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‘““CHAPTER XVI.
Mine Enemy.

ULKING along wooded gul-
liea by day, creeping down
inte the cove at night, Wil-
lock had unconsciously re-
verted to the habits of
4 aotion belonping to the
tiawry.
Red Kimball's death
pointment. He bhad
ter hia former chief,
bim, to hurl him, per-,
s precipics, If in his
ball, with arms wound about
had dragged bim down to
death, what matter? Though
was now no more, the
held the warrant for his ar-
it the dead man could still
s mortal blow, The Sheriff
t be evecome—he Was but & man.
Ehat plece of paper calling for his ar-
gesb—an arrest that would mean, at
yoars In the penitentiary—had
it the whole state of Texas.
e Wilock's feverish Imagination
e warrant becams personified; &
mywterious foros, not to be destroyed
b material means; it was not only
paper, but spirit. And it had come
Setwesn him and Lahoma, it had shut
off from the possibllity of &
age. The cove Was no
put & hding place.
question the justice of
his sariier life, No
long ago, never pun-
demanded a sacrifice. H:
agents of this justice no
b they threatensad his
as becauses they

|

el
H b
-

:

i
;

s

Gledware testify, mow that
Pod Kimball, who had bought his
Sestimony with the death of the In-
lived to exact pay-
mant? Willock felt sure he would.
Ta the frst place, Gledware bad
himself on record as a witneas,
hemoe could hardly "‘m‘t:: Iln 1.:-
swond place, he would doubtiess be
saxious to rid himaelt of the danger
over meeting Willock, whom his
must have caused him to
Sade with the hatred of the man
whe wrongs hia benefactor.

Willock transferred all his rage
agalnst the desd snemy to the liv=-
fag. He reminded himself how Gled-
ware had caused the death of Red
| Pesther, not in the heat of. fury or
= Blind terror, but In oold-blooded

. He meditated on Gled-
wrare’'s attitude toward Lahomai he
thought nothing good of bim, he
maguified the svil. That scene at
the grave of his wife—and Rad

Peather's account of how he had dug
up the body for a mere pin of pearl
enyx. . . Ought such & crea-
to live to condemn him, to bring
on the stepdaughter he had
to acknowledge?
for the coming of the wit-
be to lose an opportunity
might never recur. In doing so,
pot only take Gledware I::
gurprise, but would leave the only

hood in which search would
for himself. Thus It came
that while the snvirons of the
were being minutely examined,
riding his fastest pony, was oo
the way to Kansas City.

He reached Kansas City without
uausual incident, where he wWas ac-
paturally, as a product of the
Had his appearancs been twice
as unoouth, twice as wild, It woufd
have accorded all the better with
western superstitions that prevailed
hﬂlldw.hlucuumthultm
beem & western outpost. At the hotel,
whese situation he knew from La-
Soma's lotters, he learned that Gled-
ware was nalther there nor at his
Beme in the country. The country
was closed up and, in fact, there
rumor that it was sold, or wus
about to be sold.

One of the porters happened to
Bmow that Gledware had gone for a
wask’s diversion down in the Ozarka
a laks, a clubhouse, a
ball, as yet unocpened.
brought him to a lone~
wagon-trall called Lodge

winding ong hills
it at last reached the
that name overlooking
e loft the train In the
the eovening, and walked
way, the only moving figure
widerness.
%8s pace did not slacken
a3
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til &
fallon aky cupped In
warned Bim that the
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LAHOMA

“Mountain Country”

Girt Who Wanted to Become “Clvilised”
JOHN BRECKENRIDGE ELLIS

& hill brought it Into view, the win-
dowa not yet aglow. Nearer at hand
was the boat-houss, ssemingly de-
serted. But as Willock, now grown
wary, erept forward among the post-
oaks and blackjacks, wall scresnad
from observation Wy chinkapin masses

sof gray Interlocked metwork, ha dis.

coversd two figures mear the plat-
form odging the lake. Neither was
the one he sought; but from thelr

%% belng there—they were Kdgerten
- Compton and Annabsl—he knew Qlad-

ware could not be far away.
“No," Annabel was saying decistvely,

-mdrntwiuumtam'ﬂq

Edgerton, 1 can't.”

“But our last boat ride” he urged
“Don‘t refuss me the last ride—a ride
to think about all my life. I'm golng
away to.-morrow at noon, as I prom.
Ised. But early In the morning =

“I have promised him,” she sald with
lingering sadness In her wolce. “Bo
I must go with him. He has already
engaged the boatman. He'Nl be here
at 7, walting for me. Bo you see"—

‘:Annabol. I shall be here at 7, alaol™
he exclaimed Impetuoualy.

“But why? I must go with him,
Edgarton. You sees that”

*“Then I shall row alonea™

"Why would you add to my unbap-
piness? she pleaded.

“I shall be here at 7," he returned
grimly; “while you and he take your
morning boat ride, 1 shall row alone.”

Bhe turned from him with & algh,
and hes followed her dejectedly up the
path toward the clubhouse.

At break of dawn Willock crept
into the boathouss like a shadow,
barefooted, bareheaded —the club-
house was not yet awake, He looked
about the barn-like room for a hiding
place. Walls, floor, celling were bare.
Near the door opening on the lake
was a rustic banch, ilmpossible as a
refuge. Only In one corner, where
empty boxes and a disused akiff
formed a barrioads, could he hope for
concealment. He glided thither, and
on the floor between the dusty wall
of broad boards and the jumbled par-
titlon he found a man stretohed on
his back,

At first, he thought he had surprised
& slesper, but as the figure did not
move, he decided It must be a corpes.
He would have fled but for his nesd
of this corner. He beat down—the
man was bound hand and foot. Im
the mouth, a gag was fastened. Neock
and ankles were tied to spikes in the
wall,

Willock swiftly surveyed the lake
and the sloping hill leading down
from the clubhouse. Nobody was
near. As he stared at the landscape,
the front door of tbhe clubhouse
opened. Has darted back to the
corner.

“Pardner,” he sald, “I gut to ask
your hospitality for a spell, and If
you move 8o &8 to attract attention,
1 got to fix you better. I didn't do
thia here, pardner, but you shore !k
lilke soms of my handiwerk In G.iys
paat and gone. I'll ahare this coruer
with you for a while, and If you don't
give me away to them that's coming,
I promise to set you fres. That's falr,
I guess. Just lay still and comfort-
able, and weo'll see what's coming.”

Presently there were footsteps In
the path, and to Willock's intense dis-
appolntment, Gledware and Annabel
came in together. They were in the
midst of a conversation and at the
first few words he found it related o
Lahoma. The boatman who had
promised to bring the skiff for them
at ssven—it developed that Gledware
had no intention of doing the rowing
—had not yet come. They mt dowa
on the rustic bench, their volces &is-
tinctly audible in all parts of the small
bullding.

“Her closest living relative,” Gled-
ware sald, “is a great-aunt, living In
Boston. As soon as 1 found out who
she was—I1'd always suppossd her Uv-
ing among Indians, and that it would
be imposaible to ind her—but as soon
as I learnsd the truth, without saying
anything to her, I wrots to her great.
aunt. I've never been in a position to
take care of Lahoma—I1 feit that I
ought to place her with her own
family. I got an answer—about what
you would expect. They'd give her a
home—1 told them what & respectabls
girl she is—fairly creditable appear-
ance—intelligent enough ® * * But
they couldn’'t stand those people she
lives with—criminals, you know, An-
nabel, highwaymen—murderera! Im.
agine Brick Willock in a Boston draw-
fog room * * * But you couldn t.*

“No,” Annabel agreed. “Poor La-
homa! And I koow she'd never give
bim up.”

“*That's it—ahe's Immovable. Bhe'd
inslst on taking bim aling, But he
belongs to another age—a different
country, He cowldn’t understand,
He thinks when you've anything
against a man, the propaer move is to
kill ‘Im. He's just llke an Indian—a
wild beast, Wouldn't know what we
meant if wa talked about clvilisation.
His religion i the knife. Well—you
sec; If he weres out of the way, La-
homa would have her chance.”

“Hut couldn't he be arrested "

‘““That's my only hops. If ha were
hanged, or locked up for a ecertaln
number of yeara, Lahoma'd go East.
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walt for him to turn up. Bhe'll stay
right thers In the cove till abe dies of
old age, if be's fres to visit her at
odd moments. It's her Idea of fidelity,
and it's true that he 4id take her In
when she nhedded somobody. There's
& move on foot now to arrest him for
an old crime—a murder. I witnessed
the desd—I'll testify if called on. La-
homa will hate me for that—but It'R
be the greatsst faver I could poasibly
do her. She knows I mean to appéar
against him, and she thinks me &
brute. But If I can convict Willeck,
it'll place Lahoma in a famlly of
wealth and refinement”—

He broke off with, “Wonder why
that old deaf boatman doesn't comeT”
He walked impatiently to the head of
the steps and stared out over the
lake. “Bomebody out there now."” he
exclaimed. “Oh, It's Edgerton, row-
ing about!™

He returned to the bench, but 4id
not sit down. "Annabel” he sald
abruptly, “you promised me to name
the day this morning"

*“Yes,” she responded very falntly.

“And I am sure, dear,” be added In
& deep resonant volos, “that in time
you will come to care for me as I
oare for you now—you, the only wo-
man | have ever loved. I under-
stand about Edgerton, but, you see,
you couldn't marry him—in fact, he
couldn't marry anybody for years; he
has nothing. And thess eariier at-
tachments that we think the biggest
things in our lives—well, they Jjust
dwindle, Annabel; they dwindle as
we got the true perspective. I know
your happipess depends upon me, and
it refoices me te know it. I eaa give
rou all you want—all you can dream
of—and I'm man.of-the-world snough
to understand that happiness depends
just on that—getting what you want.”

Annabel started up abruptly. "1
think I heard the boat scraping out-
slde.”

“¥ea, he's there. Come, dear, and
before the ride is ended you must
name the day'—

“Don't!" she aexclaimed sharply.
"He"——

“He's as doaf as & post, my dear,”
Gledware murmured gently. “That's
why I melected Mm. I kmew we'd
;n,nt to talk—I knew you'd mame the

He helped her down the rettling
boards.

Brick Willoek rose softly and stole
toward the opening, his eyes filled with
& strange light They no longer
glared with the blood-lust of & wiid
beast, but showed gloomy and per-
plexed; the words spoken conocerning
himself had sunk deep.

The boatman sat with his back to
Gledware and Annabsl. He wore a
long dingy coat of lght and a
huge battered straw hat, whose wide
brim hid his halr and almost eclipsed
bis face. Willock, careful not to show
himself, stared st the skiff as it shot
out from the landing, his brow wrin.
kled In_eanxious thought HMe feit
strange ‘and dizxy, end at first fancled
It was because of the resolution that
had taken possession of him—the reso-
lution to return to Gresr County and
give himeself up. This purposs, as
unreasoning as his plan to kill Gled-
ware, gréw as fixed In his mind as half
an hour bafore his other plan had
been.

To go voluntarily to the sheriff, un-
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the bandcuffs—that would indeed
mark a new era in his life. “A wild
Indian wouldn't do that" he mused,
“nor & wild beast. 1 guess I under-
stand, after all. And if that's the
waAy to make Labhoma happy” * * *

Ne wonder he falt quesr; but his
light-heartedness did not rise, as &
Matter of fact, entirely from wsub-
Jective storm-threatenings. There
was gomething about that boatman
—now, when he tilted up his head
elightly, and the hat falled to con-
ceal—was it possible? © © @

"Lord!"” whispared Willock;
Red Feather!"

And Gledware, with eyes only for
Annabel, fludipg nothing beyond her
but a long gray coat, & big straw hat

“It's

‘and two rowing arms--did not sus-

pect the truth!

In a flash, Willock comprehanded
all. The Indlan had dropped the pin
in Kimball's path, and Kimball, find-
ing it, had carried it to Gledware as
{f Red Feather were dead. The In-
dian had led his braves against the
stage coach—Kimball had fallen un-
der bis knife. Yondar the cor-
ner, bound and gagged, was doubtiess
the old deaf bomtman engaged by
Gledware. Red Feather had taken
his place that he might row Gledware
far out on the lake * * *

But Annabal was !n the boat.
the Indlan, * * *®

Far away toward the east, Edger-
ton Compton was rowing, not near
enough to Intervens In case the In-
dlan attempted violonce, but better
able than himself to lend asalstance If
the boat were everturned. Willock
could, in truth, do nothing, except
shout & warmning, and this he fore-
bore lest it Basten the Impending
catastrophe. He remained, therefore,
balf-hidden, crouching at the door-
way, his eyes glued to the rapldly
gllding boat, with Its three figurea
clear-cut agalnst the first faint sun-
glow.

1t

CHAPTER XVII.
. Gledware’s Posseassione.

HD FEATHER'S mind was
not constituted to eatertaln
more than one leading
thought at a time Ever
since the desertion and

death of his daughter revenge had
been his dominant passlon.

Glsdware's presenos in the boat this
morning had besn made possible only
b: the interposition of Lahoma: but
for the Indlan's desp-seated affection
for her, whom he regarded as a child,
the man now smiling into Anoabel's
pale face would long ago have found
his final reating-place. It was dus to
the Indlan's singleness of thought
that Lahoma's plan had struck him
as good. Gledware, stripped of all bls
posseasions, slinking as a beggar from
door to door, no roof, no bed, but sky
and sarth—that ls what Red Feather
had meant.

He bad belloved Gledware glad of
the respite, That he should accept
the alternative ssemed reasonable.
There was a cholce only between
death and poverty—and Gledware
wished to live so desperately—so base-
ly! The chief cared little for Iife;
atill, he would unhesitatingly have
preforred the most meager existencs
to & knife in his heart; how much
more, thas, this graves White mas.

But the plan had falled becaves Gled-
ware did not bellove death was the
other alternative.

As Red Feather skimmed the water
with long swesps of his oars, never
looking back, the voloss of his paseen«
gers camae to his ears without mean-
ing. Ee was thinking of the last few
days and how this morning’s ride was
their fitting sequel. The early sun-
beams were full on him as he tlted
back his head, but they showed no
emotion on his face, hard-set and
dully red in the clear radiance.

Crouching near the summer house
at Gledware's place, ho had overhsard
Red Kimball boast to bring Gledware
the psarl and onyx pin. Thea bad
shot through his darkened mind the
susplelon that Gledware meant to e9-
cape the one condition on which his
life was to be spared. With simple
cunning he had left the pin whare
the outlaw must find t; his own
death would be taken for granted—
what then?

What then? This ride In the boat.
Gledware bad made his eholos; he
had clung to his possessions—and now
Death held the oars. He waa soarosly
past middle age. He might have
lived so long, he who &0 loved to livel
But no, he had chossn to be rioh—
and to dle.

When Red Feather brought his
mind back to the present, Gledware
was describing to Annabsl & ranch
in California for which he had traded
the houss near Indepsnden.>. He
would take her far away; bhe
would bulld a house thus and thus—
rooms so; terraces here; marble
ﬂ“m‘ . 8 0

“Beautiful ene,” the Indiam beard
Gledware say, speaking in an altered
tone, “all that Is In the future—but
see what I bave brought you; this ia
for to-day. It's yours, dear—Ilet me
ses It around your neck with the sun
full upon It —

Red Feathar turned his bhead,
euriously.

Gledware held outstretched a mag-
ficent diamond necklace which ahot
forth dassling rays as it swung from
bis eager fingera.

Annabel uttered a smothered ary of
delight aa the iridescence flled her
eyes. Bhe looked across the water
toward the pagoda-shaped elube-
house where her mother stood, falnt-
ly defined as & aspeck of white
against the green wall shinglsa of
the plassa. It seemed that it needed
thia glance to ateady her nerves,
Edgorton was forgotten. 8ha reached
out her hand, And then, perplexed
at the necklnce belng suddenly with-
drawn, she looked up. 8She caught a
glimpse of Gledware's face, and her
blood turned cold.

That face was frosen In horror.
At the turning of the boatman's
head, he bad Instantly recognized
under the huge-brimmed hat, the
face of his enemy as I brought back
from the grave.

There was & moment’s tense silonce,
filled with mystery for her, with In-
deacribable agony for him, with sim-
pla waiting for the Indian. Annabel
turned to discover the cause of Gled-
ware's tarror, but she saw no malice,
no threat, in the Yoatman'a eyen,

Gledware ceased breathing, then hin
form quivered with & sudden lorush
of breath ag of & man emerging fcom
diving, Mis gres relied in his head

as he turned about soanning the

oould ks have put falth in Red Kim.
ball's assurances? He tortured his
brain for some gleam of hope.

“This {s all I havel™ he shrisked, as
if the Indian's foot was already upon
s neckt. “This io all 1 havel® He
flung the meckiace fito the water, “Tt
waas a lle about the California renth—
it's & e about all my proparty—i've
got nothing, Annabell I sold the last
bit to get you the neoklace, but I
shouldn't have done that. Now it
gons. Ibave nothing!”™

The Indian rose slowly. The oars
olipped down and floated away in the
fashing stream of the sun's rays

Annabel, realising that the Indian,
despite his Impassive countsnance,
threatened some horrible eatastrophs,
started up with a scream. Edgerton
had already turned toward them;
alarmed at the sound of Gledware's
terror. Mo bent to the oars, compre-
hending only that Anpabel was in
danger. \

it—nothing in all the
world! I'm willing to beg, starve--
I don't want to own anything—I only
want to live—to live ¢ ¢ * My God!
to live * ® o

Red Feather did not utter a word
But with the stealthy lightness and
lithenose of & panther, he slapped over
the seat and moved toward Gledware

Then OGledware, pushed to the last
extremity, despalring of the (mter-
position of some mireoulous chanoe,
was foreed back upom himself. With
the vison of an inherent coward he
saw all chances against him; but with
the deaperation of a maddened soul,
he threw himself upon the defensive

Red Feather had not sxpected to ses
him offer resistance. This show of
clenched testh and doubled fista sud-
denly enraged him, and the old luast
of vengesance flamed from his ayes.
Hat and disguising coat wers oast
aside. For a moment his form, rigid
and erect, gleamed Ilke & statue of
copper cut in stern relantiess lines, and
the single crimson feather in his raven
locks matohed, in gold, the sllver
brightness of his upralsed blade

The next moment his form shot
forward, bhis arm gripped Gledware
about the neck, despite furlious reais-
tance, and both mepn 9ul into the
water,

The violent shock given to the boat
sent Annabel to her knees, Clutching
the mide she gazed with horrified eyes
at the water In her wake, The men
had dimappeared, but in the glowing
whilte path cut across the lake by the
sun appeared & dull red streak that
thinned away to fulnt purple and dim
plok. Bhe watched the sinlster dls-
ocoloration with fascinated eyes. What
was taking place beneath the amooth
tide? Or was it all over? Had Red
Feather found a rock to which he
could ecling while he drowned himself
with his victim? Or had their bodies
been caught In the tangicd branches of
a submerged forest tree? It was one
of tha mystaries of the Osarks nover
1o be molved.

#he was still kneeling, still ataring

Wb Grightensd ayes, siill wendesing, Reped (0 ho Jast (hat Willesh conid

when Bdgerton Compten rowed Wp
beside her.

CHAPTER XVIIL.
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deeds done
That word
Now, whether I'm
thought te be that
differencs. I'm a fugitive
of the earth without an
—refarring to my cove.

“Now look at Lahoms. Bh
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be prevatied oa to alter his decisten, '
and even while riding away toward
o argued and coaxed.

esommitted wers unknown, henot Wil
able to react upom the |
The surviving friend
giving up his efforts
on the liberation of

BHIE
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folks, not meaning you, Wilfred, but 0%

woman aln't mothing without famlly,
out in the warld. You're geing to be
& great man somas day, It 1 don't mise

ing to be proud of you.
a hand In politios; you'll be elested
to something high. If I Uved near at
hand I'd all time be hiding. and
ing her a-conniving at somethiag
would hurt your reputation if
out, and that would kili
I eouldn't breathe under
And it away from her,
old, now, to live withou
She's—she’y just & habit o

“Bo you puta me in jall.
what they likes with ma, b
gives me time, but the polat
is this: I'll be disposed
gives a rank, you may sy,
fled. Lahoma won't be
Bhe's young: young
things hard, but they
long. In due time them
folka will be inviting har witl
visiting her, and you'll be in Congress,
like snough—If you wasn't & Westera
man, I'd say you might be President.
And everybody will honor you and
feast you—and as to Brick Willogk,
he'll simply be forgot.

*Which is eminent and proper, Wil-
fred. I belongs to the past—I'm a
kind of wild creature such as has to
die out when olvilisation rolls h'gh;
and she's rolling bigh In thess parta,
and it's for me and Billl to join the
Indians and buffaloes, and tade away.
Trappere |5 out of date, so is highway-
men, 1 judge.

“l don't know as I makea myself
elear or weall put, but If you'll cateh
up the ponies [ guess your sheriff can
handle my meaning.*

Without much diffeulty Wiltred
sffected another compromise. They
waited till night before leaving the
retreat. The reason accepled for this
delay was that In tha daytime the
deputies would stop them and Willook
wanted to give himaself up to the chlef
in command. When It was dark they
slipped down the gully whose matted
tress, though stripped of leaves, of-
fered additional shelter. In the cove
they saw the light streaming from
the window of the dugout—that fa-
mous window that had given Lahoma
her first outicok upon learning. As
the beams caught his eye & sigh
heaved the great bulk of the former
master of the cove, but he sald noth-
Ing.

In oppressive silence they askirt-
ed Turtle Hill and emerged from the
horacshoe bend, Anding In a sheltered
nook the three poniss that Wilfred
had provided at nightfal., He bhad
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™ erfed
B o sy LR
ngers an a M
n-g?m to b'otlon. e gl
a8 I'm a-gotting old
:l.ogn." sald Bill. “This Is
Wilfred looked at Labo
ingly, ek, stupsfiad .b.r
done that sacred Instrument of
sation, atood rooted to the' apot.
Mizssoo was grinning now,
m0e," he explained, ‘‘word pome
day that the Bupreme Court hag
last turned in Ita decision,
Dog Fork s now Red River, i
River is only the North Fork
River—and that means that
Eo;.l.nts:‘ ! ;1:"! balong to Tex
aver ong to
of Oklahoma.* ¢ b
“And you'll never have
homa writ served on you*
humlll. ‘“not while I'm
{m'nrithutomhm 3
ive with us, you and Bill and e '
Lahoma had umml be very *
ealm and logical, for she 3
had all the advantage on
Driox's opes ohe " R
ok's ayes #
she formot all that wa
she forgot sven Wil -
spring she was In Brick's
bing for ;nr.
“Boys," exclaimed
do you say? Let's give
for Lahoma."
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