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s o HeS shonted e v

hoarsely, “a dawned le! You wouldln't

et me In for fear I'd kick, eh'y  AWoll,
you were rvight, 1 will Kick, You've
Bt oot my  feellnes for Mo
Chestor. Lot me tell you that she Is

wgnged to o marry MeNampra and that

i’ nollilng Lo n Now, thon, et
e tell yon further that yon won't
heeabk fnto hier hon=e and hange her une-

ole, even I he I8 a reprobate, No, sir!

Chis fnn't the time for violence of thnt
wort wWe'll win without It, If we
can’t, let's fAeht ke men amd not hont
B oo paek Hke wolves, If vou want to
do something, put us back on our
mines and help us hold them, but, for
Gol's snke, don't descend to assnssinun-
tlon and the tncties of the Mafig!™

“Wea knew youn would make that Kind
of a K" suld the speaker, while the
resl  murmored gradgiogly.,  One of
them gpoke up,

“We've talked this over In eold blood,
(Healster, and its a question of their
livess or our liberty. The law dou't
ender (nto 18"

“Thnt's right," echoed another at his
lhow “We ean't seize the colalms,
because MeNamara's got solillers to
hiek him up.  They'd shoot us down,
You ought to be the Inst one to object.™

He snw that digspute wad fatile,  De-
termination was  stamped on  their
fuees too plain for mistuke, and his
argument had no more effect on them
thun had the pale rays of the lantern
nestde him, yet he continued:

“1 don't deny that MceNamara de-
arcves lyanching, but Stillman doesn't,
He's a1 weak old man”—some one
imughed  deriglvely-—*“and there’'s a
wornan in the house, 1e's all she hias
o the world to depend upon, and »om
would have to kill her to get at him,
If you must follow this course, take
the others, but leave him alone.”

They ouly shook thelr heads, while
severnl pushed by him even as he
spoke, “We're golng to distribute our
favors equal,” sald a man as he left,
They were actuated by what they
talted Justice, and he could not sway
Nwan, The life and welfare of the
north were in their houds, as they
Hiought, und there was not one to liesis
tnle, Glenister implored the ehafrmnn,
bat the man angwered him:

“It's too late for further dizenssifh,
utul let me remind you of your proms
fse. You're bound by every oblization
that exists for an honorable man™—

“Oh, don't think that 1'll give the
snap away!” s=aid the other; “"but 1
warn yon aguin not to enter Stilliman's
hnuise.””

Ile followedd out into the nisht to
findd that Dextry had disappeared, evi-
denily  wishing to avold argnment.
Roy had seen signs of unrest beneath
the prospector’s restfaint during  the
past few days, and indications of a
fierce hupger to vent hig spleen on the
men who hnd robbed him of his most
soered rights, e was of an intolerant,
modictive nature that wonlidd go to any
length for vengeance, Retribution was
part of his ereed,

M his way home the young man
iwoked at his wateh to find that he had
but an hour to determine his course.
lustinet prompted him to join  his
Kiends and to even the score with the
men who had injured him so bitterly,
tor, measured by standards of the
froutior, they were pirates with thelr
lives forfelt, Yet he could not conn-
ternnee this step. I only the vigi
lwutes wonuld be content with making
e example-but he knew they would

not.  The Dlowd hunger of 8 mob 8
enny  to whet aud hard to  holld,
MeNamare would resist, azs  would
Voorheod and  the district  atltorney,
thon there would be blomsdshed, rlot,
vhaos,  The soldiers would be ealld
ot and  mmetiol lnw declared,  the

steeets woulid bhecome skivmish grounds,
Mhe vigitantes wonld rout thom with-
ol gquestion, for every citizen of the
north wounld rally to their ald, and such
men. coulil not be stopped.  The judge
would zo down with the rest of the
oy, and what would happen to—her?

He ok down his Winehester, olled
and cleaned it, then buekled on a belt
uf carteldges. St be wrestled with

himself He felt that e was being
groumd between his loyalty o the vigi-
ntex and his own consecience, The

grl wus one of the gung he reasoned
=she had sehemed with them to betray
i through his love, and she was

plidged to the one man in the world
whom he hated with fanatical fury,
Why should he think of her in this
hour? SIX months back he would have
moked with jealons eyes upon the vight
to lend the vigllantes, but this change
that had mastered him-—what was iL?
Not cowardice, nor cautlion, No. Yet,
heing intangible, it was none the less
miarkod, as his friends had shown him
an hour slnee,
e slhinved oul
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mon might do as it Pleased] CEewhere,
bt no man should enter her house

window, and,
fow h”]i\l
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Telen tallidnge
thiee ahadde

noting
&tole

the shide up n
I'eoring
diseoverad  Struve and

e slnuk back nto
 nod remined hidden for

vlose,
i

a constdornbile titve arfter the lawyer
ft. for the o woere reluming
the hotel and passal closp by,

n I ir Iy | I ohnttored

nway down the streot, he turned to the
front of the house, aml mowiting the
uteps, ko U ahnpply Ae Helen np-
precaredd al T steppial Inside
i elogedd it alter him,

The glrl’s halr lay upon her neck and

il [

honlders n tumibled brown wpasees,
whille her by U hesved tamulivously
1l ®ight of hbim,

aut  the I 1,

v ‘ noavinst the wall, her
eves wide and
troubled, the blush of modesty strog-
sl with the pallor of dismay.

The picture pained him Hke a knife
thiuet,  This zirl wns his bitterest
enemy-—no hope of her was for himn,
He forgnt for 8 moment that she was
falsze and plotting, then, recalling It
gpoke az roughly as he might and stat-
ed hils errand. Then the old man had
appeared on the stairs above, speech-
less with fright at what be overheard,
It was evident that his nerves, so sore-
Iy stralned by the events of the past
week, were now snapped utlerly. A
human soul naked and panie stricken
Is no pldasant slzht, 8o Glenlster drop
ped his eyes and addressed the girl
ngain:

“Don't take anythine with you.
dresg and come with e

The crenture on the stoirs above
stammered and stuttered Inouivin .y

“What outrage I8 this, Mr, Glenls
ter?"

“The people of Nome ave up in nrms,
and I've come to sauve you. Don't stop
to argue.” He spoke lmpationtly,

“Is this some rruse to get oe ioto
your power?"

“Uncle Arthur!" excinimed the girl
sharply. Her eyes met Glenister's
and begeed him to talie no ofen<e,

“1 don't understand this atrocity,
They must be mad?™ walled the jodge.
“You run over to the jail, Mr. Glen
Ister, and  tell Voorhees to  hurry
ruards here to protect me Helon,
phone to the military post and give
the alarm. "Tell them the soldiers must
come at onee,”

wontdrons, deep gray

Just

“1Hold on!™ said Glenister, *There's |
no use of doing that the wires are
cut; and I won't notify Voorhees—he

cun tuake eare of bWimself, 1 came to
Lhelp you, amd If you want to escape
you'll stop talking and hurry up.”

“I don't know what to do” sald Still-
man, torn by terror and Indecision,
“Nou wouldo't hurt an old man, would
you? Walt! I'll be down Iun a min
uie,”

He serambled up the stairs, tripping
on hig robwe, seemingly forgetting his
tiece I she ealled up to him sharply

“Stop, Uncle Arthur! You mustn't
run away." She stood erect and deter-
mined. “You wouldn’t do that, would
you? This Is our house. You repre-

“Just drvess and eome with me,"

gent the luw and the dignity of the
government. You musin't fear a mob
of ruflians. We wlll stay here and
meet them, of course,

“Good Lord!" sald Glenlster, “That's
madness! These men aren’t rotans,
They nre the best eltlzens of Nome.
You don't realize that this I8 Alnska
nnd that they have sworn to wipe oat
MeNamara's gang. Come along.”

*Thank you for your good inten-
tlons," she sald, “but we bave done
nothing to run awny from, We will
gt ready to moeet these cowards. You

e
forgud o Nght shilonlng from her parlor
I

> nettér gd or they will fina you
here”
|  She moved up the stairs and, taking
the Judge by the arm, led him with
her, Of a sudden she had assumed
control of the sltuation unf:"e-Ingly,
| and both men felt the mpossihility of
thwarting her. PPausinT at the top,
she turned and looked down,
“We are gratefal for your efforts
| Just the same. Good night.”
“Ch, I'm not golug” snld the young

| 1 “1f rom etick, I'll o the =ame.”
| He made the rovnds of the first Hoor
rmoms, lockIng o e nnd nil \n

a nlnee o
Aidh f bave to nke lils

stand npstulrs. When safliclent thne

bad elapsed, he called up to Helen:

“May I come®”

“Yer* ghe replled,
to fhwd Stillman i the hall, half
clothed and cowerlng, while by the
lHght trom the front climmber he saw
her Linlshing her tollet,

“Won't you comne with me? It's our

chanee,”  She only shook her
head.  *Well, then, put ont the lizht,
Il stand at that front window, amd
when my eyes get ured to the darkness
't be able o see them before they
reach the gute”

2o he ascended,

lnst

She did as directed, taking hor plnee
beside him at the opening, while the
Judge crept In and =at vpon the bel,
his heavy breathing the only sound in
the room. The two yvoung people stood
&0 cloge to ench other that the sweet

gcent of her person awoke in him an

almost lrresistible longing, e forgnst
her treachery agnin, forgot that she
was another's, rorgot all save that he
lovedd her traly and purely, with a love
which was like an agony to him, 1ler
shoulder brushad his arm; he heard the
soft rustling of ber garment ot her
breast as she hreathed,  Some one
passed in the strect and she lald a
hand apon him fearfully. It was very
cold, very tiny and very soft, but he
mmde no move to take it. The mo-
ments dragged nlong, still, tense, inter-
minable.  Oceaslonnlly she leaned to-
ward him, and he stooped to eateh her
whispered words. At such times her
breath beat warm against his cheek,
‘and he closed his teeth stubbornly.
I!Jul in the night a wolf dog saddened
the alr, then came the sound of others
wrangling and snarling In a nearby
jeorral.,  This Is o chickless land amd
|no cock erow brenks the midnight
|[ll‘m'l'. The suspense enhancel the
{judge's perturbation till his chattering
tecth sounded like castanets, Now and
then he groaned.

The watchers had lost track of time
when their strained eyes detected dark
blots materlalizing out of the shadows.

“There they come,” whispered Glen-
| Igter, forcing her back from the aper-
ture; but she would not be denled, and
returned to his side,

As the foremost figure reached the
gate Roy leaned forth and gpoke, not
| louwdly, but in tones that sliced through
the silence, sharp, clean and without
warning.

“Halt! Don't come instde the fence.”
There was an instant's confasion; then,
before the men beneath had time to
answer or take action, he continued:
{4 Thig 18 Roy Glenister talking, 1 told
| ¥ou not to molest these people, and 1
warn  you again, We're ready for
you"!

The lender spoke,
Glenister.”

He wineed,

“You're a traitor,

“Perhaps 1 am. You

| betrayed we first, thongh; and, traltor

or not, yon can't come into this house.™

There was a murmur at this, and
solne one said:

“Miss Chester is safe. Al we wunt
I3 the Judge. We won't hang him,
not It he'll wear this sult we brought
along,  He needn’t be afrald. ‘Tar Is
goml for the skin”

“Oh, my God!" groaned the Hmb of
the law.

Buddenly a man came running down

the planked pavement and Into the
group.

“MeNamara's gone and so's the mar-
shal and the rest,” he panted,  There
witd a moment's silence, and then the
leader growled to his men, “Scatter out
and rush the house, boys" [le ralsed
his volce to the man In the window,
| "This is your work, you damned turn-
cont.”  1lis followers melted away to
richt and left, vaulted the fence amd
Colged into the shelter of the
The ¢lick, ellek of Glenlster's Winehes-
ter sounded through the room. while

the sweat stood out on him.  He won-
dered I he could do this deed, If he
| conld really fire on these people. Tle
fwonderad If his muscles woulid not
| wither and paralyze before they obey-
led his command.

|
IHelen crowded past him and, lean-

ing half out of the opening, called
| londly, her volee ringing clear and
| true:

“Wait! Walt a moment! 1 have
something to say. Mr. Glenister did
fnot warn them, They thought you
| were golng to attack (he mines, and
80 they rode out there before il
night. 1 am telling you the truth,
really. 'T'hey left hours ago.'" It was

the first sign she had made, and they
recognized her to a man.

There were uncertnin mutterings he-
losw till a new man raised his volee,
Both Roy and IHelen recognized Dex-
trv.
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Newhouse Hros, carry the complete
it of Edison Puonograph records,

DO YOU GET UP
WITH A LAME BACK?
Kidney Trouble Makes You Miserable. |

Almost everybody who reads the news.
papers is sure to know of the wonderful

cutes made by Dr
= l Kilmer's Swam

160

Acre

N
Weslern
Canada

FARMS i FREE

Root, the great kic
ney, liver and blad
der remedy.

~ It is the great med
m ical triumph of the |
Ill nineteenth century ; |
|

J

ypical Farm Scens, Ehowing Stock Raldng In

VESTERN CANADA

( I -Im'u’vt:rtjlnflﬂ' vears |  Some of the chiolcest Innds for grain growlng
“~H of scientific research ock raising and mixed farming in the now dis-

by Dr. Kilmer, the | cicts of Saskatchewnn and Alberta have re-

———s eminent kidney and | £ntly been Opened for Settlement under the

bludder specialist, and is wonderfully
successful in promptly curin‘( lame back,
uric acid, ecatarrli of the bladder and
Bright's Discase, which is the worst
form of kidney trouble,

Dr, Kilmer's Swamp=Root is not rec
ommended for everything butif you have
kidney, liver or bladder trouble it will he
found just the remedy you need. It has
been tested in so many ways, in hospital
work and in private practice, and has
proved so successful in every case that a
special arrangement has been made by
which all readers of this paper, who have |
not alreardy tried it, may have a sample
bottle sent free by mail, also a book tell- ‘
ing more about Swamp-Root, and how to
findout 1f you have kidney or bladder tron. ==
ble. When writing mention reading this
generous offer in Uis paper and send your
address to Dr, Kilmer i
& Co., Binghamton,
N. Y. The regular
fifty-cent and one- s
dollar size bottles nre  Home of Swamp-Root, |
sold by all good druggists, Don't make \
any mistake, but remember the name, |
Swamp-Root, Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, |
and the address, Dinghamton, N. Y., on
every hotlle, ‘

devised Homestead Regulations

Entry may now be made by proxy {on certaln
conditions), by the father, mother, son, daughter,
brother or sister of an Intending bomesteader.
Thousands of homesteads of 160 acres each are
thus now easily available in these great graln-
growing, stock-ralsing and mixed farming sec-
tions,

There you will find healthful climate, good
neighbiurs, chourches for tamily worship, schools
for your children, good laws, saplendid crops,
and rallroads convenient to market,

Euntry fee Inecach case 13 $10.00, For pamphiet,
"Loast Best West, " particulurs as Lo rates, routes,
best time to go andd whers to locate, apply to

W. V. BENNETT
B0l New York Life Blde., Omaha, Neb,
Canadian Government Apent
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Just Received, a Car of

FLOUR

I

| PLUMB'S FLOUR

and FEED STORE
l Sty

You can save money by
taking 500 pounds of him.

Mercer’s
Barber Shop

Basement of
Potter BHlock.

Massaging

walls, |
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a Speccialty [

City'Dr_ayl and Express Line.

F. W. " TUDERBAKER, PROP

Goods Delivered to anv part of the city.
'harges as low s the Lowest

CITY AGENTS FON ADAMS EXPRESS CO.

KLk FHONES,

Residence 188
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Admiration

First, because they look so good, and
then. because they wear so well and last
so long. That's the

Studebaker
Wagon

and we guarantee that there isn't a
better made wagon in the whole
world. It's right to the last detail. All
lumber used is air seasoned; all iron
and steel tested and inspected. Come
in and let us show you what a real-
Bl ly pood vagon is,
We have some Studebaker
bouks tur friends who call,
Get ope. It is worth reading,

Wolfe & Beardsiee, Red Cloud, Neb,
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SAY, ISTER! '

Do you know that it will pay YOU, as
well as US, to buy your Building Ma
terial and Conl at ouryards? Not only
that our prices averaae lower, or at
least as low, as those of our competit-
ors, but BECAUSE we take especial care
of and protect all van be classed as

REGULAR CUSTOMERS.

PLATT & FREES Co.

' Coal. Lumber.
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