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YOU~G \\'ILD \YE~T 

'·Jove!" he exclaimed. "I was sure I wouldn't git hurted, 
lrnt I could hardly bring myself to cut that rope, for all that. 
lt was lher awfullest thing I ever went through. ·wouldn't 
l like to see Young vVilcl West go Lhrough that thing, only 
that it be rigged so that the axe would cut his head off .. , 

··\Ve may have a chance to give him a taste of it," replietl 
Morley. ··come, Rube, 1 want you to go over to the new mine 
with me, so 1 can give yon an idea of what is in the wind. 
A walk in the open will do you good now." 

The two rlid walk over to tile new mine, and just a~ they got 
there they saw Castine, the bead of the concern, and Young 
Wilcl West aud his partners approaching. 

CHAPTER IV. 
OU!! FHU:NDS TAKI~ IX A 1rnow. 

"There goes the man we are looking for!" cried Wild, as he 
caught sight of Ripping Rube disappearing behind a rock. 

""Where?" asked Cheyenne Charlie, excitedly. '·I don't see 
no one." 

"Ripping Rube just sneaked past that open spot over there 
and went behind that big rock." 

Wild did not wait any longer, but, revolver in hand, bounded 
for the spot. 

Charlie. Jim and Castine followed him. 
0Ltr hero rea(hcd the rock in less than ten seconds. 
But when he got there not the least sign of a man could he 

see. 
But there were plenty more big rocks scattered about, and 

he began making a search for the villain. 
The others joined in the hunt, or course, but when fifteen 

minutes had been spent they were forced to give it up. 
"If you are eertain you saw a man," spoke up Castine, "he 

must be well acquainted around here, 01· he could never have 
disappeared so quickly." 

"I saw liim," Wild declared. "I never make a mistake in a 
face. It was quite a few yards off, but it was Ripping Rube, 
the miner who tried to shoot me over in Dustville this noon, 
that I saw, j~st as sure as we are standing here." 

"Well, you may run across him later on." 
"I want to come across him-badly, too, for I am positive 

he is the man who murdered an old man over in Dustville last 
night." 

'· Well, you should be careful how you tackle such a fellow as 
that." 

·'Oh, I am used I.a tackling such fellows as he. I would be 
willing to face two or three of them if I had my revolvers with 
me,·• and the young prince of the saddle smiled in his easy 
way. 

'· I have heard that you are a wonder with the revolver," 
Castine observed. 

'·Well, I don't know about me being a wonder. I suppose 
there are plenty of men who can shoot as straight as I can." 

"But not so quick and straight at the same time," spoke 
up Charlie, who was ever ready to 1rnt in a word of praise for 
his young friend. 

"That is right," Jim admitted. "Wild has no equal at quick 
shooting with a revolver. Why, this morning when we were 
held up by this man he just saw, who had twelve or fifteen 
at his back, and every one of them pointing their shooters 
at us, Wild worked it so that he got the drop on the whole 
r-rowd and made them do just as he wanted them to. It was 
wonderful, and when I realized it my breath was nearly taken 
away, for I eould not see how we we e possibly going to get 
out of the scrape." 

·· I wish I knew more about shooting than I do," said Cas­
tinC', as he looked admiringly at the young deadshot. 

·• [ will give you a few lessons before we leave here, if you 
desire," Wild answered. 

··rr I desire! Well, I guess I will be glad of the opporttfnity. 
You can give me a short Jesson now, if you will., . 

'"Certainly. Now just imagine 1hat st.one with the crack 
i11 it over there "·as a man who was sneaking up on you to 
1lown you. J>ull out your revolver and let me see how quickly 
you ean shoot and hit it." 

('astine made a grab for his shooter, goi a little rattled as 
he pulled it from his hip pocket in such a hurry and then 
fired a shot. 

The bullet struck another rock that was four or five feet to 
tlw l<>ft of the one he shot at. 

··That is the way tlrnt most m<>n shoot when they open fire 
on a man in a hurry. Here is the way I do it." 

Before Castine was aware of it Young Wild West had drawn 
botr hi,; rPvolvers anr. two rnport8 Rounrled as one. 

There wa.c the mark of lwo bullets on the rock, too, the 
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furthest one being within a couple of inches of the crack 
in the center of it. 

'·Whew! " gasped the head of the mining concern. "I never 
saw unything like that before." 

'·Now, you try it with one shooter, a little slower this time." 
Castine put his weapon back in his pocket, and then when 

Wild gave the word, jerked it out and fired. 
Though he went slower at it this time, he did not hit the 

rock, though he came pretty close· to it. 
"The trouble with you is," said our hero, "you try to raise 

yoqr revolver to get aim. That is not the way to do it. Keep' 
your eye right on the spot you want to hit, and when you 
pull your shooter throw it well up In the air a11d pull when, 
you bring It down to the point you are Jooklng at. There is 
no such thing as taking aim in quick shooting, any more than 
the aim that a boy takes when he throws a stone at a bird." 

"I see," exclaimed Castine. '· But that sort of shooting re­
quires a whole lot of practise." 

"Of course it does. But when you once know how to go at 
it, it will come all the easier." 

"Well, since you have given me the idea of it, I am going to 
practise every clhance I get. It has been my ambition to be-, 
come a good revolver shot for a long time. Now, here goes 
for another try at that rock." 

He flretl quickly this time, and the bullet went over about 
a foot. 

"That'fS good!" e:x:claimNl Cbe)·enne C!Jarlie. "He's got his 
eye on tiler up-an'-down line.•· 

'"l1iat ,~as Yery goocl." " 1ilcl obsened. 
"All's he wants to rlo ii, to learn to judge tiler line from 

right to left," re~umed Charlie. 
"How are you fellows on ,'hooting in this fashion?'' iu,ked 

Castine, turning to .nm and tlle . cont. 
"Oh, \Ye can do it prett~· fair-about as good as the avera,~e1 

man. I gne,:;s.'' answered Jim. -- \Ye aro not t,JI to \\.iltl, 
though. Ko one is tllat l have seen. 1 will show yon whatl 
I can do." 

He did show him, and he hit the rock at the first shot. 
Then Charlie tried it and did the same. 
"You are three remarkable fellows.'· said Castine, as they 

\\·alked over to where they left their horseR sta11ding. 1 

"Well. I haYe an idea that we will ha,•e ,some quick shoot­
ing to do, if there are nny more such fellows as RiJ)J1i11g Hubel 
hanging around here," cleelared Young WHrl West, as he mount· 
ed llis sorrel steed to r ide llnck to the town. 

''Ye;s," answered the head of the mining companr. "But I1 
hope there wou·t be mnny such as he to bother u,;. vi·e know

1 there is lots of gold deposits here. and \Ye ,Ynnt to got the1 
~tuff out quickly; that's why we bought this, n,achinery." 

"\Yell, I guess in a week"s time we will I.Jaye the machinery, 
in operation.'' 

"I hope so.'' 
Tho ride back to the hotel was i,oon made, and after 

Castine saw that our three friends were furnished with good 
accommodations at the place be resumed bis game of cribbage1 

with the proprietor. 
"\;l,1ell, what do you think of Castine, Wild?" Jim asked, as 

they strolled out to take a look around the town. 
".A. very fine fellow," was the reply. "Ile says he bclieYes 

in business before pleasure, but I hardly think he does. though.! 
There are lots that he could be looking after up at tile mine>,, 
instead of whiling away bis time at cribbage.'' 

"It strikes me that way, too." 
"Well, I reckon you'll find him there when ther time comes1 

to shuffle out tiler ore and crack it up," Charlie ventured. 
"No doubt of it." 
"Say, what's that place down ther street with ther big red 1 sign in front of it?" 
"I don't know. Suppose we go down there and see"!" an-. 

swered Jim. 
··r am :satisfied. Come on!" and Young Vi.ild West Jedi 

the way. 
\Vbeu they got down a little furthe1· they saw that it was 

a concert hall. 
'.l'he big red sign announcecl that the best show anywhere 

iu ti.Jc Big Divide was to be found there, and that tbe admit-1 

tance was but fifty cents. 
"Let':s go in." said Charlie, who was always ready for any­

thing like a show. 
\\'ild and Jim were agreeable, so they bought tickets an~ 

went inside. 
They fonnd tl1emselves in a long, narrow room with a lowi 

ceiling. 
The atrno:spbcrc was so thick with tobacco smoke that the:Ji 
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could barely discern the little stage at the farther end of 
the hall. 

There were probably fifty men of all classes sitting on 
rough board seats drinking and smoking und watching the 
performance that was going on. 

An orchestra of three pieces furnished the music, and though 
it ,was not '"ElrY classic, it was inspiring to the rough cowboys, 
mmers and prospector who were gathered there. 

\~ild !eel the way as far td the front ns they could get. 
"rlw.v took seats. and as the 8moke was so thick, the only 

thing they could clo to offset it was to smoke themselves. 
This may sound a little queer to those who haYe not t!'ied 

it. tmt it i~ the fact, neverthele~~. tllat if a man enters a 
place where the tobacco smoke is so thick that it is objection­
able, if he lights a pipe or cigar and begins to smoke himself, 
he will not notice it in the least. 

'When our three friends had been there a few minutes they 
could see more clearly through the smoke, too. 

'l'he orchestra struck up with renewed vigor and a Dutch 
comedian came out and amused the audience by doing a 
dance with a pair of wooden shoes. 

Then he got off some very funny sayings , and eYerybody 
laughed heartily. 

.Just as the comedian started to do some more dancing half 
a uozen men who wel.'e under the influence of drink entered. 

'l'hey were a very reckless lot, and they crowded right up 
to the front, regardless of those they distmbed or upset. 

When they got as far as they could go and found no Yacant 
seats, they came back and paused directly in front of our 
three friends. 

"Git up off that bench!" said one of the men, looking at 
Jim Dart. 

"'¥hat for?" asked the boy, coolly. 
"'Ve want that bench. There's room enough on it for the 

four of us." 
At this one of the employees of the place appeared and 

mildly protested. 
'l'hen one of the drunken roughs picked up the employee 

bodily and threw him upon the stage at the feet of the dancing 
comedian. ; 

"Get off of that bench!" roared the fellow who had addressed 
Jim. "Git up, or we'll begin to spill lead! vVe paid our way 
In here. and we want a seat." 

"Well, I'll give you a seat!" and with that Jim sprnng at 
him ancl dealt him a blow with his fist that staggered him. 

Then Young Wild West's right and left shot out in quick 
succession, and hvo of the rougb's companions went uo 
against his staggering form so suddenly that all three went 
in a heap to the floor. 

""Whoopee!" yelled · Cheyenne Charlie, ancl before the re­
maining fellow knew what had happened, the scout picked 
him up ancl slammed him down upon the three with a thucl 
that knocked the breath from all of them. 

"Whoopee!" he repeated. "I reckon us three kin take care 
of any amount of such fellows as you are." 

A burst of applause went up. from the audience, and seeing 
that he was no longer the attraction, the comedian ceased 
his · antics. • 

As the men made efforts to get u.r:,on their feet Young Wild 
West called out sternly: 

"Stay right where you are till I tell you to get up! I put 
two of you there, and I guess I've got the call. Take your 
hand away from that pistol, you Jame coyote!" 

The under fellow was making frantic efforts to get hold 
of his reYolver, and he paid no attention to Wild's com­
mand, but succeeded in getting bold of and drawing it. 

Crack! 
As the sharp report of Young Wild West's reYolrer rang out 

the villain uttered a bowl and let go of the weapon. 
'.rhe bullet had merely grazed the back of his hand, but 

that was sufficient to ro{lke him give in. 
"I'm shot!" he groaned. "BoyR, don't make any fight; jf 

you do, we're all goners!" 
A yell of laughter went up from the cro1,d at this. 
'.rhey could see everything thut was going on, and the men 

enjoyed it immensely. 
"When you all tell me that you will behave yourselves, I 

will let you get up," went on vVilcl, as though it was merely 
n farce be was taking part in. "~ow, then, n·ho is wlliing 
to say that he will behave himself first?" 

"Me!" cried the fellow Jilll had bit. 
"Me, too," came from the other three, all speaking at once. 
"Good! You can all get up." 
!four more crestfallen mortals 1,·el'c nc,·cr ~c 11 thau t1iey 

were when they arose to their t~t. 

The handling they had receired bad sobered them up some­
what, and sheepishly they stai-ted to go qnt of the hall. 

"Hold on!" interposed 'i'Vild. "There are some :;:eats back 
there. Sit down." 

"We want to go out," answered one. 
"Sit down, I say." 
They sat down, and then the audience laughed again. 
Tbe manager of the show now came walking up the aisle. 
"I shoulcl like to sllake bands with yon gentlemen,'' he said. 

"Yon are just tlle men I would like to have around here to 
keep order. 'r'he way you took those felloWI:' clown was great. 
Why. if yon hadn't been here there would have been a gen­
eral row in no time aucl my benches and tiling$ woulcl ha va 

'been broken up and the stage curtain riddled with bullets. And 
then there would have been a lot of blood to wipe up." 

"Well, if that is the case, I am glad we were here." Wild 
replied. "But I don't think thmie fellows would harm any­
body. They are about as innocent a lot as I've seen iu a 
long time." 

"Yon clon't know them, young man. They. could have 
started a general uproar in no time, and then the business 
would have been clone. I would like to have your name, if 
you will give it to me." 

"Young ·wild West." 
"And your two friends?" 
"Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart." 
,Vild nodded to them as he spoke, so the man could dis­

tinguish one from the other. 
"Thank you. If either of you ever ·want a favor, come to 

me. I am Bill Evans, ancl I own this show and the building 
it is in. ,I hope you enjoy the rest of the performance, 
gentlemen." 

He walked away with a bow, and then the orchestra struck 
up, and a young woman took the place of the comedian and 
sang a song in a cracked Y0ice. 

But the song was a sentimental one, anu it pleased tbe audi­
ence, so when it was ov·er the incident of the taming of the 
four roughs was almost ·forgotten. 

But Young Wild West and his partners were keeping a 
watch on the quartet. 

They knew the men would want to be revenged, and there 
was no telling at what moment they might take it into their 
heads to open fire on them. 

But they remained very quiet until the show was over, 
Then. when they saw Wild and his companions get up to 

go out they got up also ancl went out ahead of them. 
The men bad their horses hitched outside, and as soon as 

they got to them and untied th.em they mounted and rode 
off, without so much as looking at our friends. 

Young Wild West and his partner·s were looke<:1 at admir­
ingly by nearly every one who had been to the sh0"i\" when 
they started for the hotel. 

But the four men who bad left ·without a word ,1·ere not 
through with them yet. 

It so happened that they belonged to the very organiza­
tion Ripping Rube had become a member of that clay. 

But as they had never seen Young Wilcl West, they did not 
know him when they started the row in the ball. 

But they knew him now. 

OHAPTER V. 

RIPPI:--G RU DE IN DISGUISii:. 

"Get to cover--quick !" Ripping Rube had shoutetl when he 
saw Young ,vild West walking along in the company of his 
partners and the boss of the mine. 

"This way, then !'J answered Cvpt·nin Murley. "Here is a 
snug hiding-place." 

He darted across a small open space, arnl pulling a flat 
piece of rock aside, disclosed the entrance to a narrow fissure. 

Rube followed him quickly, but be look!'<l oYer his shoulder 
and saw that Young Wild \Vest was looking right at him. 

He noticed bow surprised the boy was when Ile saw him, 
but tb'at was all. He wanted to get out of bis :sight as quickly 
as possible. 

Into the fissure he dashed and then Morley Riepped in after 
him, pulling the piece of rock oYer the opening as he did so_ 

"Go right on through," whispered tile captain. "Tlley may 
take it in their heads to follow and pull the rock aside. ll 
they do they can't catch us, for this fi>•sure runs into a good­
sized ca,e back here. which has an outlet the other side of 
the l'idge. I found this place since we took the ca,,e at the 
back of the cow-shed over at the Irish 1.wim;' place." 

"i\f:iylle 'it i,; a t.,etter pluce fol' u:,; lo hang out tb:rn t lier 
other u1rn, tbell.'' 


