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enough to support any weTght ljkely to
be piaced upon 1t, 7 el el
_Over this” bridgs at & furious

| came “he strapger, his oyes fixed intent.
1y -apon "Tolone] Whipsaw, and In 'a fow
mt;]rfleu\s mwore” had dtawn rein beside

pace

“A_m I right?” asked the newcomer
hurriedly. “Is this Co.onel Whipsaw’s?»
“It is, sir.” ~ T
“Are you the Co!ongl?”
“I am.” N

appeal to you for sssistance. AS you
sec, I have barely escaped with my life
from Sam Gaddler and a number of his
wmen, who lEave made an attempt to

“Then T can do noAfbss,"’cdnﬁnﬁvd‘ﬁﬂr'
stranger, slipping to [the ground, “than

Gaddler.
ing here whilo the rascal
must haye him!” .
“You won’t have him till-fou Kave told
*-® wnat he has doue,® remarked the
Cilnel, as quietly as before. *What do
1tu want of him?” —
. “wWant? We propose to kill him'® -
“What for?™ L . %
“Because he has been sent oilt here
from Chicago to interfere with me,” de-

escapes. Weo

clared Gaddler, with the aIT of finding it
_a serious task to restrain his\impatience.
“In a3 word, he’s & sncaking, meddling
spy.> - s L
“He’s nothing of the sort,” aflirmed
the Colonel. “He

AT RATTLESNAXE RANCH.
ow take a long step forward;
l]hat was doing in Montana. L
bout 8 o'clock on & fine sumpmer®
Col. Harvey Whipsaw, of Rat-
Ranch;sat in an easy chair on
¢ veranda; engaged in looking
hat bulky mail of letters
'\ sewspapers, which had just been
goght him from the nearest postoffice

-trange,” he muttered, “that I dq

ngd to get my letter? Orhave I
od to allow sufficient time for ft to

him?”
| emubled look crept into his coun:

the appearace of the Colm_]el
ciking as bis name, he being one of
xe hardy, cleau-limbed pioneers who
seen nowhere” in greater perfection

ly a renowned Indian-
per and scout, with an excellent
word, but he was also a high-toned and
Liwred gentlemen, despite his plain
opers and s still more primitive

been more renowned as 8
aristrate than as an officer of the
oy, and this fact will attest that he
< highly intelligent and many-sided.
4 asked him to telegraph me the mo-

et my letter reached him;” added the
ponel. gaining his feet and beginning
pwslk to and fro on the veranda, “and
nust have heard from me some days
pe My arrangements to get his tele-

rtainly perfect. Why don’t
> At this rate, I shall not get
i of those mines on any terms. What

hoofs suddeniy falling
pon his hearing from the adjacent
il, be turned his gaze in that direc-

o0

Atlast!” he could not help ejacuiat-
. “There i3 my answer now.”

Be hardly stirred or drew a Jong
path until- the horseman had ridden
pwothe ranch, drawing rein.

*A telegram for you, Colonel,” an-
puced the messenger, with the air of
4¥ho believes he. is the bearer of very
milying intelligence.
wond to your wishes. ”?
“A thousand thanks, Tommy,” repted|

oot vou come in and have & lemon-

“Why?» asked the Colonel.

“Because I have been spying.out what
they are doing at the mines,” éxplained
[the stranger. “My name is Baker—
Charley: Baker. I sm a mining expert
by profession, and was sent out here by
the real owner of the Musselshell mines,
a man named Perry Wynans—» -

“Exactly,” intérrupted the Colonel,
with a start. “Come finto the house,
Mr. Baker. I'Il send your horse to the
| stable.” —

Placing a metallic whistle to his lips,
the Colonel blew two or three peculiar
notes, aud then motionéd the fugitive to |
enter. }

“Many thanks, Colonel,” said Baker,
“but I must warn you that vou wiil get:
+into trouble if you champion my cause.
Sam Gaddler is very bitter against me,
and swears that he will kill me!”

“Never mind that.” returned Col.
Whipsaw, with another graceful wave
of the hand. “Will Gaddler pursue
you?” ) .

“I eannot_doubt it.”

“That's a good reason, “then, for ac-
::ep”ting the shelter of my house. Walk
.

o

his appearance, a bright eyed, herculean
young man of one and twenty, and the
Colonel vroceeded to give him .a few
rapid- orders in a tone too guarded to
reach even the newcomer’s hearing.

“And put this horse in the stall next
to mine,” Ned, added the Colonel. “Leave
them both saddled and bridled.”

Ned nodded obediently, and hastened
away with the horse, while the Colonel
led the way into the dwelling.

“I have just received a telegram from
Mr. Wynsns,” be said, motioning his
guest to a chair, “and I recall him well
as & young man who passed s couple of
‘days with me several years ago. As you
will see by this message, he i3 now at no
great distance on his way to us.”

Baker glanced 8t the telegram, & sigh
of relief escaping him.

“I am glad he has taken this stand,”
Jho declared. “I have been wishing all
the morning I could -get & Mne to him.
The truth is, this man Gaddler is one of
the worst miscreants I have ever en-
countered. He has been robbing Mr.

! taking out of the two mines about six
thousand dollars every day. He has dfs-
covered thatI have been in the neigh-
borhood ever since last Wednesday, sad:

Yo, thank you, Colonel,” was tho_re- |
“lexpect to tarry an hour.with my
oiber on Golden Creek, and need not

And, with a polite movement of his
it the messenger rode away at the
08 pace by which he had come.

‘4ed now to know my fate,” mut-
fed thie Colonel, after turning the tele-
i over two or three times in his
“I wonder if I am-destined to
thod of those Musselshell millions?
faaog case, T am bound to make a good

Breaking the seal, he began reading
[ somewhat lengthy communication
halook of surprise which deepened

¥ not from Hiram Skidder at all,”

has reached a very cléal
vistt IT & Word, he
is aware that I am in possession of all
his nefarious secrets, and he swears that
I shal] never return to Perry Wynans to
tell what 1 know.”

“I see your clothes are badly torn, Mr.
Baker,” said the Colonel. “Are you se-
riously hurt?”

“No, sir, thanks to the speed of my
horse,” replied Baher. %“As my asssil-
ants were & dozen to one, I would have
stood no chance at all if I had not been
well mounted. h:”»

He raised his hand warningly, listen-
ing with an air of keen interest.

confused clatter of hoofs -resoundod-
from a distance. “The villain has mus-
tered his forces anew and iscoming here

| express his auger.

“The Colonel’s factotum had How made |

Wynans for months and years, snd IS iow}—A—couple of horses were killed and

F_conception of | thiS

original occupant of these premises that

g ke ked as.a|Josing a single timber, they being all
o et Mmoo | fastencd ToRother, —Ho. ook it-down ro-

who was sent out here by another honor-'
able man, to learn what you are doing
with a valuable property to which you
andJerry Skidder do not have the slight-
est claim! Imay add that he has found
out all he desires” t6 ®now. and that he
and his employer will soon
the lawless career you and your intended
father-in-law have been running in this
region!” .

Sam Gaddler sat glaring at the Colonel

“So°you dare to charapion this man, do
you?” he at length demanded. . __._ _.
“I do, 8ir, and I must now ask you to

vacate these premises; they belng mine.

“Out of my path. then,” onjoined |
“You cannot ‘keep us parley-

full gallop, heedless of the instant pur-
|_suit ver of-bullets by-which

)y —_de-

—Baker.
we don't wiz3” it. These horses have ™

us no trounble »

of balls whistled past ‘the couple, some
-of them dangerously néar, but the start
put an end to
-were out of the river before their assail-
ants had reached the opposite bank.

said the Colouel, “and could certainly
reduce their- vumber before they reach
this bank, but the odds and risks are too
great for us to make a stand hera.
will be better for.us-to-resort to guere
rilla tactics, making a stand only when
aoverything 1s in-our favor.”

as if at a loss o find words in_ which to |

fliey had the good fortunoe to reach the | '
stable before the assaijants caught sight

of them.
. “They see
the cries

fact. “We must be lively!»

:  Fortunately there was a side door to
‘the stable, and no timewas lost Ly the
uple in -avafling theniselves of this’|

door to make a bee-line for the river,at

their flight was accompanied.

“Of course there i3 a chance against
us while we are crossing the stream,”
exclaimed the Colonel, as he led the way
into the water. “Keep close to me,
There i3 a sort of ford -here, if
often practiced this swim, aud will make

He dodged involuntarily as a number
had been well taken, and the fugitives

“We might dispute their passage,”

It

“Set fire 0 that shanty,” Sam Gaddler

“it,® exclaimed Baker, as
of the enemy announced the

*Ft's not far to the'river, I suppose?”
querled Perry. after a brief silence.
*No, sir; a mere step.” .
The “step” proved to be a long one,
but at length the carrisge was driven
upon a low pier, and from the- pler can- .
tiously assisted into one of these smsll,
shaky ferry boats which are still so

commounly in use o8 Western rivers.

“That’s all,” "sald thy driver; “there's >

“nd one else coming.®.— == -
-- -The ferry -beat proceeded to. get under
way,-and "hardly a word was spoken
until it had disembarked its passengers
.upou the opposite side of the river. -
“Is it not strange that we saw noth-
ing of the Skidders?” asked Mrs. Rankle,

lings, because we talked of going there,
In good truth, that would have been al-_
most as handy for us, as far as the mines
are concerned, but my objective polnt {s
the county seat, where I propose to
place those deeds on record.” N

“E\ here to, sir?” asked "the driver
axsin, appearing at the side of the car~
riage. .

Perry reflected 8 moment. _ L
“Your horses are fresh?” he thenm &
asked. =

“Yes, sir: ready for anything.”

“You do not care how far yea»ge;.ff-»'A-.;-

dare say?” .
“Certainly not, so long as you ars
ready to pay me liberally.”

You'll advance snother step._in this di. |
rection at your peril!” — .- ~
The reader can readily imagine what
sort of & tumult was cccasioned by this
unexpected resistance. o
“Kill bim!” cried one.q\b"f'
“Ride him down!” shoated another.
“Get off this bridge, all of you,” com-
manded the Colonel, retreating quietiy
across it, as he brandished his axe warn-
ingly. “Not a step more—" _ -
“Oh, we shan't worry about you, Colo
> ; PUUEE-SpuTS |
to his horse. ' “We'll ‘not only have our
man but we'll take  you-with him, if
necessary. and have you both as make-
weights from the same limb!”
“Hold!” shouted the Colonel, flourish-
ing his axe again. _ “You cannot cross
this bridge!” =
“And why can't we?” .asked Gaddler
“Because it has been keyed and braced
fn such a way thatone blow from this axe
will suffice to tumble it into the river,”
explained Whipsaw. “If you take an-
other step, therefore ”
“Head him off, Gilly,® interrupted
Sam Gaddler, addressing one of his fol-
lowers, with a significant gesture.
Too late! -
The blow from tho Colone!'s axe de-

the inner end of the bridge, and in that
same Instant the whole structure went
down with a tremendous crash Into the
deep and narrow gorge beneath it,
Theyells aud denunciations that arose
from the Colonel’s assailants can be
imagined.

two or three limbs were broken, in addi-
tion to which every man was obliged to.
struggle out of the stream as he could,
and the cries and threats with which

was heard shouting. with a gesture to-
ward the stable, “and-bu quick about it
I want to run the pair dows during the
next twenty minutes,” he added, in a
lower tone, addressing one of his favor-
ites, “In order that I may go to Custer to
.intercept a couple who are coming to the
Musselshell.
and 1 shall soon be able to start upon
my, proposed journey.”

* in another minute his ruffians hagd
ed the stream and were gailoptug furi-
ously after Colone! Whipsaw and Baker,
who had dashed away with the air of

“men who know that they are menace
by a terrible peril.

Wynans, accompanied by the motherly
Mrs. Rankle, were well out of Chicago,
their souls had bscome jolned in the ten-
derest respect and affection.

former could not help saying, “for me to
be going on such a long journey with
you!” .

scended at the very instant he reached at least,” was the reply.
the journey upon which we have entered
will last as long as we live.”

coloring, 3 giad. tender light appearing
in er-soulful eyes
— “] hope so, t0o,” she said, simply.

full of happiness “that it lasted many
minutes, during which the train con-
tinued to roll onward.

Skidder 1s on this same train with uns,”

Be lively now, all of you,

A hearty Tesponse was given him, and
CTrossa.

~ . CHAPTER Xil
... INTO EVIL HANDS.
"By the time Elfle Tower and Perry

“How odd it seems, Mr. Wynans,” the
“But not so odd as pleasant—for me,
“I hope that
Elfie’s face grew more intense in its

Phe silence which succeeded was so

“And ail this time we forget that :Terry

“Then take the road to Musselshell,
and do not let the grass grow under your
feet for the next two hours.”

“All right. sir.”"

iT0 BE CONTINUED,]

RUSSEL SAGE SCORED.
Joseph Choate Turns the Shafts of Satire
Upon the Modera Shyioek,

_Mr. Choate was not io-his nsual humor
wwhen he began to suu Gp the case of
William G. Laidlaw against Russel Sage
for §0,000 damages for Injuries sustained
by the explosion of dynamite in Sage's
office three years ago, when Norcross
dropped a’ bomb upen being refused &
satchel full 0f money by the astute old
Wall street sharp.

Mr. Choate said: The coansel for the de-
fense hasadmitted that Laidlaw honestly
believed i his parration of what occurred
in connection with the explosion. Iwon’t
giye Mr, Sage the benefit of any such ad-
mission on my part. Mr. Sage has been
etuxaged for years in a calling which
hardens the heart and blunts the moral
sense. He is a mouey lender, a note
shaver, a stock gambler. He saysto this
man *‘go,” and he goeth; to this broker
‘“‘come,” aud he cometh,aud to this banker
“shelt out,” and he shelleth. Itis an hon-
est wan on one side and a dishonest man
on the oth2r—confessedly so.

Sage sat lovking at Choate without a
wince. Choate went over near him and
talked down at him as be shook his haad
almost in the face of Sage, and said:

*On the witness stand he wasshuffling,
evading, prevaricating, skulking, dodg-
ing, and sneaking.”

There was not u twitch of a feature of
Sage at this heu Chontefell back

wag gecompiished made up &
scefle resembling pandemonium.

The Colone! did not wait, however, to
note the results of the measure he had
taken, but beat a rapid retreat to his
residence, shutting himself in.

“Well, Mr. Baker,” he announced.
“the rasca’s having begun & war, 1 have
given them a touch some of them will
doubtless remember, tumbling them into
the river. That bridge, you see, was
built in the early days. when redskins
and road agents were about equally dan-
gerous, and it was so constructed by the

it-could be instantly demolished without

peatedly, but this is the ftirst time I have
had occasion to do so.”

at length murmured Elfie.
Mrs. Rankle.

his two hopefuls,” remarked Perry, with
& smile of content.
care for them.”

up their differences before the night is
ended,” pursued Eifie.
are in a good way to unite all
forces against us 7 |

thought,” said Perry.
are not in the same car with us, and if
they were we could remain in the state-
Ttoom.”

an:l then resumed:

“And also his daughter,” suggested
“Not-to speak of Hiram Skidder and-
How very little we
“Perhaps the two brothers will make

“I dare say they
their

“In any case, we need not give them a
Fortunately they

He reflected a fow moments—intently, |

“I told wyou about Colonel ‘\'hil Ay

r-whett ate—fell—back,
and still pointing at him said:

*‘Ohb, be knows he owes his life to Laid-
law. He spoke<the.aruth in the drug
store. Every one knows it who has heard
the testimouy in the case. Sage was the
only one who was not.seriously injured
by the explogion. Why, he was shaving
himself at tbe end of the fourth day, and
beginning t6 shave others again at the
end of ten days! Look at him! Seventy-
eight yeurs vld, and keener than the
average man ou this jury. He whsn't
hurt at all. Iappeal to these immortal
trousers and the debris of the coat
tails which were mixed up with the

debris of the table ou which Sage geatly -
the trousers

subsided.”
—M+—Choate the:

. en-swung !
which Sage ba worn that day. He said

. f T, W
Tt s—from terry=Wy

B¢ lyoked deeply puzzled. . - - -
‘And who on earth can Porry Wynans
“The name sounds

4 to kill -me.”

Let me see—ah! I have it!

young clerk {from C

éend of my ::Iream.HThis Perry Wy-
RIS, it seems, is the owner of those
. and is on his way out here to

He'read the telegram again, and grad-
Iy the shade lifted from his features.
MW true it 'is,” he resumed, “that
€S no great loss without a gain.
| in disappointed -about-the mines, I
"Hho less have the hope of soon pos-

nie will be a sort of indem-
3 Y for alf the annoyance Jerry Skidder
Yes, yes, I remember
*Joung siranger now distinctly. He
t the time to be no com-

Aother clatter of hoo's arose at this
and there was & ring about it
3l once fixed the Colonel's atten-

e
lli“-“()i" he ejaculated;” gathering up
tltees and “papers and stepping Into

“That man rides

From the direction of

Can it be that Sam Gad-

" 20y of his devils would dare come

0 make an attack upon me?”

tchine a fine double-barreled rifle

all, o stood it just within tho

pon the lawn, giving his
on to the approaching
had now appeared to his
undred rods distapt.

“You, just sit where you aro for the

“Of course—they will be-furious,” re--

-didn’t-I—how-kind-he was to0 me durimz«'
my visit to the Musselshell, although I

it was _not_poussible to account for .the ___ . __ —
want of injury to Sage except on the

thnt-themissiles whichr-wonid—

present. Mr. Baker,” enjoinod- -the
Colonel, quietly, slipping a revolver into
nis right hip pocket. “Ill take & look
at these people, and see what is their

turned the ming expert, seizing his rifle.
Poubtless;*wdmittod—tho-tCotonch-as
he also armed himself. “But I have
scored a first advantage by letting down
that bridge and we will score others be- |

didn*t zive it any very deifinite fdes of
my business in that quarter?
must send the Colonel a few lines by tel-
egraph before our arrival, and it will be .

Well, I

iis QU 5
Seizing an ax which stood behind his
writing-desk, the Colonel sauntered out
in the: direction of the bridge we have
mentioned, with the air of 2 man who is
proceeding to his timber.

CHAPTER XI.

fore they drive us from the peninsula.
By the time the couple had madse all
snug around them, Sam Gaddler and
several of his chosen spirits struggled
up the bank, and took their way cau-
tiously toward the house, at length gain-
ing the shelter of a large pile of wood
petween it and the river. :

well to a150 tell onf miting expert. Char- | Laid
lic Baker, that we shall soon be with-
him.
mates, with whom I have always re-
mained more or less closely associated,
and I am sure youwill be pleased to
wake his personal acquaintance.”

Charley is ona of my old school-

We need not linger upon their journey

THE FIGHT THAT SUCCEEDED.
The approaching horsemen came on
so rapidiy that they eacountered the
Colont! as soon as he-had crossed the
ittlo bridge leading to his dwelling.
“At their head rods Sam Gadder, the|
suitor of Daisy Skidder, and the-super-
intendent of the mining operations
which had beon carried on in Perry's
name by her father.
He not only realized- the deséription
Daisy had given of him, in her conversa-
tiod with her father, but he was even
more formidable than one would have
been led to suppose from her romarks,
his height being .six feet two, and his
shoulders and chest being unusually
wmassive. N
“Ah, there you are, Co'onel!” he c_ried, i
without the least salutation or prelimin-
ary. “Have you secn anything of a
horseman who came this way ratber
rapidly only a few moments ago?”
“Horo's the tracks of the follow now,
8am,” suddenly spoke up one ¢f the
men by whom Gaddler was accompa-
nied, pointitg-thenrout—*
they lead directly over the bridge to the
Colonel’s dwelling. 7 - »

Gadile

risk. Can you maunage it, Dakin?”

the dwelling and one on its roof.

feported, as he returned to the shelter
of the wood-pfle, despite the bullets that
“were sent after him. “We can_shoot |
them If they .come out_to extinguish tha ]
fire, and if they don't cowe out they'll
» a1z

TATAd TIOW 10 give It 0 them hotaod
heavy,” muttered the leader of the as-
sailants. “If we don’t kill them both, it
will be because there is no virtue in
bullets.”

the fight that succeeded. Thanks to
the shelter both parties had secured,
not the least injury was accomplished
during the first half hour, except that
every window, with nfost of the'sashes,
had been broken out of the Colonel’s
dwelling. . . .
“This will never do,” at length
growled Sam Gaddier. “We must set
the house. afire, whatever the costor

“I can at least try, sir.”

. The ruffian tried so well, taking ad-
vantage of certain shclters aud angles
afforded him, that it was not long before
he had kindled two fires at tho side of

“Thatwill d8 the business, Cap,” he

tween St. Paul and their destination.

Mrs. Rankle
time in the seclusion of their own state-
“—Wo nerd Tiot Hnger upow the datatls of | room; and‘thry-did not so much ascatch
wen o v a g:i’mpse- of the Skidders during: the
whole trip Westward.

the fourth day after leaving Chicago,
the ljttle party alighted from the train
at Custer.

rival,” remarked lerry, with a glance st
the covered sky, as he drew Elfie’s arm
within his own on reaching the ground;
. “3nd there {s a still more awkward ride

' before us. I wonder if there will be
8 hack in waiting at such an unseasona-
ble hour?*

hurrying up to the ‘couple, with a dull-
burning lantern.

‘hicle but led the way toward it

["after a glance atthe carriage. “This
way,.Mrs, Rankla, ” Jd

Haul—nor-upon—the-longarono be.

Se—Haddh

Let it suffic

ay that the lovers and
ed the most of the

At about 1 o'clock in the morning on:

“It's an awkward hour for one's ar-

“Carriage, 8ir?” said a man, who came

“Yes,” replied Perry; “where s {t?”
“Yonder, sir.” L
‘The man not only pointed out the ve-

supp
have goune to bim had struck Laidlaw,
Mr. Choate turned aud said: *“This trial
is not between Sage aud this poor man
a g 3 i wesy T
Sage and the Judges and courts of this
State.
afford to spead my time on this case in
bebalf of this penniless man when the
cempensation is so little commensurate
with the labor.
him out by appeal. I'li stand by him if

I buve been often usked how I can

They are trying to tire

re-this man

Sage is bmught~ to the bar of justice.”

. There was applaus

terson said he would punish any person -
for contempt who applauded.

““Thank God,” =aid " Mr. Choate" when — 7
running over the evideuce, ‘‘there are
some members of the bar that this man
of millions has not got under his control.
People are afraid of this man of millions.
Witnesses are afraid to come into court
against him.”

Mr. Choate said that the action wounld

die with the deatl of either Laidlaw or
Sage, and that Sage *"would sperd many
thousands of his ill-gotten millions” to
win the case.

He had retained an sstuta .
lawyer, wko had loadéd the case down
with exceptions for another appeal.

. A Question SF Balances. .
The French-Cauadians are not without -

a considerable seuse of humor, and they

highly appreciate the following story,

told of a prosperous baker in a town net

far from Quebec. . !

““That . will answer,™ said Perry,

ﬂm—mmnmmmﬁn

3
ehzl.;',’,“d the Colonel.’

A Er; At
Sureenougiy * exciatmed his

face beaming wl:.h d.elighg. _“We are on

~-The situation had, Indeed, becomo &

bad ona fér_the gallant defenders.

into_the vehicle, and then sprang in

He hastened to assist his companions

:. Colonel's ranch was sltusu% near
b)) °Uth of & hranch of the Mussel-

PSRRI
theright-traek

The baker was in_the habit of buying
his butter in pound balls or rollg<from a

| tarmer with whom he did a great deal of

business. Noticing that these butter -
balls looked rather small, he weighed

them, and fouud that they weré all nn-

4 .
Ti-aeeme: X " » ked | ightly himsell, shuiting the door. :
Turning to Colonel Whipsaw, he con: The house is surs to go,” remsr Whe s | il -
R X oment ta | “Where to, sir?” asked the driver. .. _ 1 der a pound fn weight. . - .
th“‘i-ad: . R T PEB Ca‘luue'].‘:ﬂe{llstenll{z am | 'n i.all‘;.!')r’n ﬁat later, after we have Therenpan ha hnd the farmer F;DUEEK P

% ) 24 2

Tl Py
You-soo,-therefore;Cotonsi Wit psaw;

e whole penindhla be-

you to dony that you have seen the man

Which arc esteemed so highly

n ¢ i .
“

returncd the Colonel, quietly enowugh,
ned tf JJuevy onoRE.

fAainas,
» g‘&hyﬁ M,J,h%)b,}um.go oy
this troublel” was Baker's an'sé'n‘. -
MNGWM .
” J, ¢

eAnoshar house. can, be o ﬁﬂﬁ'rl._l . b,_iu“.t. i
wo make our €seaps, &h 638 chaps

~-satd—the- Colonel.

A-be-sent-toprison-tor-a goodlong

. ., 4
e

. hour of the night?”

“Cortainly, or at any other’ hour, so
161ig ax y‘og ife ﬁl"lng'm‘m‘m

itha gervice.? !

qv.,;),f:w;.jir “apswered,, Persy...|
be able to ferry a¢ross at this

abode was onc of those

stthoaghthere- was-a-stesty gloam-m1nts
eyes that might havd derved his gues-
tioners as & warning. H !

- “Posbe sure—no. you haven't,” (gd-
Sler svowed frankly. <Then you mesn

mou hgve séeq bim?” R
1 <%k do?* » e
4. “Whare

under tho sheiter of

_think now is & guod moment td: give
thowm the slip and.go the st
start of & few pomoents we ' may be able

't 8ecurs our horges, which are saddled-
and bridled, ahd s0o make our escaps

across the tver.”

term when W6 once zet hold of them: 1|

lo. With a

" “Drive on, them” ordered’ Perry.
*Our first step i to cross the Yeliow-
stotie at the junctlon.” -

- momenty; with aa -afr M«supgmsed

The driver lookeda the party over a

and then

- mounted briskly té his box smt'lI drove
The:- sttempt was dplgav;m}de. thg\ fwg.?_lnw tthd:_I;neao, concesll ng .m'.

and e

"

R T

“ceftainly sveigh less thana'
pound. ﬁnve you.any schfea |24 A

from him,

.before the manistrats sad accused of dlis-., . ,,...i0

honest practices. s
balla s&id the judgete

. ©] have,” answered the farmer..
“And bave you weights?”
* ““No, no weights.” - . .
- “Then how can you weigh yaur butéer

batisr? . ) -
“ThEYs very stmipte” sald the farmery

wywlitle I've been selliug the baker buster,
Fve been buying pound -loaves of bread
'and 1. used them for weights

“Rather,” replied Porry. “I can only . )
SUppoYs that they have gone on to Bil-

GOOG TG

on Wy A¢ Tyt




