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CHAPTER XVI 
Voices reached her from the parlor 

and as she came to the last step she 
froze there in an attitude of listening. 
The first sentence she heard through 

.the close-drawn curtains banished all 
qualms at eavesdropping. She stood 
for many breathless minutes drinking 
In the plot that came to her plainly -
from within, then turned, gathered up 
her SklrtB, and tiptoes back to her 
room. Here she made haste madly, 
tearing oft her house clothes and don
ning others. 

She pressed her face to the window 
fend noted that the night was like a 
close-hung velvet .pall, without a star 
in sight. Nevertheless, she wound a 
heavy veil about her hat and face he-
fore she extinguished the light and 
stepped into the hall. Hearing McNa-
mara's "Good night" at the front door, 
she retreated again while her uncle 
•lowly mounted the stairs and paused 
before her chamber. He called her 
name softly, but when she did not an
swer continued on to his own room. 
"When he was safely within she de
scended quietly, went out, and locked 
the front door behind her, placing the 
key in her bosom. She Jiurried now, 
feeling her way through the thick 
gloom in a panic, while in her mind 
was but one frightened thought: 

" "HI be too late. I'll be too late." 

' ' CHAPTER XVII. 
• 1 Even after Helen had been out for 
some time she could barely see auf-. 
lloiently to avoid collisions. The air, 
weighted by a low-hung roof of clouds, 
was surcharged with the electric sus
pense of an impending storm, and 
seemed to Sigh and tremble at the hint 
of power in leash. It was that pause 
before the conflict wherein the night 
laid finger upon its lips. 

As the girl neared- Glenlster's cabin 
she was disappointed at seeing no 
light there. "She stumbled towards the 
door, only to utter a half-strangled cry 
as two men stepped out of the gloom 
and seiner her roughly. Something cold 
and hard was thrust violently against 
her Cheek, forcing her head back and 
bruising her. She struggled and cried 
out. 

"Hold on—It's a woman!" ejaculated 
the man who had pinioned her arms, 
loosing his hold till only a hand re
mained on her shoulder. The other 

Ciwered the weapon he had jammed to 
er face and peered closely. 
"Wlhy, Miss Chester, ae said. "What 

are you doiqg here? You came near 
getting "hurt." 
. "I api bound for the Wilsons', but 

I must "have lost my way. I think you 
have cut my face." She controlled her 
fright firmly. 

"'That's tbo bad," one said. "We mis
took you for—" And the other broke 
In, sharply, i ou'd better run along. 
Wte're waiting for some one." 

Helen hastened back by the route 
she had come, knowing that there was 
still time, and that as yet her uncle's 
emissaries had not; laid hands upon 
6l<|iititer^ S£e had overheard the judge 
and McNamara plotting to d?ag the 
town.with a force of deputies, seizing 
not only;, her two friends, but every 
map suspected of being a Vigilante. 
The victims wire to be jailed without 
bond, without reason, without justice, 
while the mechanism of the court was 
to be juggled in order to hold them 
until fall, if necessary. They* had 
said that the officers were already 
busy, so haste was a crying thing. She 
sped down the dark streets towards 
the house of Cherry Malotte, but found 
no light nor answer to her knock. She 
was distracted now, and knew not 
where to seek among the thousaivl 
spots which might hide the man she 
wanted. What chance had she against 
the posse sweeping the town from e^id 
to end? There was only one; he might 
be at the Northern theater. Even so, 
she could not reach him, for she dared 
not go there herself. She thought of 
JVed ,her Jap boy, but there was no 
time. Wasted moments meant failure. 

Roy had once told her that he never 
giye up what he undertook. Very well, 
she would show that even a girl may 
possess determination. This was no 
time for modesty or shrinking inde
cision, so' she pulled the veil more 
closely about • her face and .took her 
good namie into her hands. She ma'le 
rapidly towards the lighted streets 
which caft a skyward glare, and from 

* %hich, through the breathless calm, 
arose the'sound Of carousal. Swiftly 
she threaded the narrow alleys jn 
search of the theater's rear entrance, 
fqr Jshe cjared not approach from the 
front. In this way she came into a 
part cf the camp' which had lain hid
den from her until now, and of the 
existence of which she had never 
dretuned. 

The vices of a city, however hor
rible,; are at least draped scantily by 

» th$ mantle of convention, but in a 
Teat mining camp they stand naked 
id'without concealment. Here there 

frere rows upon rows of criblike 
bouses clustered over • tortuous, 111-

- i lighted lanes, like blow-flies warming 
to an unclean feast. From within came 
the noice of ribaldry and debauch. 
Shrill IkugLter mingled with coarse, 
maudlin songs, till the clinging night 
reeked with ahpmlnable revelry. The 
girl saw painted creatures of every na
tionality leaning from windows or 
beckoning from doorways, while drunk
en men, collided with her, barred her 
course, challenged her, and again and 
again she was forced to slip from th»'r 
Embraces. At last the high bulk of the 
theater building loomed a short dis
tance ahead. Panting and frightened, 
she tried the door with weak hands, 1o 
find It locked. From behind it rose the 
blare of brass and the sound of sing
ing. She accosted a man who ap
proached her through the narrow alley, 
but he had cruised from the charted 
course in search of adventure and was 
not minded to go In quest of doormen; 
rather, he chose to sing a chantey, to 
the bibulous measures of which he 
invited her to dance with him. so she 

' / 

slipped away till he had teetered past. 
He was some longshoreman In that 
particular epooh Of his Inebriety where 
life had no burden save the dissipation 
of wages. 

Returning, she pounded on the door, 
possessed of the sense that the man 
she sought ^ was here, till at last it 
was flung open, framing the silhouette 
of a shirt-sleeved, thick-Set youth, who 
shouted: 

"What 'n 'eir do you want to butt 111 
for while the. show's on? Go round 
front." She caught a glimpse of dis
ordered scenery, and before he could 
slam the door in her face thrust a sil
ver dollar into his hand, at the samo 
time wedging herself Into the opening. 
He pocketed the coin and the door 
clicked to behind her. ' 

""Well, speak up. The act's closln'." 
Evidently he was the directing genius 
of the performance, for at that mo
ment the chorus broke • into full cry, 
and he said, hurriedly: 

"Wait a minute. There goes the 
finally," and dashed away to tend to 
his drops and Switches. When the 
curtain was down and the principals 
had sought their dressing rooms he 
returned. 

"Do you know Mr. Glenister?" she 
asked. 

"Sure. I seen him tonight. Come 
here." He led her towai|ls.tE\ foot
lights, and, pulling back the edge of 
the curtain, allowed her to peep past 
him out into the dance hall. She had 
never pictured a place like this, and in 
-spite of her- agitation was astonished 
at its gaudy elegance. The gallery was 
formed of a continuous row of com
partments. with curtained fronts, in 
which men and women were talking, 
drinking and singing. The seatB on the 
lower floor were disappearing, and the 
canvas cover was rolling back, show
ing the polished hardwood tmderneath 
while out through the -Wide folding, 
doors that led to the main gambling 
room, she heard a brass-lunged man 
calling the commencement of the 
danco. Couples glided into motion 
while she watched.. 

"I don't see him," said' her guide. 
"You better walk out In'front and help 
yourself." He indicated the stairs 
which led hp to the gallerled boxes and 
the steps leadlng aown on the main 
floor, but she handed him another coin, 
begging him to find Glenister and 
bring him to her. "Hurry; hurry!" she 
Implored. 

The stage manager gazed at her 
curiously, remarking, "My! You spend 
your money like it had been left to 
you. You're a regular pie-check for 
me. Come around anytime." v = 

She withdrew into a dark corner and 
waited interminably till her messenger 
appeared at the head of the gallery-
stairs and beckoned to her. As she 
drew near he said, "I told him there 
was a thousand-dollar Ally flaggin' him 
from the stage door, but he's got a 
grouch on an* won't stir. He's In 
number seven." She hesitated, *.t 
which he said, "Go on-—you're In 
right;" then continued, reassuringly: 
"Say, pal, if he's your white-haired 
lad, you needn't start no roughhouse, 
'cause he don't flirt wit' these dames 
none whatever. Naw! Take if from 
me." 

She entered the door her counsellor 
indicated to find. Roy loungihg baok 
watching the dancers. He turned In
quiringly—then, as phe raised her veil, 
leaped to his feet and Jerked the cur
tains to. 

"Helen! What are you doing here?'-' 
"You must go aWay, quickly," slie 

gasped. "They're trying to arrest you." 
"They! Who? Arrest me for what?" 
"Voorhees and hli men—for riot, or 

something about l&fit night." 
"Nonsense," he Mid. "I had no part 

in it. You know that." 
"Yes, yes—but jtiu're a Vigilante, 

and they're after you and all your 
friends. Your hoiise is guarded and 
Ihe town is alive with deputies. 
They've planned to jail you on some 
pretext or other and hold you indefin
itely. Please go before it's too late." 

"How do you know this?" he asked, 
gravely. 

"t ^VP-heard them plotting." 
"Who?" 
"Uncle Arthur and Mr. McNamara." 

She faced him squarely as she said 
it', and therefore • saw the light flame 
up in his eyes as be cried: 

"And you came here to save me— 
came here at the risk of your 'good 
name?" \ 

"Of course. I would have done the 
same for Dextry." The gladness died 
away, leaving him listless. 

"WIell, let them come. I'm done, I 
guess. I heard from Wheaton tonight. 
He's down and out, too—some trouble 
with the 'Frisco courts about jurisdic
tion over these cases. I don't know 
that it's worth while to fight any long
er." 

, "Listen," she said. "You must go.' 
I am sure there is a terrible wrong 
being done, and you and I must stop 
it. I have seen the truth at last, and 
you're in the right. Please hide for a 
time at least." 

"Very well. If-you have taken sides 
with us there's somehope left. Thank 
you for the risk you ran in warning 
me." 

"To late! Too late! There they are. 
Don't part the cur%iins. They'll see 
you." 

Pushing through the gambling hall 
were Voorhees and four others, seem
ingly in search of Some one. 

"Run; down the back stairs," she 
breathed, and pushed bim through the 
door. He caught and held her hand 
with a last word of gratitude. Then 
he was gone. She drew down her 
vail and was about to follow when 
the door opened and he reappeared. 

"No use," he remarked, quietly. 
There are three more waiting at the 
foot." He looked out to find that the 
officers had searched the crowd and 
were turning towards the front stairs, 
thus cutting off his retreat. There 
were but two ways down from the gal
lery and no outside windows from 
which to leap. As they made no armed 

display, the presence of the officers 
had not interrupted the dance. 

Glenister drew his revolver, while 
Into his eyes came the dancing glitter 
that Helen had seen before cold, sis 
the 'iglint of winter 'aufilight.' " 

"No, not that—for GOd-s sake!" she 
shuddered, clasping his arm. 

"I must 'for your sake, or they'll find 
you here, and that's worse than. ruin. 
I'll light It out in the corridors so that 
you can escape in the confusion. Wait 
till the firing stops and the crowd 
gathers." His hand was on the knob 
when she tore It. • loose, whispering 
h o a r s e l y :  v " ,  1  

"They'll kill you. Walt! TheVe's a 
better way. Jump," She dragged hlin 
to the front of the box and pulled 
aside the curtains. "It isn't high and 
they won't see you till It's too late. 
Then you can run through the crowd." 

He grasped her idea, and. slipping 
his weapon back into its holster, laid 
hold of the ledge before him and low
ered himself down over the dancers. 
He swung out unhesitatingly, and al
most before he had been observed had 
dropped into their midst. The gallery 
was but twice the height of a man's 
head from the floor, so he landed on 
his feet and had drawn his Colts even 
while the men at the stairs were 
shouting at him to halt. 

At the sight of the naked weapons 
there was confusion, wherein the com
mands of the deputies mingled with 
the shrieks of the women, thecrpsh 
of overturned chairs, and the soQnd 
of tramping feet, as the crowd divided 
before Glenister and swept back 
against the wall In the same ominous 
way that a crowd In the street had 
once divided on the morning of 
Helen's arrival. The trombone player, 
who had sunk low in his chair with 
closed eyes, looked out suddenly at 
the disturbance, and his alarm was 
blown through the horn in a startled 
squawk. A large woman whimpered, 
"Don't shoot," and thrust her palms 
to her ears!- closing her eyes tightly. 

Glenister Covered the deputies, from 
whose vicinity the by-standers surged 
as though from the presence of lepers. 

"Hands up!" he cried, sharply, and 
they froze into motionless attitudes, 
one poised on the lowest step of the 
stairs, the other a pace forward. Voor 
nees appeared at the head of . the 
flight and rushed down a few steps 
only"t"o come abruptly into range and 
to< assume a like rigidity, for the 
young man's aim shifted to him. 

"I have a warrant for you," the of
ficer cried, his voice loud in the hush. 

"Keep it," said Glenister, showing 
his teeth in a smile in *hlch there was 
no iplrth. He backed diagonally across 
the hall, his boot-heels clicking in the 
silence, his eyes shifting rapidly up 
and down the stairs where the danger 
lay. 

From her station Helen could see 
the whole tableau, all but the men on 
the stairs, where her vision was cut 
off. She saw the dance girls crouched 
behind their partners or leaning far 
out from the wall with parted lips, tho 
men eager yet fearful, the bartender 
with a half-polished glass poised high. 
Then a quick movement across tho 
hall suddenly diverted her absorbed at
tention. She saw a man rip aside the 
drapery of -t|^ box opposite and lean 
so far out that he seemed in peril of 
falling. Hfe undertook to sight a weap 
on at Gletilstei-, who was just passing 
from his view. At her first glance 
Helen gasped—her heart gave 
fierce lunge, and rihe cried out. 

The -dist&nce across the pit was so 
short that she saw his every line and 
lineament clearly; it was the brother 
she had sought these years and years. 
Before she knew or could check It the 
blood call leaped forth. 

"Drury!" she cried, aloud, at which 
he whipped his head about, while 
amazement and some other emotion 
she could not gauge spread slowly over 
his features. For a long moment he 
stared at her without movement or 
sign while the drama beneath went on, 
then he drew back into his retreat 
with the dazed look of one doubting 
his senses, yet fearful of putting them 
to the test. For her part, she saw 
nothing except her brother vanishing 
slowly Into the shadows as though 
stricken at her glance, the curtains 
closing before his livid face—and then 
pendemonium broke loose at her feet. 

Glenister; holding his enemies at 
bay, had retreated to the double doors 
leading to the theater. His coup had 
been executed so quickly and with 
such lack of turmoil that the throng 
outside knew nothing of it till they 
saw a man walk backward through tho 
door. As he did so he reached forth 
and slammed the wide wings shut be
fore his face, then turned and dashed 
into the press. Inside the dance hail 
loud sounds arose as the officers clat 
tered down the stairs and made after 
their quarry. They tore the barrier 
apart in time to see, far down the sa 
loon, an eddying swirl as though some 
great fish were lashing through the 
lily-pads of a pond, and then the swing
ing doors closed behind Glenister. 

Helen made her way from the the 
ater as she hac. come, unobserved and 
unobservlng, but she walked in 
dream. Emotions had chased each oth
er too closely tonight to be distinguish 
able, so she went mechanically 
through the narrow alley to Front 
street and thence to her home. 

Glenister, meanwhile, had been swal
lowed up by the darkness, the night 
enfolding him without sign or trace 
As he ran he considered what course 
to follow—whether to earry the call to 
his comrades in town or to make for 
the creek and Dextry. The Vigilantes 
might still distrust him, and yet he 
owed them warning. JIcNamara'S 
men were moving so swiftly that ac
tion must be speedy to forestall them: 
Another hour and the net would be 
closed, while it seemed that which
ever course he chose they would'share 
one or' the other—either the friends 
who remained in town, or Dex- and 
Slapjack out in the hills. With day
light those two would return and walk 
unheeding into the trap, while If be 
bore the word to them first, then^ the 
Vigilantes would be jailed before 
dawn. As he drew nekr Cherry Ma-
lotte's house he saw a light through 
the drawn < irtalns. A heavy raindrop 
splashed upon his face; another follow
ed, and then he heard the patter of 
falling water increasing swiftly. Be
fore he could gain the door the storm 
had brokea. It swept up the street 
with tropical violence, while a breath 
sighed out of the night, lifting the lit
ter from underfoot and pelting him 
with flying particles. Over the rOofs 

of a hurricane While the night grew 
suddenly noisy Ahead of the tempest. 

He entered the door without knock
ing, to find the girl removing her coat. 
Her face gladdened at sight' of bini 
but he checked her with quick and 
cautious words, his speech almost 
drowned by the road outside. 

^Are you alone?" She nodded, and 
he slipped the bolt behind him, saying: 
. "The Marshals are after me. We 
just had a 'run in' at the Northern, and 
I'm oh. the go. No-—nothing serious 
yet, but they want the Vigilantes, and 
I ihust get them word. Will you help 
me?" He rapidly recounted the row 
of the last ton minutes while she nod
ded her quick understanding. 

"You're safe here for. a little while," 
she. told him. "for the storm will check 
them. If they should come, there's a 
back door leading out from the kitchen 
and a Side entrance yonder. In my 
room you'll find a French window. 
They can't corner you very well." 

"Slapjack and Dejc are out at tho 
shaft house—you , kn6w—that quartz 
claim on the mountain above the Mi
das." He hesitated. "Will you lend me 
your saddle-horse? It's a black night 
and I may kill him." 

"What about these men in town?" 
"I'll warn thejn first, then hit for 

the hills." 
She shook her head. "You can't do 

it. You can't get out there before day
light if you wait to rouse these people, 
and McNamara* has probably tele
phoned the mines to send a party up 
to the quartz claim after Dex. He 
knows where the old man Is as "well .is 
you do, and they'll raid him before 
dawn." 

I'm afraid so, but it's all I can of
fer. Will you give me the horse?" 

"No! He'8 only a pony, and'' you'd 
founder him In the tundra. The mud 
is knee-deep. I'll go myself." 

"Good heavens girl, In suoh a night! 
The creeks will be Up and you'll have 
to swim. No, I oan't let you." 

"He's. a good little horse, and he'il 
take me through." Then, coming 
close, she continued: "Oh, boy! Can't 
you see that I want to help? Can't you 
see that I—I'd die for you if it would 
do Any good?" He gazed gravely Into 
her- wide blue eyes and said, awk
wardly: "Yes. I know, I'm sorry 
things are—as they are—but you 
wouldn't have me lie to you, little 
woman?" 

"'No. You're the oilly true man I 
ever' knew. I guess that's why I love 
you.. And: I do love you, oh, so much! 
I want to be good and worthy to love 
yaiu too." 

She laid her face against his arm 
and icareBSed him with clinging ten
derness, white the wind yelled loudly 
about ' the eaves and the windows 
drummed beneath the rain. His heavy 
brows knit themselves together as she 
whispered: 

"I love you! I love yoU! I love you!" 
vHth such an agbhy of ionglng in her 
voice that her soft accents were 
sharply distinguishable above the tur
moil. The growing wildness seemed a 
part of the woman's passion, which 
whipped and harried her like a willow 
in a blast 

"Things are fearfui':- jumbled," he 
said, finally. "And this a bad time 
to <alk about them. I wish they might 
be different.- No other girl would do 
what you .have offered tonight." 

"Then why do you think of that wo
man?" she broke in, fiercely. "She's 
bad and false. She betrayed you once; 
sh6's in the play now; you've told me 
so yourself. Why dbn't you be a man 
and forget her?" 

''I can't," he said, simply. "You're 
wrong, though, when you think she's 
bad. I found tottlght that she's good 
and brave and honest. The part she 
played was played Innocently, I'm sure 
of that, ill spite of the fact that she'll 
marry -.McNamara. It was she who 
overheard them plotting and risked 
her reputation to warn me." 
• Cherry's face whitened, while. the 

shadowy eagerness that had rested 
there di6d utterly. "She came into 
that dive alone? She did that?" He 
noddedj, which she stood thinking 
for s0m9 time, then continued: 
"You'rie hbneBt with me, Roy, and 'I'll 
be the same with you. I'm tired of de
ceit ,tired of everything. I tried to 
make you think she was bad, but :n 
my own heart I knew differently all 
the time.- She came here today and 
humbled her^lf to get the truth, hum
bled herself to me. and I sent her 
away, She suspected, but she didn't 
know, and wheo, she asked for Infor
mation I Insulted her. That's the kind 
of a creature I am. I sent her back to 
StruVe, who offered to tell her the 
whole story." 

"What does that renegade want?" 
"Can't you guess?" 
"Why, I'd rather—" The young man 

ground his teeth, but Cherry hastened. 
"Ybu needn't worry; she won't see 

.him again. She loathed the ground he 
WJflks on." , 

"And yet he's no worse than that 
other scohndrel. Come, girl, we have 
work to do; we must act. and act 
quickly." He gave her his message to 
Dextry, then she went to her room and 
slipped into a riding habit. When she 
came out he asked: "Where is your 
raincoat?" You'll be drenched In no 
tln»e-" 
- "I can't ride with It. I'll be thrown, 
anyway, and I don't want to be all 
bound up. Water won't hurt me." 
. She thrust her tiny revolver Into her 
dreBS; but he took it and upon exam
ination shook his head. 

"If you need a gun you'll* need a 
good one." He' removed the belt from 
his .own waist and buckled his Colts 
about :her. 
, "But you!" she objected. 

"I'll get another in ten minutes." 
Then, as they were leaving, he said: 
•"One other request, Cnerry. I'll be in 
biding for a time, and I must get word 
to Miss Chester to keep watch of her 
uncle, for the big fight Is on at last 
and the boys will hang him sure If 
they Jcatcb him. I owe her this last 
warning. Wttll you send It to her?" 

"I'll do it for your sake, not for her 
—no ,no; I don't mean that. I'll do the 
right thing all around. Leave It here 
and I'll see that she gets It tomorrow. 
And—Roy—be careful of yourself." 
Her eyes were*-starry and In their 
depths lurked neither selfishness nor 
jealousy now, only that mysterious 
glory .of a woman who makes sacri
fice. 

Together they scurried back to the 
stable, and yet, in that short distance, 
she would have been swept from her 
feet had he not.seized her. They blew 
in through the h&rq d&or, streaming 
and f oakfed by the blinding sheets that 

g For Sale 
• 100 Acres level land, splendid so\l, 
two barns, small house, peach or
chard, within 1% miles <>f PlneJ Bluff, 
Ark., which Is a city of 27,000 popula
tion. Price of land $35 per acre. No 
trade. 

110 Acres 12 miles from Ottumwa, 4 
miles from Eldon, 8 miles from Flor's. 
This farm has on it ai new B-room 
house, new barn, quite a large orch
ard and 75 acres under cultivation. 
Price $40 per acre. Owner will accept 
Ottumwa home And carry balance. 

14 Acres joins city; new 7-room 
home: can accept part In 61ty prop
erty and carry balance. • 

Norton & Smith. 
M C E L R O Y  

Real Estate and ); 
Insurance Agency. 

HAS 8PECIAL RATES ON TORNADO 
IN8URANCE. " 

. ; RALPH M'ELROY, Mgr. 

- * Ennis Building. 
Corner Main and Market 8treet. 

Office Phone 139. Res. Phone 3146L. 

W. LOWENBERG & SON 

For Real Estate. Over Bremhorat's 
Grocery, Corner Cobrt and 

Second Streets. 

They have some of the best bargains 
for the next 30 days In city property 
If you want to build call on them for b. 
lot; if you want a bargain In a home, 
let them show It to you. 

They are still listing farms every 
wdek. When you want to buy, call on 
them for any size from 2% acres up to 
240 acres. 

{fj""; v. 
New 'Phone 442. 

a How to Get a 
. -t. • i. ...£• - m •-. -v- • • ' >t •• S 

Position 
Many a man f t  out of a  position not so niuch because he cannot I  

fill It as because he doe* not apply for. It In the right way. Cer- | 

tain qualifications are deman Jed by every employer. To learn I 

these requirements and know how to apply them means a posl- J 

tlon—and the oapaclty to enjoy the fruits of- worn. The place to [ 

'rt 

seek employment is the "Hslb Wanted" Column, 

best. Try them. • 

They are the 

DtwgwBwifummwnwnwnHUHHHS 
WANTED. 

WANTED—BALED HAY IN CAR-
load lots. Address M. V. Mlnteer, 
Slgourney, Iowa. 

WANTED—GIRL FOR GENERAL 
housework In small family. Mrs. 8. 
A. Spllman, 125 East Maple ave
nue. 

BUSINE88 OPPORTUNITIES 

LUMBERING IN OREGCiN—faOST 
profitable Industry on American con
tinent. Wealthiest cofporatlons"and 
Individuals Investing thfcre-. /Men of 
smaller means fast getting rich 
there. Group of practical, fexperlnced 
western men have organised a com
pany and'are purchasing Well estab
lished lumbering business li) Oregon, 
with mill of elgntv thousand feet ca
pacity and large amount of valuable 
standing timber. Cost of. production 
low. Profits very large.' Demand 
enormous. Portion of capital stock 
for sale, constituting a safe,- sensible 
and most profitable investment, In 
either large or small amounts. Sat
isfactory hanking references. Write 
today for particulars. Ask for Tim
ber Talk. The Sunset Lumber Co., 
206 McKay Bldg., Portland, Oregon. 

FOft RENT. 

the wind rushed with tka rlslisg moan 1 droye scvthellke ahead of the wind. He 

Farms for Exchange 
240 Acres good farm land, well Im

proved, 5 miles southeast of Blakes-
burg; 5 room house, barn 40x50 ft.; 
fine orchard, running water, price $10,-
000. Will trade for Ottumwa property 
for One-half, or will take a stock of 
merchandise for one-half, arid balance 
on long time at low. rate of interest. 

280 Acres good rich farm'land. little 
rolling, close to a little town and not 
far .from Ottumwa; 5 room new house, 
good barn and granary, price $85 pe: 
acre. Will take Ottupiwa property foi 
part payment, or a small stock of mer
chandise, balance on long time at low 
rate of interest. 

140 Aores rich land, part bottom and 
part highland, northeast of Ottumwa; 
good Improvements; price $75 per acre; 
land adjoining sells at $100 per acre 
Will trade this farm for Ottumwa prop
erty. 

38 Acre fruit farm about 3 miles of 
Ottumwa; a fine little place to trade 
for Ottumwa property; price $2,500. 

Have you anything to trade for these 
farms? They are all good, and near 
Oitumwa. We have Improved farms In 
Altkln Co., central Minnesota, at $fo 
to $25 per acre. We have lands In that 
county to trade for Ottumwa property. 

JOHN P. APPLEQUI8T & CO., 

128 East Main Street, Ottumwa, Towa. 

FOR RENT—'90 A:CRES GbbD BLUB 
grass pasture. Griss . knee high, 
flowing spring, Ef.R, Robinson, Ba-
tavia, Io-Wa! ~ 

FOR 3ALE. 

ROTH UROS. A BLAIR SELL RlEAI 
estate. 

FOR SALE. 

FOR SALE—PEDIGREED POLAND 
China swine, male and female. Also 
good dry oak posts. P. P. Hartman. 

FOR SALE—THE FOLLOWING SEC-
ond hand articles, all In A-1 shape: 2 
carriages one 3-seated spring wagon 
with top, 8 buggies, ets, for a llverjr 
barn; 2 j>ower feed grinders, <Jn* 
power com shelter, orte 16-foot steel 
geared WoodmanSe Wind mill with 
shaftln>? and hangers, one grain 
binder, one spader disc, one 1-horse 
weeder, at prices to close them out. 
Wm. Frit*,- Blakesburg, Iowa, 

FOR SALE—CONFECTiONERY AND 
Ice cream plant. Could use a team 
In part pay. Address, "Trade," care 
of Courier. - ' 

FOR SALi—WILL INVOICE, A BAR-
galn. Only bakery In bne of the best 
towns In. Iowa, population 1,200; res
taurant In connection; Brick oven. 
Good reason for 'selling: Business 
can be doubled, For further Infor
mation, address with stAmp to Range 
& Home, Morning 8uh, Iowa. -

fa}R SAL®—A NUMBER OF SEC-
. ohd hatfd gaSOllne engines of stand-

• ard makes; Fairbanks-Morse, Lowls, 
Model, International, Lunt-Moss, anO 
others, from one to ll-H, P. Price 
$80 and up. Lenox Machine; Com
pany Marthailltowi},. lo#C :( 

FbR SAL®—CENTRAL MISSOURI 
farms—FOr farms - and homes thai 
will prdve tooth satisfactory ahd 
profltablej ' write for, vn,ew . Illustrated 
list; 160 farrris described &j»d priced. 
O. W. Hamilton & Bon, Fultbh, Mo. 

of all kinds, including bond? as vadm!nl»trator, , executor 
or guardian, also bonds for officers of fraternal societies 
and- labor unions written on--short- notice-and at lowest 
possible r&tes, by the American Surety Co., at 107 North 
Court street. 1 , 

r, .4' I.* Bonds W. T. WILSON, Agent. 

Young Men Wanted 
For Firemen and Brakemen. Experi
ence unnecessary. Over 500 positions 
open at the present time. High wages. 
Rapid promotion to Engineers and Con
ductors. $76 to $200 per month. In
structions by mail at your home with
out Interruption with present occupa
tion. We assist each student in secur
ing a position. Don't delay. Write to
day for free catalogue, instructions 
and application blanks. 
National Railway Training School, Inc. 
11 C Boston Block, Minneapolis, Minn., 

U. S. A. 

I have a good stock of old 
Violins that can not be 
beaten at the prices I ask for 
them. All worked over and 
put in first-class condition 
by myself. 

Finest strings manufactur-
ed. Artistic repairing. 

J. ColHngwood, 

502 East /Ylaln St. 

Do You Know? 
That there is no section of the coun

try exempt from wind storms and 
cyclones and that the savings of years 
may be destroyed in a moment by a 
storm such as we had a short time 
ago? 

That you can carry a policy of $500 
for five years in the best company for 

One-third of a cent a day. 

W. D. ELLIOTT, 
Ottumwa, Iowa. 

Corner Second and Court Streets. 

struck a light, and the pony whinnied 
at recognition of his mistress. She 
stroked the little fellow's muzzle while 
Glenister cinched on her saddle. Then, 
when she was at last mounted, she 
leaned forward: 

"Will you kiss me once, Roy, for the 
last time?" 

He took her rain-wet face between 
his hands and kissed her upon the Hps 
as he would have saluted a little maid. 
As he did so, unseen by both of them, 
a face was pressed for an instant 
against the pane of glass in the stable 
wall. 

"You're a brave girl and may God 
bless you," he said, extinguishing the 
light. He flung the door wide open and 
she rode out Into the storm. Locking 
the portal, he plunged back towards 
the hojise to write his hurried note, for 
there was much to do and scant time 
for Its accomplishment, despite the 

helping hand of the hurricane. He 
heard the voice of Bering as It thun
dered on the Golden Sands, and knew 
that the first great storm of the fall 
bad come. Henceforth he saw that the 
violence of men would rival the rising 
elements, for the deeds of this night 
would Btlr their passions as AeoluH 
was rousing the hate of the sea. 

He neglected to bOlt the house door 
a she entered l)Ut flung off his drip
ping coat and, seizing pad and pencil, 
scrawled his message. The wind 
screamed about the cabin, the lamp 
flared smoklly, n$d Glenister felt a 
draught suck past him as though from 
an open door at his back as he wrote: 

"I can't do anything more. The end 
has come and It has brought the ha
tred and. bloodshed that I have been 
trying to .prevent, I <Hiyed the game 
according to your rules, but they 
forced me back to the first principles 
in spite ot myself, and now I don't 
know What the finish will be. Tomor
row will tell. Take care of your uncle, 
and If you should wish to communicate 
with me, go to Cherry Malotte. She is 
a friend to us both. 

Always your servant, 
"Roy Glenister." 

AS he sealed this he paused, while 
he felt the hair on his neck rise and 
bristle and a chill race up his spine. 
His heart fluttered, then pounded on
ward till the blood thumped audibly 
at his ear-drums and he found himself 
swaying In rhythm to its beat. The 
muscles of his back cringed and rip
pled at the proximity of Some hovering 
peril, and yet an irresistible feeling 
forbade him to turn. A Bound came 
from close behind his chair—the drip, 
drip, drip of water. It was not from 
the eaves, nor yet from a faulty Shin
gle. His back was to the kitchen door, 
through which he had come; and, Al
though there were no mlrrol-s before 
him, he felt a menacing presence as 
surely as though It had touched him. 
His ears were turned to the finest pin
pricks of sound, so that he heard the 
faint, sighing "squish" of a sodden 
shoe upon which a weight had been 
shifted. Still something chained him 
to his seat. It was as though his soul 
laid a restraining hand upon his bddy, 
waiting for the Instant. • 

He let his hand se^k his hip care
lessly, but remembered where his gun 
was. Mechanically, he addressed thft 
note In shaking characters, while be
hind him sounded the constant dhp 
drip, drip that he knew came fronj lat 
urated garments. For a long time he 
sat. till he heard the stealth^ click or 
a gun-lock muffled by finger pressure 
Then he set his face andvslowly turned 
to find the Bronco Kid standing be 
hind him as though risen from the sea, 
his light clothes wet and clinging, his 
feet centered in a spreading puddle 
The dim light showed the convulsive 
fury of his features above the leveled 
weapon, whose hammer was curled 
'back like the head of a striking adder, 
Ms eyes gleamin* with frenzy. Glen
ister's mouth was powder dry, but his 
mind was leaping riotously like diist 
before a gale, for he divined himself 
to be In the deadliest peril of his, l{f j. 
When he spoke the calmneSs of hla 
voice surprised himself. 

"What's the matter, Bronco?" Tho 
Kid made no reply, and Roy repeated; 
"What do you want?" 

"That's a hell of a question," the 
gambler said, hoarsely. "I want you, 
of course, and I've got you." 

"Hold up! I am unarmed. This is 
your third try, and I want to know 
what's back of it." 

"Damn the1 uiki" cried the faro-

/< 

dealer, moving closer till the light 
shone, oil., his features, which com
menced to twitch. He raised the1 re
volver he hAd half lowered. "There'i 
reason ettOugh, and you know It." 

Glenister' looked him fairly between 
the eyes, gripping himself with firm 
hands to stop the tremor he felt in his 
bones. "You can't kill me," he said. 
"I am too good a man to murder. You 
might shoot a crook, but you can't 
kill a brave man when he's unarmed. 
You're no aftsassln." He remained rig-
Id in his chdlr, nothing Moving but his 
lips, meeting the other's look unflinch
ingly. The Kid hesitated an Instant, 
while his eyes, which , had been fixed 
with the glare of hatred, wavered a 
moment, betraying thiB faintest sign of 
Indecision. Glenister cried out, exult
antly: 

"Ha! I knew It. -Your neck, cords 
quiver." 1 . 

The gambler grimaced, 'ft can't do 
it. If I could, I'd' have'shot ybu before 
you turned. But yoii'11 have to fight, 
you dog. Get up and draw.. 

Roy refused.. "I gave.therry my 
gun." 

"Yes, and more to6,".<the flian grit* 
fed. "I saw it all." • • ;. 

Even y»t Glenister had made no 
slightest move, realizing that a feath
er's weight might snap the gambler's 
nervous tension and bring the invol
untary twitch that would put him out 
swifter than a whip is cracked. 

"I have tried it before, but murde* 
Isn't my game." The Kid's eye c&ught 
the glint ot Cherry's revolver where . 
she had discarded itr>k;>'f herd's a gun 
.—get it." .. • 

"It's no: good. You'd carry the six 
bullets an(l never feel them. I don't 
know what this ib all about, but I'll 
fight you whenever I'm heeled right." 

"Oh, y»U black-hearted hound," 
snarled the Kid. "I want to shoot, but 
I'm afraid. 1 used to be a gentleman 
and I haven't lost it an, I guess. Bu» 
I won't -wait the next time. I'll down 
you on sight, so you'd better get Ironed 
In a hurry." He backed out of the 
room into the semi^iarkness of th« 
kitchen, watching with lynxlike close
ness the man who sat so quietly under 
the shaded light. He felt behind him 
for the outer door knob: and turned it 
to let in a white «heet of rain, then 
vanished like a storm wraith^ leaving 
a parch-lipped man and a zigzag trail: 
of water, which gleamed In the lamp
light like a pool of blood. 

(Continued In Next Issue.) _ 

Many Drop bead 
from so-called heart trouble, when tb« 
real cause is acute Indigestion, easily 
curable by Electric Bitters. 60c. F. B. 
Clark, Court and Second: J. H. L. 
Swenson ft Co., Court and Main. 

At»ING-ON, ' '/ ' 

Abingdon.—Mr. and Mrs. Robert Gill 
visited at the parental home Sunday. 

Dr. and J&rq. King visited at Mr. and 
Mra. Fraijti Henry's Sunday. 

Born to fdr. and Mrs. Omer Myers 
Sunday, a ion. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. W. McJreery visit
ed at Mr. And Mrs. Charles Smith'* 
Sunday. ' 

Frank jMtilier .visited his friend, Gay-
lord Mow«fy, Sunday. 

Bernie Naison was a caller at the 
home of Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Fleenor 
Sunday. 

Miss Ada Miller *as a guest at Mr. 
and Mrs. 0. B. Smith Sunday. 

WBlllam Boysel spent Sunda* —'*** 
home folks la Batavla. 


