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| at the very least, be first returned to
. the protection of the semi-civilization

| been accomplished, he would consider
- his own safety. He wondered it Hope
| really was her name, and whether it

| | name. That she was Christie Maclaire |

, assumed for the work of the concert

moments at it, con-
the darkness, and Hawley
slightly, his labored breathing

::" plainly perceptidle. Keith
her groping toward him, and
bhands.

“The action has only really begun,*
Be assured her, still retaining his hold
“This was merely a
skirmish, and you mus*
prepare to bear your part In what
follows. We have settled Mr. Hawley
for the present, and now must deal
‘with bis gang."

“Oh, what would I have done 1f you
Bad not been here? |
, “Let us not think about that; we

here, and now have a busy night .
Te us If we get away safely. Glve :
he rope first. Good! Hare, Nab, |
must know how to use this- -uot
ight, but without leaving any play
arms; take the knife out of his |
Now for the cloth, Miss
alre.” :

do not call me that!* |
Ut you sald It didn't make amy
what I called you."

:lun it didn't then, but it does ‘

A ’

lhthmth.hhudontofthodoor.
Ppeeving cautlously forth (nto the night,
and listening. A single horse, prob-
ably the one Hawley had been riding, |
was tled to a dwarfed cottonwood near ;
the corner of the cabin. Nothing else |
lving was visible. |

“l1 am golng to round up our horses,
and learn the condition of Hawley's |
Outit,” bhe announced In & low volce. |
“1 may be goue for fifteen or

here close beside the door, and If any

one tries to come In brain him with |
'l rap three times |

your gun-stock.
when | return.”

He llllil.w'l out into the wllent night, |
the end |
of the dark cabin. The distinct change |
in the girl's attitude of frieudship to- |

and cerept cautiously aroun

ward him, her every evideut desiro
that he should think wall of her, to-
gother with the providential opport
Bity for escape, had left him ftull of
confidence. The gambler had played
blindly Into thelr handa

k \._._

i to

twenty :
minutes, and, mesnwhile, Miss Hope, |
St ready for a loug rida. Neb, stand |

|
|
|

and Keith |
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Was quick enough to accept the ad-
vantage. It was a risk to himself, to
be sure, thus turning again to the
northward, yet the clear duty he owed
the girl left such a choice almost im-
perative. He certalnly could not drag

the wild Comanche country extend-
ing beyond the Canadian. She must,

along the Arkansas. After that had

was the family cognomen, or her given

he had no question, yet that artistio
embellishment was probably merely

hall. Both he and Hawley cuuld
scarcely be mistaken as to her identi-
ty In this respect, and, indeed, she had
never openly denled the fact. Yet she |
did not at all seem to be that kind,
and Keith mentally contrasted her
with numerous others whom he had
somewhat Intimately known along the
border circuit. It was dificult to as-
sociate her with that class; she must
have come originally from some excel

| lent family East, and been driven to '

the life by necessity; she was more to

be pitied than blamed. Keith held no J
puritanical views of life—his own ex-
periences had been too rough and |
democratic for that—yet he clung te |
naciously to an ideal of womanhood '
which could not be lowered. However
interested he might otherwise feel, |
no Christie Maclaire could ever find |
entrance into the deeps of his heart, '
where dwelt alone the memory of his

E

He found the other horses turmed
Into the corral, and was able,
their restless movements, to decide
they numbered eight. A fire, nearly

. the recumbdent forms of men sleeping

about it on the ground. Apparently
had been set, the fellows be-
from their long ride, and
safetly In this Isolated
Hawley had probably
ed that duty, and told them to

ever, the gate of the corral opened be-

: slde thelr fire, and Keith dare not

could cut the wires, yet if one of the
gang awoke, and discovered the herd
absent, it would result in an alarm,
and lead to early pursuit. It was far
safer to use thelr own ponfes. He
would lead Hawley's horse quietly
through the water, and they could
mount on the other shore. This plan
settled, he went at it swiftly, riding
the captured animal while rounding
up the others, and fastening the three
ted trees on the opposite bank.
Ev within the cabin remained
exactly as he had left it, and he briefly
explained the situation, examing Haw-
ley's bonds again carefully while do-
ing so.

“He'll remaln there all right until
his men find him," he declared, posi-
tively, “and that ought to give us a
good six hours’ start. Come, Miss
Hope, every minute counts now."

He held her arm, not unconscious of
Its round shapeliness, as he helped her
down the rather steep bank through
the dense gloom. Then the two men
Jolned hands, and carrylng her be-
tween them, waded the shallow
stream. The horses, not vet sufMicient-
Iy rested to be frisky, accepted the'r
burdens meekly enough, and, with
scarcely a word 3poken, the three rode
away eilently into the gloom of the
night.

CHAPTER XII.

Through the Night Shad:ws, |
Keith had very little to guide kim,
as he could not determine wheth=
this mysterious eablu on the Sa't 7~
lay to east or west of the usual cott s

~

The Easy Manner In Which She Rode
Relieved Him of Anxiety,

trall leading down to the Canadlan. ‘
Yet he felt reasonably assured that

the general trend of the country lying |
between the smaller stream and the ]
valley of the Arkansas would be simi-
lar to that with which he was already
Acqualnted. It was merely a wild
slretch of sandy desolation, across
which thelr horgses would leave scarce-
ly any trall, and even that little would
be gulekly obliterated by the first puft
of wind. As they drew In toward the
river valley this plaln would change
Into sand dunes, baMing and confus

Ing., but no matter how hard the)
pressed forward, It must be dayvlight
long before they could hope to reach
these, and thls would glve him oppor
tunity to spy out some famlliar lend
mark which would gulde them to the
ford. Meanwhile, he must head as Jf

| tloningly

rectly north as possible, trusting the

horses to find footing.

It was plains Instinet, or rather
long training in the open, which en-
abled him to retain any true sense of
direction, for beyond the narrow
fringe of cottonwoods along the
6iream, nothing was visible, the eyves
scarcely able even to distinguish
where earth and sky met.

|

f

They ad- |

veénced across a bare level, without |

elevation or depression, vet the sand
appeared sufficlently solid, so that
their horses were forced Into a swing-
Ing lope, and they seemed to faisly
press aside the black curtaln, which
as Instantly swung shut once more,
and closed them in. The pounding
hoofs made little noise, and thay
pressed steadlly onward, closely
bunched together, so as not to lose
each other, dim, spectral shadows flit-
ting through the night, a very part of
that grim desolation surrounding
them. No one of the three felt like
speaking; the gloomy, brooding des-
ert oppressed them, their vagrant
thoughts assuming the tinge of thelr
surrundings: thelr hope centered on
escape. Kelth rode, grasping the rein
of tha woman's horse in his left hand,
and bending low in vain effort at pick-
fng a path. He had nothing to aim
toward, yet sturdy confidence in his
expert plainscraft yielded bim suffi-
cient sense of direction, He had noted
the bark of the cottonwoods, the direc-
tion of the wind, and steercd a course
accordingly straight northward, alert
to avert any variation.

The girl rode easily, although in a
man's saddle, the stirrups much too
long. Keith glanced aside with swift
approval at the erectness with which
she sat, the loosened rein in her hand,
the slight swaying of her form. He
could appreciate horsemanship, and
the easy manner in which she rode
relleved him of one anxiety. It even
caused him to break the sllence.

“You are evidently accustomed to
riding, Miss Hope."”

She glanced across at him through
the darkness, as though suddenly sur-
prised from thought, her words not
coming quickly.

“l cannot remember when I first
mounted a horse;
hood, surely, although I have not rid-
den much of late. This one is like &
rocking chair.”

“He belonged to your friend, Mr.
Hawley."

She drew a quick breath, her face
again turned forward.

“Who—who I8 that man?
Enow?"

“l poseess a passing acquaintance.”
he answered, uncertain yet how mugh
to tell her, but tempted to reveal all
in test of her real character. “Few do
not who llve along the Kansas bor-
der.”

“Do you mean he i{s a notoriously
bad character ?” ’

Do you

in earliest chiid- '
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cretion. Deep down in his heart he
rather wanted her io know. '“The fact
of the matter is, that Neb and I here
‘vere the ones that particular posse
were traillng.”

“You!" her volce faltered. "“He
gald those men were under arrest
for murder, and had broken jail.”

“*He also sald It was easy to con-
viect men in this country if vou only
knew how, It Is true we broke jall,
but only in order to save our lives: it
was the only way. Technically, we
are outlaws, and now run the risk of
Immediate re-arrest by returning
north of the Arkansas. We came to
you fugitives; I was charged with
murder, the negro with assault. So,
you see, Miss Hope, the desperate
class of men you are now assoclating
with.”

The slight bitterness im his tone
stung the girl into resentment. She
was looking straight at him, but in
the gloum he could not discern the
expression of her eyes.

“l don't belleve it,” she exclaimed
decisively, “vou—you do not look like
that!”

“My appearance may be sufficient to
convince you," he returned, rather dry-
ly, “but would weigh little before a
Western court. Unfortunately, the
evidence was strong against me; or
would have been had the case ever '
come to a trial. The strange thing
about it was tLat both warrants were
sworn out by the same complalnant,
and apparently for a similar purpose—
‘Black Bart' Hawley.”

“What purpose?”

“To keep us from telllng what we
knew regarding a certain erime, In
which either he, or some of his inti
mate friends, were deeply interested.”

“But it would all come out at the '
trial, wouldn’t it?”

“There was to be no trial: Judge
Lynch settles the majority of such
cages out here at present. It {8 ex- |
tremely simple. Listen, and I will tell !
you the story.” |

He reviewed bricfly those occur-
rences ieading directly up to his ar-
rest, saying little regarding the hor-
rors of that scene witnessed near the |
Cimmaron Crossing, but making suffi- |
clently clear his very slight connec-

| tlon with it, and the reaswva those who

were gullty of the crime were so anx-

. fous to get him out of the way. She

“l have never heard of his being'

held up as a model to the young, Mias
Miss Hope," he returned more soberly,
convinced that she truly possessed no
real knowledge regarding the man,
and was not merely pretending inno-
cence, “I had never heard him called
Hawley before, and, therefore, failed
to recognize him under that respect-
able name. But I knew his volce the
moment he entered the cabin, and real-
fzed that gome devilment was afoot.
Every town along this frontier has his
record, and I've met him mavbe a
dozen times In the past three years.
Hé is known as ‘Black Bart:' {s a
rambler by prifession, a desperado oy
reputation, and a :ur by nature, Just
now | suspect him of being even deep-
er in the mire than this.”

He could tell by the quick clasping
of her hands on the pommel of the
saddle the eflect of his words, but
waited until the sllence compelled her
to speak.

“Oh, T didn't know! You do not be-
l'eve that I ever suspected such a
thing? That | ever met him there
undérctanding who he was?”

“No, 1 do not,” he answerad,
I overheard botween

“What
you convinced

listened intently, asking few ques-
tions, until he ended. Then they both
looked up, consclous that dawn was
becoming gray in the east. Kelth's
first thought was one of relief—the
bright sky showed him they were rid:
ing straight north,

CHAPTER XIHI,

The Ford of the Arkansas.

They were still in the midst of the
yellow featureless plain, but the weary
horses had slowed down to a walk,
the heavy sand retarding progress. It
was a gloomy, depressing scene in the
spectral gray lizht, a wide eclrcle of
Intense loneliness, unbroken by either
dwarfed shrub or bunch of grass, a
barren expanse stretching to the sky.
Vague cloud shadows seemed to flit
Aau. 088 the level surface, assuming fan-
tastle shapes, but all of the same dull
coloring, Imperfect and un'nished.
Nothing seemed tzngible cr rea!, but
rather sonie grote:que picture of de-
lirflum, ever merging into another vet
more hideons. The very silence of
those surrovnding wastes seemed bur-
densome, adiding immeasurab!y to the
horror. They were but gpecks crawl-
Ing underneath the sky—the oniv liv-
Ing, moving objeets in all that im-
mense cirele of desolation and lcath.

Keith turned In his saddle, looking
back past Neb—who swvayed In his
seat, with head lolling cn his braast
as though asleep, his horse plodding
after the others—along the slight trail

they had made across the desert. So

| far as eye could reach nothing moved,

me you were the vietim of decelt. But |

your going to that place alone was a
most reckless act.”

She lifted her hand to her eyes, her
head drooping forward.

“Wasn't it what he told me—the
out-station of a ranch?"

“No; I have ridden this country for
years, and there Is no ranch pasturing
cattle along the Salt Fork. Miss Hope,
I want you to comprehend what it is
you have escaped from; what you are
now fleeing from. Within the last two
years an apparently organized body
of outlaws have been opera‘ing
throughout this entire region.
times disguised as Indians, they have
terrorized the Santa Fe trall for two
hundred miles, killing travelers in
small parties, and driving off stock.
There are few ranches as far west as
this, but these have all suffered from
ralds. These fellows have done more
to preeipitate the present Indian war
than any act of the savages. They
have endeavored to make the authori-
tles belleve that Indians were guilty

| of their deeds of murder and robbery. |

Both troops and volunteers have tried
to hold the gang up, but they scatter

and disappear, as though swallowed |

by the desert. | have been out twice,
hard on thelr trail, only to come back
baflled. Now, 1 think accident has

' glven me the clue.”

She stralghtened up; glancing ques-
at him through the dark-
ness,

“This 1s what I mean, Miss IHope.
I suspect that calin to be the ren-
dezvous of those fellows, and [ half
belleve Hawley to be thelr leader."”

“Then you will report all this to the
authorities 7"

He smiled
presaed,

“lI hardly think so; at least, not for

grimly, Wis lps com-

Often- |

nothing apparently oxisted. Fronting
again to the north he looked upon the
same grim barrenness, only that far
off, against the lighter background of
distant sky, there was visible a faint
blur, a bluish haze, which he believed
to be the distant sand dunes border-
Ing the Arkansas, The intense dreari-
ness of it all left a feeling of depression.
His eyes turned and regarded the girl

. riding silently beside him. The same

look of depression was visible upon

. her face, and she was gazing off into

the dull distance with lack-luster eyes,
her slender form leaning torward, her
hands clasped across the pommel. .
The long weariness of the night had
left traces on her young face, robbing
it of some of its freshness, yet Keith
found it more attractive in the grow-
Ing daylight than amid the lamp shad-
ows of the evening before. He had
not previously realized the pecullar
clearness of her complexion, the rose
tint showing through the olive skin, |
or the soft and silky flneness of her
hair, which, disarranged, was strange-
ly becoming under the broad brim of
the hat she wore, drawn low until it
shadowed her eyes. It was not a tace
to be easily assoclated with frontier
concert halls, or any surrender to
evil; the chin round and firm, the lips
full, yet sufficiently compressed; the
whole expression that of pure and
dignified womanhood. She puzzled
him, arnd he scarcely knew what to
belleve, or exactly how to act toward |
her.

"Our friends back yonder should be |
turning out from the corral by now,”
he sald finally, anxious to break the
gllence, for she had not spoken slnce

he enced his tale. “It will not be |
long intil they discover Hawley's |
predicament, and perhaps the welkin

already rings with profanity. That

may even pccount for the blue haze

the present. 1 am not blood thirsty, | out yonder.”

or enamored of man-hunting, but 1 She turned her eves toward him, |
happen to have a personal Interest In | and the slightest trnce of a smile ap

this particular affalr which I should | peared from out of the depths of thelr

tprefer to settle alone.” He paused, | weariness

swiftly reviowing the cireumstances "If they would only remaln satisfled

of thelr short acqualntance. and a8 | with that. Wil they follow us, dd

suddenly determined to trust her dis vou think? And ure we far enough

e e —— g

, my father's

away by thl. time o be safe?”

“It {8 harily likely they will let us
escape withiut a chase,” he answered
slowly. "W possess too much infor
mation now that wa have their ren-
dezvous loer ted, and 'Black Bart' will
have a privite grudge to revenge. I
wonider if 'e suspecte who attacked
him! But lon't worry, Misg Hc,
we have miles the start, and the wind
has been st-'ong enough to cover o r

trall. Do ycu see that dark lrregulas
ity ahead?”

“Yes; Ia | a cioud?"

“No; the Arkansas sand dunes. |

am golng t) try to keep the horses
moving unt | we arrive there. Then
we will hat and eat whatever Neb
has packed behind him, and rest for
an hour ar wo. You look very tired,
but T hope yvou can keep up for that

distance. \/e shall be safely out of
sight then.” |
“Indeed, | am tired; the strain of !

waiting alone in that ecabin, and all
that happered last night, have tried
me sgeverel;. But—but [ can go |
through.” '

Her voice proved her weakness, al-
though it w s determined enmough, and
Keith, vleld ng to sudden Impulse, put
out his hanl, and permitted it to rest |
upon hers, clasped across the pommel,
Her eyes d-ooped, but there was no
change of |osture.

“Your neve {s all right,” he sald, |
admiringly, “you have shown yourselt
a brave girl"

“I could

10t be a coward, and be |

daughter,” she replied,
with au odi accent of pride in her
choking voiie, “but I have been afraid,
and—and I am still.”

“Of what? BSurely, not that those '
fellows will ever catch up with us?” :
“No, I haidly know what, only there
is a dread I cannot seem to shake off, |
as if some ‘:vil impended, the coming
of which I can feel, but not see. Have
you ever ecperienced any such pre-

monition?"

He laugh:d, withdrawing his hand.

“I think ‘1ot. I am far too prosaic
& mortal to allow dreams to worry me. |
So far I liave discovered sufficlent |
trouble In 1eal life to keep my brain
active. Even now I cannot forget how
hungry I an.”

Bhe did rot answer, comprehending
how useles: it would be to explain,
and a little ashamed of her own 1l
defined fears, and thus they rode on in
sllence. H: did not notice that she
glanced asile at him shyly, marking
the outline of his clearcut features,
It was a menly face, strong, alive, full
of charactir, the well-shaped head
firmly polsad, the broad shoulders
squared In spite of the lonk night of
weary exer:ion. The depths of her
eyes bright:ned with appreclation,

“l1 bellevi: your story, Mr. Keith,”

" she sald at last softly,

“My story ?"” questioningly, and turn-
Ing Instantly toward her,

“Yes: all that you have told me
about what happened.”

“Oh; I hed almost forgotten having
told it, but [ never felt anv doubt but
what you would belleve. I don’t think
I could lle o yvou."

It was no compliment, but spoken
with such evident honesty that her
eves met h & with frankness,

“There cculd be no necessity: on'y
I wanted jou to know that I trust
you, and ain grateful.”

She exteided her hand this time,
and he took it within his own, holding
it firmly, ret withont knowing what
to answer. hiere was strong impu'-e
within him to question her. to learn
then and thre her own life storv. Yet,
somehow, he retlecence of the girl
resira'ned Vim; he could not deliber-
ately prohe beneath the vefl she kept
lowered b tween them. 1Until she
chose to Uf it herself voiuntarily, he
pussessed 1.0 right to intrude. The
gentlemanly Instinets of younger
vears held 1m silent, realizing clear-
ly that whitever secret might domi-
nate her life, it was hers to conceal
just so lon;; as she pleased. Out of
this swift itruggle of repression he
managed to say:

“l appreciate your confidence, and
mean to prcve werthy. Perhaps some
day I can b ing you the proofs.”

“I need rone other than your own
word.”

“Oh, but )jossibly you are too easily
convinced; you belleved In Hawley.”

She looked at him searchingly, her
eyes glowing, her cheeks flushed.

“Yes,” sha sald slowly, convincing-
ly. “I knovs I did; I—I was so anx-
fous to be helped, but—but this is dif-
ferent.”

It was nocn, the sun pitiless and hot
above them, before they straggled
within the jartial shelter of the sand
dunes, and sank wearily down to their
meager lunch. Their supply of water
was limited, and the exhausted ponies
mist walt uitil they reached the river
to quench their thirst. Yet this was
very far off now, and Keith had seen
enough of tleir surroundings to locate
the position of the ford. Slow as they
must proceed, three hours more would
surely bring them to the bank of the
stream. Tley discussed their plans
briefly as the three sat together on
the warm gand, revived both by the
food and tle brief rest. There was
not a grea. deal to be determined,
only where the girl should be left, and
how the tw) men had better proceed
to escape ojservation

Fort lLared was the nearest and
safest place for their charge, none of

| the party e: pressing any desire to ad-

venture the nselves within the imme-
dlate nelghborhood of Carson City.
What her fiiture plans might he were
not reveale/l, and Keith forebore any
direct ques loning. His duty 1vhi‘.n'1}’
ended with placing her In a safe en-
vironment, md he felt convinced that
Mrs, Murph o, of the Oceldental Hotel,
would furnl. h room, and, If necessary,
| companionsidp.  The gole problem re
malining  af er she had rather listless-
v agreed tr such an arrangement—
was to 80 plan the detaile as to permit
the negro ayd himself to slip through
the small own eclustered ahout the
pest withovt attracting undue atten
tlon. No doubt, the story of thelr es

—

cape had already reached there, em-
bellished by telling, and serfous trou-
ble might result from dlscovery. Keith
was survrised at the slight I{nterest
she exhibited In these arrangements,
merely signifving her acquiescence by
a word, but he charged it to physical
weariness, and the reaction from her
night of peril; vet he took pains to
explain fully his plan, to gain
her consent

and

This finally settledq, they mounted
agaln and rode on through the lanes
traversing the s=and dunes, keeping
headed as stralght as possible toward
the river. The ford sought was some
miles down stream, but with the
horses' thirst mitigated, they made
excellent progress, and arrived at the
spot early in the evening. Not In all
the day had they encountered a liv-
ing object, or geen a moving thing
amid the surrounding desolation. Now,
looking across to the north, a few
gleaming lights told of Fort Larned
perched upon the opposite buffs.

CHAPTER XIV.

The Landlady of the Occidental.
Keith had crossed at this point so

i frequently with cattle that, once hav-

ing his bearings, the blackness of the
night made very little difference.
Nevertheless, In fear lest her pony
might stumble over some irregularity,

. he gave his own rein to Neb, and went

forward on foot, grasping firmly the
tired animal's bit. It was a long
stretch of sand and water extending
from bank to bank, but the water was

. shallow, the only danger being that

of siraying off from the more solid
bottom into quicksand. With a tower-
Ing cottonwood as gulde, oddly mis-
shapen and standing out gauntly
against the siightly lighter sky, the
plalnsman led on unhesitatingly, until
they began to climb the rather sharp
uplift of the north bank. Here there

' was a plain trall, pounded into smooth-

ness by the hoofs of cavalry horses
ridden down to water, and at the sum-
mit they emerged within fifty yards of
the stables.

The few lights visible, some station-

! ary, with oth.-s dancing about like

wili-o-the-wisps, revealed imperfectly
the contour of various buildings, but
Keith turned sharply to the right, anx-
lous to slip past without being chal-
lenged by a sentry. Beyond the brow
of the bluff other lights now became
visible, flickering here and there,
marking where a straggiing town had
sprung up under the proteotion or the
post—a town garish enough in the
daylight, composed mostly of shacks
and teants, but now with its deficien-
cies mercifully concealed by the en-
veloping darkness. The trall, easily
followed, led directly along its single
street, but Kelth circled the outskirts
through a wilderness of tin-cans and
heaps of other debris, until he halted
his charges beside the black shadew
of the cnly two-story edifice in the
place. This was the Occidental, the
hospitality of which he had frequently
tested.

A light streamed from out the front
windows, but, uncertain who might
be harbored wlithin. Keith tapped
gently at the back door. It was not
opened immediately, and when it was
finally shoved aside the merest crack,
no glow of light revealed the darkened
interior. The voice which spoke, how-
ever, was amply sufficient to identify
its owner,

“Is that ye agin, Murphy, a playin’
av ver dirthy thricks?"

“No, Mrs. Murphy,” he bastened to
evpiain, “thiz {8 Keith—Jack Keith,
cl the ‘Bar X.'™

“Shure It's Bafe It ls Yer Goin' Ter
Be Here.”

“The Lord dellver us!® was the In-
stant exclamation, the door opening
wide. “They do be afther tellin’' me
to-night av the throuble ye was in
over at Carson, an’ Ol t'ought maybe
ye moight turn up this way. It was
a nate trick yve plaved on the lolkes
av 'em, Jack, but this is a dom poor
place fer ve ter hide In. Bedad, there's
& half-dozen in the parly now talkin’
about it, wid a couple av officers from
the fort. Is the nager wid ve?”

"Yes, but we have no intention of
hiding here. I'd rather take my
chance in the open. The fact is, Kate,
we started off for the ‘Bar X.'"

"Av course, ye did; Ol was shure ay
i

“But down on the Balt Fork we ran
across a4 voung girl whom Black Bart
had Invelgled down that way on a lle
We had a bit of a fight, and got her
away from him. This s what brought
us back here —to put the girl where
she will be safe out of his clutches.”

The door was wide open now, and
Mrs. Murphy outside, her Interest at
fever heat

“Ye had a folght wid Black Bart!
Oh, ye divil! An' ve licked the dirthy
spaipane, an’ got away wid his gyurl!
GGlory be! And would Of take her?

Continued on page soven
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