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RED CLOUD,

CHAPTER XXIIL
R | R
The Flesh-Pota of Egypt.

Oonvinced by Verda Richlander's
telephone messuge to the construction
camp that he stood In no Immediate
danger, Smith spent the heel of the af-
ternoon in the High Line offices, keep-
ing In wire touch with Stillings, whom
he bad sent on a secret mission to Red
Butte, and with Willlams at the dam,
The High Line enterprise was on the
knees of the gods, If Willlams could
pull through In time, If the river-swell-
ing storms should hold off, If Stanton
should deluy his flnal rald past the
eritical hour—and there was now good
reason to hope that all of these con-
tingencles were probable—the victory
was practically won.

Smith closed his desk at six o'clock
and went across to the hotel to dress
for dinner., The day of suspense wus
practically at an end and disaster still
held aloof; was falrly outdistanced In
the race, as It seemed. Willlams' final
report had been to the effect that the
concrete-pouring was completed, and
the long strain was off. Smith went
to his rooms, and, as once before and
for a similar reason, he lald his dress
clothes out on the bed. He made sure
that he would be required to dine with
Verda Richlander, and he was strip-
ping his coat when he heard a tap at
the door and Jibhey enme In,

“Glad rags, ch?” sald the blase one,
with a glance at the array on the bed.
“I've just run up to tell you that you
needn't. Verda's dinlng with the
Stantons, and she wants me to keep
you out of sight until afterward. By
and by, when ghe's foot-loose, she
wants to see you In the mezzanine,
Isn't there some qulet little joint
where we two can go for a bite? You
know the town, and I don't.”

Smith put his coat on, and together
they cireled the square to Frascatl's,
taking a table In the waln cafe.
While they were giving thelr dinner
order, 8tarbuck came In and jolned
them, and Smith was glad. For rea-
sons which he could scarcely have de-
flned, he was relleved not to have to
talk to Jibbey alone, and Starbuck
played third hand admirably, taking
kindly to the sham. black sheep, and
filling him up, In qulet, stralght-faced
humor, with many and most marvel-
ous tales of the earlier frontler.

At the end of the meal, while Jib-
bey was still content to linger, listen-
ing open-mouthed to Starbuck's ro-
mancings, Smith excused himself and
returned to the hotel. He had scarce-
ly chosen his lounging chalr In a
qulet corner of the mezzanine before
Milss Richlander came to join him.

“It has been a long day, hasn't It?"
she began evenly. “You have been
busy with your dam, I suppose, but
I—I have had nothing to do but to
think, and that ls something that I
don't often allow myself to do. You
have gone far since that night last
May when you telephoned me that you
would come up to the house later—and
then broke your promise, Montague'

“In a way, I suppose 1 have,' he
admitted.

“You have, Indeed. You are a to-
tally different man."

“In what way, particularly?”

“In every concelvable way, If one
could belleve In transmigration, one
would say that you had changed souls
with some old, hard-hitting, rough-
riding ancestor. Have your ambitions
changed, too?”

“I am not sure now that I had any
ambitions In that other life.”

“Oh, yes, you had," she went on
smoothly. *In the ‘other life,” as you
ecall It, you would have been qulte
willing to marry a woman who could
assure you a firm soclal standing and
money enough to put you on a footing
with other men of your eapabilities,
You wouldn't be willing to do that
pow, would you?—leaving the sentl-
ment out as you used to leave It out
hen?

“No, I hardly thipk I should.”

Her laugh was musically low and
rweet, and only mildly derisive,

“You are thinking that it Is change
of envirooment, wider horizons, and
all that, which has changed you, Mon-
tague; but | know better. It Is a
womnn, and, as you may remember, I
have met her—twice,” Then, with
a failnt glow of spitefol fire in the
magnificent eyes: “How can you make
yourself belleve that she Is pretty?’

He shrugged one shoulder In token
of the utter uselessness of discusslon
In that direction,

“Sentiment?" he queried, T think
we needn't go Into that, at this late
day, Verda, It Ils a field that nelther
‘of us entered, or cared to enter, In
the days that are gone, If I say that
Corona  Baldwin has—quite uncon-
sclously on her part, I must ask you
Yo belleve — taught me what love
wmeans, that ought to be enough.”

Aguin she was laughing softly,

“You seem to have broadly forgot-
ten the old proverb mbout a woman
georned. What have you to expect
from me after making such an admis-
slon as that?"

Smith pulled himself together and
stood the srgument firmly upon Its
unquestionable footing.

“Let us put all these Indirections

aside and be for the moment merely
a man and a woman, as God made us,
Verda,"” he sald soberly, “You know,
and I know, that there was never any
question of love luvolved In our rela-
tions past and gone. We might have
married, but In that case neither of us
would have got or exacted any-
thing more than the conventlonal de-
cencles and amenities, We musin't
try to make belleve at this late day.
You had no lllusions about me when I
was Watrous Dunham's hired man;
you haven't uny Illusions about me
now."

“Perhaps not,” was the calm rejoin-
der. “And yet today I have lied to
save you from those who are trylng
to crush you."

“I told you not to do that" he re-
Jolned quickly.

“1 know you did; and yet, when you
went awany this mornlng you knew
perfectly well that I was golng to do
it if I should get the opportunity.
Didn't you, Montague?”

He nodded slowly ; common honesty
demanded that much.

“Yery well; you accepted the serv-
fee, and I gave It freely, Mr, Kinzle
belleves now that you are another
Smith—not the one who ran away
from Lawrenceville last May. Tell
me : would the other woman have done
a8 much If the chance had fallen to
her?

It was on the tip of his tongue to
say, “I hope not,” but he did not say
it. Tostead, he sald: “But you don't
really care, Verda; in the way you are
trying to make me belleve you do.”

“Possibly not; possibly I am wholly
selfish In the matter and am only look-
ing for some loophole of escape.”

“Escape? From whom?"

She looked away and shook her
head. “From Watrous Dunham, let
us say. You didn't suspect that, did
you? It is so, nevertheless, My fa-
ther desires it; and I suppose Watrous
Dunham would llke to have my money
—you know I have something In my
own right. Perhaps this may help to
necount for some other things—for
your trouble, for one. You were In
his way, you see, But never mind
that: there are other matters to be
considered mow. Though Mr. Kinzle
has been put off the track, Mr. Stan-
ton hasn't. I have earned Mr. Stan-
ton's ill-will because I wouldn't tell
him about you, and this evening, at
table, he took it out on me,”

“In what way?"

“He gave me to understand, very
plalnly, that he had done something;
that there was a sensation In prospect
for all Brewster, He was so exult-
antly triumphant that It falrly fright-
ened me. The fact that he wasn't
afrald to show some part of his hand
to me—knowing that I would be sure
to tell you—makes me afrald that the
trap has already been set for you."

“In other words, you think he has
gone over Kinzle's head and has tele-
graphed to Lawrenceville?”

“Montague, I'm almost certaln of
it

Smith stood up and put his hands
behind him,

“Which means that [ have only a few
hours, at the longest,” he said quletly.
And then: “There Is a good bit to
be done, turning over the business of
the office, and all that: I've been put-
ting It off from day to day, saying that
there would be time enough to set my
house In order after the trap had
been sprung. Now I am like the man
who puts off the making of his will
until it Is too Iate. Wil you let me
thank you very heartily and vanish?"

“What shall you do?" she asked.

“Set my house In order, as I say—
as well as I can In the time that re-
maing, There gre others to be con-
sidered, you know."

“Oh; the plain-faced llttle ranch
glrl among them, I suppose?"

“No; thank God, she is out of It
entirely—In the way you mean,” he
broke out fervently.

“You mean that you haven't spoken
to her—yet?”

“Of course I haven't. Do you sup-
pose I would ask any woman to marry
me with the shadow of the peniten-
tiary hanging over me?"

“But you are not really gullty."

“That doesn't mnke any difference:
W\troua Dunham will see to It that
I gét what he has planned to give me,”

She was tapping an Impatlent tat-
too on the carpet with one shapely
foot,

“Why don't you turn this new leaf
of yours back and go home and fight
It out with Watrous Dunham, once
for all?" she suggested.

“I shall probably go, fast enough,
when Macauley or one of his deputies
gets here with the extradition papers,”
he returned. “But as to fighting
Dunham, without money-—"

She looked up quickly, and this time
there was no mistaking the meaning
of the glow In the magnificent brown
eyos,

*Your friends have money, Monta-
gue—plenty of it. All you have to
do Is to say that you will defend your-
gelf, I am not sure that Watrous
Dunham couldn't be made to take your
place in the prisoner's dock, or that

you couldn't be put In his place in the

have captured Tucker Jibbey, and that
means Tucker's father; and my fa-
ther~well, when It ecomea to the
worst, my father always does what I
want him to. It's his one wenkness,"

For one little Instant Smith felt the
golld ground slipping from benenth his
feet. Here wus o wny out, and his
quick mentality was showing him that
It was a perfectly fensible way. As
Verda Richlander's hushand and Jo-
sinh Richlander's son<Inlaw, he could
fight Dunhnm and win, And the re-
wird: once more he could take his
place In the small Lawrencevllle
world, and settle down to the life of
conventional good report and ease
which he had once thought the acme
of any reasonable man's asplrations,
But at the half-ylelding moment a
word of Corona Baldwin's flashed Into
his brain and turned the scale: “It
did happen In your ease . . . glv-
ing you a chance to grow and expand,
and to break with all the old tradi-
tlons . and the break left you
free to make of yourself what you
ghould choose.,” It was the reincar-
nated Smith who met the look In the
beautiful eyes and made apswer,

“No,” was the sober decision; and
then he gave his reasons. “If 1 could
do what you propose, 1 shouldn't be
worth the powder It wounld take to
drive a bullet through me, Verda, for
now, you see, I know what love menns.
You say I have changed, and 1 have
changed: I can Imagine the past-and-
gone J. Montague jumping at the
chance you are offering. But the mill
will never grind with the water that
is past: I'll take what Is coming to me,
and try to take It like a man. Good-
night—and good-by.” And he turned
his back upon the temptation and
went nway.

Fifteen minutes Ilnter he was In his
office in the Kinzle building, trylng in
viiin to get Colonel Baldwin on the
distance wire; trylng also—nnd also
In valn—to forget the recent clash and
brenk with Verda Richlander. He
was Jiggling the switch of the desk
phone for the twentieth time when n
nervous step echoed In the corridor
and the door opened to admit Willlam
Starbuck. There was red wrath In
the mine owner's ordinarily cold eyes
when he flung himself Into a chalr and
ensed the nausea of his soul in an out-
burst of plcturesque profanity.

“The JIg's up—definitely up, John,”
he was saying, when his speech be-
came lucld enough to be understood.
“We know now what Stanton’s ‘other
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string’ was. A half hour ago, a deputy
United States marshal, with a posse
big enough to capture a town, took
possession of the dam and stopped the
work. He says It's a court order from
Judge Lorching at Red Butte, based on
the ciaims of that Infernal paper rall-
road "

Bmith pushed the telephone aside,

“But it's too late!" he protested,
“The dam 1s completed; Willlams
phoned me before I went to dinuer,
All that remains to be done to suve
the charter Is to shut the spillways
and let the water back up so that It
will flow loto the maln ditch 1"

“Right there's where they've got
us!"™ was the rasping reply. “They
won't let Willlams touch the spillway
gutes, and they're not golng to let him
touch them until after we have lost out
on the time lmit! Willlams' man says
they've put the seal of the court on
the machinery and have posted urmed
guards everywhere.,  Woulda't thut
mnke you run around in elrcles and
yelp llke a scalded dog?"

CHAPTER XXIV,
A Strong Man Armed,
Smith put his eithows on the desk
and propped his boead In his hands,

It was rather a trancellke rigor of
concentration, with each and all of the
newly emergent powers once iuore
springing alive to answer the buttle
call, At the desk-end Starbuck sat
with his hands locked over one knee,
too disheartened to roll a clgareite,
normal solace for all woundings less
than mortal, After a minute or two
Smith jerked himself around to fuce
the news-bringer.

“Does Colonel Baldwin know?' he
usked.

“Sure! That's the worst of it. Didn't
I tell yout He drove out to the dam,
reaching the works just ahead of the
trouble, When M'Graw and the pusse
outfit showed up, the colonel got it
into his head that the whole thing was
merely another trick of Stanton's—a
fuke. Ginty, the quarry boas, brought
the news to town. He says there was
a bloody mix-up, and at the end of it
the colonel and Willlams were both
under arrest for resisting the officers.”

Smith nodded thoughtfully, “Of
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conrse ; that was just what was ndeded,
With the president and the chlef of
copstruction locked up, and the wheels
blocked for the next twenty-four hours,
our charter will be gone.”

“This world and another, and then
the MfOreworks,” Xtarbuck threw In.
“Witk the property all roped up In n
lnw tangle, and those stock options of
vours due to fall in, It looks ns If a
few prominent citizens of the Thnan-
yonl would have to take to the high
gruss and the tall timber. It sure
does, John."

“Do you know, Billy, T have been
expecting something of this kind—and
expecting It to be n fuke. That's why
I sent Btillings to Red Butte; to keeg
wateh of Judge Lorehing's court. Still
ings wus to phone me If Lorching is
sued an order."

“And he hasn't ‘phoned you?"

+ “No; but that doesn't prove any
thing. The order may have been Is
sued, and Stilllngs may have tried tec
let us know, There are a good many
ways In which a man's mouth may be
stopped—when there are no scruples
on the other side.”

“Then you think there Is no doubt
that the court order Is stralght, and
that this man M'Graw Is really @
deputy marshal and bas the law for
whant he is dolng?"

“In the absence of any proof to the
contrury, we are obliged to belleve It
—or at lenst to accept it. But we're
pot dead yet, . Bllly, it's run-
ning ln my mind that we've got to go
out there and clean up Mr. M'Graw
and his erowd."”

Starbuck threw up his hands and
mnde a nolse like n dry wagon wheel

“Holy smoke!— go up against the
whole United States?" he gasped.

Smith's grin showed his strong, even
teeth, .

“Starbuck, you remember what .
told you one night?—the night 1
drugged you up to my rooms in the
hotel and gave you a hint of the rea-
son why I had no business to make
love to Corona Baldwin?"

“Yep."

“Well, the time has come when ]
may as well fill out the blanks in the
story for you.” And with Bllly look-
ing stralght into his eyes, he did so.
At the end Starbuck was nodding so-
berly. “You sure have been carrying
a back-load all these weeks, John,
never knowing what minute was golng
to be the next. Now I know about
this Miss Rich-pastures. She knows
you and she could give you away If
elfe wanted to. Has she doue it, John?"

“No; but her father has. Stanton has
got hold of the end of the thread, and,
while I don't know it definitely, it is
practically certaln he sent a wire. If
the Brewster police are not looking for
me at this moment, they will be short-
ly. That brings us back to this High
Line knockout. As the matter stands,
I'm the one man in our outfit who has
absolutely nothing to lose. I am an
officer of the company, and no legai
notice has been served upon me, Can
you fill out the remainder of the or-
der?

“No, I'll be switched If I can!"

“Then I'll fill it for you. BSo far as
I know—legally, you understand—this
raid has never been authorized by the
courts; at least, that is what I'm go-
ing to assume untll the proper papers
have been served on me, Therefore 1
am free to strlke one final blow for
the colonel and his friends, and I'm
golng to do it, if I can dodge the police
long enough to get action.”

Starbuck's tilting chair righted itsel

Wlth the Flngers'
Says Corns Lift Out
Without Any Pain

Sore corns, hard corns, soft corns or
any kind of a corn can shortly be
lifted right out with the fingers If you
will apply on the corn a few drops of
freezone, says a Cincinnatl aunthority.

At little cost one can get a small bot-

will positively rid one's feet of every

ness or the danger of Infection.

This new drug Is an ether compound,
and dries the moment It Is applied and
does not Inflame or even Irritate the
surrounding skin. * Just think! You |
can lift off your corns and calluses
now without a bit of pain or soreness,
If your druggist hasn't freezone he can
easily get a small bottle for you from
his wholesale drug house.—adv,

Minimum of Waste,

“No waste, now, ma; no waste,
all gottan help.”

“You attend to your own business"
snapped ma, with some acerbity. “The
only things I throw away are tea
leaves and egg shells."”
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Often Wished For Death to
End Her Misery. Doan's
Effected a Complete and
Lasting Recovery.

“I was helpless with kidney trou-
ble,” says Mrs. Ellen Janis, 1404 N.
Third 8t., 8t. Charles, Mo., “and be-
gan to think my case was beyond
the reach of medicine. The painin
my back lald me up In bed and It
seemed as If my back
had been crushed. I
couldn't sleep and
was B0 nervous I
was almost frantlc.

“Flashes of fire
came before my eyes
and the palns In my
head were terrible.
My sight wasaffected Mrs.Janls.
and there were large, puffy spots
beneath my eyes.

“How I suffered when passing the
kidney secretions! I screamed In
agony and I often wished I might
dle and be out of misery. I had
night sweats and mornings on get-
ting up I was 80 weak and numb
I could hardly stand up, I grew
80 pale and emaclated I looked
lilke death. Doan's Kidney Pills
cured me &omplelely and I have
been as well and healthy since as
any woman of my age.”

Cot Doan’s at Any Store, 80¢ » Bex

DOAN’S KEIDNEY

PILLS
CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.
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We

witL a crash,

“You've thought it all out?—just |
how to go at it?”

“Hvery move; and everyone of them
a stralght bid for a second penitentiary
sentence."

“All right,” sald the mine owne:T
briefly. *“Count me in.”

“For information only,” was the
brusque reply, “Ydu have a stake Ir
the country and a good name to maln
taln. I have nothing. But you cur
tell me a few things. Are our work:
men still on the ground?" [

“Yes. Qinty sald there were only &
few stragglers who came to town witk
him, Most of the two shifts are stay.
ing on to get thelr pay—or until they
find out that they aren't going to get \
lt.'l

“And the colonel and Williams: the
marshal Is holding them out at the
dam?" |

“Ubh-hub; locked up In the office
shack, Ginty says." ;

“Good. I shan't need the colonel,
but I shall need Willlams, Now an-
other question: you know Sheriff
Harding falrly well, don't you? What
sort of a man |8 he®"

“Square as a dle, and as nervy as
they make 'em. When he gets a war-
rant to serve, he'll bring in his man,
dead or alive,"

“That's all I'll ask of him,
and find me an auto, and then you can
fode awny and get ready to prove ¥

good, stout alibL." |
(TO BE CONTINUED.) ‘

Candles Vs, Electricity.

The Soclety for Electrical Develop-
ment, anxious to encournge a wider
use of electricity for lighting, has pre.
pared figures showling it 1s much cheap-
er than candles or kerosene,

A recent test of six candles showed
that for 1 cent only 2.68 candle-power
hours were obtalned, If electricity for
lightlng costs D cents for a kilowatt
hour a 20-watt lamp can be lighted for |
50 hours for 9 cents. The efliclency of
a 20-watt Incandescent 18 a candle~ |
power for 1,17 watta, Thus a 20-watt |
lamp will provide about 17 candle
power. It will burn 560 hours for ©
cents, or 850 candle-power hours
cost O cents, One cent will buy
candle-power hours, or 85 times
much light as can be obtained from
candle for 1 cent,

Now go

tle of freezone at any drug store, which |

corn or callus without paln or sore- |
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PIPE—$I 00

Just the thing for a Soldiers” Kit

CLEAN YOUR PIPE IN A JIFFY

]an scientific idea in pipe construction — removable inner tube keepe your pipe
| free and clean at all times. Send $1.00 by mail to

1 E-Z CLEAN PIPE COMPANY, 213 West Forty-Ninth Street, ! u!;w YORK

e WIII Bring You More Money

Correct weight and test guaranteed,
Prompt dally remittance., Cans returned
same day as recelved. Write for price list
and printed tags. Give us a trial

OMAHA $5:2:CO

OMAHA NEB.

For Constipation
Carter’s Little Liver Pills

umly indicate the absence of Iron in
?ghﬂ:‘:&rntﬂ:.f:::g helped by % Carter’sIron Pills

Being Just to Husband.
| Mollle had very pronounced ldeas
renrdlnx the rixhta and wrongs of her

“Dont you lhink Sallle,” she asked
one day of her dearest friend, “that a
woman should get a man's pay?"

| “Well," replled Sallle, after a mo-
ment of dellberation, “I think she
should let him have car fares and

lunches out of it."—Youth's Compan- | ™=

elon.

Qleveland may vote on subway hond-
| ing proposals In next general election,

Willing to Participate,

Willard was napplng when his young
brother came and bagged him to play
traln. With unusual Indulgence he
sald, “All right, I'll be the sleeplng
car,” and continued his rest.

Kven a spinster may have the mat-
rimonial fever, but it doesn't always
terminegte to her hking.

When Your Eves Need Care
Murlne Eve Remedv
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