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the new “Knox’ are just

sons’. . Various shades in

Knox Hats
&R'S ] at

N S. . Specia. - (113
A ‘Ward Non-Déstrictable Hats at ... $4.50
ANl sizés, from the smaltestto the Targest.

SHOWING OF

ew Spring Hat

. Quite unnecessary to elaborate very much on the ;
superiority of the hat style of a “Knox.

Not aradical change, but a bit different from last sea-

s0 that you.can afford to buy a Good Hat.

Styles of
about the sort you'd like.

‘the Soft Hats and pric

here

in his -army, and if there were
chance that his hoast ebout heving
| deputy sheriffs in the crowd was 1o b
taken at its face value. . .
“There's nothin'. to the deputy bra;
Tke Bessley la the chlef deputy fof
this end o' the county, and he'q he:
himself if that was a posse .

out-o"-works down in Angels. Thare'sd
always plenty o drift o' that Kking
hangin’ “round a minin’ camp.”

“Fighters!” I queried. ;

“Oh, yes; I reckon so—if fightin*
comes easler than workin',” .
. With the deors shut and barred -

irobed_op.oa.ourb
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THE GIRL, A HORSE
- ~AND A DOG

- (Continued From Page Two)
-~ P LE s G FOv S

--.-you done to-him & few-minutes ago.

N Byt let's go eat.!—-
1 passed through the cabin to the
outkitchen and while 1 was kindling

a fire in the stove 1 saw Daddy with-

" .su:.anufol of hay apd & peck ‘measyre

~ of oats, tolling the lttle horse down

the path-back to the cabin to disap--

gulck where- the abandoned- “Little
“Jeanie <Iay. "X had . the'. coffea ]
made and the bacon fried by the time
he got back, and after we Had eaten
- he blogsomed out in-an entirely. new |
~“role—that of der in ehief, -
“This 1s_movin' day, Stannie,” he
announced briefly. -“If youll dig up
T8l e chuck and canned stuff you
.can find 8nd tote it over,

in advance, Daddy,” I sald, When e
had a neat little row df the cartridges
laid out on the floor. “But surely you
didn’t expect to hold out alone if those
gharks sént a crowd of "Jampers’ I to |
run you off 1"

“Me and Jeante,” he sald simply.
“We'd 2" done our leve! best; and the

“Do your talking from there, if you've

Daddy -and-1-Were Eating-When We'{
8aw ths Army Coming.

Hys had been Wiped from Lls 1ace ana
menner lke a plcture from a black-
board,

As the three of them topped the rise’
in the ore road I reached behind me
and got one of the Winchesters,
—“FThets near encugh - I-called out.-

anything to say.”
‘The delegation halted and Bullerton

-1 briskly and they wer:

to-bring
my eyes on a level with one of tha high
window holes, The ten-minute ultimss
tum Interval had come to ap end, but

NG OYE Ty
vacate the premises. On the contrary,
thelr coocking fire was now burning

ing letsurely preparations to eat. It|
fairly made me sehoolboy furious to
see those fellows calmly getting their

“Hand me up one of those dynamite
cartridges!” I barkéd ot Daddy Hi-
ram;-and-when he coYplled, F-ighted-|
a match and stuck it to the split p
of the fuse. There was a fizz, a cloud
of acrid smoke to make ‘me tarn my
face away and cough, and then o
frenzied yell from the old man,
“Throw it— good-gosh-to-Friday —
throw it]”
1 contrived to get it out through the
-win: WOTIE WAy, and ToAt
my balance on the earth bags doing it,
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cookin' tins?

 "—to~what this new -move ‘might -mean.
‘While I was emptying the kitchen and
the-old~man- unearthed-another
o the ¢f ander_the loft 1

_house, T'll fetch the blankets and the | ,

bl A, _ = at . T GrasorRl -atoves; - feod dealers and
angels couldn’t' do Do more than thet” ‘°f{;‘ 8 paper "‘1’“' ‘;“&""“L o N oan supply Jog st tho mew rednoed
Here, unless the old_man was sadly 'm serving legul notice brfalt | prices of 50 and §1.35, . ‘
mistaken in his daughter, wa another | STTNEUON T SaIG, WATINE tho peper i Wieit for car fres beok ca cew aliments, “The Hotsh
and wholly unsuspecter side of the blue- a8 n:;'e law requlreﬂ i represent t;:e’ n Cow Doctap™  Slaks thisa datry-prefib winter,
1 r me. I tried g : . i . :
ige&f&f:nngagyI‘eg;Zg her father, | Cinnabar Minlng company of: Cripple | - ~DAIRY ASSOCIATION
or e, or any lone man, to defend‘a be. | OFeeX. Y:n"d ‘;t{.-“ntf‘:m?gé :.mou!““ - T . T =~ "NORWICH, N. Y. ~ ~ N
leaguered mine against an armed at- l‘nn»paxty tor " 1 4 ‘\d - N r
tack. It was so funny that I shouted. | “S/00 % “0- B seinkle 1o 430 1 /-
shut herself .up_in.here. oad the | 18ughed,  “I was hoping you might |- — -
e s~ e s e - e P ;|- spring-something a Hitte more -original
?:;iefr‘:‘?"ym agalost & mob of mine How are you goinpg to prove owner: ! .
hipt R . e e e . - - -
He looked up with a prideful sparkle | | 1.1 Lo
5 N - 4 - “The: hurden . of::proof isn't en-ns;! .
|Ha-his-mild-blae-eyes, C e S 112 . . Y » . .
T R S = READ THIS AD -
y ) san, he sald eRt. 8 _shacdow of clalm to this | 0 .
carmestly. And thea: “She's the enly | MiDe Tve got yiur Bo-calléd deed . AND SAVE A DOLLAR
boy I ever had, you see; and she haln't r‘;ggh;_ 1:"? —and he ah‘ook that at us. .
=y Anotitersice” shiecan Temrepr—t - [ el
o] it oot o taGebs MK&&A&LAM&MM?_
N & sand shoot ah blind man! We can send you to the}- |
Lt xlde i’:‘f pavsacs dod_shook, 900 them | v pile- onthe- Rerength o 1t Wk 7
- "YoU havert madé her one ot feem. Bl Bad A . " . e,
womanly—or lovable” I hastened to| Sin¢e Ieliad stolen the deed out of their lasting longer than inferior goods.
say. Then I blurted my pocket, I thought, of course, that —WeEspeciadly
Say. 2 ariec 5 1-be-was-fust-biuffing’ about-its being & | gy WA 300 S
d o Tonfing i the | forgery. Flour, Tea. and Coffee. - There is only one way to _
o suppose they-cou i easn their worth 87
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presently,” I warned him. “You seem
to forget that you haven't yet told me
what's biting you.”

“Maybe there ain't nothin’ bitin' me;
maybe I'm just gettin' sort o' old and
tkeery. But it's this-away, Stannie,
son: Ever since your gran'paw gave
me this here watchin' job, and since T
heard tell how them Cripple Creek
short-card artists socked It to him on
this Clnnabar deal, T been lookin® for
trouble, I hain't been easy about them
Cripple - Creek holdups nary a day
sloce your gran'paw told me to stay
bere and hold the fort for him.”

“You thought perhaps the _original
owners-mighttry t6 grab the property
by force?” . L

Daddy looked up at me from under
his bushy eyebrows, -

“'Pears to me lfke you've got a
. TIolghty short memory, ssme—way; Stan-

ot that bunch |
.. piaout-in-Ante-

0 hoskies weo saw eapy
. as we come along by there
ybreak thisminrnin 7 Tqign't Yike |

;i memiieBE dagh:

the looks o’ that

camp mueh at the
_Ume. apd ¥ Ly P

ot
T i g oun harley
Bullerton sunnin’ himself on the door-

3

" ““You'l have o lot of talklhg to do |-

hrew it ——

Ik still lacked a full hour .of noon
when we got our preparations made
and were ready to stand a slege. Then
we walted, and waited some tnore ; and
after a while I began to grin. What
if we had stampeded ourseives ficed-
lessly? After all, the men we had seen
in the deep gulch might really have
been tramps, and not a Bullerton army.
‘Would the mining eagineer, unprind-
pled as he doubtleas was, go to the
length of trying to dispossess us by
force? The more I thought of it, the
more unlikely it scemed.

“] guess maybe we were scared of
a shadow, “after. all, Daddy,” I said
“Bullerton bhas had time enough te
“bring WP hiS army, i he hak one”

“I ain't countin' much on bis backin’
down,” was the drawling rejoinder,
“Ye see, 1 know Charley Bullertonof
0ld; keen knowin' him ever since he
first bu'sted into the minin"™ ghie
an-all-'round cuss; but he per; -
“sides, you roughed him
e e 2

in% and he's

That put it pretty squarely up 10|
-the-old-mi

my wide: . N
T ii's " good advice, Daddy." 1 said;

y e -
all your. osn-3

~“You bave it all your o wn- wag, Bol | .o
[ lertoo—or ‘you think you have,” I told arms as I fell,

bim; and If T dida't get all of the self-
eocnfidencs into the wards that I tried
to, I am persuaded that he didn't know
the -difference. “I might even concede
that you have everything but the mine
itself. If you want thai, you may
ecome and take it; but you'll permit me
10 say that when you break into this
shaft-house thers will be fewer people
allve oa Clopabar mountain than there
are at the present moment 1 shall
quite posaibly be obe of the dead ones,
but befoew I go out I mhall do my best
to make-you azother.” -
“All rght,” he spapped back;
-*you're “speaking arsel?, and
that's your privilege. But how about
you, Twombly? This is no quarre) of
“yours. .. Suppose you-go-over yonder to
your cadbin and stay out of the fight,
- Nobody “wents o hurt ‘you,” T

me, too; so.] turned

t-peared--to be fairly intact and stiit
| with—us BUt down on the bench be-

—-awkwardiy—into— Daddy's
Coincfdent with the
tumble, the -stout old shaft-house
rocked to the crash of an explosion

that was still echoing from the cliffs
of the mountain above when the sour

fumes of the dynamite rose to float fn
at the window holes, :
“G-good gizzards!' stuttered Daddy
Hiram, “dld you reckon I cut them
fuses long enough so 't you could hold
'em in your hands and witch ‘em
burn?’ .
“What do I know sbout fuses?’ I
asked, grinning at him. Then I mount-
ed the breastwork again and leoked
out, prepareq to see the entire land-
scape blown into shreds, ) 2
Aside’ from a few sheets- of corru:.
gated iron torn from the root of the
adjacent ore shed, the landscape’ ap-

low, the lately kindled cooking fire

was . burhing in solitary_confinement, |

“The"Taldérs; “to " inan, had _disap.

make him spitey. We'l be hearin'

“and this isn't

yanked ‘round iato shape to suit him*

1.0 perk up.my.

But, see_ber »i-E-thrust-tn;-]
4t he's got-smy deed, or has destroyed
.« . it, why—" - -

--""Why, he-has as good & right to the
Clonabar as the next one that comes
along, 18 what you're goin® to say. I
&ln‘t disputin’ you for a minute. But
afore he can have it, he's got to take
1t, bain’t he? And we've got two migh-
¥ good Uil pleces of artillery that says
be's goln' to have one Joytul old time
a-takin' It; that is, 1f you're- of the
same mind that I am,”

By Jove! I warted to put my arms
@round the old Spartan and hug him
A8 Ive gald, there were ten or a dozen
nen in that bunch we'd seen in the

ch, apd he was calmly proposing to
stand up to them, as confidently as if
It were all in the day's work.

“I get you now, Daddy,” 1 sald, “end
At there's a fight coming to us, your
mind i mine, We'll give them the best

Still, as time pasged and pothing
\ happenied,. it looked -less and legs ke

1y that we Wwere going to
| tor Rotdl

have to fight
< &—F-don't know]

to this good day what made Bulertos
50 -slow 1 bringing -up- his army, “but"
it ‘'was high noon, and Daddy and I
were eating a cold luncheon; with the
shaft-house deer-sill for a seat, when
we saw the army coming. It was a
straggling gang of perhaps a dozen
men; we couldn't count them accurate-
Iy because the road on the bench
wound {n and out among the trees.

They came up within easy rifte shot
and pitched thelr camp; If you could
call it that, In a little glade. At that
distance we could see that they were
armed, but, of course, we couldnt tell
what kind of guns they had, After
they had taken possession of the small
open space, two of them set $0 work
to build & cooking fire. .

At“the halt in the glade one of the
party—Bullerton, we guessed it was—

brake a branech fro

_—m
) '!.bé‘eu—Joakla'—toﬁyea—sndvmr
kind of a crowd for a year back, |

your quarrel.” You'd
batts Appt hil I

: Teply &t &
to me; didn't pay any attentlon to me.
gy, he st
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Charley - Ballerton, and drawin’ pay]
for doln’ it!” he shrilled, *“Stannle,
.vre. savs if yon want this mine yow
4n come and take it, and, by gum-
“uies, I say them same identlcal
~ords ! . .

“All  right,” said Bullerton agatn,
“But it's only falr to sayl that we out-

aumber you six to one, gnd we've got
the law, and a few deputy sheriffs, on
our side: You two haven't as much

ehow as a cat in bell without claws,
and- when the circus 18 over, you'll

both go to jafl, i there's enough left
of you to stand the trip.” Then, as he

+ -——we've got.
1 thought the two old-fashioned guns
and Jeanle's pistol promised a poor
- chance for an effective defense; but

eh—from-a-pine;
the twigs from It, and meade it & flag-
staff for his white handkerchief, Un.
glarthunngo!tmceheandtwouhh

CENSED-TQ PREACH{ -
- , Okla., Feb; 18, —— A thir-
teen-year-old girl was among seven
persons granted a license to preach
by the Northeastern Oklahoma Con-
ference of the Methodist Episcopal
Church here yesterday. She is Miss
Fay Emery, of Miami, Okla., who be-
gan preaching last sammer in the
mining district near her home. She
is in the seventh grade at school and
says her ambition is to become a for-
eign missionary.

A SUITABLE SITE B

Stevenson calls ﬂ:e sun “the gar-
dener of the world.”” Certainly. no
garden is possible without Old Sol.
“Somewhere the sun is shining’’* and
that is the spot to.pick for-agarden. .
The leaf crops much as lettuce and
chn_‘d may be grown with caparative-
Iy little sunshine, perhaps only three
or 10? hours

Daddy Hiram proceeded to show me
L el A one other re-
i - c...gource. In the mine stores-left behind
by the former gperating company were
two bozes of -per-cent dynamite,

and caps, and Daddy polated
out that there were good poasibilities

o eAnTidges It the ‘enemy should come
ote emough to let us use thews,

wingped up in the greasy brown-paper |

men 'came on, ‘leaving—thel
hind.
thirty feet, maybe, coming up from
the bench to the ledge upon which the
mine bulldings stood, 8o we got @ fain
Iy good look at the peacs party before

e
He-

it came within Bal.
e iy e
Wry-seck, and the devil-may
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jauntiness which hsd been hisichigt
e 45 & guent of the Twam: |
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_:_lm 7ou bad this all déped ont

characheriatie 45 & guont

‘There -was 8 ellmb o about § -

a day, but other cro
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the best garden si
being
the south or southeast

facfors. He ean drain or irrigate,
lime amd fertitize, and in other ‘ways

oqual, have a slight alope to

“TheFinestS

~ Ever Sold for so' Little

Good-looking with its blue and

.- black finish, its four door, its tan

- “velours interior.
Unvaryingly depet

at lowest cost, .

modify ke M“}’; of the soil and) -

i . aryin depefidable, and 25 ..
: miles to the gallon of gasoline
. i3 common, ’

Easy-riding pecause Triplex
-*The comfortable way to motos
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