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BOUT a dozen of the crew ap-
peared in the evening to go
with Orde. They set out up the
long reach of Water street, their

steel calks biting deep into the pitted
board walks,

For pearly a mile the street was
flanked solely by lumber yards. small
mills and factories. Then came a strip
of unimproved land, followed imme-
diately by the wooden, ‘ramshackle
structures of Hell's Half Mile.

As yet the season was too early for
much joy along Hell's Half Mile. Orde’s
little crew and the forty or fifty men
of the drive that had preceded him
constituted the rank and file at that
moment in town. A litfle later, when
all the drives on the river should be in
and those of its tributaries and the
men stil! lingering at the woods camps,
at least 500 woods weary men would
be turned loose. Then Hell's Half
Mile would awaken in. earnest fromn
its hibernation. “4he |lights would
blaze from day to day. From its
open windows would blare the music,
the cries of wen and women, the shuf-
fle of feet. the noise of fighting. the
sbhrieks of wild laughter, curses, deep
and frank and unnsbamed, songs bro-
ken aud Interrupted. Crews of men,
arms locked, would surge up and down
the narrow sidewalks, their little felt
hats cocked one side, their heads back.
their fearless eyes challenging the
devil and all his' works—and getting
the challenge accepted.  Girls would
flit across ibe it wvindows like shad-
. Ows before Hanies i stand lu the door-
3 -..b-wa;:mmng the nico- jortotly-by ugité
"Tonlghl,” however.~the - slrn-etx'-vms
comparatively gniet. . The suloons weéve
“‘of  wodified Hlumination. ‘The bar-
keepers were listlessiy wiping the bars.
The - “pretty  walter giris" gossiped’
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with each other and yawned behind
thelr hands.

In the middle of tbe third block
Orde wheeled sharp to the left down
a dark and dangerous looking alley.
Another turn to the right brought him
jnto a very narrow street where stood
a three story wooden structure Into
which led a high arched entrance.
This was McNeill's.

A figure detached itself from the
shadow. Orde wuttered an exclama-
tion.

*You here, Newmark?" he cried.

“Yes,” replied that young man.
want to see this through.”

“With cthose clothes?”’ marveled
Orde, *It's a wonder some of these
thugs baren't held you up long ago.
It's dangerous. You're likely to get
slugged.”

*1 can srand it if you can,” returned
Newmark,

McNeill's lower story was given over
entirely to drinking. 'The second tioor
was.a theater and the third a dance
hall. Bepeath the’ building were still
viler depths. From this basenient the
riverman and the shunty boy generally
graduated penniless and perhaps un-
conscious to the street. Now, yoar
lumberjack did not customarily arrive
at this stage without lively doings en

route; therefore McNeill's malntained
a force of fighters. ‘They were burly,
sodden men, but strong In their ex-
perience’ and their discipline, To be,
sure, they might not last quite as long
as their antagonists could. but they |
dlways lasted: plenty long enough.
Sand bags and brass knuckles helpedl
some und team work finished the job. ;

Orde and his men entered the lower
hall as though sauntering in without
definite aim. The river boss wandered |
about with the it, & wide
A sriilleon ““‘iﬁ"fﬁ."’“‘“‘
e #Presently: he fonnd' 'himmelr at the
table «of the three card monte wen.

" direction s
| -*Do yon think yon counld plck out

‘I'he rest of: bis party gravltated in his I'
|

the jack when I throw “these out like
this?"* asked the dealer.

“Sure! BShe's that one.”

“Well,” exclalmed
“danged If you didn’t! I bet you %5
you can't do it again,”

Again Orde wag permitted to pick
up the jack.

“You've got the best éye that’s been
in this place since I got here,” ex-
claimed the dealer. *“Here, Dennls.”
sald he to his partner. *“You try him.”

Dennis obligingly took the cards and
lost. By this time the men, augmented
by the ‘idlers, had drawn close.

Whether it was that the gamblers
sensed the fact that Orde might be led
to plunge or whether they were using’

“Sure!

She's that one.”

him to draw the crowd into their game
it would be difficult to say. but twice
more they permitted’him to win.

Newmark plucked his sleeve.

*“You're $20 ahead,” he muttered.
*Quit it.”

*What limit do you put on this game
anyway ?” asked Orde.

“How much do you want to bet?”’

*“Would you stand for $500?” asked
Orde.

The gambler pretended to deliberate,
his cool, shifty eyes running over the
group before him. A small door im-
mediately behind him swung slowly,
ajar an inch or so.

“Got the money?” he asked. . |

“Have you?" wumcred QOrde.

The man nodded. "I'll go you, bub”
said he. *Lay out your money.”.

Orde counted out niue fifty-dollar
bills and five tens, /

“All right,” said the gambler, taking
\ up the cards.
“Hold on!” cried Orde. *“Where's
yours?"

*Qh, that's all right,” the gnmblet
j reassured him. *I'm with the hognnn
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, Mchelll's credn I8 good" i
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magnod ‘money
return. suld Orde.
Fleally the gumblers ylelded and pm
up the money.
The audience now. .consisted of ﬂ(e
W Ordes frlends nearly twice

“up I'r'.

the gambler,

—

as many rivermen, elght hangers-oc
of the  joint, probably fighters and
“bouncers;” half a dozen professional
gamblers and several waitresses. The
four .barkeepers still beld their posi.
tions. The rivermen were scattered
back of Orde, although Orde's own
friendsphad gatbered at his shouider.
The mercenaries and gamblers bad di-
vided and: fianked the table at either
.side: Newmark., a growing wonder
and’ disgust creeping into his usually
unexpressive face, recoguized the stra-

advantage of this arrapgement.
A determined push would separate

"enough for the latter to disappear
through the small door at the back:

' “A gasp of anticipation went up as
icoolly the gambler made his passes.

‘of the cards,
“That is the jack!" he cM

“Oh, 18 it?" sneered  the dellqc_.
| “Well, turd it over and'let's see.”

the other rwo!”

k. A low oath broke from the nmbler.
iand his face contorted in &' spasm.
PF‘or a moment the situstion was tense

‘lfand threatening. The dealer, with &

| 8weeplng glance, again searched the

“Ecards.

faces of those, before him. In that
moment m-obel, be made up -his
mind that an open scandal must:be
avoided. Force and broken bones
ieven murder, might be all right enough
Junder color,.of right. If Orde had
}turned up Qbr a jack the card ‘on
'which be now beld his fst and then
had artempted to prove cheating a cry
of robbery and a lively fight would
Fhave given opportunity for making
iway with the stakes. But McNelll's |
fcould pot afford to be shown up be
fore thirty interested rivermen as run-
nlng an open and shut brace game,
MThat isn't the way this game I8 |

layed.”” said the gambler. *‘Show up
vour Jock."
*“It's the way i play it." replied

:Orde sternly ‘‘These géntlemen heard
the. bet.”  He reached over and des-
tefonsly flipped over the other two
“You see, neither of these is
the Jack, This must be.”

“You win,” assented the gamblar
after a pause.

Orde. his fist still on the third card.

gbegan pocketing the stakes with the

jother hand. The gambler reached
fAeross the table.

“Give me the other card.” said he.

. Orde picked it up. laughing. For a"

mpment he leemed to h@litﬂt@.AWM'

s one fa éenp I‘be

R gni-xi'"‘élbb' t

quite deliberately be banded tbe card*

to the gambler.
“All to the bar!' yelled Orde.
Orde poured his drink on the floor

the rivermen from the gamblers long
‘Orde pianted his great nd ﬂ-ton om A

“No!" roared Orde, "Yon tul'n ov« i

and took the glass belonging to the
man pext bim.

*Get them to give you ‘another,
! Tim,” sald he. *“No knockout drops it
1 can help it.

*Tim,* sald Orde, low volced. “get
the crowd together and we'll pull out.
I've a thousand dollars oo me. and
they’ll sandbag me sure if 1 go alone.
And let's get oyt right off.” f

ACK ORDZ was the youngest and

. 'most energetic of a large family
“that’ bad long since scattered to
_diverse cities and Industries. He

and Grandpa and Grandina Orde dwelt
now in the big. echoing, oid fashioned
House alone save for one ninid. Grand-
‘pa Urde. now aubove sixty, was tall,
straigbt. slender. His balr was quite

tures. were finely. chiseled. ' Grandpa
Orde had been a mighty breaker of the
wilderness;  but his titie bad passed,
and be had fallen upon somewhat
straitened ways. Grandma Orde. on’
the otfher band. was » ' very small,
spry’ old. lady, with a smwall face. a
smaull figure, ‘small hands and feet.
,She dressed in the then usual cap and

‘black silk of old ‘igdies. Half ber
| thue she spent at r housekeeping,
|uhlch sbe loved, jingling about from
cellar to attic storeroom, seeing that
Amanda, the mald had everytnlng m
order.

To these people Orde came dlrect
from the greatness of the wilderness
and the ferocity of Hell's Half Mlle.
Such contrasts were possible even ten
or fifteen years ago. The untamed
conntry lay at the doors of the most
modern civilization.

Newmark, reappearing one Sunday
afternoon at the end of the two weeks,
was apparently bothered, He examin-
ed the Orde place for some moments,
walked on beyond it. Finding nothlng

Itatlon turned in up the tar sidewalk
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'When 70 per cent. of ¢ rmmh'

markable property of giving off a

" |shower of sparks when struck lightly

by a steel wheel,

white and worn'a Iittie’ long. H:s fea-

Ida Grove 15, Denison 2

there, he returned and after some hes-'

Ind pulled at the old fashioned wirve"

The High School Foot .Ball te:
has now clused the season of -1
being successful in every way. | lﬂ t
day the local H School is loe
upon in the foot ball field in the
a8 a team which are fall of fight
are up and & coming when it m
the foot ball gridiron. The team tllp
year was composed of eleven mea who
bave fought and practiced eonuhh( Iy
and through this practice nave put:
town of Denisun on the map in m

though being defeated. in - tln ‘
game of the seuson the boys Inn

of this vear's squad lott
should claim the pennant wltlout
much trouble. The games this year
were heavy and recults have been
very eatiafactory. Below is found
the score: Lowan 11, Denison 5;
Audabou 0, Denison 11; Harlan ' 0;
Denlton2 Audubon 0, Denlm ll'

The Council Bluffs game was nlld
off on Thanksgiving thus making' a
disuppointment in vvery way,

Basket Ball Next. =

With a succeasful Base Ball mn
aud a successful Foot Ball tuml'ni
the Atnletic line booming in’ m,
way, ‘wiy shouldn’t we have a hﬂo\
ball team? We have the material
and the school has the support, so .
the boys have gone to work on bas-
ket - ball and a winning team il
looked for. The team last year m
made up of Otto, Vanderwall, Niel-
sen,.Richardson and Dannells, andthe
same bunch is now in school and wl&h‘ 1
the experiencs great results are looked
fur, The games this winter would ln
plsyed in the Opera House ‘wiih 'the.
best teams in the state such as Fort
Dodye, Council Bluffs ‘and Marshall-
town so with. the  support of .‘the

!oyed "with:“380 per cent. of fron’ ﬂxe,
metal thus produced possesses the reé-|

town: peopla Daninon ‘will b_o o_l;

nna.m ow. teow Pigrre,..
Bontb Dakota. :1t'is 'ﬁiﬂmﬁ the Re-
view could not *‘keep house’® without
such subscribers as Homer.
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you can possibly get for the money you wish to pay.
as if you were here to buy it.

Just take down your phone and call us up and we will see to it that you get the very best bargain in a watch that

You can rest assured, that' you will get as good a bargain
You know our motto, “Money back if goods are not satisfactory,” and you should
know by all these vears of dealing in your midst, that we consider quality first and price second, for the remem-

berance of quahty lasts long after price has been forgotten. \Ve would like very to have you come in. and

Hear the Great Victrola, The - Thoroughbred of Phonographs

You certainly will want to see our line of Souvenir Spoons before you buy. We have too many to attempt to de-

scribe them here. It will be enough for us to say that our new styles will JUST FIT YOUR POCKET BOOK.
You must not forget our clearing sale on Watches.

$3 000 Worth of Watches to go at Clearing Sale Price

Our Stock was never more complete than it is now. So come in early and avzid the rush of the last few days.

Jeweler and
Optometnst
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