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"07 course Wey Hiatal Them"?"

"Best they mil; not kttnwln' which
wax tho'yd Rone. They reckoned the
whol' bunch miiHt'r Rot nway tersrlhor,

n tho sheriff he started for Saint
l.ouee, an' tho others &ot onto a troop
boat what happened ter cum 'long, and
started north. 'Long 'bout the month
or thp llllnoy ttiey caught up with n
JilcRer-.stcale- r mimed Shrunk. They
hod a fight In an' nhoiH his cabin, an'
sum kllllii. Two ov the womln cot
away, but ICIrhy nn' Tim Rot hold o'
thla jcurl what hod claimed ter he
Kene, an' a mututto cook who wus

fer Shrunk. I reckon mnybe
ycr know tho rest."

"I know they win run down by tho
Adventurer, an' hauled aboard. But
how did Klrhy lonrn his prisoner wua

.white? Did she tell him?"
"I should say not. It win tho mu-

latto cook who totd him, although, I
reckon, lie lied his doubts afore thct.
I knew she wusn't no nlcxer tho furst
minute I sot eyes on her they caln't
fool me none on nlgcera; I wus raised
'monjr em. Hut so fur'a the surl'
concerned, alio don't know yet thet
Klrby'a found out." He emitted n
weak laugh. "It sorter skeored Joe
ter he caught 'way up yere In thla kin-tr- y,

kldnnppln' a white gurl. lie didn't
know whutthe li I ter do till 1 give
him a p'lriter."

'Ton were the ono who stjgRCsteil
marriage?"

"Wal. I ssl she cudn't do nuthln'
pilnat him onct he wus mnrrled to

her. I thought o' thet right away..
Ycr see this wus how It happened:
Klrhy aed he'd like fer ter marry her,
nn' I sez, 'Why not, then? Thar's nn
nl' hum ova preacher yere at Yellow
Ranks, n sorter hanger-o-n ter one o'
them mllltla companies, whnt'll do cny
.d n thing I tell him to. I got tho
goods on him, an' he knows It."

"'lint she wouldn't marry me,' ho
Bays; 'ycr doti't know thet gurl.' '

"Don't I?' 1 asked Karcastlc. 'WaP.
thar ain't no gurl ever I nee yet thet
won't marry a man If the right means
are used. How kin she help herself?
Ter leave It ter me,'"

"And he consented?"
"He wjis d n glad to, nfter I told

him how It cud bo done. But Tim
he wudn't go lu with us, an' thet'u
why we got ter have anuthcr man.
Corao on over ter tho bar an' have a
drink, MofTett; them other' fellers are
goln' ter eat now."

The diversion gave me opportunity
for a moment's thought, TlTe plan was.
n.dlnbollcal'ohe. 'coldblooded nml des-
perate, yet I saw no certain way of
serving Klnlso, except by accepting
Bale's offer. I did cat even know where
Mi6 was concenled, or how I could Iny
hands on Klrhy. Tho genial Italo
pushed out a black bottle and wc
drank together.

"Wnl," ho said, picking up tho con-
versation where It hud ended, quite

wiih his diplomacy, and wlp- -
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"Thar's a Hundred Dollars In This
Job."

log' bis lips on his alcove. "What yo
nay, MofTett? Thar's a hundred dol-

lars In this job."
"Whar Is tho Btirl?"
"Oh, I reckon hho ain't fur nway;

wo kin (Wnl her all right. I got ter
know 'bout yvr furst. Are ycr game?"

"1'iu game 'nough, Ju !:," assuming
n famlllnrlty I thought he would ap-
preciate, "Only J, don't want'r Jump
Inter this yero thing without knowln'
nuthln' 'bout It. What Is It yer got
lined up fer me ter do?"

lie helped himself to yet another
liberal drink, and I wus glud to noto
that tho fiery liquor was already

to have Its effect, Increasing
his recklessnpsa of speech.

"All right, Dan; have another ono
on mc no? Wul' h I; I s'pose 1

might as wal' tell ye furet us last.
Thar ain't nuthln' fer eny o' ns ter
git skeered about. Wo got It all
Vlanned. Wo don't want this affair
talked about none, do wo? I reckon
lint. So wo planned It out this way;
Thar's a frlcn' o' mine got a shack
down on Bear creek, 'bout twenty mllo
below yere. He sells red-ey- o tor barge
im' keel-bou- t men, what tlo up thar
nights. Wal', bo's all right a h I o'
u good feller. What wo itliu ter do
h run lie gyrl dowqtliar.ternhjlit, mi- -
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bekno'hsT fer enybody, r recion ycr
kin rlrte a hoss?"

"Yes; so thet'a my Job?"
"Thet's the whole o' It. Yer Just

cut ter stay thar with her till. Klrhy

kin git away, without nohoddy think-I- n'

enythlug 'bout It. It's d n easy
money, ter my notion."

I thought swiftly. Thero wero sev-

eral questions I wanted to ask but
dare not. It wnrf better to trust to
lurk, for I must lull, not arouse sus-

picion. Thus far the affair had played
wonderfully Into my hnnds; If I could
maintain my part to the end there
ought to bo no reason why tho girl
should not bo saved uninjured.

"Why, If thet's all I got tor do fer
a hundred dollars," I said gnyly, "I'm
yer man, Jnck. An' how 'soon will
Klrhy bo comln down ter this yer
place on Bear crick?"

"In a day er two. I reckon. Boon's
thnr'a sum boat headl t down the
river. Yer see, this yer's all camjO
thar atn't no (It place whar we kin
hldp the gurl, nn' make her keep her
mouth shot. Them blamed soldiers
are 'bout cverywhar, an If
she onct got tnlkln' our goose win! he
cooked. Furst thing wo got ter do
Is git her outer this camp."

"Ternlght. yer sed?"
"Bout midnight; yer"!! go hey?"

"I reckon; yer got the money?"
With hit eyes fastened on the two

men eating ho counted out sotno gold
pieces on tho bar and shoved them
over to me. keeping them under cover
of his hand.

"Thar's half o It, nn' the rest Is
yers when ye bring back tho hotos."

"How many bosses? Who's
"Three o' yer. Klrhy' fer scndln'

the mulatter gurl 'long. She's n free
nigger an' might let her tongue wag.
Now listen, MofTett: I'm nut
putty soon ter git things ready, an' I'll
leave Sal yere ter tend bar. Now git
this: thar's n rlgUt smart trail brick
o' the cabin, lendln' straight down ter
the crick, with a spring Ixitit half way.
Thar ain't no guard down thar. an'
ye can't miss It, even en the dark.
The hosscs will be thar et midnight
wultln' fer yer. All ye got ter do Is
Just put them two gurls on nn' ride
awHy. Yer don't never need ter njteak
ter 'em. Yer understand? AH right,
then; have anuther drink."

I shook my head.
"But how'm I goln tor git ter this

place whatever It's called?"
"Thar ain't no trouble "bout thet; all

ycr got ter do Is ride straight south
till yer cum tor tin crick, an' ycr thar.
It's Jenkins crossing yer ufter."

"I reckon thar ain't cny Indians, er
nuthln'?"
"II, nn; they're all t'other direc-

tion; nuthln' worse'n wolves. Say,
though, yer might have trouble with
them gurls got n gun?"

40,
He rouched back Into a small drawer

under the shelf and brought out an
ugly looking we-.iM- tried the hammer
movement ivlth his thumb, and handed
It over to mo with a grin.

"Sotno cannon, an I want It back.
Don't fall ut midnight."

"An' thar ain't nuthln' fer mo ter
do till then?"

"Not u thing; take a nap, If yer
want'r. Sal kin wake ye up. I reckon
I. won't be back till after yer off."

I sat down In a chair and leaned
back against the wall, tilting my hat
down over my eyes and pretending to
full asleep. Through half-close- d lids
I managed to see all that transpired In
tho mom, r.nd my mind was busy with
the npproaehlpg crisis.

Bale busied himself for some min-

utes before putting on his hut, count-
ing over some money, and tilling Ids
bottles from a reserve stock under-
neath tho shelf, Tim slept peacefully
on, but had slightly changed Ids pos-

ture, so that his face was now upturned
to tho light. The Higl)t of his familiar
features gave me an Inspiration. Ho
won, undoubtedly, an honest fellow,
and had quarreled with Klrhy over
this very matter, refusing to have any
hand In It. He had Mipisised up to
that time that he was doing no more
than Ids ,duty under the law. If 1

could arouse him from drunken stupor
ho might even be willing to work with
mo In tho attempt to rescuo Klolse,
Bale disappeared through the rear
door, nfter exchanging u few words
with the woman, and did not return. 1

waited motionless for sonm time, fear-
ful lest he might come buck. Suddenly
tho front door opened noiselessly and
Klrhy entered, advancing straight to-

ward the bar. Sal nerved him, answer-
ing his questions, which were spoken
so low I could not catch tho words.
His eyes swept tho room, but tho hat
concealed my face, and he only recog-
nized Tim. He paused long enough
to bend above tho upturned features of
tho unconscious deputy, not unplensed,
evidently, to discover him In that con-

dition.
"Tho d old fool," ho muttered

perhaps not uwaro that ho spoko
aloud. "Halo has got him fixed, all
right"

CHAPTER XIII.

Klrby' and I Meet.
Sal remained seated behind tho bar,

nodding, and so soon as felt. reason- -
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NEW RECORDS!
Coming; in every day Call and hear them. You

are welcome at any time, whether you are
ready to purchase or not.

POPULAR SONGS
AI7SM Mother .Mnchive, Sung by Taylor Trio.

Because, Sung by Taylor Trio. '
AUI!H That Tumble-Dow- n Shack ln Athletic, Sung by Sterling

Trio.
You're Htlll An Obi .Sweetheart Of .Mine, Sung by Steeling

Trio.
AU781- - Dreamy Alabama, Sung by Cnmphull and llurr.

Ilitunllnn I.ullaby, Sung by Campbell und Burr.
A'JUtOH--Sil- ver Threads Among The Cold, Sung by Henry.Burr.

The Itosnry, (Kevin) Sung by Henry Burr.

Hath A Bjr, Mn I la by, Sung by Campbell and Burr,
Slug Me I,ote's liiillaby, Sung by Henry Burr.

COMIC SELECTIONS
A l'i:W SKIiKCIiONH WITH I.Al'tJHS Wild ADD hYh'K to

Yorit i.imiAitY of it m 'onus, vor wimj ai- -
WAYS KIND Til KM KNTKUTAININO.

A'XIHn In My Bed On Sunday Morning, (Scotch Song)
Rung by Kvmi Duvlos.

It's Nice To (id I'p In The Mottilu', Sung by Kvnn On vies.

A!77 War Talk At IMimpkln Center, (Bubo .Monologue) by Cut
Stowurt.

.Moving PlrtiiK's At Pumpkin Center, (Bubo Monologue)
by Cal Stewart.

.ni.--n ni ,t., vn Another, (Comic Song) Sung by Bert Wil-
liams.

CoiiHtantly, Sung by Bert Williams..
AJStW Cncle JovIi'n Courtship, (Comic) sing by Cal Stewurt,

When We Are Mnrrled, (Comic) Sung by Cal Stewart.
AJSKd Casey As A Doctor, (Irish Monologue) Michael Casey

Ca-e- y At The Dentl-t- s, (Irish Monologue) .Michael Casey.

A 17-1- Cncle Josh At The Opera, (Bubo Monologue) by Cal Ste-
wart.

Citric .loli Ami Aunt .Nancy Smith To New York On A
VMf, (Jttihe Comedy) by Cal Stewart.

A 1.11(1 Cohen On The Telephone, (Yiddish Monologue) by Joo
Dayman

Happy Tim' .Married, by Fred Duprez.

A27KI I'll Say She Does, by Al Jnlson,
Just As We I'scil To Do, by Al Jolson.

AUOII I'm Saving I'p The Means To Oct Tii New Oilean-.- , by
Al Jolson.
Nigger Illuc, Sung by (Sea. O'Connor.

A-'- -yl Knini Here To Shanghai, Sung by Al Jnlson.
Mississippi, Sung by Anna Wheatheu.

A USUI Tell Me. Sung by Al Jolson
'oiiib't-ru- t I'ul. Sung by l Jolson.

AUII7I I Wonder Why She Kept On Snjlng
Oh Susie Behave, Sung by Irving Kaufman.

AU7S7 Who I'lnjed tl'oker With rocnliontii (When John Smith
Went Away)

When Alexander Baud Is Bark In Ohio Iwiud.

SAXAPHON.E SELECTIONS
AU7U:! The Itaillauce In Your Kye, (Solo) Whoeter WuiUworlh.

Sing Me l,oeV I.ullaby, (Soto) by Whedlur Wadswurth.
AUTi.'t) Ting Irfing Toy, by Columbia Saxaphnuo Sextette.

Where The Idintctns (Slow, Col. Sax. Sextette.

AU7KI Beautiful Ohio IUiics by Col Sax.- - Soxtclto.
I'm Ktcr Blow lug Bubbles, by Col Sax. Soxtotto.

AU7;ttl Waiting, (Listen Lester) Medloy, Col. Sax. Soxtotto.
Chung, (Ho Comes From Hong Kong) Col Sux. 8eXtott .

A1TJ0." Miss Spring! lino' Saxophone Sextette.
Follow Me, Col huxaphouo Sextette.

I it
ably a st. u rod that Mio wiih, without In-

terest In my Movements, I leaned for-

ward and endeavors! to arouse Ken
nedy. This was by no means easy of
accomplishment, and I was compelled
to pinch the fellow rather severely
before ho sat up nngrlly, blurting out
the llrxt yords which came to his lips:

"What tho devil'
His lmlf-ociic- il eyes rntight my ges-

ture for silence, nnd ho stopped In-

stantly, his lips widely parted.
'M"et me outside," I whispered,

wuruiugly. "But bo cnreful about It."
The rtlxht noise hud fulled (o dis-

turb the woman, und I succeeded lu
Mlpplug through the unlatched door
without noting any change lu her ikik-tur- e.

Tim, nmv thoroughly awake,
and aware of' something serious In tho
ulr. was not long lu Joining me with-

out, nnd I drew him nslde Into n spot
of deeper blacknets under the trees.
Ho was still Indignant over the pinch-
ing, and remained drunk enough to bo
quarrelsome. I cut his mulllcd pro-fani- ty

short.
"That's iptltn enough of that, Tim,"

I said sharply, and was aware t lint ho
stared back at me, plainly perplexed

by the change in my tone and innnnor.
"You are an olllcer of the law; so nm
T, und It Is about tlmo wo were lyoru-In- g

together."
He mumtged to releaso n gruff laugh'.
"You yiyi d bum; It , that's n

good Joke what'r yer glvln' mo npw?"
"The exnet truth; and It will bo

worth your while, my man, to bruqe,up
and listen. I ant going to give you a'
chunco to redeenr yourself a last
chance. It will Im a nice utnry to tell
buck In St, Louis that you helped to
kidnap a wealthy young white woman,
using your otHce us a cloak for the
crime, and, beside that, killing two
men to serve u river gambler. Sup-
pose I was to tcll'JJiat sort of tale to
Governor Clark, and give him tho
proofs where wonlil you lunil?"
, He breathed hard)' scarcely abjo to
articulate, but decidedly sober.
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"Wlurt--what'- s that? Ain't you tho
foliar thet wus on tho bout7 Whi

whoJio devil aro yer?"
"I am an olllcer In the army," I snld

gravely, determined to Impress him
llrst of all, "nnd I worked on that
steamer merely to learn the facts lu
this ease. I know the whole truth now,
even to your late ipiarrel with Klrb
I do not believe you realized before
what you were doing Inn: you do now.
You are guilty of assisting that con-

temptible gumblor to nbiliict Klolse
Boaucalre, and are shielding him now
In his cowardly scheme to compel her
to marry him by. threats and force."

"Th d , low-live- d pup I told
him what ho wus."

"Yes, but that doesn't prevent the
crime. Ho's nil you said, and more.
But railing tho man mimes Isn't Kolng
to frighten him, nor get that girl out
of his clutches. What I want to know
Is, are you ready to help mo lltsht tho
fellow? Block his game?"

"HowY What do yo want done?"
"Olvo mo u pledge tlrst, und I'll tell

you."

(Tq Bo Continued.)
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BEND PUPILS WILL

IN THRIFT ESSAY CONTEST

Working uiitlet' tho tdognn "Man
ter Money Mutters, or They Will
Muster You," tho local committee on
thrift week-Januar- y 1" to IH,

has set iihIiIo In for prlxos
for high school Htudo.utn (or tho host
ossaya on Melected subjects connect-
ed with tint general tuple of thrift.
Students at the high school have
started gathering tnaloiliil on tho
themes given out, and tho winning
essays will be published In The Hit 1 --

latin on the days Indicated by the
committee.

Tim nuhjects, and the classes, to
which they havo hce.it assigned, are
as follows:

Movent h grade, "Tho Necessity of
Starting a Savings Account us a
Moans to Thrifts" ninth grade, "Why
l,lfo Insurance to Protect l.ovod Ones
Is Desirable lit a Thrift Program:".
olKhth grade, 'What Aro tho Advan-
tages of Owning One's Homo? How'
Does It Cultivate Thrift Habitus"
eleventh grade. "Why Is tho making
og a WIU Important for Kvetybody
nnd a (lood Thing for Thrifty Folk;"
twelfth grade, "What Is Meant by
the, Budget Plan of Family Finance?
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; Our Grocery
M

; Prices Are Right ;
I At All Times- -

X Try Us and be
Convinced

THE A TO Z !

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

Creameries

Yearly Market
Fair, Honest Tests.

The Creamery Should
be.,Your Asset.

Bring in Your Cream

Central Oregon

Farmers' Creamery

BRICK IN BEND-VA- LUE

ABOUT
$500,000

FIRE LOSS IN FIVE YEARS

NONE

BEND

Show How It Helps Thrift;" tenth
Ki'iiilu, "Is Thorn n Moral Obligation
on the Part of CIHxuiih to Pay Tlmlr
Bills Promptly? How Does II Mnk'n

for Thrifty Habits In a Community."
KsHiiyti aro In be from ilnn to .100

words and must bo lu the hands of
the school principal by 1ft o'clock
Thursday morning, January IS.

The first prUe Is $10,00 ami the
second prim $fi.00 for each subject,
the thrift committee to appoint
Judges and awards to be final,

WILL DRILL WKLL IN
FORT ROCK SUCTION

To start on the drilling of an arte-

sian welt for the Deschutes National
Forest, John M. Perry left Bend
mi Hnturduy for Fort Hock,
where the work Is to bo done.
The well Is needed to Increase
the available rait;u (or stock, and
will also give a practical iloiunnntru-tlo- n

of tho depth at which water can
bo obtained In auf'lrlout quantities
for Irrigation.

ALWAYS A I

1 MSH MARKET

Palace Market

Haul, Oregon

for

Eggs,

Butter,

Poultry

Beef,
Veal,

Pork
1 Sell your products
' at home

Chas. Boyd
uim'..i.ii :.i:..ii:iiuii!uniHmnniu

Don't Allow
Your
Farm Crops or
Buildings to go
Uninsured.
We will insure
your farm and
allow you one
year in

to pay
the premium. '

C V. SILVIS
DEND, ORECON

'laiiiiiiaiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinaiiiiiiitiiiiaiiiiiiiiiiiutuiiMinuii,,,)

BRICK vs. OTHER BUILDINGS
BUILDINGS

which

OTHER BUILDINOS

VALUE ABOUT
$2,000,000

FIRE LOSS IN FIVE YEARS OVER
$100,000

BRICK & LUMBER CO.

1
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