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1 wiard,

Imttr;' and the girl sought shelter
Just without the open door, so he
canght a falr though tleeting glimpso
of her as she fashed a curlous look Ine
glde. Rhe had never been so close to ¢
gambling hall before and would have
HEed to peer In more earefully had she
darcd, but her compenion moved for-
At the first look the Bronco
IKid had broken off in his gpeech and
stared at her as though at an apparl-

tion,  When she had vanished, he

e e e ——

(Continued from Page 'hres.)

*“Qatile down, IM'Anglish,' says |
"Me aln’'t gt no double chins, How
sany shelly left in your gun?

“When he looks he finds there's only
ey more, for he hadn't stopped to il
e magueioe, 8o 1 cautions him,

“NYou're shootin® o low,
wor'

“Ne rvaised ber all right and eaughi
¥ir. Pruin in the snount.  What follow
od thereafler was most too quick to
wotioe, for the poor bear let out »
Waw!l, dropped off his lmb Into the
aldst of them ragin’, tur'ble seventy
gun bounds an' hugged ‘em to death,
ons after another, like he was doin' #
eystem of henlth exercises.
em 1o his bosom as If he'd just gol
ack off n long trip, then, droppin® the
tasl one, he made at that younger sor
sw’ put a gold Alling in his leg. Yes
wlr; most chewed 1t off. H'Anglish lel
wml a Siberlun wolf holler hisself, an’
{ had to step in with the hatchet and
&I the brule, though I was most dead
*rom Iaughin’,

“That's how it s with me an' Glen
wier, the old man concluded,
& gots tired experimentin’ with this

Ralse

sew iaw gnme of hisn, I'Il step in an’|

do husiness on 1 common sense basla.”

“You talk as if you wouldn’t get falr
rplay,” suld Helen,

“We won't,” sald he, with conviction
i look on all lnwyers with susplelon
apwen fo old baldface — your uncle
askin' your purdon an' gettin' it, bein’|
j@s ©'m & friend an’ he ain't no real
tmslation of yours, anyhow., No, slr
™ey'ra all crooked.™

beatry held the western distrust of
Vike legal  profession—comprehensive
umreasoning, deep.
¢ “Is the old man all the kin you've
ot 7 hie questioned, when she refused
‘e disenss the matter,

“Ha s -In a way. I have n brother,
o¢ 1 hope I have, somewhere. He ran

- ——— ——— s

meay when we were both little tads,
mad ) haven't seen bho sinee, T benrd
abont blun, iodirectly, ol Skagway
Taree yenrs ago-durieg the Lig rash o
e Klondike, bt he has never been
bemve.  When father dicd, 1 went to
Fwe with T'nele Avthvr - soane day, per
aps, ' Godd oy beotber, He's erue
A hide From e Lhis way, for there aee
amly we two left, amd Pve Joced him
wiwnaya”

She spoke sadly and her wood Dlend
wd well with the gloom of Lior com
panion, 8o they stared silently ont over
e heaving green waters,

He took|

“When |

gpoke tn Reilly:

“Who's that 7

Rellly shrugged his shoulders; then,

| without further question, the Kid turn-
ed buck toward the empty theater and
out of the back door,

He moved nonchalantly till he was
outside, then with the speed of a eolt
ran down the narrow planking betweon
the bulldlngs, turned parallel to the
front street, leaped from board to
board. splashed through puddies of
walter, till he reached the next alley.
Btamping the mud from his shoes and
pulling down his gombrero, he saunter-
ed ont Info the maln thoroughfare,

Dextry and hls companlon had cross.
ed to the other side and were ap-

proaching, =o the gambler gained a
falr view of them. He senrched overy
Inch of the girl's rface and figure, then,
as she mude to turn her eyes in his di- |
rection, he slouched away. He follow- |
ed, however, at a distance, till he saw
the man leave her, then on up to the
, big hotel he shadowed her. A half
hour Iater he was drinking in the

Golden Gate bwroomn with an ne-

quaintance who ministered to the me-

chanieal  detafls  behind the hotel
counter, |

“Who's the girl I saw come in just |
now 7" he inquired,

“I guess you mean

. nlece,”

Both men spoke in the dend, re-
strained tones that go with their call- |
logs.

“What's her name?” '

“Chester, [ think. Why? Look good
to you, Kidi"

Although the other neither spoke nor
made slgu, the bartender construed his
allence as acqulescence and coutlnued,
with n conscious glance at his own re- |
flection while he adjusted his diamond
searfplu: “Well, she can bave me! I've |
got it fixed to mect her.”

“Bah! 1 guess not,” said the Kid
suddenly, with an inflection that star- |
tled the other from his preening. ‘Then, |
a8 he went out, the man mused;

“Gee! Bronco's got the worst eye In
the camp! Makes me creep when he |
throws it on me with that muddy look. |
He acted like he was jealous.”

At noon the next day, as he prepared |
to go to the claim, Dextry's partner |
burst in upon him. Glenister was dis- |
heveled, and bis eyes shone with In- |
tense excltement.

“What d' yon think they've done
now 7" he cried as greeting.

“I dunno, What is itz

“They've broken open the safe and |
taken our money.”

“What!"

The old man In turn was on his feel, |
the gridge which he bad felt aguinst

the Judge's

“It's o good thing me nn' the kid had ',"'-r_‘\.
& litile plece of money ahewd.” Dextry \
wesnmed ter, reverting to the thought
Hat lay uppermost in his mind, * ‘eanse T }

we'd be up aguinst it right f we

dado't. The boy couldn't have amused
tinselt none with these conrt proceed-
Angs, because they come high. 1 eall
wm Inxuries, like brandied peaches an’
si'Tk undershirts,

Y dom’t trust these Jim Crow bhanks
we more than 1 do luwyers, nelther
Wao, sirvee! | bought o iron safe an’
tanled i out to the mine,  She weighs
1LR08 and we keep onr money locked
up there, We've got 0 foller nnmedd
Johnson watehin® it now. Steal it
Well, handly, ‘They can't hust hor open
without o stick of ‘glant’ which would
ronse evervbody in five wiles, an® they
«en't Ing her off bodily - <he's  too |
twavy. Noo IU's safer there than any |
place 1 know of, There alu’t ne ab
wrandin cashiors an® all that. Tomor
o i goln’ baek to Hve on the olalm
a0 waleh this receiver wman GH the
ing's settlml,”

When the girl arose to go, he gecon-
panicd hor up through the deep sand of
ine Innedibe street to the waln muddy
thororehfure of the camp,  As yor (he |
panked and graveled pavements which
Ater thrended the town were unknown, |
aod the incessant teallle had worn the
mpnd into o quagmire of chocolaie eol
wred shish, almost axle deep, with |
whichk the store fronts, show windows
und awulngs were plentifully shot and
sipatiered from passing teams. When-
srer 3 wWagon approached pedestirians
Fad ta the shelter of neighboring doop- |
ways, watching a chance to dodge oul
again. When vehleles pussed from the
egmparalive solidity of the main street |
gl nto the mormsses that constitnted
e rest of the town, they adventured |
gevitbously, 1helr horses plunging, snorl- |
g, terrifbed, amid an atiosphere of |
profanity.  Discounraged sohinals were
Bowa constunutly, and no foot passen- |
wer, even with rabber boots, ventured |
o the planks rhat led from house fo |
hoone

Te avoid
galad s «

Ihe entehee o the Northoru saloon,
wianding before her protectingly.
Although It was late in the alter
wan, the Bronco Kid had just arlsen
and was new loaling preparatory to
fae active duties of his profession, e
was speaking with the proprietor when |

. ————
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“Welve dn turvible shope, migs."'
CGilenister in the past few days forgot-
ten in this common misfortun:

"Yex, by henven, they've swiped our |
money, our tents, tools, teams, books,
aone and all of our personal property-—
sveryihing! They threw Johnson off |
and took the whole works, 1 pever |
hesrd of such a thing. 1 went out to |
the cluim, and they wouldn't let me
go near the worklugs., They've got
every wlue on Anvil creek guarded |
the snme way, and they aren't going
to let us come around even when they
clenn up., They told me so this morn
log."”

“But, look here” demanded Dextry
sharply, “the money In that =afe be-
longs to us, That's money we Lrought |
In from the States. The court ain't
ot no right to It. What kind of a
dainm law is that?"

“Oh. as to law, they don't pay any
attention to it any more,” sald Glen-
Ister blitterly. *1 made a mistuke In
not killing the first man that set foot
on the clalm. I was a sucker, and now
we're up agalnst a stiYf game., The
Bwedes are In the same fix, too, This
last order hns left them groggy.”

“I don't understand I yet,” sald
Pextry,

“Why, it's this way: The judge has
Issued what be ealls an order enlavg- |
lug the powers of the recelver, and 1t

[ your name is MeNamara, ain't it? This

{ Judges an’ lawyers an' onders of court

| 1 8'pose, but 've always heen iy own

Leentithdd to have no mouey, an’ some

| Kursty.

' wise on the table.
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authorizea MeNamara 1o tnke posses-
glon of everything on the elalms—tents,
tools, stores and personal property of
all kinds, It was lssued last night
without notlee to our slde, so Wheaton
snuys, and they servedd It this morning
early. I went out to see MeNamara,
and when 1 got there | found him in
our private tent with the sinie broken
open,”

oW hat does thig mean® 1 sald, Al
then he showed me the new order.

“I'm responsible to the court for
every penny of this money,” sald he,
‘and for every tool on the clalw, In
view of that [ can't allow you to go
near the workings.'

“iNot go near the workings? saald
1. ‘Do you mean you won't let us see
the clennups from our own mine?
How do we Eknow wo're geitling a
gquare deal If we don't see the gold
welghed ¥

“‘I'm an officer of the court and
under bond,' sald he, and the smiling
triumph In hYs eyes made me crazy,

“‘You're a lying thilef,;” 1 said, look-

ing at him square. ‘And you're golng
too far. You played me for a fool
once and made It stiek, but it won't
work twice |

“He looked Injured and aggrleved
and enlled In Voorhees, the marshal. T
ecan't grasp the thing at all, Every- |
body seems to be against us—the |
judge, the marshal, the prosecuting at- |
torney, everybody. Yet they've done
it all nccording to law, they clalm, and
have the soldiers to back them up.”

“It's just as Mexico Mulling said,”
Dextry stormed. *“There’s a deal on of
some kind. I'mi goln' up to the hotel
an' call on the judge myself: I ain't
never seen him nor this McNamara |
either. 1 allus want to look a man |
siralght in the eyea once, then I know
what course to foller in my dealin's.”

“You'll find them both,” sald Glenis-
ter, “for MeNaumara rode into town
behind me."”

The old prospector proceeded to the
Golden Gate hotel and Inguired for
Judge Stillman's room. A boy attempt-
el to take hls name, but he seized
him by the seruff of the neck and sat
him In his seat, proceeding unan-
nounced to the suit to which he had
been directed, Hearing volces, he
knocked and then, without awaliting a
summons, walked in.

The room was fitted like an office.
with desk, table, typewriter and law
books. Other rooms opened from 1t on
both sldes. Two men were talking
earnestly—one gray haired, swmooth
shaven and clerleal, the other tall, ple-
turesque and masterful. With his first
glance the miner knew that before him
were the two be had come to see and
that in reality he had to deal with but
one, the big man who shot at him the |
level glances. :

“We are engnged.” said the judge:’
“very buslly engaged, sir. Wil you
onll again in half an hour?"

Dextry looked him over carefully
from head to foot, then turned his
back en him and regarded the other,
Neither he nor MeNmmara =poke, but
thelr eyes were basy, and ench Instine-
tively knew that here was a foe.

“What do you want** MceNasnara In-
quired fiually,

“1 just dropped 1o to get acquininted.
My pame is Dextry—Joe Dextry—(rom
everywhere west of the Missourl, An’

here, 1 reckon, 18 your little French
poodle ~eh? lndlcating Stillman,

“What do you mean?’ sald McNa-
mara. while the judge murmured In-
dignantly,

“Just whut 1 say. However, that
aln’t what 1T want to talk abouat. 1
don't take no stock in such fruck as

They ain't Intended to be took serious
They're all right for children an® east
erners an’ non compos mentis people,

Judge, Jury an' hangwan, an® 1 aim to
eoutinue workin' my legislatif, execn
tif an® Jodicial dutles to the end of the
string, You ok out! My pardoner is
yvoung an' seems to ke {he idee of
lettin® somebody else vun his business
0 I'm goln’ to give him rein and let
him amuse himself for awhile with
your diuky litthe wrilts an’ recelver-
ships.,  But don't go too far. You can
rob the Swedes, ‘cause Swedes aig't

other crook would get It i yon didn't,
but don’t play me an' Glenister for
Seandinavians, It's a mistuke. We're
white men, an’ I'm apt to come ro-
mancin® up here with one of these an’
bust you so you won't holil together
durin' the ceremonies.”

With his lust words he made the
slightest shifting movement, ouly a
lifting shrug of the shoulder, yet in
his palm lay n =ix shooter. He bad
siipped it from his trousers baud with
the emrie of long practice and absolute
Judge Stillman gasped and
backed ‘agiinst the desk, but MeNa-
mara ldly swong his leg as he sat side-
His anly sigu of in-
terest was a quickening of the eyes, a
fuct of which Dextry made mental
note

“Yes,"” sald the miner, disregarding
the alarm of the lawyer, “you cui wear
thls court In your vest pocket like a
Waterbury, If you want to, but If you
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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of
and has been made under his per-

sonal suapervision since its infancy.

A Allow no one todeceive you in this,

All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good ** are but

Experiments that trifle with and endanger the Lealth of
Infants and Children—Experience ngainst Experimeni.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is o harmless substitute for Castor Oll, Pare-
goric, Drops and Scoothing Syrups. It is Pleasant., It
contains neither Opium, Morphine mnor other Narcotie
substance, Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, It cures Diarrhosa and Wind
Colic, It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatalency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

cenviINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Hare Always B(;ught '

In Use For Gver 30 Years.

THE CENTAURN COMPANY, YT MURRAY BTREEY, NEW YOAR OITY.
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Scientific American,

A handsomely {linstratea weekly., Largest elr.
vhlation of uny scientite Joumﬂ. Terum, $3 a
onr: four montus, §l. 8oid by all
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= OMee, Wuhlncton_.___—_ ELY’S OREAM BALM

spring. That's all.” Sure to Cive Satisfaction.
He replaced his wenpon and, turning, CIiVES RELIEF AT ONCE.
walked out the door, It eleanses, soothes, heals mud protects the
ek diwnsed mombrune p=ulting from Catarrh
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L I st have money.” sald
Glenister a few dags hilder
“"When MeNmmara joingusl
omr sale, he pul us down

aid drives awasy o Cold ia the Head quickly,
Restores the Senses of Tuste and Smell;
Eay to use,  Contains no injurious drugs
Applied into the niowtrils wnd abworhed.
awrge Bize, 50 cents at Druggists or by
| muil, Ligmd Croam Balm for us a

e

dou't let me alone, I'll uocoil its wuln-

e < atowizers, 706 centa.
and om 'here's no use fehting Iu, ’
this court Ay longer, for the .l"'h-:" 'ELY BROIHEHS. 56 Warren St.. N.* Y“.
wolt't ket s work the grommd oneselves,
even i we give bond, sl e won't

granl an appeal, He says his orders '
lur(-n't appealuble, We onght (o send | S

Wheaton out to "Frizeo and bave bim | §

take the cuse to the higher courts,

Maybe he can gel a writ of sunerse
deas,”

“I don’( rec'mize the nume, but ir it's
s bad as it sounds it's sure horrible.
Aln’t there no cure for §1t¥”

gives woman some of her most
miserable and wretched hours.
Along with the backache, gener-
“It simply menns that the upper ally come headachs, waist pain,
vourt would take the case away from falling feelings, irritability, nerv-
this one.” ’ ousness and the blues, Have

“Well, let's send hlm out quick. Ev- you these periodical troubles?
ery day menns $10,000 to us. (U1 ke If so, you may know that they
him a month to make the round trip, are due to diseasa of some of
STl | K‘Iklrﬁ' he (Illl."l'l to lenve tolorrow tha moat lmportant orgnns OI
oD the Raanoke.” your body, organs that should

“Yes, but where's the money to de i
it with? MeNamarn has ours. My get hEIp or, in time, throu“'h

L]
God! What n mess we're o' What weakness, |¥m !-‘;l”fd‘h your
fools we've been, Dex! There's a con health Sﬁd ie. elp them to
spirney here.  I'm beginning to see il health with

now that It's too late. This man 1s
looting our country under color of law
aud fHgures on gutting all the wines
before we ean throw him off. That's
his zame. He'll work them ¢ hard
and as long nx he can, aad heaven
only knows what will become of the
money. He must have big wen behind
him Iu order to fix a United States
judge this way. Maybe he has the
‘Frisco courts eorrupted, foo."”

“If he has, I'm goln’ 1o kill bhn,'
sald Pextry. “l've worked like a
dog all my Iife, and now that ['ve
gtruck pay 1 don’t aim to lose It. If
Bill Wheaton can't win out accordin'
to law, I'm goin' to proveed sccordin'
to justice.”

Duoving the past two doys the part-
ners had haunted the courtroom where
their lawyer, together with the ounsel
for the Scandinaviang, had argued and
pleaded, tying every possible profes-
slonal and unprofessional artilice in
search of rellef fram the arbiteary rul
Ings of the court, while hourly they ——
had become more strougly susplelous RHKUMATISM CURED IN A DAY
of some sinister plot, some hidden, Dr.Detchons Relief for Rbenmatism and Neural.

gin rndically oures in 110 3 days, Its wetion
powerful understanding buck of the the system I remarkable wi m!‘nlorlnn:.”l.l

removes at enae the eunus and 'he disenss (m-
(10 BE CONTINURD. ] L | mediately disapnears, The firsg dose greatly

' bensfits, 7% psnte and W, Sold by I
* =  druggist, Red Clond, 7 0. Gaiae

WOMAN'S RELIEF

Says Mrs. Blanche E, Stephanou, of
1228 S. 42nd Ave., Chicago, *'I suf-
fered miserably for five (5
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