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1 Mrew a deep breath, comprebend
Ing now the full Inlquity of his plot
and hracing myself to Oght It

“And what ubont the other girl
Kirby ¥ for thete Is another girl”

“Yeos," rather IndiMerently, “there s
another.”

“Of course yon know who she Is¥

“Certainly—a nigger, n# white nig
ger; the supposed illegitimate daunghe
ter of Adelbert Beauvcalre, and a slave
woman. There Is no reyson why )
ehould fret abont her, ls hereY Sl
2 my property already by law."” He
laughed agnin, the same ugly sneering
laugh of trinmph. *“That was why 1
was =0 particular abont the wording ot
that Bill of =ale—I would rather have
her than the whole bunch of fleld
hands."

“You belleve then the girl has nover
been  freed—either she, or ho
mother?”

“Believe? I know. I tell you I never
play any game with my eyes shut.”

“Amd you actually Intend to—to
hold her as a slaveY”

“Well, I'll look her over first before
1 declde—she would be worth a pot
full of money dawn the river.”

The contemptuous, utterly Indiffer
ent manner in which he voleed his vil
lainous purpose, would have crazed
any man. To me this utterance was
the last straw, breaking down every
restraint, and leaving me hot, and

with anger, 1 forget the mus-
gle of the plstol pressed ngalnst my
pide, and the menacing threat In
Kirby's low volee, The face of the
man wus Indistinet, a mere outline,
but the swift Impulse to strike at It
was irresistible, and 1 let him have the
blow—a straight-arm jJab to the jaw.
My clinched knockles erunched agninst
the flesh, and he reeled back, kept
from falllng only by the support of
the deckhouse. There was no report
of a wenpon, no outery, yet, before 1
could strike again, I was suddenly
gripped from behind by a palr of arms,
which closed about my throat like a
vise, throttling me Instantly into silent
belplessness. 1 struggled madly to
break free, straining with all the art
of a wrestler, exerting every ounce of
strength, but the grasp which held me
was unylelding, robbing me of breath,
and defeating every effort to call-for
help. Kirby, dazed yet by my sudden
blow, grew eager to take a hand In the
affray, struck me a cowardly blow in
the face, and swung hiy undischarged
pistol to a level with my eyes,

“D— you " he elnculated, snd for
the first time his volee reslly ex-
hibited temper. “I'd kill you with this]
but for the nolse. No, by Ged! there
is a safer way than that to settle with
you. Have you got the skunk, Carver?”

“You cun bet I have, Joe. 1 kin
choke the life out o' him—shall 17

“No; let op a bit—just enough so he
enn unswer me first. I want to find
out what ail this means, Now look

Bere, Knax, what I= all this to yon?
Why are you butting n on my gamel
Was Beaucaire a friend of yours?

“1 eun hardly elnim that,” 1 admit-
ted. “We never met v-til 1 came
aboard this steamer. All 1 am Inter-
ented In Is Justice to others.”

4o others? Oh, | suppose you mean
those girls—you know them then?"

“I have never even seen them," 1
sald.

1 see; a self-appointed squire of
dames ; uctunted merely by a romantie
desire to serve beanty in distress, Ex-
tremely interesting. my dear boy. But,
gee here, Knox,” and his tone changgd
to seriousness. “Let the romance go,
and talk sense a minute. You are not
golng to get very far fighting me alone.
baven't even got the law with you.
if I chented Beaucalre, which |
pot for & moment admit, there Is
proof. The money I8 mine, and =0

“
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pelied to shut your mouth for you.
Belf-preservation Is the fOrst law.”
I looked about at them both, searce-

with my helplessness, and Inahility to
achieve the object proposed, was very
evident, It might, under the clreum-
stances, have been the part of wisdom
for me to have songht some means of
compromise, but I was young, and hot,
flery blood swept through my wvelns,
The words of Kirby stung me with
thelr breath of Insult—his sneering, In-
solent offer to pay me to remaln still,

“You must rank me as one of your
own kind" I burst forth, “Now you
listen to a plain word from me, If
that was Intended as an offer, I refuse
it. You, and your confederate, have
coolly robbed Beaucaire, und propose
to get nway with the gpolls.  Perhaps
you will, but that end will not be ac-
complished through any asslstance of
wine. At first I only felt a slight io-
torest ln the affalr, but from pow on I
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Al BOTE o TIhEnl T0u Tenows with
every weapon [ possess™

Kirhy chuckled, apparently greatly
amused,

“Quite glad, T am sare, for the dee- |
Inmation of war., Fighting has always
agreed with me,  Might 1 nsk the na-
tare of those weapons

“That remnalng for you to discover,"
I elnculnted sharply, exnspermted by
hiz evident cantempt, “Carver, take
your dirty hands off of me™

In splte of the fact of thelr threat,
the ready plstol pressing agninst my
ribs, the grip of Carver's fingers al my
throat, 1 did not anticipate any actual |
assault, That elther would really dare
injure me seemed preposterous, In-
deed my impresslon was, that Kirby |
felt such Indifference toward my at-
tempt to block hik plan, that he would
permit me to pass withont opposition
—certainly without the silghtest resort
to violence. The action of the two was |
so swift, so concerted, as though at|
some secret signal, that, almost before
1 realized their purpose, they held me
helplessly strugeling. and had forced
me back agninst the low rail. Here
I endeavored to break away, to shout |
an alarm, but was alroady too late. |
Carver's hands closed remorsclessly
on my throat, and, when I managed to
strike out madly with one free fist, the
batt of Kirby's pistol descended on my |
head, so lacerating my scalp the drip-|
ping blood blinded my eyes, The blow |
partinlly stunned me, and I half fell, |
clutching at the rall. yet dimly con-
sclous that the two straining men
were uplifting my useless body, Carver
swearing viclously as he helped to
thrust me outwurd over the wooden
bar. The next Instant 1 fell, the sneer-
Ing eackle of Kirby's Inugh of triumph
echoing In my ears until drowned In
the splash as 1 struck the black water
below,

I eame back to the surface dazed
and weakened, yet sufficlently cofi-
scious to make an intelligent struggle |
for life. The over-hang of the rapidly
passing boat still concealed me from
the observation of those above on the
deck, and the advantuge of permitting
them to belleve that the blow on my
head had resulted In drowning, to-
guvther with the knowledge that I must
swiftly get beyond the stroke of that |
dendly wheel, finshed instantiy through |
my brain. It was llke n tonle, reviving |
every energy. Walting only to Inhale |
one deep breath of alr, 1 plunged back
obhee more Into the depths, and swam
strongly under water., The effort
proved successful, for when I agaln
venlured to emerge, gnsping and ex-

outline, barely viglble above the
face of the river.

Slowly ueading water, my lips held |
barely above the surfoace. | drew in
deep draughts of cool night air, my
mind becoming more setive s hope re |
turped, The blow 1 had recelved wes
n savage ane, and peloed dully, but the |
cold water in whichh T bhad been jm- |
mersed had ecaused the bleeding to |
cense, and likewise revived all my fae-
pltlex, The very fact that no effort was
mode to stop was sufficlont proof (hat
Throckmorton In the wheelhouse re-
mulned unconsclous of what hod o
curred on the deck below. My fate
might never be discovered, or suspect.
ed. 1 was alone, submerged ln e
great river, the stars overhead alone
plereing the nlght shadows., A log
swept by me, white bursts of spray I)-
luminating its sides, and 1 gruppled It

gratefully, my flngers finding grip on
the sodden bark., Using this for par
tinl support, and eessing to battle so
desperntely agalnst the down-sweep of
the current, | manzged finnlly to work
my way Into an eddy, struggling on-
ward until my feet at last touched |
bottom st the end of a low, oul-crop-
ping point of sand, This proved to be
a mere spit, but 1 waded ashore, water |
strenming from my clothing, consclous
now of such complete exhaustion that
I sqnk Instantly outstretched upon the
sand, gasplog painfully for breath,
every muscle and nerve throbbing.

The night was Intensely still, black,
tmpenetrable, It seemed as though no
human being could Inhabit that deso-
Inte region. 1 lifted my head to listen
for the slightest sound of life, and
strained my eyes 10 detect the distant
glimmer of a light In any direction.
Nothing rewnrded the effort. Yet sure-
Iy here on this long-settled west bank
of the MisslsRipp! T Sould ool be Tar
removed from those of my race, for 1
knew that all along this river shore
were cultivated plantations and little
frontler towns irregularly served by
passing steamboaty,

The night sir Increased in chilllpess
as the bhours approached dawn, and 1
shilvered In my wet clothes, although
) this only served to arouse me Into lin-
mediate action. Nealizing more than
ever as | pgaln attempted to move my
wenkoness and exhaustion from the
struggle, 1 sueceeded In galning my feet,
and stuwbled forward wlong the nar-
row spit of sand, until I attuloed a
bank of firm enrth, up which I erept
painfully, emerging ot last upon a falr-
Iy level spot, softly carpeted with
grusy, und surrounded by a grove of
forest trees, The shndows here were
dense, but my feet encountered a de
preasion o' the soll, which I goon Iden
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| ered with a

hausted, the little Warrior had swept | -{
past, and become merely a shapeless .l

D e 0 e Wb b |ml|'l
leading Inland, Assured that this must
point the way to some door, ax It was
evidently no wild animal teall, T felt |
my way forward cautlously, vager to |
attaln shelter, and the comfort of n |
fire, !
1 came suddenty to a pateh of ealtls
vated Innd, bigected by nsmall stream, |
the path 1 was foltowing leading slong
Its bank, Haolding to this for guldancs, |

| within less than a hundeed yarids 1|
L tame to the house 1T was seoking, I|

smnll, log stracture, overshndowed by
n pigantie oak, and standing 1solnted |
and alone.  Belleving the place to be
occupled by a slave, or possibly some
white squatter, 1 ndvanced directly to
the door, and culled londly to whoever

| might be within,

There was no response, and, bollev.
Ing the occupant nsleep, 1 rapped
sharply, St no volee answersd, als
thotgh I felt convinesd of =ame move
ment losdde, leading e to betleve that
the sleeper had slipped from his bed
and vwas approaching the door, Again
I repped, this tme with greater (mpa-
tlence over the delay, but not the!
slightest =ound rewarded the oTort,
Shivering there in my wet elothes, the
stubborn obdurncy of the falow
awakensd my anger,

“Open up, there T enlled command-
Ingly, “or else’ I'll break down your
door.™

In the darkness T had been unob-
servant of a narrow slide In the upper |
panel, but had scarcely uttered these
words of threat when the flare of n
dischurge almoest In my very face falr |
ly blinded me, and 1 (ol backward,
aware of a burning sensation In one
shoulder, The next Instunt 1 lay out-
stretched on the ground, and it seemed
to me that life was fast ebbing from
my body, Twice I endeavored valnly
to rise, but at the =econd attempt my
braln reeled dizzily and I sank back
unconscious, |

CHAPTER V.

Picking Up the Threads.

T turned my head slightly on the
hard shuck plllow and gazed curlously
about. When my eyes hiad first
opened all 1 could percelve was the
section of log wall against which |
rested, but now, after painfully turn-
Ing over, the entire Interlor of the
single-room cabin was revealec. It
was humble enough in all Its appoint-
ments, the walls quite bare, the few
chalrs fashlioned from balf-barrels, a
packing box for a table, and the nar
row bed on which 1 lay constructed
from saplings lashed together, eov.
conrse tieking, packed
with straw. 1 surveyed the entire clr-
ecult of the room wonderingly, a vague
memory of what had lately occurred
returning slowly to mind, To all ap
pearances 1 was there alone, although
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close Leslae me stood a low umol'|
supporting a tin basin pariialiy filled |
with water, As | moved | bocume |
consclous of a dull pain In my left
shoulder, which 1 also discovered to |
he tightly bondmnged,

I presume 1t was not long, yet my |
thauglits were so busy it seemed as I |
I must have been lying there umlln-|
tutbed for some time, before the door
oponed quietly and I becnme awnre
of another occupant of the room. Pay- |
Ing no pttenflon te me, he erossed to |
the fireplace, stirred the few lmuldorbl
ing embers loto flame, placing upon
these some bits of dried wood, and
then ldly watched as they eaught fire,
The newcomer woas 8 negro, gray-
haired but still vigorous, evideatly a
powerful fellow jJudging from his
breadth of shoulder, and possessing
n face denoting considernble Intelll-
gence, Finally he stralghtened up
and faced me, his eyes widening with
Interest a8 be caught mine fustened
upon him, his thick lps Instantly part-
g In & good-patured grin.

“De good Lord be pralsed [” he
ejuculated, In undisgulsed dellght. “Is
yer really awake agin, honey? De
dociah say he done thought ye'd eum
round by terday sure, sub."

“The doctor?' 1 questioned In sur
prise, my voles sounding strunge and
fur away. “Have I been here long?"

“Goin' on ‘bout ten duys, sah, Yer
wis powerful bad hurt an' out o' yer
head, I reckon”

“What was It that happened? Did
someone shoot me?”

The negro scratched hils head, shuf-
fling his bure feet uneaslly on the dirt
floor,

“You, shh, Mr, Knox,” he adwitted
with reluctance, *“I's sure powerful
sorry, sah, but I was de boy whut
plugged yer, Yer see, sal, it done
hoppened dig-a-way," and his black
face regintered  genulne  distress,
“Thar's o meun gang o' white folks
‘round yere thet's took It Inter thelr
heads ter lek every free nigger, an'

“ls Yer Really Awake Agin, Honey?™

e white folks call me™

vhen zon done gome up ter wy doo)

In de middle ob de night, n-cussin’,
an' wthrentenin® fer ter break In, |
Just nnt'arlly didn't wantor be lekod,
an'—an' #o T blosed away. s pows
erful sorry ‘bout It now, sah”

“No doubt It was more my fault
than yours. You are a free negro,
then ™

“You, sah 1 done boldng onet ter
Colonul 8ilns Carlton, sah, but pfore
he died, just hecanse 1 done saved his
hoy frum drownin’ in de ribher, de ol
colonul he set me free, an' glve me o
pateh o' lan' ter ralse corn on™

“What s your nnme?™

"Pote, sar, Free Petg s whut mostly
He lnughed,
white teeth showing and the whitos
of his eyes, “Yer seeo thar am n pow-
erful 1ot o' Petes round ‘pout yore,
sah.”

I drew n deep Yroath, consclonn of
weakness us 1 endeavorsd to change
position,

“All right, Pete: now 1 want to uns
derstand things clenrly, You shot mwe
supposing I was making sn  oassanit
o you. Your bullet lodged In my
shoulder, What happened (henY!

*Well, after o while, =ah, thar wan't

Jd ne mor' nokse, an' 1 reckoned I'd el

ther done hit yer er eclse ye'd run
away. An' thar ye wus, sah, w-lyin'
on yor back Hke ye wus dend, Just
40 Soon a8 T snw Fe T Wnow"T s ow
Ye never wus no nlggeshunter bat a
stranger In dese yere parts, Bo |
drngged ye Inslde de eahln, an' washed
up yer hurts, Hut ye nover got no bhet.
tah, so I got skeered, an’ went hoofln'
It #own fer de doctah at Deancalre
Landin', sah, an' when he cum back
along wid me he dug the bullet outer
yer shoulder, an' left some truck fer
me ter giv' yer. He's done been yere
three times, sah.”

“From Beaucuire Landing—Is that
a town?

“A sorter town, sab ; ‘bout four miles
down ribber,”

The mentloning of this familiar
word brought back instantly to my
darkened  understanding  all  those
main events leading up to my pres
ence In this neighborhood, Complete
memory returned, every separate incl
dent sweeping through my braln—
Kirby, Carver, the fateful gume of
cands in the eabin of the Warrior, the
sudden denth of the Judge, the mab
anger | sought to curh the struggle on
deck, my belpng thrown overboard, nnd
the danger threatening the two Inno
cent daughters of Beauenire. And |
had actually been Ixing In this negro
hut, burning up with fever, helplessly
delirtous, for ten doys, What had
alrendy occurred In that space of
time? What villalny bad been con-
cocted and carried outY”

“Now see here, Pete,” | bogan ear
nestly. “How did you learn what my
name was?'

“De doctah he foun' dat out. sah,
He done looked through yer pockets,
sah, an' he took two papers whut he
foun" dar away wid him. He done tol'
me as how yer wus an offereer In de

| army—a leftenant er sumthin'—an'

thet dem papers ought fer ter be slat
ter de gov'ner at onct. De las' time
he wus yere he tol' me thet he wint
down ter St. Lonee hisself, nn' done
gif bof dem papers ter Gov'oer Clark
20 yer don't need worry none ‘bout
dem no mor'.™

|"sank back onto the hard pillow, |

sreatly relleved by this information.
The burden of oMelal duty had been
tnken from me, 1 was pow on fur
ough and free to act as 1 pleased.

“Huve you pleked up any news lute-
Iy from Beaucn!re plantation?™

“1 heerd dey done brought de body
ob de ol jJedge homwe, sah—he died
mighty sudden sumwhar up de ribber.
Thet's 'bout all 1 know."

“When was this?

“Boot a week, maybe mor'n dat,
ngo. De Warrlor brought de body
down, sah.”

“The Warrior?
ushore with It?”

“'Pears llke thar wus wo men
stopped off at de Landin'. 1 disre
member de names, but obe ob ‘em wus
an ol' friend ob de jedge's.”

I turned my head away silently, but
only for a moment, The two men were
in all probability Kirby and his satel-
lite, Carver. Doubtless the Benucalre
property was already legally in Kirs
by's possession, and any possible
chanee 1) might have once had to foll
him in his pefarious purpose had now
completely vanished,

To be sure I had reasoned out no
definite means whereby I could elr
cumvent his theft, except to take legal
advice, confer with Governor Clark,
and warn those threatened girls of
their danger, DBut now it was too Iate
even to do this, And jet it might not
be. If Kirby und his confedernte be-
Heved that T was dead, were con
vineed that I had perished benegth
the waters of the river, they mighi
feel safe In uking time to sirengthen
their position: might deiay finnl ac-
tlon, hoping thus to make thelr ¢ase
seem more plausible, If Kirby was
really serious in his lntentlon of mar-
rying Besucalre's daughter he would
naturally hesitate lmmedlately to Re-
knowledge winning the property at
curds, and thus Indirectly being the
canse of her fauther's death. He would
be quite llkely to keep this hidden
from the girl for s while, until he
tried his luck at love—~If love falled,
then the disclosure might be made to
drive the young woman to him--a
threat to render her comp!alsant,

‘Do you kuow n lawyer named
Halnes

“Livin' down st de Landin'? Yas,
sah.”

1 lifted myself up In hed, too decply
Interested to le still any longer,

“Now lsten, Pete,” 1 exploined ear
nestly., “I've got sufficlent money to
pay you well for all you do, and just
L oo re ven get me gomethies to

Did anyone go |
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FOR SALE BY

" The Owl Pharmacy

BOLE AGERTS

SUNK FOR 01l SOON

Drilling of n 2000 foot tast well In

Goose Lake Valley, will be startod

in the near future by an Oklahoma
all company which has just complet
ot the feaging of 20,000 geroa of lund
in the valley, aceording to H. A. Ut
loy, of Lakeview, who s spending a
few dayn In Hend It s expoctsd
that the sinking of the Ffirst
will In the nelghhorhood
$16.000

The possibility that bearing
|n!|"llt:|. might underiiv Lakwe
valley, was first Indicatod when gas

winll

of

cant

alil
Gooke

bubibled to the surface alter artes
lan  wells were suank ot certuln
points,  The gas still persists aftoer

many months, Indleating that (1 may
| necompany mineral oll

| In the Bummer Lake eountry, natl-
"ural gas Jets are known to have been
{in existence for the past d0 yoars

Put it In The Bulletin,

ent T want youy fo go down fo tha

Landing and bring Lawyer llnines
L biek here with you, Just tell him a
| slek white man wants to see him at
Lonee, snd not 1 word to anyone else”

*Yax, =sabh.” the whitea of hin eyes
rolling. "He done know ol' Pete, an'
LT sure brelng Wim back yere"

L, It was dark when they came, the
fire alone Hghting up the interior of
the dingy eabln with a fBiful glow of
red a1 hind managed (o get out
of bed nnd partinlly dress myself, feel

Cing stronger, and In less pain as | ex
ercised my muscles, Halnes wan n
small, sandy-complexioned man, with
n straggling beard and light  blue
eyen, He appeared competent enough,
n bundle of pervous energy, and yot
there won solbeillag SHOUT The TaHOWw
which Instantly Impressed me unfavors
nbhiy-—probably his short, jerky man-
ner of speech and his Inabllity to look
siralght at you.

“Pete has been telling me who you
nre, Hentenant,” he sald, as we shook
hands, “and putting some other things
together 1 can guessn the rext, You
came south on the Warrlor ¥

“From Fort Armstrong—yes;
told youn this?

“Captnin Throekmorton. 1 saw him
in Bt. Louls, and he seemed deeply
grieved by your sudden disappearance,
No one on board was able o explain
what had sccurred”

*“Yet there were two men on the
hont who could have expinined If they
had cared (o do 0" 1| answered dryly
“l mean Kirby and Carver they wore
the ones who threw me overboard,”

He dropped Into a chalr, his keen
| ferret eyes on my face,

“Kirby and Carver! They went
ashore with the jJodge's body at the
Landing. Bo there I& n stary baeck of
all thin”™ he exclalmed Jerkily, “De—n
i, 1 thooght as much. Wax Beau
canire killed ¥°

“No—not at least by nny violence,
No doubt the shock of his loss hus
{tened his death, Sorely you must
know that he risked all he possessod
on n gnme of eards and lost ™
| "Throckmorton knew something
nhout It, and there were other rumors
i!lmlln: about the Landing, but 1
thaxe heard no detalln”

“1 have every renson, Halnes, to feel
convinced that heth Kirby and Carver
|lrllls-d Benucalre up the river with
ll'lll- intention of plucking him. Kirby
practieally confessed this to me, honst-
ingly, afterward. That last night he
so manipulated the cards—or rother
Carver did, for It wes his deal—as to
docelve Heaucalre Into fOrmly bellev-
Ing that be held an absolutely unbeat-
able hand—he was dealt four aces

who

and » king."”

The lawyer leaned forward, breath-
Ing heavily.

“Four acen! Only one hand Is bet-

ter than that, and it would be lmpos-
sible to get such a hand out of one

“That Is exactly true, Halnes, 1 am
no ecard player, but I do know that
much about the game, Yet Kirby took
the pot with a stralght flush, Now,
elther he or Carver slipped an extrn
ace Into the pack, or clse Beauealre
did, In my opinlon the fudge had no
ehance fo work sweh a trick,  And
that's th, cose as I stands”

Halnes jumped to his feet and bee
gan pacing the dirt floor exeltedly,
hig hande clasped behind his baek,

“By heaven, man!" he erled, paus
Ing suddenly. “Evon If he 410 have a
chanece the judge never did H-—never,
He was a good sport, ond always
played a stralght game. * You suy he
bet everything he had?”

“To the last dollar—Kirhy egged
bim on, Besldes the money o deed to
his lund and a b of wile for his ne-
groes were on the tuble

e fleld hands, you meant"

MYex, nnd the house servants, Kirhy
Inglsted that he’ wrelle these words,
“I'his  Includes every chattel slave
“legally belonging to me, and made
Benucnire sign 1t 1p that form,"

Hulnes' fpee wus white, his oyes
ataring at me Ineredulously,

“giod help us, man! Do you know
what that means?™ he gusped,

(To Be Contluued. )
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TI‘:ST ‘Vl':lJlJ WIIJIJ l"l‘: | Your Attention, |‘l¢-t|~a.
A FPoley Catharile Tablot s n
prompt and safe remedy for sick

hoadache, lousnenss, Meonting sous

ptamach, gas, bod breath, indigestion
[eonntipation,  or other  condltion
Ii'.:muml by cloggeid or lrregulny
IIm"l-'lll Thoy onuse no griping o
| nmusen nor will they eneourage  thie
,"IH” halit,”  Just flne Tor persons
| oo stont, Sold Evumrywhore  ady
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Our Grocery
Prices Are Right
At All Times----
Try Us and be
Convinced
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GROCERY
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Your Creamery
Builds Business’
for Yourselves

The Central Oregon
Farmers’ Creamery

Will Pay One Cent
Above the Market

Price for Butterfat
Paid by Portland
(reameries

. Yearly Market
. Fair, Honest Tests.

The Creamery Should
be Your Asset.

Bring in Your Cream

Central Oregon

ALWAYS A

ASH MARKET

Beef,
Veal,
Pork

Sell your products
at home
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