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off his slgnature with a flourish

& preity desperats

're just loo late, genilemen,”

ng out the side window
“There e cav-

splrators jumped fo
for the window;
roed to look. As
ha did so I gave him a shove lowaris
the three which sent them all sprawl-
ing on the floor In & protly bad
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Whea 1 turned 10 do so 1 saw
the Jot struggling up from the floor,
and, knowing that it wouldn't take
them many seconds to find thelr way
opat through the window, I didet
‘waste much time In watchlag them.

Camp, Baldwin, and the judge had
Jeft thelr borses just culside the sa-

- loom, mand there they were still pa-

tlently standing, with thelr bridles
thrown over their heads, as only
Wentern horses will stand. It didn’t
tako me long to have those  bridies
back In place, and ns | tossed each
over the peak of the Mexican saddie
1 gave two of the posles slaps which
started them off at & lope across the
I swung mysell Into
the saddle of the third, and ficked
him with the Joose ends of the bridie
i m way which made him understand
that I meant businens.

Baldwin's cowboys had most of
them scattered to the various saloons
of the place, but two of them were
-standing in the doorway of a store.
I acted so quickly, however, that they
dldn't seem to take In what I was
about Uil I was well mounted. - Then
1 heard a yell. and fearlog that they
might shoot—for the cowboy does
love to use his gun—I turned sharp
at the saloon corner and rode up the
side strect, just In time lo see Camp
climbing through the window, with
Baldwin's head in view behind Him.

Before | had ridden a hundred feet
I realized that I had a doneup horse
under me, and, consliering that he
had covered over forty miles that.af-
terncon In pretiy guick time, 1t was
mot surprising that there was't very
much go left ia him. I koew that
Baldwin'a cowboys coald get new
mbants in plenty without wasting
miny minutes, and that then they
would overbaul me In very short or-
or. Clearly there was no use In my
attempiing fo escape by running. And,
as | wasn't armed, my only hope was
to beat them by some finesse.

Ash Forks, llke all Western rall-
rosd towns, fs one long lne of bulld.
ngs running parallel with the r
way tracks. Two hundred feet the
fore, broughlt ma to the edge of
town, and | wheeled my pony and
rode down bebind ihe rear of the
bulldings. In turning. [ looked baek,
balf a doren mounted men
In purauit, but [ lost sight of
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Tucked the letters undernasth it
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me, my pur-
s0 sure of my capture that
not one of them drew a bead on me.

The moment [ saw that there wan

United
not merely entailed erim-
Inal lability, but was off color moral-
Iy, [ faltered, balancing the outwit-
ting of Camp agalnst State’s prison,
the doing my best for Madge againat
the wrong of It. [ think I'm as hoa-
ost a fellow as the average,” but |
have fo confess that 1 conldn’t declde
to do right til [ thought that Madge
wouldn't want me to be dishonest, ev.
on her.

I turned acfoss the rallroad tragks,
and cot in behind some freight cars
that were standing on & siding. This
put me out of view of my purmers
for & moment, and In that instant |
wtood up in my rrups, lified the
broad leather flap of the saddle, and
tucked the jetters undeérneath It as
far In as 1 could force them. It wan
a deaperate place In which s hide
them, but the game wis a desperale
one at best. and the very boldness
of the idea might be Ils best chance
of success.

I was now heading for the statlon
over the tles, and was surprised Lo
see Fred Collen with Lord Ralles on
the tracks up by the speclal, for my
mind had been so busy In the last
hour that I had forgotten that Fred
was due. The moment [ saw him, |
rode towards hlm, pressing my pony
for all he was worth., My hope wik
that T might get time to give Fred
tha tip a8 to where the letiers wero;
but before | was within  speaking
distance Baldiwin eame running out
from behind the statlon, and, seeing
me, turned, called back, and gesticu-
Isted, evidently to summon some
cowboys (o head me off. Alrald to
shout anything which should convey
the slightest clue a4 to the where-
abouts of the letters, as the nest
best thing [ pulled a couple of old
sectlon reports from my pocket, In-
tending to ride up and rua iato my
car, for [ knew that the papers In
my hand would be taken to be the
wanted letters, and that If I could
only get inside the car even for a
moment the susplelon would ba that

bad been able to hide them. Un-
foriunately, {he plan was no_sconer
thought of than [ heard the whistle
of a lariat, and before I could guard
mysell the noose settled over my
head. 1 threw the papers towards
Fred and Lord Ralles, shouting,
“Hide the: Fred was quick as a
fash, and, grabblog them off the
grpund, sprang up the steps of my
car| and -ran inside, just escaplag a
bullpt from my pursuers. [ tried to
pulliup my pony, for | did not want
to b jerked off, but | was too late,
and e pext moment [ was Iying on

. | the ground in a pretty well shaken

and{ jarred “condition, surrounded by
a lot of men.

CHAPTER XL

An Evening In Jail,
had bad time to

ves out, 1 was lift
od to my feet and balf pushed, half
Itfted to the station platform. Camp
was already there, and as | iook this
fact in T saw Frederic and his lord-
ship pulled through the doorway af
my car by the cowboys and dragged
out on the platform beside me. The
reports wers now In Lord Ralles'
handa.

“That's what we want, boys.,” cried
Camp. “Thosa letters™

“Take your hands of me” pald
Lord Ralies, coolly, “and Tl give
them to o

you

‘The men who had hold of his arma
Iot go of him, and quick as & fia
Ralles tore the papers In two

tried to tear them omce more, but,
before he could do so, half a dozen

Albert Callen—for all of them wore
on the platform of 218 by this time
houted, “Well done, Ralles!” quile
forgetiing the exeitment of the mo-
ment his English sccent and drawl.

Apparently Camp dida‘t agree with
bim, for be ripped out a string of
oaths which he impartially divided
among Ralles, the cowbors, and my-
I was decidedly sorry that 1
hadn't glven the real letiers, for his
lordship clearly had no seruple about
destroying them, and I knew fow men

who arrived opportunely, to take us
into 87 and. scarch the threo of us

that puzzied Fred and
little, for they
weren't on to the fact that the let-
ters hadn't been recovered. I pre
sume the latter will some day write
a book dwelllng on the favorite thems
of the forelgner, that there 18 no per-
sonal privacy In Amerlca, and 1 don't
know but his experlences justify the
view, The runnleg remarks as the
soarch was made seemed td  open
Fred's eyes, for he looked at me with

Camp unfolded the papers.
a puzzled alr, but | winked and frown-
ed at him, and he put his face la or-
der,

When the papers were mot found
on any of us, Camp and Baldwin both
nearly went demented. Haldwin sug-
gested that | bad never had the pa-
pers, but Camp argued that Fred or
Lord Ralles must have hidden them
In the car, in splte of the fact that
the cowboys who had caught them
Insisted that they couldn’t bhave had
tima to hide the papers. Anyway,
they spent an hour in ferreting about
In my car, and even searched my
itwo darkies, on the possibility that
the true letters had been passed om
to them. 3

{To be continued.)

QUESTION OF LONGEST PURSE.

Why the Government Never Collected
That §10 Fine,

An official -of the United States
eourt for the Bouthern District of
Georgia tells an Interesting anecdote
of Emory Speer. who presides with
dignity, even with grace, over the
bench of that tribumal. The trial of
an alleged eounterfelter had oceupled
the attentlon of the court all mornlag
and, In order to dispose of the case
during the day, the court ordered am
afternoon seaslon.

Promptly st 3 o'clock Judge Speer
was on the beneh, but no prisoner,
no  marshal, was present. At 3:15
marshal and prisoner came strolling
lelsurely along into the ecourtroom—
the prisoner had heen allowed a lit-
tle exereise In company with the mar
shal, during the dinner hoar.

“Will the marshal kindly explain
why he has thus delayed the court™
asked Judge Speer.

“Your Fonor, | understood the court
took recess untll 3:30 p. m." was the
marshal's sxense.

“The marshal should not under
stand: he should know”™ sald the
eourt. “Mr. Clerk you will enter &
fne of $10 against the marshal for
his carelessness. Proceed with the
trial™

It was perhaps an hour later, whea,
during the examination of as impor
tant witness the case, the marsbal
was seen In subdued but earnest con-
varsation with the judge. In & mo-
ment the proceedings of the eourt
wers stopped and the judge turned to
the clerk,

“Mr, Clerk,” he sald, “you will srase
that fine agalnst the marshal. He Is
up here trying to borrow money from
me and the government ean better
afford to joss it than [ ean. Pro-
eeed with the case.”
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o | The glitter of his shining star
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This brilliant man walks up and down
Upen the stroets of Spotiess Town.

This is the butcher of Spotless Town

attention from afar.
It lights the beat and goes to show
t

rinnsrnnga;:

Iu Northern I
JACOB KELLER, Jndscn, Ind. |




