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C ro w n  Plastic C o ., Dopt. 3401 
4358 W . Philadelphia  A v o . 

D e tro it. M ich.

T r v  i t  f o r  4 m o n th s  a n d  th e n  r e tu r n  i t  f o r  a 
fu l l  r e f u n d  i f  n o t  s a tis f ie d . O r d e r  a t  o n c e  a n d  
w e w ill in c lu d e  F R E E  w ith  y o u r  o r d e r  a tu b e  
o f  C R O W N  D E N T A L  P L A T E  C L E A N E R . 
Y o u ’ll b e  d e l ig h te d  w ith  b o th  . . . a n d  th e  
C R O W N  C L E A N E R  w ill  m a k e  y o u r  m o u th  
fe e l re f re s h e d . R u sh  c o u p o n  s e n d in g  n a m e  an d  
a d d r e s s .  P a y  p o s tm a n  o n e  d o l la r  f o r  c o m b in a ­
t io n  p lu s  p o s ta g e ,  o r  se n d  c a sh  a n d  w e p a y  
p o s ta g e .  A c t n o w  a n d  e n jo y  th i s  n ew  h a p p in e s s .

H er e’s n e w  a m a z in g  m o u th  c o m f o r t  w i th o u t  r i s k in g  a  s in g le  c e n t  . . . e n jo y  t h a t  f e e l in g  o f  
h a v in g  y o u r  o w n  te e th  a g a in .  I t s  e f f ic a c io u s n e s s  is a t t e s te d  to  by  h u n d re d s  o f  u s e r s  w h o  
e n th u s i a s t i c a l l y  p r a is e  C ro w n  P la t e  R e l in e r  . . . y o u , to o , w ill  jo in  t h i s  h a p p y  a r m y  i f  y ou  w ill  
ju s t  t r y  C ro w n  o n ce . S a t i s f y  y o u r  d e s i re  f o r  fo o d  . . . e a t  w h a t  y ou  w a n t  . . . yes , c o m fo r ta b ly  
e a t  fo o d s  y o u  h a v e  b ee n  d e p r iv e d  o f  su c h  a s  s te a k ,  c o r n ,  a p p le s ,  e tc . U se  C ro w n  P la t e  R e l in e r  
a n d  a g a in  m a k e  e a t in g  a  p le a su r e .  R em em ber C row n R e iin cr  t ig h te n s  fa lse  te e th  or n o  co st . 
P e r fe c t  fo r  p a r tia ls , lo w er s  and  u pp ers.

NOT A POWDER OR PASTE CROW N PLATE RELINER it easy to u,«.
Don't suffer embarrassment and discomfort caused hy lomse dental plates. Apply CROWN KELINER. In a jiffy 
V»ur plate fit* like tu-w and stays that way ii|i to i  months. -No id.I-fashioned healing to burn your mouth. Just 
acjueeze CHOWS' from tube and put your teclh bark In. They'll fit as snugly as ever. Im entnr is a recognized 
authority in dental field. A patent has been applied for CROWN KELIN ER to protect joy from Imitators. After 
you reline your p late with CROWN. take your false teeth our for cleaning without affecting the CROWN 
HKLINKK. CROWN K ELIN ER  Is guaranteed . . . it s harmless. NOT A PO W liK It OK PASTE! DOES NOT 
It t 'l tN  O il IUK1TATK. If not satisfied, even after 4 months, return partly used lobe f.*r full refund . t'HOW N 
Is a scientific discovery tha t you use without fuss «-r Ivother. Just soueeze It out of the tube onto the plate anti 
in a jiffy your p late will again feel as lig h t and comfortable as i t  J i • I when It was new. Order Unlay and 
enjoy th is new oral conduit righ t away.

HERE'S OUR FREE OFFER!
CltOWN offer* you a two-way protection ftvr your plate*. Order CIlO tt'N  
If EE! \  EH ami receive r  It EE with your o t.b r  CROWN DENTAL PLATE 
PEEA N Ell. The DENTAL PLATE PL KAN E ll  Is easy to use and restores 
that new freshness to y.urr plates to help keep your mouth clean and germ- 
free. CltOWN PLEA N Eli elim inates without brushing foods tha t collect in 
lilate corners and crevices. Helps protect plate* because no brushing is 
necessary ami therefore the danger of aerate hlng Is avoided. You will enjoy 
the- feeling tha t your breath i t  sweet and Is not “ false-teeth offensive ' Order 
today ami get your CROWN PLEA N EIt FR E E  with the CROWN I ^ i T A I .  
PLATE R ELIN ER  . . . remember you don 't risk a single cent. You niual l*«
1 <l*i'J saiislU'd, ur your money back.

SEND NO MONEY

W H A T  USERS  
T E L L  US —  READI
J. Clement* of Aigonac w rites: 
",MV plates were so had they 

ra ttled  when I talked. N.m I 
can eat steak*. corn on the 
m b. K. W. W. of Virginia 
write*: " I  have found Crown 
Keliner all you claim  for It 
and m ore." . . . Many more 
attest to game excellent re ­
sult*. Reline your plates with 
CROWN. If*  tasteless, lias 
that natural pink coI t . Order 
a tube of CROWN KELINER 
today . . .  enough to lust a 
year.

CITY STATE



BE A RADIO TECHNICIAN -More Now Make $50 a Week 
Than Ever Before I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME

J .  E.  S M I T H ,  P re s id e n t  
N a t i o n a l  Rad io  In s t i t u te  

E s t a b l i sh e d  28 Years

H e r e ’s y o u r  ch a n ce  to  g e t a  good 
jo b  in  a  b u sy  field' w ith  a  b r ig h t  
p e a c e tim e  fu tu r e !  T h e re  is a  reaT 
s h o r ta g e  to d a y  o f  t r a in e d  .R adio T ech ­
n ic ia n s  a n d  O p e ra to rs . So m a il  th e  
-Coupon f o r  a  F R E E  copy o f  m y  64- 
p a g e . i l lu s t r a t e d  book , “ W in  R ic h  
R e w a r d s  in  R ad io .* ’ I t  d e sc r ib e s  
m a n y  f a s c in a t in g  ty p e s  o f  R ad io  
jo b s ;  te lls  h o w  N .R .I .  t r a in s  you  a t  
h o m e in  s p a r e  t im e ;  how  y ou  g e t  
p r a c t ic a l  e x p e rie n c e  b y  b u ild in g  re a l 
R a d io  C irc u i ts  w ith  S IX  B IG  K IT S  
O F  R A D IO  P A R T S  I  sen d !

Big Demand Now for Well- 
Trained Radio Technicians, 

Operators
F ix in g  R ad io s  p a y s  b e tto r  now th a n  fo r 

y ea rs . W ith  new  I t  ad  i os o u t of p ro d u c tio n , 
f ix in g  o ld  se ts , w h ich  w ere fo rm e rly  tra d e d  in , 
a d d s  g re a tly  to th e  no rm al n u m b e r of se rv ic ­
in g  jobs.

B ro a d c a s tin g  s ta t io n s . A v ia tio n  a n d  P o lic e  
R a d io , an d  o th e r R a d io  b ra n ch es a re  sc ram ­
b lin g  fo r O p e ra to rs  a n d  T ec h n ic ian s . R a d io  
M a n u fa c tu re rs , now w o rk in g  on G o vernm en t 
o rd e rs  fo r R a d io  e q u ip m e n t, em ploy  tra in e d  
m en. T h e  G o vernm en t too needs h u n d re d s  of 
co m p eten t c iv il ia n  a n d  e n l is te d  R a d io  m en.

Many Beginners Soon Make $5, 
$10 a Week EXTRA in 

Spare Time
T lie m om ent you en ro ll fo r m y C ourse  I  

s t a r t  sen d in g  you E X T R A  M O N E Y  .7OB 
S H E E T S  th a t show how to  e a rn  E X T R A

m oney f ix in g  R ad io s . M a n y  m ak e  $5, $10 a 
w eek e x tra  in  sp a re  t im e  w h ile  le a rn in g . I  
sen d  you S IX  b ig  k i t s  of r e a l  R a d io  p in ts  so 
you can g e t  p ra c tic a l  e x p e rien c e  by b u ild in g  
re a l  R a d io  C irc u its .

Good Pay Jobs Coming in 
Television, Electronics

T h in k  of th o  N E W  jobs t h a t  T e le v is io n , 
F re q u e n c y  M o d u la tio n , E le c tro n ic s , a n d  o th e r  
R a d io  deve lopm en ts w ill  open  a f te r  th e  w ar! 
Y ou have a  re a l  o p p o rtu n ity . I  w ill t r a in  you  
to  b e  re ad y  to  ca sh  in  w hen  V ic to ry  re le a se s  
th e se  a m a z in g  w a r tim e  R a d io  deve lopm en ts  
fo r p ea ce tim e  u se s!

B u t th e  o p p o r tu n ity  th e  w ar h as  g iv en  b e ­
g in n e rs  to  g e t  s ta r te d  in  th e  f a s c in a t in g  fie ld  
of R a d io  m ay n e v e r  bo  re p e a te d . S o  ta k e  th e  
f i r s t  s te p  a t  onco. G e t  m y F R E E  64 -p a g e , 
i l lu s t r a te d  book. N o  o b lig a tio n —-no sa lesm a n  
w ill  ca ll. J u s t  m a l l  C oupon in  *an envelope 
o r p a s te  i t  on a  p en n y  p o s tc a rd .— J.  E.  
S M I T H .  P r e s i d e n t ,  D e p t .  3 N A 2.  N a t i o n a l  
R ad io  I n s t i t u te ,  W a s h i n g t o a — 9, D,  C.

M e n  l ik e ly  t o  go in to  m i l i t a r y  serv ice , 
so id ie rs , s a i lo rs ,  m a rin e s , sh o u ld  m a i l  th e  
C oupon Now I L e a rn in g  R a d io  help s  
S e rv ic e  m e n  g e t  e x tra  ra n k , e x tra  p re s ­
t i g e ,  m ore  in te re s tin g  d u tie s , M U C H  
H I G H E R  P A Y . A lso  p re p a re s  fo r goo^ 
R a d io  jo b s  a f te r  serv ice  ends. O ver 1,700 
S e rv ic e  m en  now e n ro lle d .

m T*mh w
MR. J . E. SMITH, President, Dept. 3NA2.
N A T IO N A L  R A D IO  INSTITUTE, W ash ing ton -9 , 0 . C ,
M a il m e F R E E , w ith o u t o b lig a tio n , y o u r  G4-pago book  
“ W in  R ic h  R e w a rd s  in  R a d io .”  (N o  S a le sm a n  w ill 
c a ll .  P le a s e  w r i te  p la in ly .)

N a m e  ............................................ ............ ...............A g e  . . . . . . . . . .

A ddress  ............................................................- ........................

City ................................................ S ta te
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k ]  C  By w tt in g  th« l in n  o f  typo  mor» c lo io ly  to g o th tr, wo sonsorv# paper in con fo rm ity
I ■ I'orf* L .  t 0 governm ent ra tion ing  —  w ithout «ny reduction  in rend ing  m atte r presented.

V o l u m e  10  ★  ★  ★  ★  N u m b e r  4

DOUBLi«ACTION

TIT L E  REGISTERED U. S. PATENT O FFICE

★  ★  ★  ★ C o n t e n t s  f o r  J a n u a r y , 1 9 4 4 ★  ★  ★  ★

BRAND NEW BOOK-LENGTH NOVEL
BUSTED R A N G E.............................................................. By Will Ermine 10

There was no way to beat the co ld -deck  decis ion  handed down by the courts in Box 
E lder C oun ty  on water rights —  at least none tha t the ranchers in the W ild  Horse d is ­
t r ic t  cou ld  savvy. They'd resort to the ir guns and go down figh ting . But C ress Benton 
had ideas, rad ica l ideas which would turn his neighbors against him  —  but they  were 
the on ly plans which could save the W ild  Horse, and thwart the schemes o f Bill Rask!

SHORT STORY
Steve Dacey knew o f only one way in which he m ight trace  his m issing brother Je ff.
A n d  tha t involved looking under the tab les of all the nearby saloons!

WHITTLING WADDY ............................................. By Marlin Wolsey 101
FACT ARTICLE

PEGLEG OF THE O W LH O O T................................ By Kenneth P. Wood 93
The inside story on e notorious bod man o f th« o ld  west.

Robert W. Lowndes, Editor

D O U B LE -A C T IO N  W E ST E R N , published  every  o ilie r  m onth  by COLUM BIA P U B L IC A T IO N S. IN C.. 1 
A ppleton S t., H olyoke, M ass. E d ito r ia l and execu tive offices. tfO H udson S t., N ew  York, 13, N . Y. E n te red  
a s  second c lass  m a tte r  a t  th e  p o s t office a t  H olyoke, M ass. E n tire  c o n ten ts  copy righ t, 1043. by C olum bia 
P u b lic a tio n s , Inc. F o r  ad v e rtis in g  ra te s , w rite  D O U B LE ACTION G RO U P, CO H udson S t., New Y ork , 
13, N . Y. S ing le  copy 15c; y e a rly  subsc rip tio n  75c. M an u sc rip ts  m ust be accom pan ied  by se lf-ad d re ssed , 
s tam p ed  envelope to  in su re  r e tu rn  if no t accepted , and  w hile rea so n ab le  c a re  w ill be exerc ised  in h an d lin g  
them , th e y  a re  su b m itted  a t  a u th o r ’s  r isk . P r in te d  in th e  U . S. A.
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★  E L E C T R IC IT Y  Is one of th e  m ost im portant 
factors in our w ar effort. Thousands of trained 
Electricians are needed NOW. And a f te r  th e  
w a r. E lectricity  will continue to  be trem endously 
im portant! W hy be satisfied w ith a  no-future job 
when I m ake it SO EASY to  prepare for a  good 
w a r- tim e  and peace-time jo b  with a  R E A L  
FU T U R E ?

i m  i i i n m ^ B
Zearn B y  D oing in  f2  Weeks

G et into the fascinating, fast-growing, well- 
paid field of E lectricity—a field th a t offers 
you  o p p ortu n ities  and  a fu tu re—in  good  
tim es  or bad tim es— a field th a t is a.perm a­
n e n t n ecess ity  in  war or peace. Here is 
your ch a n ce  to prepare yourself for a la s t­
in g  p erm a n en t fu ture.

H ere at C oyne, in 12 w eeks, you can tra in  
for your Big O pportunity. “ L earn-by-d oing”

Course Now 
Included! 
No extra 

cost!

SPECIAL OFFER! 
RADIO and
ELECTRONIC

MSi
cerroax taa/ahm  
M W ...P A Y F O *  
iT U T E X !

C oyne Training is EASY, PRACTICAL! 
You LEA RN  BY D O IN G  on real, actu a l 
m ach in ery  an d  app aratus. D on’t le t  
lack  o f m o n ey  s to p  you . You can  get  
tra in in g  first— th en  pay for i t  in  easy  
m o n th ly  p a y m en ts  a fter  y ou  graduate. 
If you need p a r t-tim e  work to  help out 
w ith living expenses, I 'll help you get It.

— train  on real electrical m achinery. N o t a  
correspondence cou rse. H ere you learn air­
plane ignition, wind arm atures, learn power 
p lant operation, do house and factory wiring, etc.

C oyne training is easy  to  learn . You don’t  
need previous experience or advanced educa­
tion. You d o n ’t  need  m u ch  m o n e y  to  get 
m y training. I have m a n y  p la n s to  h e lp  
th e  fe llow  who needs train ing  b u t hasn 't 
much money. M ail cou p on  for a ll th e  fa c ts .

.INSURE YOUR FUTURE! Book'
1 C o y n e  I s  45  y e a r s  o ld  a n d  h as  seen  W a r  a n d  P eace— tim e s  of

t h e  b ig  f r e e  C o y n e  b o o k  a n d  m y  c o m p le te  s to r y  a b o u t  1 
I  h e lp  y o u  g e t  t h e  t r a i n i n g  y p u  n e e d  f o r  a  g o o d  E l e c t r ic a l  
J o b . T h is  does n o t  o b liga te  y o u . So a c t  a t  once. J u s t  m a l l  c o u p o n .

H,c.LEw,s. COYNE ELECTRICAL SCHOOL
5 0 0  S .  P a u l in a  S t .  D e p t .  93 -2 5  i C h ic a g o  1 2 ,  I ll in o is

•  H . C . L E W IS , P r e s i d e n t
■ C O Y N E  E L E C T R IC A L  S C H O O L , D e p t .  93-25  
1 500 S . P a u l i n a  S t . ,  C h ic a g o  12, I l l in o i s  
I  S end m e y o u r  F r e e  B o o k  an d  t e l l  m e  a b o u t  y o u r  p l a n s  
I  t o  h e lp  m e  —  in clu d in g  P a y - T u i t i o n - a f t e r - G r a d u a t i o n  
I  offer a n d  R a d io - E le c t r o n ic s  T r a i n i n g  a t  n o  e x t r a  c o s t .

■ N A M E ..................................................................................

|  A D D R E S S ..........................................................................

!  C I T Y ..................................................................S T A T E .
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To those who think
LEARNING MUSIC

is hard
See How Easy It Is!

C C D  B C D  E E F  E D C

Strike these notes and you’re playing 
“America”. TRY IT — IT’S FUN

E n r o l l i n g  fo r 3 rd  C o u r s e

“ I  le a rn e d  m ore  fro m  y o u r 
c o u rs e  th a n  m an y  of m y 
fr ie n d s  w h o  s tu d ie d  u n d er 
p r iv a te  te a c h e rs  h av e  fo r  
y e a rs . T h e  fa c t  th a t  I ’ve 
a lre a d y  ta k e n  2 c o u rse s  and 
am  now  e n ro ll in g  fo r  a th i rd  
sh o u ld  sp ea k  fo r  I t s e l f .”

*F.  A. S. ,  Ind ia na .

P la y s  fro m  S t a r t

"V o u r a d v e r tis e m e n ts  are 
t ru e  to  th e  le t t e r .  I  c a n  a c ­
tu a l ly  p la y  m y  fa v o r i te  in ­
s tru m e n t even  th o u g h  I 'm  
on ly  a t  th e  b e g in n in g . H ow  
can I e v e r  e x p re s s  m y  jo y ­
fu l  g ra ti tu d e .”

♦ F.  R. O.,  I l l i noi s .

•Actual names on request.
P ic tu re s  by 

P ro fe ssio n a l M odels.

fasyosd&Cthis print and picture way
• Perhaps you think learning mu­
sic is a tedious grind, it isn’t any 
longer! Long hours of practicing 
humdrum scales and hard-work ex­
ercises are over and done with.

You have no excuses . . no alibis 
whatsoever for not getting started 
toward musical good times now! 
For, through a new, easy, pleasant 
method, you can now learn to play 
right at home—without a private 
teacher—f of only a few cents a day. 
Learn to Play by Playing

The lessons come to you by mail 
from the famous U. S. School of 
Music . . complete instruc­
tions, large, clear diagrams 
and all the music you need.
You study with a smile.
You learn to play by play­
ing real tunes by note.
And it’s all so easy to un­
derstand. First you are 
told how to do a thing.
Then a picture shows you 
how. Then you do it your­
self and hear it.

I f  y o u 'r e  t i r e d  o f Ju s t looking  
on a t  p a r t ie s  — if y o u 'v e  envied  
th o se  w ho  cou ld  e n te r ta in  o th ­

e r s —  i f  le a rn in g  m u s ic  h a s  a lw a y s  been  a  
n e v e r- to - ro m e - tru e  d re a m  — le t th is  tim e-  
te s te d  h o m e -stu d y  m e thod  com e to  y o u r 
rescue .

O v e r 750.000 p eo p le  h a v e  s tu d ie d  m u s ic  
th is  m ode rn , efisv a s  A BC w a y . A nd r e ­
m e m b er, no m a t te r  w h a t  in s tru m e n t  you  
choose, th e  c o s t w ill a v e ra g e  on ly  a  few 
c e n ts  a  day .

O u r i l lu s tr a te d  F re e  B o o k le t fu lly  ex ­
p la in s  th is  r e m a rk a b le  c o u rs e . I t show s 
how  you ca n  le a rn  to p la y  q u ick ly , an d  
fo r  a  m e re  f r a c t io n  o f th e  co s t of old, 
slow  m e th o d s . So dec id e  w hich  in s tru m e n t 
you  w a n t to  p la y  a n d  m a il th e  coupon  
to d a y . T he fa s c in a t in g  F re e  B o o k le t w ill be 
s e n t to  you a t  o nce  to g e th e r  w itli a  ‘T r i m  
an d  P ic tu r e ”  S am ple . U". S . School of 
M usic , 12312 B ru n s w ic k  B ld g ., N ew  Y ork , 
10, N. Y.

F R E E ! PR IN T  A N D  P ICTU R E  S A M P LE  
A N D  ILLU STRATED  B O O K L E f

U. 3 . School  of Musi c ,  12312 B ru n sw ick  B ld g .. N ov York 
10, N . Y . P le a s e  send  m e F re e  B o o k le t a n d  P r i n t  ;<nd P i c ­
tu re  S am p le . I  w ould  lik e  to  p lay  in s tr u m e n t  checked  below .
P ia n o  P ia n o
G u i t a r  Accordion Ukulele
H a w a i i a n  P l a i n  D r u m s  and

G u i t a r  Accordion T ra p s
Vio l i n  T r u m p e t ,  Cornel  Tro mbone
Saxophon e Reed O rg an F lu te
(D o  you hav e in s tru m e n t

T e n o r  B a n jo  Piccolo
Modern E le m e n ta ry  

Ha rm on y  
Man do lin 
P ra c t i c a l  F in g e r  

Control
.................. )

C ity  ............................................................................... S t a t e ............................  I
N ote! I f  you are  u n d e r 16 y rs . of ag e , p a r e n t  m u s t 6ign  coupon. |

S ave 2c— S tic k  Coupon on penny  p o stcard
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BILL.YOU SURE HAVE A SWELL
BUILD! OIO YOU TRAIN FOR A  

LONG TIME ? f

Here’s the Kind of
MEN I BuildS „

DYNAMIC T E N SIO N  s y s t e m

MAKES MUSCLES CROW

ABSOLUTELY N O T ! THE ATLAS

A n  actu a l u n tou ch ed  
p h o to  o f  C h a r les  
A t la s ,  h o ld e r  o f  t h e  
t it le .  “ T h e  W o r l d ’s  
M o s t  P e r f e c t ly  D e ­

v e lo p e d  M a n . "

J. C .  O ’ B R I E N
A t la s  C h am p io n  

Cup W i n n e r  
T h is  is  an o r d i ­
nary sn a p sh o t o f 
o n e  o f  C h a r les  
A t la s ’ C a l i fo r ­
n ia  p u p ils .

W ill You le t Me PROVE 
I Con Make YOU a New Mon t

I DON’T care how old or young you are, or 
how ashamed of your present physical con­

dition you may be. If you simply raise your 
arm and flex it I can add SOLID MUSCLE to 
your biceps—-yes, on each arm—in double- 
quick time! Only 15 minutes a day—right in 
y jur own home—is all the time I ask of you! 
And there's no cost if I fail.

I can  broaden your shou lders, s tre n g th e n  your 
back, d evelop  your w hole  m u sc u la r  sy s tem  inside 
an d  o u tsid e! I can add inches t o  y o u r chest, 
g iv e  y o u  a  v is e - l ik e  g r ip ,  m a k e  those  legs o f y o u rs  Lithe 
a n d  p o w erfu l. I c a n  sh o o t new  s tre n g th  in to  y o u r old1 
b a c k b o n e , e x e rc ise  th o se  in n e r  o rg a n s , help  you c ra m  
y o u r  body  so fu ll o f  pep. v ig o r  a n d  red-b looded  v ita li ty  
t h a t  you w o n 't  fee l th e r e ’s even “ s ta n d in g  ro o m "  le f t  fo r 
w e a k n e s s  a n d  th a t  la z y  fee lin g ! B efo re  I ge t th ro u g h  w ith  
y o u  I ’ll h a v e  y o u r  w hole f r a m e  “ m e a s u re d ” to  a  nice, 
n ew , (b eau tifu l s u i t  o f m u sc le !

What's My Secret?
“ D y n a m ic  T e n s i o n ! "  T h a t ’s th e  t ic k e t!  T h e  Iden tica l 

n a t u r a l  m e th o d  th a t  I m y se lf  developed to  c h a n g e  my 
bod y  f ro m  th e  s c ra w n y , sk in n y -c h e ste d  w eak lin g  I w as  a t  
17 t o  m y p re s e n t  s u p e r -m a n  p h y s iq u e !  T h o u s a n d s  o f 
o th e r  fe llo w s  a r e  beco m in g  m a rv e lo u s  p h y s ica l spec im ens 
— m y  w a y . I  g ive  you  no  g a d g e ts  o r  c o n tra p tio n s  to  fool 
w ith .  W h e n  you  h a v e  le a rn e d  t o  develop  y o u r  s tre n g th  
th ro u g h  “ D y n a m ic  T e n s io n "  you  can  la u g h  a t  a r t if ic ia l  
m u s c le -m a k e rs . Y o u  s im p ly  u ti liz e  th e  D O R M A N T m uscle-

p o w e r in  y o u r  ow n G od-g iven  bod y —w a tc h  i t  d n erea se  
an d  m u ltip ly  d oub le -qu ick  in to  rea l, so lid  D IV E  M U S C L E .

Only 15 Minutes a Day
M y m ethod  —  “ D ynam ic T en s io n ”  —  w ill  tu rn  th e  t r ic k  

N o theory  —  every  exerc ise  is  p ra c tic a l. A nd , m an , so 
only 15 m in u te s  a day in  your own home. F ro m  th e  very 
u sin g  m y m ethod  of “ D ynam ic T en s io n ”  a lm o st 
m in u te  of th e  day— w a lk in g , b e n d in g  over,
CLE and VITALITY.

an d  S tr e n g th "
In  i t  I ta lk  to you in s t r a lg h t- f ro m -th e -s h o u ld e r  

lan g u a g e . P a c k e d  w ith  in s p ira tio n a l  p ic tu re s  of 
m yself and  p u p ils— fellow s who becam e N E W  
M E N  in  s tre n g th , my way. L e t me show you w h a t 
I he lped  T H E M  do. S ee w hat I  ca n  do fo r  Y O U . 
F o r a re a l  th r i l l ,  send  for th i s  book to d a y . A T  
O N C E . C H A R L E S  A T L A S . D e p t. 4A, 115 E a s t  
2 3 rd  S tre e t . N ew  Y o rk  10, N . Y.

■ CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 4A
2  115 E as t  23nd S tr e e t ,  New York 10, N. Y.
■  I  w an t th e  p roof th a t  your system  of " D y n a m i c  T e n s i o n "  wi l l

■ help  m ake a New M an  of me— g iv e m e  a  h ea l th y ,  h u sk y  body
■ and b ig  m u scu la r developm ent. S e n d  m e  y o u r f r e e  book, " E v e r -  

2  la s t in g  H e a lth  a n d  S tr e n g th .”ss
■

N a m e ................................................................... .............................. .
(P le a se  p r in t  o r w r ite  p la in ly .)

A d d ress  ................................................................................................

C ity  .....................................................................................................
□ Check here if under 16, for Booklet A.
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NOW tS YOU! CHANCI TO IK WHAT 
iVOU H AVI ALW AYS W ANTID —

A REAL FIGHTING MAN!
Im agine the feeling of satisfaction 

I In knowing that you 're a  m atch for

(anyone on two fee t! . . .  in earn ing  the 
respect of other m en an d  the adm ira­
tion of women.

Thousands of men have learned  
[ that it doesn't take muscles or size — 
(or even boxing skill — to m ake a  win­

ning fighter. They h av e  discovered 
[through LIGHTNING fU-JITSU how to

"fix" a  “tough guy" looking for trouble. 
Bullies h ave  learned  through sa d  ex­
perience to steer c lear of the fellow 
who knows JU-JITSU.

There a re  no “secret holds" In 
LIGHTNING JU-JUSU. In fact, you will 
b e  am azed a t how simple an d  quick 
It is to learn. You will not believe 
until you actually  try it. that merely 
by following a  few easy  words of 
direction you can  — almost without 
effort — send a  heavy m an flying 
through space. And more than  100; 
p i c t u r e s  a i d  i n  m a k i n g  i t  n o  

effort a t  all to m aster this 
W eapon of Tomorrow".

Crim inal A ssa u lts on Women

Hew 1

Every dey the newspapers report a mounting toil of 
criminal attacks against women. Our American girls are 
fuming to LIGHTNING JU-JITSU to help them beat off these 
loathesome assaults, The chapters on THE ANSW ER TO 
PAW ING HANDS . . . MOVIE-MASHER MEDICINE 
BREAKING AN QNW ELCOM E EMBRACE . . .  e tc .. .  ] are' 
among the most exciting in the book. Theta safeguards for 
unprotected woman are also illustrated —  striking full-length 
pictures which fra  enabling many an unescorted girl to walk 
safely through the streets at night, confidant that sha can 
defend herself against the desires o f an inflamed criminal

Sample of What You'll Find 
In This Amazing Book

te tamartault a men ever 
year nhauidar
to flip  a man ever your hip 
to brook a strangfc-kofd 
to brack e  h eltnohon  
to apply tfco “ tootk-rottlor** 
to  brack a body tr ip  

•nswor fa  a right koak 
t to  brack • wrUt-fock 

Hew to knocfc-eet on onomy with 
ana blow

How to  bit wboro ft hurts 
How to  dael with c  drank 
How to disarm a hold-up man >

AND MANY OTHERS

trh Amo Am action
A i ar» absolutely FREE gift we ore 
including with each order o f
L IG H T N IN G  JU-JITSU a copy of 
PO LICE A N D  G -M E N  TRICKS.
In H you will learn how our “fine*!" 
«ne JU-JITSU in their task of 
ridding society of Hs criminals.

Became the fighting Man We Sny Yea Cm 
OR YOUR MONCY BACK

d ip  Mi. c « u p ^  MpM .w ap  £ncl.M .  doJl.r Mi,, o. W 
pretar, pay tfe po*tman OS cent* plu* poitage wtian your TtyT-loaded , 

copy of L IG H T N IN G  JU-JITSU arrive*. Practica tba down* ot fight- J 

ing weapon* it teacha* you. And than, it at tha and of 10 day* you ; 

don’t tad ready to taka on a« comer*, tend tSe book bock and we j  
will refund your money instantly I

MAIL COUPON TODAY
NEW  P O W E R  P U B L I C A T I O N S .  D E P T .  A - 2 0 0 1  

441 LEXINGTON AVINUE  
NEW  TOR* 17. HEW  YORK 
Path L IG H T N IN G  JU J IT SU  m pier* wrapper togetSer wtt* 
my Ire. copy ol R O U C E  A N D  G JJE N  TU CKS. If H done 
•ot do foe me <rkot yoe chim  I may retar* it wHklm 10 dey* 
and rny money <eitf bn refunded.

□  Send C X ) i) .  I  will pay petlmm  t i c  (pha 21< j 
and C.O£>. chornet)

Q  f endote $ I M .  Seed portage paid. (10 i 
holdt)

NAHE_____  ■ —

|  CITY____________________________ STAtt__________ _______ _ i  ■
j  (SWttmca M i im a n n  ar*w teem yUa* wWt* at U. L)
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E a rn
WHILE YOU LEARN 

W R ITIN G
For All i  Fields

PARTIAL CONTENTS!
H arh,*Volum e r iv e*  700 nimplc, 
BhT*rt-<*ttt form ulas fo r p«Hy*t«> 
w rit*  wtorim th » t yua ra n  pne* 
durp quickly In s p u r  11 mi* and 
w n d  t o  editors* while )eamln*1

RADIO
K in d i of s r rlp tj. 

’D ia logue. Sound 
e ffec ts. M u s i c ,  

n < « .  riu tru rtecs. 
r W rit in g  drsm u. se- 

J  M ali. adapt el Ions. 
*  P rofessional t r i p s .  
I  w r l t f m r  popular pro* 
1 cram s, etc. etc. .

MOVIES
Helling point*. * 
essential*. Ulml 

I  lolly wood wants. . 
Plotting for stars. 

Famous scripts «n- 
J  atyxed. rintailt title.
I Mistakes lo avoid.
1 Iajv*  K ory varia tions,
) ate., etc,

STAGE
W h a t produce! s 

w a n t.  VomooIra 
f o r  playwrltlnsr. 

( 'b a n n e r s .  s t  see
J  dlrei-tor*. Dramatic 

/  tr ick s. C o m e d y .
I  D ram a. W hat m akrl 
I  p lays successful. M s s - . 
1 lerlnK  ev en 1 type of 
/  p lay , e tc . ,  e tc.

COMICS
Writing comic* 

th a t  se ll. P lo t 
elements. Hmr to 

create characters.
1 F i.m oils* A idtotl- 

cius. G e n in g  b ig  r e ­
f t  urns. L anguage  of 
I  rum li-s . Kxartiples to 
1 follow* sir., etc.

BOOKS
llcw  to clwwe 

your story. Pint
a n d  chars ''! ers. 

W orking  tips . M ak­
in g  synopsis. D evel­

oping  your ah lltlv . 
K xainptes. K eefe’s  «f 
K rn e it ITfmlngwiiv’s 
s ty le. D orm by P a r k ­
e r *  s ty le , e tc., etc.

^  MAKE BIG MONEY WRITING
*  ̂ . . .  this New, Easy Way!

A m az in g  N ew  M e th o d  G iv e s  You

SECRETS OF SUCCESS in WRITING!
T h e r e  h a s  n e v e r  b e e n  s u c h  a  t r e m e n d o u s  s h o r t a g e  
o f  w r i t e r s .  A ll t h e  b i g - p a y in g  w r i t i n g  f ie ld s  a r e  
c l a m o r in g  f o r  t h o u s a n d s  o f n e w  w r i t e r s  a m o n g  m e n  
a n d  w o m e n  in  a l l  w a lk s  o f  life .

THOUSANDS. OF NIW WRITERS WANTED*
A r e  y o u  o n e  o f  t h e  t h o u s a n d s  w h o  
a lw a y s  w a n te d  to  w r i t e  —  b u t  n e v e r  
k n e w  J u s t  h o w  to  b e g in ?  T h e n  h e r e ,  
a t  l a s t ,  i s  y o u r  o p p o r t u n i t y  to  c a s h  
•In o n  to d a y ’s  e n o r m o u s  m a r k e t !
M o s t  o f  t h e  h ig h - p a id  w r i t i n g  is  n o t  d o n e  b y  " g e n iu s e s , ’’ 
b u t  b y  c o m p a r a t iv e ly  u n k n o w n  p e o p le  w h o  m a k e  h u n ­
d r e d s  o f  d o l l a r s  in  t h e i r  s p a r e  t im e .  T h e y  h a v e  l e a r n e d  
t h e  s e c r e t  o f  h o w  to  d o  it .

IT’S EASIER THAN YOU THINK!

................ >f Drawing; Pow er. 4 TypesOpening*. Gaining Infert-ai, Developing »•-
Sto ry . How to  Create PIvU  an-" "*•sent! ala. Mr.
o r r i C T t v t  r iC T io N

4 Klciion S ty les , Crim e m o tive , Dlnln-rue 
O pening. P rac tice  Lesson, Him* for Re-W rit, 
tiuf. Unlng N ew spaper Lead. Chernctei 
sourcea. How a Fam ous W eller worVi. »tc. 
W H T H N  STONIRJ

How to choose hero, S ta r tin g  conflict. 
H andling v illain*. V aluable chart to  make 
w riting  easy, Plot tw ist, D eveloping cliarac- 
tr r a . *tc.

M arkets. Im portance  of Conflict, K inds of

.......... .. _ .... -axes, 4 marketable
varia tions. W hat e d ito rs  like , H ero ine’* Hr- 
aetiona. Helling P o in t, Suspense, W orking 
SLICKS MACAZINCS

Wi»al readers w ant. Shortcu t w rit I no for. 
m u ls . 4 Types 0/ O w ning*  FHNEST HEM­
INGWAY'S fc(yle, Dialogue hook. DOROTHY 
PARKER’S -sty le , 0 m otivation* for love story 
and hattle-of-the-xckets Plot, Ty*a-S of c'>*r. 
■etera, W oman’* view poin t, Short abort a mar-. 
ketK. etc.
N IW S S A N R  W RIT I MO

A dvantages, H um an touch. New anaper
w ritin g  form ula. ABC of report in*, colum n 
Ihem ea. HEYWOOJ) BROL’N »po«ks, B r-ad . 

a^oria. lovelorn, aoclety. Source*, Artl-
101

l« m  ISO. $100, $200 REGULARLY . . . IN STARE TIMfe
A r e  y o u  o n e  o f  t h e  t h o u s a n d s  w h o  w a n t  t o  p ro f it  a t  o n c e  
b y  t h i s  n e w , e a s y  p r o f e s s io n a l  w r i t i n g  c o u r s e ?  I t ’s  e a s ie r  
t h a n  y o u  t h i n k !  T h is  c o m p le te  s t r e a m l i n e d  C o u rs e  s h o w s - 
y o u  w o r d - f o r - w o r d  J u s t  h o w  to  b e g in ,  w h a t  t o  s a y ,  how 
to  s a y  i t—a n d  H O W  T O  S E L L  I T ! Y o u  w ill b e  a m a z e d  
a t  h o w  f u s t  t h i s  u n i q u e  m e th o d  w o r k s  f o r  y o u !  N o specia l 
e d u c a tio n  n e c essa ry . N ow  Is th e  tim e  foe you to  do 

,s o m e th in g  a b o u t It. F if te e n  m in u te s  a  
id a y  is  a l l  y o u  n e e d !

MEN AND WOMEN OF ALL AGES
A t H o rn * , O s  F o r m s , In  I n d u s t r y ,  I n t k *  Sk t M u

N o  m a t t e r  w h a t  w o r k  y o u  d o — a t  h o m e , 
o n  f a r m s ,  i n  I n d u s t r y ,  in  - th e  a r m e d  

. f o r c e s - a t  c a m p  o r  a t  .s e a ,  t h e r e  is  w o n ­
d e r f u l  m a t e r i a l  a l l  a r o u n d  y o u , j u s t  
w a i t i n g  f o r  y o u  to  w r i t e  a b o u t .  T h is  
J c o u r s e  s h o w s  y o u  e a s i ly  a n d  q u ic k ly ,  
'e x a c t l y  h o w  to  w r i t e  a b o u t  t h e m  In 
a r t i c l e s  a n d  s t o r i e s  t h a t  e d i to r s  a r e  
-g la d  to  p a y  f o r !

Prove to Yourself IN ONE WEEK That You Can 
MAKE MONEY BY WRITING, This New, Easy Way!

T h i s  c o u r s e  g iv e s  y o u  s im p le  s h o r t - c u t  w r i t i n g  f o r m u la s  f o r  
e a s y - t u - w r i t e  s to r i e s  t h a t  y o u  c a n  p r o d u c e  q u ic k ly  in  y o u r  
le i s u r e  h o u r s !  F o r m u la s  f o r  s c r ip t s ,  s t o r i e s  a n d  a r t i c l e s  o n  
w a r ,  h o m e  life , s p o r t s ,  h u m o r ,  lo v e , b u s in e s s ,  t r a v e l ,  h e a l th ,  
e tc . ,  e tc . .— e v e r y t h i n g  to  h e lp  y o u  g e t  in to  t h e  c l a s s  o f 
w r i t e r s  w h o  e n jo y  f a m e  a n d  . r e g u la r l y  r e c e iv e  l a r g e  e x t r a  
s u m s  o f  m o n e y  f o r  m a t e r i a l  t u r n e d  o u t  in  v e r y  l i t t l e  t im e !  
N ow ’ p r o v e  to  y o u r s e lf  t h a t  y o u . to o .  c a n  m a k e  m o n e y  b y  
w r i t i n g — in  O N E  W E E K ’S  F R E E  T R I A L !  J u s t  m a i l  t h e  
F R E E  T R IA L  C o u p o n — n o  c o s t  o r  o b l ig a t io n  o n  y o u r  p a r t .  
A c t  N O W !

READ WHAT EDITORS AND WRITERS SAY:
Y want lo  recommend you r books. T hey c o m  th e  fie ld  beau tifu lly  and 
sIkhiIi) be of im m ense value to both experienced and besln n ln g  w riters .— 
L. H O RA CE  SIL B E R K L b.1T . K rfttor and P ub lishe r, C olum bia p u b lic a ­
tions, Inc. (D etectives, Rom ances, A dventure, e tc.)

Y our course Rives fo il Inst m e t Inn In w rit In s  lust the k ind of stories w c arc 
Kind to pay fur.— JO H N  L. O O LD W ATK R. -M sn iffing  E d ito r, M . L. J . 
M i k i tin e s , Inc. ( t 'n n i lrs  M agaalnes. Detect!***. P u lp s, e tc-l

W hat I like about your ».»•-+« Is.th a t they teach  a w rite r  every th ing  he 
w ant* w  know quick ly  wllb- it w s .tln n  tim e w ith  fancy Inn*-w inded diicus- 
slons. 1 think they  »r,- R lea t.— A R T H V K  M A N N , W rite r  fo r C olliers,
S tre e t and S m ith , D ouble A ction G roup. e tc ., etc.

Y « r  bonks nn w ritin g  are perfect T hey  show the  w riter  w h it he should do 
l.i make his s tu ff  fit the  m a iket. T. W F O R D . W rite r  for F rank  A. Stun- 
* «  P opular pub lica tions, s ta n d a rd  P ub lica tions , F ic tio n  H ouse, « u ..  etc.

S P E C IA L !  M O N E Y -S A V IN G  O F F E R !
IF YOU ORDER ALL SIX NOW— YOU MAY HAVE THES E VALU-  
AOLC VOLUMES FOR ONLY S3 (INSTEAO OF |6 YOU WOULD 
HAVE TO PAY IF YOU ORDEREO THEM INDIVIDUALLY!)

S E N D  N O  M O N E Y  — E X A M I N E  7 D A Y S  F R E E !

M A IL  FREE T R IA L  C O U P O N  N O W !

C a m b r i d g e  H e m ,  D » |t l .  101
U S  W * * f  2 5 th  S t r « e t ,  N e w  Y o rk , 1 , N . Y .

Q  W riting  Per «ADIO 1 1 Q W riting  for COMICS

M O N E Y -S A V IN G  C O M U N A T I O N  O FF E R

N A ME  ........................................................................................................

A D D R E S S  ............ .... ............................................. .................................

CITY  ......................................................... S T A T E ..........................

If  Money accom panies u ^ k r ,  w e w il t  pay a ll po»t***- 
t.Snm r refund  g uaran tee .?  C anadian  orders  add J 3 r,'c cash  
w ith  order.

I
i
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The Fire in the Blazing Car W as Spreading Rapidly . . .

BUSTED
★  * ★  *

★  ★  ★  ★
' i

C H A P T E R  I 

W hole  Hog or None

W H EN  t h e  W yoming 
and W estern ’s w est­
bound local pulled into 
M edicine Lodge this m orning, fully  

half a hundred men got down from 
the cars and started  up the street to­
ward the courthouse and the business 
section of the town. It was un­
precedented in the brief h istory  of 
the only railroad that served this 
part of the state.

I t  was not any sudden inrush of 
newcomers, nor did it mark the be­
ginning of any m ining boom. These 
men were not s trangers; they were 
stockmen, cowboys, from W ild 
Horse and the eastern reaches of the 
county. I f  there was an unm istak­

able grim ness and sobriety about 
them it was because th is day was to 
be, as the M edicine Lodge Ledger 
had said the previous evening, “the 
most im portant day Box E lder Coun­
ty had ever known.’’ Im portant, it 
had said, because it was to mark 
the end of the long years of strife  
and bloodshed that had arisen out of 
the conflicting claims and righ ts to 
use the precious w aters of M edicine 
River.

C ertainly there were few cowmen 
in sprawling Box E lder County, a l­
most as big as the entire State of 
Delaware, whose prosperity  was not 
tied up w ith the fu tu re of the river, 
for every creek and flowing spring 
poured its waters into it somewhere 
along its troubled course across the 
county, all the way from the Big 
M edicine Range, where it  headed,
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12 ★  ★  ★  Double Action Western

until, a fte r m any rebuffs and tu rn ­
ings, i t  flowed into the B ig H orn 
and was lost.

T he L edger’s optimism  found no 
echo among these men from  W ild  
Horse. U nder duress, they  had sub­
m itted  th e ir w ater rig h ts  for review 
by an unbiased judge, appointed by 
the governor, as had the w ater users 
in this w estern half of the county,

forem an, in  whom no one had ever 
been able to detect a trace of non­
sense, and young Cress Benton, his 
only son.

A L L O W IN G  for the difference 
in th e ir ages, they  were as 

alike as two peas out of the same 
pod, these Bentons. A stranger 
would have known at a glance that

When the law in Box Elder County, bought and paid for by 
Bill Rask, handed down its infamous decision on water 
right, the ranchers in the Wild Horse district saw their end 
in sight. But Cress Benton had other ideas on the subject, 
and they involved radical steps for a  cattleman to take!

the findings of the ad judicator to be 
binding on all. B ut there was a 
reservation in the m inds of these 
W ild  Horse men. M edicine Lodge 
had the bulk of the population, and 
tha t m eant the votes, to conduct Box 
E ld er’s affairs to its own advantage. 
In  the past, they  had often  found 
the deck stacked against them, and 
they  were openly suspicious that 
they  were to be given the short end 
again.

“M y tax money helped to pu t this 
town together, bu t I  never got a 
square deal here in my life, and I 
don’t expect to g it one th is  m ornin’,” 
tall, grizzled Ki Benton, the leader 
of the W ild  H orse delegation, 
growled.

O f them  all, no one was so b itte rly  
resolved to fight for his rights.

“W e’re dealin’ w ith  a weasel, I ’m 
te llin ’ you!’’ he ran on. “ I t  don’t take 
an honest man three m onths to make 
up his m ind!”

In  all of W yom ing no man ran 
m ore cattle  or owned more range 
than  he. He was nearing seventy, 
but his step was firm arid there was 
no h in t of compromise in his fight­
ing jaw.

Ki B enton was well aware of his 
m ight. F or fo rty  yefars, his F la t 
Iron  brand had been growing strong. 
Never one to do th ings by halves, 
he had brought along a dozen of his 
tried  w arriors w ith  which to im press 
M edicine L edge and his enemies. 
Shoulder to shoulder w ith  him  
w alked Cash Ryan, his stony-faced

they  were fa ther and son. I t  wasn’t  
only tha t they  ran to  g reat height 
and tha t their shoulders were set in 
a w ide fram e; nor did the likeness 
end in the scu lp ture of th e ir faces. 
I t  was som ething in the depths of 
their gray eyes, a certain  indom ita­
ble light, and the set of th e ir strong, 
iron-w illed m ouths th a t really  made 
them  alike.

Cress’s glance ran ahead to the 
courthouse. A crowd had gathered 
there already.

“T his is B ill R ask’s town as much 
as it ever was his fa th e r’s,” he said, 
speaking to  Ryan as well as to old 
Ki. “I f  th is th ing  goes against us, 
don’t make the m istake of giving 
B urrus P ark er a dressing down. I t  
won’t help our cause a bit."

“ Inside the law he is,” Cress in­
sisted. “T h a t’s w here M organ Rask 
was sm art th is  tim e; he arranged 
th is setup so th a t w hatever P arker 
says has the au th o rity  of the state 
behind it.

“H u h !” old Ki snorted. “T h a t’s a 
law yer’s opinion! I saw to it years 
ago tha t my w ater rig h ts  were well 
established, and so did Greenway 
and G rinnell and all the rest of us 
around W ild  Horse. W e own that 
w ater ju s t the same as we own our 
livestock. Nobody’s goin’ to take it 
away from us! I ’ll go to W ashing­
ton if I have to! I ’m not w orried 
about how th is business w ill end. My 
only reg re t is th a t M org Rask died 
th in k in ’ he’d finally got me in to  a 
corner. I  w ish to God he was alive!



W hen I  get through I ’d have him 
laughin’ out of the other side of his 
m outh!”

He was giving voice to an old and 
b itte r enm ity. For alm ost half a 
century he and the elder Rask had 
been at each o ther’s throats. T heir 
brands, the F la t Iron and the T rip le 
K, had been the spearheads of every 
partisan  struggle Box E lder County 
had known. A t one time it had not 
been possible to remain neu tra l; you 
lined up w ith one outfit or the other, 
or you moved on.

I t  wasn’t only clashing range in­
terests that had arrayed the two men 
against each o ther; politics, the con­
tro l of the county government, legis­
lation to benefit the w estern half of 
Box E lder at the expense of the 
W ild  Horse d istrict, had figured in 
th e ir long quarrel. M organ Rask 
had usually had his way politically, 
bu t when he had tried  to push into 
the B ig M edicine country, grabbing 
range the way he had done for years 
around M edicine Lodge, he had been 
set back on his heels. A stubborn, 
ru th less man, about whose head one 
conflict or another had raged eter­
nally, he had done the unexpected 
even in dying, for he had passed 
away peacefully in his bed three 
days a fte r the water hearings had 
gotten  under way,

“I t  is to be regretted ,” the Ledger 
said, “th a t M organ Rask did not live 
to enjoy the fru its  of his labors.” 
T here were men, however, who had 
wished him in his grave for years.

A vague but unm istakable air of 
tension hung heavily over the Lodge 
th is  m orning. Cress was keenly 
aware of it. Town boosters claimed 
a population of over a thousand, a 
sizable share of whom, it seemed, 
had laid  aside their work th a t they 
m ight miss none of the excitement. 
In  addition, several hundred range- 
men, counting the delegation from 
W ild  Horse, had ridden in. Look­
ing down the main street, there 
didn’t  seem to be a vacant place le ft 
a t the hitch-racks. T he saloons were 
crowded, but the stores were not do­
ing any business.

Cress found it significant. He and 
his fa ther were not w ithou t friends

here. B ut for every supporter they 
could m uster, the opposition could 
marshal tw enty. T hat they were 
present in such numbers told him 
plain ly  enough that B ill Rask an­
ticipated  trouble and was prepared 
to meet it. I t  left little  doubt in 
his mind tha t the decision was al­
ready known to those on the inside, 
and tha t it was so favorable to the 
stockm en along the lower course of 
the river tha t Rask had good reason 
to believe th a t violence could not be 
avoided.

TH E  W ild  Horse men reached the 
courthouse and started  up the 

steps. Rip K innard, the sheriff, 
stood at the door w atching them. His 
rocky m outh tigh tened  a little  as he 
looked them  over. T here were 
depths to K innard tha t no one had 
ever plumbed. He owed his elec­
tion to the support of the Rask fac­
tion, but he was nobody’s toady. Be­
ing a far-sighted man, he surm ised 
tha t what was to take place here this 
m orning m arked the beginning, 
ra ther than the end, of hostilities. 
W ith  half an eye he could look 
ahead and see trouble p iling  up for 
himself.

K innard jerked a nod at the W ild  
Horse men and spoke to the elder 
Benton. “You’ll find some chairs 
roped off down in front, Ki. Ju s t 
help yourself.”

The old man nodded. “M uch 
obliged,” he m uttered.

They found the courtroom  hot 
and jammed. T h e  windows had been 
opened, but in every one, two or 
three men had found seats, shu tting  
out whatever little  breeze there was. 
Alva Linscott, K i’s lawyer, came up 
the aisle to g reet them. He was 
pu tting  up a bold fron t, but Cress 
and his fa ther knew him too well 
to be fooled by it.

“Have you heard any th in ’?” Ki 
demanded gruffly.

“No, I  haven’t. B ut B ill Rask 
was in town last evening acting a 
little  cockier than  usual. I  don’t  
know w hether it’s the tip-off or not. 
B ut you know he isn’t as sm art as 
his fa ther was. T h a t old h ighbinder 
w ouldn’t  have batted  an eyebrow if
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he’d known tha t the U. S. m int was 
about to  drop into his lap. T hat 
isn’t B ill’s w ay; whenever he knows 
he’s going to take a trick , he has to 
spread him self.”

“W hatever it is, it better not be 
too raw,” Ki declared grim ly. “All 
the way down the river from  the 
S teppin’ Stone peaks to the In jun  
C rossin’ w e’re th ink in ’ as one man 
about this. W e’ll give an inch or 
two, L inscott. B ut no m ore!”

Years of legal skirm ishing in  Ki 
B enton’s behalf had long since ac­
quainted  A lva L inscott w ith the fact 
tha t whoever stepped on the old 
m an’s toes found he had tangled 
w ith  an enraged grizzly. T hough 
he knew the advice would be wasted, 
he said:

“No m atter how P arker rules, you 
w ant to hold yourself in, Ki. No 
law goes on the books tha t can’t be 
repealed or amended. T he place to 
do som ething about tha t is not here 
in the Lodge.”

Cress saw an explosion trem ble on 
his fa ther’s lips. B ut the old man 
restrained  him self and sat down 
w ith  a snort of contem pt, his th in  
face w orking angrily.

“How m uch longer we got to 
w ait?” Ki demanded crossly.

L inscott glanced at his watch. 
“A bout ten m inutes.”

T here were em pty chairs across 
the courtroom . Cress knew they 
had been reserved for Rask’s adher­
ents. A few m inutes la ter the crowd 
stiffened expectantly  and heads were 
tu rned  tow ard the door. Rask 
strode in, followed by a dozen or 
more cowmen who accepted his 
leadership. He was a big man, be­
ginning to  run  to fat, though he had 
ju s t  tu rned  th irty . H is m anner was 
arrogant, and there was a flush of ex­
citem ent on his reckless, ra ther 
handsome face. H is glance and 
Cress’ crossed w ithout any sign of 
recognition by either.

A buzz of conversation ran over 
the room. A clerk rapped for order 
then, and Judge P arker ascended 
the bench. W ithou t any preamble, 
he began to read a prepared sta te­
ment, glancing up over his glasses 
every tim e he tu rned  a page. T his

was only a review  of the physical 
geography of M edicine River, of its  
im portance to the livestock in d u stry  
of the state, of the conflicting claims 
to its  flow, arising out of the con­
struction  of privately  owned dams, 
together w ith  the h isto ry  of the act 
passed by the leg islature designed 
to correct certain  injustices, and the 
au tho rity  vested in him self as re f­
eree. T h is  was all old s tu ff ; no one 
was in terested . N ot a m an in the 
room but knew these th ings as well 
as he. W hat they w anted was his 
ruling.

W H E N  it  came it created a 
sensation. I t  established three 

w ater d is tric ts : D istric t One to
comprise that section of the river 
lying between the headw aters in the 
S tepping Stone Peaks and Ind ian  
(S ioux) C rossing; D istric t Two to 
extend from  there to M edicine 
Lodge; D istric t Three to cover the 
rem aining section from  the county 
seat w estw ard to the confluence of 
the M edicine and the Big H orn. In 
D istric t One, stockm en w ere to use 
the fu ll am ount of w ater te  w hich 
they were legally en titled  in the pe­
riod ending on June 15th, a t which 
time all headgates were to be taken 
down. In  D istric t Two, the same 
course was to be followed, w ith  all 
dams and obstructions im peding the 
natural flow of the river to be opened 
or removed on Ju ly  15th. On tha t 
date, ranchers in D istric t T hree 
were to begin using th e ir allotm ent 
of water.

I t  was such a one-sided victory for 
the Rask contingent th a t the W ild  
Horse men sat stunned for a mo­
m ent. In  the past, especially in dry 
years, there had often been very lit­
tle  w ater flowing down the lower 
M edicine in m id-A ugust. U nder 
th is new arrangem ent those stock- 
men were not only being guaranteed 
every legal inch they claimed, but 
they were to get the w ater when 
they needed i t  most. D istric t One, 
and that was the W ild  Horse range, 
was to get its  w ater, too, bu t at a 
time of the year when it  would serve 
no purpose a t all.

Among those who had accom­
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panied the Bentons to Medicine 
Lodge v.ere some substantial citi­
zens; men like Tom Greenway and 
Reb Grinnell, big ranchers in their 
own right. They had cool heads, 
but when the truth sank into them 
and they realized what they faced, 
they joined with a will in the growl 
of violent protest that rolled up 
from the Wild Horse men. Ki Ben­
ton had popped to his feet. Steel 
chains could not have held him in  
his chair.

“That’s wholesale robbery 1” he 
cried, banging the railing with his 
clenched fist. “You might as well 
rule us off the river altogether as to 
jam any such deal as this down our 
throats!” Burrus Parker banged his 
gavel in vain; Ki was not to be 
stopped.

“What are we going to do with 
water in May and June?” he de­
manded, as menacing as a gaunt old 
eagle as he stood there. “The win­
ter run-off ain’t hardly over by 
then! It’s in August we need the 
river, same as anyone else!”

The judge was on his feet, shaking 
his gavel at Ki by now. “Another 
outburst like this and I’ll cite for 
contempt!” he threatened shrilly.

“Cite, and be damned to you!” the 
old man flung back. “There’s no au­
thority in you or in this state to take 
away from me what’s legally mine! 
I’m no water hog, Parker, but I ain't 
knucklin’ under to any such sell-out 
as this! If the interests in this coun­
ty that pushed this act through the 
legislature think they can make me 
pull down the headgates of my dams 
on the 15th of June, let’ »m try it!”

The Wild Horse men rallied be­
hind him with a roar of defiance. 
Tom Greenway hauled himself to 
his feet. “That says it for all of us,” 
he boomed. “We’d have taken a 
fair compromise and said no more 
about it, but we won’t stand for 
this!”

The courtroom was in an uproar. 
Across the way Bill Rask and his 
followers exchanged an uneasy but 
knowing glance. Old Ki had turned 
to the door and was striding down 
the aisle. Cress caught up with him. 
He expected the judge to order the

sheriff to take the old man into cus­
tody.

It needed only a word from the 
bench to touch off an explosion. 
Parker seemed to realize it, for he 
checked himself in the very act of 
calling on Kinnard to arrest Ki.

The others had swung in behind 
them, leaving only Linscott, as their 
attorney, to represent them. At the 
door, Kinnard was waiting. He 
caught Cress’ eye as the Wild Horse 
contingent surged past him and 
called him aside.

“You’ll be here till the evening 
train pulls out for the east,” he said 
soberly as they walked outside to the 
steps. “Keep an eye on the old man, 
Cress. Something might happen to 
him,” he added cryptically.

It pulled Cress up sharply. He 
studied the sheriff’s inscrutable eyes 
for a moment.

“Is that a warning, Rip?”
Kinnard shrugged. “It’s whatever 

you want to make of it. I know Ki’s 
mad enough to be careless about 
what he walks into. . . Somebody 
may- be figuring on that.”

Cress’ face whipped tight. He un­
derstood the other perfectly. Rip 
couldn’t have made it plainer.

“So they’ve got it all arranged,” 
he said, his tone hard and flat. “For 
all his swaggering Rask evidently 
knows he’s got a long, tough trail 
ahead of him or he wouldn’t be plan­
ning anything like that.” He shook 
his head grimly. “Rubbing out my 
father wouldn’t be any short-cut. Bill 
ought to know that.”

“I didn’t say anything about Bill 
Rask,” Kinnard reminded him point­
edly.

Cress nodded woodenly. “That’s 
right, Rip, you didn’t. But thanks 
just the same. I’ll try to return this 
favor some day.”

He caught up with his father. The 
sheriff’s glance travelled along with 
him, and a gleam of grudging ad­
miration for the tall, long-legged 
man flowed into Kinnard’s unread­
able eyes.

“He’s young,” he thought, "but 
there’s no noise or loose talk in 
him.”

It was not Rip’s way to waste his
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time in idle speculation. The events 
to come were already casting their 
shadow before them, however, and 
he did not find the fu tu re  difficult to 
read. Old M organ was in his grave 
already; Ki B enton was still going 
strong. I t  d idn’t fool him. He 
knew  th a t in the end it would be 
Cress who would carry the fight to 
B ill Rask.

“The odds will be all against him,” 
he mused, “but if I could choose 
sides, he’d be my man.”

C H A P T E R  I I

W in g s  of Death

« ’ R E SS had no in tention of 
, te lling  his fa ther about 

y  w hat had passed between 
K innard  and himself. W hen Ki said, 
“ W hat did he have on his m ind?” 
Cress was ready for it.

“Ju s t  a little  advice about keep­
ing the peace.”

“Rob you blind, then they tell you 
to  roll over and play dead, eh?” the 
old man rapped. “K innard better not 
tell me how to handle m yself in this 
tow n! I t  s till ain’t  ag’in the law 
for a man to call a spade a spade I” 

“W e b etter keep our fighting for 
the place where it w ill do some 
good,7’ Cress suggested. “T hey’re 
not starting  to tear down our head- 
gates yet.”

Ki snorted  furiously. “No, and 
they  never w ill! The man who puts 
foot on my range for th a t purpose 
w ill run into gunfire, no m atter how 
m any tin  badges he’s w earin’!”

Cash Ryan nodded his complete 
accord w ith  this. “W e got a little  
worse than  we expected, but they 
haven’t got our water yet.”

W hen they  reached the E lkhorn 
H otel they  had an hour to w ait be­
fore the dining room opened. Cress 
got Ryan aside before the la tte r gave 
any instructions to the F la t Iron 
riders. I t  d idn’t take him long to 
acquaint Cash w ith  K innard’s w arn­
ing. T he forem an’s eyes narrowed 
to slits  in his hard-bitten  face.

“The d irty  skunks,” he ripped out 
tensely. “T hat sounds like B ill Rask!

I ’ll see tha t Buck and the boys are 
around handy, no m atter w hat comes. 
I t  won’t be necessary to te ll them  
why.”

“Don’t  tell anyone,” said Cress. 
“I f  the old man gets w ind of th is 
he’ll go gunning for someone.”

T here was a short order restau ­
ran t and several saloons across the 
stree t from  the E lkhorn. Cress real­
ized th a t to hold the crew too close 
to  the hotel w ould be certain  to 
arouse his fa th e r’s suspicions.

“L et them  d rif t  over there, Cash,” 
he suggested. “T he two of us will 
stick  close to the old man. W e’ll be 
ou t on the porch m ost of the tim e.”

T he hotel porch was covered and 
about as com fortable a spot as could 
be found in  town. I t  was also an 
excellent po int from  w hich to ob­
serve w hat w ent on. Greenway, Reb 
G rinnell and the o ther owners gath­
ered around old Ki. T hey  didn’t 
pu t it in to  words, but they  knew if 
P ark e r’s decision stood up th a t F la t 
Iron  would lose less than  most of 
them, for it could tu rn  to  the springs 
and m ountain creeks tha t do tted  its 
high range. Grinnell, fo r one, had 
no source of w ater o ther than  the 
river.

“T his could wind th ings up for 
me, Ki,” he declared gloomily. “You 
know I haven’t  got any good w in ter 
range. I ’ve always had to  feed m ost 
of my stu ff. I can’t do it  w ith  one 
cu ttin ’ of alfalfa, and th a t’s all I ’ll 
get if I don’t have w ater th rough  
July”

“T hat goes for most of us,” an­
other spoke up. “O ur only chance 
is to stick together. I t  means war, 
Ki, but i t ’s th a t or no th in’.”

“You don’t have to feel me out,” 
the old man snapped, shrew dly sur- 
m lssing w hat was behind th e ir talk. 
“ I gave you my word long ago th a t 
I ’d stick w ith  you to the finish. My 
w ord’s always been enough. Maybe 
I could g it by w ithout any w ater 
from the river. B ut I ain’t in terested  
in finding out. W hat belongs to me, 
I keep! I ’ve never sold an acre of 
rangeland nor vented a brand in my 
life. W hen I pu t my m ark on any­
th in ’, I p u t it there to stay. T hat 
goes for my son, too. I f  any th in ’
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happens to me, he’ll keep my pledge 
to  you.” He glanced toward the 
courthouse. “W all” he snorted dis­
gustedly. “B ill Rask’s little  side­
show is over!”

TH E  crowd was stream ing out of 
the building. In  a few min­

u tes A lva L inscott came out and 
made d irectly  for the hotel. Ryan 
got up and offered him his chair at 
K i’s side. L inscott mopped his face. 

“W al?” Ki growled.
T he lawyer shook his head hope­

lessly.
“I t  wasn’t any use,'” he said. “I 

tried  to take some exceptions to 
his ruling, but he refused to sus­
ta in  a single objection. He’s ap­
pointed three water-m asters at four 
hundred a year. He had the crust to 
appoint you in D istric t One.” 

“W hy, damn his ornery little  hide, 
I ’ll see him in hell before I ’ll let 
him  ham string me w ith  any of his 
appointm ents!” the old man roared. 
“S ettin ’ me up to rob myself, is he? 
W ait till  I see him! I ’ll tell him !” 

“Your refusal to serve won’t sur­
prise him any,” said Linscott. “T hat’s 
p art of the game, K i; his way of 
being able to say to the rest of this 
state th a t he tried  to be fair to you 
and you w ouldn’t cooperate.”

Ryan nudged Cress as L inscott 
talked to  Ki and the others, and he 
glanced up to see B ill Rask crossing 
the stree t in the direction of the 
hotel. B rad Mulhall, the superin­
tendent of the T rip le K ranches, was 
w ith  him.

A quick understanding glance ran 
between Cress and Ryan. T heir 
careless attitudes gave no h in t of 
the alertness that gripped them as 
they  waited. Rask owned the most 
palatial house in town, but since his 
fa th e r’s death îe had closed it and 
made his headquarters at the Elk- 
horn whenever he was in the Lodge.

Cress was vaguely aware that con­
versation on the hotel porch had 
ceased as the two men came up the 
steps. Rask had-a self-satisfied sm irk 
on his lips. He kept his eyes ahead 
of him, however. In  the few sec­
onds it took him  to cross the porch 
th e  air became suddenly ominously

still. Ki Benton snorted contem ptu­
ously.

“A good dose of ra t poison spread 
around th is hotel w ouldn’t h u rt it 
none,” he observed thinly.

R ask’s shoulders lifted  w ith  rage 
and the cords in his heavy neck 
began to swell. He understood that 
the rem ark was made for his ears, 
and that the reference was to him­
self.

Cress’s hand edged toward his gun. 
B ill was armed, and as he hesitated  
at the door, Cress expected him to 
whip around w ith his gun in his 
fist.

Rask was tem pted. B ut he was no 
fool, and he had only to rem ind him ­
self that he had som ething better 
than this up his sleeve to w ant none 
of it. He pushed in w ith  M ulhall 
and the screen door banged sharply 
behind them. Ki Benton laughed 
scornfully.

“Streak of yellow in him ju s t as 
there was in his old man,” he 
growled.

“Maybe,” L inscott said reproving­
ly. “ I t ’s a little  soon for laughing, 
however. If  these Rasks couldn’t 
outfight a man, they were often  
smooth enough to outsm art him, I ’m 
going home to dinner, but I ’ll .be 
back in my office by one-th irty . I ’ll 
w ant you to drop up and sign some 
papers. The best I can prom ise you, 
Ki, is to try  to slow this th ing  up so 
it will go over to next year. I  can’t 
do anything here; I ’ll have to go 
down to Cheyenne and see if I can’t 
get an injunction.”

L inscott had been gone a few m in­
utes when B urrus P arker stepped on 
the porch. Ki w ent a fte r him in a 
hurry,

“I understand you’ve appointed me 
water-m aster, P arker,” he whipped 
out fiercely.

“Yes; I thought you w ould ap­
preciate the responsibility—”

“W al, you can put your job on 
your eye! You rule me o ff the river 
and then fix it so I ’m to g it four 
hundred dollars for helpin’ to make 
th is d irty  deal stand up! W hat are 
you goin’ to g it out of it—the nom­
ination for U. S. senator?”
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PA R K E R  flushed and stammered.
H is political am bitions were 

well known.
“M y services are not for sale, Ben­

to n !” he exclaimed, shaking w ith  in­
dignation. “I made no bargain w ith 
anyone! I ’ve tried  to be patien t 
and len ien t w ith  you, but another 
foul aspersion on my character will 
bring some action from  me, I prom ­
ise you!”

“I doubt it,” Ki flung back. “Your 
w ork here is finished, and you’ll go 
back to Laram ie and be glad to g it 
away. I know there was a deal. I ’ve 
got some evidence in my possession 
to prove it. Any tim e you feel like 
hailing me into court, you go ahead. 
W hat I 'll  have to say will burn your 
ears o ff !”

T his was ju st a magnificent bluff, 
bu t old Ki knew how to make the 
m ost of it, and it was too near the 
tru th  for B urrus Parker to challenge 
it.

“ I ’ve been threatened before,” he 
got out, badly ruffled . “You’re ju st 
a lawless, w hisky-drinking old man, 
B enton! B ut you’ll be forced into 
l in e !”

He sailed into the hotel and went 
up to his rooms. T here was not a 
man on the porch but believed that 
Ki had called the tu rn . Even Cress 
was ready to adm it it. B ut he asked 
him self where th is baiting, first of 
B ill Rask and now of Judge Parker, 
was to lead. He realized tha t it 
could be the arranged prelude to a 
smoky showdown. He got a chance 
to speak to Cash about it as they 
filed into the dining room.

“T he old man sounded off ju st as 
they  had every reason to figure he 
would,” he said. “I f  anything comes 
of this, they can always prove that 
he was the one who was looking for 
trouble.”

“ I t  looked queer to me for Rask to 
wade through us w ith  only M ulhall 
w ith  him,” Ryan observed. “ I felt 
the same way when P arker showed 
up alone. B ut maybe we’re ju st get- 
t in ’ jum py over no th in ’. I f  any a t­
tem pt is made to cut the old man 
down, it won’t be where there’s so 
m any of us around.”

D inner passed off w ithout any­

th ing happening. Rask and M ulhall 
came in and sat down at a table 
across the room, but not before Cress 
noticed tha t neither was armed. For 
them  to have laid aside their guns 
only redoubled his suspicions.

“No m atter w hat happens, they’re 
going to be in the clear,” he thought.

He could no longer doubt the ac­
curacy of K innard’s w arning. He was 
ju s t as sure by now that B ill Rask 
was not the man to w a tc h ; when 
trouble came, it w ould not come from  
his direction.

Ki smoked an afte r-d inner cigar 
on the porch. “ I ’ll drop over to 
L insco tt’s office,” he announced then. 
Cress and Ryan g e t up to accom­
pany him. “No need fo r you boys 
to tag along,” he insisted.

“W e’ll go, ju s t the same,” said 
Cress. “I don’t propose to have you 
take on the whole town ju s t be­
cause you got away w ith  sp itting  in 
P ark e r’s eye and pu tting  the crawl 
on B ill Rask.”

T he old man gave in grudgingly, 
and the three of them  walked up the 
stree t together.

L insco tt’s office was located over 
the M edicine Lodge M ercantile 
Company’s store. O ther professional 
men had their offices there. The 
stairw ay to the second floor led up 
from  a side entrance to the building. 
The stree t door stood open. Cress 
pushed past his fa ther and glanced 
above. T he setup was made to or­
der for what he feared. Anyone so 
inclined could easily pop out of one 
of the offices and pick off a man 
climbing the stairs.

“W h at’s your h u rry ?” old Ki 
rapped.

Cress didn’t bother to answer. He 
was halfw ay up the stairs already. 
W hen he reached the second floor 
he swung in close to the wall and 
waited. A door opened down the 
hall. He w hipped around and drew 
in one motion, and then was covered 
w ith  confusion, for it was only Mrs. 
Langer, one of Doc Edm und’s pa­
tients.

ON T H E  way down she stopped 
to speak w ith his father, Ryan
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stood aside, his vigilance unrelaxed. 
B u t nothing happened.

L insco tt had not re turned  from 
home. He came in  shortly. By the 
tim e the papers had been signed, it 
was afte r three o’clock. Ryan had 
several th ings he needed for the 
ranch th a t couldn’t  be had in W ild 
Horse.

“H ardy  offered to send for them,” 
he said, “B ut th a t’ll take time.”

“W e’ll wait,” Ki grumbled. “ W hat 
we can’t  buy in W ild  Horse, we’ll 
do w ithout. I ’ve spent my last dol­
la r in  th is tow n!”

W hen they  got back to the hotel, 
the  sun had gone around to the 
porch  and they moved back from the 
railing , hunting the shade.

T he town had quieted down, and 
Cress began to breathe a little  easier. 
Ki had dozed off in his chair.

“Som ethin’ w ent wrong w ith  their 
plans,” Ryan murmured. “I reckon 
it was oyer there on the stairs they 
planned to hand it to him.”

Cress nodded. He glanced at his 
watch. “A n hour and ten minutes to 
tra in  time,” he said.

Some of the W ild  Horse men, who 
had been down the street, began to 
p u t in an appearance. Across the 
w ay Cress saw part of the F la t Iron 
crew playing pool. T hree or four 
o thers were lined up at the bar. Ev­
ery  few seconds they glanced across 
a t the hotel, proof enough that they 
were not doing much drinking.

A t the corner, K innard emerged 
from  the hardware store w ith Jim  
Brown, the proprietor, and stood 
there talk ing , his cold gaze sweep­
ing the street. Del Springer, the 
m arshal, who was responsible for 
the peace of the town, passed them. 
T here  was no friendship between 
him  and K innard, and they did not 
speak.

In  the saloon two doors from 
w here the F la t Iron  men were play­
ing pool, a quarrel broke out. A ngry 
voices floated across to the hotel 
porch. I t  sounded like the usual 
saloon argum ent.

Two men came out several m inutes 
later. One of them  was Buck M arr, 
a T rip le  K rid e r; the other, a trucu ­
len t, foul-spoken little  man by the

name of Bush Spangler, who was 
generally  considered as w orthless as 
the small piece of range he owned 
out on the flat-lands west of the 
Lodge.

I t  was these two who had been 
quarrelling, and they were still 
standing up to each other w ith  blood 
in their eye.

“Don’t crowd me too far, Span­
g le r!” lantern-jaw ed Buck M arr 
warned. “You w ouldn’t dare to open 
your m outh to me if you didn’t have 
a skin full of liquor!”

Spangler ripped out a vile oath 
and snapped up his gun. Buck M arr 
was armed, but instead of drawing, 
he tried  to slap the long-barrelled 
Colt out of Spangler’s hand. I t  was 
strange behavior for a man reputed 
to be as handy w ith a six-gun as 
Buck Marr.

Everyone was w atching now. The 
F la t Iron men had throw n aside 
their pool cues and rushed to the 
sidewalk. Rip K innard was running 
up from the corner. Del Singer, the 
town marshal, was not in sight. O f 
those who were, only old Ki, asleep 
in his chair, was unaware of what 
was happening.

“The foo l!” Cash Ryan jerked  out, 
“Spangler will kill him !”

He was only stating  w hat he be­
lieved to be a fact, not expressing 
any sym pathy for Buck M arr. Cress 
fe lt the same way about it. W ho had 
the rig h t of this quarrel, and how it 
ended, did not concern him.

Spangler had dropped a step be­
yond M arr’s reach. I t  gave him  all 
the time he needed to carry out his 
part of this carefully  rehearsed 
“fight.” A t the rig h t second the 
T rip le  K puncher leaped aside. I t  
p u t the hotel porch d irec tly  in the 
line of fire. W ith  his gun at his hip, 
Spangler squeezed the trigger. If  
Buck M arr was untouched by tha t 
rocketing blast it wasn’t  because 
Bush Spangler’s shooting was bad. 
Q uite the reverse was tru e ; the real 
targe t sat on the hotel porch, and 
the slug tha t w ent speeding across 
the street found its  mark.

I t  came so quickly th a t the dozen 
men caught there didn’t have a 
chance to move. For a moment neith ­



20 ★  ★  ★  Double Action Western

er Cress nor Ryan was aware of 
w hat happened. T hey saw K innard 
reach Spangler and drop him w ith  a 
sharp chop on the head w ith  the 
barrel of his gun.

A LL  th a t was washed out of their 
m inds an instan t la ter as old Ki 

slum ped over in his chair. Cress 
caught him  as he started  to slip to 
the floor, his eyes to rn  wide as he 
beheld the w idening red stain  
spreading over his fa th e r’s sh irt. H is 
startled , anguished cry froze in his 
throat.

“Good G od!” he groaned. “T hey 
got him, Cash! W e sat here and let 
them  kill him  before our eyes!”

Buck M arr’s s trange conduct was 
com pletely understandable to him 
now, even as he realized th a t M arr 
and Spangler were only tools, doing 
another m an’s bidding.

T he W ild  Horse m en were 
stunned for a second. T hey  leaped 
to their feet then, clu tching their 
guns, crying their w rath  and th irs t 
fo r vengeance.

T he iron will tha t was in Cress 
B enton asserted itself. V ery little  
sentim ent or emotion had ever 
passed between his fa ther and him ­
self. I t  was no gauge of their true 
feeling fo r each other. B ut Cress 
'knew th is was no t the time to con­
sider his loss.

“You stick w ith  him, C ash!” he or­
dered. “A doctor couldn’t help him ; 
he’s gone! You others—stand where 
you are and le t me handle th is !” 

L eaping over the railing, he ran 
across the street. Del S inger had 
made a belated appearance. He 
snapped a handcuff on M arr’s w rist. 
H auling Spangler to his feet, he 
shackled the pair together. O ut of 
nowhere, it seemed, T rip le  K men 
had appeared in number. The F la t 
Iron  crew stood bunched together, a 
hard, grim  slant to their m ouths. Rip 
K innard had not said a word. He 
ju s t stood there silen t and fo r­
midable, h is unreadable eyes m issing 
nothing.

“W hy in hell are you lockin’ me 
up, D ell?” M arr was p ro testing  loud­
ly, s till carrying . through w ith  his 
bluff. “ I w asn’t  d istu rb in ’ the

peace; I  d idn’t even have m y gun 
out of the leather! A ll I done was 
to  te ll Spangler to lay off of me! 
I knew he was drunk, bu t a man 
don’t  have to  back away from  tha t 
all afternoon. I t  w asn’t  my fau lt 
th a t shot w ent w ild and nailed old 
B enton!”

“Shut u p !” the m arshal barked. “ I t  
was an accident, I  allow, bu t I ’m tak- 
in ’ the two of you in.”

Cress grabbed him by the shoulder 
and spun him around.

“Don’t  le t me hear you call th is an 
accident, S p rin g er!” he said tensely. 
“You know b e tte r!”

“W hy, I don’t  know anyth in ' of 
the sort—” the m arshal started  to 
bluster. Som ething in  the depths 
of Cress’ gray eyes stopped him. He 
flashed an appealing glance at the 
T rip le  K men in the crowd.

“You slimy little  toad, you were in 
on th is!” Cress followed up accus­
ingly. “You knew w hat was coming 
up! A rresting  these men is ju s t a 
trick  to p ro tect them. Give them  
back their guns and take off the 
handcuffs if you dare.”

“Don’t you try  to tell me my 
d u ty !” Springer retorted , try ing  to 
reassert his au thority . “ I w ant th is 
s tree t cleared now! Break it  up, 
m en !”

Nobody moved. K innard tapped 
the m arshal on the arm. “You bet­
te r go along w ith your prisoners,” 
he advised quietly. “ I ’ll handle 
th ings here.”

SP R IN G E R  was glad enough to 
seize th is  way out. The sheriff 

ordered the crowd to disperse. “You 
F la t Iron  men walk over to the ho­
te l; the rest of you go on about your 
business.”

He waited for them  to s ta rt mov­
ing away. One or two began it, and 
the others followed, though they 
could not have said why they  chose 
to obey. K innard nodded and walked 
across the stree t w ith  Cress.

“ I was all set for it, Rip, bu t they 
caught me flat-footed,” the la tte r 
m uttered. “You saw w hat happened. 
I t  was m urder,”

“ I f  it was—you’ll never be able to 
prove it.”
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“No, and I  don’t  propose to waste 
m y time try ing . B ut I ’ll square it 
w ith  in terest.”

T he crowd on the porch le t them  
through. B ill Rash and M ulhall 
stood near the door. Cress pulled 
away from  Kinnard and faced the 
big man. Some of Rask’s self-as­
surance seemed to drain out of him.

“You’ve had th ings your way to ­
day, Rask;” Cress said, his voice thin 
w ith  his hatred  of the man. “B ut 
I ’ll pull you down before I ’m 
through. G rinding the life out of 
you won’t satisfy  m e; I ’ll make it 
h u rt worse than that.”

B ill’s lips curled away from his 
teeth. “T h a t’s a game two can play, 
B enton.”

Cress shook his head. “N ot for a 
m inute! I ’m the F la t Iron now. 
You’ll find you’ve got som ething 
m ore than a gun-fight on your hands. 
You know how to bushwhack a man 
and push men around; but th a t’s as 
fbr as your brains go. You’ve got a 
lesson coming to you, and you’re go­
ing to get i t ! ”

C H A P T E R  I I I  

Gunsmoke Deadline

T H E  big F la t Iron house 
seemed silent and empty 
w ithout Ki B enton’s aggres­
sive, cantankerous sp irit to make 

th ings tick. Cress felt it keenly, 
m issing m ost of all the very prod­
ding th a t a t times had been almost 
unbearable.

H e had no com plaint to make 
about the way the work was going; 
the  branding had been completed 
around the S tepping Stone peaks 
and the wagon had begun moving 
down the river. Ryan was up there 
w ith  most of the crew, and the word 
he sent down was tha t the stuff had 
w intered well and that the calf crop 
was better than usual.

Cress realized tha t he had fallen 
heir to  Cash’s loyalty to old Ki. As 
for the crew, he had always been 
one of them, never taking an easy 
tra il because he was the old man’s 
son. B y and large, he believed they

would follow him no m atter in w hat 
direction he moved. In  the three 
weeks tha t had passed since his fa­
ther had been laid away it  had be­
come increasingly clear to him  that 
an era had died w ith the old man; 
tha t the old days and old ways were 
gone forever. Ki had always denied 
i t ;  but W yom ing had been growing 
up.

W hat the immediate fu tu re was to 
bring, no one could say. B ut Cress 
had convinced him self tha t armed re­
bellion, like the Johnson County 
W ar, would not save the day if Lin- 
sco tt’s efforts down in Cheyenne to 
have B urrus P ark e r’s ru ling  set aside 
ended in failure.

L inscott had won a tem porary stay 
and was now being heard by the state 
supreme court, endeavoring to have 
the whole m atter reversed. Cress 
had been hearing from him every 
day or two. The increasing pessi­
mism of his le tters was indication 
enough of what he thought the out­
come would be.

Cress was in the ranch office this 
m orning, rereading L insco tt’s last 
communication, received two days 
previous, when Curly Gibson, the 
ranch handyman, limped across the 
yard, a saddled horse in tow. He 
le ft the animal at the rack and 
walked into the office. He was an 
old F la t Iron retainer, his rid ing  
days over, who had been w ith  the 
brand for half a lifetim e.

“T har’s yore big gray hoss,” he 
said. “Cornin’ up from  the corral I 
noticed his rig h t fore shoe was loose. 
Stopped and had Mac reset it. J e s t 
as well that yuh was held up a few 
m inutes. Someone cornin’ over the 
rise to the south. Looks like it 
m ight be Greenway.”

Cress walked to the door w ith a 
pair of glasses and pu t them  on the 
visitor.

“ I t ’s Tom Greenway,” he m ur­
mured. “A nother m eeting ton ight, I 
suppose.”

“Like as not,” old C urly  grum bled. 
“Too many m eetin’s and too little  
bein’ done, if yuh ask me. T har 
w ouldn’t have bin so m any m eetin’s 
if  yore pa was here; he alius knew 
w hat he w anted to do w ithou t a lot
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of palaverin’. Come hell or high 
water, he was ready fo r it.”

Cress smiled to  him self, realizing 
th a t here was one of his fa ther’s 
disciples who had bred true  and that 
no thing could change him.

“You were weaned on gunsmoke, 
Curly, and you don’t understand 
any th ing  else. Tom  Greenway is a 
good leader.”

“Mebbe. B ut th is was a job for a 
Benton. I  don’t know why yuh re­
fused to  take it.”

Cress could have to ld  him. He 
passed it  off ligh tly , however, re­
fusing to be drawn out.

GR E E N W A Y  rode into the yard 
ten m inutes later. B enton w ent 

out to greet him.
“W ill you get down, Tom ?” he 

queried.
“No, ju s t stoppin’ a m inute. I  have 

to  get w ord to the others. W e’ra 
g e ttin ’ together at my place tonight. 
Can we count on you?”

“Yes, I ’ll stop in on m y way back 
from  town. T here ought to  be some 
word from  Linscott. A nyth ing  par­
ticu lar come up?”

“W ell, they  finally go t a w ater- 
m aster for th is  d istric t,” Greenway 
declared contem ptuously. “W  h e n  
they  found they couldn’t  get a man 
in th is  d is tric t to take the job, they 
w ent all the way back to the Lodge 
fo r one, Pete Nasby! A fine piece 
of riff-raff! God help him if  he 
shows his long nose around here! 
H e’ll be sent a k itin ’, dressed up in 
ta r and fea th ers!”

Cress nodded. “H e’ll be lucky to 
get off th a t easy. B u t he’ll be back, 
and he won’t  come alone the second 
time. K innard  w ill be w ith  him.” 

Greenway’s m outh closed w ith  a 
snap. “ I f  R ip K innard asks for cards 
in th is game, he’ll have to play ’em !” 

H is m eaning was plain enough. 
“H e’s the law, Tom ,” Cress ob­

served soberly. “He can deputize as 
m any men as he needs. I f  tha t isn’t 
enough, he can call fo r the m ilitia.” 

Greenway stiffened in  his saddle 
and his seamed face grew  ste rn  and 
forbidding.

“T h a t’s s trange talk , cornin’ from  
you,” he go t ou t accusingly. U nder

his bushy brows his faded eyes were 
shocked and incredulous. ,rA re you 
g e ttin ’ ready to  back dow n?”

"No, not an inch,” was the deter­
m ined answer. “No m atter w hat 
comes of L insco tt’s efforts, I in tend 
to  go on fighting th is steal, and all it 
represents, un til th is end of the 
country  is free of Rask’s gang of 
p lunderers. I ’ve given th is a lo t of 
thought, Tom, and I don’t see how 
we can beat it by defying the law. 
Oh, I know the law is ro tten  and 
how it  was rigged  against us! B ut 
i t ’s the law !”

Greenway rared back. “ I ’m damned 
if  i t ’s my law !” he exclaimed. “Ju s t  
because a bunch of highbinders get 
som ethin’ on the books is no reason 
the free people of this country  have 
got to bend the knee to  it!  You 
d idn’t have no such idea the las t time 
we talked. W h a t’s got in to  you, 
Cress? Have you got an y th in ’ bet­
te r  to suggest?”

“I ’ll have som ething to say to ­
n ight. You may not th ink  i t ’s any 
better. B ut it w ill be w hat I  be­
lieve. I ’m as ready to fight as the 
nex t one, and w ithou t counting the 
cost, but I w ant to fight to  w in.”

“W e’ll be glad to listen  to you,” 
Greenway said stiffly  as he swung 
h is horse and rode away.

O ld Curly had overheard it all. He 
shook his head disgustedly.

“Sounds like yo’re bucklin’ under 
to  me,” he grum bled. “ I  don’t  know 
w hat kinda fightin’ it is yo’re g ittin ’ 
ready  to do, bu t i t  don’t  sound like 
yore pa’s kind. Ki w ould tu rn  over 
in  his grave if he heard yuh shyin’ 
away from  buckin’ the law  jest 
’cause it  is the law. T h is ’d still be 
In ju n  country  if  the men who pio­
neered th is s ta te  hadn’t fough t back 
when some, crook got a law  pu t on 
the books!”

He started  across the yard, m ut­
tering  to him self. Cress called back.

“Get th is  stra igh t, C urly! I ’m 
bossing th is outfit now. My way 
m ay no t always be my fa th e r’s way. 
W hen it isn’t, ju s t remem ber th a t it 
s till is my w ay!”

“Yes, sir,” the old m an m uttered.
Cress w inced a t the “sir,” and he 

was halfw ay to  tow n before he over­



Busted Range ★  ★  ★  23

came his annoyance w ith him self for 
having lost his tem per w ith  Curly. 
Several miles east of W ild  Horse he 
overtook C herry Grinnell, driving in 
on some errand for her fa ther’s 
Q uarter Circle ranch. He tied his 
horse on behind the rig  and got in 
w ith  her.

“You’re p re tty  this m orning,” he 
to ld  her. “And sk irts! T his must 
be som ething special,”

C herry laughed. She was fond of 
Cress. Ju s t how much he meant to 
her was an unanswered question in 
her m ind.

“I have to remind m yself once in 
a w hile th a t I ’m a girl,” she said, 
“B u t I don’t mind telling  you, Cress, 
th a t I ’d be w illing to trade these 
paten t leather pumps for a com fort­
able pair of boots.”

Cress grinned. “W hy not take 
them  off?”

CH E R R Y  shook her head. “No, 
sir! I  spent an extra half hour 

p u ttin g  on th is finery, and I ’m not 
going to spoil the general effect.” 

She had a trim  little  figure. - Clad 
in a pair of tigh t-fitting  levis, and 
astride a bronc w ith  ideas of its own, 
her dark hair flying, she was some­
th ing  to excite any man.

T he m erry ligh t in her brown eyes 
faded as they drove along. The shad­
ow th a t lay over th is land touched 
her as m uch as it did Cress.

“W e don’t see you at Q uarter Cir­
cle any more,” she said. “I know 
how busy you m ust be, but I  hoped 
you would ride over some evening. 
T h ings are not like they were for 
any of us. F a th er doesn’t say much, 
b u t I  know he’s terrib ly  worried. 
T h e  situation  looks hopeless to me. 
I  hear a lot of brave talk, especially 
from  Babe. H e’s so young and such 
a hothead, Cress! I f  trouble comes, 
I  know he’ll be in the thick of it . . 
H ow  much longer do yotf suppose 
i t ’ll be before Mr. L inscott will 
know w hether it’s yes or no?”

“A day or two, Cherry. T here’s 
another m eeting to n ig h t; Greenway 
was at the house th is morning. 
W hen i t ’s over, I  may not have many 
friends le ft around here.”

Cress’ tone was so enormously

sober tha t she gazed at him w ith  
frank anxiety.

“W hat do you m ean?” she de­
manded, a sharp edge of m isgiving 
in her tone.

“I ’m going to speak my mind. I 
didn’t see this coming, but I realized 
as long as three years ago that we 
were at the mercy of the w estern 
half of the county. W e could have 
done som ething about i t ;  settlers 
tried  to come in. The big outfits al­
ways turned them  back.”

“They were farm ers, C ress!” Cher­
ry  was frankly  aghast at his sugges­
tion.

“Farm ers, yes, and voters. T here’s 
thousands of acres of fine farm  land 
between here and the peaks. B ut 
th is was cow country, my fa ther in ­
sisted ; not an acre was to be pu t to 
the plow. T he fact is tha t you can’t 
name a brand that hasn’t more range 
than it needs. F la t Iron could have 
moved back into the hills a bit, for 
one. I t  wasn’t any use to say any­
th ing ; I knew my fa ther wouldn’t 
listen. T he old heads had their way, 
and you know the re su lt; W ild 
Horse is still ju s t a wide place in 
the road w ith its three hundred peo­
ple. W e pay taxes, but we don 't 
have anything to say about how Box 
E lder County is run.”

“Cress, i t’s too late for th a t!” 
C herry spoke w ith a m an’s deter­
m ination. “T his th ing is on us now, 
and we’ve got to fight the best way 
we can. You will tu rn  people against 
you if you show up at tha t m eeting 
ton igh t and repeat what you’ve ju s t 
told me.”

“W hat I ’ll have to say w ill be 
along tha t line,” he answered unhesi­
tatingly . “ I t ’s tim e someone spoke 
the tru th  and began using his 
brains.”

C herry kept her eyes on the team 
for a m inute, saying nothing, her 
chin up.

“ I ’m sorry  if you’re displeased 
w ith  me,” Cress said. “I  figured 
you’d understand if no one else did.”

“I only know we’ve got to resist— 
stick together and fight w ith all 
we’ve got! T o suggest anyth ing  now 
tha t m ight divide us is unthinkable.
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even if  we lose, le t’s go down 
fig h tin g !”

Cress shook his head. “T hat 
sounds noble, going down to glorious 
defeat. B ut dying for a lost cause 
is no thing short of stup id  when a 
way to win m ight have been found if 
we hadn’t stubbornly  refused to try  
to find that way. I ’ve heard all the 
war ta lk  th a t’s going the rounds. I 
grew  up on tha t sort of stuff. T h a t’s 
why I ’m the last of the Bentons. I  
had three brothers. You know what 
happened to them. Have you asked 
yourself how you’re going to feel if 
Babe is b rought home dead? H e’s 
only a kid, bu t he’ll be in this. So 
will a lo t more no older than he. 
T hey’re hollering the loudest rig h t 
now; no m atter w hat you do, you 
won’t be able to keep them  out of 
it.”

C herry G rinnell had been to r tu r­
ing herself for days w ith  this very 
fear. H er pride and sp irit would 
not let her confess it, however.

“Stubbornness is where you find 
it,” she said. “You don’t realize it, 
bu t once your mind is made up, it’s 
as foolish to try  to get you to change 
it as it was w ith  your father. You’ve 
got courage, Cress, I im agine you’ll 
need it. You’ll certain ly  find the 
men disagreeing w ith  you violently .”

“I don’t  know how much courage 
I ’ve got,” he told her, “bu t I ’m cer­
tain ly  going to state my convic­
tions.”

Cress failed to find a le tte r from 
Cheyenne aw aiting him. A note in 
his box, however, said there was a 
telegram  at the railroad office.

TH E  wire was from  L inscott. I t  
was brief and to the point. T he 
in junction  had been vacated. T here 

was nothing fu rth e r he could do. He 
was on his way to W ild  Horse and 
would be there on the evening train .

I t  was only w hat Cress had been 
an ticipating. I t  robbed the moment 
of any real disappointm ent. All the 
legal tactics had won a respite of 
barely two weeks. H is own dams, as 
well as the others in  the W ild  Horse 
d istric t, were still up. As he read 
the law, they were there in violation 
of it  a t tha t moment.

“ I t  w ill b ring  th ings to  a head in  
a hu rry ,” he said to him self as he 
walked up from  the station.

He decided against spreading the 
news before L insco tt arrived. T he 
evening tra in  w ould be there early 
enough for them  to have supper in 
town and reach G reenw ay’s place in 
tim e for the m eeting. He expected 
tem pers to flare, not th a t the  o thers 
were any less prepared for w hat had 
happned than he. I t  prom ised to 
provide anyth ing  bu t an auspicious 
moment for w hat he had to say.

“I won’t p u t it  off,” he m urm ured. 
“Tom orrow  or the next day would be 
too late. F or w hatever i t ’s w orth, 
I ’m giving it  to them  ton igh t.” 

W hen L inscott arrived, he had lit­
tle to say.

“Tom orrow ’s the first of Ju ly , 
C ress; I don’t suppose these two 
weeks of sparring  have helped you 
much. You understand, of course, 
that the whole m atter reverts to 
P a rk e r’s original ru ling. I t  means 
tha t anyone m aintaining an obstruc­
tion to the natural flow of the river 
in D istric t One can be hailed into 
court w ithout fu rth e r notice.”

Cress nodded glum ly. “You know 
w hat w ill happen. I don’t believe 
you’ll hear any com plaint against 
you from  those of us who’ve shared 
the expense of fighting this action. 
T hey know you’ve done all you 
could. B ut don’t expect them  to lis­
ten to your advice tonight, I ’ve got 
a couple th ings to say to them, and 
I don’t expect them  to listen  to me.” 

D uring supper at the shabby old 
M organ House, the tow n’s only ho­
tel, Cress spoke freely  of the course 
he proposed to take. Alva L inscott 
was frankly  amazed.

“T h a t’s taking a long range view 
of it,” he said. “And it’s all righ t, 
Cress. B ut it w ill take nerve .to 
stick it out alone, and th a t’s w hat 
you’ll have to do, I ’m afraid. Your 
neighbors will hate the sigh t of 
you.”

Cress’s m outh tigh tened  character­
istically. “ I can stand the hard 
names and all the rest of it ju s t so 
long as I know I ’m going in the 
rig h t direction. I  don’t  w ant any 
cheap victories. I  'to ld  B ill Rask
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w hat he could expect from  me. I ’m 
not le ttin g  anything get in  the way 
of it.”

L inscott gazed at his em pty cup 
fo r a moment.

“Ki was never afraid  to play a lone 
hand, no m atter how stiff the odds 
were against him,” he observed 
thoughtfu lly . “You go to  it, Cress. 
You’ll find me standing w ith  you 
whenever you happen to need me. 
A bout tonight, though. . . You bet­
te r hold in un til I ’ve left. T here are 
reasons why I ’d p refer not to s it in 
on anything tha t m ight be construed 
as a circum vention of the law. I 
guess you understand.”

“C ertainly,” was Cress’s answer. 
“ I ’ve h ired  a rig  at the livery. I ’ll 
drive out w ith  you and you can get 
back by yourself.”

W hen they reached Greenway’s 
ranch they found they were the last 
to arrive. Benches and chairs had 
been placed in the yard. Every own­
er in D istric t One was there.

The unexpected appearance of the 
law yer was almost explanation 
enough in itself of the purpose of 
his coming. Conversation died away 
as L insco tt and Cress made their 
way up to the table where Tom 
Greenway sat. Cress fe lt the vague 
hostility  in  the glances that Green­
way and Reb Grinnell and one or 
two others directed at him. He put 
it  down to w hat had passed between 
Tom  and him self tha t m orning and 
to  w hat C herry m ight have said to 
her father. He pretended to ignore 
it.

Greenway stood up, his gaunt face 
graver than  usual after a few w his­
pered w ords w ith  Linscott, and 
called the m eeting to order.

“A lva is here w ith news for us,” 
he said. “ I ’m sorry to say i t’s bad 
news. B u t I ’ll le t him speak for 
him self.”

LIN S C O T T  knew these men too 
well to dress up w hat he had to 

say in  legal verbiage. All he could 
tell them  was to repeat what he had 
said to  Cress. The crowd listened in 
grim  silence.

“ I  w ish I could hold out some 
hope to  you,” he said. “The best I

can do is to give you some advice. 
Bend all your energies to having th is 
law changed; support a man for the 
leg islature who w ill carry on your 
fight in  the only way it can be car­
ried  on legally, I  don’t  have to  say 
anyth ing  about the law itse lf; we’ve 
been over tha t often enough. W e 
know i t ’s u n fa ir ; tha t it  was accom­
plished by the foulest trickery . You 
can defy it tem porarily  and drench  
in bloodshed. B u t I ’m w arning you 
th a t every blow you strike w ill only 
make it more certain  tha t you will 
lose in the end. L et me finish!” he 
cried as the crowd found its  voice 
and began to  howl him down. “Don’t 
th ink  any half-hearted  attem pt will 
be made to  enforce th is law! You’re 
against it, and popular opinion 
across the state may be against it, 
but I te ll you to remember that 
there’s no t a cowman in D istric t 
Three, and very few in D istric t Two, 
who isn’t determ ined to have it car­
ried out to  the le tte r! T hey’re or­
ganized, and they own the two as­
semblymen from  th is county lock, 
stock and b a r re l!

“T hey’re the two men who sold 
you ou t!” he finished dram atically, 
his shaggy iron gray hair flying. 
“E li Heffernan and Dan H orner! 
U ntil you’ve throw n them  out of of­
fice and exposed them  as B ill Rask’s 
paid henchmen, you can fight till 
you’re broke, or in ja il, or both, and 
it won’t change a th in g !”

Cress had never seen L insco tt 
whip him self up like this. The 
thought crossed his m ind th a t A lva 
had deliberately set the stage for 
what he, him self, had to say.

Reb Grinnell had jum ped up, an­
gry as a hornet. “ I ’m not w aitin ’ to 
g it rid  of H orner and H effernan! 
I ’m standin’ on my righ ts  as a free 
citizen to defend my property ! My 
dam stays up till  my second crop of 
alfalfa is on the way! T he man who 
tries to pull it down is goin’ to run  
into gunfire!”

T hat was w hat the crowd w anted 
to hear. Alm ost to a man they 
echoed his sentim ents.

“ I have nothing more to  say, gen­
tlem en,” L inscott observed. “I ’ll bid 
you good n ight.”



26 ★  ★  ★  Double Action Western

H is going was the signal for tem ­
pers to boil over. Greenway got 
Cress’s a tten tion . “ I f  you have any 
rem arks to make, I ’ll hear them  be­
fore we go any fu rth e r.”

Cress walked to the table and 
faced the crowd.

“ I ’ll make th is short,” he said. 
“T he headgates of F la t Iro n ’s three 
dams are coming down tom orrow  
m orning.”

He couldn’t have said anything 
more at the mom ent if he had tried . 
A bellow of w rath  roared fo rth  from 
the men. A dozen or more leaped 
to th e ir feet, their faces stained w ith  
rage. Reb G rinnell made h im self 
heard above the commotion,

“Je s t w hat I told yuh, G reenw ay!” 
he cried. “H e’s w alkin’ out on us!” 
He fought his way up to Cress. 
“P roud  as Ki was of you, I never 
thought I ’d live to see the day tha t 
you’d bring shame on him ! You sat 
on the porch of the E lkhorn  w ith us 
a few hours before he was killed and 
heard him tell us his word was his 
bond; tha t he’d stick w ith  us to the 
very end! You heard him say th a t 
if any th in ’ happened to him  tha t his 
son would keep th a t prom ise for 
h im !”

“I did, Reb.” Cress’s voice was 
tig h t and unwavering. “ I ’ll keep 
th a t prom ise to the letter, but I ’ll 
keep it in my own way. I f  Tom re­
peated to  you w hat I had to say this 
m orning, you know about w hat that 
way is going to be. I  don’t  propose 
to throw  m yself into a losing fight,”

REA SO N  was going out of these 
men. From  th ree or four di­

rections came cries to throw  him  out. 
He was not only called a double- 
crosser and a turn-coat bu t accused 
of being in league w ith  the forces 
they were fighting. H elp came from 
an unexpected source. Young Jim  
Cameron, whose range lay in the 
L ittle  M edicines, climbed up on his 
chair.

“Don’e be so quick on the name 
ca lling!” he cried, “B enton has al­
ways been one of us! H e’s waited a 
long tim e to declare him self, but if 
he’s got som ething on his mind, give 
him  a chance to say i t !”

Some of the cooler heads echoed 
th is demand. T he crowd gradually  
stilled  its  noise. In  a hostile si­
lence Cress raised his voice again.

“I ’ve attended  all the m eetings. I  
haven’t heard a w ord tha t gives me 
any reason to believe th a t w hat you 
plan has any chance of succeeding. 
I f  you w eren’t afra id  to look th is 
th ing  'in the eye you’d realize it, too. 
L insco tt ju s t to ld  you the tru th . I 
couldn’t  add anyth ing  to  th a t if I 
talked here all n ight. I f  you haven’t 
anyth ing  b etter to suggest than 
draw ing a deadline across th is  coun­
ty  and throw ing  lead at whoever a t­
tem pts to enforce th is w ater law, 
then I  can’t go along withe you. B ut 
if  you’re w illing  to use your heads 
and try  to outsm art B ill Rask and 
the crowd th a t’s behind th is  steal, 
I ’ll go the whole way. I  know the 
pinch can be staved off for a year.”

“W e’re lis ten in g !” J im  Cameron 
shouted. “W h a t’s your idea?”

“Ju s t th is : I ’ve read the law care­
fully . T here’s no thing in it as it 
stands now th a t says how high we 
can build our dams. L et G rinnell 
build his up about four feet. W ith  
some help, he can do it in a couple 
hours. W hen th a t’s been done, get 
w ord to m e; I ’ll open up. T h ere ’s a 
lo t of w ater in the river rig h t now. 
W hen the crest reaches G rinnell’s 
dam it will back up and go over the 
bank. You know w hat happened six 
years ago th is  spring, when we had 
the flood; all of Squaw B asin was 
pu t under water, - i t  was fall before 
the last of it found its way in to  
W itch  Creek and back to  the river. 
L et Rask and his w ater-m aster call it 
w hat they  w ill. W e’ll call i t  an ac­
cident. I t  won’t  help all of us, bu t 
it w ill save those who need w ater 
m ost.”

Greenway and the rest did not 
question but w hat it could be done. 
A few saw it giving them  a t least 
half a loaf, and they were inclined 
to favor i t ;  others objected violently, 
and none so loudly as Reb G rinnell.

“ I t ’s no answer to our problem !” 
he railed, “W e could only g it away 
w ith  it once, men! Some of my best 
graze is in Squaw B asin ; i t  ain’t 
fa ir to  me to  p u t it  under w ate r!”
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“ Is it grass yoji’re going to be 
sho rt of, or w ater?” Cress demanded 
th in ly , his patience crumbling. I t  
b rough t Tom  Greenway down on 
him,

“T hat ain’t  the size of w hat you’re 
proposin’, B enton! W hen the flood 
filled up  Squaw Basin there was lit­
tle  enough of it could be pu t to  use! 
I ’d be against your proposition if we 
could use-every  drop of it! T o do 
w hat you say and then pull down our 
headgates would be to recognize th is 
w ater law! T he second we do that 
we’re lick ed !”

“W ait a m inu te!” Cameron yelled. 
“T here may be some difference of 
opinion about that, Tom ! I t  isn’t 
up to you to say w hat we’ll do! P u t 
th is to a vote!”

T hat settled  i t ;  out of all those 
present only four could be found 
wh® favored the plan.

“T h a t’s answer enough,” Cress 
told them. “My sym pathies will be 
w ith  you, but F la t Iron will have to 
stand alone.”

In  an ominous silence he started  
for his horse. He had not taken ten 
steps before he found Reb Grinnell 
blocking his way.

“You can’t straddle the fence, Ben­
to n !” was G rinnell’s ringing chal­
lenge. “You’re either w ith  us or 
ag ’in us! I f  you try  to touch your 
headgates, you’ll be stopped!”

Gazing at the enraged man, his 
own face flat and uncompromising, 
Cress found it hard to believe that 
th is  was the old friend who had so 
o ften  welcomed him to Q uarter C ir­
cle and smiled his approval of his at­
ten tions to Cherry. He realized that 
th is  spelled the end of all that. He 
said :

“I  hope you’ll change your mind 
about attem pting  to stop me, Reb. 
I f  you don’t, there’ll be some blood 
spilled, and it w ill be your fault.”

Cameron stepped in between them.
“I ’ll walk over to your horse w ith 

you, B enton,” he said. “You’ve had 
your say and so has G rinnell.”

“M uch obliged,” Cress m uttered as 
he swung up into his saddle. “I ’m 
sorry  we never got to know each oth­
er betifeer. I don’t suppose we’ll be 
friends the next tim e we meet.”

“I ’m afraid not. You’ve chosen a 
rough road to ride. I adm ire you for 
it. I f  I could afford it, I ’d travel it 
w ith  you. I w ouldn’t make the mis­
take of th ink ing  that Reb was bluff­
ing.”

“ I won’t,” Cress said as he rode 
away.

C H A P T E R  IV  

The Die I s  Cast

W H E N  he reached F la t 
Iron, Cress w ent to the 
Bunkhouse a n d  g o t  
Stony M cCarran out of bed.

“ I want you to find our wagon and 
tell Ryan I want to see him,” he 
said. “Tell him it’s u rgent.”

Cash reached the house about sun­
up. Cress was w aiting for him in 
the ranch office. The lines in the 
form er's rocky face deepened as he 
listened to a frank account of what 
the past tw enty-four hours had 
brought and of the position F la t 
Iron was taking.

“ I've com m itted m yself to this 
course and I ’m going to fight it out 
along th a1: line,” Cress said at the 
end. “I t  means hard names and 
hatred for everyone connected with 
me. I believe tha t in the end the 
ones who have been first to tu rn  
against me will be glad to w histle 
another tune. B ut it will take time— 
perhaps a long time.”

Ryan realized tha t he had to state 
his position.

“ I ts ’ going to take me a m inute or 
two to get used to the idea of F la t 
Iron  fighting its neighbors,” he de­
clared w ith  his usual gravity . “Some­
times it takes b itte r medicine to 
work a cure. I  don’t believe there’s 
a wrong bone in your body, Cress. 
I f  this is the way you see it, then 
it’s the way I  see it. I don’t care 
how many tu rns and bad spots we 
find in this trail if it’ll only take us 
to where we can smash B ill R ask!” 

“ I didn’t have any doubt about 
you, Cash,” Benton said. “W e’ve got 
some old hands in  th is outfit. T hey  
may not see th is  eye-te-eye w ith  us. 
I f  they don’t, they be tte r be moving
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on. A ll of us w ant to  be of one opin­
ion here. W e’ve got a three-sided 
fight on our hands; there’s likely to 
be dead men in it before i t ’s over. 
I  w ant you to  make th a t plain to the 
crew. Give them  their choice. I f  
i t ’s ju s t wages they see, te ll them 
it  isn’t  w orth  it.”

Ryan shook his head. “ I w ouldn’t 
know where to begin, Cress. I t ’s a 
grum bling, free-spoken crew, but 
there ain’t a man on it who w ouldn’t 
go th rough  hellfire for you. Old 
C urly’s a sample of w hat I  m ean; 
he’ll dress you down to your face, 
bu t ju s t le t someone else try  i t !” 

“You’re te lling  me w hat I wanted 
to  hear,” Cress’s m outh had lost 
some of its severity. “ I  had every 
reason to know it  fo r m yself. B ut 
I ’ve never taken th is outfit into a 
fight before; I  wanted to be sure. 
You catch the men at breakfast and 
te ll them  how things stand. T hey’re 
en titled  to know. . . How many have 
you got here?”

“Counting ourselves, ten.”
“T h a t’ll be enough. W e’ll s ta rt 

w ith  the lower dam. W e ought to 
be able to knock all th ree down in a 
couple hours.”

F la t Iro n ’s southern  line touched 
Q uarter Circle w ith in  a few yards 
of the lower dam. Ryan and Cress 
discussed tha t for a m inute. I f  trou ­
ble came, they were agreed they 
could expect it from  th a t direction.

“I f  they mean business,” said 
Cash, “th ey ’ll be able to pick us off 
before we get up to the dam. T here’s 
a little  rise off there to the south ; 
they  could lay out on it w ithout ex­
posing themselves. W e’ll be in the 
open. , . How do you propose to 
handle th is?”

“W e’ll let them  fire the first shot. 
I f  they do, we’ll go afte r them. The 
line won’t mean a th ing ,”

“All rig h t,” Ryan m uttered. He 
started  out only to tu rn  back at the 
door. “W e’ve got a dozen men w ith 
the wagon. I could have them  here 
early th is afternoon.”

Cress said no. “W e won’t  wait. I 
to ld  them  the headgates were com­
ing  down th is m orning. W e’ll stick 
to th a t.”

H E  HA D  his breakfast. O ld C ur­
ly had his horse at the rack by 

the tim e he finished. T he old man 
was fu ll of pepper th is m orning.

“ Is th ar any reason why I can’t 
ride w ith  yuh?” he dem anded 
crustily . “ I ’ve s till got one good 
ruckus in my system !”

Cress smiled. “You seemed to 
have changed your tune,” he chided.

C urly brushed it off. “W hen I 
blew up yestiddy  I .didn’t know w hat 
kinda cards yuh was ho ldin’. I f  this 
is the way to g it B ill Rask, i t ’s good 
enough for me! W al, how about it? 
Do I  go?”

Cress shook his head. “You stick 
here w ith  Mac and the cook. I f  we 
get in over our heads it w ill be up 
to you to reach the wagon and get 
T iny  and the o thers down here in 
a hu rry .”

Ryan and the m en rode across the 
yard  together. Everyone of them  
had a rifle  under his leg. Cress 
swung up, and they struck  off to­
ward the river at once.

T hey were in sigh t of the dam in 
half an hour. Cress pu t his glasses 
to his eyes and scanned the rise  
across the Q uarter C ircle line.

“T hey’re th e re !” he announced. 
“Lots of ’em !”

Ross Santell swung his horse in  
close. He was a F la t Iron  stalw art. 
“W e can get across if we tu rn  east 
a mile. I t ’s the only way we can 
come up in back of them .”

T here was no question about that. 
T he dam was holding back so m uch 

w ater tha t the river had spread out 
to a w idth  of a hundred y ard s; a t 
the dam itse lf the w ater was fa r too 
deep to do anyth ing  bu t swim the 
horses across.

“ I don’t w ant to cross G rinnell’s 
fence w ithou t provocation,” Cress 
declared. “W e’ll see if they  fire on 
us.”

T hey were soon in rifle  range of 
the men hidden on the rise. Cress 
and Ryan were the first to reach the 
dam. The la tte r ordered a rope to 
be tied  to the top plank, tha t it 
m ight be pullqpl out. Santell and 
F rosty  R oberts slid  out of their sad­
dles to do the job. T he heavy planks 
had rings in them  so tha t they  could
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be easily removed. The moment 
Santell touched the ring  it brought 
a blast of gunfire. The shots were 
not close and were obviously in tend­
ed as a w arning.

“I f  tha t was a bluff, we’ll call i t ! ’’ 
Cress rapped. He took the rope out 
of Santell’s hand and reached for 
the plank. I t  brought a prom pt and 
vicious answer. The slugs spattered 
all around him. One pinged off the 
dripp ing  plank and clipped his chin.

“Hold your fire!” he ripped out 
as he saw his men throw  their rifles 
to their shoulders. “L et ’em th ink 
we don’t  w ant any of th is! W e’ll 
go up the river and get through 
their fence! T hey’d cu t us to rib ­
bons down here!”

He sounded like old Ki now. U n­
der his direction, they dropped back 
out of range w ithout firing a shot. 
T hey  swung their broncs then and 
rode hurried ly  up the river for a 
mile.

“T his is as good a spot as we’ll 
find!” Ryan called out. He put his 
horse in  the w ater and crossed. The 
others followed. I t  took them  only 
a few m inutes to knock down a sec­
tion  of Q uarter Circle fence. They 
knew the men stretched out on the 
slope had them  outnumbered. B ut 
their position was no longer an ad­
vantage.

“T he fun’s over,” Cash got out 
harshly. “I t ’s for keeps from  now 
on. W hen you shoot, make it 
coun t!”

Cress nodded. “ I f  you’re ready, 
we’ll go!"

T hey  pulled their horses to a gal­
lop in  a few yards, swinging first 
away from  the river and then back 
to it when they had the foe ahead 
of them.

T h e ir guns began to talk  as they 
sw ept over a low, intervening ridge. 
I t  brought an answering blast. The 
charge did not waver. The men on 
the slope dropped over the crest 
w ith  their horses. B ut they had 
nothing bu t the river at their back 
now. Knowing they could not de­
fend th e ir position, they broke and 
fled.

“L et ’em go!” Cress shouted when 
F la t Iron  topped the slope and he

saw the invaders fleeing. “W e can 
pull the planks from  this side as 
well as the other. You take a man 
or two, Cash; the rest of us w ill 
cover you if they try  to come at us 
again.”

“A ll righ t, Ross; you and Roberts 
w ill do,” Ryan said. “L et’s get done 
w ith i t ! ”

A  CRY from Stony M cCarran, 
who had come up the slope a 

few yards to the left, tu rned  all 
heads tha t way.

“T here’s one of ’em dow n!” S tony 
yelled. “G it over h ere!”

T hey  swung their horses tha t way 
quickly. A groan trick led  over 
Cress’s lips as he saw the still figure 
sprawled out in the sage.

“ I t ’s Babe G rinnell!” he ex­
claimed, b itte r reg ret and indigna­
tion tearing  through him. “W h at’s 
Reb th ink ing  of to send a kid like 
tha t out against us?”

“I got a p u rty  good look at ’em,” 
Stony growled, “They wefe all kids. 
I ain’t havin’ no m ercy on ’em! Look 
at this arm! I ’m bleedin’ like a stuck 
p ig !”

“K ids!” Ryan snapped scornfully . 
“I reckon tha t explains w hy we 
climbed over them  so easy!” He 
turned down to the dam w ith  F rosty  
Roberts and R oss; there was a job 
to be done here and it was his first 
consideration.

Benton had leaped to the ground. 
A t first glance he though t the boy 
was dead, bu t a quick exam ination 
of the head wound th a t had felled 
him showed tha t it was not serious.

“Somebody get a hatfu l of w ater,” 
Cress ordered.

Babe opened his eyes when the 
water was dashed into his face. He 
glared at B enton and the F la t Iron 
men defiantly.

“You ra ts! I hate the sigh t of 
you!” he m uttered  venomously. 
“Don’t touch me, B enton! I ’ll get 
along w ithout any help from  you!” 

“You young fool!” Cress rapped. 
“W hat were you kids doing, m ixing 
in this? W here’s your fa th e r?” 

“T h at’s none of your b u sin ess!” 
was the sullen answer. “I  te ll you 
to  leave me alone! P u ll down your
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dam! You won’t  get ’em all down!”
He had said m ore than  he in tend­

ed. B enton got the explanation at 
once.

“So th a t’s how it is, eh? Reb 
though t we’d go a fte r the upper dam 
first; you kids took it on yourselves 
to take care of m atters down here if 
we happened to come th is way.”

T he planks were coming down al­
ready. The w ater was roaring over 
them  in a m ighty sheet. Even after 
the last plank had been removed it 
would take half an hour for the re ­
leased w ater to run off. Cress real­
ized that it would be foolish and 
dangerous to w ait there th a t long to 
get across.

“I ’m tying up your head and tak­
ing you to the F la t Iron house 
w hether you like it or not,” he told 
Babe. To the men, he said, “As soon 
as Ryan is finished we’re pulling 
away from  here. W e’ll go back the 
way we came. You take th is young 
pup in w ith  you, Stony. Mac will 
look a fte r your arm. You tell Curly 
to high-tail it for the wagon and get 
every man there headed for our high 
dam.”

C arrying Babe G rinnell w ith them, 
they started  moving back up the 
river as soon as the gates had been 
removed.

“W e won’t need those planks for 
some tim e,” Cress rem arked to Ryan. 
“B ut th ey ’ll go up again!”

Cash jerked  an affirm ative nod. 
“A bout th is shooting,” he said. “ I t  
m ust have been heard a long way 
on a still m orning like th is.”

“I t ’s th ree miles to the high dam,” 
B enton replied, understanding what 
was on the o ther’s m ind. “W hat lit­
tle  w ind there is is blowing away 
from  them .”

He explored the valley w ith  his 
glasses. I f  G rinnell had sent any­
one down to investigate the shoot­
ing, Cress failed to see anything of 
him. I t  was his in tention, once they 
were across the river, to pull down 
the m iddle dam before proceeding 
any fu rther. T h at done, he planned 
to swing off into the hills, in tercep t 
T in y  S tarbuck and the  rest of the 
crew coming down from  the Peaks, 
and s trik e  Ghrinnell from  the rear.

H O W  strong Reb’s force was re­
m ained a question. T h a t he 

had more than a dozen men w ith  him 
seemed unlikely.

“They can’t make us any trouble 
up there unless they’ve cut deep 
into our range,” Cash observed. 
“T h a t’s a step I don’t believe Green­
way and some others w ould take, no 
m atter how worked up they  are. 
You’ll find G rinnell w asn’t able to 
sell this idea to too many. B ut they 
won’t run like these kid d id !” 

“T hey’ll run  when they see the 
jig  is up.” Cress B enton’s m outh 
had a grim  set. “A little  s tra igh t 
th ink ing  would have avoided all 
th is.”

They recrossed the M edicine and 
pulled down the gates of the middle 
dam unopposed. T hey had hours to 
w ait now before they could expect 
to see anything of the rest of the 
crew. Cress realized tha t when the 
w ater began to drop up above that 
Reb and his followers would know 
w hat had happened. He agreed w ith 
Cash that it would only make them 
more determ ined than ever to make 
a fight of it.

T hey moved away from  the river, 
and the hills soon hid it from  view. 
T he men talked among themselves, 
well satisfied w ith  the way the m orn­
ing had gone. Ryan and Cress rede 
in the lead, holding th e ir broncs to 
a w a lk ; time was not im portant now. 
W hen they reached the trees that 
fringed  the course of a little  creek, 
they  pulled up.

“M ight as well k ill an hour or so 
here,” Cress told them. “I t ’s as 
pleasant a place as we’ll find.”

The men rolled out of th e ir sad­
dles and let th e ir horses drink. Uncle 
Luke W iggins pulled off his boot. 
T here was blood in it.

“W hy d idn’t you say som ething 
about th a t?” Cress demanded sharp­
ly-

“I t  ain’t n u th in ’,” Uncle Luke as­
sured him. He had a cud of tobacco 
in his m outh. A fte r w ashing the 
wound, he slapped the tobacco on it 
and tied  it up.

W igg ins was no t over tw enty- 
eight, and, so far as anyone knew, he 
was nobody’s uncle. He was a g rin ­
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ning, tousel-headed man, w ith  an eye 
fo r a p re tty  face. Down in Cheyenne 
at the rodeo, several years back, he 
had sought to advance him self w ith 
a young woman by m inding her baby 
for a moment. One of the boys had 
heard the child call him Uncle Luke. 
W iggins had never lived it down. 
Cash had found him a handy man. 
W hen any blasting had to be done 
on the ranch, Uncle Luke handled it. 
He listened to Cress and Ryan dis­
cussing w hat was to be done.

“I could settle  this business in a 
hurry ,” he observed, speaking to 
neither particularly . “No need of 
w aitin ’ around for T iny. A couple 
sticks of dynam ite would do the 
trick . W e could git up above the 
dam  a mile and build a ra ft. T ie a 
few sticks of the stuff on it and set 
t t  a d r if t;  th a t’s all there’d be to it! 
W ate r enough spiffin’ over to carry 
a ra ft down to the gate purty  quick. 
I f  them  birds saw anythin’ like that 
headin’ at ’em they’d puff in their 
horns and s ta rt d riftin ’. I f  yuh was 
in  back of ’em, yuh could keep ’em 
goin’.”

Santell and the others who had 
overheard him began to laugh. They 
always got a good share of their 
am usem ent out of Uncle Luke. He 
tu rn ed  on them  w ith a cutting re­
jo inder.

“Yuh don’t recognize horse sense 
when yuh hear it! A little  lead 
tick lin  yore kidneys m ight wipe 
some of the fog outa yore brains!” 
H e tu rned  to Cress. “Course, I ’m 
figgerin’ th a t yuh ain’t  aimin’ to see 
haw  m any of them  gents yuh can rub 
o u t; th a t all yuh want is to give ’em 
th e  run  and do as yuh please with 
yore own property .”

“You give Uncle Luke a fron t seat 
on th a t steamboat, Cress, an’ let him 
do the steerin ’!” F rosty  Roberts sug­
gested  w ith  a raucous laugh.

B enton checked the crew’s amuse­
m ent. “W ait a m inu te!” he said. 
“T h is may not be as wild as it 
sounds. I t  certain ly  w ouldn’t cost 
anyth ing  to try  it, and it m ight turn  
the trick .”

“I f  i t  does anything it’ll blow the 
dam sky high,” Ryan declared pessi­
m istically . “Your fa ther always said

it  cost be tte r than three thousand. 
T h a t’s quite a gouge to take out of 
yourself and caff it nothing.”

W f  CAN stand that a lot better 
Ml than some of the scars I 

m ight get out of th is,” said Cress.
He and Cash talked it over for a 

few m inutes.
“All rig h t,” Ryan gave in. “ If  

we’re going to do it, we’ll do it 
rig h t.” He tu rned  around to Uncle 
Luke. “You ride into the house, 
W iggins, and get your dynamite. 
Take Storm y w ith you. W hen you 
get there you better load up the 
timbers you’ll need; chances are we 
couldn’t find anything up above that 
would do for a raft. Tell M acpher- 
son I said he was to give you w hat­
ever you want. W hen you s ta rt back, 
don’t drive this way; head east for 
the broken butte. W e’ll wait there 
for you.”

T hey had been there some time be­
fore they caught a glimpse of the 
two men and the wagon moving 
across the range. I t  was some dis­
tance to the river, the last of it so 
steeply downhill that they had to un­
load the wagon and carry the tim bers 
and other th ings the last hundred 
yards. The dam could be seen, a 
mile away.

“N othing moving down there ,” 
Benton announced after using Lis 
glasses. “Not a sign of a horse ”

“Hidden back in the buckrush,” 
Cash m uttered laconically.

I t  did not take them  long to knock 
a ra ft together. The stream  was 
narrow  here and moving slowly. 
Cress tossed a piece of wood in the 
water. There was curren t enough to 
carry it down to where the backed- 
up water spread out. The stick 
moved slower when it reached it, but 
it bobbed on.

“ I guess we don’t have to worry 
about the ra ft reaching the dam,” he 
remarked, W iggins was arranging 
the fuse “How are you going to 
calculate the tim e?” Cress asked.

Uncle Luke stood up and screwed 
his homely face into a hard squint at 
the dam. “F ifteen  m inutes ought to 
be enough,” he declared w eightily . 
“I ’ll give her a little  more. T h is  is
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a slow fuss I ’m usin ’; I  can figger 
her p u rty  well. B ette r to be a little  
late than too soon w ith  th is stuff.”

He was ready a few m inutes later. 
T he ra ft was pushed into the water. 
W iggins waded in w ith  it and lit the 
fuse. A final push from  him sent the 
clum sy weapon of destruction  on its 
way. Eyes rem ained glued on it un­
til it  struck the backwater. An au­
dible sigh of re lie f w ent up as the 
ra ft continued its d rift.

Ryan glanced at Benton. “Shall 
we get across?”

“W e m ight as well. I f  we climb 
th a t ridge we can follow  it all the 
way down and have p re tty  good 
cover.”

T hey  crossed the stream  quickly. 
Once on the ridge they could see 
the ra ft slowly d riftin g  toward the 
dam. I ts  progress d ictated  their own 
pace, for they could not afford to 
run  ahead of it. T he men were a 
silent, sober lot as they moved along. 
Cress and Ryan shared th e ir tense­
ness.

“Use your glasses again,” Cash 
m uttered. “ I f  they’ve got their eyes 
open they m ust have spotted  the ra ft 
by now.”

“N othing s tirrin g ,” Cress reported. 
“Be rich if there was no one there. 
Babe could have taken me in ; he’s 
sm art. I f  we find we’ve destroyed the 
dam for no reason, I won’t be able 
to blame anyone but m yself. I t ’s too 
late now to do anything about. . . 
W a it!” H is hands clasped the binoc­
u lars a little  tigh ter. “T hey’re there, 
C ash!” he ground out. “ I see two of 
them —they ju s t crawled up on the 
bank at the rig h t end of the dam! 
T hey’re po inting to the ra ft—”

He handed the glasses to  Ryan. 
T he la tte r clapped them  to his eyes. 
“Yeh,” he growled. “I  see ’em! Reb 
G rinnell and Steve Hoffm an! T hey’re 
calling back to  somebody in tha t 
patch of tall brush. I f  they  stick 
there till th a t stuff goes off we’ll 
pick ’em up in pieces!”

T he word was passed along to the 
men.

“T hree or four m inutes w ill tell 
the story  now,” Benton cautioned. 
“ I f  they  break, use your spurs and 
s ta rt throw ing lead! W e’ll see them

---------------------------T-----------------------
the mom ent they  pop out of the 
b ru sh !”

TH E  ra ft and its  deadly load was 
stead ily  moving tow ard the dam. 

I t  had less than  a hundred  yards to 
go when eleven m ounted men broke 
cover and darted  up the ridge on 
w hich F la t Iron  was advancing. A 
spattering  blast from  B enton’s riders 
tu rned  them  back.- In  a few  seconds 
they  had the tall buckrush between 
them  and the F la t Iron . T hey  ripped  
the m orning air to  shreds w ith  their 
answ ering gunfire. B u t there was no 
safe ty  fo r them  w here they  w ere; 
they  knew th d  m eaning of the ra ft. 
In  another m inute the dam would be 
rocketing into the sky. I t  forced a 
decision on them, and quickly. W hen 
they  broke out of the brush  th is  time 
they  were flattened out on th e ir 
broncs, w ith  no in ten tion  in them  
bu t to get away.

T he ridge began flattening out at 
the dam. A q uarte r of a m ile be­
yond it d isappeared altogether. G rin- 
nell’s bunch realized they  had to  get 
away from  the river quickly  or be 
sw ept away in  the flood th a t would 
engulf them  when the dam w ent cut.

B enton was th ink ing  of that, too. 
F la t Iron  was in no danger from  the 
water, bu t to take up the .chase and 
be caught abreast the dam a t the 
moment the explosion occurred 
could be disastrous. T he ra ft was 
banging against the headgates by 
now. How m uch time rem ained be­
fore the fuse com pleted its  work 
could only be guessed at.

“W e’ve got to take a chance!” he 
called to Ryan. “Keep as high up as 
we can and move fa s t!”

W ith o u t w aiting to hear more the 
crew broke away, pu lling  their 
horses to a driving gallop. T o keep 
up w ith  them  Cress had to use the 
steel on his big gray horse. Ryan 
pounded along behind him.

T hey  had ju s t passed the dam 
when the dynam ite w ent off w ith  a 
terrific, ear-sp litting  blast. The 
earth  trem bled beneath them, and 
the shattered  headgates, sp lin tered  
to k indling wood, filled the air. T he 
released tons of w ater shot th rough  
the  opening w ith  a banshee howl.
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B enton glanced down at the dam. 
N ot only the gates were gone but 
m ost of the masonry. Unaware that 
a piece of flying concrete had 
struck  Ryan’s bronc and dropped it 
before Cash could jum p clear, he 
raced on w ith the others.

T he crest of the to rren t overtook 
G rinnell’s force. I t  le ft them  no 
choice but to tu rn  to the south 
and  take to the open range. I t  
p u t them  in complete re treat w ith ­
ou t any hope of try ing to make a 
stand. T he consistency w ith which 
F la t Iron’s slugs kept pace with 
them , kicking up puffs of dust ahead 
and behind them, told them plainly 
th a t if they weren’t being cut down 
i t  was .only because Benton did not 
w ant it  tha t way. I t  spelled absolute 
defeat for them, and they knew it.

, Cress realized that Ryan was not 
w ith  him. I t  gave him a bad mo­
m ent, but he refused to call a halt 
u n til the chase had driven Reb’s 
crowd back on their own range.

“W hat became of Ryan?” he de­
manded. “Did anyone see him go 
down?”

Uncle Luke and the others shook 
th e ir heads. I t  took all the edge off 
the  success they had won. Cress 
swung his bronc and raced back over 
the  way they  had come. W hen they 
reached the dam they found Ryan 
s ittin g  up. He had a sprained and 
badly bruised rig h t leg.

“Don’t have to ask how things 
w ent,” Ryan said, looking them over. 
“You moved ’em out in a—”

“How badly are you hurt, Cash?” 
Cress cu t in.

“I ’ll be laid  up three or four days. 
I t ’s a tough break being put on the 
shelf r ig h t now,” Ryan complained. 
“W ork to be done and trouble break­
ing all around us!”

“T hank God i t ’s no worse than it 
is,” said Benton. “W e’ll carry you 
to  the wagon and get you in.”

He examined the wrecked dam for 
a m inute.

“Uncle Luke shore tore the bowels 
out of it, d idn’t he?” little  Stormy 
W in ters  observed.

CR ESS nodded. “W hen the time 
comes, we’ll rebuild  it.”

T hey  got Ryan to the wagon and 
back to the house. Cress le ft Storm y 
at the broken butte to m eet the men 
coming down from the peaks and 
ride in w ith them. I t  was late in the 
afternoon before they rode in. Cress 
called T iny  Starbuck to  the office 
and told him he was acting straw  
boss till Ryan got back on the job.

“ Cash says three or four days,” h« 
said, “but it  will be longer than that. 
I want you to push the work, T iny. 
_What happened down here today is 
only the b eg inn ing ; we’ll see th ings 
flame all the way to the Crossing, 
I ’m afraid. I  w ant to be ready for 
it.”

Stony M cCarran was around w ith  
his arm in a sling, spu ttering  because 
he had missed the fight. Cress wasn’t 
worried about Stony. He was con­
cerned, however, about getting  Babe 
G rinnell home.

“ I ’ll take him down m yself th is 
evening,” he said to Cash. “T h a t’ll 
be the best way out of it.”

He was in the office, ju s t before 
supper, when he heard someone drive 
in. He was surprised to find it was 
Cherry. He stepped out to m eet her.

“Have you got Babe here?” she 
asked, her tone cold and strained. 
She saw where his chin had been cut, 
but she ignored it.

“Yes; I  was going to drive down 
w ith him this evening,” said Cress. 
“T here isn’t much wrong w ith  him, 
Cherry. W on’t you come in ?”

“No!” she answered w ith  w ither­
ing contempt. “ I hope never to set 
foot in this yard again. I f  you’ll 
bring Babe out that will be all you 
can do for me.”

Cress’s mouth tigh tened  grim ly as 
he gazed at her. “ I suppose th a t’s 
the way it’s got to be. I ’m sorry .”

“You have every rig h t to be,” she 
charged. “ I t  wasn’t bad enough that 
things were so desperate; you had 
to stab us in the back.”

“You’ll regret having said that 
some day,” Cress re tu rned  w ithou t 
anger. He turned  into the house and 
got Babe. W hen the boy had been 
placed in the rig, C herry drove off 
w ithout a word.

Benton watched them  go, standing 
there u n til the team  was out of
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sight. T here was a b itte r  reg ret 
stam ped in his g ray  eyes.

“T h a t’s w hat is going to h u rt the 
m ost—knowing she’s against m et” 
he m uttered  bleakly.

C H A P T E R  V

Backdown or Fight

CR ESS rode into W ild  Horse 
th ree days later. He knew 
there was a lo t of feeling 

against him, bu t he came alone. He 
did not in tend to perm it the situa­
tion  to  in terfere  w ith  his coming 
and going on his law ful business. 
F la t Iron  was the best custom er most 
of the local m erchants and the bank 
had, so he was no t surprised  to dis­
cover th a t he still had some friends 
in  town. T hey  couldn’t support him 
openly at the moment, Cal Stark, the 
banker, explained, bu t th ey ’d come 
out for him at the first p ropitious 
moment.

“P ete  Nasby, the w ater-m aster for 
D istric t One, showed up yesterday,” 
S tark  told him. “I  understand that 
he was run  off the Q uarter Circle. 
I t ’s only the beginning of his tro u ­
bles, Cress. I w ouldn’t  take his job 
at four hundred a day.”

B enton was not particu larly  in te r­
ested, and he said so. “ I ’m not go­
ing to become involved in w hat hap­
pens along the river. I predicted  
how it  would go, and nothing has 
happened to make me change m y 
m ind. M istake w ill be piled on m is­
take before men like Greenway and 
Reb realize th a t th ey ’ve only played 
into Rask’s hands.”

T he banker nodded. “ I t ’s too bad. 
Speaking of Rask, have you heard 
th a t he’s bought the Sylvain place, 
w est of the C rossing?”

C ress’s head w ent up. “No,” he 
answered, not try ing  to  conceal his 
chagrin. “W hen did th a t happen?” 

“Yesterday. He evidently  expects 
to have some w ater down there. I t  
pu ts  T rip le  K on your w est line, 
doesn’t i t? ”

“Yes, and I don’t like i t !”
- Cress carried the news home to 
Cash.

“T hinks he’s crow ding you—th a t’s

why he bought i t ! ” R yan growled. 
H is face was so rocky it  looked as 
though it  m ight have been hacked 
ou t w ith  a cleaver. “T rouble will 
come of i t ! ” he predicted.

“A nd not the kind of trouble I  
want. I  haven’t any tim e to  waste 
sniping at th a t skunk across a fence. 
T h a t’s not how I plan to  pu ll him  
down. B u t if th a t’s the way i t ’s got 
to be, he won’t find me w alking away 
from  him.” Cress changed the sub­
jec t abruptly . “ I got a le tte r off to 
L inscott. I asked him to get in  
touch w ith  a good engineer in  Chey­
enne or Denver and show up here 
w ith  him  as soon as i t ’s convenient. 
I  w ant to find out w hat there is to 
m y idea tha t the w ater in W olf Lake 
can be brought down here, and how 
m uch it w ill cost. W e own i t ;  i t ’s 
a nice piece of scenery, bu t i t ’s nev­
er been w orth  a dime to F la t Iron .” 

Ryan shook his head em phatically. 
“T hat's  a w ild dream. I  know i t ’s a 
shame to see th a t w ater trick ling  
down the o ther side of the m ountains 
and losing itse lf in ' the desert, but 
it w ill cost ten times w hat i t ’s w orth 
to do anything w ith  it.”

“Maybe,” Cress m urm ured. “T h a t’s 
w hat I w ant to find out.”

WORD reached the ranch the 
following day th a t P ete  Nas­

by had been taken out of his room 
in the M organ House in W ild  Horse 
during  the n ig h t by a party  of 
m asked men and given a coat of ta r 
and feathers.

“T h at puts it up to K innard ,” B en­
ton told Ryan. He had ju s t come in 
from  inspecting the fence on the 
new F la t Iron-T rip le  K line. “ I t ’s 
sheer nonsense to th ink  th a t such 
tactics w ill discourage anyone. Rask 
m ust be g rinn ing  from  ear to ear. 
H e’ll see to it th a t the L edger plays 
it up as open defiance of the law. I t  
won’t  win any sym pathy fo r the 
W ild  Horse d is tric t.”

“How did you find the fence?” 
Ryan asked.

“I t ’s in good shape. I t  can stand 
a few new posts. Have you been 
hobbling around on th a t bad leg this 
m orning?”

“A little ,” Cash confessed. “I
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can’t stand sitting penned down here. 
I thought I’d ride up to the wagon 
tomorrow and see how Tiny is do­
ing.”

“He’s doing all right,” Benton said 
flatly. “I can handle the fencing 
job. I want you to stay put for the 
rest of this week. I need you too 
much to take any chances on your 
overdoing it right now.”

Cash grumbled over what he called 
“babying.” “Was there any signs of 
activity on Rask’s new range?”

“I didn’t see anyone. It may be a 
day or two before he moves in. I’ll 
go down with a fencing wagon and 
three or four men tomorrow.”

He took Santell, Roberts, Dutch 
Schilling and Uncle Luke with him. 
They had less than a day’s work.

“Just a few minutes after four,” 
Benton said, glancing at his watch 
as they finished. Several times dur­
ing the afternoon he thought he had 
caught the faint murmur of shoot­
ing. “Being this near to the Cross­
ing, I’m going to ride in and see 
what old Bat knows. He usually has 
all the gossip that’s going up and 
down the river.”

“Better let me side you,” Santell 
suggested. He had heard those lit­
tle, scattered puffs of sound, too. 
Cress grinned faintly.

“I’d appreciate your company, 
Ross,” he said, “but I don’t need a 
bodyguard.”

“Fair enough,” Santell told him. 
“I’ll just tag along for the conver­
sation. Shall we cut across to the 
river or follow the fence?”

“The fence /will do.” Flat Iron 
fell short of reaching the Crossing 
by less than a mile. New wire had 
been strung from where they 
knocked off work all the way to 
Medicine River. “I know it’s all 
right,” Benton said, “but I won’t 
mind having a look at it.”

Using the Medicine as an east- 
west baseline, the fence came in at a 
sharp angle from the northeast, giv­
ing the ranch a spearhead of range 
between the river and Rask’s new 
holding.

They found the long stretch of 
new wire in excellent condition. 
The graze was so good here that

Flat Iron used it in early spring and 
again in the fall, moving the cattle 
into higher range during the sum­
mer.

"The grass is doing fine,” Ross re­
marked as they rode along. "Must 
be two feet of top soil over this 
whole stretch of country.”

"All of that,” Cress agreed. “It’s 
too good to get nothing but a crop 
of grass off it. Oats and wheat 
would do well.”

Santell laughed and also flicked a 
questioning glance at Benton. “You 
ain’t thinking of going in for farm­
ing, are you?”

“No, not me. But that’s no reason 
why someone shouldn’t get the most 
out of this land. Say farming to you 
fellows and you choke. It was the 
same way when barbed wire came in. 
My father swore it would ruin this 
range. What did they say when 
sheep appeared on the Laramie 
planes? Going to run cowmen out of 
business, was the cry. The sheep are 
there by the thousands now and this 
state is producing more beef than it 
ever did.”

“That’s a little different,” Ross 
protested stoutly. “When you start 
turning the grass under it’s gone for­
ever.”

“What’s wrong with that if you 
get something better to take its 
place? There’s room here for both 
the plow and the cow. The soil it­
self will be dividing line enough. 
There must be eighty to a hundred 
thousand acres of good farm land in 
this part of the county. I could 
show you a good part of it without 
stepping off the Flat Iron. Think 
of the bottom land Jim Cameron’s 
got along the Little Medicine. And 
yet it would hardly make a dent in 
what can never be anything but 
grazing country.”

BENTON saw Santell shudder.
He knew Ross had run away 

from a farm back in Minnesota as 
a boy. “Don’t worry,” he said with 
a laugh, “I don’t expect to ask you 
to turn in your saddle for a plow.” 

They pulled up for a moment 
when they caught sight of the riv­
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er, cocking their ears for the sound 
of guns,

“Q uiet as the grave,” Ross said. 
“D id it sound like a fight to you?”

“No, more like a little  skirm ish­
ing. Maybe B at can tell us some­
th ing  about it.” Cress unlocked the 
F la t Iron  gate.

T hey  had the Crossing in fron t of 
them  a few m inutes later. On the 
new maps it was called Sioux Cross­
ing, bu t locally no one ever re ferred  
to it by th a t name. I t  was e ither In ­
dian Crossing or ju s t the Crossing. 
I t  was the best fording of M edicine 
R iver in tw enty  miles. T he w eather­
beaten, ram shackle building in which 
B at Chadron dispensed w hisky, to ­
bacco and a few staples, like sugar 
and coffee, was the only one there.

Chadron was asleep in a chair ou t­
side the door when Benton and San- 
tell rode up, his enormous paunch 
spilling out over his lap. Bat had 
been a tough custom er in his day. 
He s till liked other m en’s beef and 
did not deny tha t he slaughtered a 
steer when he needed meat. B ut he 
had grow n harmless w ith  the advanc­
ing years.

“You, B en ton!” he called, rousing 
him self as they  got down. “No see 
you for long tim e.” F la t Iron had 
made him trouble on several occa­
sions in the past, but he bore Cress 
no ill will.

“So this is how you spend your 
tim e!” Benton s a i d  chafingly. 
“You’re fa t as a pig, Bat. Don’t you 
do anything but sleep and eat?”

“Oh, I drink a little , too.” Chad­
ron w inked broadly and then 
laughed uproariously at his own jest.

“You’re a very funny fellow,” 
Cress assured him. “Suppose you 
separate yourself from th a t chair 
and get inside and set out your bo t­
tle. . . You remember Santell— ?”

“Sure! D idn’t he try  to kill me 
tha t time up in the Grand Coulee?”

“I was shooting at you, all rig h t,” 
Ross remarked. “You used to be 
p re tty  handy w ith a running iron in 
those days.”

“T hat was a long time ago, San­
tell,” B at sighed regretfu lly . “Them 
days won’t come again. She was a 
wild, free country  then. B ut she’s

all gone to hell.” H e got to  his feet 
and snapped his suspenders. “ I f  a 
man wants a piece of beef fo r the 
pot, he’s p u rty  near go t to buy it 
today.”

“P re tty  near,” Ross agreed. “You 
better not try  any of your old habits 
on th is new neighbor of yours.”

“B ill Rask, yuh m ean?” Chadron 
shrugged cynically. “He won’t 
bother me.” He shuffled in behind 
the bar.

“Have you seen anything of him ?” 
B enton asked.

“Yeh, him and M ulhall stopped 
here yesterday. T hey’re b ring in ’ a 
crew in in a day or two and th row in’ 
a lot of stock on the range. Buck 
M arr is goin’ to ram rod the spread 
for Rask. Ju les Sylvain w orked tha t 
little  outfit w ith  a couple m en; I 
don’t know why Rask figgers he 
needs a big crew for the job.”

“Don’t you?” Benton demanded 
bluntly. “You used to be sm arter 
than that.”

Big Bat paused in the act of set­
ting out the glasses. B ehind their 
rolls of fat his round little  eyes were 
b righ t and shrewd. “Look out for 
him, Cress. He don’t intend to stop 
where he is. W hen G rinnell and 
some others go broke, he’ll be there 
to buy ’em out at his price. T e llin ’ 
you once is all the favor I can do 
you; you know how I ’m goin’ to be 
fixed w ith  him on my doorstep.”

BEN T O N  thanked him w ith  a 
nod. B at was a dishonest, 

d irty , whisky-soaked left-over from  
the past, but his friend ly  in terest 
was not to be disparaged on th a t 
account.

“I f  som ething came up tha t I 
ought to know, you could get word 
to m e?” Cress suggested.

Bat filled the glasses. “ I don’t 
promise no th in’,” he m uttered. 
“H ere’s lookin’ at yuh!” He tossed 
the silver dollar that Benton dropped 
on the bar into a cigar box. “W hat 
brought you down this way today?” 

“Doing some work on the fence, . . 
W .iat was tha t shooting we heard 
th is afternoon, B at?”

Chadron ran  a hand over his sag­
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ging jowls. “I wouldn’t know. What 
time was it?”

“About an hour and a half ago.”
“I musta been asleep. Was it on 

the river?”
“Sounded as though it might be.”
“I reckon that’s the answer. The 

sheriff’s in the neighborhood.” Bat 
couldn’t have been more matter-of- 
fact if he had referred to the weath­
er. Cress straightened.

“Kinnard?” he demanded.
“Yeh. Went up this noon. Had 

a big nuch of deputies with him.” 
Big Bat spread his hands deplor- 
ingly. "It’s just what I told you! 
The country’s gone all to hell! It 
shows you what it’s got to when 
you see Rip ridin’ into this coun­
try to make the goin’ safe for a 
stink worm like Pete Nasby! Kin­
nard used to be a man.”

"He still is,” Benton assured him.
There was a little streak of water 

on the bar. Cress made marks across 
it with his thumbnail, likening it to 
the river, in his mind.

“That’s where it was,” he said 
without looking up, drawing a line 
across the trail of water. “Green- 
way’s dam! Any sound of shooting 
up there would have just about 
reached us.” He dried his hand on 
his shirt. “If there’s one place along 
the river that can be defended, that’s 
it.”

Ross nodded; he was familiar with 
the terrain. “The hills pinch in 
close to the Medicine there,” he said. 
He glanced at Chadron. “Which 
side of the river did Kinnard take 
when he passed the Crossing?”

“The south bank.” Bat poured an­
other drink. “You could git mixed 
up in this awful easy, Cress,” he ob­
served with obscure interest. “If 
your range is crossed to git at cer­
tain parties from the rear, how you 
goin’ to explain it?”

“I’ll explain it by seeing that it 
doesn’t happen.”

“I thought the sheriff had the 
right-of-way on official business,” 
Santell volunteered.

“It’s not Rip I’m thinking about,” 
Benton said flatly.

“Nor me,” Bat echoed.
It was a warning. Bat would say

no more, but Benton understood him 
perfectly. He and Ross were ready 
to leave a few minutes later when 
they heard the drumming of a horse. 
A rider dashed across the river. It 
was Kinnard. He walked into Bat’s 
place and was proof against any sign 
of surprise at finding Cress and 
Santell there. He took it for granted 
that they knew what his business 
was on the river.

“I’m looking for grub,” he said. 
“I’ve got to feed the bunch I brought 
in. See what you can find, Bat. I’ll 
have to borrow a coffee pot and fry­
ing pan, too. Shake it up a little; 
I want to get back.”

“When I saw you pull up here, I 
thought you might be looking for 
help,” Benton told him.

“I’ve got men enough. It’ll take 
a little time. This is a tough nut 
to crack, everything considered. I 
haven’t fired a shot yet.” He shook 
his head as he beat off an unpleasant 
thought. “I’ll have to, or pull a 
miracle.”

Te helped himself to a drink.
“I’m glad you didn’t find it neces­

sary to go up on this side of the 
river,” Cress observed. “Flat Iron 
is out of this, Rip.”

“I hope you can stay out,” was 
Kinnard’s blunt answer. “You’ve 
used your head so far; I knew you 
would. You want to keep on using

BENTON did a little reading be­
tween the lines and thought he 

found the answer.
“You better pass a little of the 

same advice along to Rask,” he said 
quietly. “He’s moving a big crew 
up to his new property. More men 
than the work calls for is not the 
usual Triple K way of doing busi­
ness. It looks suspicious. I was 
ready to believe he was getting set 
to square off at me. Now I’m not 
so sure.”

Kinnard looked up with his veiled, 
inscrutable eyes. “If not that—what 
else?”

“He could be figuring to come to 
your assistance.”

“Not if I know it.” Rip shoved 
his glass away with a sharp gesture
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of annoyance, “ I w ant to settle  th is 
trouble w ith  as little  violence as I 
can. B ill w ouldn’t  be any help to

Hme.
Chadron stuck his head in from  

the next room. “I got a side of 
bacon,” he said. “How big a piece 
do you w an t?”

“I ’ll take all of it. B etter give me 
a small sack of flour, too.”

“You’re ge tting  grub enough for 
two or th ree days,” B enton re ­
m arked. K innard nodded.

“ I t  may take two or three days.” 
Cress and Santell pulled out for 

home before the sheriff left. T hey 
had little  to say as they  rode along. 
T he Crossing was several m iles be­
hind them  before Ross said, “Now 
tha t you’ve had a chance to th ink it 
over, w hat do you make of it? ”

“ I ’m going to pu t some men down 
here in the m orning, and the m in­
u te T iny  and the boys finish up 
above, I ’m shipping them  in, too. If  
Rask has the idea that he’s going to 
cu t across th is range to get at Grin- 
nell and the others from the rear, 
I ’ll change his m ind for him. No 
m atter how wrong I th ink  th a t 
crowd is, I  don’t propose to see them  
pu t up against Rask’s gunslingers.” 

B enton spoke to Ryan as soon as 
he reached the house.

“ I th ink  you’ve put your finger 
on it,” Cash agreed. “W hen Rask 
comes through  our fence his excuse 
w ill be th a t he’s rushing to the sher­
i f f ’s aid. I f  he gets away w ith  it 
he’ll be k illing  two birds w ith  one 
stone.”

“T here’s ju s t one way to stop 
him,” was Cress’s flinty answer.

“Ju s t  one way,” Ryan echoed. 
“W hether T iny  finishes up by to ­
m orrow  evening or not, I ’d haul him 
down here. T his th ing  won’t, w ait.” 

B enton knew th is was the tru th . 
He found the wagon w orking close 
to the broken butte the next m orn­
ing. T he news he brought spurred 
the men on, but they could not 
finish. A t five o’clock, Cress called 
them  off.

“ I t  leaves the Grand Coulee un­
w orked,” he said to Starbuck. “ I 
suppose there’s a lo t s tu ff  in there .” 

“Q uite a bunch,” T iny  adm itted.

“W ell, we’ll have to  leave them  
for another day. I t ’ll be a fte r dark  
when we reach the house. W e’ll 
have supper there and move on w est. 
W e won’t  w ait fo r the w agon; it  can 
catch up w ith  us during  the n igh t. 
T he boys won’t need th e ir b lankets 
anyhow.”

W hen he rode into the yard  he 
looked for Cash on the gallery. Cash 
was not there. Cress rang the bell 
for Curly.

“W here’s R yan?” he demanded.
“He rode below th is afternoon,” 

the old man inform ed him. “Said 
s ittin ’ here was m ore’n he could 
stand. Yuh can’t blame him.”

B enton le t it  go at that. He su r­
mised, however, th a t it  w asn’t only 
Ryan’s im patience w ith  his inactiv­
ity  that had prom pted him to jo in  
Ross and the rest who were rid ing  
F la t Iron ’s line in the v ic in ity  of In ­
dian C rossing; the man had a six th  
sense for scenting im pending trou­
ble, and the need for his presence.

I t  was enough to send Cress into 
the dining room to inform  the crew 
they  were to clip off every m inute 
they  could.

“Cash has had another one of his 
hunches, “he told them. “H e’s in no 
condition to ride, but he pulled out 
of here for the Crossing th is a fte r­
noon. T he sooner we get started  
the better I ’ll like it.”

TH E S E  men had put a long day’s 
hard, g rind ing  w ork behind 

them, bu t they  were eager for w hat 
lay ahead. T hey  had groused and 
com plained because they had been 
cheated out of the fight at F la t Iro n ’s 
high dam ; th is prom ised to be diff­
erent, and they  w ould be standing 
up to their trad itional enemy, ra ther 
than fighting old friends. T hey  cut 
their supper short and got up fresh 
saddle stock.

Cress was w aiting for them. He 
raised his hand. T he signal set them  
in m otion and they pounded out of 
the yard. Someone raised his voice 
in a shrill, fighting yell. The others 
took it up w ith  a will. T heir exuber­
ance was succeeded by a grim  so­
b rie ty  before they  had p u t the first 
mile behind them, and w ith  an acute
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awareness of w hat the n ight m ight 
bring taking possession of them as 
they  settled  down to the long ride, 
a n d . only the creaking of saddle 
leather and rhythm ic drumming of 
their ponies’ hoofs broke the s till­
ness of the pleasant, peaceful night.

T he moon swung up over the 
S tepping Stone Peaks, tu rn ing  the 
w orld to silver and casting sharp, 
moving shadows that the running 
broncs could never quite overtake. 
T he m inutes fled. A t the  end of an 
hour Cress tu rned  in his saddle and 
glanced back at his men. They were 
well bunched.

“ Keep your ears cocked!” he 
called to  them. “W e’re getting  near 
enough to  hear shooting if there is 
a n y !”

I t  was strange, he thought, that 
the only question in his mind was 
w hether they would get there in 
tim e or not. The rest he seemed to 
take for granted. He would stop 
Rask tonight, and tomorrow night, 
or any other n ig h t; but he realized 
th a t in  itse lf t  i t  would not decide 
anything, at least not the im portant 
issue.

“I ’ve got to keep remembering 
that,” he said to himself. “No m at­
te r how th is goes I  m ustn’t get in 
the way of my plans.”

No tell-tale spu ttering  of gunfire 
reached him. T he course they had 
set had brought them  to the fence, 
and they  swung off now and rode 
w ith  it  always in view. The n ight 
was b rig h t enough to see a fa ir dis­
tance. B enton kept glancing ahead, 
th ink ing  it  was tim e to be catching 
s igh t of the men rid ing  guard w ith 
Ryan.

T in y  Starbuck sw ept in close to 
him. “T hey  m ust be in a jam, 
C ress!” he called across. “Cash’s got 
his men pulled in or we’d have seen 
one of them  by now!”

“W e’ll know in a few m inutes!” 
B enton answered, “W e’re not far 
from  the river now.”

“T here they are!” T iny  pointed to 
a little  knoll several hundred yards 
back from  the fence.

T he knoll was only twenty-five to 
th ir ty  feet high, bu t it  was the only 
elevation in  several square miles.

T hat Ryan had gathered his men 
there, where they could command a 
view of w hat w ent on across the 
fence and also have the advantage 
of the knoll’s defensive possibilities, 
was evidence enough that a clash had 
already occurred, or was imminent.

BE N T O N  and Starbuck swung 
tha t way, and the rest follow­

ed. Once they had the knoll be­
tween them selves and the fence, they 
raced up the gentle slope. Ryan was 
w aiting for them.

“Did they come at you?” Cress 
demanded.

“They tried  to get through about 
th ir ty  m inutes ago. No shots were 
fired. I told Rask we’d kill the 
man that tried  to cut our wire. He 
claims K innard sent for help ; that 
he’s got a rig h t to come through.” 

“Rask, himself, eh?” B enton’s 
mouth was hard and straight. “T hat 
sounds like he means business. How 
many men has he w ith  him ?”

“I counted twelve. T hey’re a 
picked lo t; he’s pulled them  in from 
all over. I recognized Buck M arr, 
Chip D urant—Ferd Smiley. T hey’re 
T rip le K’s gunmen.”

“You gave him the rig h t answer, 
Cash! W here are they now ?” 

“They pulled back in the direc­
tion of the Crossing. I told B ill 
you’d be along; that if had any 
more to say, to say it to  you.” 

“W hat did  he have to say th a t?” 
“N othing,” Ryan suggested divid­

ing their force. “One of us take a 
bunch down to the riv e r; the o ther 
stay here,” he said. “T hat wolf may 
try  to get around us in the corner 
down there.”

“R ight,” Benton agreed. “ I  don’t 
suppose you can get out of your 
saddle.”

“ I ’m all righ t,” Cash m uttered 
crustily,

“W ell. You stay here; I ’ll take 
the river.”

He had ju st finished nam ing the 
men who were to accompany him 
when a warning cry from  Uncle 
Luke swung him around.

“T hey’re cornin’, C ress!” W igg ins 
growled. “O ff there on the le f t!” 

B enton located the riders. T hey
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pulled up when they  were still a 
safe d istance back from  the fence. 
One detached him self from  the 
o thers and rode forw ard alone, his 
rig h t hand held up above his head 
in the signal for a parley.

“I t ’s R ask!” Ryan jerked  out sus­
piciously. “Going to talk  it over 
a fte r all—or have his gang burn you 
down when he gets you out there 
alone! I ’m telling  you to watch out 
fo r th is! I don’t like the smell of 
it  a b it!”

“Nor I ! ” T iny  Starbuck seconded. 
“W hat Cash told him  ought to be 
enough! W hy take a chance w ith 
tha t ra t? ”

B enton’s tig h tly  locked lips 
th inned  to a forbidding line. T hough 
he had only to recall the fate tha t 
had overtaken his fa ther to realize 
how fu lly  Cash and T iny  were ju s ti­
fied in  w arning him against treach­
ery, no thing could have kept him 
from  going out to m eet B ill Rask.

“T his is som ething I ’ve been w ait­
ing for,” he said, a frosty  g litte r  in 
his cold gray eyes. “ I told him  I ’d 
pull his teeth, and the first one comes 
out to n ig h t!”

C H A P T E R  V I

Guns in the Night

A S H E  rode .down the knoll 
and up to the fence Ben­
ton was glad tha t he had 

Ryan back there. Banged-up leg or 
not, Cash was a man to have w ith  
you when the going got tough. He 
also had tim e to realize th a t if F la t 
Iro n  had got here first, he could 
thank  B at Chadron. B ut for the bit 
of inform ation that big B at had 
passed on to him T rip le  K would 
not have had anything in its  way 
tonight.

“You find strange friends in 
strange places,” he m uttered.

Rask was w aiting for him, sitting  
his horse easily, an arrogant slant to 
his heavy m outh. T hey  gave each 
other a m easuring, hostile glance.

“ I though t you were too sm art to 
try  anyth ing  like this, B enton,” B ill 
w hipped out at once. “T he sheriff 
of th is county  is in a jam ; he sent

to me for help. I ’m only doing m y 
d u ty  in try ing  to get to  h im ; I ’m  
not asking any favors from  you.”

Cress shook his head. “ I 'l l  believe 
K innard appealed to you when I  
hear it from  his own lips, no t be­
fore. B ut even an okay from  him  
w ouldn’t get you through  here. Ryan 
gave you m y answer. I ’ve no th ing  
to add to it.”

“F orget about R yan!” Rask re­
to rted  angrily . “I don’t  do business 
w ith foremen. O r is he headman 
here?”

“He spoke w ith  my au thority ,” 
Cress re tu rned  evenly, ignoring the 
taunt. “Don’t  waste your breath 
telling  me I ’m defying the law. 
You’ll find I don’t scare w orth  a 
cent. You’re not agitated  about 
reaching K innard. I f  you were you’d 
tu rn  back to the Crossing and go up 
the o ther side of the river. W hat 
you figured to do was to slip th rough  
the back door into th is scrap, tu rn  
your gunslingers loose and make it 
appear tha t I had been a party  to the 
double-cross.” He topped it o ff w ith  
a thin, m ocking laugh, hoping to 
goad the o ther into some foolish ou t­
burst.

I t  failed of its  purpose. F urious 
though he was, Rask held him self 
in. “You’ll reg re t this, B en ton!” he 
warned. T h a t was all he had to say. 
He raised his b rid le re in  and spoke 
to his horse.

To have him  take defeat so easily 
was not w hat past experience had 
taugh t Cress to expect from  him. I t  
rang an alarm  bell in his brain.

“You w ouldn’t mean reg re t it  the 
second I tu rn  my back?” he queried 
pointedly. “F igu ring  you m ight 
have someone like F erd  Smiley 
ly ing out in the sage w ith  orders 
to cut me down, I took a few  pre­
cautions m yself. I f  you lif t  a finger, 
you’ll find out w hat they  are.”

Rask flicked a parting  glance at 
him, try ing  to decide w hether B en­
ton was b lu ffing  or not. He had 
stacked the cards for a quick show­
down here. A movement of his hand 
to hat brim  would have brought the 
crash of guns. He had always been 
exceedingly careful of his own hide, 
however, and he was no less m indful
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of it  tonight. He rejoined his men 
and they pretended to argue among 
themselves a moment and then swing 
off toward Indian Crossing. T hey 
reined in as soon as they were out 
of sigh t and waited for the man who 
had crawled up a shallow gulch near 
the fence to catch up w ith them.

BE N TO N  was not fooled by the 
maneuver, nor Ryan.

“He ain’t  qu itting ,” the la tter de­
clared positively when Cress had re­
peated w hat had passed between 
Rask and himself. “He was set to 
wash you out, or he’s got a trick  of 
another sort up his sleeve. W hile 
he was holding us here he may have 
had another bunch busting through 
somewhere else. W e want to spread 
out and s ta rt riding this line.” His 
tone was urgent.

“You take care of this end of it,” 
Cress told him ; “I ’ll see that they 
don’t get through between here and 
the river. W e don’t w ant to let a 
shot or two draw us back together. 
I f  I need any help from you, I ’ll 
send for i t ;  you do the same.” 

Down deep in the corner where 
fence and river met, Benton found 
the padlocked gate still intact. 
T rip le  K’s line did not extend this 
fa r ; Chadron owned this strip  of 
bottom  land, having bought it from 
Sylvain in more prosperous days. I t  
had never been fenced off, not that 
th a t would have made any difference 
to  Rask. In  fact, it  was along here 
th a t Cress fe lt a break-through was 
m ost likely  to be attem pted. He had 
been posting his men on the way 
down, and only T iny Starbuck re­
m ained w ith  him. T he latter eyed 
the willow brakes along the Medi­
cine suspiciously.

“O ur ears w ill be more use to us 
than  our eyes in these black shad­
ows,” he observed cautiously. “W e 
don’t  have to w orry about the gate; 
th ey ’d have to shoot the lock off, 
and they  won’t do that. C uttin ’ the 
w ire w ill be easier.”

T hey  pu t several hundred yards 
betw een them  and met every ten to 
fifteen m inutes to exchange a word, 
keeping to  the shadows as much as 
they  could. A n hour had passed

when T iny  came hurry ing  back to 
the rendezvous.

“T hey’re over there,” he declared. 
“ I couldn’t see ’em, bu t I could hear 
their broncs snappin’ off the dead 
limbs of the willows.”

“ I caught that, too,” Cress told 
him. “A couple times, I thought. 
I ’ll move Storm y down th is way a 
bit. If  they  make a rush, the three 
of us can hold them off long enough 
for Cash and the bunch to get here.”

As the n igh t wore on they had 
increasing evidence tha t there were 
riders ju st across fence. T hey  heard 
them  repeatedy, and ju s t a fte r m id­
n igh t B enton got a flash of them.

“I saw some of ’em, too,” Storm y 
reported, when next they met. “I 
thought it was the real thing, the 
way they name up to the fence. B ut 
they stopped when they was about 
fifty yards off and swung back.” He 
shook his head, puzzled. “ I don’t get 
it!  T hey know we’re over here, and 
they ain’t fools enough to th ink  we 
ain’t seen ’em by now. W hat are 
they w aitin’ fo r?”

“T h at’s exactly what I ’be been ask­
ing m yself,” said Cress. I t  can’t be 
tha t Rask thinks we’ll weary of this 
and pull out.”

W in ters was riding away again 
when Benton called him back.

“Stormy, you’ve been over here all 
day. Did you hear anything from  
up the river that sounded like ac­
tion?”

“Not a thing.”
“And all quiet ton ight,” B enton 

took up. “I t ’s hard to understand.”
Starbuck voiced a question tha t 

had been troubling him. “ I  know 
you lean a little  tow ard K innard,” 
he said. “I  don’t know bu t I  do my­
self. B ut Rip could be the answer 
to th is; he could be w aitin’ for B ill 
to get to him.”

“I don’t believe i t !” B enton said 
flatly. “You’ll find Rip playing his 
own hand!”

He had nothing fu rth e r to say. I t  • 
got to be one o’clock. T im e ran 
on, and they neither saw nor heard 
anything more of T rip le  K. B enton 
was alone when he saw a  ponderous 
shape detach itse lf from  the black 
daub of the  tangled willows. T he
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m an was astride a horse th a t seemed 
too small for him. He sat there, 
head cocked, as though in ten t on 
catching the sligh test sound.

Several m inutes passed before 
Cress realized tha t it was B at Chad- 
ron. He w atched him in tently , be­
ing careful no t to disclose his pres­
ence.

BA T ’S actions were suspicious;
repeatedly  he glanced back 

over his shoulder as though fearful 
les t he had been followed. The ex­
planation dawned on Benton finally. 

“B a t!” he called softly .
T he Frenchm an swung around in 

the direction from which the sound 
had come. “B enton! W here are 
you?” was his urgent response. 
“Q uick!”

Cress rode up to the fence. 
Chadron came up close to the wire.

“ I ’m a damned fool or I wouldn’t 
be doin’ this,” Bat protested. “ I 
don’t w ant to be caught here. Smiley 
and D urant are in my place havin’ 
a couple drinks. Rask has pulled 
out w ith  the rest of ’em and left tha t 
pair to make a little  noise down here 
and give you the idea th is is w here’s 
i t ’s goin’ to be. He knows how your 
bunch is spread o u t; he’s going 
th rough  above you—”

“W here?” Benton whipped out 
tensely.

B at groaned. “I shouldn’t be pu t­
tin ’ my neck out like th is ; . . .  A t 
the bottom  of the long hill where 
Sylvain’s old road turns n o rth !” 

C hadron d idn’t w ait for anything 
fu rth er. Punching  his knees into his 
bronc, he got away from  the fence 
hurried ly . Cress s tarted  moving, too. 
In  a few m inutes he had picked up 
T iny  and W inters. I t  took only a 
sentence to acquaint them  w ith  the 
situation. W hen he reached Ryan 
he had b etter than half the crew rid ­
ing w ith  him. He was brief even 
w ith  Cash. E very m inute was p re­
cious now.

“T hey’ve had time enough to be 
coming through  rig h t now !” he de­
clared tensely. “L et’s go! W e’ll 
gather up Ross and the others on 
the w ay!”

Ryan refused to be stam peded.

“You’re pu ttin g  all the eggs in  one 
basket on the w ord of th a t old rene­
gade, C ress! T h is may be a sell o u t !” 

“I ’ll risk  i t ! ” B enton ground out. 
“T hings have been looking queer to 
me all n ig h t; only som ething like 
th is would explain i t ! ”

R iding at full streng th , they  sw ept 
on to the foot erf the long hill. T he 
old road tha t Ju les Sylvain had used 
for years to bring  his corral poles 
and firewood out of the B ig M edi­
cines was p lain ly  visible in the 
m oonlight.

“No w ires been cu t along h ere!” 
Ryan called out testily .

Cress saw th a t th is  was true. W ith  
doubts tearing  at him  he rode on. He 
knew th a t if B at had lied to him 
tha t T rip le  K was already racing up 
the river on his range. Chadron’s 
services had often  been for sale. I f  
Rask had got to him—

He didn’t com plete the thought, 
for as F la t Iron  came abreast the 
hill guns flamed red  on the o ther 
side of the fence. Benton knew a 
blessed sense of relief. He swung 
his men back and saw them  fling 
their rifles to  their shoulders. T hey 
re turned  the blast th a t had greeted 
them, and w ith  in terest.

Santell’s horse was down, bu t he 
was unm arked. Ryan fe lt a slug 
whine by close to his head.

“Spread out a l i t t le !” he cried. 
“T hey’re uphill a little  on us! Hold 
below the gun flashes and break up 
the pattern  of th a t shoo ting!”

I t  - was good advice. I t ’s e ffec t 
was ju s t becoming apparent when a 
flat-bed wagon, laden w ith  rocks, 
came, careening down the hill. The 
tongue of the wagon had been lashed 
down to hold the wheels in line. 
S tra igh t tow ard the fence it plunged, 
bouncing into the air and spilling  
rocks at every bump.

CR ESS realized th a t nothing 
could save the fence now. Ob­

viously, Rask had expected to send 
his men through the break unoppos­
ed, T hat he d idn’t propose to be 
halted by F la t Iro n ’s presence was 
equally plain. Ryan was barking at 
the men.

“B ust it  up before they get
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th ro u g h !” he yelled. “T hey’ll be 
rig h t behind the wagon!”

T hough F la t Iron was directly  in 
the wagon’s path, the men stood 
firm, realizing th a t if the impact 
w ith  the fence did not check its 
m ad flight it would certainly alter 
its  course.

T here were only seconds to wait 
now. B enton steeled him self for 
w hat was to come. The shooting 
had alm ost stopped; on both sides 
of the fence eyes were riveted on 
the wagon. I t  crashed into the wire 
and seemed to recoil m om entarily 
before it tore through. The next 
m om ent it w ent up in the air until 
it stood on its  nose. I t  fell heavily 
then, a shattered  wreck.

T h ir ty  yards of fence were down. 
T hrough  the break T rip le  K came 
pounding, guns flaming viciously. 
F la t Iron  met them  w ith one w ith­
ering blast afte r another. Two of 
R ask’s men pitched out of their 
saddles. A wounded horse threw  
its  rider. T he whole charge wav­
ered. A  few  tu rned  back. B ut Rask 
had men there, seasoned gunmen 
like Buck M arr and the Deadwood 
Kid, whose business it was to fight. 
T hey  tried  to rally  the others and 
slug it  out. F la t Iron ’s guns were 
rak ing  them  m ercilessly, however, 
and a m inute later they were all in 
re treat.

Ryan dashed up to Benton. 
“T hey’ll come at us again in a few 
m inutes! W e’ve got three men shot 
up. One of ’em got it p re tty  bad.”

“W ho?” Cress asked.
“D utch. A slug ju s t m issed his 

w indpipe. H e’ll be better off if we 
leave him rig h t where he is till we 
can get him  to the house. Some rid ­
erless horses over there.” Cash in­
dicated the T rip le  K side of the 
fence w ith  a je rk  of his head. Cress 
nodded.

“You take care of th ings here,” 
he said. “ I ’m going up to that 
w agon w ith  a couple men. You, 
Ross! F rosty ! P ile  down from your 
saddles and come w ith  me! W e’ll 
hand them  a little  surprise the next 
tim e!”

T he overturned wagon made an 
adm irable breastw ork. F la ttened  out

behind it Benton waited for the next 
attack. I t  came quickly. T his time 
it never reached the fence.

“W e took the stinger out of th a t!” 
Ross growled. “I ’ll be surprised if 
they have another try  at i t !”

“You and F rosty  stay here,” Ben­
ton told them. “I ’ll be back before 
the moon goes down. W e may have 
our hands fu ll ju st before dawn.” 

He made his way back to Ryan and 
had a look at D utch Schilling. Uncle 
Luke was there, kneeling beside the 
wounded man. He looked up ap­
pealingly at Benton.

“L et me go for a rig, Cress! I ’ll 
g it  him to town. He ain’t bleedin’ 
so bad now, bu t he sure needs a 
doctor.”

“Go ahead,” Benton said. “You’ll 
find the round-up wagon at Key 
Spring. T ell Posie to have D utch’s 
blankets ready for you. W hen you 
get to the house, go in my office. 
You'll find a flask of w hisky in the 
bottom  drawer of my desk. B ring 
it back w ith  you.” He grinned at 
Schilling. “A shot or two on the 
way will keep you ticking, D utch.” 
He looked around him at the others. 
“W ho else got it? ”

Ryan had to name the men. 
“F orget it,” Storm y growled. 

“D utch is the only one here who 
needs lookin’ afte r.”

BE N T O N  walked aside w ith 
Cash. He said:

“I know it could have been a lot 
worse, but, counting M cCarran, 
we’ve had four men banged up. W hat 
success we’ve had has cost us plenty. 
The n ight isn’t over, either. I t ’ll 
be p re tty  black when the moon 
drops.”

Ryan nodded grim ly. “Maybe 
they’ll get a bellyful of it. I ap­
pear to have been dead wrong about 
Chadron. He saved our bacon. I 
can’t help asking m yself why. W h at 
stake has he got in th is scrap?” 

“None that I  know of. He may 
figure his days at the Crossing are 
numbered unless Rask is stopped. I 
know if he w ants a favor from  F lat 
Iron, he’ll get it.”

B enton w ent back to the over­
tu rned  wagon. T he moon faded and
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the pre-dawn blackness settled  over 
the range. N ot a gun flashed. T he 
first h in t of coming day was on the 
horizon before he was convinced that 
Rask had called o ff his men.

T he lig h t streng thened  quickly. 
Beyond the shattered  fence T rip le  
K’s range was deserted, save fo r a 
badly wounded horse.

“T hey  picked up the men we 
downed,” Santell m uttered. “M usta 
been a few of ’em.”

F ro sty  s tarted  to say som ething. 
B enton cu t him  off. “Ross, p u t tha t 
animal out of its  m isery,” he or­
dered. “ I  can’t  stand  seeing a horse 
su ffe r th a t way.”

R yan rode up a m om ent later. He 
eyed the s tre tch  of ru ined  fence 
w ith  a peculiar sense of outrage. 
“M eans half a day’s w ork!” he 
grow led. “T he w ire’s sagging as far 
as you can see; posts all loose!”

“T he men are weary, Cash,” Ben­
ton to ld  him. “W hen we’ve had 
breakfast, some of them  have got to 
grab a little  sleep. W e’ve got to 
be ready for ton ight. B etter patch 
up the fence tem porarily  and let it 
go at that. You’re all in, yourself.”

“ I ’ll get th ings ironed out,” Ryan 
m uttered . “Got to  keep th is  line 
guarded tw enty-four a day for the 
present. I thought we’d stick here 
till  W iggins shows up and give him 
a hand w ith  D utch.”

“How is he?” Cress asked.
Cash shook his head. “He ain’t  

any better. Q uiet over on the river 
again th is m orning. M ighty  pecu­
liar !”

B enton had no explanation to 
offer.

Uncle Luke had lost no time on 
his tr ip  to  the house. He hove in 
s ig h t w ith in  the nex t ten m inutes, 
keeping the team he was driving on 
the dead run. T he men pu t D utch in 
the wagon and made him  com fortable 
as they  could. W iggins drove off 
w ith  him  at once.

Posie, F la t Iro n ’s round-up cook, 
had breakfast ready when the crew 
reached the spring. T hey  had no 
sooner eaten than  Ryan sent four 
m en back to the fence to  relieve the 
ones he had kep t there. H e re­
tu rn ed  to  the house him self for w ire

and posts, tak ing  tw o wounded 
punchers w ith  him. B enton w ent 
back to  the  fence soon a f te r  Cash 
had left. H e found every th ing  q u ie t 
there. W hen noon came, S tarbuck 
and the o thers who had snatched a 
little  sleep p u t in  an appearance.

“ I ’ll take over for you,” T in y  to ld  
Cress. “S torm y says you haven’t  
seen any th in ’ of ’em.”

“No, no t a thing. B u t don’t le t 
th a t fool you,” B enton cautioned. 
“W e can’t count on their holding o ff 
till  evening.”

O n the  way in he found  the job 
of repairing  the fence alm ost com­
pleted.

“I t ’ll do for the tim e being,” Cash 
to ld  him. “W e’ll finish here in  an­
other th ir ty  m inutes. These boys 
can tu rn  in then fo r the re st of the  
afternoon.”

BE N T O N  w ent on. H e was too 
tired  to  eat dinner. A fte r  a 

cup of coffee, he craw led under the 
wagon and slept. I t  was a fte r five 
when the buzz of excited  conversa­
tion awakened him.

“W h at is i t? ” he dem anded anx­
iously.

“I t ’s all over, Cress 1” a fam iliar 
voice answered.

B linking the sleep ou t of h is eyes 
B enton saw th a t it  was W iggins, 
back from  W ild  Horse.

“O ver?” Cress queried. “W hat do 
you mean?”

“E very dam  on the river is down! 
K innard talked ’em into i t  w ithou t 
firin’ a sho t!”

B enton was thunderstruck . “S top 
yelling ,” he commanded, “and le t me 
have the facts.” H e scram bled to 
his feet.

Uncle Luke had all the details. A c­
cording to his sto ry  the sh eriff had 
got his deputies in to  a favorable 
position and then  asked Greenway, 
the leader of the W ild  H orse crowd, 
to m eet him  between the lines and 
talk  th ings over. N othing had come 
of it, and K innard had given them  
tw enty-four hours to open the  dam 
and disperse.

“T h a t’s w hat they  s ta rted  doin’ 
th is  m ornin’,” Uncle L uke averred, 
“B y noon, the river was free.”
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B enton still could no t understand 
th is sudden about-face. “T hey were 
all set to make a fight of it. W hy 
did they change their minds so sud­
denly? W hat was K innard’s argu­
m ent?”

“Reckon the real argum ent was the 
scrap we had last night. T hey knew 
all about it. K innard didn’t send 
for Rask. Two or th ree men told 
me that if you hadn’t plugged the 
gap they  would have had T rip le  K 
climbin’ all over ’em. I t  m usta 
opened their eyes.”

Cress could not supply a better 
answer. “I suppose Rask knew how 
things stood—that he had to get 
there during the n igh t or be too late. 
I t  certainly make th ings look differ­
ent.”

Benton started  for his horse, anx­
ious to find Cash. He turned  back 
afte r a step or two. “W hat shape is 
D utch in?” he asked.

“Doc says he’ll pull him through. 
H e’s got him upstairs in a room. 
H e’ll have to keep him there a week 
or ten days, he told me to tell yuh. 
Doc had jest got back from bein’ out 
to the Sylvain place when I showed 
up. He found a dead man there and 
three more th a t won’t do no rid in ’ 
for a spell. Made D utch feel bet­
ter.”

Ryan took the news phlegm ati­
cally. “I t  ought to relieve the pres­
sure on th is  fence,” he observed.

“ I t  should,” Benton agreed, “but 
we’ll ride i t  tonight, ju s t the same. 
I f  we squeeze through w ithout any 
fu rth e r trouble we’ll leave a man or 
two here and pick up the work 
again.”

T he n igh t passed w ithout incident. 
Back home, the following morning, 
Cress examined the changed situa­
tion  critically . He approved the de­
cision Greenway and the others had 
tskcn

“I offered them  half a loaf,” he 
mused, “T hey  wouldn’t take it from 
me. A couple days later they were 
w illing  to settle  foi nothing.”

He had no feeling against them 
on th a t account; he realized that 
they  were harrassed, desperate. Now 
th a t the dams were open, he did not 
expect the G rinnells and other old

neighbors to feel any more kindly 
disposed toward him.

H E  SHOOK his head over the 
thought. “Even if they did, it 

wouldn’t be for long,” he told him­
self. “The step I hope to take next 
would only tu rn  them  against me 
again.”

A copy of the M edicine Lodge 
Ledger arrived at the ranch the next 
day. “W ild  Horse Rebellion Ends,” 
read a g laring headline. I t  brought 
home to Benton the b itte r tru th  that 
though Bill Rask had lost a fight, he 
still had every reason to congrat­
ulate himself. D istric t One had 
fallen in line, and the w ater steal 
that his fa ther had planned, and he 
had carried through, was now an 
accomplished fact.

Cress rode into W ild  Horse sev­
eral days later. He w anted to see 
how D utch was coming along, pick 
up the mail and transact some busi­
ness. He found Schilling doing well. 
Among the letters there was one 
from  L inscott saying he had con­
tacted an engineer in Denver and 
would be at F la t Iron sometime d u r­
ing the coming week.

Benton met Jim  Cameron on the 
street. They nodded as they passed. 
Cameron called him back then.

“T hat was a decent th ing you did, 
Cress,” he said. “T here’s no reason 
why I shouldn’t tell you so. A fte r 
w hat happened at your high dam 
there was no reason why you 
couldn’t have looked the o ther way 
and let Rask through. You d idn’t 
owe us a favor.”

“I wasn’t concerned about that,” 
Benton answered casually. “ I 
stopped T rip le K for two reasons: 
I hate Rask’s guts, and I d idn’t pro­
pose to be made a party  to a double- 
cross.”

Cameron nodded. “T h at’s still 
okay in my b o o k .. . .B y  the way, 
have you seen Cherry? She’s in 
town.” /

“No,” Cress said. “I don’t imagine 
she wants to see me.”

Jim  hesitated, as though not know­
ing w hether to let it  go at that or 
not. “Maybe you better see her,” 
he $aid, starting  to tu rn  away.
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It left something unsaid. Benton 
caught him by the arm. “Why not 
finish it, Jim? I can take it from 
you, whatever it is.”

Cameron shook his head. “It 
would be presumptuous of me to say 
more.”

“We’ll skip that,” Cress got out 
tensely. “What is it?”

“Amy Deering .gathers the social 
items around here for the Ledger,” 
Jim obliged reluctantly. “When I 
was in the store a few minutes ago 
she told me that a bunch of the girls 
were over at Treadwell’s yesterday 
afternoon, and that Cherry an­
nounced her engagement to Ford 
Harvey.”

BENTON stood there, the cor­
ners of his mouth pulled down 

and his face rocky. “I’m obliged 
to you,” he muttered.

He walked the street for half an 
hour before he saw Cherry leaving 
Mrs. Pine’s millinery shop. He 
caught up with her quickly.

“Cherry—I’ve got to talk to you!” 
he declared urgently.

“I’ve nothing to say to you,” she 
answered coldly, hurrying on. “I 
thought I’d made that plain the last 
time I saw you.”

“You’re mad to do this!” he pro­
tested, keeping s t e p  with her. 
“You’re not in love with Ford 
Harvey!”

“How dare you?” Cherry answer­
ed, crimson with exasperation. “You 
mean no more to me than if you 
had never existed! When I think 
how close you came to killing Babe, 
and what you tried to do to father, 
I — ”

“That’s not fair, Cherry! You 
know what they were out to do to 
me!”

She stopped suddenly, trembling 
with indignation.

“I’ve no desire to indulge in an 
argument with you,” she said with 
finality. “I’m marrying Ford Harvey. 
I’ve nothing further to say.”

“All right, if that’s how you want 
it,” Cress told her. “You’re free to 
marry whom you please. I once had 
the idea that I might be that man. 
I realize now that that would Jiave

been a mistake. . . I hope you and 
Ford will be happy.”

He raised his hat, and Cherry con­
tinued on her way, proud and fur­
ious.

Benton returned to the ranch in 
a brooding silence. Now that he had 
lost Cherry Grinnell he realized for 
the first time how much she had 
meant to him. Knowing something 
of the stubbornness of the Grinnells, 
he knew she would go through vith  
her plans.

“At least, Ford will make her a 
good husband,” he admitted to him­
self. “And the Harveys have money. 
I hope it isn’t a long engagement; 
I don’t want her to regret what she’s 
doing.”

He had his wish fulfilled sooner 
than he expected. He was still wait­
ing for Linscott to show up when 
he read in the Ledger that Ford and 
Cherry had been married and were 
spending their honeymoon in Den­
ver.

Ryan sat back in the shadows and 
watched Cress pacing up and down 
the gallery that evening. He knew 
what was troubling him.

“I wouldn’t take this too hard,” 
he said at last, the rough edges of 
his voice softened with sympathy. 
“Sometimes these things happen for 
the best.”

“So I’ve heard,” was Benton’s 
bleak answer. “It closes another door 
on the past. That’s what I want; I 
suppose I should be happy about it. 
I’ve often had the feeling that when 
the old man passed on that the old 
days and old ways were gone for­
ever. This is just one more proof 
of it.”

“Your father’s ways were good 
ways,” Ryan declared stoutly. 
“You’ll ba hard put to produce any­
thing better.”

“I know it,” Cress muttered. “If 
I don’t, it won’t be for lack of try­
ing.”

CHAPTER VII 
High Stakes

IT WAS late in the evening 
when Alva Linscott, accom­
panied by the engineer from
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Denver, a man by the name of H eth ­
rington, arrived at the ranch.

“ I  know so little  about w hat’s on 
your mind, Cress,” L inscott declared, 
“ tha t I  haven’t  been able to  give 
H eth ring ton  any more than the 
haziest idea of w hat you w ant of 
him. H e’s had a long, hard trip  up 
here; I  know he’s tired. I was going 
to suggest th a t we get a good n ig h t’s 
sleep and go into th ings in the 
m orning.”

“C ertainly,” B e n t o n  agreed. 
“M orning will be time enough. I 
w ouldn’t  m ind talk ing  to you for a 
few m inutes, Alva. W e needn’t keep 
Mr. H e th ring ton  up.”

,01d  Curly had brought the bags 
from the rig. He stood in the door­
way, all ears. Cress told him to 
show the engineer upstairs to his 
room.

“I  hate to confess that I ’m get­
ting  old,” H ethring ton  rem arked 
w ith  a laugh, “but fourteen hours 
in a day-coach has made me ready 
for bed. I f  you don’ m ind—”

“N ot at all,” Cress assured him. 
“W e’ll have some riding to do in the 
m orning. W e’ll take a pack animal 
w ith  us. I t ’ll mean a blanket and a 
soft place on the ground tomorrow 
n ight.”

T hey  said good night, and L in ­
sco tt followed Benton into the of­
fice. The lawyer produced his pipe 
and settled  down in a chair. “T hat 
was quite a licking you gave B ill,” 
he observed. “A lot of people 
seemed pleased in the Lodge. Not 
tha t they  said so openly; but you 
can tell. B ill Rask hasn’t endeared 
him self to anyone by his high­
handed tactics. Old M organ was a
lo t sm oother about his grabbing----
Have you figured out his next 
m ove?”

“N ot beyond what he’ll do when 
some of the outfits along the 
M edicine begin to feel the pinch. 
T h at shouldn’t be for some months. 
H e’s got the cash to buy them up 
when the price drops. Now that 
T rip le  K has all the w ater it needs 
down below, Rash can squeeze a 
profit out of a place like the Q uarter 
C ircle w here Grinnell would go 
broke. I t  would be sim ply a case

of using tha t range in the spring 
and early summer and then moving 
his s tu ff below for the fall.”

L inscott nodded. “ I f  I know him, 
he won’t overlook i*. H e’ll have an­
other string  to his bow, too. He 
can’t crowd you off, Cress, but he 
can move in around you. T hat was 
always his fa ther’s first move when 
he w anted som ething. . . W as it th is 
that you wanted to speak to me 
about?”

“Only indirectly . I can’t hope to 
keep my moves secret very long. But 
maybe I can get a little  jum p on 
him. I certainly don’t intend to sit 
back and wait for the plums to drop 
into his basket. I can’t drag him 
down if I play such a game.” Ben­
ton paused for a moment. “You know 
W olf Lake. You’ve shot ducks up 
there a good many times in the fall.” 

“C ertainly,” L inscott m urm ured. 
“I ’m going to try  to bring that 

w ater down here,” Cress declared 
simply. “T h at’s why I wanted an 
engineer to look it over.”

IN SC O T T  popped erect in his 
chair. “T h at’s certain ly  an am­

bitious undertaking,” he said skep ti­
cally. “ I t  will cost a fo rtune!”

“I don’t care how much it costs 
if i t ’ll pay off. I believe I can get 
some help as far as the expense goes. 
W hat I want you to tell me tonight, 
Alva, is th is: by any stre tch  of the 
imagination, can the in terests th a t 
Rask represents accuse me of d ivert­
ing w ater from the M edicine River 
watershed if I attem pt to do any­
thing w ith that lake?”

“I don’t believe so. I don’t like to 
give you any snap judgm ent on a 
m atter as im portant as that, but the 
run-off from W olf Lake travels 
away from M edicine. I suppose 
there is some seepage that would be 
stopped if you drained the lake. B ut 
tha t isn’t your in tention.”

“H ardly,” Benton asserted. “ If  
any action developed against me 
wouldn’t it be decided on the tes ti­
mony of an expert engineer like 
H ethring ton?”

L inscott smiled. “You had both 
barrels loaded, d idn’t you? I ’d say 
tha t H e th ring ton’s opinion would
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qualify  as expert opinion. If  he says 
you’re all righ t, I ’d take his word 
for it. T here’s no better m an in 
the Rocky M ountain sta tes; I made 
sure of that. One th ing  will need 
some looking into, though. A search 
of the records will be necessary. I 
know that Jim  Cameron’s father 
used to use that little  stream  that 
flows out of the lake and finally 
winds up out on the Colorado De­
sert. Split Rock Creek he called it.” 

“T h a t’s the only name I  ever heard 
for it,” Benton said. “T his is w orth 
looking into. I w ant you to be sure 
and do it. I th ink  you’ll find that 
E li Cameron never had any legal 
rig h t to the water. As far as I know, 
all that high, broken country beyond 
the lake is s till in the public do­
main.”

“I f  th a t’s the case, you can buy 
some of it and file on the creek.” 

Cress said no. “I wouldn’t move 
it on Jim  like that. I  don’t believe 
I ’ll have any trouble w ith  him  over 
it. I  know I ’m going to need him 
before I get through.”

He did not o ffer to  enlarge on 
tha t end of it, and their conversa­
tion  tu rned  to o ther m atters. H alf 
an hour later, as they .were going up 
the stairs, L inscott said:

“Does your crew know w hat you’re 
up to?”

“Cash does,” Cress answered w ith 
a smile. “ If  the rest don’t, seeing 
you and H ethring ton  here w ill cer­
tain ly  p u t some ideas in  th e ir m inds.” 

They were up early. A t breakfast 
B enton told the engineer of his plans.

“W hat I particu larly  w ant to  know 
is th is : can it be done, how long will 
i t  take and how much will it cost.” 

H e th ring ton  laughed. “W ater 
s till flows downhill, so I suppose it 
can be done. As for the rest, we 
won’t  know much ab u t thaL un til we 
get some m en up there w ith a tran sit 
and run  some levels.”

Old Curly, bursting  w ith  curiosity, 
hovered around them  as they were 
preparing to leave. Ryan finally 
d ispatched him  on an errand  tha t 
took him down the yard, spu ttering  
w ith  annoyance.

Once past the broken bu tte  it was 
a  s t if f  clim b all th e  way to  the S tep­

ping  Stone Peaks. H e th rin g to n  
made some sketches and diagram s in  
his field book when they  got there.

“ I t  is plain enough to  me th a t any 
m oisture th a t falls beyond these 
peaks never finds its  way in to  M ed­
icine R iver,” he said. “W e are 
standing rig h t now on the extrem e 
lim its of tha t watershed. Give me 
t h ; direction of the lake from  here.”

E N TO N  pointed it out to  him. 
“ In  a bee-line, i t  can’t be two 

m iles,” he explained. “W e’ll have to 
travel th ree or four times th a t d is­
tance to reach it unless you gentle­
men are prepared to  do some rough 
riding. You can see th a t it’s a tangle 
of deep canyons and spots of moun­
tain  meadow.”

“W e’ll swing around the easy 
way,” L insco tt said definitely. “ I t ’s 
not so bad when you follow the ridge. 
I t  w ill save us tim e in the end, H eth ­
rington. I got lost down in those 
canyons once. Cress’s fa th e r had to 
send a couple men out to  find me.”

These high m ountains were well 
tim bered, the v irg in  grow th form ing 
an emerald ip for the  lake. T he 
th ree m en vere w ith in  several hun­
dred yards of it before they  got th e ir 
first glimpse of its w ind ru ffled  blue 
w aters sparkling in the sun.

“I t ’s a beautifu l spot,” L insco tt de­
clared. “ I never saw any th ing  up in 
G lacier any p re ttie r .”

A t H eth rin g to n ’s request they 
circled around the lake u n til they 
reached the outlet. H e studied the 
h igh  w ater m ark , made when the 
spring run-off was at its height.

“I t  would be a sim ple m atter to 
raise the level of the lake by dam­
ming up th is  creek,” he said. “I f  
you’re going to use th is w ater th ere’s 
no reason why any of it should go to 
w aste.”

“None at all,” Cress concurred. 
“N ot m uch flowing out now, bu t be­
tween the tim e the ic breaks up and 
the m iddle f June the creek is bank 
fu ll.” He looked at his watch. “I t ’s 
th ree o’clock,” he said. “W e’ve four 
hours of dayligh t left. W e ll  camp 
here on the shore of the lake ton ight. 
Suppose w t leave A lva to  do some
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fishing and you and I  can do a little  
exploring.”

“T h at’s w hat we’re here for,” the 
engineer told him. He gazed at the 
frow ning m ountain wall tha t stood 
between them  and the headw aters of 
M edicine River. “W e can’t take 
w ater over r  under tha t barrier. Is 
i t  possible tha t you’ve found a way 
to get around it? ”

“I th ink so,” Benton answered. “I 
know a little  tunnelling and some 
blasting will have to be done. How 
much, it will be up to you to say.”

“Be back before dark !” L inscott 
called as they started  off. “ I ’ll have 
a nice mess of rainbows ready for 
the pan!”

Benton took H ethring ton  h a lf­
way around the lake before he began 
picking his way down an unprom is­
ing canyon. I t  ended abruptly  in 
the course of a quarter of a mile.

“Don’t le t this discourage you,” 
Cress said. “I ’ve been going over 
th is country for three or four years 
w ith  the idea in mind that we m ight 
use W olf Lake some day. This hog­
back ahead of us will have to be 
blown out, or a short tunnel put 
through. You’ll find the country 
looks p re tty  good on the other side.”

T hey  sent their mounts over the 
b arrie r and found themselves in a 
long, steep canyon tha t ran to the 
west.

“T here’s p lenty of pitch to  this for 
our purpose,” H ethring ton  con­
ceded.

T hey  followed the canyon some 
distance before it began to describe 
a long half circle. I t  seemed to be 
heading tow ard a sharp cleft in the 
m ountains.

“W hen we get there we’ll be be­
yond the crest,” Cress explained. 
“W e’ll actually  be west of the peaks. ’

ON C E through the sharp defile 
they  found three possible 

courses ahead of them. Benton chose 
the canyon at the right. They were 
about to ride into it when something 
broke through the brush ahead of 
them. T he horses reared, and Cress 
reached fo r his rifle.

“ W hat was that—a deer?” H eth ­
rin g to n  demanded tensely.

“T hat was a h o rse ! Somebody spy­
ing on us! You wait here; I ’m go­
ing afte r him !”

W ith  the snapping of brush to  d i­
rect him Benton took a fte r the rider 
they had flushed s<5 unexpectedly. He 
hung on for ten  m inutes without- 
catching sig. t of the man. H is own 
horse was m aking so much noise as 
it charged through the brush th a t it 
was not un til a shower of loose rock 
from  above fell about him th a t he 
realized his quarry  had climbed out 
of the canyon.

Benton knew the man would have 
to expose him self on the rim  for a 
moment. He trained  his rifle  on the 
spot, and when he got a d istan t 
glimpse of the scurrying horseman, 
he snapped a shot at him.

Cress had tim e to think it over on 
his way back to H ethring ton . “He 
scared easily enough, but th a t’s no 
reason for taking this ligh tly ,” he 
m uttered in tight-lipped seriousness. 
“ If  my steps are being dogged that 
way, I better take a lesson from it.”

“W as that your shot I heard?” the 
engineer asked.

“Yeh, I hurried  him on his way 
when he scrambled over the rim . I t  
never crossed my m ind that we d idn’t 
have this country  to ourselves. , E v i­
dently  someone got curious about 
your being here. I suppose you and 
L inscott had dinner at the hotel in 
W ilu  Horse.”

“Yes, but we w eren’t advertising 
our business.”

“I didn’t mean that,” Benton as­
sured him. “A word would have been 
enough. The walls have long ears in 
that town lately. Shall we go on?”

A t the end of another mile they  had 
proceeded far enough to  convince the 
engineer they could break through 
into the valley of the M edicine.

“I t  can be done,” he said, “and as 
such thing? go, a t m oderate cost. 
From what I ’ve seen th is afternoon, 
I ’d say the job could be com pleted 
before snow falls. W e can make the 
prelim inary survey in ten days to two 
weeks.”

“Go ahead w ith it,” Benton, told 
him. “Send for the men you’ll need 
as soon as we get back to the house. 
I  im agine we better tu rn  around.
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Linscott will be wondering what’s 
happened to us.”

John  H eth ring ton  cast a wary 
glance a t the underbrush as they 
s ta rted  back to  the lake. “L insco tt 
has to ld  me som ething about how 
m atters stand in th is county,” he re­
m arked soberly. “I f  I  undertake th is  
p ro ject am I ap t to  be opposed? I 
mean armed violence, B enton.” 

“T h a t’s likely  to  be the case,” 
Cress was com pelled to admit. “I ’ll 
see th a t you have all the protection 
you need.”

H eth ring ton  was no t im pressed by 
th a t promise. “ I  know you mean it,” 
he said, “bu t pro tection  hard ly  cov­
ers the case. I ’ve been th rough  s it­
uations like th is  before. I t  usually 
m eans some smashed equipm ent and 
a lo t of time lost.”

“I 'll  take the responsibility  for 
th a t,” Benton assured him. “I ’m h ir­
ing you to  do a job, no t to  take up 
m y fight.”

“I ’ve never been able to separate 
them  in my business,” the engineer 
re tu rn ed ; "one goes w ith  the o ther. 
I ’ve bu ilt m y organization on th a t 
principle. I f  a man won’t  fight for 
the job he’s on, he can’t  w ork for 
me. Once I  s ta rt on th is w ork, I ’ll 
see it through. I  m entioned the m at­
te r only because I  w ant you to un­
derstand why it won’t  be possible for 
me to  give you a definite date for 
com pleting the contract. I can only 
prom ise to  do the best I can.”

“T h a t’s good for me,” Cress stated. 
“U nder the circum stances I  couldn’t 
pin you down.” H e found him self 
lik ing  H eth ring ton  be tte r the longer 
he knew  him. T he m an’s frankness 
and aggressiveness appealed to him.

I T  W A S afte r dark  when they 
reached the lake. L inscott had a 

fire going and the camp made com­
fortable. He looked them  over care­
fu lly  when they rode in.

" I  though t I heard a shot fired this 
afternoon,” he said.

“Yeh, I  fired it,” B enton replied. 
“Somebody’s curious about w hat 

we’re doing up here.” He gave the 
law yer an account of w hat had hap­
pened.

L insco tt was no t inclined to take

it  seriously. “M ust have been one 
of those kids from  W ild  Horse. I 
noticed young G rinnell hanging 
around the  M organ House.”

Benton was not convinced tha t 
th is was the correct answer, bu t he 
pretended to  accept it. H e sniffed 
appreciatively at the appetizing 
odors arising  from  the fire, w here 
L insco tt had a nice m ess of tro u t 
brow ning and a pot of coffee coming 
to the boil.

"H eth rin g to n  and I w ill do justice 
to  those fish,” he exclaimed. “T hey 
look fine, A lva!”

“W ell, get ready, and I ’ll dish 
th ings up,” the law yer urged . “I ’ve 
go t some biscuits in the D utch oven.”

Alva had every rig h t to  pride him­
self on his cooking. W hen  they  had 
eaten th e ir fill, they  sat around, w ith  
the pleasant aroma of tobacco smoke 
rising  from  th e ir pipes. T he scene 
was so peaceful and the company so 
good th a t B enton found him self en­
joy ing  the first real re laxation he 
had known in days. A nd yet, a fte r 
the o thers were sound asleep, he pu t 
out the fire and reconnoitered the 
ground around the camp fo r several 
hundred yards. W hen he tu rned  in, 
he slipped his gun under his blanket.

N othing happened to  disburb the 
seren ity  of the n ight, however. L in ­
sco tt was up early  and stole away 
down the rocky shore w ith  h is rod. 
H e was back in short order, holding 
up a four-pound rainbow.

“ Some real tackle-busters in th is 
lake!” he declared enthusiastically . 
“You p u t the camp stuff together 
and I ’ll rustle  up some breakfast.”

T hey  re tu rned  by way of the 
peaks. Bentofi stud ied  the ground 
there carefu lly  and discovered the 
fresh  tracks of a shod horse leading 
off to  the west.

“Ju s t  w hat I  th o u g h t!” he declared 
soberly. “T he b ird  we flushed yes­
terday  d idn’t  come from  W ild  
H orse!”

“One of B ill Rask’s men, you 
th in k ?” L inscott queried.

“ I ’d stake m y life on it.”
“ I ’m not so sure about that,” A lva 

dem urred. “I f  he knew we were 
coming up here, he certain ly  m ust 
have known why. I t  w ouldn’t  have
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been necessary fo r him  to have a 
m an follow us to  find out.”

“He didn’t  know, I ’m sure,” Cress 
countered. “H e’s been having the 
F la t Iro n  house watched. W hen we 
pulled out, his spy trailed  along 
w ith  us. I t  means we’ve got to 
move quickly now, or find tha t we’re 
too late. I w ant you to get back to 
Lodge at once, Alva. Get the in for­
m ation on Split Rock Creek as 
quickly as you can. I ’ll be in W ild 
H orse w aiting for a telegram  from 
you. I ’ll see Jim  Cameron then and 
be in your office the next day. I ’m 
going to  buy all tha t land along the 
creek.”

‘“th e re ’s a lot of it, Cress,” Lin- 
sco tt rem inded him. “Even at a dol­
la r and a quarter an acre it w ill 
m ean ty ing  up seven to eight thou­
sand dollars.”

“ I ’ll do it if i t  costs twice that 
much,” was B enton’s stony answer. 
“My w orry now is to get there be­
fore B ill Rask grabs i t !”

C H A P T E R  V II I  

Cards On the Table

B E N T O N  parted  w ith H eth- 
ring ton  and L inscott at 
the peaks and followed the 

tra il of the unknown rider. I t  was 
easy to  read. N igh t had fallen be­
fore the man had g e t back th is far. 
E v iden tly  aware th a t he was not be­
ing pursued, he had taken his time. 
T he tracks proved that.

Cress reached a rocky point where 
th e  in truder had reined up for a few 
m inutes. T he broken b u tt of a brown 
paper cigarette caught his eye. I t  
seemed too vague a clue to mean 
anyth ing . T he tra il led on, keeping 
to  the high places and always head­
ing  fo r Ju les  Sylvain’s old range.

B en toa lost it once, but when he 
picked it up again, i t  carried him to 
a break in the F la t Iron  fence. He 
exam ined the two strands of wire 
th a t had been cu t before he repaired 
them . T here was blood in  his eye 
w hen he reached the house.

L insco tt and H ethring ton  had 
long since le ft  fo r town, A lva to

take the evening tra in  to M edicine 
Lodge and the la tte r to  get off a 
telegram  to Denver and then re tu rn  
to  the ranch. Cress summoned Ryan 
to  the house a t once.

“ I guess you can blame me for it,” 
Cash declared grim ly when he had 
heard the news. “I  know Rask has 
gone back to the Lodge and left 
Buck M arr to run  tha t spread. I  ju st 
d idn’t believe he had the guts to put 
a man on our range to  spy on us.”

“I t ’s no more your fau lt than 
mine,” Cress told him. “ I didn’t 
give it a thought, either. Now tha t 
we know, we can p u t a stop to it. 
The work has slacked o ff so tha t we 
can spare a couple men to ride those 
hills. Make it plain to the crew that 
any T rip le  K rider, or anyone else 
found on our range who can’t give a 
satisfactory  explanation of his pres­
ence, gets a dose of lead ! I mean 
to be tough about i t ;  ju s t running 
them  off won’t do.”

“T hat suits me fine,” Ryan 
growled, He saw Ross rid ing  up 
to the office. “You send for San- 
te ll?” he asked.

“Yeh, I spoke to him  when I 
passed the corrals. I ’m going to 
the C rossing ; he’s going w ith  me.”

“ I approve of that,” said Cash. “ I ’d 
like it even better if you took three 
or four of the boys along. W hen 
Roberts came in from the fence this 
m orning he told me that th a t bunch 
of coyotes are hanging out at B at’s 
place. You may run into m ore’n you 
can handle.”

“I hope I  run  into Buck M arr,” 
was Benton’s flinty answer. “I ’ll a t 
least get word to  him that the next 
man he sends over here is a dead 
man.”

On the way te  the Crossing Cress 
and Santell met up w ith  the first of 
two riders Ryan had patro lling  the 
fence. Benton repeated the order he 
had ju s t given Cash. A t the scene 
of the fight they encountered Stormy 
W inters. His reaction to the an­
nouncem ent tha t henceforth  it  was 
to be a case of shoot first and ask 
questions later was characteristic.

“ I ’m glad i t ’s official now,” he 
chirped. “I  been w orkin’ along those 
lines ever since th is ruckus started .”
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Storm y grinned  shamelessly. “ I  sure 
hope I  run  into one of them  side­
w inders! I ’ll bring yuh his ears!”

“T h a t’s w hat I ’ll expect you to 
do,” B enton answered as he and Ross 
rode on.

T hey  were still several hundred 
yards from  B at’s door when they 
saw three horses racked there. They 
came on easily.

“T rip le  K broncs,” Ross m uttered, 
reading the brands. “T hree shouldn’t 
be too many.”

B enton glanced at the fron t w in­
dow, th ink ing  how easy it would be 
for the men inside to pick them  off 
as they rode up. “Swing in close 
when you reach the corner of the 
bu ild ing ,” he advised. “Be righ t be­
hind me when I h it the door.”

T hey  slid out of their saddles and 
crossed the porch quickly. T he door 
stood open, as usual. Cress walked 
in out of the b righ t sunshine and 
rifled  a glance around the room. 
Buck M arr and D urant stood at the 
bar. In  a chair tilted  back against 
the wall sat Ferd  Smiley. Bat was 
behind the bar.

I T W A S quiet enough now, but 
there were little  signs th a t told 

B enton and Santell had stepped into 
an unfinished argum ent. Sm iley’s 
d isin terestedness was a painful sham. 
T he harried look in C hadron’s round 
little  eyes was genuine enough.

T here was no m irro r behind the 
bar. M arr and D urant half tu rned  
away from  th e ir unfinished drinks 
and fastened th e ir eyes on B enton 
and Santell. Cress walked up to 
w ith in  th ree or four feet of where 
they stood. Ross moved up beside 
him, his easy-going, unruffled  m an­
ner as spurious as F erd  Sm iley’s p re­
tended detachm ent.

“ I hoped I ’d find you here,” Cress 
said to M arr. “ I t  gives me a chance 
to tell you to your teeth  tha t the 
nex t man you send spying on F la t 
Iron  will be killed on sight. W e’ll 
be looking for him .”

Buck chose not to understand. To 
show his contem pt for th is plain 
talk  Chip D uran t flipped a cigarette 
in to  shape w ith  extravagant noncha­
lance. I t  happened to  be a brown

paper he used. N ot too uncommon, 
bu t B enton made a note of it.

“ I t ’s news to  me tha t I ’ve had 
some of my boys ta ilin ’ you, Ben­
ton. I  was p u t on th is  new spread 
to  iron it out and make it  show a 
profit. I ’ve got more im portan t m at­
te rs  on my hands than  carin’ a hoot 
about w hat you’re doin’.”

“Don’t waste your breath  on tha t 
line of talk  w ith  me,” Benton rapped. 
“ I can follow a tra il, and I  know 
when nippers have been used on 
barbed wire.”

Such cunning as there was in  
Buck M arr was quickly  subm erged 
by the rising  tide of his w rath. H is 
lips lifted  from  his teeth  in a th rea t­
ening sm irk. “You haven’t got a 
friend  le ft to your name, yet you 
find some horse tracks or cu t wire 
and try  to throw  it in my face! I ’m 
w arnin ' you to back up, B enton! 
Yoq’re g e ttin ’ too big for your 
b o o ts !”

“So w hat?” Cress queried quietly.
T he very m ildness of the challenge 

seemed to pump an electric tension 
into the air. Bat had not moved a 
finger. Ferd  Smiley continued his 
pretense of reading the old news­
paper spread out on his lap. Santell 
noticed these th ings as he waited, 
his rig h t arm hanging free at his 
side. He was not overawed by the 
fact tha t D uran t and Smiley bore 
the repu tation  of being T rip le  K’s 
m ost expert and ru th less gunslicks. 
F o r years M organ Rask had used 
them  to convince whoever go t in his 
way that the game was not w orth  the 
candle. T he old man had passed 
Buck M arr by unnoticed, bu t M arr’s 
partic ipation  in  the slaying of Ki 
Benton had apparently  won him his 
spurs w ith  B i ll . '

“A nother crack out of you and I ’ll 
show you w hat!” Buck lashed back, 
as in ten t on establishing his au thor­
ity  over D uran t and F erd  as in 
standing up to Cress. “Your belly­
ache is a lot of damned nonsense as 
far as I ’m concerned! Id en tify  the 
man I ’m supposed to have had ta ilin ’ 
you, if you can!”

Chip D uran t jerked  the cigarette 
from  his m outh, broke it  between 
thum b and forefinger and hurled  it
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to the floor angrily . “W h a t’s the 
idea?” he snarled. “How m uch more 
yuh gain’ to take from  th is  gent, 
B uck?”

“Shut u p !” M arr snapped. “I ’ll 
handle th is!”

B enton’s gray eyes w rinkled in a 
thin, frosty  smile. He had known 
other men who had acquired the 
habit of breaking their cigarettes be­
fore tossing them  away, but there 
w asn’t any doubt in his m ind but 
w hat it  was D urant whom he had 
chased out of the canyon below W olf 
Lake. He sa id :

“You stepped in over your head 
th a t time, M arr. D urant doesn’t 
seem to appreciate your cleverness. 
H e knows he wouldn’t  be here now 
if the lig h t had been a little  better 
when I  slapped that shot at him last 
evening.’’

“T he hell you say!” Buck roared. 
“W here’s your evidence?”

“T here on the floor—th at broken 
cigarette butt. I  trailed  him by the 
ones I picked up.”

BE N T O N  knew this argum ent 
had reached its climax. He had 

forced it, and he was determ ined 
th a t B uck M arr would either fight 
or crawl.

Santell was equally aware that the 
deciding moment had come. He and 
Cress could only wait. N ot so, "big 
Bat. T he little  eyes peeping over 
th e ir ro lls of fa t gave no indication 
of the fact th a t he had reached a 
decision, too. Unnoticed, his hand 
dropped below the bar to a little  
shelf. H is fingers closed on a heavy 
forty-five. A sp lit second later his 
loaded fist slapped the surface of the 
bar. Some of the slaci^ had gone 
out of his sagging cheeks and he was 
a forbidding figure as he stood there 
w ith  his gun leveled—not at Buck 
M arr and D urant, but at Ferd 
Smiley,

“B ette r n e t try  it, F erd ,” he said 
w ith  a th roaty  rasp. “T his dump’s 
got a ro tten  reputation, but we don’t 
shoot ’em in the back h e r e . . . .L e t  
th a t new spaper slide to  the floor, 
and no tricks w ith  the  hands.” I t  
caught Smiley in the act of draw­
ing.

M arr w hirled on B at fiercely. 
“W hy, damn your ro tten  hide!” he 
raged. “You keep your nose outa 
this, C hadron! I smelled a ra t 
the o ther night, and I get the smell 
again! I ’m beginnin’ to understand 
w here Benton gets his inform ation!” 

“Carry your fight outside,” B at 
told him. “T h a t’s as far as my in­
te rest goes.” He could have let it 
go at that. T here were several rea­
sons why he didn’t. He once had 
been a bad man to step on. P a rtly  
because those old fires were not com­
pletely  dead in him, and p artly  be­
cause M arr had come there to deliver 
an ultim atum  regarding the fu tu re  
ownership of th is strip  of land, but 
p rincipally  because he knew he was 
over his head already, he added w ith 
stinging contem pt. “O r mebbe it 
ain’t a fight you gents are .lookin’ 
for.”

Buck M arr could have slain him 
where he stood for it. “You asked 
for i t !” he snarled. “Don’t  be su r­
prised if somebody touches a m atch 
to this shack one of these n ig h ts!” 

He started  for the door. Smiley 
and D urant fell in behind him, 

“One good tu rn  deserves another, 
Bat,” Benton said loud enough for 
their ears.. “I heard th a t th rea t to 
burn you out. I ’ll remember it— 
ju s t in case.”

The three men rode off, row eling 
their broncs.

“The same streak of yellow in 
them  th a t you find in all blacklegs,” 
Cress observed coolly. “T h at was 
nice work, Bat. I ’m sorry  you d idn’t 
le t Smiley have it. I t  would have 
been one less skunk in the w orld.” 
Chadron shook his head gravely.

“I played tough; bu t i t  don’t  mean 
a thing. I know the jig  is up w ith 
me; I won’t  be here long. B ill’s 
given me the choice of sellin’ out to 
him for w hat I paid Sylvain, or bein’ 
run off. T h is  settles it for keeps.” 

“Don’t  let go of th is land,” B enton 
said flatly. “H old on to it fo r an­
other year and i t ’ll be w orth  tw enty  
times w hat Rask will give you. I f  
they pull the bu ild ing on you, go 
in to  W ild  Horse and s it there for 
a few m onths. I ’m  no t answ ering 
any questions, bu t between the  two
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of us, some changes are going to h it 
th is  country .”

B at gulped down his su rp rise  and 
though t over w hat Cress had told 
him. “B ill’s got m y answer,” he 
m u tte red ; “ I a in’t sellin’.” He poured 
a drink  for the two men and him ­
self. He sighed heavily as he 
stud ied  the brim m ing glass. “To 
th ink  th a t men like th a t can push 
folks around! I w ish I could tu rn  
the clock back about fifteen years 
ju s t fo r a day or two. F ish  like 
th a t used to leave town when I rode 
in .”

“I t ’s a new varie ty  we’re dealing 
w ith  today, B at,” Santell rem arked. 
“T hey come out of th e ir holes and 
snap at you when you ain’t looking. 
I  wonder who M arr thought he was 
fooling when he was sounding off 
about m aking th a t ranch show a 
p rofit. I f  it was a profit Rask was 
looking for he w ouldn’t have put 
Buck in charge. You can bet your 
life  th a t w asn’t B rad M ulhall’s do­
ing. Say w hat you w ill about him, 
B rad’s a cowman, at least.”

H EY  tossed off their drink. 
“Have they moved any stock 

in?” Cress asked.
“Yeh, a lo t of s tu ff  from  their 

w estern  ranches,” B at answered. 
“A nd a hell of a time they’re havin’ 
w ith  it. O ld Ju les  always kept his 
s tu ff  away from  w hat he called 
Poison Crick. He though t there was 
som ethin’ w rong w ith  the w ater—he 
used to lose cattle  every tim e they 
got in there. He really  never knew 
w hat the trouble was. Your old man 
had a look at some of them  once. 
H e told Ju les  it was arsenic pois­
onin’—th a t they’d eat som ethin’. 
Mebbe w ild parsnips.”

B enton nodded. “I remember. Is 
th a t w hat M arr’s walked in to?”

“H e’s lost about th ir ty  cows al­
ready. He don’t know w hat to do, 
so he’s sent down the river for Mul- 
hall.” B at spun his gun on his fin­
ger and replaced it on  the shelf. 
“Too damn bad tha t sickness don’t 
w ipe .out a few of them  two-legged 
skunks while it’s about i t . , , .Y o u  
leavin’ so soon?”

“I ’ve got to be in town in the

m orning,” Cress answered. “You go 
easy on the bottle , Bat. I f  they  catch 
you well plastered, you w on 't have 
a chance.”

B enton was in W ild  H orse before 
noon. T here was no word from  Lin- 
scott as yet. W hile  he was w aiting, 
Cress dropped in to see D utch  and 
found him about ready to  re tu rn  to 
the ranch.

“One of the boys will be in w ith 
a rig  tom orrow  or the next day to 
pick up a couple men,” he told him. 
“You can go ou t w ith  them .”

“New hands?” D utch queried.
“No, some surveyors who are go­

ing out to  do some w ork fo r me.”
T he telegram  from  Alva did not 

arrive un til early  in the afternoon. 
I t  confirmed B enton’s opinion that 
the Camerons had never filed on 
Split Rock Creek. B ut it was so 
late now tha t he could not make the 
long ride to the L ittle  M edicine 
and re tu rn  to town in tim e to catch 
the evening tra in  west.

“I ’ll see Jim  th is afternoon and 
p u t up at the hotel over n igh t,” he 
decided. “T h a t’ll pu t me in the 
Lodge early  tom orrow  m orning.”

R iding out of W ild  Horse, he 
passed Reb Grinnell. Reb refused 
to answer his greeting. I t  made 
Cress realize afresh  that the grudges 
against him  were deep and th a t 
every move he made would be viewed 
w ith  suspicion by his old neighbors. 
T hat was less true  of Cameron than 
of anyone else, but w hether Jim  
would listen  to the proposition to be 
p u t before him  th is afternoon w ith 
an open mind was a question.

Cameron was at the forge, doing 
some blacksm ithing, when Benton 
rode into the Box C yard. “I  d idn’t 
expect to see you up here, Cress,” 
he said. “ I though t you had your 
hands full on F la t Iron.”

Benton grinned. “ I seem to have 
th a t trouble under control, T here’s 
som ething I w ant to talk  over w ith 
you, Jim  I t  may take your breath 
away when you first hear it, but I 
want you to th ink it over before you 
say yes or no.”

T hey walked up to the house and 
sat down on the kitchen steps.

“I remember your saying to me



Busted Range ★  ★  ★  58

th a t n ig h t at the m eeting—the last 
one I  attended—th a t you thought I 
was taking the rig h t stand, but you 
couldn’t  afford  to  string  along w ith 
me,” Cress began. “I t  wasn’t the 
w ater you were concerned about 
chiefly, was it? ”

“No, i t  wasn’t. I  suppose the two 
of us w ill be affected by the changed 
conditions on the river less than any­
one. Between the L ittle  Medicine 
and a couple feeder creeks, my water 
supply is p re tty  steady. I never saw 
the need of pu tting  up a dam. W hen 
I  told you I couldn’t afford to play 
it  your way, I  was thinking of the 
fact th a t I  intend to go on living 
here; th a t Tom  Greenway, Steve 
H offm an and the rest are my friends. 
E ven  though I thought they were 
w rong, I  didn’t see how I could 
th row  them  overboard, I don’t sup­
pose it  makes sense, but th a t’s how 
I  fe lt.”

B enton nodded, “T hat’s about 
w hat I  thought was in your mind. 
Those th ings occurred to me, too.”

“T han k  God, you had the courage 
• f  your convictions, Cress! You 
haven’t  anything to regret. I f  we’d 
had the  backing of F la t Iron, this 
fight would be going on still, and 
p a ttin g  us deeper and deeper into a 
hole. I  know if I  had it to do over 
again my answer would be different 
. . . .W h y  do you bring it up?”

B E C A U S E  I ’m going to ask
l i  you to  do som ething that 

every cowman in  th is d istric t will 
oppose. I t  w ill save them in the 
end, and I  don’t  believe anything 
else w ill, bu t they won’t  see it that 
w ay a t first. W e’ll be accused of 
try in g  to feather our own nests. I t ’ll 
take nerve and determ ination to see 
i t  through, Jim . W ith  your help, I 
can’t  fail. B u t my m ind’s made up 
on i t ;  if  I have to go it alone again, 
I ’m prepared to do it. I ’ll pu t my 
cards on the tab le . . . .  I ’m going to 
b ring  w ater from  W olf Lake down 
to  M edicine Valley. I ’ve had an en­
g ineer from  Denver looking it over. 
H e te lls  me it  can be done. H e’s 
s ta rtin g  the prelim inary survey in a 
day or two.”

“Do you need w ater th a t 'bad?”

Cameron asked when he had finished 
expressing his surprise. T he incred­
ulous look tha t had settled  on his 
lean, tanned face, deepened as he 
thought of the staggering cost of 
such a move.

“I don’t need it for F la t Iron ,” 
said Cress. “ I know neither you 
nor your fa ther have used S p lit 
Rock Creek for years. I had a tele­
gram from  Alva L insco tt th is a fte r­
noon telling  me no one has ever filed 
on it. I ’m going to  the Lodge in 
the m orning and buy in  all th a t 
w orthless land ju s t to make sure 
that, once started , I won’t  run into 
a law suit w ith  anyone. I ’ll raise the 
level of the lake three to four feet. 
By October the whole job can be 
completed.

Cameron shook his head, sorely 
puzzled.

“W here do I fit in to  this? I  
haven’t  any money to invest, Cress.”

“ I don’t want a dime from  you. 
I ’ll take care of the money end, 
along w ith  the help I know I can 
get from  the W yom ing and W est­
ern. I ’m bringing th a t w ater down 
to s ta rt an irrigation  d istric t and 
pipe it across the river and sell it 
to any man who wants it.”

“Irrigation  d is tric t?” Jim  sat up 
stiffly . “Does that mean you’re 
bringing in farm ers—turn ing  your 
flat-lands over to the plow ?”

“T h at’s exactly my in ten tion! Be­
tween us we can settle  th ree hundred 
fam ilies in this part ©f the country. 
Small farm s and big fam ilies! Men 
and women and grown sons and 
daughters old enough to vote! W ith  
that many people moving in, W ild  
Horse will pick up. W e can put an 
end to this governm ent and taxation 
w ithout representation th a t M edi­
cine Lodge has crammed down our 
throats for years!”

“You’re taking my breath  away, 
ju s t as you warned,” Cameron de­
clared. He sighed to him self. " I t ’s 
a t least a w onderful dream !”

“I t  may be ju s t a dream now, bu t 
we can make it  a reality  w ith in  
twelve m onths,” B enton insisted  
grim ly. “T he railroad w ill leap at 
the chance to  bring people in. T here 
isn’t  a business man in  W ild  H orse
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who won’t benefit by it. A nd we 
don’t  have to  w aste any time w onder­
ing how long it w ill be before the 
w estern  half of Box E lder tries  the 
same m ethod to keep us under its 
thum b. T hey  haven’t the w ater there, 
and there’s no chance of th e ir get­
tin g  it. You know i t  won’t pinch 
Box C and F la t Iron  to pull back 
from  the flat-lands. W e can get 
twenty-five to  th ir ty  dollars an acre 
for th a t land. W e’ll s till have all 
the range we need, and a sure sup­
p ly  of w ater to  go w ith  it.”

Cameron smiled at B enton’s 
earnestness. “Cress, you’re talk ing  
around the one sore po int in th is 
scheme. You know tha t we’d only 
have to say irrigation  to have every 
stockm an between here and the 
Crossing up in arms.”

“U ntil they  realize tha t th is  is 
the only th ing  tha t can save them. 
How long can Reb G rinnell hang on 
to Q uarter C ircle w ith  no w ater a f t­
e r Ju n e  fif te e n th ?  How about 
Greenway? Steve H offm an? I can 
name a dozen who’ll lose th e ir places 
if  th ings go on as they  are. T hey’ll 
see B ill Rask gobble them  up at his 
own price. Reb could sell a couple 
hundred  acres of bottom  land and 
tide him self over. W hen he needs 
w ater nex t summer, he can buy it— 
and the price will be ju st w hat it 
costs to bring  it down.”

Cress repeated the argum ent he 
had tried  out on Santell the day they 
had ridden down from  the fence to 
the Crossing. W hen he finished, 
Cameron was silent.

T he supper bell rang as they sat 
there.

“You go on in and eat,” Jim  said. 
“ I ’m going to walk down to the 
corrals and th in k  th is over.”

Box C had a six-man crew. B en­
ton  knew them  by sigh t and they 
recognized him. T hey ate hu rried ­
ly, th a t being their habit, and filed 
ou t before Cress had finished. He 
was drink ing  a second cup of cof­
fee when Cameron came in. T here 
was an enorm ous sobriety about him.

“I ’ve fough t th is out w ith  m yself,” 
J im  said, standing  at the table. “ I 
know it  w ill bring more trouble, but 
fo r be tte r or worse, I ’m w ith  you.

I t  m ay be the hard  way. In  fact, 
I ’m sure it  is ; we’ll be abused and 
m isunderstood by the very ones who 
should be cheering the loudest for 
us.”

Cress nodded. “I ’ve had a taste 
of th a t already.

“I know it,” J im  said. “ I f  you 
can stand it, I  guess I  can.”

C H A P T E R  IX

T he T aste  o f B lood

W H E N  B enton stepped 
o ff the tra in  in M edi­
cine Lodge the next 
m orning he w ent to  L insco tt’s office 

at once. I t  was the first tim e he 
had been in  the  county  seat since 
the day hie fa th e r had been killed. 
B eing back here s tirred  m em ories in 
him  th a t stam ped b itte r lines on his 
face.

“A couple m onths have brought 
some changes,” he said to him self, 
“and it’s only the beginning. I ’ll put 
the skids under th is  town before I ’m 
through.”

He found A lva w aiting fo r him 
and betraying d is tin c t signs of un­
easiness. Even the news Cress was 
able to give him concerning Cam­
eron’s decision was no t enough to 
dispel the law yer’s preoccupation.

“W hat is it, A lva?” B enton asked. 
“Has som ething gone w rong?”

“I don’t know,” was the honest 
answer. “ I t  may be ju s t a coinci­
dence. T here’s a sign on the Land 
O ffice door th is m orning saying 
P atton  has been called out of town 
on business and won’t  be back till 
th is afternoon. You know Gib P a t­
ton, the deputy  U. S. agent. His 
p iddling job ju s t fits him. L ike a 
good many others around here he’s 
at B ill R ask’s beck and call. I  can’t 
shake o ff the feeling th a t he ducked 
out of town in order to give B ill a 
chance to make up his m ind about 
w hat he w ants to do on the very 
m atter th a t’s brought you to  the 
Lodge.”

“T here m ust be more to i t  than 
th a t to  upset you like th is,” said 
Cress, holding him self in  check.
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“W ell, you know the courthouse is 
fu ll of worms who owe their jobs 
to the Rask political setup. You 
can’t go in  and ask fe r a record w ith­
out somebody being curious about 
your business. I  fe lt it yesterday 
m orning when I  asked for the file 
on Split Rock Creek. I know that 
Rask was inform ed of my business 
there before I  got back here to my 
office. W ere you able to get a line 
on who it was spying on us at the 
lake?”

“I t  was Chip D urant, one of Rask’s 
blacklegs.”

Benton recounted for him  what 
had happened at the Crossing.

“T h at doesn’t make the situation  
look any better,” L inscott declared 
heavily. “ I f  Buck M arr sent D urant 
up there it was done on B ill’s orders. 
You can bet th a t word about w hat 
D urant found out got to  headquar­
ters in a hurry. I ’d say he knows 
enough by now to have a p re tty  good 
idea of what you’re up to.”

“Ju s t how, A lva?” Cress coun­
tered. “He knows I was up there 
w ith  you and H ethringten, Isn’t 
th a t about all?”

“Her knows the two of you were 
exploring those canyons below the 
lake. He knows I ’ve had a look at 
the records on Split Rock Creek. 
B ill Rask may not be the brigh test 
m an in the world, but he ought to 
be able to p u t th a t together. I f  he«- 
was in any doubt of it he m ust have 
got the answer when you got off the 
tra in  a few m inutes ago.”

Benton was impressed, but not 
convinced.

“ I f  Rask had th is business sized 
up as correctly  as all that, he’d have 
beat me to it and bought tha t land. 
H e’s had tim e eneugh.”

“Sure he has,” L inscott agreed, 
“but he isn’t saddling him self w ith 
seven to eight thousand dollars 
w orth  of m ountainside unless he has 
to. W hen it comes to not throw ­
ing money away, he’s old M org’s son
___D id you bring some cash w ith
you?”

“I ’ve got a cashier’s check for ten 
thousand on the W ild  Horse N ation­
al. I  don’t  suppose there’s any use

haunting the Land O ffice if  there’s 
no one th e re .”

“No, th a t’s a good place to keep 
away from. Have you got anything 
to  do over here th a t m ight look like 
business?”

“I thought I ’d drop in and see the 
division superin tendent of the  ra il­
road. I  know I ’ll have to  go down 
to Cheyenne to see the r ig h t man 
as soon as H eth ring ton  gives me 
some figures. I  though t Coombs 
m ight give me a le tte r to  him.”

“Go ahead,” the lawyer urged. 
“Ju s t  don’t  say too much. A fte r 
dinner we’ll drop over to the court­
house and do a little  w rangling w ith  
the county assessor. P a tto n ’s office 
is ju s t across the hall. W hen he 
shows up we’ll get to him  before 
anyone else does.”

TH E Y  had been in the assessor’s 
office, keeping a profitless argu­

m ent alive for over an hour, when 
they saw Gib P atton  unlock his door. 
I t  was a fte r half-past two.

“Custom ers?” Patton , a mousy- 
looking little  man, queried in a fa in t 
attem pt at a je s t as they  walked in.

“Get out your map and section 
chart covering the northeast corner 
of th is county,” L inscott told him.

“T hat will be W olf Lake—or ju st 
a little  east of the lake,” P atton  
stated. “Your boundary runs north  
and south there, Mr. B enton.” 

“T h at’s righ t,” Cress replied. 
“T here’s twelve sections in th a t cor­
ner of the county tha t I want. You 
don’t have to bother shew ing m e a 
topographical m ap; the U. S. Survey 
will do.”

T he agent opened a large safe and 
got out the map and chart. T hough 
his forehead was damp w ith  per­
spiration when he deposited them  on 
the counter, he walked over to the 
open window and closed it. T he idea 
popped into B enton’s m ind th a t it 
was a signal to someone w atching 
below.

“I t ’s p re tty  warm  in here to be 
closing windows,” he said. W ith o u t 
w aiting for P a tto n ’s answer he 
walked to  the closed w indow and 
glanced below in time to  see B ill
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Rask crossing the s tree t in the di­
rection of the courthouse.

“ I—I ’m sorry ,” P a tton  apologized. 
“ I didn’t th ink—”

“You w ant to begin to th ink  in a 
hurry ,” B enton w hipped out th in ly . 
“W here’s your m ap?”

“W hy, here, Mr. B enton—”
“T h a t’s r ig h t!” Cress tapped off 

the twelve sections w ith  his finger. 
“W h a t’s the p rice?”

“A dollar and ten cents an acre. 
B ut I ’ll have to be sure they are free 
before I  can sell them  to you.”

“You know they’re free, P a tto n !” 
_ L insco tt exclaimed w ith  rising  ire. 

“O f course, he does!” B enton ex­
ploded. He reached across the 
counter and grabbed the agent by 
the collar. “You m iserable little  
double-crosser, qu it your stalling! 
Rask w ill be here in a m inu te ; he 
got your signal! You s ta rt making 
out a deed to me or I ’ll tear you 
ap a rt!”

“T he w indow ?” asked L inscott. 
“Y eh!” Cress g ritted . “T hey had 

it rigged  to beat us, ju s t as you 
figgered. B ut it w ill be first come, 
first served, or I ’ll know w hy! Get 
your blanks, Patton , and s ta rt w rit­
in g !”

T he agent began to fill out the 
deed and transfer. B enton braced 
him self as he heard someone run  up 
the stairs. T he door was pushed 
open a moment la ter and B ill Rask 
strode in, pu ffing  fo r breath. Ign o r­
ing Cress and L inscott, he pused up 
to  the counter.

“J u s t  a m inute, G ib!” he roared. 
“I f  these men are here to buy that 
land east of W olf Lake, you can’t do 
business w ith  them ! I  told you last 
n ig h t I ’d buy it, and I ’m here to 
exercise my op tion!”

“O ption?” A lva jeered. “T here’s 
no such th ing as an option in a 
U. S. land office! I know the law !” 

“Do you?” B ill flung back trium ­
phantly , seeing the check Cress held 
in his hand. He glanced at the clock 
on the wall. T he time was ten m in­
utes to three. “ I ’ll te ll you how one 
part of the law reads: ‘Paym ent to 
be made in the currency of the 
U nited  S ta tes!’ A bank check or 
d ra ft won’t  do, L insco tt! I f  P a tton

takes it, I ’ll have th is sale set aside, 
and you damned well know I can 
do i t ! ”

L insco tt knew Rask was righ t. He 
glanced at the moving hands of the 
clock. He had lost the w ater fight 
to big Bill, but he d idn’t in tend  to 
lose th is argum ent if a b lu ff would 
save the day.

“T h a t’s perfec tly  okay w ith  us,” 
he declared, producing his wallet. “A 
bank check is the equivalent of cash, 
bu t if P a tto n  insists on currency, he 
can have it. I ’ll take care of that. 
You go ahead and make out the 
papers,” he told the agent. “The 
money is rig h t here.”

R A SK  was not prepared for th is 
m aneuver. H is eyes were m ur­

derous as he glared at L inscott. He 
knew he was being taken. T he law­
yer had money, but he was not in 
habit of carrying eighty-five hundred 
dollars in cash around w ith  him.

“I want to see you pay o ff !” he 
growled. “ I ’ll be rig h t here to call 
tha t b lu ff!”

Alva caught Cress’s eye. “You’ve 
got nine m inutes to get to the bank 
if you w ant to tu rn  tha t piece of 
paper in your hand into cash today,” 
he rem arked casually. “You’ll have 
to h u rry .”

B enton d idn’t w ait to answer. He 
ran down the stairs and across the 
stree t to the bank. H e was well 
known there, but the size of the 
check he presented brought the 
president of the in stitu tio n  to  the 
te lle r’s window.

“I t ’s w ith in  a few m inutes of clos­
ing, Mr. B enton,” the banker told 
him. “W e’ll honor the d raft, of 
course, but it will take a m inute or 
two to open the vault.”

“I t  doesn’t w ant to take any long­
er than th a t!” Cress rapped. “ I 
need th is money in a h u rry !” 

Across the stree t in P a tto n ’s office 
Alva L insco tt’s nerve was being put 
to the test. F ive m inutes had elapsed 
since Cress had run down the stairs. 
P atton  was scribbling hu rried ly  now, 
w ith  Rask standing there w atching 
every scratch of the pen.

“T here is it,” the agent said final­
ly. “Twelve sections at one-ten an
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acre comes to eight thousand, four 
hundred and fo rty -eigh t dollars,”

“The amount is correct,” L inscott 
agreed, w ondering ff B enton would 
ever come. “I ’ll have a look at the 
papers before I  pay you.” He flicked 
a glance at Rask’s scowling counte­
nance. “T hat happens to be a rec­
ognized rig h t - in law, B ill. The 
lig h t’s not good in here; I ’ll have to 
step over to the window.”

“Go ahead!” Rask gave him a 
mocking laugh. “Your stalling  is 
about over.”

Alva glanced above the paper at 
the street below. H is pulse leaped 
as he saw Cress race out of the bank. 
Big B ill had moved over to the door. 
He turned the key in the lock and 
exchanged a glance w ith  Patton.

“They seem to be all righ t,” L in­
scott remarked. He didn’t have over 
several hundred dollars in his wal­
let. He started  counting it out, 

.placing one bill at a time on the 
counter.

P a tten ’s smug looked broadened to 
a sneering grin  as he peered into the 
law yer’s purse and saw how little  
was there.

Down below B enton knocked a 
man out of his way and took the 
stairs th ree at a time. W hen he 
tried  the door and found it locked, 
he ra ttled  the knob furiously and 
then  backed away and crashed into 
it  w ith  a sp lin tering  impact that 
snapped the bolt.

T he rush  w ith  which Cress popped 
him  into the room carried him up 
against the counter. He th ru st the 
m oney into A lva’s hand. “T his will 
be enough,” he grunted.

B ill Rask knew he was beaten 
here. T he shattered  door stood 
open, and he made for it.

“Qh, no,” Benton m uttered. W hip­
ping  around he clipped his man w ith 
a  long, w histling  rig h t that caught 
R ask off balance and sent him  to t­
te rin g  along the wall and away 
from  the door.

OU T S ID E , men were rushing in ­
to the hall, a ttracted  by the 

noise. Cress closed the door and 
kicked a chair in fron t of it  to keep 
i t  closed. B ill stood there, swaying

w ith  rage. B y chance, neither was 
armed. H e was ra ther glad of it. He 
had never been averse to using his 
fists. T here was som ething in the 
thought of hammering B enton’s face 
to a pulp tha t held some prim al sense 
of satisfaction a gun could not give.

Cress moved out into the center of 
the room, wanting to keep Rask’s 
back against the wall. In  size, 
there was nothing to choose between 
them. B ill’s bulk was the fa t of 
easy liv ing ; B enton’s one hundred 
and n inety  pounds were all bone and 
muscle. I f  it  gave him an advantage, 
it was slight, for there was an im­
pression of bru te s treng th  and im­
perviousness to h u rt in B ill Rask’s 
heavy shoulders and long arms.

He lowered his head suddenly and 
rushed at Cress. T here was a trickle 
of blood on his jaw. Seeing it  there 
and knowing his fist had torn  that 
hated face sent a wild exhilaration 
w hipping through Benton. D eliber­
ately, he waited for the other to 
close in, balancing ligh tly  on the 
balls of his feet, th ink ing  to  rip 
in a short, chopping blow w ith his 
left hand, leap clear .and come back 
w ith another long, driving rig h t as 
Rask stepped past him.

He reached B ill’s face easily 
enough, ripping his m outh, but he 
failed to get away. T he full force 
of the man’s beefy shoulders was 
solidly behind the fist tha t he sent 
crashing into B enton’s jaw. I t  sent 
Cress to the floor, the room foggy 
in his eyes. He scrambled to his 
knees, his arms spread wide to grab 
B ill’s legs and drag him down. I t  
stopped the latter, and he backed 
away.

A t the counter L inscott had paid 
over the money and got the deed, 
Charlie Hoblitzell, the county clerk, 
was try ing  to get in. Alva pushed 
the man’s head back through the 
shattered panel of the door and sat 
down heavily in the chair Cress had 
p u t against it.

“T his is som ething tha t’s needed 
settling  for a long while,” he 
growled at Hoblitzell. “T here won’t  
be any in terference.”

Cress was on his feet again. Rask 
was deceivingly fast. Once was
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enough, he to ld  h im self; he w ouldn’t 
make th a t m istake a second time. To 
lash out w ith  his good rig h t hand, 
to  keep him  o ff w ith  his left, was 
the way to bring  him  down. In  quick 
succession he shook his man three 
tim es. Rask took the punishing 
blows and fired back. O nly when 
he foolishly tried  to set him self for 
a blow from  the knees that would 
stre tch  B enton on the floor could the 
la tte r  hammer him  at will.

W ith  excited faces peering 
th rough  the shattered  door, L inscott 
and P atto n  w atching every move and 
the panting of the two men loud in 
the stu ffy , vio lent silence of the 
room, the battle raged. T hey  had 
grow n up hating  each other. The 
sting  and grudges of a dozen years 
were being partly  paid off now, and 
nothing short of rendering the other 
helpless had any place in the mind 
of e ither man.

Cress crashed against the counter, 
tearing  it loose from  its fastenings. 
H is rig h t eye was closing. Blood 
was slipping over his chin and spat­
tering on his sh irt. He licked at it  
unconsciously. Rask’s iron fists were 
like hammers. B enton knew he had 
to  get away from  them  or go down. 
He fein ted  to the le ft and went 
around the o ther way. I t  fooled Bill. 
F o r a sp lit second he was wide open. 
Cress pu t all he had le ft into the 
driv ing rig h t th a t caught Rask ju s t 
below the chin. I t  lifted  the man to 
his toes, his eyes glazing. H is legs 
seemed to tu rn  to  rubber, and he 
sank down un til he was on the floor 
w ith  his knees under him.

B enton w aited for him  to get up, 
his lungs heaving. Rask slowly un­
tangled him self and stood erect, 
wobbly and uncertain. Cress dropped 
him  again. W hen Rask w ent down 
for the th ird  time he was a bat­
tered, helpless wreck. He lay on 
the floor, not try ing  to move.

CR ESS fought off his weariness 
and pushed L inscott away. “I f  

you’ve got the papers we’ll get out 
of here,” he said thickly, his swol­
len, puffed  lips a to rture.

From  his office A lva sent out for 
a piece of raw  beef and some ice.

Cress was too savagely happy to  take 
these m in istra tions w ithou t pro test.

“Don’t  bother th is  way,” he in­
sisted. “I  licked him ! I ’ve got those 
twelve sec tio n s! T h a t’s w hat 
co u n ts!”

“You stay  here on th is couch and 
do w hat I te ll you,” L insco tt or­
dered. “ I ’ll buy you a new sh irt. I ’m 
not sending you back to W ild  H orse 
in th is shape.”

B y tra in  time he had B enton look­
ing half-w ay presentable, save for 
one eye.

“T h a t’s a beautifu l sh iner you’ve 
got, Cress,” he said w ith  a grin . “ I 
don’t mind telling  you i t ’s som ething 
to  be proud of. I ’ve got the papers 
in th is envelope, together w ith  the 
balance of the money. W hen you 
and H eth ring ton  get around to  the 
contract stage, send me w ord and 
I ’ll come up.”

A lleged eye-witness accounts of 
the fight had quickly got around 
town, and news of it travelled  back 
to W ild  H orse on the tra in  w ith  
Benton. He found Ryan w aiting for 
him. Cash drew his own conclu­
sions when he saw Cress’s patched 
face and black eye.

“Am I en titled  to know where you 
got the decorations?” he inquired  as 
he touched up the team.

Cress told him w hat had happened. 
Cash sighed reg retfu lly . “ I ’d have 
given a m onth’s wages to have seen 
i t ! ”

“Did H eth rin g to n ’s men come?” 
Cress aske$.

“Yeh, th is m orning. H e w anted a 
room cleared out th a t he could use 
for an office. I had Curly fix him 
up. All th ree of them  w ent up to 
the lake a fte r dinner. He told me 
to tell you he m ight not be down 
to the house for several days.”

“Good,” Cress m urm ured. “By the 
way, I saw Jim  Cameron before I 
w ent down to the Lodge. He’s 
agreed to go all the way w ith  me. 
E very th ing  seems to be moving in 
the rig h t direction. How’s the crew 
taking it? ” He surm ised th a t there 
had been w hisperings enough by now 
for the men to have gathered a rough 
idea of w hat was in the wind.

Ryan scowled in the darkness. “I t  
was a b itte r pill for some of them
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to  swallow. I  called them  together 
last n igh t and told them  the tru th . 
I  though t i t  was the wisest thing to 
de.”

“I t  was,” Benton agreed. “I ’d have 
talked plain ly  to them  tom orrow if 
you hadn’t. A fte r w hat happened in 
the Lodge th is afternoon there’s 
no th ing  secret about it.”

In  the afternoon two days later 
J im  Cameron rode into the F la t Iron 
house. He sat grinning in his saddle 
as he faced Cress.

“ I  ju s t heard about w hat you did 
Rask,” he said. “T hat m ust have 
been som ething to see. I ’m here to 
get the details first hand.” Cress 
laughed.

“Get down and I ’ll give them to 
you,” he offered.

T hey sat out on the gallery talk ­
ing for an hour. More im portant to 
both than the licking of B ill Rask 
was the fact th a t F la t Iron  now 
owned Split Rock Creek.

Jim  was getting  ready  to leave 
when H ethring ton  rode in. Cress in­
troduced the two men.

“How does it go?” B enton asked 
the engineer. He saw the la tter hesi­
tate. “ I t ’s all rig h t,” he assured 
him. “Jim  has come in w ith us; you 
can speak freely.”

“ I didn’t know, of course,” H eth ­
ring ton  said apologetically. “W e’ve 
made a profile map already and some 
soil tests. I f  you care to step in­
side I ’ll spread the map out on the
table and tell you how it looks to___ » me.

B EN T O N  and Cameron followed 
him  into the room that had 

been turned  over to the engineer.
“I  don’t  know how whether you 

can read th is map ©r not,” H eth ring­
ton said when he was ready, “but if 
you’ll follow m y finger I ’ll trace the 
course we’ll have to use. T his is 
ju s t a crude map, of c o u r s e . . . . I t  
goes about like this.”

“ Is the p itch  as steep as th a t?” 
B enton asked, frankly  surprised.

“Ju s t about, Mr. Benton. Gravity 
w ater will be moving down those 
canyons so fast it  w ill tear things 
out. I ’ve examined the soil in  a 
num ber of places. I t ’s sandy, as

you know. W e’ve got to control the 
water we bring  down. T he only 
way to do th a t is to build a num ­
ber of check dams, unless we can 
find a natural reservoir.” He p u t 
his finger on a blue circle on the 
map. “T his would solve the prob­
lem.”

“W hy, th a t’s the Grand C oulee!” 
Cress exclaimed. “T h a t’s rich  graze 
in there, the best I ’ve got. I don’t  
w ant to pu t it under w ater.”

“ I ’d advise doing it,” H eth ring ton  
told him. “Check dams are expen­
sive; they couldn’t be finished this 
fall. T here’s one com pensating 
value to using the Grand Coulee; 
you’ll have w ater on your high range 
to use as you please. In  a year or 
two it will give you back more grass 
than you lose.”

B enton thought it over for a m in­
ute.

“A il rig h t,” he decided. “ I t ’s not 
w hat I expected, but I  w ant th is  job 
com pleted by October, even if it  
means losing the coulee. You go 
ahead.”

Cameron declined an invitation to 
supper. Cress walked out to the 
horse rack w ith  him.

“W hen will I be seeing you again, 
J im ?”

“W hy, any time. As you said this 
afternoon, the news of w hat we’re 
going to do will be all over the dis­
tric t quickly now. T here was an 
item in yesterday’s Ledger about 
your buying that Split Rock Creek 
stuff. T h at’ll give Greenway and 
the rest something to th ink  about 
rig h t off. T here was another little  
item  that won’t set so well, either.”

“W hat was th a t?” Cress asked.
“The county commissioners have 

voted to appropriate money to set up 
some experim ental stations for plant 
and animal pest control.”

“The crust of i t ! ” B enten ex­
claimed. “Do you know w hat’s be­
hind this, Jim ? T rip le  K cows have 
been dying from  some sort of poison 
on the old Sylvain range. T his is 
B ill Rask’s way of making the coun­
ty  pay the bill for finding out w hat 
it is.”

“Crust, you call i t? ” Cameron re­
plied. “I  could give it a be tte r name!
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I f  it  isn’t an outrageous and crim inal 
m isuse of county funds, I ’m c razy !” 

Cress shook nis head, “You 
couldn’t prove it. T hey’ll bring in 
some professors from  the Bureau of 
Anim al H usbandry and make it look 
aw ful virtuous. B ut maybe Rask 
has gone too far th is tim e; maybe 
th is w ill be the straw  tha t will make 
some of the two-hum ped camels 
around W ild  H orse realize that what 
we’re offering them  is salvation! Let 
the word get around. I t  won’t hurt 
us a b it!”

C H A P T E R  X 

N o T urning  B ack

IM  CAM ERON had no d if­
ficulty in setting  tongues to 
w agging about w hat was 

behind the county’s appropriation of 
funds for the experim ent stations. 
Stockm en were used to having a few 
cows die every year of m ysterious 
causes. T hey w rote th a t loss off as 
a natural expense. T hey knew loco 
weed and w ild parsnip tubers were 
poisonous, and they tried  to keep 
their cows away from  them. Spend­
ing tax money in an expensive, or­
ganized study of the m atter to help 
B ill Rask out of his d ifficu lty  en­
raged them  ju s t as Cress had p re­
dicted it would. He fe lt tha t it  
couldn’t have come at a better time, 
as far as his plans were concerned.

“T here’s no thing they can do 
about it,” he said to Ryan. “ I t 's  
like everything else in  Box E ld er; 
th is end of the county has no voice 
in  the laws th a t are passed. W e’ve 
got one commissioner on the board, 
and he’s voted down every m eeting.” 

Cash was going into W ild  Horse 
on business. He realized as well as 
Benton tha t the p lant and pest con­
tro l appropriation wasn’t the only 
grievance the d is tric t had on its 
mind.

“T here’s all sorts of rum ors fly­
ing,” he said. “W iggins told me one 
of Greenway’s punchers was ribbing 
him  yesterday about being a hayseed. 
The, ranch hands w ill be ju s t as b it­
te r about w hat you’re doing as the

owners. T hey’ll figure th e ir jobs are 
going. ” He picked up the reins. 
“Reckon I ’ll get an earfu l in town.” 

Cress was too absorbed w ith  the 
progiess H eth ring ton  was making to 
devote m uch tim e to w hat his neigh­
bors were saying. He expected their 
violent opposition at first. By late 
A ugust the pinch would be on them, 
however, and he counted on it to 
have a sobering influence. T he m onth 
had come in, hot and dry, and there 
was very little  water in the river.

He rode up to the site of the high 
dam tha t m orning. T he flow had 
alm ost ceased there,

“T he need of w ater will be the de­
ciding factor,” he said to him self. 
“All the prejud ices and hatred  won’t 
keep them  from  doing business w ith 
me if I can ju s t stick it out.”

I t  was some distance above where 
the high dam had stood, about where 
they had launched the ra ft tha t had 
destroyed it, tha t H eth ring ton  
planned to bring  down the m other 
ditch. The stakes were up already. 
Benton followed them. Ju s t below 
the coulee he found the engineers 
working.

“ W e’ll w ind th is up today,” H eth ­
ring ton  told him. “W e’re staking 
o ff the lateral ditches now. Have 
you seen how we’re coming down 
across Cameron’s land?”

“No, I haven’t been over for a 
couple days. You d idn’t  th ink  you’d 
have any d ifficu lty  g e tting  there .” 

“W e’ll have to pu t a steam  shovel 
in there in a couple places,” H eth ­
ring ton  replied. “N othing serious. 
I ought to have some figures for you 
tom orrow. Have you given any 
thought to how we’re going to get 
our heavy equipm ent across the 
river? You’d have to  get a perm it 
to bridge it even tem porarily , and a 
bridge would run  into money.” 

“You bet I ’ve though t of it,” 
Cress returned. “T he commission­
ers would never give me a perm it;, 
Rask would see to that. T here’s 
m ighty little  w ater in the river th is 
m orning. T here’ll be less in another 
ten days. I t ’s a hard, shallow ford 
where the road ends. W e’ll have to 
lay some heavy tim bers on the river­
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bed and bring your shovel and ma­
teria l across th a t way."

H ethring ton  agreed that that 
would do. “I ’ll leave it to you to 
handle tha t p art of it," he said. “I ’ll 
give you a day’s warning, so you can 
be ready.”

BE N T O N  returned to the house 
buoyed up by the knowledge 

th a t he w ould soon have something 
more tangible to point to than a 
line of snub-nosed stakes. He was 
prepared to go to Cheyenne as soon 
as he could take some definite in for­
m ation as to  costs w ith  him.

Ryan was back in the early eve­
ning. He reported  th a t the talk  in 
W ild  Horse was ju s t what Cress felt 
i t  m ust be.

“Cameron ain’t  got any more 
friends now than you have,” Cash 
to ld  him. “I talked to Steve H off­
m an—-rather he did the talking and 
I  did all the listening. He claims 
you’re ju s t ru in ing the country in 
order to  get even w ith Bill Rask. He 
didn’t  say how, but he warned me 
folks would stop you.”

“Steve gets hot p re tty  easy,” was 
Cress’s comment. “He didn’t tell 
you w hat he’s going to do for water 
these next two months, did he?” 

“Don’t  any of ’em know. I no­
ticed  th a t Reb was pu tting  up his 
first crop of hay. I t ’s all he’ll get 
th is  y e a r . . . . ” He glanced into the 
d in ing  room where a lamp still 
burned, though the crew had long 
since finished supper. “I ’ll see If 
C urly  can get the cook to rustle up 
a litt le  som ething to eat.” He 
tu rn ed  back a t the door to add, 
“W e’re going to  have one of the ex­
perim ent stations rig h t on our door­
step . A couple of these experts have 
taken  over the abandoned Dry Creek 
school. T hey’ve moved in w ith their 
s tu ff  already.”

“L et them  stay there,” Cress said 
w ith o u t in terest. “I  don’t propose 
to  have them  bothering me.” 

“T hey’ll be up here snooping 
around, I  reckon. One of ’em is a 
woman. She was out in  fron t when 
I  drove by th is m orning—a tall, 
honey-haired g irl w earing a pair of 
levis. P re tty  enough, but shp looks

too young to know anything. T he 
other one’s a dried out, baldheaded 
little  ru n t of a man, I  hear. F irs t 
place he lit out for was the  Sylvain 
place.”

"N aturally ,” B enten observed cyn­
ically.

From  the first Cress had realized 
that he would have to p u t a m ort­
gage on the ranch to hold up his 
end of the irrigation  project. He 
was aware tha t nothing he m ight 
ever do would run so contrary  to his 
fa ther’s course. Old Ki had feared 
m ortgages and bank loans more than 
he did the devil; when he needed 
som ething and didn’t have the cash 
for it, he did w ithout it. T hough 
it was a settled  m atter in Cress’s 
mind, after m ulling it over again 
this evening he had to adm it that 
unless he got some generous help 
from the railroad he would be p u t­
ting  F la t Iron in jeopardy.

“ I may have taken a lo t for 
granted in being so sure they’d come 
in w ith  me,” he mused. “ I t ’s cer­
tain ly  too late to begin w orrying 
about it now.”

He knew the figures H ethring ton  
would place before him  would run 
up toward a hundred thousand dol­
lars. H e’d have to have at least half 
of tha t sum advanced by the ra il­
road. I t  would mean tu rn ing  over to 
it a good share of the land he was 
ready to sell. I t  was ju s t a m atter 
of simple arithm etic for- him to 
prove tha t if he could dispose of the 
rest at an average price of ten dol­
lars an acre he would have m ost of 
his investm ent back.

“ I ought to do th a t well,” he 
argued. “T here’s no better land in 
the state.”

Ev e n t u a l l y , the money he
received for the land would be 

largely profit; the expense of pu t­
ting  in the irrigation  system  and 
cost of its  upkeep would gradually  
be returned to him out of the w ater 
tolls. As he had to ld  Jim  Cameron, 
he did not ask for the p ro jec t to 
do more than pay for itself.

H eth ring ton  was ready for him  the 
next afternoon. B enton thum bed 
through  the pages to the bid  for the
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job. He saw he hadn’t m issed the 
figure by much.

“ I ’ve broken it down so you can 
see w here the money w ill go,” the 
engineer explained. Cress shook his 
head.

“ I ’ve got to tru st to your in teg ­
rity ,” he said. “ I w ouldn’t know 
any more about it if I sat here pour­
ing over these sheets for the rest of 
the day. I ’ll go into town tom orrow  
and see the bank. I ’ll have L inscott 
come up and work out a contract.”

“ F air enough,” H eth ring ton  de­
clared. “ Is it safe for me to w ire my 
construction boss to s ta rt rounding 
up a gang of men and begin loading 
the tools and m aterial we’ll need?”

“Yes,” B enton answered soberly. 
“ I don’t anticipate any difficulty 
about the money, but no m atter what 
happens, I'm  going through w ith 
this. W hen L inscott gets here we’ll 
w ork out some satisfactory  arrange­
m ent of paying as the work goes 
along.”

“T hen  I ’ll go into W ild  Horse 
now and get my wires off. I t  will 
save a day. I could send your te le­
gram  o ff to L inscott at the same 
time, if you say so. T hat m ight 
have him tom orrow  evening.”

“Do that,” Cress told him. “ I ’ll 
bring him out w ith  me tom orrow .”

Benton spent a restless night. In  
his desire to gain time he had taken 
on the whole load in telling  H eth ­
ring ton  to go ahead. He knew he 
w ould have no peace of m ind until 
he learned w hat the W yom ing and 
W este rn  would do.

W hen he started  for town in the 
m orning, he drove rapidly. He had 
not quite reached the river when he 
saw a rig  moving toward him over 
the ranch road. The distance be­
tween them narrowed in a few m in­
utes. R yan’s description of the g irl 
a t the D ry Creek schoolhouse had 
been pointed enough to leave no 
doubt in B enton’s mind about the 
id en tity  of the stranger. She pulled 
up as they were at the point of pass­
ing.

“W ould you be Mr. Cress Benton, 
by any chance?” she inquired.

“Yes, I ’m B enton,” he answered, 
prepared  to tell her tha t F la t Iron

did not require her services, but 
th ink ing , too, th a t Ryan had made a 
m istake in concluding th a t she d idn’t 
know anything. She was young, but 
there was a qu iet confidence about 
her and an aura of in telligence and 
efficiency th a t warned B enton that 
she would not be easily brushed 
aside.

“ I am Donna C ollett,” she said. 
“D octor Adam s’s assistan t; we have 
ju s t established the station  a t the 
old D ry Creek school.”

T here was an anim ation about her 
when she spoke tha t gave her young 
face a breathless eagerness. Cress 
began to .th in k  th a t Cash had made 
a second m istake in saying she was 
p re tty  enough. T h at was a d istant 
understatem ent, Benton thought.

“ I im agined you were from  the 
station ,” he said, some of the un­
friendliness gone from  his tone. “I 
am on way to town on ra ther impor- * 
tan t business th is m orning. W hat 
was it you w anted of me, Miss Col­
le tt? ”

“You know why Dr. Adams and # 
I are here, Mr. Benton. I only 
wanted to ask if we had your per­
mission to see w hat we can find on 
the F la t Iron .”

Cress shook his head firmly. “I ’m 
sorry ,” he told her. “ I don’t  want 
to be rude, but we seem to get along 
well enough w ithout any help from 
outside, I believe you will find other 
stockmen around here feel as I do. 
W hen you’ve com pleted your work 
on the Rask ranch, I th ink  you’ll 
find your job is finished.”

Donna C olle tt’s blue eyes did not 
lose their smile. “ I ’m sorry  to find 
you as prejudiced as the others. I ’ve 
had it repeated to me several times 
already tha t no one w ants the con­
trol station in th is part of the coun­
ty ;  that it is a waste of money.”

“I t  isn’t so much that it’s money 
w asted as the way it was p u t over 
on us that galls.”

W I  ’V E heard that, too,” Donna
A  acknowledged. “ I can assure 

you tha t Dr. Adams and I have only 
a scientific in te rest in the m atter. 
T h a t’s true  of the half a dozen other 
researchers m anning the different
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stations. W e were sent up here by 
the B ureau of Anim al H usbandry to 
locate and iden tify  the poisonous 
p lan t life  tha t destroys half a m il­
lion dollars w orth  of livestock in 
th is  state every year, and to make 
the knowledge available to you cow­
men. If  there was any crooked 
political m anipulation behind the es­
tablishing of the controls, we had 
no hand in it.”

“I ’m not saying you did,” Cress 
inform ed her w ithout re treating  
from  his position. “I ’m only try ing  
to explain my unw illingness to co­
operate w ith  you.”

Donna’s head w ent up an inch or 
two. Cress couldn’t  help rem arking 
to him self tha t where the m orning 
sun touched her yellow hair it 
seemed to turn  it to spun gold.

“Does that mean you refuse to 
give us free access to your ranch?” 
she asked, not try ing  to hide her 
annoyance.

“I don’t  believe I am under any 
com pulsion to give you that priv i­
lege,” Benton replied. “Things are 
no t normal on this range. Under the 
circum stances, I would consider the 
presence of any outsider on F la t 
Iron  ju s t plain snooping.”

T hough Donna recoiled involun­
tarily , she continued to hold her 
head high.

“I  don’t  suppose it is diplomatic 
of 'me to say it, but aren’t you be­
ing a little  pig-headed, Mr. B enton?”

Cress laughed. “Perhaps I  am. Do 
you always use such strong lan­
guage, Miss Collect—or should I say 
Dr. C olle tt?”

“In  the several days I ’ve been 
here,” she continued w ithout rec­
ognizing the in terruption, “I ’ve 
talked w ith  a number of people. I 
have vet to hear one good word said 
in  your behalf. Your grandiose plans 
for M edicine Valley have been re­
peated to me. Your unselfishness 
appears to  be open to the most vio­
len t suspicion. In  fact, I  would say 
you are even more unpopular than I. 
Somehow, I fe lt people m ight be 
w rong about y o u ; tha t w hat you 
plan doing you actually  intend for 
the good of the community. I ’m 
afra id  I can’t  hold th a t opinion any

longer. I f  you w ill drive on, I ’ll tu rn  
my horse around and go back to the 
station,”

Cress knew he was being dis­
missed, and on his own range, and 
he didn’t like it. A nd yet, fo r some 
obscure reason, he found him self 
w anting th is g irl’s good opinion. He 
took a strange way of going about 
w inning it, for as he raised the reins 
he said, “ I suppose your Dr, Adams 
discovered tha t Rask’s cows died be­
cause they got hold of some parsnip 
tubers.”

“The tops would have killed 
them ,” Donna inform ed him p ity ­
ingly. “B ut it wasn’t w ild parsnips 
they had eaten; it was the leaves of 
choke cherry trees th a t grow rank 
along the little  creek.”

T hat was too much for Benton.
“H onestly, Dr. Collett, you don’t 

mean to te ll me tha t choke cherry  
leaves will h u rt a cow,” he declared 
patronizingly. “I ’m afraid  if th a t’s 
a sample of your scientific know l­
edge you won’t get far. I ’ve seen 
cattle eat choke cherry leaves in the 
spring when nothing else was green. 
I t  never hu rt one that I knew of.”

Donna gave him a very superior 
glance. “T hat was in the spring,” 
she said icily. “Don’t let them  do 
it afte r the first hot days of Ju ly , 
or you will lose th e m ... . I ’ll bid you 
good m orning, Mr. B enton!”

Cress drove on, a curious expres­
sion in his gray eyes. “ I ’ll check on 
that one m yself when I get down to 
Cheyenne,” he m urm ured. “I ’ll find 
out whether I made an ass of m y­
self or not.”

He recalled that more than once 
cows had died in convulsions in late 
summer in the high canyons where 
there was w ater and patches of 
choke cherry. N either his fa ther nor 
Ryan had ever been able to advance 
an explanation. T hat the leaves 
could be harmless at one time of the 
year and deadly poisonous at another 
was hard for him to believe. B ut 
th a t was not the only m atter tro u ­
bling him.

“I  guess I  was p re tty  rough w ith  
her,” he adm itted. “W e’re both in 
the same boat, in a w ay; I  can stand
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being ignored, but it m ust be hard 
on her.”

H E  had other th ings tha t should 
have claimed his com plete a t­

ten tion  th is m orning. Somehow, he 
found Donna in trud ing  on his 
thoughts all the way to  town. I t  
was not un til he walked into the 
bank and sat down at Cal S tark’s 
desk tha t she faded from  his mind. 
H e discovered a t once tha t S tark 
had heard all the rum ors concerning 
him self. Cress spoke frankly  of his 
plans.

" I ’m here to negotiate a loan, 
Cal,” he told the banker. “ I also want 
you to tu rn  the bonds the old man 
le ft me into cash.”

“How much are you going to 
need?” S tark  asked.

“Thirty-five thousand now. If  
th ings don’t work out my way, I ’ll 
need tha t much more before I ’m 
through. T here isn’t a piece of paper 
out against F la t Iro n ; the security  
is there for all I ’ll ask.”

“Yes," S tark  agreed, pulling at his 
long m ustache, a m annerism  of his 
when he was being cautious. “Po­
ten tially , the ranch is w orth many 
times tha t am ount.”

“P o ten tia lly ?” Benton echoed w ith 
a touch of indignation. “You don’t 
sound very enthusiastic about this, 
Cal.”

S tark  pu t down his cigar. “I be­
lieve in looking at the w orst side of 
a proposition. I t  m ight be d ifficu lt 
to dispose of a property  as large as 
F la t Iron  if tha t ever became neces­
sary. I ’ll g ran t you th a t’s a remote 
contingency. W hat I ’m really th ink ­
ing of is your father. I t ’s the busi­
ness of th is bank to loan money on 
good security , but Ki B enton was 
m y friend. I feel tha t I owe it to 
him  to advise you to be careful, 
Cress. You’re counting on the 
W yom ing and W estern  for help. 
You may not get i t ;  the road is not 
in good financial shape rig h t now. 
T hey’ll be glad to fu rth e r anything 
th a t prom ises to help the company’s 
business, short of investing money.” 

“ I ’ll go it alone if I have to,” Ben­
ton declared doggedly. “No argu­

m ent you could use on me w ould 
change my m ind about that.”

“A ll rig h t,” S tark  gave in. “You 
can have the th irty-five thousand. I f  
you’ll drop in th is afternoon and pu t 
your signature on the papers, I ’ll put 
the money to your account. As for 
the bonds, the bank w ill take them  
off your hands at th e ir face value. 
I ’ll do that, Cress, ju s t to show you 
th a t I th ink  you’re doing the only 
th ing th a t w ill bring peace and 
p rosperity  back to th is end of the 
county. Ju s t be careful, th a t’s a ll; 
I don’t w ant to see you fail.”

I t  was sage, k indly  disposed ad­
vice. B enton accepted it as such, 
though he was no longer in any need 
of having a brake applied to his en­
thusiasm ; he knew only too well that 
he was risk ing  everything. W alking 
up the stree t to the M organ House 
for dinner, he was more determ ined 
than  ever to learn quickly w hat the 
railroad would do. He did not try  
to deny th a t w hat S tark  had told him 
was discouraging. E very fam ily that 
was brought in would help to in ­
crease the fre ig h t and passenger 
tra ffic  of the company. He real­
ized there would be nothing he could 
do to prevent it even if the W  and 
W  refused to do a th ing  for him.

“ I could refuse to go through w ith  
it,” he thought. “T hat m ight bring 
them  to term s.”

T hree or four men were having 
dinner at the hotel. T hey did not 
speak to him. Chad Harvey, F o rd ’s 
father, sat by him self in the corner. 
He was a round, dum py little  man 
who liked to quote the Bible. 
T hough he abhorred strong drink 
and guns as the tw in abom inations of 
the devil, his opinions were re ­
spected. He was passing B enton’s 
table on the way out when he 
stopped w ithout warning.

“ I admire your spunk, B enton,” he 
said loud enough for every man in 
the dining room to hear. “You’re 
either a fool or a prophet come to 
lead us out of th is w ilderness of 
violence and injustice. I don’t be­
lieve Ki would have raised a fool,”

H E continued on out, oblivious 
to the scowls tha t followed him.
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“P ro p h et!” someone snorted con­
tem ptuously  across the room. “T hat 
psalm -singin’ old hypocrite better 
find out w hat side of the bread the 
b u tte r’s on, or keep his lip bu t­
toned!”

Cress didn’t try  to iden tify  the 
voice. W hat Harvey had said had 
given him a lift, not th a t he tried 
to  read into it any promise of sup­
p o r t;  now th a t Chad was C herry 
G rinnell’s father-in-law, he could 
hard ly  be expected to take a stand 
against Reb and the Association. B ut 
th is incident would get around. I f  
i t  did nothing else it would cause 
talk  and make men wonder if  there 
w ere o ther undiscovered cracks in 
the  wall of opposition to the irriga­
tion  project.

D uring the afternoon Cress con­
cluded his business at the bank. Alva 
arrived on the evening train.

“W e’ll get supper at the ranch,” 
B enton suggested. “ I ’ve a lot to say 
to  you and we can talk  freely on 
the way out.”

Cress brought him up to date on 
w hat had happened.

“Cal would know,” L inscott said, 
re ferring  to what the banker had 
said about the W yoming and W est­
ern. “You may be in for a disap­
pointm ent. Do you want me to go 
to  Cheyenne w ith you?”

“No, I ’ll go alone. I can play a 
fa ir hand of poker. The W yom ing 
and W estern  will have to shove some 
chips to the center of the table be­
fore they see my cards.” T hinking 
o f Cheyenne suggested another m at­
te r  to be looked into there. Though 
i t  was fa r afield, he asked, w ithout 
changing his tone, and to the law­
y e r’s hilarious amazement, “Alva, 
did  you ever hear tha t choke cherry 
leaves are deadly poisonous during 
Ju ly  and A ugust—to cattle, I 
m ean?”

“Good heavens, no!” L inscott 
roared, holding his sides. “ I never 
heard they were poisonous in Sep­
tem ber or October, either! W hat­
ever pu t th a t in your m ind?”

Cress grinned. “ I guess I  did 
creep up on you tha t time.” H is 
am usem ent faded quickly. “ I was 
told th is  m orning by one of the

scien tists the bureau sent up on this 
pest control th a t the cows Rask has 
been losing on the Sylvain range 
died because they had been eating 
choke cherry .”

“W ell, why not take his word for 
i t? ” Alva queried lightly .

“ I t  doesn’t happen to be a him.”
“Oh, I see,” L inscott observed 

w ith  a knowing nod. “Young, I sup­
pose?”

“Yeh, and all in a d ither about the 
im portance of her work. Called me 
pig-headed when I refused to give 
her the run of the ranch.”

“Did she?” Alva smiled to him­
self. “L uckily these young research 
workers are usually homely as sin 
and you don’t have to be afraid of 
th e m .. . .H e r  name w ouldn’t be Dr. 
Donna Collett, would i t? ” he asked 
innocently, Benton whipped around 
on the seat.

“How did you know?” he de­
manded.

“H er m other and father are old 
friends of mine—and Donna, too. 
She’s only been out of the univer­
sity  about a year.” He chuckled at 
Cress’s expense. “ I ’ll have to say 
hello to her before I go back. H er 
fa ther w rote me that she was some­
where around W ild  Horse. I f  she 
told you choke cherry leaves are 
poisonous, they are. You can be 
sure of it, and of anything else she 
tells you.”

The Dry Creek school was in dark­
ness when they drove by. A ten t 
had been pitched out in the yard. 
A fain t ligh t burned w ithin. Cress 
saw an elderly man open the ten t 
flap and peer out at them. He cor­
rectly  surm ised th a t it was Dr. 
W inslow  Adams, Donna’s superior,

H E T H R IN G T O N  was on hand 
to discuss the contract w ith  

Benton and L inscott th a t evening. 
By noon of next day it had been 
signed. I t  was a sober moment for 
Cress, and one of satisfaction, too.

“I know w hat this means to you,” 
L inscott said to him. “T he d ifficu l­
ties may pile up on you, bu t you’ll 

o on. I ’ve seen you get up o ff the 
oor when you were licked. I t ’s
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p re tty  hard to stop anyone like 
that.”

“I don’t  in tend  to be stopped until 
I ’ve made the name of Rask mean­
ingless in th is county,” Cress re­
plied, tig h t of lip. “ I ’ll give all 
I ’ve got to it.”

He w ent upstairs to toss some 
th ings in a bag for the trip  to 
Cheyenne. He encountered old Curly 
moving around the house w ith  a 
glum  look on his grizzled face.

"W h at’s the m atter w ith  you?” 
Cress asked. “You look as though 
we were having a funeral here.”

“I ’m not so sure we ain’t,” Curly 
croaked. “I t  ain’t a cow ranch np 
m ore—not the kind yore paw ran. 
In  a week or so we’ll have a steam 
shovel and scrapers tearin ’ the 
bowels outa th is ra n g e -h a lf  a hun­
dred men d iggin’ ditches and chang­
in ’ the shape o’ things. I f  the Lord 
had ever w anted W olf Lake to flow 
th is way, H e’d have arranged it.”

Cress refused to be cross w ith  
him. “Give me a chance, Curly. 
T here’s going to be some changes, 
of course, but maybe I ’ll have you 
and the old man cheering for me 
a little  by the time I ’m through.”

D utch drove L insco tt and him in­
to town tha t afternoon. A t A lva’s 
request, they stopped at D ry Creek. 
T hey  found no one there, however. 
T he lawyer le ft a note for Donna.

B enton’s train  le ft an hour before 
the w estbound local. L inscott shook 
hands w ith  him on the station  p la t­
form  and wished him luck.

“P u t an if in everything you say 
to them  down there,” he advised, 
“You’re the biggest shipper they’ve 
got in th is part of the state. You 
could drive your beef over to the 
U. P. if—”

Cress grinned  as he swung up the 
car steps. " I ’ll give ’em both bar­
rels, A lva!”

C H A P T E R  X I

W in  or Lose A ll

BE N T O N  W A S received cor­
dially  by Dan Gatchel, the 
head of the  W yom ing and

W este rn ’s farm  and colonization de­
partm ent, a few m inutes a fte r he 
walked in to  the com pany’s general of­
fices in  Cheyenne.

“W e’ve been doing business w ith  
you and your fa th e r for a good m any 
years,” Gatchel to ld  him. “ I ’m going 
to call in Costain, our general fre ig h t 
agent. I ’m sure he’d like to  m eet 
you.”

“Suppose I  te ll my sto ry  to the two 
of you,” Cress suggested when the 
am enities had been exchanged, “I t  
should in terest both of your depart­
ments. I  know it w ill trip le  the busi­
ness the railroad is g e tting  out of the 
W ild  Horse d is tric t.”

“W e’ll s it here and listen  to you all 
day if you can show us how th a t can 
be done,” Costain declared laughing­
ly. “Go ahead!”

B enton outlined his plans. T hey  
received an en thusiastic reception un­
til he touched the p art the railroad 
was to play in  the en terprise. He 
could feel Gatchel tigh ten ing  up.

“I t ’s a big th ing  you’re doing, Ben­
ton,” Costain declared. “I t ’ll make 
the eastern half of Box E ld er Coun­
ty. W ho’s going to handle the job 
fo r you?”

“John  H ethring ton , of D enver.”
“You couldn’t find  a b e tte r man. 

W hen are you going to get th ings 
under w ay?”

“Im m ediately,” B enton answered, 
“How far I  go w ill depend on w hat 
you people are ready to do fo r me.”

“Oh, we’ll be glad to  help you all 
we can,” Gatchel assured him. “I ’ve 
had the idea fo r a long tim e th a t 
som ething could be done along the 
upper M edicine. E very  time I  sug­
gested it, I was ju s t about run  out of 
W ild  Horse. I ’m glad to see you go­
ing ahead w ith  it, B enton. W hen 
you’re ready, I can in te rest a group 
of Norwegians, back in M innesota, in 
moving out here. T hey’re d irt farm ­
ers, w ith  money enough to  handle a 
quarte r section each. T h ey ’re an in ­
dustrious people. Some of them  have 
th e ir f irs t papers already.”

Cress shook his head firm ly. He 
d idn’t in tend to w ait for m en w ith  
only their f irs t papers to become c iti­
zens of the U nited  States.

“ I  w ant Am ericans,” he said, “citi-
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zens of th is country, who can go to 
the polls and vote on E lection Day. 
B ut tha t isn’t the main issue here, Mr. 
Gatchel. W hen you tell me the W y­
oming and W estern  w ill help me in 
every way it can, it doesn’t mean any­
thing. T here’s only one way the ra il­
road can aid m e; th a t’s by helping to 
shoulder part of the financial load. 
I  daresay you would be delighted to 
have me com plete th is undertaking 
and make the company a present of 
the increased business tha t would 
come its way. You would undoubt­
edly be quite w illing to sell tickets 
and collect fre ig h t charges. T h a t’s 
not my idea of how i t ’s going to be 
handled.”

“Don’t feel that way about it,” 
Gatchel protested. “I ’ll send one of 
our engineers up to look th ings over. 
I f  his report is—”

“You needn’t bother to do that,” 
Cress in terrup ted . “ I ’m not asking 
the railroad to invest a cent in the 
construction; all I want you to do is 
to  buy a couple thousand acres of my 
flatlands, contingent on my ability  
to deliver water to it. If  I fail to do 
it in a reasonable time, the deal can 
be cancelled. Irrigated  farm  land at 
tw enty  dollars an acre is a bargain.”

Knowing w hat the outcome m ust 
be, Costain w ithdrew  and le ft Gatchel 
to give Cress the run-around.

“T hat sounds fair enough,” the la t­
te r said. “U nfortunately, our earn­
ings for the last quarter fell off so 
badly tha t it means retrenching all 
along the line. B ut I ’m solidly for 
this, and I ’ll present it a t the next 
m eeting of our directors. Knowing 
how they feel righ t now, I think I 
can tell you what their reaction will 
be. I believe they’ll insist on the wa­
te r being on the land before they put 
f if ty  thousand dollars into it.”

E N T O N  K N E W  he was being 
tu rned  down. Gatchel was 

w rapping it up in regrets and unfor­
tunate circum stances, but the resu lt 
was the same. I t  was true that F la t 
Iron  could reach the U. P. Railroad, 
th ir ty  m iles south of W ild  Horse, 
and ship its  beef cattle  to m arket that 
way, as L inscott had suggested. Cress 
though t of it now and found it an

im practical argum ent. T h irty  miles 
added to a tra il drive would take fa t 
off the steers and add to the expense 
of shipping. He d idn’t believe pres­
sure could be put on the W yom ing 
and W estern  that way. B ut he didn’t 
intend to walk out of Gatchel’s office 
w ithout leaving a challenge, even 
though it was only a bluff.

“ I t  doesn’t sound prom ising enough 
to bother about,” he said guilelessly. 
“I can forget the irrigation  end of 
my scheme w ithout am regrets. As 
I told you, I ’m going to use the 
coulee as a natural reservoir. I can 
bring the w ater tha t far, and stop. 
I t ’ll give it to me where I need it, on 
my high range. You know what the 
new law has done to the river. All 
I ’ll have to do is sit back and wait 
fo r next summer to roll around; I ’ll 
have every stockman between F lat 
Iron  and Indian Crossing begging me 
to sell them water. I can get my in ­
vestm ent back tha t way. And there’s 
always the chance that the Union P a­
cific may build a branch line up to 
W ild  Horse.”

Gatchel winced unconsciously. Un­
likely as he regarded the possibility 
of com petition, he prom ptly talked it 
down.

“T hey’ll never take that step, Ben­
ton, as long as they  continue to  get 
about ninety per cent of the fre ig h t 
that originates on our road. B ut when 
you talk about stopping at the coulee, 
you surely don’t mean that. You’ve 
got a fortune in your hand. You won’t 
throw  it away.”

Cress gave him a frosty  smile. 
“You’ll find  I ’ll do a lot of th ings 
ra ther than be taken for a sucker.”

Gatchel walked to the door w ith  
him, insisting  th a t they have lunch 
together. B enton refused the invita­
tion ; he w anted to  get out of town.

He wrote L inscott a. length  before 
he le ft Cheyenne, telling  him how he 
had fared.

“I know I ’ve got to go it alone,” he 
wrote. “But my chin is s till up. Say­
ing I ’d stop at the coulee was ju s t 
b luff, of course. I don’t  expect any­
th ing to come of it. B ut I  am going 
to see to it tha t when H eth ring ton  
goes to w ork th a t he tackles the job 
from  the W olf T ake end, ra ther than
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down below. W hen  I  get ready to  
ship th is  fall, I ’m going to make the 
long drive to  th e  U. P.—not to  b ite 
off my nose to spite my face, as the 
saying goes, bu t because it m ay w or­
ry  these h ighbinders here in  Chey­
enne.”

Cress re tu rned  to  the ranch to  be 
to ld  th a t T rip le  K had tried  to  make 
good Buck M arr’s th rea t to run  big 
B at out of the Crossing.

“W hen  did th is happen?” he asked 
Ryan.

“E arly  last evening. D utch did his 
best to get his finger in the pie.” 
Cash was provoked about it. “ I don’t 
m ind him  rem em bering he’s got a 
g rudge against th a t bunch, bu t my 
orders were to stay  on our side of the 
fence. I understood th a t if  Chadron 
asked for a favor he was to get it, 
bu t I  d idn’t  know we’d taken him un­
der eu r wing. T h at seems to be the 
crew ’s idea.”

“ I ’m afra id  i t ’s my fau lt,” B enton 
to ld  him. “B at’s pulled us out of two 
bad boles th a t I know of. I undoubt­
edly said som ething th a t the m en have 
taken  up. You know I w ouldn’t  go 
over your head, Cash. I  couldn’t  tu rn  
B at down a fte r w hat’s happened, but 
if  he wants to  stick  it out a t the 
Crossing, he’ll have to  do it on his 
own. You send D utch up to the 
house; I ’ll make th a t plain to him .”

Schilling w alked in to  the office h 
few  m inutes later, as unabashed as 
ever. Cress liked the happy-go-lucky 
puncher so well th a t i t  was d ifficu lt 
fo r him  to be severe w ith  him.

“You’re in  the dog-house w ith  
Ryan,” he said. “W h at about this 
ruekus a t the C rossing last n ig h t?”

“Some unknow n parties—yuh can 
im agine how unknown they  are—rode 
by B at’s place last evenin’ and shot 
out w hat he had le ft in  the way of 
windows. ’B out half an hour la ter 
they  come back ag’in, • In  the mean­
tim e B at’s got him self a big buffalo 
gun and is barricaded by the door. 
W hen  they  open up th is second time, 
he sta rts  b lastin ’ ’em w ith  tha t can­
non.”

"W ell?” Cress prom pted.
“W al, B a t’s s till ho ldin’ the fo rt.” 

D utch’s puckered blue eyes lost th e ir 
smile. “H e had th a t big gun loaded

w ith  buckshot. I t  m usta to rn  some 
of them  skunks w ide open.”

"Yeh,” B enton grunted. “W h a t 
wece you doing th e re?”

“W al, I  was down in the far corner 
near the gate - ’hen I  heard  all th a t 
bangin’.” D utch pulled a t h is h a t a 
moment. “I figgered  the F renchm an 
m ight need a little  help.”

“W hen B at needs h e l -» from  us, le t 
him  come to me for it,” Cress said 
w ith  au thority , though  he found 
D utch’s crooked smile hard  to resist. 
“R yan to ld  you to  stay  on your side 
of the fenee. In  the fu tu re , see th a t 
you do. Get out of here now, and 
don’t  get in  h is hair again or you’ll 
find  yourself peeling potatoes for the 
cook.”

H E T H R IN G T O N  was quite w ill­
ing to establish his camp a t the 

lake and work down from  there.
“T h a t’s w here the b iggest p a rt of 

the job will have to  be done,” be to ld  
B enton. "W e’ll be up there a few  
weeks. I  received w ord yesterday  
th a t th ey ’re beginning to  p u t the 
s tu ff  on the cars in  Denver. T hey’ll 
load the mules last. I ’ve a rranged  
w ith  the agent in  W ild  H orse to  le t 
us unload a t the sta tion  before the 
em pties are spotted  on to  th a t snaky- 
looking siding below the corrals. I t  
seems to  be the only place w here we 
w on’t be in  the way w hen the steer­
shipping s ta rts .”

“How m any cars w ill you have?” 
B enton asked.

“A carload of mules, tw o bunk cars 
and four f l a t s . . . .  You be tte r be ready 
fo r us a t the river by the end of the 
week.” W h e n  H eth rin g to n  had  
popped in to  the office i t  was ju s t fo r 
a moment, he had said. B u t he sa t 
down now and filled  h is pipe. “I  
don’t  w ant to try  to te ll you your 
business, B enton,” he observed w ith  
some hesitation. “You’ve been frank  
w ith  m e; I  wonder if you w ould le t 
me say w hat’s on my m ind.”

“Sure,” Cress replied, surprised  
and, for some reason, apprehensive.

“ I know the way th ings w ent in 
Cheyenne has upset you,” the  engi­
neer observed. “I  can’t  help w onder­
ing if  you aren’t  pu ttin g  the shoe on 
the wrong foot. W hat G atchel said
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to you doesn’t sound half as im por­
tan t to  me as w hat he didn’t  say.”

“ I don’t  know whether I get you 
ot not,” B enton confessed.

“I t ’s ju s t th is: the W yom ing and 
W estern  may be a lot more interested 
in your proposition than you were 
given any reason to believe. This 
talk  about retrenching doesn’t mean 
a th in g ; that road has had its ups 
and downs for ten years; in the fall, 
w hen stockm en are shipping, it has 
more business than it can handle; for 
the rest of the year i t ’s slim pickings. 
F if ty  thousand dollars, or several 
tim es th a t amount, is a drop in the 
bucket when you think of the invest­
m ent th ey ’ve got. T hey’re not toss­
ing over their shoulder anything that 
prom ises to pull them  out of the red. 
I ’ve spent a good part of my life 
w orking for big corporations; I know 
how they  function ; they always let 
the o ther fellow do the sweating and 
proving up ; when things are ripe, 
they  move in.”

“I ’m not counting on them,” Ben­
ton said flatly . “If  I really thought 
my b lu ff about stopping at the cou­
lee would stand up, I ’d have you bury 
the stakes from  there down to the 
river. I ’ll get along w ithout doing 
business w ith them.”

“I  don’t  believe you w ill,” was 
H eih rin g to n ’s soberly considered an­
swer. “T hey’ll outlast you, Benton 
—wear you down. T hey’ll keep in­
form ed as to the progress we make. 
Long before we reach Grand Coulee 
it  w ill be obvious to everyone that 
the w ater can be brought down. The 
W yom ing and W estern  will pu t out 
feelers about then. T hey’ll offer you 
less than  half of what you’ll take, 
and they’ll want control of the proj­
ect.”

“T hey’ll never get i t ! ” Cress was 
trem endously sober and determ ined 
about it. “I ’ll be the one to say what 
rates are to be charged for the w ater 
and who is to be pu t on the land. 
You know why I went into this. I ’m 
no t going to lose sight of my real 
goal.”

“I th ink  you have done that al­
ready, in a way,” H ethring ton  said 
w ith  the good hard  sense tha t had 
made him a successful man. “I know

i t ’s enough to  rile  anyone to see the 
plums dropping into the other fe l­
low’s basket. B ut yoi: shouldn’t  let 
tha t become your p r o b l e m ;  it 
shouldn’t m atter to you how much 
the railroad p rofits  through your e f­
forts. You’ve got a bigger purpose.” 

“ It won’t m atter if they’ll do busi­
ness w ith me.” Even though Ben­
ton ’s respect for the m an’s judgm ent 
was great, th is criticism  was getting  
under his skin. H eth ring ton  shook 
his head, unw illing to le* it go at that, 
now tha t he had spoken at all.

“T hey’ll do business w ith you, or 
offer to,” he said. “T hat Won’t be 
your d ifficu lty . I ’m afraid  you’ll find 
tha t your real problem will be not to 
do business w ith them. You’ve said 
several times tha t you wanted to 
bring in about th ree hundred farm  
families. Have you any idea where 
you’re going to find them  on your 
own? I t  would be ju st a routine 
measure for the railroad. T hey can 
offer a farm er a cheap rate, pu t his 
goods and him self in a box car and 
ship him out here. You can’t hold 
out any inducem ent like that. I t  
takes an organization to colonize a 
d istrict. I don’t w ant to add to your 
worries, Benton, but i t ’s always a 
good th ing  to look facts in the face. 
If  you sta rt bucking the W yom ing 
and W estern, you’ll be four to five 
years settling  enough people here to 
swing the balance of power away 
from M edicine Lodge.”

BEN T O N  took it silen tly  fo r a 
moment, his th inn ing  lips w hite 

w ith his rising indignation as he 
stared across his aesk at H ethring ton .

“I don’t believe i t’s quite as hope­
less as that,” he said curtly . “T he 
W . and W . isn’t the only railroad in 
this part of th is state. Gatchel’s te ll­
ing me the Union Pacific w ouldn’t 
invade their te rrito ry  because it gets 
most of W yom ing and W estern  
freigh t doesn’t frigh ten  m e; when 
tha t fre igh t arrives in Cheyenne it 
has to be tu rned  over to the U. P. if 
i t’s going to go on to Omaha or D en­
ver.”

“The U nion P acific may be your 
out,” H e th ring ton  adm itted. “I hadn’t 
thought of that. I f  you’re going to
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m ake any overtures to  them, Steve 
M erriw eather is the man for you to 
see. He happens to be an excellent 
friend  of mine. I believe I could get 
him  up here to have a look and talk  
th ings over w ith you. H e’s got au­
th o rity  enough to commit the road 
to building into W ild  Horse. You’ll 
a t least get a s tra igh t answer from 
Steve.”

Cress m elted, his umbrage fo rgo t­
ten.

“ I guess I needed a little  talk ing 
to,” he said apologetically. “You’ve 
straigh tened  me out, Jo h n ; I ’ll sleep 
a lo t be tte r for it. I ’ve realized ever 
since I started  back from  Cheyenne 
th a t if I had to go it alone the real 
pinch would come when I started  
rounding up the people to put on the 
land. I know th ere’s so-called ‘land 
companies’ in Chicago and other 
places. M ost of them  are shysters, 
bu t it was the best idea th a t occurred 
to  me. If  you’ll w rite  your friend  
M erriw eather—”

“I will. And no hard  feelings, 
C ress; I w ant to see you lick this 
proposition .”

T hey  talked a few m inutes longer. 
On the way out H eth ring ton  said, 
“No need to  te ll you to  keep th is 
quiet as long as you can. I don’t  w ant 
m y m aterial held up in  tran sit.”

B enton lay awake tha t n igh t m ull­
ing over w hat H e th ring ton  had said. 
H e knew how true it all was. I t  oc­
curred  to him  tha t he well could be 
chasing another rainbow in th ink ing  
th a t the U nion Pacific would be in ­
terested.

“ I took too much fo r granted w ith 
the W yom ing and W este rn ; I won’t 
make th a t m istake th is  tim e,” he 
prom ised himself.

A nd yet, he fell asleep enlarging 
on w hat it would mean to W ild  H orse 
if he could bring in another railroad 
and pu t the town on a transcon ti­
nental line. In  all his dream ing he 
had never raised his sights th a t high. 
I t  w ould leave M edicine Lodge in  the 
shade, a fad ing  cow town, and noth­
ing more.

He fe lt he should acquaint Cam­
eron w ith  the way th ings had shaped 
up, and in  the m orning he rode over 
the  h ills  to  the Box C.

T here  was ste rn  s tu ff  in  Jim , and 
he listened to  w hat B enton had to  say 
w ithout complaining. “ I t  leaves us 
ju s t about where we were, as fa r as 
I ’m concerned,” he said. “ I expected 
there w ould be some disappointm ents. 
I t ’s only a bare th ir ty  m iles from  
W ild  Horse to W hite  Sage, on the 
U. P., and only the low G allatin  H ills  
to cross. If  th ey ’ll see i t  our way, 
we’ll be better off than  ever. I f  we 
got two ailroads in  here, maybe we 
could squeeze a decent fre ig h t rate 
out of them. T h at w ould appeal even 
to Reb G rinnell.”

“ I t ’s ju s t a chance, J im ,” Cress de­
clared conservatively. “M aybe i t ’ll 
stand up. W h a t’s th a t pile of s tu ff  
a t the end of the porch? I t  looks 
like fit weed.”

“I t  does kinda. I t ’s a R ussian vetch. 
I t  only showed up in th is  country  a 
few years ago. No one knows how 
it  got here, Dr. C ollett told me.”

£ £ ^ k H ,  S H E ’S been here, has 
she?” Cress observed, no t 

sounding too pleased. J im  laughed.
“She told me you had ru n  her o ff 

F la t Iron. I  can’t  see the sense of 
that. I  feel about as Chad H arvey 
does. He says th ey ’re here and we’ve 
got to help pay the bill, so w hy not 
take advantage of it, if they  can do 
any th ing  for us? I ’ve had a couple 
of m ighty sick cows for a day or two. 
One of them  died yesterday. Dr. 
C ollett perform ed an autopsy on it 
and found it had been eating  th is 
s tu ff. I ’ve had the boys digging up 
all of it they  could find, so we can 
burn  i t . . .She’s a ttractive , isn ’t  she?”

“I d idn’t bother to notice,” Cress 
answered g ru ffly  and hurried  on to 
som ething else. “H eth ring ton  says 
his construction  tra in  w ill ro ll in to  
W ild  H orse no la te r than  Saturday. 
I ’ll be on hand w ith  p art of the crew 
to help him get the s tu ff moving th is  
way.”

“You an ticipate any trouble about 
it? ”

“No, we’ll lay some tim bers across 
the ford  tom orrow—”

“ I w asn’t  re ferrin g  to th a t kind of 
trouble,” J im  in terrup ted . “I ’m ju s t 
w ondering if  some organized a ttem pt 
won’t  be made to  smash hell out of
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tha t s tu ff, once it gets moving along 
the road between town and the river. 
T he A ssociation has had some secret 
m eetings lately. I wasn’t invited, nor 
old m an Harvey. Not a word has 
leaked out of what they’ve got up 
their sleeve. I can tell you this, 
though : Babe Grinnell and about 
tw enty  young fools of his age have 
been rid ing  together the last few 
nights. T hey  rode this way on T ues­
day n igh t and le ft a w arning scrawled 
on my gate. You w ant to look out 
fo r them, C ress; they’re reckless 
enough to try  anyth ing .”

“I  don’t w ant any trouble w ith 
those k ids,” B enton answered, his 
gray eyes cloudy w ith  m isgivings. 
“B ut if they try  to pu t on a raid, 
we’ll have to stop them. I know what 
i t ’ll mean if a couple of them  get shot 
up.”

“ I t ’ll be bad,” Jim  agreed. “I t ’s 
K innard’s job to break up a th ing  like 
tha t before it gets started. You’ve 
got time enough to communicate w ith  
him .”

“I don’t want to send for the sher­
iff ,” said Cress. The reasons were 
so obvious tha t he didn’t bother to 
state them. “B ut anything will be 
better than fanning up a lot of new 
h a tre d s .. .  . I ’ll get in touch w ith 
R ip.”

He was halfw ay home when he 
changed his course so that he would 
have to pass the D ry Creek school. 
He d idn’t know ju st what he was go­
ing to  say to  Donna.

“I f  I  s ta rt eating humble pie, I ’ll be 
sure to  get my ears slapped down 
again,” he mused. “She took advan­
tage of me, not saying anything about 
L inscott, and I ’ll let her know it.”

One end of the little  building had 
been fitted  up as a field  laboratory. 
Donna was busy w ith some test tubes 
when B enton rode up to the door.

“Anyone home?” he called.
“You may come in,” she answered, 

recognizing his voice. “I ’m engaged 
for a m inute.” She picked up a pen 
and pretended to jo t down notes.

She was aware of him, a tall, lean 
shape in  the doorway as she kept him 
w aiting. H er m inute became ten be­
fore she said guilelessly, “T here! I t  
took me longer than I  thought.”

“Your notes would be easier to 
read, w ouldn’t they, if you had some 
ink in your fountain  pen?” Cress 
queried w ith an annoying grin. “In ­
stead of try ing  to punish me for my 
pig-headedness the other m orning, 
you should be apologizing. W hy 
didn’t you tell me you are acquainted 
w ith  Alva L insco tt?”

“Because I p refer to stand on my 
own feet, Mr. B enton,” Donna an­
swered lightly . “As for my fountain 
pen, I shall certain ly  have to be more 
careful in  the fu ture. You see, I ’m 
not used to  having people looking 
over my shoulder.”

BEN T O N  laughed. “Shall we 
call it even? W e can’t go on 

sniping at each other like th is.”
“I t  isn’t very civilized, is i t? ” Don­

na’s tone was softly  bantering. 
“W on’t you sit down? T hat box in 
the corner is our guest chair.”

“ I can only stay a m inute,” Cress 
answered. “ I—I ju st w anted to  tell 
you that you’ll be welcome on F la t 
Iron. You can go where you please, 
but it better be under my personal 
escort. I th ink you realize tha t some 
parts of my range are going to be 
dangerous ground for the next few 
weeks.”

Donna’s mood changed. “I t ’s a sub­
ject that everyone avoids when speak­
ing to me,” she said, her blue eyes 
large and sober. “I don’t believe I 
should perm it y o u  to m ention it. You 
know what my position  m ust be.” 

Benton nodded. “I ’m sure you’re 
right. Your safety  may depend on 
not knowing anyth ing  about thi3 
trouble. B ut don’t be foolhardy 
about it, Doctor. T he best way to 
keep from becoming involved in 
som ething tha t doesn’t concern you is 
to walk away from  it.”

“I ’m not alarm ed about my safety ,” 
Donna told him. “ I shall go w her­
ever my work takes me. I discovered 
a dangerous enemy from  Siberia on 
th is range yesterday. I t  had not p re­
viously been iden tified  in  th is  part of 
the state. I f  the controls do not suc­
ceed in  accom plishing any th ing  else 
they’ll have more than  ju s tif ie d  th e ir 
expense.”

“ I ’ve ju s t come from  Box C,” Cress
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m urm ured. “I  suppose th a t poison 
vetch has got a foothold  in  more 
places than  Cameron’s range. B u t 
tha t doesn’t change my m ind about 
the trick ery  w ith  w hich the appro­
priation  was pu t through. I t  was not 
in tended th a t we’d reap any benefit 
from  it. T he affa irs  of th is  county 
are conducted w ithou t any regard  
fo r our rig h ts .”

“F rom  w hat I ’ve heard, I suspect 
th a t’s true .” Donna’s eyes were as 
steady and unw avering as his own. 
“Your ind ignation  has a se lf-righ t­
eous ring, but, somehow, it doesn’t  
arouse my sym pathy. You resent w hat 
the Rasks have done to  th is d istric t, 
bu t isn ’t it exactly  w hat you propose 
to do to  the rest of Box E lder, once 
you have the votes? I ’m quite w ill­
ing  to believe you in tend to  be gen­
erous w ith  your neighbors about the 
water, bu t as for the outsiders you 
hope to have se ttle  here, they  don’t  
mean anyth ing  to you. T hey  ju s t 
rep resen t votes in your mind, and the 
more the b e tte r . . .  .B ig  fam ilies and 
small farm s,” she added accusingly. 
“ I t ’s not a very noble business, Mr. 
B enton.”

Cress realized th a t she had wormed 
her way in to  Cam eron’s confidence 
and got her inform ation from  him.

“T h at may be one way to look at 
it,” he said w ith  edged resentm ent. 
“I t ’s not the way I see it.”

“I t  could be a fine, brave th ing  you 
are try ing  to do.” Donna spoke w ith 
a fo rth righ tness th a t stopped him as 
he was tu rn ing  away. “ I t  could mean 
schools, and churches, and happiness 
fo r a lot of people—a bette r way of 
life  for everyone here. You would 
fig h t harder if you had such th ings 
in your mind. I f  you set such a goal 
fo r yourself it w ould take you much 
fa rth er than ju s t satisfy ing  your 
vengeance.”

I t  was a strange note on which to 
reach an understanding , but as they 
stood there searching each o ther’s 
eyes, som ething ran between them 
th a t approached an understanding.

“Maybe I need someone to point 
the way for me,” B enton m urm ured 
cryptically .

I t  le ft Donna w ithout an answer, 
and he clum ped out, h is spur chains

jangling , and rode away. H e was 
s till angry  w ith  him self and w ith  her 
w hen he reached the house.

“She may be r ig h t about it,” he 
growled, “but if I don’t  w atch my 
step, she’ll have me stand ing  on my 
h ea d !”

C H A P T E R  X II

Straw s in the W ind

N O P P O S E D , Ryan directed  
the laying of the heavy 
tim bers across the river­

bed. V ery little  w ater was com ing 
down the M edicine. E arly  on S at­
urday  m orning the job was com­
pleted. Leaving a few m en on guard  
there, he re tu rned  to  the house fo r 
Benton. H e th rin g to n  had received 
w ord tha t his construction  cars had 
been attached to the local fre igh t, due 
in W ild  H orse during  the afternoon. 
I t  was his in ten tion  to  s ta rt moving 
the equipm ent tow ard F la t Iron  at 
once.

“W e’ll le t the crew have d inner,” 
Cress to ld  him. “W e can s ta r t fo r 
town then and you can be there in 
good time. T hat fre ig h t always runs 
la te .”

T hey  had talked over how the job 
was to be handled. B enton knew  th a t 
K innard had a ived in W ild  Horse 
w ith  several deputies. Betw een them  
and H e th rin g to n ’s men, he believed 
there was little  chance of trouble in 
town. A ccordingly, he planned to 
patrol the road, feeling th a t if  an a t­
tem pt were r  ade to w reck any of the 
equipm ent it would be tried  there, 
sometime a f t . r  n igh t fell.

“You won’t go in yourse lf?” the 
engineer asked.

“No, I  b etter not, John . You’ll have 
a crowd of the  curious there. Ju s t 
see tha t your men m ind th e ir own 
business and get on w ith  the unload­
ing. W e may get th rough  th is w ith ­
out any difficulty. K innard w ill be 
o.i hand. I f  i t ’s ju s t kids we have 
to deal w ith, th ey ’ll th ink  tw ice be­
fore they try  to climb over him .”

Passing D ry Creek th a t afternoon, 
there was no ign of Donna. She and 
Dr. Adams had spen t the previous
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day on F la t Iren , Cress had ridden 
w ith  them  for several hours, covering 
a piece of the west range w ithout 
discovering anyth ing  other than a 
patch of rabbit <*rass that Ryan kept 
burned off.

Cress kep t dropping his men as 
they  rode along. Two m iles north  of 
town, he pulled up, himself.

“ I f  every th ing  goes well, you ought 
to see some of the wagons showing 
up before evening,” H ethring ton  
said, as he rode on.

W ith  nothing to do but wait, the 
afternoon seemed interm inable. No 
one passed. Cress d idn’t know 
w hether to take it as a good sign or 
bad. Santell rode up to him about 
five.

“ I haven’t heard th a t freigh t yet,” 
Ross said. “She m ust be ’way late.” 
T hey  had talked a few m inutes when 
Cress cocked his head,

“T here she is now! I heard her 
blowing—”

T hey listened and- caught the fain t 
blast of a whistle. Benton looked at 
his watch,

“I t  means we’ll be strung  out along 
till m idnight, at least. You send 
w ord back to Ryan that as soon as 
it  gets dark we’ll move in closer to 
W ild  Horse.”

“How close?” Ross asked.
“ So we can hear a gun crack.”

TH E Y  TO O K  up their new posi­
tions as the tw iligh t faded into 

n ight. I t  was no later than eight- 
th ir ty  when the sound of scattered 
shots reached B enton’s ears. Ryan 
car.-., pounding up to him.

“D id you hear all th a t?” he de­
m anded. “F ifteen  to tw enty shots!” 

“Yeh! T hey  sounded p re tty  close 
to g e th er—like running shots fired by 
one side. T here wasn’t any answer­
ing fire. I ”1 be surprised if it wasn’t 
Babe G rinnell’s bunch showing off. 
I  suppose they raced in across the 
flat., and le t their guns talk  as they 
sw ept past the station. T hey per­
haps lost their nerve then and faded 
ou t.”

“A re we tolding on here?” Ryan 
asked, far from  satisfied  w ith Ben­
ton ’s explanation.

“W e are fo r a few  m inutes. I f

we’re needed there, H e th ring ton  will 
get word to us.”

As they waited, the sky above W ild  
Horse took on a red tinge. I t  b rig h t­
ened m om entarily.

“Something going up in smoke,” 
Cash growled.

“L isten ,” Cress cautioned. T he 
sw ift drum m ing of shod hoofs 
reached them. “ I don’t know w heth­
er th is is for us or not, but we’re 
stopping th is rider, whoever he may 
Le. Break off a clump of sage and 
touch a m atch to it.”

Th3 dead sage flam ed up all at 
once. T he horseman came on at a 
driv ing gallop. Benton and Cash had 
the road blocked. The}- saw tha t the 
man was a stranger.

“Pull u p !” Benton yelled. “W ho 
are you?”

“I ’m H eth rin g to n ’s boss h o stle r!” 
the o ther re tu rned  excitedly. “He 
wants you in a h u r ry ! T he station  is 
afire! No engine there to move our 
cars! T hey’-e blazing already!”

Benton had heard enough. He 
fired a couple shots to bring his men 
in and headed fo: town at a driving 
gallop. T his was no time to ask ques­
tions; to get there and move those 
cars of tools and m aterials was his 
param ount concern. Save for the few 
m inutes of activ ity  every m orning 
and afternoon v. hen the local fre igh ts  
pulled in and shunted cars on the 
siding, there was never an engine in 
W ild  Horse. The corral siding was 
several feet lower than the main 
track. By using a crowbar under the 
wheels, a car could be rolled in  tha t 
direction. Cress w ondered why 
H ethring ton  had failed to do i t ;  he 
had men enough.

W H E N  T H E  main stree t opened 
before him and he saw the 

burning railroad station and fre igh t 
cars, Benton realized tha t the flames 
had made impossible for men to 
reach the wheels. A heavy steam- 
shovel stood on the fla t car nearest 
the station The cab had already 
been destroyed.

Across the stree t from  the tracks, 
several hundred  persons had ga th ­
ered. B ento . 1 dashed past them  and 
reached H ethring ton . T he la tte r  was



74 ★  ★  ★  Double Action Western

a grim y figure as he barked orders at 
his crew. T he m ules had been got 
out of the cars; team sters were try - 
i r l  t0  get them  hooked up to  a heavy 
chain th a t Lad been attached to the 
car fa rtherest away from  the flames.

“W here are your m en?” H ethring- 
ten  yelled at Cress.

“T hey’re ju s t behind m e!” A 
glance told him  w hat the engineer 
was try ing  to do to save the outfit. 
“Have the brakes been released?”

“Yes! W hen your men get here, 
have them  do w hat they  can to help 
me get these cars m oving! T here’s 
g iant powdei enough in th a t box-car 
to blow th is  town off the m ap!”

T he frigh tened  mules were finally  
lined up along the chain. T heir best 
effort failed to move the cars. The 
team sters shouted and cursed at them  
in vain.

“W e better uncouple the shovel 
and try  to save the rest of the s tu f f !” 
K eth ring ton  shouted at one of his 
foremen.

“W a it!” Benton flung  him self off 
his horse. “W e need th a t shovel! 
H ere’s my crew now! W e’ll get some 
ropes set if you’ll hold off ju s t a 
second! I t  may be enough help to  do 
the trick ! Get your mules s tra ig h t­
ened o u t!”

T he roof of the  station  fell in, 
sending up a shower of sparks that 
sprayed both men and mules. W ild  
H orse had a volunteer fire  company. 
I t  had failed to appear. B enton did 
not find the ^ason hard to supply.

W hen he told the crew what he 
wanted, they grasped the idea quick-
iy-

“I t ’ll ru in  a good cow rope,” D utch 
complained. “T his m aguey set me 
back tw enty  dollars.”

“ I ’ll buy you a new one!” Cress 
snapped. “Get busy, all of you! A 
couple more m inutes and i t ’ll be too 
la te !”

Between mules and horses, w ith 
H eth ring to  ’s gang even pu tting  
th e ir shoulders into the job, the cars 
began to move.

“H e th r in g to n !” Benton yelled. 
“Get some of your men ready to climb 
up and tig h ten  the brake chains when 
th is  stuff ro ll, up to  the w ater-tank!

You, Ross! T in y ! Come w ith  me! 
W e’ll get the spout dow n!”

T hey  em ptied the tank  before they 
had the flam es p u t out. H e th rin g to n  
and the m an who operated the  shovel 
climbed up and looked it  over. I t  
appeared badly damaged to  Benton, 
H e was relieved to hear the  man say: 
“I t  looks like hell, boss, bu t h a lf a 
day’s work w ill make it as good as 
ever.”

“W e’ll unload everything1 rig h t 
h e re !” H eth ring ton  ordered. “You’ll 
have to get some planks to  reinforce 
the floor of th is  car before we touch 
the shovel!”

T he railroad agent had ru n  up in 
time to overhear the order. “ I ’ve got 
a th rough fre ig h t due here a few 
m inutes before m idn igh t,” he p ro test­
ed. “You can’t block the m ain-line!”

“Flag your fre ig h t!” H eth ring ton  
answered hotly. “T h is s tu ff  comes 
off rig h t h e re !”

He had a look at the o ther cars.
“How bad is it, Jo h n ?” Cress 

asked him.
“God kno'vs i t ’s bad enough,” the 

engineer answered, m opping his 
scorched face w ith  a wet handker­
chief. “A lot of small tools burned 
—the grain  for the mul s ru ined— 
and two of hese cars ju s t about fin ­
ished. I t  won’t slow up the work, 
though ; we’ll go rig h t ahead. I ’ve 
got my dander up now! . . . Have 
you seen any th ing  of the sheriff?”

“No. How did th is th ing  start, 
anyhow ?”

W I T  W A S supper-tim e when the 
M  tra in  ulled in. I t  took half 

an hour to get th a t out of the way. 
W e started  unloading the mules then. 
I t  was dark when we finished that. 
W e had ju s t s tarted  on the shovel 
when a couple dozen howling young 
fools raced ap here from  the corrals 
and peppered the cars w ith  th e ir 
guns. W e were down on our bellies 
by th a t time. K innard and his depu­
ties ran out of the station and chased 
a fte r the little  pups. A pparen tly  
th a t’s w hat they hoped he w ould do. 
H e w ouldn’t let me arm my m en w ith  

uns, so I to ld  them  to grab up pick 
andles. The first th ing  we knew, 

someone was stam peding our mules
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and the station  was afire. I t  wasn’t 
k ids who did thu t job. I f  you’d been 
here w ith  your bunch—”

B enton nodded. “I t  was a m istake 
to  stay  out there on the road. You 
go ahead now; we’ll stick rig h t here 
till you’re finished.”

A n hour passed before K innard 
came rid ing  up the track. H is depu­
ties were herding Babe Grinnell and 
F elix  Hoffman along w ith  them. Rip 
was furious in his quiet way.

“I ’ll pu t th is pair on ice for a cou­
ple months, and some of their friends, 
too,” he rap :d. “W hen I saw the 
fire, I  knew w hat it m eant.” He ran 
a cold eye over Babe and young H off­
man. “H ad to  chase them  all the way 
to  Q uarter Circle. Take ’em over to 
the hotel and lock ’em up, Chris,” he 
told one of his deputies, “Don’t let 
anyone get near them .”

T he work w ent on w ithout fu rther 
violence. A bout eleven Cress walked 
over to the M organ House w ith  K in­
nard. T he shovel and a long string  
of loaded wagons were lined up along 
the street, w ith  F la t I r on keeping an 
eye on them.

"You’ll be moving out of town in 
a hour or so,” the sheriff observed. 
“ I ’m tagging along w ith you as far 
as D ry Creek.”

“Okay, if you think it’s necessary,” 
said Cress. “Rip—whet are they say­
ing about my plans in the Lodge?” 

“T hat you’re crazy and will go 
broke before you’re half - way 
through.”

“Is  th a t w hat B ill Rask th inks?” 
K innard’s inscrutable eyes w rin ­

kled in to  the suspicion of a smile. 
“ I t ’s w hat he’s saying.”

T hey  were in the deserted d ining­
room  of the hotel drinking a cup of 
warm ed-up coffee when the clerk 
came in.

“Mrs. H arvey’s here to see you, 
Cress,” he said. “She’s in the office.” 

“M rs. H arvey?” Benton queried, 
“C herry,” the man explained. 
K innard  called B enton back to the 

table. “She’s undoubtedly here about 
Babe. I t  won’t do any good, Cress; 
I ’m tak ing  tha t b rat down to the 
Lodge.”

“B ette r le t me see w hat she w ants,” 
B enton rep lie  ’.

H e found C herry seated in  a chair 
by the window. T h is was the first 
time he had seen her since she had 
m arried Ford Harvey.

“ I hope you won’t m isunderstand 
my coming to you, Cress,” she said 
at once, w ith  a little  flu tte r  of em­
barrassm ent. “I know the sheriff has 
arrested  Babe. I ’ve always taken 
Babe’s side. B ut he broke his word 
to me this tim e; he prom ised me he’d 
keep out of th is trouble.” She hesi­
tated, as though finding it d ifficult to 
say w hat was on her mind. “T his 
may surprise you,” she w ent on, then, 
“but I couldn’t help feeling that, for 
my sake, you m ight th ink you should 
ask Mr. K innard not to press the 
charge against him. I—I don’t want 
you to do that, Cress. Babe’s got to 
be stopped, and th is is the best way 
to do it. He and I were raised to  al­
ways have a chip on our shoulder. 
I t ’s all wron ,, and I know it.”

“I ’m glad you feel th a t way about 
it, C herry,” Benton said, dissem bling 
his amazement. H e surm ised that 
living under the same roof w ith  old 
Chad Harvey explained her changed 
a ttitude . “I t  w ouldn’t do any good 
for me to speak to K innard ; he’s de­
term ined to teach these kids a les­
son. Babe w iil have company in  the 
county jail. I agree w ith  you tha t 
i t ’s the best place for them  till th is 
trouble is over. A m onth or two may 
see the end of it.”

“I  hope so,” C herry declared earn­
estly. “ I won’t keep you any longer.”

CRESS walked out to the rail 
w ith  her.

“I hear you and Ford  are happy,” 
he said.

“V ery!”
“I ’m glad, ’ he m urm ured. “ I can’t 

expect you to approve w hat I ’m do­
ing, but it won’t be my fau lt if it 
doesn’t make th ings better for all of
us.”

C herry had nothing fu rth e r to  say. 
B enton w atched her ride away and 
then w ent back to  Rip. K innard  was 
surprised at w hat Cress had to  tell 
him. “H er old m an w on’t feel th a t 
way about it,” he said. “You know 
how Reb w ill take it.”

“Sure,” B enton replied. “B u t if
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th ere’s one person in the w orld he’ll 
listen  to, i t ’s C herry. I  don’t  doubt 
fo r a m inute th a t he had a hand in 
se ttin g  th is fire ton igh t.”

K innard shrugged and had no com­
ment.

T he through fre ig h t had to be held 
up for th ir ty  m inutes before the con­
stru c tio n  cars had been unloaded and 
rolled down the siding. T he caravan 
of wagons began moving out of W ild  
Horse at once. T he pace was slow, 
and dawn was not far away when 
they  reached Dry Creek. K innard 
spurred  up alongside Benton.

“Looks like you’ll be all rig h t 
now,” he said. “ I ’m tu rn in g  back.” 
W ith o u t even saying “So long!” he 
sw ung his horse and headed for town.

Passing the control station. Cress 
was surprised  to see Donna standing 
in the doorway. He tu rned  th a t way.

“W e’re m aking noise enough to 
wake the dead,” he said. “ I ’m sor­
ry—”

“Don’t be absurd,” she protested. 
“C herry H arvey was here early this 
evening. She tr ld  me what had hap­
pened in  W ild  Horse. A re you sure 
you are all r ig h t?”

T he note of concern in her voice 
quickened B enton’' pulse.

"W e got off p re tty  lucky,” he said, 
s ta rtled  to  learn th a t she and C herry 
v.ere friends. “I thought of what 
you said to me while we were fight­
ing the fire. I couldn’t  help w onder­
ing if schools and churches and a 
love-thy-neir hbor policy w ouldn’t be 
w asted on a gan r of men who’d come 
at you tha t way. T hey  were risking 
the lives of half the people in W ild  
Horse. T h -re  was g iant powder in 
one of. the cars. T hey m ust have 
known it.”

H e couldn’t help being bitter, but 
he had not intended w hat he said as 
a taunt. ^

“Don’t take th a t the wrong way,” 
he pleided, as he saw her mouth 
tigh ten  until her lips lost their long, 
breathless curve “ I  w asn’t making 
fun  of w hat you said. In  fact, I ’ve 
been try ing  to convince m yself th a t 
i t  can be made a reality . B u t I don’t 
believe you expect me to  ride around 
th is  valley w ith  a w hite flag. I  tried

to avoid th is violence to n ig h t; th a t’s 
why I sent for the sheriff.”

Donna noded. “I know it  wasn’t  
easy for you to do. C herry  to ld  me 
it was the first tim e in  f if ty  years 
th a t one of you B entons had asked 
the law to step in. I t ’ll have a hea lthy  
effec t on th is range long a fte r th is 
n igh t is forgotten . I ’m beginning to  
understand  why the m en who hate 
you most have never lost th e ir respect 
fo r you. I—I wish I could be on 
your side, Cress.”

ME L O O K E D  down a t her from  
his saddle i the ghostly, g ray­

ing dawn. T h eir eyes held for a 
moment.

“You’ll have to be on my side be­
fore th is is over,” he m urm ured sober­
ly. “I ’m going to need you, Donna.” 

She held him back, as he was leav­
ing.

“I w asn’t going to te ll you this, 
but I th ink  you should know. I t  
w asn’t W ild  Horse men who tried  to  
destroy the construction train . I 
know C herry saw you tonight. P e r­
haps this will help you to understand 
w hy.”

“Good L o rd !” Benton groaned. “De 
you mean to tell me Babe G rinnell 
and those boys worked this out w ith  
B ill Rask’s n en ?”

Donna nodded. “I have C herry ’s 
w ord for it. She would know ”

Cress was stunned fo r a moment. 
He realized now th a t K innard  had 
suspected the ti th. B ut though the 
folly  of Babe and his com panions in 
throw ing in w ith Rask figuratively 
took his breath away, a larger con­
sideration took possession of his rac­
ing thoughts. I t  was no less than  
th a t the members of the A ssociation, 
the men th a t he had expected to fight 
him tooth and nail, had taken no part 
in the attack. He couldn’t  u nder­
stand it, and he told Donna so.

“I know th ey ’ve been m eeting se­
cretly ,” he said. “T hey  had som ething 
planned to op me, W hy did they 
keep out of it? W as it because they  
knew Rask was to have a finger in 
i ' ”

Donna shook her head. “Don’t  you 
know th a t couldn’t  be the answ er? 
T hey  may oppo.e your plans, bu t
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they  despise Mr. B ill Rask. I ’m sure 
if  they  had known how he was using 
th e ir sons th  t they  would tu rn  their 
guns on him. . . . W hy won’t you see 
the tru th , Cress? I t ’s plain enough.”

He gazed a t her blankly. “ I m ust 
be blind. W hat are you try in g  to 
tell me, Doi na?”

“T hat you’re much closer to reach­
ing an understanding  w ith your 
neighbors than you find it possible to 
believe.”

A great lig h t began to break on 
B enton; little  incidents of the past 
several weeks began to flow  together 
and form  a very defin ite  pattern  in 
his mind. I t  made him  realize that 
if the feeling against him in the val­
ley was wearing thin, tha t he could 
thank Donna for it. He was vaguely 
aware of Dr. Adams peering at them  
from  his ten t and of the glances his 
men were casting in th e ir direction. 
I t  kep t him  ;n his saddle but his eyes 
were easy to read as he leaned down, 
a warm grin  rubbing all the hardness 
out of his face.

“ I ’m ju s t beginning to get this 
through my head,” he m urm ured. “ I 
knew you had been worming your 
w ay in  to the Harveys and a few 
others. F or a neutral, you’ve been 
aw fully  busy, lady!”

C H A P T E R  X III

The L ong Chance

T H O U G H  B a b e  Grinnell, 
F elix  Hoffman and two oth­
ers were all m inors, they 
w ere, sentenced to the county jail 

fo r n inety  days for the malicious de­
struction  of railroad property. Kin- 
nard  could have brought more se­
rious charges against them, but he 
w anted  only to teach them a lesson. 
F o r reasons best known to the dis­
tr ic t  attorney, no attem pt was made 
to  bring anyone to justice for the 
burn ing  of the railroad station.

A s Donna had predicted, Cress 
found no feeling against him self 
over the outcome of the boys’ trial. 
H e th ring ton  was pushing the work 
a t W olf Lake. In  less than three 
weeks the blasting had been finished 
and a good p art of the excavation

work completed. Driving the short 
tunnel th a t was to tap the lake pro­
ceeded more slowly. B enton had a 
dozen of his best men rid ing  the 
hills. The days ran along sq peace­
fully, however, tha t the endless rid ­
ing became a boresome chore.

Cress w ent up to the lake every 
second day to watch the progress of 
the work. T he fiie-scarred steam- 
shovel was now in the canyon where 
he had surprised  Chip D urant, cu t­
ting  away one of the last barriers 
into the valley. H e th ring ton  rode 
down from above as Benton sat 
w atching the shovel tear away the 
loosened rock. He was in a jub ilan t 
mood.

“W e’re apparently  through the 
tough niggerhead quartz th a t’s been 
slowing us up,” he said. “W e’ve been 
breaking one drill after another for 
two days. I t ’s been a mean job of 
tunnelling."

“You’re still ahead of schedule, 
aren’t you?” Cress asked.

“A little . A ny mail for me that 
m ight be word from  M erriw eather?”

“No, and no word from the W yo­
ming and W estern . T his complete 
lack of in terest is beginning to w or­
ry  me. I don’t mean only the ra il­
roads; I can’t get it through my head 
tha t Rask is letting  the days go by 
w ithout doing som ething to tie  us 
up. I t ’s certainly not his way, John. 
I had a le tter from  Alva this m orn­
ing. H e’s coming up next week to 
see what we’re doing and get in some 
fishing and hunting. H e’s bringing 
Mrs. L inscott w ith  him. Maybe he’ll 
have som ething to tell us.”

“I ’ll be glad to see him,” H e th rin g ­
ton remarked. “Did you have any­
thing in particular on your m ind th is 
m orning?”

“Only tha t we’ll be starting  our 
fall round-up the first of the week, 
I ’ve got a big crew, but I ’ve also got 
a lot of range to work. I intend to 
keep several men on my w est fence; 
I really don’t see how I ’m going to 
be able to spare more than three or 
four up here. Ryan and I were 
speaking about it last n igh t.”

“ I don’t  believe we need anyone,” 
H ethring ton  said. “Among these 
w ild Irishm en of mine, there are
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some cool heads, I ’ve armed them  
w ith  the guns you sent up, I think 
we can take care of ourselves.”

I t  was a step tha t Benton hesitated  
to  take/- A nd yet, the situation 
seemed to have im proved enough to 
w arran t it,

“ I could leave Santell w ith  you,” 
he said. “Ross w ould know w hat to 
do if you got in a jam. He could get 
w ord to the wagon in a hurry .”

“I f  th a t w ill make you feel better, 
go ahead, Cress. B u t you know the 
hotheads in the valley have begun 
to cool off. W hether it’s because 
they’re all pinched for w ater rig h t 
now or not, and I suspect th a t’s the 
reason, th ey ’re not howling down 
th is  undertak ing  the way they  were. 
And, of course, th ey ’ll be busy w ith 
th e ir fall work, too.”

“I ’ll leave Ross here,” B enton in­
sisted.

R YAN pulled out w ith  the crew 
and round-up wagon early 

M onday m orning. T he yard  grew 
quiet when they  had gone. Cress 
was in the office, w orking on the 
ranch books, when old Curly limped 
in.

“T hat lady perfessor is here to see 
yuh,” he announced. “She’s jest 
druv in.” He dusted a chair w ith  
h is sleeve and gave the rug a quick 
swipe. “I ’d appreciate it, if  yuh’d 
le t me know when we wuz goin’ to 
have v isitors,” he grum bled.

Cress smiled to  h im self; Curly 
had never been so concerned about 
anyone else’s coming. He knew the 
old man had stopped at D ry Creek 
several tim es at Donna’s invitation, 
She had got around him quite as 
easily as she had Chad H arvey and 
a good m any others.

“One particu lar v isitor, you mean,” 
B enton declared dryly.

“W al, she’s cut accordin’ to my 
lines,” C urly averred.

Donna drove up to the door a mo­
m ent later. “Good m orning, C ress!” 
she called. “A nd good m orning to 
you, C urly !”

T here was a fresh  young eagerness 
about her th a t laid v iolent hands on 
B enton.

“You’re out early,” he said.

“T im e’s runn ing  ou t on me,” she 
answered ligh tly . “ I ’ve got to make 
the days count. I  w ant to spend the 
m orning around the springs w here I  
stopped three days ago. You’re not 
w orking th a t range today?”

“No, we won’t be down there  for 
a week to ten days.”

Donna stepped in to  the office for 
a m inute. She had been on P la t Iro n  
three or four tim es of late and had 
insisted  on no t tak ing  Cress away 
from  his work. She handed him  some 
m im eographed pages.

“I t ’s ju s t some field notes and a 
b rief sum m ation of mine on the 
choke cherry  th a t the B ureau is 
sending out. I ’m  all alone a t D ry  
Creek now ; Dr. Adam s has been 
transferred  to Red B utte .” Red 
B u tte  was a T rip le  K stronghold , 
north  of the Lodge. “ I ’ve been giv­
en a m onth to finish up here.”

I t  was news to tig h ten  B enton’s 
m outh.

“ I hadn’t expected that,” he said, 
no t try ing  to dissem ble his disap­
pointm ent.

“A ppropriations ru n  out, Cress,” 
she rem inded him, try in g  to  be gay 
about it. B enton shook his head 
soberly.

“I don’t know how I ’ll get along 
w ithou t you. I  told you once th a t 
I  was going to need you before I 
got through. I haven’t changed my 
mind about it. I  suppose I  should 
have realized th a t you w ouldn’t be 
staying here forever.”

“A lo t can happen in a m onth.” 
T here was no th ing  in her tone to 
suggest w hat the m om ent m eant to 
her, bu t she could feel the pulse in 
her th roa t beating faster. “I  under­
stand the L inscotts are - expected,” 
she said, glad th a t she had such a 
safe subject to tu rn  to.

“Tom orrow ,” Cress told her. “I 
hope you’ll be able to come up w hile 
th ey ’re here. W e could have dinner, 
or maybe a little  picnic. A lva likes 
to cook, and he’ll be b ring ing  in 
some sagehen and tro u t.”

“I t  sounds exciting ,” Donna an­
swered. “ I ’ll have to find tim e for 
it.”

Cress walked out to the rig  w ith  
her.
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“I  don’t suppose you could dis­
cover some signs of an epidemic on 
th is range that would compel the 
B ureau to keep you here indefinite­
ly ,” he remarked, w ith a humorless 
smile.

“Something catching, I presum e?” 
Donna answered in the same vein.

“P referably .”
She shook her head; she knew they 

were saying one th ing  and meaning 
another. “I t  would be difficult.” H er 
blue eyes were sparkling. “U sually 
such cases are p re tty  far advanced 
before you begin to see any sym p­
tom s.”

B enton went back to his desk 
when she had gone. If  he had not 
known before how much she meant 
to him, he was aware of it now. He 
found him self making so many mis­
takes in his bookkeeping that he 
gave up in disgust and rang for Cur­
ly  to bring up a horse.

He was in W ild  Horse the next 
day to meet the Linscotts. W orkm en 
were building a new station. I t  
prom ised to be as ugly and inade­
quate as the one the fire had de­
stroyed.

E S S IE  L IN SC O T T  had a m erry 
laugh that she never perm itted 

to grow rusty  from disuse. She was 
forty , and a grandm other, but still 
pointed  out as one of the most a t­
tractive women in the Lodge. On 
the way out to the ranch, Alva let 
her carry the conversation. He in­
quired about the progress H ethring- 
ton was making, but the very care 
w ith  which he avoided mentioning 
Rask and the W yom ing and W estern 
warned Cress that he brought news 
of some unexpected development 
w ith  him.

W hen they reached the house, they 
found H ethring ton  there, making out 
h is payroll. L inscott shook hands 
w ith  him.

“I ’m glad you’re here,” Alva told 
h im ; “ I know Cress has no secrets 
from  you. Suppose we sit down; 
I ’ve got a headache for you.”

“ I knew i t!” Benton exclaimed. 
“W h at is i t? ”

“B ill is going to h it you where 
i t ’ll h u rt the m ost this time,” L in ­

scott declared bluntly . “H e’s been 
in Cheyenne for three or four days. 
W hat you’ve got here, Cress, is a hot 
potato as far as the W yom ing and 
W estern  is concerned. I can tell you 
now that they won’t touch it. W hen 
you w rote me the conclusions the 
two of you had reached in regard to 
the railroad, I agreed w ith you fully. 
B ut th a t’s all out the window now. 
Rask has been delivering the vote of 
th is county to the machine for some 
years; no question but it gives him 
a drag w ith certain  big-wigs in the 
state government. H e’s using it now 
for all i t’s w orth.”

“W ell, le t’s have i t !” Benton 
ripped out im patiently.

“He’s pu tting  pressure on the Rail­
road Commission to compel the 
W yom ing and W estern  to elim inate 
the three grade crossings in M edi­
cine Lodge. T here’s good reason to 
believe he can force it through, and 
no one knows it better than the ra il­
road company. I t ’ll cost them  a fo r­
tune. I t ’s ju st a m ighty sm art way 
of pu tting  the screws on the W . and 
W .; B ill's not in terested  in doing 
away w ith those crossings. I f  they 
w ant to hear the-last of the agitation 
he’s stirring  up, all they’ve got to do 
is tu rn  you down and make th ings 
as tough as possible when you try  to 
bring in your farm ers.”

Cress realized th is  explained B ill’s 
seeming inactiv ity  of the past sever­
al weeks. I t  was a shrewd move. 
Undoubtedly, the W yom ing and 
W estern  would make a deal w ith  
Rask. Benton refused to get excited 
about it. H eth ring ton  fe lt the same 
way.

“I t  sums up to about w hat we ex­
pected,” he said. “ I th ink  we’ve been 
p re tty  well agreed for days tha t we’d 
have to get along w ithout the W yo­
ming and W estern .”

Benton nodded. “T his makes it 
ju s t a little  more definite, th a t’s all. 
I t  doesn’t make the odds against me 
any longer.”

L inscott gazed at them  incredu­
lously and began to bristle. “A re 
the two of you crazy?” he dem and­
ed. “This is going to tie  you into 
knots! You can’t pu t th is p roposi­
tion over w ithout the ra ilro ad !’
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“I can’t pu t it  over w ithou t a ra il­
road,” Cress said. “ I ’ve got my eyes 
tu rned  in another direction. You’ll 
call me a fool, s ittin g  here planning 
and hoping, w ithout anything tang i­
ble to go on. B u t th a t’s w hat I in ­
tend  to do un til I  know I ’m licked.” 
He gave A lva a sober smile. “ I didn’t 
w ant to  say anything about th is till 
som ething had developed, bu t I guess 
you b etter hear it now.”

W hat he had to say about the 
U nion Pacific coming across the Gal­
la tin  H ills  from  W h ite  Sage and the 
le tte r H eth ring ton  had sent his 
friend, Steve M erriw eather, fell on 
skeptical ears. Alva shook his head 
alm ost p ity ing ly .

“My boy, if you d idn’t need the 
U. P. so desperately, you w ouldn’t 
have the heart to s it there and tell 
me you seriously believe they may 
build  into W ild  H orse.” L inscott 
shook his gray head reg retfu lly . “ I 
hate to see you grabbing at straw s 
like this, Cress! You know it’s a 
conservative ra ilroad ; to my know l­
edge, they’re never rushed into any­
th ing  like this. Your optim ism  is 
based on nothing m ore substantial 
than  the fact tha t -H eth ring ton  has 
w ritten  M erriw eather an enthusiastic 
le tter. I t  hasn’t  even brought a re ­
sponse. You haven’t any reason on 
earth  for presum ing he is interested. 
I t ’s only w ishful th inking, Cress!”

A LV A  turned  to the engineer and 
said:

“Don’t  m isunderstand me, Jo h n ; 
I ’m not disparaging Steve M erri­
w eather, nor casting any reflection 
on your friendship. You’ll hear from 
him, no doubt. B ut you’ve got to 
adm it th a t his answer is far more 
likely  to  be no than  yes. T h a t’s all 
i t  w ill take, and th is dream will cave 
in like a house of cards.”

“ I believe Cress and I understand 
perfec tly ,” H eth ring ton  answered 
good-naturedly. “W e’ve never rep­
resented it to the o ther as anything 
more than a hope. B ut Steve knows 
I ’m no t in the habit of le ttin g  my 
enthusiasm  run  away w ith  my ju d g ­
m ent. I  suspect th a t the reason why 
we haven’t  heard  from  the shrew d 
old fox is th a t he has been finding

out w hat he can before coming to us. 
I t  won’t  su rp rise  me if  he tu rn s  up 
here one day w ithou t w arning.”

“ I f  he’s at all in terested , certain ly  
one of the first th ings he’d do w ould 
be to send someone cruising th rough  
the G allatin H ills to make a rep o rt 
on how heavy a job th a t th ir ty  m iles 
of track would be,” B enton argued. 
“You can call it w hat you w ill, &lva 
—maybe i t ’s ju s t a hunch, bu t I ’m 
playing it,”

“I hope you’re rig h t,” L inscott 
gave in. “Lord knows if  the U. P . 
w ants to come in  th a t no th ing  will 
stop them —no po litical fram e-up, I 
mean. How m uch longer is it go­
ing to be before you bring  the w ater 
down to G rand Coulee?”

“I could do tha t now m ost any 
time,” H eth ring ton  to ld  him. “B ut 
I w ant to finish the w ork there be­
fore I do—some excavating and p u t­
ting  in the m ain head-gate. . . W e 
haven’t been le ttin g  the grass grow  
under our feet.”

“ I t  doesn’t sound like you had,” 
the lawyer declared. “ I  suppose all 
the b lasting you’ve been doing has 
run  all the chickens out of th a t 
country  below the peaks.”

“No, th e re ’s a lot of them  there. I f  
you and Mrs. L insco tt w ant to stay  
up w ith  me a day or two, I ’ll try  to 
make you com fortable.”

A lva thanked him and said they 
w ould go up in the m orning,

“W e’ll all go,” Cress said. " I  
w ant to see Cash and find out how 
the gather is coming along.”

Cress rode w ith  Jessie  L inscott 
the next m orning on the way to  the 
lake. She asked about Donna. She 
found B enton so fu ll of inform ation 
about her th a t she sm iled to  herself.

“ I ’m glad you two have go tten  
along so well,” she said. “A  picnic 
w ould be fun, Cress, if  A lya doesn’t  
insist on singing. You te ll Donna 
I ’m anxious to  see her.”

B enton found the round-up w ork 
going along satisfac to rily . W hen he 
got back to  the house th a t evening, 
C urly stopped him as he was rid ing  
past the kitchen.

“A man by the name of Steve M er­
riw eather here to  see yuh,” he an­
nounced. “B en here m ost o f the
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day. Says yuh was aixpectin’ him.” 
T he old man wagged his head ap­
provingly. “P lays a m ighty tough 
game o’ checkers! H ardly  let me 
have a look-in!”

I t  was a happy moment for Cress. 
He threw  off the shock of it and 
hastened up the yard, telling  him self 
tha t even an unfavorable answer 
would be better than the days of un­
certain ty  he had pu t in for nearly 
three weeks.

He found M erriw eather seated on 
the gallery, looking anything but an 
im portant official of a great railroad 
in  his undersh irt and w ith  several 
days’ grow th of w hiskers on his 
chin. He looked Benton over from 
head to toes, grinned his approval 
and shoved out his hand.

“I hope you don’t mind my taking 
possession of your place,” he said, 
laughingly. “I ’ve been out in the sun 
fo r three days; it h it me ju st righ t 
to spread out on your gallery and 
listen  to C urly’s tall tales.”

“I ’m sorry I wasn’t here to greet 
you,” said Cress. “H ethring ton  pre­
dicted th a t when you showed up 
you’d ju s t walk in. I ’ll send a man 
up to let him  know you have ar­
rived.”

“No, don’t  bother to do that,” M er­
riw eather dem urred. “Curly tells me 
your lawyer and his w ife are up 
there w ith  him. I  wouldn’t pull him 
away th is evening. W e can talk 
th ings over and go up in the m orn­
ing, if th a t’s all rig h t w ith  you.” He 
to ld  Cress th a t Curly had given him 
a room. “I ’ve got a bag upstairs, but 
I  d idn’t  unpack. I  suppose i t’s about 
supper-tim e.”

B enton grinned. “I  sure hope so. 
I  know I ’ve got an appetite. T h at’s 
C urly  going out to ring the beU 
now.”

M e r r i w e a t h e r  pulled on
his sh irt and stufffed it into 

h is pants. “I ’ll le t these whiskers 
go till  m orning,” he said. “You run 
a big outfit here, Benton.”

“Yes, I  guess it  ra tes among the 
b iggest in the state. T he w ater dis­
tr ic t  Jo h n  w rote you about isn’t go­
ing  to cu t it  down very m uch; I  in­
tend  to run  as m uch stock as ever.”

“F or a big stockman, you’re tak­
ing a revolutionary step,” his v isito r 
rem arked, as they walked into the 
d ining room. “I t ’s som ething th a t 
w ill have to be done in a good many 
places in W yom ing if  we’re ever go­
ing to get out of the ru t we’re in. 
I ’ve been th ink ing  along th is line 
for years. Stock-raising will always 
be our most im portant industry , but 
th is state is big enough, and much 
of it rich enough, to support ten 
times the population we’ve got to­
day. . . Is  th is w ater pro ject as good 
as John  says it is?”

“W ell!” Cress declared w ith  an 
amused smile. “I ’m prejudiced, of 
course. A t least, it isn’t any w ild­
cat scheme. I ’m pu tting  close to a 
hundred thousand dollars into it. 
John  told me w hat he w rote you. A 
le tte r leaves a lot to be learned, but 
from w hat little  he was able to tell 
you, is there a chance that you m ight 
be in terested?”

“You bet we’re in te rested !” was 
M erriw eather’s em phatic answer. “ If  
you can show me som ething tha t 
w ill ju s tify  our building into W ild  
Horse, we’ll do it.”

B enton’s sp irits  soared. “I ’m con­
fident I can,” he said w ith  convic­
tion. “I know that between the wa­
ter we can take out of the river 
early  in the year and w hat I can 
bring down from the lake tha t better 
than tw enty thousand acres of excel­
len t land can be irrigated . I ’ve got 
a big chunk of it ;  Jim  Cameron has 
the whole L ittle  M edicine Valley. 
W hen my other neighbors see how it 
works, they’ll be glad to let some of 
their range go, too.”

Curly placed their supper on the 
table. Steve M erriw eather caught 
the old man’s eye. “Have you figured 
out tha t four-for-one move of mine 
y e t?” he asked, a tw inkle in his eyes.

“She’s a hoss th ie f!” Curly cack­
led. “I reckon when I g it her work- 
in ’ smooth she’ll je s t about keep me 
in  tobaccer this w inter.”

M erriw eather’s hearty  laugh ter 
filled the room. He was beyond fifty, 
but his cheeks had the ruddy  glow 
of perfect health  and an untroubled 
mind.

“I ’ll take you on for another game
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or two when we finish our business 
ton igh t,” he promised.

H eth ring ton  had spoken frankly  
in h is le tte r of the position the 
W yom ing and W estern  had taken. 
M erriw eather dismissed it carelessly, 
and surprised B enton w ith  the ad­
m ission th a t he had been in the Gal­
la tin  H ills for several days w ith a 
construction  engineer and a su r­
veyor. “W e d idn’t find anything to 
discourage us,” he said, “B ut I ’m 
doing all the talking. Suppose you 
tell me in detail w hat you have in 
m ind.”

Cress welcomed the opportunity . 
M erriw eather proved him self a good 
listener, dropping in only an occa­
sional question. Several times, how­
ever, he said flatly that the feud w ith 
Rask was a personal m atter and that 
the company would not take a hand 
in it.

“ I f  th is d is tr ic t booms, and Rask 
is pu t in the discard, we will not let 
i t  involve us,” he declared. “As for 
money, Benton, you’ll have to go it 
alone. W e’ve got land of our own 
to sell—m iles of it—given the U. P. 
in the original federal land grants. 
I t ’s not our policy to compete w ith 
ourselves. B ut money won’t bother 
you; ju s t the announcem ent th a t we 
are coming in will give you all the 
cred it you need. I ’ll give you an 
answer tomorrow, and I believe it 
w ill be yes.”

W hen they rode east from  the 
house in the m orning Cress took a 
shovel along. By the time they had 
reached the old high dam and turned  
north  tow ard Grand Coulee, he had 
dug several dozen test holes to show 
M erriw eather the depth and richness 
of the soil. I t  was a convincing 
dem onstration, and at the coulee, 
w here concrete was being poured for 
the sill of the head-gate that was to 
control the W olf Lake water, there 
was fu rth e r evidence of the feasibil­
ity  of th j  project. By evening, M er­
riw eather had seen enough. Gath­
ered around the fire w ith L inscott, 
H e th ring ton  and Cress, he said, 
w ithou t fa n fa re :

LO O K S all r ig h t to m e;
A  we’ll go through w ith  it.

W e’ll run a survey th is  fall and s ta rt 
build ing as soon as the w eather per­
m its next sp ring .”

“W hy, th a t’ll hold me up a fu ll 
y ea r!” Cress p ro tested  at once. 
“You’ve got two or th ree m onths of 
good w eather left. W hy let them  go 
to w aste?”

“ You w ant people here, B enton— 
practical farm ers, who’ll stay w ith 
the land, once they come in. You 
can’t find tw o-hundred and fifty .to 
th ree hundred of them  over night*.” 
M erriw eather w a s  m atter-of-fact 
about it. “T he th ing  to do is to let 
me go back to Cheyenne and call in 
the new spaperm en and make an an­
nouncem ent of w hat we are going to 
do. O ur colonization departm ent can 
get busy then. W e’ll offer an a ttra c ­
tive rate to W hite  Sage. T h ere ’s no 
reason why the people we in tere st 
should object to driv ing up from  
there.”

“It won’t do,” B enton declared 
grim ly. “Farm ers don’t look for 
land in the spring. I ’ve got to have 
them  here th is fall, so they- can build 
th e ir homes and be all set to pu t in 
th e ir crops when the snow goes off.”

“Steve, you know he’s rig h t,” 
H e th ring ton  spoke up. “You can do, 
it if you roll up your sleeves and get 
busy. T h at survey can be run  in a 
week. I f  you’ll tu rn  Swearing Mike 
Lafoon and a couple hundred of his 
Paddies loose, they’ll be in W ild  
Horse by the end of the m onth.”

M erriw eather threw  up his hands 
in surrender and tu rned  to Benton. 
“ I ’ve known John th ir ty  years and 
I ’ve never seen him go overboard 
like th is before. You m ust be p re tty  
near all righ t. W e w on 't be in W ild  
Horse early enough to get your beef, 
but you could drive to our railhead.”

“I ’ll do it, and so w ill Cameron,” 
B enton assured him.

T he picnic the follow ing evening 
could not have been held under more 
propitious circum stances. Jim  Cam­
eron had come down from  Box C at 
B enton’s request. He and Donna 
were as delighted as Cress at the 
way th ings had tu rned  out. A t the 
la tte r’s urging, M erriw eather had 
stayed over. He entered into the 
sp irit of the occasion as heartily  as
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he did everything else. He found 
Donna and Jessie L inscott charm ing 
companions. Inevitably, the conver­
sation re turned  to the changes com­
ing.

“W here do you expect to find your 
farm  fam ilies?” Donna asked M erri- 
weather.

“ Frankly , I don’t know,” he an­
swered. “ Iowa, perhaps.”

“N orthern  U tah m ight be a better 
place to look. Good land is sky high 
there now.”

“T h a t’s an excellent idea!” The 
railroad man turned  to Cress. “Ben­
ton, would you have any objections 
to  M orm ons?”

“W hy should I? ” Cress asked in 
tu rn . “T hey’re good people. W e 
have some here now—Tom Green­
way, for one. I ’d welcome them w ith 
open arms.”

“You can thank' Dr. C ollett for the 
idea,” M erriw eather told him. “ I 
th in k  it’s a capital suggestion. I ’ll 
go down to Salt Lake in the next 
ten days.”

I t  was late when Cress said good 
n igh t to  Donna at D ry Creek.

“I ’m so happy about it all,” she 
to ld  him. “N othing can stop you 
now, Cress. W hen the news of the 
U nion Pacific breaks, you’ll find Reb 
and the others coming to you.”

“I  hope you’re righ t,” he m ur­
m ured. She was so close, and so 
lovely, th a t he was almost afraid to 
speak. H is heart had been set on 
w hat he was doing, bu t now that the 
goal seemed to be in sight, success in 
th a t ' d irection seemed strangely 
em pty and meaningless. In  a few 
weeks, she’d be gone. He knew he’d 
never find anyone to fill her place.

T he desire to take her in his arms 
and crush her lips w ith his kisses 
began to run away w ith him. Donna 
read his thought. Panic of a sort 
seized her, and she sent him away. 
A fte r he had gone, she came out on 
the porch and sat there fo r an hour, 
try in g  to order her thoughts.

“ I t  means good-bye to my career,” 
she sighed. “B ut if I go, I ’ll always 
reg re t i t .” Though she shook her 
head at her lack of decision, there 
was a w istfu l look in her eyes. “And 
I  thought I  was going to be n e u tra l!”

C H A P T E R  X IV

B rig h t Tom orrow

T H E  M edicine Lodge Ledger 
had confined itse lf to rid icu l­
ing B enton’s efforts, but 
when Steve M erriw eather gave out 

his statem ent to the new spapers in 
Cheyenne, announcing tha t the 
Union Pacific was beginning the con­
struction  of the branch line to W ild  
Horse at once, and th a t he was al­
ready in position to state that, by 
w inter, several hundred M ormon 
farm ers and their fam ilies would be 
settled on the upper M edicine, the 
news was too im portant for the 
Ledger to do anything but p rin t it.

If  the Lodge was stunned, so was 
W ild  Horse. B ut there the reaction 
was sw ift. F lags were ru n  up ; 
bunting appeared on the wooden 
awnings of the stores and bank. Be­
fore n igh t fell, lots th a t had gone 
begging at two hundred dollars were 
snapped up at a thousand. O ut in 
the valley, the news was received 
w ith hardly less excitem ent. Stock- 
men were busy w ith  their fall work, 
but word flashed across the range 
tha t brought a score of them  togeth ­
er at Q uarter Circle that night. T hey 
knew that the coming of the U. P. 
meant lower fre igh t rates, more 
trains, prosperity  for W ild  Horse. 
B ut there were even greater consid­
erations. T hey knew beyond doubt 
that the railroad had taken th is step 
only because B enton’s scheme was 
an assured success; that though they 
had fought and reviled him ,’ he was 
bringing down the w ater th a t would 
save them and free them  forever 
from the dom ination of B ill Rask’s 
unscrupulous clique. W hen Reb said, 
“I t ’s up to us to go to B enton and 
eat gravel,” no one opposed the sug­
gestion.

Cress was still in the office when 
Curly storm ed in and yelled at him 
to grab a gun. “T har’s a big bunch 
of men cornin’ up the road!” he cried. 
“T hey’re rid in ’ like they  m eant busi­
ness !”

Benton strapped on his gun and 
turned  out the lamp. He fe lt a lit-
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tie  foolish when he recognized the 
men who rode into the yard  and 
sensed their peaceful intentions.

“W e’re here to bury  the hatchet,” 
Greenway called to him. “You won’t 
need tha t gun.”

“ Come up,” Cress invited.
“ I ’ve done m ost of the ta lk in ’ 

against you,” Reb said. “I reckon I 
should d» most of the craw lin’ now. 
I t  seems I ’ve made a damned fool 
of myself. I t ’s p u rty  late to be of­
fe rin ’ to help you, bu t if there’s any­
th in ’ I can do, you only have to 
name it. I reckon tha t goes for the 
rest of us.”

T he chorus of approval from  the 
o thers le ft no doubt of it. Benton 
was moved, and he told them  so.

“I ’m glad we’re standing together 
again,” he said. “T his valley is going 
to be a better place in which to live 
—b etter for your wives and children. 
T hey’ll have some of the con­
veniences we had to get along w ith ­
out. And we won’t have to be wor­
ry ing  from  year to year if we’re go­
ing to have w ater enough to see us 
th rough.”

A fte r the s trife  of the past
m onths, w ith  Babe and the other 
boys still in jail, it amazed Cress to 
see how little  b itterness rem ained
on either side. Tom  Greenway was
pleased th a t it was M ormons who 
w ere coming in. “T hey’re workers, 
and you’ll find they m ind their own 
business,” he declared.

“W e’re le tting  w ater into Grand 
Coulee tom orrow ,” B enton inform ed 
them, as they  were leaving. “H eth- 
ring ton  is doing it ju s t to test the 
ground for seepage. I f  you w ant to 
ride up in the afternoon, I ’ll be glad 
to have you.”

T he control gates at the tunnel 
th a t tapped the lake had long since 
been com pleted. W hen they were 
opened, the w ater roared down 
through  the canyons into the coulee. 
Reb and the others were there to see 
it. H e th rin g to n  pronounced the 
tests satisfactory . T he w ater was 
tu rned  off again, and work proceeded 
on the m other d itch  tha t was to sup­
p ly  Cam eron’s land and the d istric t 
along the river. In  the meantime, 
the surveyorg began to lay the land

out in six ty  and one-hundred-and- 
tw enty-acre tracts. T hey  had ju st 
finished on F la t Iron  when M erri- 
w eather arrived w ith a party  of M or­
mons, big, strapping  men, w ith  soil 
ground into their fingers.

THEY  were there two days, cover­
ing every acre tha t Cress and 

Cameron were w illing  to sell.
“They like it,” M erriw eather re­

ported  to Benton. “ I ’m going back 
to Salt Lake w ith  them  and see 
Bishop Freeman. I ’ve been corre­
sponding w ith  him. He sent th is 
com m ittee up here. I th ink  you can 
consider it a deal. W hat do you hear 
from L insco tt?”

“N othing for the past few days.” 
“You better advise him  to open an 

office in W ild  H orse,” M erriw eather 
declared, w ith  a chuckle. “T here’s 
going to be a lo t of legal work 
there.”

F la t Iro n ’s beef herd was alm ost 
ready for the drive. Cress arranged 
w ith  M erriw eather for cars,

“W hen will you be m oving?” the 
la tte r asked.

“A week at the latest.”
“W e’ll be ready for you. You’ll 

find our railhead about eleven miles 
north  of W hite  Sage by the time 
you get there.”

Ryan rode in several n igh ts later. 
T he w ork was going along satisfac­
torily , he said. Cress was rid ing  
high, and he relished being able to 
te ll Cash that Reb and the rest had 
made peace w ith  him. W hat he had 
to say regard ing  the v isit of the 
M ormon com m ittee didn’t in terest 
Ryan particularly .

“Are you m aking the drive w ith  
us?” Cash asked.

“W hy, yes! I want to see th a t 
new railroad.”

“ I t ’s going to leave the ranch de­
serted, Cress. I ’m going to need the 
whole crew, pu ttin g  all th a t stuff 
over a new trail. Rask will know it. 
I f  he’s got som ething up his sleeve, 
he’ll pull it while we’re away.”

“ I ’ve got him  licked, and he knows 
it,” Cress declared positively. “H eth- 
rin g to n ’s got his gang here. I f  he 
needs help, he can get it  from  Reb. 
I ’ll tell him so.” He nodded to  him-
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self. “T here’s little  Rask can do 
now.”

“Okay, if th a t’s how you feel about 
it,” Ryan told him. “Like all ra t­
tlers, he’s dangerous as long as 
th ere’s any life left in him. Don’t 
fo rget it, Cress.”

B enton refused to be alarmed. He 
had taken Bill Rask’s best and beat­
en him, and he intended to go on 
beating him. I t  wouldn’t be long 
now, he told himself, before the 
businessm en of the Lodge would see 
the handw riting on the wall and 
tu rn  against Rask. The human tick- 
birds, who long had been content to 
do his bidding in re tu rn  for the 
crumbs that came their way, would 
be the next to desert the sinking 
ship. T hat was what Cress w an ted ; 
th a t and more.

W hen F la t Iron drove through 
W ild  Horse, he rode at Ryan’s side, 
l ie  knew tha t Jim  Cameron would be 
only a day or two behind him. Chad 
Harvey, Greenway, Grinnell — all 
were shipping by the U. P,

Once through the Gallatin Hills, 
he saw the raw new railroad there 
to m eet them. Cars stood on a sid­
in g ; shipping pens had been hur­
ried ly  knocked together. A station 
was to  be erected. A lready a sign­
board proclaimed that this was Gal­
latin . O nly a few weeks back there 
had been nothing here but a sage­
brush  flat.

In  view of the lim ited loading 
facilities, it should have taken F la t 
Iro n  two days to get its  s tu ff aboard 
the cars. B ut Ryan drove the men 
unm ercifully  and by noon of the 
second day the job was done. He 
already had the wagon moving back 
to  the ranch. Benton had only to 
observe the man’s rocky face and 
sense his im patience w ith  the sweat­
ing crew to know tha t Cash had not 
shaken off his fear that their ab­
sence had le ft F la t Iron exposed to 
danger.

E S P IT E  his expressed opinion 
to  the contrary, i t  began to 

w eigh heavily on Cress. He could 
no t fo rget th a t Ryan had called the 
tu rn  m any times in  the past.

Cash gathered the men around

him for a word. “You’ll be in W ild  
Horse fa irly  early th is evening. I f  
you want to take aboard a drink or 
two, th a t’s all r ig h t; but that high 
old time you’ve been prom ising your­
selves will have to be put o ff a week 
or two.”

Benton caught him self uncon­
sciously nodding his approval. He 
heard the men grum bling among 
themselves as they turned hack 
through the hills, especially D utch 
and Stony LlcCarran.

“T hey’ll get over it,” Ryan m ut­
tered. “ I'd  ra ther be back home 
and find I was mistaken about this 
than have something blow in our 
face ju st because we stalled around 
down here, or in town.”

He couldn’t possibly have known 
what was to happen at Dry Creek 
that evening. If  he was close to the 
tru th  it was only because he was a 
w orrying man, always looking for 
the w orst to happ-- n. Cherry H ar­
vey was at the station having sup­
per w ith  Donna. The girls had be­
come really fond of each other, and 
it was not unusual for one or the 
other to be found at Q uarter Circle 
or the D ry Creek station.

W hen C herry was leaving, Donna 
accompanied her out to her horse. 
As they were saying good-night, 
they stiffened  at sigh t of a stagger­
ing, hulking figure floundering to­
ward them  from the direction of 
the river.

“I t ’s Bat C hadron!” Cherry ex­
claimed. “The man who runs the 
saloon at the Crossing—”

“Yes,” Donna answered, w ith a 
sharp intake of breath. “H e’s been 
shot! H e’s covered w ith blood!”

Bat was indeed a gory sigh t. His 
legs seemed about to buckle under 
him  at every step. Gasping for 
breath, he reached the porch and 
grabbed an uprigh t to support him­
self.

“Bat, what happened?” C herry de­
manded excitedly.

T he big Frenchm an sat down 
heavily, his head drooping and his 
cheeks sagging. “Get B enton quick,” 
he go t out w ith  an effort. “T hey’re 
going to  smash him—for keeps!”
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“T hey?” Donna echoed. “Do you 
mean B ill R ask?”

B at nodded and toppled over. The 
g irls  exchanged a frigh tened  glance.

“Is  he dead?” C herry demanded 
tensely.

“ I don’t know,” Donna answered, 
ge tting  a grip  on herself. “ I ’m not 
an M. D., bu t I ’m going to have a 
look at him. Get a blanket, C herry! 
A nd bring out a lamp — he’s too 
heavy fo r us to m ove!”

She quickly  ascertained th a t Bat 
was not dead. His heart was pum p­
ing blood out of a gaping hole in 
his chest. She called to C herry to 
bring out a pair of scissors.

W ith  C herry holding the lamp, 
Donna cut away B at’s shirt.

“ I t  m ust be his lungs,” C herry said 
in a small, tig h t voice.

“ I th ink  so, but I wouldn’t know 
how serious it is.” Donna ran inside, 
got towels and a bucket of cold w at­
er and placed a wet pack over the 
wound. “T his m ust have happened 
some time ago,” she said. “T here 
are streaks of dried blood on his 
shirt. H is hair is singed, too—as 
though he’d been in a fire.”

C herry had pulled herself togeth ­
er. “I told you I though t I smelled 
smoke soon afte r I got here,” she 
said. “Rask has very likely  burned 
him  out. H is forem an threatened to 
do it. . . Donna, how are we going to 
find Cress? T here’s no use going to 
F la t Iro n ; th ere’s only Curly and a 
couple old men there.”

Donna hesitated  only a moment. 
“C herry—are you afraid  to stay here 
w ith  th is  man? H e’s weak from 
bleeding so freely ; he’s only fainted. 
H e’ll be all r ig h t if you keep him 
qu iet and put on fresh  packs. I ’ll 
take your pony and go to W ild  
Horse. I ’ll find someone who’ll go 
fo r Cress.”

“I won’t be afraid ,” C herry an­
swered. “See about a doctor, too.” 

Donna had been gone some m in­
utes before B at opened his eyes. 
C herry told him  they were try ing  to 
get w ord to Benton, and cautioned 
him  not to attem pt to speak. He had 
come all the way from  the Crossing 
on foot, w ith  his streng th  ebbing out 
of him  w ith  every step. Between the

effect of the cold packs and ly ing 
still, he was im proved enough in  the 
course of an hour to insist tha t C her­
ry  leave him  there and go fo r her 
fa ther and the valley men. W hen he 
told her why, she did no t hesitate. 
M ounting Donna’s horse bareback, 
she pounded the sta rtled  anim al into 
a run.

BE N T O N  was standing at the bar 
in the M organ House w ith 

Ryan a few m inutes a fte r ten when 
Donna rushed in. W om en were not 
seen in W ild  Horse saloons, bu t she 
ignored that inhibition. T he mes­
sage she brough t sent Ryan popping 
out of the barroom  to round up his 
crew.

“Bat didn’t say where Rask was 
going to h it us, D onna?” Cress de­
manded.

“No—ju st tha t it was to be ‘fo r 
keeps’—”

B enton caught Uncle Luke and 
told him to fetch  the doctor. “D ry 
Creek—and you’ll have to h u rry !” 
he commanded.

T hey were ready to ride a few 
m inutes later.

“Go on w ithout me,” Donna urged. 
“And good luck to you!”

B enton reached down and caught 
her hand. “God bless you!” he m ur­
m ured devoutly.

T hough men and horses were al­
ready weary, th e ir fibre was tough 
enough to take them  to D ry  Creek 
w ithout com plaint or fa ltering . B at 
s till lay on the porch, the lamp 
burn ing  beside him  and casting dark 
shadows in the deep lines of his 
face. Benton ran up to him.

“A re you alone here?” was his 
first question. “W here’s C herry?”

“I sent her for her old man—to 
round up some help,” Bat answered. 
“T hey ought to be here d irectly . I 
d idn’t know when you’d be show in’ 
up.” He wet his fevered lips w ith  
his tongue. “B ill’s a fte r you this 
time, B enton; he’s pulled men in -  
from  as far west as Red B u tte—six ty  
or seventy of ’em. Been gatherin ’ 
at Ju les’ place for two, th ree days.” 

“Ju s t give me the facts, B at,” 
Cress urged, “and save your streng th . 
I ’ve got a doctor on the way. How
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did this start?  How did you get 
shot up—and your hair burned?”

“I knew there was som ethin’ 
doin’,” Chadron answered. “ I did a 
little  spyin’ on ’em and got caught. 
T hey  ran me back to the Crossin’ 
and burned the place down w ith me 
inside. W hen I tried to bust out the 
back way and get a horse, they 
nailed me. They left me for dead. I 
crawled off into the brush and finally 
got over here.”

T he effort le ft Bat exhausted. 
“Take it easy,” Benton told him. 

“I ’ll wait to hear the rest of it.” 
“You got it all,” the big F rench­

man m uttered. “T hat bunch was 
headin’ into the Big Medicines, last
I Saw of ’em. Rask was rid in’ w ith > >* em.

“You don’t know what their game 
was, B at?”

“No. They had a pack animal 
w ith  ’em—well loaded. I don’t fig- 
ger it was grub.”

“M ost likely dynam ite,” Ryan put 
in. “I  knew i t ! ”

T hey heard Reb and the valley 
men coming. There were a score of 
them. M edicine Valley was stand­
ing together at last. Benton told 
them  how m atters stood,

“W hat’s your first move?” Reb 
growled.

“W e’ll s ta rt for the lake and stop 
at H eth ring ton’s camp on the way 
up. The doctor and W iggins will be 
here soon to look after Bat.”

T he noise of their coming aroused 
the construction camp. Not know­
ing what was up, Ross Santell had 
a dozen armed men lined up to meet 
them. H ethring ton  ran up to Cress, 
dem anding an explanation.

“I t ’d be the tunnel they’d go a ft­
er,” he declared, when Benton fin­
ished. “ I t  could be w recked; one 
good heavy blast would do i t !”

W ith  a word to Ross to keep his 
guards posted, Cress signalled the 
others to follow him. Following the 
course of the water through the can­
yons was hard going for the jaded 
horses. T ry ing  to avoid running into 
an ambush wore down the men. 
A nd yet, i t  was only a few m inutes 
past m idnight when they  reached the 
lake. T he tunnel was in tact. N ot a

shot had been fired, nor had anyone 
caught sight or sound of a prow ling 
foe.

R EB rode up to Cress and Ryan.
“W hat do you make of i t? ” he 

asked. “Don’t seem to be any th in ’ 
wrong here.”

“Bat knew w hat he was talk ing 
about,” was B enton’s pointed answer. 
“W e’ll move down the—”

“W a it!” Ryan in terrupted . He 
turned  to the men. “L et’s have it 
quiet here a m inute! I thought I 
heard som ething,” he told Cress.

T hey listened, and the sound Cash 
though t he had caught was repeated, 
not once but in measured succes­
sion.

“T h a t’s coming across the water, 
from  down the lake,” he declared 
sharply.

“Y eh!” B enton rapped. “ I t ’s a 
sledge strik ing  a steel d rill! T hey’re 
after the wall H eth ring ton  bu ilt to 
block off S p lit Rock C reek!”

H ethring ton  had dammed the 
creek and run a wall up high enough 
to raise the level of W olf Lake, as 
he had originally  suggested. The 
destruction of the barrier would not 
greatly  affect the irrigation  project, 
but if a heavy charge were placed 
deep enough, it would open a fissure 
in the natural cup of the lake and 
send a to rren t rushing down the 
eastern slope of the m ountains. 
W hen it was over, W olf Lake would 
be ju st a shallow duck pond.

Grinnell and the others who had 
fought the project tooth and nail ex­
pressed their w rath as violently  as 
Benton and his crew. I t  m eant al­
most as much to them  now as it did 
to Cress. The diabolic cleverness 
of Rask’s last desperate try  to bring 
the scheme to naught was apparent 
to all. He had evidently brought his 
men in around the far side of the 
lake. T hey had undoubtedly been 
drilling  into the rock for hours.

“ I t ’s going to be next to impossible 
to run them  out of there ton igh t,” 
Ryan averred soberly. “W e can’t 
come up in back of them. On th is 
side, there’s a hundred yards of open 
ground. T hey  can lay out behind
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th a t wall and mow us down like 
wheat.”

B enton knew it was true.
“T hey can’t stay  there afte r day­

lig h t and live,” he said. “I f  we can’t 
run them  out tonight, we can climb 
the side of th is m ountain and pump 
enough lead into them  to put an 
end to that drilling . You men w ith  
rifles, follow m e!”

T he first blast from  their guns 
brought an answ ering fusillade from  
the old m outh of the creek. W ith  
the gun flashes to give them  the d i­
rection, the valley men opened up in 
earnest. T hey  fired at w ill for a few 
m inutes. Benton finally called a 
halt.

“Don’t  waste your cartridges,” he 
told them. “T hey can’t reach us up 
here. L et me have your rifle, Steve,” 
he said to Hoffman. He slapped ”a 
shot at the unseen enemy. A howl 
of pain rew arded him. “W hat I 
th o u g h t!” he cried. “T hey’re righ t 
down in the old creek bed. Drop half 
a dozen shots at them and then hold 
up.”

T he shots were fired, and the si­
lence th a t followed told them  the 
drilling  had been in terrup ted . W hen 
it was resumed, they were able to 
stop it again. T he perform ance was 
repeated until B enton was convinced 
th a t they had tha t s ituation  in hand. 
He spoke to Grinnell,

“You take charge here, Reb,” he 
said. “Ryan claims we can’t come 
up in back of those rats, but there’s 
no reason why _ we can’t swing 
around the lake and take them  on the 
flank. I t ’ll take an hour. You keep 
your shots low. I f  we don’t accom­
plish anyth ing  more, we’ll keep 
them  from  running. W hen daylight 
comes, s ta rt picking them  off. I t  
ought to be as easy as string ing  
fish.”

F la t Iron, armed w ith  nothing 
heavier than six-guns, began the long 
sw ing around the lake. For a time, 
they rode away from  the shooting, 
then  came back tow ard it. Benton 
had his men spread out as they ad­
vanced, and under orders not to fire 
a shot, till  he gave the word.

“Rask doesn’t know we’re strong 
enough to have divided our forces,”

he told Ryan. “He asked for this, 
and I ’ll smash him rig h t here.”

T hey  were moving cautiously. T he 
m oonlight was filtering through the 
trees. M oving blobs of shadow sev­
eral hundred yards ahead of them  
caught their a tten tion , and they  saw 
tha t it was fu lly  th ir ty  men, rid ing  
closely bunched and unsuspicious of 
danger. A t fifty  yards, F la t Iron  
charged them. T he surprise was 
complete. T rip le  K w ent crashing 
back through  the brush in a hail of 
slugs.

“L et ’em g o !” B enton yelled. “ I f  
they try  it again, th ey ’ll have to 
come up th is slope! W e couldn’t find 
a b etter place to stop them !”

H E  R E A L IZ E D  tha t Rask, see­
ing how the fight was going 

at the creek, had dispatched part of 
his men around the lake to dislodge 
Reb’s crowd.

T iny  Starbuck snared two rid e r­
less horses. “T h a t’s two of the 
skunks,” he growled. “ I know I got 
F erd  Smiley, m yself.”

T he charge was no t tenew ed. Sev­
eral hours passed. B enton could hear 
G rinnell’s guns speaking every few 
m inutes. Several hours passed like 
that, and then  it was suspiciously 
quiet. Cress was near the shore of 
the lake when a dull, booming ex­
plosion rolled across the water. He 
knew what it meant. T he w ater be­
gan to recede at once. He waded 
into it, wondering how far it would 
drop.

“F ell off about three fee t!” Ryan 
called to him, “Looks like the wall 
w ent out and nothing m ore!”

The moon faded and out of the 
inky blackness tha t followed, the sky 
began to b righ ten  along the eastern 
horizon. B enton gazed out over the 
lake and sighed his relief. Only the 
new w a ll. had been destroyed.

T he ligh t strengthened  quickly. 
G rinnell’s guns began to crack w ith  
vicious monotony.

“Come on!” B enton yelled at his 
men. “W e’ve waited a long tim e for 
th is !”

T hey  raced down the slope. W ith ­
in  ten  m inutes they were in  sigh t 
o f the ru ined  wall. Rask had his
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horses hidden in the lee of it against 
Reb’s fire. H is men had taken what 
cover they could find. Now, caught 
in a crossfire, panic seized them. 
T hey  stood off F la t Iron ’s first rush, 
bu t before Benton' could strike 
again, T rip le K’s vaunted gunsling­
ers grabbed their horses and fled, 
leaving men whose only crime was 
th a t they took their wages from B ill 
Rask, to carry on the fight. They 
had no heart for it, and when F lat 
Iron  came in w ith guns blazing 
again they broke and fled.

B ill went w itVl them. A nxious to 
be in at the finish, the valley men 
drove down the motintainside reck­
lessly. F la t Iron  le ft them  behind. In  
a m inute or two, they had split up 
and were pursu ' lg the beaten enemy 
in a dozen d iffe ren t directions.

Benton saw Rask grab his saddle 
horn as a slug slapped into him. For

a moment Cress thought the man was 
going down. B ut B ill hung on and 
used his spurs. Cress raced afte r him.

Rask knew he was being pursued. 
He turned  several times and fired 
blindly w ithout knowing who was 
a fte r him. Benton began to realize 
that B ill was strik ing  back tow ard 
the Peaks. I t  was an excellent place 
to shake off pursuit.

Cress lost him once for ten m inutes 
and picked up his tr? il only by the 
blood spattered  on the rocks. W hen 
he caught sight of his quarry again, 
Rask was dropping over the divide 
into the k ittle  M edicine. Benton 
went a fte r him and shortened the dis­
tance between them  to a hundred 
yards.

The way Bill was riding now said 
plainly tha t ue was a badly wounded 
man. He g larced  back and recognized 
Benton. Deliberately he tu rned  into

FREE— TO FACE A MURDER RAP!
Don't miss this powerful 
story of a man who returned 
from one frame to run into 
another.

"HOW  DEAD WAS MY 
VALET?"

By Henry Norton

also

"PATTERN FOR MURDER"
By Douglas Stapleton

"THE HOUSE THAT 
WASN'T THERE"

By Russell Gray

These and Othrs Appear in The 
January 1944 Issue of

CRACK DETECTIVE 
STORIES

10c at all Stands



92 ★  ★  ★  Double Action Western

a little  stand of aspens. W hen Cress 
came up to  him  he was stretched  out 
on the ground, his rig h t arm  under 
his leg.

A t first, B enton believed the man 
was dead. He was about to swing 
down when he saw R ask’s rig h t arm 
come up. Cress fired. I t  w asn’t  w hat 
he w anted ; th is was not the end he 
had planned for B ill Rask.

He kicked the gun out of B ill’s 
hand and sa j v  th a t he was still b reath ­
ing. S tony M cCarran and half a 
dozen others found him there. T hey 
carried  the boss of T rip le  K to J im  
Cam eron’s house. Rask was uncon­
scious, but he -°ung tenaciously to 
the fa in t spark of life tha t still 
burned in him.

B enton w ent out in the yard  and 
w aited. E very few m inutes someone 
rode in  un til they  were all there. 
Ryan was one of the last to come.

“ I t ’ll take th a t o u tfit sometime to 
get done w ith  its  burying and doctor­
ing,” he said grim ly. “Did you know 
K innard’s up here?”

“No.”
“C herry sent for him. H e’ll be 

showing up.”

A  M AN had been sent to D ry 
Creek to fetch  the doctor. Rask 

was still breath ing  when the la tte r 
arrived. T he sh eriff was w ith  the 
doctor. R ip and Benton walked down 
to the corrals.

“ I don 't know how good a doctor 
Sw eetzer is, bu t I hope he’s able to 
pull Rask through,” Cress said, his 
m outh hard  and implacable. “I don’t 
w ant him  to go like this, R ip ; I want 
him  to be a long time paying for what 
he did to  my fa ther an me.”

“T his will be the best way,” Kin- 
nurd insisted. “B ill’s been licked for 
some time. He w asn’t sm art. A hog 
never is. Tw enty  years ago, he m ight 
have got away w ith  it. The th ing for 
you to do is to  wash all th is out of 
your m ind.”

Rask died about five o’clock. The 
exodus from  Box C began at once. 
B enton had little  to say as he rode 
home. T he damage at the lake could 
be repaired  a fte r the rest of the work 
had been completed. He understood 
from  some of his men th a t H eth ring-

ton was up there, looking th ings over.
“W e’ll have to  do som ething for 

B at,” he to ld  Cash. “Doc says he’ll 
be laid  up a long time. I  w ant you to 
go in  to tow n tom orrow  and see how 
he’s fixed up for money. T ell him  I ’ll 
be in la ter.”

Donna had been pacing the gallery  
at F la t Iron  for hours. W hen  Cress 
rode in to  the yard  w ith  the men, 
she ran  down the steps to  g reet him. 
He saw her com ing and slipped ou t 
of his saddle. Oblivious to  the men, 
she rushed in to  his arms.

“C ress!” she cried. “ I ’ve died a 
thousand tim es today, th ink ing  you 
w ould never be com ing! You’re not 
hurt, darlin g ?”

He crushed her close, no t even try ­
ing to answer, and kissed her m outh.

Uncle Luke s ta rted  a cheer th a t the 
others joined. B enton accepted it for 
w hat he knew it was.

“ I t  seems they  approve of you, 
Donna,” he said.

“And of you,” she answered.
B enton led the way in to  the office. 

He spoke b riefly  about w hat had hap­
pened since he had le ft her in  W ild  
Horse. Donna was sm iling through  
her tears as she raised her face to  
him.

“ I guess you know,” he m urm ured. 
“ I ’ve told you before th a t I needed 
you. I t  isn’t a bio logist I need, 
Donna. I ’m never going to  let you 
go!”

“Please never, Cress,” she m ur­
mured. “ I ’ve had th is out w ith  m y­
self. I knew I needed you more than  
you’ll ever need me—th a t I  couldn’t 
go.” She sm iled at him  w istfu lly . 
“ I w ant to be here when B enton 
C ounty is born, don’t I ? ”

“B enton C ounty?”
• “Surely, you won’t be satisfied  w ith  

anyth ing  less than that?  I t  may take 
you a year or two but you’ll see tha t 
Box E lder is divided.” H er tone was 
ligh t and gay, bu t she was not je s t­
ing.

Cress held her a little  closer. “W ith  
you to show me the way, maybe we 
can do it. . . B enton C ounty!” he 
m urm ured. “The old man would 
surely  like % t.”

T H E  E N D
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P E G L E G  B IL L ” EL- 
D R ID G E  tyas a bad 
hombre—rustler, stage 
robber, horse thief, and all-around 

disturber of the peace. A fter shoot­
ing up a town of an afternoon, he 
was likely to be heard of the next 
day at a distance of fifty miles away, 
holding up a stagecoach, or running

w ithout ear-mark or brand to iden ti­
fy  their owner. A good m ount of 
horses, a rope and a running iron in 
the hands of an active man, were 
better than financial capital. The 
good old days when a freebooter 
could brand fifteen calves annually— 
all better than yearlings—to every 
cow he owned are looked back upon

P E O L G G  O F  T H E  O W E  H O O T  ★  ★  ★

★  ★  ★  B y  K e n n e t S i  P .  W o o d

off some choice bit of horseflesh that 
took his fancy. From the B utte 
country to the B order his unsavory 
fame extended, and the authorities 
of two States had long desired an 
interview  w ith him, a fact of which 
Pegleg was not in ignorance, for 
a fte r each raiding foray he quickly 
retreated  to an isolated wakiup in 
the mountains.

Pegleg E ldridge was a product of 
tha t swashbuckling era succeeding 
the Civil W ar. During the read just­
m ent period after that strife  the 
great herds of the Southw est were 
neglected to such an extent that 
thousands of cattle grew to m aturity

to this day, from cattle king to the 
humblest of the craft, in pleasant 
reminiscence.

Pegleg was of that time, and when 
conditions ' changed, he failed to 
change w ith them. I t  was the reason 
that, under the new order of things, 
he frequently got his brand on some 
other man’s calf. This resulted  in 
his losing a leg from a gun shot 
wound at the hands of the man he 
had thus outraged. W orse, it  made 
his identification easy and branded 
him for all times as a cattle thief, 
with every man’s hand against him.

Despite his physical handicap he 
could fork a kak w ith the best, a
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specially made leather boot for his 
wooden leg taking the place of a 
s tirru p  on the off side of his saddle. 
A t one tim e he was reputed to be 
the surest shot and the quickest on 
the draw  in the Panhandle. I t  is 
said that he could whip out his gun, 
shoot from the hip and em pty its 
six chambers in five seconds, m ak­
ing every bullet tell. In  addition he 
was am bidextrous and could fan a 
six-shooter to perfection w ith  either 
hand. O ther than this, no tinge of 
cavalierish color attended his ex­
ploits, for this consummate villian 
was a crafty , evil brute, a cold-blood­
ed killer. I f  he had ever done a 
kind or generous deed, it never came 
to light.

On the n igh t of Septem ber 8, 1881, 
Pegleg B ill and three companions 
crouched in the shadows of the huge 
w ater tank near the tracks of the 
Denver & Rio Grande R ailroad at 
Texas Creek. All four men were 
roughly dressed, though well booted 
and spurred. E ldridge and his pal, 
P at Cornish, packed a brace of six- 
guns while the others carried W in ­
chester rifles. In  fron t of them on 
the ground were four grain sacks 
w ith  small eye-holes cut in the sides, 
and several feet away lay two saddle­
bags stuffed w ith dynam ite. A quar­
te r of a mile beyond their horses 
were picketed in a greasewood th ick­
et. T he place was only a watering 
stop on the railroad line, and there­
fore an inviting  spot for a holdup.

Surrounded by the vastness of the 
fron t range of the Rockies, Pegleg 
and his little  gang of desperadoes 
selected th is lonely way station as 
best fitting for the transaction in 
hand. To the southw est lay the 
Sangre de C risto range, in which the 
quarte tte  had rendezvoused and 
planned the robbery. F arth er to the 
southw est rose the snow-capped 
peaks of the C ontinental Divide, in 
whose silen t solitude an army m ight 
have taken refuge and hidden w ith ­
out detection. I t  was inviting  coun­
try  to the road-agent and rustler. 
These m ountains, where the owl 
hooted and the coyote howled, o f­
fered re trea ts  tha t had never known 
the tread of hum an footsteps. E n ­

couraged by the though t th a t pu rsu it 
would be alm ost an im possibility, the 
outlaws laid their plans and executed 
them  w ithout a single hitch.

AB O U T  ten o’clock, a speck of 
ligh t appeared on the eastern 

horizon where the railw ay tracks 
came together. W ithou t a word the 
men adjusted  the grain bags over 
their heads and flattened them selves 
in a shallow gully. The dot of light 
grew  into a g laring, w hite eye, and 
the eastern overland express slowed 
up, and w ith a groan stopped at the 
w ater tank. Like silen t specters the 
four hooded figures rose quickly 
and advanced. Each followed his 
instructions to the letter. Two of 
the bandits dashed for the coaches 
to cover the passengers, while P at 
Cornish roughly  ordered engineer 
and fireman to climb up on the tend­
er, face about and reach for the stars 
—an order instan tly  obeyed — for 
sudden death was aimed in th e ir di­
rection. M eanwhile, Pegleg E ld ridge 
ran to the express car and knocked 
on the door w ith  the handle of one 
of his six-shooters.

“W ho’s there?” came a voice from  
w ithin. “W hat do you w ant?”

“Open the door an’ I ’ll te ll yuh,” 
snapped the one-legged man. “A n’ 
make it quick, too!”

“W ho are you, anyw ay?” demand­
ed the voice.

“Neb’ mind who I am. I w ant that 
box of yellow bullion yuh’re b ring in ’ 
from  the sm elters. I f  yuh don’t toss 
it out, I ’ve got enough dynam ite here 
to blow yuh and yore whole damn 
car plum ’ to hell. Sabe? Chuck it 
out, pronto, or I ’ll tu rn  the fire­
works loose!”

There was a movement inside the 
car but no answer. For a few sec­
onds E ldridge crouched at the side 
of the big door, his weaving weapons 
covering it. Now he stood up righ t 
and stepped back a few paces.

“Look-a here, you in there,” he 
yelled through his hood, “if that 
stuff ain’t out here when I count ten, 
I ’m gonna blast it  o u t !”

“One—two—three—four. . .”
T here was another movement and
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quick shuffling inside the baggage 
car, but no word was spoken.

“Five—six—seven—eight. .
“H old on there—here it is,” in ter­

rup ted  the voice from inside the car. 
T he door slid open several feet and 
a large iron-bound box was pushed 
ou t and fell w ith a dull thud to the 
ground, then the door shut w ith a 
bang. Pegleg, his six-guns still 
po in ting  at the door did not move, 
bu t called to his com panions: “Okay, 
boys, le t ’er go!” Again the bandits 
played their parts, slowly w ithdraw ­
ing w ith  leveled guns. There was 
scarcely any excitem ent among the 
passengers and crew, so quickly was 
it  over. The engineer slid down 
in to  the cab, pulled open the th ro ttle  
and the ponderous train  lunged for­
w ard w ith  a roar into the night.

W hile  the haul was a good one, 
the express company never divulged 
to  the public the actual value of that 
box of golden ingots which the high­
waymen hastened to the greasewood 
th icket to  blast open. The loot was 
quickly divided four ways on the 
spot, each portion packed in one of 
the  grain  bags and lashed behind the 
cantel of a saddle, then the four owl- 
hooters m elted into the mountains.

W ith in  the hour, however, the te l­
egraph w ires from  the next station 
w ere humming w ith  the news to 
headquarters, and when it was dis­
closed tha t the leader of the holdup 
m en had a wooden leg, the law knew 
on whom to place its finger. In 
another half hour, U nited States 
M arshal H arry  B urdette, whose suc­
cess in pursuing crim inals was not 
bounded by the State in which he 
lived, took up his warbag, hurriedly  
gathered a posse of six deputies and 
boarded a specially chartered train  
for the nearest station to the depre­
dation.

D U R IN G  the n igh t the few home­
steaders who resided in the vi­

cin ity  of the station were kept busy 
g e ttin g  together saddle horses for 
the m arshal’s party . T h is  was not 
easily done, as there were few 
m ounts on hand, w hile practically  all 
the  horses of nearby ranches had

been turned  loose in the open range 
for the n ight. However, upon ar­
rival, M arshal B urdette  and his men 
were supplied w ith  the best available 
horseflesh the com m unity had to of­
fer.

Day was breaking when the posse 
reached the deserted w ater tank. The 
m arshal lost no tim e in circling 
about until the trail of the train  
robbers was picked up, which started  
from  the shattered remains of the 
bullion box in the wooded thicket. 
U nfortunately  several hours were 
lost by the pursuing party  as they 
had to aw ait the arrival of pack ani­
mals, so when the trail was taken up 
in earnest they were at least twelve 
hours behind the fugitives. B ut li t­
tle did B urdette  realize th a t those 
wily bandits would lead him on a 
m erry chase for nearly two m onths 
through the m ountains and gorges.

The first n igh t the posse reached 
the narrow plateau tha t forms the 
crest of the Sangre de C risto range. 
Here they made their first halt. The 
necessary resting of his sweat- 
soaked horse was very apparent to 
the marshal, though he would have 
gladly pushed on. The only halt he 
could expect of the outlaws was to 
likewise save their horses, which 
were obviously better than his, so 
he must do the same. Forcing  a tired  
mount an extra hour has le ft many 
a thoughtless rider afoot.

I t  was ten days later before the 
posse picked up a fresh  sign, for 
Pegleg’s little  band doubled and re­
doubled through the m ountain fa st­
ness. A narrow gulch in w hich they 
had camped showed evidences of 
where the horses had been picketed 
for the night, and where men and 
beasts had slept. From  th is tem porary 
camp-site the trackers moved down 
the opposite slope tow ard the San 
Juan  River, and into New Mexico. 
From  the m ountainside a few b lurred 
ranches were visible far out on the 
mesa, but in all instances they were 
carefully  avoided by the fugitives.

T hree weeks later H arry  B urdette  
received his first encouraging piece 
of inform ation from  a lone M exican 
sheepherder beyond the Divide.

(Continued On Page 97)
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(physica lly  ab le , I w ou ld  c ra w l to 
th e  to p  o f th e  h o u se  a n d  s h o u t th e  
m e r i t s  o f  N .I .A . T r a in in g ."

— K I.M F .lt CA RROL.!* 
R o u te  3. B ox 310, L a n s in g , M ich.

HAVE you ever tried ? Have you ever at­
tempted even the least bit of training, un- 

Ber competent guidance?
Or have you been sitting back, as it is so 

easy to do, waiting for the day to come when 
you will awaken all of a sudden to the dis­
covery “I am a writer” ?

I f  th e  l a t t e r  c o u rs e  is  th e  o n e  o f y o u r choosing , you 
p ro b a b ly  never will w rite . L a w y e rs  m u s t be la w  c le rk s . 
E n g in e e r s  m u s t b e  d r a f ts m e n . YVe a l l  know  th a t ,  in 
c u r  t l n v s ,  th e  e g g  d o es  com e b e fo re  th e  ch icken .

I t  is se ld o m  th a t  an y o n e  b ec o m es  a  w r i te r  u n t i l  h e  
( o r  sh e )  h a s  b ee n  w r i t in g  fo r  so m e tim e . T h a t  is w hy  
iso m a n y  a u th o r s  a n d  w r i te r s  s p r in g  up  o u t o f  th e  n e w s­
p a p e r  b u s in e s s . T h e  d a y - to -d a y  n e c e ss i ty  o f w r i t in g —o f 
g a th e r in g  m a te r ia l  a b o u t  w h ich  to  w r i te — deve lops th e ir  
T a len t, th e ir  in s ig h t, th e i r  b a c k g ro u n d  a n d  th e i r  confi­
d en c e  a s  n o th in g  e lse  could.

T h a t  is w hy th e  N e w sp a p e r  I n s t i tu te  o f A m erica  b a s e s  
I ts  w r it in g  in s tru c t io n  on  jo u rn a l is m —c o n tin u o u s  w r itin g  
- —th e  tr a in in g  th a t  h a s  p ro d u ced  so m a n y  su c c e ss fu l 
•au tho rs.

Learn to Write by Writing
Newspaper Institute training is tiased on the New York Coov 

.Desk Method. I t  starts and keeps you w riting in your own home,  
on your own time. Week by week you receive actual assignments, just 
as if you were right at work on a great metropolitan daily- Your 
writing is in d iv id u a l ly  corrected and constructively criticized by vet­
eran writers. You will find that {instead of vainly trying to copy 
someone else’s w riting tricks) you are 
rapidly developing your own distinctive, 
self-flavored style—undergoing an experi­
ence that has a thrill to It and which at 
the e a mo time dovelops in you the power 
to make your feelings articulate.

M any p eo p le  w h o  sh o u ld  b e  w r i t i n g  b e ­
co m e a w e -s tru c k  by  fa b u lo u s  s to r ie s  ab o u t 
m ill io n a ire  a u th o rs  an d  g iv e  l i t t l e  th o u g h t 
to  th e  5 2 5 , $ 5 0  an d  $ 1 0 0  o r  m o re  t h a t  can  
o fte n  b e  e a rn e d  fo r  m a te r ia l  th a t  ta k e s  l i t ­
t l e  t im e  to  w r ite —s to r ie s ,  a r t ic le s  on b u s i­
n e s s , h o b b ie s , tr a v e ls ,  sp o rt* , re c ip e s , w a r 
w o rk , c iv i l ia n  d e fe n se , e tc .—th in g s  t h a t  can  
e a s ily  b e  tu rn e d  o u t  in  l e is u re  h o u rs ,  an d  
o fte n  on  th e  im p u lse  o f th e  m o m en t.

Let v l b  help you te st your native abilities.
O ur in te re s tin g  W r it in g  A p titu d e  T e s t  w i l l  
do i t . I t ’s  f re e —e n ti re ly  w ith o u t o b lig a tio n .
S en d  th e  co u p o n  to d ay . N e w sp a p e r I n s t i ­
tu te  o f  A m eric a . O ne P a rk  A venue, N ew  
l o r k  1C, N . Y. (F o u n d ed  1 9 2 5 )

NOTICE TO 
CANADIANS

Newspaper Insti­
tute's operations in 
Canada have boon 
approved fay the 
Foreign Exchange 
Control Board, and 
t  o facilitate a I I 
financial transac­
tions, a  special 
perm it Has been 
assigned to  their 
account w ith  The  
Canadian Bank of 
Commerce, Moot* 
real.

i ...................................* ..............................
|  F R E E  N E W S P A P E R  I N S T I T U T E  O F  A M E R I C A  
■ On e P a r k  Av en ue .  New Y ork  16, N.  Y.
I  Send m e. w i th o u t  c o s t  o r  o h ! lJT.itio n . y o u r  W riting  Aptitude 
I  T e s t an d  f u r th e r  in fo rm a tio n  a b o u t w r it in g  fo r p ro f it.

Mrs.
Mr.

! Si- !
Ad dress
(A ll  corres ponde nce  co nf id e n t ia l .  No sal e s m a n  wil l  eal l on you.)

2 5 — A — 3 6 4

C o pyri riil ]!»!:; Nc-wspapL-r fn - .t i tu t-  o f A m erica
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(C ontinued From  P a g e  95) 
“Y esterday  m orn ing ,” said the 

sheepm an, “sh o rtly  a fte r daybreak, 
fou r m en rode in to  m y camp and 
asked for food for b reakfast. I gave 
them  all the coffee I could spare, 
b u t having no m eat on hand, they 
tr ied  to buy a lamb, w hich I have no 
r ig h t to sell. A fte r  d rink ing  the cof­
fee they  offered me money, bu t I 
re fused  it. On leaving, the leader, a 
one-legged d irty  son, rode into my 
flock and killed a ewe w hich he 
snatched  up w ith  him  as he galloped 
aw ay a fte r the o thers.”

F rom  the shepherd B u rd ette  re ­
ceived a good descrip tion  of all the 
m en, the color and condition  of their 
horses, and the am ount of saddle- 
luggage they  packed.

W ith  u n rem ittin g  energy the p u r­
suers pushed on th rough  country  
w hich  was p rincipa lly  M exican, and 
even the  sw arthy  aliens the bandits 
avoided as m uch as possible. A t a 
l i tt le  sto re ad jo in ing  a ra ther p re­
ten tio u s rancho, a second descrip tion  
of th ree  of the m en was obtained— 
b u t no Pegleg . He was so indelib ly  
m arked th a t he was c ra fty  enough 
to  rem ain in  the back trails , out of 
s ig h t of so public a place. T he three 
o thers, the  m arshal had learned, 
bough t some provisions and several 
fresh  horses. T he outlaws, he was 
to ld , w ere very  rough  though liberal 
in  th e ir  dealings, bu t extrem ely  ex­
ac ting  as to  the quality  of horseflesh 
th ey  purchased.

Close upon the heels of the fu g i­
tives several days la ter the posse gal­
loped into the old tow n of Santa Fe, 
a s tam ping-ground of hard  gamblers, 
hard  d rinkers, and still harder fight­
ers. H ere the officer was inform ed 
th a t th ree  men, fitting  the descrip­
tion, had spent a w ild n ig h t and 
w ere reckless patrons of the m any 
gam ing houses the tow n boasted. B ut 
like the stars, they  had vanished 
w ith  the dawn.

A T  NO tim e in the nex t two 
w eeks did the  h un ters  come 

w ith in  two days of th e ir quarry . T h is  
was ow ing to the fac t th a t the la tte r 
trave led  alm ost continuously . T hen  
sudden ly  the  band its  doubled back, 
heading  alm ost due east tow ard  the  

(Continued On Page 98)

Pegleq of the Owl Hoot

Now you can learn to dance in the privacy of your own home with 
the help of these 3 books! All tlio newest Swing steps—the Rhumb*, 
Susi-Q, Truckin’, Bomba, as well as tho Fox Trot, Walt®, and 
basic tap steps—are explained with simple, graphic diagrams in 
"Dancing” —and the two books we include FREE with each order,

GET MORE FUN OUT O F  LIFE!
I t  is the person who can dance the new steps tha t gets invited to 
the dances and parties where Fun begins. Watch your own popular­
ity Increase as you learn the grace, the swing of dancing! No more 
wall-flower nights, or days of waiting for the phone to riDg! Tbi» 
is your chance to fill your future with Romance.

Make this FREE test!
•D anc ing /' by Betty Lee, includes every­
thing you need to know about dancing. 
Instructed by this well-known teacher, you 

learn the fundamental steps in the right 
way . . . quickly. B ut you need not take 
Our word for it! You may return the 

book in 5 days and get your money 
back If you are not delighted with 
results! And remember, we include 
two books FREE of extra charge , . , 

"T ip Top Tapping”  and "Swing 
Steps.”  Let these three books teach 
you to dance for fun or money—or 
it  costs you nothing!

SEND NO MONEY!
When your books arrive, deposit 
$1/J8 plus postage with the postman. 
Practice these simple dance steps 
each day and in  5 days if you have 
not learned to dance, wo will refund 
your money at once. Act now and 
surprise your friends at tho next 
party!

Pioneer Publications, Inc., 
J7S0 Broadway, N. Y, C.

I  P I O N E E R  P U B L I C A T I O N S ,  IN C .
I  1790 Broadway,  Dept .  DA-1 New Y ork  19, N. Y.
•  Gentlemen: Send me 'D ancing”  by Betty Lee. I  w ill pay 
I postman $1.98 (plus postage) on arrival. I f  In 6 days I have 
|  failed to learn io dance. I  will return tho book and you will 
|  refund purchase price. Include FR EE of extra charge "Swing 
■ Steps” and "T ip Top Tapping/* ,

■ N a m e . . , . . . ; . . , ......................................................................

2 Address............................................................................. .
S C ity.................................................................. . . . . . S t a t e .............
E Orders from Foreign Countries, 10/- In advance,
luuuuaaa ■ ■ ■■mai >■■■■■■■■■■■■■ J
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Double Action WesternBelieve It Or Not,
There’s Something In It!

F U E E

H a v e  y o u  t r i e d  atl k i n d s  o f  “ c h a r m s "  w it h o u t  s u e -  
c . -^ s ?  D o n 't  g i v e  u p  h o p e  u n t i l  y o u ’v e  u se d  t h i s  
r e .» 'ic a  ~>l t h e  w o r ld - f a m o u s  C a b a l i s t i c  C r o s s ,  
w h i c h  h a s  b e e n  u s e d  f o r  h u n d r e d s  o f  y e a r s  t o  
u n c r o s s  i l l ?  w e a re r ,  o v e r c o m e  e n e m ie s  a n d  o b s t a ­
c le s ,  p r o te c t  a g a in s t  s i c k n e s s ,  a c c id e n t ,  e v i l  c o n d i ­
t i o n s ,  a n d  d is a s t e r ,  a n d  to  a t t r a c t  g o o d  f o r tu n e .  
T h i s  r e p l i c a  i s  in s c r ib e d  w it h  t h e  A n c ie n t  m y s t i c  
s y m b o l s  b e l ie v e d  t o  s i g n i f y  P R O T E C T IO N .  L I R E  
a n d  H E A L T H ,  a n d  w h i c h  w e re  t h o u g h t  t o  b r in g  
h a p p in e s s ,  lo v e ,  s u c c e s s ,  a n d  p o w e r.  S o l d  o n l y  b y  
L 3 .  W e  m a k e  n o  c l a i m s  o f  s u p e r n a t u r a l  P O W E R ,  
b u t  G U A R A N T E E  S A T I S F A C T I O N  o r  m o n e y  b a c k . 
C o m p le t e  w i t h  f u l l  in f o r m a t io n ,  o n l y  5 1 - 2 9  p o s t ­
p a id ,  o r  C. 0 .  D , p l u s  p o s ta g e .

th  e v e r y  o r d e . . 
p a r c h m e n t  p a p e

Th
on pema pttpLT, to
A n c ie n t  C a b a l i s t i c  C r o s s

.... L o r d ’s  P r a y e r  r e p ro d u c e d  
to b e  in s e r t e d  in  t h e  r e p l i c a

CABALA CURIO CO., Dept. 6-R
37 EAST 1? ST,, NEW YORK 3, N. Y.

Policy Costs O n ly ,
P ro v id e  fo r  th o s e  you 
love  t h i s  w ise , e a sy  w ay . 
O a ly  a  few  p e n n ie s  a d a y  

' w m  p a y  fo r  T R IP L E  IN ­
D E M N IT Y  L IF E  IN S U R ­
A NCE, b a c k e d  by  L egal 
R e s e rv e s . O ld  r e l i a b l e  
P io n e e r  L ife  I n s u ra n c e  
C o m p a n y  o f fe rs  th i s  a s -  
e u re d  p r o te c t io n  w ith o u t 
r e s t r i c t i o n s  a s  to  yo u r 
O c c u p a t io n , T r a v e l  o r  
R e s id e n c e  a n d  i n c l u d e s

7.00 a Month
S - P O I N T  

P R O T E C T I O N
P » ya  fo r

L O S S  o f  L IF E
doe  to

1- Natural Causes . . .
2 -  A l l  S i c k n e s s e s  , . .

3 -  O r d i n a r y  A c c i d e n t s
4 -  A u t o  A c c i d e n t s . . .
5 -  T r a v e l  A c c i d e n t s . .

* ic 3 i« c H o c  a i m  m v i u u e a
’‘‘valuable In co n te s tab ility  C lause— all as plain ly  
s ta te d  in  th e  policy. Men, wom en an d  ch ild ren  
from  1 day to  70 years  of age eligible. No Red 
T ap e—No M edical E x am in a tio n ! Fu ll d e ta ils  s en t 
by m all. No A gent will calL W rite  a t  once 
fo r FR E E  Inspection  offer. DON’T  DELAY!

PIONEER LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
S531 P ioneer Building O Rockfort, Illinois

I S E N D N O I  
M O N E Y  !!-

,16 DAYS* TRIALftg
I TRY OUR SIGHT TESTERS! £5j£iig

i yoor face with good looking g la res. 
_ I SELECT for yourself

I from the many styleae----------- ftb {| in our catalog the ones 
“  t  look be3t on you.

171 Ot * & Guarantees I
W e a r  o u r  srlaasea i o n  t r i a l  B r o k e n  G l a s s e s !
16 d a y s — i f  n o t  f u l l y  s a t i s -  H e P A l s e o .  D r .  a t *  
t ie d  y o u r  m o n e y  r e  i  u n c le d .  O p t .  s u p e r v i s « s .

U . S .  E Y E - G I A S S E S  C O . .  1 5 5 7  M i l w a u k e e  A y e . ,  D e p t . ■ A40 C h i c a g o

"Facts about EPILEPSY"
T h is  m a s t I n te re s t in g  a n d  h e lp fu l B o o k le t w ill b e  m a iled  
t o  a n y o n e  w h ile  th e  s u p p ly  la s t s .  I  w ill s e n d  a  f r e e  
c o p y  to  a n y o n e  w h o  w r i te s  f o r  i t .  C. M. SIMPSON 
Address Dept. DA-2, 1340 W. 44th St., Cleveland, Ohio

L et u s h e lp  you find real happiness. Jo in  ou r old  re liab le  
Club. 42 years o f  dependab le , confidentia l service. C orre­
spo n d en ts  m ost everyw here. M any w ith  m eans, seeking  con ­
gen ial m ates. P roven  results. P h o tos , d esc rip tio n s  free.
STANDARD CLUB, Box C-40, Grey Lake, IB, 
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(Continued From Page 97) 
P anhand le. T h ith e r  w en t the  t ire ­
less m arshal, tow ard  the ow lhoo ters’ 
old  hau n ts—down betw een the two 
C anadians. B u t P eg leg ’s day was 
w an ing ; he could no t hold ou t fo r­
ever ag a in st the indom itab le B u r­
dette.

One m orning  ju s t as the sun raised  
its  fiery eye above the level of a l i t ­
tle  desert sink  in the S taked P la in , 
the outlaw s reached a favo rite  w ater- 
hole. A fte r  filling th e ir canteens, 
th ey  parted  com pany, two of them  
s tr ik in g  out fo r the no rth , leaving 
P eg leg  E ld rid g e  alone w ith  P a t 
C ornish. P eg leg  p repared  fo r a 
sh o rt re s t and com m enced to  u n sad ­
dle the horses, w hile C orn ish  p ro ­
ceeded to  open his bag of ill-g o tten  
w ealth , and ca re fu lly  w eigh  each y e lr 
low ingo t one by one in h is hand. 
B u t the one-legged m an’s g lu tte d  
im agination  also reeled  w ith  the de­
lirious m adness of gold, and betw een 
s litted  eyes he w atched the  o ther 
g loat over the precious p ro d u c ts  of 
the sm elter. I t  annoyed him  so he 
could scarcely  bu ild  a fire.

T he th o u g h t of his share of the 
spoils com m enced to  aggravate him . 
I t  seemed very  insign ifican t com ­
pared to C orn ish ’s po rtion . Som ehow 
the  value of it figured up d iffe ren t­
ly ; it re fused  to fill h is m in d ’s eye. 
P eg leg  fe lt a sense of loss, a  m ental 
pain. As he brooded, it fre tted , stung, 
m addened him  and a fleeting im pulse 
w hile he w atched  his com panion, be­
came a defin ite, dom inating , re s is t­
less purpose.

W ith o u t a w ord  E ld rid g e  made a 
pot of coffee and w arm ed a can of 
beans. H e helped h im self generous­
ly to bo th  and pushed  the rem ain­
der tow ard  C ornish. F rom  the cor­
ner of his eye he fu rtiv e ly  w atched 
every  move of the  o ther man. T u rn ­
ing his back he drew  one of h is six- 
shooters and toyed  nervously  w ith  
it. T he acoustics of the  dese rt are 
rem arkable, so he p u t the  weapon 
back in to  its  ho lster. N ot u n til C or­
nish  had finished his so rry  m eal did 
E ld rid g e  speak. In  a voice velvet 
and persuasive he suggested  th a t 
C orn ish  should  tu rn  in  and avail 
h im self of a l i t t le  m uch-needed sleep 
w hile he k ep t a look out. T h e  un-



Pegleg of the Ow l Hoot

su sp ec tin g  and travel-w eary  p artn e r 
read ily  agreed  to  the proposal.

A m ocking smile played across 
P eg leg ’s lips as the o ther relaxed in 
th e  sparse shade of a m esquite. T en 
m in u tes  la te r the ou tlaw  leader w rig ­
g led  noiselessly on all fours tow ard 
the  recum bent figure. A few  feet 
from  the sleeper he paused, u n ­
shea thed  a bowie kn ife and, like an 
anim al, sprang  for the th roat. T here 
w as no strugg le, no outcry . I t  was 
all over too scon for that. He drew  
back cow ering, yet gazing w ith  fas­
cination  at the m urdered  m an th a t 
now  lay in  the shadow of the bush. 
T hen  the in stin c tiv e  hum an fear of 
the dead possessed him  and he 
sprang to h is feet and ran to  the only 
living th in g s in th a t life less place— 
the horses. F everish ly  he saddled 
his m ount. I ts  m ate w hinned  ex­
pec tan tly , b u t P egleg  d id  not heed it. 
S trap p in g  the two unw ieldy  bags of 
bu llion  to  the saddle, he qu ick ly  
m ounted  and lashed his horse into a 
m ad gallop.

W hen  B u rd e tte  arrived  at the w a­
ter-hole, the first th in g  he saw was 
the  corpse of the m urdered  man 
whose th ro a t had been slit. Sending 
his en tire  posse to follow  the tracks 
of the tw o band its  who had headed 
no rth , the officer w heeled about and 
took up single-handed, the tra il made 
by P eg leg ’s gallop ing  horse. T he 
experienced  eye of the m arshal told 
h im  the w hole story , and it was a 
cold-blooded m urderer now he had 
to  h u n t down.

T W O  w eeks la te r a t a tow n in the 
C hickasaw  N ation, there was an 

annual fa ir  and horse race, a gala 
even t of considerable im portance in 
th a t p a r t of the country . T he resi­
d en ts  fo r m iles around gathered  to 
w itness, and gay ly  bedecked Indian  
bucks rubbed shoulders w ith  sw ag­
g e rin g  cow punchers in new S tetsons 
and b u rn ished  spurs. R anchers and 
horse ow ners w ere “shooting the 
w o rk s” on the en tries, w hile the In ­
d ians w agered  th e ir  live stock freely. 
A s the race was being ru n  and ev­
ery  eye cen tered  on the outcom e, a 
d u st-laden  s tran g e r w ith  a silver s ta r 
u n d er h is lapel, pushed  a  .45 aga inst 

(Continued On Page 100)

R em e m b e r y o u r le u e r s  a re  th e  O N L Y
C O N T A C T  y ou  h av e  w ith  h e r  .  .  .  w10 
k e y  to  in c re a s in g  h e r  love fo r you • • • 
b o r in g  h e r  in to  fo r g e t t in g  you! H e re  M  

l a s t  a ro  t h e  se c re ts  of love l e t te r  w r i t ­
in g  v .h ich  e ra s e  t im e  a n d  d ts ta n c a  
. T . s w r e t s  t h a t  w i l l  fi11 h e r w i th  
a  m ore  joyous love fo r  you  .  .  .. e n ­
r a p tu r e  h e r  w i th  th e  th o u g h t of Y O U  
B A C K  I N  H E R  A R M S  . . .  r e ­
c a p tu re  th o se  p iec lo u s  M E M O R IE S  
Y O U  B O T H  S H A K E ! Y e s , th is  
r a r e  new  g u id e  w i l l  shew  you how 
to  m ak e  h e r  tiw are  o f y o u r p e r ­
so n a li ty  t h a t  c a n  b e  b e s t  r e ­
v e a le d  in  lovo l e t te r s  1
MASTER THE LANGUAGE 

OF LOVE
" O tlD C  T O  TNTHIATE LET-
T E I t  W R IT I N G "  c o n ta in s  250  
co m p le te ly  d if fe re n t sam p le  

. love le t te r s  t o  g u id e  you  in  
e x p re s s in g  y o u r th o u g h ts  an d  

fe e ’lo g s . A n  a d d it io n a l  sec- 
# !v n  show s you how  to  s im p ly , 
t u f e k i r  w r i t ?  O R IG IN  A L C O V E  
L E T T E R S  th a t  she w i l l  y e a rn  
fo r ! T h is  b ig .  exc lusive book la  

now y o u rs  fo r  on ly  
$ 1 .9 8  (v a lu e  $ 5 .00 ) 
— i f  you decide yo u  
e r e  s a t is f ie d  (a fte r th e  
6 -d a y  F r e e  T r ia l .  
Y’ou w o u ld  g la d ly  p ay  
m o re  th a n  $1 .93  fo r 
J U S T  O N E  o f  th e  
h u n d re d s  of sec re ts  in  
th i s  book! M a ll  cou­
p on  today  I D e la y  i t  
LOST LOVE!

F e w  people 
h a d  th e  p r iv ile g e  Of 

re a d in g  th e se  le t te rs . N ow  y ou  
ca n  en jo y  " P r i v a t e  L e t te r s  of 
W o r ld 's  G r e a t  L o v e rs ."  W r it te n  BO 
re a l is tic a l ly  you " l i v e "  th ro u g h  th e ir  
p e rso n a l, im m o rta l  love a f fa irs !  S hou ld  
se ll  fo r  $1 .00  alone— yours F R E E  
w ith  " I n t im a te  L e t t e r  G u id o "  I f  y ou  
O R D E R  A T  O N C E  l

SEND NO MONEY '

Cambridge House, Dept, H*24 
165 W. 25 St., New York. N. Y.

S en d  m e " IN T I M A T E  L E T T E R  G U I D E "  in  p la in  w rap p ed  ! 
w ith  F R E E  G I F T  (6  00 V A L U E  C O M P L E T E ). I  w il l  pay 
p o stm a n  $1 .98  p lu s  p o s tag e  on d e liv e ry . I f  n o t  s a tis f ie d  w i th ­
in  5  days, I  ca n  r e tu r n  books a n d  m oney w il l  be re fu n d e d .
Name ............ ...................... ........................................................... • •
A d d re ss  ..................... . . » ................................ .................. .................................
City ......................................................  State .................................
□  Check here if you desire to save on delivery cost by en­

closing only $1.98 with coupon. N. Y. C. orders, I m  
gales tas, Canada orders, $2.50—No C. O. D.

i m - m m m m m
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Double Action WesternH IG H  J O H N
t/bCONOUEROR

Considered by Many to be a
Great Luck Bringer
High John the Conqueror Root Is 
one of the most famous of so-called 
LUCK ROOTS. I t is believed by 
many that a  person carrying a pair 
of these roots will never be without 
money, and w ill be very LUCKY 

and SUCCESSFUL. Many superstitiously believo that one 
root acts as a so-called POW ERFUL LUCK CHARM for 
winning games and helps in love affairs, the other allegedly 
drives away evil influences and wards off bad luck. While we 
make no supernatural claims, we guarantee these roots to be 
of the very highest quality. Large size roots, only $1.29 
per pair postpaid, or C.O.D., plus postage. Limited supply. 
Rush your order now!

PROPHET PRODUCTS CO ., Dep*. DA-1 
Box 77, Station J, New York, N. Y.

HONEYMOON CHARM DROPS
U n fo rg e tta b le  a s  a  lo r e t ’s f irs t  k is s !  B ew itch , 
a l lu re  a n d  c a p tiv a te  w ith  th i s  ra re , e t lm u la t in g  

fra g ra n c e . J u s t  one drop of th i s  sec re t 
a ro m a w ill e n d u re  fo r hours an d  w ill add  
a m ore  th r i l l in g ,  i r r e s is t ib le  charm  to  
you! T h e  one you w an t can b e  yours If  
you  K N O W  H O W  to  use tb l3 . A L S O  
F R E E  P E R S O N A L  D IR E C T IO N S . S E N D  
N O  M O N E Y ! F u ll  s iz e  b o ttle  sen t in  
p la in  w rap p er. P a y  p o stm a n  on d eliv ery  
98c p lu s  p o s tag e , o r send  $1 an d  we pay 
poetage. O ne b o ttle  F R E E  i f  2  o rd e red . 

Guarantee. VELMO CO ., Dept. DA-1 
152 West 42d St.. N. Y. C.

Money Sack

O LD  A G E  P O L I C Y  PAYS 
U P  T O  * 1 0 0  A M O N T H !

Ages 65 to 85, Costs Only 1 Cent a Day 
POLICV SENT FREE FOR INSPECTION

The Postal Life & Casualty Insurance Co.,2268Postal 
Life Bldg., Kansas City. Mo., has new accident policy for 
men and women, ages 65 to So. Pays up to $500 if killed; 
op to  $100 a month for disability, PLUS hospital and 
Other benefits. Cost? Only 1 cent a day—$3.65 a year!

Postal pays claims promptly; more than one-quarter 
million people have bought Postal policies past 17 years. 
No medical examination—no agent calls. SEND NO MONEY 
NOW. Just send 'mur name, address, age—name, address 
and relationship or beneficiary. We send policy for 10 days’ 
FREE inspection. No obligation. W rite today.

d o n ’ t  W O R R Y
Why put up with years of 
needless discomfort and 
worry? Try a Brooks Auto­
matic Air Cushion. This 
marvelous appliance per­
mits the opening to close, 
yet holds reducible rupture 
securel y, comfortably—day 
and night. Thousands report amazing results; 
Light, neat-fitting. No hard pads or stiff springs 
to chafe or gouge. Made for men, women and 
children. Durable, cheap, S e n t  o n  tr ia l  to prove it. 
Never sold in stores. Beware of imitations. Write for 
Free Book on Rupture, no-risk trial order plan, and 
proof o f  results. All correspondence confidential. 
BROOKS COMPANY, 119-A S ta te  S t ,  M arshall, Mich.

ROMANCE... FORTUNE...MARRIAGE
Lovely Ladles—Attractive Gentlemen—desire “ Soul Mates.*' 
Some Wealthy, Names. Addresses. Pictures—Complete. 25c to 
Ladles; Gentlemen 50c. Satisfaction Guaranteed or money re ­
funded on request.

, ALDORA TRUMBELL
Box 185-A Worcester, 1, Massachusetts
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th e  back o f a very  in te re ste d  spec ta­
to r  w ith  a w ooden leg. T o  th e  cock 
of a loaded revolver ran g  o u t the  
com m and: “P u t  ’em  w ay up  high , 
long rid e r! O ne fa lse m ove and  i t ’s 
your la s t!”

A quick-sho t g lance over th e  
shou lder in to  the l i t t le  b lack  eye of 
a C olt requ ired  no fu r th e r  com m ent. 
T here  w as no a lte rn a tiv e . A s P eg- 
leg’s hands slow ly  ascended sk y ­
w ard , s t e e l  handcuffs qu ick ly  
snapped  about h is w ris ts . H is guns 
w ere rem oved, and  he w as escorted  
to  w a itin g  horses th a t  conveyed him  
to his cache w here the  m arshal 
fo rced  him  to uncover h is p a r t of the  
loo t in c lu d in g  C orn ish ’s p o rtio n  
w h ich  he had confiscated.

E n  ro u te  fo r tr ia l on th e  ra ilro ad  
tra in  the m arshal was able to  give 
P eg leg  B ill a good p a r t of h is p a s t 
h is to ry . B u t w hen he a ttem p ted  to  
draw  h im  out as to  the  m u rd e r of 
P a t C ornish, and the tw o accom plices 
who had s tru ck  out fo r th e  n o rth , 
E ld rid g e  w as very  inn o cen t of every ­
th ing .

T he ou tlaw  leader was tr ie d  and 
convicted  of m u rd er and tra in  rob­
bery  in  a F edera l C ourt in  Colorado. 
H e w ent “over the road” fo r a  te rm  
of years fa r beyond the  lease o f h is 
n a tu ra l life . W h en  w ith in  an h o u r’s 
ride  of the p en iten tia ry — his liv ing  
grave—P eg leg  E ld rid g e  ra ised  his 
m anacled hands, and tw is tin g  from  
the  blue flannel sh ir t  w hich  he wore, 
a large pearl b u tto n , said to  the  dep­
u ty  in charge :

“W ill y u h  please take th is  here 
b u tto n  an’ g ive it  w ith  m y com pli­
m ents to M r. H a rry  B u rd e tte , an ’ 
say to th a t hum an b loodhound th a t I  
d id n ’t  an tic ip a te  h is ca tch in ’ up  
w ith  me. I f  I  had, i t  w ould  ’a’ saved 
yu h  th is  tr ip . H e m ig h t ’a’ g o t me, 
b u t I  w ou ldn ’t  ’a’ needed a  tr ia l 
w hen he d id .”

T H E  E N D

Buy U. S. War Bonds 
and Saving Stamps



W H IT T L IN G
W A D D Y

By Martin Wolsey
Jeff Dacey always left a  trail 
which any man could follow if 
he knew where to look. And 
that trail could hang deadwood 
on a  killer!

S T E V E  D A C EY  reined his so r­
re l to  a ha lt and stood su r­
veying the Lazy Y spread. 

A s m uch as he could see of it pleased 
h im —the w ell-bu ilt m ain house, the 
s tu rd y  w ooden ra ils encircling the 
corral, the  p ractically  new bunk- 
house. H e rem em bered stand ing  here 
ten  years ago w ith  h is b ro ther, Je ff . 
T h ey  w ere ju s t a couple of bu ttons 
then , b u t th ey ’d vowed th a t if  ever 
the  outfit w ere fo r sale, th ey ’d buy 
it. A nd  now th a t chance had come.

Steve jogged  up to  the  ranch house 
ju s t  as old R ip Colby, ram rod of the 
L azy  Y, hobbled out the  doorway.

“W ell, w ell, you old m ossyhorn!” 
S teve g ree ted  as he sw ung out of 
th e  saddle. “So a f te r  all these years 
y o u ’re finally le t t in g . me buy the 
spread. I  knew  I ’d get it  from  you 
some tim e.” S teve’s brow ned face 
creased in to  a good-natured g r in ; his 
flame-blue eyes kidded tne o ldster.

“Yep, I  reckon  so,” R ip  mused, 
sc ra tch in g  his w hite  head em barr- 
assed ly . “You alw ays w anted  it since 
you  w ere a couple of g reen  younkers, 
d id n ’t  yo u ?” H is faded  eyes roved 
ten d e rly  over the ranch. “Guess I ’m 
’bou t ready  to  cash in. T he old 
tick er, you know ,” he added w ith  an  
in d iffe ren t l i tt le  g estu re  tow ards his 
h ea rt.

“ I  w anted you rannies to  be the 
new  ram rods though, see in ’ as how 
you  had  y o u r eye on it. Have to  g it 
u sed  to  it. A in ’t  like T exas, you 
know .”

“W o n ’t  tak e  us long,” S teve a sse rt­
ed  confidently . “Say, w h ere’s J e f f ? ” 

(Continued On Page 102)

W o r l d ' s  G r e a t e s t  C o l l e c t i o n  o f  
S t r a n g e  a n d  S e c r e t  P h o t o g r a p h s
M O W  you fa n  tra v e l  ro u n d  th e  w o r ld  w ith  th o  mo.H d a r in g  a d v e n - 

• £u r v s ' ,  c a u  w il** y o u r ov- a  th e  w e ird e s t  peop les oo 
e a r th , l o u  th e  s t r a n g e s t  custom.* c f  th e  re d , w h ite , brow n.
DincK and  y d l w  races . Y ou a t te n d  th e i r  s t a r t l i n g  r i te s ,  th e ir  
m y s te rio u s  p ra c tic e s , Thoy or©  all asse m b le d  fo r you In  th eso  dv® 
g ro a t  volum e* c f  t h e  S E C R E T  M U S E U M  O F M A N K IN D .

6 00  LARGE PAGES r
c a * l o r t u r f  P h o t o s  f r o m  A s m ,  F o m a l s  P h o t o s  t r . irn  O c e a n ia  

h u n d r e d s  o f  O l l ie r s .  T h e r e  a r e  a l m o s t  6 0 0  L A R G E  
? , * “ ? !  A , “ > 5 E C R E T  'H 0 T 0 6 R A P H S ,  » = a  S T

1,000 PHOTOS
Y o u  B e *  a c t u a l  c o u r t s h i p  p r a c t ic e d  
irt e v e r y  q u a r t e r  o f  t h e  w o r ld .  Y o u  
se e  m a g ic  a n d  m y a tu i- y  i n  q u e e r  
J a n a s  w h e r e  I h *  f o o t  «>j a w h i t e  m a n  
h a s  r a r e ly  t r o d .  Y o u  O r io n  1st
m o d e s  r,j m a r r ia g e  a n d  f e m « ie  
s l a v e r y  l it  C h in a .  J a p a n ,  I n d U .  at.:. 
T h r o u g h  t h e  i n t im a c y  c f  t h e  c a m e ra  
y o u  w i t n e s s  t h e  e x o t ic  l ia h h  j o f  
e v e r y  c o n t i n e n t  a n d  t h e  s t r o n g e s t  
c u s t o m s  o f  l i f e  a n d  lo v e  in  A m e r ic a ,  
E u r o p e ,  e tc .  Y o u  a i v  b e w i ld e r e d  b y  
t h e s e  l a r g e  p a g e s  o f  O N E  T H O U ­
S A N D  P H O T O G R A P H S .  I n c l u d i n g  1 3 0  
f u l l - p a g e  p h o t o s ,  a n d  t h r i l l e d  b y  th e  
h u n d r e d s  o f  6 h o r t  su > r ie 3  t h a t  d e - 
a c r ib o  t h e m .

CONTENTS O F 
5-VOLUM E SE T

VOLUME 2
T h e  S e c r e t  A ’b u m  of Europe 

V O L U M E  3
T h o  S e c r e t  A ib u m  o f  A s ia  

V O L U M E  4
Tho S e c r e t  A l b u m  of America 

V O L U M E  S
T h e  S e c r e t  A l b u m  o f  O c e a n ia

5 PICTURE-PACKED VOLUMES
Specimen Photos

D re a s  A  U n d r e s s  R o u n d  
t h e  W orld

V a r i o u s  S e c r e t  S o c ie t ie s  
C i v i l i z e d  L o v *  v a . S a v a g e  
S t r a n g e  C r im e a .  C r i m i n a l s  
O m e n s ,  T o t e m s  &  T a b o o a  
M y s t e r i o u s  C u s t o m s  

1 , 0 0 0  s t r a n o e  fi» Secret
P h o t o a

T h e  S E C R E T  M U S E U M  O F  M A N K IN D
c o n s i s t *  o f  f iv e  p ic t u r e - p a c k e d  v o l u m e s  
( s o l i d l y  b o u n d  t o g e t h e r  f o r  c o n v e n ie n t  
re a d in g *) .  D i p  in t o  a n y  o n e  o f  t h e s e  
v o lu m e s ,  a n d  a s  y o u  t u r n  I t s  p a g e s ,  
y o u  A n d  i t  d i f f ic u l t  t o  t e a r  y o u r s e l f  
a w a y .  H e re ,  in  s t o r y  a n d  u n u s u a l  p h o ­
to. I s  t h e  W O R L D ’S  G R E A T E S T  C O L -
t ? . c T.ION O F s t r a n g e  a n d  s e c r e t  
P H O T O G R A P H S ,  c o n t a i n in g  e v e r y t h i n g  
f r o m  F e m a le  B e a u t y  R o u n d  t h e  W o r l d  
to  t h e  m o s t  M y s t e r i o u s  C u l t s  a n d  C u s ­
t o m * .  T h e s e  h u n d r e d s  a n d  h u n d r e d s  o f  
l a r g e  pajfc-s w i l l  g i v e  y o u  days and 
n i g h t s  o f  t h r i l l i n g  in s t r u c t i o n .

SEND NO MONEY
S im p ly  s ig n  er.d m a i l  t h e  c o u p o n .  R e m e m b e r ,  e a c h  of t h e  8 v o lu m e *  

in c h e s  h ig-h , a n d  o p e n e d  o v e r  a  f o o t  w id e !  R e m e m b e r  a l s o  
t h a t  t h l e  5 - \ o l u m o  S o t f o r m e r ly  s o ld  f o r  * 1 0 .  A n d  I t  i s  b o u n d  In  
e x p e n s iv e  • ■ l i f e - t im e "  c lo th .  D o n ’t  p u t  t h i s  o 3 .  F i l l  out t h e  c o u p o n ,  
d r o p  i t  in the next m a i l ,  and r e c e iv e  this hug* work at one*.

M E T R O  P U B L IC A T IO N S
50 W est 17th S t., I>ept. 9901, New Y ork, 11, N . Y.

: S e n d  m e  “ T h e  S e c r e t  M u s e u m  o f  M a n k in d "  ( 5  g r e a t  v o l*
I u m e s  b o u n d  t o g e th e r ) .  I  w i l l  p a y  p o s t m a n  $ 1 . 9 6 ,  p l u j  p o s t a g e  
I o n  a r r i v a l ,  i f  n o t  d e l i g h t e d ,  I  w l i i  r e t u r n  b o o k  l a  5  t U y s  f o r  J f u l l  r e f u n d  of $ 1 . 9 8 .

N a m e  ...................... ............................................................................................................... ...

A d d r e s s  ....................... ..................................... ............................................................................

C i t y ............ ..............................................................S t a t e .........................

□ C H E C K  H E R E  i f  y o u  a r e  e n c l o s i n g  $ 1 . 0 9 ,  t h u s  s a v in g  
m a i l i n g  c o s t s .  S a m e  M o n e y -B a c k  G u a r a n te e .

Canadian Orders—$ 3 .8 0  in Advance.
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Here Is What The Country Has 
Been Waiting For—The New

fl|RCRflFT-flGE
The V e ry  Latest In Aviation News! ! !

A  FULL SIZE 8’/i x U V 2 

ALL ROTOGRAVURE MAGAZINE! 
MANY PICTURES!

COMPLETE MODEL BUILDING SECTION—

15c On A ll Newsstands 

SPECIAL OFFER
10 issues for a  dollar. Clip a  
dollar bill to this a d  an d  mail to

Columbia Pub., Inc., Dept. 1
241 CHURCH ST. NEW YORK, N. Y.
and your subscription will be entered at once.

........■ ■■'.....
D IC E  • C A R D S
Perfect Dice. Magic Dice. 
Magic Cards—BEAD THE BACKS — Inks , D aub*, 
Poker C hip*. G am ing 
L ayou ts , D ic e  Boxes, 
C oun te r G am es, Punch* 
b oard* . W RITE FOB 
C A T A L O G  T O D A Y .

K. C. CARD CO. 1224 W. Washington Blvd., Chicago, III.

f This remarkably uiystic looking simu­
lated root has been valued by certain 
Voodoo? Spiritualists and Mediums as 
a so-called

GOOD LUCK CHARM 
Many s a y  that carrying this simulated 
Salop Boot curio on the person Is a 
great Helping Hand, and tha t It would 
shake the jinx a n d  make a person 

lucky in money, health, games of chance, and romance. 
Sold only as a Curio. Complete with filler of Attraction 
Brand Incense and full information, only postpaid
or O.O.l). plus postage. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
or money back.

A S T U R O  C O ., D ep t. 6 -S  
37 E a s t 19th S t ,  New Y ork  3, N. Y .y o u  C A N  w i n :

W ith  T h e s e  D ic e  I n s t r u c t io n s
O u r  c o m p le t e  a n d  i l l u s t r a t e d  d ic e  I n s t r u c ­
t i o n s  s h o w  y o u  H O W  T O  W I N  i n  a n y b o d y ’s  
g a m e  w i t h  a n y b o d y ’s  F A I R  d ic e .  A l s o  g i v e s  
y o u  im p o r t a n t  R U L E S  f o r  p e r c e n t a g e  w in ­
n i n g s .  S e n t  p o s t p a id  f o r  o n l y  $ 1 . 0 0 .  W o r t h  
m a n y  t i m e s  t h e i r  c o s t .  S a t i s f a c t i o n  g u a r ­
a n te e d .  O r d e r s  s h ip p e d  s a m e  d a y  r e c e iv e d .  
N O  C . O . P . — MAC 1C G A M E  S Y S T E M S , D e p t.  
C7, BOX 312, AKRON 9, OHIO.

PICTURE
RING $1.
E x q u is i te  O ny x -lik e  P ic tu re  R h u r—m a d e -------
a n y  p h o to . Send No M o n e y !  M ail p h o to  w ith  
s t r ip  fo r  r in g  s ize . P ay  p o s tm a n  only  9 1 .0 0  i>lub
a g e .  Hand Untod 26c e x t r a .  P h o to  r e tu rn e d  w itt---------
M oney back g u a ra n te e .  S en d  p h o to  a n d  r in g  bw« now .
p o r t r a it  rims co„ e * p t .  m -4 « , C in c in n a t i .  o .
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T h e ja sp e r’s co lorless eyes looked  

q u izz ica l; h is  nose screw ed up  in  
su rp rise . “J e f f?  H e a in ’t  h e re ? ’’

S teve gave a sh o rt w arm  laugh . 
“C’mon, o ld-tim er, I  know  you  lik e  
to  have your l i t t le  jokes now  and  
then , b u t I  a in ’t go t m uch  tim e. G ot 
to  get in to  tow n fo r som eth ing . L e t’s 
get J e f f .”

“ I te ll you J e f f  a in ’t  here. H e 
never w as,” R ip  in sisted  in  a cracked  
voice he was try in g  h ard  to  m ake 
em phatic.

S teve’s eyes bored in to  th e  o ld­
s te r ’s, and he rea lized  R ip  was se r­
ious. “B u t J e f f  w as supposed  to  
be here  a  week ago w ith  five th o u ­
sand dollars fo r th e  spread . I  w as 
to  m eet h im  here  to d ay  w ith  m y 
share.”

R ip  shook h is  head. “A in ’t  here. 
M ebbe som eth in ’ held  h im  up .” H is 
lined  old  face looked in to  S teve’s 
w ith  a concern  he cou ldn ’t  h ide. 
“ C ouldn’t be n o th in ’ else,” he added  
lam ely.

Steve d id n ’t  answ er. B u t h is face 
s tiffen ed  in to  a cold m ask, and  h is 
eyes tu rn ed  an ice-blue. T ig h te n in g  
his gun-belt, he s tro d e  to w ard  h is 
horse. “ I ’m  g a in ’ ou t to  find J e f f ,” 
he rapped . “A nd if  an y th in g ’s hap ­
pened—”

“W h ere  you go in ’ to  find h im ?” 
R ip  in te rru p ted .

“ I  go t a no te  from  J e f f  la s t w eek, 
post-m arked  P eak  T ow n. T h a t’s 
w here I ’m h ead in ’ fo r .”

“Go easy, son,” R ip  called  a f te r  
him . B u t S teve d id n ’t  hear him . H e 
had sp u rred  h is ho rse  and  was pound­
ing  dow n the  road  to  P eak  T ow n. 
R ip  stood s ta rin g  a f te r  h is dust.

A F T E R  an h o u r’s in q u iry  a round  
P eak  T ow n—a t the  ho tel, th e  

re s tau ran t, the  liv e ry  stables, the  gen ­
eral store, and  even the  s h e r if f ’s, 
S teve D acey was ready  to  believe th e  
w orst. N ot a soul in  P eak  T ow n had  
seen or heard  of J e f f  D acey.

H e had d isappeared  in to  a  d u st 
cloud, as i t  w ere, van ished  lik e  a  
m irage in  th e  desert. B u t S teve was 
su re  th a t J e f f  w ould  never have 
gone anyw here w ith  th a t five th o u ­
sand cached on him —th a t is, now here 
b u t to  th e  L azy  Y. H e  had  come to
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P eak  T ow n, bu t had never le f t ;  tha t 
was the  only  explanation.

S teve sat down on the steps of the 
general s to re  to  do some figuring. 
H e tr ied  to  im agine, from  all he 
knew  about Je ff , ju s t  w hat J e f f  
w ould  do w hen he blew  in to  a town. 
H e recalled  his b ro th e r’s face—good- 
n a tu red , generous, lean, alm ost the 
s p i t t in ’ im age of Steve-—but fu ll of 
th e  devil. J e f f  liked a fling now and 
th en —a harm less, little  fling—a few 
drinks, m ebbe a game of poker, a 
p re tty  f a c e . . , .

S teve’s eyes sudden ly  lit  up. A 
sm ile pu lled  at h is lips as a plan 
brew ed a t the  back of his m ind. He 
sa t fo r a few  m ore mom ents th in k ­
ing, the same expression  on his face; 
th en  slow ly and deliberately , he 
strode down the stree t.

D acey pushed the batw ings of the 
Deuces W ild  Saloon open w ith  his 
elbows. H e fe lt all eyes tu rn  on him  
as he saun tered  to the  bar. T here  
was som ething about h is g ran ite  jaw  
and sinuous m ovem ents th a t drew  
people to him  like a m agnet.

“W h isk y ,” he ordered , slapp ing  a 
coin on the bar. T he barkeep took 
the  money, looked up ind ifferen tly .

S teve’s eyes narrow ed  in to  the b a r­
ten d e r’s. “A n y th in g  new since I was 
here  las t w eek?” he asked and 
w atched  for the m an’s reaction.

T he barkeep ’s heavy-jow led face 
rem ained  expression less. “You m ust 
be loco, cowboy. I  a in ’t never seen 
you  before .”

Steve grabbed the b arten d er’s 
w ris t. “M ebbe you seen a cowpoke 
th a t looks like me though—named 
D acey?”

“A in ’t  seen no  s tran g e rs ,” the bar- 
keep grow led. “D on’t know  n o th in ’ 
abou t it .”

S teve re leased  his w rist. T hen, to  
the  b ark eep ’s astonishm ent, he slow ly 
inched  down the bar, closely exam in­
ing  it  as he moved. In  a few mo­
m ents he w as back to  w here he’d 
s ta rted  from . He gave a w ry  smile. 
“J u s t  look in ’ fo r som eth in’,” he as­
su red  the  w ide-eyed man.

"**W ® ,'"H Q ’S boss h ere?” Steve de- 
*  1  m anded sudden ly  of the 

barkeep . “ I  w an t to  ta lk  to  him .” 
(Continued On Page 104)
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(Continued From Page 103)

H e took out his gun and nonchalant­
ly  s ta rted  shin ing  it w ith  a big red 
kerchief.

T he barkeep’s eyes popped. “D on’t 
advise you to  s ta rt no trouble w ith  
Deuce—’’

“Deuce—Deuce T an n er?” Steve in ­
terrup ted , surprised.

“T he same, ranny. I w arn you.”
T he name was fam iliar to  Steve. 

Deuce T an n er’s repu ta tion  for ru th ­
less and num berless k illings and card 
sharpings had preceded him  even to 
Texas. Steve had heard  incredible 
stories of gun-sw ift, courageous men 
who had set out to kill the h igh- 
stakes tinhorn, and had never re ­
tu rned  from  Peak Town. B u t S teve’s 
face betrayed no fear as he said 
sto n ily : “T ell your boss I  w ant to 
see him .”

T he bartender scurried  o ff and dis­
appeared into a back door like a 
gopher. Steve swallowed his whisky 
in  one long gulp, and glim psed, over 
the top of his glass, the stocky figure 
of the barkeep em erging from  the 
back room. B ehind him came Deuce 
Tanner.

Steve was taken aback. H e had 
expected someone hulking and pow­
erfu l. T he man who faced him  now 
was a half-p in t, not more than  a five- 
foo ter and frail-looking to  boot. B ut 
scru tin izing  the gam bler’s face, Steve 
saw hardness etched in every line and 
muscle, ru th lessness in every gesture.

A qu irly  hung out of the side of 
Deuce’s th in  lip s; his hair was slick 
as snakeskin. He wore a tigh t-fit­
ting  black su it over a b righ t plaid 
vest. H is hand-tooled boots looked 
expensive. He seemed to pack no 
guns—or none tha t Steve could see.

“Lookin’ for m e?” he asked, the 
qu irly  still in his lips, smoke sw irling  
past his eyes as he appraised Steve.

“Lookin’ for a cowpoke named J e f f  
Dacey. I  got reason to believe he 
stopped in here a week ago.”

T anner leaned against the bar, 
stared  out vacantly over the saloon. 
“Don’t know him.”

“You su re?”
Deuce T anner slowly tu rn ed  his 

tar-black eyes on Steve. He blew a 
stream  of blue smoke in to  the cow­
poke’s face. “L isten, stranger, no-104



body contradicts Deuce Tanner, 
savvy?” H e stepped on the b u tt of 
h is qu irly  and tu rned  away from  
Steve. “I ’m busy, stranger. A nd th is 
ain’t  no lost and found office.” He 
stro lled  away. T hen  in  a quiet, omi­
nous voice, he said over his sh o u ld er: 
“W e don’t like strangers in the 
Deuces W ild, do we, boys?” And his 
glance nudged the hombers in the 
room.

H ostile eyes stared a t Steve. He 
saw hands drop to their holsters.

“Cowpunch can buy a whisky, 
can’t  he?” Steve asked smiling.

Deuce d idn’t  answer. He w ent to 
the back of the gambling-saloon, 
weaved in  and out among the crowd. 
Steve w atched him  through the cor­
ner of his eye, caught him  w hisper­
ing to a slim  burnette . T hen  he dis­
appeared into his office again.

ST E V E  was discouraged. So far 
there was nothing tha t pointed 

to J e f f ’s w hereabouts. B ut he had 
to  get to the bottom  of th is m ystery ; 
had to carry through his plan, any­
way.

He sidled down to the end of the 
bar, near the spittoon, and ordered 
a bottle of red-eye. He was aware of 
a couple of T anner’s partners 
s tealth ily  w atching him. He poured 
him self a whisky, pretended to drink 
it, then  su rrep titiously  dumped it in­
to  the spittoon. He kept this up ; 
took his time. A n hour passed. The 
gunslicks still w atched him.

H e began to blubber, sing drunken- 
ly. H e swayed down to the other 
end of the bar and slobbered, “Gim­
me another bottle. I got plenty of 
money. Here, I ’ll show you.”

H e dove aw kwardly for his pocket, 
drew  out a wad of b ills; threw  one 
a t the barkeep, and grabbed his sec­
ond w hisky bottle. T he long m irror 
topping the bar showed him the 
greedy faces of T anner’s henchmen 
signaling to each other. T hen he no­
ticed one disappear into Deuce’s of­
fice.

ST E V E  stum bled over to the 
em pty card table at the back of 

the long room. T hen suddenly he 
lurched. H is palms h it  the card 
table. I t  overturned w ith  a loud 

(Continued On Page 106)
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to  b rin g  m a n i f o ld  b less in g s . 
Comes com plete  as a  se t w ith  
A ttra c tio n  b ra n d  Incense a n d  
in c lu d in g  a  leg e n d ary  S u c ­
cess candle. O n ly  $ i .29  p o s t­
p a id  o r C .O .D . p lus po stag e . 
W e a r i t— c a rry  It— use It a s  
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crash. S teve fe ll w ith  it, h is fe e t 
tan g led  in  th e  tab le’s legs, h is arm s 
hum orously  em bracing th e  stem . H e 
sat there , in  a heap, looking  b leary - 
eyed.

H oarse la u g h te r g u ffaw ed  th ro u g h  
the  saloon. T h e  com m otion b ro u g h t 
T an n e r’s gunm en to  S tev e’s side. 
“C an’t ho ld  h is red-eye,” one of 
them  said  w ink ing . “Get h im  h is 
bo ttle , Jak e .”

T h ey  dum ped h im  in to  a chair. H e 
sagged over the  sm all table, closed 
his hands Over the  bo ttle , n o tic in g  
th ey  s till k ep t th e ir  eyes on him.

Steve realized  he w as in  a  spo t 
now ; he was g e ttin g  deeper and 
deeper in to  som eth ing  he m ig h tn ’t  be 
able to craw l ou t from  so easily . 
D euce T an n er w as no b lank  c a r t­
rid g e . H e was know n to  k ill a m an 
m ere ly  because he d id n ’t like h is 
face ; a ro ll of b ills  was su re ju stifica­
tio n  fo r m urder.

S udden ly  S teve no ticed  the  b ru ­
n e tte  who Deuce had w h ispered  to  
com ing tow ard  his table. H e eyed 
h e r w arily , s till  p re ten d in g  he was 
stew ed.

“ H ello, s tran g e r,” she p u rred , sea t­
in g  h e rse lf opposite  him .

Steve w atched  the g irl ca re fu lly  
th ro u g h  half-closed  eyes. She ob­
viously  w orked fo r D euce, y e t th e re  
w as som eth ing  clean and  w holesom e- 
look ing  about h er th a t seem ed odd ly  
ou t of place in a gam bling  saloon.

H e m um bled a g ree tin g , th en  
lapsed in to  silence, w a itin g  fo r her 
to  make the n ex t move.

C lum sily  he reached  in to  h is  
pocket fo r a qu irly , d ragged  ou t some 
m akin’s, dum ped them  on th e  tab le  
befo re  him . A tin y , w h ittled , w ooden 
cowboy acc id en ta lly  c la tte red  to  th e  
table w ith  the  m ak in ’s.

T he g irl s ta red  a t it. “ C ute, a in ’t  
i t ” ? Steve rem arked . “Som eone I  
know  m akes ’em.”

She seem ed unable to  tea r h e r eyes 
aw ay from  the  l i tt le  w ooden novelty . 
F in a lly  she tu rn ed  to  Steve, looked 
in to  h is eyes w ith  a ten d e r concern  
he cou ldn ’t  fathom .

“W h a t’s y o u r nam e, ra n n y ? ” she 
asked  so ftly .

“ D id D euce ask  y ou  to  find th a t 
o u t?” h e  g r it te d  a t  her.106
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H e r face w ent w hite. She tu rn ed  
h e r eyes aw ay from  him, nervously  
b it in to  her low er lip. T hen  sudden­
ly  she leaned over the table close to 
him . “L is ten  ca refu lly ,” she w his­
pered.

She sneaked a frig h ten ed  look over 
to  T an n e r’s henchm en. “Don’t ask 
any  questions, canny. J u s t  take my 
advice and get out of here.”

“W h y ? ” Steve shot at her. “W h a t 
d id  Deuce te ll you b efo re?”

“ I can’t te ll you any  m ore th an  I  
have. B e tte r leave.”

ST E V E  stud ied  the g irl carefu lly  
th ro u g h  drooping , d ru n k en  lids. 

She looked tru s tw o rth y . 'And then  
sudden ly  he saw it—a litt le  packet of 
pow der h idden  in  h e r h an d k erch ief— 
pow der to  knock h im  out cold, no 
doubt. R esen tm ent and  confusion  
rushed  th rough  him  at once. B u t he 
p re ten d ed  he’d seen no th ing . H e 
ta lked  d runken ly , k ep t one eye OH 
th e  g ir l’s ’hands. A nd  then, th in k in g  
she had d iverted  h is a tten tio n , she 
n im bly opened the packet. B u t so 
qu ick  was the m otion th a t Steve 
cou ldn ’t  be sure w hether she’d 
slipped  the  pow der in to  the drink , 
o r w hether she’d only p re tended  to.

“H ere, ran n y ,” she said in a loud 
voice. “H ere—have a d rink  on the 
house.” She pushed the glass tow ards 
him.

H e took i t ;  lif ted  it to his lips. 
H e p re tended  to  take a sip of i t ;  let 
th e  re s t dribble down his chin. He 
d id n ’t finish the drink, but slow ly set 
th e  h a lf-fu ll glass back on the table. 
T h e n  he flopped forw ard, and lay 
s ti ll  on the  table.

A  few  m om ents la ter he heard  the 
g ir l  g e t up. H e w aited  tensely  for 
D euce’s nex t move. I t  came sooner 
th an  h e’d expected. H e heard  two 
p a irs  of boots click ing  across the 
hardw ood floor— T an n e r’s gunhaw ks! 
So the g irl had been in on the plan. 
She m ust have d ropped  th a t pow der 
in to  h is drink .

T h e  m en w ere beside him  now ; he 
c o u ld  hear them  w hispering . T hey  
lif te d  h im  u n d er the arm pits  and 
d rag g ed  h im  across the saloon floor. 
T h en  he heard  a door bang shut. 

“D rop  him ,” com m anded an  oily, 
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■ I n d u s t r y  i s  c l a m o r in g  f o r  
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MAN ALIVE!
GET BACK YOUR NATURAL PEP!

B e At a n d  re a d y  fo r every  em e rg en c y . A m eric a  need* 1M 
m en a n d  women. AH n a tu re  a sk s  i s  an  easy , n a tu ra l  
s t i mu fa t ion. E l im in a te  th e  poisons t h a t  m ake you t i r e d ,  
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th e  easy  way to  N a tu ra l L iv in g  is  Y O U R S .
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Double Action Western
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low -p itched  voice th a t S teve rec ­
ognized as T a n n e r’s.

S teve h it the  floor w ith  a th u d . A 
boot jabbed v ic iously  in to  h is ribs, 
and  a flash of pain  seared  th ro u g h  
his side. H e cu rsed  to  h im self, b u t 
d id n ’t  flinch.

“T ake h is gun ,” D euce ordered . 
“W e can alw ays use an o th er one.”

S teve’s courage sank as he fe lt  h is 
.45 being  lif te d  from  its  ho lster. B u t 
it was D euce’s n ex t w ords th a t sen t 
a pang like a k n ife  to h is heart.

“D um p h im  n ex t to  h is b ro th e r’s 
bones, Ja k e —o ut on G host G ulch ,” 
Deuce jeered . “ T o g e th e r in  d ea th  as 
in  life—very  to u ch in g .” T h e  m an 
nam ed Jak e  on S teve’s le ft, cackled.

A  H O T  wave of fu ry  b u rned  
th ro u g h  Steve, m ixed  w ith  a 

tender, lo st fee ling  w hen he th o u g h t 
of generous, h ig h -sp irited  J e f f ,  H is 
b ra in  w orked  fran tic a lly .. H e ’d 
p lanned on g e ttin g  in  here—b u t how 
could he g e t ou t now th a t he knew  
Deuce had k illed  h is b ro th er?  E v ery  
nerve in h is body seem ed sudden ly  
afire, as he heard  D euce say, “O kay, 
get the  d in e ro !” •

Steve w aited  fo r T an n e r’s m en to 
get close enough. He fe lt th e ir  
w hisky  b rea th  as th ey  reached fo r h is 
roll.

T hen , like a shot, he jack k n ifed  up, 
caugh t Jak e  in  th e  stom ach w ith  the 
fu ll fo rce of h is feet. S im ultaneous­
ly, h is arm  lashed out, clipped  the 
o ther henchm an in  the jaw , sen t him  
sp raw ling  in  to  D euce T anner. T hey  
both  w en t to  the  floor in  a heap of 
arm s and legs.

B efore th ey  could recover from  
shock, S teve sp rang  to  h is feet, 
k icked his .45 ou t of J a k e ’s hand. 
A s S teve reached fo r it, flame b lu rted  
from  th e  Colt a t J a k e ’s ho lster.

T he cowboy trig g e red . S a tisfac­
tion  sw elled in  him  as he bedded 
Jak e  down, saw a pool of blood 
sp read  over the  gunm an’s chest.

H e w h irled  then , ju s t  as the  second 
gunslick  was about to  ram  h is sku ll 
in  w ith  a  p isto l. S teve hopped  back, 
ham m ered lead in to  th e  m an’s w ris t, 
b u t no t befo re  a b u lle t slashed  across 
S teve’s cheek.108
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A t th a t m om ent, Deuce, tin y  and 
lig h t-fo o ted , bolted  to  his desk, 
pocketed  som eth ing  from  the bottom  
draw er.

S teve saw him  th rough  b lu rred  
vision. B lu ffin g , he made a dash 
fo r Deuce. H is voice m anaged to be 
stead y  as he w arned, “Reach, tin ­
ho rn .”

T an n e r’s hands clim bed to above 
h is head. Steve inched up to  him , 
gun leveled a t the  gam bler’s heart. 
H e dipped  his hand in to  D euce’s 
pocket and came up w ith  a heavy 
w allet—J e f f ’s hand-tooled lea th e r 
w a lle t!

T h a t m om ent Deuce lam m ed to the  
door. S teve’s .45 yam m ered, b u t his 
sp inn ing  head had d is to rted  his vi­
sion. T he b u lle t wham m ed in to  the 
w ooden door, and the tin h o rn  es­
caped.

S teve’s w ill and the  m em ory of h is 
b ro th e r’s k illin g  gave him  stren g th . 
H e yanked  the door open, his head 
clearing  as d e term ina tion  w elled back 
in to  him. D euce was s tand ing  at the 
bar. A  d e rrin g e r m agically  filled the 
gam bler’s hand. P ow der roared 
th rough  the saloon; smoke fanned 
from  bo th  ends of the room.

In  the  em pty silence th a t follow ed, 
a groan sp illed  from  Deuce T an n e r’s 
th roat. B lood d ropped  from  the hand 
th a t held  the d e rrin g e r—the hand 
th a t was quick, b u t n o t quick enough.

T E N  m inu tes la te r the sh e riff  
b u stled  in to  the Deuces W ild  

Saloon, found  Deuce T an n er and his 
h ire lin g  gro tesquely  propped up on 
top  of the  bar. A  sardonic s tran g e r 
sa t a t a table, h is gun cocked at them . 
A ro u n d  h is shoulder was tied  a blue 
ta ffe ta  m akesh ift bandage.

“W h a t’s com ing o ff h ere?” asked 
th e  sh eriff.

“You can a rre s t Deuce T an n er fo r 
th e  m u rd er of m y bro ther, J e f f  
D a cey !” Steve said. A nd then  p o in t­
ing  to  the  red-faced  h ire lin g  beside 
T an n er, he added, “A nd th is  coyote, 
too .”

T h e  gunm an’s weasel fea tu res 
w orked  as he sh o u ted : “I d id n ’t do 
no th ing . D euce k illed  him —w hile he 
w as go ing  ou t to  th e  L azy Y, then
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a s  1 , 5 0 0  U. S .  P . u n i t s  p e r  d a y ,  b u t  n o w  
a v a i l a b l e  t o  t h e  p u b l i c  i n  v i t a - B e r l e s .  
V IT A - B E R L . E S  d e s ig n e d  b y  r e g i s t e r e d  

p h a r m a c i s t  c o n t a in  t h e  c h ie f  u n i v e r s a l  e le m e n t  o f  
t h e  b lo o d ,  u s e d  b y  t h e  b o d y  in  b u i l d i n g  m i l l i o n s  o f  
n o w  b lo o d  c e l l s  P E R  D A Y ,  g r e a t l y  i n c r e a s i n g  p e p  to 
t h o s e  w e a k e n e d  b y  t h o s e  d e f ic ie n c ie s !  D e l i g h t e d  
u s<> rs n o w  e n t h u s i a s t i c a l l y  r e p e a t in g  t h e i r  o r d e r s !  
Y ou  m a y  th a n k  t h e  d a y  y o u  t r i e d  t h e m .  L ib e ra l  
s u p p l y  f o r  $ 1 . 0 0 .  V I T A - B E R L E S  a r e  a b s o l u t e ly  
h a r m l e s s ;  c a n  o n l y  d o  g o o d .  U s e  n o  h a r m f u l  s u b s t i ­
tu te s .  A g e n ts  W a n t e d  E v e r y w h e r e ,  A d d r e s s  a l l  o r ­
d e r s  t o

NATURE'S PRODUCTS, 2175 Station H,
D E P T . DA-1 C L E V E L A N D , O H IO

S O N G W R I T E R S
P lace  y o u r  song  w ith  us. M elodies su p p lied  
w i t h o u t  C H A R G E  b y  w ell know n H olly­
wood comiposers. W e re co rd  y o u r  so n g  a n d  
m ak e  i t  p re sen tab le  to  th e  (publishers. jLead 
sh e e ts  fu rn ish ed . Send  y o u r songts o r  so n g  
poem s fo r  free  ex am in atio n . W rite  fo r  d e ta ils . 
CINEMA SONG CO. Dept. 11-A. P. O. Box 670

BEVERLY HILLS, CALIF.

C A R D S—DICKS
Inks, daubs, ink & ta ilo r-m ade  read ers, th ree -w ay  dice* 
tops, shapes, books, jokes, novelties. M agical supplies. 
C atalog  Free.
VINE, HILL & CO., Dept. D. Swonton, Ohio

Quit Using Tobacco! 200,000
R esults G uaran teed  o r Money Refunded. 
W rite  for F ree  Booklet and  L earn  How. S a tis fie d

THE NEWELL COMPANY U se rs
140 Clayton Station St. Louis, Mo.

L O N E S O M E ?
JOIN RELIABLE CLUB ' ”t5o4hed
M embers everyw here—'beautifu l g irls, n u rses, teachers, 
widows, businessm en, fa rm ers  seeking  congenial m ates. 
M any claim  w ealth. D ignified, dependable and su re , we 
ge t resu lts. W R IT E  FOR BOOK O F PHOTOS AND 
DESCRIPTIO N S F R E E . SEABED.
The Exchange, 3827 E. Main St. Kansas City. Me.
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S m £
Double Action Western

F o r  h u n d r e d s  o f  y e u M  A s t r o l o g e r s  a n d  O c c u lt  S t u d e n t s  h a v e  
m a in t a i n e d  t h a t  t h e  p la n e t  J u p i t e r  r u l e s  o n e ’s  F o r t u n e ,  
M o n e y  M a t t e r s  a n d  a  F u l l  P u r s e .  T h e  A n c ie n t  K a b b a l i s t s  
b e l i e v e d  t h a t  J u p i t e r 's  s y m b o l s  u p o n  a  T a l i s m a n  w o u ld  c r e ­
a te  v i b r a t i o n s  w h i c h  w o u l d  c a u s e  S U C C E S S ,  G O O D  L U C K  
a n d  M O N E Y  t o  c o m e  to  t h e m . N o  w o n d e r  t h a t  M e r c h a n t s ,  
G a m b le r s ,  G a m e s t e r s ,  T r a d e r s  a n d  o t h e r s  b o u g h t  t h e m  a n d  
c a r r i e d  t h e m  t o  h e lp  t h e m  W I N  A T  G A M E S  o f  S k i l l  a n d  
C h in e e ,  t o  h e lp  t h e m  p u t  o v e r  a  G o o d  D e a l  o r  H a n d .
T h i s  G U A R A N T E E D  G e n iu s  R e p l i c a  m a d e  o f  h a r d - a s - s t o n e  
C a a t o r p l a s t  i s  j u s t  w h a t  Y O U  w a n t  . . . a n d  I t  c o s t s  y o u  
o n l y  $ 1 . 0 0 .  O r d e r  o n e  t o d a y !  S e n d  n o  m o n e y  . . . s i m p l y  
p a y  p o s t m a n  $ 1 . 0 0  p l u s  p o s t a g e  d e l i v e r y .
C D E E I  W h e n  m o n e y  !e  s e n t  w i t h  o r d e r  w e  p r e p a y  p o s t a g e  
r f l C C .  a n d  i n c l u d e  T A B L E  O F  D A Y S  s a i d  b y  P l i n y  t o  i n ­
d ic a t e  l u c k y  a n d  u n l u c k y  d a y s  a c c o r d in g  t o  o n e ’s  b i r t h .

AMULUK PRODUCTS
24 E. a n t  S T . ,  Dept. D A - 1 , N E W  Y O R K . n . y .

S ave m oney by o rd e rin g  g l a s m  
fn  y o u r own hom e. M any hand*
som e new  s ty le s . Low P rices .

S. ENB N O  M O N E
Just write for FREE Catalog. Take advantage 
o f b ig  m oney sav in g s. W e re p a ir  b roken  
glasses. F ill prescription.

MODERN STYLE SPECTACLES, Im . 
53 W. Jackson Blvif., Dent. L-12. Chicsoo, III.

7S§ WAVES FROM 1 BLADE
E W W  AMAZING NEW

BLADE SHARPENER
N ew  sh a rp e n e r  fo r  a ll m ak es  of 
:.< p M  doub le-ed  ge ra z o r  b lad e s  i, 

p erfo rm s  m iracles! " N o t l  
n e c e ssa ry  t o  ch a n g e  b la d e s ,"  \  
w r i te s  o n e  u se r. A n o th e r  say s,
* * H ar e used 1 b tade o ver780 tim es. "  RAZOROLL 

a llj sharpens blades beesnas it  s trops on l « th -  
.Gives keen, smooth shaving edges. No goass- 
jrk . Brad* hold a t  co rrsc t angle and proper 

itomaticayy. Ju s t  tu rn  crank to sharpen

i r e  u sed  l b  lade  o v e r780 tim es . ____________
j  s h a rp e n s  b i a a ^  becsuBS i t  q tro p ^ p o  la a th -

__ »rt
Bores s o r e —e u to n --------  ------------------------- ---------- -—

|  b la d e .N o  p e e rs .  W ell m ade . H an d so m e , co m p ac t, s tu rd y ,  
few  o u n ces , w ill  lo s t  y e a r s .  M ak es {deal g if t .

B A ZO R O LL ft

6 2 0  N o rth  M ichigan  Avamiv*

N O  M O N E Y !  to d a y .  P ay  p o s tm a n  o n ly  n u  I I I u n t l a  p lu s  fe w  c e n t s dostasre. U se
JL L  f o r  5  d a y s  and i f  y o u ’r s  n o t d e lig h te d  w ith-----  ------ ---- ^  and.Tf ]  « ra 'rs  n o t do liirh ted  v  smooth, v e lv e t sh av es  you g a t ,  r e tu rn  K A ZO RO LL und w e ’ll re tu rn  

y o u r  d o lla r. H u rry —o rd e r  to d a y . R A Z 0S O L L  COM PANY
Dept. <x>l, Chicago, Illinois

" T h a t ’s  u h a t  ho w lu sp c rc d  to  m e th e  f i r s t  t im e  I  u sed  L O Y E  M E. 
F o r  L O V E  M E  is. a  h ea d y , ex o tic  p e r fu m e  th a t  d rives m en w ild . H e  
to ld  me la te r  t h a t  i t  m a d e  h im  d ream  of C le o p a tra  an d  M ark  
A n to n y  d r i f t in g  a lo n g  th e  N i l e ;  of R om eo  a n d  Ju lie t, in  fond  em ­
b race , t h r i l l in g  in  t h e i r  new  lo v e ."  L O V E  M E  la n o t ju s t  an 
o rd in a ry  p e rfu m e. L ove M e co m b in es  g a y  f lo ra l  odor3 w ith  th e  
d re a m  of Y o u th  a n d  L ove a n d  Joy . Love M e i9 m a g n e tic  a n d  com ­
p e ll in g . L ove M e allow s no  re fu sa l.
C a p tu r e  a g a in  t h e  R o m a n c e  o f  Y o u th  w i t h  L O V E  M E . S e n d  y o u r  n a m e  
a n d  a d d r e s s  o n  a  p e n n y  p o s t c a r d  a n d  I  w i l l  r u s h  L O V E  M E  to  y o u  
In  p l a i n  w r a p p e r .  W h e n  L O V E  M E  a r r iv e s ,  p a y  p o s tm a n  o n l y  $ 1 . 9 8  
p l u s  f e w  c e n t s  p o s ta g e .  I f  n o t  th o r o u g h ly  s a t i s f i e d ,  I  w i l l  r e f u n d  
y o u r  m o n e y  I m m e d ia t e ly .  W r i t e  n o w  to

TRULOVE, Dept. DA, 72 Flfth^ve., New York, N. Y.

no

■ !

(Continued From Page 109) 
bu ried  h im  o u t on G host G ulch. A ll  
I  d id  was g e t th e  cow poke d ru n k .”

“T h an k s fo r  p u tt in ’ us s tra ig h t,”  
the  sh e r if f  said  as he c licked  han d ­
cu ffs  over T an n e r’s fists and  th o se  
of h is  p artn er. “G uess th e  w hole 
tow n’s g ra te fu l to  you  fo r th is ,” h e  
said  to  Steve. “B u t how ’d  you  know  
he k illed  your b ro th e r?”

Steve stood up, s ta lk ed  over to  th e  
card  table. E v ery o n e’s eyes w ere  on  
him.

“ I d id n ’t know. I  on ly  suspec ted  
J e f f  m igh t have sto p p ed  in  here  
see in ’ as how  he liked  to  have a d rin k  
and a game of poker w hen he b lew  
in to  tow n. I  th o u g h t I ’d stop  in  
and  find out. You see i t ’s n o t h a rd  
to  p ick  up J e f f ’s tra il. H e had  a  
p ecu lia r hab it. L ik ed  to  w h ittle . 
W h ittle d  w herever he w en t—es­
pec ia lly  h is in itia ls—w h ittle d  th em  
in to  bars an d —”

Steve d id n ’t finish. In s tead  he w en t 
to  th e  back of the  saloon—back to  
h is table. V ery  de lib e ra te ly  he re ­
m oved the  h a lf-fu ll w h isky  glass 
from  i t ;  p laced it  ca re fu lly  on  a  
near-by table. T h en  he sen t the  ta b le  
c rash ing  again—as h e’d done ea rlie r 
in  the  evening. “J e f f  liked  to  w h ittle  
on tables too—especially  w hile  he. 
w as p lay ing  poker. H e d id n ’t  like to  
m ark  up fo lks fu rn itu re  so—he som e­
tim es w h ittle d  them  und ern ea th . He  
was an ex p e rt.” O n the  u n d ersid e  o f 
the  table, the  in itia ls  J . D. stood o u t 
w hite. “J  w asn ’t  so d ru n k  a f te r  a ll 
w hen  I  o v ertu rn ed  th a t tab le ,” S teve 
added.

T h e  S h e riff  p rodded  h is gun  in to  
T a n n e r’s ribs. “I t ’ll be a p leasu re  
to  hang  you, D euce,” he said.

TH E  brow n-haired  g irl p u lled  a t  
S teve’s sleeve, In  h e r hand , h e ld  

ou t fo r S teve to  see was a tin y , 
w h ittled  w ooden cowboy—like th e  
one th a t had fa llen  from  S teve’s 
pocket.

“A n o th er fu n n y  hab it of y o u r 
b ro th e r’s,” she said. “H e gave th is  
to  me w hen he was here. H e to ld  
me he had m ade only  one o th e r like 
it, and  had given i t  to  h is b ro th e r.” 

S teve w a ited  fo r h e r to  finish h e r 
story .

(Continued On Page 112)



PAYS Sickness and Accident Benefits 
Without Quibbling or Red T a p e -

no medical examination

YOU CAN COLLECT
$100 A  MONTH FOR 
SICKNESS O R ACCIDENT

$3000 FOR LOSS 
OF LIMBS O R  SIGHT

$3000 FOR 
ACCIDENTAL DEATH

ADDED BENEFITS FOR 
HOSPITAL CARE, M IN O R  
INJURIES, EMERGENCIES

REFUND OF PREMIUMS

Any Man or Woman 
Ages 16 to 75

Most Liberal

Send No Money— Free Inspection
W ithout risking a  peony read this policy ia  
your own home. Prove to  yourself that here 
is the MOST value —  the SUREST protec­
tion your money can buy. N o  obligation. 
ACT NOW! M ail This Coupon Today.

Policy Offered!
Fully Guaranteed by  

the Old Reliable

ARCADIA MUTUAL 
CASUALTY CO.

MAIL THtS COUPON N O W !
Arcadia Mutual Casualty Co.
American Sentinel Insurance Agency, Inc.
176 W. Adams SL, Chicago, III. Dept.413
P le a se  se n d  m e co m p le te  in fo rm a tio n  ho w  I  c a n  
fre t th e  A m erican  S en tin e l P o licy  fo r  lO-daya* 
Ik  EE In sp e c tio n  w iU i n c  o b iis s tio i)  to  m e .

N am e------------------------------------------------------------------

A ddress------------------------------------------------------------------
19

C ity----------- --------------------------- S t a t e ----------------------- -

I l l



Whittling Waddy

fowa/sHIS ANCIENT Secrets
B la c k  H e rm a n  is  a l le g e d  to  h a r e  s a id  th a t  by  fo llo w in g  th e  see re t
in s tru c tio n s  re v ea le d  In  th is  vo lum e, any o n e m ay  o b ta in  m oney, 
love, pow er, success, jo b s , a n d  h a p p in e ss  . . . fo r he says th a t  th e  
se c re ts  re v ea le d  in  th is  vo lum e w ould  un lock  a  s to re -h o u se  o f k now l­
ed g e  a n d  pow er. I f  yon n e v e r  th o u g h t it  p o s s ib le  to  g e t  r e s u lts  . . . 
If you seem  to  b e  w a lk in g  a ro u n d  in  c irc le s  w ithout, m a k in g  p ro ­
g re ss  . . .  i f  y o u r lu ck  n e v e r  see m s to  re ach  you . . .  i f  y o u r loved  
o n es  seem  to  be d r i f t in g  aw ay  . . .  i f  you  Seem to  be c a r ry in g  an  
“ 7il t l in t 's  h o ld in g  you dow n . . .  If you seem  to  be

p e rse c u te d  . . .  g e t  t h e  A m a z in g  S e c re ts  of Black 
H e rm a n  to  h e lp  you overcom e th e se  c o n d itio n s . N o t  fo r  
th e  p r ic e  m a rk e d  in  every  volum e, bu t fo r th e
a m a z in g ly  low  p r ic e  of on ly  * 1 . on. S e n d  only  $1 .00  fo r 
th i s  w o n d erfu l volum e N O W  a n d  s t a r t  to  bencty t by 
th e  b le s s in g s  g iv en  you  by  B la c k  H e rm a n , y o u r F r ie n d  
a n d  C ounsello r.

This Book Purports to 
Tell You How To

M aste r th e  m y s te rie s  of U n ite  people fo r  m a rr ia g e  
A stro lo g y  Remove th e  source of un-

G ain  love of o p p o s ite  s e x  h a p p in e ss  
M ake people do your I n te r p re t  your d ream s nu- 

b id d in g  m eric a lly
Be lu ck y  in an y  gam e G a in  m a s te ry  of occultism  
C ast a  sp e ll on any o n e Develop y o u r psychie
B e t te r  y o u r co n d itio n  power
B rin g  h a p p in e ss  to  b ro k - Know w h a t o th e rs  a r e  

en lives doing

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE

C O N T I N E N T A L  C O .
126 Lexington Ave., Dept. FF, N e w  York 16, N. Y.

'/G uarantee Cohupiete S a tis fa c tio  
or Your MON£V BACK

Lloyd... 
K u tle r, 1*~

E x q u is i te  f  S e t t i n g s
U n redeem ed loan pledgee and  

big bu y in g  power en ab le  u s to  offer 
F ine D iam on d s a t  Prices fa r  l e s s  th a n  

o r i g i n s /  cost. S on t you  FREE for INSPEC­
TION AND A PPR A ISA L. W rite  fo r  FREE L is t .

P R U D E N T IA L  LOAN A SSO C IA T IO N
133 N, Clark Street Dept. . 37.A Chicago 2, Illinois

(SIDILII I  Salesmen and Agents)
Sell our Illustrated Comic Sooklets, and other novelties. 
Each booklet size AVi by 2%. Ten different sample book­
lets sent for 50c or 25 assorted for $1.00. Shipped pre­
paid. Wholesale novelty price list sent with order only. 
No C. O. D. orders. Send Cash or Stamps. Print name 
and address.

REPSAC SALES CO.
1 West 13th St., D-l, New York, N. Y.

Quit Using Tobacco!
R esu lts  Gnarrm feed or M oney Refunded. 
W rite  fo r  F re e  B ooklet and  L earn  Itow .

THE NEWELL COMPANY
140 Clayton 5ta+ion St. Louis, Mo.

200,000
Satisfied

Users

-M E E T  N EW  F R IE N D S -,
F r ie n d s  a re  youia fo r tile  a -k in ; .  Y ou ra n  h a v ; new  avenues

opened  to  you  fu r ;p le a sa n t a ; s o d ; u i - u s  b y  M ay  15 ;c h a r -> .n  w ho
is  & sp ec ia lis t, in a r ra n g in g  res ; ' ib le  an d  (Sign:i;i' -l in t io d u c -
l io n s . M y  se rv ic e  i•overs th e  c:U-ii;o co u n try . W rite • fo r in  fo rm a -
t io n . If in  X ew  Yoi k  o r v ic in ity , 'jMirny F L a z u  S -23 1” , o r  d ro p  in .

MAY RICHARDSON
36 Central park South (W. 59th St.) New York

(Continued From Page 110)
“ I t  was a question  of fam ily  tie s  

w ith  me also. D euce w as fo rc in g  me 
to  w ork h e re ; I was so rt of hostage 
fo r a gam bling  deb t m y young  b ro th ­
er owed him. D euce th rea ten ed  to  
k ill him  un less I  s tayed  on here  and  
sang and—”

“—A nd helped  h im  w ith  h is d ir ty  
w o rk ?” Steve su g g ested  coldly.

“ Oh no,” she said  in  a h u r t  voice, 
“you  d on’t th in k  because I—”

S teve’s g lance w en t to  th e  ha lf- 
em pty w hisky  glass he had  placed 
on the table ad jo in in g  the  one he had 
overtu rned .

“ You’re  w rong ,” she p ro tested . 
“L e t me explain . T h e  n ig h t J e f f  
was here m y b ro th e r came in  th re a t­
en ing  to  shoot D euce fo r the  troub le  
he was causing  him . H e w as d ru n k — 
foolish . J e f f  s tep p ed  in  and  Deuce 
was d is trac ted  from  m y b ro th er.”

S teve looked deep in to  the  g ir l’s 
brow n eyes. “M aybe w hat you say 
is true , and  m aybe y o u ’re  m aking  it 
up. H e p icked  up  the  d rugged  
w h isky  glass. “T h e re ’s one w ay of 
finding out. D rin k  th is !”

She looked puzzled  fo r a m om ent. 
T h en  slow ly a sm ile sp read  across 
h e r face d im pling  her cheeks becom ­
ingly . She lif te d  the  d r in k ; sw al­
low ed it. “ I  don’t like liquor as a 
ru le—and I ’m  no t one of D euce T an ­
n e r’s tools. I  asked him  to  le t me 
have the  knockout pow der because I  
w anted to  save you from  your b ro th ­
e r’s fa te .”

A w arm  sm ile lit  up S teve’s 
bronzed fea tu res. T h en  she hadn’t  
d ropped  the s tu ff  in h is drink . She 
rea lly  had w anted  to help  him.

“You’d b e tte r  g e t to a m edico w ith  
th a t shou lder,” she said  in te rru p tin g  
his though ts. H e had a lm ost fo rg o t­
ten  abou t th a t shou lder—ta lk in g  to  
h e r . . . .

“Yeah. G ot to  get back to  the  
spread  too. I t ’s gonna be lonesom e 
though, w ith o u t Jeff.

H er brow n eyes tw ink led . “ I ’ll be 
hom e,” she said.

“B ut I don’t know  w here—”
“A t the  m edico’s,” she answ ered  

quickly. “T h a t’s an o th er fam ily  a f­
fa ir. You see, h e ’s m y uncle .”

112 THE END
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in  9  O Se lf-in stru ction  Course 
'Svisions o f A r* 1

ANYONE who has learned to wrile, con learn to draw! This 
helpful book removes the mysticism that has surrounded 

mrt. By reducing the elements of drawing to its simple steps,
It teaches THE BEGINNER to draw, and then to advance into 
more aifd more difficult subjects. For the practiced artist, It Is 
a  source book and veritable mine of information. This book 
guides you from the first stroke on paper to selling the finished 
art work. Includes specific instruction, advice, tricks, time- 
savers, special effects, on—Still Life, Animals, Human Figure,
Art Anatomy, Faces and Portraits, Lettering, Layouts, Cartoon­
ing , Advertising and Commercial Art, Illustrations, Color in Art, 
etc., "etc. Includes glossary of Art Terms, Supplies, Use of 
Supplies, Types of Work, Mediums, etc., etc.—Completely and 
profusely Illustrated—with over ONE THOUSAND "How*to*do*it" 
Instructive and Example Drawings, Sketches and Picturesl

H ERE 'S -HOW IT S  DOHV.
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. . .  m -.rs. AC* w. Backgrounds— ..«•* — Hals and Shues — ..,1'! how to make them life*. will; 2R d i f f e r e n t  animals illus­trated . T he .sim ple secret o f draw ing 
( ’ARICATUHFS—lit  Caricatures o f Fam­ous People—TTin COMIC DRAWING, how to  get ideas and execute.

4 . Animated C artoons
Illustrated Dese*-* m ated cap­ture

Nat Falk. ..crfptlor.s show ing how onl- . jrtom is are m ade In M otion PSc- —re  Studios. Face C onstrucilon Chart. D epression C onstruction C hart. How to  
develop Anim ation in  bands, feet. H em sti. \z\np  Anim als and B irds. Com plete Torky 

P ig  Anim ation Cycle: U nits Bunny cycle.A com ic dance developed.

5. Practical Guide to  Lettering

Raymond Cohn
An entire section containing 37 COM-

Pl.F.TK AT.PTIABKTS in  popuh r  ns0 today.
The craftsm an and h is  too ls, L ettering Hives Ind iv idnalllv ; ran  convey ideas, 

feelings, em otions; can suggesi: charm , 
d ignity , action , speed, strength . C orrect 
Spacing, condensed letterin g , heavy le t­
te rs , scrip ts, old-fashioned le tters—etc. w ith  num erous examples.

6. The Elem--*A-*

°** o „  ' i s -
C o l o r

“ Onu.'^hZ. » i *"»«. 
.  * O o % ‘. n r  H on ..'n A~i •‘It.!1*

Over 1000 Instructive 
Sketches and 

Drawings

' t i ' ro- *s:**«!>/"* i. iyX ,r-'-

KNICKERBOCKER PUB. CO.. DEPT. XD-11
ICO G reenw ich S t. ,  New Y ork  8. N . Y.

R ush  me a copy of " I T ’S FT-N  TO  D R A W ."  I t ’« 
g u aran tee d  to  p lease an d  help me— or oiy monoy 
back.
( ) I  enclose $1.00 ( ) Send C .O .D . p lus postage. 

Name ..................
A d d r e s s .......... ...............................................................................

C ity  and  S ta te .............................. .............................................
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HERE IS YO U R  SUCCESS CHANCE
BE A

JUST OFF
THE PRESS!

"How to Test and Repair 
Radio Sets Without Meters"

RADIO-ELECTRONIC
TECHNICIAN

You Do Practice - Giving Experiments 
With Real Equipment
T he o ffe r I m a k e  you h e re  is 
th e  o p p o r tu n ity  o f  a  life tim e , 
r t ’s y o u r  b ig  ch a n ce  to  g e t re a d y  
fo r  a  w o n d e rfu l f u tu r e  in  th e  
s w if tly  e x p a n d in g  field o f R ad io - 
E le c tro n ic s  IN C L U D IN G  R ad io . 
T e lev isio n , F re q u e n c y  M od u la ­
tio n , a n d  I n d u s t r ia l  E le c tro n ic s . 
N o p rev io u s  ex p e rien ce  is n ee d ­

ed, w ise! N O W  is  th e  t im e  to  s t a r t .
T h e  S p ra y b e r ry  c o u rs e  s t a r t s  r ig h t  a t  th e  b e g in n in g  of 
R a li i. Vo.j c a n ’t g e t lo s t. It g e ts  th e  v a r io u s  s u b je c ts  
a c ro s s  in  such  a  c le a r ,  s im p le  w ay  th a t  you  u n d e rs ta n d  
an d  rem e m b e r.

You Get A Dual-Purpose Radio Set
I s u p p ly  you w ith  R a d io  P a r t s  w h ich  you u s e  t o  g a in  
p re -ex p e rie n c e  in  R e p a ir  w o rk . T h ese  s a m e  P a r t s  a r e  
u sed  fo r  te s t in g  an d  fo r  S ig n a l T ra c in g , e tc . Y o u 'll find 
m y  C ourse  a n d  E q u ip m e n t fu lly  d e sc rib ed  in  th e  c a ta lo g  
o ffered  below .

SPRAYBERRY  
YOU QUICKLY 
FOR WAR 

AND
PEACETIME

W O R K
Prepares You for 
a Business of Your Own «.. Or Good 

Radio Jobs, Civilian or Military
I m a k e  it  e a sy  fo r  you  to  le a rn  R ad io  S e t R e p a ir  and  
In s ta l la t io n  W o rk  . . .by  p r a c t ic a l ,  p roved , tim e  te s ted  
m e th o d s . I te a c h  you how  to  in s ta l l  a n d  re p a i r  E lec ­
tro n ic  E q u ip m e n t, a n d  g ive y ou  the  b ro a d  fu n d a m e n ta l 
p r in c ip le s  so  n e c e ss a ry  a s  a  b ac k g ro u n d  no m a t te r  w hat 
b ra n c h  o f R ad io  you  w ish  to  s p ec ia lize  in. Soon y o u ’ll 
be q ualified  fo r  a  good p a y in g  job  in one o f th e  n a t io n ’s 
R a d io  p la n ts  d o in g  w a r  w o rk  O R, if  you e n te r  the 
A rm y , N avy , o r  M a rin e s , m y tr a in in g  w ill he lp  y ou  w in 
h ig h e r r a t in g  a n d  b e t te r  
pay . L e t m e p ro v e  
w h a t  S p ra y -  
b e r ry  t r a in ­
ing  ca n  do 
fo r  you.

Developed in th e  S p ra y b e rry  L ab o ra to ­
ry , th is  in s tru c tiv e  vo lum e tells ab o u t 
an  am azing ly  sim ple , yet' effic ien t m e th ­
od fo r R adio  trouble~s»hooting an d  re ­
p a ir w ith o u t use  of re g u la r  eq u ip m en t 
m ade sca rce  due  to  w ar. Send for th is  
F R F E  book now while th e  su p p ly  la s ts  
and  a lo n g  w ith  it, I well send you a n ­
o th e r  b ig  F R E E  book d escrib ing  my 
R ad io -E lec tro n ic  tra in in g .

MAIL COUPON

mm

1
1

SPRAYBERRY ACADEMY OF RADIO 
F. L. Sprayberry, President
210-A University Place, N. W., Washington, (9) D, C .
P le a se  ru sh  m y F R E E  cop ies of "H O W  TO  T E S T  A N D  R E ­
P A IR  R A D IO  S E T S  W IT H O U T  M E T E R S ”  an d  "H O W  TO  
M A K E  M ON EY  IN  R A D IO .”

N am e  ............................................................ ............................A ge

A d d ress  .......................................................................... ....................

|

C ity  .........................................................................................S ta te  . . .
(M a il  in  p la in  envelope or p a s te  on p en n y  p o s tc a rd )
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^ U P E R W *

Super Power 
Crusher Grip- 
“ M O U L D E R  O F M EN
T he am azin g  su p er pow er C ru sh e r G rip  p ic tu red  in th e  fou r exercises, 
m ade of Jg" high tension  s tee l, has been used by som e of the  s tro n g est 
men in the  world! A m erica today  has no place fo r w eak lings. A m erica 
needs STRONG M KN, men who will build the  b e tte r  w orld  of to m o r­
row. P rep a re  fo r  to m o rro w 's  successes by developing  c ru sh in g  s tren g th  
today! C om plete i l lu s tra te d  in s tru c tio n s  w ith  each  C ru sh e r Grip.

Get Strong This Professional Way!
Follow  th e  fo o ts tep s  o f p ro fessional m uscle men to develop a superb  
body and m uscles of steel. T h is  fa s t-m o v in g  m uscle developer g e ts  you 
th e re  in fo u r e asy  s tep s . S im p ly  follow  the  sim plified in s tru c tio n s  and 
use y o u r S u p e r  Pow er C ru sh e r G rip  w hich is free  w ith  th is  offer. Act 
now while th e  e n tire  o u tfit is av a ilab le  a t  a low price  . . . the  supply 
is lim ited.

ADD INCHES to your 
CHEST, BACK

AN D  BICEPS
Here is your chance to de­
velop a body packed with 
rock ribbed man-muscle, 
surging with vibrant, dy­
namic power . . .  a body 
that  men and women 
must admire. Just these 
four easy steps, practised 
only a few minutes a day, 
will help build inches of 

power packed 
muscle on your 
frame,develop 
crushing bi ­
ceps, husky 
forearms, su­
per-strength 
back, chest,  
stomach and 
leg muscles,  
make a new 
man of you ... 
A L L  MAN!

Dept. 3 6 0 1  P. O  Box N o. 1, Stotion X. N e w  York. 5 4 , N T.
m e  th e  S u p er S tr ^ n R th  C ru sh e r  (Iriji »» d essrrih ed  I w ill  

p a y  th e  ( t n i tm n n  o n ly  f l  '*K jilu *  p o s ta g e .  A l io  e n c lo s e  t h e  
S u p e r  P o w e r  l i a m i  ( i r i t i s  f r e e  w i th  m y  o r d e r .

A ddress

DOUBLE Money Back GUARANTEE
If  th e se  m uscle bu ilders  do n ’t  b ring  you s a ti s ­
fa c to ry  re su lts  in an am azin g ly  sh o rt tim e, W E 
W IL L  G IV E YOU D O U B L E 'Y O U R  MONEY 
BACK.

SEND NO MONEY
J u s t  fill in and  send coupon. W hen postm an de livers  
y o u r S u p e r P ow er ( 'ru s h e r  G rip and free Super Pow er 
H and G rips, pay  him  on ly  $ 1 .OH plus postage. Develop 
cham pion s tre n g th  as cham pions do. Rush coupon...N ow !

MUSCLE POWER CO.
Dept. 3601 P.O. Box 1 Station X. New York, 54. N. Y.



YOURS With This GREAT Book! [6a f e  mm L  Proof Case!

Simplified Mathematics
Including -Quick-Reference LOGARITHM Tables 

This Is the Great Book That Will Help You 
Do Your Work More Quickly, Accurately —
With Time-Saving Short Cuts —  Secrets of 
Rapid Reckoning —  Ready Reference Tables

Useful, Quick— Reference 
Tables Included

Tim© an d  la b o r  s a v in g  ta b le s  In 
S IM P L IF IE D  M ATHEM ATICS And 
H ow  to  U se T he S lide K ule en ab le you 
to c a lc u la te  m o re  q u ick ly  a n d  a c c u r ­
a te ly . T a b le s  fo r  D ec im als  o f Inch  
fo r  e a ch  G4th w ith  M illim e te r E q u i­
v a le n ts ;  D ec im als  o f F o o t fo r  each  
32nd o f  In c h ; Com m on L o g a rith m s  
o f N u m b e rs ; N a tu r a l  S ines, C osines;
N a tu r a l  T a n g e n ts ;  C o ta n g e n ts ;  C om ­
m on L o g a r ith m s  o f  T rig o n o m e tr ic  
F u n c tio n s .

F o r  i ts  im m ed ia te  p ra c t ic a l  use.
S IM P L IF IE D  MATHEM ATICS And 
H ow  To L h© lh e  S lide Kule can  b e
w o rth  m an y  tim es  i t s  sm a ll coat to 
th e  w o rk e r  a im in g  a t  [prom otion.

EXAMINE 5 DAYS FREE
S im p ly  m a il coupon. P a y  no m oney 

— e ith e r  now  o r  w hen p o s tm a n  b r in g s  
vo lum e fo r  5 d a y s ’ F R E E  E X A M IN A ­
T IO N .

I f  you do n o t a g re e  th a t  th i s  is  one 
o f  th e  m ost h e lp fu l b ooks y ou  h av e  
eve r seen —send  it b a c k  w ith in  5 d ay s  
an d  p ay  n o th in g . B u t if you  decide 
to  keep It. s en d  only $ 1— $1 one m onth  
la te r —a n d  95c (w ith  only  20c fo r  p o s t­
ag e , p a c k in g , h a n d lin g )  one m o n th  
a f t e r  th a t ,  a s  fu ll p ay m en t. S lide 
R u le  w ill be  y o u rs  F R E E . A ddresa 
coupon to :  N E L S O N  D O U B L E D A Y ,
In c ., D ep t. D .A .G .l, G a rd en  C ity .
N ew  Y ork.

Scale*— A, B , C , D . C l. K — en a b le  you to  M U L T I - 
P L Y , D I V ID E . S Q U A R E , C U B E . E x tra c t  8 Q U A B B  
an d  C U B E  R O O T S ! W ith  2 8 - r a g e  In s tru c tio n s , S o il- ]

AND HOW TO USE 
THE SLIDE RULE

W A R W O R K E R S ! — b u sin ess  p eo ­
p le !— m a c h in is ts , c a rp e n te r s !— 
s tu d e n t s ! —now  you ca n  do you r 

figure  w o rk  in a  F R A C T IO N  of th e  
t i m e !

W ith  t i lls  fa s c in a tin g  S lid e  R u le , 
a n d  th is  g r e a t  book on Sim plified 
M a th e m a tic s , you a t  la s t  c a n  m a k e  
figures DO w h a t you  w a n t th e m  to ! 
S ave tim e  a n d  effo rt. Solve b u s in ess  
and shop problem s E F F IC IE N T L Y .

Practical Mathematics for 
Today's Work

S IM P L IF IE D  M ATHEM ATICS And  
H ow  To U se T he Slide Rule sim plifies 
A lg e b ra , G eom etry , L o g a rith m s, T r ig ­
o n o m e try . W ith  sim ple, e a sy -to -u n d e r- 
s ta n d  in s tru c tio n s  an d  dozens o f il lu s ­
tr a t io n s ,  th is  book show s you  p la in ly  
how  to figure  o u t a n y  p rob lem , and 
know  you a r e  right.

M ech an ics , c a rp e n te r s ,  d ra f tsm e n , 
e le c tr ic ia n s , en g in ee rs , s tu d e n ts , an y­
one \vh"se w o rk  o r  s tu d y  ca lls  fo r  use 
or m a th e m a tic s  o r  s lide  ru le , ca n  do 
b e t te r  w ork  w ith  th is  v a lu a b le  book. 
H u n d red s  o f p ra c t ic a l  w o rk in g  ex a m ­
p les a n d  th e ir  so lu tio n s  show  you  a c ­

tu a l a p p lic a ­
tion  o f  m a th e ­
m a tic a l p r in ­
c ip les  a n d  p ro ­
ce sses  e x p la in ­
ed in  the  book.

F R E E  SLIDE R U LE COUPON
Nelson Doubleday, Inc.,
Dept.D.A.G.l, Garden City, N. Y.

S en d  S im p lif ie d  M ath em a tic s  and  How to  Use th e
S lid e  R ule . I w ill exam ine it fo r 5 days F R E E  and 
e i th e r  send  $1— $1 a m onth la te r— and  95c (p lu s  20c 
po stag e , p ac k in g  ch arg e) one m onth a f te r  th a t  as fu ll 
pay m en t— O R  re tu rn  book w ith o u t o b lig a tio n .
F R E E — 1 0 -in .. S IX  scale S L ID E  R U L E  w ith  p u rc h ase  
of book S im p lified  M ath em a tic s  and  How to  U se the 
S lid e  R ule.
Name .......................................................................................

(P le a s e  P r l - t  P la in ly )
A d d ress  ...............................................................................................
C ity  ...............................S ta te  .............................. ..
(  ) S A V E  20c! C heck h e re  If  se n d in g  one re m itta n c e
(In s te a d  of th re e ) ,  th u s  S A V IN G  postage, p ac k in g  
charges. E nclose check o r m oney o rd er fo r $2.95 as  p a y ­
m en t In fu l l  and re c e lre  s lid e  ru le  a t  once. S am e 5 - day 
m onev-back  n rf r l le e e .

In C anada—A d d ress  105 Bond St., Toronto

Tssen,lals - T ,
a r it h m e t ic

c o m m o n  r » » C T I° N*
U ses . A d d in g  m ix e d  
n u m b ers .

d e c i m a l s
U ses. E q u iv a le n t* .

P E R C E N T A G E ^
M e . A ln R .  T r o H S S t  

P O W E R S AN D  RO O TS
F in d in gF in d in g  em ig re  ro o t 

R A T IO , P R O PO RTIO N
P ro b lem s

•"ffiiSSs-sa&HT
"“” ' S r lems

s y s te m .

T^lor ZJTS&yn*m e n  ru»  M ilJim e t e r  
E q u iv a le n ts — 
D e c im a ls  Of 
F o o t  F o r  
E ach  3  2 n d  
O f In c h .

J l ll j  a  « ......... -
g e o m e t r y

M A G N IT U D E S , S H A P E S
p la n e  f ig u r e s ,  p o ly ­
g o n s , so lid s .

C O N S T R U C T IO N S
B is e c t in g  a n g le s . D i 
v id tn g  l in e  in to  p a rt* . 
C o n s t r u c t io n  o f  ta n g  
en ts . f i b r e s .  

M E N S U R A T IO N
D e fin it io n s .  P lan e ' n g
u r e s .  B o lid s . P r o b le m s .

a l g e b r a

p lu U mVn u s  q u a n t it ie sPLX*d"ln.
m u lt ip l ic a t io n ,  d iv is io n .  
F p c to rtn g .

e q u a t i o n s
s o m tio n .  P ro b le m s . 

LO G A R IT H M S .
H o w  to  use lo g a r ith m  
ta b le .

e n u i
TRIGONOMETRY

D E F IN IT IO N S ,
t e r m i n o l o g y

T r ia n g le s ,  S o lu tio n , 
P ro b lem s. 

T R IG O N O M E T R IC
f u n c t i o n s

In te rp o la t io n .  R e a d in g  
ta b le s  o f  n a tu ra l s in e s , 
c o s in es ;  n a tu ra l ta n g ­
e n ts , c o ta n g e n ts , lo g a ­
r ith m snuniLo.

H O W T O  U S E  S L I D !  R U L *
D e s c r ip t io n .  p u rp ose - 
R e a d in g  s ca les . M u l­
t ip l ic a t io n .  d i  v  is ton * 
P o w e r s ,  roo ts . S o lv in g  
p ro b le m s . U n d e r s id e  o f  
s lid e .  L o g a r ith m s .

a n s w e r s  t o  a l l  
P R O B L E M S  
T A B L E S  O F 

L O G A R IT H M S


