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The sun had disappeared, and even
t the gray of twilight was fading out of
r the sky., when Keith returned again
| to consciousness, aroused by his
horse rolling on the soft turf. He
awoke thoroughly refreshed, and
eager to get away on his long night's
ride. A coid lunch, hastily eaten, for
a fire would Mhave been dangerons,
and he saddled wp and was off, trots
ting out of the narrow ravine ard into
Which could be fal-
lowed without difficulty under the dull
gleam of the stars. Horse and rider
Were soon at their best, the animal
swinging unurged into the long, easy
lope of prairie travel the fresh afr
fanning the man’s face ag he leaned
forward. Once ther halted to drink
from a narrow stream, and then push-
ed on, hour after hour through the
deserted night. Keith had little fear
of Indian raiders in that darkness,
and every stride of his horse brought
him closer
further removed from danger. TYet

shadow and =ound. Once, it must
have been after midnight, he drew his
pony sharply back into a rock shadow
at the noise of something approach-
ing from the east. The stage to Santa
Fe rattled past, the four mules trot-
ing hard behind. It was merely a
lumping shadow Sweeping swiftly
past; he could perceive the dim our-
lines of driver and guard, the soldiers
swaying in their saddles, heard the
pounding of hoofs, the creak of axles,
and then the apparit
into the black void. He had not call-
ed out—what was th
ple would never pause to hunt down
pralrie outlaws, and their gEuard wasg
sufiicient to prevent attack. They ae

“Sure, I tmow vou're square, Hicks,™
be said, coolly. “And now I've rnlim-
bered, kindly Inform me what this is
all about.”

“I reckon ver don't kcow.”

“No more than an unborn babe.
have been here but an hour.”
“That's it: if yer had been longer
thar wouldn't be ne trouble. TYo're
wanted for killin' a couple o' men out
at Cimmaron Crossin’ early yesterday
mornin'.™

Keith stared at him too completely
astounded for the instant to even
Speak. Then he gasped.

“For God's sake, Hicks, do you be-
lleve tkat?™

“I'm damned if T know,” returned
the marskbal, doubtfully. “Don’t seem
like ye'd do it, but the evidence is
straight "'nough, an’ thar aln't nothin’
fer me ter de but take ve in. I ain't
no jedge an' fury.”

“No, but you ought to have ordinary
Bense, an’' you've known me for thres
years.™

“Sure I kzve, Jack, but f yee've
gone wrong, you won't be the first
gocod man I've seen do it. Anyhow. the
evidence iz dead agin you, an’ I'd ar-
rest my own grand-dad if they glve
Ine a warrant agzin him.™
“Shat evidence is there?™
“Filve men swear they saw ve baul-
In' the bocdies about, and lootin’ the
pockets.”

Then Keith tnderstood, his heart
beating rap!dly, his teeth clenched to
keep back an outburst of passion. So
that was thelr game, was it?—some
act of his had awakened the cowardly
suspicions of those watching him
across the river. They were afraid
that he knew them as white men.
And they had found a way to safely
muzzle him. They must have ridden
hard over those sand dunes to havae
reached Carson City and sworn out
this warrant. It was a good trick,
likely enough to hang bim, i{f the fel-
lows only stuck to their story. All
this flashed through his brain, vyet
somehow he could not clearly compre-
bend the full meaning, his mind con-
fused and dazed by this sudden real
ization of danger. His eyes wandered
from the steady gaze of the marshal,
who had half drawn his gun fearing
resistance, to the man at the bottom
of the steps. Suddenly it dawned
upon him where he had seen that
dark-skinned face, with the black EoR-
tee, before—at the faro table of the
“"Red ILdight™ He gripped hizs hands
together, Instantly connecting that
sneering, sinister face with the plot.

“Who swore out that warrant?™

“I did, If you need to know,” g sar
castic smile reveallng a gleam of

whits teeth. “on the affidavit of others,
Iriends of mine.”

“Why are vou?

“I'm mostly called ‘Black Bart'™

That was it; he had the name now
—*Black Bart.” He straightened up
so quickly, hls eyes blagzing, that
the marshal jerked his gun clear.

“See here, Jack,” shortly, “are yer
goln’ to raise a row, or come along
quiet?™

As though the words had aroused
him from a bad dream, Keith turned
to front the stern, bearded face.

“There’ll be no row, Bob,” he sald,
guietly. “I'll go with you.”

I

[l i —

CHAPTER IV.

An Old Acquaintance.

The Carson City lock-up was an {m-
provised affair, although a decidedly
popular resort. It was originally a
two-room_cabin with gable tp the
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Btreet, the front apartmént 4t ona
time a low groggery, the keeper sleep-
Whether eud-
den death, or finanecial reverses, bhad
been the cause, the community had n
€ome manner become possessed of the

Ing In the rear room.

preperty, and had at once dedicated
it to the commonweal.

If pose thus selected it was rather well

guarded, and on the outskirts of the
town. With fron grating over the
windows, the back door heavily splked,
and the froat secured by iren bars,
any prisoner once locked within could
.probably be found when wanted. On
'the occasion of Kelth's arrival, the
portlon abutting upon the street was
| occupled by a rather miscellaneons
‘assembly—the drunk and disorderly
‘elements conepicuous—who were
iawalting their several calls to appear
‘before a local fustice and make an-
swer for various misdeeds. Some wern
pacing the floor, others sat moodily
on benches ranged against the wall,
while a few were stfl] peacefully slum-
ybering upon the floor. It was a frowsy,
| |disreputable crowd, evinecing but mild
curiogity at the arrival of a new pris-
oner. Keith had barely time to glance
about, recognizing no familarity of
face amid the mass peering at him, as
| ihe was hustled briskly forward and
| ithrust into the rear room, the heavy
, | door closing behind him with the snap
vof a spring lock.
He was alone, with only the faint
est murmur of volces ¢wming to him
| |through the thick partition. It wes a
room some twelve feet square, open
i o the roof, with bare walls, and con-
taining no furniture except a rude
| bench. Still dazed by the suddenness
| ‘of his arrest, he sank down upon the
| Seat, leaned b°; head on his hands,
‘and endeaveored to think. It was 4if-
ficult to get the facts marshalled into
.any order or to comprehend cleariy
the situation, yet little by litt'e hisa
‘brain grasped the main detalis, =nd
he awcke to a full realization of his
condition, of the forces he must war
'against. The eactual murderers cof
'those two men on the trail had had
- thelr susplelons eroused by his ac
‘tlons; they belleved he guessed some-
'thing of their foul deed, and had de-
termined to eclear themselves by
‘cherging the erlme directly agalnst
['him, It was a shrewd triek, and if
‘they only stuck to their story, ought
'to succeed. He bad no evidence, oth.
-er than his own word, and the marsha’

]"tmwluﬁm but eme duty—to get the

mall through on time.

j- The dust of thelr passing still in the
I:lr. Keith rode on, the nolse dying
AwWay in his rear. As the hours pass-
|ed, his horse wearied and had to be
‘Bpurred into the swifter etride, but
'the man seemed tireless. The sun was
an hour high when they climbed the
long hill, and loped into Carson City.
The cantonment was to the right. but
Keith, having no report to make, rode
‘directly shead down the one long
Bireet to a livery corral, leaving his
borse there, snd sought the nearest
restaurant.

Exbausted by a night of hirh plzv
anc deep drinking, the border town
was slesping off its debauch, salcons
end gambling dens sllent, the streets
almest deserted. To Kelth, whose for-
mer scquaintance with the place had
been entirely after nightfall, the view
of it now was almost a shock—the
miserable shacks, the gaudy saloon
fronts, the littered streets, the dingy,
unpainted kotel, the dirty flap of can-

| prairie swecping away to the horizon,
all composed a hideous picture be-
neath the ern glare. He could scarce-
ly find a man to attend his horse, and
Bt the restaurant a drowsy Chipaman
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ened into serving him. He sat down
to the miserable meal oppressed with
disgust—never before had his life
seemed s0 mean, uselags, utterly with.
out excuse.

He possessed the appetite of the
open, of the mormal man in perfect
physical health, and he ate heartily,
his eyes wandering out of the open
window down the long, dismal street.
A drunken maa lay in froat of the
*Red Light" gsaloon gleaping undis-
turbed; two cur dogs were snarling at
each other just beyond over a bome:
& movers’ wagon was slowly coming
in across the open through a gloud of
yellow dust. That was all within the
radlius of vision. For the first time In
Years the East called him—the old
life of cleanliness and reepectability.
He swore to himself as he tossed the
Chinaman pay for his breakfast, and
gtrode out onto the steps. Two men
were coming up the street together
from the opposiie directlon—one lean
dark-skinned., with black goatee the
other heavily set with closely trim-
med gray beard. Keith knew the lat-
ter, and waited, leaning against the
door, one hand on his hip.

“Hullo, Bob,” he sald genially;
“they must have routed you out pret-
Ly early today.”

T ——

“They shore did, Jack™ wes ‘= --.
Bponse. e came up the steps some-

what heavily, his companion etopping
below. “The boys raise hell all night,
an’ them come ter me ter straighten
it out In the mawnin’. When did ye
glt in?"

“An hour ago; had to wake the
*chink’ up to get any chuck. Town
looks dead.”
| “Taln’t over lively at this time o'
day,” permittinz his blue e¥es t0 wan-
der up the silent street, but instantly
bringing them back to Keith's feca,
“but I reckon it'll wake up later on.”

He stood squarely on both feet. and
one hand rested on the butt of a re-
volver. Keith noticed this, wondor
Ing vaguely.

I "1 reckon yer EnNow, JaAckK, 43 Dow 1
‘ginerally git what I goes after” said
'the slow, drawling volce, “an’ that I
ldraw ‘bout as quick &8s any o' the
¥8. They tell me yo're a gun-fight-
'.Irr. but it won't do ye no good ter
'‘make a play yere, fer one o' us is sure
to git yer—do ver sahe?™
“Get me?" Kelth's voice and face

':""lru You Goin’ to Ralse a Rew, or
: Come Along Quietlys”
‘expressed astonishment, but not a
muscle of his body moved. “What do
Fou mean, Bob—are you fellows after
me?”
i "Bure thing; got the warrant here”
‘and he tapped the breast of his shirt
with his left hand.
| The color mounted into the cheeks
'of the other, his lips grew set and
' white, and his gray eyes darkened.
| “Let it all out, Marshal,” he said
sternly, “you've got me roped and
‘Hed. Now what's the charge?
‘| Nelther man moved, but the one be
low swung about so as to face them.
‘ome hand thrust out ©of sight beneath
the tail of his long coat.

“Make him throw up his hands,
:Fh.“ he eaid sharply.
| *Oh, I reckon thar ain't goin’ ter
be no trouble,” returned the marshal
®enlally, yet with no relaxatien of at-
tention. “Keith knows me, an' ex-
wects a fair deal. Still, maybe I bet-
Pu- ask yer to unhitch yer belt, Jack”

1 X moment Keith-seemed to hesitate,
; &% Ccame t0 Kelth now I1n sudde.

rash of memory—the drizzling rair
{n the lttle cemetery, the few nelgh
‘bors gtanding sbout, & parrow fringe
of- slaves back of them, the lowering
of the cofin, and the hollow sound of
<arth falling on the box: and Neb, his
JAunt Caton’s house servant, a blcck
fImp of good humor, who begged sc
r'lM to be taken back with him to the

-

war. Why, the boy had held his stir-
rup the next morning when he rode
!E . The sudden rush of recollec-
'tdon seemed to bridge the years, and
|thail'. black face became familiar, a
memory of home.
: “Of course, I remember, KNebh” he
{t:ql-.nimed, eagerly, *“but that's al
:Hnﬂ ago and I never expected to sce
\Fou again. Whkat brought you West
tand got you into this hole?
; The negro hitched up onto the
:bench, the whites of his eyes ccnspic-
I'nm 88 he stared uneasily about—he
had a short, equatty figure, with ex-
‘oessively broad shoulders, and a face
lof intense good humor.
 “I reck'n dat am consider'ble ob a
» Massa Jack, de circumlocution
job which would take a heap ob time
tellin’” he began soberly. “But it
bhappened 'bout dis way. When de
Yankees come snoopin’ long de East
{Bho’—I reck’'n maybe it des a yeah aft-
er dat time when we done buried de
lof Co'nel—dey burned Missus Caton's
house clah to de groun’; de ol' Missus
Was in Richmond den, an’ de few nig-

”mhumtnmmmda

]

I went into Richmond huntin’

_qr,mgg._bu_tl_ls_m_ﬂg-_?ﬂk- |

%

crowd. Den an’' officer man done got
me an’ put me diggin' in de trenches.
Ef dat's what wah am, I sho' don’
want no mo’ wah. Den after dat I jest
inatchally drifted. I reckon I libbed
“bout eberywhar yo' ebber heard ob,
ifo’ dar want no use ob me goin' back
'to de East Sho'. Somebody sald dat
'de West am de right place fo’ a niz-
ger, an’ so I done headed west.” :

He dropped his face Iin his black
bhands. and was sllent for some min-

ally the thick volee continued:
i "I tell you', Massa Jack, it was
'mighty lonely fo' Neb dem days.

/an’ it wan't no fun to' dis nigger bein’
Iree dat away. I got out ter Indepen-
dence, Missouri, an’ was roustaboutin’
en de ribber, when a couple ob men
j0oome along what wanted a cook to
,trabbel wid 'em. I took de job, an’
'dat’s what fetched me hers ter Carson

{Clty."
DUt WOHL CAUE®d FOour arrestT™

“A conjunction ob cireamstances,
‘Maesa Jack: ves, sah, a conjunction
‘ob circumstances. I got playin’ pokah
ober in dst ‘Red Light,’ an’ I was doin®
fine. I reckon I'd cleaned up mo'm
& hundred dollars when I got sleepy,
an’ started fo' camp. T'd most got
.dar w’en & bunch ob low white tragh
‘Jumped me. It made me mad it did
'fo’ a fact, an’ I reckon I carved some
'ob 'em up befo' I got away. FEnny-
‘how, de marshal come down, took me
jout ob de tent, an’ fetched me here,
an’ I ben bhere ebber sence. I wan't

goin’ ter let no low down white trash |

glt all dat money.”

“What became of the men yYou were |

'working for?”

“I reckon dey went on, sah.
‘had ‘portent business, an’ wouldn’t
jUkely wait 'round here jest ter help
|& nigger. Ain't ennybody ben hera ter
see me, nohow, an’ [ 'spects I'se eradi-
cated from dey mem'ry—I ‘spects I
;u_n
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CHAPTER V.

—

The One Way,

. Keith szid nothing for some mo-
jments, staring up at the light stealing
in through the window grating, his
mind once again active. The eyes of
'the black man had the patient look
of a dog as they watched; evidently
he had cast aside all responsibility,
now that this other had come. Final-
ly Kelth spoke slowly:

| “We are In much the same position,
Neb, and the fate of ome is ljable to
be the fate of both. This s my story”
—and briefly as possible, he ran over
(the circumstances which had brought
him there, putting the situation clear
encugh for the negro’s understand-
\ing, without wasting any time upon
detall. Neb followed his recital with
bulging eyes, and an occasionsl excla-
jmation. At the end he burst ferth:

Yo" msay dar was two ob dem white |

!mnn murderod—one xa ol man wid a
gy beard, an’ de odder "dout thirty?
tAm dat it, Massa Jack, an’ dey had fo’
)6pan ob mules, an’ a runnin’ hoss?™
i "Tea"

“An’ how far out was KT

“About sfxty miles.”™

“Oh, de good Lawd!” and the negro
threw up his hands dramatically. “Das
suttnly am my outfit! Dat am Mzassa
YWaite an’ John Sibley.™

“You mean the same men with
whom you came here from Indepen-
denoce "
' Neb nedded, overcome by the dis-
. “But what caused them to run such
‘a risk? Keith insisted. “Didn’t they
‘kndw the Indians were on the war
path ™
' "Bhe’; I beard 'em talkin’ "bout dat,
but Massa Waite was jest boun’ foh
to git movin’. He didn’t 'pear to be
“frald ob no Injums: reck'ned dev'd
‘nebber stop him, dat he Enowed eb-

ibery chief on de plains. [ reck'n dat
'he did, too.”

“But what was he so anxious to get
leway for?”

*l dunno, Massa, I done heerd 'em
'tallt some 'bout dey plans, en’ ‘hout
lsome gal dey wanted ter fin’, but I
/dtdn’t git no right semse to it. De
'Gin'ral, he was a might &till man.*

i ™The General? Whom do you mean?

- - —

Not Watte?” -
i *“John Sibley done called him dat”™
Then .Keith remembered—iust &

“Oh, De Geod Lawd, Dat Am Massa
: Waite an' John Sibley.”

|
utes, but Keith sald nothing, and fin-

I | slender
 ldidn’t know whar any ob yo' all was, | 'When backed by the strong hand, and

Dey ,

how would it be possible for him to

before they are picked over.

bold, belng respected cni-
| \primitive Instinets were always in the
ascendency, requiring merely a leader
. 'to break forth in open viclence. Anc
| o this case would there be any lacl
|_l:lf leadership? Like & flash his mind
i reverted to “Black Bart.” There was
‘the man eapabie cf incltinz a mch. 11
for some unknown reason, he had suf
ficlent Interest to swear out the war-
rant and assist in the arrest he would
'have equal cause to serve those f{ol-
lows behind him in other wavs. Nat-

its possibility of exposure, and eagers
j ETasp any opportunity for wiping the

| Blate clean. Their real gecurity fror
discovery wundcubtedly lay In bhi
death, and with the *“Red Light™

crowd behizd them they wculd ex-
perience no trouble in gettinz {ol-
lowing desperate enough for any pur-
' pose.
' The longer Keith thought the less
jhe doubted {he result. It was not then
'8 problem cof defence, but of escape,

Pl

ke

for he beHeved pow that no oppor-
tunity to defend bkimself would ever
rbe allowed. The arrest was merely

intended to leave him

In

{ ipart of the nlot
ibelpless in the hands of the mob.

this Hicks wzas in no way blamable—
he had merely performed his sworn
duty, and would still die, if need be,
In defence of his prisoner. He was

no tool, but only an instrument they
bad found means of using.

Kelth was essentially a man of ac
tion, a fighter by instinet, and so long
accustomed to danger that the exclie-
ment of it merely put new fire into his
-velns. Now that he understood exact-
:ly what threatened, all numbing feel-
Ing of hesitancy and doubt vanished.
and he became instantly alive,  He
.Wwould not lle there in that hole walt-
Ing for the formation of a mob: nor
‘would he trust in the ability of the
imarshal to deiend him.

He bad some friends withount—not
‘many, for he was but an occasional
visitor at Carson—who would rally to
Hick’s assistance, but there wouid not
‘be enough on the side of law and or
der to overcome the “Red Light” out-
fit, if once they scented blood. If he
was to be saved from their clntches,
he must save himself: if his Iono
cenice was cver established it wonld
be by his own exertions—and he could
accomplish this only out yonder, free
under the arch of sky.

(To be contiouasd.)

LITTLE BRITAIN

(Special to the Post.) -

Mr. Maurice Conmor, of Kirkfield,
spent Sunday the guest of his bro-
ther, Mr. Wilmot Connor.

Miss Mabel Irwin returned home on
Saturday evening, after spending
some time in Toronto.

Mr. John Davidson intends holding
a sale of his stock, implements, etc.
on Wednesday of last week.

Mr. Horace Metnerelr and lady
friend, of Lindsay, spent Sunday at
his home here,

Mrs. Frank Netherton spent a few
days at Linden Valley during the
past week with her mother, Mrs. O.
Weldon.

urally, they would dread a trial, with ,
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Mr. Wilmot Conmor held o Very
successful shooting match in our vil-
lage last Fridav.

Messrs. Biowwn, Hansley and Brown
of Lindsay attended Wilmot Con-
nor's shooting match last Friday and
also the one at Salem on Saturday.

The handkerchief bazaar which wasg
beld on Wednesday of last week un-
der the auspices of the Ladies’ Aid
of the Christian church, in the I.O.
O.F. 'hall, was g decided success,. The
sum of $125 was realized.

Announcements have been made for
the marriage of Mr. Ernest Webber

120d Mildred King, to take place on

Wednesday of this week.

Mr. Charlie Sweetman, opf FPort
Hope, intends holding a pigeon

match here in the pear future.

Mr. Bert Jarvis has reanted Mr.
Dan McLean's house and will take
possession shortly,

Mr. Howard Lapp of the Standard
Bank staff, Sunderland, spent a cou-
ple of days at his home here 1last
week, before returning to Bowman-
ville, where he has been transferred
to the branch of the Standard Bank
in that place.

The Sunday school scholars of tha
Christian and Methodist churches are
busy practicing for their Christ;naa
cantata.

Dr. Walker Davidson has returned
after g pleasant tour through Eng-
land, Ireland, Scotland and France.

Messrs., William and George Heat~
lie were fortumate in bringing home
four geese and a duock from
the shooting match last Saturday.

Mr. Garfield Heatlie spent Sunday
with friends in Peterboro.

Local Option Fight
in Peterboro

Rev. Ben H. Spence, and the var-
ious other Dominion Alliance officials
are very busy completing arrange-
ments for the local option contests
which take place next month, and
they anticipate success in the msajor-
ity of places. Prospects are especial-
ly bright in Peterboro, the only city
voting on the bylaw. There are at
present 1€ licenses there, or ome for
every 1,147 residents. A campaigm
was conducted there three years ago,
resulting in .a majority of 500 for lo-
cal option, but on this occasion the
three-fifths clause prevented the law
coming into force. Mr. Spence ig most
optimistic concerning the outlook
generally,
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Dominion Express Money Order Service
Inclades “Courtesy”

OSSIBLY you’'ve never had occasion to send money

Possibly you have sent money but never by
When you do have occasion to send
money through the mail, a call at the nearest office of the Dominion
Express Company will result in an easy and pleasant transaction.

On your part—a simple request and a mention of the amount to
be remitted. The agent then hands you
ready for enclosure—and that Order can only be cashed by the one

Is it any wonder that most people are adopting the Express Order
as the safe, simple and satisfactory way?
have money to send anywhere, use

Dominion
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