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TTAT first giance T could distinguish no |

slgn of the bontman left In charge,
but even an I lay there, breathloss and
uncertain, he suddenly revealed his
presence by Nghting a lantern In the
stern. The llumipation was feehle
enough yel saficient to expose to view
the small, naprolected eugine aft, and
nlso e faét that all _forward of the
lttle soockplt I which 1t stood the
entire eruft wne decked aver. The fel.

Devils Own

low was busily engaged In overhaul |

ing the machinery, leaning far for
ward, his body Indistinet, the Iantern
swinging In one hand, with entire at-
~tentlon devoted to his task.  Ocens
slonally, as he Hfted his head for some
purpose, the dim radisnce fell upvnl
his face, reveallng the unmistakable |
cvountenance of & mulatto, a fellow of |
wedlum size, broad of cheek, with un- |
usunlly tall lips amd a fringe of whu-i
Eer turning graghe. Somehow this rev- |
vlatlon that he was a negro and not »
white man brought with It to me an
addittonal confidence In success. 1 in-
clined my head and whispered In the
girl's ear:

“You are not to move from here un-
til 1 call. This is to be my part of
the work, handling that lad. 1 am
going now.”

“He Is colored, Is he pot—a slave?”

“We can only guess as to that, But
he does not look to me like a hand
proposition. If 1 ean only reach the
boat withou! belng seen the rest will
be ensy. Now s the proper time,
while he s busy tinkering with the |
engine. You will stay hero?”

“Yes, of course; I—I1 could be of oo |
h("ll_“ [

She suddenly held out her hamd, =
though Impelled to the actlon by some
swift Impulse, and the wart pressure
of her. fingers meant more than words,
I could not see the expression on her
face, yot knew the slender body was
trembling nervously,

“Surely you are not afmid?

“Oh, no; It is not that—I—I am all
uanstrung. You must not think of me
at all.”

1 reallzed the gravity of my task,
and my eyex were watchful of the
shrouded figure [ was slleatly ap-
pronching. [ drew nearer Inch by
ioch, advaoring = slowly and soake-
ke that not even the slightest sound
of wovement arvused susplclon. Ap-
parently the fellow was eogaged In
wlling the mnchinery, for he had
placed the lantern on deck and held
a long-spouted can io bis Aogers. His
back remained toward me as I drew
pear the sfern, and consequently |
no longer had a glimpse of his face.
The wooden wheel of the boat, a

most direltly against the bank, where
the wabter was evidently deep enough
10 flont the vessel, and the slugle rope
holding Jt in-position was drawn taul
from 5 of the current,
Walting until the man was compelled
to hend lower over his work, utterly
uncoasclous of my presetce, [ stralght-
ened up and, pistol o hand stepped
upaiy the wooden beam supporting the
wheel. He must have heard this
mwvement, for bhe LUfted his head
qulckly, yet was even then too late;
wlready I had gained the afterdeck,
and my weapon was on a level with
his eyoes,

*Don't ‘move or cry oat!™ 1 com-
manded stermly. *“Obey orders and

you will not be hyrt,™

He shrunk away, sinking upon the
bench, his face upturned so thut the
Hght fell full upon it, for the Instunt
too grently

surprised and frightensd

His Mouth Hung Open and His Eyes
Stared at Me,

1o give utteravce to a sound. His
muouth hang open, and his eyes stared
ut me,

“Who—who wus yer?
wanl yere?'

“I um asking questlons and you are
answerlng® them. Are you acmed?
All pight, then ; hund it over. Now put
out that Hght

He did exactly as I told him, mov-
ing as though paralyzed by feur, yel
umaible to resist.

“You ure g nogro—a slave?™

“Yosu, sgh; Al's Massa Donaldson’s
Loy frum 8t, Louee"

Whatean

| bont (o her assistance,

“He Js the sherif?”
~ Y, spb—yay, soh; Whar Is Massa

Donaldson? Yer amm't done hin sent
yere by him, 1 reckon. ‘Pears like |
pever see yer afore”

“No; but he Is quite safe. What I»
your name?"

“Bam, sah—just plain Sam.*

*“Well, Sam, [ understand you are an

engineer, Now, It bappens that | wani
to use this boat, and you are going to
rmm it for me, do you undersiand? |
A golng to sit down here on the
edge of this cockplt and hold this
londed plstol Just back of your ear.
It might go off at any minute, and
surely will If you make n false move
or attempt to foul the engine. Any
trick, and there Is golog to bo a dead
nigger overboard” 1 know enough
ahout engines to tell If you play fair—
«o don't take any chances, boy™

“Ah—Ah-—reckon as how [ was
goin' fer ter run her all right, sah;
she's sum consld’ble contrary of times,
b, but AWM surely run her, If thar's
eny run In her, sah. Ah ain't earin’
hout bheln’ no corpse.”

“I thonght not; you'd mther be a
free nigger, perhap<? Well, Sam, Iif
vour will do this jobh all right for me
tonight T'l put you where the shoriff
will never see hide nor hale of you
sguin—no, not yet: walt g moment,
there Is another passenger.”

She eame Instantly In answer to my
low eall, and throngh the gloom the
sturttod pogro antehed heor descend
the bank, & mere moving shadow, Yot
wirtly the outlines of 8 woman. 1 half
beffeve he thonght her n ghost, for 1
conld hear him muttering Inartico
bttty to him=elf. 1 dared not remove
my oves from the fellow, afrald that

through ner mima—oe mmgling of
donbt and fear which assalled her In
this strange environment, Up untll
nowgshe had been necorded no oppors
tunity to think, to conslder the nature
of her position; she had been coin-
pelled to act wholly upon Impulse and
driven blindly to accept my sugges-
tlons. And now, In this sllence, the
reaction had come, and she wan al
rondy questloning If she had done
right.

It wns in my heart to speak to her,
In eMort to strengthen her falth, but 1
hesitated, scarcely knowing what to |
say, deeply touched yby the pathetie
droop of her figure, and In truth un- l
vertaln In my own mind as to whether
or not we had chosen the wiser
course,  All T dared do was to «Dently
reach out one hand ond rest It gently |
on those fingers clasping the rall. She |
did not remove her hand from benenth

mine, nor indeed glve the slightest evl-
dence that she was even aware of my |
action, |

“Wus Ah to turm nor', sah T asked
the negro suddenly,

“Yox, upstream ; hat keep In ax close
to the shore as you think anfe, There
Is no seftlement along this bank, Is
there ¥

*No, sah; dar's lux’ one eabln, houl
a mile upstream, but dar aln't nobody
livin' thar now. Whar yer all alm
fer ter go?* .

I hesltated an Instant before 1 an-
swermd, yot almoxt ag quickly declided
that the whole truth wonld probahly
serve us best, The man already bad
one reason to use his best endeavors |
now I would bring before him a sec
ond.

“Just as far up the river hefore doy
light as possible, Bam, Then 1 hope
to uncover some hiding place where
we can lle concealed unt!l It Is dark
again, Do you know any stuch plaee?”

“Oa de Minols shore, sah? Le's sew
thar’s Rassuner creek, "Doot wenty
mwile up. Ah ‘spects you all knows
whut yor a headin' fer?

*To a cortaln extent—yes: but wy
pad to declde on this actlon very
gL ickly, with no chanes to plan It out
1 am niming at the mouth of the 1

his very excess of fear might hnpel
him to some reckless act, but 1T ex- |
tetuled one hand acrosz the slde of the

“Take my hand, Rene,”™ 1 sald pleas
untly, 1o reassure her
aboard. Yes, everything Is all right, |
I've Just promised Sam here a ticket
for Canada.” |

I helped her across inte the eock-
pit and seated her on the PBench, but
never venturing to remove my eyes
from the negro. His actions and what-
ever | was able to observe of the ex-
pression of his face only served to
convince me of his trustworthiness,
yet 1 could take no chances,

“She's just a real, live woman, sah?
he managed to ejaculate, half In
doubt, *She sure aln't vo ghost, sah 1™

“By no means, Sam; she is just as
real as either you or I. Now listen,
boy—you know what will happen to
you after this, If Donaldson ever gels
hold of you?™ >

“l ‘spects [ does, sah. He'd just
nat'arly skin dis nigger alive, Abh
reckon.”

“Yery well, then; it Is up to yom
to get away, and | take it that yom
understand this river. We are going
to head upstream.”

“Yas, sir; yer plannin’ fer ter go
nor’. Whal, sah, dars plenty o' watah
fer dis yere boat right now, wid de
spring floods, Nothin' fer ter be
afeerd of "bout dat.”

“That is good news, Now, Sam, I
sm going to cut this line, snad 1 want
you to steer stralght across Into the
shadows of the Ilaols shore. 1 be-
lieve you are golng to play square,
but for the present I''n golog to take
no chances with you. 1 am holding |
this pistol within a foot of your head,
pnd your life means nothing 1o me |f
you try any trick.  What Is the speed
of this boat upstrgam?”

“'Bout ten mile an hour, sah”

“Well, don't push her too hurd at
first, and run that engine as nolseless-
iy as possible. Are you ready? Yes—
then 'l cut Joose™

I severed the line and we began to |
recede from the shore, cutting diago-
pully meross 1he decldedly swift cur-
rent.  Onee beyopd the protection of
the point 1the star-gleam revealed the
sturdy rush of the waters, occaglon.
ally tlecked with habbles of fowm,
Sam handled the vawleldy craft with
the kil of & practiced boatman, and
the laboring engine made far less
racket than | had anticipated, . Pistol
In hand, and vigilant to every motlon
of the negro, my eyes swepl along that
vague shore line, eatehing nowhere a
spark of light, nor avy evidence that
the stendy chog of our engine had cre
ated alarm. We were nlone upon the
mysterious bosom of the vast stresm,
tossed shout in the full sweep of the
eurrent, yet moving steadily forward,
and already safely beyond both sight
and sound,

Every moment of progresa tendegd to
Incresse my confidence in Sam's loy-
alty. The fellow plainly enough real-
Ized the situation—that safety for
hlimself depended on keeping beyond

he reach of his master, To this end
be deovoted every instant diligently to
eonxing his englne and a skiliful guld.
ance of the boat, never once permit-
ting his head to turn far enough to
glance at me, athough [ eould oecn-
slonally detect” his eyes wandering In
the direction of the girl,

She had not uttered g word nor
clinged her posture since first entpr-
ing the boat, but remaloed just gs [
had seated her, one band grusping the
edge of the cockpit, her gaze on the
rushing waters abeud. 1 could reallze
F:ll_l_ll_‘_"‘_'ﬂ". af u-:nn must he passing

“and eamnme

nols™

He glanced about at me, vainly on
deavoring to declpher my exproxs<ion
in the gloom, !

“De lllinels ribber, boss: what yer
hope fer ter fnd thar?™

“A eertnin man Uve heard aboot.
Pid you ever happen to henr o white
man mentioned who lves near there?
Hix nnme fs Amos Shrunk.”

I could searcely distinguish his eves,
bput 1 could feel them, 1 thought for
B moment he would not answer,

“Yer'll surely excase me, sah™ he
sanld at laxt, humbly, his volee with &
note of pleading it 1. “AWs feclin’
friendly ‘mnough an' all dat, sab, but |
still yer muy’ ‘member dut Al's talkin’
ter a perfect stranger. If yer wuod
sure todl me farst Just whut yer was |
aimin® at, then maybe Ah'd know A
‘heap mor'n Ah do now.” ?

1

“I guess you are right. Sam. T'H tell
you the whale of It. I am endeavor
ing to help this young womsn lo
escape those men back yonder. You
must know ‘why they were there; Do
doubt you overheard them talk coming
up?™

“Yan. sah ; Massa Donaldson he wan
goln' up fer ter serve sum papers for
Massa Kirby, so he end run off de
Beauenire niggers. But dig yere gal,
she aln't no nigger—she's Just u white
pusson.”™

“She 13 a slave under the law” |
anld gravely, as she mude an #Yort to
move, “and the man Kicby claims her"

I could see his mouth fly open, hut
the surprise of this statewent halted
his efforts at speech,

“That explains the whole sitoation™
1 went on. “Now will you snswer
me T

“*'Rout dis yere Massa Shrunk ¥

“Yes—you have heard of him be
fore?”

“Alh reckon as how maybe Ah has,
sah."

“Do you know where he can be
found ¥

“Not perzackly, sah. Ah ain't never
anct bin thar, e Ah sorter seoms for
ter recollec” sum'thin® "bout whar he
mought e, Ah reckon mayhe Al cud
g0 thar, If Ab Just hed ta, Ah reckon
if yer all held dat plstol plum "gulnst
mah hed, AN mos' Hkely find dis
Amos Shrunk., Good Loxd, sah ™ and
his voice sunk to a whisper, “Ah Just
ean't git hol” o' all dis—Ah sure can't,
soh~—"bout her beln' a nlgger.”

Rene turoed about, lfting her face
Into the starlight,

“Whether 1T am white or colored,
Sam.” she sald quletly, “can make '
Hitle diference o you now, [ am A
woman and am usking your help, 1|
can trust you, cun 1 oot |

The negro on his koees stared at
hes, the whites of his eyes consplen- |
ous, Theu suddenly he jerkod off his |
old hat. |

“Ah ‘spects yer kin, missus” he
pledged himsetf In a tone of convie-
tion which mdde my heart leap, “Ah'S
bin & slave-nlgger fer forty-five yeas,
but just de same Ab alo't oever bin |
mean ter no woman, Yas, sah, yer
don't nelther one ob yer eber need ter
ask Sam no mor'—he's wgoln' thro'
wid yer all ter de end—he sure am,
ma'am,"

Silence descended upon us, and I
slipped the pistol back Into my pocket.
Rene rested her cheek on her hand
and guzed wstralght ashesd Into the
night, Far off to the left a few winks
Ing lights appeared, barely perceptible,
and 1 touched the pegro, polnting them
out to him and whispering wmy gues-
tlon 80 as not te disturb the motlon-
less girl. |

“Is that the Landiog over there?”

“Ah certaloly ‘spects It must be,
sl ; dar aln't no other town directly
‘round dese parts”

|"1'nm the number of lghts hurnlng 1

| Bhe made no motlon to deaw away,

“Thea those ligh's higher up moust

be on the bluff af Deaueatrer

“You, sah ; looks ke de whole house
was Ut ap. 1 reckon things am right
Itvely up  ther  ‘hout  now,." e
chuckled to himself, smothering
Inugh, "I's sure goln' fer ter hother
Muassa Donnldson ter lose dis niggoer;
sab, fer Ah's de only one he's got"

The lghts slowly faded away in the
far distance, finally disappearing wltos
gether as we rounded a sharp bead In
the river bank, The engine Inordasmd
Ita stroke, giving vent to louwder echug-
ging, and 1 could feel the stenin of the
planks beneath ux as we battled the
current, This new nolse may have
aroused her, for Rene Ufled her head
as  though suddenly startled and
glaneed about in my direction,

“We have pasasd the village?” she
asked, rathor lstloasly,

“TYos; It I8 already out of =ight,

imagine our escape has been discov
erml”

“And what will they do?'—an echo
of dismay In her volee

All fear of any treachery on the
part of the negro hnd completely de.
sorted me, and [ slipped down frow |
my perch an the sdge of the covkplt
to n place on the heneh at her slide

but her eyes were upon my face, As

But Mer 'lrn Were Upon My Face,
a8 Though $eeking to Read the
Meaning of My Sudden Action,

though seeking to read the menning
of my sudden netion

“We can talk betier here™ [ ex
plaloed. “The engine makes so wuch
nolse” |

“You have not yot explained to me
what we were to do, Your plans for
tomorrow ¥ I

“Becnuse | searcely hinve any,” 1 re
plled. “This has all occurred so sud-
denly 1 have caly acted upon lmpulse,
No doubt those hack st the Landing

' will endeavor to pursue us; they may

have discoversd already our weans of
escape aud procured boats. My prin.
cipml hope I8 that they may take It
for granted that we have chosen the
ensler way and gone dowustream, If
w0 we shall gain so much more time
o get beyond their reach.”

“RBut why have you chosen the |
northern route? Surely you had n
reason T

“Certninly ; it was to decelve them
and get out of slave territory as quick.
Iy as possible, ‘Bhere are friends In

| this direction and none In the other,

If we should endeavor 1o flee by way |
of the Oble we would be compelled to
run s thousand-mile gantlet. There
are slaves o lllinols—Iit has never
been declured a free state—but these
ere held almost exclusively in the
mare southern counties, North of the
river the settlers are Iargely from
New England, aod the majority of
them hate siavery and are ready to
assist any runaway to freedom.”

“But you have spoken of 4 man-—
Ao Bhrunk—who is heT"’

“You have certalnly heard ramors,
at least, that there are regular routes
of escupe from here o Coonda ¥

“Yes; it has been discussed at the
house, 1 have never clearly under
stooil, but I do know that sinves dis
appear and are never caught, 1 was
told white men helped them™ ‘

“It Is aceomplished through organ-
fzed effort by these men—RBlack Ao
tlonlsts, as they are called-—bhaters )
of slavery., They are banded to
goether o a secrel society for this one
purpose and have what they cull sta-

| tions seuttered all slong at a cortain

distance apart-—a nlght's truvel=~from |
the Minsissippl to the Capadian line, |
where the fugitives are bldden and
fed, A station keeper, 1 am told, s
only permitted to know n few miles
of the route, those he mist cover—the
system Is perfect, and many ure en
gaged In it who are Jever even sus-
W"ﬂl” ’
“And this man—is he one?™
“Yes—a leader; he operates the
most dangevous slatlon of all. The
escuping slaves come to him frst™
She naked no further questions, and
after ; moment turned away, resting
back sgalnst the edge of the cockpit
with chin cupped n the hollow of her
hand, ;rn» profile of her face was
clearly defined by the starlight re-

flected by, the river, and 1 found I |

hoard to withdraw my eyes, A move-
ment by the negro attracted my ui
tentlon.

“There I8 a small creek about four
miles nbove the Landing, Sam," 1 sald
shortly, *“De you thiuk you could
fud ey

“On de Missour! slde, sah? Al
reckou Ah cud” '

—_—
(To HBe Continued. )
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Join the fed Cross for 1920, All
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THE FLAVOR LASTS
SO DOES

NOW

THE PRICE!

BUY FULL GROWSN PULLETS,

It s advisable, It wall-matured
pullets can be purchased ol 4 reason-
able pries, 1o kill und eat the hens
an they bekin to molt, replacing the
flock with newly purchased pullets
The hena should not be killed, how.
ever, until they begin to molt and

|tho|r comb begins to lose s wnipe,

color, and fexibility. for i these
changes huve not taken place the
hens will probably »still be
and at & time of year when ¢ges are
capecially valuable

HENCH BED,

A ltter of straw ar the leaves rak
ed up in the fall about 3 or § Inches
deep should be used on the Aovar of
the hen housa Fhis materinl helps
to absorh the droppings and a' (G-
vides a meoans of feeding t?;-. Kraln

In such n way that the hens are ob-

liged to exercise by soratehiug for It
|

LET "EM BMCRATOH,
Chickens
sarateh (o, Dry leaves make o chvanp
Htter A good supply should be
gathered and stored for future us

hylnl‘

neod o lot of litks Ly

DISPOSE OF USELESS HENK,

It eforis were made (o disposs of
all hens when their best laying days
wore over & large gqueantity of poul-
try meat would be pluced on the mar
ket All poorly developed chickens
should be culled out and sold for
moat, also. This would allow the
| pouliry keeper o make the best use
af bis grain by feeding It to younger
land more productive fowls

| GIVE BACH PIG SHARE.

i Young pigs should be given thelr
feed In such o manner that each In
dividunl plg gets i1 share The sim
plest way o aceomplish this is to al
Inw the plgs to sat from
feed

will kesp the pigs

i properly
trough, oue that
ot of the feed

and will lessen the possibiliny of

constructed

erowding

doin the Red Cross Tor 1020, Al
vou el s & hoart and a dollar,

Four clinlrs at your serviee at the
Metropolitan. No walting. —Advr.
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