h o SR h.._ & -
5 Gy SE R MR L
. i pe ELTr
- “s-

e A

P Tl

# o o

I O N I I TR g v s S T LS S e B 1

'REX BEACH
“ADVENTURE
STORIES
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The Shyness of Shorty

By REX BEACH

Copyright by Rex Beach

PROLOGUE.
As a teller of adventare tales

Rex Beach is without an equal
in America. Years of experi-
#nce as a miner in Alaska made
Rim familiar with a litile known

guarter of the globe where life |
Jlows at fall tide; mnuquenl’l’jr[
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:lu_r atl wght, | guess.”

fuce. |

8 bride " 3ir. Balley, this Is my wife,
pince 10 o'clock n. " He ntroduced

& blushing, bappy girl, evideotly in
the grasp of nmny emotons. “We'll

“Sure, T sald Babiey.  “I'll show ye |

T S ppi— v

DOWNER'S GROVE REPORTER

A fovu, " auda b wd them op beneath
the 10w roal wnere un unusual clean- |
Huess betrayed the industry of Joy.

The two men returved and draok to |
the wride Furney with the reckless |
Hghtvess  that  distinguished  bim, |
Buailey sullen and wateuful, f

“Gol  anather outtit here, baven't |
you¥" guestioned the bridegroom. |
“Whe is e i

Betore answer could be made, from |
the kitcbeo arose a tortured bowt and |
the smushing of dishes, mingled with |
stormy rumblings.  ‘The door burst io- |
ward., and an agonlzed Joy fled, fAap- |
Hug out ko the night. while behind ]
him rolicd the caricature from Bar X. ,F

"1 Just stopped ftor a drink  of |
water.”  boomed the dwaret, then |
pansed at the twitching fuce of the !
sherim.

e swelled ominousty, tike a great I
plevon,  purple and  congested  with !
Fige  Strutting to the newcomer, e !
glnred lusoleutly up inte bhis umﬂtng'

“What are ye laughing at, ye shave-
tall*  Ilis bands were clinched till
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o the i twlfore It worke™ be
thoumght. wat e durkness velled the
MeRSUre ol = Judalions,

He sturtedl st o ovise on the stair-
way.
tectend a sivanthy iread - oot the care-
less step of a4 man usafrald. but the

er.  Every uerve bristled (0 keenest
alertness as the falnt oceaslonal sounds
approiched, puissed the open end of the
bar where he crouched, leading on to
the window. ‘Fbhen u mateh dared, and

P the darkness rushed out as 4 candle

wick sputiered.

Shorty stretched on tiptoe, brought
his eye o the level of the bar and
gazed upon (he horrent head of Halley,
He sighed (hookfully, vmt watehed
with interest his strange behavior.

Balley moved the light across the
window fram left 1o right three times,
paused, then wigwagged some code out
Into the mighi.

"He's  stgnaling.” mused Shorty
"Hope be gets through quick.  I'm
getting full.” 'The fumes of the liguor
were Deating at hls =enses. and he
knew that soon he would move with
didiculty.

Hix scuses. nou yet dulled, de-

Ceautious rustle and balt of a maraod-

-

The man, however, shosved no inten. _

ton of ieaving. for. his signals com-
pleted. he blew our the lght, tirst s
tening for nny sound from above: then

his stories are not only intensely |
interesting, but they are abso- '
Iutely true to nature. Most of

kis characters are real people, |
ohanged somewhat to suit f(he |

moftives of the particular story |
He has |

been in many an Alaskan gold
rush and has had many narrow |

in which they appear.

escapes. One of the stories in
this series describes a [fright-

fal experience in a blizzard in'

an Alaskan pass. Beach par-
fcipated in a trip of this very
oharacter and barely escaped
being frozen to death. One of
the Indians who accompanied
him died of exposare. Beach
made his first great hit with
“The Spoilers,” a remarkably
interesting tale of life near the
arctic coircle, and this was fol-
lowed by ""The Barrier” and
“The Silver Horde.” His Ad-
venfure Siories are wvaried in

eharacter and full of thrilling

éncidents and hamorons epi-

sodss. In appearance he resam-
bles a college jfootball player,

being six feet two inches tall
end weighing 200 pouanda.

AILEY smwoked morosely as he
scanned the dusty trall eading

down across the “bottom”™ and
away over the dry, gray pralrie
foward the bhazxy wmountalns In the
weal

e called gruffly nto the sllence of
the house, and his spesch beld the
surtiness of his atthtode:

“Hot Jay! Bar X outfit coming
Gt supper.”

A Chinaman appeared in the door
And gased at the sizx mule team de
srending the distant guily to the ford.

“Jomse ouer man, bey? AN light”
and be sidd guietly back to the kitchen,

Whatever might be sakl or, mther,
whatever might bDe suspected, of
Baliey's roadbouse for people did
i ma to wordy conjecture In this
eounitry -t was known that it boasted
A good cook, and this atoned for a

eatalogne of ashortcominga HBo W
wazted popuilar ameng (he hands of
Those

the hig cattle ranges pear by,
given to ille talk held that Balley
acted strangely at timea, and romor
painted occasional bisnck doings at the

Titan, the body of a whisky barrel
rolllng ldicrously on the tiny Hmbs
of a bug, presented so startling a sight
that even Hot Joy, appeariug arcund
the corner, cackled shrilly. His lnugh
ter rose to a shriek of dismay, bow-
ever, as the Hiue manp made at him
with the rush and roar of & cannoun
ball. In Baliey's amazed eyes be
seemed (0 bounce galvanically, land
ing on Joy's back with such viclous
suddenvess that the breath Bed from
bBim Inp a squuwk of terror. Then
selzing his cue, be kicked and bels
bored the prosirate Celestlal In fever
Ish wnilence e desisted and rolled
Acroms the porch to Balley, Staring
treculently ap at the andlord, be
spoke for the Hrst time

“Was | right In supposing that some
thing amused ye T

“No, sir; | reckon you're mistaken
I amm’'t obwerved anything frivolous

“Glad of IL” sald the Hitle man. *I|
dan't like a feller to hog a joke all by
bimself. Home of the Bar X boys
took to absorbing bumor out of my
shape when | first went to work, but
they're mort of educated out of It now
I got an aye from ove and a fOnger off
of another The last one donated a
eaAr "

Balley readily concelved this man as
A bad antagonist, for the beavy corded
beck had apiit buttons from the bloe

- shirt, and he glimpesed a chest balry

and round as a drum, while the brown
arms showed knotty and bhardened
“Let's Nguor.” be sald and led the
way into the blg, low room serving A4
bar., dining and Iiving room  From
the rear eame viclons clatterings and
slammings of pota, mingled with orfen
tal Inmentationa, indicating an aching
body rather than a chastened spiris
"Don't see ye often” he continued,
with a touch of Implled euriosity.
“No, the old man don't lemme get
away much He knows that dwelling
close to the gronnd, as | do, | pine for
apiritaal elevation,” with a melting
glance at the bottlem behind the bar,
doing much to explain the size of his

firet drink.
“Like it, do yeT" questioned Ralley,

Indicating the shelf

“Well, pot exactly. BRooze |s Iike alr
~I need IL. It makes & new man out
of me and osually enda by getting both
me and the new one Iald off.

“Didn’t hear nothing of the wedding
over at Los Huoecoa, did yeT

“No. Whose wedding?™

"Ross Turney, the new sherif

“Ye don't say! Him that's been
elected on purpose to roond uap the
Tremper gang. hey? Who's his an

tagonist 1™
“OM man Miler's gal. He's cele

brating his election by getting spliced
I been expecting of "em across this
way tonight, but | guess they took
 the Bilack Butte trall. Ye heard what
bhe said, dido"t ye? Claima that In-
gide of ninety days he'll rid the coun-
'ty of the Trempers and give the re
ward to his wife for a bridal present
' Flve thonsand doflars on ‘em. ye
fm«-," Balley grinned evilly and
]mﬂnm: “Say, Marsh Tremper ‘N
| fide up to his house some night and
| make him eat his own gun in front of
his bride, see If be don't. Then therel]
be cause for an Inquest and an elec-
tion.™ He spoke with what strock
the teamster as aonnecessary heat
“Dunno.” said the other. “Turney's
A brash young feller, | hear, but he's
'#Ame. Tain’t any of my business,
though, and | don't want none of his
contrac”. [I'm violently addicted to
peace and quiet. | am. Guoess "1l an-
kiteh. "

As the saddemed Joy It candles in
the front room there came the rattle
of wheels without, and a buekboard
stopped in the bar of light from the
door. Bafley's anxiety was replaced
by a mask of Hmstless surprise as the
voice of Ross Tumey called to_him:
“Hello, there, Balley: Are we iIn
time for smpper? If not. "Il start an

hi# arius showed wense and rigid, and
the cords in his oeck were thickly
swollen.

“Lemme (o oo it!
mor. What in b—1 alls ye¥" he yelled,
In a fury, us the tall young mun guzed
fixedly, and the glasses rattied at the
bellow from the barreled-up wogs.

“I'm oot lmughiug at you,” sald the
sherify.

*Uh,
 peace. “Well, take care that ye don't,
Ye big wart, or I'll trample them new
clothes sl browse around on some of
your features, 'l mke ye upart ol
ye Jook lke cut feed. Guess ye don’t
know whbe | am, do ye?! 1'm"-

"Who ts (his man. Ross?' came the
anxioug volce of the bride, descending
the stuirs.

The little wan spun llke a dancer
and, spying the girl, blusbed to the
eolor of a prickly pear, then stammered
palofully, while (he sweal stood ot un
der the labor of bis Mscomfurt:

“Just ‘Shorty,” misa” he foally qua
veredk “FPlain ‘Shorty’ of the Bar X
er—a miserable, crawling worm for
disturbing of ye.™ He rolled bis eyes
belplessly at Balley while he sopped
with his ernmpled sombrero at the
glistenlng perspiration.

“Why dida't ye tell me?™ he whis
pered feroclovaly at the host, and the
volume of his query carried to Joy.
hiding out in the night

“Mr Bborty,” sald the sheriff grave
Iy. “let me Introduce my wife, Mrs
Turvey.”

The bride amlled sweetly at the
tremulous tle man, who broke and
fBed o a high bench In the darkest
corner, where he daogled his short legs
In a sient ecotasy of bashfulness

“1 reckon I'll have to rope that
Chink, theo blindfold and back him
into the kitchen, If we gt any supper.”
sakd Hailey, disappearing.

Later the Chivaman stole In to set
the table, but be worked with hectie
and Atful energy. a fearful eye always
epoo the dim bulk In the corner, and
At a fanciesd move he shook with an

Ague of apprebenslon. Backing and

sldling, be finally announced the meal, |

prepared to stampede madiy at notice,

raring the sapper 8horty ate raven |
dpunly of whatever lay to his band, but |

askedd no favorm The agony of his

I'th strong on hu- |

aln’t ye¥" wocked (he man of |

| bis tigure ioomed black and immobile
Cagninst the dim starligbt of the win
dow,

“h, Lord, | got to set down!" and
the wateher sgmatted upon the Hoor,
| bracing ggainst the wall  [lis dulling
| perveptions were suthelently acute to
Cdetwet sputlling foorsteps on the jrrrch
]nml the cautlons unbarring of the

door,

“Getting Inte for visltors,” he thought
“When

' a8 he entered a blissful doze

, they ' re utnd I'l turn in’

LIt seemed much nter that n shot
startled nhin To bls dizzy bearing
camw the =oumd of curses overbead.
| the stamp amd <hift of feet, the ciasb.
|t fall of wtrugElinog men and, what

“Man's upl™

shynesa paralysed hin huge rocal mus | Prought him unsteadily to his legs. the

cles till speech became a labor quite
tmp=aible

To a pleasant remark of the bride he |

respoinled. but oo sound issued: then, |
'but It was hard to tell just what

breathing heavily Into his larynx, the
repiy roared upon them like a burst
of thunder, sertousiy threatening the
grarvity of the meal
ruptly Into molst and selfl consclons
allence, fearful of feasting his eyes
on this disturbing loveliness
As soon as compatible with decency
he slipped back to his bunk In the
shed behind and iay staring into the
darkness, picturing the amazing oc-
currencea of the evening At the mem
ory of her level glancea he fell a-trem-
ble and sighed ecstatically, prickling
with a new, strange emotion He 1ay
till far Into the night, wakeful and ab
sorbed [le was able to grasp the fact
but dimly that all this dazzling per-
fection was for one man. Were It not
manifestly impossibie he supposed
other men In other lands knew other
indies as beautiful, and it furthermore
 grew opon hMm blackly, In the thick
' gloom, that In all thi= world of wom-
 Aanly sweetness and beaaty no modicum
‘of it was for the misshapen dwarf of
the Bar X ontfit AN hia Nfe he had
fought furiously to uphoid the empty
| shell of his dignity In the eyes of his
| comrades, yet always morbidly con-
scions of the difference In his body.
Whisky had been his solace, his swest.
heart. [t changed him, ralsed and be
atified him Into the likeness of other
men, and now as he pondered he was
aware of a consuming thirst engen-
dered by the heat of hia earller emo-
tions. Undoubtedly it must be quench-
od

He rose and stole gquietly out into the
big front room. PerhAps the years of
free life In the open had bred a sms
piclon of walls; perhaps be felt hia
conduct would not brook discovery:
perhapa habft prompted him to take
the two heary Colts from thelr holsters
and thruwt them inside his tronsers
band.

He slipped across the room, sflent
and cavern-like, its blackness broken
by the window squares of starry sky,
till he foit the paocity of glassware

bahind the bar.

“Here’s to ber.™ It burned delight-
faily.

“Here’'s to the groom.” [t tingled
more alluringly.

“IR driok what 1 can and get back

L-mmlml scream of a wouan.

'waa to thing too!
He retired ab |

it ech

ol through the bhooss r-hllllnq him
and dwindied to an aching moan.
Something was wrong. he knew that,

What hard work It
He'd never noticed

He must think.

before what a mboriovs process it
wasa  Probably that aberiff had got
into trouble. He was a fresh guy, any-

how, and he’d laughed when he frst
saw Rhorty That settled It He
could get out of It himself Evidently
it was nothing serfous, for there was
no more disturbance above, only con
fased mmrmurings Then a light
showed In the stalra, and agaln the
shuflling of feet came as four strange
men descended. They were lHghted by
the sardonic Ralley. and they dragged
A sixth between them, bound and help
lesa It was the sheril

Now, what had he been doing to
get Into such a fAx7?

The prisoner stood against the wall,
white and deflant. He strained at

watchéd his futile struggies There
was something terrible and menacing
in the quietness with which they
Kloated—a saggestion of some horror
to come. At last be desisted and burst
forth:

“You've got me, all right You did
this, Balley, you — traitor™

“He's never been a traltor, as far
&8 we know.,” mneered one of the four,
“In fact, | might say he’s been strictly
on the square with on”

“1 din’t think you made war o
women, either, Marsh Tremper, but it
seems yow're everything from a dog
thief down. Why couldn't yom fight
me alone, in the dajlight, ke A man?

“You don’t wait till a rattler's cofled
before you stamp his bead off,” said
the former speaker. “It's either yon
of ud, and | reckon it's youn.”

8o these were the Tremper boys, eh?
The worst desperadoes In the south-
weat, and Balley was their ally. The
watcher eyed them, mildly ecurions,
and it semed to him that they were as
bad a quartet as rumor had painted
~bad even for this country of bad
men. The sheriff was a fool for get-
ting mixed mp with such peaple.
Shorty knew enough to mind bis own

anyway, If othera didn't. He
WaS & peacefnl man and didn’t intend
o get mizxed up with ontlaws. Hfis
mellow meditations were Interrnpted
the hoarse spesch of the sheriff

9

his bonds sflently, while his cAptors |

who had brokeo down Inte bhis rage
again apd suruggled madly whille words
rap from him.

“Let e po, —— you! Let me free' |
want o Gkt the cownrd that struck
my wife. You've killed ber! Who
was It? Let me get at bim!”’

Shorty stiffenmal as though a douche
of fed wiuter lned =truck him, “Killed
ber! Siruck his wife!” My God! Not
that sweei creature of his dreams
who bhad talked und smiled at him
withowt noting bis deformity !

An awful anger rose in him, and he
moved out Into the lght

“Han's up!™ ’

Whatever of weakness wmay have
dragged at his legs, noue sounded in

i
.‘
|
|
I

1

the great bellowing command that |

flosded the room. Ar the compelling
voluuw of the sound every man whirl-

ed and eight empty hands shot sky- |

wird. Thelr startled eyes beheld a
man’s squat body wenving unceriainly

on the llmbs of an Insect, while in each

hand shone a blue-black Colt that
wauved and clreled In maddening, er-
ratie orbits

At the commamt Marsh Trempers
mind nad leaped to the fact thur he-
hind tim was one man, one agEaiust
five. and b ook n gambler's ebarce.

As he whirled e drew and  lired

o
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MUTINY FOLLO
SING SING FIE

New Warden Quickly Stops
Trouble In Prison,

DAMAGE REAGHES $200,000

One of the Convicts Told Clancy That
Fellow P=sisoner Started Fire Qut of
“Pure Devilishneas"—Leaders of Riot

Transferred to Another Prison.

Ossining, N. Y.—Following a fire in
Bing Sing prison, the old stracture in
which many New York state prisoners
are now conllned, serlous rioting and
mutiny  occurred among the convicts
prior tw the removal of the leaders of

' the disturbances to Auburn prison, a

Nope but the dwarf of Bar X ecould !
" beyomd doubt was of Incendiary origin,

bave lived, for he was the deadliest
hip shot In the rervitory.  His bullet
crashed Into the wall a bhand's breadth
over Shorty's cowlick.
heart sbot, the practiceed whirl and
Hip of the tinished guon tighter, but the

It was a clean

new shile institution.  The total dam-
age cuused by two lives, one of which

amounts (o AN, K
The (rouble at the prizson fullowed

close after the appointment of Johin N,

" Clapey as warden to suceoved ex-Ward-

roar of uis explosion wus echoed by

another, and the elder Tremper spun
unstemdily apgalost the tble with a
broken shoulder.

“Too bigh,” moaned the blg volce
“Dern the hguor!™

He swaywil drupkenly., bt at the
slightest shnfy of his quarry the aim-
less wonderings of a black muozzle
stopped ov the spot amd the body be
bipdd the puns was congested with
deadly menace :

“Face the wall™ he erled. *“Quick!
Keep ‘e up tigher!™ They sullenly
obeyed, thelr woumled leader reach-
ing with his uninjured member,

To the complacent Shorty It seemed
that things were working noicely.
though he was disturblugly consclous
of his alcobolle lack of balavce and
tortured by the fear that be might
suddenly lose the lron grip of his fac
ultien

Then, for the second time that night,
fromm the sinirs came the voice (hat
threw him iuteo the dreadful coufusion
of his modesty.

“Ob., Romx,” It cried, “I've brought
your gun®™ And there on the steps,
disheveled, pallild and quivering, was
the bride, and grsped lu one trem-
bllug band was her husband's weapon

“Abh-L!" wighed Shorty seraphilcally
as the vislon bLeat o opon his misty
conceptiona.  “Mhe alut bhart!™

In bis wmind there wan no room for
desperandoes contemporaneously with
her Then he became consclous of the
lndy’s ralment, and his brown cheoks
Bamed brick red, while be dropped his
eyen. In his shrinking. groveling mod-
esty be made for his dark corner

One of those at bay, familiar with
this strange abashment, setzed the me
ment. but at his motion the asherilf
screamed, “look out!™

The quick danger In the cry brought
back with a surge the men agninat the
wall, amd Shorty swung Instantly, fr
Ing at the vatstretebwd hand of Bailes
as it reached for Tremper's weapon

The mndiord straightened, gazing
affrightediy at hin Anger tips

"Too low!™ amd Bhorty's rolce held
aching tears  “I'fl never tounch anot bher
drop It's plomb ruined my alm.”™

“Cut these stringa, girlie,” sald the
aheriff as the thitle man's gaze again
wavered, threatening to leare hia pris
oners “Uuick! He's blashing again *

When they were manhacked Shorty
stoodd In mwoist exndation, trembling
andd spwchless, ander the Incobherent
thanks of the hride and the sllent
admiration of her handsome husband
She futtered abomt him In a tremor of
Anxiety lest he be wonundded, caress
ing him here and there with sollcitous
pats till be feit his shamed and happy
epirit would sarely burst from its mis-
shapen prison.

“You've made a good thing tonight.”
eald Turney, clapping him heartily on
his massive back

thousand all right. We were going

You get the five ! In the doora there are two little holes

t» Mexico Ulty on that for a bridal |

trip when | rounded uap the gang, but

' T'll see you get every cemt of it old

man. If it wasn't for yomn I'd have
been a heap farther south than that

by now.”
The open camaraderie and good fet

| lowship that rang In the man's volce
affected Shorty strangely, accnstomed

a8 he was to the velled contempt or
open compassion of his fellown Here

| Was one who recognized him as a man,

an equal,
He spread his Hpas, but the big volce
squeaked dismally; then, Inflating
deeply. be spoke so that the prisoners
chained In the corral outside heard
him plainily.
“T'd rather she took It anyhow.”
blushing violemtly.
“No, no,” they erfed. “Tt's yours”
“Well, then, half of £ And for
once Shorty betrayed the strength of
Gibraltar even In the face of the lady,
end so it stood
As the dawn spread over the dusty
prairie, tipping the westward moun.
fains with sllver caps and sucking the
mist out of the cottonwood bottoms.
be bade them adieun.
“No: I got to get back to the Bar X
of the old man'll swear | been drink-
ing again, and | don’t want to dissl
pate no wrong Iimpressions aronnd ”
He winked gravely. Then, as the
sheriff and his surly prisoners drove
off, he called:
“Mr. Turner. take good care of
them Trempers. 1 think a heap of
"sm, for, outside of your wife, they're
the only ones In this ootfit that dMdn't
ma.

langh at -

' the presentments retorned

el hennddy, who has been (mdieted
slnee his rewoval from otlice,  The
new  warden, bhowever, was guick to
uct, atd the trouble wis soon quelled,
although several howdeesd  convicts
were coltfinedd In their cells for several
days und Kept on n diet of bread and
waler,

Efforts were mumile during an investl-
gntion which feollowed to ascertain the
naimws of the convicis who were pre-
sponsible for starting the Hre o the
prison.  Severnl of the convicts were
called lp a8 witnesses. Owe of the men

@ WL by American 'ress Associatlos
WANDEN JONN B CLANCY

®tntes] that e beansl that the Are waa
sarted out of “pure devilishpe=a™ by
one of the prismawrs

It woas lenrmsd that cocnine has come
Inte the prison In considernbile guant)-
thes In the sheota porchased for their
cofs by the oomvivia These uhvetas
are sxiked in evenbive. ainl =0 are the
aves of ks bwrought in o the
Pl senpers The prisouers suck the
flrevta or the leaves of the bwoks to
gct the drug.  Hinee the fire. It was
mak), much cocaine had come Into the
prison In spite of the vigilanee of the
warden aml keepers, It was sakl that
this had been responsible for moch of
the tromlile,

It was lenrned nl=o that the leaders
of the distnthance were lockedd up In
the s mmlled “conlers™  There are
ten of these coolers, aml they were
all full.  Thes are outshile of the eell
block., omn a level with the Hwilson
river. and are dark, damp cells seven
feet long, six feet seven Inchea n
heleht and three feet three Inches
wide. Ther harve two dwre. the first
of wire amd the outzide one of wood

for ventilation, but they do not admit

any light. These coolers figured In
by the

grand jury last June, and In view of
this some snurprise wne expressed that

Warlen Clancy had made use of them.

BANK FOR NEEDY POETS.

Qenive Can Draw Checks Without
Making Depowit.

FParis. —All Parls knowa that many
stroggling FPrench poets. anthora and
artints have come to the capital only
to sumecumb in the struggle to exist
on the meager Incomes of thelr early
dayn. Starvation am {flness have
dona for them before they could earn
enough to live. But the path to artls-
tie fame will in the future be made
easfer. A poet In need will be able to
apply to the “poets’ bank™ and have
his Immediate wants relleved

The bank la the idea of A namber
of young writers who have been sue-
cessful. Tt will extend financial ald ta
needy poets and anthoras during thele
period of woolng fame.

S —

Lightning Moves House,

Fort Smith., Ark.—In an electrical
storm the home of J. W. Barxter of
Fayetteville, a member of the state
legisiature, was struck by lghtning
five times within an hour. The firnt
bolt knocked off a chimney. The sec-
ond entered through a telephone and
knocked Baxter anconscionn. He had
hardly been revived before the third
knocked his wife senseless. The fourth
stomned Mes mother. and the afth
knockad the honee from its foundations
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