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The Spoilers.

o

By REX E. BEACH,

- Wopyrisht,

~Your wife 0as Deen entertained at
Miss Chester’s house. I've seen her
there. Tonight she refuses to speak
to the girt. She cut her dead, and I
want to know what it’s about.™

*How should I know?

“1¢ yom don’t kmow, I'll ask you to
find eut™

Tho other shook his head amusedly,
at which McNamara flared up.

«“} say you will, and you'll make
your wife apologize before she leaves
this ball, too, or you'll answer io me,
man to man. I won't stand to bave a
girl like Miss Chester cold decked by
a boneh of mining camp swells, and
that goes as it lies.” In his excitement
MceNamara reverted w0 western

fdiom.

The other did not reply at once, for It
is embarrassing to deal with a person
who disregards the conventions utterly,
and at the same time has the inclina-
tion and foree to compel obedience.
The boss’ reputation had gome abroad.

*Well—er—I know about it in a gen-
eral way, but of course I don't go much
on such things. You'd better let it
drop.”

“Go on.”

“There has been a lot of talk among
the ladies about—well, er—the fact is,
it’s that young Glenister. Mrs. Cham-
pian had the next stateroom to them—
er—him—I should say—on the way up
from the States, and she saw things.
Now, as far as I’'m concerned, a girl
can do as she pleases, but Mrs. Cham-
pian has her own ideas of propriety.
From what my wife could learm,
there’s some truth in the story, too, 80
vou can't blame her.”

With a word McNamara could have
explained the gossip and made this
man put his wife right, forcing through

her an elueidation of the silly affair

in such a way as to spare Helen's
feelings and cover the busy tongued
magpies with confusion. Yet he hesi-
tated. It is a wise skipper who trims
his sails to every breeze. He thanked
his informant and left him. Entering
the lobby, he saw the girl hurrying
toward him.

“Take me away, quick! I want togo
bome.”

“You've changed your mind?’

“Yes, let us go,” she panted, and
when they were outside she walked s0
rapidly that he had difficulty in keep-
ing pace with her. She was silent, and
he knew better than to question, but
when they arrived at her house he
entered, took off his overcoat and
turned up the light in the tiny parior.
She flung bher wraps over a chair,
storming back and forth like a little
fury. Her eyes were s{arry with tears
of anger, her face was flushed, her
hands worked nervously. He leaned
against the mantel, watching bher
through his cigar smoke.

“You needn't tell me” he said at
length. “I know all about it"

“I am glad you do. I never could
repeat what they said. Ob, it was
brutal” Her volce caught and she
bit her lip., “What made me ask
them? Why dida’t I keep still? After
wem left I went to those women and
=eed them. Oh, but they were Druo-
tall! Yet, why should I care? Ehe
stamped her slipperad foot

«] ghall have to kill that man some
day,” he said, flecking his cigar ashes
into the grate.

“What man? She stood still and
locked at him,

“Glenister, of course. If I had
thought the story would ever reach
you I'd have shot him up long ago.”

“It didn’t come from him,” she cried,
bot with indignation. “He's a gentle-
man. It's that cat, Mrs. Champian.”

He shrugged his shoulders the slight-
est bit, but it was elogoent, and she
noted it. “Oh, I don’t mean that he
did it intentionally—he's tvo decent a
chap for that—but anybody's tongue
will wag to a beautiful girl! My lady
Malotte Is a jealous trick.”

“sfalotte! Who Is she?" Helen ques-
tioned curiously.

He seemed surprised. “1 thooght ev-
ery one knew who she is, It's just as
well that you don't.”

“I am sure Mr. Glenister would not
talk of me” There was a pause.
“Who is Miss Malotte?”

He stuldied for a moment, while she
watched him. What a splendid figure
he made in his evening clothes! The
cozy room with its shaded lights en-
haneed his size and strength and rug-
ged outlines. In his eyes was that ad-
miration which women live for. He
Iifted his bold, handsome face and met
her gaze,

“I had rather leave that for you to
find out, for I'm not moch at scandal
I bhave something more important to
tell you. It's the most important thing
I have ever said to you, Helen.” It
was the first time he had used that
pame, and she began to tremble, while
her eves sought the door in a panic.
She had expected this moment, and
vet was not ready.

“Not tonight. Deorn’t say it now,”
she managed to articulate.

“Yes, this is a good time. If you
can't answer, I'll come back tomorrow.
I want you to be my wife. I want to
give you everything the world offers,
and I want to make you happy, girl
There’ll be no gossip hereafter—I'll
ghield you from everything unpleasant,
and if there 1§ anything you want In
Nife, I'll lay it st your feet. I can do
it” He lifted his massive arms, and In
the set of his strong, square face was
the promise that she should have what-
ever she craved if mortal man could
give it to her—love, protection, posi-
tion, adoration.

She stammered uncertainly till the
hpmiliation and chagrin she had suf-
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fered this night swept over her again.
This town—this ernde, half born min-
ing camp—had tuorned against her, mis-
judged her cruelly. The women Were
envious, clacking scandal mingers, all
of them, who would ostracize her and
makeherufemthenurthlanﬂnmlu-
ery, make her an outcast with nothing
to sustain her but her own solitary
pride. She could picture her future
clearly, pitilessly, and see herself
standing alone, vilified, harassed in a
thousand cutting ways, yet unable to
ron away or to explain. She would
have to stay and face It for her life
was bound up here during the next few

o

X

“Malotte! Who is she®’
everything. He was bigger than all
the rest combined. They were his play-
things, and they knew it. She was not
sure that she loved him, bot his mag-
petism was overpowering and ber ad-
miration intense. No other man she
ad ever kEnown g_ with him,
except Glenister— Bah! The beast! He
had insulted her at first; he wronged
her now.

“Will you be my wife, Helen?" the
man repeated softly.

She dropped ber head, and bhe strode
forward to take her in his arms, then
goionad nstening. Some one ran Uup on
the porch and hammered loodly at the
door. McNamara scowled, walked into
the hall and fiung the portal open, dis-
closing Struve.

“Hello, McNamara! Been looking all
over for vou. There's the deuce to

pay™ Helen sighed with rellef and
gathered up her cloak, while the hum
of their voices reached her indistinctly.
She was given plenty of time to regain
ber composure before they appeared.
When they did, the politician spoke
sourty:

“T've been cailed to the mines, and I
must go at once.”

“You bet! It may be too late mow.
The news came an hour ago, but I
couldn’t find you,” said Struve. “Your
horse is saddled at the office. Better
not wait to change your clothes.”

“You say Voorhees has gone with
twenty deputies, eh? That's good. You
stay here and find out all you can.”

“] telephoned out to the creek for
the boys to arm themselves and throw
out pickets. If you hurry, you can get
there in time. It's only midnight now."”

‘“"What is the trouble?’ Miss Chester
inquired anxiously.

“There's & plot on to attack the mines
tonight,” answered the lawyer. “The
other side are trying to seize them, and
there’s apt to be a fight.”

“You mustn't go out there,” she cried,
aghast. “There will be bloodshed.”

“That's just why I must go” said
McNamara, “T'll come back in the
morning, though, and I'd like to see
you alone. Good night!” There was
a strange, new light in his qyes as he
left her. For one unversed in woman's
ways he played the game surprisingiy
well, and as be hurried toward his of-
fice he smiled grimly into the darkness,

“She’'ll answer me tomorrow. Thank
you, Mr. Glenister,” he said to him-
self.

Helen questioned Struve at length,
but gained nothing more than that se-
cret service men had been at work for
weeks and had today ubpearthed the
fact that vigilantes had been formed.
They had beard enough to make them
think the mines would be jumped again
tonight and so had given the alarm.

“Have you hired epies?” she asked
incredulously.

“Sure. We had to. The other people
shadowed us, and it's come to a point
where it's life or death to one side or
the other. I told MeNamara we'd have
bloodshed before we were through,
when he first outlinped the scheme—I
mean when the trouble began.”

She wrung her hands. *“That's what
uncle feared before we left Seattle.
That's why I took the risks I did in
bringing you those papers. [ thought
you got them in time to avoid all this.”

Striive laughed a-bit, eying her cu-
riously.

“Does Upncle Arthur koow
this?" she continued.

“No: we don't let him know anything
more than necessary. He's not a strong
man.”

“Yes, yes. He's.pot well.” Again
the lawyer smiled. “Who Is behind
this vigilante movefhent?”

“We think it is Glenister and his
New Mexican bandit partner. At least

about

was sment for a tlme. l
~] suppose they really think they
wwn those mines.™

“Undoubtedly.”

" *But they don't, do they?* Somebow
thls question had recurred to her in-
sistently of late, for things were con-
stantly happening which showed there
was more back of this great, fierce

e than she knew. It was impos-
sible that injustice had been done the
mine owners, and yet scattered talk
reached her which was puzzling.
When she strove to follow it up, her
asquaintances adroitly changed the
subject. She was baffled on every
gide. The three local newspapers up-
held the court. She read them care-
fully and was more at sea than ever.
There was a distorbing undercurrent
of alarm and unrest that caused her to
feel insecure, as though standing on
hollow ground.

“Yes, this whole distorbance is cauns-
ed by those two. Only for them we'd
be all right.”

“Who Is Miss Malotte?”

He answered promptly, “The hand-
somest woman in the north and the
most dangerous.”

“In what way? Who is she?

“It's hard to say who or what she
is. She’s different from other women.
She came to Dawson in the early days
—just came—we didn’'t know how,
whence or why, and we never found
out. We woke up one morning, and
there she was. By night we were all
jealous, and in a week we were most
of us driveling idiots. It might have
been the mystery or perhaps the com-
petition. That was the day when a
dance hall girl could make a home
stake in a winter or marry a million-
aire in a month, but she never bother-
ed. She toiled not, neither did she spin
on the waxed floors, yet Solomon in all
his glory would have looked like a
tramp beside her.”

“You say she is dangerons?”’
-ywell, there was a young nobleman,

in the winter of "88, Dane, I think—
fine family and all that—big yellow
haired boy. He wanted to marry her,
but a faro dealer shot him. Then there
was Rock of the mounted police, the
finest officer in the service. He was
cashlered, She knew he was going to
pot for her, but she didn't seem to
eare—and there were others. Yet, with
it all, she is the most generous person
and the most tender hearted. Why,
she has fed every ‘stew bum’ on the
Yukon, and there isa’t a busted pros-
pector in the country who wouldn't
swear by ber, for she has grobstaked
dozens of them. I was horribly in love
with her myself. Yes, she's dangerous
all right—to everybody but Glenister.”

“What do you mean.”

“She had been across the Yokon to
norse a with scurvy, and coming
back she was caught In the spring
breakup. [ wasn't there, but it seems
this Glenister got her ashore somehow
when nobody else would tackle the job.
They were carried five miles down-
stream In the lce pack before be suoc-
ceeded.”

“What happened then?

“Qhe fell in love with him, of course.”

“And he worshiped bher as madly as
all the rest of you, I suppose,” she said
scornfully.

“That's the peculiar part. She hyp-
notized him at first, but he ran away,
and I didn’t hear of him again till I
came to Nome. She followed him final-
Iy and last week evened up her score.
She paid him back for saving her.”

“T haven't heard about it”

He detalled the story of the gam-
bling episode at the Northern saloon
and concluded: “I'd like to have seen
that turn, for they say the excitement

keeper shut and

because she had made a mistake, Of
course they couldn't dispute her, end
she stuck to it. Ope of the bystanders
told me she lied, though.” I

“85, in addition to his other vices, |
Mr. Glenister is a reckless gambler, Is
he? gald Helen with beat. “I am
proud to be indebted to such a charac-
ter. Truly this country breeds-wonder-
ful species.”

“There’s where you're wrong,” Struve
ehuckled. *“He’s never been knowa 1o
bet before.”

“Oh, I'm tired of these mntnﬂ:-;
tions™ she cried angrily.

“Saloons,
gambling halls, scandals, adventur-
esses! Ugh! I hate it! I hate itl
VWhy did I ever come here?”

“Those things are a part of every
new country. They were about all we |
had till this year. But it is women |
like you that we fellows need, Miss
Helen. You can help us a lot.” She |
did nntﬂkuthewurh&wuluoﬂulti
her and remembered that her uncle
was upstairs and asleep. }

“] must ask you to excuse me DOW, |
for it’s late and I am very tired.” |

The clock showed half past 12, so, i
after letting him out, she extinguished
the light and dragged herself wearily
up to her room. She removed her
outer garments and threw over her
bare shoulders a negligee of many
flounces and bewildering, clinging
looseness. As she took down her heavy
braids the story of Cherry Malotte re- |
turned to her tormentingly. So Glen-
ister had saved her life also at the
risk of his own. What a very gallant
cavalier he was, to be sure! He should
bear a coat of arms—a dragon, an
armed Enight and a fainting maiden.
“] guccor ladies in distress—handsome
ones,” should be the motto on his
ghield. “The handsomest woman in
the wnorth,” Struve had sald. She
raised her eyes to the glass and made
a mouth at the petulant, tired reflec-
tion there. She pictured Glenister
leaping from floe to floe with the hun-
gry river surging and snapping at his
feet, while the cheers of the crowd on
shore gave heart to the girl crouching
out there. Ehamuﬂmhlmmtdl|
her up and fight his way back to
gafety over the plunging lee cakes with

How To
Gain Flesh

Persons have been known to |
gaina poundaday by takingan
ounce of Scott’s ’'mulsion. It

is strange, but it o/ten happens.

Somehow the ounce produces
the pound; it secms to start
the digestive machinery going
properly, so that the patient is
able to digest and absorb his
ordinary food which he could
not do before, and that is the
way the gain is made. :

A certain amount of flesh is
necessary for health; if you
have not got it you can get it
by taking

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

Send this advertisement. together with name
of paper In which it appeary, your address and
four cents to cover postage, and we will send
you a “Complete Handy Atlas of the World"

SCOTT & BOWNE
126 Wellington Street W.. TORONTO, ONT.

man she was going to marry
A moment later some

the front steps below and

they got the crowd together.” She | sharply. Truly this was a night
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glarms. Would people Dever cease
coming? She was worn out, bat at
the thoufht of the tragedy abroad and
the sick ald man sleeping near by she
lit a candle and slipped downstairs to
avold disterbing him. Doubtless it
was some mwessage {rom McNamara,
she thooght, as she unchained the
door.

As she opened It she fell back amaz-
ed while it swung wide and the can-
dle flame flickered and sputtered in the
night air. Roy Glenister stood there,
grim and determined, his soft, white
Stetson pulled low, his trousers tucked
into tan half boots, In his bhand 3
Winchester rifie. Beneath his cordo
roy coat she saw a loose cartridge belf,
yellow with shells, end the nickeled
flash of a revolver. Without invita-
tion he strode across the threshold,
elosing the door behind him.

«Miss Chester, you and the jodge
must dress quickly and come with
me.”

“]1 don"t understand.”

“The vigilantes are on thelr way
here to hang him. Come with me to
my bouse, where I car protect you."

She laid a trembling hand on ber
bosom, and the color died out of ber
face, then at a slight noise above they
both looked up to see Judge Stillman

far over the banister. He bad
wrapped NImsell In & dressing gown
and now gripped the rail convulsively,
while his features were blanched to
the color of putty amd his eyes were
wide with terror, though puffed and
gwolien from slecp. His lips moved in
a vain endeavor to speak,

CHAPTER XYV.

N the morning after the episode
in the Northern, Glenister
awoke under a welight of dis-
couragement and desolation.

The past twenty-four hours with their
manifold experiences seemed distant
end unreal. At breakfast bhe was
wshamed to tell Dextry of the gam-
bling debanch, for he bad dealt treach-
erously with the old man in risking
half of the mine, even though they
had checked the senselzss, unreasoning
lust for play that possessed him later.
This lapse was the last stand of his
old, untamed instincts. The embers of
revolt In him were dead. He felt that
bhe woull never again lose mastery of
himself, that his passicns would never
best him hereafter.

Dextry spoke. “We had a meeting
of the ‘Stranglers’ last night™ He al-
ways spoke of the vigilantes in that
way, because of his early western
training.

‘“What was done?’

“They decided to act quick and do
any odd jobs of lynchin’, claim jump-
in' or such as nends doin’. There's a
Jot of law sharps and storekeepers in
the bunch who figure McNamar's
gang will wipe them off’ the map next.”

“It was bound to come to this"

“They talked of ejectin’' the recelv-
er's men and puttin’ all us fellers back
on our mines.”

“Good! How many can we count on
to help us?"

“About sixty. We've kept the num-
ber down and only taken men with so
much property that they’ll have to
keep their mooths shut.”

“] wish we might engineer some kind
of an encounter with the court crowd
and create such an uproar that it
would reach Washington. Everything
else has failed, and our last chance
seems to be for the government to step
in—that is, unless Bill Wheaton can do
something with the California courts.”

“] don’'t count on him. McNamara
don't care for California courts Do

more’'n he would for a boy with a pea

shooter—he’s got too much pull at
headquarters. If the ‘Stranglers’ don't
do no good we'd better go in an’ clean
out the bunch like we was killin’'
snakes. If that fails I'm goin' out to
the States an’.be a doctor.”

“A doctor! What for?

“I read somewhere thut in the United
States every year there is 40,000,000
gallons of whisky used for medical
purposes.”

Glenister laughed. “Speaking of
whisky, Dex, I notice that you've been
drinking pretty hard of late—that is,
hard for you.”

The old man shook his head. “You're
mistaken. It ain't hard for me.”

“Well, hard or easy, you'd better cut

Itwummﬂmlu.terthntmof

' the detectives employed by the Swedes

met Glenister on Front street and by
nnllmnﬂtlmpmepﬂbludlnﬂplﬁad
his desire to speak with him. When

pal streets along the water front This
part of the city was not laid out in
rectangular blocks, for in the early
rush the first comers had selred what-
ever pieces of ground they found va-
cant and erected thereon some kiod of
buildings to make good their titles.
There resulted a formiless jumbla of
huts, cabins and sheds, penetrated by
no cross streets and quite unlighted.
At night one leaving the illuminated
portion of the town found this dark-
ness intensified.

Glenister knew his course so well

that he could have walked It blindfold-

el. Nearing a corner of the warehouse
this evening he remembered that the
pianking at this point was torn up, 8¢
to avoid the mod he leaped lightly
across. Simultaneously with his jump
he detected a movement in the shad-
ows that banked the wall at his elbow
and saw the flaming spurt of a revolver

shot. The man had cropchod hohind
e DUllIng ANG Was R0 ciose thar it

seemed impossible to miss. Glenister
feil heavily upon his side, and the
thonzht flashed over him, “McNama-
ra's thugs have shot me.”™

His assallant leaped out from his
hiding place and ran down the walk,

the sound of his guick, soft footfalls
thudding faintly out into the slience.
The young man felt no pain, however,
so scrambled to his feet, felt himself
over with care and then swore round-
lry. He was untouched. The other
bad missed him cleanly. The report
coming while _be was in the act of
Jeaping, had startled him so that De
had lost his balance, slipped upon the
wet boards and fallen. His assailant
was lost In the darkpess before he
could rise. Pursuit was out of the
question, s0 he continuwed hemeward,
considerably shaken and related the
ineident to Dextry.

“You think it was some of McNa-
mara’'s work, e¢b? Dextry inguired
when bhe bad fimished,

“Of eourse. Dido't the detective
warn me today?

Dextry shook his head “It dom't
seem lfke the game is that far along
yet. The time is coming when we'll
go to the mat with them people but
they've got the alge on us now, S0
what could they gain by putting ¥you
away? 1 don't belleve it's them, but
whoever it is you'd better be careful
er you'll be got.”

“Suppose we come home together
after this™ Roy suggested, and they
arranged to do so, realizing that dan-
ger lurked In the dark corners and
that it was in some such lenely spot
that the deed would be tried agaln.
They experienced no trouble for a time,
though on nDearing their cabin one
night the younger man fancied that he
saw a shadow glide away from its vi
cinity and out into the blackness of
the tundra as though some one had
stood at his very door walting for him,
then became frightened at the two fig-
ures approaching. Dextry bad pot ob-
served it bewever, and Glenister was
not positive himself, bot it served to
give him the uncanmny feeling that
seme determined, unscrupulous force
was bent on his destruction. He de-
termined te go nowhere unarmed.

A few evenings later he went home
early and was basled in writing when
Dextry came in about 10 o'cleck. The
old miner hung up his coat before
speaking, it a cigarette, Inhaled deep-
ly, then, amid mouthfals of smaoke, be-

F';hlﬂﬂﬂtlﬂwtﬂﬁdn
tonight. 1 was mistook fer you, which
compliment I den't alm to bave re-
peated.”

Glenister questioned kim eageriy.
“We're about the same height, an’
these hats of ours are allke. Just as I
eame by that lumber plle down yonder
a man hopped out an' threwed a ‘gat’
onder my nose. He was quicker than
light and near blowed my skelp into
the next block before he saw who I
was. Thea be dropped bhis weepon and
eaid:

“"My mistake. Go oo’
his apology.”

“Could you see who he was?”
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THE LIVERPOOL AND LONDON AND CLOBE
INSURANCE COMPANY.

FIRE AND LIFE.

The Largest Fire Insura 1ce Office inm
ihe Worild.

Rates and premiums 2s low as any other
respectable company. The settlement of
losses is prompt and libersl. The resourees
and standing of the company afford those
insured in it perfect security against loss.

W. B. WIDDESS,
Agent for Lindsay and Vietoria County.

Farm Loans

MONEY TO LOAN on Mortgege or any
term from 5 to 10 years at lnwest cur-
rent rate of interest, with privilege of re-
paymeat in insialmeuts when required.

Expenses kept down tdthe lowest noteh.
All business of this mature kept strietly
private and coxnfidential

Come 2nd see me if you want money
and get u 7 terms.
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Gentral Business College

of Toronto has started thousands
of young men amd women on
the easy way !0 independence
and success. Let us give you
the right start  Write for Cata-
logue and plan to spend the
next six months with us. En-
ter any time.

Address W. H. Shaw, Pninci-
pal, Yonge and Gerrard Streets,

: Toronto.
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BUGGIES

First-class home-made Buggies,
Wagons and Democrats for sale
at reasonable rrices- Also some
good second hand Buggies very
cheap. Come at once and get a
bargain at the Cuy Carriage
Works. Good winter stock of
Sleighs on hand.
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Curtain Stretchers |

Horse Clippers
Poultry Netting

Bird Cages |

Washing Machines
Clothes Wringers
Slip Ladders
Wheel Barrows

|
Alabastine |
Kalsomine

Prism Paint

. Floer Wax !
Glazed Sewer Pipe !
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Fire Clay
Fire Brick
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