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- wer wus takin' a hlg chance,

Bolng Jed aietionaiy up the,
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¥ DI yor suy ye wus an army offer
cert”

“Yes, n leutepsnt; my oome Is
Koox."

“I never know'd yer"

“Probmbly not, but Joe Kirby does,
I was oo the steamer Warrior coming
down when he robbed old Judge Beau-
calre. That was what got me mixed
up In this affair. Later 1 wag in that

BKIT you fellows rummed and sunk on |

the Illinols. 1 knmow the whole dirty
story, Kennedy, from the very begin-
ning. And now It Is up to you wheth-
er or not 1 tell it to Governor Clark."”

“1 reckon yer must be right," he ad-
mitted helplessly. “Only 1 quit cold
the mioute I caught on ter whut wus
op. 1 never know'd she wa'n't no nlg-
ger tlll after we got yere, Sure's yer
Uyve that's true. Only then 1 didn't
know whut else ter do, so I got bllin'
dronk.”

“You are willing to work with me,
then "

“Yer kin bet I am;
gurl-stealer.”

“Then listen, Kennedy. Juck Rale
told me exactly what their plans were,
because he needed me to help him,
When you jumped the reservation. he
had to find someone else, and picked
me. They mean to pull off the affnir
tonlght. Here's the story.™

1 told it to him, exactly in the form
it had come to me, Interrupted only In
the recltul by an ocdnsionnl profane
ejaculation, or some Interfeécted ques-
tlon. The deputy appeared sober
enough before I had Bnighed, and fully
grasped the seriousness of the sltua-
tion. ¢

*Now that s the way it stacks up,” I
ended. *“The girl Is to be taken to this
fellow's shack and compelled to marry
Kirby, whether she wants to or not.
They either intend threatening her, or
e¢lge to actunlly resort to foree—llkely
both, No doubt they can rely on this
renegade preacher In either case.”

“Jack dida't name no namel™

“No—why 1"

*Only thar uster be a bum hangin'
round the river front in Saint Louce
who hed preacher's papers, en wore
a long-talled coat. Thar wan't no low-
down game he wudn't take a2 hand In
fer a drink. His name wus Gaskins; I
hed him up fer mayhem onct. I'll bet
he's the duck, for he hung raund Jack's
place most o' the time. Whatcha want

1 min’t no

girl o my hands, jost as they bave
planned to do. That will throw them
entirely off their guard. Ovpce we soc-

to be very Mittle trouhle in straighfen-
ing out the whole matier. My plan
would be to elther ride around the
camp In the night, and then report the
whole affair at headquarters, or else
to strike out direct for Fort Armstrong

“That's a slew ov "em round yere,"”
he admlitted. “These fellers.are most
all hoss-soldiers. I reelion I cud cloch
sum sort o' critter. Yer want me
g™ .

“Perhaps not, Tim. Your disappear-
ance might cause susplcion, and send
them after us. My plan is to gol awny
us quietly as possible, gnd let them be-
lieve everything Is all right. T want a
day or two In which to work, before
Rale or Kirby discover we have not
gone to Bear Creek. I'Il met them alone
at the gpring down the trail, but =Ll
want you somewhere near by, You see
this is bound to mean o fight if T am
recognized—Ilikely three agninst one;
nnd those men wouldn't hesitate at
murder.”

“T reckon not, an' It wndn't be thelr
furst one nuther. Looks ter me like
T'll be
thar, thowgh; yer kin bet on thet, an'
ready fer a fight er n foot rnce. This
is how I size it up—if thar aln't no
row, I'm just ter keep still nn’ low ; an®
if a fracas starts I'm ter jump in fer
all I'm worth.

“Exactly—ihat's my Idea.”

“Wal' then, I'm a prayin’ it storts; 1
want jost one cruck et thet Kirby, the
ornary cuss'

We tulked the whole matter over in
detall, having nothing hetter to do, and
endeavoring to drrunge for every
probability, yet did not remoln togeth-
er for long.

I felt nervous, anxlous, eagor for
actlon. The time drogged horribly.
What If something unforeseen should
occur to change Rale's plun? My God!
If I anly knew where It was they had
concealed the girh

The two of us explored abont the si-
lent eabin, but discovered nothing
There was no: light visible in the rear
room, nor any sound of movement with.
in. The two windows were closod, and
the door locked. We found a conven-
lent stump in the woods and sat down
to wilt where we could see nll that
oceurred about the cabin.

It wag nearly twelve before even the
slightest sound near at hund Indicated
the approach of others. I was already
in an agony of suspense, hnngining
something mdght have gone  swrong,
when the dall seuffling of hores' hoofs
il to

Is thet the program®' |

‘ my right broke the (ntease silenee, 1
| Hstened to assure myself, then shook
CTim Into wakoefulness, leaving him still
Winking In the shadow of the stomp,
while 1 advanced In the direction of
the spring. 1 saw nothing of Rale unti!
he spoke,

“That yer, Moffett?

“Yes; whar's ver porty ¥

1 esught a view of his dlm outlines,
(ns he stepped slightly forward, reas
sured by my volee,

“They'll be yore; thar's n bit o' time
ter spare ¥it. 1 almed not ter keep 'om
wuitin®. Here, this I8 yer hoss, an'
yere's the lesdin® strap fer the others.
| Bottor tle It ter yor pommel, I reckon,

s0's ter leave both yer hande (ree—yer

| might hav' need fer ‘em. We'll tend
| ter mountip’ the gurls, an® then ol
| ¥e'll hay' ter do will be ter lead off.
|!ivm'r wilk the hosses till yer git
| erast the crick, so the solers won't hear
ver. Got that¥

“I reckon 1 hav', an' senseé ‘nough
ter know It without beln' told. Did yer
think I wanted ter be catched on this
Job ¥

“All right, but thar’s no harm n
tellln® yer. Whar's Tim gone to®"

“I reckon hie don't even know his.
gelf; he's sure sum drunk.”

Rale chuckled, patting the slde of
the horse® next him.

“Whole caboodle workin® like a
charm,” he sald, good humoredly.
“*Thought onct the deputy might show
up ugly., but a quart o' red-eye sure
fixed him—ther's our party a comin’
now, Ye're qer stay right whar ye
nre."”

They were advancing toward ns up
the bank which sloped down toward
the creek.  Role mesved forward to
meet them across the little open space,
and a moment later, from my hiding
plage among the motionless horses T
became able to distinguish the slowly
approaching fAgures. There were four
In the purty, apparently from the garb
two men und two women., The second
wan might be the prencher, but If =0,
why should he be there? Why should
lis presence st this time be necessary ?
Unles= the two main consplentors had
special need for his services, 1 could
concelve no reason for his having any
part in the actlon that night., Had 1
been decelved in thelr pluns? Even as
thix fenr overwhelmed we with conster-
nation, T was compeiled to notice hos-
helplessiy the first of the two women
walked—an though her limbs refused
to support her body, even thongh ap-
parently upheld by the grip of the
man beside ber. Rale, Joining them,
immediately grasped her other arm,
and, befween the two, sbe was Impelled
forward. The saloonkeeper seemed
unable to restraln his volce.

“Yer must'r give her one h— o' =
dose,” he growled, angrily. “Half o'
thet wod s bin' nough. Why, d— It,
she kit hardly walk,”

“Well, what's the odds?” it was Kir-
by who replied sarcastienlly, “She got
more because she wouldo't drink. We
had to muke her take It, and it wasn't
no easy job. Gaskins will tell you
thot. Have you got youe mun heret”

“0' course; he's waiting' thar with
the hossex. But I'm d-—d If I like
this. Bhe don't know outhin’, does
she?"

“Maxhe not now: hnt <he’ll come
around all right, and she signed her
name, So there anin't no hitch, Sie
seemed to get worse after thut, Comee
on, we can't stand tnlking here; let's
get them off, Jack ; there I#n't iny time
to waste. T suppose we'll bive to strap
her into the saddle.”

I hield haek, and permitted them tn
waork, merely lending my own horse
slightly to one side and keeping in his
shadow, Gaskins brutully jerked the
shrinking mulatto forward and foreed
her to mount one of the horses. She
made some faint protest, the noture
of which I failed to catch clearly, but
the fellow only Inughed In reply nnd
ordered her to keep quiet, Eloise ut-
tered no word, emlrted no sound, muade
no struggle, as the two other mon Hftoed
her bodily into the snddle, where Kirby
held her, swaying helplessly ngnlost
him, while Rale strapped her securely
into place,

The entire proceedings were gn
brutally cruel that [t required all my
strength of will to restrain myself from
actlon. My fingers closed upon the pis-
tol In my pocket, and every (mpnise
urged me to hurl myself on the fellow,
trusting everything to swift, bhitter
fight. I falrly trembled In engerness to
grapple with Kirby, hand to hand, and
crush him helpless to the earth,

“Thar,” sald the ealoonkeeper, at
Iast, testing his strap. “I reckon she
can’t fall off nowhow, even If she don't
sit up worth a d—. Go ahead now,
Moffett,”

Both men stepped aslde, and I led
my horse forward. The movement
brought me more Into the open, nnd
face to face with Kirby, By somg trick
of fate, nt that very instant o stor-
gleam, plercing through the sereen of
lenves overhend, struck full Into my
eyes. With an oath he thrust my hat
back nnd stared stralght at me,

I conld not see the mingled hate and
harror glaring in the mun's eyes, bot
there could be no doubt of his recognl

tion. The acknowledgment found ex.
pression n a startled exclumation.

"Ry God l=you, herel™

That was wll the time T gave him,
With every pound of strength, with
every ounce of dislike, 1 drove o
clonched fist Into that surprised face,
und (he fellow went down ms though
gmitten by an ax. Wven ns ho reelod,
Rale leapedd on me, eursing, falling to
understand the cause, yet instinetively
renlizing the presence of an enemy.
His grip was at my throat, and, even
us his fpgers closed snvogely, he struck
wme with one knee In the stomuch, and
drove nn elbow straight Into my face,
The next Instint we weps locked to-
gother so closely nuy blow beenme lms
possible, youtlh and  aghlity waglog
ferce battle agiinst brutal strength.
I think T was his match, yet this 1
never knew=—rfor all my thought cen:
tered In un elfort to keep his haods
from renclilng uny wehpon, Whotever
happened to me, there wust be no
alnrm, no nolse sufficlently loud so un
to attract the wttention of sentrles on
guard, This affalr must be fought out
with bure knnckles nnd stealolog sine
ews—fought In silence t the end. 1
held him to me In a bear grip, but his
overmustering strength bore me back-
wiurd, my body bending beneath phe
strain until every musele ached.

D= you—you snenkin' spy!" he
higsed savagely, and his Jaws snapped

*Deee You, You Sneakin' Spy!" He
Hissed Savagely.

at me like o mad beast. “Let go!
d— you—Ilet go!"

Crazed by the paln, I swerved 1o
ane side, snd half fell, my grip torn
looge from about his arms, but as in-
stantly closlng agaln aroundhis lower
body. He straloed, but falled to break
my grosp, anid I should bave hurled
him over the hip. Lut at that sccond
Gnskins struck me, and 1 went tum-
bling down, with the saloonkeoper
falllng fiat on top of me, his pudgy
fingers still cluwing flercely nt my
throat. Tt seemed ns though consclous-
ness left my braln, crushed into death
by those gripping hands, und yet the
spark of |ife remained, for 1 beard the
ex-preacher utter a yolp, which ended
In & moan, ns o blow strock him; then
Rale wns jerked off me, and 1 sobblng-
Iy caught my breath, my throat free,
Into my dazed mind there echoed the
sound of m volce,

“Is thet 'nough, Jack?—then holler,
D— yer, yer try thet nguin, an' I'il
8plll whut brains yet got all over this
kintry, Yes, It's Tim Kenoedy talkin',
nn' he's talkin' ter ye. Now yer lle
whur yer are. Yer ain't killed, be ye,
Knox¥'

I managed to lft myself out of the
dirt, still elutchlng for breath bhut with
my mind clearing.

“No; I guess I'm all right, Tim," 1
said, panting out the words with nn ef-
fort. “What's becomne of Kirby? Don't
let him get awny."

“T ain't Hkely to. He's a lyin' right
whar yer dropped him, Holy smokel

(To Be Continued.)

TRADE maks WEGILTERED

If It’s a Battery
BeSuret'sNew

It ian't good busi-
ness to buy a bat-
tery that may be
months old when
you get it.

The . only safe
thing to do fs to
buy a Willard Bat-
tery with Threaded
Rubber Insulation
that has been
ehipped and stored
bone dry, and con-
sequently is brand
new when it begins
to work for you.
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Every Man Wants

Clothes that really fit and give individual style
—that are Distinctive and Smart—
Clothes that look as though they belonged to

him—and felt that way, too—

Clothes that wiil give Full Measure of Satisfac-
tory Service—AT REASONABLE PRICES.
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What You €Can Expect Here
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familiar label of

Shoes.

CASHMAN

STYLE—The liveliest things to be had; the best and latest ideas.
ALL WOOL—The fabries are all wool for long wear and style;
our usual high standard. *
VARIETY—Styles to please everyone; patterns for every taste.
GUARANTEE—Absolute satisfaction or your money back.

BLUE SERGE SUITS—Fast dyes, all wool serges, expert tailor-
ing, latest styles; nothing like them for all around wear at

$30, $35, $40, $45

TWEEDS—Many like them; they're different; very smart, in
greys, tans, greens, browns and leather shades

$25, §27.50, $35

WORSTEDS—They're here, all wool and silk and wool mixed;
in newest and most stylish patterns at, only

$27.50, $30, $35

“PREP” MODELS—These styles are especially designed for
boys’ first long trouser suits; stylish, in correct proportions

$30, $35, $45

You save dollars these days when you buy good quality clothes.
There are no better clothes made than the clothes that bear the

Hart, Schaffner & Marx

There are no better work shoes than Bergeman and Buchecht

BEND’S
CLOTHIER
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JOHNNY NOW IN “TRAINING”
Wile of Absent-Minded Veteran Will
Eee That the Course He s
Taking Is Thorough.
“Johnny" did not come marching
home, at least not to the wife awnlting
his return In an lowa town, after o
certaln fightlng divislon returned from
France, The wife walted and won-
dered, Comrades of the man returned,
To the wuiting wife they hnd little In
farmation to offer, except to suy that
“Jolinny" hidd been wounded In battle,
thit he hod recovered nud hnd come

liome on 6 transport,

“If disnbled soldlers are glven troin-
Ing at the hands of the federnl bonrd
for socational troining,” mused  the
wife, “lnd Johnny wis wounded, he
may ask for tralning, and—well, 1T will
Just write to the bonrd asking them to
notify me If “Johnny' does ask for
tralning."

A tetier 1o the board hrought hack
Information that  “Johnny"  slightly
disahled, was ahout 1o ke n course
In rrnining.  The wife guthered n fow
clothes, hourded & trnln and withio a
fow hours witlked In on “Jolinny.”

Hera Is the place to lnsert o fow

points, quotntions galpre,

There was o reunlon,  Disiriet voen-
tlonul ofMlcers . whi not  talk,  They
amlile, but refuse to answer even the
most  Inneeent  questions,  Thely  re-
porta do not Indieate o sudden with-
deawal from tralning of any veterin
admitted, It Is underdtood that the

Peredixo
ToothPaste =
. Sold only where ADS
Boods are displayed

sturs, exelnmation marks, Interpogntlon [
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wife [s iow on ithe job to wee (hut
“Johnoy" geis the training bhe applied
for and another sort of tralning thught
anly by the affectionate wives of nh-
sent-minded husbnods—Exchprge,

Nobody Envies a Dead Man.
Everybidy envies tho wan who Ix
tolog to die rich, but the woment he
8 dead everylody ceases to envy hlm,

Make

yourauto,

secure the best result,

YOU CAN APPLY IT EASILY
ASK

Bend Hardware Company

Your

Shabby Auto Look New

There's no need of rusty fenders and

hood, dull body or a shabb

A little time and a trifling.expense

for Acme Quality Motor Car Finish nndpyour

old car can be made spick and span. Refinish-
ing your car is not difficult witﬂn

ACME QUALITY I

MOTOR CAR FINISH

Call at our store for color samples and let
us show you the proper materials to use for
each part of your car—-hood, fenders, body,
top, etc,, and how each should be applied to

looking top on
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