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ELEVENTH EPISODE
I the Clutch of the River Thieves.
CHAPTER I
lre<JHERE was a wild clunging of
bells on the yacht Hilarity as
u the sun pushed Ity scarlet rim
up into the edge of dawn. At
the foot of the landing stairs beautiful
June Warner. her big lustrous eyes
widened In terror, had cast off the
swirt little motor tender, und the dark,
handsome face of the black Vandyked
man, peering over the deck rall, was
distorted with rage. He shouted agaln
his impatient commands to the officer
on the quarterdeck.

Sleepy sallors were on deck now
fumbling with the divits on each slde
¥rom one swung a little covered cutter
and from the other a long, narrow
racer. Blythe syrang to ussist the
sailors lowerlng the racer.

©n the dock us the sun pushed its
scarlet rim np into the edge of the
dawn stood the well known and jostly
famovs private detective Bill Wolf, his
short, thick body stiff with the chill of
the long night, and by him stood an
‘overcont and cap. Bill Wolf's round
face and the visor of the eap were

The Escape of June.

tarmed townrd the river, where in mid-
wiream streaked the speedy little mo
torboat Flash. which had been stolen
from that dock while the overcoat and
cap peacefylly slumbered. In the boat
at the wheel sat a patty lttle dgure
with a chaufeur's cap and a ting mos
tache. Upon his face wns n beatific
smille. and his eyes sparkled and snap-
ped with the exhillaration of this divine
moment. Hehind him sar, stiff ns a
ramrod, a woman with high echeek
bones and an expression of grimly pa
thent determination on her lips.

“Voila, Mlle. Marie!" cried the little
chbauffeur as be cut a long, graceful
curve between two nlow moving barges.
“Did I not say we wonld swish

Marje's stiff lips worked for a mo
ment, so-that abe conld enunciate,

“Volla!" ahe hoarsely uttered. “Volla,
Henrl!™ { :

For only & mowment the well known
aud jJustly fumouw privae detective Biil
Wolf looked sfter the swiftly swishing
Henrl: then be turned and pounded up

+the dock. miclog for the nearest tele-
plione. First of all be called the Eagle
Eye Detective igeiny and secured o re-
port from Its wireless department;
then he roused out of slumber n sharp
faced. long nosed womnp with  bigh
srched brows, who cnught up her bed.
side télephoue with instant alertness in
ber beady eyes, !

“Well, I got him!" came the boarse
voloe of Bill Wolf. “He's ou bonrd the
yacht Hilarity, and, eay, with the
girl!”
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and dune Warner hnd fitted op to be
thefr vest Ned rose fromn the couch
where he had fullen ssleep with the
ministore of Juue in bis hund gand rec
ngnized the rasping volee of Honoria.

“Well. we've Joeated your darling!”
And there was n shrill eackle, “She's
on hoard the Hinarity with my hus
band. And the yacht is rocebored ont
gide the bay. (lood morning.”

Ned wasted oo time. Bobble Bieth
ering had a stanch Httle boat. and Bob
ble wns ronted nut of bed Immediately.
yawning and wondering whi® the world
conld vpever be at peace. But he was
ready, thoogh it took his agitnted wife.
Iris, seven minvtes to wake him com-
prebeud that the Hilarity wus o boat
Bhe bad to suppress all her ebollient
emotions to do It, but sbe relleved ber-
kelf momewhat by telephoning June's
mother and father at thelr benutiful
bome In Bryoport. d

As the sun pushed Its searlet rim up
into the edze of thedawn and stared
In pldased surprise at the beautifu)
girt who was speeding townard the
marshy shore a low. gray =kiff with a
portable motor attnched to it= stern
skipped In and omt of the dimness
among the black bulls at the river's
edge. Im the skili v.oov cu v CORKL
looking men apd 4 vwugiy Jressed
woman, who sat buddieos v the bow
All four were sllent, but tbheir furtve
eyes roved constantiy over every ves
sel around which they crepl.  In the
bottom of the -boat were a huge bundle
of celery and a loosely piled tarpaulin

Suddenly the woman leaned forwiard
and touched the nearest man on the
knee. [Ile was a big. rawboned man
with a bronzed fuce and a deep scar
on bis chin. 'The woman polnted, and
the man turbed bis evil eyes In that
directlon. Surrounded by black coal
barges was n shining houseboat with
brass ralls, mahoguny cabln and all
the fttings and uppolutments which
extravagunce conld devise.

The man at the stern, a lean, wiry
fellow with n hooked nose nnd o lean
jaw which ended in a big knob on ench
cheek, slowed down the engine untll
it was nolseless.  They completely
circled the two adjoining docks before
they came back to the slip where coul
barges lay: then the wkiff glided In
beneath the overhang of the barges,
and the big man with the sear on his
chin knocked on the hull. No nolse
from within. The wman picked up a
club and pounded. No stirring,

There was not & living crenture In
sight except these four early morning
birds of prey.

“All right, Babe,” growled the mun
with the scar on his chin.

The wo looked wp at the house
boat as If she were estimating for
berself its plan, arrangement and all
the mysteries which it might contain
8he slowly rose and cast aside her
shawl. She hed been beautiful once.

| Bhe still bore traces of it. would have
\ahown mote traces had she not been

unkempt and in frowsy clothing.

“It's & wonder Jake wouldn't take a
chance on the break-in once in awhile,”
she complalned. “He's as light on his
feet as [ am."

“But 1 aln't so quick in the head.”
hastily complimented Jake.

“That’ll do!” growled the leader of
the party. “Up with you, Babe."

The woman shrugged her shoylders
and put ber roughly shod foot into the
big man's outstretched palm. He rised
slowly and lifted the woman straight
up 8o that she could draw berself on
board.

8he disappenred. The three men sat
silent.

“All right, Ben.”
peeted over the rail
selrode!”

The lean Jake stepped forwnmd
promptly and climbed up over the big
man's back, perfectly contented now
that he knew the silken hung bouse-
boat to be empty. The third man with
little patches of half formed beard on
his face took the rudder; then the buge
Ben jumped up. caught the deck rail
and drew himself upward.

For the lundredth time Ned put his
head out of the window. At last they

were comipg! He seired hig coat and

The woman's face
“Bay, it's n nes

TEN WEEKS IN BED—EMINENT
HYSICIANS FAILED—WON.
DERFUL RECOVERY.

I wlsh to inform you of the great
benefit I have derlved from the use of
Swamp-Root. I hed been a sufferer
for more than twenty years from kid-
ney and llver trouble and was almost
constanily treated by the most emi-
nent physiclans who could only give
me lemporary rellel. 1 had been in
bed ten weeks. when I began the use
of Swamp-Rool. Inside of twenty-
four hours I could pee that 1 had been
greatly benefitted. 1 continued to use
Swamp-Root until 1 had used several
bottles when 1 really felt that my old
trouble was complgtely cured and I
am positive that any person suffering
with kidney or llver trouble can he
cured by the use of this preparation,

1 am now In the best of health, bet-
ter than I have been for ten years or
more, I do not know how to express
mysell as strongly as I desire, In favor
of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, as 1 am
sure that it saved my life and that my
geod health §s due entirely to this
great remedy. T heartily recommend
It to every sufferer and am confident
they can be benefitted as I have been.
It iz a pleasure for me, gentlemen, to
and you this recommendation.

MRS. H. J. PRICE,

1406 Center St. Portsmouth, Ohio.

Personally appeared before me this
13th of September, 1909, Mrs, H. IJ.
Price, who suhseribed the above state-
ment and made oath that the same I8
true in snbstance and in fact.

R. A. CALVERT,

Notary Publie.
Letter to l
Dr, Kiimer & Co,,
Binghamton, N. Y, ]

Prove What Swamp.-Root Wil De

For You.

Send ten cents to Dr. Kilmer & Cn,
Binghamton, N. Y., for a sample size
bottle, It will convinee anyone, You
will algo receive a booklel of valua-
ble information, telling abou’ the kid-
neys and bladder. Whep writing, be
sure and mention Tne Lexington,
N. C., weekly Disprtch. Rogular fif-
ty-cent- and one-dollar sira bottles ftor
sale at all drug stopes.

hat. burried down to the street nnd
Jumped into the mechanic's seat of
Bobble Blethering’s roadster before It
had come to a full stop; then they
turned and whirled awny toward the
#ocks. Honorin Blye In her elvetrie
coupe was headed for that destination,
too, and on the yacht Gilbert Blye wae
superintending with impatient epergy
the loading of the gasoline tanks In
the two smnll boats,

"The thoughts of all these people
were hant upon the poor little runaway

bride, who was at that moment skirt-
ing the warshy shore and hunting a

plice, no watter how desolnta. in
which to hide,
There was an Inlet among the

marshes. She ventured into it a short
distance, but it led to nowhere. and
she hurried out dgain to the open wa-
ter. A small boat rounded the point,
and for a moment June's eyes dis
tended. Involuntarily she crouched.

CHAPTER Il

HE three river thieves fn the ex-
nuisitely furnisbed houseboat
worked with deft rapidity. It
was the womano's swlift, intul
tive part to discover hilding places: the
lean Jake's to discriminate In walues;
Big Ben's, with nippers and hammer
‘and screwdriver, to rip off brasswork,
to open drawers. to rend and tear and

splinter If need be. Wilthin an incredi-
bly short spuce of time they hod the
skiff piled high with the richest and
the best which the houseboat had con
talned; then they spread the tarpaulin
over thelr plunder and disposed thelr
bunches of celery so that the green
leaves protruded in a fringe from un-
der the edge of the tarpaulin; then the
beavily laden skiff, with its four pas
sengers and ita loot, wormed its way
clumsily from amid the barges. look-
ing Uke an innocent farmer boat

The sun, now a golden ball In the
éastern mist, looked down upon

stood qnietly by the mil her eyes fzed

romberly on that distant polot.
Rlowiy June raiked from her crouch-

ing position  The cling of the small

" bhoat whieh she bad sighted seemed to

be fainter enther than more distinet

It wos fuding Into the distance when

she looked. und from lts red stern she
knew thar 1 was not one of the Hilar
ity's bonts, Once more she breathed n
sigh of rellef. but even as she did sc
she heard o familiar sound—the slren
whistle of the Hilarity's cutter! And
it was penr!

Franticully wow she pcanned the
shore. There was another Inlet jusi
ahead of her. and In desperation she
steered into it. It wos a narcow but
distinct channel. winding rhout amid
a tangle of shrubbery and marsh grass
and stunted trees, with here and there
a larger tree rislag from a mound of
solid earth. There were high Lanks
presently and then a tiny island, n the
center of which was »n decrepit but
June was pboot to step sshore when
ghe heard the low porring of a motor
The cuttef! From the sudden shut-in
ness of the sonnd it had entered the
inlet. - In terror June jumped back into
the boat, The hut seemed deserted
There was no smoke rising from the
chimpey and no one to protect her If
she were found there ulone. She was
away in a flash, cireling the island
From the other side she saw that the
channel led away into the marshes,
probably to another inlet, aud she had
started to dart down this lonely water
wiay when suddenly she spied a rope
trailing out nto Shie water froam under
some bushes matted with marsh weeds
The whir of the motor was rapidly ad.
vaneing. She could scarcely hope to
esenpe unsesn, HHer wits sharpened
by her peril, she steered with swift de-
clslon townrd the overhanging bushes
They partedd as her prow ram into
them, and, bending law, she found her-
gelf shot into entire concéniment. The
whir of the approaching motor grew
lond. Qulek ne n finsh June renched
for the telltale rope which had be-
trayed this hiding place nod drew §f
nnder cover of the matted bushes.

Louder nnd louder grew the whir. It
was Just upon bher.  With ber heart
beating so that her ears were full of
the sound of {t. June peered out throngh
her leafy sereen.  Orin Cunningham!
He circled the f8land in his swift little
cutter, his keen eyes searching every.
where e passed within ten feet of
Lier  8he beld her breath lest he might
hear it. wl onee ns bis eyes turned
full in ber directlon and she thought be
had certninly detected her hiding place
khe nlmost screamed.

He paszed on, however, and, running
bis light little boat ashore, stepped out
and went up to the hut. the only pos-
sible place of concenlment on the Is-
land  June bad a swift debate with
herself. Should she lenve her conceal
ment and. running her motor at fts
quietest speed, ®lip nway down that
other channel while Cunningham was
in the hut? That debnte was settled in
an instant, for up the other channel
slipped the awift little speed boat car-
rying Edwards nand CGilbert Blye!

Blye's dark, hapdsome face was with.
out its usual suave smile, and it wore
a look of concern as wnking a quick
landing. he hurried up to the but. fol.
lowed by the plodding Edwnrds

It weemed wges Lefore they onme
away, nud they had apprently made o
thorough senrch, for they even stooped
down as they cime outside 1o peer un
der the stilted rowondation amid the
rubbish which had seenmuinted there
When they hml gone away June re
mabied for o long thoe 1o her hiding
place, but thnelly she stepiped from her

boat and crept frum ber concealment
Thirst, Inspired by the fever of her ex-

citement, hod ddriven her forth In
search of drinkulile water.

There was u cusk of water In the hug,
bracklsh nnd stule. bot i1 was water,
and she drank of it from a rusty old
tin cup which hung w it. 8be bad just
set down the cup when ber quick ears

detected a low, stendy bum. She step
ped to the door. ready to make a dush
for her boat. bt as she set bher foot
upon the threshold she saw the dark
gray prow of n <kiff protroding fre
polnt around the beod of the lower
chnnoel! She darted back out of sight
and, Yooklng through & ernck In the
board wall, in the skiff three
rough tooking men nnd o rough looking
womitn  The <k rode Iow in the wa
ter, and from aoder Its tarpaolin Aaunt
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floan’s Liniment will save
bours of suffering.  For bruise
or sprain it]{:iwuu i t relief.
It arrests inflammationand thus

t8 more seripus troubles

ing. No need to rub it
in—it acts at once, instantly
relieving the pain, however
severe it may be.

Here's Proof

Charles Johnaon, 1. O, Baz {ﬂé. Law-
ton's Sladion, N. V., wrileas *

ankle nod dislocaed my left hip

out of n thind story window

EXPERIENCE OF NOBLE WOMEN
IN sEUROYE.

The horrible experlences that many
noble women in Enrope have endured
during past few wonths can never he
all told, Here In America many wo-
men, both young and old, have ex-
perlenced much misery and suffering.

Middle aged women about to exper-
fence that dreaded change of “life
should profit by the experlence of
thousands of noble women who have
gone through the same perfod with
little or no paln, misery or discom-
fort.

Dr. Plerce's Favorite Preseription is
and has been for over 40 years just
the medicine that every woman needs
when paesing through the changing
days. It 13 nol a secret prescription,
for its Ingredients are printed on the
wrapper; It's a temperance medicine.

Not only does It bulld up the entire
system and make It strong and vigor-
ous enough to withstand the organle
disturbunces, but it has a quleting ef-
fect upon the feminine organism that
reduces Lhe distress to a minimum,
For any womanly allment, disease or
complalnt, no matter of how long
standing, we advise anxlous women to
get Dr. Pleree's Fayorite Prescription
in either liquid or tablet form.

N UHARGE FOR THIS BOOK.

If you will send 20 cents, or stamps,
to pay for wrapplng and mailing and
enclose this notice, Dr, Plerce of the
Invalids® Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., will
gend vou a revised copy of his Com-

mon Sense Medloal Adviser, In cloth
linding, 1008 pages, with color plates
Just what you need In case of slek-

ness or actident. Treats of Physiolo-
gy, Anatomy, Sex problems, Marriage
relations, Hyglene, Exercise, IMsease
anidl Its prevention,

&d a Tringe of celery Teaves.

June lnughed in relief. It was good
to see human belngs who were not in
pursnit of her, who would befriend and
protect her. and sghe had almost ron
down to meet them when suddenly
loudl. nngry volees came from the frafl
little eraft. There was n bitter quarrel,
fn which the woman took n shrill part,
and as the beoat landed the woman
Jjumped ont and stooped swiftly. The
mnn with the seraggly mustache and
the scattered tufts of bearl on his face
jumped ashore, cursing. The womap
ralsed np swiftly and, with a shriek
ke a ent, jumped for the man with A
long knife ghttering in ber hand. The
knife flashed down, and the man stag-
gered back. The gleaming binde was
ralsed agnin, but before it could de
scend the huge, rawboned man, who
had jumped from the boat. caught the
woman's arm.

June saw no more. She run widly
around the |ttle but, looking valnly
for some place of concealment. A rusty
stove. a rickety table. some rule bench-
es, iwo straw pallets—that was all
There was no other room, not even a
cupboard. In the celllng June's fran
tieally roving eves found a trapdoor,
one of ita boards loose. On the wood-
eon wall bemeath It was & series of
cross sticks, and without besitation
June ran up this rude dder, Mioved
the trapdoor aside and scrambled juto
the attie.

There wepe voices below, The quar
rel, whatever it had been about, had
evidently been settled, for the woman
was lnoghing, and g0 was the blg, raw.
boned man. June peered down through
a crnck Ip the celllng boards. These
two and the lean fellow with the
hook nose were loaded with all they
conld earrs. The big man with the
sear on his clin dropped his heavy
bags on the floor with a clatter, and

-1

“You ucrnae it

! e

the brass stopcock of u washbasin
rolled out of oue of them, The woman
carried sllks and fine linens in ber
bundles, and the lean little fellow was
londed with sliverware. As they de
posited thelr burdens on the Uoor the
other man come o and sat heavily on
a bench, "

“Well, Babe, you sliced me, all right,”

i
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OW EMBARRASSING
Nothing is more em-

]

CHAPTER 1L

HE woman Lelow was acting
strangely ns she cleared away
the remains of the breakfasr |
and washed the dishes. From |

tiime to tiwe she passed vewr her hus !

bund. bending over slightly, and finally |
she stopped bestde him and Ustened toy
his Lreathing. Lot she shook ber hesd |
and went nway, Big Hen was quite |
plainly rast asleep, sprawled in cow

plete reluxation, while lean’ Juke waus |
snoriug with great evergy  The wo |
man  stooped  aud  euebed ber hus

band's shoulder e moved slightly,
and sbe went back to ber dishes  The |
pext thwe she came he did not even
twitch ar the roneh, and with deft fin |
gers she reached ioto ble vest pocker
and extracted o lttle chinmols big

So thot was how poe wompo solved

bier mwney protlem. snd her buraing
eyes told with what bitteruess she bl
resorted to this bold step. OF oo
value than her busband, even in s

low profession, she was stlll his suplne
mferior in the rights of possession

L

Down the Channel Sped the Little
Cuttor.

What she bad was a gift from bim,|
and. as June bad beard him put it bim-
self, be gave bher what was good for
ber.

The wouman! She was coming up the|

tic was stonned by this unexpected ac-
tion.

Nearer snd pearer cume the woman's |
bead, and nearer and npearer to the
edge of the trapdoor extended June's|
strong young bhands!

"Babe?' Flub strred uneasily. |

The womnn was down the ladder Hike
4 CHL

“What¥"
No nuswer. The man was still sound
asleep, The womnn stood over him for

awhlile 10 make sure of this and started
for the ladder agunin. Halfway across
the room she besitated, turned, walked
ewiftly to the end of the hut and hid
the little chamols bag beneath a loose
stone behind the stove.

8he was putting nway the Inst of the
dishes when suddenly she stopped,
turned. and n slow smile spread upon
ber lips. Uer eyes burned with a som-
ber fre. She went over to Big Ben
und deftly secured a long. slender
clgarette holder. She crossed swiftly
to her husband and inserted the holder
In his top vest pocket. so that fits
shining tip protruded. The wnter cask
stood by Blg Ben's bhead With a
glenm In her eye the wowman went
over, filled the rusty tn cup and de-
liberntely poured a fourth of ita con
tents over Rig Ben's face.

“Excuse e, sbe Inughed ns he
jumwped up nnd with the snme motion
jerked a revolver from his pocket.

He grinmad ot her sheeplshly as he
siw the sparkle of mischief in ber eye.
and he wiped Lis fuce with bis sleeve,

"You done it o purpose.'” he speculat.
ed, chueckling

“Think so?" she dimpled -

Blg Ben's eyes brightened

“1 belleve you're nfter that shawl™

“Flub'd sell " And she gluneed
across at the sleeplng mon with vin.
dictive bntred

SToake it wrged Big Ben, “and If
. Flub selln it tell me.” He picked up the
\ shuwl and clums=lly threw it around
the womon's shoulders. She looked

down nt the shawl nnd toyed with s
long, delieate fringe, Sbe took it off
slowly and gave it back to the man,
“Nothing dolng.” she sadly decided:;
then she slowly turned and looked at
ber husband and walked away. There
was a softening in Big Ben's eyes ns
she wnlked away. and then be, too,
glanked nt the sleeplog Flub. He stroll-
ed to the door and came back. Budden-
Iy he stopped. The pleam of something
yellow had caught his gase. He walked
close and bent low, He pulled the clg-
arette holder out far enough to Mentify

iadder! The fugitive hidden in the at-|

e |
| Ben. "You copped my diamond; thes
| you planted this cigarette holder se
| you eculd”—

“You're s linr!"™ Lellowed Big Bem
and sprapg for his accuser.

A kunife gleamed in Flob's hand, and
be slashed savagely nt his onrushing
opponent. With = ronr of rage Blg
Ben caught the descending wrist,
wrested the weupon [rom [t apd plang-
ed It to the hilt in Plab's breast

Thers was a plerciung sbriek from

| the uttic aud o tearing of boards. The

woman, quick of mind ns she was of
body, was the frst to comprebesd
what that might mean. 8bhe sprang te
the ladder, but as she went she cast a
buekwnrd glance 1 the lifeless man
on the foor. There wis no shodder in
her, only cold triumpb, .

“It's a girl! Sbhe's ou the roof!” eried
the woman as she gained the attic.

Lean Jake was the Hirst oot of the,
door. and Big Ben just sfrer bim.
They rounded the corner of the hot
just in thine to see Juoe jump from

| the roof and dart for ber boaL [t was

the woman who caught her.
“Let me go! lmplored June., "1
won't tell!”

Those Iast three words would seal
her fate In the mind of any marderons
thief. Blzg Ben bad canght her roughly
by the nrm, and pow he looked in-
quiringly at the others.

“Drown her.” advised Lean Jake,
who was more full of fear than a thief

should be. “She knows too much ™
All three of them looked at the wa-
ter. It spread far into the mnarshes,

and it held Irs secret= well and long
Without a work Blg Ben swung June
up in his armz nnd started with ber to
the wnter's edge, while she wottered
shriek upon shriek

A shot und then another answered
June's plercing shrieks, and down the
channe! from the inlet swiftly sped the
little cutter. with Orin Cunningham at
the wheel, revolver in haod.

“Hands up! yelled a strong voice,
and another ghot startled the air of the
marshes. Gllbert Blye! He stood op
in his racer, and over the wheel bent
heavy Edwards, his eyes narrowed and
bis thick lips Grmily set

Big Ben had dropped June at the
first shot and bad reacted for his re-
volver, Lean Jake bad dropped fiat
on the ground belilnd a bowlder, but
before Big Ben could return the fire of
the oncoming boats from the Hblarity
he was confused by a shot from an-
other quarter, und through the reeds
of the marsh there pushed a narrow
steel gray motorboat, in which stood &
tall man with a soft hat and a loosely
knotted cravat L

A stranger! And be was nearer o
the helpless June tham her pursuers
from the Hilarity! She man foward
him like a deer, and as his driver
close inshore June spramg Mo
boat.

“Hurry!" she cried. “Please huryy!™

The man, evidently an artist. from
the canvases and Tolling ease)
boat, followed ber terrified gase

't

ed June to n seat beside him, and, with
a word to the driver, they darted awas
toward the channel. A shot whizsed
over thelr heads as they started. and
shot after shot resounded from the ap-
per channel

The man with the white mustache
paid no attention to Big Ben as he
steered his swify little cutter aroupd
the island nmd struck inte the lower
chaonel after the artist and the besut-
fol young girl whe bad esenped from
the attic. Nor did the man with the

June Rescued.

bluck Voodyke waste sny time upon

the astonisbed thieves ns bis beat, oo,
| whizzed around the curve.  Leun Juke
| raiwéd up from betind his bowider e

the boat sbhot by, nud the three—Babe,
| Blg Ben and Jake—iookod st esch
| other in bewilderment.  Avotber boat
| came swishing duwn past the island.
| It wax driven by o blasing uyed Hitle
chaulfenr with a tiny mustacte. thé be
wan of bis
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