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By A. E. RICE,

(Continued from last week)
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"SStt mtrlly said to Jim "phwat
miserable thalf ?

te yees doln'. yees
it that moment he too discovered the
.ranger and became appalled. "Oh
iother of Moses!" he exclaimed in a

ThT disfigured and
Tlllaln, appearing more terrible in the
m light, stood near the front door,
a huge pistol in his right hand and a
carving knife in his left.

"Whoop! S'blood!" aald he, as he
flourished the weapons. He wore a
toll hat pulled down over a blackened
eye. A strip of sticking plaster was
fastened on his cheek, and his coat
appeared very much crumpled.

The identity of the stranger was,
Tiowever. cleared up the opportune ar-rlv.- -l

of Nan and Kitty.
Kitty at once recognized him, "Oh,

Frank," she exclaimed, "who did it."
"MacDonald. the red villain," he

hoarsely. That expression ex-
plained Frank'd appearance, for An
nie then remembered Kitty having
told her, while in the wood shed, that
Trunk was coming with a black eye
nnd scarred fnce.

"What did he do it for?" asked Kitty
of Frank.

"For calling him a muff," answered
Trank. "and he said he was going to
do Captain Jim Smeets worse than
me."

Annie appeared horrified and said.
I am the cause of it all." She sank

on the lounge and covered her face
with her handa to conceal her laughter
TfWch she was uiable t reatraia
longer.

"He's 01 the war path tonight, and
will call here sure," Frank continued.

"But you will not meet MacDonald
again. You will hide from him, won't
you, Frank?" said Kitty, appearing
concerned.

"Hide from him. Never." roared
Trank in reply, and flourishing his
Ttnlfe and pistol In a most determined
manner, added, "as I am a savage, I'll
tuck blood!" He then deliberately,
ind in the most suggestive way, drew
the back of the carving knife across
nls throat.

Captain Jim was so amazed at this
nd so anxious to clear himself, that

he at once loftly replied, "me! I
reckon you be He indis-
creetly and unguardedly added, "why
I wus in the bed room, I Bhud
80.

The words were scarcely uttered,
hen Annie gave a little scream and

exclaimed, "oh, good lands!" .

. T;er,e followed full ten seconds of
oead silence, in which the tick of the
small clock on the shelf seemed to
ound like the clang of a cathedral
l M IenRth tne silence was broken

J, y' Wn0- - Poking straight at Cap-
tain jim exclaimed in a surprised tone,
fan roPm?" Nan looked puzzled and
woSr Wltb the Query' "Ann,e'B bed

nn?i?ta,1 Jlm realized his awkwardpoait on, became confused and blurted
vJ WU8 a druv tbar."Kitty smiled and softly asked, "whorve you In the bed room, Cap?"

p!!! ?uef,t'on was answered by
a deep' traSlc voice, "Mac-

Donald, the villain."
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TrhnI ond, Bmlled- - Na looked severe.
Jim to Annle.l0ked mean,ngly ,r0.m
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th, B.ettled the matter by ab--

h"cla m,n8. "begorra. it must
,??, thot 8ame rogue thotS t?hPmenlnBt me ln "he BhId' bad
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Frank spat on his hands, flourishedhis knife and roared, "that's my con-
tract, satisfaction, whoop."

These words were scarcely uttered
when several knocks on the front door
sounded with startling effect.

Frank struck a tragic attitude and
exclaimed with a wild laugh, "ha, ha,he comes, he comes."

About the same time, Captain Tom,
haying recovered from his fright andfinding himself not pursued, made
bold to again peep in the woodshed.
After listening, he cautiously entered,leaving the door wide open for a hasty
retreat. If necessary. He poked the
air with his club, as he advanced, step
by step, toward the kitchen door, now
listening to indistinct words uttered
in (t.he kitchen, and again advancing.

"I Jest want one look at him unbe-
knownst, an' then I'll fetch him." On
reaching the door, he squinted through
the keyhole, and saw a man standing
a few feet distant, "that's him, the
damned rascal." Captain Tom straight-fine- d

up and seized the door-kno- b with
his left hand, then looked behind. The
uCC" was open. The w?v nnnpfired
clear for swift retreat. "Now' ia my
chance to get even." He raised his
club aloft with his right hand, then
suddenly pulled open the door.

In the meantime, Smith having
grasped a chair, exclaimed, "the dirty
sphalpeen, come on." stationed him-
self nenr the front door.

Frank flourished his pistol, and
shouted, "hurrah, whoop."

Captain Jim was also infected with
excitement, and seizing a chair, said,
"this Is ray opportunity tew, boys,"
and stood beside Smith.

"Let us put the sthrokes on 'Im out-
side, an' not dissrace the house with
his groans," whispered Smith.

"Let. 'er go Gallagher, whoop!" re-ple- d

Frank, and he laughed a low de-
moniacal laugh.

Smith exclaimed "come on," unlock-
ed and opened the front door and rush-f- d

out with a yell, followed by Captain
Jim.

Frank, however, did not follow them.
He slammed the door shut and com-

menced to laugh. He laughed Immod-
erately, and without any intention on
his part, and while reeling about and
holding his sides, arrived close to the
kitchen door, leading to the shed. In
fact, he undesignedly rtood facing it
and looking straight at it, the very
moment Captain Tom opened it.

The sudden and most unexpected
appearance of Captain Tom, menacing-
ly holding aloft a club, was as start-
ling to Frank, as Frank's villainous

was to Captain Tom.
Frak fell back astonished, all the

'ugh toteen out of him, and Captain
Tom waA so terrlflwl at Frank's ap-

pearance and armament that he ejac-
ulated, "hell fire," and back through
the open shed door he bolted again.

In order to explain those particular
knocks on the front door, and which
caused the war-lik- e "sortie" by Smith
and Captain Jim, it will be necessary
to go back a little.

Barbara proceeded on her mission
for the brandy, stopping now and then
to look at the display ln Borne of the
store windows. She felt more than
usually light-hearte- d and gay, for she
had four bits, the gift of Captain Jim,
which she could call her own. Many
things she would like to buy for her-
self, but her two little sisters must
have something, too, and Annie also,
for the child, with all her tom-bo- y

manners, neglected education and
severely practical deposition, loved
her mother and little sisters with an
Intense love.

She passed the drug store; intending
to call for the brandy on her return,
and hd looked ln different windows
along First street, for something she
was thinking about, meanwhile softly
humming a few notes of some famil-

iar ditty. She was possessed of that
faculty,' common to her sex, the facul-
ty of observing and remembering
everything comlner within the range
nf her v slon. WMie canning in
frnnt of one of the best display win
dows of a "notion store, between Alder
and Washington streets, and thought-
lessly humming a few notes of that
quaint and delignnu oin memay.
nnmin' Thro' the Rye.' 'she noticed

a man slowly pass, and she noted, too,

that he was looklne at her. and that
he at one moment almost naitea, uirn-0,- 4

oni hnMoH nersln. He was a man
fully six feet in height, well built and
rind aa ft fvnlcal miner. His hair was
a dark brown, full benrd, bushy eye
brows and glittering wue eyes.

He smiled and softly exclaimed,
"rinrVinro "

"How did he know my name? Who
Is he? " She looked hard at him. as
tfcao thnnirhta swent through her
Kro n

She was surprised, puzzled, dum-founde-

At leneth, recovering her-

self, she turned full upon him and in-

dignantly asked, "who air you,
Barb-a-ra- ? You've a good deal o

cheek my old friend," and then added,
"I don't know yer.

v vmi An " renlled he.
"Oh do I." she quickly rejoined,

"perhaps if I do, Tim. you'll lend me
a conpie o dub, jeot. ""; .

im iriwo von . couple of bits ana
more," said the stranger smiling But

It is Jack." Hemy name la not Tim,
laid particular stresa on the last word.

"It may be Jonas fer all I knows
she replied, "so yer m jot

1 tnmii tn leave him.
ni)..kliMi" h railed, a tinge or

authority in his tone, "you must draw
I.. iuia initHor with me. I want to
11 n li'- - -

1.11. wlili unit "
She flashed 'a defiant glance at him

and saucily said, "you ve

nerve, you have."
"And so have you, Barbara," he re-plied as he kept pace beside her "butI have my share." '
"Your share." Bh prniaiTnoi
s the hull cheese, it is, er full halfand two quarters, an' no flies on itnuther."
"You're a little cav tonight i,a

then muttered to himself, "it showsshe is not a fool anyway."
-- col you ue on, an' don't botherme, said, the child, as she turned

short up Washington street. "You
chow thet you air a fool a follerin' a
011 o- - a gal like me."

I am following you for a trood rea.
son. I have seen you before," he said,
with a smile.

'Seen me before." she exrlaimpd
then turning to him, asked "where?"

"Where! Why my er " checked
his utterance, "why here in this town."

Barbara coolly surveyed him from
head to foot. "Wot," she exclaimed,
"ere in this town? Walker," and turn-
ed on her heel to retrace her steps.

"Barbara," He caught her by the
sleeve and turned her face to him, "I
want to speak with you about your
moiner ana little sisters."

"Then you jest won't." she renlled
drawing away from him, "you ain't af-
ter no good, I'm sure."

"Don't be a fool, child," said he, a
little annoyed.

I don't mean tew. so yer kin Jest
hike it, or the fust cop I comes tew '11
hang on tew yer collar."

"Now don't be angry. Barbara."
he said coaxingly, for he saw the
child must be led, not driven, "Just
tatie a good loo at inc. lie turned
her face to him and smiled.

I sees yer," replied the unromantlc
and undaunted little maid "yer long
shanked, fiddle 'headed Jackie."

He looked at her in pained aston
Ishment, and then, standing well un
der the light of a street lamp, a pace
or two from her, reproachfully said.
uarDara, cannot you remember me?

No." she replied with asperity." no
I minds nothin', I doesn't want ter."

She yet failed to recognize him.
though he was indeed her father, Jack
Walker.

His mining prospects had carried
him northward into the Coeur d'Alene
country, at that time a wild, unsettled
region of Northern Idaho.

He had written several letters to
his wife, but not one of them had
reached her, and of course, no word
from her had reached him, and when
about to abandon his mining schemes,
In order to turn his anxious feeteteps
homeward, he struck it rich. It de
layed him until he sold his claim, then
hurried south and arrived ln Portland
Christmas Eve,

He had made some seasonable pur
chases for his family, and had ar
ranged with Smith to deliver them se-
cretly, at his house in advance of his
arrival. And then he met Barbara, in
the manner we have related

Her saucy, defiant attitude caused
him to realize the Importance of
prompt, yet kindly action. He there
upon, took from his pocket a small
nnrkon rir11hprsitlv iinwmnnpri It
and lifting the lid of a little square

ox, revealed a ladles' small gold
watch and chain.

She became interested
Holding it to her view, he at length

said slowly, "what did father promise
his little Barbara four years ago?

The child looked up at him. A new
light dawned in her eyes. She then
remembered his last words, the prom
ised watch, and gradually recalled his
voice and features, made somewhat
Strang now by his heavy beard

Her voice trembled, "God forgive
me, I didn't know you." Then she
seemed to suddenly become excited.
for she almost shouted, oh, dad! and
flung herself in hU arms. "Hn. ha, 1

knows yer now. God love yer old heart.
I do. I do." Then the strain of her
excitement gave way. her pent up
feelings loosened, nnd she sobbed as
if her heart would break!

Clasping her little form close to
him, he gently kissed her roreheal
and as the tears welled up in his eyes
said, "close to my heart, my poor
child. I knew Barbara would be glad
to see her old dad home again."

She looked up. He saw the tears
streaming down her cheeks, he felt
the convulsive throb of her heart; he
saw the glad expression of counte
nance: he saw the Hps move, and
again stooping down, received a kiss
that came from the, child's soul.
"And you still love your old dad?"
said he,

"Lor bless yer, dad." replied she, be
tween her sobs. "I do, an' alius will,
an' says I tew ma.says, I, sometime
we shall see a party wots c?en arar
off, a hangin' bout our house agin
'deed we shall."

It was arranged that Barbara should
enter the house first, in order to give
her time in her own way, to break the
news of her father's return, and to
hand back to Captain Jim the money
he gave her. Walker was to appear
Home ten minutes later,

Upon arriving home, the child
the knob of the front door, and

It locked, vigorously knocked. It
was these loud knocks which Captain
.Tim and Smith believed were given
by MacDonald. So when the warriors
sallied forth, and Frank Immediately
closed the door upon them, they were
In total darkness, and coming sudden-
ly from light into darkness,
prf all the more dense to them.

Barbara waa surprised, but being
accustomed to the darkness, easily
dodged the assailants. Watching her
opportunity, she picked up a bar of
one of the broken cnairs, ana BirucK
Smith on the log. It produced a
vf.11. It was followed by more blow's
and more yells. Captain Jim got a
hard one on the leg, too, land then
Joe appeared on tne scene.

Smith rushed hack into the house,
followed closely by Barbara. "Enough,
on mi eh!" Smith exclaimed, "ahure. an'
It's the divll, for yees can't se it at
all. Oh, my leg. Daa iuck to ye.
said he as he limped about In his ef-

fort to escape those painful blown.
"Thet'g four," exclaimed Barbara,

'git a club Annie, git er club, lam him
with, a poker," ana the struck Smith
again. At this time Captain Jm, wuu
a wna look, bounded into tho room.
He was ioilowed by Joe, who ehut the
door and proceeded to take orf hia
coat. Captain Jim gripped tho bacK
o a brokeu chair witu uia left hand,
produclug his pistol, determined to
defend hemself. He stood erect as
he confronted Joe. "Drat my skin.
you caint worrit me no more," "he ex-
citedly exclaimed. .

At that moment the front door onpn.
ed and Jack Wialker entered. He
closed the door behind him and stood
quietly gazing on the scene.

A hush fell over the party, broken
by Barbara, who exclaimed, "Dad, I
torgot all er'bout it."

Annie recognized him at oncn. nnd
her laughter ceased instantly. A
deathly pallor o'erspread her faco.
What thoughts flew through her brain
at that instant may only be conjec-
tured. . What we d j know is. that sho
was a woman of wonderfully quick
perception, aud Jt is possible the
thought of her surroundings may have
caused u rear to coma over her, the
like or wnicn she had never before ex
perienced. And it flashed through her
mind that it was Jack, and not Cap-
tain Jim, who sent Smith with the
Christmas box. She loved Jack, loved
him as a wife who Is devoted to her
husband, and that love never faltei-e- d

through all the yoarB of his absence.
Twice he was reported dead, and once
that he had abandoned his wlfa and
family lor another woman; but she
would net believo it, and though com-
paratively yo'.?"?r. hid been tni'i to
him, faithful to her vow made at the
altar of her wedlock. For. four years
ene nad struggled on alone to pro
vide :or hesrelf and three helpless
children. True, her brother Jco was
a source of protection, but little help
she deiived frem him. She was never
without hope, always cheerful, though
oitentimes with aching sides and
smarting eyes, and still never a word
did she receive from him. Her be
lief, that he would some day return to
her and his children had never been
for one moment shaken. And now he
had come. Now that he stood within
the portal of their home, without warn-
ing, for as we have seen, Barbara had
entirely forgotten to carry out her
part of the program, at a moment,
when the scene presented, must ne
cessarily convey a bad impression, an
impression of unfaithfulness, of de-
filement; the thought of that impres
sion dazed her. It was therefore, with
blanched face she at length, gasped
his "name, "Jack," and, staggered to-
ward him.

He stopped her with a slow, but
meaning gesture of his right hand,
while his other pressed tightly
against his left breast, as though
something hurt him there. His stern,
dignified appearance awed even that
wayward child, Barbara, into silence.

It wad at this dramatic juncture,
that Captain Tom thrust his head in
the Btill open kitchen door, menacing
ly flourished his club, and shouted out
in the profound stillness of the room,

I m a live corpus, yet yer bioodthisty
villain, shore I am. Come out." No
aBBwer to his challenge being made,
he was about to act on the offensive,
when his eye rested on Walker. He
was surprised at seeing a stranger
there and all silent before him, but
his Burprlse quickly gave way to
amazement on recognizing his old
friend, and he impulsively ejaculated,
"snags it's Jack, ez shore
ez I'm a kicker." Ho had known
Walker intimately for a number of
years and when Jack left to try hia
luck at mining, Tom would not be-

lieve he ever intended to desert his
family, and bo stoutly did he enter
tain that belief that for the space of
three years of Jack'a absence any one
hinting "desertion," met with the He
direct, and an invitation to fight un-
less immediately retracting the
calumny. But the fourth year shook
Captain Tom s filth In Jacks return.

The situation had begun to take on
a serious form by the sudden appear
ance of Walker, who was a man of
prompt action. Fortunately, however,
Captain Tom's exclamation of amaze-
ment had the effect of starting a thaw
in the frigidity of Walker's demeanor.

Jack had confided his desire that
Ihey. the Webbs. kep an eye on
Annie and the children during his ab-
sence. His misgivings were allayed
some by peeing Nan there, and his
eyes rested on Smith, nnd upon Joe,
his wife's brother, surely all of a re-
assuring nature.

Yet, there, stood that villainous look-
ing stranger (Frank) armed with
deadly weapons, and the half fright-
ened old man, a stranger too.

What could it all mean? Hia fac
began to ta?e on a troubled look, and
then Annie appealed to him. In a low
and tender voice, full of pathos, ".Tack,
Jack, don't think evil of me. Don't
deny me, after all these years, or my
heart will break. worda wrung
front a young, high spirited and hand
seme woman.

In that appeal, uttered la tones that
went straight to his heart, he saw por-
trayed, her life, unblemished and de
voted to him. He stretched forth his
arm and exclaimed, "Annie, my dar-
ling." In another instant they wero
folded in each other s embrace. Bar
bara suddenly commenced to execute
a "hoe-down,- " at which she was quite
an adept, and gleefully sang, "Rum-a-tur- n

tlddy, O, Jack's got the wlddy,
O'," then rushed into the bedroom to
tell her two little Bisters , the. good
news.

While the handshaking and congrat
ulations were going on, Captain Jim
quietly stole away, unpercelved,
through the wood shed.' He and the
Webbs never speak now, he firmly be
lieving It was their purpope to victim
lze him out of a considerate Bum of
money. He never Inquired after Red
MacDonald either.

"Jest drap the hul blsneBs, an bo-llev- e

myself lucky in gettln out'11 1he
breakers without much hurt. . I aVid

so."
THE END.

She Jack wants a quiet wedding;
Her Chum Well, let him have It It'a
the last quiet day he'll ever have.
New York Journal.

Mrs. Stubbs They have captured the
cleverest .hotel robber in the country,
my dear. Mr. Stubbs Indeed! Which
hotel dijl he keep?

Anxious Motherr-Te- ll me, doctor. Is
It a dangerous case? Physician I
fear It Is, He has breakfastfoodltls in
in an advanced stage. Judge.

Miss Stayler Everybody says I
don't look my age. Miss Pertlelgh
Of course you don't, dear. It would
be Impossible. Boston Transcript.

"And bo Trofessor Gustavus has at
last discovered the missing link!
Where did he find it?" "Under the bu-

reau, ,1 understand." Baltimore News.
Father Are you and this Mr. Simp-

son congenial, daughter? Daughter
Oh, yes, pa; he likes to hear me talk
about myself, and I iike to
talk about himself. -

Miss JVhyley I wonder If that Jones
woman is married or single. Miss No-tis-e

Oh, she la married; for two Eas-ter- s

she has had the same hat Wom-
an's Home Companion. -

Employer Yes, I advertised for a
strong- boy. Think you will fill the
bill? Applicant-We- ll, I Just finished
lick in' nineteen other applicants out
In de hall. St. Louis Star.

Point of View. "See here, young
man," said the minister, "you never
paid me that fee for marrying you."
"You're mighty lucky I haven't Bued
you for damages." Tit-Bit- s.

Miss Flyrt Oh, yes, I've had nine
proposals since I saw you last. Miss
Newitt Indeed! And did you finally
reward his perseverance by accepting
him? Philadelphia Catholic Standard.

Quite Unlike: "Why, George, what
an enormous pile of letters!" exclaimed
the bride of a week; billets doux, I
suppose." ."No, uiy dear," replied tho
other half of the sketch; "they are bil-

lies overdue," Chicago News.
A Query: He Here's a puzzle for

you. She Let's have It. He Give a
woman n bunch of photogruphs to ex-

amine, including one of her own,
which one will she look at the longest.
and why? Philadelphia Ledger.

Kitty You didn't look a bit pleased
when Fred told you you were the best
girl ln all the world. Esther Had I
shown how pleased I was, It would
have bo tickled his vanity that he'd
be saying the same thing to every girl
he met.

Tenant (angrily) The cellar of our
house Is full of rats. What are you
going to do about it? Landlord (calm-
ly) Nothing. What do you expect for
seventeen dollars a month, anyway a
cellar full of white mlce?-rChic- ago

Daily News.
His Miscue: "I would be happy if I

might just sit and look at you all
day. lie said, "mats notning," sho
replied; 'T know people who would be
glad if they might Just sit n round and
stare at nothing all day." Chicago
Itecord-IIerald- .'

Positively Brutal: She Just see
how much your little wifle loves you.
She Hindu this cake for you all by her
self. He Yes, dnrllng, jind now if
you will eat It all by yourself I shall 1.

possess Indisputable proof of your de
votion. Chicago News.

Young Iady Customer I don't know
Just what I want Can't you suggest
something! Clerk Here's a book I
think It might please jou. It starts
out with the scene laid In England
and Customer Oh, I don't care
how It starts. How does It end?
Kansas City Journal.

"Yes," said tho man from Georgia,
reiiilnlHcently, "I remember the time
when slaves were worth three thou-
sand dollars a head." 'Oh, that's noth-
ing," sneered the New York sexton;
"what do you suppose the slaves of
fashion In my church were worth per
head on Easter?" Judge.

Appreciated: There was a very small
audience present, and It was rapidly
dwindling away. On tho stage, the
hero and heroine are holding a ren-
dezvous. Hero (to heroine) Are we
alone? Heroine (thinking of the audi-
ence) Not yet There are two fellows
near the door who look as If they
might be able to sit through another
act Illustrated Bits.

Some ono tells us of a dude In a
horso.cnr, who, seeing a young lady
whom he thought to bo Impressed with
lila personal charms, crossed over and
took a Beat uesiuo tier, ana said;
"Haven't I met you somewhere ?"

To which Bhe replied, In a
voice heard by tho other passengers:
"I'm not qulto sure, but I think you
are the man that stole our spoons."
The passengers laughed and the dude
left the cor.


