
helping the latter tie up his head; no one
else was hurt.

"•What is it?" they clamored impatient-
ly. "Speak quick!" There was another
harmless shot from a fugitive, and then
the Cross-Roaders, divining that the ul-
version was in their favor, secured: tho.n>-
¦clves In their decrepit fastnesses and
held their fire. Meanwhile, the flames
crackled cheerfully in Plattville ears. Ho
matter what the prosecutor hacj to say,
at least the Skillett saloon and homestead
were gone, and Bob Sklllett and one other
would be s!ck fnough to be good for a
in his hand, a Western Ur.ion teltgraph
while.

"Listen." cried Warren Smith, and, ris-
ingin his stirrups again, read the missive
form. "Warren Smith, Plattville." wa?
the direction. "Found both' shell-men.
Police familiar with both, and both wj^nt-
cl here. One arrested at noon in a sec-
ond-hand clothes store, wearing1 Harkless*hat, also trying to dispose torn full-dress
coat known to have been worn by Hark-
less last night. •. Stains on lining believedblood. Second man found later at freight-
yards- in empty lumber car left Plattville
1p.lm., badly hurt, shot and bruiscc
Supposed Harkless made hard fight. Hi;r:
man taken to hospital unconscious. Willdie. Hope able question him. first and dla-cover whereabouts body. Other man -e-
fuses talk so far. Check any. movementCross-Roads. .This clears Sklilett. etc,

"Come "over on 9:13.'-'" ¦' ..
. The telegram was signed by. Horner andby Barrett, the superintendent of police
at -Rouen. '; ,.

—except for the unhappy yellow mon-
grel, still dragged along by the slip-noose
—arid alternating,- as wls h!s natural
wont, from one fence to the other:
crouching behind evoiy bi.ish to fire an
Imaginary rifle at his dug, and then
springing out, with triumphant bellow-
Ings, to fall prone upon the terrified ani-
mal. It was after one of these victories
that a shout of warning was raised be-
hind him, ¦ and Mr. Wiikerson; by grace
of the god Bacchus, rolling out of the
way in time to save his life, saw a horse
dnsh by him—a big, black horse whosd
polished flanks were dripping with lather.
Warren Smith was the rider. He was.
waving a slip of yellow paper high .in
the air. .., .'

He .rode
'
up the slope, and . drew rein

beyond the burning buildings, just ahead
of • those foremost In the pursuit.- He
threw his horse across the road to. op-
pose their progress., rose in his stirrups,
and .'Waved | the paper ; over his head.
"Stop!" he roared. "Give me one minute.
Stop!'" He had a grand voice; and tie
was known In many parts of the State
for the, great

'
bass 'roar with which he

startled his juries. To.be hoard at a dis-
tance most; men lift the .pitch

-
of !their

voices;". Smith ;lowered m his an octave or
two,- and the result was like an earth-
quake playing an organ In a catacomb*

"Stop!" he thundered. "Stop!".
;In answer, one of the flying,Cross-

Roaders turned arid sent a bullet whist-
line; dose to him. The lawyer, paused
Jong enough to bow deeply in satirical re-
sponse; then, flourishing the* paper,- he

THIS is the third installment of
"THE GENTLEMAN FROM
INDIANA." Ifyou read to the

end of this installment you won't
need to be told to watch for the

FOURTH AND LAST INSTALL-
MENT in the NEXT SUNDAY
CALL.

That is one cf the big advantagss

of The Sunday Call's literary policy

of not only furnishing its readers
xrith the best books of the day by

the most famous authors in the
world, but of pressnting each novel
complete in two, three or, at most,

four editions. There are no inter-

dinable -waits between installments
Itis an offer never before equaled in

Western journalism.
Then in rapid succession will fol-

low that thrilling new American
•novel, "The Mast«r of Appleby," by

Francis Lynn: "The Mississippi Bub-
ble," by Emerson Hough; "TheTurn-
pike House," by Fergus Hume, etc.,

etc.
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CHAPTER XI

JOHN BROWN'S BODT.
. r^f I.I. morning homsnien had h<-t\f\
f\ pall,ping throuiti Six-Cross

f—IRoadr. Bometlmca sing!y. oftoner

V. I in company. At 1 oVloi'.i the last
*¦ posse paF.-?ii throush «n Ui re"

turn to the county i*ii'.and aftrr that
ih«re was a lonp. complete silence, whil?
thr miry iornerp wore undisturbed by a

Bfntfe boot tv«t. No unkempt colt
nickered fr«ni JM- musty stall: the -par^'

><ur.g corn that «'«$ u^rd to ra-p unti

i':L,«kIc grcealy stood lisid i;i tha fifld?
T'p the PUttvnie nik. despaiilngly cacV;

1^«1 or.f old «:th Ik r wj'.ibling.-ailo.

mn. «mit with a sup erst Jtioua horror of
!i«iliinp in the s iInw*; .fhe bid herself
in thr thsdoTv nndorn*«tb a rickety barn
ano her cbrlcklns ceu:ni.

Only on the U'lmby fa m ncre ther"

sV'i/of lif<-. The old lady who haJ «ent
UarklefS rrse:; sat h\ ;hc winriuw ai!
t"r>ir:iigalii tv ip'Hj li^r oys. w.ilfhinK

t!ic horficlKcn ride by; t..!:ict'.:nos th<»y

uimsM halj lirr and tell her there »i-

I'-thiiK > ct. About 1o'clock her hushac!
iiit•««' up in a backboard an-i g«>t out Uk-
li_i^» and more authentic Mr. Wlmby's
:i.i.tgi;n. which he carefully cleaned ami
oil<d. in spile of its ham merles* mid quite
I'rv.tts conaltlon: sittinp meanwhile by
i'-e wind'jv^ opposite his . wife and• ftrn looking ltj from Iiis work to
fhakp Iiis w-ak n.-t at hi? neighbors'

oVmi«-i'es and creak decrepit curses «ml
(JetiCnciaUorts.

But th<? Crobs=-Ro;uls was r'-ady. It
klrv wliat was ccm ?ng now. Frightened,
(j.-fwiaie. Ru!N-n. it was ready.

Tli^- affrro'm wore on. and lengthening

BhadoWF fell upon a ptactfu— one would

lfiv« sad. a s v<=plng— <ouutry. The sun-
dtl*d pike. «lrtiidy dusty, stretched its
Ptrcne length between greeu borders
Cw Xtd with purp e and yel ow and white
fc-eed-fleweim: ard the tr*»e shadows were
rot shade, but wi'inblu- and lavender
s!ov-? In thf general pervasion of *\.\\\.
bright iipht. the sk> cui vir.gIts df-ep. un-
l>uir!>^P<i, rr»ietra'>l»> blue ov» r all, with
ro (.'!•£!<• dr;ft of flcecf uyon it to be re-
P«ct«-d hi the orck that wound along
p*et xvi'!"w and sycamore. A woodpeck-
er's tciejrrtrby broke the quiet like a vol-
Iry of :>*stol.chote.

Put ffiT eastward on the piKe there
s :<>\«ly developed a soft, white haze. It
pr*w drrsr and larRT. Gradua'ly It
r !I<--<1 i*ar«r, Pimly behind it could be
fltifllted a darker, movinp nucleus that
rxtfndrd far back upon the road. A
heavy tremor b^gan to stir the air—
fa!nt manifo'd counts a waxing, inoreas
ire. multitudinous rumor.

The pik#> ascended D long. Flight slop*
l'«diiir wfst up to the Cross-Roads. From
i

•' 't-yr-x of iron-weed »t the foot of this
r jj« thrust the hard, lean viya«c of

a. tmderslzed Kirl of 14. Hfr fierce
« xamhiPd the approachins cloud of 'du?t
Intently. A redness rose undfr the burnt
yellow skin and colored the wizened

They" w*>re cominp.
She stepped quickly out of the tangle

ar:d darted up the road, running with the
Kj^ed of a fleet litt'.r terrier, not opening
her i!i-'s. not calling cut. but holding her
two tli'n hands h'Kh above her head. That
vas all. But Birram wood was come to

Dunsinane at last, and t1>«> messenger
ppr-d. Out of the we»Js !n the t-orners of
the snaVe fencr. in th* upp^r part of the
r'se. «ilent1y lifted the heads of men
whose kalUranwcs became iisicklsh whit?
pp th»> child flew by.

Th«< mr.b'was carefully organized. Th*y
had taken their time and had prepared
everything d>Iib«>rate!y, knowing that
nothing could stop them. No one had any-
thought of concealment; it was all as
open as the light of day, all done in the
broad sunshine. Nothing had been deter-
mined as to what w;m to be done at the
Cross-Roads mor*» definite than that the
place was to be wio'd out. That was
comprehensive enough; the details' were
ouite certain to occur. They were all on
foot, marching In fairly regular ranks! In
front walked Mr. Watts, the man Harl;-
}r*s had abhorred In a pub'ic spirit av.d
befriended in prlva'c— to-day he was a
hero and a leader, marching to avenge h<'«
professional oppressor and personal
brother. Cool, unruffled and. to outward
vision, unarmed, marching the miles in
his brown frock ccat and generous linen.
his carefully creased trousers neat y

turned up out of the dust, he led the
Ti-ay.' On one side of him were the two
Bowlders, on the other was L»fge Wilictt*.
Mr. Watts preserving peace between the
two young men with perfect tact and
sang-froid.

They kept pood order and a similituie
«f »juiet for *o many, except far to the
rear, where old Wilkerpon was bringing
up the tail of the procession, dragging a
wretched yellow dog by a sllp-noosc fast-
ened around the poor cur's protesting
neck, the knot carefully arranged under
his right ear. In spite of every com-
mand and protest. Wiikerson had march-
ed the whole way uproariously sin&'ng.

"John Brown's Body."

The sun was In the west when they
came in sight of the Cross-Roads. and
the cabin* on the low slope stood out an-
frularl»agalnst the radiance beyond. A«
they beheld the hated settlement, ths
heretofore orderly ranks showed a dlspo-

eition to depart from the steady advance
and rush the ehanties. Willetts. the
Bowlders. Parker, Ross Schofield and
fifty others did. In fact, break away and
set a sharp race up the slope.

Watts tried to call them back. "What's
the upe your gettin* killed?" be shouted.

"Why not?" answered Lige, who, like

the others, was Increasing his speed when
old "Wimby" rose up suddenly from they

roadside ahead of them and motioned
them frantically to go back. "They're
laid out along the fence. waJtln* fer ye."
he warned them. "Gitout the road. Come
by the fl*Ids. Ter the Lord's sake,

spread!" Then, a % suddenly aa he had
appe&red he dropped down Into the weeds
again. LJge and those with him paused,

snd the whole body came to a halt while
the leaders consulted. There was a sound
r.f metallic clicking and a thin rattle of
ile«i. From far to the rear came the

vo'ce of AVilker^on* ¦ pepted Taken on the flanks and from the partion, of "the Skillett mansion, closeiy

Jchn BrbSn-i booy Lei a-moulderins in th- .»ar. there was but one'thing for them to joined the "Last Chance" side of the

Rroun <J. d< to keep from being hemmed in and' family place of business. Scarcely had
John Dnivn'-f body lies a-mou:d*rins in tie sj.((.lt (.liDlured (They exr-essivety pre- the guns of the defenders sounded, when,

Crovn<- '
fcrred h sho with a wlld. high, with a loud shout. Llge •Willetts lfap.d

A tew near him. as t'.iey stood waiting. . v .. cound jn
-

uvce the bay of from an upper window on that. side of the
began to ta*p i;p the burden of the song.

v0\,nK

'

hOUVd<!*breaking into view of their burning saloon and landed on the wood-
singing in sow time like a d;rSe: then •'JJJ^.X Platutlli men followed. 3n^. and. immed ately climbing the roof
those further away took It up; it spread. £?££$£*£* J ."v'h nt fhl debilitated the house. Itself, applied a fiery brand
reached the leaders: t^ey. loj.'bszan to \** rao.8t _fa^w»rd

p

°'
Jb
'_d.**}£*^.to the time-worn clapooards. Ross Scho-

slng. taking off tlnir hats as they joined '«'¦««« o. Sis-l ¦rp"-Ro.ftd.8 .w",**l*r^.1 field dropped on the shed, close behind
in: and soon the who'e concourse, eolemh, JW Vplgibore the paim.3 legenOs. o.i ,,

lnj> M arm
,
ovlngiy enfolding a gallon

earp.cst ard urcovered, was singing- 1. lhfl wrst wall. "Last C.iance . on the ivg of wh:,< y> wn.cn i,s 'emptied (not

thunderous reoiiom for John HarkUss. enst wall, "First Chapce. to_tni3 wUnrm evident regret) upon the clap-
The «un »a< win-ire lower and the and -^r arat -d -by .wo or three r acres of boawls as L'ge fired them Flames burst

edges of the xvor d wcr- Sibrofdered vted> vacancy, from tbe corner, wher,- f,rth a
,
nic:Et

,
nsantly , an d the smoke.

S col'd whr«?thn voiuire or the population c.ntfred thiciiest .atood-:r un:ur.g
t-wHh that now roiling cut of every

sound shook the air 'the song of a sttrii. one rr.ay so predicate of a building whic'i w,ndow pf the saloon, went up to heaven
sav.-xge. just c.iuse-sung, perhaos.- as Ifanfu in seven directlons-the house oi

¦

in a .cumbrcur, gray column., -j,

sorre of the ancestors of these men san* Mr. Robert Eklllett. the proprietor. of tlje- As the fiaraes began to spread there was.
with HarrnJen before the brist..np wa.la naloon. Both buildings w*re shut up as a rs:>id fusillade from (lie rear of 1he
of a Instfe citv It had Iron and steel t;phi as tlwlr state of repair permitted. hofs v,and a .hundred men and more, who
in it Thf'-ncn lying en the'r guns in A? they w»ie- furthest, to the east, they had ke^t ;on through the fields to the
the ambusc;u> alciis foe fence heard the formed ihf nearest shelter and to the;n north, assailed ,it from behind. Their
.i<r~- rlre *n<i Kr<sv to Its m'ghty fulness, the Cross- Rcac'ers b*nt their flight, shois paissed clear through the flimsy

nnd they shivered. One cf them, po^t d u,< u*h tlev stopped not here, but di<- part'tici s. and there was a horrid

ntaie-t't'-" ;dvanc-. barl lvs riflp enfe^ appeared behjrd Skllietf* shanty, puttine etre frnir;Z- 1l,l:e. a bsast s hov-ls, from
fullyIrwled at Llge WUIetts. a far tar- u Vt*«n ihem and their pursuers. - wJt.iws. ;The fr.;nt Boor was thrown open,

get In thr road. Wtten he heard the si.^g- whel« gurs were b'Riinlr.s tb speak. Thr and "lean, fierce-eyed g rl u ith a case-
in? he lurnei in, the man next behind riic»iv» hfld a good start and. bri:'K the ,^n fe in her hand, ran oat in the fare of

roared again: "Stop! A mistake! Ihave
news! Stop, Isay! Horner has got
them!"

To make himself heard over that tem-
pestuous advance was a feat: for him.
moreover, whose counsels had so lately

been derided, to Interest the pursuers at
such a moment enough to make them
listen— to find the word—was a greater;

and by the word, and by gestures at onr»
vehemently imperious and imploring, to
stop them was a s 111 greater; but he d:d
It. He had come at just the moment be-
fore th*> moment that wou'd have been
too late. They all heard him. They all
knew. too. that he was not trying to save
the Crose-Roads as a matter of duty, be-
carse b* fcad given that up before the

mob' left Plattville. Indeed, it was a
question if.at the last, hr had rot tacitly
approved: and no ore feared indictments
.for the day's work. It would do no harm
to listen to what 1ip had -to
pay. The work con'd wait: it would
"keep" for five minutes. They be-
gan to ¦ gather

'
around Km. ex-

cited, flushed, perspiring, and smell-
ing of smoke. Hartley Bowlder, won by

Lite's desperation and Intrepidity, was

standing on the roof, at the edge, out of
the smoke, and both fired at ;the same
time.: The fugitives did not turn: they
kept .on running, and they had nearly
reached the other side of the field when
suddenly, without any premonitory ges-
ture, the elder Sklllett dropped . flat on
his face. The Cross-Roaders slood
by each other that day. for four
or five men ran out of the
nearest shanty into the open, lifted the
prostrate /igure. from the ground, and be-
gan'to carry itback with them. But Mr.
Skillet was alive; his curces were heard
above ail other sounds. L.lge and Scho-
ti'eld fired again, and one of the rescuers
staggered. Nevertheless, as the two men
slid down from the iojf. the burdened
Cross-Roadtrs v?«r« seen to.break Into a
run; and at that, with another yell,

fkreer. wilder, more joyous than the first,
the Plattviil? men followed.

The yell rani? loudly in the ears of old
Wiikerson. who had remained hack In the
road, and at the same instant he" heard
another shout behind him. Mr. Wiikerson
had not seated in the attack, but, greatly
prfoccupied with his own histrionic a'-
fairs. was proceeding up the pike, alone

"It's all » mistake, boys." the lawyer

said, -as he handed -ihe paper to VWtta

and Parker for inspection. "The ladies at

the Judge's were mistaken, that's all. and
this prove? it. It's easy enough to un-
derstand: they were frightened by ir-«
t,.orm. and. watching a fence a quar:er-
miie away by flashes of lightning, any

one would have been confused, and imas-
ined all the horrors on earth. Idjn't

deny but what Ibelieved it for a while,

and" Idon't deny bur the Cro3S-Roada in
pretty tough, but you've done a good deal

here already, to-day, and we're saved in

time from a mistake that would have
turned out mighty bad. This settles It
Horner got a wire from Rouen to com©

*>ver there, soon as they got track of the
first man: that was when we saw him on
the Rouen accommodation:"

A slightly cracked voice, -yet a huskily

tuneful one. was lifted quaverlngly on th#
air from the roadside, where an o!d m,\n

eud a yellowdogr sat in the-dust together,

the latter reprieved, at the last momert.
his surprised head raklshly garnlsm-d
v.ith a hasty wreath of dog-fennel daisies.
John Browns bo<ly lies a-molderln* In U»»

Jlullllii. i

While we gr> marching on!
Three-quarters of an hour later, the in-

habitants of the Cross-Roads, saved, they

knew not how; guilty; knowing nothing

of the fantlstic pendulum of opinion,
which, swung by the events .of tha day,

now on others, now on them.' who

deserved it—these, natives and refu-
gees, 'conscious of atrocity, duio-

founded by a miracle. thinking

the world sone mad. hovered
-
to-

gether in a dark, ragged ma33 at the
crossing cornets, while the skeleton of tha
rotIing buggy in the slough rose behind
tinm against the face of the west. Th*y

j.etrcd with stupefied eyes through t)".e

SPiOky twilight.
From afar, faintly through the gloam-

irg. came mournfully to their -ears the
many-voiced refrain

— fainter, fainter
John Ilrown's butly lies a-mo!derlng ia th«

ground.
-. ¦ •

Jc"m Ur.x.ns bcUy lies a-moldering la ta»
ground.

Juhr? Brown,*! bed* Fes
—

mold—.'. . wt so march . . on. .
CHAPTER XII.

JERRY Tlltf TELLER.
At midnight a small brougham stopped

ai the gates of the rityhospital in Rouen.

A short distance ahead, the lamps of a
tab. diawn up at the curbing, made two

dCtl oran»e sparks under the electric lljctit
sivjugiri? over the street. A cigarette de-
MifLed a brief parauola as it was to-*sed
fiom the brougham, and a short yoitnc

.man jumped out and entered the"gate3.

tlien paused ami spoKe to the driver of
the tab.

'•Dj<i you brins Mr^Barrett here?"
"Yes, sir." answered the driver; "him

ari! two other gentlemen."
Lighting another cigarette, from whlefi

he drew but two inspirations before he
throw it away, the y.ouns man procee<lt'!
quickly up the walk. As he ascended th^
short flightof steps which led to the main
doors, he panted a little, in a way whicrt
suggested that (although his white waist-
coat outlined an ellipse still respectable*
a ¦ crescendo of portliness was playlnc

diminuendo with his youth. And, though
his walk was brisk, it was not lively. The
expression of his very ¦ red face Indicated'
that his briskness was . spurred by
anxiety, and a fattish groan he emit-
ted on the top step added the impres-

sion that hi» comfortable., .body protested
against Mie mental spur. Tn the' half"

1he
removed his narrow-brimmed straw hat
ar.d presented a rotund and amiable head,
from the top vi which his auburn hair
seemed to retire with a sense of defeat;

it fell back, however, rot in confusion, but
in perfect order, and the spar3e pink mist
teft upon his crown gave, by a supreme
effort, an effect of airangement. so that
an imaginative observer would have de-
c ared thai there was. a part down tha
mitliile. The gentleman's plump face bor»
a grate and troubled, expression, and
gravity and trouble were patent in all the
lines of his figure and in every gesture;
in the way he' turned bis head; In . th«
uneasy snifting of h:s bat .from one hand
to the other and In his fanning himself
with it in a nervous fashion, and in his
small, blue eyes, which did not twinkl*
behind his rimless glasses and looked
unused to not twinkling. Hl3 gravity
clothed him like an Ul-flttlng coat; or.
possibly., he miuht have reminded th<»
Imaginative observer, just now conjured
up. of a music-box set to turning its cyl-
inder backward.

He spoke to an attendant, and was di-
rected to an office, which he entered
without rielxy. Thtre'were five men- In
the room, three of tXen« engaged In con-
versation near the door: another, a young'
surgeop, was writing at a desk; the fifth
<:ro\*sily riotldinK on a sofa. The new--
i-omer bowed as he entered.

"Mr. Barrett?" he ?ald. inquiringly.

Qre.cf the men nun the door turned
about. "Yes. sir," he answered.- with a
s.ern disfavor of the applicant; a disfa-
vor po^s.bly. a perquisite of his office.
"\vhat's wanted?" •

"I'thir.k Ihave met you." returned th»
other, "ilyn_me is Meredith."

Mr. Barrett. Drobabty did not locate tha
meeting. b-_t the name proved an open
jcjsame to his geniality, for he melted at
once, and sayixtg': "Of course, of.course.
Mr. Meredith; did yr.u want to talk with
me?" ciasped

4 the young man's hand con-
fidentially In* his. and. with an appear-
ance of assuring h.ra that whatever the
atrocity which had occurred in the Mere-
dith hoL'seho.U it snould be discreetly
handled and hushed up. Indicated a dis-
position to conduit him towaid a more
appropriate apartment for the rehearsal
of scandal. The young man accepted tha
hand-c.asp with some resignation, but re-

. jected the suggestion of privacy.

"A telegram from Plattville reached m*

half an hour ago." he said. "Ishould
have had it sooner, but Ihave been in tha
country all day."

The two men who had been talking with
the superintendent turned quickly and
stared at the speaker. He went on: '"Mr.
Harkless v;as an.old

—
and—" Tie brok»

off,with a sudden, sharp choking, and for
a moment was unable to control an emo-
tion that seemed, for some reason, as sur-
prising and unbefitting, in a person of his
cubicund oresence. as was his gravity.
Anastonished tear flittered in the corner
of his eye: The grief of the gayer sorts

of stout people appears, sometimes, to
dumfound even themselves. The young
man took off hi? glasses and wiped them
slowly. "—An old and very dear friend
of mine." He replaced the glasses inse-
curely upon his nose. "Itelephoned to
your headquarters

a and they said you had
come here." % ?s

"Yes, sir; yes., sir,", the superintendent
of police responded cheerfully. "These
two gentlemen are from Plattville: Mr.
Smith Just got in. They mighty near, had
big trouble down there to-day, but Iguess
w*-'ll settle things for 'em up here. ;Yet
m<» make you acquainted with my friend.
Mr. Smith, and my friend. Mr. Horner.
Gentltmen, my. friend. Mr. Meredith, one
of our wellknown citizens."

"You hear. It from, the police,, gentle-
men," added Mr. Meredith, perkins up i
little. "Iknow Dr. Gay." He nodded to
the surgeon.

"1 suppose you have. heard some of th»
circumstances

—
those that we've "given

out." s>aid Barrett.'".
¦• ". "Iread the"*account in the evening pa-
mper. Ihad heard of Ilarkless of Carlo w,
but Itnever occurred to me?that It was
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liim and laughed haishly: "Ireckon we'll
see a big jamboree, in hell to-night,
huh?"

The huge murmur of the chorus ex-
panded and gathered inrhythmic strength,

and swelled to power, and rolled and
thundered across the plain.

John Brown's body lies a'-mouldering In the
ground.

John Urown'e body lira a-mould nng In the
ground,

John litown'F body lies a-mould:ring in the
ground,

Kis soul goes marching on!. ,
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!
Glory- G!ory! Hallelujah!*
Glory! Cory! Hallelujah!

Hig soul bops marching on!
A gun spat fire from the higher ground"

and Willetts dropped 'where he stood/ but

was up again in a second with a red line
across his forehead where the ball had
grazed his temple. Then the mob spread
nut like a fan, hundreds of men climbing
the fence and beginning to advance
through the fields, closing on the ambus-
cade from both sides: Mr. Watts, wad-
ing through, the high grass, in the .field
north of the road, perceived the barrel of
a gun shining from a bush some distance
In front of him and. although in the same
hf.cond no weapon was seen in his hand,
discharged a revolver at the bush behind
the gun. Instantly ten or twelve men

'leaped from their hidingplaces along, the
fences of both fields and, firing hurriedly
and harmlessly into the scattered ranks
of the oncoming 1mob, broke for the,shel-
ter of the bouses, where their fellows were

picked runners of the -Cross-Roads; they :
crossed the open, weedy acres in safety
iinr! made for their homes." Every house
had become

•
a fort and the defenders

v.ould have to be fought and torn out, one.
by one. As the guns sounded a woman
in a shanty near the forge

-
began to

scream, and kept on screaming. - ': \ «v
On came the farmers and the men of

riattville. They took the saloon at a.
run; battered down the crazy.doors with
a fer.ce rail and rwarmed inside like busy
insects, making the place hum like a hive,
"out with the hotter industries.bf destruc-
tion. It was empty of life as a tpmb, but
they

'
beat and tore and battered and

bioke and Uammered and shattered like
madmen; they reduced the tawdry inter;
lor to t a mere chaos and came.' pouring
forth laden with trophies of ruin. And
1hen there wa% a charry. smell in.the air
and a slender feather of snioke floated
up from-a second-story window.

At:;the'same time Watts led an assault
on >the adjoining house— an assault which
came to a sudden pause, for, from cracks
In;,the? front, wall a squirrel rifle'and a
ehptgun ','; snapped and banged and. the
crowd 's f«H back in disorder. ;Homtr
"i'lbba had a hat blown away, full of buck-
shot holes, while Mr. Watts solicitously
examined a small

-
aperture in -

the
skirts of his brown, coat. The house com.
mantled .the road," ,and i,the rush of..the

:mob into 'the village was checked, but
only for the 'instant.. .. • '

"v
."•A rickety woodjstied.r which formed a

the. mob. At sound of.the shots In the.
rear they- had begun 'to advance on the
house a second time, and Hartley Bowl-
der was the nearest man to the girl.
With awful words, and shrieking incon- .
celvably, she made straight at Hartley

and attacked him with the knife. She
struck. at him asatn and again, an-1. In
her anguish of hate and fear, was s«. ex-
traordinary, a spectacle that she gained
for her companions the four or five.sec-
onds they needed" to escape from the
house. As she hurled herself / alone at
the oncoming torrent, they sped\ from the
door unnoticed, sprang over tre fence and
reached the open lots to the west before
.they were seen by "Willtts from th« roof.
jt "Don't:let 'em fool.'you! '.he shouted.
"Look to your left! There they go! Don't
let 'em getaway." /.
¦i The Cross-Roaders were running across
the field. They were Bob Skillett and his
younger brother, and Mr. •Skillett was
badly damaged; he seemed to be holding

his jawon his face with,both hands. The
girl turned and* sped after them. 8he
was over the fence "almost, as soon as
they' were, and' the three ran in. single
file, the girl:last. She was either mag-
nificently sacrificial and fearless or '

she
:cunningly calculated that the regulators
would take no chance3 of killing a
woman-child, for;she kept between their
guns and her two companions, trying: to
cover and shield the latter with her frail

¦ body..'. ¦'"¦.;/;'.¦• ;" \ | .•¦¦ ",¦-.¦ . ¦¦_..

";'Shoot, Llge.V called Watts. "Ifw# fire
from here we'll hit the girl. Shoot!" ,
":.\VilIetts and Ros» Schofleld were 'still

2


