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Du.nn'l menacing, dnmistakable po

Blnnd't big. frapre nped the door.
was In a bad place to reach fo

e o, But P would pot have tim
Diéane read fn his eyes th
lculation of /chances.’ Fol
Instapt, Bland_ shifted hi

his witd. Then- his whol
1th the swin

rm.
“Duane shot him. He fell forwlnt
hll gun as It hit into th

Buck Duane appears now In’

eér tole for a murderer. For
generous service to one help-

Incidents In this thrilling

that will hold you -p.u.

LAl

CHAPTER |X—Continued.

1 difin’t see anybody but the greas-
ers, an’ 1 sure looked sharp. Comin’
back I/ cut fcross through the. cotton-
woods past Bland’s cabin plumb into
Beppo, an’ when I Inquired of his boss
he sald Bland had been up all night

pems so. Well, I'm going,” sald
rsel

o
8 nloexw. sore, an' he won't be

po, fer It's. likely he'll do thet

fetch them an’ come along about

rses, we can ride out of cam

Alloway or anybody else gits
into actlon. Jennie ain't much heavier
| Thet big black will carry

o lut ‘onl-lool( out fer
Ing’ that the Horses were ready, he
strode dway | through the grove.

Mexicin herders with cattle,
fumng of smoke curled up over

ting 'wdod for the stove.
noted 4 cloud of creamy ‘mist rising
above the river| dissolving In the sun-

yet some distance from the
e heard loud, angry volces of

the urfoundings. There wus

floor, and dropped Joose from stretch:
ing fingers. Duane stood over
stooped to turn him on his back,
Bland looked up with clouded. gaze,
then gasped his last.

“Duane, you've killed him!" cried
Kate Bland, huskily. “I knew you'
have to

She staggered agalnst the wall, hel
eyes dilating, her strong hands clench:
Ing, her face slowly whitening, Sh
appeared shocked, "halt stunned, bu
showed no grief.

“Jennle!” called Duane,
“Came out. Hurry!"

She eame out with uneven steps,
seeing only him, and she stumbled over
Bland’s body. Duane caught her arm,
swung her behind him. He feared th
woman when she realized how she had
been duped. 1lls netion was protec
tive, and his movement toward the
door equally as significant,

“Dunne!” crigd Mrs. Bland.
+ It was no time to talk. Duane edged
on, kecping Jennie behind him. At
that moment there was a pounding of
iron-shod hoofs out In the lune. Katq
Bland bountled to the door. When she
turned L her amazement was

changing to realization.

Where ‘re you taking Jen?" shd
ered, her voice like n mag.

“Get out of my way," replied Dunne,
His look perhaps, without speech, way
euough for her. In an Instant she way
trunsformed into a fury.

“You hound! All the time you werg

rply,

fooling me! You made love to met |

You'll never leave here alive. Give ma
that girl! Let me—get at her! She'll
never win any more men in this camp.!

“Help! help! help " she shrieked, in
a volce that must have penetrated to
the remotest cabin in the valley. . .

+Suddeiily she snatched a rifle off the
wall and backed away, her strong
hands fumbling at the lever.” And she
Jerked it down, throwing a shell into
the chamber and cocking the weapon,
Dunne lenped upon her. He struck up|
the rifie as It went off, the powder
burning his face.

“Jennle, run out! Get on a horse!”
he sald.

Jetinle flashed out of the door.

With an iron grasp Duane held to
the riflebarrel. He had grasped It
with his left hand.-and he gave such
a pull that he swung the crazed wo-
man off the floor. But he cowld-not
loose her grip. She was us strong us

e

“Kate! Let go!"
He tried to her. She did

not see his gun thrust in her face, or|

reason had given way to such an |

extent to passion that she did not care, |
She cursed.  Her husband had used |
the same curses, and from her lips
they seemed strange, unsexed, more
deadly. Like a tigress she fought him;
her face no longer resembled a wo-
man's.

He heard a 'ry from outside—a
man’s cry, hoarse and alarming.

It made him think of loss of time.
This demon of af woman might. yet
block m. plan.

“Let he whispered, and felt
his lips . o the grimness of that
tnstant _he relaxed his hold on the
rifle-barrel.

With sudden, redoubleq, Irresistible
strepgth she wrenched the rifia down

and discharged it. Duane felt a blow |
—a shock—a burnlng agony tearing| hl
thrsugh his breast. Then In a frenzy |

he jerked so powerfully upon the rifle

that he threw the womdn against the |

wall. She fell and seefied-stunned.

Duane leapgd back, whirled, flew |,

out of the door on the porch. The
sharp cracking of a gun halted hiin.

He saw Jennle holding to the bridle |

af his bay horse. Euchre was astride
the other, and he had a Colt leveled,
and he was firlng down the lane, Then
came a single shot, heuvier, and
Euchre’s ceased. He fell from the
horse. .

A swift glance back showed to Duane
a man coming down the lane. Chess
Alloway! His gun wis smoking. He
broke into a run. Then In an fnstant
he saw Duane, and tried to check his
pace as he swung up his arm. But
that lllll’}' bause was fatal. Duane
shot, and AMoway was falling when his
gun went off.  His bullet whistled
close to Duane and thudded Into the

cabin.

D\lnm- bounded down to the horses.
Jeanle was trying to hold, the plunging
bay. Euchre fay flat on his back,
dead, a bullet-hole In his shirt, his
face set hard, and his hands twisted
round gun and bridle, |

“Jennle, you've nerve, all right!”
cried Duane, as he, dragged down the
horse she was holding. “Up with you
pow! There! Never mind—long
stirrups! Hang on somehow "

He caught his bridle out of Enchrv'
clutching grip and leaped astride. The
frightened horses jumped (nto a run
and thundered down the lane Into the
road. Duane saw men funning frot
cablns. He heard shouty. But there

‘Thus they rode through “valley
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As they be-

presses, which he Mnd tightly ove:

fast time up the roggh trall,
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seemed to have " inanjzed.

| tical essayed to make Duane
from a flask. He was not so far[gone

t led up nrcr the steep

den forty miles phat day we got away.
time. Toward even-
your horse's neck.

You bled all
ing you lay 4
When we capn

to this place you fell

out of| the jaddle. I dragged you in
here dud flopped your blesding. |
though sof'd dle that.night, But in
ing 1 had a ltte hope. 1

the m

had forgotten the horses. But luckily
t strdy far. I caught them

ept them down ln the gorge.

Whe# your wounds closed and you be-

ger well quick.
ybu back. You raved a lot. and that

worrled me, because 1 couldn’t stop
/you. Anybody trajling us could have
1 don’t know
whether 1 was scared most then or

heard you a good

when you were quiet, and it was
dark and lonely an. still all around.
Every day I put a stone in your hat.”
“Jennle, you saved my life,” sald
Duane.
“I don’t know. Maybe. T did all I

knew how to do,” she repllad. “You

saved mine—more than my life.
Thelf eyes met In a long guze, and
then thelr hands 1n a close clasp.

“Jennle, we're going to get away.”

he sald, with gladness. “I'll be well
in & fdw days.| You don't know how
strong I am. We'll hide by day and
travel by night. I ean get you across
the riv .

“And then?" ghe asked.

“We'll find some honest rancher,”
‘And then?” she persisted,
“Why," he began, Klowly, “that's as
far as jmy thoughts ever got, It was
pretty hard, 1 tell you, to nssure my-
self so much. It i y
Yowll fell your story. You'll be sent
to somd villaze or town and ta
of until a relitive or friend Is ne
“And you?" she inquired in o stra;
voice. -

Duane kept sllence,

“What will she went on.

“Jennle, Tl o back to the hrakes.
I daren’t show my face among re
spectuble peopls. I'm an outlaw.”
ou won't g0 back umgng these

{
terrible men? “You. with your geatle-

ness apd sweetness—all that's good
about you? Ob, Duane, don't—don’t

“I cun’t go back to the outlaws, at
lenst not Bland's band. No, I'l go
alone. Tl lone-wolf It. a5 they suy
on the border. Never mind about me,
Jennle.”

CHAPTER X.

In three days Duane was able with
great difficulty to mount his horse.
During duylight, by short relays, he
and Jenule rode back to the maln
trull, where they hid again till he had
rested. Then In the durk they rode
out of the canyons and gullles of the
Rim Rock, and early in the morning
halted at the first water to camp.

From that polnt they traveled after
nightfall und went fnto hiding during
the duy.  Once ucross the Nueces
River, Duane was assured of safety
t dunger for himself.
far ahead over a barren mes-
quite-ditted stroteh of dusty ground,
he espied a patch of green and u little
flat, fed ranch-house. He headed his
horse for It and turned n face he tried
to make cheerful for Jennie's sake.
She seemed both happy and sorry.

When near at hand he saw that the
rancher wus a thrifty farmer. And
thrift spoke for honesty. There were
flelds of alfalfa, fruit-trees,” corrals,
windmill pumps, trrigation-ditches, all
surrounding a neat little adobe house.
Some children were playing in the
yard. The wuy they ran at the sight
of Duatie hinted to both the loneliness

|[and the fear of thelr tsolated lives.

Duane $aw a woman come to the door,
then a man. The lutter looked keenly,
then stapped outside. He was a sandy-
halred, freckled Texan.

“Howdy, strapger,
Duane hulted.
your woman. Sy, now, air

he “called, as
down, you n’
jou sick

'$|f or shot or what? Let me—'

Duang, reeling in his saddle, bent
mnn-mnu eyes upon the rancher. He |

|[ from the saddle,

The rancher caught him, helped mxb
to a bench.

“Marha, come out here!” he muql
“This man's sick. No; he's shot, or]
dnm'l know blood:stains.”

to Duane's side. Duane appeared
about to faint. |

rancher. ‘
“No. . 'm only n irl he saved ffom
outlaws. Oh, he's so pale! Dugne,
Duane!" |
“Buck Duane '™ exclaimed the m[w!r

er, excitedly. “The mwan who
Bland an’ Alloway? Say, 1 owe/him
a good turn, an’ I'll ‘pay It, ypung

wowan.”
The rancher's wife came out.|and
with a manner at once kind and prac
Frml

tents, which he refused. and whakly
asked for water. When that was
tim he found his volce.

that he could not recognize its| con-
L\"n

r awhife ull
the excitement’s over among thp out-

to travel. Il take you in along with
the girl, an’ hide both of you
"

ot & bed, 2 relfef at the removal
heavy boots, and f Jennle's so
hands on his hot face.

gal /m breathe stronger I thought you'd
It was fever that put

vverpast with heavy

thought| he saw good will, kindness,
honesty, He. risked all on that ong
sharp glance. Theu he alinost pIun_'m;

a little|In the dusk of the evenings.
After that his strength returned rapid-
Iy. was only at the end of this
long siegre that he recovered his spirits,
During most of his illness he had| been
silent, mood: |
“Jenne, Il be riding off sodn,” he
sald, one evening. “I'can’t impoge on
this gogd man Andrews much longer.
FIl nevpr forget his kindness. His
wife, tdo—she's been so good to us.
Yes, Jennle, you and I will have to
say goo-by very soon.”
“Don’t hurry away,” she replied.
Lately Jennle had appeared strange
to him. She had changed from the
girl he used to see at Mrs. Bland's
house. 'He took her reluctance to say
€00d-by s another Indieation of her
regret {hat he must go back to the
brakes.  Yet somehow It made him
gbserve Iter more closely.

““Its likely that we won't see each
other agaln.” he sald. “Thut's strange
to think of. We've been through some
hard days, -nd 1 seem to have known
you u lgng time.”

Jennle appeared shy, almost sad, >
Duane rhange the subject to some
thing less personal.

e e

. e e
Andrews returned one evening fro
trip to Huntsville,
everybody's talkln' adofit
ned up the Bland outtf,”
he sald, tmportant and all full of nevs,

“It's some exnggerated, accordin! to
what you told me; but .you've ghore
made friends on this side of the
Nucees, I reckon there afn’t o town
whete you wouldn't find pedple to
weleome you™ ' .
did you henr of any outlaps hunt-
ing me?” asked Duane,
18 hunt-

sher sald there never us o hoss

addled to go on xour trgl. Nobody
any use for Bland.  Anyhow, his
men would be afrald to tygil you, An'
You could go right In o Huntsville,
where you'd be some pogular. Reckon
you'd by safe, too, exceft where some
of fool kaloon

ers would tyfy to ghoot you
for the glory 1o it. Them kind of men
Wil bab up  everywhere you go,
Duane.

myself In a day 5
Duane. “Then Ill/go—T'd like to talk
ta you about Jenfite.”

“She's welcome/to a home here with

u

“Thank - you, Andrews.  You're a
Kind man.  Buy I want Jennle to get
farther away from the Rio Gramde.
She'd never lu;/mft' here.”

“All right, Duane.  Whatever you
think hest. ‘l/mm, now you'd better
g0 north anf “strike for Shelbyville.
I tell Jennil the names of men who'll
help her,  You needn't ride into town
at an”

At sunsef two days lnter Duane and

Jennte mofinted their horses nnd sald

£00d-by t¢ the runcher and his wife,
Andrews fvould not ligten to Duane’s
thanks.

“I tellyou I'm beholden to you yet,”
he de ('h/rul

“Well what can I do for you?"
asked Buane. “I muy come aloug here
again fome day.”

Gef town an' come in, then, or
you'rg no friend of mine. Ao’ good
luck to you both!”

Dufing and Jennie trotted awny into
the guthering twilight. The sky wus
clouds; there was
no flr moving: the heat and oppres-
slog threatened storm. By and by
Dujine could not see a rod n front of
ll|l‘l. thopgh hix horse had no dificulty
n/ keeplng to the road. To his mn-
ndyance, however, u fine, misty raln

t tn. Jennle wns not well dressed

rwet weather; und, for that mutter,
yelther was he. Hi% coat, which m'

2"““ dry_warm cllmate he’ geldom

eeded, [was tled behind his saddle,

fand he put it on Jennle. The night

passed quickly despite the digcomtort,
and soow a gray, dismal, raidy dawn
greeted (he truvelers,

Jennty ipsisted that he find some
shelter where a fire could be built to
dry his clothes. e was not In a fit

Jennie had slipped off her horse apd

“Alr you his wife? asked ihe

Kkflled

“Yes, I'm Duane. Ive oaly |over
dane myself—just all in. The whynds
I got at Bland's are healing. Wil you
| take this girl in—hide h

replied the Texan.
“Young man you ain't In any [shape

BIRDS SPOILED GOOD SCHEME
Womaf's Ingenious Idea Failed Be-
cause She Was Unable to Take
Them Into Her Confidence.

She planted some young fruft trees
In her back yard last fall. Among
them wifs a cherry trée, Just a little
thing that will consume several yeurs
In fts vyliant effort to acquire a rea-
sonable [standing In the community.
But 1t 1 doing its best, and alrpady
1t 18 large enough to attract attention.
A maf in the nelghborhood has
watched the career of that tree with
much inferest, and he has not lost a
chance fo jolly the woman about it.
At least 4,000 times, thus far this sea-
sonfhe has asked her about the tree
and abopt the prospects for the crop
of chermies. The woman finally de-
clded “tg put one over” on him. She
would slow him that a young cherry
trew could bear a full crop of frult the

first year.

She béught a box of nice. big| red
ripe chefries. and tled about twenty
of them [on the tender little limbs of
the chefry tree with, thread. When
she had [completed the work the |tree
loomed up bright and red as an| an-
archist dag. ‘Then she sent word to
the man, who lived two doors away,
to come, over and see what the |tree
had produced.

He n‘an at home at the time, but

he arrived soon afterward, and he
ambled pver to have a look at|the
tm Byt Its branches were as bare

cherries as & Mexican desert is of

|c0 watef.

Birds had discovered the cherries
and they “beat him to It.” They.had

eaten evpry cherry, mmu.uajn.

uane's teeth /were chattgring.
To\fin(! a shelter in/that barren

pectidly, however,/they Bappened L\t fe
L A _WIth the great amophat of wild

to hay a dry [Aterior, but alsp there |-

changed thy aspect of their f«ndlmm

ept while Duane/watched:
The savifg of . this girl mgant mare
to hlm than any task he hl

Yo' looked down npon her,
slight./ sleiider girl ‘with bedruggled
dress/and disheveled haly, her face.
nd qulet, a Nttle stqrn In sleep.

a
that \'er)‘ moment have\bken a brok

et anfl stormy weather,
onllvxl ments reduced the

bird lHcer kes were [taken by resi

noble pne. and helped [him m

To-morrow she wonld be gong ana
\mm |u~n|rln With 0 poss

Jiced
o for Tt neve n.l. ur e folt u\drurntcmn: andb

Aot thie mm.m- of the um.n....n \ t\mrwxmy with C

wokﬂh HAD TRUE (:MMWY

-nnm dted umm time ago a

vecipy, a consplevous -posttian. I the

\HIA! an losight llnn a,
chargeter that rewmirk, conveys

tenches. It Is the Ten Commandn)

| theologian never uttéred: s uiore
|llul thought for mmn-ﬁ to pa
warm makef lum‘\dlrec

Jennie Siept While Duane Watched.

Sometimes when her eyes were |

o Wi she 01 g0t scem to be gk | VPt @ different world it woul

[t everyone Judged the world' pg

New Fish Bait Daclared avod,
The United States| bureau of\

| erlos. reports. that on thé last ctuise
of the Fish Hawk In (Chesapeake|
| samples of crayish meat, put up.in
| brine, were dlstributed among
| fisbermen and dealers, [to-test 1ts. value

“Me1 On, ru y..- making tracks for |

o
a substityte for some of the baits
on the market. Fishetmen wh
Jennie—that he will decide wud- triad the crayfish say that it 1s |
denly he wamts her for hi,
will rush her into a town and in-
to the presence of a mare,
pargon, and then will make
his partner for better or wo)

Time Wastad.
Many a man wastes his time
ln;: other peopla not to waste thel)

not know what to o next to chnvince

grows cherrles.—Indiunapolis News

The first forelgn war {n which the

years ago, when Tripoli issued a dee-
laration of war agalnst the new-work
The rulef of the pirati

United States had paid larger spms to
Alglers than to himself, and demand-
ed  greater anoual tribute.
refused, and on June 10, 1801, he (e-

under Commodore Richard Dale w
dispatched to the Mediterranean, a
was followed by squadrons comman
ed by Commodore Motris und Comny

feats of valor performed by Americ
sallors.| The bey of Tripoll und oth
Barbury rulers, who bad long prey)
upon the commerce of Amerca
Europe, were brought up with a sh
Prior to the Trippligan war t
CUnited States and Frange
eral sqn Pogagements, put wer whe
not offirially declared, and the dific
tles wdrg, settled without revourse
open and avowed hostilitjes.

Ghintz Covers for Books. |
Durigg the ‘summer montl

doors fn arbor or hammock, any
haps left there, It 18 well Io mal
little /chintz covers to slip dn
Thes¢ can be hastily caught

P
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with feather-stitching In a
shadp and will add 'to the
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