o

-
- o SR PSS S S — e T 5 e s
e e — —a—w__-a“—,m ] T i, . T e
LD i W . e e T
.

PAGE NINETEEN

\
= S S -

LOUISE M.

e EVANS  Fain

Rrsidence Studie. 520 Ridge Terrace. Evanston. Tel. Greenleal 882

MURPHY & SCHWALL

HEATING CONTRACTORS

Hot Water, Vapor, High or Low Pressure Steam
Estimates sn New and Romedebing Work - Erpawy Werk & Specuainy

133 GLENCOE AVENUE 89 CLIFTON AVENUE
Telephone Highland Park 2637 Telephons Highland Purk 2283

e M. D MURPHY J. A. SCHWALL
WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE Duane was thoroughly concerned.|nwove to make, he caught the glin “Shut up—all of you,” was the re-
Buck Duane, quick on the draw,| fle must have her horse. Time was of flickering lights through the dark- | ply. : | ———
kills Cal Bain in seif-defense and|flying. It would soon be might. He | ress. This officer, obviously Captain
finds himself an outlaw. Flying from | could mot expect her to scrambie Heading toward them, he rode per- | MacNelly, soon Joined the two rang
e pursuit, he meets Luke Stevens, an- | quickly through that brake om foot. taps a quarter of a mile to come |ers who were confronting Duane. He Work Guaranteed, Estimates Free
other outlaw, and the two become | Therefore he decided to risk leaving [\ pon - a Tu of meaquits. T; ::dﬂnu fear. He strode straight up
Luke narrowly escapes capture | her of the thicket and |!rightness of several fires made uane.
Il:ih Duane is shocked to find his : i:‘l:t.*. surrounding darkness all the black- “I'm MacNelly,” he said. “If you're P R 0 F E S S | 0 N A L
brother outlaw severely wounded. Suddenly there came an unmistak-|ir. Duane saw the moving forms of | the man dont mention your name_
Duane buries Stevens. Then he goes able thump of horses’ hoofs off some- | 11en and heard horses. He advanced | yet.” |
on to Bland’s camp, where be gets | where to the fore. naturally, expecting any moment to| All this secemed so strange to
into a fight with a man called Bos- Then & scream remt the air. It{b: halted. Duane, in keeping with much that
omer and wounds the latter. l!ll-iﬂ abruptly. Duane leaped for-| “Who goes there?” came the sharp | had happened lately. H. F. PAHN
makes a friend of an outlaw at Bland’s | ward and tore his way through the (csll out of the gloom. “Buck Duane! It's you?" he whis- - F. PAHNKE
called Euchre, who tells him of Mrs. | thorny brake. He heard Jemmie ery| Duane pulled his horse. The gloom persd eagerly. 530 Seuth Lindén Avenme
Bland and the girl Jemnie. aAgain—an appealing call, quickly (| was impenetrable. Yes.”
Duane meets Jennie, and promises | hushed. It seemed more to his right,| “Onme man—alone.” replied Duane.| “If I give my word vou'll not be |} Phone 2048 . Highland Park, Illinois
to try his utmost to get her away|and he plunged that way. “A stranger?” arrested—you’ll be treated fairly— : 1
from Bland’s camp. To avert suspi-| He burst into a glade where u| “Yes” will you come into camp and consult .
cion, it is planned that he pretend to| amoldering fire and ground covered| “What do you want?” with me?”
care for Mrs. Bland. Euchre “"r-‘lﬁ footprints and tracks showed “I'm tryirg to find the ranger “Certainly.” ‘
duces him to the latter and he en- | that campers had lately been. Rush- | camp.” “Duane, I'm sure glad to meet
gages in cgnversation with her. ing across this, he broke his passage| “I'm trying to find the ranger | You,” went on MacNelly and extend- ° ® ® l
Buck plays the game, making Mrs. | out to the open. But he was too late. | camp.” ed his hand. - |
Bland think he loves her. To avert| His horse had disappeared. Jennie| “You've struck it. What's your Amazed and touched, scarcely re- aterl
Bland's suspicion, Mrs. Bland pre-| was gone. There was mo rider in|errand?®” alizing this actuality, Duane gave
tends to her husband that Buck has sight. There was no sound. “l want to see Captain MacNel- h'-‘f hand and felt no unmistakable
Hﬂl u:mwmmmd It came to him then like a blow |¥-"G' 4 & F‘l'};tﬂg “'”::"lh' Gl it m—
to 1 that he loved the girl. “lret down and . advance. ow. Lesn L seem natural, Captain |
his outiaw gang. For three long .‘:.d terrible years | Don't move your hands. It's dark, | MacNelly, but .l believe I'm glad mAL m‘ SOLVAY coxE
A quarrel iater develops in which | gk Duane rode up and down the | but 1 can see.” to meet you,” said Duane soberly. ——
Duane kills Bland and rushes off | Texas border. Duane dismounted and, leading his| “You will be. Now we'll go back
) with Jennie after a terrific struggle His fame grew steadily until he | horse, slowly advanced a few paces. |10 camp. Keep your identity mum = d Pa* F‘d co
with Mrs. Bland. He plans to leave was the most noted and most misrep- | He saw a dully bright object, a gun, | for the preesnt” ) 1 _ mpaﬂy |
Jennie in good hands until a reis- | esented outlaw of his day. before he discerned the man who held| He led Duane in the direction of _
tive or friend is located, and then | . Hundreds of men in the border |it. A few more steps showed a dark | the fﬂm{lf:*ﬁrf-“ed o HERMAN DENZEL. President
.fo on alone on the trail He kegps towns claimed friendship with him. | figure blocking the trail. Here Duane {Contin next wee 5
S e e e mhl:_ ey o Wi 1205 Deerfield Road at Blodgett Telephone 33
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY Brownsville and F1 Paso would have “Come closer, stranger. Let's have o
— been .glad to shake his hand and |2 look at you” the guard ordered
About the’ middle of the afternoon | hide him. Every outlaw along the | curtly. Phone H. P. 1035; Res. 3378
Jennie awoke. cooked & meal, | river feared him; every erooked Duane advanced again until he DR. MITCHELL
and afterward sat beside the little gambler in the monte dens played | stood before the man. Here the ray DENTIST
fire. She had never been, in his ob- | fair when Duane happened to drop | of lights from the fire flickered upon
servation of her, anything but a|ipn. every imitation bad man in the | Duane’s face fantastically. Hours: 9 am. to 12; 1 to 5 p.m.
tragic figure, an unhappy girl, the|southwest of Texas wanted to kill| “Reckon you're a stranger all 7to9 p.m. JOHN ZENGELER
farthest rempved from seremity and him, bragged on his name, hunte! | richt. What's your name and your 16 North Sheridan Road :
poise. That characteristic capacity | him when fired by drink. business with the captain?” Highland Park, I
for agitation struck him as stronger The better half :f that widely scat- Duane hesitated, pondering what e e s e S Clﬁﬂner and wer
in her this day. He attributed it, tered populace _w‘.“, in loeali- best to SAY.
however, to the hw-ﬁ the 5us- | ties Duane had visited, was loath to "T';: Ch::.lm hﬂl'-‘Ntlh; I'm :Ihtf 25 North Sheridan Road
pense nearing an et some- | helieve him rator of the| man he’s asking to ride into his
times, when her eyes were on him, |crimes laid mp;::t The ignorant [camp after dark,” finally said Duane. FRESH AND ROTTEN W Ovs P L
she did not seem to be thinking of | and outlawed class fastened on his| The ranger bent forward to peer MANURE AND CK € Ope“te Our n Flant In
her freedom, of her future. name all the rustiing, hoid-ups, rob- | hard at this night visitor. His man. BLA Him Park
- “This time tomorrow you'll be in beries, murders, when direct evidence | Per had been alert and now it became SOIL
' Shelbyville,” he said. did not point to something eise. tense. 3
“Where will you be?™ she asked! ., sense, the reputation of every| ~‘Come here—one of you men— S Telephone Highland Park 2801
quickly. . famous outlaw developed by these q;‘ft" he called without turning in , ,
“Me? Oh, I making tracks | wild rs suffered more or less | t ast toward the camp-fire. R b Ll d
for some lonesome place.,” he replied. m’:;,-. :::;m exaggeration and “Hello! What's up, Pickens?” eu n oy
The girl shuddered. misrepresentation. But no outlaw |Came the swift reply.
“I’ve been brought yp in Texas. 1 before him had ever had such a host| It was followed by rapid thud of
remember what a hard lot the men of | ¢ admirers and partisans who fierce. | Poots on soft ground. A dark form Tel. H. P. 535 I —
my family had. But poor as they ly gave the lie to any accusation of | cTossed the gleams from the firelight.
were, they had a roof over their :, bbery or crime attributed to him.| Then a ranger loomed up, to reach MOLDANER 8 HUMER
m:m-i:“lfmnm It was widely known that he had | the side of the guard. .
bed-—somebody to them. never earned a dollar in his outlaw| Duane heard whispering, the pur- ; o
“And you, Duane, oh, my God' | career. It was sworn by many and | port of which he could not catch. The TELEPHONE 410 16 North Sheridan Road Phone Highland Park 54
- What your life must be! You must reputable men that he had never | recond ranger swore under his i
ride and hide and watch etermally. | yihien one. - Few towns or villages |breath. Then he turned away and . ;
Hndl:tfmd.l-m-“'ﬁ-ﬂ{uﬁﬂhrhrMnnlw started back. . | TAILORS |
word, clean clothes, no woman "
hani! Horwes, gwms, trails, rocks.|Duane. the Lome Weit.' ' "0t | - Here chis. My vi & B Dok s CLEANERS - FURRIERS |
polts—these must bo the fmportast| Oune aftermoss, frem the top of s triendly, if you'll let it be. Mind, I FUR STORAGE
thirgs in your life. T“““_hﬁ!hﬂl,ﬂumn-thmﬂeﬂs was asked to come here after dark. ™ II I\QK
ridi E' hiding, killing “t“ you meet | and trees and shining roofs of a town Duane’s clear, penetrating voice ¢ The Best of Craftsmanshio a d Servi
S - he comsidered must be Shirley; and | cartied f i li | . € bes m 1Ip an Ice
g Sbe ended with & ssh and drepped !0t the bottom of the hill be came| ot o, rl;rp-ﬂrzh;el:lu:}:‘:t he said. | § S0 N- First St. Nighland Part They will cost no more |
her hoad en hor bmess. Dusme was|upen an imtersecting road.  These “Ho, Pickens—tell that fellow to ' *
'-_r‘ deeply touched. e Ba was a placard nailed on the €ross- | wait,” replied an authoritative voice.
m'f‘*.""‘h 20 T hatiroad sign-post. Duane drew rein Then a slim figure detached itseif
aght of me, Said, with a trem- | neur it and leaned close to read the | from the dark, moving group at the ‘
or in his voice. “You don't kniow how faded print: . camp-fire and hercied ont __—_____—_—,__—"E_—'___
much that means to me.” I - e ~——
!ihe raised her face and it was tear.| 190.000-REWARD FOR BUCK Better be foxy, Cap,” shouted a BATHROOM EQUIPMENT
ranger in warning
'“l'.:' MI " mlll-l =3 SUANE DEAD OR-ALIVR : Modern bathroom equipment is a
: heard en Joy to behold. We install the very
go to the bad out there. You won't latest. We also specialize in p!umhin;
- ‘Promise me you won't | pever— for every part of your home and make
g knew any man—like you. I —J—we necessary repairs. Our years of ex-
may nDever see each other again— perience enable us to advise you in-
aft:r today. I mever forget you telligently cn all your plumbing prob-
I'l pray for you and I'll never give n lems.
up trying to—to do something. ‘ S
*Don’t despair. Ity never too late. 1
b ton o g 2 52 gy : Moran Brothers
out there at Blands — before you ' B Modern Plwmbing awnd Heatina
# came, lﬂ*imﬂ# EBxtimates Cheerfully Given Jobbing s Specialty
' But if | could hope—so can : C-l:lm"nnlemva'HUF
Stav away from mea! Be a 360 o4 A >
Y wolf! Fight for your life! Stick odt __ Telephones
r-r"ﬂﬁ-ﬂ maybe —some day Shop H. P.'1404 Res. H. P. 4395-1842
» Then she lost her wcice. Duane
: clasped het hand, and with fecling
’ 8 deep as hers promised to remem-
ber her words. In her despair for
him she had spoken wisdom —pointed
a out the only course :
Duane’s vigilance, momentarily
huh:t Lmﬂ
reasserted itself :
the bay horse, the ane Jenmie rode
| had broken i halter and o o |5, cNorth Shore Landscape
sound WETE | vil age Nuwits on the sther side. . CO
o merquit I sl e which 0t |y e 48 b7 Dune - | nstruction Co.
out however, that he had mot dome s i i T ey Landscape Architects end Enpineers
g o ‘ : P 1 +
Duane did not want to leave Jen- | th, ' .dm 16 North Sheridan Road
i i = e = e e e e ~ -
road. So he put her .ﬁ off he Highland Park, lllinois
and bade her follow. - the of »
' storm t over. o SO
led wide appear to he
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