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THE STORY

Garrett O'Hara, young lawyer,
on his way to practice at
Concho, wild western town, is
shot at from ambush by Shep
Sanderson, who mistakes him for
Judge Warner, whom certain
cattle Interests wish to prevent
holding court. Barbara Steelman,
who thought the shot was di-
rected at her, warns Garrett not
to go to Concho because of the
big cattle war Steve Worrall
tells Garrett about the cattle
war between Ingram and Steel-
man, father of Barbara, Bob
Quantrell, young killer for In-
gram, saves Garrett O'Hara and
an Englishman, Smith-Beres-
ford, from being shot by San-
derson, The three become friends.
Garrett accidentally witnesses a
meeting between Bagbara and
Ingram. They are lovers Garrett
and the Englishman buy a ranch
with Steelman as silent partner.
F.tch, Steelman man, kills an In-
gram follower. A posse, inciud-
ing Quantrell and Sanderson,
capture and hang Fitch. Sander-
son starts a fAght at the ranch
and Garrett and the Englishman
are wounded. Quantrell changes
sides and joins with the two
“tenderfeet.” A lull in the cattie
war follows Quantrell kills
Sanderson and another Ingram
gunman A tentative peace is
patched up through Garrett's ef-
forts

CHAPTER VIIl—Continued
e e

Some misunderstood. He was
elther too anxious or he was nervous.
A shot rang out from the bluff and the
three men below scrambled
stant motion. The one at
scudded for the house. The other two
ran around the barn t« find safety
there.

Instantly Quantrell's rifle
Qther weapons boomed out.
running from the brook al-
most fell, recovered himself, and dis-
appeared limping into the house. The
other two vanished into the stable.

Quantrell was disgusted. “You
apilled the beans proper, Mac. We
had three of 'em salted an’ we didn't
set a Oh, well, no beefin’
about It Come on, boys, before
they get time to get set.”

He siid into a brushy draw,
ran through it, and emerged Into the
open. Straight for the stable he ran,
the others at his heels

From the ranch house guns spat
bullets at the running men. Quan-
trell reached the stable. Texas Jim
and Whitey and Mac were at his
heels. The deputy sheriff came pant-
Ing In twenty yards back of them.

Quantreil sat down on n feed
and cursed bitterly and fluently. The
objoct of his maledictions was the
party of Ingram’s gunmen at the ranch
house. The adventure he had planned
and led had gone wrong. He found
his party besieged in the stable, two
out of the six wounded, a
separated from them by a stretch of
feur hundred yards that might as well
have heen miles, and the horses quite
out of reach. Quantrell did not need
anyone to point out to him how bhadly
he had blundered in charging down
the hill. He had acted under impulse
fike a fool boy.

All firing had ceased.
rmnch house made no Immediate at-
tempt to molest the invaders. [res.
ently Whitey made an announcement.

“Fellow just got on a
other side the house an’' rode off."

“Gone to let Ingram know™
Jim guessed.

“An' after a while
back here with a whole passle of war.
rinrs,” Sommers added.

“It'll be a round-up of Hashknife
waddlies, looks lke” Mae said,

“Yon never can tell till you've rid-
den circle an' brought the longhorns
0" Quantrell contributed blithely,
“But none of you fellows have got to
stay when you're ready to go. Me,
I'm stayin'”

Texas Jim nodded.
aaid hriefly,

The deputy sheriff sald nothing. In
his opinion this enterprise had gone
to wreck on Quantreil's folly. If a
goodd opportunity came to get out with
a whole skin he iIntended to do sno,
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hour or two there
was desultory firing on both sides,
though it was plain that the men In
the ranch house were wailting for re-
Inforcements before they forced the
fAghti 2

“Coupla fellows on horses comin'
through the willows,” announced the
white-headed cowbaoy abruptly,

Quantrell picked up hLis rifle
went to the door. What he saw
certainly unexpected. Two men
riding along the edge of the
among the willows, They had
them a led horse,

“Dad gum my =%in if it aln’t the
belted earl un' his friend the good bad
man,” exclaimed Texas Jim excitedly.
“What in Mexico are they doin' here?”

The young desperado laughed, his
voice when he spoke filled with guy
and careless mirth, *“Where else
would they be? Don't they always
head straight for trouble, those lnds?"

A moment, and O'Hara and his

partner were in the stable,
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The Circle 8 O partners consulted
with each other.
“Nothing to do but ride over to the
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Dave will be |

Hughes ranch and call off the Hash
knife boys. If they've got Ingram's
men penned up we'll probably be in
time,” O'Hara sald.

“What shall we do
asked Smith-Beresford.

“Better take him along.
gulde us over the hills and
there quicker.”

The Mexlican rode in front of them
He was covered by his own rifle in
the hands of Smith-Beresford. Un.
erringly he led them through a maz
of hilitops.

“Quantrell must have left the horses
somewhere,” O'Hara told his partner.
“Juan says they came down from the
rim rock on foot., Likely they left
some one with the mounts, Hadn"
we better swing around that way and
see If he's still there?"

“Not a bad idea, Old Top.
give us the Iatest developments. It
would be deuced awkward if we met
Ingram’s men before we did our own.”

They skirted the edge of the park.
sarcia pulled up to listen, lifting o
hand for sllence. Some one was rid
ing toward them., They could hear the
hoofs of horses striking rocks,

tiderless horses came over the brow
of a hill, Behind them rode a single
man. The man was Joe, one of Steel
man’'s cowhoys, At sight of Gareia
and the others he stopped and wheeled
abruptly, driving in a spur for flight,

with Garcia?
He can
get us

He could

O'Hara called to him by name. Joe
v':--r!-,m] his horse to its hind

sharply did he check it

fect, 80

The Circle S O partners Joined 1}
Joe made clear the

*“The boys are In the stable
of 'em Is bad,

“Has there bheen a lot
Smith-Beresford
“Quite a lot. Some one rode
from the ranch hour an' a half
Gone for help, I'd say. I'm
Figured they might

'em

situation,

{mme
wounded wked lke”
asked.

away
ago,
movin'
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up to
around to it."

The partners talked
afterward O'Hara
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you. Hold him till
In about half an
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Were going to try to foll the
creek through the willows (o the
stable, Ve'll take a led horse along
for the wounded man, 1If our §
works out we'll Join you as soon as
we can”

“What If I'm jJumped by lugram or
some one else?”

“Then you'll have to look after your-
self. But [ don't think he ca
Lhere before night”

The partners rode back to the creek,
by way of the park rim,
down to the meadow land over a
pine-clad hill. Smith-Beresford car-
ried the rifle. O'lHara led extra
horse. They moved up the ecreek,
keeping on the far side from the house
and using the

“Getting close to the stable™
Jeresford whispered over his

his friend. “There's a
where the horses drink just

Think we'd better splash over
run for t?
il O'Hara
e horses waded through the little
bed the
ito canter,
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get
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Quantrell
two men swung to the ground.
it, by cripes, you doggoned old
milers.”

O'Hara
siasm,
out of trouble If he could, but
not intend

“Who has
coldly,

“Amen Is
carryin’
souvenir.
was here?”

“Met a Mexican you drove away.”

O'Hara walked across to the place
where Owen lav on the hay., *“Can he
ride? he asked Texas Jim,

e Lone Star state man seratched
head. *I dunno, Doubt it. 1lle's
a mighty sick man™

Apparently Owens had been dozing
He opened his eyes. “Sure 1 could
ride, if I was put on a horse,” he said.

“Then we'd better get out before
Ingram’s reinforcements arrive. The
rest of the horses are at the entrance
to the park. If we slip around and
keep the stable between us gnd the
house we might make it.”

Quantrell’s eyes gleamed. *“You're
d—n shoutin’', O'Hara. You fellows
go. I'll stay an' hold ‘em back till you
cross the creek. Then I'll light out
after you"”

“That's good medicine,” Texas Jim
agreed. “U'll stay with Bob.”

The deputy sheriff spoke up.
“There's an old door boarded up this
side. If we break that down we can
slip out an’ not be seen at all.”

Five minutes later the door hml
been knocked to pleces with an ax.
Owen was lifted to the saddle of a
bhorse. He clung to the pommel, teeth
clenched. v

O'Hara turned to Quantrell, *“Yon
take my horse, With that hurt leg
you ean't make a run for it If you
have to. I'll stay with Texas”

“No, sir,” anawered Quantrell. *“It's
liable to be hotter'n bl with the

sort
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slope beyond

and clin
Ir headed

let out a yell of glee as the
“Made
helia.
did not share his enthn.
He had come to get the raiders
he did
to condone their offense,
been hurt? he asked
right bad. I'm
my leg ns a
you find out we

shot up
pill in
How did

one

his

blower on liere, 1 wished this on
myself.”

“Get on that horse,” G'Hara ordered
quietly, looking straight at the young
desperado. HIis volce had a ring of
command, his brown eyes blazed,

Quantrell Iaughed. *‘I'm wagon bhoss
here,' aays he. All right, Have it yore
own way. But understand, every
body, I'm not to blame If they collect
him.” The boy limped to the horse
and pulled himself into the saddle.
“Adlos,"” he called back with a jaunty
wave of the hand as he rode out of the
bullding.

The deputy sheriff was already on
his way. Only Smith-Beresford re-
mained. e was reluctant to leave
his friend and he argued the point,
but O'Hara brushed aside his ob-
Jjections,

“I've got a better idea than yours
Garrett,” he sald, consenting at last.
“I'l leave my horse here. You two
may be in a hurry when you start.
He'll carry double till you reach us"™

The Englishman followed the others.
Hidden by the stable, the little cav-
nleade got some distance before It was

“Cut for the Creak an’' Get Acrest
IL” Texas Jim Advised,

seen by those in the house. Then men
poured oul of the house as seeds are
squirted from an orange. One of
them, leading the pursuit toward the
stable, gave a ycil compounded of tri-
umph and rage. O'Hara recognized
ilm as Deever,

Already O'Hara had given orders to

he reinforced them

his companion but
i reminder
you're not to hit
them back
from the stable took
'] }éi"\

for the house
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1 give fifteen

they ought to make it.,”

r our hoys
minutes’ start
O'Hara sald

“(‘an't do
“Just
those fellows to slap saddies on th

swing round to cut

from the mouth of the park

Texas Jim anticipated their thoughts
by lesa than five minutes. ['resently
hey could see Deever and the others
glipping up from the creek to the
hitch rack by the house.

it," the Texan
now

answeroed

about it's gonna strike

horses an'

boys off
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Iime to say ‘Adlos’ If we don't
aim to be cut off,” the cowboy sald.

“Right you are,” agreed O'Hara,

A moment later he was on Smith-
jeresford's horse, with the Texan be.
hind him,
at a
them,

“Cut for the creek aan’
Texans Jim

O'Hara
the horse
willows.

They dashed into the open
gallop. A bullet whistled past

get acrost it,”
advised. >
swung to the left and sent

plunging into the young
They crashed through, the
supple branches whipping their faces
The animal lost its footing as It went
down Into the creek and both men
were flung Into the water. Texas Jim
caught the bridie and dragged the
bronco to its feet. The riders were
soaked, but O'Hara had managed to
keep the rifle out of the water when
he made his dive into the
shallow depth.

Into the saddle the Texan dragged
himseif. He stiffened his foot and
O'Hara used It for a step to swing
himself behind. A moment, and the
horse was charging through the sap-
lings fringing the opposite bank.

Glancing O'Hara could hear
the excited the pursuers
They were too far away for him to
make out the words, but he
that they were already In motion.
O'Hara
Quantrell rid

ptream’s

back,

volces of
realized

Some one shouted to them
caught young
ing down the creek,

“Came back to chew over old tir
Iy to them

are the

sight of

he culled g
“Where
O'Hara.
“They're
onn
have to

other

right

roosiers

nlong

humpin’

hold these if

%'.h ‘h
If they get on the prod we'll
educate 'em proper.”

“We're not looking for trouble, Boh
What we're trying to do is to get away
onr skins whole. Don't forget
that I won't have any unnecessary
shonting We've had than
ecough”

I lie volces of
Quantrell
“What shooting 1 wiil do
looks

“If we can only
of the park”
back

“Sure enougt

with

more

the pursuers came

closer. grinned cheerfulls
will be ne«
essary, like.”

reach

O'Hnra said

If my toes only

hang me i1 won't

renc
the ground when they

burt much

Quantrell jeered

The riders behind swung Into sight
By way of warning O'Hara dropped n
bullet In front of them. The Ingram
gunmen opened up into loose
tion, each man riding wide of his
nelighbor. fut they kept coming
Shots sounded A buliet cut off
branch of a willow five feet from
O'Harm,

“Another balf mile, boys, an' we'll
make it," Texas Jim sald anxiously
“Onect we reach the boulder fleld there
we can stand ‘em off.”

Job Quantrell
“I'm gonna stop those birds.’

He rested his rifle across the hranch
of a willow, took careful alm, and fired
A man tumbled from a horse
out a “Hiyi" of

forma

the

slid from his horse

tri-

gooxl” he

Quantrell let
ymph, "Got that fellow
called across to Texas Jim
they won't push on their reins to get
any closer.”

He was right
for such cover ns
object lesson at a time was enough.

The fugitives took advantiage of this
to Increase the distance between them
and the Ingram men,

“They ain't such

“(uess

The pursuers made

was avallable,. One

curly wolves as

Easy Method of Escape From Wrath of Tornado

the

nst,

Most tornadoes toward
northeast, a few toward the sou
and the rest. with almost negligible
exceptions, In some other easterly di-
rection, says the weather bureau of
the United States Department of Agri.
Moreover, the path gener-
little from a straight
which

move

culture.
varies but
that the direction in
a storm I8 geen to be moving is likely
to be the one that it will follow until
it dies out.

From

aiiy

line, so

these facts it follows that
when a tornado is sighted several
miles away a person generally has
time to escape by taking a course at
right angles to its path, and the auto-
mobile is obviously a valuable adjunct
for escape, provided there is a road
leading in the right direction.

One positive proof that a storm Is
a tornado is the elongated funnel-
shaped, or cylindrical cloud dangling
from the sky toward the earth. This
cloud is not always seen, but the gen-
eral appearance of the sky in the di
rection of a tornado is usually very
striking. The clouds are thrown into

Named for the Days of the Week

In the South Pacific ocean there
are islands bearing the names of Sun-
day, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday
and Friday, The tradition is that with
the exception of Thursday island, they
are so-called because those are the
days on which Captain Cook visited
those shores, It may be that the name
of Thursday island originated In the
same mannper, but natives insist that
such was not the case,

a wild turmoil and are strangely col-
ored-—fet-black, greenish, or purple,
but often mingled with steamilike
grays and whites. A terrifying roar,
which has been compared to thou
sands of railronad cars crossing a
bridge, may be heard at considerable
distance,

Early Puritan Picnic

Perhaps the gentle reader would be
interested in knowing how the Puri-
tan chieflain of the Massachusetts Bay
colonists spent his first day in New
England.

After exchange of greetings
Governor Endicott of the Salem
onists, Governor Winthrop says:

“We . . . returned with them to
Nathumeak, where we supped with a
good venison pasty and good beer, and
at night we returned to our ship,

“In the meantime most of our peo-
ple went on shore upon the land of
Cape Ann, which lay very near us,
and gathered store of fine strawber.
ries."-Boston Post.

with
col-

Make Best of Mistakes

Mistakes are just as natural as sle.
and nothing in the world is more com
mon. But the commission of neither
is fatal, They coustitute experience.
Mistakes can't be undone, it Is true,
but they can be taken advantage of,-
Grit,

Works Both Ways
Practically every child-psychology
problem is at bottom a parent-psy-
chology problem.~Woman's Home
Companion.

shouted gleefully to his two compan
jons. “I'll show this bully puss bunech
whether they can push me more'n so
fur.”

'l.h('

grew

that fenced
Kot far
which

hills
cloger.
cleft through
Into this the horses
passed to a boulder-strewn
yond which was a guleh,

At the upper end of this they found
the rest of thelr party. With them
were and the horses he had
brought to the rendezvous,

Owen, his face drained of
looked like a man ready to collapse
and sustained only by a resolute will

“Can you go on?" O'Hara asked him,

Both of his hands clung to the sad
die horn. He nodded, not wasting the
energy to answer In words,

“We'll try to make the Circle § 0"
O'Hara suld. *it's than
miles by the mesa.”

He rode on one side of Owen, his
partner on the other. Quantrell and
Texas Jim brought up the rear, watch-
ing alertly for the pursuers,

The deputy sheriff and Joe rode In
the van of the procession. Joe wius an
old-timer and picked with a
the easiest way the
the ranch.

Owen succumbed within sight of the
ranch, slipping from the saddle into
O'Hara's arms. One of the men rode
forward at a gallop and brought back
a buckboard Into which he was lifted
A few minutes later he was carried
unconscious Into the house,

O'Hara sent a messenger for a doc
tor and another for Steelman. That
the attack upon the Hughes ch
would be interpreted as a challenge he
quite sure, Coming as it did on
the heels of the offer to compromise
Ingram would be justified in consider
ing It black treachers He would re
taliate swiftly, "

in the park
ahead the
ran the

wiis
creek
'] ’H'_\
field be

galloped,
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blood,

less four

sure eye
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was

probably with deadly
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him to see the affair

Quantrell and the men wl had rid

in its true light

Y +1
n on the

rged It must be
it

len with |

er Steelman nor
Circle 8 0O

iy what

ranch
3 had been done
He talked it over w

ord The English

who re
., but let's not go
old chap,” he sal
come down like the w
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“1 know Confoun h wng
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others we're

and

iing the enems:
o Ccome
Beresford laughed ruefully,
by Jove, We thought
out of this fend, you and 1. S«
the word broadceast
in it and didn't

and we're dashed
show whether we
Every move we make turns out wr

“Oueer
y,
we conld Leen
nttered
that we weren't
Intend to get in It
center of the whole
want to bhe or

or anyhow it's Interpreted wrong
we'll he blamed for poing
the Hughes place to (ry to
row.®

*Of course

sppose

stop

one of Ingram’s
we gnt there n

have If | rode to wn
Would

of persuading him st the situa

to see Ingram
at once? there be any chance
'

got out of hand b re we reached
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Steelman arrived the evening of the
next day. He was
half a dozen armed men,

After he had talked with his
ners the owner of the Hashkn
for Bob Quantrell That »

sheenighl

accompanied b

came In
raked over the coals

“You've certainly spilled the frijoles
Steelman sald bluntly

man,

young

you

“What have got to say
self? Who nsked you to
Hughes place™

“Me! Oh, 1T was kinda playin®
lone hand., Would you call it a ral
when we was a sheriffs
swore in regular an’

“At the very hour
off this fool business my two partners
were (ryin® to arrange a
promise with Ingram. ‘What do
suppose he'll think about us?™

“He'll probably enload his private
can of cuss worde™ The boy put one
thigh over the edge of the table and
sat on It by way of showing that he
“What's the use of com-
promisin’ with him? We've got him
whipped, looks to me,. The hanks are
clogin’ In on him like buzzards on n
dead cow at a water hole. That's the
story 1 hear. Lemme ask you a ques.
tion. Say I'd made my play good.
Would you have bawied me out then
or would you have figured it good
medicine?™

For a moment Steelman was {aken
nback. It was not jJust the question
he wanted nsked at the moment,

“Lel's say yore plans had worked
out the way you originally expected,
Bob,” he said. *“You'd have surprised
Ingram's warriors early in the morn-
In, Say word had reached him while
he an' our friends here had been tali-
in' compromise. What do you reckon
he wounld have done to them? Would
they have had a dead man's chance
to get out of town alive?”
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PRESCRIPTION

in use over 47 Years
Really Helps Bowels

Don’'t you want this way of mak-
ing the bowels behave? A doctor's
way to make the bowels move so
well that you feel better all over!
Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin
doesn’t turn everything to water,
but cleans out all that hard waste
clogging your system. It cleans
you out without any shock, for it's
only fresh laxative herbs a famous
doctor found so good for the
bowels, combined with pure pepsin
and other harmless Ingredients,

A doctor should know what {8
best for the bowels. Let Dr. Cald-
well’'s Syrup Pepsin show you how
soon can train the bowels to
move freely, every day, the way
they should. It's wonderful the
way this prescription works, but
it's perfectly harmless; so you can
use it whenever a coated tongue or
glck headache tells you that you're
kilious. Fine for children, too (it
tastes so nice) and they ought to
have a spoonful the minute they
seem fretful, feverish, or sluggish,
or have a sallow look.

You can get the original presecrip-
tion Dr. Caldwell wrote g0 many
years ago; your druggist keeps it
all ready In big bottles. Just ask
Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin,

and use it always for constipation,

you
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SYRUP PEPSIN

A Doctors Family Laxative
L PSS
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RHEUMATISM

Lumbago or Gout?
Tears RHEUMACIDF 1o remove thecsuse
and drive the polson from Lbe sysiem

‘BREEURAIDE OF THR INSIDE
FUTH RHEURATISGE OF THE OUTSIDG

At All Druggrists
Jes. Baily & Sen, Whalessle Distribators
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let SORE THROAT
get the best of you...

FIVE minutes after you rub on
Musterole your throat should begin
to feel less sore! Continue the treatment
once every hour for five hours and
you'll be astonished at the relief.

This famous blend of ofl of mustard,
camphor, menthol and other ingredi-
ents brings relief narurally. Musterole

ets action because it 13 a “‘counter-

itant”’ —not just a salve—it penes
trates and stimulares blood circulation
and belps to draw out infection and pam.
Used by millions for 20 years. Recom=
mended by doctors and nurses,

Keep Musterolehandy— jars and tubes.

To Mothers—Musterole is also
made in milder form for babies
and small children. Ask for Chil-

dren’s Masterole.
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It Is Hard to Tell

“Do you think I'm going to stand
here and be told that my bagpage Is
not on the train? What do you think
I am?

“1 couldn’t tell you that, sir, but
you might ask the inqguiry office”—
Santa Fe Magazine,

Garfield Tea

Was Your

Grandmother’s Remedy
For every stom

ach and intestinal

fll, 'This good old-

fashioned herd

home remedy for
constipation,

stomach ills and

other derange

4 ments of the sys-

fem so prevalent these daye is In
@ven greater favor as a family med.
:.l;n than in your gracdmothoer's




