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CHAPTER XVIIL
Interviewing Willoughby.
Coolly, yet without In the I]east
eomprehending how best to proceed,
Keith drew toward him the only chair
in the room, and sat down. Miss
Hope—more widely known as Chriztle
Maclaire—had eclaimed this druzken
lad as her brother, but, according 0
Hawley, he had vehemently denled
any such relationship. Yet there mi st
be some previous assoclation betwesn
the two, and what this was the plains
man proposed to discover. The probe

N N

| fidence into his tone he

! in on you this way,”

lem was how best to cause the feilow
to talk frankly—could he be reached
more easily by rafercice to the girl
or the gambler? Keith studying the
sullen, obstinate face conironting
him, with inastinctive antagoul=m "oVer
his intrusion, swittly determined cn

| the girl.

“It was not very nice of me to
he begun, apolo-
getically, "but yon see [ bhappened L0
know vour sister.”
My slster? Oh,
but I do,

| guess not!’
throwing a
was far from

‘Yes, con-

| feeling, “Miss Hope and | are friends.”
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‘an assumed name,

The boy sprang to his feei, his Tace
i is
ill-l I-l.l ‘1

“Oh. you mean Hope? Do You Kpow
her? Say, 1 thought you were giving
me that old gag about Christ.e
Maelaire.”

“Certalnly not; who Is she?”

“That’s more than I know; fellow
came to me at Carson. and sgaid he'd
met my slster on a stage west of To-
peka. | knew he was lyin', becausze
cshe's home over In Mlissourl. Final v,
[ got it out of him that she claimed 0

be my sister, but her name was|,
Maclairee Why, I don't even Knew
her, and what do you suppose =hée

ever plcked me out for her brothe:
for?

He was plainly puzzied, and perfect
ly convinced It was all a mistake,
That his sister might have leit homes
glnce he did, and drifted West under
apparently never
occurred to him as possitlle. To Keith
this was the explanation, and nothing
conld be more natural, considering
her work, yet he did not feel like
shattering the lad's loyalty. Falth im
the sister might yet save him.

“Perhaps the fellow who teld you,”
he hazarded blindly, speaking the first
thought which came to his mind, “had
some reason to desire to make you
think this Maclalre glirl was vour sle
ter.”

The suggestion caused him to laugh
at first; then his face suddenly sob-
ered, as though a new thought had oo
curred to him.

“Damn me, no, it couldu't be that™
he exclaimed, one hand pressing his

head. “He couldn’'t be waorkin® no
trick of that kind on me.’

“Whom do you mean?

“A fellow named Haw' " pvarives
ly. “The man wko clriimed te have
met my slster.”

“‘Black Bart’ Hawliev?”

The boy lifted his ne 1. his
eves filled with suspicion

“Yeg, Iif you must Euow, bes &
sambler all right, but he's stuck to
me when I was down and out. You

| snow him?"

1 “Ju y Jit7e ™ ecarelessly: “but what
gort of a could he be working
kT ) you acknowledge
Christie M re as vour sister?”

Willouglby did not answer, shifting
pneasily a on the bed. Keith
waited, and at last the boy blurted
put

“Oh. It ween't nothing much. 1 told
hin omet when 1 was drunk
once, that | thought maybe migpt
have stuck to him. 0dd he should
make that letake, too, for 1 showed
him H ricture. Bart's a schemer,
and 1 dic know but what he might

have figur out a trick, though I
don't see how he could. It wasn't no
more than a pipe dream, [ reckon.
. Where d4id vou meet Hope? Back In
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| Missouri?”

One thirg was clearly evident—the

his sister. If he was

| to be rightly influenced, and led back

to her, he must have no suspicion
aroused that her life was any differ-
ent from what it had been before he
left home. Desides if Keith hoped to
gain any inkling of what Hawley's
purpose cot'd be, he must win the
confidence of Willoughby. This could
not be done by telling him of Hope's
present life. These considerations
flashed throush his mind, and as swift-
ly determin=d his answer.

“Oh, I've known her scme time. Not
long ago 1 did her a service for which
she iz grateful. Did you know she
was out in this country searching for
ou?

“Out here? In Kansas?

“Sure; that isn't much of a trip
for a spirit~d girl. She got it In her
bead from vour letters that vou were
in troubie, and eet out to find you
bring you home. £he didn’t teli
this, but that is the way I heard it
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Erc.Ere
lwstrATIONS By DEARBORN MELVILL.

(Copyright, A. C. McClurg & Co., 1510.)

| “Fért Lar-ed, I suppose. She went
to Cargon City first.”

| “Well, that settles it,” shaking his
head. - “You don't suppose I could go
browsin' ‘round Larned, and not get
enapped up, do you? They don't chase
deserters very far out here, but that’s
the post I skipped from, and they'd
jug me all rizht. Besides, I'm damned
if I'll go back until I get a stake. |
want to see a fellow first.”

“What fellow?”

“Well, it's Hawley, if you want to
know so bad. He said If I would come
here and wait for him he’d put me on
to a good thirg."

The boy fidgeted along the edge of
the bed, evidently half ashamed of
himself, vet obstinate and unyielding.
Keith gsat watching his face, unable to
evolve any means of changing his de-
‘elsion. Hawley's influence just at
present was greater than Hope's, be
eause the .od naturally felt ashamed
‘to go slinking home penniless and de-
feated. His pride held him to Hawley,
and his faith that the man would re-
deem his promise. Keith understood
sl this readily enough, and compre-
hended also that if “Black Bart” had
puy use for the boy it would be for
some criminal purpose. What was it?
‘Was there a deeply lald plot back of
all these preparations involving both
Willoughby and his sister? What
was it Hawley was scheming about go
carefully, holding this boy deserter
in one hand, while he reached out the
other after Christie Maclaire? Surely,
the man was not working blindly; he
must have a purpose in view. Wil-
Joughby had acknowledged he had told
the fellow something once when he
was drunk—about his family history,

'no doubt, for he had shown him
Hope's plcture. What that family
pecret was Keith had no means of

guessing, but Hawley, the moment he
paw the face on the ecardboard, had
‘evidently recognized Christie Maclaire
=had thought of some way in which
‘what he now knew could be turned
to advantage. The few scattered facts
which Keith had collected all seemed
to point to such a conclusion—Hawley
had sent the boy to Sheridan, where
be would be out of sight, with orders
to wait for him there, and the prom-
ise of a "stake” to keep him quiet.
Then he had gone to Independence
and Topeka seeking after Christie
Maclaire. Evidently he meant to keep
the two apart until he had gained
from each whatever it was he
sought. But what could that be?
What family secret could Willoughby
have blurted out in his cups, which
had so stimulated the gambler's wits?
Two thingse combined to cause
Heith to determine he would uncover
this rascality—his desire to repay
Hawley, and his Interest In the girl
rescued on the Salt Fork. This gossa-
| mer web of intrigue into which he had
rEtumble unwittingly was nothing to
| him personally; had it not involved
| both Hawley and Miss Hope, he would
bave left it unsolved without another
| thought. But under the circumstances
#t became his own battle. There was
a crime here—hidden &as vet, and
probably not consummated—involving
wrong, perhaps disgrace, to the young
girl. He had rescued her once from
out the olutches of this man, and he
bhad no intention of deserting her now.

Whatever her life might be, she was |

| gertalnly an innocent vietim in this
. ease, deserving his protection. The

memory came to him of her face up-'

turned toward him in that little room
of the Occidental, her eyes tear-
@immed, her lps asking him to come
back to her again. He could not be-

' Ips |
Heve her a bad woman, and his Mp | into the desert, was Hope, and not the

compressed, his eyes darkened, with
fixed determination. He would dig
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“allers sobers me off.”

Hawley made no response, evidently
finding a seat on one end of the wash-
stand.

“Hardly worth while, Scott,” he re-
turned finally. “Perhaps | better have
some understanding with Christie,
anyhow, before | pump the boy any
further. If we can once get her work-
ing with us, Willoughby won't have
much hand in the play—we shan't
need him. Thought [ told you to keep
sober?”

“Am sober,” solemnly, “ain't had
but six drinks; just nat'rly tired out.”

“Oh, indeed; well, such a room as
this would drive any man to drink.
Did you get what [ sent you here
after?”

“] sure did, Bart,” and Keith heard
the fellow get to his feet unsteadily.
“Here's the picture, an’ some letters.
I didon't take only what he had in the
grip.”

Hawley shufled the letters over In
his hands, apparently hastlly reading
them with some difficulty in the dim
light.

“Nothing there to give us any help,”

‘he acknowledged reluctantly, “mostly

advice as far as | can“see. Damn the
light: a glow worm would be better.”
There was a pause; then he slapped
his leg. “However, it's clear they live

in Springfield, Missouri, and this pho- |

—

“Let Up! Damn Yer! He Called Him-
self Jack Keith."

tograph is a peach. Just look here,
Bill! What did I tell you? Ailn't
Christie a dead ringer for this girl?"

“You bet she is, Bart,” admitted the
other in maudlin admiration, “only, 1
reckon, maybe some older."”

“Well, she ought to be accordin’ to
Willoughby’'s story, an' them papers
bear him out all right, so I reckon
he's told 1t# straight—this Phyllis

would be twenty-eix now, and that's
just about what Christie is. It wouldn’t |
have fit better if we had made It on |
purpose. If the girl will only play
up to the part we won't need any oth- |
er evidence—her face would be |
enough." i

Kelth could hear the beating of his

own heart in the silence that follow- |

| @ed. Here was a new thought, a Dew

understanding, a complete new turn
to affaire. Christie Maciaire, then,
was not Willoughby's sister Hope, The
girl he rescued on the desert—the
girl with the pleading brown eyes,
and the seoft blur of the South on her
lips—was not the music hall singer.
He could hardly grasp the truth at|
first, it antagonized so sharply with
all he had previously believed. Yet,
if this were true his own duty became |

| clearer than ever; ayve, and would be

But what
he already

more willingly performed.
did Hawley know? Did

| realize that the girl he had first met

into this until he uncovered the truth; |

he would And out what dirty
. “Black Bart” was up to.

l As he thought this out, not swiltly |
1

' as recorded, but slowly, deliberately,
piecing the bits together within his
mind, blindly feeling his way to a
final conclusion, the boy had sunk
back upon the bed, overcome Wwith
liguor, and fallen asleep. Keith
stepped over, and looked down upol
him in the ¢im light. He could recog
nize comething of her features in the
upturned face, and his eyes goftened.
There was ro use seeking again to
arouse him: even had he been sober,
he would not have talked freely.
Keith lifted the dangling feet iuto a
more comicrtable position, turned the
lamp lower, went out, and latched the
door. Two men were tramping heavi
ly up the gtairs, and they turned into
the hall at the very moment he dis-
appeared within his own room. He
still retained his grasp upon the latch.
when a vo've outside asked:

“What nuniber did you say, BL'—
297"

Keith streightened up as though
sudden!y pricred by a knife; he could
never forg 1t tbat volee—it was Haw-
ley’s,

C {APTER XIX.

A Gilmpee at Conspiracy.
Leaning sgeinst the inside of

§

own door, startled by the rapld

| sequence of Keith was able,

from different sourilis remehing bim, W
ﬁ .
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on the stage coach, and later inveigled

music hall artist? He, of course, fully
believed her to be Christie Maclaire
at that time, but s=omething might
have occurred since to change that be-
lief. Anyhow, the man was not now
seeking Hope, but the other. Appar-
ently the lutter ¢lther already
here in Eaeridan or expected soon.
bzt was it the gambler
desired this Maclaire woman to do?
This was the {mportant mattef, and
for its soiution Keith possessed mere-
ly a few hinis, a few vague suggestions.
She was ex;ceted to represent herself
as Phyllis—hyllls who? Some Phyl-
lis surely whose physical resemblance
to Hope must be sufficiently ma ked
to be r ' suce noticeable. Willoughby
had evidenuy revealed to Hawley
some hiddca family eecret, having
money involved, no doubt, and in
which the J(.scovery of this mysteri-
oys Phyliis fgured. She might, per-
haps, be & sistes, or Hali-sister, who
had disapre.cred, and remained ignor-
ant as o 24y loheritance. Hope's
picture fbuwo by the boy, and re
minding H. vley at once of Christie
Maclaire, Lud Leen the basis of the
whole plot. Exactly what the detalls
of that p.ei might be Keith could not
figure out, ...t one thing was reason-
ably certain—it was proposed to de
fraud Hope. And who in the wvery
truth was iicpe? It suddenly oceurred

WS

- ‘ll., LF
T g

t”l-
_r[ll[l

;
!

L
;

differ-
Gnber, if not oper-
Adevd upon away. | became discouraged would not
consent to the operation as | was too and too much h::
last, through ﬂ-ﬂvhﬁhﬁipdﬁluﬂ Dr.!'i-ﬂ'l;m-l
ﬂt'.'ﬁd““t“ Iw-lh A mm‘l’:ﬂ. Prescription

'E
;
E
2

:
i
1

8 medicines bunrhumﬂ-ufmm disense, for these
ﬂ“-hnml '-'I'u:-l:#l"m to be, and rh:pi-{ﬂ help others as
- v >
- AH »
: Wool Wanted v 3
: 00 ante QUANTI »
> »
- For which we will pay the highest price in o
> CASH or GOODS. H
- -
) : -
) Blankets, Tweads, Wocllen Goods, Readyv-made Clothing ®
4 Prints, Flannellettes, Urockery and Groceries alwayvs in stock, :
» &
: See our Lisle Thread Gloves, full length at 25¢. :
Bilk Gloves, double tippes, full length a1t 650e. :
S - o
4 Call soon or you may not be able to be supplied,
’ —
; scoTT Garafraxa St.
_ k8
® =. DURHAM
00000000000000000000000008 F00IPVVO440 4000000000 0000¢

Western Fair

September 6th to 14th, 1912
London’'s Great Exhibition

Liberal Prizes [nstruective Exhibits
Speed Events each day

New Art Buildings filled with Magnificent Paintings.

ATTRACTIONS
Programme Twice Daily. Live Stock Parade Daily
BESSES 0' THE BARN BAND
of Cheltenham, England, One of the groatest Brass Bands in the
World, and several others,
AERIAL ACTS, COMEDY ACTS, TRAMBOLINE and ACROBATIC ACTS,
SEABERT'S EQUESTRIENNE ACT, and others,
The Midway better than ever,
Fireworks each evening.

SINGLE FARE RATES over all railroads from

Kingston to Detroit

Special Excursion Daye, Sept. 10th, 12th, 13th,
Prize Lists and all information from

W. J. REID, President A. M. HUNT, Secretary
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THE ANTIQUITY OF
MARRIAGE CUSTOMS

ETrl now Tfor only Lwve minutes hbhe
should be c¢lL'le probably to straighten
out the whole intricate tangle. Bul
where was she? Would £he have I
mained uniil this time at Fort Larned
with Kate Murphy?

Many of our marriage customs
| are referred back to ages of
' mote antiquity, and are pronounc-

There was a noise of movement | |ed to be survivals of marriage by
the next rocom. Apparently as Hawle) i'—'*iﬂ'f'“”‘f‘- Thus the man .--f
arose carele:sly from his edge of the |to-day may reflect that in th
washstand he I].ui dislodged the glo | past his office probably involved

regs=

hest

which fell ch.vering on the floor. Scott |delaying the family of th jcls
EWore audib.y at the loss !'U.'i!]u a Stone axe or a club, while
"Shut up, Bill," snapped the gam- |his friend made off with the lads
bler, irrita 'you've got the bottie |
. E " d k 3 TR TR i i F r .
left. I'm going: there's not | The presenct .
# 1 1 i f & 5 L 1 ] i
any ol us o do now, untll after 1 b« father at the marriag LI ni
Christle 100 remain here! Ik to te derived {rom L b aAnCi
uncersiand remam hen i) 1 I custom when he thus signified his
if that drunsen fcol en't wakl ) relustant asse
. . } . .
i :{1‘“ e committed 1in apite of |
yed., and L ih sgound al wi ;
il > shoes thrown iltéer
OvY'e volce, | L LI [ L1 .
cCarriage, 100, am
“Almight) d 1o sed i i
- 118 = | = | ] i
am, indeed Nanl mond BB
hnide's rals _ M 2
both ‘want money—ca - : ride’'s rel: it the
out money——can't eat capts while the moden:
shay, when scu goin® st . moon i descended {ror 'h
“1"ll see ° again 1o eretive enjovment in tha vf
Fred,” returncd the othe ancient women stealere 1 :
on back to =leep certain length of time q
“Will when | t good an . : :
Vi i e . their ]I;:}.T of possession
EO sleep, sty wake, Just a8 | |
d{]‘“"[ CEAreé Oo2inn what vel 'r!:_r"!'[l i“ f .‘:H”Hr .||11,‘.'|_..1_ ey | A
new frien now.” savage marriage 1stom in  thi
“A npew friend? Who?™ Has Valley of Chamounix When 1
ipoke with arouced Interest : i ik ,
P }lf“‘ : T e young man takes his bride from
“Oh, he's all right—he's nigaty ! . X .
Sk ; b : another village, all the people of
fellow—oomn 111 Waisoul ¥ iy :
tlon—called Zer Hope—you iocol, L her village after lhe ceremony
Hawley, think my eister Chri:ti endeavor to carry her off. The
Christie—damfino the name—iny bridegroom and his friencs on-
ter, Hope—con't swant ver m \ pose, 1

my—mYy hew iriend, he'll stal

If a girl marries out of her own
he knows my sister—Hope.'

The gambler grasped the spealke r-nim.‘lrnl::uz at _mw-r-y \ il]:lgr through
shaking him into some slight sem which the _ht'lii:l]! procession passes _
blance of sohriety, | the road is barred by a ribbon.

“Now, lock here, Willoughby, 1 want | The bride aeccepts refreshments
the truth, and mean to have it,” he in- | from the young men who hold the
sisted. “Has some one been in here ribbon, and makes them a pres-
while Scott was gone?” ent. Then they allow her to pass,

“Sure—diSn’t 1 just tell yer?’— o
friend o' Hope's.™ |
“Who was he? Speak up! [ want| “Were all medicines as meritor-

lious as Chamberlain’s Colie,
Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy,
the world would be much better
off and the percentage of suffer-
ing greatly decreased,” writes
Lindsay Scott, of Temple, Ind.
For sale by all dealers,

the name!"

There was a faint gurzling sound,
as though the gambler's vice-like fin-
gers were at the boy's throat; a slight
etruggle, and then the choked wvolce
gasped out:

“Let up! damn yer!
gelf Jack Eeith"™

The dead silence which ensued was
broken only oy heavy breathing. Then
Beolt ewere, tringirg hie fist down
with 2 erarh on the washstand.

“Thet rs*hor stumps yer, don't It,

He ealled him-

- -

According to The Telephone
Engineer, glass poles are now
being manufactured for telephone
and telegraph work. The glass is

Eart? Wel it don't me. [ tell yer !strengthened by interlacing and
it's jugt »< [ r5'd from the first. It |jntertwining it with strong wire
was Fel‘il  an' that nigger what ¢h,eads

jl"“"':".' S -i-.n ﬂ"’p m wWas

Continued on page 1. :




