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[Continued from lnst weel |

“Iin you remember when they brose
Snto your safe and took that money ™

“You'

“Well, what made them think yon
wad $10,000 (o there?”

‘I don't know.,"

“1 do. Dextry told ber

lendster nrose,  “That's all T want
0 henr now. 'm going crazy. My
mind aches, for Uve never had n fight
ke this before nud It harts, You see,
Cve been an anbmal all these years,
When 1 wanted to deink, 1 deank, and
whint 1 wanted, 1 got, becanse I've
een strong enough to take it.  This
s new (o me, 'm ogoing dowunstairs
now and try 1o think of something else
-then I'm golng home."

When he had gone she pulled back
e curtainsg and, leaning her chin in
her hands, with elbows on the ledge,
gazdd down upon the crowd, The
show was over and the dance had be-
gun, but she did not see I, for =he
wias thinking rapldly with the eager
wesds of one who sees the eud of n
fong and weary search., She did not
aotlee the Bronco Kld beckoning to
ner- orf the man with him, the
sambler brounzht his friend along and
myvaded her box.  He introduced the
man us Mre. Champinn.,

“Do you feel ke daneing?” the new-
comer ingquired,

S0

“No; I rather look on. 1 fool so.
vuble,  You're n soclely anan, Mr.
Ahampinn. Don't you know anything

of interest? Scandal or the like?™

“Can't say that T do. My wife at
sends to all that for the family. Dut
} know there's Jots of It, It's funny
do me the alrs gome of these people
assnme up here, fost ne thongh we
weren't all enval, north of fifty-three.
3 vever heaed the ke ™

“Anythbhrg new and exciting
guired Broneo, mildly inferestoed,

“The lust T heard was about the
Sudee's ulece, Miss Chester.”

Cherry  Malotte  turned  abruptly,
syhiile the Kid slowly lowered the front
Segs of his chalr to the floor,

“Whnl wos it?” she inquired. !

“Why, it =ecems ghe compromiged her- |
-aeif  ~etly badly with this fellow Glen-
agter comdne vnoen the stenmes last

oy

in-

spring.  Mlighty brazen, according to
W e, Mree Champlian was on the
Hit hWip aud suys she wng horribly

#hocked™

ALl Glentster had told her only half
e tale, thought the givl,  The truth
waid barving sellf. At that moment
Ohumplan thor ght she looled the tap-
beal erenture of the dance halls, the

sruflty, Jealous, malevolent adventur-
OBS,
“Amd the hussy masquerades as a

lady,"” she sneered.

“She Is o lady,"” sald the Kid, [Ie
wat bolt upright and righl, and the
knuckles of his clinched hands were
wery white. In the shadow they did
not note that his dark face was ghast-
iy, nor did he say more except to bid
Champlan goodby when he left, later
won. After the door had closed, how-
ever, the Kid arosgse and stretched his
muscles, not languldly, but as though
to take out the eramp of long tension.
iTe wet his lips, and his mouth was so
«dry that the sound caused the girl to
dook up,

“What are you grinning at?* Then,
as the light struck his face, she started,
“My, how you look! What alls you?
Are you sick?" No one, from Dawson
down, had seen the Brouco Kid as he
Tooked tonight.

“No; I'm not sick,” he answered In a
aracked volee,

Then the girl langhed harshly.

“D» you love that girl too? Why,
she's got every man In town crazy!”

£he wrung her hands, which {s a bad
slgn In o capable person, and as Glen-
sster crossed the floor below In her
sight she sald, “Ah-h—I could kill him
for that!"

“So could 1,” sald the Kid and left
ter without adleu,

CHAPTER XIII1,

OR a long time Cherry Malotte
sat quietly thinking, removed
by her mental stress to such an
infinite distance from the musle

and turmoll beneath that she was con-
sclous of it only as a formless clamor.
She had tipped a chalr back agninst
the door, wedglug it beneath the knob
%0 thal she might be saved from Inter-
muption. then tung herself into an-
other seat and stared unseelngly. As
slie sat thus and thought and schemed
aarsh and hateful lines seemed to eat
mto her face. Now and then she
moancd Impatiently, as though fearing

'est the strategy she was plotting
might prove futlle; then she wonld
rise and pace her parrow quarters.
Bhe wins unconscious of time and had
s#pent pechaps two hours thns when
amid the buzz of talk In the pext
gompartment she heard a name which
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caused her to start, listen, then drop

her preoccupation like a mantle, A
man was spenking of Glenister, Ex-
cltement thrilled his volee,

“I pever saw anything like it slnee
MceMaater's night in Virginla  City,
thirteon yenrs ngo.  IIe's right.”

“Wall, perhaps 20, the other replied
donbitfully, “but 1 don't eare to baeck
you. I never ‘stuked' a man in my
lfe,

“I'lien lond e the money.  1'1 pay
it back In an bour, but for heaven's
gnke be guick. 1 tell you he's as
right as a golden guinen, IUs the lucky
night of his life.  Why, bhe turned over
the black Jnck gomwe In four bets. In
fifteen minutdés more we can’'t get close
enongh to a table 10 send in our mouey
with a messenger hoy—every sport in
camp will be here." '

“I'Il stake you to fifty,” the second
man replied, in a tone that showed a
trace of his companion’s excitement.

So Glenlster was gambling, the girl
learned, amd with such luck as to break
the black Jack game and excite the
greed of every gambler In camp, News
of his winnlngs bad gone out into the
streot, and the sporting men were ¢om- |
fug to share his fortune, to fatten like
vultures on the adversity of thelr fel-
lows. Those who had no money to
stuke woere borrowing, like the man
next door,

She left her retreat and, descending |
the stairs, wns greeted by a strange
gight, The dance hall was empty of
all but the musicians, who blew and
flddled lustily In vain endeavor todraw
from the rapidly swelling crowd that
thronged  the  gambling  room  and
stretched to the door,  The press was
thickest about a table midway down
the hall. Cherry could see nuthing ol
what went on there, for wen aml wo
men stood ten deep about it amd ofh-
ers perched on ebairs and tables along
the walls. A roar arose suddenly, fol
lowed by utter silence: then came the
clink and rattle of =ilver, A moment
and the cerowid resumed its langhter
and talk,

“All down, hoys'
volee of the dealer.
favorite,

sounded the lovel
“The field or the
He's mnde eighteen straight
passes, Get your money on the line'
There ensucd another breathless In-
stant wherein she heard the thud of
diee; then followed the shout of tri-
umph that told what the spots reveal

e, The dealer pald off  leni«ter |
reared  himself head and  shonlders |
abhove the others amdl pushed out |

through the ring to the roulette wheel.
The rest followed. Beohind the clren-
Inr table they had quitted, the dealer
was putting away his dice, and there
was not a ¢oin in his rack., Mexleo
Mulling approached Cherry, and she
questioned him,

“Iie just broke the erap game,” Mul |
ling toldl her. “Nincteen passes withou!
losing the hones.”

“How much did he win?"

“Oh, he didon't win much himself
but it's the people betting with him
that does the damuage! They're gnm
blers, most of them, and they play the
llmit. He took out the binck juek bank
roll first, 4,000, then cleaned the ‘Tub.’
By that time the tin horns began to
come In, It's the greatest run [ ever

“Did you get in?"

“Now, don't you know that I never
play anything but ‘bank’? If he lasts
long enough to reach the faro iavout,
I'll get mine.™

The excitement of the crowd began
to Infect the girl, even though she
looked on from the outslde. The ex-
ultant wvolces, the sudden hush, the

tensity of nerve it all betokened, set
her a-thrill, A stranger left the throng
and rushed to the spot where Cherry
and Mexico stood talking, He was
amall and sandy, with shifting glance
and chinless juw. His eyes glittered,
his teeth shone ratlike through his dry
lips, and his volce was shrill. Heo
darted toward them like some furtive,
frightened little animal, unnaturally

“1 guess that isn't so bad for three
bets!” He shook a sheaf of bauknotes
at them.

“Why don't you stick?" inquired Mul-
lins,

“1I am too wise. Ua! I know when
to quit. He can't win steady—he don't
play any system.”

“Then bhe bhas a good chance,” sald
the girl. i
“There he goes now,” the little man
cried as the uproar arose. “I told you
he'd loge,” At the volce of the multi-
tude he wavered as though affected by
some powerful magnet. i
“But he won aganin,” sald Mexico.
“No! Did he? Lord! I quit too

#oon!"

He scampered back into the other
room, only to return, hesitating, his
money tightly clutched.

“Do you s'pose it's safe? 1 mever

[}
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| the girl remarked,

|| Lord's prayer

saw a man Det so reckless, 1 guess
I'd better quit, ch?* He noted the sneer
on the woman's face, and without walt-
Ing a reply dashed off again. They
saw him clamorously fight his way in
toward a post at the roulette table.
“ILet me through! I've got money, aud
I want to play it!"”

“alh!” sald Mulling dlsgustedly.
“He's one of them Vermont despera-
does that never lald a bet till he was
thirty. If Glenister loses he'll hate
him for lfe."

“There are plenty of his sort here”
“His soul would fit
In n flea track.” 8he spled the Bronco
Kid sauntering back toward her and
Joined him. He leaned agalist the
wall, watehing the gossamer thread of
Bmoke twist upward from his elza-
rette, seemipgly oblivious to the sur-
roundings and showing no hint of the
emotion be had displayed two hours
before,

“This Is a big killing, lsn't 1t?" sald
the girl.

The gambler nodded, murmaring in-
differently,

“Why aren’t you dealing bank? Isn't
this your shift?"

“I quit lagt night.” !

“Just In tlme to miss this afMair.
Lucky for you"
“Yes; I own the place now, Bought

it yestorday."

“Good heavens! Then It's your mon-
ey he's winning!™

“Sure, at the rate of a thousand a
minute."

Bhe glanced at the long trail of dev-
astated tables behind Glenister and
his followers. At that Instant the
gonmd told that the miner had won
agnin, and it dawned upon Cherry that
the gambler beside her stood too quiet-
ly, that bhis band and voice were too
stendy, his glance too cold to be nat-
ural. The next moment approved her

| Instinet,

The muslelans, grown tired of their

| endeavors to lure back the dancers,

determined to join the exeltement and
ceased playing. The leader laid down
his violin, the planist tralled up the key-
bonrd with a departing twitter and
quit his stool. They g!l crossed the
hall, headed for the crowd, some of
them making ready to bet. As they
anproached the Bronco Kid, his lips
thinned and slid apart slightly, while
out of his heavy lidded eyes there far-
ed unreasonlng rage. Stepping for-
ward, he seized the foremost man and
spun him about violently.

“Where are you going?”

“Why, nobody wants to dance, 8o
we thought we'd go out front for n]
bit."

“Get back, all of you!" It was his
first chance to vent the passion within
him. A glance at his maddened fea-
tures was sufficlent for the musicians, !
and they did not delay. By the time
they had resumed their duiles, howev-
er, the curtaing of composure had
closed upon the Kid, masking his emo-
tion again, but from her brief glimpsee
Cherry Malotte knew that this man
was not of ice, as some supposed. He
turned to her and said, “Do you mean
what you sald upstalrs?’

“1 don't understand.”

“You said you could kill Glenister.”

“1 could.”

“hon't you love"—

“L bate him,"” she Interrupted hoarse-
ly, He gave her a mirthly smile and,
gpying the crap dealer leaving his
biunkrupt table, ealled him over and
gaid:

“PToby, 1 want you to drive the
hearse when Glenlster hegins to play
faro. I'll deal. Understand.*

“Sure! Going to give him a little
‘work,' eh?"

“I never dealt a crooked card I: this
camp,” exclalmed the Kid, “but I'll
‘lny’ that man tonight or I'll kil him!
I'll use a ‘sand-tell see? And I want
to explain my signals to you. If you
miss the signs you'll queer us both and
put the house on the blink."

He rapldly rehearsed his signals in a
jargon which to a layman would have
been unintelliglble, illustrating them
by certaln almost imperceptible shift-
ings of the fingers or changes in the
position of his band so slight as to
thwart discovery, Through it all the
glrl stood by and followed his every
word and motfon with eager attention.
8he needed no explanation of the terms
they used. Bhe knew them all; knew
that the “hearse driver” was the man
who kept the cages; knew all the code
of the “luside life.” To her it was all
ns an open page, and she mendorized
more quickly than dld Toby the signs
by which the Bronco Kid proposed to
slgnal what card he had smuggled
from the box or held back.

[T BE CONTINUED.) ”

Ruling on Rights of Puplls.

Lincoln, Dec. 9 —Deputy County At-
torney Matson holds, in an opinion
given out, that a school teacher has
no right to compel a pupil to say the
The question was
asked of him by a Johnson county
teacher, one of whose puplls refusea
to join In the dally devotional exer
cises,

-

Buckingham for General Manager.
Omaha, Dec. 10.—At the annual
meeting of the stockholders of the
Union sStock Yards company of South
Omaha the following officers ware
elected; President, R. J. Dunham;
vice president, J. D. Creighton, secre-
tary-treasurer, J. C, 8harp; general
manager, Everett Buckingham,
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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

W and has been made under his per-
[

sonnl supervision since its infancy.

Allow no one to decelve you in this.

All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good ** are but
ixperiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experimend.

What is CASTORIA

Castorin is a harmless substitute for Castor Oll, Pare-
gorie, Drops and Scothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, 1t cures Dinrrhea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates thoe
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Fricnd.
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In Use For Gver 30 Years.
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Restores the Sonses of Taste and Smell,
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Terms resasonuble,

Do You
Eat
Meat ?

When you ;6 bungry end
want somethig nice in the
meat line, drop into my
market. We have the nicest
kind of

Home-made
Sausages

and meats, fish, and game

in segson. We think, and
almost know, that we van
please you, Give us a
trial,

Koon Bros.,

Suees-40rs 1o

ROBINSON & BURDEN




