
10 THE MONMAL

“ Listen, ”  said Jack when they had ridden half the day. 
They could hear distinctly the crack of a whip ana  the tram ping  of 
cattle. A small dust cloud rolled out of a ravine to the right. 
They were within a mile of the Mexican border.

“ W e’ll ride on ahead and head them o i l , ’’ Jack said. “ You 
ride up on the r igh t . ’’ And he galloped off to the left.

Then the steers came into full view. Yes, they w'ere Je a n e t te ’s. 
She would know tha t white faced leader anywhere. She almost 
fainted when she saw who was driving them. I t  was the honorable 
sheriff of I.one Gulch.

“ H a l t , ’’ rang out loud and clear, as Jack galloped into view of 
• the surprised Larkin from behind the hill ahead. Larkin thought it 

best to halt before J a c k ’s pistol, and he halted.
“ Some class to you, Mr. Sheriff,’’ Jack observed, as he tied 

L a rk in ’s hands. “ Guess I ’ll take him back to Lone Gulch and ex-
i

liibit him to the populace there, ten cents admission.
Larkin begged like a child and at last Jeanette said, “ Take his 

guns away anil give him four minutes to get into Mexico.’’
“ Ju s t  the s tu ff ,’’ Jack answered. Then he added, “ Mr. L ar

kin, if ever I catch you in the United States again I ’ll fill you so 
full of bullets tha t  your hide won’t hold water. Now sk ip ! ’’

Larkin spurred his horse to a mad gallop. Jack fired a p a r t
ing shot to hasten him and took out his watch, while Jeanette  
laughed until the tears rolled down her cheeks.

“ Now for hom e,’’ Jack said, when they had watched him dis
appear in his own dust. So they turned the cattle and started back. 
Jeanette suggested tha t  they cut across the corner of the desert even 
though it was shim mering with the intense heat.

Suddenly Jeanette took out her field glasses and looked long 
and earnestly at something. Then she handed the glass to Jack. 
He looked through them and saw a man far out on the sandy waste. 
He was staggering. He fell and rose again with great effort.

“ I t ’s a man. W e’ll have to go and help h im . ’’
They started the cattle home and then galloped toward the man. 

They had not yet reached his side when Jeanette  exclaimed “ I t ' s  
D addy .’’ She slipped from her horse.

“ W ate r ,’’ her father gasped.
Jeane tte ’s hands trembled so that she could harly unscrew the 

canteen.


