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CHAPTER XXIX.

By Ferce of Armas. ‘
With her heart throbbing flercely,
Hope clung to the outer door of the
vestibule endeavoring to see a little
of what was transpiring without.
About her was dense darkness, and
#he dare not explore the surroundings.
Behind could be heard, through what
must have been a thin partition, the
varlous distractions of the stuge,
shifting scenery, musle, shuMing feet,
volees, and the occasional sound of
applause, The gir]l had nerved herself
to the encounter with Hawley, but
thin walting here In darkness and un-
certainty tried her to the uttermost.
It some one should venture out that
way how could she excuse her pres
ence or explain her purpose? 8She
found herself trembiing In every Hmb
from mervous lear, startled by every
strange sound. Would the man never
come?! Surely Christie hersell must
be ready to depart by this time,
Almost prepared to flee before the

terrors thus conjured up within her
mind, they left her as If by magic the
moment her stralning eyes distin-
guished the approach of a dim figure
without. Bhe eould not tell who it
was, only that it was the unmistakable
form of a man, and that he was whis-
tiing softly to himsalf. It might not |
prove to be the gambler, but she must

accept the chance, for flesh and blood

could stand the siraln of waiting no
Jonger. Yot she was mot consclous of
fedr, only of exultation, as she stepped
forth into the open, her blood agaln
circulating freely Im her velps. At
tha slight creak of the door the man
#AWwW Der, nis whistle ceasing, his bat |
lifted. Instantly she recognized him |
as Hawley, her heart leaping with the |
exoltement of encounter.

“Why, hulle, Christie,” he sald fa-|
millarly, “1 thought 1 was early, and
expected & ten minutes’ walt. | came |
out as soon as you left the stage.”

“Oh, I can dress in a Jify when
there i& any ecause for hurry,” Hope
responded, permitting herself to drift
under his guldance. "Are you disap
pointed? Would you prefer to com
mune with nature?”

"Well, T should say not™ drawing’
her hand through his arm, and then |
patting It with his own. "l have mvnl
about all 1 care to of nature, but not |
of Christle Maclalre."”

“You may learn to feel the same
regarding her,” Hopes answered, airaid
to encourage the man, yet eagerly
fearful lest she fall to play her part
aright.

“Not the slightest danger,” laughing
lightly, and pressing her arm more
closely agalnst hig body. “Although 1
must conless you exhibited some tem:
per when 1 was late to-night.”

“Did 1 not have occaslon to? A
woman should never be kept walting,
especinlly If her engagement be lm-
perative”

“Oh, 1 am not Anding any fault, you
little gpit-fire. 1 like you all the bet
ter becanse you fight. But the trou
ble was, Christle, you simply jumped
on me without even asking how It oc
curred. You took it for granted | was
Iate on purpose to splte you'"

“Well, weren't you?" and the girl
glanced inguiringly up into hls face,
as they passed out of the alley Into
the light of the Trocadero's windows
“You certalnly acted that way."”

“No, 1 did not; but you wouldn't
listen, and besides | had no tlme then
to explain. There's a lot happened
this afternoon | want to tell vou
about. Wil you give me time to talk
with you?”

“Why, of course,” surprizsed at the
question, yet full of eagerness. “Why
should you ask that?™

“Because | want you alone where
no one can overhear & syliable. ['m
afrald of that damned bhotel. You
never know who ls in the next room,
and the slightest whisper travels from
one end to the other. That Is one way
In which Keith got onto our deal—he
had a room next to Willoughby and
Bcott, and overbeard them talking.|
I'm not golng to take any more
chances. Will you go to ‘Sheeny
Joe's' with me?”

She drew back from him.

“iSheeny Joe's? You mean the sa
loon near the depot?™

“Sure; what's the use of belug so
squeamish? You sing and dance to
saloon crowd, don't you? Oh, | know
you'ro a good girl, Christle, and all
that, I'm not ranking you with thesse
fiy-by-nights around here. But there's
no reason that | can see why you
should shy so at a saloon. HBesldes, |
you won'l see any one. Joe has got
some back room where we cun be
aglone, and have a blte to eat while
weo're talking. What do you say?"

“Oh, | would rather not," Hope fal:
tered, bawlldered by (his unexpacted
request, already half-lempted to break
away and run.  “Really I—I don't
want to ge there™

Hawley was evidently surprise at
this refusal, caturally supposiog from
Bher life that Miss Maciaire's goruples
would be easlly overcome This ob-
stinecy of the girl aroused his angor.

“You womem beat the devil” Bbe

| oughly concealed below the prairie

| ley attempted to be, he was evidently

Mad With Terror,
Trigger.

She Pulled the

cjaculated, grufily, “pretending to be |
0 damn particular. Maybe you'd
rather stund out thére on the prairie
and talk?' with a sweep of his hand
around the horlzon

“"Yes, 1 would,” catching desperately |
at the straw. “I'm not afrald of you;
I'm not blaming you at all, only 1—1
don't want lo go to ‘Sheeny Joe's.'"

He looked st her, puzzled ai her at-
titude, and yet somewhat reassured by
her expression of confldence. Oll,r
well, what was the difference? It
might be better to let her have her
own way, and the change would not
materially Interfere with his plans.
Of course, it would be pleasanter sit-
ting together at one of Joa's lnblas.|
but he could talk just as freely out
yonder under the gfars. PBesldes, It
might be as well now to humor the
girl,

“All right, Chrictle,” his volce re-
galning its pleasant tone. “You shall'
have your way this time. There Is
too much at stake for us to gquarrel
over this"

Frightened, yet not daring to resist
or exhibit the least reluctanca, she
clung to his arm, and permitted him
to lead her to the right down a dark
passage and out into the open land be
yond, He had to feal his way care
fully, and gcarcely spoks, yet pro
cedded us though the pussage was
reigonnbly familiar and he had =one
definite point In view, She answered
In monosyllables, mow thoroughly re

sretful of having permitted herselr to
drift into this poesition, yet not In the
least knowing how to extricste herseil
Hawley took everything for grimled, |
her very sllence convinelng him of her
acoulescence. With throbbing pulse,

rrope (el tos SR revolver “Ricden
within her dress, undoing & button so
thar, In emergency, ghe might grasp it
more quickly. Hawley felt the move }
ment, the trembling of her &rm !

“You are wirald, just the same,” he
snld, presging her to him lowvs l'-llH-*l.
‘Dinrkness alwave gels on 4 woman I
nerves |

“Yes, that and loneliness,” resent-
Ing his famillurity. "Do we need wl
go any farther? Surely, we are alons
here.”

“Only a few steps; the ravine Is
yonder, and we cun slt down on LM.'4
rocks, [ wanlt to smoke, and we will
be entirely out of sight there.”

He helped her down the ratbher
sharp declivity until both were thor

level. Feellng sbout with his hands
he found the surface of & smooth rock,
and seated her upon it. Then a mateh
flared, casting an Instant’s gleam
acrogs his face as he lighted his cigar,
Blacker than ever the night ahut down
about them, and he groped for a seat
beside her. Bhe could percelve just
ong wtar peering through a rift of
cloud, and In her nostrils was the
pungent odor of tobacco. With & littie
shiver of disgust she drew slightly
away from him, dreading what was o
come. One thing slone she felt was
In ber favor—However famlllar Haw-

not yet sufficlently sure of Mlss Mac
liire to hecouie entirely offensive. She
might wot have frowned at his love |
making, but spparently he had not
yet progresged sufficlently far in ber|
good graces to venture to extromes
Hope pressed her lips together, de
termined to resist any further ap
proach of the mun. However, his
earllest words were a rellef

“I reckon, Christie,” he sald slowly
between puffs on his clgar, the lighted
end of which f(aintly HHlumined bhis
face, "you've got the ldea | have
brought you out here to make love
Lord knows I'd like to well enough
but just now there's mors important
miatiers on hand. Fact is, my girl,
we're up against a Nttle back-get, and
have got te make a shift ln our plans
& mighty quick shift, 100" he added
almos! savagely.

“I—1 don't think I understand.”

“No, of coursa, you don't. You e
agine all we've got Lo do (n & matter
of this kind ls W stap Inle the near

est court, and draw m;_rm'.".-r One
trouble 15, our evidence lsn't complete
—we've got Lo find that woman who
brought you up.™

"Dh!" snild Hope,
what else to say,

“"Yes” he went on, apparently sat
lsfled with her exclamation. “Of
course, | know ghe's dead, or al least,
you say 8o, but we haven't got enough
proof without her—not the way old
Walte promlses to fight your clslm—
and s0 we've got to hunt for & substl
tnte. Do you happen te know any old
woman about the right age who would
make affidavit for you? She probably
wouldn't have to go on the stand at
nll. Wailte will cave In ns soon &e he
knows we've got the evidence "

He walted for an answer, but she
hardly knew what to say. Thea she re
membered that Kelth losisted that
Miss Maclaire had no conception that
there was any fraud In bher claim.

“No, | know no one. But what de
you mean? 1 thought everything was
slralght? That there was no question
about my right to inherit!"

“Well, there lsn't, Christle,” pulling
flercely on his cigar. “But the courts
are particular; they have got to have
the whole thing in black and white, |
thought all along ! could settle the en-
tire matter with Waite outside, but
the old fool won't llsten to reasom. |
saw him twilce today.”

"Twice?' surprive wrung the word
from her

“Yes, thought | had got him off on
A falge scentl and out of the way, the
first time, but he turned up again like
& bad penny. What's worse, he's evi
dently stumbled on to a bit of legal
inlormation which makes It safer tor
us to disappenr untll we can get the
links of our chaln forged. He's taken
the case Into court already, and the
sheriff Is here tryin' to find me s0 a¥
to serve the papers. I've got to skip
out, and so've you."

“I? rislog to her feet, Indignantly.
"What have I done to be [rightened
over?”

He laughed, but not pleasantly

“Oh, hell, Christle, can’t you under
stand? Old Walte is after you the
same way he ls me. IUll knock our
whole case If he can get you Intae
court before our evidence Is ready.
All you know Is what [ have told you
—that's straight enough—but wh've
got to have proof. I can get it In &
month, but he's got hold of something
which gives him a leverage. 1 dom't
Funn whot 1L ls—mavbe It's fust &

not knowing

|bml!—but the charge s conspiracy,

and he's got warrants out, Thers I8
nothing for us to do but skip.”

“But my clothes; my engagement?™
she urged, feeling the insisient earn-
sgtness of the man, and sparring for
delay. "Why, I cannot go. Besldes,
If the sheriff s hunting us, the trains
will be watched.”

"Do you supposs | am fool enough
to risk the trains?™ he exclalmed,
roughly, plainly losing patlence. “Not
much; horses and the open plains for
uw, and a good night the start of them.
They will search for me first, and
you'll never be missed untll you fall
to show up at the Troadero. Never
mind the clothes; they can be sent
after us."

Tonight!" ghe cried, awakening to
the Immediate danger, and rising to
her feet,  “You urge me to iy with
tonight ?—now 7"

‘Sure, don't be foollsh and klck up
The horaey are here walting
just around the end of the ravine”

Bhe prezsed her hands to her brenst
ghrinking away from him.

“No!' No! 1 wili not go!" she de
indignantly, “Keep  back!
Don't toych me!"”

You

a row,

clared,

Howley must have expecled the re-
for with a single movement
he grasped her even as she turned 1o
fly, pinning her arms helplessly to her
side, holding her ag In a vise,

“Oh, but you will, my beauty.,” he
growled, “l thought you might act
up and I'm ready., Do you think | am
fool enough to leave you here nlone to
be pumped dry? It I8 & big stake I'm
playing after girl, and | am no! going
to loge It through the whims of a
woman. If you won't go pleasant'y,
then you'll go by force. Keep wui'll,
you tigress! Do you want me to choie
you?"

She struggled to break loose, twist.
ing and turning, but the effort wis
useless, Suddenly he whialled sharpe
ly. Thers was the sound of fect
scrambling down the path, and the
frightened woman percelved the dim
outlines of several approaching men.
fhe gave one scream, and Haw-
ley released his grip on her arms te
grasp her throat

She Jjerked away, bhalf-stumbling
backward over & rock. The revolyer,
earried concealed In her dress, was In
her hand. Mad with terror, scarcely
knowing what she did, she pulled the
trigger. In the flash she saw one
man throw up hig hands and go down.
The next Instant the others were upon
her.

vistanve,

(To Be Continued.;
John Busche drove in from Lhe
farm near Cedar Creeok Lhis morn-

ing and looked afler business

malters al the ecounly seat and through the columns of this paper |

also called on the Journal in his
rounds,

,“I'.-.
maothes

Lee  Fickler and  her
in-law, Mrs. G, Fickler,
drove up from the farm today and
did the week-end shopping.
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Thanksgiving Celebration.
The ladies of the K. N. K. are
making preparation for a grand
Thankzgiving eelebration al the
Kenosha church, There will be

[ W, A, Tavlor of Unjon, which will
[bee followed by a delicious Thanks-
giving dinner, The allernoon
will be spenl in the gale of plain
and faney needle work, alzo two
fine bed guilts made by the K. N,
K. will be offered for sale, Wao
wish to invite vou, one and all,

lo come and bring something (o
eal and to sell. Anvone wishing
lo donale please call Lthe presi-
dent, Mrs. Bertha Klauren, or
Mrs, John Hendricks, sccerelary.
Come; you will be welcome,
following ig the menu:
Dessort
Meals
roast, pork roast.
Vegetables—Polatoes,
cahbage.
Drinks—Coffee and lea,
Relighes-—Polato salad;pickles,
beel, gucumber, sweel or sour;

Pie, cake, eranberries,
chicken, heef

Gronse,

turnips,

peaches.

Ladies’, Misses' and Children's Union Suits *
and Two-Piece Garments; cotton and wool and
in several different weights, at

19¢ to $2.50 Per Garmant!

A Beautiful Line of Rugs for Christmas—all sizes from 18x36 inches to
9x12 feet. A good time to buy your Rugs for next Spring.

FROM $1.25 TO $26.00 EACH!

E.G. DOVEY &SON

The |

Kimonas and House Dresses!
(MANDEL'S MAKE)

House Dresses—Percal and Ging-
ham, from...............

Kimonas—Flanneletts and Crepes,

O i iiny

==CUT PRICE SHOES ==

It is worth your time to
look our Shoe Table over. A
lot of boy's shoes—sizes 814
to 134 at from

15¢ fo $1.39

PER PAIR

e
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oyslers, cake,

oollee,
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Mon to Be Hosts,

’ Supper—Fresh

[ AL the meeling of the Knights |
services al 11 a. m. by the Rev.|and Ladies of Security next Tues- | which contains

evening ol their
gentlemen are to be the hosts and
serve the refreshments.,

day

FOR FURRY WEATHER

Sets from...................$4.00 to $35.00
Collars from.................$1.50 to $15.00
Muffs from............. ....$2.50 10 $20.00

Anything you want in the Fur line we can get
for you on very short notice.
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We have been very busy this Fall getting our
Winter stock in shape to supply your wants, and ¢
think we have done a pretty good job. Our Winter
stock 1s just a little more complete than ever before.
If you don't see what you want ask for it; FOR WE

$1.48 fo $4.50
$1.50 o $4.00
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Dragging Cases.
Tardiness requires a stimulant,
but at the same time also &
strengthener. Dragging censecs of
convaleseonee ea!l for a remedy
hath a healthy,

hall the | mild stimulanl and an energetio

tonde,  One of the best remedies

in this respeel is Triner's Ameri-

of mystery surounds the menu of | can Elixir of Bitler Wine, which

Illl-' men, and the ladies may be
| surprised al the dexterity of Lhe
new ¢ooks,

Laid Up With Sore Leg.
Mike Sedluk, an employe of the

Burlington at the loeal shops, has |

| heon layving off this weok suffer-

ing from a sore log. Mike had a

similar trouble with his leg (wo | culation,

yvears ago, The doctor thinks it

15 ocomposed of  slrenglhening
hoerhs and of stimulating red wine,
It will first elean oul he digestive
organs and keep them clean, by
romoving from the body all wastle
matter  fermenting in the in-
testines. This will ereate a new,
healthy appelile, a correct diges-
Lion, rich blond and regular oir-
I'will muke the nerves
strong and will encourage all or«

will not be serious, but will prob- | gans to activily. You should take

| ably prevent him from perform- |8 few doses every time you need

ing his regular work for a time. |

A, O, Pearsley and wife, Ef W,
| MidNiY  and wife and Jesse L,
| Pell and wife drove up from their
homes near Union today and
transacted business at the county
seal.

a slimulating tonie, or you feel
indisposed, Lired oul, constipated.
Al drug slores. Jos, Triner, 1833«
1339 Bo, Ashland Ave., Chicago,
[llinois.

lce cream, with the Nnest frait

) flavors, al Bookmeyer & Maurer*s,




