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(Continued from Saturday.)
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"1 wighh 1 could manuge to ron over
a few,” muttored the doctor savagely.

As they nearsd the forks of the roid
Dr. Emory ]lllll!'-l in his horses, A
henvy farm wagon blocked the way,
and the driver was stolldly indifferent
nlike to his entreaties and o Me-
Clintock’s threut (o break hig head for
him i he didn't move on, They were

i
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fnterest i the poor bomsd wratch in
pthe buckbourd, IPerliaps. too. thoy
were geatelful to him Decanwe he was

still shouting at bim when n suvagoe |

ery swoelled up from the throdts of
those In advancee. The murderer wos
belug brought In from the enst rond,

“The brutes!” muttersd the doctor,
and be turned belplessly to MeCln-
tock. “"What are we going to do?
What can we do?”

By way of auswer McClintock stood
up.

“1 wish 1 could see Jim."

the wrong man.
“Ol, nothing muach,”
he put up a good fight.”
“OrF conrse he dikd, He dldn’t want
to Le hanged!” And there was o good
natiured roar from the erowd, Already

unensily, “ouly

those nearest the prisoner were reach-
ing up to throw off the ropes that
bound Wim. s cuptors looked on in
stupld surprise, but did not seek to
Interfere,

The prisoner himeelf, now that he
suw he was surronnded by well wish-
crs and, being In a somewhat surly

| temper, swhich was purdenable enough

| treatinent he
| the

But Jim bhad taken the west roud:

three bours before aud was driviog to-
ward Barrow's ®owinllls ns fust os

uuder the clreumstunces, fell to com-
pluining  bitterly and loudly of the
had received. I'resently
wob began to disperse, some to
slink baeck into town, rather ashamed
of thelr fury, while the ever lengthen-

| Ing procession which had followed the

MeElroy's hest team could take him, |
When he reached there it was enough |

to wake one's blood run cold to hear
the good man curse,

*You wait here, doctor,” eried Me-
Clintock, *“You cun't get past, and
they secin to be coming this way now."

“Look out for yourself, Mt

“Never fear for me."

He jumped down luto the dusty,
trampled road and foot by foot fought
hils way forward,

As he bl said, those lo front were
turning back. The result wus o hor-
rible jom, for those behind were stiil

strugelivng to get within sight of the |
nt Mo |

murderer, A drunken mnn
Clintock's elbow was shouting, *
him!™

Lynch

drmwing powers.

four men in the bhuckboard since early
I the day faced about and drove off
{nto the night.

An hour afterward the prisoner was
alving lis grievnuces In sagnelous Mr.
Dritt's saloon, whither he had been
conveyed by the latter gentleman, who
had been quick te recogulze that, tem-
porarily at least, he possessed great
He was only a bat-

Ltered vignbond on his way east from

at the top of Lils lungs. |

The master mechnule wrenched an |

arm free aod stedek st him o with the
fint of his hand. The man appeared
surprised, but not ot all angry., He
merely wiped the blood from his lps
and asked in an iojured tone, which
conveyed n ol peproof: *What (did
you want to do that for? 1 don't know
you." And ns bhe sought to muaintain
hls place at MeClintock's side he kept
repedting: “Say, nelghbor, 4 don't know

you. You certninly got the advantage
of me."
Roon MeClintock was in the very

thick of the mob, and then he saw the
cuptive. HI8 bamds were hound, and
he was tied with ropes to the front
sent of g buckbonrd drawn by two jml-
e horses, His cuptors were three fron
Jawed, harvd faced countrymen. They
were grmed with shotguns and were
enjoying thelr splendid triumpl to the
full.

MeClntock gave only one look nt the
prizoner, An agony of fear was on
him. The collar of his shirt was stiff
with blood from n wounded face, 1T0s
hat wis gone, and hla cont was torn,
Boeared and wondering, s eyes shifted
uneasily over the crowd.

But the one look saffleed MeClintocok,
and he lost nll Interest s the scone.

There wonlld be no Iynehing  thit
night, for the man wias not Roger Onk-
fey, Furiher thon that, he was graoy
haired gnd burly, e was as unlike |
the old conviet ng one man could well
be unl ke unother

Buddenly the cry was ralsed: “It ain't
bim! You fellows got the wrong man!"

The cry wins tiken up and bandied
back down the rond, The mol drew n
grent, free breath of rejoleing. Tt be.
entie good natured with a nolsy hilar!

His captors were throo tron Juwed, hard
Jaeed eowntrymnen,

ty. The fron jnwed conntrymen glanced

around sheeplshly,

“You mre sure about that¥’ one In-
Quired.  “He nuswers the description
ell righe

It wus hied to have to abandon the
idea of the rewnrds. "What have vou
been dolug to bim ¥ asked balf a dozen
Nolees lu chorus. They it & friendly |

| seelng

| fiehis,
beyond a middle space that was |

| P oasehorry

, od spot where he dare show Lis face,

the harvests In the Dankota wheatfields,
and he knew that he had looked luto
the very eyes of death,

CHAI''TER XIX,

HEN Roger Ouakley fled from
Antloch on the nlght of the

wnrder e was  resolved
that, happen what might, he
would not be taken.,

For lmlf an hour he traversed back
alleys nnd grass grown “side streets,’”

s e
Then be sat down to rest and con-
siller the situation.

M
A hillside. Al his back wers v
while down In the hollow below
Lk,
nelthier town nor country, Lo saw the
lights of Antioeh twinkling among the
troes, Dannle was there somewhere,
woldering why he did uot return.
Noearer ot band, across g narrow lane,
where the rmgweed and Jlmson and
flourishied ranily, was the
coietery,

The night wos profound!y still, until
stuildenly the town bell vaug the alnrm.
The ol conviet's faee Bainched at the
gound, nnd he ene slowly to his feet,
The bell rang on.  ‘The lights nmong
the teves grew I namler, dogs barked,
thire whs the muarmur of volees, e
clappesl his hands to his ears and
plitzed Into the woods,

e bnid we elear lden of where 119
wis going, but all wight long he plod-
e stendily forward, his one thought
to be ds fur from Autioch ns possible
by mornlng, When at last morning
cime, with s song of hnlf awakened
Dieds and Its level strenks of light
erclng  the gruy dawn, be remem-
Dered thot be was hungry and that he
bad enten nothing sinee noon the day
hefore. He stopped at the frst farme-
lionse he came to for breakfast, amd
at hls request the furmer’s wife put up
i lueh for bl to earry away.

It wns night again when he reached
Buarrow’s  Sawmills He o ventured
balidly Into the one general store aml
mmde o pumbwr of porchases. The
storelecper  was fronkly curions 1o
Teden whint e was dolng and where hie
bt the old conviet met hils
stions with surly reserve.
When he lert the store he took the
Pomd out of the place, and half a

forther on forsook the road for
Wi IlIN,

It waos nearly midnight when he went |
Iote camp. e Uallt & free gl tonsted
sore thin strips of bacon.  He mnde
Lils supper of these and a few ernokers
He vepnllzed that he must harbor his

wis golhe,

o
T
RITE

stomder stoek of provislons,

My bad told blmself over and over |
tnut he was not it to live smong wen,
He would have to dwell nlone like a
dubgerous anbual, shunning his  fel- |
lows. The solitnde and the loneliness |
sultedd him, He would make n perma- |
unent  cawp  somewhere close to the
lukes, In the wildest spot he conld find,
and end bis days theve. |

Ie carrled In his pocket o small rall-
road muap of the state, and In the
worning, after a earveful study of It
warked out bis course,  That day, aud
for several days following, he plodded |
on and on In & tireless, patient fash-
fon, and with but the briefest stops at
poou for his weager lunch, Each morn-
log e was up nnd on his way with the
first gllmwer of light, and he kept his
even pace untll the glow faded from
the sky in the west.

Beyond Buarrow's Bawwllis the ploe
woods stretehed gway to the north In
tone unbroken wilderness. At long lus
tervals he passed loggers' chinps and
more rarely a farm tn the forest, but
be avolded these, lustinet told him
that the news of Ryder's murder had
traveled fur and wide. Io all that
ralge of couutry there was no Inhabit-

1o one and unseen, and present- | &8
| Iy found himself to the north of the

wis o the smocth, routd top of {
s aned |

'I

ki Favors
nking Favo

oghi= treatment are the undisputed right
positor in thiz bank—thete /are any
nliluhfl them willing to testify to ‘these facts,
Can youhdg add your name to our list?A Informa-
tion chefrfly given by every officer and director

of the Ifink.
First NE- t}nal Bank of Coos Bay

of every

JOHN 8, COKE, Praeldent 0. B HINSDALE, Vice-Iresident

TheC B.,R.&E R R
and Nawgatmn Co.

In Effect Jngnry 1, 1007,

All previous sch ' ules are void,

W. 8. Chandler; manager; F. A.

W. 2 MeFARLAND, Cashler

Laise, frelght agefit; general ofMees,

ol
Marshfield, Oregod.
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: . T No, 1. | Tralns.
California Oregon Coast Steamship Company. e 0
(g - ‘X! l ' Except Sunday, | | Statlons.
| St cr Alliaxace _ ‘
Leave 9:00 a. mu|Marshifield,
K ELLY, Comninnding. §:30 a. nl.|B. H. Junction.
¢ Spn iy . 0:45 a. nl.|Coquille.
| AU "I Arrive 10:30 a.nd.|Myrtle Foint.
CO0S BAM to Portland and'Return — oz 1
GEO, D, GRAY & eneral agents, T, W. BHAW, Agent, Dally ‘l|
421 Market St.. Safi Francisco. Marshfield. Phone 441 | Bxcept Sunday. ||
Leave 10:45 a, m]Myrtle Point,

List Your Property With Us

List yotir property with us. We are in position to sell REAL
BTAT* Fellowing are a few of the REAL SNAPS:

40 acres 4 miles from city on county
road. Per acre, only -

4 lots on Sheridan - - .ﬁklw
4 lots on Baine street, cleared, -  $1700
2 lots on 4th. st. near old hospital site $1300
1 lot 50x100, 3 blocks from postoffice, $5000

Call and see us, snd be convinced that we have the best
BARGAINS in the county.

| F. M. Rummell Jr.,& Company

NASBURG BUILDING

ks

FOR SALE °. -

? 5 Acres Good Platting Ground
Underlaid WITH COAL!!

$206\l Cash--Balance Easy Terms

Just South of C. A, Smith’s New Saw Mill
| and Two Miles South of Marshfield, ad-
joining, the Townsite of South Harkor ‘.

For liull Particulars of this GENUmE
| SNAP In realty call upon or write to

PHIL HARRIS

Office with C. W, Tower & Son, Marshfield Oregon

______

Front
We Ha

\'.

Tit_lé Guarantee & Abstfact Co.,

Henry Sengstacken, Manager

THE CITY OF

COOS BAY

VON 'I"HE MAIN AN
‘ln Il View of Mdrihﬁel
B And North Bend
Where

il and Sail Will Meet,

It will pay \you to inspect this Nﬁ Townsite

It Has:--

One and { one half miles water front.

‘ 10:80 a. m.JCoquliile,
12:00"m. [B. M. Junction,
|Arrive 12:80 p.m.|Marshfleld.

BExtra trains wil
gpecial orders. Tr
Beaver Hill dally,

s to and from

and even-
7 to 10,

Open afternoon
in gk, and
wedk tlavs only.

2ito b

25 cdnts for use 1f Rink

SRRtes, \/
15 rc nts for l!m‘j_ using
fht r own skates
admisfion
lug\-

cenis to

(itl Iu-nn-n eve

Jest of order .1irm.r- main-

ained, }

| |
-

D. L. Avery,

Na2lson Iron Works
F. B/ NELSON,
L

Prop

W n,ifnulu'm‘tuu- Custd
Bronge for Saw Mlills
Camps,
Rond Spools for Loggens,

g8 In Iron and
nigl  Logeiug
We minke the Best 8hcaves and

TRAIN SI'HRI)F."E NO, 2. ‘

run on dally |

|
(DR, HAYDON

| Diseases of ey

L J. W. SN

TELEPHPNE. 0

MARSHFIELD, |- - OREGON

nd speci

Wood wnd Stone block $avemonta,
macad nd plank sffeets, row-
er amd tl..-r mains, gefient side-

and rein®

ter—east channel of River,
ed lots—size 25x120, 1
t and 66 feet wid

Strec eys 20 feet, |
LO S 3 00 TO 3 0.00 |
Take our launch, |

Coof Bay Townsite Co. ||

. F. THRONE, Sec., Marshfield, Ore.
OfficeOpposite Central Hotel -

150 % tideland sites for millsand factories.
tt

l‘nuhﬂeld. Ore gon
!

(To be continued.)

., foun-

roofing
stone,

I Marulaﬁe*. - - -

Business Directory )

Doctors.

. E. STRAW, M, D,
PHYBICIAN AND BURGEON

Discases of the Kye, Ear, N ose

SBubject to change without notice. |and Throat a specialty.

Office in Lockhart’s Building,
Murshfield, / Oregon

l)l'hut h|.)m-llv Unlon Furnfing
10 o K and 2 w'h

Epacial attention pafd to disepvos of 1k skiy

urinnry and digestive organ

7. 81 Pension examing

Marghfield, -

Btore.  Howry

- l']rpjﬁ)n

DR. 3. W. INGRAM

Physician agd Surgeon,

| Offica over Sengstgcken’s Drug Store,

Phones—Oflice 1521; resldence 783,

B. M. RICHARPSON,
Physic and Burgeon,

, ear, nose and throal
a speclalty.

Office Eldorado Block,
Lawyers,
E. L. 0. TARRIN,
torney--at-Law.
City Attogney. Depuly Dist. Att'y.

Lockhart Bullding. Marshfield, Ore

Phone 44,

J. M. URTON,

Altorney-at=Law.

Marshfle - - - Greagon,
J, W, IFE.\’NETT.

Office § over Flanagan & Benott
Bank,
Murallﬂ*d, - - - Oregon,
¢, ¥. MeKNIGHT,

Attorney-at-Law.

Upstalrs] Bennett & Walter block.

Oregon.

— - -

JIVER

Attorney-nt-Law

Rogers bullding

Oregon

Oregon.

Wholksale liguor
Cig and

pliﬁ."

salood

Coos ' Bay
\Stea ldimd

\ weeFeee |

All
the

ork now
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