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CHAPTER XXIll—Continued.
P |

“Permit me to answer for mysell,
Lieutenant Harwood."

“Noreen Harwood! Why, it takes
me off my feet. How comes it you are
here "

“My father Is dead,” she answered
simply, the brightness vanighing from
her face. "He was killed only a few
days ago.”

“] regret to learn that, cousin™ and
he held out his hand, *“Who Is this
man, and why are you here with him 2"

“He has told you the truth,” she an
ewered quietly, her hand still within
his. “1 have known him from child
hood. 1—1 am his wife,”

Thers was a moment of silence, of
hesitation. 1 heard the soldiers mov:
Ing about the room, and the murmur
of volres speaking cautiouely. Then
Harwood released her hand, and ex
tended his own to me, his eyes frank
and cordial,

“l accept you on faith, comrade,” he
sald pleasantly, “but there Is a spare
gray jacket strapped to my saddle
yonder more becoming than that blue
cont.  Baint Chrigtopher! but ‘tig a
most happy family reunion we're bhay
ing; I'll want the story presently, but

now 1 must look to my men. ‘Tis no
ensy game we are playing"”
“"Let me understand that, leuten

ant,” I exclaimed, as be turned away
“How does it happen you are here,
and for what purpose?”

"A wild plan of my own, aided an«
abetted by the commander at Coving
ton. We are of the garrison there,
he explained briefly, his glance search
ing out the dim Interior. “The Yan
kees have a forage train out as far as
Hot Springs, | got permission for o
dash to cut them off. We took the
cut-off, and landed here about daylight
The train should have been along be
fore now, but there is no sign of it"

“You have been In hiding here all
duy, and scen pothing 7

“"Oh! we've seen enough,” anidl he
lnughed. “But nothing we ecared to
measure swords with.  The road yon
der appears popular, but, by good luck
no Yankee shows an engerness to at
tend churcli. There wus a gang of
mountain men along by here maybo
two hours ago who rode up to the
door, and took a look at the shebang
Whether they were Yank or Reb |
didn’t know. Anyhow, we were willing
enough to see them pass on out o
slght.  They looked and talked as
though they were spoiling for a fight"

“How many

“Thirty or forty—a right smart
crowd. There were only two came up.
and rode round the church—a big fel-
low with a red beard, and a litle wea.
zel-faced fox he called Kelly.”

“Yes, | know them; they were hunt-
ing after us. Did they go on cast?

“They did. =0 has everyone else
we've geen today. That's what puz

“1 thought we might hang on until
midnight, Wyatt, and then, if nothing

happened. take the back trafi. | don't
wiant to pass unother day In this
cussed hole. What do you think?

“That the sooner we get away the
better,” 1 answered promptly. “Your
position here is far more dangerous
than you appear to realize. Both those
parties traveling east were In search
after ug; they were led by men who
would po to any extreme to effect our
capture, 1T haven't time to tell you
the whole story now, but it lnvolves
your cousin as well as myeelf, They
rode straight on because they were
convinced we were still ahead of them
“Tis likely they know better now, and
will search every ravine and covert on
thelr return. If the forage train is
moving this way those cavalrymen are
with It in addition to the regular
guard, and you will never dare attack
with your small force. The only
chtines vom have of bringing your
command safely back 1o Covington,
Heutenant, is to get away before your
presence here {s suspected.”

“I suppoge that's right,” he admit
ted reluctantly., “But | don't like to
turn tall without hitting a blow—it's
not the style of the Third Kentucky
We could give a good account of our-
gelves against those Yankee troopers.”

“"Possibly; but pot ugainet a combi.
bination of troopers, wagon guard, and
Cowan's gonng of guerrillas.  They
would outnumber you four to one; and
they are fighting men."

“You think they will combine?”

“I they meet, and there is an ex-
planation—yes Cowan doesn't care
which side he fights on, 8o he gaing
hig end, and the eavalry commander
will welcome any reenforcements
Fhey might quarrel later over results,
It now they possess a4 common ob-
ject, and will be ke two peas In 8
pod. Do ag you please, Harwood, but
I um not under your command, and, if
youn chooge to remain here, we will
ride on alone, WIll you go with me,
Noreen 7"

she had not spoken, and in the fast
Inereasing gloom 1 could searcely dis
tinguish her presence.  But at my di
rect question eghie took a step toward
me, and 1 felt the presenca of her
hand on my sleeve

“Yen," she sald simply, “whenever
vou think best. Cousin” she added.
glancing acrogs her shoulder at the
perplexed otlicer, 1 would like you to
coma too."

He laughed, wheellng about in sud-
den decision.

“l reckon 1 might as well," he ad-
mitted good-humoredly. “Wharton,
have the pickets drawn in, and the
men mustered.  “We'll start—=Great
God! What I8 that?"

It was the sound of a scattered vol-
ley, the pleces not all of the same
callber, the reports ringing elear.  In
the instant of silence which followed

zled us. us to just what might be up |a volee called down excitedly (rom

I reckon you must be some popular
to create such a furore. Why, an
hour after sunup a whole blame com-
pany of bluecoats went by, riding like
mad, their horses dripping, and a
young fellow spurring them on. He'd
lost bls hat, and they never so much
ap took a side look at this shebang,
They were In some hurry, my friend.”

“And neither party has returned?”

“Not & sign of them.”

“What force have you here?™

“Twenty-eight enlisted men.”

“You have pickets out?"

“One man each way, a mile down
the road, concealed. The tower up
there commands the country in both
directions.”

“And your horses?™

“Hidden In the grove yonder*

1 grasped the situation clearly
enough, and also comprehended the
reckless nonchulance of the officer
What was his purpose—his present
plan? It appeared to me that the
conditions warranted a retrest, back
along the unfrequented mountaln trail
by which this daring party of adven.
turers had come. The troops, as well
w8 the guerrillas, must have discov-
ered by this time that we were not in
advance of them. "They would return
searching every nook and corner ip
hope of discovering our hiding place.
Tney might even unite their forces,
impelleC as they were by the same de-
sire. and thus become truly formidable.
Personal hatred of me and the wish to
regain possession of Noreen, would
anlmate and control both Anse Cowan
and the angry, bumiliated leutenant
While neither would likely conless hig
purpose to the other, yet their mutual
interests would naturally suggest an
alllance. And there was no war leud
between the two which would neces
sarily preveut thelr cooperation In-
deed, the troopers would gladly wel
come any excuse which would bring
Cowan's gang of outlaws into closer
counection. And the outfit would
pever pass by this chureh again wilh
out searching its Interior, Only ea
Berness, a haste to overtake us In our
attempted flight, had led to their blind
riding by berore. | turned to Hay
wood, who was whispering nonseuse
to Noreen.

“What do you mean to do. Heuten
ant?" | asked quietly, but with my
own mind made up. “"Remain here?”

He stroked his small mustache.

| the tower:

“There I8 firing to the east, sir”

Harwood swore as he strode across
to the nearest window on that side
Except for a faint tinge of light in
the west, and a bhalf moon in the
southern gky, we were enveloped In
darkness, but we all of us heard the
sounds of boofs and the approaching
rumble of wagon wheels. Harwood
turned and faced inward.

“It's the forage train, boys,” he sald
sharply, “with a bunch of cavalry rid
ing ahead. Get to the windows. but
be quiet about It—you know the or-
ders. Wharton, bave the men load:

come with me, Wyatt, where we can
|

see out in front."”

Noreen clung to me as | groped my
way through the narrow door into the
vestibule.

CHAPTER XXIV,
The Trap Closes.

The lHeulenant's ingers gripped my
shoulder,

“Hy the Lord Harry, the fellows |
make nolge enough for ap army."” be
whispered, *1 reckon they are al!
there ™

“No doubt of It—how I8 your am-
munition?"

“Sixty rounds to & man" he
chuckled. “It will cost them some
thing to get through these log walls
Still, we haven't much chance in the
end,” he added thoughtfully, ‘“for
they're bound to get us. Generally
I pray for a fight, but now 1 hope
those Yanks will be kind enough to
ride by."

“and so do 1" | answered soberly,
feellng the quick pressure of Noreen's
fingers. “There they come, Harwood—
gee! two hgrsemen ahead "

They were merely black shadows
outlined against the white road, but

“And the other Rayvmond,” 1 re
turned In the same low tone  "The
two have apparently got together™

“It looks mighty odd to me,” sald
a volece guddenly, clearly audible
through the night, “that fellow being
in Reb uniform. What could he be
doing here?"

“A geout, 1 reckon' grumbled na
reply, barely distingulshable, “Just a
stray we run into, but It mout be
best ter take a look along this yere
ridge afore we ride on"

“All right,” asserted the other.
walt here until Fox and Moran ceome
up. Let some of your men ride back
na far as those woods over yonder;
and say, It wouldn't do any harm to
take a look inside the church. You
didn't stop coming out?"

“Naw; we didn't stop
We thought the way you fellers was
a-rldin’ yer hed a hot trall, an' so
we rode like hell ter git In at the
death, 'Tain't lNkely thar's enyone in-
gide the meetin' house, but | reckon
we may as well be sure as long as
we're here. No damn fool would hide
this close ter the plke  That you,
Kelly ’

There was a meaningless growl
from an advancing group of horsemen
and Anse swore, spurring his horse
forward to meet them.

"By God, Kelly: I've had enough of
your damned grouch. Either you'll do
us 1 say, or U'll eave the side of your
head in, and have done with it I've
had enough, do you hear? 1 reckon
I'm just as interested in overhaulin®
that cuss as you are. Now you obey
my orders, an' be quick about it
give me another line of back talk, yon
Irish bastard, an' I'll blow the whole
top of your head off!  You're what?
Joking! Well, let up on that Kind,
will you? Um in no humor for It
Take three or four men, and ride over
the ridge, back ns far as the rock.
The sojurs are goin' ter halt yere a
minute.”

Kelly and his little squad trotted
past us, circling the end of the
building. the remainder of the group
ot horgemen, evidently composed of
Cownn's gang of cutthroats, scattering
along the roadside, with no semblance
of military discipline, Raymond
touched spur to his horse’s flanks, and
went trotting back down the rond, ns
though intending to intercept the ad
vancing column, which was not yet
visible. Cowan looked after him with
n Bnecr.

“The d=——d dandy,"” he growled to a
man just behind, gesturing with one
hand. “1 don't take orders from
nothin' ke that, Would you, Jem?"

“1 ghould say not,” responded the
other, spitting into the road. “What
ever got us tied up yere with these
Yankees, Anse, enyhow? 1 done
thought as how we wus fightin' against
the blue-bellles a bit ago; an' now
wae're as thick as two Neas Did yer
git yer price?”

Cowon mughed grimly,

“Thar aln't no occasion fer yer ter
warry, Jem,"” he conlided, evidently
willing the others close about should
hear.  “We aln't tled up with no
Yanks, ‘cept fer maybe a few hours
Hell! thar wasn't nothin® else ter do,
but be friendly. Thar wus thirty o' us
runnin’ Kerbump inter thet bunch o
cavalrymen, with ther wagon train
acomin’ a bundred ynrds away

“We weren't In no shape fer ter
fight about a hundred an’ tifty sojers
I reckon, tho', we'd a had to if that
voung popinjay hed been in
mand. He ain’t got the sense

“'

for nuthin',

com-
of a

RED CLOUD, NEBRASKA, CHIEF

“He Has Told You the Truth,” 8he An
swered Quletly.

dried louse. But Cap Fox, he rode
out, an’ we sorter talked it over. Ha
don't feel very blame kind toward me |
since our fracas tother night, but he's |
a sojer, an' he knows what Ramsay
wants, Thet's what | banked on, fer
1 knew the gineral had give his orders
ter use every means possible ter git
us ter help out the Yanks. So I just|
up an’ told ther cap thet we wus out !
huntin’ fer ther same feller he wus;
thet my father had been killed, an’ |
I reckoned the Reb spy did it, an’
thet frum now on wa wus goin’' fer |
ter fight on their slde. 1 don't reckon

ns they drew somewhat closer the
moanlight gave them substance., One
was slender. sitting straight In the
saddle. but the other slouched awk
wardly over his pommel, a Inrger |
more shapeless figure, In the distance
down the sharp slope of the mil, ap
peared the deeper shudow of an ad
vancing column of mounted men The
onlyv gound was the Impatient pauuui

of & horse's bool and Noreen's whis
per in my ear:

“The--the
Cowan."

blgger one 1a Anse

| without no fghtin',

| nlong

as how he belleved much o what |
smd, but all ther same, he had ter
pretend he did, an' let us go 'long
S0 he done sent
us on ahead, an' sent thet young snip
fer ter wateh me., Thet's the
how 11 happened. '

) see, an’ termerrer we leaves them
holdin® the bag-—Hullo, Anse! louk
thar—it's Kelly comin' back, an’, by
Jinks! be's leadin’ two hosses”

Anege swung down to the ground,
and ran his hands over the animals, |
fingering the eauipment.

| mouth

“INan't the Neuntenant any Lhet ne
apy Aan’ the gurl got off on horsers
hitehed by the hotel?”

“1 didu't hear tell ™

“"Well, 1 did: enyhow they wusn’
army horses they ook, By God! | ba
Heve they're ludin' now In that ehuareh
Here, you Keliy,” a new, exultant tons
in his volce, “seatter your men out
around ther whol' bulldin'; we've
trecd our game, 1 reckon.”

The guerrillas came forward on
foot, running, and scrambling wp the
incline, but Inelined to keep well back
from the silent ehurch  Jem was clat
toring down the pike, the elang of
his borse's hoofs dying anwny in the
digtance. Harwood dropped bis grip-
plug band from off my shoulder, and
stepped baek from before the window,

“Sergeant.”

“Here, sir,” and  Wharton moved
slighitly in the darkness, so as to sig
tify his whereabouts ™

“NYou attended to the door?"

“You, slr; we found nn old lron bar
to fit across; they'll have to erunh iIn
the wooi to got through™

“Let Johnson and Mcellvalne Join
me here; what (s the name of that Ind
I was polng to recommend for cor
poral?”

“t‘Hare, sir; Jacob O'Hare”

“Iut Wim in command of the south
side, nnd you take the nosth; place
benches to stand on under the win
dows, but keep your men down until
you get the word, There s to be no
firing until | glve the order.  Tell
them they have got to fight for their
lives. You understand?”

“Yeor, sir; we'll do that, sir”

“I'hen get to your statlons, Now,
Wyatt, vou command at the other
ond: there are two windows and &
door. tere, tnke this gun and belt; |
can get another”  He stopped, and
drow in n guick breath. glancing out
ot ueain through the window

“Friend Cowan—if that be his name
wgeems to be walting for the military
to come up’ he commented mock
fngly, “Prefers to let the Yanks pull
his cheatnuts out of the fire. Perhaps
he hos known you a long while—hey,
Wyalt?"

“I'he ncquaintance has been rather
briet, bhut warm.”

“No doubt; well, 'l help make 1t
warmer presently.

“Falr cousin, 1 do not know where
to hide you in safety.  Thig Is golng
to beoa rend Nght, or | am greatly mis
token, and bullets iy wild through the
dark ™

“If ft 18 left to me.” she sald qul
etly, 1 prefer to go with Tom Wyatr”

“Hut you do not understand,” |
broke in hastily, my pulses throbbing

at her unexpected deciston.  "They
may attack —"
“(ih, yer, the lady does, Wyatt”

ehuekled the Heutenant, hia reckleoss
good nature in no wise lost by the
desperation of our position. "She is
a itlarwood, that's all.  Hullo! here
comes the cavalry!  Now, men. (o
your posts—and stand up to the mu
sle.”’

1 eaught her hand In mine,

“You—you mean that, Noreep?"

“Yes: do not refuse, | am not
afrald,” she implored, *“Take me with
you,"

(TO BE CONTINUED)

DANGER IN FOOLISH CUSTOM

Those Who Bite Penholders in Public
Use Are Hereby Warned of
Poss.ble Infection,

That the penhelder, such as most ol
us frequently vee i hotels, pos. of
fices, banks ana otaer public wriling
rooms may be as dendiy a carrier ot
disense germs os the roller towel and

| public drinking cup, 18 the suspicion

tor which the boards of health be
jileve they bave found ample grounds.

I'be next tmwe you use one ol these
pubiic penbolders you will potice, il
you examine iL carelully, that the
wooden bundle 18 covered with e
dents. ‘Ihese dents are the jmpriont
of the teeth of persons wbo have used
the pen before you; and as the mouth
18 the ravorite port of eutry for dis
ease, each dent 18 usually full of mi
crobes,

To expose yourself to sickness and
death, theretore, all you need to do
is to bite on the penholder. KEvery
time you do this, you take inlo your
the merms which scores ol
other persons have left by slmiiar
Diles,

Heaslth officials plan 1o secure legis

| jation aboitsbing the public penhuld

er.  In the meauntine they urge the
public to wry o vreak itsell of Lthe al
mwost universal havit ol holding & per
n ones moutn while folding & lettel
or blotting a check,

Evolution of Rings.

When mankind attained the art of
working in metals copper rings were
common, and a8 the art progressed
and more precious metals were dis
covered more and more elaborate and
costly rings were made. Soon settings
were placed in the broader bands, or
it was found Interesting to make a
noop and Nt Into the two ends afier
cutting a revolving disk, Inscribed
with & design. The disk 18 now called
thie bezel and the circlet the hoop.

Use for Eggshell.

A medical authority says the shell ol
an egg I8 used as an antiacid, boing
pelter adapted o the stomuch than
chalk. The white of egg 18 an antl
dote in cases ol polsoning with strong
peids or  corrnsive  sublimate
poison will congulate the albumen,
and 11 these poisons be o the system
ihe white ot an egg, i1 ewallowed
guickly, will combine with the puison
and protect the stowunch

It you are rich you will have many
friends; but If you are poor you wili

' have lew. and no longer be the good
| man you were before.
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silverware for
ten years.
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Macaroni, Spaghenti, Egg
Elbows, Soup Rin,
different dinnr

Skinner
Mfg.Co.

The Largest Macareni
Factory in Americe
Dept.C
Omaha
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Will Get the Oyster.

Lawyer—I1 think 1 shall apent noxt
summeoer hore,

“Why not this yoear?”

“Becenuso there 18 o lawsult this yoar
between two partles about this prop
eorty, und 1 shull probably own It next

summes,” == Humoristicke

(Prague),

DO YOU NEED A KIDNEY
REMEDY ?

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root Is not recom-
mended for evervthing, but if vou have
Kidney, Hyver or blivkder trouble, it may
b found just the remedy  you o need,
Bwatnp- oot mukes frivinls gquickdy  bo-
caune itw mild and immedinte effect 19
goon renlized in most cases. 1t 1g a gentle
healing horbnl  compound = physician's
presoription whilch hoas proved s greoat
curative value in thousands of the most
digtressing cuases  acconding  to  reliable
testimony,

All druggista tn 60c and §1.00 slzes,

You may have a sample slan boltls of
this always rellable preparition by Pars
eel Post, nise pamphlet telling about It
Address e, Kiliner & Co., Hinghamton,
N. Y., and enclose ten eents, also mention
this vuper.—Adv,

Listy

Why Some Introductions Are Made.

“Introduce me Lo that man over
there, will you?”

“Glndly., Shall 1 do 1t right away
or will you wait untll the opportunity
presonts itsolf?”

“Now, [ Jusat saw him Nlash o clg-
arette case, and 1 want to borrow &
smoke from him.”

AT THE FIRST SIGNS

Of Falling Hair Get Cuticura.
Works Wonders. Trilal Free.

it

Touch spots of dandruff and itching
with Cutlcura Olntment, and follow
next morning with a hot shampoo of
Cuticura Soap. Thls at once arrests
falling halr and promotes hair growth,
You may rely en these supercreamy
emollients for all skin troubles.

Sample each free by mail with Book,
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. XY,
Boston. Sold everywhere.—~Adv.

Minor Scale,
Mining Fresh—S8ay, Prof., on what
scile do you grade students here?
Prof.~—On the minor scale-—Pan:
ther.

Precarious Position.
“Why did you tell that man you
were sorry to hear he had a family?"
“Because he's & Maine gulde.'”

wheat, more oats, more grain

Prices are high, markets convenient,

schools and churches,

pamphlet,

N

Nine Different Skinner

s, Alphabetos,Vermicelli. Can be cook
s. Canbe combined with meat, cheese, tomatoes, fish,
mushrooms, oysiers, ete. Serva Skinner's olten and cul down on meat billa.

Send Coupon Today

will tell you how. In the
Skinner packages. All
Skinner's 'roducts - cheaper

nn g e trmddoe ek slgnmtires froo Beinoee s
Y

-Namn_ = o =
8 Address
E

hree Hundred Million
Bushel Grop in 1915

Farmers pay for their land with one year’s crop
aad prosperily was saver so grealk.

Regarding Western Canada as a grain
producer, a prominent business man
says: “Canada’s position today is
sounder than ever,

last year and more hogs. The war market in Europe needs
our surplus. As for the wheat crop, it is marvelous and a monument of strength
for businessconfidence to build upon, exceeding the mostoptimistic predictions.”

Wheataveragedin 1915 over 25 bushels peracreo
QOats averagedin 1916 over 45 bushels per acre
Barioy averayedin1915over40busholsper acre

rmn-d or otherwise, ranging froim §12 to $30 per acre,
ands are plentiful and not far from railway lines and convenient to good
The climate is healthful.

There Is ne war fax on land, nor is there any conscripiion, For complete infors

mation as Lo best locations for setth ment, reduced 1ailroad rates and descriptive ilustrated
address Superimtendent linmigration, Owawa, or

W.V. BENNETT, Room 4, Dee Bldg., Omaha, Nebr.
Canadian Government Agent

Macaroni Products

ERE'S a fine oppoﬂunil{) to get a beautiful set of
rmr ta

Charming Brida

Save the signatures from Skinner packages.

Write us and we will give you full details. Also tell

le at no cost to you.

Wreath design. Guaran for

Products

Noodles, Cut Macaroni, Cut ‘;":f:lhcsu;
nto

Cot a complete set of Oneida Cw-
munity Par Plate Silverwam free, We
meantime save tha signatures from
grocers

by the case of 24
pachages.

l&ﬁ ™ ﬂ\ «w

Skinner Mfg, Co., Dept, C., Omaha, Nob, :
Please pomd me f0ll information bow | ean ohe
tain Ouebida Commanity Par Plaie Biverwarniy 9

aearoni reducta
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Hoy bables learn to talk sooner than
glirl babies, bt the latter make ap for
it later on

To keep clean and healthy take Dr,
Piereo's PMleasant Pellets.  They regulnte
[ liver, bowels and stomach.—Adv,

A man never kicks about his hard
{ 1ot after he occuplos 1t In the oonfe-
| tery.

| To Cure a Cold in One Day
Taks LAXATIVE BROMO OUININE Fableta
Uirngelets refund money it it faildto onre, K w,
GROVE S signature 0 on each box.  ase

By =

[ The Danger.
“1 am half afrald to try this now
sealp tonje”
“Why aro you afrald?”
[ "It 18 really n haleraising expoerk

L ment, you know.™”
| .

Iimportant to Moth

Examing carafully nwry.m)ttla of
CASTORIA, a safe nud sure remedy for
infants and children, and sce that I8

Bears the M—‘- : :

Slgnature of y 7
In Use For Over 30 Years. '
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Scratch,
Tommy and Freddie were argulng
hotly. “1 tell you,” voellerated

Tommy, “he ts my pa, he is!"

Freddie laughed scornfully.
ain't elther your paw."

“Hho ls—he (8! My ma says he ls,
too."

"And my mew says he's a cat's
paw!"—Judge,

“He

—

ADVO JELL
THE JELL THAT WHIPS

The most fashionable and
popular Table Dossert. Miakes
your table complete.

Beautiful Decorative Recl
pes--Delcious, Appetizing,
Nourishing.

Nothing so delightful for the
table or sick room.

Seven flavors and colors.

At your grocers, or by mall,
at $1.20 the dozen.

McCORD-BRADY CO.
OMAHA

Watson E, Colema
Futent Lawyer, W saliln

] P‘TE"T DL, Adviow and hookn Tress

Rates reasonable, 1lighest refercuces. BHest servioes.

There is more
for feed, 20% more cattle than

excellent land, low in price either ime
ree homestead



