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IS DEGING THE STORY

Cupnltigham fu rleh ang roth:-
nm“o turiis duwn Lhe plea of o wirl
r' has o clalm on him and kioks out
-/ n who En¥m Cunningham owes him n
X m”'.' on ' huninews deal At a cowboy
fval Wild ane, n riding ‘mirl, In
2.", and hurt by Widiire, & wild
noho, The tnnouncer oalls out
Kirty tane,'’ who Is a athlwart, gals
{ cowhay. s
AND HERE 1T CONTINUES

, ANE slid from ghe fence nnd reached
| L for hin eaddle,

f Ax he lounged forward, moving with
| jpdolent grnce, one might have guessed
pm a Houtherner. He wis lean-
Joined and broad-shonldered, The long,
fowing museles vippled under his skin
when he moted lka®thorn of a pan-
ther. From beneath the band of his
ﬂﬂﬁhl’"'“" hat crisp, reddish  halr
menped.

wild Fire was off the Instant his feet
found the stirrups. Agnin the outlaw
went (hrough ite bag of tricks and its
gteatght bucking. The man in the
paddle gavo to its every motion lghtly
and enslly. 11¢ rode with such grace
that he scemed nlmost a part of the
porse. s reactions appeared to an-
tlelpate the fmpulses of the soreaming

4 which he was astride. When Wild
fre joltad him with humpbocked jar-
Ing bucks iy epine took the sheek
'imrﬂ.r to neatralize the effect. §Vhen
it leaped heavenward he waved hfy hat
’ormuiy and rode the stirrupe., From
first to Inst lie was master of the st |
pation, and the outlaw, though still
gehting savagely, knew the hattle was

n'i'fﬁ, broncho had one trump card left, a
{ek that hind unseated many a stub-

rn rider,
fonco of the inclosure and erashed | ¢
theough 1t Kirby's mnerves ehrieked

aln, amd for a moment every-

:;,w,]‘ [\‘r.-n'. hinck bBefore him. [lis leg

2ad been jnmmed hard against the upper

ank.
&l gtll in the sadille,

The outhhw gnve up, Tt teotted tamels
pack to the grand stand throngh the
.hr‘-;];lui frogments of  pine  in thie
splintered fence, nnd the grand stand
rose to f1x feot with a shout of applause
for the 1eler.

Kirhy slipped feam  the =uddle and
Nimped biek to his fellows on the fence,
Adreads  the crowid  was pouring  out
from every exit of the stand, A thon- |
sand cars of fifty diffecent mnkes were |
morting tmpatiently to get out of the

m a5 soon us possibile,  For Cheyenne |
wan full, full to averllowing.  The town :

Colorado,  Wryoming,
ontann minl New Mexten hined-bitten,
maburned yonths in high = heeled ]}.mh.l
and guudy attire kad gatherad for the
Frontier Day celebration,  TTundreads of |
cars lind poured up from Denver, Trains
bad disgorged  thousands  of  toueists |
eoma to wie the festival, !
Many people wonld sleco nut in auto. |
mobiles and on the pralrie I'ie Taite
eomers ot restaneantys and hotels wonld
walt tongz nnd take gecond best,
A big eattleman beckoned to
"Plaes in 1wy car, son.

to town.''
Ono o* the jiilge= xah in
peau beside the rough rider.
“MHow's the lex? Hurt mael 2
“Not much. 1" neticin® it .t-um"."|
Kirby answored with n smile,
“You'll havo to ride tomoreow, Tt's |
on and Sunborn for the finnle,  We |
aven't anite made op otie minde"" |
The enttlesnan was an expert deiver, |
“a wottnid in nn|| aut anoeng the other
ears speeding over the pralreie, struck
tha rond befors the goeat majority of the
utomoebiles lind reached theve, and was
town with the vangunrl. |
Aflter dinner the vongzh rider asked |
the clerk at her hotel iF thern was any
ail for Miss Rose Meblean,  'Plree
etters wern handed hlm.  JHe put thom
in blg pocket nud set out for the hos- |
pital.
\ Mo found Miss Rese reclining in n |
roapital chinir, in a frame of mind high- |
indignant,  “Whnt doctor 1allas as
ongh he's going 1o keep mie here g

Lane.
Run you hack

the ton- |

week.  Well, lie's gor nnother guess
ming. 1’1l not stay,” she exploded
) hee visitor,

"Now, looky hers, vou better o as
fbe doz snya, Ile knowes best,  Whnt's
A week 1o your young life?'" Kirby sug-
gested.

“Aweek's a week, amd T don't Intenid

to stny.  Why did you Mp whep you

eame in?  Got hurey’ |
UNot oreally hurt,  Jammed my leg

Rgainet o fonee, 1 dvew Wil Pl

IO you win the championslip ¥
the cirl asked engorsy.
||\"

Finaln tomarpow Sanhorn

n' me How's the norm? Done
rokon t" :
"Yeo, Ol ft aches seme. Te all

ﬂﬂhl 1,

le drdw Liep Ietters from Wie pocket,

Ptopped 1o et vour il ot the hotel, |
hont it van'il like to wee jt.'”

Wild Mo noked the en clopew over
ol !‘II" L O,
Frone wiy lgtle stster Tsliop,'" whe

tplained.  “Mind i T pend 1t?7 T'mi
"“nll'l' worrim] about her she'y been |
Writing Lindg funny tarole,”
o vlilidd from lier
face.  Wlen shie Yool fi

Il pending

e Iettir ISirby ek wently

."hw-l news, pardn e

Sho ik e 11 oy,
rank nn uirect,  met theee of
friend witlont evasion, Tt wns g her!
tngo of Jiop lide i the open that g lea
tlntions Wil en shie'showed o boy -
LTI neern of wes -

T

Ro Exther's In trouble.  Shio—elip —""
¥ oeaught hep breath in oa stress of
amotiog, ' I J

[ . ’ »

':H' there s angthing 1 ean do '

The gid Mung astide the rue that eov.
ered e nul rose from the ehair, She

BN o pace up amd down the ronm

»
Fesenlly Lep thoughts averHowed in
word. = ' !
"Slie doosy’ N : \
s nesnt wny what It =, Lot 1
l::u\v her,  Mhie's ebusy for  foar—or
Artneli or womething." Wild Ttose

:’f‘rﬂ l[“;"l‘.\" 'I’Iil :\-In-'n]u-.--.L i patssion -
l'l:nall.:,.l_llm. S clitldren gl all \\t..\;{

e Jow Toane knew that the
0t Blooil we rushing stormily to her
. Tler lUttle sister sens in dangor,
tha In._'l\ nehe relative she had. R
tun.:] fight for her ns n oconeny wioithl
::flh-‘.‘-:lni;;lnlz:, l".l'.'. CGinil, 1'1'.,_' . W man
down 1ea e wer weang=—1 1 shat him

noegrny wolfl I whie .
BOW kafi 1t fu (ie o PO show Bl
Shie Lol | ' I i v
ﬂ_:_.. .1;” |...I| i) -»\.J: ,_-III..“. elimplng tieht
I o rong teeth to Lilte haek n sob
I "i_--l-‘i.f- vory gontly,

[T — “Doos ghe
hl-i sontonen |

w11 mng snspended Inoair,

SHE NoE  wonmne ors =

M s +ounderstood
(1] P, v '

AT Jotter's Just n—a wall of

Nhv=<titlks of sudeide, Kichwv,
P RO Lo gt b Faenver on the noxt
'.’“”' | bl o Wi

% it leavos Al
il noted gram to i tombelit ol

g bar 1011 6 %
B her U1 fx i, 1wl e,

“Bhre Fhint*s the w i) 1
o nEs 1 uy o tnlk, e
v "&'1"'”".'" everytbhlng'tl waorle out

: your wive an" 11 take it
:IM o the alfiee.  Noon gx 1've “i‘|l[1|.
.ll..l\l l-l'_h-qnl-- ' voe baek, "™

AUU o nownion) il liill y lwany
Kury yon \u.,._"l ! s 3 JI'n'“|
YE R taeient e loft ool fell in

hiy, et

T olied divwor ot the sl tem,

et Ity That how) wns, s
TH -I'-\ s weltten, o womng i
Nﬂlhlmll” TEwas 0 wWaonn volpetell,

potendned el ws nall sl

Woull g |
e o ),

bl ayon vos (] ‘
e (g hl)tn n swl l:.n ?.inl‘:":u:n‘ﬁlrl. ;h.l‘ﬂ’!

ieough with whutever sheo sel

n

It plunged sideways at the clence of tmpending teagedy.

Pyt when the haze cleared he | train for Donver,

vonld blaze in hor heart, the Insurgent

redd with n high tide of joerand Ule, | worst she fonrmd turned out 4o be true?
F:nm Al over
M

N Sl sl Al

It was James who spoke,
charge, Kirby," he said.

To what
Inrk destiny was she moving?

) CHAPTER 1V
Not Always Two to Make a Quarrel

Kirhy put Wild Ttose on the morning
Hhe had escaped from
the doctor by sheer foree of will, The
night hnd been a wretched one, almost
sleeploss, and alie knew that her fever
would rise in the afternoon. But that
could not be helped.  8ho had more ime
portant hinsiness than ber honlth to at-
tend to Just now,

Ordinarily Iose hlasmed with vital-
ity, but this morning sho looked tived
and worn,  In her eyes there was a
hard brilltaney Wirby did not like to
see. He knew from af old the fire that

Impulses  that
recklossness,

conld  sweep hep into
What would she do if the

“Good luek." she ealled through the
open. winillow ns the train pulled out,
“Beat Cole, Kirhy,"

"ond ek to you,"' he anuwered, |
“Welte me soon 08 you find ont how |
things are." |

't nx he walked from the station his|
heart misgave Lo, Why had he Tet her
go nlonn, knowing as he did how swift
sie binzed 1o passton when wreong was |
done  those she loved? 1t was oasy |
enough to say that she hoad refused to|
Iet him go with her, though he had |
several times offered,  The faet re-|
mained that vhe might nesd a friend at
hnel, might need him the worst way, |

All through breakfast hie was ridden
by the feur of tpouble on her horizon, |
Comrades stopped 1o slup him on the
buek and wish him gosd lnek in they
linals, amd though le made the proper |
answers it was with the surfuce of o
mind almort wholly preoccupled with
another matter, |

While he wns rising from the table 1=|~|
made a decixion in the flush of an eye, |
He would joln Rasa in Denver ut onee. |
Alrendy dozens of ears were taking the |
road, There would be a vacant placs in
some one of them,

He found a party just setting out for |
Denver nnd easily made nreangements to |
take the unfillivd seat In the tonnenu,

By the middle of the afternoon he
wae nt o boarding-house on Cherokee
strect ingquiring for Miss Roxe MeLean,
She was out, and the Inmllady did not |
Lnow when she wonld be baek,  Prob- |
ubly after hee sistor got howe from
wurk.

Lane wandered down to Curetlg strest, |
st theough a part of a wovie, then
restlescly took hlx way up Seventeenth!”
He b nnounele pnd two eousins living |
in Deaver.  With the nnele e was on
banel terms, amd with bil= couslng on no
terins ot ol Tt el been fen years |
sinee hie bad geen elther James Cun- !
ningham, Jr., or iz brother  Jaek. |
Why not enll on them and poncw acs |
qualntanee? |

He went jnto n deag store pid laoked
the nowe up o a telephone ook, His
cotsin James had no office In the
Frauitable Dutlding, e houg the Book |
up on the hook and tarned to go,  As
he dil so he edme face 1o face with
Rore Melenn.

“NYou—hera!" she eriod,

“You, T—<1 hud business in |h'un\r,"l
ho explainmd |

“Like fun yon had! You eame be- |
CANER o Bhe stopped  nbroptly,
stenck by another plinee of the situa-
thon, D yvou leave Cheyenne without
vlding todny "' |
1 i’y want to ride, I'm fod up
an ridin’ i |

“You threw away the elinmpionship |
amd o thausaud=dollar prize to—go—""

“Yon're fo K tiin' Cola :“"\JI'II]}HJ‘II,'l he
langhed. ““No, honest T emne on busi-
IR ot sinee U'me hier iy, Iose,
where can we have a talk? Let's go up
to the e zznnine gullery at the Albany,
It's righe next door.”’

Ile tonk e into thie Albany 1Totel,
Thiw stepped out of the elevator at the
gecot] Qoor wmd he fonmd a settoe (oo
vorner where they wight e alone. It
wiruek hlm that the shndows In her
eyes Tl deenened Nhe was, ho l"\ulil
e ploinly, labering voder a tension
o peprvessl exviteoent, "Che misery of
ber soul baed out ot bl when sl
lookis] hils way,

“Hawe you anything to tell me?"* he
pekoodd, mnd Lis low, gentle volee was i
combiort to hoe raw neeves,

Yoty omomnn, Just us 1 thought—tha
man shor works top

“la he mareied ¥

“UNa. Hining 1o be soen, the papers
ay, Me's o wenlthy preomoter,  THs
panie s Cunplinghom,”*

“What Cunningham ***

"

In his aston-

Pehsnent the words oo to leap [rom
Ly of their own valition,
cdutes Canndngham, a blg land and |
mdntng wan, You must have licard of
illll:l.‘I I
“Yeq, I've licard of him. Are you
sure?'’

S her won't toll me o
e 1 went

sl menldnd,
thing, She's shite'ding Wi

thevmeh her levters tngd fooel & oty
from bime T shgaed 0, 050 1 neetsaeld
T A T S andt o hee and shegust pat
Loew hesad dowin o bier aeias anid sobibaed
1 kuow Lie's the wan

MWLt doo you e oo dn "

1 menn tochave aotalk with him fiest
off, U710 mondie boom do what's vight,''

Tlow"”

O don't know how, ot T will,' she
erlod wildly.,  **If he dow't ' serth

with b, Nothin's teo bad fue o wnn
ke tint.'
e shook his hoail. **Not the best
Wi I‘“ " ' { . iﬂ' sy II1- CVOrY neye
otk Bet's ekl upoon thils o
Lurdons w by o the law 1o bl
St rewe o ity b b bkl
hep oy e bad  sloughed  the  guy

devil=mmy-cire boylshness of the range |l

tience

t whe

| of st
and (okh o8 & dianlt RS

s faced was grave.
“What 1s the name of the youngz woman'*

““That's a serions

war worn out and nervous. The paln
In her arm throbbed feverishly. Her
emotions had held her on n rack for
many honrs, There was In her no re-
serve power of endurance,

““No, I'm golng to ses him and have
it out," she flung back.

“Then let me gn‘wlt‘h vou when you
see him. You're sick. You ought to
be in bed pight now. You're in no con-
dition to face it alone.'”

YOh, don't- baby me, Kirhy!"' she
burst ont,  “‘I'm all right. What's it
matter if T am fageed. Don't you gee? |
I'm ernzy about Fsther, 've got to |
get 4t settled, T ean rest nfterward.'’

W it do any harm to toke o friend

lulong when wyon go to seo this man?"

“Yeu, Idon'twant him to think I'm
afrald of him. You're not in this,
Kirby. FEsther 18 my little sister, not
yours, '

“Prue enough.”” A sardonie, mirth-
less smile towehed his foee. “Hat Janes
Cunninghmnn is, my uncle, uot sours."”

“Your unele®™" RBhe rose, storing st
Lhim with big, dilated exves. “He's your
unele, the man who—who—-""

“Yes, an' 1 know him hetter than
you do, We've got to use finessn—-""

“T gee.'"  Her eyes attacked him
acornfully. *“'You think we'd better not
fuee hime with what he's done,  You
think we'd better go  easy on  him.
Tnele’s pich, and he might not Jike
plain words, Ol 1T understand now."

Wild Rose Hung out o gesture thut
brashed him from ber friendship, She
moved  past him blazing with anger.

ife wus ot the elevator cnge almost
us soon ng she,

“Listen, Rose,  You know better
than that. T tolil you he was my unele
becanse you'd find it out if I'm goin’
to help you. The's no friend of mine,
but T know him, He's strong. You
can’t drive him by throeats.*’

The elevator slid down and stopped.
The door of it opened,

Wil you staud asbde, sir?"" Tloss
demanded. I won't have anythiug to
do with any of that villain's fawlly,
Don't ever speak to me again,'

clanged ehut,
alone, .

A youn
nose,
he might see Mr,

and press
before her,

telephoning.
and rather heavy aet, a
yond thirty, with thinning halr on the
top of his hend,
wera hard and chill,
ention his visitor
a captain in the
was on.

rowse,
stretehed,

She stepped into the ear. The door
Kirby was left standing

CIHAPTER V

Counins Meot
With the aid of a tiny lookige-gines
woman waa powdering her
.ane interrupted her to msk if

‘unningham,

““Name, please?'’ she parroted pertly,
J. button in the switchbodrd

Presently she reached for the powder-
ff again., ‘‘Says to coms ht in.
oor 't end o' the hall."’

Kirby entered. A man sat at a desk
He was smooth-shaven
ear or two be.

His eyos in repose
From the conver-
athered that he was
ted Cross drive that

As he hung up the feceiver tfm man
brisk and smiling, hand_ out-
“Gind to meet you, Cousin
Kirby. When did you reach !rm.'p? And
how long are you going to atay?
“'GGot in hour an' a half ago. How

are you, James?'"'

“Busy, but not too busy to meet old
friends, Let me see, I haven't seen
you since you woere ten years old,
have 17"

“I was about twelve, It was when

Where

my father moved to Wyoming."

“Well, I'm glad to see you,
you staying?

morrow, ean't you? I'll try to get Jack,

too.'
“Huits me fine,"" agreed Kirby.
“Anything Iscan do for you in the
meantime?"’
*“You, I want to gee Uncle James.
There was a film of wariners In the
eyes of the oll broker as he looked at

'ﬁtlm stralght, elean-built young cnttle-

[man, He knew that the styong face, “'?a artonichment,
finkily

sat lunch with me to-|

hrown as Wyoming, “Xl‘r""-“"".“ mine
gent personality back of which was
dynamie foree,

with hls unele? They had quarreled. [ was grave,
Did young Lane | Kirby, W
him to back his side of thejof the young woman?

| Hi= eousin knew that,
X pect
| quarrsl? Or did he want to win back

nvor with Jantes Ounningham, 8r.,
millionnire?

young man's eyen surprised him. Thers
ineredulity and
n cunning narrowing of the blnck

‘“‘l’““' J 1 ke, His f

' i Aane want t wan James who spoke, a face
N A ““That's rl'm!rlmln charge, |
““t‘What is the name

he said.

To ba continued tomorrow

Worth $8000;

ns the handiwork of famous instrument |
mukers more than a century ngo, have |
ibw-n stolen from his apartment, Hene

COSTLY VIOLAS STOLEN

Thieves Take Musical Instrumaents
Ignore Jewela

ssistant director o

York Symphony Ovchesten, report
the police yesterday. vl

Jewelry and cash lying on n de
| table in plain view wera undis
N York, Jnn, 23.—Two violns and | Ay thlt.'w;. h{hu. I'\u- p”"l.l..,
New s SR, £ 2E LW nni o the fiat by pieking o loe
o violin, valued at E8000 und cherished got lato ) ¥ .

s
i

| “*Neow Rules Lald Down for Open
ine Hection of noxt 8

MEMBERS OF A, K, ¥,
Lardnar wanis yod tn §

e e = e ——

| Kirby smiled. He gnossed what the |2

i othor was thinking. *I don't want to
interfera in your friendship with him.
All T need is his address and a little
information. 1've come to have another
row with him, I reckon."’ ,

The interest in Cunningham’s eyea
| quickened, He Inughed, *'Aren’t you
i in bad enough already with uncle? Why
unother quarrel?"’

“This ian't on my own account.
There's a girl in his office—v"'

A rap on the door interrupted Kirby.
A young man walked into the room.
| 1o wns good-looking, nunf. exquis- |
ite, dark-eyed and hll!r'{l-hﬁ red. His |
clothes had bheen made by one of the best |
tallors I New York. Morcover, he|
|knew how to wear them,

jlnmn- Cunninghum, Juntor, Intro- ;
l«lncnl him to Kirby as hiz couein Jack,
{After n fow moments of talk the broker |
| revorted to the subject of thelr previous

“Kirby was just telling ma that he
has come to Denver to meet Unele
James,"” he explained to his brother,
“Some ditieulty with him, T under-
stand."’

Juek  Cunningham’s
fastened on his cousin.
further information,
was interested, .
| *I"m not quite sure of my facts,"
Tane gald.  “'Fut there's evidence to
|ghow that he hns ruined a yonng girl
in bis office. She virtunlly admits that
he's the man. 1 happen to be a friend
of her family, an’ I'm goin’ to eall him
Ite account, Ha ean't get away with

| black evey |
Ie waited ‘l'ul'J

It was plain he

' Mt il

Kirby ehanced to be looking at hin |
ecousin Jack, What he saw in that

—_—

J.B.Sheppatd & Sons

-
Imported Silk Blankets

Today, these are extreme novelties—been ungetta-
ble for some time. Lovely quality in rich, colorful
Roman stripes for the library and the living room,
and in white, striped with delicate pink or pink and

blue, for the boudoir and

sleeping room. Generous

size—115 yards wide and over 2 yards long.

F ['GI'ICI\

Flannels

Best of fine, soft wool dyed in delicious shades of

old rose, lavender, heli

otrope, light blue or pink.

These goods are simply wonderful for one-piece

dresses end wrappers.

Viyella Flannel

A very brave showing of patterns and colorings-ﬁ

quite the best we've had.

For wrappers, pajamas,

sports skirts and drasscs, yau'll ﬁna abundant

choice.

1008 Ghestnut Street

— _— |

MEANING.

olal€d PHILADELPHIA ICE CREAM

ch%%ver

M-m-m! Everybody’s eating them, loving
‘em, too. Choco-Pics, of course!

Buy a Choco-Pic today! Unfold the shinv
foil that protects the dainty chocolaty loaf,
What's inside? Well, just bite into 1t!

My! What a sweet surprise. How good that
rich smooth ice cream tastes! Ever dream of any-
thing so good?-Chocolate Covered Philadelphia

Ice Cream!

For luncheons, desserts and afternoon teas

-in fact, any ti

A tig.
beyo

bit rare
nd compare

me and every time.

SOLD At

lEVERYw"'ERE

Sensational |
Reductions
Continued

IN PHILADELPHIA, CAMDEN, READING, LANCASTER AND VICINITY

z .z- _‘é.'"

PRINT

Bufter

45¢

vory Soap =

Save 2¢c a Cake

Gulden’s Mustard

Save 4c a Jar

5c
9c

Maillard’s

EAGLE SWEET

ChOCOlate 1/,-1b. Cake

Save 7V5¢c a Cake

GRANDMOTHER’S

Wheat Farina ]

10c a Package Below Other Advertised Brands

2
5(:

@ Evap

Condensed Milk

Fresh Packed Direct from Choicest Milk Producing Districts

Save 3¢ a Can

orated Milk .

Can

Save 3c a Can

10°

Spoclaly

|Coffe

k"‘ﬁf

Nt |

@ RedCircleCoffee

Imported Direct
from the Choicest
Plantations

A trial will make you a steady

RED CIRCLE COFFEE drinker

.

Lb

OTHER SUGGESTED ATTRACTIONS

Quaker Oats |
Mother's Oats |

Karo Blue Label Syrup. .

Clen Rosa Marmalade . . .

_.sm. pkg 10c

11 ,.1b can 10¢
... 1-Ib, jar 25¢

Hellman's

Hiue Petoer
Norweglnn

Mayonnaise, small 12¢
Heinz's Baked Beans fome

Suiie

Smoked Sardines

sm. can 10¢

can 10¢

(1B

CRACKER SPECIALS

Fig Newtons . .
Sylph Sandwich .

20c ib
30c Ib

COFFEE
SUPREME

A & P Sole Distributors

THE
GREAT

ATLARTIC & PACIFIC

TEA
H R

The World’s Largest Grocery House-—4981 Stores In the U, S.

New Stores Opened Last Week:

1946 E. Ontario Street

Haines Street

N. J,

Salem,

1306 South Street

144 Broadway

Atlantic City, N. J., Columbia and Pacific Aves.
Cheater, Pa., 720 Welsh Strest

2014 Diamond Street
1200 Pins Street

A

'

v

- .
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