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CHAPTER IX,

(Continue )

“I have teen a perfect brute,” he ag-

knowledge frankly, “with no thought
- except for myself, Hunger was my

master, and | ask your. forgivese
Miss Maclaire.”

Her eyes smiled.

“1'am %o very lhd to have any one
here—any one—in [whom 1 feel even
a litle confidencet-that ndthing clse
greatly matters. an you both eat,

»  Keith nodded, hip eyes full of inter-
est, searching her face.

“Whoever. I may|be, Mr. Kelth, and

\_ really that seems oply of small {m

portance, I came to-Fort Larned seek-
some trace of my only brother.
»m we last heard from there, where
__he hiad fallen into evil companionship.

On the, stage trip 1 was fortunate
enough b form an acquaintance with
& man who'told me he knew where |
could meet d, hut that the boy was
hiding because ;of some_trouble hé
had lately gotten|. Into, " and that [
should have to procesd very caradilly
80 as not to lead the officers to dis-
cover his whereabouts. This gentle-
man was engaged (n some business at
Carson City, but Be employed a man
to bring me to this place, and prom-
!lsed to get Fred, ahd meet me here the
ifollowing day. There must have been
some failure in the plans, for 1 have
been here entirely alone now for three
days, It has been very fonesome, and
—and I'vel been a little frightencd.
Perhaps 1 ought not to have come, and
1 am not certain what kind of a place
this ts. I was so afrald when you
came, but I am not afraid now.”

. “You have no need to be,” he sald
soberly, impredsed by the innocent
candor of the girl, and feeling thank-
ful that he was present to ald her. “I
could not wrong one of the South.”

“My" father always told me I could
trust a Southern gentleman under any
circumstances. Mf. Hawley was from
my own State, and knew many of our
old friends.” Thet was why I felt lunh
unusual confidenca:in him, ugh
he was but a traveling -cqlllln'-lnu

“Mr. Hawley?"
~—*The gentleman whom I met on the
stage”

“Ob, yes; you sald he was In busl-
mess in Carson City, but I don’t seem
to remember any one of that name.”

“He was not there permanently:

only to complete some business d

“And your brother? I may bly
have known him."

‘Bhe hesitated an Instant, her eyes
dropping, until completely shaded by

~—~-the long lashes.
“He—he was rather a wild boy, and
ran away. from |

into a bad set, and

Joughby: Mr. Hawley told mo

m:,ﬁ“ T am afraid he did not ull

me
“And he. sald you would meet htm
here?”

Kelth nud' about the bare pur-
roundings wog
Dplace,

H ¥

i

i
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me to' enlist in the

.| was a captain; he rode on hossback,

trall, and be hld overheard nlﬂ nl

pearances both
Larped and Carson City. Could it be
that he had now, accldentally, stum-
bled upon the rendez¥ous of the gang?
He was not a man easily startled, but
this thought sest his heart beating.
He knew enough’to realize what such
a gang would naturally: consist of—
deserters, outlaws, rustlers; both In-
dians and whites, no doubt, combined-
under some desperate leadership. Gaz-
ing into the girl's questioning eyes he
could scarcely refrain from blurting
out all he suspected. ~ Yet why should
he? What good could it do? He
could not hope to bear ber gouth to
the X" Rancl, for the ponles
were already too-thoroughly exhaust-
ed for such a jougndy: he dared not
turn north with , for that would
mean his own arrest, leaving her in
worse condition than ever. If he only
knew who this man Hawley was, his
purpose, and plans! Yet what pro-
tection could be and Neb prove, alone
here, and without arms? All thia
flashed through his mind in an nstant,
leaving him confused and uncertaln.
“1 hope not,” he managed to say in
answer to her query. “But it {s rather
a strange mix-up all around, and I cen-
fess 1 fail to comprehend its  full
meaning. It is hardly likely your
friends will show up to-night, and by
morning perhaps we can decide what
is best to do. Let me look around
outside 'a moment.
Her eyes followed him as he stepped
i

“And are you going to trust your
self to my care?

She around ‘the table with
bands extanded. . He tgok them into
bis .n-p‘ Jboking down Into her €yes.
" she sald softly, “T am golng
to lnul you, Captaln Keith.

He laughed.

“Captain, hey? You must have been
talking with that black rascal there.”

The swift color flooded her face, but
biér hands remained imprisoned.

“I just done tol’ her who de Kelths
was down In ol Virginia, sah,” burst
In- Neb Indignantly. “I sho' dont)
want obody to think trapsta
‘round wid any low white trash.

The gray eyes and the brown, gaz-
Ing, Into one. another, smiled with un-
derstanding.

“Oh, well,” Kelth ‘acknowledged,
genfally, “I cannot say [ am sorry
you know something of my past glo-
ries; it one can't have a future, it Is
some source of prido to‘have a past to
remember. But now about the pres-
ent. We're not much protection to |
any one, the way we're fixed, as we
are unarme

“There 1s a big rovolver hanging i |
a holster in the other room.” she an-
swered, “and a short, sawed-off gun
of some kind; but I don't know about
ammunition.

“May we luvestigate?”

“Most certalnly,” and she threw
open the intervening door. As the
two stepped into the other apartment

' |
- I

)

through the door into the darkness;
then her head dropped intq the sup-
POFt of her hands. There was sttence
‘except for the crackilng of the fire,
until Neb moved uneasily. At the
sound the.girl looked up, se¢ing clear-
1y the good-natured face of fhe negro.

“Yo' don't nebber need ery, Mi:
he- sald soberly; “so long M
Jack done/’greed to look: yo'.

. “Have—have you knowx him loug:

“Has | kpowed hic lo

an’t more'n dat high. L--Fl he sho'

'll a lively youngster, mighty
good hearted to us niggers.
She hesitated to question f servant,

and yet felt she must unfover the
truth.

“Who 1s he? Is he all ho

be—a Virginla gentieman” |

AlL the lovalty aad pride pt slavery
as in Neb. .

claims to

e sho' am, Missus; dar ain't nuth-
in' higher In ol Virginla dan de
Keiths. Dey aln't got much money
sence the Yankees come down dar,
but dey's quality. folks jest| de same.
I was done born on de ol
plantation, and 1 reck'n dar wan't Iw

killed in de wah.

finer man epber libed. He was done |-
An’ Massa Jack Le

He Flung Both Coat and Hat Down With the Intention of Remaining.

she #held tho lamp fn° ald of thelr
search. “There Is the revolver on the
wall, and the gun s in the opposite
corner. Isn't it strange you should
be out fn this country without arm:

“We left Carson in something of &
burry. I'll tell you the story tomor-
ror

CHAPTER X.

Mr. Hawley Reveals Himself.

A ftragment of candle, stuck tightly
into the neck of an empty bottle, ap-
peared on a low shelf, and Kelth light-
ed it, the gir]l returning the lamp to

Av

its former position on the front room |
table. Investigation revealed a dozen |
cartridges fitting the revolver, but no |
ammunition was discovered adapted
to the sdwed-off gun, which Neb had
already appropriated, and 'was drag-
ging -about with him, ,peering iato
each black ccruer in anxious search.
The two were s/i!l busily employed at
when to thelr ears, through the |
ness of the might, there came the |
unexpected noise of splashing in the |
water without, and then the sound of | [
a horse stumbling as he struck the
bank. Quick as a flash Kelth closed |
the Intervening door, extinguished the |
dim flame of the candle, and graspiog |
the startled negro's arm, hushed him
into silence. |

Crouching close behind the door.
through a crack of which the light
streamed, ylelding slight view ot the
interior, the plainsman anxiously
awaited developments. These arrivals
must certainly be some of those con-
nected with the house; there could be
little doupt as to that. Nevertheless,
they might prove the posse followltg
| them, who had chanced to stumble
| acctdentally on their retreat. " In eith-
er case they could mere]y walt, and
learn. Some one swore without, and
was sharply rebuked by another volce,
which added an order grufly. Then
the outer lateh clicked, and a single
man stepped within, immediately clos-
ing the door. Kelth could not see the
girl through the small aperture, but he
heard her quick exclamation.

“Ob, 1s 1t you?

The man laughed lightly.

“It {8 nice to be welcomed, although,
perhaps, after your time of loneliness
any arrival would prove a rellef. Did
you think [ was never coming, Chris-
te?

“I could not understand,” she re-
plied, evidently with much less en-
thusiasm. and to Kelth's thinking, a
shaae resentful of the familiarity, “but

al

2E

naturally supposed you must be unex-
pectedly delayed.
“Well, 1 was,” and he apparently

fltng both coat and hat on a bench,
with the fnteation of remaining. “The
marshal arrested a fellow for a mur-
der committed out on the Santa Fe
Trall, and required me as a witness.
But the man got away before we had
any chance to try him, and 1 have
been on his trail ever since, 7]
(TO BE CONTINU
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UNCLE CAL GOOD REASONER

Fired Question at Camp Fire Astron-
omer That Probably Was
Hard to Answer.

“The late George Cary Eggleston |
was In the Confederate army,” said a |
New York editor, “and, as Memorial |
day approached, he would narrate at |y,
the. Authors’ club many a memory Ol

war times.

"1 lked to hear bis sarns about'
the child-like minds of slaves. He >
once told me, for example, about |
(rluled slave named Uncle Cal, body
servant to his colonel.

“As Eggleston sat before a (‘Amp‘,
fire one coolish autumn evenin
watching Uncle Cal mend the colo-

“*You see, Uncle Cal, the world is
round, like an apple, and it goes
round, too—round and round it goes
all the time.’

‘Hit's round an' hit goes round,’
sald Uncle Cal, ‘But. what
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I want to know is, what holds it up?

“"Why, you see, Uncle Cal’ sald
Eggleston, ‘the world goes round the
sun, and the sun holds it up—by at-
traction, you know.’

“Uncle C4l glanced from his coat
mending to Eggleston with a patron-
izing smile.

“‘Honey, he sald, ‘Ah reckon yo'
hain't gone far ‘mough in you' reason-
", Fo', it yo' surmisation wuz cor-
. wkat would keep de world up
when thé sun went down? Agswer

dat, ho! L
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Good Nerves of Gamblers saie et B o

Necessary Part of the Professional
Equipment, Without Which Suc-
cess Is Impossible.

1t has always been held that steady

killlng the man Who was caught
cheating at cards. That is precisely
what public opiion did in many parts
of the United States not so many
years ago.

“All this being ynderstood, it is eas:
to realize that the profession of card
playing in the west called for the exer-
cise of such nerves as the average
man bas not. He who adopted it was |
almost obliged to be skilled in the use

b
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“Has anything ever been discovered
on Venus?” asked the student of as-

omy.

“No,” . replied the old professor,
whose mind had slipped a cog and
transported him into mythological
felds, “not if the pletures of her are
authentic.”
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i WEBSTER AND ND THE MAGICIAN

Becretary of smu Clever Wrt
the Joking llmlrk of Signor
Blitz.

During the presidency of Mr. Tyler
1 bad occasion to call on Danfel Web’
ster, then secretary @ \
Glancing at my turned
and readily -n-naod his hud with,
“Welcome, signor! No hocus pocus, .
emong my papers,” covering them
with his arms. f
A!ur explaining to him my obfect
reecived the required {nformation.
w. laughed and chatted a few min
vtes, and I was about to retire when
<| 1 mentioned that 4 was an applicant

¢ |

. 8004 two- | for office and hoped I could rely upos

his influence in the matter. *
Vou a magiclan, an office seeker,

"Therv is only one, sir, I aspire tof
| all others T should refuse without re
| gard to their emoluments.”

“Well, what ome is that?" ques-
his

“The lr-rym

4

\




