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Black Bart. Horses aro appropriated. and
the girl who says that her_name is Hope,
Joins in the escape.
CHAPTER XIl~(Continued.)

*“No; 1 bave ridden this country for
years, and there-is no ranch pasturing
cattle along the Salt Fork. Miss Hope,
1 want you to comprehend what it is
you have eéscaped from; what you are
now fleeing from. Within the last two
years an apparently organized body
of outtaws have = been operating
throughout this  entire reglon.’ Often-
times disguised as Indlans, they have
terrorized the Santa Fe trail for two
hundred miles, killing travelers in
small parties, and driving off stock.
‘Therp are fow ranches as far west as
this, but these have all suffered from
ralds. - These fellows have done more
to precipitate the present Indlan war
than any act of the savages. - They
have endeavored to make the authori-
ties believe that Indlans were gullty
of thelr deeds of myrder and robbery.
Both troops and volynteers have tried
o hold the gang up, but they scatter

d

“I don't believs lt—you—yqu do not look like that,” she exclaimed.

Aan as though
by the desert. —t-have been out twice,
hard on their trall, only to come back
bafled. ' Now, | think accldent has
siven Q‘ the clue.™

She straightened up; glancing ques-
tioningly at him through the dark-
Dess. N

“This ts what I mean, Miss Hope.
T suspect that cabin to be the ren-
dezvous of thoke fellows, and | hal
belleve Hawley to be thelr leader.”

“Then you will repart all this to the
authorities?” - - ;

He smiled’ grimly, his lips com-

hardly think so; at least, not for
the preseht. I am ‘not blood-thirsty,

this particular affair which I should
prefer to settle alone.” He paused,
swiftly' reviewing the circumstances
of thelr short acqualntance, and as
suddenly’ determined to trust her dis-
cretion. -Deep down in his heart he

“You!" her volce faltered. “He
sald those men Were under arrest
for murder, and had broken jail”

“He also sald it was easy to con-
‘viet men in this country if you only
knew how. Mt is true we broke jail,
but only in obder to save our lives; it

horses had slowed down to a walk,
o heavy sand retarding progress. am golng to try to keep the horses
moving until we arrive there. Then
we will halt and eat whatever Neb
has packed behind him, and rest for
an hour or two. You look very tired,
but [ hope you can keep up for that
distance. We shall be safely out of
sight then.” ’

gloom:
pectral gray |light, a- wide circle of

dwarfed shrab or bunch of gras:
barren expanse strétching to the, sky.

cross the level surface, assuming fan-
stic shapes, but all of the same dull

waiting alone in that cabin, and all
that happened last night, have tried
me severely. But—but | can g0
through.”

Nothing seemed tangible or real, but
rather some grotesque picture of de-
lirfum, ever merging into another yet

those surrounding wastes seemed bur-
densome; adding immeasurably to the
borror. They were but specks crawl-
ing underneath the sky—the only liv-
moving objects in all that im-
mense circle of desolation and death.

Keith turned In his saddle, looking
back past Neb—who swayed in his

he

though it was determined enough, and
Kelth, ylelding to sudden impulse, put
but his hand, and perwmitted It to rest
upon hers, clasped acros
Her eyes drooped. but there was no
change of posture.

admiringly,
a brave girl.

A
though asleep, his horse plodding
er the others—along the slight. trall
they had made aeross the desert. So
far as eye coyld reach nothing moved,
nothing appatently existed. Fronting
again to the north he looked upon the
dame grim barrenness, only that far
off, against the lighter background of
distant sky, there wus visfble a fatnt
blur, a blulsh haze, which he believed
to be the distant sand dunes border-
ing the Arkansas. The intense dreari-
nessof It all left a fealing of depression.
turned and regarded the girl
ntly beside him. The same
look of depression was visible upon
her face, and she was gazing off into
the dull distance with jack-luster eyes,
her slondér form leaning forward, ber
hands clasped across the po
The long weariness of the night had
left traces on her young face, robbing
it of some of its freshness, yet Kelth
Tound it more attractive In the grow-

my father's daughter,” she replled,
with an odd accent of pride In her
choking volce, *
and—and | am still.

fellows will ever catch up with us?

1s & dread I cannot seem to shake off,
as 1t some evil impended, the coming
of which I can feel, but not see. Have
you ever experfenced any such pre-
monftion?”

a mortal to allow dreams to worry me.
8o far I have discovered suficlent
trouble In real life to keep my brain
active. Even now I cannot forget how
hungry | am.”

how useless 1t would be to esplain
and a little ashamed of her own ill-
defined fears, and thus they rode on in
ellence. He did not notice that she
glanced aside at him shyly, marking
" | the outline of his clear-cut features,
It was a manly face, strong, alive, full
of character, the wellshaped bead
firmly poised, - the broad shoulders
squared In spite of the long night of
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Out to the -| day, just for a cod, you stop and see
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“No; the Arkansas sand dunes.

“Indeed, I am tired; the straln of

Her volce proved her weakness, al-

tho pommel,

“Your nerve is all right.” he sald,
'you have shown yourself

“1 could not ‘be a coward, and be

ut | have been afraid,

“Of what? Surely, not that those

+“No, I bardly know what, only there

He laughed, withdrawing his hand.
“I think not. I am far too prosale

Sbe did not answer, comprebending

eary exertion. The depths of her
yes brightened with pppreciation.

1 could lfe to you.
It was no compliment, but spoke

with such evident bonesty that ber |fruit.
eyes met bis with frankness.

“There could be no necessity; onl

I wanted you to know that I trust

you, and am grateful”

She extended her hand this time, [oTs 8t

4 premises.
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build in times when

The tollowing is & partial list of Farma,
gonerally which we have for sale. As eur list s
parties will

on Map!

50 feet fron:
eater, hot and
city’
in t)
Ceme:

ve.: el
56x100.

247

and he took It within his own, holdIng | materjals were cheap.
t one acre of

it firmly, yet without knowing what
to answer. There was strong impulse
within.him to question her, to learn
then and there her own life story. Yet,
somehow, the reticence of the girl
restrained him; he could not deliber-
ately probe beneath the vell she kept
lowered between them. Until she
chose to Mift it herself voluntarily, he

Dou{nod no right to totrude. The ||

gentlemanly instincts of  younger
years held him silent, realizing clear-

ly that whatever secret might doml- |

nate her life, it was hers to conceal

1V
just so long as she pleased. Out of bot

this swift struggle of repression be
managed to say:
1 appreciate your confidence, and
mean to prove worthy. Perhaps some
day I can bring you the proofs.”

“I need none other than your own
word.”

“Oh, but possibly you are too easily
convinced; you belleved in Hawley.”

She looked at him searchingly, her
cyes glowing, her cheeks flushed. .

“Yes,” sife said slowly, convincing-
ly. “I know I did; I—I was so anx:
fous to be helped, but—but this is dif-
terent.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

ALAS! THE POOR DUCHESS 1

She Thought Wealthy Couple Were
Making 8port of Her Wedding

Present.

Recently, when the wealthy Mile. do
R. was to be married, one of our good
duchesses had to make her a present,
just a ltte present. The ducbess
thought it would be useless to expend
much money for a person so rich. She
thought If she would look through her
vast mansion she would be able to find
something, some trinket, to which the
addition of her card would give suff-
cient glory. She finally found in ber

| writing desk an insignificant cameo

that she bad oace worn.

The following day sbe recetved from
ber young friend a letter of enthusi-
astic tbanks: “Ob, you have been very
foolish! This s too, too beautitul”
etc.
“She fs making sport of my lttle
present,” thought the good duchess.

Then came a second letter, this time
from the busband who was to be:
“How can we thank you? We are de-
Ughted. This will spoll us.”

“The impertinent fellow,” sald the
duches:
that | have been niggardly.”

Nevertheless she went to pay a visit | o

to the R.’s before the marriage. There
in the midst of the presents, exposed

in a most prominent place, she saw the |

little cameo placed upon her card. An

old gentleman approached ber. He |

was a member of the Academy of In-
scriptions and Belleslettres.

“What a wonderful present you have
given these children, Madame la duch

“ be sald. For forty years we ha

been seeking for this very cameo. It
is of the era of Trojan, and this trin-
ket s valued at two hundred thousand
francs.”

Ah, the poor duchess.—Le Cri de
Part:

Primitive Canadian College.

A great institution in embryo is the | 5%,

remarkable Emanuel college at Saska-

toon, In the diocese of Saskatchewan. |

At the present time sixty young men
are- being trained there under Princl-
palLloyd to meet the rapidly grow-
ing demand for young clergymen in

the vast territory of vesteren Canada.
A plcture of this college shows a lot |
of wooden huts of the simplest spe- |
cies, standing on the open prairfe. |

Two tutors live In shacks also

As Tt Works in Real Life
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you go back home on a visit and, one

man that fired you. First thing |feet dee
othing today, and when | s In the
you convince him that you aren't ped-/ ing of two more good

e lot without crowding.
u can't lose any money on ih
!ing. with real estate going up

L
he'll say is, °!

dling anytbing, snd tell bim youy |53

name, be'll say, oh, yes, he remem!
you, and come to find out, he isn’t y

but your cousin he remembers. d |
after you tell him with much detall |

what house you used to live in, gnd
your mother’s connections and all) he
says: “Ob, yes. Why, certainl;
know you like a book. Well,
things with you? Who you workin'
for these days? You'll show ‘em.”

The Fatal Ring.
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Lot 4 tn Block 7, Campbell's Subdivis- 1 from
on: good house, insured for $350;
ome one with enough cash to
make a small first payment.

t-room house, bullt last year | 43
of Royal Oak, one block from

price $1.500. Nice c
296
railways;  cellar, c
ont_and
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Without exceptlon, the finest farm for
raisiug or high-class farming
On the line of the I
15 miles from Detroit;
of nearly an acre of |
pure spring water furnishing an ab,
n_ icei  nin
barn T4x10, ac
of ‘cottle in

it

louse with
mber, 345 r
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story, up
coment_ walk:
$2,700 above little
‘Ask us about It.
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‘ms_easy and long time
a purchaser.
/
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fine chancy
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5 acyes In the mlidst of
miield Hills, A little over a mtle
the electric, nedrly all Page fe

e and barns: rich,
about five acres pretty

0 waste land
easy. ¥

e will sell this for less.

324

Ninety/two acres a mile east of th
Royal Oak; U

330

onsid

331

ouse. barn, lot 60 feet front and 320
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Five desirable lots on Woodward
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Costs nothing to investigate’ Let us
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Well worth looking at.

A classic among the farms.

and a cozy |Dalf a mile from Birminghas

House cost | Fod:
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Forty-three acres with ad,
bulldings and good fences with ploate
of water, no w . a
loam, fina lar
tles of apple
vithin ea

w sy walking distance o
;l-ﬂrlk in the delightful Blonr'u
ry

ete.,
the
feld
o frices are “high
yet this very

desirable farm b
dguina ome can be had for

‘ms hard to get

N 374
Here's a §00d one for the luck

That is a very reasonable price wh

you consider that farms not as.

have been s0ld in the immediate
times  that

nelghborhood for three

amount.
375

Just about the right sizs for a mid-

dle aged man who doesn't want te

tte
work himself and wife to death on
bIg “farm.  Elghty-five acres. el
acres of orchard, elght acres of t
ber. good fences and bulldings, everys -
thing In good order ready to make
cozy farm home. Only a little over
mile from the electric. nice roll
land, ‘drained and building %
very' pleasant location on slight slevas
n. housand dollars cash will
balance of the purc!
ce can be pald on the easlest tes
you could ask for. Better Invest
—that won't cost you anything.

376 |

b acre and a quarter just inslde the

corporation limits. Fine locatidn for &

With”plenty of room for

bulldings. $1,500 will buy

1 you have §100v to pay down—
the rest can run on mortgake.

37
o Campbell Addition,
La

me.
No A

Va
4*io | Good location; new cement walk.

is 80x110 and’ it can be boukht rlll?
now for $175 cash. |
378

ant lots on Southfield Ave. 99

feet front and 135 feet .

locatlon for nice residence. excellemt
nelghboorhood: $500.
379

ow! Look at this A fine.

with
o

there are t
farm and It § 0 r
D. U R tracke Wil o
cemen ock machine, 12 she

lambs, horse and wag mare,

Hi
hustie, for thls bargain is sure
to ko In a week.

380
ew brick ten-room hou tollet,
bath, laundry, cellar, furnace. electric
lighE, ficeplace, mantels, finest location
in’town; lot 125 feet front and 320 feet
deep: barn, d

§00 x30,
bulldings.  Didn't know that It could
y price, but clreum-

bo bought at
stances alter c
be bought for
and you know property
depreclating in value in Birmingham.
ot L Not s0 that you would notice
. Ask us about it talk. to us.

the owner about It. “Go and look the
promises over and—that will provably
settle It

381

Yep! Here's the chicken farm yow
have  been looking after. Seven
one-halt acres in Tro. r the elee~
tric. Ten-room _house. toilet,  bath,
Peninsular furnace, grates. manf
electric - light. flowing well. chieken
houses. barn. §00d drain ixty Crult
eon Just comin ‘are

ance 1s 0 'c or
thing. that it needn’t worry you. Lel
go and 100k at It. It's worth while,

WEBSTER AND THE MAGICIAN'

Secretary of State's Clever Retort ta
the Joking Remark of Signor
Blitz,

During the presidency of Mr. Tyles
I had occasion to call on Daniel Web~
ster, then secretary of state.

Glancing at my card, he turned
and readily extended his hand with,
“Welcome, signor! No hocus pocus
smong my papers,” covering thems
with bis arms. =

After explaining to him my object

uired {nformatiom.

signor?

“There is only one, sir, I aspire tos
all others I should refuse without re-
§ard to thelr emoluments.”

“Well, what one fs that?”

statesman,




