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CHAPTER XII. (Ceatinued.)
midnight, and theIt was about moon

the east was atrong enough to show
Si the paths through the forest.

It was at this time that the strange
'nd wonderful scene was. occurring in
front of the old mill, and during which

Xora Warner fell into the power of her
e foe, the man most hateful to

ler on earth the mad-hous- e doctor.

Ai he 'eft tne nouse tne Captain cast
leveral glances over his shoulder in or-

der to make sure that he was not foll-

owed. The very fnct of his doing this
vuDld seem to Indicate that he was
bound upon some errand that would not
tear inspection.

Once among the trees he made his way
nnidlr to a point where the shadows lay
densest, and there upon the ground lay

the form of a man, suent ana motion-le- u.

It was the mysterious foreigner.
The Captain had proven too much for

ven the keen detectire, and his manner
f convincing the man-hunt- of the mis- -

tike he had made had been a forcible one.
In the struggle, and Before t;aptain
Grant had struck a favorable spot with
lis knife, the detective, whom he held
under his knee, having knocked him flat
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two ot the fingers of his gloved hand be-

tween his teeth, and almost bit them off

it t point below the end joint.
The murdered man lay just where he

had fallen, and realizing this, the Cap?
tain vanished among the trees, returning
in less than ten minutes, leading a hor.se
already equipped, which he had secreted
in the forest to have ready in case of an
tmergency, for he was one of those men
who always make sure of a way to re-

treat before proceeding any depth into
their schemes.

Presently he was mounted upon the
horse with ' the body of the foreign de-

tective in front of him. and held In such
manner that it looked like a comrade

asleep, with his head hanging upon his
breast.

He kept in the densest portion of the
forest, for he did not care to be seen by
any one, though the chances of such an
Tent at this hour would have been poor

enough even upon the public highway, for
the negroes were of too superstitious a
nature to think of wandering about the
country when ghosts and goblins were
supposed to be abroad.'

Because of his taking such a round-
about way, instead of going direct, he
was a much longer time in reaching the
old mill than Roger had been when carry-

ing Carol there, earlier in the night.
. Strange how his mind should have also
turned to this quarter as a place of bidi-

ng. Surely there 'must have been somet-
hing more than chance in it all.

When he found himself in the immedi-
ate neighborhood of the haunted mill,
Captain Grant brought his horse to a sud-
den halt, and placed his dead charge up-
on the ground. Then, securing his horse,
he raised the limp form of the murdered
detective in hla arms, and, by the exert-

ion of tremendous strength, bore it on.
He disappeared inside the old mill.

There was a large chimney at one side
of the mill, and, for some purpose or
other, a hole had been made in this, the
bricks lying upon the floor close by.

It required a herculean strength to
raise the dead detective to this opening,
but as he was not a man of over a hun-
dred and thirty pounds in weight, the
Captain succeeded in accomplishing it.
As he let go his hold he heard the body
tall with a thump to the floor. Then all
was quiet.

He made no change, not even touch-
ing one of the bricks upon the floor, for
though it had at first been his intention
to brick up the orifice in the chimney, up-

on second thought he realized it was
visor to leave things just as they were,
for fear of exciting suspicions.

As. he turned to leave ho either saw,
or fancied he did, the head of a man outl-

ined in one of the windows against the
light background.

The idea gave him such a start that he
fell over a piece of old machinery that
lay rusting upon the floor. This was the
racket that had reached the ears of
Curol and the widow.

As soon as be could recover he fled
hastily from the mill, turning once to
look back, and then plunging in among
the trees like a hunted stag.

Had there been a witness to the horrid
burial? lie shuddered at the thought,
but found it impossible to decide whether
it had been real or a specter of his

CHAPTER XIII.
It was twilight.
The trees were moaning a requiem for

departed day, and the last tinge of red
as dying out of the western sky, when

Carol suddenly sat up straight, and her
heart seemed to stand still as she heard
heavy footfalls outside.

An Interval of silence ensued, and then
there came a rap, loud and clear, upon
the door of the haunted mill. Carol held

er breath.
She could not imagine anyone elso com-

ing at that hour than Roger, and such
had been the intensity of her recent
thoughts and feelings toward him that it
seemed to her she could not, glared not,
meet him face to face, at least until she
had time to recover ber
So she remained back while her mother
went to the door.

To her astonishment it was a strange
oice that fell upon her ear a voice that

Was full ot eagerness and trembling.
"I have to beg your pardon for this late
'it, madam, but I am looking for a

Wend of mine, and her continued ab-

sence has worried me more than I can
tcMyou. Have you seen Nora Warner?"

crol started, for she realised that this

person, whoever he might be, was aboutto receive a shock. Evident! ,
quite unaware of the terrible fate thathad overtaken the poor girl, and that she' ti.me' if sti" alive- - confiedwithin the walls of the mad house thathad before been her prison.
Tier mother retained her

though she knew full well therewas a blow in store for this gentleman,
whoever he might be.

"Step in, sir, and be seated. Do not
refuse, for I have that to tell you thatwill strike a blow at your heart, per--

..... - -- u.. uui wuaiyou bear to Nora Warner," she said. .

w uui seep me in suspense, madam.
Nora Warner was very dear to me. In
heaven's name tell me what has happen-
ed the poor girl." he pleaded.

"You knew something of her former
history, I presume?" inquired the lady.

She had a double object in view, the
idea of finding out what he knew' and
whether the story of Nora Warner, as
told to Carol, were tru. .

"There Is nothing of her past that I do
not know, madam, and if she has come
to grief I am well aware of the source.
Let a hair of her bead be injured and
her villainous hnshsnri, 1Wr parrel,
must settle with me. Delay no longer
I pray you, for every second is torture
to me."

' There was something frank In the
young man's voice and way of speaking,
that went straight to the little lady's
honrt, and she knew that he was honest
and manly, hence she sympathized with
him in his sorrow.

"I see you are her friend, sir, and as
such I shall confide the facts to you. Nora
Warner has again fallen into tho hands
of those demons from whom she once
before escaped. The mad-hous- e doctor
has been here."

"Is it possible?" i
There was a gritting of the strong

teeth, and even in the candle light she
could see that the man's face paled with
the comprehensive knowledge of what
this meant.

She then went on to tell all thnt had
occurred, and he heard the new with
the aspect of a man who suffered and
yet made no sound.

"Curses on his head!" he muttered,
fiercely, when, she was done, "he is the
worst demon on earth, and the time will
come when retribution will fall upon him,
and It shall be my hand that deals- the
blow. If he has dared to harm a hair
of her head I shall torture the life out of
him."

When he became calm he made inquir-
ies, for it seemed that Nora had only told
him the circumstances of her past with-
out certain particulars, and he was glad
to be shown the torn card which the doc-

tor had left behind him, and which Carol
had thoughtfully picked up from the place
where she had thrown it on the previous
night.

Of course this young man was the same
whom we saw in the company of Nora
Warner at the time when she fought
her memorable duel with Captain Grant
the "Jack" whom the duelist thought he
had seen before and yet could not place.

While they talked Carol had joined
them and her presence was acknowledged
by the young man with a polite bow. He
was unable to say what had been Nora's
mission in seeking the young girl again,

but all he knew was that the poor de-

ceived wife had discovered something of

the utmost importance which must be
communicated to Carol without delay if

her from years of intense
suffering. This was what she had been.
trying her best to tell when the brutal
keeper choked her further utterance.

The widow had not dared to tell Jack
the full particulars of that terrible scene,

for she saw that he was of an excitable
temperament, and -- also that he loved

Nora Warner, and she feared the result:

It was enough for him to know that she

was again in the power of those villains,
.a ho oonmpd to nossess Nora's en

tire confidence it might be readily sup:

posed that she had some lime in me va.
given him to understand what manner of

man the doctor was.
While they were yet talking, something

very like a muffled shriek reached their
ears and caused them all to spring up.

"What was that?" asked each in won-d-or

"They say this place is haunted because
heard here at times,

Ol o i lift kl

but I found they originated n a very

commonplace manner for the loft above

this mill was occupied by a troop of
... .inrin the night they were

wont to indulge in a melee that to su- -

ears'sounueu line me uu.
of

deadly foes, and their falls from raft-....- 4

unnh rombat was to tnem
."repetition of the old mur er that took

nlnce here. 1 remeunu an
Y, , hnlos In the window by means

of which they gained Ingress and ever

since that time 1 have never u;u inh-
ered sound. Whateverunearthlyby any
it was we heard Just now, it came from

, .h. mill, and will bear in--

vestigatlon; so. if you wou d ui .

Ul.JZtU willing, and the

three Immediately entered the main por

the m l dj means ui a ur"V.., , h. widow's humble kitchen.

They had lighted a lamp in place of the

dim candle, and were thus enabled to

them in an airecuuua.,0?r' u.T.tnnrf within the mill proper

looked around him H.the young man
saw but little oi iui.:ii. -- .

w rusted so that it was
and there were gaping

Zo?e.8t.nYhe roof through which both

rain and sunshine came i
according to the time.

Whil. they stood thn. there cam. to

run tnrough their
"

Again it sounded' on their r IT,;.
time Jack's face brightened, for he saw
the hole in the great chimney, and strid-
ing up to it he cried into the orifice: j

Hello! where are you?"
The answer came immediately, and vet

was so muffled that they could hardly
uiHuiiguisa it.

In the chimney. For heaven's sake
get me out quick; I believe I am dying!"

iuere was Dut one way to accomplish
this: Jack realized the fact at once. He
handed the lamp to the little widow and
replaced bis revolver, feeliue that he
would have no occasion to use it. at least
for the present.

Then he commenced enlnr?lnir fh ori
fice by tearing down the bricks, always

ur&iug uownwara. sometimes he had
difficult 'work, but in the end he succeed--,
ed in his task, and the result was that
at the end of ten or fifteen minutes he
had cleared the way to within a foot or
so of the ground.

Then stepping In. he bent down and
raised the form of the foreign- detective
in his stout arms. When he had laid
him on the floor of the mill, he bent over
to examine tbe.man's ghastly wounds.

"Who did this foul deed?" he asked in
horror.

The man whispered in reply, for he was
weak and almost dying. Jack uttered a
smothered curse and, gaining his feet,
cried in a voice that froze Carol with
horror: ''

"Some more of that demon's work.
May the curse of heaven blight him and
his forever. He is one of Satan's fiends
and When we meet I shall send him to
the master he serves. Witness the bath!"

CHAPTER XIV. ,

The words of the young man came very
near killing Carol Richmond, for of
course she thought all along lie had ref-
erence to the Roger Darrel she knew
and loved, and to think of him as a mur-
derer in addition to his other sins would
have been-enoug- to have entirely crush-
ed her.

At the time she did not remember that
her mother and herself had seen Captain
Urant, or- some one closely resembling
him, leave the mill on the previous night
some time between the hour when Nora
Warner was carried off by her jailers and
daybreak.

All she could think of was this one
fact, that besides being guilty of all those
other misdeeds, her Roger was not only
a murderer at hedrt, but was in a fair
way .to become one in fact, for the un-

fortunate man upon the mill floor, lpoUcd
as though he were dying. Her heart
was now steeled against Roger, and at
their next meeting she must Jet him know
that he could not even call her' friend.

While Carol was thus thinking upon
the matter, and deciding as to her future
plans. Jack was .examining the wounds
of the detective.

"My man," said he finally, "you shall
live aye. live for vengeance on the fiend
whose hand struck those cowardly
blows." ... . . -

The face of the detective lighted up
and a fierce gleam camp into his ' eyes,
for be would ask nothing better oil 'earth
than this.

Gently raising him, Jack carried ffle
poor man into the habitable part of the
building and laid him upon the blankets
prepared for him by the'widow4 Then he
proceeded to dress the wounds, and the
skill he exercised in this proved him to be
a young physician of more than ordinary
talents.
.He had. a case of remedies with him

and before leaving the old mill on his
search for lost Nora be left the medicines
to be used in the hand.-- j of Carol's moth-
er.

The detective possessed a magnificent
constitution and his' wounds were not
fatal, so that he was In a fair way for
speedv recovery, being in excellent hands.
Besides that, the burning desire for re-

venge upon the man who. had dealt hiin
such a cowardly blow was enough of un
incentive to keep him alive, for it brought
his will into play.

The widow was his attendant, for Carol
could not stay in the house, such was the
tumult of her thoughts in regard to Hog
er. But for the fact that Jack, for pru
dential reasons, had talked of all other
subjects before his departure save the
one they were interested in, they might
have learned that which would have fall
en like a bomb between them.

The detective was more communicative,
for his heart warmed to the widow as the
one to whom he owed his life. He was
a Russian by adoption, but in reality was
a born Englishman, which accounted for
his speaking the langunge so properly,

While he entertained the little lady
with long stories of the American adven-
turer's doings in Russia, and how, fall
ing under the ban, it was discovered that
he was a plotter against the life of the
Czar, the fact never leaked out that each
of tbem had in mind a far different

Thus the terrible mistake was allowed
to become deeper, and the characters In
our story drifted nlong as the stern de
cree of fate willed.

(To hf continued.!

A Rural Opinion.
"Trouble 'bout these here poets.

said the Georgia farmer, "they none of
'em make good farm bands."

"Ever tried .'em?"
"Of course. They're dead set agin'

plowln' an' they won't beat an' swear
at a mule for fear lies got a soun"

"That's strange!"
"No, It ain't 'Twlxt you an' me an'

the gatepost, It'i downright. Inherited
latlnessl"--Atlan- ta Constitution.

Fire Escapes French Invention.
Fire escapes were first made in Tarta

In 1761.

Dr. Edward Everett Hale Is eighty,
and a pretty good figure of a man even
yet When you meet birn, never refer
to him as "a clergyman"; be prefers to
be called "a Christian minister."

A fool's mouth
engagements.

Is always open for

WAE ON KIO GRANDE.

AN INCIDENT IN THE "COUNTRY
OF CONSTANT TROUBLE.

Where Cattle Raiders, Rmuicglers. Mex-
ican Rur a let and Tcza Hanger Are
Kngaged in a Never-endin- g Warfare

No Vormalitiea Observed.

"If you are hunting for active service
you can get It any day of jour life,
and you won't have to leave America,
either. I can guarantee to get you
the experience of being under tire be-

fore the end of a fortnight"
The listeners turned from the militia-

man in uniform, who had been com-
plaining that a soldier had no chance
these days, to the sun-tanne- d military-lookin- g

man hi civilian clothes.
"A week ago last night," he con-

tinued, "I waa ih a fight in which more
men were killed than In any ot the bat-
tles of the Spanish-America- n war. You
see, I'm from the country of constant
trouble I'm a captain In the Texas
Rangers and- In the past two years
I've taken part In at least 100 fights
in which, men were, slain, and often
many men at that if the press were
to record all the fighting going on
down there, there wouldn't be much
show for any other news.

"It's a three-cornere- d sort of fight
that goes on along the Rio Grande, in

iioli iiie iicxlcaa rura'.ss, cr rrjIp.r
troops, the cattle thieves smugglers
and' frontier desperadoes, and we ran-
gers firm the three corners. Some-
times we cross the border and help the
Mexicans, sometimes the Mexicans
come ov-e- Into American territory and
take a hand in corralling some partic
ularly desperate band of cattle raiders.
But usually we do our own fighting,
and the Mexicans theirs, each of us on
our own side of the Rio Grande. The

THIEVES' ADOBE

cattle raiders and smugglers are Just
f&a regularly organized as we are, and
they also fight according to military
tactics. Most of their leaders have held
commissions in regular armies, and
they teach their men to put up a pret
ty stiff scrap.

"They come across the Rio Grande,
sometimes 100 strong, round in herd
of cattle from the ranges, and before
dawn they are back again In Mexican
territory." Often we run into them, but
their horses, or Indian ponies, are usu-

ally fresher than ours, and they get
away, unless we can corner them. Then
they fight Formerly, when we did
capture some of them, their

would hire lawyers and defend
them In the civil courts, and they usu-

ally got off for lack of, evidence. This
became so much the regular thing that
we got discouraged.

"But one dny the word was passed
down that, instead of holding future
captives, we should turn them over to
the nearest Mexican post. Mexican law
Is best for cattle thieves.

"Not long after this I got informa-

tion of a band that would cross the
river that night at a certain ford, and
I got my men ready. After dark, we

rode down to the ford and lay low. At
about 11 we saw the raiders, fifty
strong, crossing the shallows. We gave
them time to cross, then dashed down
along the bank, cutting off their retreat
to Mexican territory and the moun-

tains. It was a linrd fight but we
outnumbered the raiders, and they scat-
tered, leaving twenty dead. Next day
we captured ten more, but the rest got
away.

"Remembering orders, I didn't turn
those ten men over to our authorities.
Instead, I camped my men out till
night, and then we crossed over Into
Mexico and made for the nearest Mex-

ican' port. wnall place called Argen-

tina, sot far from Cludad Juarez, but
far enough to prevent interference
from the civil authorities. At 2 o'clock
In the morning we reached the post,
and the commandante came out In his
pajamas to receive us.

" 'What can I do for you, gentlemen?'
he said.

" 'Horse thieves I answered,

"I saw the commandiinte grin. He
had my men shown to the sleeping
quarters and he shared his bed with
me. Before breakfast he called me. I

" 'If you want to show your men an
execution,' he said, 'line tlein up on
the plaea.'
""Aren't you going to try theni?' I

asked.
" 'Afterward,' he said, laconically.
"I lined my men up with the Mexi-

can garrison on the plaza. The ten
men, most of them half-bree- d Indians
and Mexicans, were lined up against
the adobe wall, and I must say they
died like men. Sime were only wound-
ed, but the rurales shoved their bayo-
nets Into them and ended their troubles
quickly. That band of cattle thieves
never bothered the ranchers on our
s!dt again.

"A few weeks later we ran into an-

other band, but they got away, all ex-

cept five of them, whom we cut off
from the river. Those five retreated to
a small village, cleared out all the in-

habitants, took possession of the adobe
council hall and prepared to stand us
off. We knew they had heard of the
previous scrape, we knew they real-
ized they could get no quarter, so we
expected them to fight until the last.
Excited by the skirmish, my men, num-
bering fifty, galloped up to within
range of the raiders' guns, and before I
could get them off to a safe distance
five dropped out of their saddles, Fi-
nally we scattered about among the
houses and kept up a steady fire. Aft- -

errvnrd, whn wo era mined the adobe
walls of the council hall, we found that
hardly a brick in it did not contain a
bullet.

"At last we circled about the house
on our horses, and In that way dropped
three of the desperadoes. Just before
dawn the two others made a break to
get away, but we saw them. We tried
to get them to surrender, but they
fought on until my men killed them
both.

CHARGING CATTLE FORTRESS.

organiza-

tion

"Once we had news from our friend,
the Mexican commandante, that he had
cornered over 100 raiders in a ravine
and he asked us to come over and help
him smoke them out

"It didn't take long to get over, and
we found two companies of rurales
stretched In firing line across the mouth
of the canyon, while the raiders, in-

trenched behind rocks, were dropping
the Mexicans by twos and threes. We
came Just in time to prevent a stam-
pede of the commandnnte's troops.
Then we charged the raiders and killed
seventy of them. The commandante
took no prisoners. But forty Mexicans
and ten of my men went down. Con-
sidering the number engaged, that was
as bloody a battle as you will find in
modern history."

ltAoUfylng the lie cord.
The following Incident is related as

having occurred in South Africa: One
of the soldiers who bad been reported
killed in a certain battle and against
whose name In the regimental books a
note to that effect had been made af-

terward turned up and reiwrted him-

self. Then the sergeant made another
note In the book: "Died by mistake."
The man was placed in the hospital
and a few weeks later succumbed to
the Injuries be had received. This fact
was communicated to the sergeant
through the colonel of the regiment
ano then a third note was made: "Re-die- d

by order of the colonel."

Lucky,
Cumso Well, young Frlsble will

make bis way In the medical profes-
sion.

Cawker Has be got a good start?
Cumso I should say he had. He

was such a prime favorite In the col-le- ge

that they made blm surgeon to the
football team. Detroit Free Press.

His Trip.
Owenlotts (coughing forcedly) I've

been advised that a trip abroad would
be greatly to my benefit

Sharpun Who advised you, your
lawyer or doctor? Town and Country.

The woman who is first to adopt a
new fad Is also the first to draw the
line at a sew wrinkle.


