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fighting instinct-—a blood lust
ing intensity to kill. He was the last
of $he Duanes— that old fighting stock
of Texas.

But not the memory of his dead!it in his movements. Red, sweaty, and know him.

father, nor the pleading of his soft-

4 mAVAEE rOoar.
If Bain was drunk he did not show

disheveled, his face distorted and €x-

S0 1t was in him then—an inhvrit_ed‘-.ng woolly chaps, burst out upon tHe on Stevens. “l heerd you was a bad
& driv-'sidewalk. At sight of Duane he seemed man with a gun.”
| o bound mmto the air and he let out

Thi: time Duane iau;;}}t-d. not at the
doubtful compliment, but at the idea |
that the first outlaw he met should

“Wal, Buck,” said Stevens, in a'

v-.:_i-:ed mother, nor the warning of|prossive of the most malignant intent, friendly manner, “I ain't presumin’
this uncle who -tood before him now! he seemed a wild and sinister figure, on vour time or company. | see you're

kad brought so murch to Duane reali-

zation of the dark passionate strain in
his blood.

years had taken possession of him.
“Yes, Cal Bain's in" town, full of
bad whiskey, an” huntin' for youn,” re-
peated the elder man gravely.
“It's the second time,” muattered

" Duane, as if to himgelf.

“Son, you can't avoid a meetin'.
Leave town till Cal sobers up. He
ain't got it in for vou when he’s not
drinkin"” .9

“But what’s he want me for 7" de-

manded Duane. “To insult me again?
I won't stand that twice.” &
. “He's go a fever that's rampant in
Texas these days, my boy. He wants
gunplay. If he meets you he'll try to
kill you.” -

Here it stirred Duane again—that
bursting gush of blood, like a Wwind of
flame shaking all his inner being, and
subsiding to leave him strangely
chilled. 7

As towns po, Wellston was small
enough, but important in that unset-
tled part of the great State because
it was the trading center of several
hundred miles of territory. On the
main street there were perhaps fifty
building=, some " brick, some frame,
mo=tly adobe, and one-third of the lot,
by far the most prosperous, were
saloons. From the road Duane turned
into the street.

It was a wide thoroughfare, lined
by hitching rails, and =addled horses,
and vehicles of various kinds. Duane’s
eve ranged down the street, taking In
all at a glance, particularly persons
moving leizurely up and down. Not a
cowboy was in sight.

When he came to within fifty paces |

of a saloon he swerved out into the
middle of the street, stood there for
a moment, then went ahead and back
to the sidewalk. He passed on in his
way the lenpth of the block.

Sol White was standing in the door
01 hi= =aloon.

“Buck. I'm a-tippin® vou off.” he
sand. quick and low-vaiced, “Cal Bain's
over at Everall’s. If he’s a huntin’
you had as he brags he'll show there.”

Pluane knew hims=elf to be cold.

steady. He was cons=cious of a strange

fury that made him want to leap
ahead. He seemed to long for this en-
counter more than anvthing he had
ever wanted. But vivid as were ‘his
cen=alions. he f:lt a< if in a dream.
Before he reached Everall's he heard
loud voices, one of which was raised
high. Then the short door swung out-
wafid a= 1if impelled by a vigorous
hand. A bow-legged cowboy, wear-

It was the recarrence, a,
Jhundredfold increased in power, of a
strange emotion that for the last three |

Things to Cook

By Mr=. Loucille Mc Allister

HOME SERVICE DEPT.
NORTH SHORE GASCOMPANY

Roast Lamb
4 lbs. lamb-leg. loin
breast
s cup fat
%% cup flour

2 teaspoons salt

shoulder or

th_"‘ meat and bone. SFfEld the meat  or other molds, filling these not more cereal which cooks in an azure double
with fat and dredge with flour. Put | than fwo-thirds full, so as to allow  boiler,

on the rack of a roaster.

until it browns. Salt the meat using
two teaspoons salt and reduce the
oven temperature to that of a hot
oven (400 degrees) and bake 25 min-
utes per pound. If mutton is used in
place of lamb, water should be put in
the roaster and the roast edvered
during baking, which should be car-
ried on, after browning, at 300 de-

grees for 25 to 30 minutes per pound.
Alligator Pear Salad
I to 1'3 cups cubed pear
'3 cup chopped olives
1 large pimente

¢ cup chopped pecans
1 tablespoon olive oil

‘s teaspoon salt |' —
- Fashion Expert in Magazine

3 tablespoons vinegar
Dash paptrika
Mayonna

Remove skin and seed from pear,

and cut in cubes. Sprinkle with lemon |
or orange juice and mix.

Add chop-
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He had already killed a man, and this  h:adin’ for the river.

But will yvou

'appeared manifest in his demeanor. <tup long enough to stake a feller to

“Won't nothin’ make vou draw, vou
——*" he shouted.

T —

i bite of grub?”
“I'm out of grub, and pretty hun-

“I'm waiting on you, Cal,” replied grv myself.,” admitted Duane.

| Duane.

Bain's F&L\f‘ hand :tiffened —moved.

“Been pushin® your hoss, 1 see. Wal,
| reckon vou'd better stock up before

Duane threw his gun as a boy throws  you hit the stretch of country.”

a ball underhand—a draw his father

He made a wide sweep of his right

had taught him. He pulled twice, E’l.iﬂ arm, indicating the =outhwest, and

shots almost as one.

Bain's big Colt boomed while it was
pointed downward and he was falling.
His bullet scattered dust and gravel
at Duane’s feet.
out contortion.

|

there was that in his action which
seemed significant of a vast and bar-
ren region.

“Stock up?" queried Duane thought-

Bain fell loosely with- ' fylly.

“Shore. A feller has jest got to

When he came to the gate of his eat. I can rustle along without whis-

mettlesome horse. saddied, with can-

home and saw his uncle there with a key, but not without grub. Thet’s what

makes 1t =0 embarrassin’ travelin’

} teen, rope, and bags all in place, a these parts dodgin’ your shadow. Now

subtle shock pervaded Buck's spirit.

It had slipped his mind—the conse-
quence of his act.

But the sight of the horse, the look

mu-t now become a fugitive. -
“I am a murderer.” said
shuddering.

of his uncle recalled the fact that he two's a crowd.

uane. though I've done it of necessity.

I'm on my way to Mercer. It's a little
two-bit town up the river a ways.
I'm goin to pack out some grub.

“Stranger, in th® here country
It's safer. | never
was mu~h on this lone wolf dodgin,’

It

takes a good man to travel alone any

I"l"in. son, you're not. An’ you néver lcngth of time. Why. I've been thet
will be. But you've got to be an out- <ick I was jest achin' fer some ranger

law till time makes it safe for vou to to come along an’ plug me. Give me

-ome home.”

well. Then he leaped astride the black
ind rode out of town.

When the heat of the day began to
he oppressive. and hunger and thirst
gan to look about him for a place to
halt for the noon hours. The trail led
|into a road which was hard-packed and
smooth from the tracks of cattle. He
| doubted not that he had come across
 one of the roads used by border raid-

,I He headed into it, and had scarcely
itraveled a mile when turning a curve,

made themselves manifest, Duane be-

a pardner any day. Now mebbe you're

Duane, with blurred sight and con- not thet kind of a feller. an’ I'm shore

tractipg throat, Iﬂ'rippﬂi his uncle’s not presumin’ to ask. But [ jest de-
hand and bade him a wordless fare- clares myself sufficient.”

“You mean vou'd like me to go with
vou " asked Duane.

Stelvens grinned.

“Wal, I should smile. I'd be par-
ticular proud to be hraced with a man
of your reputation.”

“Ree here, my good fellow, that's
all nonsense.” declared MMuane in some
haste, «

“Shore 1 think modesty hecomin’ to

a young-ter.” replied Stevens. *'1 hate

a hrag.
“"But every man who's lived along

he¢ came point-bhlank ppon a single the Texas border remembers a lot

nor<eman riding toward him.

about vaeur dad. It was cxpected of

“Mawn'n'. stranger.” called the man, rou. I reckon. an’ much «f vour rep

vropping his hand from his hip.
“Howdy.™ replied Duane shaortly.

e=tahblished before
vour gun.

WS vou throwed

I jest heerd thet vou was

“l seen yvou ain’t no ranger,” called lightnin® on the draw, an” when vou

th ruler, ““an’” <hore 1 ain't none.”
He [aughed qu-il_r as if he
made a joke.

had nn

cut loose with a gun why the figger
the arce of spades would cover
vour cluster of hullet holes,

He was small and wiry, slouchy of the werd thet's gane down the border.

1ftire, and armed to the teeth, and he
ostrawde 4 fine bhay horse.
uck, dan-ne brown eves, at once

frank and bold. and a coarse bronzed

face. Evidently he was a good-natured too. the draw?

ruﬂiﬂ.l’.’.

“My name’s Luke Stevens, an' [ hail husky one.

from the river
this satranger.
[uane was silent.

Who're vou?l”

“1 reckon vou're Buck Duane,” went

Bo<ton Brown Bread
2 cups Graham flour
1 cup carnmeal
1 teaspoon =alt
1'a teaspoons baking powder
1'4 teaspoons baking zoda
¢ cup brown sugar
s cup seeded raizins
% cup sour milk.

|gowne or the brilliant new

" *It’s the kin:d nf reputation most

He had :ure to fiy far an' swift ahead of a

mauan ['ll gamble on thet. It's the land
wf n this ccuntry. An' the safest,
[ =¢ee now you're only
a bov. though you're shore a strappin,’
Now, Buck, I'm not a

said spring chizken. an' I've been long on

the dodge. Mehhe a little of my =o-
ciety won't hurt you none. You'l)
n#ed to lvarn the country.”

“If you must throw a rainbow
around yvour shoulder,” he says, “con-
fine yourself to doing it in the privacy

 of the home. Break out as luridly as

vou please in pajamas and dressing
*short-.’
Just think of the symphonic possibili-
ties inherent In arising In orange pa-
Jamas patterned in mauve and green,

Mix and sift the dry ingredients and , donning a candy-striped bath robe,

add the raisins.

Mix the molasses and bathing in one of these new mauve

sour milk and add these to the dry or sea-green tubs, and, if the cook
mgredients, beating the mixture un- hasn't come, going down to kitchen to
til thoroughly blended. Pour into one- | make the matutional coffee in a Chi-
Clean the meat thoroughly. Weigh ' pound greased baking powder cans nese red percolator, while stirring the

| oven at 325 degrees, for one hour.
| Blackberry Jam Cake
| s cup butter
% cup sugar
1 cap floar
3 cup seeded raisins
E ‘s cup blackberry jam
| 2 tablespoon sour cream or milk
' 'a teaspoon soda
' & teaspoon nutmeg, grated
Z egRs.
. Mix in order given. Bake in layers,
in ovem 350 degrees for 25 or 30 min-
' utes,

COLORS IN CLOTHING
FOR MEN DISCUSSED

Says Should Be Confined
to House Garments

ments,

: Place un- .I room for rising. Steam over water|your feet in red Morocco slippers,
covered in a very hot oven (500 de-|four to five hours until when tested meanwhile

grees) for 20 minutes or in a hﬂl‘with a clean straw or knitting needle, | of the
oven (450 degrees) for 30 minutes or | it comes out clean, or bake in an' whose color sense cannot find ade-

with a yellow handled spoon,

treading the bright gaiety
kitchen linoleum. The man

quate exptession in an orgy like this
had better join the gypsies or start
training for the Russian ballet.”

Archer also bewails the modern ten- |
dencies in socks, of which he says: |

“Not so long ago some misguided

“up with a rifle. Think they'll chase

Thet'’s

(of sight-seers.

' genius found a way to produce striped,
| banded, plaid and brocaded hosiery

even in the cheapest grades. Actually
' the patterned sock, if it is not too

'elaborate in design, has its place for |

|

 residents have never seen the sights
| which
) _ | places most,” declares the editor of
Men’s clothes are rumning riot in | Farm & Fireside in the current num-

_ color and it is all wrong, d-uhmihe-rnfth-tmine.

pimento, nuts and olives, scatter- Williams Archer, men’s fashion ex-
salt, paprika, vinegar, and oil | pert, writing in the Woman’s Home visitors who go to the top of the Wool-
over mixture. Stir lightly tncﬂhr un- | Companion. He recommends that if | worth tower
til mixed and let stand on ice 30 mem must have color, they should con- | jority, less

minutes. Serve on lettuce garnished fine the brilliant hues to house gar- New Yorkers,” the article continues

IAtutIr-nl&ebth-ﬂtnrrlﬂnt-

informal'veporfs wear, but it should

not make the ankle the most conspic-
| wous portiqn of the human anatomy.”

MOST NEW YORKERS HAVE
NOT SEEN CITY SIGHTS

“Ninety per cent of New York's|

intevest visitors from other
“Figures show that out of town

are hugely in the ma-
than 10 per cent being

f

There was something sincere and
l'kable about this outlaw.

“I dare say you're right,” replied
Duane quietly, “and I'll go to Mercer
with you."

Next moment he was riding down
the road with Stevens.

“stevens, have you got any money ™
ssked Duane.

“Money!" exclaimed Luke blankly.
“Say, [ haven't owned a two-bit since

wal fer some time.”

“1I'll furnish money for grub,” re-
tutned Duane. “And for whiskey, tﬂﬂ,;
providing you hurry back here—with-
vut making trouble.”

“Shore you're a downright good
pard,” declared Stevens in admiration
as he took the money. *“l give myl
word, Buck, an’ I'm here to say I!
never broke it yet. Lay low an’' look
for me back quick.” ‘

Presently Stevens rode out of sight |
into the town. Duane waited, hoping
the outlaw would make good his word. |

Probably not a quarter of an hour |
had elapsed before Duane heard the
clear reports of a rifle, the clatter of
rapid hoofbeats, and yells unmistak- |
ably the kind to mean danger. for a
man hke Stevens. Duane mounted and
roddle to the edge of the mesguits.

He saw a cloud of dust down the

road and a bay horse®running fast.
»tevens apparently had not been

wounded by any of the shots, for he |

had a steady seat in his saddle, and his
riding struck Duane as admirable. He
carried a large pack over the pommel
and he kept looking back. = :

The shots had ceased but the yells
ncreased. Duane saw several men
running and waving their arms. Then
he spurred his horse and got into a
wift stride o Stevens would not pass
him. Presently the outlaw caught up
with him.

“Was jest comin’ out of the store,™
elled Stevens. “Run plumb into &
rancher who knowed me. He opened

§
=
Ld

Thev covered =everal miles before
there were any =igns of pursuit, and
when horsemen did move into sight
rut of the cottonwoods, Duane and
hi= companion steadily drew farther
AWAY.

Stevens was pale and his face bore
breuds of sweat. The whole front of
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MURPHY & SCHWALL

HEATING CONTRACTORS
Hot Water, Vapor, High or Low Pressure Steam
Kemodeling

Estiumaion on New and

138 GLENCOE AVENUE
Telephone Highland Park 2637

M U RURFHY

Werk - Repair Werk s Specially

89 CLIFTON AVENUE
Telephone Highland Park 2353

J. A. BCHWALL

Building Material |

COAL and SOLVAY COKE

we

THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 8, 1928

Highland Park Fuel Company

HERMAN DENZEL, President
1205 Deerfield Road at Blodgett

JOHN ZENGELER

Cleaner and Dyer

25 North Sheridan Road

We Operate Otir Own Plant in
Highland Park

S —— -

Telephone Highland Park 2801

Telephone 315

e

h:: ~hirt was soaked with blood. I
b ¥ . WEE
Yoaure shotl!”™ erned uane. i

*Wal. who'n hell “aid 1 wasn't?|

Would vou mind givin' me a[]'rfl—{m"

thi= here pack?"
Nuane lifted the heavy pack down

and then helped Stevens to dismount. |

The outlaw had a bloody foam on his |
lips and he was spitting blood. '

“Oh! why didn't you say o0 ?" cried
Duane. 1 never thought, _Ynu nwmed;
all right.” |

“Wal. Luke Stevens may be ﬂ!'r'l

gabby as an old woman—-but some- |

times — he doesn’t say anythin'. It
wouldn't have done no good.”

——— ==

CONTINUED XNEXT WEEK

v while entertaining a group of [Irm[

boys and girls from Maine and Illinois. |
They all voted preponderantly that
the panorama as seen from the top|
of the tallest building in the world
was the most impressive sight they |
had seen in a tour of many cities|
awarded them as champion grain'
growers or stock raisers by various
farm clubs,

Care-taker of other historic points
in New York also informed the boys |
and girls that the number of New|
Yorkers visiting their places is less
than 10 per cent of the total number

SEWING MACHINES

SOLD AND REFPAIRED
 A. H. MUHLKE
Deerfield, 1ll. Tel. Deerfield 363

o —_

 MOLDANER & HUMER

Phone Highland Park 54

16 North Sheridan Road

. TAILORS
‘CLEANERS - FURRIERS
FUR STORAGE

The Best of Craftsmapship and Service
They will cost ne more.

Chinese Dishes

Prepared by Our Chinese Chef
SERVED AT ALL HOURS

Pork Chop Suey
Chicken Chop Suey

Pork Chow Mein
Chicken Chow .Mein .

Egg Fooey Yong

Carefully!

has a very close relation to
the value of your property.
Portland cement concrete

- .ﬂ -
attractive, and
safest street, in wet
It will enhance the
ance and values of t
i oy il property

| Be sure that P P s

33 West Grand Avenne
) CHICAGO

A National Organisetion te
Improve and Extend the Uses of Concrete

Otfices 1n 32 Citles

T
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COLLEGE INN

Corner Central Avenue and First St_ Highland Park, 1.

L

makes the .
weather,
appear-

-

Select Your
Pavements

PORTLAND CEMENT ASSOCIATION
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