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Chas. H. Gkoom, Pr'sidrnt.

n Jessr Nance, Cashier.
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crawling over the ehort grass, wig-- ;

Kline along Ilka a enako, but tho faint
round, If pound It whh, grew leBS dla-tinc- t.

1'lnully ho lifted his bead abovo
tin; edgo of th" hank, but Baw noth-- ;

lng, not even a dim Bhadow.

"They am ciosinR In, I reckon," ho
thought sobi-rly- , "and It Imi't likely
there will be any more of these gentry
ns far back as this; looks as though

blowlns steadily ncross the flat from
tho rivrr, and tliry wore surely Invia-nqMn-

th"! biiokKround of thn
overhniiKiiiJ? I'lufr. Il did not evcti
ft.'t 1 it necessary to crouch low to
avoid discovery. Ho know that peril
would confront tlioin later, when they
ventured out Into tho open.
How light Bhe seemed, as though
ho claspod a child. Hearing
hor was going to be. easier
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Bank of Forsyth,
Capital, $15,000.
Surplus, $ 1000.

Forsyth, Mo.

BOARD OF

E. A. Matthews. Chas. H.

J W. Reese.

1. 1ST OV STOCK HOI. KKS:

Niiiii-"- M. C. Grant 3.C. Nmii- Otto Wolf C. H. Groom
C. K. rtiv.-dm- i M. I. Simmons J. W.JIim lies L.V.Gibson

H. A. .Miitth.-w- W.O.Gih.Min J.H.Tllnl M. K. Bird J.C. Davis
.1. W. Ilci'se V. U. Adams J.N. Hnrtt l. J.

J. M, Iliivldsou J.S. Hires. W. M. Mhiics Line Hlok

We Solicit a Share

J. G. ROOT, President.

S. W. BOSWELL, Cashieh.

TANEY COUNTY BANK,
Foi:svTii, Missorm.

Capital Stock

Surplus and Undivided Profits

A (Jenral Hanking

I'olWtions a Specialty

A. J. STORMS, Peesidrnt. W. P. CHAPMAN,

WILL W. JOHNSON, Cashier.

Bank of Hollister,
Hollister, Mo.

Depository of County Funds
Capital Stock - - - $lo,ooo.oo.

Surplus and Undivided Profits, $1,000
Transacts a General Hauking Husiness.

E. A. Matthews,

L. V. Gibson, Assistant Cashier.

DIRECTORS:

Groom. Jesse Nance.

W. C. Gibson.

of Your Patronage

saJi:-JT- f .n.:,.vj gy.; vrrrya

J. H. PARRISH,

$20,000.00.

$25,000.00.

Husiuess Transacttid

Your Patronage Solicited

$20,000.00.

$ 5,000.00.
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Groom,

Missouri.

to Taney County Lands. Attorney
in the Office.

A7TC'NY-AT-LrW- ,

Fui.vnu hMM I.'I.

V. i" f'r.ic 'n:- - i !! hu Tour ; ef this

State Spe-:i..- l :tt-t- piv t to Keil Es- -

tate nnd Land Tilt iiiig.i'.iea.

C'if.ce over Tany ' eMiiy tank.

I., r. hKAhut.r- - H. VV fsA'KfcTTj

Beariien & Barrett

Attcineys-at-La- w

Will pnetice in all courts. Offices at

Day and Ozrk. Missouri.

Geo. B. Wilson, Fred Stewart,
Forsyth, Mo. Ava, Mo.

Wilson & Stewart,

Attorneys-at-La- w.

Will practice in all Courts of the State.

I). F. Mc CON KEY
Attounky-at-Lav- v

KWsyhi Missouri
Will matiee in all the Courts of

MiMiou rl

NeTAiiy I'l.m.ii; in office unit sp,-oi-l

vil! In- uiVHii to ilriiivintf anil tiikl'.i; ackiiowlcdit-in-ill-

of . MnrtifHin- ami Ceiurnctn.
i)r-r-i- South Std Pulilio Square twtween

'nhtnllii-.- - urul Hunk.
I). F. McL'ONBET.

Chas. Chapin,

Physician and Surgeon

Forsyth, Mo.
Office and Residence Southeast of

Squere. Calls answered promptly

night pnd day.
Ttlephone on Taney ville line, Call,
I long and 3 short rings.

I am prepared to correct a'.l defects
f eyesight due to errors of refraction

by properly fitting glasses.

Dr. T. H. Humphreys,

Kissee Mills, Mo.

Office at residence.

General Blacksmithing

Horseshoeing a Specialty,
Opposite Everett Hotel, FORSYTH.

B. J. BARNES.

R. I. STEELE,

AUCTION EER
SWAN, ,40.

Cull or write me liefure nmklnK ilnte for
hllll-H- .

J. E. EVERLY,

AUCTIONEER
HOLLISTER. MO.

(.'nil or write mo Jefor mnking dates for
Wllell.

W. H. ROURKE,

CONTRACTOR E BUILDER

Cement Work a Specialty.

FORSYTH, MO

W. S. JONES,

GENERAL BLACKSMITH,

TANEYVILLE, MO.

Chadwick Hack

Leave Forsyth, 6:00 a. ra.

Arrive Chadwick, .. 11:30 a. m.

Leave Chadwick 1:30 p. m.

Arrive Forsyth 7:00 p. m.

I will furnish from my barn at
Taneyville teams or saddle horses
to take you any old place you

wish to go. I will buy your

horse, sell you a horse or give

you a "swap" dar or night.

Your Patronage Solicited.

W. M. Hunter,
Taneyville, Mo.
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FRONTIER

By
RANDALL PARRISII

Author of "Keith of the
Horder," "My La.ly r,f

Doubt, "My JUly of the
North," etc., etc.

Illustrations by
V. L. BARNES
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Curjrrljfht, 1812, bjr A. C MoClurg A Co.

"Haversack. I have It. That will
li" to carry, with the canteen.
Now there in only one thing more be-

fore we have. We must impress
those fellows with the notion that we

ire wide-awake- , nnd on guard yet. See
;iny movement out there?"

"I I am not sure," she answered
doubtfully. "There Is a black smudge
beyond that dead pony; lean forward
hero and you can see what I mean
on the ground. I I imagined it moved
just then." She pointed into the dark

. "It Is the merest, shadow, but
seemed to wiggle along, and then
smp; It's still now."

Hamlin focussed Ms keen eyes on
the spot Indicated, shading them wkh
oiw hand.

"Slide hack further on the seat," In:

whispered softly, "and let me in next
the window."

Tle-r- was a moment's silence, the
only sound the wind. The girl gripped
the back of the seat nervously with
both hands, holding her breath; tie
Sergeant, the outline of his face sil
houetted against tin' sky, stared mo
Hornless Into the night without. Slid
denly, not making a sound, lie lifted
tho rllli) to his should" r.

CHAPTER VIII.

A Way to the River.
She waited in agony as he sighted

carefully, strhlng to gauge the dls
tanee. It seemed an liiterminabli
time before his linger pressed tin
trigger. Then canie the report, a flash
of flame, and the powder smoke blown
back in her face. Half-blinde- by tin
discharge, she yet saw that black
smudge leap upright; again (he II" nrj
Mazed, and the dim ligure went down
There was a cry a mad yell of ragi

in which scattered voices Joined;
spits of lire cleaving the darkness
the barking of guns of different call
her. A bit of Hying lead lore through
the leather back of the coach with an
odd rip; another struck the casing ol
tho door, sending the wooden splin
tors flying like- arrows. Hawk-eye-

Hamlin fired twice more, aiming nt
tins sparks, grimly certain that a re
(ponding howl from the left evidenced
a hit. Then, as quickly, all was still,
Intensely Mack once more. The Ser-
geant drew back from the window,
leaning hhi gun against the casing.

"That will hold them for a while."
h said "Two less out
there, I reckon, nnd the others won't
get careless again right away. Now
ls our time; are you ready?"

There was no response, the stillness
so profound he could hear tho faint
ticking of the girl's watch. He
reached out, almost alarmed, and
touched her dress.

"What la the trouble?" he ques-
tioned anxiously. "Didn't you hear me
Bpeak?"

He waited breathless, but there was
no movement, no sound, nnd his hand,
trembling. In spite of his Iron nerve,
groped Its way upward. She was
lying back against the opposito win-
dow, her head bent sideways.

"My God," he thought, "did those
devils git her?"

Sho lifted her slight figure up on
ono arm, all else blotted out, all oth-
er memory vanished through this

dread. His cheek stung where
flying splinters had struck him, but
that was nothing. She was warm, her
flesh was warm; then his searching
fingers felt tho moist blood trickling
down from the edge of her hair. Ho
let out his breath slowly, tho sudden
relief almost choking him. It was bad
enough surely, but not whnt he had
first feared, not death. She had boon
struck bard a flying splinter of wood,
perhaps, or a deflected bullet her
hair matted with blood, yet It was no
more than a flesh wound, although
leaving her unconscious. If ho hesi-
tated It was but for an Instant. The
entire situation recurred to him In a
flash; he must change his pluns, but
dare waste no time. .. If they were to
escape It must be accomplished now,
shadowed by darkness, while savage
watchers were safely beyond sound.
His lean jaws set with fierce deter-
mination, and he grimly hitched his
belt forward, ono sinewy hand finger-
ing the revolver. He would have to
trust to that weapon entirely for de-

fense; he could not carry both the
rifle and the girl.

Moving slowly, cautiously, fearful
lest some creaking of the old stage
might betray his motions to those
keen ears below, ho backed through
the open door. Once feeling the
ground firm beneath his feet, and ma-
king sure that born canteen and hav-

ersack were secure, he reached bacK
into the darkness, grasping the form
of the unconscious girl. He stood
erect with her held securely la his
arms, strands of hair blowing against
his chpek, listening Intently, striving
with keen eyes to penetrate the black
curtain. The wind was fortunate,

this gully turned weBt just beyond.
Anyhow I've got to risk it."

He returned more rapidly, knowing
tho passage, yet with no less caution,
finding the unconscious girl lying ex-

actly as ho had left her. As ho clasped
her form In his arms, her lip3 uttered
60mo incoherent words, but otherwise
Bhe gavo no sign of life,

..yea yc llR whispered close to
hor eur i10J);ng thu8 l0 noij her silent.

....jt ls all Tif,ht I)0W. only kl:Rp Btnl
Ho could feel her breathing, and

realized the danger of her return to
consciousness. If she should be fright-
ened and cry out, their fate would ho
sealed. Yet he must accept the chance,
now that he knew the way to bo clear
Ho held her tightly In both arms, his
revolver thrust back into its holster.
rion(jng n9 iow as e could with his
burden, feeling carefully through tho
darkness before advancing a foot, he
moved steadily forward. Where tho
gully deepened their heads were at
Hie edge of the bank, but much of the
way was exposed, except for the dark
shadows of the slope. Fortunately
there were clouds to the west, already
obscuring that half of the sky, but to
the east nothing was visible against
the faint luniinousness of the sky-line- .

Once, far over there to the left, a gun
was tired, the flame splitting the night
asunder, and against the distant re-

flection a black figure rose up be-

tween, only to be instantly snuffed out
again. Hamlin put down his uplifted
foot, and waited, in tense, motionless
fillence, but nothing happened, except
the echo of a far-awa- voice.

A dozen feet farther, sorao four-foote- d

animal suddenly leaped to the
edge of the bank, sniffed, nnd disap-
peared noiselessly. So taut were his
nerves strung that the Sergeant sank
upon his knees, releasing one hand to
grip his revolver, before he realized
the cause of alarm some prowling
prairie wolf. Then, with teeth grim-
ly locked, bending lower and lower,
ho crept across the rtitted trail, and
past the dead body of the Indian. Not
until then did he dare to breathe nat-
urally or to stand upright; but now,
the gully, bending to the right, led
away from danger, every step gained
adding to their safety. He was conf-
ident now, full of his old audacity, yet
awake to every trick of plainscraft.
Tho girl's head rested against his
shoulder, and ho bent, his cheek to
hers, feeling its warmth. The touch
of his unshaven beard pricked her In
to and she spoke
so loud that It gave him a thrill of ap
prehension. He dared not run In tho
darkness for fear of stumbling, yet
moved with grenter swiftness, until
tho depression ended at tho river.
Here, under the protection of the
bank, Hamlin put down his burden
and stood erect, stretching his
strained muscles and staring back In-

to tho dark.
What now? Which way should they

turn? Ho had accompllnhed all he had
planned for himself back there In the
coach, but now ho became aware of
other problems awaiting solution. In
less than an hour It would bo day-
light; ho almost imagined It was light-
er already over yonder In the east.
With tho first dawn those watchful
Indians, creeping cautiously closer,
would discover the stage deserted, and
would bo on their trail. And they had
left a trail easily followed. Perhaps
tho hard, dry ground might cot.fuso
those savage trackers, but they would
scour tho open country between bluff
nnd river, und find tho dead warrior In
the gully. That would tell the story.
To go west, along tho edge of tho
rlTer, wading In tho water, would bo
useless precaution; such a trick would,
be suspected at onco, and there was
no possibility of rescue from that, di-

rection. They might as well walk
open-eye- Into a trap. There was but
one hope, one opportunity to cross
the stream before dawn came and
Mdo among those shifting sand-dune- s

of the opposito shore. Hamlin thor-
oughly understood the risk Involved,
tho treacherous nature of the Arkan-
sas, tho possibility that both might ba
sucked down by engulfing quicksand,

et even such a lonely death was pre-
ferable to Indian torture.

The girl at his feet stirred and
moaned. In another moment he had
Cllcd his hat with water from the rlr-e-r,

had lifted her head upon one arm,
and using the handkerchief from about
his throat, was washing away the
blood that matted ber hair. Now that
his fingers felt the wound, he realized
the force of the blow stunning her, al-
though Its outward manifestation was
slight. Her figure trembled In his
arms and her eyoa opened, gazing up
wonderlngly at the black outlines of
his shadow. Then she mado an effort
as though to draw away.

Kept Queen Victoria's Car.
The Journey of their majesties from

Windsor to Worksop was notable for
the fact that the old saloon with the
arched dome that has figured In the
composition of the royal trains for so
many years was not Included In the
train. This historic vehicle, which
was the favorite railway carriage of
Queen Victoria, was dismantled at
Swindon a short time ago. It was one
of the oldest railway coaches running
In England, for Queen Victoria had
such a fancy for it that she disliked
the Idea of giving It up after It hud
become out of date, and some years
berore her death it was lengthened
and modernized, although the original
part was kept as intact as possible.
London Globe.

than ho had supposed; the excitement
yielded him a new nieanure of
strength, yet he went forward very
slowly, feeling along, inch by Inch,
planting Ills feet with exceeding care.
The earth was hard-packe- and would
leave little, trail; there were no leaves,
no dead grass to rustle. Hcyond the
protection afforded by tho Btnga ho

felt tho full sweep of the wind and
permitted her head to rest lower on
ono arm bo that no coma iook auoui
more clearly. She had not even
moaned, although ho had felt her
breath upon his face. Once he stum-

bled slightly over some fallen earth,
and farther along a foot slipped on a
treacherous stone, but the slight noise
died unnoticed In the night. It was

farther to the gully than he had sup--.
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How Light She Seemed, as Though
He Clasped a Child.

posed; his was In his throat
fearing he had missed It,

the depression failed to extend to the
bare of the bluff. Then his foot, ex-

ploring blindly, touched the edge of
the hank. Carefully he laid his bur-

den down, placing his battered cam-

paign hat beneath her head. He bent
over her again, assuring himself that
she breathed regularly, and then crept
down alone into the shallow ravine.

His nerves were like steel now, his
hand steady, his heart beating with-

out nn accellerated throb. He knew
the work, and rejoiced in it. This was
why he was a soldier. Silently, swift-
ly, ho unbuckled his belt, refastening
It across the straps so as to hold can-

teen and haversack noiseless, and
then, revolver In hand, began creep-
ing down under cover of the low
hanks. He must explore the path first
before attempting to bear her along
in bis arms; must be sure the passage
was unguarded. After It swerved to
th( right there would be little danger,
but while It ran straight, some cau-
tion savage might have chosen It to
skulk in. To deal with such he need-
ed to he alone, and free.

lie must have crawled thus for thir-
ty yards, hands and knees aching hor-
ribly, his eyes ever peering over tho
edge of the hank, his earp tingling to
the slightest noise. The t .'ny glow of
the fire far away to the left was alono
visible in the Intense blackness; tho
wind brought to him no sound of
movement. The stillness was pro-

found, almost uncanny; as he paused
and listened he could distinguish tho
throb of his heart. He was across
the trail at last. for he felt and traced
tho ruts of wheels, and where tho
batiks had been worked down almost
to a level with the prairie. He crossed
this opening like n snake, and then
arose to his knees beyond, where the
gully deepened. Ho remained poised,
motionless, scarcely daring to breathe.
Surely that was something else that
chapeless blotch of Bhadow, barely
topping the line of bank! Was It ten
feet away? Or five? He could not
tell. He stared; there was no move-- !

ment, and yet his eyes began to dis
cern dimly tho outlines the head and
shoulders of a man I The Sergeant
crept forward an Inch, two Inches, a
foot. Tho figure did rot stir. Now
ho was sure the fellow's head was
lying flat on the turf, oddly distorted
by a feathered war bonnet. The
strange posture, tho utter lack of
movement, seemed proof that th
tired warrior had fallen asleep on
watch. .Like a cat Hamlin crept up
slowly toward him, poised for a spring.

Some sense of the wild must have
stirred the savage Into

Suddenly he sat up, gripping the
gun In bis hands. Yet even as hla
opening eyes saw dimly the Sergeant's
monaeln?, nh.irinw , hpfnra ho. mullL - - - V. V. V kl V.

scream his alarm, or spring upright,1
the revolver butt struck with dull
thud, and he went tumbling backward
Into the ditch, his cry of alarm ending
In a hoarse croak. ' From somewhere,
out of tho denso darkness In front a
voice called, sharp and guttural, as If
Its owner had been startled by the
mysterious sound of the blow. It was
the language of the Arapahoes, and
out of his vague memory of the
tongue, spurred to recollection by the
swift emergency, Hamlin growled a
hoarse answer, hanging breathlessly
above the motionless bady until tho
"ugh!" of the fellow's response proved
him without suspicion. He waited,
counting the seconds, every muscle
strained with expectancy, listening,
lie bad a feeling that some ono was
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JESSE OLIVER, President. F. J. LONG, t.

W. II. CROWDER, Cashier

Bank of Branson
Branson, Mo.

CAPITAL STOCK,

SURPLUS, - -

A General Banking Business Transacted.
Your Patronage Solicited.

f
City Drug Store,

Forsyth, Missouri.
A complete stock of drugs, patent medicines, candies,

cigars, tobaccos, toilet articles, etc. One "of

the Lest equipped oda fountains.

Particular Attention Given Prescription Work

See Our Fine Display of Jewelry.
il

1883

Chas H.

Abstracter of Titles, I
Forsyth,

Have the Only Abstract Records
and Notary

Special Attention to Drawing Deeds aad Mortgages, Taking Acknowl-

edgments, Depositions and Entering Protests.


