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ways. watching & chance to dodge out

‘again. When vehlcles passed from the

comparative solldity of the maln street
out into the morausses that constituted
the rest of the town. they adventured
perilously, their horses plunging. snort-
ing, territied, amid an atmosphere of
profanity. Discouraged anlmals were
down constantly, and no foot passen-
ger, even with rubber boots, ventured
off the planks that led from house to
house.

To avold a splashing team Dextry
pulled his companion close iu against
the entrance to the Northern saloon,
standing before her protectingly.

Although it was late in the after-
noon, the Bronco Kid had just arisen
and was now loaling preparatory to
the active dutles of Lis profession. He
was speaking with the proprietor when
Dextry and the girl sought shelter
just without the open door, so he
caught a falr though tleeting glimpse
of her as she flashed a curfous look In-
side. She had never been so close to &
Zambling hall before and would have
liked to peer in more carefully bad she
dared, but her companion moved for-
ward. At the first look the Bronco
Kid bad broken off in his speech and
stared at her as though at an appari-
tion. When she bhad vanished, he
spoke to Rellly:

“Who's that?”

Reilly shrugged his shoulders; then.
without further question, the Kid turn-
ed back toward the empty theater and
out of the back door.

__ -~ He moved nonchalantly till he was
J)utslde, then with the speed of a colt

ran down the narrow planking between
the buildings, turned parallel to the
front street, leaped from board to
board, splashed through puddles of
water, till he reached the next alley.
Stamping the mud from his shoes and
pulling down his sombrero, he saunter-
<d out into the main thoroughfare.

Dextry and his companion had cross-
ed to the other side and were ap-
proaching, so the gawbler galned a
fair vilew of them. He searched every
inch of the girl's face and figure, then,
as she made to turn her eyes In his dl-
rection, he slouched away. He follow-
ed, however, at a distance, till he saw
the man leave her, then on up to the
big hotel he shadowed her. A half
hour later he was drinking Im the
‘Golden Gate barroom with an ac-
quaintance who ministered to the me-
chanical details behind the hotel
<counter.

“Who's the girl 1 saw come o just
now " he inquired.

“] guess you mean the judge's
niece.”

Both men spoke In the dead, re-
strained tones that go with their call-
fugs.

“What's her name?”

“Chester, I think. Why? Look good
to you, Kid?’

Although the other neither spoke nor
made sign, the bartender construed his
sllence as acquiescence and continued,
with a consclous glance at his own re-
flection while he adjusted his diamond
scarfpin: “Well, she can have me! I've
got it fixed to meet her:”

“Bah! I guess not,” sald the Kid
suddenly, with an Inflection that star-
tled the other from his preening. Then,

~-'as he went out, the man mused:
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“Gee! Bronco's got the worst eye In
the camp! Makes me creep when he
throws it on me with that muddy look.
He acted like he was jealous.”

At noon the next day, as he prepared
to go to the claim, Dextry's partner
burst in upon him. Glenister was dis-
heveled, and his eyes shone with In-
tense excitement,

“What @ you think they've done
now ¥’ he cried as greeting.

“1 dunno. What is it?"

“They've broken open the safe and
taken our money.”

“What!”

The old man In turn was on his feet,
the grudge which he bad felt against
Glenister in the past few days forgot-
ten In this commmon misfortuue.

“Yes, by heaven, they’ve swiped our
money, our tents, tools, teams, books,
tose and all of our personal property—
everything! They threw Johuson off
and took the whole works. [ mnever
heard of such a thingz. 1 went out to
the clalm, apd they wouldn't let me
go near the workings. They've got
every mine on Anvil creek guarded
the same way, and they aren’t going
to let us come around even when they
clean up. They told me so this morn-

“But, look here,” demunded Dextry
sharply, “the money in that safe be-
longs to us. That's money we brought
in from the States. The court ain’t
got mo right to it. What kind of a
damn law Is that?”

“Oh, as to law, they don't pay any
attention to it any more,” said Glen-
jster bitterly. *“I made a mistake In

illing the first man that set foot
on the clalm. I was a sucker, and now
we're up agalnst a stiff game. The
Swedes are In the same fix, too. This
1ast order has left them groggy.”

«I don't understand it yet)” sald
Dextry.

“Why, it's this way: The judge has
gssued what he calls an order enlarg-
ing the powers of the receiver, and it
authorizes McNamara to take posses-
slon of everything on the claims—tents,
tools. stores and personal property of
all kinds. It was issued last night
without notice to our side, so Wheaton

view of that 1 can't allow you to go
near the workings.’

“:Not go near the workings? sald
1. ‘Do you mean you won't let us see
the cleanups from our own mine?
How do we know we're geiting a
square deal If we don't see the gold
welghed?

«'m an officer of the court and
under bond. sald he, and the smiling
triumph In his eyes made me Ccrazy.

“«You're a lying thief; I sald, look-
ing at him square. ‘And you're going
too far. You played me for a fool
once and made It stick, but it won't
work twice.

“He looked Injured and aggrleved
and called in Voorhees, the marshal. 1
can't grasp the thing at all. Every-
body seems to be agalnst us—the
judge. the marshal, the prosecuting at-
torney. everybody. Yet they've done
it all according to law, they clalm, and
have the soldiers to back them up.”

“I's just as Mexico Mullins sald.”
Dextry stormed. “There’s a deal on of
some kind. I'm goin' up to the botel
an’ call on the judge myself. I ain’t
pever seen him nor this McNamara
either. 1 allus want to look a man
straight in the eyes once, then I know
what course to foller in my dealin’s.”

“You'll find them both,” sald Glenis-
ter, “for McNamara rode into town
behind me.”

The old prospector proceeded to the
Golden Gate hotel and inquired for
Tiige Stillman’s room. A boy attempt-
ed to take his name, but he seized
him br the seruff*of the neck and sat
him Io his seat. proceeding unan-
nounced to the suit to which he had
been directed. Hearing volces. he
knocked and then, without awaliting a
summons, walked In.

The room was fitted like an office,
with desk, table, typewriter and law
books. Other rooms opened from it on
both sides. Two men were talking
earnestly—one gray haired, smooth
shaven and cletical, the other tall, pic-
turesque and masterful. With his first
glance the miner knew that before him
were the two he had come to see and
that in reality he had to deal with but
one, the big man who shot at him the
tevel glances.

“We are engaged,” sald the judge;
“very busily engaged, sir. Wil you
«all again in balf an bhour?”

Dextry looked him over carefully
from head to foot, then turned his
back on him and regarded the other.
Neither he nor McNamara spoke, but
their eves were busy, and each instinc-
tively knew that here was a foe.

“What do you want?” McNamara in-
quired finally.

“I just dropped in to get acquainted.
My name is Dextry—Joe Dextry—from
everywhere west of the Missourl. An'
your name Is McNamara, ain't it? This
here, I reckon, I8 your little French
poodle—eh?" Indlcating Stillman.

“What do you mean?’ sald McNa-
mara, while the judge murmured in-
dignantly.

“Just what I say. Iowever, that
ain’'t what I want to talk about. I
don't take no stock In such truck as
judges an’ lawyers an' orders of court.
They ain't intended to be took serlous.
They're all right for children an’ east-
erners an’' non compos mentis people,
1 s'pose, but I've always been my owu
Judge, jury an’ hangman, an’ I aim to
continue workin’ my legislatif, execu-
tif an’ judicial duties to the end of the
string. You look out! My pardner is
young an' seems to llke the idee of
lettin' somebody else run his business,
so I'm goln' to glve Lim reln and let
him amuse himself for awhile with
your dinky little writs an' recelver-
ships. But don't go too far. You can
rob the Swedes, 'cause Swedes ain't
entitied to have no money, an' some
other crook would get It if you didn't,
but don't play me an' Glenlster fer
Scandinavians. It's a mistake. We're
white men, an' I'm apt to come ro-
mancin' up bere with one of these an'
bust you so you won't hold together
durin® the ceremonles.”

With hjs last words he made the
slightest shifting movement, only a
lifting shrug of the shoulder, yet in
his palm lay a six shooter. He had
slipped it from his trousers band with

the ease of long practice and absolute
surety. Judge Stillman gasped and
backed against the desk, but McNa-
mara idly swung his leg as he sat side-
wise ou the table. His only sign of in-
terest was a quickeuing of the eyes, a
fact of which Dextry made mental
note.

“Yes,”" sald the miner, disregarding
the alarm of the lawyer, “you can wear
this court in your vest pocket like a
Waterbury, If you want to, but if you
don’t let me alone, I'll uncoil its wain-
spring. That's all.”

He replaced his weapon and, turning,
walked out the door.

CHAPTER IX,
" E must have money,’” sald
Glenister a few days later.
“When McNamara jumped
our safe, he put us down
and out. There’s no use fighting in
this court any longer, for the judge
won't let us work the ground ourselves,
even If we give bond, and he won't
grant an appeal. He says his orders
aren't appealable. We ought to send
Wheaton out to 'Frisco and have him
take the case to the higher courts.
Maybe he can get a writ of superse-
deas.”

“I don't rec'nize the name, but if it's
as bad as it sounds It's sure horrible,
Ain’t there no cure for it?”

“It simply meuans that the upper
court would take the case away from
this one.”

now that it's too late. This man Is
looting our country under eolor of law
and fizures on gutting all the mines
before we can throw him off. That's
his game. He'll work them as hard
and as lonz as he can, and heaven
only knows what will become of the
money. He mnst have biz men behlnd
him i ormler to fix a United States

judge this way. Maybe he has the
'Frisco courts corruniad, too.”

“If he bhas, I'm goin® to kill him.”
sald Dextry. “T've worked llke a
dog all my lfe, and now that I've
struck pay I don't alm to lose it. If

Blll Wheaton can’'t win out accordin’
to law. I'm goln’ to proceed accordin’
to justice."

During the past two days the part-

ners had ‘ed the courtroom whe

thelr la ~ther-xith the— el
for the - memurua and
pleade mg every possible profes-
slonal Jd unprofessional artifice In
search - ' relief from the arbitrary rul-
ings of he court, while hourly they

had become more strongly suspiclous
of some sinister plot, some hidden,
powerful understanding back of the
judge and the entire mechanism of jus-
tice. They had fought with the fury
of men who battle for life and had
grown to hate the lines of Stilinan's
vaclllating face, the bluster of the dis-
trict attorney and the smirking conf-
dence of the clerks, for it seemed that
they all worked mechanically, like
toys, at the dictates of Alec MeXNa-
mara. At last when they bad ceased,
beaten and exhausted, they were too
confused with technical phrases to
grasp anything except the fact that
rellef was denled them, that their
claims were to be worked by the,re-
celver ani, as a crowning defeat. they
learned that the judge would move his
court to St. Michael's and hear no
cases until he returned, a month later.

Meanwhile, MecNamara hired every
{dle man he could lay band upon and
ripped the placers open with double
ghifts. Every day a stream of yellow
dust poured Into the bank and was
locked In his vaults, while those mine
owners who atteanpted to witness the
cleanups were efected from  their
claims. The politician bad worked
with Incredible swiftuess and system,
and a fortnight after landing he had
made good his boast to Struve and
was in charge of every good clalm In
the district, the owners were ousted,
their appeals argued and denled and
the court gone for thirty days, leav-
Ing him a clear field for his operations.
He felt a contempt for most of his vie-
tims, who were slow witted Bwedes,
grasping nelther the purport nor the
magnitude of his operation, and to
those litigants who were discerning
enough to see its enormlity he trusted
to his organization to thwart them.

The two pariuers had come to feel
that they were Leating agalnst a wall
and had also come squarely to face the
proposition that they were without
funds wherewith to continue thelr bat-
tle. It was maddeding for them to
think of the dally robbery that they
suffered, for the Midas turned out
many ounces of gold at every shift,
and more maddening to reallze the re-
celver's shrewdness in crippling them
by his theft of the gold Iun their safe.
That had been his crowning stroke.

“We must get money quick,” sald
Glenister. “Do you think we can bor-
row?”’

“Borrow?" snlffed Dextry.
don't lend money in Alaska.”
They relapsed into a moody silence.

“] met a feller this mornin’ that's
workin’ on the Mlidas,” the old man
resumed. “He came In town fer a
palr of gum boots, an’ he says they've
run Into awful rich ground—so rich
that they have to clean up every morn-
in' when the night shift goes off cause
the rifles clog with gold.”

“Think of It! Glenlster growled. “If
we bhad even a part of one of those
cleanups we could send Wheaton out-
side.” .

In the midst of his bitterness a
thought struck him. He made as
though to speak, then closed his mouth,
But his  partner's eyes were on him,
filled with a suppressed but growing
fire. Dextry lowered hils volce cau-
tiously:

“There'll be $20,000 in them sluices
tonight at midnight."”

Glenister stared back, while his pulse
pounded at something that lay in the
other’s words.

“It belongs to us,” the young man
sald. “There wouldn't be anything
wrong about it, would there?”

Dextry sneered. “Wrong! Right!
Them is fine an' soundin’ titles In a
mess llke this. What do they mean?
I tell you at midnight tonight Alec
McNamara will bave $20,000 of our
money’'— "

“God! What would bappen if they
caught us? whispered the younger,
following out his thought. “They'd
never let us get off the claim alive. He
couldn't find a better excuse to shoot
us down andset rid of us. If we came
up before this judge for trial, we'd go
to Sitka for twenty years.”

“Sure! Bnt it's our only chance. 1'd
ruther die on the Midas in a fair fight
than set here bitin’ my haognalls. I'm
growin' old, an’ 1 won't never make
another strike. As to bein’ caught—
them's our chances. I won't be took
alive, T promise you that, and before I
go I'll get my satisfy. Castin’ things
up, that's about all a man gets In this
vale of tears, jest satisfaction of one
kind or another. It'll be a fight In the

“Folks

open, under the stars, with the clean,

wet moss to lle down on, and not a
scrappin’ match of freak phrases and
law books inside of a stinkin' court-
room. The cards s shuffled and in the

any man that blocks our game to-
night."”
“We'll need another hand to help
ns,” sald Dextry. “Who can we ge.*”
At that moment, as though In an-
swer, the door opened with the scant

The watchman sank with a faint cry.
ceremony that friends of the frontier
are wont to observe, admitting the at-
tennated, flapping, dome crowned fig-
ure of Slapjack Simms, and Dextry fell

upon him with the hunger of a wolf.
L ] L L] . . . L]

It was midnight, and over the dark
walls of the valley peered a multitude
of stars, while away on the southern
horizon there glowed a subdued efful-
gence as though from hidden fires be-
neath the Gold God's caldron or as
though the phosphorescence of Bering
had spread upward Into the skies. Al-
though each night grew longer, it was
not yet necessary to light the men at
work In the cuts, There were perhaps
two hours In which it was difficult to
gee at a distance, but the dawn came
early; hence no provision had been
made for torches.

Five minutes before the hour the
night shift boss lowered the gates In
the dam, and as the rush from the
slulces subsided his men quit work
and climbed the bluff to the mess tent.
The dwellings of the Midas, as has al-
ready been explained, sat back from
the creek at a distance of a city block,
the workings being thus partially hid-
den under the brow of the steep bank.

It is customary to leave a watchman
in the pit during the noon and midnight
hours, not only to see that strangers
preserve a neutral attitude, but also to
watch the waste gates and water sup-
ply. The night man of the Midas had
been warned of his responsibllity and,
knowing tbat much gold lay in his
keeping, was dlsposed to gaze on the
curlous minded with the sourness of
suspicion. Therefore, as a man lead-
Ing a packhorse approached out of the
gloom of the creek trall, his eyes were
on him from the moment he appeared.
The road wound along the gravel of
the bars and passed In proximity to
the lumes. However, the wayfarer pald
no attention to them, and the watch-
man detected an explanatory weari-
ness in his slow galit.

“Some prospector getting in from a
trip,” he thought.

The stranger stopped, scratched a
match, and as he undertook to light
his pipe, the observer caught the ma-
hogany shine of a negro's face. The
match sputtered out and then came im-
patlent blasphemy as he searched for
another.

“Evenin’, sah! You-all oblige me with
a match?” He addressed the watcher
on the bank above and, without walit-
ing a reply, began to ¢limb upward.

No smoker on the trall will deny the
luxury of a light to the most humble,
80 as the negro gained his level the
man reached forth to accommodate
him. Without warning the black man
leaped forward with the ferocity of an
anlmal and struck the other a fearful
blow. The watchman sank with a
faint, startled cry, and the African
dragged him out of sight over the
brow of the bank, where he rapldly
tied him hand and foot, stuffing a gag
into his mouth. At the same moment
two other figures rounded the bend
below and approached. They were

mounted and leading a third saddle
horse as well as other pack animals.
Reaching the workings, they dismount-
ed. Then began a strange procedure,
for one man clambered upon the
slulces and, with a pick, ripped out
the rifies. This was a mattzr of only
a few seconds; then, selzing a shovel.
he transferred the concentrates which
lay Io the bottom of the boxes into
canvas sacks which his companion
held. As each bag was filled it was
tled and dumped Inte the cut. They
treated but four boxes in this way,
leaving the lower two-thirds of the
flume untouched, for Anvll creek gold
is coarse and the heart of the clean-
up lles where it is thrown in. Gather-

‘ing the sacks together, they lashed

them upon the pack animals, then
mounted the second string of slulces
and began as before. Throughout it
all they worked with feverish haste
and In unbroken silence, every mo-
ment flashing quick glances at the fig-
ure of the lookout who stood on the
crest above, half dimmed in the shad-
ow of a wlllow clump. Judglng by
their rapldity and sureness, they wen
expert miners,
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Title, Mortgage, Bill of Sale,
Lien on Crop, and Lien and Bill of
Sale combined blanks for sale at
this office. 2 13tf

nourishment for two.

Some form of nourishment that will
by mother’s system

be easily taken up
is needed.

Scott’s Emulsion contains the
greatest possible amount of nourish.

ment in easily digested form.
Mother and baby are wonderfully

helped by its use.

ALL DRUGGISTS: 50c. AND $1.00

PRHEIJMATI_G FOLKS!

ARE YOU SURE YOUR KIDNEYS ARE
WELL?

Many rheumatic attacks are due
to uric acid in the Llood. But the
duty of the kidneys is to remove all
uric acid from the blood. Its pres-
ence there shows the kidneys are in-
active. Don’t dally with “uric acid
solvents,” You might go on till
doomsday with them, but until youn
cure the kidneys you will never get
well. Doan’s Kidney Pills not only
remove uric acid, but care the kid-
neys and then all danger from uric
acid is ended.

Rupert B Calvo, bookbinder, em-
ployed at the State Publishing Co.,
official printers for the State of
South Carolina, living at 1010 Lum.
ber St., Columbia, 8 C, says: [,
thought I had rhenmatism and
treated for it on that belief. I unsed
ull kinds of liniment. The pain
was in my back and in my hips
clear to the shoulders. The lini-
ments did no good and I took blood
medicines bat they did not help me.
I took a long trip in hopes that the
change of chimate might help me.
I was away for three months but
could see no change for the better.
I heard of Doan’s Kidney Pills and
determined to try' them, and got a
box at a drug store. They com-
pletely removed the pains ot of my
back and I have not felt a touch of
the old trouble since I used them.”

For sale by all dealers. Price 50
cents, Foster-Milburn Co, Buffulo,
New York, sole agents for the
United States.

Remember the name—Doaa’s—
and take no other.

Don’t
Wait!

TILL YOUR PROPERTY
ISDESTROYED, BUT IN-
SURE NOW,

Against Loss
By Fire or Cyclone,

If you want the best, get your

Insurance in a strong “‘Old
Line’” company. 1 represent
several of the largest Fire and

Cyclone Insurance Companies.

L. H. FAIREY

At Bank of Kingstree.
T-24—tf.

Hereafter we positively re-
fuse to publish any communica.
tion received at this]office later
than Tuesday, noon, except lo-
cal and personal items, which
will'not be available later than
Wednesday, noon, for the cur-
rent week. By trying to be ae-
commodating we are thrown late
every week and we are tired of
it. This notice applies to

EVERY BODY.
4.25-tf.

For coffins,caskets or un dertakers
sapplies day or night call on L.J.
Stackley, iingltree. 8. C.

Registration Notice.

Theoffice of the Supervisor of Reg™
istration will be openguei on the Arst
Monday in every month, for the pur-

pose of the tering of an rsof
who is qualified as follgm: e

Who shall have been & resident of

the State for two years, and of the
county one year, and of the polling pre-
cinct in which the elector offers to
vote four months before the day of
election, and shall have paid, six
months before, any poll tax then due
and payable, and who can both read
and write any section of the constitu=
tion of 1895 submitted to him by the
Supervisors of Registration, or who
can show that he owns, and L
all taxes collectable on during the
present year, plogeng in this State
assessed at three hundred dollars or
more, J. Y, MoGIL],
(.lerk of Board,

.
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; CLEANING

and Pressing,

Cleaning and Pressing and
'Slight Alterations of Clothes
done—the best of Style by P.
V. Hazel—next door to Corner
Drug 8tore. ENTRANCE
back in Recess side of Stairs.

Excellent Bargains .n Fine
and Second Hand Clothing.

S =)

Second Hand Clothing for
Sale solicited.

11-14,

(ZZSH rance,

Fire Insurance,
Tornado Insurance,
Plate GlassInsurance
Life Insurance,
Health Insurance,
Accident Insurance,
Burglary Insurance.

THE BEST PAINT

Applied by skilled mechanics
is worth a fair price. Cheap
mixturesslopped on by cheap
painters are dear ' at any price.
We expect to recerve a reason-
able equivalent for our labor.
But we give an honest dollar’s
worth for every dollar we get,
and we endeavor to permanent-
ly satisfy our cnstomers.

ALFRED WELLS,

Painter and Paper Haoger,
KINGSTREE, &. C.

Leave orders with

Kingstree Hardware Co.

We represent only
Companies of unques-
tioned; reliabilityjand
a policy is as good as
a gold bend.

We'll |
‘Bond You..

As Cashier, Treas-
urer or any position
of trust in any of the
largest companies in
America,

The Willlamsburg
Insurance & Bond-
ing Agency,

OFFICE OVER L STACKLEY’S
STORE,

Kingstree, - S.C.
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