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: Get Rid of Tan,
Sunburn. and Freckles
by using HAGAN'S

Magnolia
Balm.
Ach indtantly, S;opa the burning.

our complexion of Tan and

good it is until you try it. Thous-
ands of women uy it is best of all
beautifiers™ heals Sunburn
3uwkut. Dén't be without it a
ay longer. Getu bottle now. At
your Druggist or by-mail direct.
75 cents for <ither color, White.
Pink, Rose-Red.
SAMPLE FREE.

LYON MFG., CO., 40 So. 5th St., Brooklyn, N.¥,
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Small Books,

P / l Pocket Memo.,
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EUREKA
Spring Water

FROM
EUREKA SPRING,
Graham,N C.

Y

A vnlu'\ble mmor'\l spring
has been discovered by W. 1.
Austey on his place in Graham,
It was noticed that it brought
héalth to the users of the water
and upon being analyzed it w as
found to be a water stroug in
mineral properties and good
for stomach and blood troubles,
Physicians who have secn the
analysis and what it does,
recommend its use.

Analysis and testimonials
will be furnished upon request.
Why buy expensive mineral
waters from a distance, when
there is a good water recom-
.mended by physicians right at
home? F¥or further informa-
tion and or the water, if you
demre if apply to the under-

signed.
W. H. AUSLEY i
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Journals, Ledgers,
Day Books,
Time Books,

Counter Books,
Tally Books,
Order Books,

Vest Pocket Mem:o.,
&e., &c.

For Sale At

The Gleaner

Printing Office
Graham, N. C.
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{ English Spavin  Linimnet, re
p moves Iard, Soft and Calloused
Lumps and Blémishes from horses;
also Blood Spavins, Curbs, Splints,
Sweeney, Ring Boue, Stifl s,
Sprains, Swollen Fhroats, Coughs,
ete.  Save $50 by use of one bol,
tle. A wounderful Blemish Cure.
Sold by Graham Drug Company

adv ¢

German arms make no headwoay
where the s2eds ol German corrup-
uon do not take roodl,

Kerensky is giving a cloy

ilation® oi the man who pulled i
nole in after him,

Save your tem o the cnen
and thus make ic help win the war.

To Curea Cold ln Oue bay.

fake Laxauive bBromo Quinine
faplets. All druggists retund the
money if it fails v cure K. W.

Grove’s signatuie is on eaich box

5 cents. adv
The more Russian gives up  the
more Germany gobbles up.
Congress stops the “drait” by i(he
use ol hot air.
American aviators are (o the
super-sea-men,
il . Rellefin Six Hours
Distressing Kidney aund bladdes
Discase relieved in six hours by

the “NEW GREAT SOU i H _AMFE K-
ICAN KIDNEY CURE” "it is a
great surprise on account of ile
exceeding promptncss 1n relieving
plln in bladder, kianeys and back
in male or female. Reliéves reien-
tion of water almost immediately
If you want quick relief and cure
this is the remedy. Sold by Gra-
ham Drug Co. adv

A Fin-lander these dave
¥ke a fish out of water

Ourb oys ip France are busy writ-
inz a glorions chapter in free-
dom’s book.

must fe~]

Break your Cold or Laanpe wnh
few doses of 666.

Blemu{el. You cannot know how |

" duca 8heba to marry Macdonald.

| was melther a profiigate nor a uqunw

| and the

| fore to be won.
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SYNOPSIS.

. .
CHAPTER I-—-As a representative of
the government Gordon Elliot is on his
way to Alaska to Investigate coal claims.
On the bout he meets and becomes in-
terested in a fellow passenger whom hu'
learns Is Sheba O'Neill, also “golng in.”

Coiby Mucdonald, active head of the land-
geabbing  syndicate under - Investigation,
comes ahoard. Macdonald is attacked b,
mine laborers whom he had discharged,

and the active Intervention of Elliot prob-
ably saves his life.

CHAPTER II-Elliot and Macdonald
become in a measure friendly, though the
Intter does not know that Elliot 1s on a
mission which threatens to spoll plans of
acdonald to acquire”milllons of dollars
through the unlawful exploitation of im-
ensely valuable coal fields. Elliot also

8 a lin on the position occupled by
Wely Eellrldge, Macdonald’s right-hand
man, o I8 returning from a visit to

“the States,” where he had gone in an
effort to convince the authorities that
there was nothing wrong in Macdonald’s’
methods.

CHAPTER TIT—Elllot secures an. intro-
duction to Miss O'Neill and while the
boat i3 taking on freight the palr set out
to cllmb a locally famous mountain. They
venture too high and reach a position
from which it {8 lmpossible for Miss
O'Nelll to go forward or turn back.

CHAPTER IV—Elllot leaves Sheba and
at imminent peril of hid life goes for as-
sistance. He meets Macdonald, who had
hecome alarmed for their a'\fety, and they
return and rescue Sheba.

CITAPTER V—Landing at Kusiak El-
liot finds that ofd friends of his, Mr. and
Mrs. Paget, are the people whom Sheba
has come to visit. Mrs. Paget is Sheba's
cousin. At dinner Elllot reveals to Mac-
dm..ld the object of his coming to Alas-
e two men, naturally antagonistic
g{m' 1isu become rivels for the hand oi’l

eba. 1

CHAPTER VI—Macdonald,
1n|lnr- of his financial é\xmn it Elllot
e: the facts, sends Selfridge to Ka-
m lah to arrange matters so that Elliot
will be deceived as to the true situation.

CHAPTER VII—Elliot, on his way fo
Kamatlah, wanders from the trall. He
lnses his horse in a marsh and I8 com-
pelled to throw away rifle and provisions
and all unnecessary clnthlnﬁ After long
struggles he reallzes that he will never
re uh l\amnthh. and reslgns himself to
death

CHAPTER VIII—At Kamatlah, Gideon
Tolt, old prospector and bitter enemy of
Macdonald, learns of Elllot's coming and
determines to let him know f o truth,
F(-Il‘rhh:v has Folt kidnaped and taken on
a “prospecting’ expedition. Elllot, bare-
Iv alive, wanders into their camp and is
cargd for.

CHAPTRR IX—Holt recognizes Elliot
and the two overpower the kidnapers and
reach Kamatlah. Holt glves Elliot the
real facts concerning the coal lands deal.

CHAPTER X-Having all the informa-
tlon he wanted, flliot, with Holt as gulde,
goes back to Kasiak. On the way they
meet a squaw, Mecteetse, with her child,
wlho 18 Macdonnld's son., Reaching Ku-
sink Elliot becomes convinced that Dinue
(Mrs. Paget) 1s doing her utmost to in-
He de-

foreseeing

termines to win her for himself.

CHAPTER XI-—-Macdonald confesses to
Sheba that he had wronged her (ﬁnhvr in
a mining traction and makes financial
restitution. Macdonald and Sheba be-
come engaged, and Elllot {s sent down
the river on officlal business.

CHAPTER  XIJ—Genevieve Mallpry,
adventuress, who hasz determined to win
Macdonald, learns of Meteetse and her
child and sends for them to confront
Macdonal!d. They visit Sheba and she
learns the truth. Macdonald blames El-
llot for bringing the Indlan woman to
Kusiak. fheba breaks the engagement.

CHAPTER XIIT—Convinced that Elllot
had induced Meteetse to visit Bheba Mac-
donald_sends Selfridge to warn him to
leave Kuslak at once, threatening to
shoot him on sight. Elllot refuses to go,
and purchases a revolver.

CHAPTER XIV—Macdonald, carrying
large sum of money to pay nmplnyr-nn ie
nésaulted and badly hurt, {ot rescues
hhn and carrfes him to Kuam Elllot Is

esated, charged with attempt “to murder
M u..n]onnld

CHAPTER XV—Sheba and Diane visit
Elliot and nssure him of their bellef in
h's innocence. Macdonald’'s attitude puz
zles Diane. .

CHAPTER XVI—Ellot learns that pn-
crs have heen taken by Belfridge fyom
{‘v room at the hotel. ” He breaks il
and recovers them, and is again arrosted
CIIAPTER XVII — Macdonald glver
bonds and arranges for Elllot'a release.
On a business trip, Elliot 18 compelled to
m-]r shelter In & miners’ camp. he men

% in him an enemy of thelr interests,
l‘ll' -nm to kill him. FHe escapes.

n visit at «ﬂ'vn;- near Katma. .M»m\
Holt comes to Kuslak and purchases fin-
est dog team that can be bought. |

CHAPTER XVIII.

A New Way of Leaving a House,

The surge of disgust with which
Sheba had broken her engagement to
marry Macdonald ebbed u\vuy" a8 the
weeks passed, It was Impossible for
her to walt upon him in his {liness and
hold any repugnance toward this blg,
elemental man. The thing he had done
might be wrong, but the very open-
ness and frankness of his relation to
Meteetse redeemed it from shame. He

man.

This was Diane's point of view, and
in time it became to a certaln extent
that of Sheba, One takes on the color
of one's environment, and the girl from
Drogheda knew In her heart that Me-

! 80 sane, 80 reasonable.

teetse and Colmae were no longer the
renl barriers that stood between her
Aluskan.  She had been dis-
fllusioned, saw him more clearly; and
though she still recognized the quallty
of bigness that set him apart, her spirit
Aaid not now do such complete homnge
to it. More and more her thoughts |
contrusted him with snother man,

Macdonald did not need to bhe'told |
that he had lost ground, but with the
dogged de ination that had earried |
him to success he refused to accept
the verdict. 8he was a woman, there-
The habit of \Ir‘lury‘
was 80 strong In him that he could see |
no glternative, i

The motor-car plenic to the Willow
Creck eamp was a case In point. Sheba |
did not want to go, but she went. The |
plenie was a success, Macdonald ‘\All
an outdoor man rather than a parlor
one. He took charge of the luncheon,
11t the fire, and cooked the coffee with- |
out the least waste of effort. In his |
shirt sleeves, the neck open at the
throat, he looked the embodiment of |
masculine vigor. Dinne could not

. the answer you want

help mentioniiig it to her cousin.

“Isn’t he a splendld human animal?”

Sheba nodded. “He's wonderful.”

“If T were a little Irish colleen and
he had done me the honor to care for
me, I'd have fallen fathoms deep In
love with him.”

The Irish colleen's eyes grew reflec-
tive. “Not if you had seen Peter first,
DI. There's nothing reasonable about
a girl, I do belleve. She loves—or else
shd just doesn't.”

Diane fired a question at her pofnt-
blank. “Have you met your Peter? Is
that why you hang back?”

The color flamed into Sheba’s face,
“Of course not. You do say the most
outrageous things, DL."

They had driven to Willow Creek
over the river road. They returned
by way of the hills. Macdonald drew
up in front of a cabin to fill the radl-
etor.

He stood ]Islunlnx beside the car,
the water bucket Ia his hand. Some-
thing unusual was going on Inside the
house. There came the sound of a
thud, of a groan, and then the crash
of breaking glass. The whole window
frame seemed to leap from the side
of the house. The head and shoulders
of a man projected through the broken
glass.

His hosfess looked up at him with a
mocking little smile.

“Rumor says that gshe has run away,
my lord., Is it true?”

“Yes. Slipped away on the stage
this morning.”

“That’s a good sign. She was afrald
to stay.”

It was a part of the fiction between
them that Mrs. Mallory was to give
him the benefit of her advice In his
wooing of her rival. She seemed to
take it for granted that he would at
last marry Sheba after wearing away
the rigid Puritanism of her resent-
ment,

Macdonald had never liked her so
well as now, Her point of view was
| It asked for
no impossible virtues in a man. There
was something restful in her genlal,
derisive understanding of him. <She
had a silent divination of his moods
and ministered Indolently to them,

“Do you think so? Ought I to, fol-
low her?” he asked.

She showed a row of perfect teeth
in a low ripple of amusement. The sit-
uation at least was piquant, even
though It was at her expense.

“No. Give the girl tinre, Catch her
impulse on the rebound. She'll be
bored to death at Katma and she will
come back docile,”

Her scarlet lips, the long, unbroken
lines of the sinuous, opulent body, the
challenge of the smoldering eyes, the
warmth of her laughter, all invited him
to forget the charms of other women.
The falnt feminine perfume of her was
wafted to his brain. He felt a besleg-
ing of the blood.

Stepping behind the chalr In which
she sat, he tilted back the head of lus-
trous bronze, and very deliberately
kissed her on the lips.

For a moment she gave herself to
his embrace, then pushed him back,
rose, and walked across the room to a
little table. With fingers that trembled
slightly she lit a clgarette,  Sheathed

o,

(PAGM

For a Moment She Gave Herself to His |

Embrace.

in her close-fitting gown, she mnde a

strong carnal appeal to hlm, but there |

was between them, too,
of the spirit. He mude
no explanation,
Presently she turned and looked at
him.
her eyes betrayed any excitement,
“Unless I'm a bad prophet you'll get
when Sheba

a close hond
no apologles,

comes back, Colby.”
He thought her reply
cretion  superb, It

to his indls
admitted  com-

plicity, reproached, warned and at the | ¢ 0 ore—the low,

game time {gnored. Never before had
she called him by his given name, He
took 1t as a token of forgiveness and
renunciation.

Why was It not Genevieve Mallory
that he wanted to marry? The
owner carrled with Lhim back
office a sefise of the futlle frony
life.
to marry Mrs. Mallory. Khe had all
the sophisticated graces of life and

to his

-

‘I'm doing “h

much of the nafuril charm of an un-
usually attractive personality, He had
only to spenk the word to win hef, and
his fancy had flown in pursult of a lit-
tle Ruritan with ho knowledge of the
world,

In front of the Seattle & Kuslak Ef-
porium the Scotsman stopped. A lit-
tle man who had his back to him was
bargaining for a team of huskies. The
man turned, and Macdonald recognized
him,

“Hello, Gid. Aren't you off your
usual beat a bit?” he asked,

The little miner looked him over Im-
pudently. “Well—well! If it aln’t the
big mogul hi nd wantin' to

mse
know If l‘vo!zzt/é-rm sion to travel
off the reservation.”
~*“I reckon you travel where you want
to, Gld—same as I do.”

“Maybeso. 1 shouldn't wonder if
you'd find out quite séon enough what
ere. ~You never can tell,”
the old man retorted with a manner
that concenled volumes,

Those who were present remembered
the wordls and in the light of what took
place later thought them significatt,

“Anyhow, It is quite a soclal event
for .Kusiak,” Macdonald suggested
with a ‘smile of irony.

Without more words Holt
back to his bargaining.
man went on his way, remembered
that ke -vanted to see the cashler of
the bank which he controlled, and
promptly forgot that oid Gid existed.

turned
The big Scots-

The old man concluded his purchase
and drove up to the hotel behind one
of the best dog teams In Alaska.

Gldeon asked a question of the por-
ter.

“Second floor. That's his room up

there,” the man answered, polnting to
a window, ¥if
“Oh, you, seven—elighteen—ninety-

nine,” the little miner shouted up.

Elllott appeared at the window.
“Well, T'll be hanged! What are you
doing here, Old-Timer?"

“Onct T knew a man lived to be a
grandpa minding his own business,”
grinned the little man. “Come down
and I'll tell you all about it, boy."”

In half a mihute Gordon was beside
him. After the first greetings the
young man nodded toward the dog
team.

“How did you persuade Tim Ryan to
lend you his huskies?"

“Why don't you take a paper and
keep up with tha news, son? These
huskies dgn't belong to Timn,”

“Menning that Mr. Gideon Holt Is
the owner?”

“You've done guessed lt" admitted
the miner complacently.

He had a right to be proud of the
team. It was a famous one even In
the North, It had run second for two
years In the Alaska sweepstakes to
Macdonald's  great  Siherian  wolf-
hounds. The leader, Butch, was the
hero of a dozen races and a hundred
savage fights,

“What In Halifax do you want with
the team?” asked Elliot, surprised
“The whole outfit must have cost a
small fortune.”

“Some dnm.r' admitted Gideon proud-
ly. He winked mysteriously at Gor-
don. “I got a use for this team, If
anyone was to ask you.,”

“Haven't taken the government mail
contract, have you?'

“Not 80 you could notice It. T'll tell
you what T want with this team, as the
old sayin' 1s.” Holt lowered his volice
and narrowed slyly his little beadlike
eyes. “I'm going to put a crimp In
C'olby Maecdonald. That's what I alm
to do with It.”

“How?”

The miner beckoned Elllot closed
and whispered In his ear.

CHAPTER XIX.
In the Dead of Night.

While Kuslak slept that night the
wind shifted. It eame roaring across
the range and drove before It great
scudding clouds heavily Iaden with
sleety snow. From dark till dawn the
roar of the wind filled the night. Be-
fore morning heavy drifts had wiped
out the roads and sheeted the town In
virgin white unbroken by tralls or fur-
rows.

With the coming of daylight the
tempest abated. Kusink got into -its
working clothes and dug Itgelf out
from the heavy blanket of white that
had tucked it In. By noon the busi-
ness of the town was under way again,
That which would have demogalized
the activities of a Southern city made
little difference to these Arctie Clrele
dwellers. Roads were clenred, paths
shoveled, stores opened, Children In
parkas and fur conts trooped to school
and studled through the short after-
noon by the ald of electrie light.

Dusk fell early and with It eame a
scatter of more snow. Mrs, Selfridge
gave a dinner-dagee at the club that
night and her guests came In furs
of great varlety and much value. The
hostess outdid herself . to mnke the af-
fulr the most elabornte of the season.
Nobody In Kusluk of any socinl fm-

V

|
|
|
|

portance was omitted from the list of
invited except Gordon Elllot, Even
the grumpy old eashler of Macdonald's
bank—an’old hachelor who lived by
himself In rooms behind those in which
the banking was done—was persuaded
to break his custom and sppear In a
rusty old dress suit of the vintue of
'95.

The grizzied cashler—his nnme was

| Robert  Milton—Ileft  the eclubhouse
enrly for his rooms, It wans snowing,
but the wind had dled down. Contrary

to his cusxtom, he had taken two or
three glasses of wine. Hix brain was
excited so that he knew he could not
sleep. s\ He decided to read “Don

| QuixoteX by the stove for an hour or
Only the deeper color beneath | gwo,

Arrivedl at the bank, he let himself
into his roomns and locked the door. He
stooped to open the draft of the stove
when a sound stopped him halfway.

| The cashicr stood rigid, still crouched,

walting for a repetition of the nolse.
duall rasp-

| Ing of a flle.

mine- |

of |
A score of men would have Hked | yoornogt frontier by the malign trag-

Shivers ran down the spine of Mil-
ton and up the back of his head to
the roots of his hair, Somebody was
in the bank—at two o'clock In the
morning—with tools for burglary. He
wa# a scholarly old fellow, brought up
in New England and cast out to the
edy of poverty. Adventure offered no
appeal to him,

But though his knees trembled be-
neath him and the sickness of fear
wns gripping his heart, Robert MIil-
ton had in him the dynamic spark that
makes a wan, He tiptoed to his desk
and with shaking fingers gripped the
revolver that lay in a drawer.

The cashier braced himself for the
plunge, then slowly trod across the
room to the Inner, locked door. The
palsied fingers of his left hand could
scarce turn the key.

It seemed to him that the night was
alive with the noise he made in turning
the lock and opening the door. The
hinges grated and the floor squenked
beneath the fall of his foot as he stood
at the threshold.

Two men were In front of the wire
grating which protected the big safe
that filled the alcove to the right. One
held a file and the other a candle,
Their blunk, masked faces were turned

toward Milton, and each of them cov-
ered him with a weapon.

“W-what are you doing here?”
quavered the cashier,
“Drop that gun,” came the low,

sharp command from one of them.
Some old ancestral instinct In the
bank cashler rose out of his panic to
destroy him. He wanted to lle down
quletly in a faint. But his mind as-
serted Its mastery over the weakling

\
'\“.‘.ﬁ\\m\

“Drop That Gun,” Came the Low,
Sharp Command.

body. In splte of his terror, of hin
flaceld will, he had to keep the falth.
He was guardian of the bank funds.
At all costs he must protect them.

His forearm came up with a jerk.
Two shots rang out almost together,
The cashler sagged back agninst the
wall and slowly slid to the floor.

L] . . . . .

The guests of Mrs. Selfridge danced
well Into the small hours. The Call-
fornla champagne stimulated n gayety
that was balm to her soul. She want-
ed her dinner-dance to bhe smart, to
have the atmosphere she had found in
the New York cabarets, If everybody
talked at once, she felt they were hav-
ing n good time, If nobody listened
to anybody else, it proved that the af-
falr was a screaming success,

Mrs, Wally was satisfled as she bage
her guests good-by and saw them pass
into the heavy snow that wans again
falling. They all assured her that
there had not been so bilarlous a party
In Kusiak.

One old-timer, a trifle lit up by rea-
son of too much hospitality, phrased
his enjoyment a little awkwardly,

“It's been great, Mrs. Selfridge.
Nothing like It since the dags of the
open dance hall.”

Mrs, Mallory hastlly suppressed an
internal smile and stepped Into the
breach, “How do you do 1t?" she
asked her hostess enviously.

“My dear, If you say It was a suc-
cosg—"

“What else could one say?"

Genevieve Mallory always preferred
to tell the truth when it would do just
as well. Now It did better, since It
contributed to her own fronle sense of
amusement, Mnedonald had onee told
her that Mrs. Selfridge made him think
of the saylng, “Monkey sees, monkey

does.”  The effervescent little woman
had never had an original 1dea In her
lite.

Most of those who had been nt the
dance slept late. They were oblivious
of the fact that the storm had quick-
ened agaln Into n howling gale. Nor
did they know the two bits of pews
that were passing up and down the
main street and belng telephoned from
house to house, One of the Items was
that the stage for Katma had falled to
rench the rondhouse at Smith's Cross-
Ing. The second bit of news was local.
For the first time since Robert Milton
had been cashler the bank had falled

to open on the dot.

Mnedonald was no sluggard. It was
his habit not to let the pleasure of the
night before lnterfere with the busl-
ness of the morning after. But in the
darkness he overslept and let the town
waken before him. He was roused by
the sound of knocking on his door.

“Who Is It7" he asked.

“It's me—Jones—Gopher Jones. Say,
Maue,
rouse Milton. Thought I'd come to
you, seeing as you're president of the |
shebang.”

In three minutes Macdonald jolned
the marshal and walked down with
him to the bank. He unlocked the
front door and turned to the little
crowd that had gathered.

“Better walt here, boys, Gopher and
I will go In. 1 expert everything I8
all right, but we'll let you know ghout |
that ns soon as we find out,”

The bank president opened the door,
let the oflicer enter, and followed him-
self.

The sun had not yet risen and lhal

blinds were down. Macdonald struck
a match and held it up,
“Bank's been robbed,”
quietly.
“Looks like,” agreed Jones,
volce was uneven with excitement,
The Hcotch-Canadian 11t another,

His

match,

blown from the safe,

the banker.
whispereri.
His finger pointed through the dark-

“Did you see—that?” he

on the.floor.

“There has been murder done.
get a light,
Jones. I want to look at things before
we disturb them. There's no danger,
The robbers have been gone for hours,”

By the light of another match the
mine-owner crossed the room into the
gltting room of the cashler, Presentiy
he returned with a lamp and let its
light fall upon the figure lying slumped
against the wall, A revolver lny close
to the Inert fingers, The hend. hung
forwnrd grotesquely upon the breast.

The dead man was Milton,
ploycer saw nothing ridiculous in the
twisted neck and sprawling limbs. The
cashier had dled to save the money
entrusted to his care,

Maedonald handed the lamp to the
marshal and picked up the revolver.

Svery chamber was londed.

“They beat him to it, They were
My guess Iy he heard them right away,
got his gun, and came in,
wearing his dress sult, That glves us
the time, for he left the club about
midnight. Soon as they saw him they
dropped him. I wouldn't have had this
happen for all the money In the safe.”

“How much was there In 1t?"

“I don't know exnctly.
will show. I'll send Wally down to
look them over.”

“8hot right spang through the henart,
looks like,” commented Jones, follow-
ing with his eye the course of the
wound.

Macdonald sald grimly. His eyes soft-
ened ns he continued to look down at

life for his faithfulness. “It wasn't an
even break. Poor old fellow! You
“weren't bullt for a job like this, Robert

to n finish:
do.”

He turned abruptly away and begnn
examining the safe. The silver still
stood sacked In one large compart-
ment. The bank notes had eéscaped the

That's all any man can

Kgold was practieally all gone. One
sack had been torn by the explosion
and single pleces of gold could be
found all over the safe,

Muacdonnld glanced over the papers
rapldly. The officer picked up one ul
dozens seattered over the floor. It was
0 mortgage note mude out to the bank
by a miner, He collected the others,
Evidently the bandits had torn off the
rubber, glanced over one or two to |
gee If they had any cash value, nnd |

disgusted
enrds.

gnmbler does a pack of

door and threw It open. He explalned
the situntion In three sentences,

“I ean't let you In now, boys, until
the coroner has been here,” he went on
to tell the crowd. “But there s one
way you can all help,
open,
characters around, let me know,
if anyone has left town In a hurry—
or been seen doing anything during the
fight that you did not understand at
the time.”

A man named Fred Tague pushed to
the front, He kept n feed corral near
the edge of town. “I can tell you one
man who mushed out before five o'clock
this morning—and that's Gid Holt.”

The eyes of Mncdonanld, eold and
hard as Jade, fastened to the man.
“How do you know 7"

“That dog tenm he bought from Tim
Ryan— Well, he's been keeping It In
wy corral.  When I got there this
morning it was gone, The snow hadn't
wiped ont the tracks of the runncrs
yet, so he conldn't have left more than
fifteen minutes before.”

“You don’t know that Holt took the
tenm himself 7’ .

“Come to #at, T don't. But he had
a key to the barn where the sled wos,
Holt has been putting up at the hotel,
1 reckon It Is easy to find out If he's
still there.”

Macdonnld's keen braln followed the
focty ns the nose of n bloodhound does
n trall. Holt, an open enemy of his,
had reached town only two doys be-
fore. e had bought one of the hest
and swiftest dog tenms In the North
and had let slip before witnesses the
remark that Macdonmd would geoon
find out what he wanted with the out
fit. The bank had been rolhed nfter
midnight. To flle open the g and to
blow up the safe must hnve taken wev-
ernl hours. Before morning the dogs
of Holt had taken the tratl. If their
owner were with them, It was a snfe
bet that the,xled earrled forty thou-
sand dollars In Alaska gold dust,

B0 far the mind of the Kcotsman fol-
lowed the probatilities logically, Lut
at this point It made a jump. There
were at least twoe robbers. e was
mernlly sure of that, for this wans not
f one-man Job, Now, If Holt had v ith
him n companion, who of all those In

the bank aln't open and we can't |

he announced |

Kusink wns the most Ukely man?  He
was a friendless, cruobbed ol fellow
Since eoming to Kustak old Gideon had
been ween conktantly with one mnn.
They had heen with ench other nt din
| mer nnd had later left the hotel to-

gether. The name of the man who had
| been =0 friendly w4th old Holt was
Gordon FElllot—and fot not only was

but had
of

| another enemy of Maedonald,

very gnod reasons for getting out
the country just now,

The strong jaw of the

| stood out sallently o8 he

mine-owner
gave short,

tossed the package Into the alr as a |

The bank president stepped to the |

fu the flare of ft fie saw thht'
the steel grill cutting off the alcove trict attorney found something which
was open and that the door had been he held up in a significant silence.

"a close examination,
ness to the other end of the room. In  tles up Holt with the robbery.

the faint gray lght of coming day!
BMacdonald could see m huddled mass five this “morning, the porter says.”

Don't move from here,|

His em-

probably here, when-he reached home.

He's still |

The books |

“Wish I'd been here Instead of him,” |

the employee who had pald with his |

Milton, but you played your hand out |

hurrled search of the robbers, but the |

Keep your eyes |
If you have seen any susplclous
Or |

sharp orders to men In the crowd, One

wnA to get the coroner, n second Wally
Selfridge, another the United States
| district attarney, He divided the rest
| Into squads to gunrd the ronds leading
out of town nnd to see that nobody

| passed for the present.

The coroner tock charge of the body
and Wally of the bank. The mine-

i owner and the district attorney walked

up to the hotel together. As soon &8
they had explained what they wanted,
the landlord got a passkey and took
them to the room Holt had used.
Avparently the bed had been slent

| herbs nnd roots.

in. In thé Waste-paper basket the ais-

Macdonald stépped forward and took

The marshal clutched at the arm of | from him a small cloth sack.

“One of those we keep our gold in
at the bank,” said the Scotsman after
“This definitely.
Now
for Elllot.”

“He left the hotel with Holt about

This was the contribution of the land-

I lord.

The room of Gordon Elllot was In
great disorder. Garments had been
tossed on the bed and on every chalr
and had been left to lle wherever they
had chanced to fail. Plainly their
owner had been in great haste,

Macdonald lookeQ through the closet
where clothes hung. “His new fur
cont I8 not here—nor his trall boots.
Looks to me as though Mr. Gordon had
hit the trall with his friend Holt.”

All doubt of this was removed whemn4

a prospector reached town with the
news that he had met Holt and Elliot
traveling toward the divide as fast as
they could drive the dogs.

The big Scotsman ordered his team
of Siberlan wolf-hounds made ready
for the trall. As he donned his heavy
furs, Colby Macdonald smiled with
deep satisfaction. He had Elllot on
the run at lnst, £

Just as he closed the door of his
room, Macdonald heard the telephone
bell ring. He hesitated, then shrugged
his shoulders and strode out into the
storm, If he had answered the call
he would have learned from Diane,
who was it the other end of the line,
that the stage upon which Sheba had
started for Katma had not reached the
rondhouse at Smith's Crossing.

Five minutes later the winners of

' the grent Alnska sweepstakes were

The Winners of the Great

Alaska
Sweepstakes Were Flying Down the
Street.

flylng down the street in the teeth of
the storm. Armed with a rifle und.a
revolver, tholr dwner wus iuushing Into

the hilly to bring back the men who

had robbed his bunk and killed the

cashler,

not n match for any two men he might
face,

Tn be eontinued.

THANKS RECEIVED

RECEIPT OF SURGICAL
DRESSINGS

Cross Receives Letter
From Parls

POXEY—Oftice 654 —— Resldence 33%
The importance of the work that 18 BURLINGTON, N, C,
being done by the women all over
| the  Southern  Division of the, Red | ——————

Crosy In the way of knitting, of surgi-
and of hospital garmenls

| cal dressing:
| bas been stressed many Umes,
bas never been shown
than in the following note

but it

more

which was received a few days ago
by Mrs. John W. Grant, Director of T
Yue Department of Woman's Work of | Stomach and Nervous diseases a
the h':u'hr-rn Division, from Mrs. Ger Specialty. “Phones, Office JOJ,—r(l-
trude Austin, Chief of the Red Cross idence, 362J.
Burkical Dressings Service In Paris:
2) Rue Plerre-Charron, Paris,
} Februnry-2, 1918 | LIVES OF CHRISTIAN MINISTERS
To The Chalrman i x
Dear Madam: e
Your cane of surglcal dressings No g
85 has Just been opened, and we wanl 1 book, entitled as above, 8
1o thank you most heartily for your | cantaing over 200 memoirs of Mins, &
help cts o the Christisn Churely 8
We are wildly exelted here over the | Y Nikie cal e
arrival of the et Front Parecs ang | % listorieal refercnees.”  Am
the first Standard Diessings ey | interesting volume—nicely prings
&ro not yet in our but we know | ed nnd bound,  Price per 1
lh;;v they ~:l”.‘ lllnI l‘:;) ' thist mrenn 1‘ G it top, #2. o0y
ou e calize whi ) near
to url, lr:;‘ v»u'1 ‘I‘m’;'- :ul ed for them | extra.  Orders m.’

8o long and »o anxiounly

Go ahead and send us
Cordially yours,

GERTRUDE AUSTIN,

Chiet of

That the Southern Division is

it part in shipping these articles to

plenty more

Hervice

Europe {s shown jn the reports of the
warchouse In Atlauta which |
give a detajled statement of all work |
week. Not infrequent-
ly as many as 300,000 articles are ship-|

division

done during the

ped for export in a single week, in ad-| PR »
dition to all of the work of Inspecting, | .

cutting out and packing, which | Wcare pleased to advise our adulé
done at the warehouse, and to the readers that they can call at. this
boxex which are shipped to the can- fice and secure free of char, »
tonmen's in this coufitry ge, &

You Can Cure That Backache.

Patn a
and ge

ng the back,
al languor.

dizziness,
Get m

=

| rootand  herb cure for
ard Urinary troubles,

Kidne

run down, tired, weak and without energy
use this remarkable combination f nature.
As a regulator it has ns
fother Gray's Austialian-Leaf

nt free. Ad ress,
. Le Kov. N

81.00 YERAR

He traveled alone because he
could go faster without a companion.
It never occurred to him that he was

FROM THE FRONT

WILD EXCITEMENT OVER

Director Of Woman's Work For Ped

clearly
of thanks

doling

beadache
vge of
| Mother Gray's Australin Leaf, the ;nlna-n t

ler

Whan )nu lu-l all

1L

a.m-u or scnt by malil for tocts | have a child who soils the bed=
The '‘Motber r

bBS(RlBR FOR THB GLEANER
A

GRAHAM CHURCH D1

Graham Baptist (.hurch-R
U. Weston, Pastor,
Preaching every first and th
Sundays at 11.00 a. m. und 7
m.

Sunday School t.very Sundl
945 a. m., W. L. Ward, Supt.
Prayer meeting every Tueldly
730 p. m.

——— »

Grahain Christian Church—N, Ma
Street—Rev. F. C. Lester,
Preaching services overy
vod dnu roucth SBundays, at A
a. m,

Sunday School every Sunda at
10,00 a, M.—W, R, Hagdcn, Su{:er-
ntendent,

New Providence Christian Church
—~North Main Btreet, near Depol—
Rev, F, C, Lester, Pastor, Preach~
g every Second and rourth Sun=
day nights at 8.00 o’clock. G ‘
Sunday School every .Sunday at
[9.46 a. m.—J. A, Bayliff, Superin=-
tendent.
Christian Endeavor Prayer Meet=
ng every Thuraday night at 7.48,
o’clock,

Friends—North of Graham Puab=

e School, Rev. John M. Permar,
Pastor,
Preaching 1st, 2nd and 3rd Sun=

days at 11,00 a. m, and 7.00 p. m. _ 3
Sunday School evuy Sunday at
9.45 a, m.—Belle Zachury, Superin-
tendent,

Prayer meeting

' every
evening at

1.0 o'clpek.

Thursday

Methodist Episcopal,

Main and Maple
irnhart, Pastor,

Preaching every Sunday at 11,00

Lom, nud at 7.30 p. m,

Sunday School every Sunday ut

U .

BOULh—cOR,
\'xuls, Rev, s

E.

345 a. m.—W, Green, Supt,
M. P.
Rev, i, 8.
Preaching first and third Sno=
days at 1l a. m. and 8 p, m, ¢
Sunday School every Sunday at
945 a. m.~J, L. Amick, Supt,

Main Street,
Pasior,

Iu-ub)hsrlnn Wst Elm Street—
Rev. T, M, McConnell, pasior,
Sunday School every Sunday at
9.45 a, m.—~Lyon B. Willilamaon, Su=
perintendent,

Presbyterian (Travora Chapel)—
I. W, Clegg, pastor,

Preaching every 8econd and
Fourth SBundays at 7.30 p. m, «
Sunday School every Sunday at
30 p. m.—~J. Harvey White, Su-
pcrlulcndent

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

E. C. DERBY _

Civil Engineer.
GRAIIAM, N.C..
Bank of Al
BURLINGTON, N. C.,

Room 16, 1st National Bank Bullding.
‘Phone 470

HENDERSON

Attorney-at-Law

.GRAHAM, N. C. 3
Otitee over Nutional Bank of Alamance

Bra'g

JOHN

J. S. COO X .1
Attorney-at-Law,
GRAHAM, - - . . . N Q.

Ofico Patterson Futlding

Sevord Vioor, ., .,
ik , \ YK
l)il. ““zl »\.. LUMI. JR.

.. . DENTIST . . .
jraham, - . . . NorthCeroilna
JFFICE INMONS EUJLDING
ACOR AL 10 s ¥IMER LONG

LONUG & LONC,

Attormeys nnd Counselors s

GRAHMAM,

t1law

C.

JOHN H. VERNON

Attorney and Coupscloreat=-Lew

DR. G. EUGENE HOLT
Osteopathic Physiclan

21, 22 und 23 First NatlonsiEomkk Bldg

BURLINGTON, N C. :

ont !
I'..J. KERNODLE,
10122 . Marshall 8t., i
Richmond, Va.
Orders oy Lo Teftat this office.

Call and Get Your Vest Pocket
Goldmine Book.

?u-dul Vest Pocket Memorandum, #
Book, full 6f valuable information,
{ Call qumk before they run out.

15uovtf ’

$100—Dr. E. Detchon’s Anti-Dio='
retic may be worth more to you
'—more to you than $100 if yo

ding from incontinence of water
during sleep, Cllrel °ld lnd
alike. It arrests tro 1
.ornce, $1,00, Sold by Orlhnm D

(nmplny. (




