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CHAPTER XXi.

The Marshal of Sheridan.

It was called a depot merely through
courtesy, consisting of a laye; of cine
ders, scattered promiscuously so as to
partially oonceal the underlying mud,
and a dlsmantled box car, in which
presided ticket agent and telegrapher.
A hundred yards below was the big
shack where tue rallroad officials
lodged. Across the tracks hlazed in-
vitingly the “First Charce” raloon.
All interveming space wp- o=
with men, surging alm’ - - '
the glare of & locomoiiv: .

HOME STUDY |

Thonsands of ambitions voung
people nre being instraucted in
heir homes by our Homne Stady
Dept. You may finish at Coll-
ege if von dmirt'ihl’uf .,:Th"":
ever vou wish. I il‘lj" eirs
Expevience, Largest traivers and greeting the alighting passengers
in Canada. Enter an{ dav. with free and easy badinage. Stranger
Positions guaranteed. [If you or acquaintanee made no difference,
wish to save board and IFH!‘II l'h welcome to Sheridan was nn-hﬂj"
while you earn, write for pariic- | sxtended, while rough play and hoarse
nlars. lpughter characterized the mass.
Hope paused on the step, even Aas
, , Dr. Feirbain grasped her hand, dinned
Walkerton Bnsiness College by the med’ey of discordant sounds,
GEO. SPOTTON, and confused by the vociferous jam
of humeanity. A band came tooting
PessssssssassssassesessP| down the street in a hack, a fellow,
with a voice like a fog horn, howling
—— | on the iront seat. The fellows at the

glde of the car surged aside to get a
Pumps, Curbing, Tile

glimpze of this new attraction, ana
NEEDING

N VACATION

President

Fairbain, taking quick advantage ol
the opportusity thus presented, swung
bis charge to the cinders below. Bend-

ANYONE ONE

| Ing Ceiore cer, and butting his great
New PIII'II]JE, PI.IIHP Re- | shouicers inw the surging crowd, he
succeeded in pushing a passage

pairs, Cement Curbing or

Culvert Tile, see . . .
JNO. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

through, thus finally bringing her
forth to the edge of the street.

“Hey, there,” he sald shortly, grab-
bing a shirt-sleeved individual by the
arm. “Where's Charlie?”

The fellow looked at him wonder-
ingly.

[ “Charlie? Oh, you mean the ‘Kid?¥
Well, he ain't here ter-night; bhad a
weddin', an’ is totin' the bridal
couple ‘round.”

L Fairbain swore discreetly under his
breath, and cast an uncertaln glance
at the slencer figure shrinking beside
|| bim. The ctreets of Sheridan were
pot over pleasant at night.

“Only hack In town is somewhere
else, Mliss,” he explained briefly. “I
reckon you and [ will have to hoof 1t.”

He felt the grip of her fingers on his
sleeve,

“The boys are a little noisy, but it's
fust their way—don't mean anything—
you hang on to me, an' keep the veil
down—we'll be there in the shake of a
dog's tail.”

He helped her over the muddy
erossing, and as they reached a stretch
of board walk, began expatiating on
the various places lining the way.
| “That's the ‘Mammoth’ over there—
2 “ Win. *“* e = | dance hall back of {t—biggest thing
g “ oo SRR | west of the Missourli—three men killed

z - there last wrek—what for? Oh, the,

George Whitmore
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BIG 4

HE SELLS CHEAP

LACE GURTAINS

WE HAYE THEM

2 yds. long, 27 in. wide, 25¢. pair |

3} D in. s 1.4 got too fresh-—that's the ‘Casino,” and
: e the one beyond is ‘Pony Joe's Place’
3§ * *“ o8im. L0V, —cut his leg off since I've been here
a1 w “ 34 in. o  1.50 —filght over a girl. Ain't there any

stores?—sure: they're farther back—
you see the =aloons got In' first—that's
‘Sheeny Mike's' gambling joint you're
looking at—!ike to go over and see
| 'em play? All right, just thought I'd
aek yvou—it's early anyhow, and things

w H B E A N | wouldn't be goin’ very lively yvet. Say,
- . there, vou red head, what are you try-
| ing to do™

| The fellow had lurched out of the
| erowd in such a manner as to brush
= pariially sside the girl's wveil, per-
mitting the glare of “Sheeny Mike's”
| Hghts to fall full upon her revealed
face. It was accomplished so openly

could reel away again, Fairbain struck
out, and the man went down. With
' an oath he was on his feet, and Hope
cowered back against her protector.
Each man had weapons drawn, the

BT. THOMAS, ONT.

IInsurpassed for residential education. The
“Idenl College-Home" in which to secure
a troining for your life's work. Thorough
courses in Music, Painting, Oratory, High

Sehool, Business College and Domestie

Seience. Large campus, inspiring environ- | | the line of fire, Wth, with a B‘.I."E'ﬂﬂ, i
ment. Hesident nurse insures health of | | pew figure stepped quietly In bhetwee
students. Rates moderate. Evwvery girl | | &u PP q y et n

needs an ALMA training. Handsome pro- ' them. Straight as an arrow, broad
apectus sent on applieation to Prineipal, 45 | shouldered, yet small walsted as a
- - — woman, his halr hanging low over his
coat-collar, his face smooth shaven
except for a long moustache, and
emotionless, the revolvers in his belt
untouched, he simply looked at the
two, and then struck the revoiver out
of the drunken man’'s hand. It fell
harmless to the ground.
“A_ﬂd don't you pick it wp until 1
% tell you, Scott,” he sald quietly. "It
The Bell Telephone Company of | you do you've got to fight me.”
Canada is soon to print a new issue “,r Without apparently giving the fel
its {‘lt_'th'i:tl th:phﬂﬂﬂ D'“f:t“.r:': _h“:!' low another thovght, he wheecled and
Eh" Distriet of Central Ontario incind- faced the others.
mng “Oh, it's you, 1s it, Doctor? The
drunken feoo! won't make any more
D u R H A H trouble. Where were you taking the
Parties who contemplate becoming | lady?” '
Subseribers. or those who wish chang- “To the hotel, BIIL"
es in their present entry should place *T'll walk along with you. I reckon
their orders with the L)csl Manager | gpe bhoys will give us plenty of room.”
at ounce to insure insertion in OIS | g S1an0eq over the crowd, and then
issue more directly at Scott.
: “Pick up your gun!” the brief words
ng out. “This is the second time
Connecting Companies I've caught you hunting trouble. The
} Should lhouq;t ad litions and | pext time you are going to find it I

changes in their of subscribers, into this lady—what did
either to the Loeal direct | SO0 0 ore”

s Or
5 S Sruinl Agni Ot | "oy only wanted to see Who she was,

- T
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i
as to appear planned, but before he

 erowd scurrying madly to keep out of |
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1 reckoned ! know'd her, and I
4.

The marshal turned his eyes toward
Hope, and then back upon Scott, evi-

dently slightly Interested.
A an old friend, I

eudden passion.
“No, 1 didn't! but I ecalled the turn

fust the same—she’s Christle Mac-
m‘ll

The marshal smiled.

“All right, little boy,” he said sober-
ly. “Now you trot straight along to

Don't let me catch you on the

to-night, and I'd advise

not to pull another gun—you're

on the trigger for this town.

Come along, Doctor, and we'll get
Miss Macliaire to her hotel.”

He shouldered his way through the
gollected crowd, the other following.
Blope endeavored to speak, to explain
to Fairbaln who she actually was, real-
fsing then, for the first time, that she
bhad not previously given him her
name. Amidst the Incessant nolse
and confusion, the blaring of brass,
and the jangle of volces, she found it
{mposesible to make the man compre-
hend. She preased closer to him, hold-
ing more tly to his arm, stunned
and by the flerce uproar. The
stranger eteadily pushing ahead of

them, and opening a path for thelr
passage, fascinated her, and her eyes
watched him curiousiy. His name was
an oddly famillar one, associated In
vague memory with some of the most
desperate deeds ever witnessed In the
West, yet always found on the side of
law and order; it was dificult te con-
celve that this quiet-spoken, mild-eyed,
gently smiling man c¢ould indeed be
the most famous gun fighter on the
border, hated, feared, yet thoroughly
reepected, by every desperado be
tween the Platte and the Canadian.
Beyond the glare and glitter of the
Metropolitan Dance Hall the noisy
crowd thinned away somewhat, and
the marshal ventured to drop back be
side Fairbain, yet vigilantly watched
every approaching face.

“Town appears unusually lively to
night, Bill,"” observed the latter grave-
ly, “and the boys have got an early
start.”

“West end graders just pald off,"
was the reply. "“They have been
whoopin’' it up ever since noon, and
are beginnirg to get ugly. Now the
rest of the outfit are showing up, and
there will probably be something In-
teresting o ppening before morning
Wouldn't miud it so much if 1 had a
single dep: :yv worth his salt.”

“What's the matter with Bain?”

“Nothing; while he was on the job.
but ‘Red’ Haggerty got him in ‘Pend
Joe's’ shebang two hours ago; shot
him in the !a~k across the bar. Ned
never even ji.led his gun.”

“I'm sorrv to hear that; what be-
came of Ho zerty?™

The marshal let his eyes rezt ques-
tioningly on the doctor's face for an
instant.

“Well, 1 haprened to be just behind
Ned when he went,” he said gently,
“and ‘Red” will be buried on ‘Boots
Hill' to-morrow. I'm afraid 1 don't
glve you much chance to show your
skill, Doc¢,” with a smlile.

“If they all shot llke you do, my
professlon would be useless. What's
the matter vith your other deputies?”

“Lack ol nerve, principally, I reck-
on; ain't one of 'em worth the powder
to blow him up. I'd glve something just
now for a fe'low 1 had down at Dodge
—he was a man. Never had to tell
him when to go In; good judgment
too; wasn't out hunting for trouble,
but always ready enough to take his
share. Old soldier In our army, Cap-
tain, I heard, though he never talked
much about himself; maybe you knew
him—Jack Keith.”

“Well, | reckon,” In quick surprise,
“and what's more to the point, he's
here—slept In my room last night.”

“Keith here? In Sheridan? And
bhasn't evén hunted me up yet? That's
like him, all right, but I honestly want
to see the boy. Here's your hotel
Bhall you need me any longer?”

“Better step in with us, Bill,” the
doctor advised, “your moral influence
might aid in procuring the lady a de-
cent room."

“I reckon it might.”

They passed together up the three
rickety steps leading Into the front
hall, which latter opened directly Into
the cramped office; to the left was the

siogle, expressive gesture.
“Wait here with the lady, Fairbain,”

he sald shortly, “and I'll arrange for
the room.”
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il"'.l.n:gv Other Room You Could Conven-
lently Assign Mr—ah—Mont-
gomery to Tommy1™”

eve=g = do that,” "he acknowleaged.
wrote In here to the boss for a
: sald she'd be along yesterday.
ell, she didn't show up, an' so to-
night we let a fellow have it. He's
up there now.”

“Well, he'll have to wvamose—who
is het”

“Englishman—"Walter Spotteswood
hnnm.”' consulting his book.
“Hell of a pompous duck; the boys
call him ‘Juke Montgomery.'"

“All right; send some one up to
rout his lordship out lively.”

Tommy shuffled his feet, and looket
again at the marshal, he had re
celved positive orders about that
room, and was fully convinced that
Montgomery would not take kindly to
evietion. Bat Hickock's qulet gray
eves were insistent.

“Here, Red,’” he finally called to
the burley porter, “hustle up to ‘15
an’ tell that fellow Montgomery he's

got to get out; tell him we want the
room for a 'advy."”

Hickock watched the man disappear
up the stairs, helped himself carefully
to a cigor ot of the stand, tossing a
coin to the c'erk and then deliberately
Hghting vp

“Think iontromery will be
pleased? be asked shortly.

ﬂg’

“No; be" probably 4throw ‘Red’
down etel-

The ns 2! emiled, his glance turn-
ing expeci {'v in that direction.

“Then perh2ps 1 had better remain,
Tommy.” 2-d he strolled nonchalant-
ly over to 1he open window, and stood
there lookirg ouletly out, a spiral of
blue smoke +izing from his cigar.

They co!d distinetly hear the
pounding on the door above, and oc-
caslonally (e sound of the porter's
volee, but the stralght, erect figure
at the window remained motionless.
Finally “Red” came down, nursing his
knuckles.

“Savs he'll be damned if he will—
eavs he's gone to bed, an’ that there
ain't a cuesed female In this blasted
country he'd git up for,” he reported
circumstonti<l'y to the clerk. "“He
to!ld me to tell you to go plumb to
hell, an' that if any one else come
poundin’ ‘round thar to-night, he'd
take a pot shot at 'em through the
door. ‘Fifteen’ seemed a bit peevish,
gir, an' I reckoned if he was riled up |
meeh more, he might git rambune-
tious: his ianguage was sure flerce.”

“wild i turned slowly around, |
still calm!y smoking, his eyes exhibit-

| turned to Fairbain, who had risen to

A e £ "‘ TR T
Fw - . 3 '.- .. i - : "

S taiy ""ii:-'r T Y

it I £ & 0 el .

I ‘- o IIE._J "l" ; ._‘ ._..:r""

T - X

* >
y ANY
¢ Wool W d $
: Wool Wanted quantiv  §
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: For which we will pay the highest price in s
» . . K
, CASH or GOODS, .
. &
Blankets, Tweads, Wodollen Goods, Readyv-made ’4;"|~n|l:.hi'|lﬂ:1I :
Prints, Flannelle tes, Urockery and Groceries always in stock. :
+
Sewe our Lisl® Thread Gloves, full length at 26e. ‘:
Silk Gloves, double tippes, full length at 50e. 4
. a . 4
3 Call soon or you may not be nable to be supplied. ¢
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Western Fair

September 6th to 14th, 1912
London's Great Exhibition

Liberal Prizes

Instructive Exhibits
Speed Events each day
New Art Buildings filled with Magnificent Paintings

——

ATTRACTIONS
Programme Twice Daily, Live Stock Parade Daily

BESSES 0" THE BARKN BAND
of Cheltenham, England. One of the greatest Brass Bands in the
World, and several others,

AERIAL ACTS, COMEDY ACTS, TRAMBOLINE and ACROBATIC ACTS
SEABERT'S EQUESTRIENNE ACT, and others.
The Midway better than ever,
Fireworks each evening.
SINGLE FARE RATES over all railroads from
Kingston to Detroit
Special Excursion Days, Sept, 10th, 12th, 13th,
Prize Lists and all information from

W. J. REID, President A. M. HUNT, Secretary

Hope watched him as he nteppvﬁi E'I“F"ILILI-"*MS\-'ILLIL. |
Harvesting is now on, but it has

outside, pausing a moment (In the

shadows to glance keenly up and  been very slow work, owing to the
down the long street before venturing extremely wet weather so long
down the steps. This quiet man had | prevalent, The grain is about
enemies hundreds of them, desperate | 4] ripe, but now much cutting has
and recklesg: ceaseless vwigllance
alone protected him. Yet her eyes
only, and not her thoughts, were riv
eted on the disappearing marshal. She

been done.
Miss Lottie Brown. of Toronto.

is spending her vaecation with her
friends here,
Mr. and Mrs

r]Ihll:'--. ‘:ll"'l ilvss ., -l.f

ing mild amusement. W S . e o Traverston, spent Sunday WeeR
“Did vou c'early inform Mr.—abh— “1 wish 1 might see, him, a'so,” ghe | it} 5[1,_;“:.! Mrs. T. J Moore
'.'ﬂr'r'n::.‘:nn.u rv that we desgired the room | sald, as though continuing an inter ”T'."‘ Wm. Watson, sr, is still
for the use of a lady™ he mmﬁ”u,wﬂi rupted mnvprﬁ:'.:'iﬂt:“ "'"."f’-'.‘.'Lii to .J_I.,g.. bad. and not im-
gently, apperently both pained and “See him? Who! Iv.":h:r'u. 1,.i I'['|'11ilbr. .IL” = et .
shocked. "M Wokth: 1 know him omon, | Lt epent a week at O
“1 did. eir.” fﬂﬂd-—ﬂﬂd. Daoctor, won't -1,-I,.Ii| tell him j\ I'!I;H‘l‘-rrr.'*:w ---I,‘: | = . '
“It surpri;es me to find one In our I should like to bhave 15'"‘( f’”””' 1'“1 friends near Dromor«
eity with so little regard for the ur—} see me just—just as soon as he can. Mrs. J. Wallace, and son Go "
dinary couriesies of life; Tommy. Per- | of Walkerton, visited their cousine
haps I can rersuade the genlll'lnﬂn."| CHAPTER XXII. R TUREARRN S RN L s
He disapreared up the stairs, taking | i o= gt oM v gy e
LI i1, b DILL T W E i | o I Nis
them deliberately step by step, the] An Inserrupted Interview. fine new barn by ligntning on
sigar stlll :moking between his Ups.| (o 0 ~hrigtie Meclaire, attired in &8  Saturday last
“Red” called after him. soft lounging robe, her luxuriant 1 Mrs. C. Falconer, and son Ken-
“Keep away from in front of the wound simply about her head, form' neth, of Hanover, visited our cot
door, Bill: he'll shoot sure, for hEia decidedly +:-1ltr:u'Ti\" nicture, gazed |on her way to 8it her mother
cocked his gun when | was up thFI‘E-": with mnﬂiiﬂﬂ disspticfaction on the near Dromore, on Fridav last :
Hickock g anced back, waved his | bare walls of her rcom. and then out |, .'.'hl'-w]:: s, ..'.:1:_:|!. ]]"fl.:_'_-r ) and Reu-
hand. through the open window into the l'jlf:_l_ittzll'.h“ “.',”:fl : ".'U - .\._:rll | h;i‘“r_j_-
“Don't worry—the room occupied by comparative quiet street below. The | siapogerv gl T ' R

Mr.—ah—Montgomery was ‘15, 1 be-
lieve vou suid?”

Whatever occurred above, It was
over with very shortly. Those listen-
ing at the foot of the stalrs heard the
first gehtle rap on the door, an out-
burst of profanity, followed almost
instantly by a sharp snap, as if a
lock had given way, then brief
scuffiing mingled with the loud creak-
ing of a bed. Scarcely a minute later
the marshal appeared on the landing
above, one hand firmly gripped in the
neck-band of an undershirt, thus se-
curely holding the writhing, helpless
figure of a man, who swore violently
every time he could catch his breath.

“Any other room you could conven-
venlently assign Mr.—abh—Monigom-
ery to, Tommy?" he asked pleasantly.
“If he doesn't ke it in the moruning,
he could be changed, you know.”

“Give—give him ‘47"

“All right. I'm the bell-boy tem-

. Montgomery; easy now, my
m, or I'll be compelled tO

Dennett.
| Mr. and Mrs. Jas. H. McKenzie.
of Yeovil, visited with us one day
recently.

Mr. James Brown and sons have
purchased one hundred and fifty

' acre ' Mr. Dan. Melnnis of
ly  Migs Chris- | ACIes {rom P, an, ) -
htﬂ hlﬂd Eﬂmu,rmng # .HH!H'hh;lIL “.}]H'h. l."_l,.t['”dh 1_]."1"_

:wnllhr:r:i::::t ELE:L:;dﬂT::nir::'J--;t.; ‘ranch to three hundred and fifty

n siled ' : | acres,

again about the room, her foot tapping | = My and Mrs. John Moore, of

nervously on the rag carpet | Bethune, Sask., but formerly of
“It's my very last trip to this tow'n.” | this place, are now mourning the

she sald decisively, her Hps loss of their hr_ighi. smart, little

pressed tightly together. son, John Melvin, who passed

d indeed ample |peacefully away after a briel ill-
Mise chllh'ﬂl h‘vﬂ! over her re i ness of four days from brain fever,
reason to feel aggrie at the age of one year and fifteen

ception. She had written to have ‘the days, death having claimed = hj

best apartment In the house reserved lon the 13th day ol August, Eﬁ
for her, and then, merely bucause £h¢ | ynderstand it was one of the larg-
had,, later been invited out to Fort | egt funerals ever seen in that part,
Hays, and was consequently a day L. The coffin was completely covered
hind in arrival, had diecovered t.& i1.1|.-ith floral tributes from friends
another woman—a base lmposter. act jand neighbors, which evidenced

nder hey name—  the high esteem in which the -
ually masgnerading “E“ o coveres | €0ts- and little fellow were ey
had been duly installed In The services at the house and

apartment. Driving in from the fort grave were conducted ol
that morning, accompanied by two of
the more s.:ceptible junior officers,
conscious that she had performed

tic work the evening before
most artistic v -

bar-tender at the “Palace™ dir.
opposite, business belng ='ack, wi
leaning negligently in the doorwa)
His roving eyves caught the fair lace
framed in the window, and he wav:




