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-~ueel I1n rront was rapldly nlling.
One would hardly have dared to shoot
—then—If one had meant to. And he
did not know. He only knew that
deviitry had been in the air for Gor

L
Gordon Unlecked the

BooF Quietly.

good nud all. It was no longer safe to
be within. Gordon was the last one
out. He carried a battered little tea-
kettle in his hand. He looked at it in
a whimesical surprise as if he had not
known until then that he had it in his
hantl. Obeying a sudden impulse, he
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held it out to Louise.

“Please take care of—my poor little '

dream,” he whispered with a strange,
intent look.

Before she could comprehend the
significance or give answer, the judge
had faced about. He bore the girls
back to the hotel, scolding helplessly
all the wayv as they scudded with the
wind, Bnt Louise held the little tin
ketile firmly,

Men knew of Richard Gordon that
night that he was a marked man. The
secrel workings of a secret clan had
him on their proscription list. Some
one had at last found this unwearied
and dogzgedly persistent young fellow
jn the way. In the way, he was a
menace, un danger. He must be re-
moved from out the way. He could
not be bought from it—he should be
warned from it.
his work room and his rest room, ths
first by many hours daily the more in
use, with all its furnishings of bache:
lor plainness and utility, that yet had

held a curious charm for some men,

friends and cronies like Langford—
was burning that he might be warned.
Could any one say, “Jesse Dlack has
done this thing?” Would he not bring

down proof of. guilt by a retaliation |

struck too scon? It would seem as if
he were anticipating an unfavorable
verdict. So men reasoned. And even

then they did not arise to stamp out

the evil that had endured and hugged
itself and spit out corruption in the
cattle country. That was reserved for
—ancther.

talked of a match thrown
down at the court-house by a tramp,
Hkely—when it was past midnight,
when the fire broke out with the wind
a piercing gale, and when no vagraat
but had long since left such cold com-
fort and had slept these many weeks
in sunnier climes. Some argued that
the windows of the court-room might

hoy

have been left open and the stove
blown down by the wind tearing
throuch, or the stove door might have
blown open and remailns of the fire

out, or the pipe might
have fallen down. Put it was a little
odd that the same people said Dick
Gordon’s office Hkely canght fire from
fivinz sparks. Dick's office was two
blocks to westward of the court-house
and it would have been a brave spark
and a lively one that could have made

beadway against that northwester.

been blown

CHAFTER XIX.
The Escape.

Th ttle county awoke in 1!
a strange -sizgzht The
O not abated. The wind wags
&t wing al ‘“:_“;{1 rate S (he
MOTL: wesl Tt 12, icy snow wWis
swirling 20 thickl; oucsh the ecold
alr that vision was obstructed. Baild-
iIng wo-c distinguishable only as shad-
ows showing faintl hrengh a heavy
white veil. The ther .
many deerees below the zero mark. It
wWas 1gily growing celder. The old-
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witheu

So now his home— |

“Then how can you hold court?”

“We have gone back to the time
when church and state were one and
Inseparable, and court convenes at 10
o'clock sharp in the meeting-house,”
he said.

Louise was looking white and mis-
erable.

“You are not contemplating running
away, are you?" asked Gordon. “This
Is unusual weather—really.”

She looked at him with a pitiful
smlile.

“l should llke to be strong and
brave and enduring and capable—like
Mary. You don't believe it, do you?
It's true, though. But I can't. I'm

| weak and homesick and cold. I ought

not to have come. I am not the Liz2
You sald ** 354y know,
home just as soon
over. I mean It."

There was no mistaking that.
don bowed his head. His face was
white. It had come sooner than he
had thought.

All the FecoFds of the work yester-
day had been burned. There was noth-

ing to do but begin at the beginning

* aml goiug
as this court is

Gor-

again. It was discouraging, uninter-
esting. But it had to be done. Dale
refused positively to adjourn. The

jurymen were all here. So the little
frame church was bargained for. If
the fire-bugs had thought to postpone
events—to gain time—by last night's
work, they would find themselves very
greatly mistaken, The church was
long and narrow like a country school-
house, and rather roomy considering
the size of the town, It had precise
windows—also like a country school-
house—four on the west side, through
which the fine snow was drifting, four
opposite. The storm kept few at
Fome with the exception of the people
river. There were

from across the

enough staving in the town to fill the
recom to its utmost limits. Standing
room was at a premium. The entry
was crowded. Men not able to get in
ploughed back through the cutting
wind and snow only to return present-
I¥ to see if the situation had changed

any during their brief absence. Sui
gone

all the work of vesterday was
over again.

So close was the pack of people that
the fire roaring in the big stove in the
middle of the rocom was allowed to
sink in smouldering quiet. The heavy
air had been unbearable else. The
snow that had been brought in on
tramping feet lay in little melted
pools on the rough flooring. Men for-
#ot to eat peanuts and women forgot
to chew their gum—except one or two
extremely nervous ones whose jaws
moved the faster under the stimulus
of hysteria. Jesse Black was telling
hia story.

“Along toward the 1st of last July,

| I took a hike out into the Indian coun-

try to buy a few head o' cattle. 1
trade considerable with the half-
breeds around Crow creek and Lower
Brule. They're always for sellin’ and
if it comes to a show-down never hag-
gle much about the lucre—it all goes
for snake-jinice anyway. Well, I landed
at John Yellow Wolf's shanty along
about noon and found there was oth-
ers ahead of me. Yellow Wolf always
was a popular cuss. There was Char-
lie Nizhtbird, Pete Monroe, Jesse Big
Cloud and two or three others whose
mugs 1 did not happen to be onto.
After our feed, we all strolled out to
the corral. Yellow Wolf said he had
bougzht a likely little bunch from some
English feller who was skipping the
country—starved out and homesick—
and hadn't put ‘'em on the range yetl.
He said J R was the English feller's
brand. I didn't suspicicn no under-
hand dealin’s. Yellow Well's always
treated me white before, so 1 bar-
zained for this here chap and three or
four others and then pulied out for
home drivinz the bunch. They fed at
home for aspell-and then I decided to
put "em on thg On-the way I
fell in i)y Billy Brown here. He

EANTR

“ls Charlie Nightbird present?”
asked Small, casting rather anxious
i eyes over the packed, inteat faces.
| Charlie Nighthird was not present. At
| least he made no sign of ccming for-
| ward., The face of the young counsel
i for the state was immobile during the

cold,
never

sparkling skv. and who would
come, not if they waited for
Lhim till the last dread trump of the
last dread day.

ilu'io-f time they walted for Charlle
| Nightbird —whore dark, frozen face
Iur that moment turned toward the

There was some mistake. Counsel
had been misinformed. Nightbird
was an important witness. He had

been reported pregent. Never mind.
He was probably unavoidably detained
by the storm. They would call Jesse
Big Cloud and others to corroborate
the defendant’s statements — which
they did, and the story was sustained
in all its parts, major and minor. Then
the defense rested.

Richard Gordon arose
chair. His face was white. His lean
jaws were set. His eyes were steel.
He was anything but a lover now, this
man Gordon. Yet the slim little court
reporter with dark circles of home-
sickness under her eyes had never
loved him half so well as at this mo-
ment. His volce was clear and de-
liberate,

from his

Sanderson was my guard.”

Then from the doorway
loud, clear, resonant voice, a joyful
volce, a volce whose tones falrly cozed
rapture.

“Hellity damn! The Three Bars ‘s
gettin® busy, Mouse hair!™

Judge Dale started. He
angrily in that direction.

“Remove that man!” he ordered,
curtlyv,. He liked Jim, but he could
not brook this ecrying contempt of
court. Jim was removed. He went
quietly, but shaking his head reproach-
fully.

‘I never would "a’ thought it o' the
jedge,” he murmured, disconsolately.
“I never would 'a’ thought it."”

There was a movement in the back
of the rcom. A man was making his
way out, slipping along, cat-like, try-
ing to evade attention. Quietly Gor-
don motioned to the sheriff and
slipped a paper into his hand.

“Look sharp,” he whigpered, Ekis
steady eyes on the shifty ones of the
sheriff. “If you let him get away, just
remember the handwriting on the
wall. It's our turn now."”

Presently there was a slight scuffle
by the door and two men quietly left
the Improvised court-room.

“Day before yesterday, in the after-
noon,” continued Williston, “I man-

glared

“Your honor, 1 ask permission of
the court to call a witness in dlrectI
togtimens assure vour honor that

e ssmmyey b1
wue staté had used all effords In fts |
power to 6Gbtain the presence of th!a:
witness beélore resting its case, but
had failed and belleved at the time ;
that he could not be prodiiced. The!

witne#s i2 how here and I comsider |
his testimony of the utmost Impor-

| tance in this case.”

Counsel for the defendant objected
strenuously, but the court granted the
petition. He wanted to hear every-
thing that might throw some light on
the dark places in the evidence. |

“I call Mr. George Williston,” said
(:g;giqn: — i

tie pansed a moiuent 10 D8 recital.
Faces strained with expectancy de- |
voured him—his every look and word {
and action. Mary was very pale, car- !
ried thus back to the dread realities
of that night in August, and shud-
dered, remembering that ghastly gal-
loping. Langford could secarce re- |
strain himself. He wanted to rip out
a blood-curdling Sioux war-whoop on
the spot.

“Who was this man, Mr., Williston 7"
asked Gordon. 1

“Jesse Black.” ’

Small was on his fect again, gesticu-
lating wildly.

“l object! This is all a fabrication,
put in here to prejudice the minds of
the jury against this defendant. It is
o pack of lies, and I move that it be
stricken from the record.”

The little lawyer bowed his head to
the storm and shrugged up his shoul-
ders. Perhaps he wished that he, or
his associates—one of the unholy al-
liance at least—was where the wicked

Islands of the deep seas, possibly, or
home on the farm. DBut his expression
told nothing.

“Gentlemen! gentlemen!"
lated Judge Dale. “Gentlemen! 1 in-
sist. This is all out of order.” Only
one gentleman was out of qrder. but
that was the judge's way. Gordon had
remained provokingly cool under the
tirade.

Again the soft touch. Small fell
into his chair. He poured himself a
glass of water from the pitcher stand-
ing on the attorneys’ table and drank
a little of it nervously.

“I move,” sald the little lawyer,
*“that all this touching upon the per-
sonal matter of this witness and hav-
ing to do with his private quarrels be
stricken out of the evidence as not
bearing en the case in guestion.”

All in vain. The judge ruled that it
did bear on the case, and Williston
picked up the thread of his story.

“We rode and rode hard—it must
have been hours: davlight was eoming

expostu-

before we stepped. Our horses were
spent. I had no idea where we were.
From the formation of the land, 1
fudged we were not far from the river.
We were surronnded by bluffs. [ can
kardly make you see how clearly this
little retreat had been planned. It
was in 4 valley—one of n hunared
similar in all essential respects. The
gulch at the bottom of the valley was
heavily wooded with scrub-oak, cotl-
tonwood, woodbine and plum trees,

and this

some dist
hills. In the
brush—a

ance up the sides ol

this under-

sereen—wWiHs

| table, met his glanee squarely.

tanegle of {ollage extended for |
i it the |

aged to knock Njghtbird down at the
threshold as he was about to enter. 1
had secretly worked a cross-beam
from the low, unfinisifed celling. There
was nething eise in the room I might
use for a weapon. They were very
careful. I think I killed him, your
honor and gentlemen of the jury. 1
am not sorry. There was no other
way. But I would rather it had been
the maker, not the tool. By the time
I had made my way back to the Lazy
S I was too exhausted to go further;
so 1 crawled over to my neighbors,
the Whites, and Mother White made
me a shake-down. I lay there, nearly
dead, until this morning."

He leaned back wearily.

Black stood up. Hea *g not lank
nor lazy now, nor shufling. His body
was drawn to its full height. In the
instant before the spring, Mary, who
was sitting close to the attorneys’
She
read there what he was about to do.

+ Only a moment their eyves held each

other’'s but it was time enough for a
swift message of understanding, of
utter dislike, and of a determinad will

. to defeat the man’s purpose, to pass

from the accusing brown eyes to the
cruel ones of the defendant.

Quick as a flash Black sejzed the
chair upon which he had been sitting,
sprang clear of the table and his law-
yvers, and landed close to Mary's side.
With his chair as a weayon, he meant
to force his way to the nearest win-
dow. Mary's dilated.

the table and dashed the contents full
into the prisoner’'s face. Blinded, he
halted a moment in his mad rush.
Mary's quick maneuver made Lang-
ford’s opportunity. He grappled with
Black. The crowd went mad with ex-
citement.

The prisoner still retained his chair.
When Langford gravpled with him, he
attempied to bring it down upon the
fair head of his antagonist. Mary
gasped with dread, but Langford
grasped the chair with one muscular
hand, wrested it from the desperado’s
hold and threw it to the floor. The
two men locked in a close embrace.
Langford's great strength was more
than sufficient to hold tke outlaw until
the dazed officers could do their duty
—had he been let alone; but two men,
who had been standing near the door
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seemed to set its stamp upon the pee-
ploe gathered there—upon the 12 good
men and true, as well as upon others.
Yellow Wolf was dead. George Wil-
liston was dead. Their secrets had
died with them. An inscrutable fate
had lowered the +vcil. Who could

“But there can be no trial to-day.” | pierce it? One might believe, but who

“Why not?”
«pid 1 dream the court-house burned

last nizh:""

| could know?
knowledge.

And the law required

that after this trial was well

over in his favor, and fear of Iadict-
ment for arsen and murder had blewa
L.over—if blow over it did—he would
| then quietly put an ead to me. Dead
{ men tell no tales. The shanty in the
gulech did not seem to be much of a

rendezveus for secret meetings. [ led

a lonely existence. My jailers were

mostly half-breeds—usually Charlie
Nightbird. Two or three times Jake
_-_'. ~ A =i i
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to buy yoar

goods from your home merchant and stand by

ber business men. You can always find the

annouscemauts of representative basiness men

in these colimus—men who will stand back of
every statement and price they make.
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she seized the half-emptied glass on |
i leave at once for a
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Louisville
From the Courler,

Born to Mr. and Mre, Wes Taylor
April 22, a girl.

C. W. Spence wus down from Have-
lock forepart of the week visiting with
his family.

M. L. Williams spent Easter Sunday
at Beatrice with his little daughter who
is there attending scheol.

Unecle Henry Lenhoff was down from
Lir _oln 2ne day last week visiting old
time friends and looking after his farm
south of town.

During the rain storm Thursday
lightning struck the steeple of the Ger-
man Lutheran church west of town but
tke damage was slight.

Mr. and Mrs Ceorge lIand returned
from Holdrege Friday. NMr. Rand ap-
pears much improved in health. They
two weeks visit
Dakota.
went to

with their daughter in South
Mr. and Mrs. C. G. Clifford

the funeral of Mrs. Dorans and her son,
Andrew, both of them having died with-
in a few hours of each other at the
home of Ed, Dorans near Lincoln. An-
drew Dorans lived in Lotisville 2 num-
ber of years ago and was foreman of
the feamster gang in the old W. H. B.
Stout quarries. The remains were tak-
en to Glenwoed for interment.

Gentle and Effective.

A well-knowu Manitoba editor writes:
““As an inside worker I find Chamber-
lain’s Stomach and Liver Tablets in-
valuable for the touches of biliousness
natural to sedentary life, their action
being gentle and efTective, clearing the
digestive tract and the head.'” Price,
25 cents. Samples free. F. G. Fricke
& Co.

Union
From the Ledger,

Mrs. John Carper, who came in from
Denver last week to attend the funeral
of her father, home t-
arday.

St
day for Petersburg, Neb., tom
eral days visit with some of their rela-
tives and friends.

Wes Clark

departed for

Hall and wife departed on Toes-
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partially disabled a

no very serious damage resulted.
Miss Mary

Ioster, county s

tendent, was here Wednes

been over to Avoca
| She also visited the Ervi:
of here.
1
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lots east ef the scheool building, and the
work will begin at once. W. B. Ban
ning is the contractor, and Joe and
Emery Bauer are to do the carpenter
work.
The Ladies of St. John's Church will

|
|
|
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!give a supper at Coates’ Hall on the horses and cattle.
;evening of Tuesday, May 19th.

Glenwood, Iowa, Thursday to attend )

" Enquire of

Nehawka
(From the Register.)

Wesley Mapney returned from Okla-

homa Tuesday evening. He sold one

of his farms to Alph Tucker and has

bought another. Verily Oklahoma 15 a
great place to make money.

Mr. and Mrs. A. L. Fries are the
happy parents of a little son born April
18. If Albert walks a trifla prouder
than usual and wears a large grin
with him, he has joined the smile clab.
The Register extends congratulations,

Governor Sheldon accompanied by his
family, private secretary Mr.
and stenographer, Miss
down Friday evening to clean up a lot
of official business prior to lus deport
ure to the Pacific coast,

Mrs. J. M.
Friday from
she has been the past three weeks with
Mrs. I). C. West who 15 1In a
there. She reports Mras, West as
ting alonz finely.

Dimery

Kaup, came

Palmer returned home

Oskaloosa, lowa, whoere

I.. H. Young and his brotner, iHabert
shipped a earload of hogs to the Soutn
Omaha market last weeck that made a
record for them, They were of safficient
importance to call for a sgpendid write
up in the Journa!-Stockman.

Peter Opp was in town Tuesday the
first time since he returned from Ex-
celsior Springs. He reports that he is
feeling spendid and that he looks for
permenent relief-—at any rate ke loolks
better than he has for a year.

Henry and Jacoh Wessel have receiv-
ed word of the death of their father
Mathizs Wessel, March 22, =t ¢
Holstein, Germany. Mr. Weseel was
nearly eighty-three years of ago. He
leaves a widow and five children, Jacoh
Henry and Marcus of this neighbor-
hood, and a sen and a daughter near

the old home.
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Elmwood
From the Lendear-pche
Dr. Neely has made several trips 1o
Wabash this week tosee Mrs, VanEver
who is very sick with uraemic pouisa
:\13':4. Ar

%
has been very poor for the past thres

yanda Bailey, whose health
months, is now quite sick at the home
of her daughter, Mrs. H. L. Gree

‘iliiam Atchison has so far re-

from her ngr oreres ol
13 to | ibhle to ride i | ==
Her mar { Is-are gl t
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rented 1he Pen Hoifman
ste and planted themn to potato Hea
aize potatoes to burn, and
is now in nexotiations with the Missouri
Pacific to build a swiich to his potato
patch in time to take care of the ship-
ment of the crop to Southern Texas,

Sood Pasiurage
pasture in  plenty, for
Water in pasture,
JOoEN RUTHFORD.

Good

-

g ————




