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CHAPTER XI.

The Stery of Elsle Clark.

The next two hours deagged dread- |
fully slow, In spite of my pretense at
steady work, and the fact that my
thoughta were contingously occupled.
A cautious whisper, sounding almost
at my very ear, cansed me to glance
up quickly, startied at the unexpected
sound. [ rould perceive nothing, al
though I insiantly felt convinced that
whispering volee had lssaed from be.
tween the narrow slats defending the

small statersom window, No one was
in sight along the deck, and the rag
1 was wiclding hung lmp in my hand,

“Who was it that spoke?™ 1 ven.
tural, the words barely audible.

“Ah did—the prisoner ln the state-
room. Have both those men gone?”

“Yes: | am here nlone. You are a |
woman? You are Rene Beaucaire?

“No, Ah am not her: but Ah know
whar Rene Beancaire ja”

“You kanow? Tell me first who you
are”

“Hisle Clark. Ahl-lmumtn.al
free negress. Ah bin heipin’ Massa
Shrunk, an' cookin' fer him. Yer |
know what it wus whot happened
down thar?”

*“l know part of It, at least—that
Shrunk has been killed. 1 was at |
Shrunk's cabin and found the bodies. |
Tell me exactly what occurred there” |

“Whut's yer name?” |

“Steven Knox: | am a soldier, Rene
must have (old you about me.”

“No, sah;: she aever done tol' me
anthin'. Al didn't much mor'n see
her enyhow, fur as thet goes.”

“Not see her! Then she Is ndt con-
fined there with you™

“Wir me? Dar ain't nobody con-
fined yer wiv me. Abh just ain't sqt
eyes on nobody since Ah done got on
hoard, ‘cept de cook. Ah reckon dem
white mea alm fer ter tote me soufe,
an' sell me fer a slave ; dat's why Abh's
locked up yere dis way. Hut Ah sure

git him anodder team o'
hosses. Den dey dooe routed me up
fer ter hustie up sum grub.”

“Oh, I pee; he and Shrunk worked
together. He helped with the runaway
flaves”

“Yes, sah, Ab's bin called up thet
way afore. Bo Ah jJust nat'larly went
ter work cookin', an' purty seon dey
all ov 'em cum stragglin® in ter de
cabin fer ter eat. Dar was four ov
‘em, sah," her volce a husky whisper.
“Bil Bikes, (olin* & gun In his han', &
free nigger whul dey ealled Pete, an’
two wimmin. De bigger one was a
quadroon, aanpbe ‘hout forty years ol’,
an' de odder she wan't much more'n
n gnl: an’ dar wan't nuthin' ov de nig-
ger "bout ber. ‘cept It mought he de
hair, an' de cyes—dem was sure bluck
‘mough.”

“You learned who they were?

“Conrse Ah did. Sikes he "wplained
il ‘bout "em ter Massa Shrunk, an' Ah
heord whut he sed. Ah was a waltin'
on ‘em. We all ov ux helpsd for ter
put ‘'em In de wagon, hid nodeh n lot o
track, an’ den Bikes he done drove ‘em
ont thro' de bluffs. Ah done walked
wif de gal, an' she tol' mor’ "Bout her-
self, an' whar she cum frum; an' dat
wus her nmine, sah.™

“Her name? What aame™

“Rene Beaucalre ) de quadroon wom-
an, she wus her mother.”

I could scarcely volee my surprise,
the quick throhbing of my heart threat-
ening to choke me.

“She claimed that name? She a oal-
Iy told you she was Hene Beaucnlre™

“Ehe sure did. Why? Wan't thet
her name T

“1 do oot know."” I confessed. “Per-
haps I shall understand betver, If you
gu oon, What bappened after they
left 7

“Why, we Just went back ter bed,
an' 'long ‘bout daylight, I reckon, sum
fellars cum sshore off a steamhoat, an'
dane hroke lnter de house. We never
dons heerd ‘em 1l dey bhust in dée dore,
Ome ob dewn he knocked me down, an'
den Ah saw Massa Shrusk kill one,
afore dey got him. Ah don't know
just whut did cum oh de free nigger;
Ab reckon mayhe he run away, Dur's
a fellar oo bowrd yeres whot killed
Musen Sheunk ; an' he's de same one
v gt made me cum 'long wid him, A
smooth-faced man, sorter tall llke, ull
dressed up, sn’ who never talks much.”

“Kirby—Joe Kirby, a river gambler.”

“Dat's de name—Kurby, Wal', be's
de one whut was lookin' fer dis yere
gal, Rene Beaveaire. He wanted her
pow'tul bad. Dey hunted all ‘round
fer ter git hol' her, cussin' an’ threat-
enin’, un' & haulin' me round; but
‘twien't no sorter use. So finally dey
took we ‘long ter a boat in de crick—a
keelbout, run by steam. Most de odder
men disappeared ; Ab pever did know
whar dey went, but dis yere Kurby
done shut me up In de cabin.  Ah don't
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fdat, tl bout de time de sienmboat ’nml utterly lgnorant of discipline. The
| done hit us; an' ‘hout de wext thing

Al wyr vanked up yore on deck.”
“Hut thers was another woman on

| the keelboat when It was sunk-——a pris

oner algo, Surely you must have seen
her," 1 Insisted,

“Ah saw her—yas” eagerly, “But
Ah don't know who she wus, sah, aor
whar she aver cum frum.”

“Then she ls not there with you?™

“No, suh; Ah's yere all ‘lone, Ah
reckon, tho', she sure mus’ he on board
sumwhar. All what Ah does know Is,
vt de gal callsd Rene Beaucalre sure
nin't on board; fer she, an’ her mah,

am at Beardstown long fore dis, un' a |

headin' right smart for Canady ; while
AN's headin® fer down soufe. Ah's Just
told yer all dis, Mister White Man,
‘cuuse you's a frien” ob de Beavcnlres
—FOr Wius, wusn't yert"

“Yes," | suld soberly, “1 am; and, if
I can fnd any chance to help you, |
am going te do 1, Blsle. Don't talk
any more—the captain Is jJust coming
out of the pilot house.™

As greatly as this brief, hastily
whispered conversation had served to
clear up certaln puxeling matters In
wy mind, the total result of the Infore-

mation thus Imparted hy Eisle Clark
only rendered the siiuation more com-
piex and pusxling. Evidently the other
prisoner had not been conflaed on the
upper deck, but had been more secure-
ty hidden away below, where her pres.
ence on board would bhetter escape de-
tection. For what purpose? A sinls
ter one, beyond all doubt—the expros
slon of a wague fear in Kirby's heart
that, through some accldent,
identity might be discovered. and his
plans  disarranged. 1 comprehended
the part he Intended Elolse Beaucnlre
to play In his future, and realized that
he cared more (o gain possession of
her, to get her into his power, than he
did to obtaln control of the slave, This
knowledge helped me to anderstand
the predicament which this revelntion
put him Into, and how desperately he
would strive to retaln the upper hand.
If, In wvery truth, she was Judge Bean-
calre’s white daughter. and could gnin
communiention with others of her
class, bringing to them proof of her
Ideatity, there would be real men
enough on board the Adventurer to
rally to her support. We were already
miling throngh free territory, and even
now he heid on to his slaves rather
through courtesy then law, Oanece It
was whispered that one of these slaves
was white, the daughier of & wealthy
planter, stolen by force, the game
would be up.

Bat would she ever proclalm her
right to freedom? If she was Indeed
Klolse Beaucalre—and even as to this
1 was not as yet wholly convinced—
she bhad deliberately assumed to be
Rene, dolog so for a specific purpose—
that object belng to afford the other
an opportunity for escape. Why, she
had not =0 moch ap trusted me. From
the very beginning she had suconraged
me In the bellef that she was 8 ne
ETess, never once urousing the faintest
suspicion In my mind, Nothing, then,
I was convineed, short of death or dis-

pect, might fear, but he had surely
never learned who she was from her
lips—that she was Elolse Beaucaire,
The conviction that this young wom-
an was white, educated, refined, the
daughter of good hlood—no fering ne-
gress, cursed with the black struio of
an allen race, &8 npameless slave—
brought to me a sudden Joy In discov-
ery I wade no attempt to conceal.
“Elolse Beaoncalre, Elolse Beasucnire”
==the name repented itself on my lips,
us though It were a refrain. 1 knew
Instantly what it all meant—that some
divine, mysterious hand Lhnd Iod from
the very hour of my leaving Fort Arm-

' strong. aud wonld coatinue to load un-

th the will of God was done. 1t was
not in the stars of Fate that soch vil-
luiny should succeed ; such sacrifice an
hers full of lis reward.

Nevertheless, in splte of this re
solve, und the fresh courage which had
been uwakened within me by the faith
that from now on | battled for the love
of Eloise Beaucalre, no immediate op-
portunity for service came. I could
only walt patiently, and observe.

I was convinced that Kirby, what
ever might be his ultimate purpose
regarding the girl, had no present In-
tention of doing her further Injury, He
contemplated no Immedinte atiempt at
forcible possesaion, and would be well
satisfed If he could only continue to
hold her In strict seclusion. The thing
he was guardipg against now, and
while they remalned oo board, was es-
cape or discovery,

It was about the middle of the fol
lowing afteruoon when the Adventurer
poked her blunt nose around a point of
land, and came Into full view of the
squalid bamlet of Yellow Banks, A
half-hour Iater we lay snuggled up
againgt the sbore, holding position
amld severnl other boats made fast
to stout trees, buslly vuloading, and
their broad gangplunks stretching from
forward deck to bank. The roust-
shouis began unlosding cargo at once,
s steady stream of men, black and
white, burdened with whatever load
they ecould snutch up, moving on &n

eniless run across the stiff plank, gnd

know mnch whut did bapnen sfter

her |

grace, could ever compel her to con- |
fess the truth yet. Kirby might sos |
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lﬂ chanced to be my good fortune to

escape this lnbor, having been detalled
By Mapes to deng boxes, bales and bor
relg forward to where the hurrying
bearers conld grasp them more road
Hy., Thiz hrought me cloge to the for
ward sinlrs, down which the departing
| pussengers (rooped, threading thelr In
[ mecure way among the trotting labor
lers, In an effort to get ashore,

[ Reynoldy' troops, all militia, and the
greater part of them mounted, were an
lextromely  sorev-looking  lot—siurds
enough physteally, of the ploneer 1ype.
but benring Hittle soldlerly appencance,

men had chosen officers from out thelr
own ranks by popular election. and
these exerciaed thelr uuthority very
| largely through physical prowess.

|  We had an exeellent Mustration of
| this soon after tylog up at the landing
‘A tall, lank, unguinly ofMcer, with &
face so distinetly homely as to fnstant
Iy attract my attention, led his com:
puny of men up the rlver bank, and
ordered them to transport the plle of
eomminsary stores from where they
hnd been promiscuously thrown to a
drier spot further back, The ofMicer
wis a captaim, to judge from certaln
siripes of red cloth sewed on the
shoulders of hisx brown Jean blouse
but his men were far from prampt in
obeying hix command, evidenily hay-
Ing no taste for the Job, One spmong
L them, apparently thelr ringleader In
lnciplent mutiny, an upstnoding hully
with the Jaw of a prize fighter, took It
upon himself openly to defy the officer,
exciniming profanely that he'd be d—d
If be ever enlisted to do nigger work,
| The others Inughed, and Jolned o the
revolt, until the captain unceremonls
ously flung off his blouse, thus divest.
ing himself of every vestige of rank,

and procesded to enforce his authority. |
It was n battle roynl, the soldiers
cronding eagerly about, and yelling |
L enconrngement impartially first to one
immhamnl. nod then aaother,
“Kick him In the ribs, Sam ! |
“Now, Abe, you've got him—erack |
the d—n cuss' neck.”
“Hy golly ! that's the way we o It in
ol' Salem.”
. "He's got yor now, Jenkins, he's 5ot
yer now—gond hoy, Abe”
Exactly what occurred I conld uot
sce, but when the clrcle of wildly ex
| cltedd men Annlly bhroke npart, the big
rebel was lying flat on his back in the |
vellow mud, and the irmte officer was
inMlenting every Inclination to press
him down out of sight. |
“Havy yer hed ‘nough, Sam Jen-
kins? he questioned breathlessly.
“Then, blnme ye, say so." !
“All righ!, Abe—yer've bested me
this time." |
“WIN yer tote them passels?™
The discomfited Jenkine, ons of
whose eyes was closed, apd full of
clay, attempted a sickly grin. |
“H—1! yea." he admitted, “I'd sure
admnire ter dow 1t."
(To Be Conlinned.)
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Carthartic Tablets cleanse the bowls,
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SCOPE OF A. R C. NURSE WORK
WILL BE GREATLY EXTENDED

As an oulline of the work of the,
Red Cross purse, the following artl

cle writtem by an official of the

Bend chapter, Is published at the
roquest of the local A K. . wor-
gEanization

“The Bend Chapter of the Hed
Cromn han heen very fortunate in
sesuring tho serviees of o publied
health nurss This work, anlm |
the supervison of the local ©om
mitles  on Nursing Activities, Is
part of 1the grost Nuatlonal Hed
Crows peace Lime program I

plan is 1o have at least one trained
public health nurse o every county

in the United Siniles We are giad
that Deschutes County is falling in
line early,

“The work covers Iinfapt wallars,
the pre-school child the expectant
mother, tuberculosis, néhools, and

In her work, Miss
Margaret Brems, our nurse, inspects
children for physical defects and |
recommends & remaedy to the parent,
vigits the home to secure the coo-

operation of the parent and to «¢s- | Terrobonne,
(8int In any posafble way In correct-, Many of

ing the trouble, gives short hygenle
taulks to the ehildren, conduets Little
Mothers' Leagues in which the older
girls are taught the simple dally
cnre of u baby, and keeps down the
spread of contagious diseases

The bedside nursing can be given

| those

| charged

in Bend overy other day, as Miss

Brema s in town on Taesday,
Thursday and Katurday from 6 00
A m to ADA p m; office upsiaira
Building. ©On  the

wolrking on

in the Hend Co

ather duys she s other
parts of the esunty. The hum
sing Is fog
this

e
who wishes (o call
mr L Vies i such
things us buths, taking tempersture
and pulse, making the patient am
fartahle for day nnd executing
the The nurse may
not glve hoedside care ufter the Nrst
call physician in attend
extondod to

anyonao

for ineludes

fhe
doclor's arders
without a

Care cunpol he
suffering from contagious di
feee of T5 centn In
call If n family Is
this amaount, it does
from receiving the

This fee s turned
Hed Cross revolviog
uned for running ex

hnes

Heanes A
el
unahle
not bar
same attention
back thie
fund
pennes
“"Sinee Miss Hrems been in
Deachiutes County, she inwpect -
ed the schools ot La Pine, Redmond,
Tumalo and BSisters
children bave had
corrected but the

Lo pay
them

inta

which in

haa
has

the
physieal duofects
work Is only wall begun
attended Mothors' Mestings
held at Terrebonne and Redmond
The recenl Hahy Week held at Bend
had an stiendance of 80

“The work has been much ham-
pered by the lnck of a means of

Two well |
ware

transportation, but now that the
County Commisstoners have granted
the nurse & car, we orpect Lo soo
still groator resulta reaching out 1o

|llu more isolate districis,

“The work of the Pablic Health

INume deserves the aitention and
|hearty ecoaperation of every ellizen
fte this County *

REV. SHARKEY HEADS
CHURCH AT ROSEBURG

Work —
O'Riomlan, of

Left on Monday Tor New

Father Urban

Cork,

I= Successor,

Father Adrian bBharkey. for
Lthe last Tour years assistunt minister
al 5t Fruncis Catholle chuwreh In
Hend left Monduy morning for
Roseburg, tn which city. he will head
the churech There are nmiany mem-

How

Ihf'l‘a compositig the cougregation in
Hoseburg, and the church bullding
wur orected only three yoars ago

An succesaor o Father Bharkoy,
Re. Urbun O'Riordan. of the Fray-
|¢-t1-,.u Capuchin order, has nrrived
from Cork, Treland. « He wan born
[near Kilkenny about 26 years ugo,

nond pursued his clussionl studios in
L the Capuchin college at
|llln|uwlulll Hisn philosophical and
| theologienl courses wore taken In
Cork, and he was ordained an o priest

Francisean

18 months ago
|  They get lazy quite often—your
bowels then you feel punk all over,

! Holllster's Rocky Mountain Tea fills
itlnmn with new lfe und energy Owl
FPharmacy,
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