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CHAPTER XVIII

THE MAN IN THE TUNNEL.

HAD nn hour then in which to at

tempt the solving of this mys-

tery and still retain opportunity

for escape. To my mind there
reanained only the undergronnd pas
ange to search, and 1 proposed making |
my search thorough in every particu
Iar. 1 went back to the front vlmmlwr|
seeking my revolver, but found qu
wrace of It A bl uneasy at being |
weapouless, 1 took the preepution of |
glancing agaln inte each room to re-
assure mysell of the emptiness of all
before plunging into the munnel

The fire seveen moved casily, and l|

popped It back with a chalr so it
eould not be closed upon me without |
uman ald and Yt the lantern. which
bad apparently remnined undisturbed
dince our last trip thar way.
vhaft leading down was black and |
sllent, and 1 held the yellow flume |
higher to examine the fron bars ar
mnged ladder-like along the back wall
I bad scarcely thought of this serious- i
¥ before, but now 1 observed there |
were three of tBesc steps and that the
irird was a wide strip which extended |
miong the side hall. This rather pecul-
iar arrangement aroused my curiosity. 1
mod | clambered up, discovering a
somewhat similer bar at the top of
e shaft, which gave me a hand hold,
sbus cnabling me to walk the Im\'vrl
dxip. A single step revealed the de |
dfiption of the appearnnce from below, |
Before me was palnted canvas. not |
rock, and the framework to which it |
wiis nalled ylelded ionstantly to my |
gragp, The luntern revealed nothins |
but o bare narrow closet, with n doos |
to the right. 1 clambered in and open- |
od the Intter, looking out Inte oue of !
those unoectipled rooms 1 had previ |
ously examined, It was plain enough
now how the woman had disappenred
8o suddenly—she had sHpped nto this !
chamber and. Ly way of the closet. |
feund entrmuce to the tunpel. Anpd
here must e where she had hidden
before.

So cowplete was my feeling of se-
carity that | even came to a puuse,
exploring my Jacket pocket for pipe
il tobaceo, experlencing a desire to
mmoke. 1 found these and was search-
g for a match when something seem-
ed o whiz out of the blackness, crash-
efl agninst the glass of the lantern,
Instantly whiffing ont the yellow fame,
It was not a bullet, for there was no
raport, yet surely the woman could
never have thrown a stone with so
precise an alm.  This flashed over me
mstantly. for 1 was given no time for |
thought. Something rushed nt me |
through the blackness, and we grap- |
pled each other in mad. dcnpernn-|
struggle, yet the numbing sense of
fear left me ns | renlized that my ad- |
VErsary wils o man,

He was n man, yet be fought with |
ol the ferocity of n beast. It was
®od’'s mercy that [ canght his wrist
‘n my grip and forced n knife from

uplifted hand 1 heard It clatter
te the floor even as 1 struck him with
M lantern. Then It was noaked
hunds, the fellow clawing wildly for
my throat. while 1 drove my ftist vl
elously Into bis fuce, 1 had an advan-
tge in this evepn in that darkness, for
I knew bow to handle my arms and
Enl him sufliclently located to make
mdercuts efficient. 1 landed twice,
e secomd blow sending bim stagger-
ing back anguinst the wall. But what
be lacked in sclence be made up in
agvagery, and he came back, clawing
o me In the darkness and kicking vi-
slously at my body, Had | been able
ta see | would bove known 1 had the
flow whipped, but fn that hole, fear-
mg treachery or the use of some
weapon, 1 kept remorselessly at him
until be sunk ot my feet, begging for
merey under punishment. 1 soon relit
e lantern, and ts ruys revealed the |
fuce of my opponent. [ loosened my
gelp, stariog at him in amazement. |
s whiskers wete torn In the struggle,
Ws face bloodstained, but 1 could not |

| hand, urged by t)

CO.
dolibt his eatty—Danlels the moun
Llheer

The womnn hod
ished as mysierloudly as she bud come
-but here was this man ereeping into
the house throngh the tunnel, koife in
»pame spirlt of hat-
red, the same nsanity of revenge |
could have trompled on hlm as upon o
snnke. Even us bhe recognized me he
read the truth in my eyes and shronk
back agninst the rock wall, his arms

dizappeared—vun

| uplifted ns if for protection.

“Was It yon. leftenant?
dlln't know!"

“It makes no difference what you
knew,"” 1 retnrned bhotly.
no effort to fwd ont. You tried mur-
der, nnd there has been too moch of
that done lhiere alrendy.”

“What 1= It wou
bere "

B)’ God, 1

mean—murder,

'I'l10| “Nes, and 1 bave no doubt you know |

more uboot it than 1 do. Three men
have been assussinated here In the
dark--stricken down by the kaife, and
the fourth barely escaped with a seri-
ous wound’

“Three Killed? Who were they"

ITE HAYS NEVEALED THE FACE OF MY OP-

PONENT.

“A Confelderate lieutenant, a private
of the Third Ohlo cavalry and Judge
Dunn. The man injured but not kill-
ed was Jer) Donald.”

It seemed to me n new light almost
of exultation leaped Into the gray
eyes, bat it vanished Instantly.

“My God!” he exclaimed Ineredu-
lously. “Who did 1c?”

I canght his wrist, staring straight
down into his face.

“That s what 1 want you to tell me,
Daniels,” 1 sald sternly. *That feud
of yours is ot the bottom of this thing
I nm going to have the truth out of
vou If 1 hiave to choke it out™

“As God 18 my witness, leftenant, |
know nothing. 1 dido't even know of
the murders until you told me. I've
known of this passage a long while,
and I've pot reason enough to feel
hard against ther ol Judge, ns well ns
Jem Donnld, but I've fought ‘em falr
that Is. falr accordin’ ter ther way we
Hght sich things out In ther mountings
I nin't no murderer, an' 1 don't come
oreepin’ long In ther dark ter kulfe
auybody. | went fer yer, but yer hed
me trupped yere in this hole, an' |
a'posed yer was one o' thet outfit.”

The evident enrnestness of the man
brought me a certaln measure of faith,
Yet I could not entirely free bim from
suspicion

“Where were you yesterday and last
nlsht "

“You made |

oluinn Lost ( 10K Bo AUEWsrey

promyily enouglh., *“Las’ night T took

Wy own peopwe”
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i ih Danlels?"
T 08 wowent's s
{ I v lo And expria
I mottth nud eyes hurdened
ver mean well,” he
| Bl prderstundd,  1've
| Iy i afore.” his volee
vl " "8 happened ter
{ n the kide; 1 ean’t find hide
HE ! 1
o think they have
T gretadone away with®*
\ ! firat time sieh o
Tikiny 1w I Ther womwen fight as
n } gt in these mountings.”
| I i reinembering, )
[ b rgasnn o belleve [t won g woman
W JHIHET i the muarders In this
| 01 Ardly seg t e eXpressio of
§ (TR in 1! miserable ght
|of 1l okl nutern when he g
TR O TS aipge i e by the sbhoul
II.I s uereely that for the Instant 1
\ thoiel) i an attack. His volee dlone
I'en e i
| X owomnn!” he eried “Are you
| stir D you ses her?”
Y4 i nuowered, beginning to un-
| devutand his suspicion.  “1 saw her

the haggard face of an
Inzane with gray hale and the
wildest eves imagioable. I was trail
Ing her Just now through this tunnel,

“What = it you suspect—thnt it may
be your wife? Did she know of this
entranoe

U e nimest sobbed, his hend
lowoernd, *shye koew! He stared about
v dlnrkuoess,

twlee—i Wit

wWarinnn

into I apparently dazed.
W ho olse suv Her? DId any one else
| gee hep?”

“Ouly dean Dewtow)'

“She =aw ber and sald pothing¥™

| “There was not o word sald, Dan
[ fela.”

[Te puricd hls Mmee In bls bhands,
tawavringe on hi= feet llke a drunken
Perlinps ey and now was the

Lo Imit v ennl (s century foud

Siwe | Dnnicis,” amd 1 grasped
| Bim b e wemr, comipelilng B'm to

LHfe s o ue the light. %1 am pot
§ Pkt to think :ufs was the work of
| you Laere vught 1o be some
Wiy Would Jean Dens
e
1 "\

L v I th me to Jean Dong
low Yo oshre el wt perakd o
et nid rche w vl the troth

“But you suy ther house 18 ander
guspd’
“Troe: Yl the soldiers don’t kKnow

t « here alone; bot!y
1 amd Calvert Donn are nhsent,
1 pledge you =wy word ne harm shall
Liefall you I yon Il 20 with me at
| D If this strange woman & your
Fwlfe Jean Depslow will kaow it Mf
not. then we st all yaite 10 find ont
Ywho she 18"

) conid riead the struggle o his fave.
; “I'll go tv her with yer, leftenant,

il go. but 1T never thought I'd ever go
| ter one o thet breed on no mission of
{pemee, an' blume me If I would to nary
Lone but her, 1 allers reckoned she wis
[sguar, an' T aln’t got no fight with
her.”

I could not wonder nt his trepldation
for he was in the home of hereditary
foes, with only my word a8 assurance
of safety. 1 beard the soft pressure
of feet on the stuirs. and then the
swish of a dress In the Lnll,

“You!" she burst forth before I conld
spenk, “Lientenant King, what Is this
man doing here?”

I caught the extended hand, drew
her within the room and closed the
door. She seemed to yield to me with-
ont effort at resistance, but stared into
Daniels' face with lm-xpmitlble hor-
ror

“Miss Denslow, wait,” 1 urged eager
Iy, "walt and Hsten to my explang-
tion, Danlels Is not here to do Injury.
No doubt youn have been tnnght to con-
glder him as o deadly enemy, cruel and
vindictive, but he I= only n man who
{has been driven to acts of violence by
the conditions of birth. He possesses
all the feelings paturnl to humanity
fand Is here now in peace. Will you
Histen 1o me? Will you hear the story 7"
“Yeu," siowly, almost meluctantly, *I
{ will lsten, but—nat make him stand
where he ie™
| “He shnll ot move untll 1 am done,
Miss Jean, and 1 can explain all in
| few words. You bad scarcely left me
glone when this door was pushed open
fand T spw reflected (n the mircor there

the awful face of that woman who
#eems to haunt this house, 1 sprang

toward hier, but tripped and fell, so
that when 1 resehed the hall she had
vanlshed. 1 searched every room on
the floor vainly, Although my own es
cape depended on my getting away at
once, [ did not dare leave you ecom-
paratively alone here with that creq-
Ituh- at large. 1 found O'Brien on
guprd below and set forth myself to
‘explore the tunpel once more. Falf
{ way through I met Danlels, It doesn't
{make any difference what bappencd
'between us down there, nor how he
endug ta be there, but I told him about

v Vs yonsiown

! I’l‘ (M

bod seen her, and be wanted to ask

you sogneth Wil yon snewer Lim ™
s onkidd ot the mu velting  tor
Hps, her eves opened wide in bewl
derment
A I Iy
[ Sy
“Wwal 1 e =akd forcing lLis
word 1 sechon yer dou't thivk
B 1 L ' m 1" 1 "spect 1
‘ sl 1
hi 1] en’ I UUrn
T inr 1 | I oin i ™ LT 1
W i 1 I bed
{ whar |
1! | 1 W
| uEin eOrn i
i 1 B hirnee r
rice | 1 | il o
hioti hed o1 Canbin LRI
s | heyr Klids
Ot i A nrer ther nills, |
coukdn't it o ttaee o them bigh o
low, an" | vat'y | I It up agin your
peal Now. mi=s, maybe I'm tongh,
m 1 wmoueEh tor care o heab
wife an' ther kids jist ther
me, an' 1 siarted ont ter ind whnt
hed bevome o thens Thet's what
fotched me vere, an' 1 come fightin’
miad, 1 reckon yer know what we |
uns are In ther mountings, nn® bhow

hurd we hate. Wal, I nover hated no
worse than 1 do pow."

“Mr. Danfels,” she broke In, “I have
been tnught to fear you, but I nm not
afrald now” and she looked quickly
from his face into mine,
to think that we—that Jem Donald
his burnt your cabin, driven your fam.
fly out; but it is not go, I know it I8

not so, I—=1 am just as gorry 08 any
one to hear this—indeed I am, for |
have met vour wife. She—she was

kind to me once, years ago."
The man chobed, much of the stern
nesa pone from hils hapgard face
“Yeu, she told we "bout thet, an' it
wins becnuse You'd koow her thet |
kim yere ter question ver, Ther leften-

" |
ant says you saw ther woman whe | lined (o hep bed [or several doys

hns been murderin’ in this hoose, If
yer did, T want yer ter tell me ther
truth—was ft Marin 7"

“YTea, -1 snw the
swered, shuddering.
ory seomed pninfol. “An awinl face,
gearcely human. It wag white and
haggard, with wild black eyes and
| wisps of gray hair dangling on elther
glile. Tt seemed to me Hke a vislon of
[ hate, ond 1 ennnot banish the recollec
tion from my mind, But—but I never
gaw that Tace before—pever: as God
hears e, it was not yoor wife.”

face!" she ao-
The very mem-

A long moment the mountaineer
luoked ot her, spporently seeking the
truth in the girl's eves, then he col

lnp=ed into the elinir, shuddering as hé
buried his face o hla hands,
I could searcely renlize the truth
that this grim monntaineer, suvage In
L eruel justinet, otterly devoid of bu
man  levderness, responsive only to
the demands of tha hiood fewd, was
vet ot heart n ool man, his heart
wrihg by sorsow and weak as a ohild
In sulfering
“l ai 0 glad 1 can assure you of
thig, Mr. Daulels” she sald sofily.
| pever suw your wife except that

onte.  Buat shie was kind to we when
I nesded Uigdness, and | have never
fert the same bitterness since.  Surely

bt Ween yop 10 wd e there Is no

quarre’. | would eather help than in
Jurs you A% son not take wy
hand?

The man vtlsed bis hepd, staring at
her In astonl=hoent

Yor mepo, wmise, we o ter
friondsY"

Cortnduly,  Why should we remaln

fusmmies

Tl don't underdtand,” be stim-J lownsman, Charles

HITO T “Ther foewd, ther years of
lightin Lon't yer suppose | Know
who Joir bet™

*Yeu, of conpge you know.” her slen-
dor form stealghtoning, bot her hand
stiil omtstretehed. Yot If 1 can for-
get and forgive so can you. 1 want
to act and feel ke a woman, not n
flend. 1 don’t hate you, Bill Danlels. |
don't bate your wife or your children,
I wonld eather do you good thaw evil,
Cun't you understand that? Can't yon
forget who | am and accept my hinhd
In the zsme spirit with which 1 offer
it
| A8 God is wy witness, there were
netually teurs shining in the man's
| cold gray eves, but 1 thought he would
|m:v1~r move, never answer, He np-
peared paralyzed, stricken motionless
‘ and speechless. Then his bhand, which
|

' hud been counvulslvely gripping the
| arm of the chalr, seemed to steal forth
| witbout volltion, touched hers and
clung to It u pitifnl uncertalnty.

(To Be Continued.)
In Police Court.

Tom MeCarthy was found yes-
lerday afetrnoon by Chief Rainey
bheastly intoxiealed, or, in more
cuphonious  language, =lightly
inehrwted, al least to the extent

that his propellors would no
‘lllIIL"'I' perform  their funetion.,
Tom was hauled baforee Polie
Judge Archer this morning and

leh proper remedy applied undere
the law. The voung man was as-
sessed 22 and costs taxed al 83,
a tolal of 85, He was given (il
| Friday to raise the money,

Mrs, J, I, Kuhns wvisited the
Imetropolis Lhis morning, going on
[No, 16 for a few hours.

'CASTORIA
' The Ki;rd You Have Always Bonght

Boears the
Bignsture of A4

.

Straw Hats!

Overcoats and Winter Sui

summer. We're making

house at

We just received a case of panama straw hats
Saturday direct from the importers, but straw hats
are not on the program just now.

saving reductions that the difterence will buy you
the best panama in the store next

closing of all odd overcoats in the

Also some Winter Suits to cloge at the same
price. You can't afford to miss these bargains.

b. E. Wescoti's Sons

Always the Home of Satisfaction

Just now its
ts at such genuine money

a final

ill

SCASH

“You seem |

S 30 2 e 2 g 2 2 e
o MYNARD. o]
of  (Bpecial Correspondent.) e
el oot el ot

[ The warto wealthepr for the pasi

| two days has melted the snow and
mande Lhee ronds very bad to travel
aver,

| Mr=, Iten Marler has been con-
|un acceount of grippe,

Willinm Fight shipped a ear-
lond of horses 1o Lthe South Oma-
hia markel Tuesday,

Eleven of the  Myvnardiles al-
tonded the Knights and Ladies of
Security meeting al Mallsmouth
Maonday svening,

Lewis Crablreee and nicee, Mrs.
lpoms, allended  the  funeral of
Calvin Crabtree's  wife, held al
||".l'|||\\.|nnl last week,
| Jolin Schwarlz is packing his
govwls  preparalory Lo moving lo
Canada,

Daniel  Kiser  of Wakoeney,
Kanszas, i= visiting {friends in this
vicinily for a fow davs, He ex-
relurn o the
sunflowers in the near future.

Frank Marlor of Murray was
callpd o Mynard on accound of
Lhe iHness of his madther,
| Heoney Johnson and Tamily will
move Lo Lhe farm, theee miles

pects Lo

[wesl of town, known as the Kiser |

farm, where he will engage in the
ponllry business,

goodly  number of farmers
hiave shelled and delivered corn
ton the loeal buvers,

W T Richardson is making «
[ mueh needed fmprovement in the
| renr of his store building.

L Warren Touline visited in our

town for o few hours Monday,
| Frank Barnard
| lown, brolther of

ol Gilenwood,
ayr goenial
Barnard, is

(visiting in the neighborhood for

pa few days,

| A ralling mateh, condueted by
Lee Cole, last Saturday evening,

restlted  in the  lucky No. 37
drawing s pump gun, and Mr.
Giles Laie  earrvied  the article
home,

Jacob Bengen shipped a carload
of fal eallle to the South Omaha
markel. Monday

The snow is melted off the fall
wheat and the wheal never looked
better al this time of the vear,

For Sale!

Team of mules, harness and
wagon for sale, Good mules and
harness and wagon new, Address

Alex Camphell,
Route 1, Plattsmoulh, Neb.

It ix rumored that the Nehawka
Commercial  elub  contemplales
putting on a fiddlers' contest,

— ——

land of |
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OMAHA MAN HAS
HOLD-UP EXPERIENGE

Street Car Conductor Had Close
Call From Being Shot

by Robber,
JoN White, residing at 2408
{ Hagney streel, Omaha, a son-in-

low of Willinm Rishel of this eily,

[had an experience wilh a high-
[wavman Mondav evening which
! he does nol eare o have repealed.,
[ The Omaha Daily News gives the
| following account of the affair:

LN White, a conduetor living
al 2403 Harney slreel, was ac-
cosbd early Monday evening by a
strange rhan, who ordered him to
throw up his  hands, and then
took a shol at him. While was
sitting in his ecar al the end of
the line when a man tapped on
the window pane,  While turned
around and saw a revolyer point-
ol ab him  and heard the man
without say, *Hands up,' Bafore
While could eomply with the ban-
dit's request, the latter shol at
him through the window, the bul-
el narrowly missing him,"

Mr. White ‘phoned (o his
fathor-in-law yeosterday thal the
bullet grazed his hand. White
formerly resided in this eily and
barbernd with Charlos Martin for
[# Lime,

| Married by Judge Beeson.

From Wednesdny's Dally,
I Marrviage license was issued
vesterday  aflternoon by Judge
Beeson for Charles Allen “'hi“ils
amd Mrs, Bertha Rackus, bolth of
Omaha,  Judge Beeson was called
o Lo perform  the ceremony,
which he did in hig most pleasant
siyles Meo and Mes, Whiting de-
pacted on the M, P, for their home
in Omaha last evening, Whan
the spring breaks up they expeot
b move  tooa farm in Seward
vounty.  The happy couple took
wilh them one of Lhe judge's most
handsome marriage certificatos,

L At T. J. Sokol Hall.
From Wednesday's Dally.

The last dance before Lont oe-
curred lasl evening at the T, 1,
Sokol hall and was a very enjoy-
able event, Out of thirty-five in-
vitations senl  oul, thirty-four
couples were present.  The musie
wis furnigshed by the M, W, A.
orchestra and consisted in some
of the finest seleetions this pop-
ular musical  organization ean
produce, Refreshments  ware
served,  The festivities began at
B o'clock and ecased promplly at
midnight,

Colorado and Salt Lake Clty,
Evary day
Colorade with half day stop-over

TO LOS ANGELES VIA SOUTHERN P

through sleepers (o Los Angeles

Through Tourist Blespers avery
TH LOS ANGELES VIA SANTA FE RO

ver, Hanta e roule,
THROUGH STANDARD SLEEPERS TO

Bouthern Paeifie,

Burlington
Route,

Through Sleepers to California

through Tourist Bleepors

Evory day through Standard Bleepors vin

Callfornia  vin Denver, Scomle

TO LOS ANGELES VIA SALT LAKE ROUTH:

Daylight
In Sult Lake
AP,

ride through Sconle

Every duy through Tourlst Sleeper service with personally condueted

Tuesdayn, Thursdays and Sundays,

Daylight ride through Seenfe Colorado nnd Salt Lale.
TH SAN FHANCISCO VIA WESTERN PACIFIC:

Wednesduy, Priday and Saturday. via

Denver, Beonle Colorado, Balt Lake and Feather River Canyon.

TE:

Porsonnlly conductpd through Tourlst Sleopers avery Tuesday vig Don-

SAN FRANCISOO;

Denver, Salt Lake and

Daylight ride through Scente Colorado.

Lot me tell you about our throukh sleeping carse to Callfornin, also
to all Northwast tercitory vin Billings, Mont,

R. W. CLEMENT, Agent.

L. W, WAKELY, General Passenger Agent, Omaha, Neb,
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