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Dally Thought,
The one thing of value in the world
In the active soul.—Rmerson,

=
of hie Siiwsianipid T could nol e Tar
removed from thoke of my eace, for 1
Knew that all along thin rlver shore
were ciltivated plontations and ke |
frontlor towns Irrogulaely servid by
paksing stenmbionts,

The night ale Inevensod o ehliiness
wy the houes nppronched dawn, aod 1
shilversd In my wot clothes, although
this only served o nrouse me into fi-
wedinte netion,  Rontising moroe than
over os T agodn sbtempted o move
wonkness  gnd  exhnustlon  from  the
stragele, Tsucceeded by galning my foot,
o stwmbled forward plong the nnes
row splt of sund, andl 1 attpined o

e ugly, of tourke, T o1 Yon ciindit
overturn the facte, Now, you neknowls
odge that what has ocenreed 18 pers
gonally nothing to you: Boauenire wos
no specltnl friend, nnd you don't even
know the two giels—all right thon,
drop the whole matter, T hold no
gradge on peconnt of your stelking me,
nd e even willlpg to share up with
you to avold trouble®

AN AT refuse

"Then, of conrse, wo shall be com-
pelled o st your manth for you.
Selfproservation s the fest aw."

1 looked abovt ot them both, searee
Iy nble to distingnish clenrly  oven
thele outlines In the dense gloom, The | bank of fiem eirth, up which 1 erept
serlotsness of the situntlon, ecoupled palnfully, cloerging ot last upon n (gl
with my helplessness, and funbillty to Iy level spot, woftly  carpeted  with
nehleve the objeet proposed, was very grass, and surconnded By o grove of
evident. Tt might, under the eleenme | forest troes,

¢ASHION WAR ENDED
~ IN COMPROMIS3E

- * - g
Auther. of Contraband, Sheaof thalsshBeigods, |
W‘m mﬂn‘. +
ATRNT S0 Minrivaled by Tewin Myass
WUy, Thei whinl s 1t we oughi to do?
Why, T say, make the thief disgorge—
and hanglng won't do the business,
“Leave thls settlemont with me,
Then ' go at 1t. Two or three of you

Y -

CHAPTER 1V,
! Kirby Shows His Hand,
! That scene, with all lis surround-

Ings, remains Indelibly Impressed npon
my wemory. It wiil never fade while
T llve. The long, narrow, dingy cnbln
of the lttle Warrlor, it forwurd end
unlighted and In a shadow, the single
swinging lnmp, suspended to a black-
ened beam above where the table hod
stood, barely revealing through Its
smoky chimney the after portion show-
Ing & row of stateroom doors on elther
side, some standing ajar, and that
crowd of exelted men surglng about
the fallen body of Judge Beaucalre,
unable s et to fully reallze the exact
nature of whut bhad occurred, but con-
sclous of Impending tragedy. The

overturned table and chalrs, the mo-
tionless body of the Jjudge, with Kirby
standing erect Just beyond, hig face as
clear-cut under the glare of light as
a cameo, the revolver yet glistening In

The Revolver Yet Glistening in His
Extended Hand.

plek up the body, and curry It to Bonu:
calre's stutervom—torward there, The
rest of you better stralghten up the
cabin, while T go up and talk with
Throckmorton a moment. After that 1
mwuy want a few of you to go nlong
when T hunt up Kirby, If he proves
ugly wo'll know how te handle him,
MeAfeo ™

“T'm over here."

“I was Just going to say that you
better stay here, and keep the fellows
all quiet In the cabin. We don't want
our plan to leak out, and It will be
best to let Kirby nnd Carver think thnt
everything is all right; that nothing ls
golng to be done.'

T walted while several of them |
gently pleked up the body, and bore 1y |
forward Into the shadows, 1 slipped
away, silently galned the door, and
unobserved, emerged onto the deserted
deck without, The sudden change lnl
environment sobered me, and cuused |
me to pauge and serlously consider the
lwmportance of my mission, .\'ulhl!m!
less potent than elther fear, or force, |
would e¢ver make Kirby disgorge
Quite evidently the gambler had delib i
erately set out to ruln the planter, to|
rob him of every dollar, Even at the
Inst moment he had coldly insisted nn!
recelying n bill of sale so worded ns to
leave no possible loophole, He de
manded all. The death of the judge,
of course, had not been contemplated |
but this In no way changed the result, |
That was an gecldent, yet 1 Imagined |
might not bhe altogether unwelcome,
und I conld not rid my memory of that
shinlng weapon In Kirby's hand, or ths
thought that he would have wsed it
hatd the need nrose. Would he nm
then fight Just as flercely to keep, ns
he had to gain? Indeed, 1 had b
one fuce upon which I might hope 1«

“l Advise You Not to Move, You
Young Fool™

throwa the death solie yenrs ugo of
her mother, 1 shall  therefore not
worry about her loss—and, Indeed, she
neod mweet with none, for If she only
prove equal to all 1 have heard 1 moy
yet be indoced to make her n proposi-
tion."

“A proposition ¥

“To remaln on the plantatlon as Its
mistress—plainly, an offer of warrlage,
It you plense, Not such a bad e,
sy

1 stood speechloss, held motlonless
only by the pressing muzsle of his pls
tol, the eoldhilomded villalny of the
mun striklog me dumb,  This then hnd
probably been his real purpose  from
the start. He had followed Beanenlee
deliberstely with this fianl end in view
—of ruining him, and thus compeliing |
his daughter to ¥leld herself;

“And you nctually mean that you|
propuose now to foree Judge Beau
calre’s doughter to marey you"”

“Well, hardly thit, although I shall
use whatever mesns 1 possess, 1 In
tend to win her If I ean, fule means, o
foul.”

I drew a deep breath, comprebend:
Ing now the full lniguity of his plot
and brucing my=elf to fight It

“And what about the other girl
Kirhy? for there Is another girl”

“Yes" rather Indifferently, “there Is
another.”

*Or conrse you know who she 157

“Certninly—a nigger. a white nig
gers the supposed IHegitimate dough

ter of Adelhert Beauealre, nnd n sluve
walinn,  There Is ‘no peason why 1|

stnnees, have been the part of wisdom
for me to have sought some menns of
compromise, but I was young, nnd hot,
flery blood swept through my velos,
The words of Kirby stung me with
thelr breath of Insult—=his sneering, In-
splent offer to puy me to remaln still,

“You must rank me us ons of your
own kind™ T burst forth. “Now you
listen to o plain word from me.  If
that wus lntended as an offer, 1 refuse
it. Yon. aud your confedernte, have
coolly robbed Beauecaire, and propose
to get nway with the spolls, Perhaps
you will, but that end will not be ues
complished through any assistunce of
mine. At first T only felt o slight -
terest in the affale, but from now on 1
nm golng to fight you fellows with
every wenpon I possess"

Kirby chueklisl, appareotly greatly
nmused,

“Quite glad, T nm sure, for the doees
Inratlon of war. Plghting has always
ngreed with me. Might 1 ask the o
ture of those wenpons

“That remning for you to discover,”
1 ejneuluted sharply, exaspernted by
hiv evident eontempt,  “Carver, take
youre dirty hands off of me"

In spite of the fact of thelr threat,
the ready plstol pressing ngainst my
ribs, the geip of Carver's fifkers ot my
throat, 1 did por antlelpate any actual
assanil.  That elther woulil really dare
Injure me seemed preposterous.  Ine
tdeed my Impresslon was, that Kichy
felt such Indifference towanl my ats
tempt to block his plan, that he would
perndt me to pass without opposition
—urtininly without the slightest resort
to violence, "The actlon of the two was
w0 Ewift, so concerted, as though at
some seoret sigonal, that, almost hefore
I realized their purpose, they held me
helplessly strugeling, and hod foreed

atinln shel

ire,

I cume suddenly to o pateh of cultl
vated Innd, bisected by n smnll stream,
the path 1 was tollowing leadlng nlong
It bank. Holding to this for guldanes,
within legs than o hundeed yards 1
came o the house T wos seoking, a
snnll, log structure, overshndowed by
o glgantle onk, and stunding Isolnted

und wlone,

aecupled

white sgqui

Ing  the
shnrply.

stubbarn

door,”

In the darkness 1 had bheen unob.
servint of o narrow slide In the upper
panel, but had senrcely uttered these
words of threat whon the flare of o
dischnrge almost in my very faee fule
Iy hlioded me, and 1 fell backward,
nware of a burning seosatlon In one
The next Instant 1 lay out

shoulder,

o

Bollewlng the pluce to be
n sluve, or possibly some
itter, I ndvanced directly to
the door, and enlled loudly to whoover
might be within,

There wis o response. unid, belley.
oecupant
St no volee answers), al-
though 1 folt convineed of some move-
st fnshle, leading mo to belleve that
the sleeper hnd slipped from bis bed
nd was appiroaching the door.
I rupped, thig thme with greater lmpa-
tience over the delay,
slightest sounid rewarded the offert.
Shilvering there In my wet elothes, the
obdurney  of
nwankened my anger.

“tpen up, there,” 1 called command-
Ingly, “or else Il break down your

The shudows here wers
dense, hut my feot encountered o do-
presslon In the sotl, which 1 soon Iden-
tifled nsg n rather well-defined  path
lendiog Intund, Awsured that this must
polnt the way to some door, as It was
evidently no wild aolmal teall, 1 felt
my wuy fogward cautlously, coger (o
r, and the comfort of n

nsleop, T rapped

Agnin
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picture not easily forgotten,

Still this Impression was only that
of a brief instant. With the next 1
was upon my knees, lifting the fallen
head, and seeking eagerly 1o discern
some lingering evidence of Ufe in the
inert body. There was none, not so
much as the falont flutter of a pulse, or
suggestion of a heait throb, The man
was already dead before he fell, dead
before he struck the overturned table.

“Judge Beaucaire Is dead” I an-
nounced gravely. “Nothing more can
be done for him now." ;

The pressirg circle of men hemming
us In fell back silently, reverently, the
sound of thelr volces sinking Into a
subdued murmor. As 1 stood there,
almost unconsclous of thelr presence,
still staring down nt that uptorned
face, now appearing manly and patr-
clan in the strange dignity of its death
mask, a mad burst of nnger swept me,
n fierce yenrning for revenge—n feel-
Ing that this wns no less n murder be-
cause nature had struck the blow.
With hot words of reproach upon my
lips I gazed across toward where Kir-
by had been standing s moment be-
fore, The gambler was no longer
there—his pluce was vocant.

“Where & Kirby?" 1 asked, Incredu-
Tous of his sudden disappenrance.

For o moment no one answered;
then a volee In the erowd croaked
hoareely:

“He Just slipped out through that
after door to the deck—him and Bill
Carver."

“And the stakes?”

Another angwered In a thin, piplag
treble,

L rockon them two cusges took
nlopg the most ov it. Enyhow ‘tain‘t
yere, 'cept mayhe a few colns that
rolled under the table. It wasn't Joe
Kirby who picked up the swog, for I
wus a wantehin® him, an' he never onct
let go ov his gun. Thet damn enenk
Carver must & did it, an' then the two
ov ‘em Just sorter nat'rally fuded
awny through that door thar,”

McAfee swore through his black
beard, the full trath swiftly dawnlng
upon him.

“Hell I'" he exploded, “So that's the
wny of it. Then them two wus It ci-

Beaucaire was robbed by means of o
trick. Yet. could this be provent
Would any one of those men actunlly
swenr that he had seen n susplclous
move? If not, then what was there
left me except a mere bluff?  Abxo
lutely nothing.

Unarmed, never once dreamlng of |
attack, 1 advanced alope along the
dark, narrow stelp of deck, lesding
toward the ladder which mounted to
the wheelhouse, There were no lights,
and I was practically compelled to fee!
my way by Keeplng one hand upon the
rall. T had reached the foot of the
lndder, my fingers blindly seeking the
Iron rungs In the gloom, when n figure,
vague, suddenly emerged from some
denser shadow and confronted me. In.
deed the earllest realization T had of
any other presence was a sharp pres
sure against my breast, and o low
volce breathing a menaclng threat In
my ear,

“l1 advise you not to move, you
young fool. This 18 n cocked pistol
tickling your ribs. Where were you
solng?™

The black night velled his face, hut
langunge and volee, in spite of Its low
goumble, told me the speaker wons
Kirby, The very coldness of his tone
served to send a chill through me.

“To have o word with Throckmor
ton” I answered, angered at 1wy own
fear, and reudered reckless by that
burst of passion. “What do you mean
by your threant? Haven't you robbed
enough men already with cards withe
out re=orting to n gunt" |

“This I8 not robbers,” and 1 knew
by the sharpness of his reply my words
hud stung, “and It might be well for
you to keep n clvil tongue In your
hendd. T overheard what you sald to
those wen In the cabin, 8o you ure
golng to take care of me, are you?
There was o touch of' steel In the low
volee, “Now listen, you brainless med-
der. Joe Kirhy knows exnectly whit
he I8 doing when he plays any gonme.
I had nothing to do with Beguenlre's
death, but those stakes ere mine, II
hold them, and T will kIl apy man who
dares to Interfere with me"”

“You menn you refuse to return any
of this property?”

Innghed again, the same ugly sneering |
laugh of trinmph. “That was why 1|
wus 8o particular about the wording o1 |

| that bill of sale—I would rather hnve

her than the whole bunch of feld
honds"”

“You belleve then the girl hns never
been  freed—eltber  she, or  het
mother?"

“Belleve? I know. I tell you I never
play any gnme with my eyes shut."”

“And you actually Intemd to—to
bold her as n slave?”

“Well, I'll look her over first before
I decide—she would be worth a pol
full of money down the river.”

The contemptuous, utterly Indiffer
ent munner In which he voleed his vil-
Inlnous purpose, would have crazed
any man, To me this utterance was
the last straw, brenking down every
restraint, and leaving me hot, and
furious with anger. I forgot the muz-
zgle of the plstol pressed agnlnst my
slde, and the menncing threat In
Kirby's low volee, The face of the
man wius Indistioct, a mere outline,
but the swift Impulse to strike at it
was Irresistible, and 1 let him hoave the
blow—n stralght-arm jab to the Jaw,
My clinched knuckles crunched pguinst
the flesh, and he reeled back, kept
from folling only by the support of
the deckhouse, There was no repor
of n weapon, no outery, yot, before 1
could strike ognin, 1 was suddenly
gripped from behind by a palr of urms,
which® closed about my throat like o
vise, throttling me lnstantly into sllent
helplessness, 1 stroggled wndly to
brenk free, steafuing with all {le nrt
of a wrestler, exering every oynce of
strength, but the grosp whileh held me
Wi Im_rlu.lrllnu, roliblng e of breath,
and defeating every ‘effort to enll for
help. Kirby, dazed yet by my sudden
blow, grew enger to take n hand In the
affray, struck me o cowntdly blow In
the face, nnd swung his undisehnrged
pistol to u level with my oyes,

"D you!" he eJuculated, nnd for
the first tlme his volee really ex-
hibited temper. “I'd kil you with this,
bt for the nolse, No, by God ! there
Is a safer way than that to settle with
you. Have you got the skonk, Carvery"

“You enn bet I huve, Joe. [ kin

an atarm, but wes alrendy too late.
Carver’s honds  closed remorselessly
on my throut, aond, when I monsged to
sirike ou madly with one froe fist, the
butt of Kirby's pistol descended on my
head, %o lacernting my sealp the drip-
ping blood blinded my eyes. ‘The blow
partinlly stunned me, aod T half fell,
clutching at the rall, yet dimly con-
sclous that the two strulnlng men
were uplifiing my useless body, Carver
swearlng  viclously as he helped to
thrust me outward over the wooden
har. The next Instant 1 foll, the sneers
ing cackle of Kirby's Inugh of trimmph
echolng In my ears until drowned In
the splush as I struck the black water
below,

1 eame back to the surface dnzed
und wenkened, yet sutliclently con-
sclous to make an Intelligent struggle
for life. The over-hnng of the rapldly
pussing bont stlll concenled me from
the obzervatlon of thogo ahove on the
deck, nnd the advontage of permitting
them to helleve that the blow on my
hend had resulted In drowning, to-
kether with the knowledge that T must
swiftly get beyond the stroke of that
flendly wheel, flashed Instantly through
my healn, It was lke n tonle, reviving
uvery eoergy.  Waltlng onty to Inhule
one deep breath of wie, T plunged back
onee more nto the depths, and swnm
strangly  under wnter. The effort
proved successful, for when T nguin
ventured to emerge, gasplng amd ex-
hunsted, the little Warrlor hod swopt
pust, and hecome merely n shopeless
antline, boarely visible nbove the wur-
face of the river,

Slowly treading water, my 1lips held
barely nbove the surfuce, 1 drew In
dosp denughts of cool nlght alr, my
mind becoming more aetive s hope re:
turnel. . The bBlow I had recelved wos
o savage one, and paloed dolly, but the
cold water In which I had been Im-
mersed hnd  enused the bleedlng to
conse, ind lkewlse revived nll my fue-
ulties, The very fact that oo effort wis
mude to stop was safficlent proof that
Throckmorton In the wheclhouse re-
mained. unconsclous of whant hod oo
curred on the deck below, My fite
might never he discovercd, or guenoet-
ed. I wan glone, submerged o (e

my body.

Twiee | endeavored vulnly
ta riwe, but ot the second attempt my
brnin reeled dizzily nnd 1 sank bock

unconscious,

(To Be Continued,)
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hoots frum the heginnin’, Thut's w tvery cenf, every nlgger, every | choke the life out o' him—shnll 17 : : :
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1 | was no child: he knew what he was | eun answer me fiest. 1 want to fnd | @Wept by me, white bursts of spray il

he didn't give o whoop; thet he knew
more poker than both ov 'em put ter-

. fully, my flogers finding grip on

gether. T tell yer them fellers stole | wppoo o . here, Knox, what Is oll this to yon? | gratefully,

that money, an' they killed Benu-| . f]lffm::llllllf“ ;qultil;.lr::f’ﬁl;ﬁ-t “Eu_::‘; Why are you butting in on my game? | the sodden hork, Uslog this for pas

citlve—" 16 i e ‘now thit he 1s dond, | Y18 Beaucalre n friend of yours?” thal support, and eeaslng to battle sy I
“Hold on n minute,” T hroke in, my S v SRRy, B0 el A “T ean hnedly elabm that,” T ndmit- | desperately ngninst the down-sweep of

mind cledred of Its first passlon, and
reqallzing  the necessity of control,
“Let's keep cool, and go slow. While
1 belleve McAfee Is right, we are not
golng to bring the judge back to life
by turning Into o mob. There I8 no
proof of chenting, nnd Kirby has the
Inw behind him. When the Judge died
he didn't own enough to pay his
funernl expenses. Now, see here, 1
happen to know that he left two young
daughters, Just stop, and think of
them, We saw thig gnine played, and
there 1sn't a man here who belloves |t
was played on the square—thnt two
such hnnds were ever deanlt, or drown,
in poker. We enn't prove thnt Kirby

. mnpipulnted things to that end; not
one of us saw how he worked the trick,
There I8 no chunce to get him (hnt

betting, and he lost."

why vou ghould not ahaw some degree
of merey to others totally fnnocent of

mny wrong, The man left two dangh.
ters, hoth young girls, who will now be
homeless and penniloss,”

He lnughed, and the sound of that
Inugh wiw more ernel than the accom-
pnnying words.

“Two daughters!™ he sneered. “Acoe
eording to my Informatlon that stralng
the rolationuhip a triile, felend Knox—
ut leust the nte Judge nover took e
troubile to aelthowledge the fuet. Per
nlt e 1o eorrect your statement, 1
wppen to konow more ubont Beno:
lres privite affnles thon you do, He
enves ane  daughter only. T have
never met the young Indy, but I ondor
gtand from excellent aunthority that
Mo nossesses  Independent  menns

out what all this nieans, Now look

ted. “We never met v<til I enme
nboard this stenmer. Al 1 nm Inter
ested In 1 Justiee to others”

“To others? Oh, I suppase yon me
those girls—yon know them then ¥

U1 honve never even seen them,” 1
sald,

“I geed n relf-appointed mquire of
dames: actuated merely by o romantic
fesire to serve henuty In distress. Hx-
tramely Interesting, my dear hoy. But,
#ee here, Knox," and hig tone ehanged
to gerlonsness,  “Let the romanes go,
find talk sense p minnte, You are not
golng to get very far Nehting me alone,
You hnven't even got the livw with you,
Hyen If 1 chenled Depucnlre, which 1
(o not for a moment admit, there s
o proof. The money I8 mine, nnd #o

I8 the lund nnd the nlggers, You cub

luminating its sides, and 1 grappled It

the current, I mangged fionlly to work
my winy hite an eddy, struggling on-
wird unt!l my feet st lnst toucheo
hottem ot the end of o low, out-crop
ping polnt of wapd, This proved to
iomere splt, bt I waded ashore, wite)
strenming from my clothing, conselous
now of such complete exhuustion thnt
I sunlk Instantly outstretehod upon the
ennd,  gneplng  palafully for  breath,
pvery muscele nnd norve throbblng,
The nlght was Intensely sU11, Bnek,
bupenerrable, Tt secmsd us thongh no
Iuminn helng conld Tnhoabit that desug.
Tite pogglon, T 10Cted my hondd to' lsten
for (e alightest sound of e, nnd
stenined my oyon to detect the distant
whumer of o Nght In any divection,
Nothing rewnrded the effort, Yet sure
Iy ers on this long-settled west bank
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