
University of South Florida University of South Florida 

Digital Commons @ University of South Florida Digital Commons @ University of South Florida 

Wild West Weekly Dime Novel Collections 

July 1917 

Young Wild West's winning streak, or, A straight trail to Tombstone Young Wild West's winning streak, or, A straight trail to Tombstone 

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.usf.edu/wild_west_weekly 

Recommended Citation Recommended Citation 
"Young Wild West's winning streak, or, A straight trail to Tombstone" (1917). Wild West Weekly. 407. 
https://digitalcommons.usf.edu/wild_west_weekly/407 

This Text is brought to you for free and open access by the Dime Novel Collections at Digital Commons @ 
University of South Florida. It has been accepted for inclusion in Wild West Weekly by an authorized administrator 
of Digital Commons @ University of South Florida. For more information, please contact 
scholarcommons@usf.edu. 

















YOUNG WILD WEST'S WINNING STREAK. 

It was now getting dark, and as they were slowing down, 
so as to get their exact bearings before attacking the scoun-
drels, they saw a horse co:in.U:ig toward them. · 

There was a rider on the animal's back, and as the ranch­
man took· a Took he let out a yell of delight. 

"It's Jennie!" he cried. "It's my putty little gal!- They 
must have let her go." · 

."Easy," cautioned Wild. "Don't make so much noise about 
it. You want to get your money back, don't you?" 

But Decker did not hear hi.in. 
He had sent his horse forward at a gallop to meet the 

woman. 
They met and both dismounted, and then there was a 

hugging match that would have set to shame the meeting of 
the hero and heroine in a play. • 

Young Wild West and his partners waited until it was 
over, and then they rode up. 

It was now quite dark, but they could see that the woman 
was young and rather good-looking. 

"They took my ring off my finger after they sent you off, 
Ruel," she said. "Then they told me that they was only 
foolin' Wfien they sent you after a thousand dollars to git 
me free. 'l'hey waited a while, an' then broke the buck­
board so it couldn't be used, an' then they told me to git on 
the other horse an' light out. They didn't even help me to 
mount, but I got there in a hurry an' started to find you." 

"An' you found ·me, all right, 'Jennie!" exclaimed the 
ranchman gleefully. "I thought they meant what they said, 
an' I was jest a-hustlin' to git that thousand dollars when 
I met these boys. They're goin' ter make· them galoots give 
up what they took from us, J'.lennie, an' I'm goin' ter help 
'em do it." · 

"No, no!" protested his wife. "Don't go to fightin' with 
'em; leave well enough alone, Ruel. We oughter be glad we 
got off as easy as we did." 

"What's the row out there?" came from a point a short 
distance away. "Has your husband come back with that 
thousand?" 

YQung Wild West gave a start. 
He had heard that voice before. 
There was no mistaking it, and it flashed upon his mind 

almost instantly that it was the big cowpuncher he had 
wrestled with in the .hotel barroom two nights before who 
was speaking. 

He thought it about time to show himself. 
"Her husband has come back, but instead of fetching the 

thousand dollars, he has come after what you fellows took 
from him," he answered. "Hold up your hands, you sneak­
.fog coward, or off goes the top of your head!" 

"'I'hunrleration! It is Young Wild West!" cried the man. 
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart now made a dash direct 

for him. 
"Ther first measly coyote what lays a finger on a trigge1 

will go under," said the scout. 
Then they caught sight of three forms running toward 

some horses that were grazing near by. 
But the cowpuncher stood perfectly still; his hands over 

his head. 
"Halt!" cried Young Wild West in a ringing tone of 

voice. "I mean what I saw!" 
The three men obeyed. 
They evidently realized that they were treading on dan­

gerous ground. 
"You are all covered," went on the boy. "Step over here, 

and see that you keep your hands above yom· heads. If 
you don't you'll surely drop!" · 

Wild and his partners had their rifles to their shoulders, 
and they really meant to shoot the mim at the first sign of 
fight from them. 

Slowly the three walked up. 
"I've got a very persuasive way about me, haven't I?" 

said our hero, with a laugh. "I just want to see who you 
aret so I will know you the next time we meet. One of 
you I know already, but he doesn't. amount to a great deal. 
Ah!" 

He now recognized Strong Harry as one of the villains. 
"It's ther Champeen Wrastler of Arizona!" exclaimed 

Cheyenne Charlie, in surprise. 
"That's just who it is," nodded Wild. "Well, boys, we 

know two of them, anyhow. They are a nice lot, I must 
say! So the bandit business is better than wrestling, eh? 
Well, I am surprised, Strong Harry. I've a notion to put 
a bullet through the center of your forehead for what you 
did to me Saturday night as you ran out of the theater." 

"Don't shoot!" said the wrestler, in a frightened tone. "I 
didn't meant to hit you the other night. I only shot to keep 
you from catching me." 

"You didn't mean to hit the manager, either, I suppose?" 
"I shot at him in self-defense." 
"Oh, is that so? Well, if I happen to shoot at you, just 

bear in mind that you will never fire another shot, whether 
it is in self-defense or not. Mr. Decker, just step up and 
take what belongs to you from lthe villains. We'll keep 
them covered while you are doing it." 
· The ranchman was only waiting for the chance. 

He thoroughly enjoyed seeing the villains cowed, and he 
could hardly refrain from kicking them. 

"You big galoot!" he said to the cowpuncher, "I've a 
notion to flatten that nose of yourn with ther butt of · my 
six-shooter! You was ther one what said you was goin' ter 
kiss my wife!" 

"I didn't . do it, though," was the reply, as the villain 
moved his feet in an anxious way. 

"You bet your life you didn't!" cried the woman. "If 
you'd tried it I'd have scratched your eyes out!" 

Senor Carlos and the greaser remained perfectly silent 
through it all. 

They were doing a lot of thinking, that was certain, but 
they were both too cowardly to put up a fight. 

They were not the ones to take any chances in an open 
fight. 

They had been surprised, and they were simply making 
the best of it. 

When everything that had been taken from them had 
been passed over to the newly-married couple Young Wild 
West said to the four villains: 

"If I was going back to Phoenix I'd take you fellows 
along. But I am on a straight trail to· Tombstone, and 
nothing like this will make me turn back. You just mount 
your horses and make yourselves scarce, now, and be lively 
about it! Remember, if a shot is fired by either of you 
the whole four wil! go down! When we fire we always hit 
what we aim at!" 

The men did not wait another second, but hastened for 
their horses. · 

In less than three minutes they had gathered up their 
blankets and mounted. 

"Look out for yourselves the next time we meet!" said 
Wild, as they started off. 

The villainous quartette were soon out of sight. 

CHAPTER V. 

OUR FRIENDS FALL IN WITH A GOOD PARTY. 

"Now, then, I guess we had better put up for the night. 
I don't know but that this is about as good a place as any," 
said Young Wild West, looking at the wrecked buckboard. 
"Mr. Decker, are you going on, or are you thinking of stop­
ping with us till morning ? " 

"Well, I reckon we'd better stop," replied· the ranchman. 
"It's a good forty miles to my ranch, an' ther horses is 
putty well played out. Me an' Jennie ki:11. make out all 
right, I reckon." 

"All right. Have you been to supper?" 
"We had a good feed about two o'clock at a ranch on 

ther way." 
"Well, I guess you can eat a little something :nw, then. 

We haven't eaten anything since noon, and we are going 
ts> make a fire and cook some coffee and something to eat." 

"We'll jine 'yer, if yer don't mind." 
"Oh, if I didn't· want you I wouldn't ask you. I am not 

one of the sort who gives out an invitation for 'the polite­
ness of the thing. When I say a thing I always mean it, 
unless I am laughing when I say it." 

"I reckon you're about ther slickest piece of goods I've 
ever seen rigged up in a buckskin suit!" spoke up the bride. 
"I've got a sister �d�~�r�w�n� in Ripley what would fall in love 
with you at first sight, an' I know it." 

"How do yer know it, Jennie?" asked her husband., 
"Well, sister is somethin' like me, I reckon." 
"Yes, but what's that got ter do with it?" and the ranch­

man acted just the least. bit suspicious. 
"Oh, don't think by that that I've fell in love with the 

young man, 'cause I ain't. You're ther only man fur me, 
Ruel! But I'll jest tell yer one thing! If I'd never seen 
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~'ou afore I met Young Wild West I'd fall heels over head 
m love with him at first sight!" 

Cheyenne Charlie burst into a laugh at this, while Jim 
Dart smiled almost audibly. · 

Such a remark was bound to set the woman straight, so 
he promptly retorted: 

"Mrs. Decker, it is a good thing you saw Ruel Decker 
first, then, for I am engaged to marry a young girl whose 
equal can't be found in seven States. She's all the world 
to me, and when we are old enough we are going to make 
one of the happiest couples on earth!" 

"Good fur you, Young Wild West!" cried the ranchman. 
"Now, Jennie, you see what show your sister would have." 

"Well, that makes it different," retorted the bride. ·"I 
didn't think he had a sweetheart when I spoke that way. 
He's nothin' but a boy, so I reckon he rr.ust have started in 
to courtin' pretty young." 

"I started in when I was eighteen, and I am nearly 
twenty now,'' answered Wild. . 

Charlie was now scraping together some fagots, and a 
few minutes later he had a fire burning on the very spot the 
quartette of villains had cooked their supper. 

As the fire blazed up they could see one another better, 
and as Mrs. Decker looked our friends over she nodded sat­
isfactorily. 

"You'll all do pretty well," she said. "Ruel, I reckon 
you struck the right folks when you run agin' Young Wild 
West an' his two partners. My! but didn't they fetch that 
gang of villains to the round turn, though! I thought they 
was awful bloodthirsty fellers when they sent you off, tellin' 
you that unless you got back in twenty-four hours with a 
thousand dollars they would hang me. But how they did 
wilt when these friends come along!" 

"Well, you see," spoke up Jim Dart, "we happened to 
know two of them. Young Wild West gave each of them 
a rather rough handling, too, the other night, so they knew 
pretty well what they were 1,1.P against. The Mexican and 
greaser didn't have anything to say, but just fell right in 
and acted nice. That is because such fellows as they are 
never fight square. If they had got the chance to give a 
stab, or fire a sly shot they would have done it, but they 
were afraid to do anything just then. It is more than 
likely that they will be laying for us as we come along to­
morrow." 

"Ain't you afraid that they might shoot you from behind 
somethin' ?" asked the woman. 

"Oh, we will take our chances on that. They will have 
to be mighty quick to get ahead of us, I can teil you!" 
. The bride now offered her services in preparing the even­
mg meal. 

Our friend s had shot half a dozen sage hens that after­
noon, and as Cheyenne Charlie had plucked them on the wi.y, 
there was not much to do to get them ready for broiling. 

There was· a stream of water that came from farther up 
the mountain right at hand, and wJ..en the woman took a 
hand. in the business she showed that she knew how. 

With some bacon, meal cakes, and coffee, the sage-hens 
went very well half an hour lat:'r. 

_Then the ranchman rigged up a sleeping place for his 
wife under the broken buckboard, and she turned in being 
tired out with her long journey. ' 

Wild then divided themselves into watches, each to take a 
turn for two hours. 

He would have done this even if they had not met the 
four men, for he al.ways believed in being on the safe side. 
. The boy, from domg good turns to those who were in the 
ngh~, had made many enemies, and he always took the pre­
caution to be on the lookout for them. 

. But it so happened that they were not disturbed that 
mght, and when the sun arose like a great ball of fire in the 
East all hands had put in sufficient sleep. 

Che;renne Charlie had been the last to take his trick at 
watch~ng, and when the rest got up he had the coffee 
stea.mmg over the fire. 

.After br~akfast the. newly-wedded couple thanked our 
frie11:ds again .and agam, and then bade them good-by. 

Wil(i and his partners got in the saddle a few minutes 
late!' and. once more took the trail to Tombstone. 

I? a little over three hours they came upon a ranch, 
which must have been the one Ruel Decker had spoken of. 

As th~y rod~ along they saw a party of cowboys, fanci­
~ully .attired, ride out, among them being some girls rigged 
in bntlt colors and apparently very happy. 

"Somethin's goin' on, I reckon," observed ':!heyenne 
Charlie. 

"It looks that way," retortec Jim Dart. "Probably they 
are going to a wedding or a fandango." 

"Well, we can find out by asking,'' said Wild. 
. He. 1€~ the way along at a brisk canter and they were 
Just m time to meet the riders coming out of a lane. 

"How are you, strangers?" the dashing young fellow 
called out. "What is in the wind that you are all rigged 
out so fine?" 

"There's goin' to be a high old time over at Sand Top," 
answered a likely looking young man, who seemed to be the 
leader of the crowd. "We're all goin' over to have some 
fun." 

~'I don't suppose you object to our riding over with you?" 
"Not by a jugful! Ther more ther merrie:;:! Chuck your­

selves right in an' make yourselves to hum." 
There were four girls in the party and about a dozen 

men, all of whom were young, some of them being not much 
more than boys. 

They all lm>ked at our three friends rather sharply, and 
then acted as though they were satisfied to have them in 
their company. 

"I reckon you · don't mind t ellin' us who you are, an' 
where you're from," observed the leader, as he got along­
side Wild. 

"Certainly not," was the reply. "I am Young Wild West, 
and these two fellows are Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart, 
my partners. We belong up in Dakota, but we have been 
spending a few weeks down here in Arizona. Just now we 
are on our way to Tombstone." 

The cowboy nodded in a satisfied way and looked at his 
companions. 1 

"Boys, I reckon you've heard of Young Wild West, ain't 
you?" he called out. · 

"Yes, yes!" came from half a dozen of them. 
"Well, here he is, then, an' he's got his pards .right with 

him. I reckon you read in ther Phoenix paper how they 
saved two million dollars for a big railroad company a short 
time ago. These is the identical fellers, boys! Jest give 'em 
three hearty cheers, jest to show how we 'predate meetin' 
good people!" 
. Th.e cheers were given with a will, even the girls join­
mg m. 
~hen the leader introduced himself as Jess Petersen, after 

wluch he introduced his companions in a bunch. 
But. all hands wanted to shake with Young Wild West 

and his partners, so a halt was called to allow this to be 
done. 

Wild felt that they had fallen in good company. 
. There was not a man in the crowd who did not seem 
to be a fine young f ellow. 

And the girls were vivacious and very talkative such as 
girls who are reared on ranches in the Wild West usually 
are. 

"How about it? We started to make a straight trail to 
Tombstone," said Wild as they rode along. "We don't 
want to go in a roundabout way, even if we have to cut 
out going over to Sand Top to see the fun you spoke about." 

"The strai~ht trail leads right through Sand '1,'op," Jess 
Peter~en rephed. "You won't go out of your way a bit by 
stoppm' there." 

"Good!" 
"What is going to take place at Sand Top, anyhow?" Jim 

asked of the man who was riding next to him. 
"Oh, a feller named Ruggles has jest sold his ranch an' 

he's goin' ter give ther boys a good time afore he 'goes 
East. He's put up some prizes fur them what kin beat in 
different kinds of sports, an' after all ther racin' an' sich 
is done we're all goin' ter git our fill of ·roast ox with plenty 
ter drink ter go with it." ' 

"Can any one compete for the prizes?" 
"Oh, yes; it's open to everybody, big, little, old or young. 

That's what Ruggles sa-ys. I reckon he's goin' ter spend 
about two thousand dollars afore he leaves fur the East " 

"How long will it take us to get to Sand Top ? " · 
"~ e'l.l jest drop in there about npon. Ther games don't 

begm till two, but we thought we'd git there a little earl:.­
an' look around a bit." 

"A g?od id~a. I am. very glad we met you. We like to 
see a lively time once m a while." 

"I reckon. you WQ.Uldn't amount to much if you didn't." 
By the time Sand Top was reached our friends had be­

come pretty well acquainted with the members of the nartv. 


