o
il
o
-

|

.~ Inguiring angle ibat gave him the appearaibe of a
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© ome who held such a
A _soup abllicles.
L | “Bees bittin’ the boose’ asked Dielback, sus

 F “Naw,lain'l," snapped Quigg. “What's it to you?”
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| & a Gun Fighter Had Not Bought a Flask of Whiskey
» a Bit of lts Cork Had Not Clogged His Revolver
the Famous Marshal Would Hive Died in a Duel

T would be @ifficult te plek out the most light etched out the words “Larry’s Café™
adventurous happening in the life of Mar- steps slackened
shal Abernathy, whose whole life has been one “I'm going In herg-n minute,” he sald
Seriss of adventures. “You'll do nothin' of the kind™ was the promnt
character of these can be imagined when response of IMelback as he caught the little man
is saild that singe his appointment to office roughly by the arm.
made more than eme thousand arrests, Quigg stood still and peered wp at him In the re-
thirty per cent of which were for murder, and flocted flare,
majority of the prisoners were of the gen- “Say, son,” he began, with a tone of patronage that
haracter of the desperate criminals and | 'would have been ludicrons bad if not held a certaln
L the West grim quality of convictlon, “my lasl legal keeper was
. Born in Oentral Texas and brought up by his planted down In Texas two years ago, and I aln't
panchman father on & ranch in Western | pheen able to stand the thought of another since.”
he has lived. the full life of the frontier
merged at into the rough and tumble
that now prevalls in the Territo-

Quigg’s

" R S

sery was drawn from him with 4if-
, And that It should be chosen from any
many others which are well known tales
of Oklahoma is due to the fact that it deals with

+ s garrowest escape from death.

fOmuright. 1010, by the Now York Herald Co. All Fights reserved )

GOOD many folks don't approve of rum.
Lots of folks who know what they're talking
ahout and all of those whio dan't will tell you
that the tigle red demon lurklug In the bottle
works nothing vut evil for maukind.

Put when Jack Abernathy hesrs any one light into
rm and call it ont of its name and trot out all the
bad results the lecturer can rhink of due to it he
Bmiles unto himeelf a comfortable smiie. He knows

Now, Jack Abernathy himweif 18 no devctee of the
Bewing bowl. He couldn’t afford it. He would find
i 0o expensive. A man who has to he ready at
Aay mioute to bandle yeggs aud svokers and killers,
With members of varlous kindreda professions (hat
make life Interesting In Okiahotan, w'o have no
CAlbe to love Lim, xo’t apt to be ronvivial, The
practice would be likeiy to make uim fust the frac-
tion of a second miow on the irigger. And the reason
Juck Abernathy 1s still pretiy maca allve la the fact
That he always la ap 1o nis best speed and always
has been.

Btil, it shewld be recorded that Jack Abernathy
has nothing 1o say agaiust rom. As Unlted Stares
Marsha! of Oklaboma he 18 pot ‘alled upon to lead
femperance meetlugs, a0 he doesn't. He wouldn't,
aAnyway. He remembers, does Jack, that once upor
2 time be looked polutblank Into (he eye of aealb
when all his courage and gun cleverness conld not
save him and when nothing but a fantastic scecident
iraceable (o the aforesald red demon, saved him
from — But this Is the story

On the eve of New Year's Day, 1910, two men were
lesaning agalnst the aide of a shack tn an unfrequented
back street of Oklahoma City. They lounged there
peaceably enough, hands \n pockets, apparently wet
to exchange remarks about the weather and enjoy an
evening smoke. They were ruggedly balit and
@ressed In rough, travel worn garments. As stnudged
ageinag the durkness by the nncertaln rays of a dis
tant lamp, their faces were Itrutl.t}’ And lean and
heavy Jawed, with quick, predaceous eves. Thelr
altitude, for all Mo ease, suggesied watchifuiness and
something subtly furtive and alert. Cattle or rallroad
men they might nare been, unmistakably of active
life and the open spaces of the West .

“What's gooe wh Quigg? asked vne who wore a
greaay rved necktle with some affectatlon of siyle
about the fared collar of his blue Aannel shirt.

“Hub; still plastered from last night, like’s not,”
returned the otber in a 4one of deep disgust.

& “Didn't you tell that ruut he'd got to stay sober? -

“Sure [ toid him, plenty. | gave bim leave to stay
m"!“r the next year If he'd keep off the stuff “If you go in you'l stay till your skin's fall " sald
<= N i Dielback.

! ‘:I‘ ﬂIl“::I-t':’:'“T “Lhell with you!™ ssapped Quigg, with emphasis,
i .t:-:"“‘ thrusting his face at Dielback. The other making
2 ne reply, he turned his back upon him and spoke

“Nothing in it. Why you couid feed it fo him ' TV e fOTOEA B e el e
through a bose and every thine he took a breath h"*:!.__un.g 10 Inke along: - I'll be out.ls twe shakes - M
Dever say a word ‘cept ask for more. n'rr.r 'Hu.ﬁ_f”“ two Jaspers want to walt, well, you can*-

It never hits :.un ja his talk works. He's nnlt':.r Quigg trotted away and passed (hrough the swing.
fighty when be's dry and pervous, but not when he's g Goor, grembling he T dlace Wis

weL" L
& empiy save for the fat, putty facéd barkeeper who
L - A hear T r -
1 don’l iike It, you ST FIGEERGA the WaRIS bodded familiarly at Quigg and put down his news

ul . r
. of the neckiie. don’t like going on the job with a papee. :

barre)” The Wormeaten Cork.

“siumme a fdask, 1ke,” sald the eustomer, Blpping a
quarter on the par. The attendaot tovked at the coln
dublousiy, as be reached for an empty fask. While
be filied It be studied Quigg with some atiention.

“Can’t slip me that fire you borrled a year ago,
can you. Quiges?" he asked.

“Naw.,” sald Quigg, sucklug Ja his lips as he fol-
lowed tke pouring of the red stream with avid eyes:
“I'l pay you to-morrow.”

“Yes, you will” remarked the barkeeper, sadly.
“What la, tobacco iaga?”

“Would you take postage stamps?™ asked Quizg,
absentiy, his attention still on the whiskey,

The other glanced at bhim quickly. but made no
reply. He fOnished filllng the fBask and groped in a
drawer for a cork, which he drove in with his Bst.

- “Bay.” grated Quigg, as bhe seized the boitle, “van't
:'“T“It Fou, “““!T’ he Asked. “Who you §ot, You siop if decent? This here cork’s worm eaten.”
Cwith youa ¥ “All 1 got,” replied the Markeeper. “It ought to

A “Yes, and shut up. apd ICs Dielback,” growled the keep as long as you'll keep the whiskey.™
bigh oplalon i . “That's =0.” grinned Quigg. with sudden good hu-
- l\in T - mor. He sinffed the Sask into cne of the capachons
side pockets of his overcoat. It won't last long.” He
started for the door, but stopped 10 ask. “How far Is
it o Harrow ¥
“Not far. Mebbe an hour,” snswered the bar
keeper. Quigg nodded and disappearsd lnto the ulght,
After the departore of his cusiviner [be barkee]e
gave evidences of a strange aberration. For fully
five minotes he stared motiouless nt the door through
which Quigg had gone.
stared at the ceiling, his fat face pyckered in Hoes of
mental efort. Then he took to scrubbing bhis bar
. Stapped to scraieh his chin and proceeded
f 1.“ : ?lrg: grealer t:-;rlr.ﬂ-.ﬂ-lu be threw down his rag
"Hml safe bet.  You're Jumpy enocugh” re w A throaty exclamation and. faded into the
Qarpester. “Did you bring your outsi 1" spndows al the end of the rvow. Thence might have
-,_! 5 rad ¥ hedrd presentiy the click of a telephone recelver
‘bring my bhead ™ rasped Quigg. in due time this enutious wonologus. -
“You befter see Leahy, €'y hear? And if there's
In 1t I'm baivesn. d'y" see? What? Weil
aAgain. - | said he's on the
. Bret I've seeén him o (wo
Yok Ne st Harrew. Harrow,

[Nelback dropped his hand quickly. “All right: go
as far as you lHke.,” he sald; “but the whole thing's
off, you bhear me? :

“Look here, Guige, you aln’t gelog to gueer the
Eame, are you:" interposed Carpenter. “We'll never
get a soft thing lke this again.”

“I'l have no pal loaded on a jJob," lusisted Diel- %
back.

Quigg snarled at
loaded? I ain't had a driok all day and I'md cold.”

them. “Whe's going to

ns wend

Quigg, the Gun Fighter,

His companton shrugged broad shouolders. “Ain't
e one can handle soup like him. 1've worked wiih
men who thought they kpew something aboat IL- Why,
they couldn't load a brass cabnnon ''ongside vt Quigg
He does it llke cracking a peanut. And, say, he can
shout. You knpw It

“Weill, he don't go If he aln't sober.”

The other jooked down the street toward the lamp.
“Here he comes pow."

. A fgure hed liself from the night and sidied
.+ Wp to the twe. The ngweomer was a little man, muf-
'5 | 8ed w an nvevrd overcost wany slmes oo large for
L "him.  Ae dbeld uis besd forward on a thin peck at an

turkey poulr afier a worm. He wore a cap pulled

 uight over his eyea

!
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- T “If you pave you dab't go. that's what "

%" "Bay, none of your"—

7 "Aw, ary up,” Interposed Carpenter, quickly. ~He's
Pk - ,ihl?. Dieipack. He ain‘t scrappy only when's he's
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I am, bat 1 ain't piped. Haives, | said.”
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‘Would You Take Postage Stamps?”
Asked Qui

Some hour or so later United States Marshal Jack
Abernathy, actipg on Information received from
Leaby, the post office lnspector of the district, set oub
from Okiahoms Uity for the Httle town of Harrow
with two of his best deputies, “Chris” Winters and
Johin Junes. Al three men went bheavily armed.
Abernathy carvled his favorke equipment, an aulv-
watic shoigun, with shell® loaded with buckshot. and
a magazine revolver of [arge callbre, That re\vuiver
was the Marshn!'s tried friend and true, and bhe un
derstood it as only g man can who bas had to depewd
upon a weapon tlme sl again, Among other notable
exploits lu lis mapipuistion he nad oned used it to
drill a meonshiner, three times alwing by the fash of
a gun elghty yards nway, in dead darkness.

The little force proceeded by a rounda hﬂl;ll'._ mlltg to
thelr destination, arriving soom afier the New Year
had been ushered In on a stilf wind. Harrow |Is et
of those virtuvus towna that oelebeate New Year's
by golug 1o bed ‘an hour earlier than uvsaal. There
was o bibuwlous' soul abromd in the streets as the
Marsbal mapped cut his plan of campaign, which
was simple enough. .. '

Cornéring the Burglars.

Jones he placed well down (he sireet AL one el
Winters at the Jther, He topk up his own position
Opposite the post office In the shadow of a brick
bluck. There were scudding clouds that obscured the
moon, but from time 1o time e bad a clear view of
the plain, squoare stroctare that represented
sarred dignity of The government.

It was aboat one o'elock when Jones came giiding
back from bis post alosg the dark side of the street
aid told Abernaithy that be had svem three figures
skulking into the town frém his ead The wond
was pa=sd (o Winters. and th~ officers took cover
I a doorways. keeping sharp watch

The' nwon salled out of retloement preseatly, and
i fts thin lght they made outl the thoee wiom they
had ceme (0 weloime The visltors Kept close to-
geiher oo the bright side of the street avd bosded
foward ibe post office. SNeferal doors frem that
baiMing they came in front of one of \Flarrow's 1we
small bapks. U was an orditary bank but vee siery
I beight. plaluly bulli and sone too sirougly barred.
The visitors siopped before lts door and gnihered In
m:!ul{n!h'm-

“By Jinks! they're golng to try the bank first,”
whisjered Winters <.

“Parlayiug.” suggested Jones

Aberuatby waroed them to silence. The burglars
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With a Crash Six Weapons Began an Inf:rthang: of Civilities

had evidently come to an agreement and the)
reeded uhnu!}t helr work lu a businesslike manner. [lke
the old bands they were First they made a clreult
of the bank, satisfying themselves that no watchman
lurked In the background The officers kept ¢lose and
were nol dilscoversd Ihen ope of the visitors stood
on the curb holding something that glittered evilly in
his hand and the other iwo crouched down pEgalnst the
door

For the next ten minutes there was no change in the
disposition of the forces. The gentle grate and clink
of wetal showed the progress of sapping at the bank’s
outer defences. Then, with a rattie, the door swung
inward and the guard came back from the conrb. Ap
|iHr|‘I]IiJ' Ihe smallest of the three bargiars was mauag
ing the affalr. Before permitting the others to enter
he went inside and brought out achair. This he placed
on the sidewalk. From the Inner pockets of hig over
coal be drew ont several small objects wiih Infinite
tenderness and placed them carefully upon the chalr,
Having acceompiished this ceremony, which the wateh
ers ohserved with great respect, he motloned the way
within. ;

The three burglars were on the steps of the bank
in the act of entering when Ahesnathy gave his signal
Imshing from their Biding place and spreading out o

pro

¥

[

i

faun formation, the three offcers burst from the
shadows Into the woonlight in the middle of the sfreet

“Throw up your bands!” reared aberanthy, ievelling
his shotgun, . 4

There was a fableau of an Instant. while the Sgares
o Liwe sleps of the bank whirled und three white faces
*ared at the spparitions thas rudely inlerrapting
thew. “Then came sw'rl | ¢ Ove of the burg-
lars got Lis 2du llo action t. and with a crash six
weapois begn §n interchange of civilities The Bash
of rapid shots cleft the pale movnlight. Ehouts aad
crackling reports rang over the sieepiug town.

Une of the men on the steps empriod an antomatle
revolver lato the sireetl, whipped oot another and
started to (un, friag as be west Anelber pliched
forward on bis kaees W the pavementi, but twisted
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anel brought his weapon into play agaln. Abernathy
rui up to the sidewalk as this gther crompled -up-and
with his deputies sent a rattie of shots down the
sireet after the fagitive, The Marshal's shotgun was
emply, and he bad thrown it aside. He had his
lagazine revoiver ont, snd bhe pumped at the runner,
who was Dlelback, until he brought him down As
Dielback fell Abernathy's weapon was emply

Exit Quigg,

At this Instant (he Marshal ln the heat of fighting
had worked up almost to the steps of the bank. Now
he faced about to Amd., half Lidden i the entrance,
n little man, who held him coversdl with n bhig, old
fashioned revoiver. The Hrtle man was Quigg. It
was one of those seconds that seem In retrospect to
have streftched out Into aeona Abernathy koew
Quigg-—knew he was a ecrack shot, A tyro could
not have missed at the distance The big Marshal
heard the burglar chnekle, saw the glenm of the bloe
slee] barrel In the cold moaoplight and saw the nlllf'l
crocoked about the trigger—all detalls ook their place
In a pieture at which he seemed to have heen gusing
for hours. There was no fear In Wim, no hope, no
emotion of any kind. He walted, helplesaly
The hammer fell. There was a flick. As If polsed

springs Abernathy leaped at Winters, who had
not seen clearly what wnas passing., soatched (he
pistel from him and. turning it on Quigg, pumpad
a4 siream of lead fule him ss the Lburgiar levelled
again. Quigeg screamed and Jumped from the deoor
way. The Marshal met him, closed with him aud,
Erasping the burglar's weapon, strove to win It

Quige's strength was great. Now It was that of a
fBend. The two spun and wrestled in a terrific strug-
gie, Quigg striving to bring hls gun Into play, Aber
nathy bending all his power upon the wrist. And
then, suddenly, the thing was over. The Marshal felt
bils oppouent go Hmp In his Erasp and collnpse. A ber-
nathy caught bhitm and lowered him to the ground.
But Quigg had died on his feet. while still fighting.

'J'Iu- Marshal took asccount-at a glance. Jones was
down, badly hurt, Winters was wounded. Quigg
was dead. Dielback, up the strest, lay :ﬂun!n‘[l{n
pailn. At the fool of the steps was Carpenter. A ber-
nathy bent over him.

“Where'd yon get it

The wounded mén pressed a baod
“1'm through,” he sald guietly.

“Idd you know me¥?’

“Bure,” answeral Carpenter.
minate you suug out.™

“Why dida’t you throw bp your hands?

“Well; we saw it was three io three and we
we had as good a chance as
weakiy, “you better look oul for that chalr there.
Lucky some one didn't ki K N over™ :

W hen Abernathy examined the chalr, which band
not been disturted In the voaflict, be found upon i
the packages Quigg bhad placed there, & cugh nitre-
gijrerine w pave blotied the 1ownp of Harrew off the
LA,

. i :_trznpm'ﬂ died of his wounds four hu'ﬂlrl i.ll'.lr, after

aving given mll the detalls of e b 4
iments (o the Marmshal. 1 bad been Ih:?ftm#-r;
reb the Post Ofice after « ‘edning vut the bank. Diel-
back was picked up In a serious condition, but lateg
recovered. He ls now serving his time in prisog

Abernalhy Is not a man Who wastes much uh:. in
fumbling arousd what might bave beits. But he had
& conslderable curiosity concerning the fallure of
Qulgg's pistul, 1o which be owed his lite. The re-
Yoivér, be found, had been carried ju the Illtj. man's
right hand overcoat pocket. In this pocket” Was an
ewpty whiskey flask stopped with a crumbiy, worm-
ealen cork. .

When . Abernathy came to exam
cloge!y the mystery was cleared, l.m m;:':lﬂ
ger of 1be mechanism was & tluy Plece the cork. it
wWas wedged firmly in such a 1023 1 M ar to
effectively with the dischargs of the revolveg. W hen
Quigg pressed the trigger the piunger was crowded

fell wigh ¢lumis-
blow was

Ly this incoasiderable obstacle and
just falled of sufBcient

ished furce upon he cariridge. The
1o deat the cartridge Cap, but
force lp e the fulminate,
As to the Rum Habit. ..

And %o It Is that the United Stsies Marsbel of

Okiabe ma has nothing te say agniosg rum habif.
He believes it is all very well, like r ﬂh‘k ¥

maiters, al tUmes snd cccaslons. For it ad
not insisted upon buying the w v
bave had the flask In his pockes.
had the Sask there would have
there had been no curk there
Abernathy,
“1 have had buliets come so ¢
I could feel the wind of them,” Be sa
had them do all sorts of funay
wost bome rMuoes ageinst
ciose Lo passing oul as
agalnst my

lo his breast,
“We knew you the

fgured
you. Say," be added.
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