‘?k' Bowker disappears for a month and
and gives him twenty-four hours to | Talmud from cover to cover, he’s got lcloud of dust far out on the pairie, all gone, however—beat him up and Ppose, nnis,” he says pa- the body-guard lays off. And the

1 g 5 iet ternal-like, “you realize you’re g . )

resign. more money than most folks have | _In about an hour Sheila comeg Jog- threw him out. She has_ enough to » 5 next morning Bowker’s back on the
.H.a" EOScoe’s our sheriff and a most | hay, he’s psxl'oud of his people and |ging back thiough the town. Her live comfortably the remainder of her lucky young feller.” job again,

willin

( ) : : vl ; ) I don’t quite agree with your Hon-
g little hombre, roud of his boy and he sort of ob- |broncs which started out a light bay days if this boy Dennis doesn’t break & Sgre ;] C
three in his bare feefgn :igevg;‘;}ﬂiegt Jgects to this her}é prevalent idea that | 4fe now roan with sweat angd dust; her. She was in my chambers this g:’ nsa{iin D enn'i‘s}i I wasn tl dg’%"‘gd pretty smart man. He knew the Judge
all of a hundred and twenty pounds |it’s a come-down for a Cosgrave {o |their heads are hanging and they morning, pleading with me t:or the sothil Ie' t‘il-‘“ry. dcou ‘; had a perfect right, in view of the
besides. For 1] that, he’s right mas. | marry a Silverberg. He has a notion drag their feet like they had corns. boy— as if I could—why, I'm the B rgeelse on the evidence excep threats to kill him made by Bowker,
¢uline and never seems to get tired. | he'd rather have one of his own peo- | Sheila is standing up in the cart lift- judge! I told her so, but she didn't “You aroose. R i to tunnel the skunk on sight. But he
've known him to ride three three- |Dle ‘for a daughter-in-law  anyhow, Ing ’em with the whip occasionally seem to understand that I must be a B0 = seﬁm e & dn}%" ytz}l:.g tgiss, knew, also that little, mild, kindly
quarter thoroughbreds to death—thir- [and, in fact, he has the girl picked | just to let ’em know who'’s boss, and just judge. Poor Sheila! The world ; (vhitesl"’n ciglli "%9 ﬁs l;‘ b}?cg gentle-hearted Mendel just didn’t
ty-six hours in the saddle without | out for Mendel. Mendel] Silverberg is nowhere in sight. hasn’t done very well by her. rie of my honor, Y ik av?“; e have guts to do it. They'd frisked
Sleep or food—anq at the end of the | He’s trying hard to give Mendel the | Inquiry develops the fact that Sheila, He turned to the court-room and = ou?;e i 18 rou retgu g’e yotix; Bowker so often and failed to find a
Journey light on his man like an apple | rush into matrimony and seoffs at the | boilin’ mad at his unnatural interfer. started his law mill; the prisoner ‘was II;I olf,;’he):" A tgo r‘i:ce thg'oﬁ h Eﬁnt weapon on him that if the Judge had
ropping off a tree. Also Dan Ros- | thought of the absence of love being | ence, has dropped him three miles out arraigned and pleaded mnot guilty; town the nicht gu ng rgfrie 3‘ wafted him hence his political ene-
coe used some intelligence in selecting (2 bar to the nuptials. He points out | on the prairie, allowing he’d ought to when the court adjourned at five ght you and you ndas

I reckon that feller Bowker was a

¢ mies would say he'd killed an un-
his deputies. to Mendel that his, old Silverberg’s | be made to walk home for his sins. o'clock a jury had been selected and gﬁfgehtgfe stolen l;eevias into tl};e armed man. Friends of the Judge
e have another half-portion in | father picked out Mendel’s for him— | Mendel waits until dark to make his the following morning the trial was £ stg;a ¢ (;u‘)?usr‘; e((:imt.;a b cam; thy tried hard to pick a fight with Boy.
our country who backs Dan Roscoe |and see what a successful marriage | appearance and I regret to relate that renewed. J Ak g e ATh e

ker so’s they could kiil him on gen-
eral principles, but he was too slick
for them. He was enjoying breaking

down the Judge’s morale, as the fel-

: r oy 4 2 . deputy sheriff shot at you. You went
up and adds a cubit that was! But Mendel won’t listen | when he shows up his right jaw js I got the details of the case from r

Majestic stature of the lﬁli.mti“l,:d;o w?tlﬁ to his old man worth a cent, so the | broke. So’s his aspirations to enter the clerk up to the hotel. It seems g;e sg;eit hkgua :fll:ak_?nﬂ Ihfong"W
the scales, and that’s Mende] Silver- | patriarch takes the matter up with | the Cosgrave family via the bonds of there’d been a pennyante gang of cow hors}:e ik 3;)10 - strgorlrlxi gdown at)s, !
berg. Mendel’s parents first come to | Dennis Cosgrave one day in the store. | holy wedlock. Old Silverberg’s so rustlers operating in the’ northern s ] aming 18 an says, and he didn’t figure on los-
Texas in a peddler’s wagon, but cus- Of course Dennis flew off the han- | happy he sets up the drinks for the ~end of the country. They'd cut ot}t “P%rha S your mother really beljey. iN& any of that enjoyment.,

tomers are few and far between, [dle. In some ways he wasn’t too in- town, and although Mendel has our ' five or six fat steers in a farmer's ps y othe y lev: The Judge begun to break finally.

which makes the peddling trade more | telligent and when he come to town |admiration for his courage and our field and drive them to the local ed you had gone to bed at eight He lost weight. He couldn't sleep.
He was plumb nervous and he got

or less discouraging, Finally the old | he generally dipped his nose in squir- [ condemnation for his lack of judg, | slaughter house, the proprietor of | 0’clock that night—but my opinion is
dyspepsia. Each morning he stepped
out of his house to walk to the court

3 $in A L f b ; ¢ : that she did what any mother will do

man wanders into P rel whiskey, So he hooted at the idea ment, he also has our profound sym- | which stood  in with these rustlers. | 0 § 0

the sight of good gle% a?,’(}h?;'f lﬁagﬁg of Mende] {nating with his Sheila and pathy for his busted jaw. The fact | The critters would be slaughtgred | gc)i iaé‘;ie?f‘ﬁ?{m:ﬁ?ds?n'r ;g:nr’)telg:;-

sort of stirs up the sleepin’ memories | said things that offended old Silver- [is he carried .a lump on that jaw all that night and skinned and the hldes;ious Y invegti tey' our alibi too Nouse he expected would be his last,
of his race. While our Hebrew breth- | berg. Yes, he said aplenty. Trust | the rest of his life. , buried. ; 5 f losely, if th d-gil et ytt W ’(t) but—he never missed that morning
ren were the first to invent interest |him for that, Sheila won her two-hundred-dollar { Of course nobody can identify a’c osedy,Il . . S glc {;’ngf ¥t i:sr: walk. Mendel Silverberg had a sort
and popularize the renewal of notes| So old Silverberg ordered ‘Mendel | bet, of course, and to show what a dressed beef and nobody ever knew |—and I gave you the be 0 Y of courage a fighting man ain’t got.

Pt ¢ A : st , charge to the Jury. If they'd brought
i i to forget ab oing out to the Brok- | sport she was she had Doc Harms just how many carcasses was kept ¢ ] -
:Is)tri(l)l‘:ltg ?:ofve cghr;? :ﬁ:ﬂ z;xllr;ejgrliga %? e?: Kr%gwaroa:fzhg iln'gtl?e futuree unger sgnd her Mendel’s bill. She also wrote on ice, so this petty larceny had gone 'in a verdict of guilty I would have (Continued on page 7, Col 1.)




