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“She Is Gone, Then?" Gasped the Boy.
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G- | and by he fell forward on his face.
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S8YNOPSIS.

A foolish voung  tenderfoot  becomes
fascinnted with the bold, ariful wife of o
drunken prospector In n western mining
town. They propare to elope In oo blind
Ing bllzzared but are confronted by the
maudiin husband  He is shot by the
wife, but the chitvalroas hoy pnis o note to
the body taking the crime upon Wmaself,

PROLOGUE—Continued.
The Storm Without.

The woman's first thought wnen she
stepped outside the door was that at
all hazurds they must go back. The
wind slmost swept her pway; only the
steadying grasp of the boy, better pre-
pared than she for the attaek of the
storm, enabled her to keep her feet
Yet the presence of that ghastly thing
on the floor which was affecting even
her iron nerve, prevented thelr return,
Whatever happened they must go on!
The door of that shelter wus closed
to them forever by the dead or dying
tenant.  She reallzed however, that
thelr chances of escuping freezing to
death in this mad endeavor were so
small as to be practically none. Waell,
fute had forced her into this position.
Bhe would follow the path she had
chosen, whatever might be at the end
of the way.

Speech was well nigh impossible.
The boy staggered on past the win.
dow, and she followed until the lee
of the house was reached. Detween
a great drift and the wall, In a little
open gpace the horses were tied,

The boy wos & natural horseman,
He had picked out the best two bron-
¢08 In the camp. If any aulmals could
take them to sufety, these could. Not
yet chilled by the flerce cold, they
untled the shivering, reluctant, terrl-
fled borses from the wooden pins driv-
en Into the chinks between the log
walla of the house to which they had
been hitehed, mounted them, and
threading their way round the drift
started southward on thelr awful ride,
They left death behind them—and lo!
death loomed before and on elther
hand.

Except where the storm was broken
by houses, drifts had not yet formed,
The wind was too terrific; It swept
the level prairie clean, But away

in the storm and snow, and left to plod
on untll they fell and slept, and froze,
and dled, they would perhaps get
away.

More experienced than the boy, all
these possibilities were present to her
She did not pray, she could ask noth-
Ing of God; but she went warily and
carefully, he!lping the horse where she
could

A# for her companion, he did not
glve these matters very much consid-
eration, He kept going toward the
south to the rallrcad station because
that was the only thing to be done.

Another, however, rode with him, if
not with her, Before his eyes was
ever present that gory, grizzly spec.
tacle of @ human form, the red blood
welling from fts breast, redder still
from the white snow with which he
was  surrounded, That awful figure
beckoned him on. He was younger,
finer, better, than she. He was more
fool than knave; she was all knave.
Her thoughts went forward to what
wis before her; but his went back-
wird to whuat was behind.

After a long thme it seemed to them
that the flerconess of the storm was
somewhat abated. The wind was cer-
tainly falling; but the drifts were
steadily rising, and their  progress
was more ditheult every moment for
that cause. Thelr very souls were
numb with the awful cold. Still they
went forward, slower now, and more
slowly ever.

How far they had come, what time
it was, where they were, neither he
nor she could tell, It seemed to them
both that they had been hours on the
way. The woman was sure that they
must have compassed the greater part
of the journey, when her horse sud-
denly stumbled and fell. Her bron-
cha's mutehless endurance had at last
been exhausted by the terrible strug-
gle of thelr journey. He lay dying
where he fell, and nothing she could
do could get him up again. The boy
had stopped, of course, when her horse
had fallen. He had dismounted and
helped her to rise. He had assisted
her vain efforts to get her own played
out horse on Its feet. The two now
stood staring at each other in dismay.

from the sghelter of the house they got
the full foree of it. Although they
were thickly clad In wool and fur, the
pressure of the storm drove their gar-
ments against their bodies, and soon
filled them with icy cold. There was
no help for it, no relief from . They
bad to bear it, They could only bend
thelr backs to it and Keep on, trust
fng to the endurance ol their horses,

The woman Judged that {t had heen

about one in the morning when they | through the deep detfts and dragging | has not?—yet who has no intlmate

leather, the | friendships with or relations to the
remaining bronco would soon be ex- | other sex, is lkely to tfind himgelt in

had started. The Overland Limited
ran through the statlon at three  No
horses that lived could have made
that 15 miles in two hours under those |
conditions. It was more than prob.
able, bowever, that the lhmited would
be greatly delayved by the storm, and
if they kept golng steadily they would
be likely to catch ft. At any rate,
when they reached the station, they
would find food, £re and shelter,

If their horses dld not give out, It
they were not turned adrift on toc_u‘
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“You must tnke my horse,” sald the
boy at last,

The woman nodded. With his as.
slstance she climbed slowly and pain-
fully into the saddle, took the reins
‘Irmu the boy, and started on. Her
companion caught hold of the stirrap
|l--n|1wr and staggered forward by her !
side. The golbg was now infinitely
| harder for the romaining horse.
! woian immedintely realized that w||h|
| this

nlmost

dead plunging '

woelght

Cheavily at the stireup
Lt
sShe hnd meant

hita but it vould not be,

frightful action as best she could, She
hesitated to do It
tant—

Hut no horse that ever llved could
stand such o strain. She knew that it
would be a matter of minutes now

The |

to play falr with | Gormly was sufficlently aged; he wns
And so for |
a long thoe the trio plodded on in this l
way, the womun nerving hersell to a '| rienced; he had dealt with women for

Bhe was relue |

when the animal sho rode on would | eration.

also fall, and lle when he had fallen
ke hls dead brother back on the
trall, and then she and the boy would
fnevitably perigh,

Well, It was his life or hers!
decislon was forced upon her,

The
And !

perhaps after all It was just as well |

to goet rid of them both and have done
with It. She resched over, and be

e was sufficleatly Independ.
ent—for he had done 1t alone—to have
been above the ordioary feeling of
lonelineds, Nevertheless, e wad tem-
peramentally lonesome, and at this
particular moment desperately so.
He had drifted 1nto New York some
26 years before, utterly unheralded,
upnoticed. He had begun by filling a
gmall clerkship In a Httle dry goods

fore the boy realized what wag hap-

pening she caught his hand, tore his |

ngers from the saddle strap, and
thrust him violently backward. Un-
prepared, unguspecting, half<dazed, he
could offer no adeguate reslstance, He
reclod and fell supine In & deep and
ovorwhelming drift.  She struck the |
hovse heavily with the whip that hung |
from the saddle bow, and the animal |
plunged forward wildly. She knew |
that she was safe unless he should |
try to shoot her; for he was too wenk |
amd oo sxhausted to eatch her,

The boy's senses were quickened lo- |
to insgtant action by her conduct,  Aft
er the first moment of surprise, he
knew ot onee that she was l’l'"hl'l'ﬂu“!
Iy abandoning him to die in<the snow, |
A hat rush of blood, v spite of the
colil, swept over him.  He thrust his |
Boond within his coat and drageed out |
a weapon,  He ralsed It and trained
it on the woman's back, and for the |
oment his hand did not tremble, |

CThen there rose before him that other
| gory

Hgure. Though he had lved |
sote months on the wild frontier and
il ween more than one man killed
theve, he had pever been connected
with the murder belore, even as un
accessory alter the foet, and the hor
ror of it was still upon him. He low.
ered the pistol, though he could easily
have shot her dead.

Such treachery on the part of a
womnn would have killed some men;
not so thia boy. In that moment he
became s man. He saw himself a
fool; he determined that he would not
wlso see himself n coward. Clenching
hls fists and summoning his strength,
e followed southward afoot in the
womun's wake,

He walked—If that be the word for
hig progress—with his bhead down amd
his body bent lower and lower, He

took long rests between the steps. Dy

The sensution of dellcions rest and
[ drowsiness that swept over him wooed
| him to e still and die: but there were
| still sparks and remnants of manhood

and cournge in him, He shook off his
i desirs to sleep at last and strove fran-

tically 1o rise. Finding that he could

| not, he erawled forward on his hands
Cand knees, slowly working bBlmself
over the snow coverod ground, round
the drifts llke a great animal.

There wis no use. Humanity could
not stand the straln any longer. One
more movement he made, and just as
he was about to sink down forever he
heard a long, deep hollow, mournful
sound. He stopped, Interested, dimly
wondering what it could be,

Whatever It was, it meant life of
some Kind, It came from directly
in front of him. It nerved him to fur-
ther effort. Bummoning the lagt ves.
tige of his strength, he advanced a
Httle tarther.

He knew what 1! was now.
a locomotive,

He lifted his heal and saw lights
fuintly. He divined that it was the
station, the train, the Overland Lim
Ited! She would get on It and go
away' What mattered 1t?

And what of himself? There was
help; there was life! He actually rose
to his feet and wavered on. Ly hap-
py chance the contour of the ground
had caused the space between him
and the lights to be swept compara-
tively bare of snow, It was noet now
dificult walking, yet he staggered like
a drunken man,

Ah! the lights were moving before
his eyes, they danced and flickered,
The traln was going! He broke Into
a reeling run, hoarse whispers on hls
frozen lips. Too late!

He stumbled and fell across the car
tracks, dimly conscious of the lights,
of the departing train. He had just
sense envugh and strength  enough
to ery out ns he did so. SBome one on
the station platform heard his volce.
Men came toward him; he was lifted
up and carrled into a warm room,
Something burning yet deliciously re-
viving was poured down his throat,

“The woman'!" he gasped out, look-
ing up In the faces of the station
agent and his helper bending over
him.

*“8he took the limited not five min-
utes ago,” sald the man staring at him
curlously. “The train wus two hours
and a half late or she'd never have
got It."

“She's gone then?" gasped the boy,

“Yeu ™

“Thank God she got away!" he mur-
mured as he lapsed into complete un-
consclousness,

Therp wns good stuff in the boy.

It was

store. He kept at it unt!l he owned
the store, and after that o larger store
on u better street.  He had developed
A genlus for trade, and an exccutive
abllity in aeccord, until the original
little ghop had expanded Into a 16
story hullding covering a blocrk on the
principal thoroughfare of New York
city, and Itg owner had become a pow-
or in finance,—a  merchant  prince
Such was George Gormly.,

He wak, too, a serupulously honest
mun, He =old good goods,
decelt. Things were as he represent
g them, He established principles of
accommodation In his dealings that
were unique when they were first in
stituted in New York, He made no
dishonest dollnrs, Hig money wns
kool every™here because It was un
talnted, He progpered exceedingly,
one  expansfon  following
Eschewing speculation of any  kind
and devoting himself strictly to the
buglness, he found himself in middle
ite the head, the foot, the role owner,

without |

another, |

of the greatest enterprise of the kind |

that the world had ever sven.

This had not been achieved lightly.
He hd brought it gbout becanse, with
abgolute slugleness of heart, he had
put every ounce of strength and time
and talent, which in him amounted to

Time, talent, and genius do not always

produce such results; fortune wtill
must be consldered in the gunme, Op-
portunity had favored Gormly. He

had succeeded In everything beyond
his own or anyone's wlldest dreams.

He might have gone on indefinitely
in his mercantile operations without
attracting speclal attention to himself
personally, had it not been for one
fact. That momentous happening was
his meeting with Miss Haldane.

It had come about in a common:
place way ceough. Miss Haldane,
deeply interested in soclal settlement
work and belng brought In contact
thereby with some of the poorer em-
ployees of the great Gormly establish.
ment, had concluded to call on the
proprietor thercof to see Il she could
not induce him to make some ade-
quate contribution to the work she
had s0 much at heart. Like every
other burlness man In - New York.l
Gormly was overwhelmed by (-huri-|
table demands. Hls businegs was one
thing: his charity another. He em-
ployed a special secretary to look aft
er the eleemosynary end of his af. |
Tulrs, ;

There were two reasons wlp‘ lhcn1
secretary felt himsell unequal to deal }
with Miss Haldane and her demands
The first reason was Miss Haldane |
hergell. She was a member of the |
oldest and most exclusive eircle in
New York society. Her family was
one of the richest and most esteemed
in that hive of multi-millionaries, |
would:-be-gos, also-rans, and other peo- [
ple, The second was the magnitude |
of Miss Haldane's demand. She want:
ed something like a mlilllon dollars.
‘This amount appalled the secretary, |
She realized that a man ke Gormly, |
Indeed moat men If they had the pow-
er, would much rather give a million
than a dime to an undertaking that
appealed to them, Still, Gormly, hav-
ing devoted his attention so exclusive-
ly to his business heretofore, was
rather stuggered by the magnitude of
the amount. He would have been
more staggered by it had he been less
s0 by Miss Haldane herself.

Miss Haldane had beauty, Thou-
sands of people—women, that g, and
gome few men-—have that. She had
more; she had presence and person-
ality. Hundreds of men, and some
few women, have thease,

Thogse who have all three in elther
sex are rare and come to view infre.
quently. Whether it was Miss Hal-
dane's undoubted beauty, or Miss Hal-
dane's exquisite breeding and man-
ner, or Migs Haldane's force of char-
acter and determination, that most im-
pressed him, or whether his Instant
subjugation was due to the influence
of all three, Gormly could not tell.

He was given to self-analyals, as
lonely people usually are, By analyz-
ing himself he learned to analyze oth-
ers. Introspection and observation had
been great factors in his success. Here
ngain his experience was at fault; for
Miss Haldane defled analysis, as the
breath of summer compounded of a
thousand balmy scents cannot be re-
solved into its elements, save by the
hard sclentist who I8 insensible to ite
fragrance,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

a

The Wonders Atout Us.

He wans glad the woman had escaped
In spite of all. He did not want an-
other human belng's life on his hands,

—_—

CHAPTER 1|I.
The Loneliness of Mr. Gormly,
To his great surprise, George Gorm-

ly sometimes found himself feeling

lonely, and the oftener so as he grow
older. Every man who has a natural
liking for women,—and what true man

that state of mind sooner or  luter,

forty<-four although
younger

he looked much
He was suflielently expe-

a straight quarter of a century al-
though he had neither loved nor mar-
rled one. He was sufficiently gell re.
llant; ke had built up by his own un-
aided efforts the greatest retall mer.

Let not care and humdrum deaden
us to the wonders and mysteries amid
which we live, nor to the splendors
and glorles. We need pot translate
ourselves in Imagination to some oth.
er sphere or state of being to find the
marvelous, the divine, the transcend:
ent; we nced not postpone our day
of wonder and appreclation to some
future time and condition, The true
{nwardness of this gross visible world
banging !lke an apple on the bough
of the groat cosmic tree, and swelling
with all the julces and potencies wof
life, transcends anything we have
dreamed of superterrestrinl abodes,—
John Burroughs.

Friend Indeed.
Harker—1 hear your friend Mark-
ley was married last night?
Parker—Yes,
Harker—I suppose you witnessed
the ceremony?
Parker—Not 1. 1 don't belleve (n

chandise business of his day and gen- )

k;lonttu over a friend’s misfortune

genfug, at the service of his affairs. |
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the merry throng of palate pleased men
and women who have quit seeking for

the one best beverage
found it==

@.

use they've

Real satisfaction in every glass—snap and sparkle—vim
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POOR RETURN FOR CHIVALRY

incident That Probably Has Forever
Discouraged Kind-Hearted
Mr. Jones.

Chivalrous Mr, Jones purporely
dropped a fifty<cent plece at the foot
of a poorly dresged woman who pass-
ed through the Subway turnstile loud-
Iy lamenting that the ticket agent had
¢heated her out of a half dollar, then
he picked the money up und guave It
to her.

“Excuse me, madame,” sald Mr.
Jones, "I think you dropped this.”

*Oh, no,” she sald, it can't be
mine. Perhaps you dropped it, your-
self."

“Oh, no,” sald Mr Jones. “It Is
yours, | am sure. [ plcked it up just
as you passed.”

She took the money, and hurried
after another man who had passed at
the time the money dropped.

“Excuse me sir,” she sald, “I think
you lost thia"

“Thanks,” said the other man, and
jumped aboard a train that was ready
to start.

Yo e == —=1" gald chivalrous Mr.
Jones.—New York Times,

Publicity Law Badly Needed.
Connecticut, Distriet of Columbla,
Kansas, Malne, Maryland, Michigan,
Misslssippl, New Jersey, New Yark,

6¢c Everywhere
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Rliode 1sland and Vermont, have laws |
which provide specificully for the re-
porting of tuberculosis and which
make provision for the proper regis.
tration of living cases of this disease. '
In fourteen other states, laws or reg-
ulations of the state boards of health
require that tuberculosis be reported '
simply as one of a list of Infectious
diseases. The following 28 states and
territories have no provision what-
ever {or the reporting or reglstration
of tuberculosis cases:—Arizona, Alas- |
ka, Arkansas, Colorado, Delaware,
Florlda, Georgin, Hawalil, Ideho, N
nois, Kentucky, Loulsiana, Missouri,
Montana, Nevada, New Hampshire,
New Mexico, North Carolina, Ohio,
Oklahoma, Philippine Iglands, Porto
Rico, South Carolina, South Dakota,
Texas, Virginia, West Virginla and
Wryroming.

Kissing Breach of Peace.

The better half of a respected cm-l 2

ted of New Jersey recently had the
temerity to hale her lord and master

kissed her cgalust her will, For this |
helnous offense this shameless Jersey

benedict was bonded over in $100 ball

to keep the peace, and, moreover,

was warned by the judge never again

to kiss his wife without first obtaining

her consent in due form. If he is any

kind of a man, probably he will never

want to kiss her agaln.—Washington

Herald.

His Instinet.

“] gee the family dog slinking out
of the room. What's the matter with
him?"

“Prescience. Presently there will be
s tremendous family row on.”

“But how did the dog know that?"

“Well, so to speak, his nose Is
something of & storm scenter."

Ungraclious Drops.
Stella—DId they give the bride a
shower?
Bella—Well, all her friends threw
cold water on the bridegroom.

COMES A TIME

“Of late years coffee has disagreed
with me,” writes a matron from Rome,
N. Y.

“Its lightest punishment being to
make me ‘logy’ and dizzy, and It seem-
ed to thicken up my blood,

one of these attacks, in which I nearly
lost my life, 1 concluded to quit the
coffee and try Postum.

“It went right to the spot! 1 found
it not only & most palatable and re-
freshing beverage, but a food as well.

“All my allments, the ‘loginess’ and
dizziness, the unsatisfactory condition
of my blood, my nervousness and frrl-
tability disappeared In short order
and my sorely afflicted stomach began
quickly to recover. I began to rebuild
and have steadily continued untll now, |
Have a good appetite and am rejoleing |
In sound health which 1 owe to the use
af Postum.” Name glven by Postum |
fp., Battle Creek, Mich, |

Read the little Nook "The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs. “There's a reason.” !

Ever vead the above letter? A mi
eme appears h:- time to time,
sre genuine, true, and of b
interest.

before the court on a charge of having | —

|
|

“The heaviest was when It upset my ' those who complete the course.
stomach completely, destroying my &p- | pleasanter occupation in the world.

petite nnd making me nervous and ir- 8. ™
ritable, and sent me to my bed. After Send for year book to E. B. Carder, Registrar
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Why Rent a Farm

and be compelled to
of your hard-earn
farm,

¥ to your landlord moat
profitea? Own your own
Becure a Free Homestead in
Manitoba, Baskatchewan or
Miwn.-n. or purchase
land in one of these
districts end bank o
roafitof $10.00 or
12.00 sn acre
every year,
Land purchased 3
years ago st 810,00 an
acre haw recently
chunged bands at
82500 an mcre. The
a bl 2e cropn grown on these
ST 4 lands warrant the
VS R W advance. You cun
ok RN

by eattleraisingduirying,mixed
farming and grain ﬁn\mn in
the proviaces of Manitoba,
Saskaichewan snd Alberta.
Free homestead and pre-
emplion areas, aswell anlard
held by ruilway and land com-
anies, will provide homes
or milllons. k
sptable soll, healibful
climate, asplendid achools
cvcl-nhp.dundmllw-u.
GF setilers’ mies, ﬂmrﬂ,:lnn-
Merstore ' Lags Best Wert," huw
to reach llrmunlrg‘.nd other par-
Ueulars, write 1o Sup’t of lmmi-
gulon.()un-l.Lnnudu.urmth-
Uvvernment Agent.

W. V. BENNETT

Room & Bee Bidg. Omaha, Bed.
Flease write to theagent nearest you
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in a few days
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