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SYNOPSIS,

Cowboy- of the Flying Heart ranch are
Beartbroken over the loss of thelr much-
prized phonograph by the defeat of their
<hampion in a foot-race with the cook of
the Centipede ranch. A hou-e P-rty is
on at the Flying Heart. J. ngford

Ydo llld Culver

cheer leader at
Inter-collegiate champion run-
ner, are expuctod elen Blake, Bpeed’'s
aweetheart, becomes interested in the loss
of the phonograph. She-suggests to Jean
Chnmv sister of the owner of the ranch,
that she Induce Covington, her lover, to
win baik the phonograph. Helen declares
H-Covington wo run, Speed will
'he Cowhoys -are hilarious over the pros-
t. Speed and his wvalet, Larry Glass,
mer at Yale, arrive. Helen Blake asks
peed, who has posed to her as an ath-
‘Jote, to race against the Centipede man
“The cowboys join in the appeal to Wally,
fearing that Helen will ind him out
consents. He.insigts, however, that he
ahall be cntered as an unknown, -figuring
gthat Covington will arrive {n time to take
his place. Fresno, glee club singer from
Stanford university and in love with
Helen, tries to Ciscredit. Speed with the
ladies and the cowboys. Speed and Glass
put in the time they are supposed to be
training playing cards In a secluded spot
The' cowbove explain to Speed how mueh
the rare meéans to them. Speed assures
them he will do his best. he cowboys
tell Glass it ig up to him to see that Speed
ns Mhe race. Willle, the gunman. de-
clares the trainer will go back east pack-
od In ice, If Speed falls. A telegram comes

from Covington sdying he is in jall at

Ognaha for ten days, Glase in a panic
fotces 8peed to begin training In earnest
Bpeed declares to Larry that the best wﬂ{
out is for him (8peed) to Injure himsel

Glass won't stand for it. Glass - forces
Speed out at sunrise to practice running

At the lnstigation of Fresno the cowboys

put ice In Speed;s shower bath

CHAPTER X]ll.'—Continued.

“I give him a nerve treatmeni. A
fack-rabbit jumped at him this morn-
ing and he bolted to the outside fence.”
Larry forced his employer to a seat,
‘then, securing a ﬂrkn hold of the flesh,
began to discourse learnedly upon
anatomy and hyglene, the while his
victim writhed. It was evident that
the cattlemen were intensely interest-
od. “Well, sir, when 1 first got him
Ais sploven was in terrible .shape,”
sald Larry, “In fact, | never saw
such a—"

“What was in terrible shape?” ven-
tured the tenor.

“His sploven.”

“Sploven! Is that a locality or a
deverage?”’

Glass glowered at the cause of the
tnterruption “It's a nerve-center, of
eourse!” Then to the others, he ran
on, glibly:: “The treatmeént was sim-
ple, but it took time. You see, I had
to first trace his bedildo to its source,
Nke this” He thrust a finger into
WV allp's back and plowed a furrow up-
ward. “You see?’ He paused, tri-
amphantly. “A fore-shortened bedildo!
it ain’t well yet.”

“Can a man run fast with one of
them ?” inquired Willie.

“Certainly, cer-tain-ly—provided, of
course, that the percentage of spelldif-
fer in the blood offsets it.”

Both cowboys came closer-now, and
fung eagerly upon every word.

“And—does it that?" they ques-
tioned, while Presno suggested that it
was not easy to tell without bleeding

the patient.

.~ “No, no! You can hear the spell-
differs.” Glass motioned to Willie
“Put your ear to his chest. Hear
anything®"

“Heart’s poundin’ likec a calf's at a
®randin’.” g

“Which proves it!’’ proudly asserted
the trainer. “Barrin’ accidents, Mr.
Speed will be in tha pink of condition
by Saturday.”

The cowmen beamed benignantly.

“That’s fine!”

“We are sure pleased, and we've got
womething for you, Mr. Speed. Come
on, Mr. Fresno, and give us ayhand.
We'll bring it in.”

“It's 4 present!” exclaimed the ath-
Rete, brightly, when the three had gone
sut. “They seem more friendly this
morning.”

“Yes!” Glass laughed, mirthlessly.
“They think you're going to win.”

“Well, how do you know I can't
win? You never saw this cook run.”

™ don't have to; I've seen you.”

*Just the same, I'm in pretty good
shape. Maybe I could run {f T really
tried.” .

“Send yourself along. kid. It won't
Barm you none.” The speaker fanned
Shimself, and took a seat in the cosey-

<orner,
“Ah! Here they come, bearing
gifts.” Speed rose In pleased expec-

tancy. “I wonder what it can be?”
* The three who had just left re-em-
tered the room, carrying.a trayload of
thick railroad crockery.

“We've brought your breakfast: to

' you,” explained Stover. “We’d like you.

%0 eat aulone till after the race.” Still
Bill began to whittlée what appeared to
be a blood-rare plece of flesh, whilg
‘Willie awkwardly arranged the dishes.

“*You want’ ‘me to eat as well as sieep
' here?” 4

-“Exactly.”

“Oh, I m’z do that!
Sut—"

“Don’t make us insist.” Willie locked
@p from his tray, and Glass raised a
moist hand and said:. !
 *Don’t make 'em insist"”

With tascinated gtare 8,cod drew
m to m -l ou-unl the

I'm sorry,
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_“Then take it out and build a fire
under it. I'll consent to eat here, but 1
won't turn cannibal, even to please
you.”

“T'm sorry.”
rupt his carving. . .

“Your diet ain't been right,” ex-
plained Willle. “You ain’'t wild enough
to suit u‘,"

“Is this a joke?”

“We ala’t never Joked with you yit,
have we?”

“No. But—"

“This breakfast goes as she lays!”

Glass broke abruptly into gmothered
merriment, “\When I laugh nowadays
it's a funny joke " he giggled.

That grown men could be so slupld
was unbelievable, and Wally, seeing
himself the object of a senseless
prank, was roused to anger,

“Lawrence, get my coat,”
“I've been bullied enough;
up to the house.”

rar,” agreed the fore-

Stover did not inter

sald he
Iim going
When Stover only
continued whittling methodically, he
burst out: '*“Stop honing that shin-
bone! If you like it you can eat it!
I'm going now to swallow a stack of
hot cakes with maple syrup!”

“Mr. Speed,” Willle .impaled
with a steady’ glare, “vou'll eart
we tell you to, and nothin' else! If
we say ‘grass,’ grass it'll be. You're
goin' to beat one Skinner if it takes
4 human life. And if tHat life hap-
pens to be yours, you got nobody but
yourself to blame.”

“Indeed!"”

“You heard me!
ride herd on you daytimes, the
boys ‘ll guard you nights.
double-crossed once—it won't
again."”

“You intend to make me eat this
disgusting stuff, whether I want to or
not?" Even yet the youth could not
convince himself that this was other
than a joke.

“No.” Willie shook his head. “We
just aim to make you ‘want to eat it.”

Then Larry Glass made his fatal
‘mistake.

“Say, why don't you let Mr+ Speed
buy you a new phonograph, and cal
the race off?”" he Inquired.

Stover, stricken dumb, paused, knife
fn hand; Willie stared as if bereft of
motion.© Then the former spoke slow-
ly. “Looks like we'd ought to smoke
up this fat party, Will.”

Willie nodded, and Glass realized
that the little man’'s steel-blue eyes
were riveted balefully upon him.

“I've had a hunch it would com® to
that,” the near-sighted one replied.
“Every time 1 look at him | see a
bleedin’ bullet hole in his abominable
reglon, about here.” He laid a ﬂnger
upon his stomach, and Glasgs 'feit ' a
darting pain at precisely the same
spot, -

“That's where you hit the gambler
at Ogden,” he heard Stover say—it
might have been from a great distance

him
what

other
We been
happen

—"“but I ailm for the bridge of the
nose.” .
“The belly ain't g0 sudden as the

eyesockot, but it's. more lingerin,’

and a heap painfuller,” explained the
gun man, and Speed was moved to
sympathy.
‘“Larry only wanted to please you—
nervously,

Wrbas

eh, Larry?” he sald, but

“Heart’s P’oundlng Like a Calf's at
Brandin’.”

Glass made no reply. His distended
orbs were frozen upon Willle. It was
doudbtrul if he €Ven, heard:

“Our honog ain’t for sale,” Still Bill
declared.
. Here Berkeley Fresno

' spoke. “Of

jceurse not. And you mustn’t think

that Speed is trying to get out of the
race. He wants to run! And if any-
thing happéned to prevent his runsiing
he'd be broken-hearted, I know he
would!” -

Willie’s hypnotic eye ktt the train-
er's abdomen and traveled slowly" to
Speed '

"W‘I;n could happen?” "questioned

“N-nothing that I know of.” *

“You don’t aim to leave?”

I've been set to'[

"Comlnly not.”

“Oh, you fellows take it too seri
ously,” Fresno offered carelessly. “He
might have to.”

Willie’s upper lip drew back, show-
lnz his yellow teeth.

“They don’t sell no railroad tickets
before Saturday, and the walkin' is
bad.” There's. your breakfast, Mr.
Speed. When you've et your fill, you
.better-rest. And Gon't talk to them
ladies, neither; it spoils your train of
thought!” i
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.LOCATES AT CHARLOTTE o~
MAGNIFICIENT PROPERTY
FOR INSTITUTE.
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Colonel Horner is Given 45 1.2 Acres
For Site and $16,00. Ca.h.—To Be
Opencd in Fall of 1914250 Stu-

CHAPTER X1V,
OW that the possibility of es-
cape from the Flying Heart
1 was cut off, the young man
felt agonizing regret that he
had not yielded to his train-
er's earlier importunities I
and taken refuge in flight T Charlotte.—Colonel J. C. Horner,
o while there was yet time. | president of Horner Military Institute,
_‘—-111 Everything was too latenow. | | anqly accepted’ a proposition made
Even If he made a clean breast of the . o i the
whole affalr to Jean, or to her brother by the citizens of this city and the
when he arrived, what good would that | historic school will in the future be
do? De doubted Jack's ability to save | condu ¢ heare inmiead of at Oxford,
him, In the light of what had Just| y)ere jor the past 70 years it has
passed; for men like Willie cared b n . ful’ operation.
nothing for the orders of the person a0l fuacessiul opers
whose pay roll they chanced to grace. The proposition as accepted called
for & cash bonus of $256,000 and a site
of 25 acres of land whereon to locate

dents Expected.

And Willie was not alone, either; the |
rest of the crew were equally des-

perate. What heed would these no-| )¢ buildings, athletic grounds, pa-
mads pay to Jack Chapin's communds, | rage grounds; etc. The school will in
once they learned the truth? all probability open next September

~There were still, however, two days
of grace, and to youth two days is an
eternity. Therefore, he closed his eyes

for the reception of students and ft is
confidently believed that the institu-
tion will commence with at least 2560

and trusted to the unexpected. How students.
thé unexpected. could get past that| cglonel Horner was walted upon by
| the committee. composed of Messrs,

| George Stephens, chairman, Leake
‘(arru\\u\ ecretary and (. O. Kues-
| ter, Herlot Clarkson, John Hill Tuck-
er, A O Springs, Thomas Gresham,
Al W. S, Atéxander, David 8. Yates,
| Paul lfucas and Charles P,
and a further discussion
took place.
At
and the committee talked
length, the final agreement
" was that Colonel “Horner would, be
given a site of 45 1.2 acres and $15,
000 in caxhi. He preferred to keep the
surplus 20 acres and to accepnt
cash, this 20 acres having becn con-
servatively estimated to be worth $10,
000, hence the drop from $25Q00 to
. $15,000.
“It 18 agreed betwéer J. C. Horner
and George Stephens and his asso
+ clates as follows:
“That-J. €. Horner s to remove his

ate some

Willie's Hypnotic Eye Traveled Slowly

to Speed. | to this community and locate it on

grim, watchful sentry just outside the | What Is known as the Stephens Com-
door he could not imagine, but when bpany and Mecklenburg Farms Com-
the breakfast-bell reminded him of his »pany lands, sald lands adjoining the
hunger, he banished his fears for the | jand of J: H. Ham, the Stephen Com-
sake of the edibles his custodians had ' vany and others and containing 45 1.2
served. acres, and sald. lands are the sgame
“Don’t you want anything to eat?” | as have bheen designated and pointed
he inquired, when Larry made no move | out to the said J. C. Horner by 'the
to depart for the cookhouse, said George Stevens.
“No.” ) “The said J. . Horner is to bulld
“Not hungry, eh?” ‘ upon sald land school buildings and
“I'm hungry enough to eat a plush the school shall be open for patron-

cushion, but—" » ago by the fall of 1914 and maintain
“What?" and operated as a high grade boys’
“Mary!"” school.” d
“Mariedetta? { In choosing (‘harlotte for the loca-
“Sure. She's been chasin’ me again. tion of this great preparatory school,

If somebody don’t side track that Cu- Colonel Horner has an extensive ter-

the gymnasium, radiant. sparkling, her
crisp white dress touched here and

facilities must be added to the- school
with regularity. It is confidently ex-

there with blue that matched her eyes, pected that Charlotte will patronize
in her hands a gunshade, a novel, and this school and that many of the
a mysterious little bundle. students. to be found theré will be
“We were so0 sorry to lose youwat Charlotte boys, ‘who will find there
breakfast.,” she began \ an extellent place to fit themselves
Wally led her to the cosey-cornerX for the University or other large in-

and seated himself beside her. stitutions,
“I sippose it 18 a part of this hor- - ———
rid training. I would never have men- North Carolina éhartern.
tioned that foot race {f 1 had dreamed Ralelgh.—The Secretary of State
it would be like this.” chartered the Dan River Rallway
Here at least was a gmul that 8ym- Company of King, Stokes C‘ounty, for
pathized. operating interurban electric lines he
“The only ’hnrdshlp

is not to see

see, I've brought a book to read to you
while you rest—you must be tired aft- |
er your run.”

“l am, and 1 will. This 18 awfully
good of 'you, Miss Blake.” Speed rose,
overwhelmed with joy, but the look of
Glass was not to be passed up. "l—-‘ ple’s Buflding Com ¢
I'm afraid it's impossible, however.” |  va.. and Tai Rlv::nf’l'r;)ckl‘{[;;?::;:'

The b‘“f ‘,’":"ﬂ"w open in aston- | Rocky Mownt, capital $50,00 authoriz-
ishment. “Why?" the glr] questioned. | o4, 4nd $16,000 subscribed by W. B.

(IO BE (‘”NTW('E“’ | Coleman, 8. 8. Toler and others.

are also charters for the Wlnnym -Sa
lem Construction Company, capital
| $100,000 authorized, and $5,000 sub-
scribed for a general contracting bus-
| iness by 'W. ¥. Franklin and wW. W,
Walsh of Winston-Salem and the Peo-

Hocann Tried ;o { & )
“Philip,” said the teacher, “parse _ " Capture Big 8till.
tht sentence, ‘Yucatan is a penin- Forest City. — Deputy Collectors
sula.’ " Ztewart and Quinn have just returned
“Yes'm;”_falteringly begah Philip, ' from McDowell county, where they de-

stroyed~one of the Iargest fllicit dis-

who never could understand gram-
| t1lleries found in those parts in many

mar any way, “Yucatan is. a proper

noun, nom'tive case, second person, Ye&rs. The officers were in 30 steps
singular’— e e | of the plant befora the blockaders dis-
“Why?" . asked teacher in am"o_;(overed them. The men made good
ment, -“how do you make that out?" | their escape after a hot .chase, The
“Yes'm,” sald Philip, swallowing | 0fficers returned to the scene of the
pard. “First person I ca taff, second | oPeration and found an up-to-date,

well-equipped plant, just ready for the
run. . Two thousand gauons of beer
was reidy for the last process.

person, Yucatan, third person, Heca-
tan; plunl first person: We .atan, sec-
ond per—"

But right here the teacher fainted.

| Virginia and. North Carofina_Rates.

Washington, D. C.—“I am confident
we will win our fight against the Vir-
‘ginia cities at - Greensboro goon,”
saia Corporation Commissioneér Travis
retently. “The Virginia cities claim
that the’ are not nghung North Caro-
lina’s dower. freight rates. This is not
true. Virginia has-always fought any
proposition preposed to lower the
freight rates.to our state.” Mr. Trd)
vis_was here. making final arrange-
ments for the Interstate Commerce
Commission burlnx at Gmnlboto
m he is to ltund

One Way‘to Cure, Habit of Stuttering. |
Recently a well-known woman -phy-
sician yrote a pamphlet on “Stutter-
ing Children,” and sent it to all her
friends. In it she told the mothers
of ailchildren who are inclined to
stutter that the way to aggravateithe
afiction is to notice it. ;

“Pay 'no aftention to it,” she wrote,
“but ‘when the child talks particularly
clearly, pralse him for it.  Keep him
in the Open air as much as possible.
There are only a few cases.that must
be sent to a school to overcome tlo

‘ma CONTRACT IS smueo'

John |
Moody, |
of the sfte |

|
a later meeting Colonel Horner |

reached |

less |

school now located at Oxford, N. ¢,/

ban, I'll have to lick Carara.” He ritory from which to draw students to |
sighed. “I told you we'd ought to tin, liis {nstitution. There {8 no such
can it out of here. Now (t's too late.”  school In this entire section, neither |

It was perhaps a half-hour later in North or South Carolina, and he
that Helen Blake came Wipping Into will dqubtless find that additional

tween towns in Stokes and adjacent |

you;" he declared softly. counties and for devulnplnx water-
Miss Blake dropped her eyes. power. The capital is $500,000 author- |
“I thought you might like to go walk- {zed and $300 subscribed by Haglee

ing; it's a gorgeous morning. You \jller, B. E. Kapp and others. There

1
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HICRE are thosc among us who
nothing idealistic about
the snow. The varied and ex-

se0e

jufsite forms assumed by the |

: frost particles on crystalliza-
tion, revealed' in their fullest beauty;
beneath the lens, wre lost to their un-
| Appreefdtive. vision To them “the
fleecy snow"” and ““the beautifu} snow’
are absurdities. Tha only form of]
snow-inspjred poetical effort that ap- |
peals to them is the parody,

“The, snow,. the snow, the beautiful

. : A '
ENOW, 1

The more you dnul want it tlw more

it won't go.’

is not meaningless to them, for lhey
are the men who must battle with it.

Such, for lustance,
man in any part of Uncle SAm’'s wide
| domain fn which the ice king disputes
his sovereignty. “The Dakotas,
sota and northern lowa are favorite

haunts of the wayward monarch, and m

those reglons it is that he holds some
of his most fantastic revels. The wind
swept prairjes of Kansas and Nebras-
ka, level as a table for:great djstances,
are often difficult to manage in mid-
winter, but they do not possess the
essentials of a great snow country.
The general cgntour of Minnesota and
Dakota is rolling, so that on most of
the railroad lines there are many cuts,
ten to the mile in some places. This
{8 the jdedl spot for the snow block-
ade, and for six or seven months of-
the year an almost ceaseless battle
is going on.

Every railroad traversing these re-
| glons {8 equipped with a large force
of snow fighters. Nowadays rotary
| snow plows in the hands of men who
| know how to operate them can cut
their way through drifts that in the
early days of rallroading would have
established a complete blockade. The
rotary plow {8 one of the marvels of
| the age. It is a liberal education in
the business of snow fighting tp watch
one of them eating its way through
afp apparently Insurmountable drift
that threatens to cut off all communi-
cation between the Atlantic and ,Pa-
cific northern terminals. \

Menace to R.Ilroadlng

There are several passes In othe
great divide region of the Rocky
| mountains which for about half of the

| year offer a constant menace to rail-
roading ip their vicinity. The snow
| begins to fall late In August or early
in Séptember, and it continues until
iwell into \{uy and sometimes June.
There are also Intermittent snowfalls
| during the sqmmer, but not enough to
'1 make serious trouble. The great falls
| are during January aud February.
' he* roads that cross the great di-
vidé must expend énormous sums in
their annual conflict with the snow.

1| penetrate |t.

is.the rallroad |

Midne- |

READY TOR 3LRVICE

cases large damages have been colk
lected by the victims.
Great Mass of “‘Whiteness.

The huge snowdrifts that some-
times rise in a single night are fre-
‘qun-nlly ten, 20 or even 30 feet in
| Meight. To one who sees such an ac-
‘«umumtlun of snow for the first time
It seems impossib.. that any - plow,.
|'even the most improved rotary, can
With a rush
| glunge the great-plow is hurled into
the mass of frigid whiteness. Black
! clouds of smoke pour from the en-
gines, and the huge blades of the ro-
| tary begin to eat into the drift. The
snow shoots out of the orifice at th
side of the plow. As It {s distributed
l'lt forms an immense white semli-cir-

| cle which is constantly moving on-
ward, showing the progress of the
| plow.

| Slowly the rotary excavates its way
forward, and flnally the plow and Its
‘qnglnuu are burled in a trench of
| white. Only the smokestacks can be
seen, and they continue to beleh forth
inky clouds that settlé in a coat of
smudge ppon the snowfleld The
great white semi-circle moves steadily
onward, and in the course of time it
becomes apparent that the drift is be-
ing conquered. It {8 eventually over-
comep and the passengers on the reg-
ular express train which passes that
way a few hours later knows nothing
of the snow battle that has made their
further progress possible. They may
discover that they are moving rapidly
through a narrow canyon wlose walls
ape snow, but they do not realize the‘
mighty force -that has enabled them
to cross the ridge of the continent.

It Is the element of the unexpected
that sometimes adds largely to the se-
riousness of these occasions. At the
passer over the great divide adequate
provision agalnst trouble has been
made, and long blockades are few.
Now and then, however, word comes
that a traln has not been able to
force its passage through a snow accu-
mulation 100 miles or more from the
nearest rotary plow. Then there 18
consternation indeed. To get a plow
to the blockaded train will take time,
but it must be done. In the meantime
the drift may be growing on the un- °
used road, and each hour is bringing
freshr menaces to rallroad men and
passengers alike. -

When_a rotary plow {tself is caught
in a snow blockade the situation be-
comes even more complicated. Such
Instances are rare, but it -has hap- '
peéned. Such a thing can only be pos-
sible through the carelessness of some
workman, for a.rotary plow with suf-
ficlent power behipd it can eat its way
through a drift of almost any dimen-
sions.

Special crews are provided for this
work, and special engines are held In |
reserve to be put behind the snow |
plows as needed. Before the rotary |
| was jnyenged the man with the shovel
was the sole dependence. In the early
days of the transcontinental rallroad,
thousands of laborers were kept on the
pay rolls simply as snow. shovelers.
The snow sheds erected hy these lines
have cost a mint of money. The wind
swept stretches of Wyoming and oth- "
er states are guarded by wind breaks |
"consisting of high fences built across
the most exposed points. These |
fences seem’ to bé fragile barriers
against such'a- mighty foe as the snow
king, but they serve their purpose ad-
mirably, fregnently preventing . a
blockade. ¢

In spite of the greatly improved
meth&ds ot snow fighting, blockades
“are still of frequent occurrenee on
these mountain roads. It {s not at all |
unuspal in Colorado and Wyoming for ‘
a train to be stalled between stations
for hours and perhaps for days. Those
who have had experiences of this kind
do not wax enthusiastic over them..
Sometimes provisions are lacking, and
the luckless passengefs are in actual
danger of starving. In these lonely
stretches’ there s not a-ranch for
miles. As 'a rule the roads take ex-
traordinary precautions against block:

ltuuorlnz habit.”

| ades of this description, for in several

Paid for Gambling.

The only Instance known wherein :
an employe was pald by his employer
for gimbling occurred in New Or
leans. Walter Lamana, a child of
wealthy Itallans,” was kidnaped, and
the interest was intense throughout
the gulf coast country.

The staffs of the two leading morn-
ing dailles were engaged ih “draw,”
after hours, when the city editor of
one of .aem was called out. He sum-

! moned a reporter.

/ “Get back In there and play at the

! papers expense,” he hissed. \wake it
| lively.”

The reportvf ralsed 'em and hoisted
‘'em and lifted 'em for an howr:

Then the game was broken up by
¢ries of “Extra! Extra'!” and,the staff
of the other paper read with emotion
that the body of the child had been
found.

There was a $10 check from the
editor in the repdrter’s_envelope next
pay day.

\&; Without a Doubt. ¢
k Ageht—Here's a book you oan‘t
afford to be without—*“Every llan His
Own Lawyer." -
Farmer Jones (who ouce had a wxws
lul*)-—-l-lumh! 1 think an honester
name for'that book wculd be “Every
Man His Owa Worst Bnamy “—Puck.
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