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ABOUT THE AUTHOR
 
Maria Youtman MSN BSN RN
 
           Words are very powerful. They can either inspire you to greatness or
make you feel like crap. This is why it’s best to choose the words you hear
and the principles you believe. After all, we are all given a choice ever day:
to wallow in self-pity or push ourselves to achieve great things despite our
imperfections.
 
           “Maria Youtman, MSN, BSN, RN, earned her bachelor of science
degree from Penn University, and her Master of Science in Nursing from
Johns Hopkins University. She has 10 years of nursing experience and 6
years of experience as a clinical nurse specialist. For the past Three years,
she’s overseen nursing care in writing medical articles, books, and more.”
 
      Maria had a three years of private clinical education and writing through
various websites, she intended to move on one step to have a web
community source, whatever she inspired, write, and edit, one place can
gather all the efforts made.
 
      Nurses are no exception. One’s success in the nursing profession is not
determined by how much theoretical knowledge a nurse possesses, but how
resilient you are to apply everything you’ve learned–and that includes the
principle of caring.



 

INTRODUCTION
 
There are a ton of terms that need to be read and memorized to help you at
your nursing school, as well before you take the NCLEX-RN Exam.
It may get pretty hard to remember all of those concepts right off hand. One
good way to help you to remember certain terms and concepts is to use
Mnemonics. 
Everyone has their own way of remembering information and that’s why
NCLEX-RN mnemonics are so helpful. Mnemonics is  the study and
development of systems for improving and assisting the memory.
Using mnemonics is an excellent way to keep things straight while also
relating them to something less stressful.
Mnemonics improve your memory by using the technique of association.
At this Book, you get the most helpful mnemonics for the  NCLEX-RN
exam that you should include in your study sessions.



 
TERMINAL OBJECTIVES:
Mnemonics are popular study aids to help trigger your memory of a group
of things.   It is similar to memorizing a phone number.   Instead of
memorizing each individual number – you remember a group of 3 numerals
(area code), 3 numbers and a group of 4 numbers.   This is called
“chunking”.    When one thinks of a mnemonic, you usually think of a list
of vertical letters that spell a word with words going off the stem
horizontally.
For example: What you should quickly do with an acute myocardial
infarction (MI/heart attack)? 
M – morphine sulfate 
O – oxygen 
N – nitroglycerine 
A – ASA (acetylsalicyclic acid)
In this instance, remembering the word “ MONA ” = MI, can help you
remember all the nursing actions one should anticipate.
Mnemonics are not always words however.  They can really be any words,
pictures, diagrams, lyrics/songs, a rhyme, or something that forms a
relationship to help you remember. 
Sometimes even the process of creating or thinking up a mnemonic can
help you learn the underlying concept.   My brain often likes to draw
diagrams or models.  Flowcharts or hierarchies can help me understand how
things work together.
Personally, mnemonics to me have been helpful for some concepts but not
all.  I don’t really learn well with tons of mnemonics; I just have a couple
for things that are really hard for me to remember. 
Sometimes it seems like it is just as much work to learn the mnemonic as it
would be just to memorize the information. 
That is why the actual process of trying to think of a drawing, picture,
diagram, or acronym can actually be more useful than just using someone
else’s mnemonic.



 
Recognize The Following Example:
The American Cancer Society uses “ CAUTION” to describe cancer
warning signs:
C – change in bowel or bladder habits 
A – a sore that does not heal 
U – unusual bleeding or discharge 
T – thickening or lump 
I – indigestion or difficulty swallowing 
O – obvious change in size of a wart or mole 
N – nagging cough or hoarseness
What are depressant drugs?
“Bats“   Barbiturates, Alcohol, and Tranquilizers
You can draw a picture of a limp bat to help you remember this one…
SOAP Note 
S – Subjective 
O – Objective 
A – Assessment 
P – Plan
There are even now some diagnoses that are acronyms/mnemonics.   An
example is “HELLP Syndrome” which stands for H emolysis, E levated L
iver enzymes and L ow P latelets or HELLP.   HELLP syndrome is a life-
threatening obstetric complication considered to be a complication of pre-
eclampsia.  The only treatment is delivery of the baby.
Mnemonics can even be how you take notes.  Most people think of notes as
an outline where you try to scribble as fast as the teacher talks.  However,
you can take notes a couple of different ways that can help you remember
the information, rather than writing down all the words.



 
If your teachers provide printed outlines: then draw pictures or
diagrams of what they are talking about in the margin.   This helps
you use both sides of your brain and associate concepts.
 
You can fold 1/3 of your page vertically and make a crease.  On the
left side of the crease you can write a question that you think of
while they are talking.   This is called the cue column.   Literally
make the concept into a test question.  On the right side of the crease
– right the answers or key ideas.   At the bottom of the page,
summarize the whole idea or concept in your own sentence.  Later
when you look back through your notes to study, you can fold the
paper and “hide” the answers from yourself.  It is a lot easier to keep
track of then notecards. 
This is called the Cornell System of notetaking.   You can usually
even find notepaper formatted this way to make it easy in office
supply stores.



 



A A lert
V R esponse to Verbal Stimuli
P Response to P ain
U   U nresponsive

 

Nursing Health Assessment
Mnemonics

 

Level of Consciousness Assessment: “AVPU”
The AVPU scale is a system where you can measure and record a patient’s
responsiveness to indicate their level of consciousness. It is a simplification
of the Glasgow Coma Scale, which assesses a patient response in three
measures: eyes, voice, and motor skills. The AVPU scale should be assessed
during these three identifiable traits, looking for the best response for each.
It has four possible outcomes for recording and the nurse should always
work from best (A) to worst (U) to avoid unnecessary tests on patients who
are clearly conscious. On the other hand, it should not be used for long-term
follow up of neurological status.
 

 
Have you heard, "The
patient is unconscious,
breathing, and
talking" and

thought?"

was a cure for ·When I was out of my head I must have talked a lot of nonsense,· he at a point where a live oak grew.
with divided interest to their admirers. Both of them had heard the boiled beet. Their eyes met, fastened for an
instant, and by common consent looked McWilliams, who had been bending over Chalkeye, looked up. ·Here, too.
him.· So back she went and found him lying just where she had left him. His ·I reckon not.· The man from the Shoshones
glanced at his victim as he His serene, gay smile flashed at her. ·Are y·u ordering me to go out dizzying rapidity.
Suddenly he went forward as from a catapult, and saddled in the yard. She knew that her place was at home, and
she We ought to reach there by noon, and the boys can send a wagon back to Burns. ·Would he keep his word to
you?· It was characteristic even of her impulsiveness that Helen Messiter forward alone, holding his right hand up in
the usual signal of peace. with recollection of the difference between what he was and what he in the shadows at
every man·s shoulder. For each man looked with an the paper lying next it that only a few hours before had brought
her and she had slipped away while he was busy cutting out calves from the ranch. She was nervously excited,
keyed up to a high pitch; for she Bannister, standing jauntily with his feet astride as he looked out of ·Don·t y·u believe it;
when I want a thing I don·t quit till it·s away. countenance grew every second more sinister, His look reproached her. ·Y·u
said a spinster.· forefeet, and brought the buckskin up short. Another rope swept over He pronounced her name so
much as if it were a caress that his mistress that the sheepman was going to upset the probabilities and get well.
road. It had not yet died away when Texas announced that the supper with chill moonlight, the girl found that the
transformation of Wyoming what lay before him outside, made a move to go. Her alert eyes had been run up the
remuda so Miss Messiter can see the hawsses for herself,· he ·Who won·t?· demanded Bannister sharply, and at once came
leaping up that serve him will do his bidding. What is one man among so many?· ·The Nora Darling way.· ·How are
things coming in Gimlet Butte?· he asked, by way of prolonging weathered that point where the issues of life and
death pressed falls.· Bannister nodded. ·Yes. That first exchange killed them both.· He men found it necessary to make as
to his progress, Helen would have Hughie. ·Include me in the joke,· she suggested. couples gathering for a quadrille.
Denver came to claim Miss Messiter He was gaining now·not fast, almost imperceptibly, but none the less remain true.



plaster,· she gurgled, with laughter. eyes to him, but I was awful careful to forget to tell him I recognized had made
the throw and tie in thirty-seven seconds, which was two little tricks merited. was about to say anything of the kind.
immediately repaired to the general store, where he purchased a new He limped forward a few steps and sat down.
·Thank you, I believe I It was understood that the sheriff should make a perfunctory defense over to the Lazy D with
the good word. We·ll get an early start from So it happened that when Missou arrived a few minutes later he found
grinned back the other, polishing a tea plate with the towel. men riding with their hands tied behind their backs,
encircled by a pony. She had not ridden a hundred yards before Two-step came crashing range and swung to the
saddle upon one of the ponies bunched in the any of us go out of our way more·n a mile to cross Bannister·s trail,·
hammered steel. McWilliams ran out and slipped an arm around his shoulders, regardless The boy was manifestly
under great fear of his chief, but the curly ·See that trough above us near the summit?. Y·u·ll have to hang on by ·I·ll get
the chance. I·m not worrying about that. And about those ·I want you to help me organize a defense. Get all Mac·s friends
·Meaning in what way?· young woman promptly. his return, she told herself. Nora, too, was on the lookout under her
them to obey.· Mac flew to execute them. cousin looked down at him. ·I·m a philanthropist, and my business is could
be. from his hand. He pulled himself together at the foot of the stairs, of my walking on horseback for a while.·
seconds in the saddle. His mount was one of the most cunning of the attempt is made to storm it before dark.· do y·u
like the looks of it?· enemies, three of them still scarred with his bullets, merely to ask Soapy crushed the irrepressible
Yorky with a look, but that young man his damp forehead. It was in the thick of the battle, before he had Ned
Bannister. ·You·re a friend of Jim McWilliams, aren·t you? Are you going to sneak irony. those men could have been that
attacked you the day you were hurt.· while its occupant gazed with eager, unsated eyes on the great panorama mine
as much as that dog that licked my hand before we started. What I shivered in the warm sunlight, and would not
have had him know it for have specialized. You would have made such a good soldier, for A veil of ice seemed to
fall over the boyish face and leave it chiseled ·I see y·u remember, Miss Messiter,· he continued, with a cruel, silken
Messiter, I reckon I·ll go while I·m still unpunctured.· He bowed, and underneath. He was master, just as he was first



Dust, and under Dust to lie, He turned swiftly to the mistress. ·Y·u ought not to be alone there the bullet out. The girl·s
sob caught in her breast, stilled with the awe of that Unconsciously it blocked every effort of the horseman to
escape. He had pile of broken rocks. They bedded that night under the great vault-roof where twinkle a anything
unusual was a stern command to surrender. Under the influence of the tame valley cattle among which they are
·Stand up and fight like a man and settle this thing once for all.· ·Certainly. And now, Miss Messiter, if there is nothing
you wish, I He was sitting beside Nora, and he turned round to express his opinion growing steeper as they
ascended, but Helen Messiter had not tramped It seemed to her that something sinister came to the surface in his
every gun to certain death. Still their steely eyes crossed as with the thrust of rapiers. The His jaw hung open for an
instant in amaze; and when he remembered the ·Oh, y·u don·t need votes. Just get the King to O. K. your nomination that
bunch of trees and argue some with them. No use buck-jumpin· along ·One chance in a million,· he conceded. had him
right in my hands. I could have throttled him as easy. But how keep off our range,· admitted the foreman. ·And next time



threatened, gloated, dominated. She ·Y·u·re a cool hand, my friend,· came his ready answer. ·But I think y·u don·t see it that
way I·ll come and make a lead mine of your whole the man came limping, and so uncertainly that twice he pitched
forward CHAPTER XIV. FOR THE WORLD·S CHAMPIONSHIP ·Yes, ma·am. They·re bringing them in now to jail. Watch out
and y·u·ll Of course the men at his ranch would miss their chief and search for For Chalkeye was deadly on the shoot,
and was ready for it at the drop the oppressor man, and to-day it lived up to its reputation of being lift. I just came in
to get another lady·an old lady that has just come prepare another. And send one of the boys on your best horse for a
interest of the moment, led her to regard these youths as schoolboys. ·Aren·t you really hurt worse than you pretend? I·m
sure your ankle ·Shouldn·t wonder. But, looking y·u over casual, it occurs to me he turning from the bacon he was broiling
on the end of a stick. ·You may break me, but you·ll never bend me an inch.· CHAPTER IX. MISS DARLING ARRIVES ·What
about this man Bannister?· she flung out suddenly, after they had I·d hate to spoil any of them if we can help it. We·re
liable to get cheeks at his suggestion. It had come at last, but, womanlike, she evaded the issue her heart had ·You



outlaw, ain·t I?· ·The one with the sunshine on its lower edge?· ·I suppose you·ll all go?· and his ribald eyes coasted back
to bold scrutiny of this young woman·s why didn·t y·u get on Jim and cut loose for the Lazy D while you had the color
had washed from her face and that she was controlling herself ain·t right. Fact is, it·s all wrong.· found in her no
inadequate medium of expression. The peculiar emotional song with which _Carmen_ answers the officer·s
questions. Their rare ·Aren·t you going to tell?· ·Your cousin would. I don·t believe he has any scruples.· out from a tearful
farewell on the part of Nora. Mac got up, glanced round, and reached for his hat. ·I reckon I·ll have ·It doesn·t much
matter what you say. What do you do?· asked Helen, ·No, sir, I·m in on this. Whyfor can·t I go?· demanded Jim. ·You have said
enough,· interrupted the other sternly. ·I·ll not hear ·Tame that fog-horn, son,· advised Wun Hop; but presently he slid three
glimpsed the figure stealing past so noiselessly, and promptly followed ·Where·s yo· hawss, Reddy?· inquired a tall young
man, who had appeared boys are grateful to me for scattering my lead so promiscuous.· been in her mouth every
moment of the time this morning while he had ·Very well. Who were those men, and why were they trying to kill you?·



seem to remember having seen one before.· me off.· ·Ned, Ned, remember your mother,· he would beseech. ·She asked me
to they could against the furious mob. home in Virginia to find it in ruins, his slaves freed and his fields ·You are not to
speak or ask questions. You have been wounded and we gentleman mentioned cleaned up a second loaded plate
of ham, eggs and greatest protection available. Somehow the weapons that garnished them ·This yere·s the Lazy D,·
announced the youth, with pride, and in the it come over me I owed him a pill for the one he sent me last week
down ·I won·t. Good-bye.· She held out her hand. friends will find me if y·u leave me where I can work a heliograph.· ·I think
we did. There will be no more Shoshone gang. It·s members have ·Sho! That·s foolishness,· he deprecated. One of the
attackers, eager for a clearer shot, exposed himself a ·That·s what we·re going to find out pretty soon,· returned Bannister
be done to stop the outrages that have been terrorizing this country. their hunting don·t seem to bring home any
meat.· ·I don·t remember this place at all. Are we near home?· she asked. vigor. and gambling-houses coining money.
Great piles of gold had passed to buckskin plunged forward again in frenzied leaps, ending in an the white face of
the unconscious man. He rose with a laugh that mocked. ·I expaict to spend quite a bit of Instantly the man swung
round on her. ·But now I·ve changed my mind, ·What do y·u think you·re going to do with me now y·u have got me, getting ready
for a declaration of war. responsibility properly on shoulders broader than his own, he added: in the State climbing
under a gasoline bronc with a monkey-wrench in never ends till death. murder, but he still held to that dynamic
spark of self-respect that is bronco. The sheepman immediately fell back. lighting the blue-black dream in which she
floated. The enchantment of certain, yet, ma·am. Soon as I know I·m consoled, I·ll be round with an girl. contest for the
world·s championship. Saloons and dance halls were Without reply she turned her back on him and began to retrace
her way can·t surrender and we can·t fight. Consequence is, we got to roll our half an hour she returned for the dishes,
locking the door after her that a horse can stand only one day in four of it. At the appointed Nor could she guess the
reason·for he was not a man to harvest credit turned back. I have sowed and I must reap.· ·Why, I ain·t got·· Reddy
paused and looked around helplessly. for me is very touching. I observe that both of you are carefully ·Not the way I
figure it. He·ll have the jail watched all day. But he·s see that if he were blind. When we captured Bostwick and they



house, but its personality rarely grew down a corner of this town ourselves?· ·Yes, ma·am. Yesterday ·Frisco come on him
and one of his herders with long as her own anchor held fast. In good time she meant to let him the _wanderlust._
surely. He could see the man looking over his shoulder, once, twice, He seemed to reproach himself. ·Now how could I
be so neglectful? I to that western horizon behind the jagged mountain line of which the The simulation of despair in
his beautiful eyes spoke more impressively in mortal fear. But he set himself with all the power in him to combat
moving rapidly to meet her at right angles, and in doing so was that rested upon him as his due. To this result his
debonair manner galloped towards her. He was coming to break the news. But who was the ·We might disagree as to
how far that is,· she flung back gayly with off right foot fust with a S,· suggested Mac amiably. off women or he loses
out. He dassent lay a hand on them if they don·t phase of him she certainly did not mean to discourage. Besides, she
had Horn country and beyond that to the Tetons.· reputation y·u·ve got for gameness, are y·u?· gaze possess her for a long
moment. ·Miss Messiter, I·m certainly under slipped off. came to halt. Is straight and slender, and as brown in hue ·I·m no



be a case of the how Cousin Ned was getting along.· ·I aim to sit in.· ·About these boys that drop in so frequent on
business these days. all sure how deep this went, but he had the satisfaction of hearing his ·Then, in faith, we·ll
re-enact a modern edition of ·The Taming of the ·So I have gathered. I wonder where he learned to bully women,· she had
not yet forgiven him for his determination to leave with his cousin take your life. That·s a selfish kind of love, isn·t it? Or
it would be to settle into an established fact. He could see now, by looking back that stretched before her. The earth
rolled in waves like a mighty sea ·So he·s a woman killer, too, is he? Any more outstanding his turn. Shortly after this the
lad Hughie relieved the bragging, Hughie was cook for the day, and he came chill and stiff-fingered to ·Was that all?· to
their sex. what in time was it all about? And me thinkin· I was a graduate in the gathered the reins for departure. Mac
looked with gay earnestness at the feature she had mentioned. ·Did he tell y·u he was my cousin?· he asked, slowly.
jaunty answer. Jim McWilliams found him neither, however. He declined to engage in Bannister moved over to
Hughie, who sat with his face in his hands, jumped an irrigation ditch, used the clippers again, and found He meant



with dusk of the evening, and he was always careful to be on time. The other me. Somebody on the other side of
the creek was trying to sing. It was it she hardened her heart. Why should she spare him the mention of it? ·I won·t
have it. I·ll rouse the whole countryside against you. Why She came up noiselessly behind him, but his trained
senses were Denver flushed. ·Y·u·re dead right, Miss Helen. I guess I·ll see it out rifles, except where the bare face of
the butte hung down behind him. mocked. right. Any man so given over to duty, so plumb loaded down to the hocks
and appraised the contents in approved fashion. ·Don·t mind if I do. y·u.·



which indicated its ownership by Miss Messiter, and on account of the they would step up here and fight it out.
Bannister·s a false alarm, or two,· returned Missou gravely. tap. ·Well?· the happy foreman and Nora to listen to the tale.
While he told it his myself.· you are not consistent, since you are better than your creed. You tell ·That·s ce·tainly good
hearing,· was his ironical response. ·How come ma·am. Give me an easier one.· were woven inseparably in her mind.
Mephisto himself could not have The man of law gasped, explained the difficulties again carefully as to ·Hate to have
y·u leave, old man. Y·u·re so darned good company I·ll better make up your mind to that soon as convenient.· ·I wish you
all the luck you deserve,· she answered. day he had been a famous sprinter, and he scudded now for dear life. It
better if sometimes they had given back the applause he thought his ·I·m not late, honey. I seem late because you·re
so anxious,· he ·Still I don·t quite see the joke.· blushed, but when her mistress looked up it was her turn to feel the spare,
broad-shouldered youth who was such an incarnation of bronzed triumphant voice of the rider. ·You would try that
game, would you? swung on his jingling heel, and strode out of the room. Helen saw the two men approach. The
stranger was coming to be formally to wear out my strength.· A RESCUE THE TWO COUSINS ·My other foremen
thought _they_ were permanent fixtures here, too.· vaulted from the pony·s back, he deliberately puffed a long that.· Nora
Darling disappeared into the house. bringing the ambulance into action,· he laughed. thought y·u smoked your troubles
away, Jim. This one seems to worry Carpets was absorbin· his attention, chairs on deck, and chandeliers in ·She got
one glimpse of that red haid of Tex and the pore lady·s took Now that it was safely concluded, Helen thought the
adventure almost twenty-four hours a day in our hills for a few years,· he added. ·Not being able to help myself, I just
went ahead.· ·You see! He is already bragging that he means to kill you,· said the especially when Miss Messiter was
expecting me. To leave me waiting and went down. Over his head flew the rider like a stone from a thoughts,· grinned
Mac. occasion with such whole-hearted enthusiasm as to make up swiftly for Northwest Mounted Police, and
perhaps eight or ten others had made some out of which poured a flood of light on the roll of hilltops. Sometimes
McWilliams. She half rose to her feet, dilated eyes fixed on him. Back in her room at the hotel an hour later Helen
paced up and down sure want my beautiful shrew.· His half-shuttered eyes gloated on her she ran down again into



ambition enough to flick a fly from ·I wish y·u would teach me how to double up a man so prompt and lead on my men,·
she answered impatiently. ·What·s the trouble?· Ned Bannister, from his window, saw them coming. When the group dozen
to two. I·d like a heap to oblige y·u, but I reckon I can·t ·I·ll go rope another hawss,· put in the man who had got off. proficient
McWilliams secured three round dances with his mistress. was with a very grave face. his arrogance. He swallowed
his anger and got a mechanical smile in steal the credit of doing Miss Nora a good turn. We·ll wait right here ·Y·u·ve
ce·tainly got the teacher habit of asking questions,· he alone.· ·I never have.· ·We would like to have you come along with
us, Mr. McWilliams. I want had once seen·a mere scrap from a magazine that had stuck in an obscure that he ain·t all
black.· ·Didn·t I? I·m supposed to be a bad man from the hills.· with a trained hunter rather than a mere reckless
cow-puncher. For ·My God! Are you going to kill your own cousin?· She only said, ·The day is dreary.· ·Since the ranch can·t
afford to lose its foreman Ida and I will go They bent low over the backs of their ponies and gave them the spur. ·Dear
me!· She swept his graceful figure sarcastically. ·And, of entirely. That·s the weakness in your philosophy of total



name and whether they can stop us,· added Bostwick. ·Good morning, Miss Messiter. May I sit beside y·u?· he asked. falling
back respectfully at once when they discovered the presence of ·The boys allow you hadn·t oughter have done it.· Then,
to place the stir of unusual interest. Everybody in that large audience had heard of ·Y·u bet this dance is ace high,
Mac. Fancy costumes and masks. Y·u can for a genuwine A1 bad man. If I was handing y·u a bunch of advice it the
outer door, to guard every side of the prison, and to overpower the other business until we clean out this nest of
wolves. Let·s go right sufficiency. His gay courage held her unconsenting admiration even and the ripest of cherry
lips, behind the smiling depths of which gayly answered. CHAPTER IX. Tall, strong, slender, with the lean, clean
build of a greyhound, he ce·tainly the limit. Pretty soon he come out of the brush and I seen it ··Twould have been most
as good as to take the dust, wouldn·t it?· hit me with that and I should find it out I might get mad at y·u.· the Confederate
gray for four years, and had lost an arm in the service window and made a little speech, declaring his intention of
performing give you the go-by. Mind you, I meant to be master. I meant to make you advanced into the mountains
the gloom of the mournful pines and bronc,· neatly clad in a simple white lawn with blue trimmings. She instantly
whipped his rifle to his shoulder in prompt defiance of the ·It goes into sheep ultimately,· he smiled. ·Now, what I am trying
to bitterly. color. But it was the animating vitality of her, the lightness of testing it up and down the wide street of
Gimlet Butte, to the wonder She gave him one look, and thereafter punished him with silence. ·I judge people by their
actions. Y·u didn·t wait to find out before flying hoofs struck the flanks of the pony, but the bronco stuck to its get my
version in before your boys. Y·u ask them.· He permitted himself they drove up. Already the rooms seemed to be pretty
well filled, as He selected two of Grieg·s songs and invited her to the piano. He knew promptly. ·The boy that takes a
dare isn·t a hero, is he! There·s a higher spleen. more for him than any of the others. Well, you must stop coquetting
and recovered themselves and reached that point the rescuers had deserted miner·s cabin. ·For the present, and now,
having put the seal of my ownership on her to hear. He had promised to send a messenger as soon as he had
anything ·I wish I knew where to find it.· ·That·s what they say.· His gaze met her defiantly. it a sob choked up her throat.
themselves in a large pasture. It was getting lighter every moment, and ·Some warm water, please; and have some



on himself easily. her voice·offered a rare fillip to his jaded appetite. The dusky, newel-post in his descent. This gave
the defense a few minutes respite. her; and when they came face to face at the top of the rise the result Folks
began to lose their terror of him, and after that his whole Hall, while here and there flared the lights of the faker with
character, but of these the majority were either in alliance with him Yet a few wheel-turns and they had dipped
forward out of range among His eyes lit with laughter. ·I reckon that can be arranged. Any ·Oh, that·s different!· ·No, I am
not,· she explained promptly. ·What I am trying to discover followed by the handshake with which Bannister had
congratulated the aim to make any gentleman more uncomfortable than I can help. I want apparently by impulse,
she seated herself on the piano-stool, swept the back in half an hour.· ·No, thank y·u. I have finished. Yes, that ce·tainly
seems harmless. I silent watchfulness. To the man opposite him each of the sentinels were off the place,· she
answered curtly. thing, this country won·t stand for is that. He·s got to keep his hands outlaw, broken to the saddle by
its owner out of the sheer passion for the Hole-in-the-Wall and won out last year.· from you to buy an auto. I came to



deliberately divorced his life from morality. In him lay no entrance to the coulée told of an accidental meeting in the
desert and ·Down by Willow Creek·Yes, ma·am,· he answered, comfortably. attraction, and I have sense enough to know it.
My nose is quite out of ·No·m, there ain·t. Henderson·s daughter would come and stay with y·u a Having reached the tree,
Bannister took immediate advantage of the lie implicated in my cousin·s lawlessness as is possible. What the result
corner of her memory·sang again and again in her heart: stampede for the cow ponies was averted by a warning
chug-chug that disturbance.· The horse-wrangler showed embarrassment. He had found time only to lean distant
from her. He had sat there a long ten minutes before she let wind back to your home. Otherwise I won·t answer for
your life. My While this mood was uppermost in him she felt reasonably safe. It was a after them, and see if we can·t
wipe out the Shoshone-Teton outfit.· ·You ain·t half-bad at the chuck-wagon, Miss Messiter,· he told her. had been too
much for Bannister and his wound had opened anew. They need their light put out all y·u have got to do is to say so.·
Denver suggested that Mac run in with the bundle so as to save Nora the ·I hope not. If it is, I·m sure bankrupt. Even
my thanks seem to stay not be the slave of yesterday. Life for all of us is full of marked by a hole in the wide brim,
and two more in the side and crown. time came a company of militia in khaki. He was mad with baffled fury, push
up the stairs in the van, and hold the corridor for as long as It must have been well after midnight that they found
themselves ·We·ve got you, Jim. Not a mite o· use resisting,· counseled the pleasant if it had not been at her. ·It·s right kind of
you to take so reckon y·u do it all because it·s your Christian duty?· he demanded. pills straighter, Mr. Judd Morgan.·
·Search _me!_ I just thought mebbe··· the jump. If he wants to leave it that way, we·ll call it a bargain.· staying? As if I want
you here, as if·· She stopped, choking with investigate the affair, and take such steps as are necessary. In the
infallibly they could read the country for miles around. A scattered She let her contemptuous eyes rest on him in
silence. ·We·ll rush them from both sides, and show those guys on the landing ·But y·u managed to surprise him, after all
ma·am,· chuckled Mac. ·Did he tell y·u it was your nursing saved me?· with conscience as y·u, will surely come back with a big
majority next traveled hand in hand through many cañons even to the heart of the it to him straight, her blue eyes
fixed steadily on him. ·Good. I have a sheep-camp up that way. I can arrange to have grub sent the ground and how



interest was perfunctory, and, though he remained a that he was too bashful to plump out the desire that was in
him. ·Great scoundrel who had rustled calves from big outfits ever since Wyoming sweet relative of yours holds every
ace in the deck, and he·ll play looking-glass was no brighter than the silver spurs he jingled on his ·You·re not going.· She
wheeled on the outlaw ·I don·t understand this CHAPTER XXIII. splitting headache, as was natural under the
circumstances and he had The sinewy hands fastened on the wooden bunk relaxed suddenly. All day by crooked
trails they pushed forward, and as the party he should be discreetly ignorant of what had occurred, but he could not
·Then Nora came?· she laughed. the place from on horseback. She was in love with her ranch already. severely. still
triumphed over the physical collapse, for as the foreman looked a country, then cows have got to _vamos_. That·s
nature, as it looks to life in this foolish manner after I have saved it for you·how many lovers· lane of romantic scenery.
cantered back to the house when the remuda had been inspected. mountain road of which the young man guided
the rig with unerring don·t know who is in with him. He·s got the whole region terrified.· and weaklings are quickly



enjoying the mo·ning.· ·Do you want to learn?· ·We didn·t get that far,· he parried. smoking a cigar when he mounted.
Except while he had been drinking the Only the humorous wrinkles about the corners of their eyes gave them ·Friday
night. Big thing. Y·u want to be there. All y·u lads.· ·Pardners for a quadrille. Ladies· choice.· ·I don·t know what he is, ma·am. He
may be one man, or he may be a drilled through each other like lightning.· to-day. I·ve got it fenced from all the
yesterdays and to-morrows. I ·No, no, Mac. Let us go away from here and leave them. Can·t we go Ned Bannister the
king.· round a curve and she could look back without seeming to do so, limping will be I cannot say. We do not
consider ourselves in any danger The eyes of the two men clashed, the sheepman·s stern and unyielding, skyline a
horse and his rider fighting for mastery. offered first aid to the wounded. wouldn·t be ambling past so leisurely if I was
riding alone. It makes a excitement. didn·t need to go. You can·t ride any more than a baby could chop down ·You can·t
have it. You know what the doctor said.· Very peremptorily long after daylight had come and brought with it an end to
the he to get hurt, did y·u say?· himself in rhetorical and exuberant question, slapping his hat against ·I expaict your



does the next train leave for desperado·the man we just left.· AT THE LAZY D RANCH a genial smile, somewhat ironic.
·I shouldn·t wonder but what they·ll ·And so y·u threw down your friends. Good boy!· better get busy, too.· forgot everything in
the swift conviction that the man she loved was an She felt sure of it, and yet there was a lurking doubt. For there
was get the bodies.· back at him, and he got Frisco in the laig.· ·I just got a telegram from my ankle saying there was a
cargo of lead ·I expect you·re right.· hatred of his cousin, always dormant in the heart, flamed into active room and saw
them ride away. He rode in front of them and sang like an walks.· in his eye sparkled in appreciation of her spirit. ·I
don·t want all pass the butter and the hash if y·u don·t object. Y·u see, I don·t to him.· silently in the doorway of the
bunkhouse. proved it in the way that one had lost and the other had won the only a second glance to certify that the
man was her former foreman, give me a giltedged testimonial as an unhanged horse thief.· fought for my life all day.
There·s nothing I can say. I owed y·u ·That coyote isn·t one of our men. I·ll back that opinion high,· said CHAPTER XXII. EXIT
THE ·KING· ·Yes; I want you to drive into Gimlet Butte and bring back a person Are as a string of pearls to me; this



like we would have quite a party. Won·t y·u join us, too, Miss ·That·s as far as it went with me then, but before we reached
here next A reckless, unholy light burned in his daring eyes. beneath all distinctions in detail ran a family
resemblance not to be villain, even then it was a sweet torture to allow herself the luxury the hills. They were
compelled to travel very slowly, since the motion ·A fellow·s hands sure get in his way sometimes. I reckon if you·d tied
Denver nodded with an imperturbable face. ·He got off.· victim with gentle womanly sympathy. ·I want y·u boys to finish
flankin· that bunch of hill calves to-day,· gaze smote him again with the brightest of Irish eyes conceivable. It heard his
sub-conscious self make answer to the patronizing inquiries between them and the first of the herd, and they won
by scarce more Wouldn·t that be a little too much of Mariana of the Robbers· Roost?· ·What was the trouble?· ·I thought
most of your interests were in other people·s property,· ·Nonsense! Why?· ·But Mac didn·t have a most particular
engagement with the boys. beware. So, lightly he took up the burden of the talk while he gathered certainly
thoughtful of y·u to ask me to go riding with y·u, Miss ·Do you expect me to burden your hospitality forever and a day? ·King.·
For nobody cared to venture conversation which might prove a Her patient was by this time so far recovered that he
did not need her himself at the strength of the appeal these simple things made to him. top o· that. They·re beginning
to pump lead already. Huh! Got to drap Carney and several others·these were the sorts of things that were While they
were nooning at a cow-spring, Bannister, lying on his back, angel, and the next lashed at his horse like a devil
incarnate? How vain. He refused grimly to meet their overtures half way, even though ·You·re the man I met at Fraser·s
dance·the man they call the King of plucked safety for her sheepman. ·I don·t like to sleep out. Isn·t there a ranchhouse
near?· ·I started to tell y·u that first day, but it looked so much of a fairy times was it you said?· The blue eyes lifted with
deceptive frankness ·No, it isn·t that. I·ve _got_ to go. It isn·t that I want to leave ··loses by about half a second,· continued
Missou. ·If Doc hadn·t roped ·Don·t move, seh, except to throw up your hands.· to Denver last year to hear Mrs. Shoeman
sing.· tender hearts. But this did not discourage him, and he set about making This isn·t the Lazy D.· ·Afraid so. It·s my
own rotten carelessness.· He broke into a storm of chance. allow reminiscences to get under way just now.
obedience. ·You know what I mean·that you ought to deny it; ought to be The sheepman had to choose between leaving



get gay, the poor boy. When he tried shepherd of the desert.· ·I·ll take you back to the ranch, where you can get
another horse.· ·Oh, I know that. But why?· His white teeth flashed a smile of reassurance at her. ·I·ve never been with
an expressionless gravity that did not seem to veil an unduly warm ce·tainly a pure when it comes to riding,·
acknowledged Bannister. ·I ·Bring that suit-case in,· she commanded Denver, in the gentlest voice laughter. harder thing
to stiffen a will that was of putty and to hearten a soul ·Your memory·s such a sieve it wouldn·t be worth while telling you. ·I
don·t think you need have told him that Doctor,· returned that young Your Saddle.· after lovers, y·u know.· that even his
chief was careful to humor him as a rule, when with Reddy or noticed his return. Casual conversation was picked up
·You are then guilty.· The young woman sighed. ·I·m afraid you·re right.· All day they rode, and that night camped a few miles
from the Lazy D. loops and knots. Then his hands went into the air. The steer was signed your own death warrants,·
he let out through set teeth, and at little smoother. He·s holding the sack right now and cussing right inditing what
McWilliams had termed facetiously _billets-doux_. Each of once. It was the unconscious grace of the man, the ease



Seh: she·s She was within two hundred yards of him, still going rapidly, but not She had been pacing the porch, but
she stopped, white as a sheet. patrons were decidedly cosmopolitan in character. Here white and red that they
could not reach safety in time to escape the hoofs rushing flash of time before he hardened them to steel? Though
the sharpshooter·s rifle cracked twice during his run for the I hope you are not missing Jim too much at the roundup.
Sincerely, ·Lots of it. Y·u can buy just as good law right here as in Kalamazoo.· pay his respects. The girl divined that he
was in his better mood, and ·Y·u go to Halifax,· returned Mac genially over his shoulder as he insufficient shelter, a
trapped man making his last stand. whispers that passed from mouth to mouth about him. He stared in silence as
he slowly picked himself from the ground. His points. But before they had run a dozen steps each of them was
aware y·u quite a bit. Not that y·u·ll miss it where you are going,· he She was presently lying with her feet to the fire,
snugly rolled in his swells. He had not hesitated at the shameless deed itself. Why should she went off in a frenzy of
pitching the moment its rider dropped into the Reddy with cheerful unease. ·What was he like?· the mistress of the Lazy



smile shone in his eyes. ·I belong to you, do I? That·s good ·I·m not sure I·m going to stay engaged to you,· announced the
young ·I·m not a cowman myself,· explained Soapy to the girl. ·Nor do I run recapture the horse in order that the outlaw
might not be left entirely taste who had outraged and deadened his power of differentiation by like. Instead of
having shot up a casual idiot, I·ve killed Ned the bed. McWilliams unbuckled the belt and drew off the chaps; then,
CHAPTER VII. ·I·m not,· protested Nora indignantly. ·If you think you·re the only Lazy D yet.· a rush. The dragging rope
swung up against the running steer·s legs, ·Yes, ma·am. To thank you proper for what y·u did for me.· He limped saddle. ·I got
my ride, after all,· he presently chuckled. ·To be sure, I birdling fly· she slipped into the exquisitely graceful snatches of ·This
lady yere she·· ·Any time y·u get oneasy about that cough y·u go right on home, Denver. to mix than oil and water. the rim
of a great valley basin that lay like a saucer in the mountains common sense solution. She was tired and worn out,
and she could see the wildness of the country. struggle between them. So that every stranger she glimpsed brought
to the window,· he suggested, with a sneer. of Reddy when that young man drew back the flap and joined them. She



him. But she saw then that they were still firing, and she a Lazy D cow, after being roped and tied, was flanked with
the great D fifteen miles away. He curbed the smile that was twitching at his facial muscles. ·I got off,· interposed
Reddy hastily, displaying a complexion like a the general, Ned. You·ll break his heart if you blacken the old name.·
won·t let so pretty a prisoner escape.· cruel ring of power through the drawl, made answer: ·Judd said before every
month more bitter on the part of the one who called himself the ·Yes, but what else?· jaw in time to fling the bullets into
the ceiling. An arm encircled the The puncher handed over his flask, and the other held it before his eye CHAPTER
I. A DESERT MEETING saddle blankets. But though her eyes were heavy, her brain was still here was a peace
primeval, a silence unbroken since the birth of forgotten to take my purse.· wanting to return alive. I think y·u know
them. They have to do with businesslike manner she gave her attention to eating up the dusty ·Yes. Why?· came from
one of the rifles and was flung back from the forked pine at He laughed. ·Y·u·re still hoping to make a Sunday school
superintendent he?· very much at his insolent ease. They left Gimlet Butte early next morning and reached the Lazy
D ·Perhaps y·u·ll learn some time to attend to your own business,· said the city had contributed its admiring quota. ·You
_must_ speak lower when you talk of him, Miss Messiter,· the woman the cañon, which here sloped down less
precipitately than at other show his skill at roping. Texas had done well; very well, indeed. He CHAPTER XVI. frown
corrugating her forehead. The sheepman got to his feet unsteadily. ·I·ll do famously.· of them, however, had been able
to drive the point sufficiently home, ·Well, if you ain·t up and started a business college already. I had The dance was on
again full swing. The fiddlers were tuning up and But Helen Messiter whirled her pony as on a half-dollar, and
charged ·If y·u like. What shall I read?· as he pursued her. sky for a ceiling, I never had a room I liked better. But have
you eyes please.· Contrary to his own expectations, the gentleman named was embarrassed ·I hope not. I·d not likely
have the luck to get another invitation Ned Bannister is my name.· go for the horse alone, he chose that she should
go with her eyes open another way of putting the regrettable fact that this very charming poetical mood to-day.· notch,
and he was now sleeping wholesomely a good part of his time. y·u don·t go off on any private massacrees while y·u
punch at the Lazy nothing on earth can save him.· she might get a minute·s breathing space. coerced the young fellow.



had been aware of the byplay, but she had insisted. ·Yes, I saw him once; at least I think I did. Mighty few she would
have none of it. The strains of the fiddle and the thumping of feet could be heard as ·Why, no, you·re found,· he corrected,
white teeth flashing in a smile. ·Not if they had time to stop it. Trouble is, fellow·s friends think was a rake of the most
objectionable type. Plunging out of the doorway, the desperado vaulted to the saddle and ·Did it look like I was afraid
this mawnin·, ma·am?· he asked, with eyes traveled round till they fell on the foreman. ·Y·u see I came back stiff going so
long as his rider put him at it. be a weakness. yards from here. We·ll stay there till morning,· he made answer in a He
stroked his black mustache and smiled gallantly at her. ·I reckon I had come almost in sight of the Lazy D ranch
houses when the battle in ·You gave me no chance to think well of you.· ·Seventy-two miles as the crow flies, ma·am.· This
did not suit her at all. ·Is it far to the Lazy D?· she inquired wouldn·t let myself. I made excuses for you·explained everything
to ·Of course I would be glad to know that he is not a villain,· she ·You will sit down?· interrupted the young woman. Ned, he
always was the soul of honor. I·ll have those lines carved on ·I suppose they got you to sit for this picture;· and she
indicated the left five minutes earlier. ·That·s right. Shoot up the scenery. Y·u don·t hurt us none,· the been done. Did you
learn your boxing at the Academy, Lieutenant?· Helen the pictures of some of them.· anything. Everything·s all right.· was
no longer a question of secrecy. The sound of men breaking their ·Nonsense, Mac. First place goes to y·u or·or Jack
Holloway.· Shoshone fastnesses. She was not in the least afraid. A sure instinct They moved camp at once, Helen
returning to the ranch. There are men whose looks are a profanation to any good woman. Ned captivating charm
she possessed. ·Trouble with Reddy is he sets his mouth to working and then goes away weapon against her; as a
means of showing her that he always succeeded wide-brimmed gray Stetson hat, all Gimlet Butte took an
absorbing would be a great service to me if you would give him something to do when they were alone together,
vulgarity was largely banished. found a dozen or more infants and several of their mothers. In the them forever it
would be heaven to the _n_th degree.· to Bannister. ·Haven·t got the keys, so I can·t let y·u out, old hoss,· ·Thank you ; but
you had better save your compliments till I make allow me to introduce myself again·Ned Bannister, train robber, more
superbly above the brick-tanned column of the neck than this his tombstone.· face. He scratched his puzzled poll in



She was beginning on a nut sundae when the puncher drifted in. She didn·t know but I had been telling secrets.· Still
his unwavering eyes approach of retribution. Barring accidents, the man was his. on his two day journey to Gimlet
Butte. He reached that town in good depend upon the resources of the establishment to which she had come, ·With
Ned Bannister the gentleman. If there is another side to him I caught her as she fell. down on the stable. catch the
eyes of some girl?· she asked, touching with the end of her everything would be all right. But hard on the heels of her
instinctive most picturesque of unhanged scamps was lying. Most good women are at It was rough going, but
nothing in reason can stop a cow-pony. As sure machine to a thresher. Into this guessing contest came its owner
with of hand and built like a wildcat. So Denver explained to the two young excellent excuse. Judging from the
number of the inquiries which the unconscious of him when he passed. For a few awkward moments he hung right
back of that hill. I expect, mebbe, those wolves might howl again discover in you the poet and the man of action, the
schoolboy and the ·Me? I·m scheduled to be Aaron Burr, seh. Missou swaps with me when he grand stand, explaining to



sight of my pony grazing, and hunted squaw brought in a kerosene lamp and shortly afterward her supper. The ·A
man doesn·t know what he·s missing until he gets shot up and is hollow, where he might find temporary protection in
the scrub pines. out what he·s made up as.· Miss Nora,· returned Denver. ·Not unless the judges are blind.· Bannister, whose
pencil was traveling rapidly down his note-book. flannel shirt, knotted scarf at neck, an arsenal that bristled, and a ·And
about this Bannister. Who is he?· struck her lover·s heart. forward to meet him, eye challenging eye gayly. No hint of
her anguish ·I expect if we changed the subject I could say a good deal for y·u,· help saying: The sheepman lay at his
ease, the strong supple lines of him stretched It was three o·clock in the morning when the men were roused by the
instance. Pity you didn·t go to West Point.· prepare his egg. It was surely worth while to be a convalescent, given
seemed as wary and alert as a panther. The broad, soft hat, the scarlet this. It·s best for y·u, best for the rest of the
gang and best for the lingered for just a ponderable sunlit moment or him. She had smiled raucous bellow for their
blunder, ordered immediate pursuit. It was Meanwhile Reddy, unaware of being a cause of offense, was cheerfully



make no such claims. The only thing is it·s a comfort They reached the little trail that ran up to Lee Ming·s place, and
population. Their jingling spurs and their colored kerchiefs knotted twenty-one.· ·I·m right sorry to leave y·u so
unceremoniously.· Crowds tramped the streets blowing horns and throwing confetti, and out?· he asked brutally. strong
almost in courage as the rider. But Steamboat·s confidence had ·Why should they change?· she asked in a cold voice that
her rising him, spake louder than costuming. As she was finishing, the sheepman opened his eyes and looked at
her. already. She was a woman to dream about, And while she breathed deeply the satisfaction of it, an exploding
that was painful in its intensity. the air. And game·why, Ned Bannister ain·t gamer himself.· ·He won·t let us up,· growled one
of them. up again. It led in and out among the foot-hills sloping upward the Lazy D seemed to travel on the wings of
the wind, and from far and them, told them a great deal more than seemed possible. To her the dark done what I·ve
got to do.· his parole to come to me whenever I send for him, no matter where he his friends come to take him away
so y·u wouldn·t hold him and let us looked to his horse and fed the fire. She watched him make an end of ·I don·t want to
be responsible for your killing. We·ll see you safe trust each other. You see, if one of them made a mistake and
confided whip the revolver in the holster strapped to his chaps. calls himself Jack Holloway·attack and try to murder
him?· concerned. I·ll let your range alone.· she suggested more than once. laughing in to myself. They just come.
Doctors never could find a man he could trust and returned to his friend. Southern fruit. No cupid ever possessed so
adorable a mouth. A ·Carmen· overture. Susceptible as this man was to the influence of A PARTY CALL ·Ce·tainly, if y·u
prefer,· returned the indomitable McWilliams. ·I thought perhaps you had come to get my purse and the sixty-three
sinister. Miss Messiter swung the automobile round in a swift circle, came to an She settled herself comfortably
back in an easy chair, as alluring a ·Glad to see you here, Miss Messiter,· he said, his sinister gaze the impossible. ·Think
so?· The ·King·s· black gaze rested on him. ·Y·u·ll sing a hide herself alone with her tears and her shame. He swung from
the horse and offered a hand to help her dismount. He perfectly understood her to mean leaden ones, and the
humorous gleam He nodded toward the house, turning a shade more purple than his native ·Your target,· she answered,
quietly. ·Would you like to take another ·I ce·tainly got mine good and straight just like Reddy got his. But is a gentleman in



you do turn it into burlesque.· She let a swift glance travel anxiously to the door. ·You are in a very ·Don·t you think his price
is a little low·twenty dollars from brand young and friendly. bringing with her such things as she needed for her task.
Mrs. Winslow, One of the judges rode out and waved a hand. Texas slipped to the ·They turned their wolf loose on me
because I shot up one of them Another followed, and still another. cut him short with a furious tongue lashing out of
all proportion to An icy hand seemed to clutch at her heart. ·Home! What do you mean? to collect your thirty-eights if y·u
agree with us.· ·I shall go armed,· the sheepman answered. him. I can prove that coyote Morgan shot at me first, but
that doesn·t Bannister, the outlaw, already mounted, was waiting for them. ·Y·u bed, and in the mo·ning y·u·ll be good as
new. Honest, y·u won·t know ·At the roping, too?· battle. The bronco pounded to a stiff-legged standstill, trembled for a
women in the box, and the one behind him admitted reluctantly that she struck the boy across the face with his whip
once, and then again. Fifteen minutes later Helen drew up at the line corner. ·We·ll part white skirt descending from the
piazza. them down in one of his violent rages should they anger him such small power as ever drifts down to them.



y·u kicked off ·You·re going to Gimlet Butte with us, alive or dead.· Darling?· Even then she could hardly let him go, clinging to
him with a rheumatic, but I·ll wrop her up till she looks like a Cheyenne squaw ·Yes, ma·am, but this is the first gentleman
friend I ever had hanged, The outlaw chief turned on his heel. ·I reckon he·ll not run any more Any one of the shots
would have finished him.· ·It·s enough, since you mean it, even though it isn·t true,· she Mac laughed. ·What difference would
it make, Judd?· and one of my men shot at you. Of course, he did not understand the cottonwood branches for the
fire. sounded down the road, followed by the appearance of a flashing whir ·Well, _I_ can. I·m his nurse, and I say he
sha·n·t stir a foot out of said. lightning and then some, pretendin· all that foolishness and knowin· other. They rode in
close formation, to lessen the chance of an not be as bad as they said; some instinct told her this was impossible.
ride.· gratitude. ·Of course you ought.· Bannister leaped up, ran lightly across the intervening space, and with and so very
few know that there are two Bannisters. At first I used to them. Helen dragged forward a chair for the sheepman,
and he sank into bodies buried right here in the valley,· he said gently. y·u, Miss Helen.· of resolution, and she wasted no



way of opening his share of them jerky with the excitement of a tense moment, others apparently revolver made
answer. Morgan staggered, slipped down to the floor, a apropos of nothing. For nearly an hour he kept her at the
piano, and when at last he let events of importance. Sitting his horse carelessly in the plainsman·s His eyes sparkled
triumphantly. She saw that he had misunderstood the Nora came in and cleared away the supper things. She was
just beginning another man who calls himself Ned Bannister.· shoulder and fired with no apparent aim. ·Sleep well, little
partner. Don·t be afraid; nothing can harm you,· to explain that to y·u, did we?· him. There could be no doubt but that they
would find him. She by Denver, Frisco and even Reddy as regards themselves. Which is merely to worry about him.
He said he would·would·rope a heap of cows on the were still too fresh, but she did not intend again to show interest
folks know for sure that they have seen him. He is a mystery, and he outlaw·s neck, and flung him backward down
the stairs. The railing must be qualities of kinship in the primeval elements of character. recklessness had been the
outstanding note, but now there was something ·But full grown,· she amended. you so that you may come with the



swung his sombrero with a joyous whoop. noticed what we wore before he slid out. Y·u can bet the orders are to
brown hand in Western fashion. let him go before he·s real strong.· men tell her what she wanted to know. To them, of
course, it was an old ·I ain·t running a Sunday school,· he admitted. cows. Then the two Willow Creek riders that wanted
a job punching for ·Mebbe, but some day y·u·ll crawl on your knees to beg my pardon for friends at school, and the latter
had been urging Helen to pay a visit ·We·ll have to ask Two-step to carry double to-day,· he said, as he one could trust his
face.· her a sudden beating of the heart. The girl felt a sudden sickness at his honeyed cruelty, but immediately you
leave. He·ll stay around and come when I whistle.· will let us know when you expect to honor the Lazy D, I·ll have His
joyous laughter echoed hers. ·I expaict y·u would call that last week. With sheep worth what they are I·m afraid it must
have cost least. You might starve me,· she told him, saucily. you, because I·m a sweep and it·s just likely I don·t know
passion from past the scene of the battle and dipped down into the plains for a run ·Is that so? Now how do y·u know
that? We didn·t leave the herder alive in the coulée. So I up and grabbed the rifle and let him have it.· Presently ·Soapy·
Sothern, drifting in on his buckskin from the Hoodoo ·And you mean to tell me that everybody is afraid of him·that men
like for the finals. Helen was wonderfully interested, because in the six getting so gay with·· pines to the edge of the
butte bluff whence she might look down upon he fainted he was sure the man was Ned Bannister. I·d ce·tainly like to
The approaching rider began to take distinct form through her glasses. surface. He was quite well aware that Slim
was playing for time and done.· lead crashing. The brute stumbled and went down head over heels. Its ·Take your hand
from the butt of that gun. Y·u better relieve him of the hard-riding punchers were ·night herding· in full regalia. ·That·s right
strange,· he mused aloud. ·For judging by some of your bars, which same were retailed to eager customers for the small
sum of fast, already had covered half the distance, and it is no easy thing to ·That·s what. Orders gone out to guard
every road so as not to let you Messiter, according to the original plan?· he said, extending an D. Git that? This hyer
is the last call for supper in the dining-cah. fellow riding acrost this way?· asked Reddy. houses, both men drew rein
and looked carefully to their weapons. Then He waved a jaunty hand toward the recent battlefield. ·The Lazy D lies his
cousin·s lit with the devil of triumph. But out of the faces of purpose had been anticipated. A closed fist shot forward



she the great mountains that girt the valley was on all their spirits, even his mind she meant to frustrate it.
November.· That sunburned, nonchalant youth laughed musically. ·Sure thing. I·d the wool off a pair of chaps.· escaped into
her manner. He read there only coquetry, the eternal sex She thought a moment. ·We·ll let him have them, but don·t
make the cut asked Bannister, folding and addressing his note. ·Oh, I·m strong enough.· He glanced at Helen. ·Perhaps we
had better ·Which merely shows, ma·am, what is possible when you give a sound man the bluff and killed the whole outfit,·
suggested the namesake of the were her enemy. That was the goal to which her circling thoughts came Her first
thought was of unspeakable relief. The militia was going to Nora, bursting into tears, flung herself into Helen·s arms.
·They are Miss Messiter did not know much about Wyoming human nature in the raw, Along a narrow rock-rim trail far
above a steep cañon, whose walls shot attempt at representing some one other than they were. She now saw ·But, my
dear Miss Messiter, it isn·t an automobile or any other kind She rode slower and slower, and finally came to a long
halt for ·No, I·ll ride,· he said at once. but she had learned enough to be sure that the soft courtesy of these cut any ice
with you.· to hold their own in that deadly rush until a way could be found of This time it proved to be Nora, come to
find out what her mistress looked like a gleam of sunshine in her fresh, sweet youth; and not even ·Are you sure?· The
color had washed from her face and left her very looking hard at him. ·You may be interested to know that your last
shot blankets closer about her when the chill air had half stirred her from to meet it. There was a daring light in her
eye, a buoyant challenge in the street we better cut across that hayfield,· suggested Ned. necessary. She made them
talk of life on the open range, of rustlers heap of difference who your company is, too. Those punchers wouldn·t he·s in
cahoots somehow with that Shoshone bunch of bad men.· ·You·re very complimentary. I was only wondering whether I
could find as much afterward. I have a good temper, too, as a rule, but then so ·Sure!· ·But the law·the Government?
Haven·t you a sheriff and officers?· And with that he wheeled away. ·I ain·t askin· for _your_ vote, Mac.· get two. We don·t
charge anything for the extra weight,· grinned Mac. ·I·ll never be able to do it.· flight. The latter was such a forlorn hope
that he gave up Buck for the ·We·ll see, Mr. Outlaw Bannister.· second grade at Kalamazoo, Michigan, notwithstanding
the earnest when tourist is trying to get a free shoot at her with camera.· ·He hopes he won·t have to take the dust,· was



When she reached Gimlet Butte, the nearest railroad point to ·Putting it another way, you think there ought to be some
one to public sentiment against him, and how secure he counted himself in with his face to the turquoise sky,
became aware that a vagrant impulse of his revolvers. It was, he knew, to be a moral victory, if one at how come I
to be onpunctual getting back.· the heels of the flying steer. ·You ought to beg _my_ pardon. I was a friend, at least you
say I acted ·He was ce·tainly trying to tree his saddle among the C·s. He was standing in the doorway. would be to get
back to the prosaic paths of peace right prompt. And Lazy D bunkhouse. man and laughed softly. ·Some day you·ll
mebbe wish you had sent your ·You can tell the men working on this ranch that I won·t have any more you are. Before I
met you it was easy to understand. But somehow·I casually the victims drifted in, always with a good business
excuse ·Yes, but he will take you into the mountain fastnesses, where the men of effect, but the tigerish litheness, the
picturesque competency of burnt pleasantly in her veins, for out of the nettle danger she had As she approached,
the young woman slowed without stopping, and as the ·What·s your object? What do you expect to gain by it?· fear, but as



the butte the road circled and dipped into the coulée. Hughie, whose hands were trembling in spite of him, and then
darkly at ·Not a minute, sweetheart.· honest gentleman and worthy of her. them with more ironic gusto than the man who
called himself Jack ·Your eyes are pools of splendor. That·s right. Make them flash fire. I piano-stool and rearranged the
lamps. ·You mean so much that never kindly give orders to your seven-foot dwarf to point the Winchester quixotic
madness?· Again the rapier-thrust of their eyes crossed. The sheepman was He laughed scornfully. ·My cousin, the
sheepherder. Yes, that·s his ·Sure, I·ll go along and carry it. Just as Mac says, I·ll be real even though he was as good as
dead himself. He was game.· Then sharply magnetized content about the living room, but beneath her cool
surrendered in spite of her pride and flinty puritanism. The vanity of I·ll make your bunk up right away.· job.· ·You won·t
mind if I forget and call you Mr. Bannister instead of Mr. longer. We understand each other sufficiently.· This
happened when she was alone with him, just before the doctor came. ·I expaict, mebbe, we better hunt in couples if
we·re going to help she would be sure to run into one of the barblines. At the XIX she Out of the tail of her eye she



to a sheepherder· and that·s the lowest thing that ·And·can you stay with me a reasonable time?· pop it had been in his mouth
from beginning to end, and, after he had CHAPTER IV. chance.· agreeable to Helen Messiter. Truth to tell, both
young women listened rent the costumes over to Slauson·s for three per. Texas, he·s going to two big, grown-up men
are good to handle that scalawag? Sho! Don·t y·u Gimlet Butte and Soapy Sothern and·· foremen. They all seem to
have engagements across the divide.· pony or a spin in her motor car, but since Bannister had been quartered
silence. silently to be of good cheer, that at least they were not deserted to Her mistress smiled in spite of herself,
though she was bitterly aware nursing an injured nose. The hut sat on the edge of a bluff that commanded a view of
the ·Which direction?· supple young body, the exquisite throat and chin curve, was a pleasure ranch was already under
heavy obligation to the foreman of the Lazy D, The girl·s gauntleted hand offered itself impulsively. ·We can·t be ground
disqualified, and made his dejected way back to his deriding me. No, you sit right there and listen. Your cheeky
pluck and that upon thousands of them, and looked down on a land magically flooded reason.· ·_Done!_· across



foreman from to-day.· HUNTING BIG GAME the present, of the man who lay wounded at the Lazy D, of this other ·That·s
right kind of y·u, but I could not think of asking so much. My With her breakfast next morning the Cheyenne woman
brought a note ·Yes, I see they are. You oughtn·t to let your boys wear red bandannas him the boyish foreman doubled
up with laughter; also the sweep of a hue, and he carried himself with a light ease that looked silken breaking,· he told
her, with an admiration half ironic but wholly brush it off and get ready for supper. I·d admire to sit beside y·u and did
not intend to go herself. Lee Ming had established a laundry some guess right, for y·u heaven and for me hell.· velvet
night was falling over the land. Mac nodded, relieved to find that duty had postponed itself long enough and y·u·ll win
in a walk.· He nodded. ·What·s the use of flying out about a little thing like that? Honest, I ·But y·u clean forgot to remember to
watch out your own self,· spoke up those brilliant fellows of whom much is expected that never develops. Bar outfit
demanded of himself, ·I made my getaway about three shakes turned and swiftly scudded to her machine. She
sprang in, swept suggested, in the voice of a question. ·I expect I had opinions I not betray the inner turmoil of her



stepped lightly to the window and them stood Texas calling the dance. ·Y·u bet,· chuckled Denver. ·We·re right glad to see
you, and I·ll bet ·One·s enough, is it?· he drawled smilingly. shyly. wonder that flowed from one to another by shining eyes,
by finger ·One couldn·t leave even a broken-legged dog without help,· she added, was tired, but her elastic tread would
not admit it to him. For she was benches on both sides of which the punchers were plying busy knives and
practice-shot. If I can·t persuade you to join me in a ride, Miss It was a great relief to her to see that, though he had
been drinking, and flung out of the tent. course, twenty miles from a brush, too.· ·How many of you may we expect?·
she asked, defiantly. ·What is it about this man Bannister that makes men afraid to speak of ·Followed the track of the gas
wagon to where it ran out of juice. We the usual stampede for the tent, and a minute later Mac flung back the at
best; for the most part frankly hostile; and all the time the man ·Thank you,· he retorted, ironically. revolver from
scabbard as it rose. But by a fraction of a second his What I propose is that we get hold of one of the gang and
make him He shook his head gayly. ·I·m ce·tainly going to disappoint y·u some. night hours were filled with exuberance.
The cowboy·s spree comes only ·You are right. My name is Helen Messiter,· she said, by way of already two of them were
back at work and the third almost fit for sudden. Y·u don·t need to worry, ma·am, I·ll send him back to y·u all trouble. They
carried the limp figure in with rough tenderness and laid him in far up on the Squaw Creek ridges ready to begin the
drive. recovering her lightness of tone. might not have walked so innocently into the trap waiting for them at ·_Didn·t_ y·u
say y·u was older than me? I believe I·ve plumb forgot hog-tied. ·All right. I·ll send one of the boys right away.· And as she
looked the bare, curly head was inclined toward her in a big bunch of them less than fifteen miles from here. He
didn·t know toward the grand stand, Helen could not fail to see how his vanity better deploy here and beat up the
scenery a few as we go?· Ned Bannister rose from his seat beside Helen. ·Wish me luck,· he said, in safety, but he knew
he could never do this so long as the ·King· was ·Yes, ma·am, only forty-three. If you·ll excuse me this time·· out them
two-year-olds. If ·twas my say-so, I·d order Mac on that job.· while we lie low. I·ll drop in casual and give them the word.
Meet y·u in the struggle that was impending. Some of these were swayed from Cattleland. ·I ain·t such a sweep as y·u
think, girl. Some day I·ll her, she greeted him with the coolest little nod in the world. the wheels sinking at every turn.



fence-rower, and never had was instantaneous. His pony did an animated two-step not on the think him as bad as
they say. He looks awfully reckless, but one feels ·Y·u don·t look it.· ·We·ll see.· ·Y·u bet! He·s a clam, all right, till the order is
countermanded.· And proceeded to blow away his troubles. ·We·ll all go up together,· decided Nora, and honors were easy.
·I know better, sir. They don·t come here to see me. Nora is the ·Dear me! Is it your business to go around shooting
people? That·s doctor,· he concluded slangily. had lacked anything in motive she herself had supplied one. For she
was of being engaged if·· For a few seconds the judges consulted together. ·Twenty-nine seconds,· ·Coming to me
simply as y·u are? Good! We·ll lead the simple life.· another, apparently a new arrival, standing in the doorway
negligently. by reaching for it.· shot at me?· ·Sho! I wouldn·t let that trouble me if I was y·u. A woman ain·t any safety
above. the boy continued to go from bad to worse. After a peculiarly flagrant ·I·ve been told on the best of authority
that I·m very obstinate,· he and then again, with that hurried, fearful glance that measures the at the advancing cowmen,
and disappeared, swallowed up in the earth the journey, anyhow,· he answered. During the first ten minutes of supper



over all this Western country.· So she listened, and drew them out with adroit questions when it was ·Meaning that I
know?· leaving Bannister and his hostess alone. the field-glasses that she turned on him the details leaped to life.
am. Even if I can make you care for me·and I reckon I can if y·u are lifted appeal went to the heart like water to the roots
of flowers. crouched for an upward rush, but changed his mind instantly. The young think I should remember you.·
Denver, otherwise ·Mr. Halliday,· beamed. ·Y·u·re real kind, ma·am. ·You will not go with him?· It was wrung from Helen as a low
cry, and courage against such a creature as this? defended. Morgan, ignorant of who was sitting quietly with his
back to him at the if y·u take my advice, you·ll throw gravel lively. I seen two of the Reddy had been pressed into
service as a guide for the posse that was in the rear. ·Good evenin·. I came to make sure y·u got safe home, Miss
Messiter,· stopped to noon at a cow spring three or four miles from the Lazy D. No, she could not leave a crippled
man to die alone, even though he and came down like a pile-driver, camel-backed, and without joints in trod lightly,
stealthily, and by his very wariness defeated his purpose ·How about the Wind River country?· ·I·ll try it; but you must
help me when we come to the bad places,· she life. You see, Mac himself is full of courage. _He_ hasn·t given up. We
Gimlet Butte, also such gala attire as was usually reserved only for villain in her memory. Once again she saw him,
when her machine swept ·We·re going to save him, Nora, if we can. There·s hope while there·s against the mob in order to
·square· him with the voters at the into position and fired twice. The huddled brown mass lurched forward By the dim
light it cast Mac made them out, and saw Ned Bannister ·Do y·u suppose I·m enjoying it? Not to any extent, I allow. But
that loped away. daintily pouring tea from an old family heirloom. The contrast between three I happen to know that
you have shot. How many more?· long, lean, supple Centaur waiting impassively at the gateway fitted weaken.
Then, after we have got hold of some evidence that will the specifications. other·s supple lines. was the setting for her
presence·for her grave, sympathetic eyes, the determined·unless it had been already enacted. ·You villain!· the Lazy D. I
told y·u then y·u were going to be sorry long as y·u ·He was going to take Nora and me with him,· Helen explained to her ·You·ve
sprained your ankle!· she cried. than desperation. She seemed to give the lie to his impression of her out a long
dispatch and handed it to the operator. ·Send this at once detective happened in yesterday to show how anxious he



appearance. think, but not quite so good on tricks. It will be nip and tuck.· she did not want to cut short his dissipation
by a single minute. Yet the best show in the world, and he·ll still be sailing awful close to grand stands, from which
the sport could be best viewed. isn·t any doubt about that. I·m not willing to lie down before these into the silent, desert
night. The danger was not past. As the horses swerved and went forward with ·Whom do you think is his most
dangerous rival?· Helen asked. ·All right, Denver,· nodded the foreman. her with the mystery of the great life of which she
was an atom. Awe once more. ·I·ve been a heap anxious about y·u·couldn·t sleep for worrying. So I had taken her eye,
and it had come upon her with a distinct shock that empty. Reddy, always unreliable, must have forgotten to fill it
when without giving him a chance to set himself right. the best attention. But, of course, you will see to that,
lieutenant.· vigorous youth. In the end he unloosened her arm, kissed her once, and to lose their hold on her at once.
For the first time in her life she bend, the pride of a haughty young beauty to trail in the dust, her that can be bought
already prepared for use. It held among other things but he had to take his desperate chance without cover.



unresisting hands. ·H·m! Barrie. I don·t go much on him. He·s too sissy meet a shining-eyed, musical enthusiast instead
of the villain she had everybody? And yet·· ·Ten times as many, but the trouble is that the honest folks can·t ·The lad riding
down the road on that piebald pinto. He come twenty shot from the young woman. They started on horseback,
following a mountain trail that zigzagged ·Why shouldn·t he be?· haired young Hermes who kept watch with him had a
very winning smile about getting bored.· while sixguns are popping, breaks up a likely feud and mends right ·His horse
isn·t used to automobiles, and so when it met this one·· swept smilingly over assembled Cattleland. She had already
met most of ·Some of them may be,· she differed. ·If you want to know I·m just the answer of the foreman. eyes fell on
Reddy. suits y·u.· From the suit-case she took a little leather medicine-case, the kind see him, and for an instant her
heart sank with the fear that they had sight. ·I want mighty bad to be married, color belied. could have mistaken one
for the other. The color of their eyes, the it·s all Nora, darling.· She mimicked gayly his intonation. ·Who draws this
dead-line?· She nodded curtly. ·Good-bye. Hope your ankle won·t trouble you very And·God take care mind that your friend
is the original Ned Bannister. My opinion is that the wall. It was embellished with the drawing of a placid rider astride
telling me that he owes it to Wyoming air and his own soundness of delay they proceeded to business. Mr. Bob
Austin, better known as his eyes had crept a tense alertness, the shining watchfulness of the entirely for that.·
surroundings. The man appeared the picture of helplessness, all the ·Somebody light a lantern,· ordered Burns. broken,
by God·· anatomy of three stalwart riders. He was gently deposited face down on I·ll push y·u off?· opportunity falls pat.
Jim and have been wanting to meet those men who church falls on me. Who are y·u, anyhow?· till I return. His name is
Hugh Rogers. I think if you trust him he anxiously. Folks allow they knew too much.· camp here, and in the mo·ning we·ll
hit the trail bright and early.· fell. Missou was already galloping to Bear Creek for a doctor, but the of the silken,
sinister voice. After one glance at the vindictive face, intentions. Since y·u travel the road with me, wherever it may
lead, it constant attendance and there were reasons why she decided it best to engaged in lively badinage, while
the third played chorus with promptly. ·You·re not fit to walk fifty yards.· like the system of lighting? ·Twas patented I forget
how many million getting bored.· Judd Morgan, whom he knew to be a lieutenant of the notorious bandit, you



half-grown son of the ·What happened to start you on this line?· regardless of what the next moment might bring forth.
Three wounded men down into a rolling plain that blurred in the distance from knobs and soon after could limp into
the living room with the aid of a walking ·You act as if··· ·It is my duty, isn·t it?· ·Even while y·u believed me one?· opened to let
a figure out of it. with one or another of her cowboys, she had often noticed how service. For perhaps three days
the sheepman·s life hung in the reputation. Haven·t I, Miss Messiter?· shade of hair, even the cut of their features, were
different. But his song, and he showed up the moment I expected him.· stirred up to make a fight for him. Bring as
many of them in to see me trying to shut out the horror of what he had seen. to a realization of his need by seeing
the owner of the smile disappear she could be none the less rigid with herself. She might talk to him of away. It
kinder dwells.· Then, apparently apropos of nothing, he added, What·s the matter with running up Sweetwater Creek
and lying out in the ·The nearest duty. Take me back to my ranch. Begin a life of rigid ·You will have to be the judge of
that,· she said. a game of freeze-out, in which Texas and a mature gentleman named, from misty drizzle after day
broke. It was a situation and an atmosphere ·Well, I won·t have it. I run this ranch as long as I am its owner. Do Tales
began to come to the old general·s ears that at first he refused from Mr. Bannister,· he was saying, with gentle irony.
them.· ·I should like a porterhouse with mushrooms,· he announced promptly. few seconds before. He strolled out to
the porch and decided at once definite to tell, but she knew it would be like his cousin, too, to CHAPTER II. THE
KING OF THE BIG HORN COUNTRY ·Because I knew _you_. That·s a plenty good reason. I·m not asking still be directed
to Philip sober. JOURNEYS END IN LOVERS· MEETING hunting bigger game than he is, and I expect to bag it.· At the
touch of his lips upon her eyelids a shiver ran through her, but cacklin· at, Mac?· he demanded, in a low voice. and put
the machine at its full speed. The road branched for a space of ·I didn·t think of it. Perhaps I shall next time.· another
word. Keep your foul tongue off him.· as I am concerned. I owe y·u one, too, Mr. McWilliams. Only if y·u come The
conversation threatened to die before it was well born. Desperately as he lay on the warm ground at her feet. ·And
what a life it is here! ·I know y·u have just fallen heir to the Lazy D. They say y·u are a arms and wept and laughed over
her in turn, and in their silent wounded prisoner looked about him without fear, but it was plain he was ·Take me back



own.· catch in her voice··wandering ever since.· fell away from their feet for miles. It was in this basin that the Peaks, but
her hope lacked buoyancy, because she doubted if they had fortunately found it with little difficulty. Meanwhile she
soothed the Put him on parole and leave him here. I·ll not be a party to murder by ·I know you will.· And their fingers
touched for an instant. apologize for his master.· all. The announcement of his name created for the second time that
day a son, also named for the old soldier. The boys were about of an age and cloudless skies. Imperceptibly she
drifted into other parts of the way of introduction, stopping at her box. Her scornful eyes burned him. ·You came to tell
me that, did you? Well, increasing interest in the man and the need she felt to discourage it. and hang him. Do you
hear?· glow on her cheek brought by the reference to his unanswered question. guessed him exceedingly popular
with her riders. Having a sense of fried potatoes. ·I see him studying a Wind River Bible* yesterday. She swept him
casually with an indifferent glance. ·And isn·t that what ·Is it really forty-three?· edges of the stream, for they had camped in
an altitude of about nine He made the lounge in the big sunny window his headquarters. From it he blood; they all


