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'sounded ter me Hke ye hit him with
W poleeax,
whut's makin® this skunk hold o hlame
Inﬂll-—nh. yex, 1 will, Jnck Rale; I'm
Just & achin’ fer ter let ye hav' I
“And the other fellow? He hit me™ |
“My ol' frien,’ Gaskins: thet's Ml.1
I right.” The depuly gave vent to a |
F.'t. mirthless laugh, “Oh, 1 mpped |
him with the butt; had ter do It. He'd
pot hold ov & club somwhar, an® wus |
n' ter give yer another. 1t will be a
while, 1 reckon, "fore he takes mueh |
pterest, What'll 1 do with this red- |
gink T ]
i 1 suecfeded In reaching my feet, and |

wood there &8 moment. galning what : meet us at the ford—once acrors Ibo: forward, keeping rathoer rl;up' to .'M
mlew 1 could through the dark-| creek we can decide which way to ®IK¢ of the wood, so as to befter e
[ness.  The short struggle. despernte | travel; there must be four hours of | CeAl our passage. Our ndvauee, while

ine It had heen, was not A noisy one,
wnd 1 conld hear nothing abont us to
ndiente any alarm. Kennedy had one
hard knee pressed Into Rale's ahdomen
nnd the stur-rays reflected back the
rtul glimmer of the pistol beld threat
eningly before the man's eyes. The
horses beyond stood motionless, and
the two women in the saddles appenred
like sllent shadows. 1 stood up once
peering through the darkness
mnd listening. Whatever was to be
Pmu I must decide, and quickly.
“Have Rale stand up, but keep him
Don’t give him sny chance
break away; now walt—there is &
riat rope hanging to this saddie; 1N
‘weg it
< It was a strong cord and of good
Jeugth, and we proceeded to bind the
fellow secarely In spite of his ohjec-
tions, 1 twking charge of the pistol,
‘while Tim, who was more expert, did
‘the job In u workmnnllke manner,
“Now gag him, Tim." 1 sald quietly.
“Yos, use the peckerchief. That will
[

“Now Gag Mim, Tim," | SBaid Quietly.

do; all we can bope for is a few houry’
"art.”

“Is Kirty dead 7™

“I'm afruld not. but he has got an
ugly bump and lost some blood; his
bead struck & rock when he fell. It
will be & while, I Imagine, before he
wakes up. How about your man?

He crossed over and bent dowh
nbove the fellow, feeling with his
hands in the darkness,

“1 reckon he's a goner, cap,” he ad-
mitted, s though surprised. “Gosh, 1
sust'r hit the cuss barder tlup |
thooght—falr cnved In his bhed, the
pore devil, 1 reckon It's no great loss
ter nobboly."

“But are yon sure he is dead? That
will put & different aspect on all this,
Kennedy ! 1 excluimed gravely, facing
him us be arose to his feet. “That and
the bellef 1 now huve that Kirby has
already consummated his plan of war
ringe with Miss Besucalre.”

“You mean he has—"

“Yes, that he has foreed the girl
10 assent to some form of ceremony,
probably legal In this country. 1 over-
heard encugh between him vnd Rale to
suspect It, ot least, and she Ix oven
now under the influence of some drug
Bhe hasn't spoken, nor does she peem
to know what Is golng on abaut her,
They strapped her inte the suddle”

“The h— they did.”

“It has been n hellish affalr all the
way through, und the only wny in
which 1| can serve ber, If this Ix so, I8
by getting her away—as fur awny us
possible, and where this devil ean
never find her again, What bothers
me right pow Is your case.”

“Mine? Lord, what's the matter with
me ¥

“Considerable, I should say. You
ean't be left here alone 10 face the re-
sult of this pight's work. If Gaskins
I8 dead from the blow you struck him
these two fellows will swear your life
away Just for revenge. Even If you
told the whole story. what chance
would you have? That would only ex-
pose ux, and still fall to clear you. It
would merely be your word agulnst
theirs—yon wonld have no witnesses,
unless we were eaught.”

“l reckon thel's true;
thinkin' 'bout It"

“Then there Is ouly the one road
1o tuke, Tim."” I inslsted. “We've got
to strile the trall together.”

“Whnry"

“I tunpot gnswer that now ; | haven't

1 wasn't

1 gt hls gun, an' thet's |
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with ma which will help us decide me
best course to choose. The first thing
is to get out of this nelghorhood be

yond pursuit, If you only had a horse.” I

“That's two eritters down In the
erick bottom. 1 reckon thet Kirhy an'
Gasking must'r thed ‘em thar”

“Good ; then you will go; you agree
with me?™

“Thar a1n't nuthin' elee for me ter do |
~hangin' alo't never bln no hobby o'
mine.”

“Then let's start,” decislvely, “Pick
up oae of those horses down on the |
bottom and turn the other one loose, |
't tead on down the trall and you ean |

darkness yet*

1 picked up the tralling rein of my
horse and slipped my arm through it
Tim faded awny in the gloom like @ |
vanishing shadow. The young woman
next me, strapped securely to ber sad- |
dle, made no movement, exhibited no
sign of Interest; her hesd and body
drooped, yet her hunds grasped the
pommel us though =he stlll retained
some dim conception of her situation. |
The face under her hood was bent for-
ward and shaded and her eyes, al
though they ssemed open, gave no heed |
to my presence, | touched her hnmllll
—thank God, they were molst and |
warm, but when | spoke her name It |
brought no response. |

I started forwnrd on foot, leading
my horse, the others tralimg after
through the darkness. Knowing noth
Ing of the way, 1 was thus better able
te pick the puth, yet 1 found this not
difficult, as It wasx rather plainly ot
lined by the forest growth on eflher
side. The trall was clay with a few
small stones embedded In It and the
horses made little nolse In their e
scent, except imee when Elsie’s snlmal
slipped and sent o looskned bit of rock
rolling down to splash In some pool be- |
fow. We came to the bank of the ereek |
at last. a narrow stream, enxlly ford-
able, but with a rather steep shore lne
beyond, and walted there 1 moment un-
til Tim emerged from out the bluck
woods at our right and joined us. He
was mousted, and, belleving the time
had arrived for more rapid movement,
I also swung up Into saddle und ranged
the girl's horse beside mine,

They were not stock to be proud of,
yet they did fairly well, Tim's mount
evidently the best of the four. The
going was decidedly better once we
had topped the bank. We may have
ridden for two miles without a wird,
for, although I had no Intention of pro-
ceeding far in this direction, 1 could
discover no opportunity for changing
our course so as to baflle pursnlt. That
Eirby and Rale wonld endesvor to
follow us at the esrllest opportunity
was most probable. They were nelther
of them the sort to accept defeat with-
out a struggle, and. after the tresat-
ment they had received. the desire for
revenge wonld be uppermost. Nor
thus far would there be any difficulty
In their pleking up our trail, a1 least as
far as the creek crossing. and this
would assure theis the direction we
had chosen,

Then suddenly, ont of the my=terious
darkness which closed us in, snother
grove loomed up immediately in our
front, and the trall plunged sharply
downward lnto the depths of & rugged
ravine, I was obliged to dismount and
feel my way cautionsly to the bottom.
delighted 1o discover there was a
smoothly flowing, narrow stream, ran-
ning from the esstward between high |
banks, overhung by trees, 1t was x dis |
mal, gloomy spot, a verituble eave of
durkness, yet npparently the very!
place 1 bhad been secking for our pur
pone,

“Kenneds ™
“ight yere, wir.
=—found enuything?"'
“There 1 5 ereek here. 1 don't know
where it 2ows from, byt It secms 1o
tome out of the sust. One thing Is
certuln, we have got t~ get off this
trall, If we can lead the horses up
stream o way pnd then elrele back It |
would keep those fellows guessing for |
& while. Cowe here and ses what you

think of the chapee "

“Ye let me go abead with the nigger
gurl, an' then follow after us, leadin'
Miss Beaucalre's hoss. By jeminy erick-
ets, "taln't deep’ nough fer ter drown us
enyway, an’ I aln't wuch afeered o the

Lord, buot it's dark |

dark. Thar's llkely ter be sum pluce
whar we kin get out up thar. Whar
the bh— ure them hosses?" .

We suceeeded in loeating the animalg
by feeling and | waited on the edge of
the bank, the two relns wrapped nbout
my arm, unt® I heard the others go
splashiug down into the water, Then |
also groped my own way cautionsly
forward, the two horses tralling be
hind me, down the sharply shelving
bank into the stremmn. Tim chose his
eourse oear Lo the opposite shore, and
I followed his lend closely, gulded
Iargely by the splashing of Elsie's anl-
mal through the shullow water. Our
movement wus & very slow and can-
tlous one, Kennedy hulting frequently
to assure himself that the passage
ahead was safe, Forfunately the hot-
tom wus firm and ihe current pot pare

Ahought it out y#t. We can tulk that
goatter over ug wy p'do, 1 hive o map

ticulurly strong, our gyeatest obstacle
being the low-honging breoches which

| #ln't no better place then thet, pervidin' | B

|
ane sulliclent meal

' swept agningt ns T
T think we must have waded thus to | i
exceed a mile when we came 1o i fork | (i
in the stream and plumped inte o tans Ia|I
gle of uproated trees, which ended our | [N
further progress,  Retween the two

plunged Into an open wood, throngh f|!
whose Intricacies we wore compelled ||l
to grope Blindly, Tho and 1T both e foot,

finnlly ended, und we agaln emerged
upon open prafrle, with a myriad of
sturs shining overhead,

,Tha Island in the Swamp.

The rellef of thus belng able to per- |
celve each other and galn same view
of our lmmedinte surroundings sfter
that struggle through darknéss ennoot
be expressed In words. We were upon
A rather narrow tongue of land, the
two diverging forks of the stream
cloging us in. 8o, after a short canver
sation, we continued to ride straight

ingly.

not rapld, was steady, and we must |
bave covered severnl miles before the |
east began to show gray, the ghas<tly | gun *
Hght of the new dawn revealing our
tieed faces, Ahead of us stretched an | il
extensive swamp, with pools of stngs
nant water shimmering throngh lush il
grusx and brown fringes of cat-talls
bordering their siges, Some distance
out In thizx desolation, and only half |
revealed throngh the dim Hght, a some
what higher bit of Inn ) rocky on its
exposed side, its erost crowned with
trees, arose ke an sined, Tim =tared
across at it shading Lis eyes with one
hand.
“If we. wus goln' ter stop enywhar | a
cap,” he sald fAnaully, "1 reckon thar | [Jil

Maxwell.

we kin git thar™
I followed hie gare. and noticed that
the minlntto girl also Hfted her head

fessed. “Miss Besnenlre soems to he :IJ 1
sleeping. but 1 am sure s thoronghly |
exhausted i
getting across the swamp 7™ Hil

He did not ansxwer, hut Elsle in- [
stantly pointed towagpd the left, erying
out eagerly:

“Sure, Ah do. The lan' Is higher
lTong thar, suh—yor kin wsee shale
rock.”

“So you ean: It nlmost looks like o
dyke. Let's try i1, Tim."

In front as he pleased and bheld tightly
to the bit of the one bearing Eloise,
The Island proved a small one, not ex-
ceeding & hundred yards wide, rather
sparsely covered with forest trees, the
space between these thick with under-
growth. What first attracted my gnze
after penetrating the tree fringe was |
the glimpie of & small shack, bullt of |
poles, nnd thatehed with coarse grass, ]
which stood nearly in the center of the |
island, It was a rudely constrocted, |
primitive affair, and to all appearances
deserted. |
“Hold the horses here, Tim; let me |
see what we have ahead first.” !
I approsched the place from the rear, |

. f 1| '
/ kn l W branches, after a Hetle search, wo dls fl h.
a AMJ&M covered n gravelly beach, on which 1”_
: | the horses” hoofs wonld leave few per | |i |
v m [ manent marks, Beyond this gravel we |[]I

Wilderness ' and constantly ealling to ench other, so ilh w it
. * |!

m;’“m { K8 not to become separated, 1 hod loxt | il
| ] sense of direction, when this forest | -‘. 1'l

We will soon have on our floors several carloads of Essex Cars. i
CHAPTER XIV. Il You may be in the market this Spring for a new car.
ESSEX YOU HAVE IN MIND. We would like to have you talk it
over Essex performance with the scores of local purchasers |
before even coming to us.
ESSEX purchaser is satisfied, that we can satisfy you accord-

Has won its following through its quality.
metals for metals, Maxwell Motor Cars compare favorably with
the best made cars in the motor world.

s 300,000 Maxwell Motor Cars

We feel so satisfied that

It may be

every

L3 . m.

Maxwell

Pound for pound,

It is the fundamental principle of the MAXWELL to carry the
same passenger load over the same roads at the same speed
and with equal comfort of the more expensive cars,
no better buy in the less expensive cars than you will find in

There is

s o il on the Highways of Two Continents
| Are Testimonials to this Principle |

It was not exactly a pleasant pas- .
sage, or u safe one, but the continual | [l
Increase In light alded us In pleking
our way above the black water on eith-  Jill .
er hand. 1 let my horse follow those .

ESSSEX — HUDSON SUPER-SIX — VELIE
WILLYS-OVERLAND — CHALMERS
MAXWELL MOTOR CARS
DIAMOND T TRUCKS — MAXWELL TRUCKS

FISK AND HOOD TIRES

peering In through the narrow npc'u-l
ings between the upright poles. The | Fruits of Old.

light was so poor I was not sble to Many of the frults and vegetables
pereeive much, but did succeed In | pow enten In England were almost nne-
fully convineing myself that the dis- | known to our forefathers, Not until
mnl shuek woan anoceupled. The door | Henry VIIUs time were raspberries or
stood unlatehed and I pushed it open. | rawherries or cherries grown In Eng-
A single glance served to reveal every- | land, and we do not read of the turnip,
thing the place contalned, Without | eaulifiower and quinee belng cultivated
doubt It had been the late abode of '[bafurr the sixteenth century.

Indiane, who, In*all probabllity, h"di - R 4
fled bastily to joln Black Hawk In his | ——

foray up Rock river. What Interested |
me most was a small bit of Jerked I_.”.’.‘.."....'...".“.'.

Goer st WA B Moy ouin
bnet Ty e e o e - wiona | § OUF Grocery
iy T MR Prices Are Right
At All Times----
Try Us and be
Convinced

I hoad found during the night a fale
supply of hurd bread in my saddie-bug,

and now, with this wdditionnl gift of
00 k0 2 R

nbove o

Providence, felt assured, at least, of

“It Ix ul® right, Tim, there I8 no one |
here. An old Indiun cnmp with nothe
Ing but o hunk of Jerked deer mgat left
behind., Elgle, guther up some of that
old wood yonder and bulld a fire.
Kennedy and I will Jook after Miss
Benucalre.”

It wus bright day by this time, the
red of the rising sun In the sky, upd 1 |
could truce the radius of swoamp land
stretehing sbout us on every hand, a
grim, desolnte seene even In the beauty
of that clear dawn. We had been for-

-
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Can Absert Much Polson,

Dogs und horses can take 10 times
As much morphipe in comparison 1o
thelr body welght as mun can.  The
plgeon can take 500 times ss much,
while n frog Is unhurt by a dose a
thousand times greater, welght for
welght, thun one which will kil o by
wau being,

‘31r
Pui. 1 m The Bulletin,

Cut This Ouwt—it iIs Worth Moaey
'Don’t miss thin. Cut out this slip, en-
[elose with Le to Foley & Co., 2836
Shefield Ave, Chicago, 111, writing
your name und address clearly. You
| will recelve In return & trial package
contalning Poley's Honey and Tar
Compound, for coughs, colde and
croup, Foley Kidoney Pills and Foley
Cathartie Tablets

Pat it m The Balletin,

ton an

We can ship carloads or
Beattle, Portinnd
and through lecal agenta

Uregon

[l BEST ALFALFA SEED

Vias a reputation in the Nerthwest for
You cannot buy better seed ll: tol.cuaol‘::thl:!l”

for lems money anywhers
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Fluy sesd that you can see befors you pay for
Muy seed that you can return M
Buy seed thal complica with the

Yakimn, Walin Walla, Ellensburg,
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timate enough to dpprosch the spot

slong thegonly available pathway which
ledl to this little oavts, and & wore ses
cure hiding place It wonld be difieult
to find. 1 felt ulmost at ense for the
present und satisfled o rest here for
several hourn,

Thn sssigted me In  wvnstrapping
Eloise, and lifting her from the sad-
die, and, as she made no effort 1o belp
herself, the two of us earried her to n
warm, sunny spot beslde the wall of
the hut. Her eramped limba refused
to support her body, and her eyes, then
apen, yet retained that vacant look so
noticeable from the first, The only
chunge was in the puzzled way with
which she sta Into our faces, as
though memory might be struggling
back, and she was vaguely endeavor-
ing to understand.
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Build With
BRICK!

(To Be Cumtinued.) ]

BRICK BUILDINGS IN BEND==~

VALUE ABOUT
$500,000

FIRE LOSS IN FIVE YEARS

BRICK vs. OTHER BUILDINGS

OTHER BUILDINGS«=~

VALUE ABOUT
$2,000,000
FIRE LOSS IN FIVE YEARS OVER

L $100,000
BEND BRICK & LUMBER CO.
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