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D e
v broEe Tofo rapld speech, allowing

r no time for interruption.

’ ‘I've beld back and held back be-
= ‘dause I'm po talker. I can't be ln my
s. But this 1s my last chance,
apd 1 want to put myself right with
you. ['ve loved you ever since the
Dawson days, not In the way you'd
expect from a man of my sort perhaps,
but with the kind of love that a wo-
man wants. [ never showed n:y band,
for wliat was the n:e? That man out-
held me. I'd have uit farp youars back
onlr 1 weni'n't leave this country as
" long as you were nart of It, and up
tere I'm only 1 gambler, fit for nothing

f

L2

else. I'd miade 1 myv mind to ot you

: have him till something happened a
] couple of wonihs uzo, bhut now it can't
I'll have 1o down bip.

+ . go through.
- It isn't concerning you. I'm not a
welcher. No, it's a thing I can't talk
about-a thing that’s mmde me into a

* wolf, made me skulk and walk the

alleys like a dago. It's put murder
Into my heart. ['ve tried to assassi-
nate him. I tried it here last night—
but—I was a gentleman once—till the
$ards came. He Kknows the answer
*  npow, though, and he's ready for me, so
one of us will go out like a candle
' when we meet. 1 felt that I had to
tell you before 1 cut him down or be-
fore he got me.”
_{*“You're talking
Kld,” she replied, “and you mustn't
turn against him now. He has trou-
bles enough. I never knew you cared
for me. What a tangle it is, to be
sure. You love me, I love him, he
loves that girl, and she loves a crook.
Isn't that tragedy enough without
your adding to it? You come at a
bad time, too, for I'm half Insane.
There's something dreadful in the air
tonight"—

“I'll have to kill him,” the man mut-
tered doggedly, and, plead or reason as
. she would, she could get nothing from
i him except those words till at last

———

like a madman.

she turned upon him fiercely.
. “You say you love me. Very well
3 let's see If you do. 1 know the kind
of a man you are, and I know what

this feud will mean to him, coming |

_- just at this ttme. Put it aside and I'll
Iy you."”

_ The gambler rose slowly to bis feet.
“You do love him, don't you? She
‘bowed her face, and he winced, but
.continued: “I wouldn't make you my
wife that way. I didn't mean it that

- . m}.‘u
At this she laughed bitterly. “Oh, I
-see. Of course not. How foolish of
‘me to expect it of a man llke you.
1 understand what you mean Dow,
and the bargain will stand just the
same, If that ls what you came for.
1 wanted to leave this life and be good,
to go away and start over and play
‘he game square, but I see it's no use.
"Il pay. I know how relentless you
re, and the price is low enough. You
:an have me—and that—marriage talk

~I'll not speak of again. T'll stay
#hat I am for his sake."
“Stop!” cried the Kid. “You're
rong. I'm not that kind of a sport.”

Iis volce broke suddenly, its vehem-
snce shaking bis slim body. “Oh, Cher-
ry, I love you the way a man ought
to love a woman. It's one of the two
good things left in me, and I want to
take you away from bhere where we
can both hide from the past, where
we can start new, as you .ay."”

“You would marry me?" she asked.

“In an hour and give my heart's
blood for the privilege, but I can't
stop this thing, not even If your own
dear life hung upon it. I must kill
that man.”

She approached him and laid her
arms about his neck, every line of her
»ody pleading, but he refused stead-
‘agtly, while the sweat stood out upon

‘s brow.
She begged: “They're all agalnst
m, Kid. He's fighting a hopeless

¢ t. He laid all he had at that girl's
ot, and I'll do the same for you."”
fhe man growled savagely. “He got
sreward. He took all she had"—
‘Don't be a fool. I guess I know.
ya're a faro dealer, but you haven't
.y right to talk like that about a good
;man, even to a bad one like me.”*
‘ato his dark eyes slowly crept a
v look, and she felt him begin to
kble the least bit. He undertook to
ez, paused, wet his lips, then care-
ily chose these words:
“Do you mean—that he did not—that
1e 13 a—a good girl?”
“Absolutely.”
He sat down weakly and passed a
naking band over bis face, which had
gun to twitch and jerk again as it
'wu that night when his vengeance
hwarted.
[ may _as well tell you that I know
*s more than that. She’s honest and
ol nrluupled I don't know why I'm
5 this, but It was on my mind
I was half distracted when you
a. She's In danger tonlght, though
ibis minute. I don't dare to think
may have happened, for she's
o verything to make reparation
1'!01". ml hig friends.”

1\

gone to the Sign of the Sled
b Struve.”
" shouted the gawmbler, leap-

feet. “Alone with Struve on
like this? He shook her
-rying: “What for? Tell me

“She recounted the reasons for Aalen’ s‘ along.

adventure, while the man's .° B
¢ame terrible.
“0Oh, Kid, I am to blame fc
her go. Why did I do it ¥
afrald.” ”
“The Sign of the
Struve, and the felloy
rogue.” The Bronc '
clock, his eyes bloods.
those of a goaded, fly o
“It's 8 o'clock new—tew. milc
hours. Too latel”
“What alls you?' she questioneq,
bafiled by his strange demeanor. “You
called me thq one woman just now, and

Iet"

He .; toward her heavily.
“She = © ter.

o | er' Oh, I-I'm glad. I'm
glal Jon't stand there like &
WO0Oue. *or you've work to do.
Wake, ‘t you beur? She's In
peril!! ‘s whipped him out ¢*
his st wat he drew himse:.
somewl control. “Get Into
your co. ‘! Hurry! My pony
will take »'" She snatched

<hair and held It
bLack into his

his garment fro
for him while the .

veins. Together they v1 aut Into
the =torin as she and ‘ne,
and as he Hrng the saddy
skin. she sael:

“1 unddesstand it all now. Yo

the talk about her aid Glenister, oo
it's WIOlE. 1ol and seheaed and
fatrigued amainst her, bt it's over now.

1 guess there’s u Lttle streak of good
In me somewhere, after all”

He spoke to her from the saddle.
“It's more then a streak, Cherry, and

yvou're my kind of people.” She smiled
wanly back at him nuder the lantern
light.

“That's left handed, Kid. 1 don't
want to be your kind. I want to be
his kind—or your sister’s kind."

. ] L ] L] L - -

Upon leaving the rendezvous Glen-
ister and his two friends slunk through
the night, avoiding the life and lights
of the town, while the wind surged out
of the voids to seaward, driving its
wet burden through their flapping slick-
ers, pelting their faces as though en-
raged at its failure to wash away the
purposes written there. Thelr course
brought them to a cabin at the west-
ern outskirts of the city, where the-
paused long enough to ‘adjust some-
thing beneath the brims of thelr bats.

Past them ran the iron rails of the
narrow gauged roud which led out

“I don't want to be your kind, I want

to be his kind.”
across the quaking tundra to the moun-
tains and the wmines. Upon this slender
trall of steel there rolled one small,
ungainly teapot of au englue which
dally creaked and clanked back and
forth at a snail's pace, screaming and
walling its complaint of the two high
loaded flatcars behind. The tles be-
neath it were splked to planks laid
lengthwise over the semi-liquid road-
bed, in places sagging beneath the sur-
tace till the bumpbacked, short waisted
locomotive yawed and reeled and
squealed like a drunken fishwife. At
night it panted wearily Into the board
station and there sighed and coughed
and hissed away Its fatigue as the
coals died and the breath relaxed In its
lungs.

Early to bed and early to rise was
perforce the motto of Its grimy crew.
who lived near by. Tonight they were
just retiring when stayed by a sum-
wons at their door. The engineer
opened It to admit what appeared to
his astonlshed eyes to be a Krupp can-
non propelled by a man In yellow olled
clothes and white cotton mask. This
weapon assumed the proportions of a
great one eyed monster, which stared
with baleful fixity at his vitals, giving
him a cold and empty feeling. Away
back beyond this Cyclops of the Sight-
less Orb were two other strangers like-
wise equipped.

The fireman arose from hls chair,
dropping an empty shoe with a thump;
but, belng of the west, without cavil
or waste of wind be stretched his
hands above hT head, balancing on
one foot to keep his unshod member
from the damp floor. He had unbuc-
kled his belt, and now, loosened by the
wovement, his overulls seemed bent on
sinking floorward in an ecstasy of
abashment at the Intrusion, whegeupon
with convulsive grip he hugged them
to their duty, one hand and foot still
elevated as though In the grand hailing
sign of some secret order. The other
man was new to the ways of the north,
so backed to the lhnit of his quarters,
laid both hands protectingly upon his
m‘ddle and doubled up, remarking fer-
vidlyt

“Don't point that damned thing at
my stomach.”

“Ha, ha!" laughed the fireman, with
unnatural loudoess. “Have your joke,
boys."”

“This alo't no joke,” sald the fore-
most figure, Its breath bellying out the
mask at {ts mouth.

“Sure It 1s,” Insisted the shoeless one.
“Must be. We aln't got anything
worth stealing.”

“Get_ Into _your clothes and come
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“We've mada;
we win or | vitly  ~sald Dextry.
Roy replied, “My 1 is made and
won." -
“What does that r
“My hardest bati
do with the MidasQ! mines of An-
vil. I fought and. 4 ‘tl myself.,"”
“Awful wet nigut for philosophy,”

naz-

yught

¢ figuy, whether

nothing to

the first remarked. “It's af "o sour on
you like milk in a th ‘Terstorm.
8'pose you put overalls an’ W boots

on some of them Boston ideas n’ lead
‘em out where I can look 'em *er an’
find out what they're up to.” “

“I mean that 1 was & savy .
met Helen Chester and she
man of me. It took sixty d
think she did a good job. 1
wild things just as much as eve., ..
I've learned that there are duties a fel-
low owes to &imself and to other peo-
ple, If he'll only stop and think them
out. I've found out, too, that the right
thing Is usua’ly the hardest to do. Ob,
I've improved a lot.”

“@Gee, but you're popular with your-
seif. I don’t see as it helps your looks
any. You're as homely as ever—an’
what good does it de you, after all?
She’ll marry that big guy.”

“] know. That's what rankles, for
he's no mere worthy of her than I am.
8he'll do what's right, however, you
may depend upon that, and perbaps
she'll change him the way she did me.
Why, she worked a miracle In my at-
titude toward life—my manner'—

“Oh, your manners are good enough
#s8 they lay,” Interrupted the other.
“You never did eat with your knife.”

“I don't belleve In harakirl,” Glen-
ister laughed.

“No, when It comes to Intlmacles
with decorum, you're iight on the job
along with any of them easterners. I
watched you close at them 'Frisco
hotels last winter, and, say, you know
as much as a horse. Why, you was
wise to them tablewares and pickle
forks equal to a head waiter, and it
give me confidenee just to be with you.
I remember putting milk and sugar in
my consomme the first time. It was
pale and in a cup and looked llke tea.
but not you. No, sir! You savvied
plenty and squeezed a lemon into
yours, to clean your fingers, I reckon.”

Roy slapped his partoer's wet back,
for he was buoyant and elated. The
sense of nearing danger pulsed through
him like wine.

“That wasn't just what I meant, but
it goes. Say, if we win back our mine,
we'll hit for New York next, eh?”

“Xo, 1 don't aim to mingle with no
higher civilization than I got in
'Frisco. T use that word ‘higher’ like
it was applled to meat. Not that I
wouldn't seem apropos. I'm stylish
enough for Fifth avenue or anywheres,

_but I like the west. Speakin’ of modes

an' styles, when I get all lit up In that
gray woosted suit of mine, T guess I

make the jaded sightseers set up an’
take notice, eh? Somethin' doin’ every
minute in the cranin' of necks, what?
Nothin’ gaudy, but the acme of neat-
ness an’' form, as the feller sald who
sold it to me.”

Their common peril brought the
friends together agaln, into that close
bond which had been theirs without
interruption until this recent change
in the younger had led him to choose
paths at varlance with the old man's
{deas; and now they spoke, heart to
heart, In the half serfous, half jesting
ways of old, while beneath each whim-
sical frony was that mutual love and
understanding which had consecrated
their partnership.

Arriving at the end of the road, the
vigilantes debouched and went into the
darkness of the canyon behind their
leader, to whom the trails were famll-
far. He bade them pause finally ard
gave his last Instructlons.

“They are on the alert, so you want
to be eareful. Divide into two parties
and close In from both sldes, creeping
as near to the pickets as possible with-
out discovery. Remember to wait for
the last blast. When it comes, cut
loose and charge like Sloux. Don't
shoot to kill at first, for they're only
soldiers and under orders, but If they
stand-—well, every man must do his
work.”

Dextry appealed to the dim figures
forming the circle.

“I leave it to you, gents, if It ain't

better for me to go inside than for |

the boy. I've had more experlence
with glant powder, an' I'm so blamed
used up an' near gone it wouldn't bhurt
if they did zet me, while he's right in

prime”—
Hlenlster stopped him. I won't|
dd  the privilege. Come now—to

Lot places, men."”

They melted away to each side while |

the old prospector paused to wring his

artner’'s hand.
™4 rutber it was me,
get vou—God help ‘em!” He

lad, but if |

1bled after the departing shadows, |

ving Roy alone. With his naked
ers, (lenister ripped open the
_wder cases nnd secreted the contents
upon his person. Each cartridge held
Jynamite enough to devastate a vil-
““—and_ he loaded them Inside his
~ide his shirt and every-

ae had room, till he was

«nil cased In an armor one-

it part of which could have

Vi from the faco of the earth

¥ a3 to leave no truce except,

, 2 pit ripped out of the moun-

n. Te Ioakm™] to his fnses and

that they were wrapped in oll

. then placed them in his hat

1z finished, be set out, walking

n difficulty nuder the welght he
I1L'd<

rbat his cholee of location had been

‘®ll made was evidenced by the fact

hat the ground beneath his feet slop-

d away to a basin out of which bub-

oled a spring. It furnished the drink-

ug supply of the Midas, and lie knew

Jdown the mountain, =o feit his way
cautiously aloug. At the botiom of the

the soil, and into thiz k2 crawled on
hands and knees. His bulging clothes
handicappedd him s> that his gait was

slow and awkward, wiile the rain had |

swelled the streamlet till It trickled
over his calves and up to his wrists, |

chilling him so that his muscies eramp- '

ed an:d his very bones cried out with
jt. The sharp schist cut into his palms
till they were shredded and bleeding,
whiie bis knees foumd every jagged
bit of bedrock over which he dragzed
himseif. e coull not see an arm's
length ahead without rising, and, hav-
ing removed h? slicke= far greater
freedom of movement,
upon his back till he was soaked and
4den and felt streamlets cleaving
spward between his ribs. Now and
he squatted upon his haunches,
7 his eves to either side. The
Duuks iere barely high enough to
shield him. At 1ast he came to a bridge
of planks spanning the ditch and was
about to rear himself fer another look
when he suddenly flattened into the
stream bed, half damming the waters
with his body. It was for this be had
so ecarefully weapped his fuses. A man
passed over him so close above that he
might have touched him. The sentry
paused a few paces beyond and accost-
ed nmnother, then retraced his steps
over the bridge. Evidently this was
the picket line, so Roy wormed his
way forward till he saw the blacker
blackness of the mine buildings, then
drew himself, dripping, out from the
bank. He had run the gantlet safely.

Since evicting the owners, the recelv-
er had erected substantial houses In
place of the tents he had found on the
mine. They were of frame and corru-
gated Iron, sheathed within and suited
to withstand a moderate exposure.
The partners had witnessed the opera-
tion from a distance, but knew nothing
about the buildings from close examl-
natlon.

A thrill of affection for this place
warmed the young man. He loved this
old mine. It had realized the dream of
his boyhood and had answered the
hope he had clung to during his long
fight aganinst the northland. It had
come to him when he was dishearten-
ed, bringing cheer and happlness, and
had yielded Itself like a bride. Now It
seemed a crime to ravage it.

He crept toward the nearest wall
and listened. Within was the sound
of volces, though the windows were
dark, showing that the Inhabitants
were on the alert. Beneath the foun-
dations he made mysterious prepara-
tions, then sought out the office build-
Ing and cook house, doing likewise.
He found that back of the seeming re-
pose of the Midas there was a strained
expectancy.

Although suspense had lengthened
the time out of all calculation, he
judged be had been gone from his com-
panions at least an hour and that they
must be in place by now. If they were
not—If anything failed at this eleventh
hour—well, those were the fortunes of
war. In every enterprise, however
carefully planned, there comes a tlme
when chance must take Its turn,

He made his way Inside the black-
smith shop and fumbled for a match.
Just as he was about to strike it he
heard the swish of oiled clothes pass-
lng and walted for some time. Then,
igniting his punk and hiding it under
his coat, he opened the door to listen.
The wind had died down now, and the

rain sang musically upon the metal |

roofs.
He ran swiftly from house to house,
and, when he had done, at the apices

of the triangle he had traced three

glowing coals were sputtering.

The final bolt was launched at last.
He stepped down Into the ditch and
drew his .45, while to his tautened
senses It seemed that the very hills
leaned forth In breathless pause, that
the raln had ceased and the whole
night hushed Its thousand volces. He

3 |
the rain beat

he « {NOSs,
very Inch of the creviee [t had \\‘01'11! t darkne
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Scott's Emulsion strengthens enfeebled
nursing mothers by increasing their flesh and

It provides baby with the necessary fat
and mineral food for healthy growth.

ALL DRUQGGISTS: 50c. AND $1.00.

4 volley of gunshots, the thud of bul-
lets and the dwindling whine of spent |
lead. They leaped from shelter to
find themselves girt with a fitful hoop |
of fire, for the “Stranglers” had spread |
In the arv of a circle and now cmptled
thelr rifles toward the center.
defeuders, however,

The |
malntained sur- |

prising order considering the sudden- |
pess of thelr attack and ran to joln |
the sentries, whose positions could be |

determined by the nearer flashes.
volce of a man in authority shouted
loud commands. No
came from the onter voids, nothing

The |

demonstration |

but the wicked streaks that ambbedi

Then suddealy behind

MeNamara's wen the night glared

] laridly as though a grent furnace door

> openml aud
hill where it ran ont upon the level it! bad. ope :

had worn a considerable diteh through |

then clanzed shut,
while with it come a hoarse thudding
roar that silenced the rifle play. They

| saw the eoolk house disrupt itself and

' disintegrate

thousand flying
timbers and twisted sheets of tin
which soared upward and outward
| over thelr heads and into the night.
As the rocking hills ceased echolng
the sound of the vigilantes' rifles re-
curred like the cracking of dry sticks,
then everywhere about the defenders
the earth was lashed by fal debrls,
while the fron roof rang at the fusil-
lade.

[Continued next week. ]

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 ac-
commodating we are thrown late | P98
every week and we are tired of
it. This notice applies to
EVERY BODY.
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Don’t
Wait!

TILL. YOUR PROPERTY
ISDESTROYED, BUT IN-
SURE NOW,

Agalnst Loss
By Fire or Cyclone.

If you want the best, get your
Insurance in a strong “0Old
Line’”” company. 1 represent
several of the largest Fire and
Cyclone Insurance Companies.

L. H. FAIREY

At Bank of Kingstree.
T-24—tf.

Always That I can save
Remember you money on

SASH, DOORS AND BLINDS

AND OTHER

BUILDING MATERMALS.

Wholesale Prices Direct from
Factory. Eyerything Guaran-
teed to come up to Specifica-
tions.

D. J. EPPS, Kingstree, S. C.

Representing Cheraw Door & Sash Co.

found his lower Jaw set so stifily that
the muscles ached. Leveling his wea- |

pon at the eaves of the bunk house, he

pulled trigger rapidly, the bang, bang. |

bang, slx times repeated, sounding dull
and dead beneath the blanket of mist
that overhung. A shout sounded be-
hind him, and then the shriek of a
Winchester ball close over his head.
He {urped In time to see another shot
stream out of the darkness, where a
sentry was firing at the flash of his
gin. then. bent himself double and
plunged down the ditch.

With the first impact overhead the
men poured forth from their quarters
armed and bristling to be greeted by
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THE BEST PAINT

Applied by skilled mechanics
is worth a fair price. Cheap
mixtures slopped on by cheap
painters are dear at any price.
We expect to receive 4 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 customers.

ALFRED  WELLS,

Painter and Paper Hanger,
KINGSTREE, 8
Leave orders with

5 Kingstree Hardware: Co.

AP, Nos

e

BUILDING
DONE

Price.

C. E. HARRIS,

General Contractor
and Builder - - -

Greelyville, South Carolina

1-16-tf,

Kingstree
CAMP NO: 27,
ABGULAR NENTINGS
1st and 3rd Monday

Nights in each
month,
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PHILIP STOLL,
Con. Com.

027 12m.

Registration Notice.

Theoffice of the Supervisor of Reg
istration will be opened on the first
Monday in every month for the pur-

pose of the registering of any person
who is qualiﬂ as follows :

Who shall have been a resident of
the State for two years,and of the
county one year, and of the pollin
cinet in which the elector offe
vote four months before the day ol
election, and shall have paid,
months before, any poll tax then duc
and payable, and who can both read
and write any section of the constitus
tion of 1895 submitted to him by the
Supervisors of Registration, or who
can show that he owns, and has paid
all taxes collectable on durin
present year, ptogerty in thlu%ﬂh
assessed at three hundred dollars or
more. J.Y. McGILL,

Clerk of Board.

Read the Farmers & Merchants
Bank's ad, this issue.

PATENTS

35 Eﬂpnr: En.’ﬂ—-l
vinhow h
mmm IN ALL eoun'raln.
Business direct with Washkington
mufm the patent,
Patent and Infringement Practics Exclusively,

‘Write or come to us at
933 KHiath Street, opp. United Btates Patent O
WASHINGTON, D. C.

c_Zzsarance.

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

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

We'll
Bond You..

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

The Williamsburg
Insurance & Bond-
ing Agency,

OFFICE OVER L STACKLEY'S

STORE,
Kingstree, - S.C.




