-".:*5 . _*J-'I_J e
l':;,.lt reg arded
 folt eure that _w*:'w't- '

:'___c _be. What's the

4 lost, and Marse Max|,

d

n children, Aln't there
¢ after them?7"
me, sir, and they've
hand of me. I
_ help us.”
't think 1 can. Where

|.,lvcn:lt. a mile from

1k | fools. How'd Mlisa
& ok %

it know, slr. We missed
. Marse Max thinks the

‘got her.”
““What does he think
want with her? She's
sumers most ke~

it's the Lowrles. They
'bow that they seem to
it. Its the déecond
dropped about. Miss
‘Woman that wore them.”
they've got her, Miss Liza
N,E many more pistols at

“help us, sherlft?” .
8 dickens! What did they
Jump equare into the fire
somebody to keep
, burnt! I tell you,
¢ standln’ army’d be no
ent of tin soldlers. We
jll we can, and we might
it home playin’ the planny.
& can't tell who Is again
Eyarmints and who ain't.
our big people are In
“‘am, ‘as thick as thres in
Lo go seée the boy, but
thy for him nor me,
talk may eost you and
me want to pay. DBut
. I ean. You can't get o
into them swamps."
#tepped over to the little
e to & man who had
them. The man went
Ap severel parcels, which
'to the negro. But Mr
ppeared,
batter when, late In the
. . Emerson teached the
was weak and his fever
iite gone,
: shopk his head.
16 ba ldr remittent,”
measuring out the feath-
juinine powders, while Maty
| paper to fold them in.
evetr? Oh!"
bent nearor to the light,
riveted on the bit of pa-
d.
A, Maty?
listen. Of all queer ac-
are you awake?"

me read this to you. It's
: per, and it came round
‘bundles, ‘The houses was
“he ground with the thres
ghlldren In It. It is terrible
te, and the grief-stricken
¥e¢ the sympathy of the
munity. Two of—'
paper Is torn. Poor
Mr. Hunt is going to
d Tony.”
p gay s07 Tell me, Uncle
he promise?”
himsglf from his pine
his eyes bright with fe-

't time for much talk,

“Bim. and he suid he'd do

be done. He's a good

®. He sent you some

‘ehe thing and another,
sald.

£ was kind; Maty, glve

y But about Tony-—tell

¢ What did he think?”

w, Marge Max. He

not. These detece

hed as oysters.

p them. He listened

* sald Maty, whose

@ wera obtained from

Bl of detective stories

#ample coples of
papers,

ft. Marse Max 1

satiafaction out of

if, now that he known
r.ﬂt Proken yet, and
i gl it is. Its
4 ;hld it many a

‘man constituted himself
. he gathered barks,
I $. ind made curious
vile sasting decoctions,
Max, bot Maty and

forced to awallow,
of prevantion 1s & whole
“bas 20 guip it down,”
*ﬁ puckered  into

.

| of the time In his
the pine leavaes,
it played under-
Emerson hunted
any gign of Tony,
toward find-
‘ not allow
, And the old
to decom-

ywa say? Bad enough!|

. ;“l
J 0 p around

_on in Wl
¥ they was T by r the waler
. P el R s Rt blosd, e (e ke
- He started and ook = head and his eyes mm
to see the terrible , robber, | his ears deafened. threa streams |
but inctead his- | on the|formed & triangle with a waving line
smiling face of Mr, ot water from each eorner. :
But the smile faded’ and the depuly| His braln beat and burned, and the
‘Pﬂm Y WAGA PeNGO] yiious | thrée streams ad to be colling ke
sheriff looked wors red. |shining serpents about ft. Hes won-
“They've » mighty night gettin' |dered what It meant. -
me this time, wunt of Miss| He could not recollect why a tri-
Tiza Jane" ‘stepping out Into [angle should Interest him. He could

!he;_m,d, 'H; B e

“I'm My, Hunt" ty ex-
claimed qulckly. !

“Oh, it don't mattes My head
ain't worth a frost-bitten persimmon,
no how. I wag looking for the child.

He threw up his hands as & sharp
réport rang through the alr,
“Oh, Mr. Hunt! You are
Maty crled, rushing to him,
“It’s tham. I'm a gorner this time.
Tell Lucy and the—kidse."”

He fell with his face in the dust
Maty forgot his own danger and
bent over his friend.

*Be good to—"

*"We will, If we live,” the boy proms
ised solemnly,

Maty's eyes were full of great blind-
ing tears.

The officer could not speak, but, Mfts
ing his hand, he pointed to & clump of
gallberry bushes at the side of the
road.

Maty's eyes followed.
dark hideous face, and
pointed at his own head.

And then the pistol was knockedy
away and the boy heard a volley of
blood-curdling oaths uttered in & gruft
volce and ending with the command:

“Fool, stop!”

And a tall form appeared in the
road beside the prostrate body.
Instinctively the dying officer's hand
clutched at his plstol, but his fingers
stiffened on the handle.

Maty turned to the stranger and
looked squarely into the terrible face.
“Now, as fast as you want them
knocked over, let them be seen with
you. If you value your life, go back
where you came from.”

Maty stooped to pick up his gun,
but the robber quickly forestalled him,
and, bending hiz knee, dellberately
broke the gun across it and tossed tho
pleces carelesaly away,

The man whose wicked face Maty
had first seen, now came out and,
turning the officer's body over, pro-
ceeded in a leisurely way to rob it
of whatever he considered valuable.
“"Want 'em Cap'n? he askedl, look-|
ing up &t the taller man.
uNo‘n

Then turning to the boy.
“Go!" he sald, pointing
swamp, and Maty went.
This was very different from the
ancounter Maty had planned when he
used to talk about the Lowrles. Ha
looked back and saw the body of the
deputy sheriff in the dust, but he dar-
¢d not go back

shot!"

He saw &
a revolver

to the

with such unerring skill to the heart
of the officer.

“Maty hurried home. Uncle Emer-
son was on the lookout for him.

He listéned with a grave face to
the story the boy had to tell,

pot think. He tried to force his
mind, but It slipped away to a dark
place, and he could not find it. He
closed his eyes and sounds of distant
musin tormefited him. He could not
get away from the sound.

When they saw that he was much
worse they let the hammock down and
toolk him Into the house. ' Uncle Em-
erson covered the boy’s burning head
with cooling leaves, and he and Maty
walted.

“It Is his brain; the fever's gone to
it,” the old nurse sald. So they
watched him day and night, and at
last Max was better agaln, but he was
too weak to speak or move and ar
nervous as 4 sick woman, For days
he could not even think of the hams-
mock without being made worse. But
At last he began to wonder what cons
nection the hammock could have with
his fllness. His mind was as weak as
his body,

They hung the blanket Jow at first,
and he lay in It for hours trying
tb recollect. Then he had it higher
until It was at last In its old place.
From there he saw the streams and he
knew that they had something to uo
with his-1liness,

One day it all came to him, and
again he crawled to Maty's hammock,
At first he was afraid to look, but
when he did there were the streams
that formed the triangle! It was like
the pne he had seen blotted on the
desk, cut In the window glass, and
goraped on the door iIn Colonel Zack-
ery’as bed room,

Did it all mean anythipg? It secmed
imposgible that he, a boy, should have
traced all this. Colud it be that, slck
and disabled, he had actually found
tha hidden ftreasure? And ought he
tell Maty? He declded to keep It to
himself until he should be sure,

He improved rapidly now, and when
he could go about he secretly fastened
a rusty bayonet that he had found, to

when they were watching no longer he
crept out into the night and went over
to the streams. He crossed and slows-
ly thrust the bayonet Into the ground
at every step, stopping to llsten now
and . then, L He thought the camp
might be watched but he saw nothing
to alarm him.

From the centre of the plot of
ground he walked out to the points,
lnoking always for the forked tree,
saw a slim white bay that had once
beon forked about three feet from the
ground, but one limb had been torn
away ip a gtorm so that it now seem-

He war sure that the man who had |ed to be only a projection. This
spoken to him was the leader of the |[must have been the tree In. which
gang, and he knew that the steady|Unclée Emerson caught his arm when
hand of the chief had sent the bullet | he fell after burying the box.

Lifting his gun once more he thrust
it down and-it struck something solid.
Again, and the bayonet would go0'no
farther! His heart stood still. The

{stars swam wildly about him, his knees

gave way and he sank to the earth.

CHAPTER K'VIII;

“Maty, we are in evil case. “T'vo
been dreaming dreams, and seeing vis-
fons, We are In & bad fix. It don't
matter for me. “I'm about done any-

how, and X can drop down among the |
cyprefs knees and be at rest; but you |
all?™

are wiatching us till me find It. That's
why they've taken Toney; they know
we will never leave her,” Maty sald.

“Don't let Max know that Mr. Hunt

Max was not satisfied with Maty's
account of his visit to Lumberton, buat
he¢ had no canse to suspect deception.
Maty had been gone long enough, but
somehow Max felt troubled. Mr.
Hunt was not {p town. That was all
that Maty could tell, He wantéd tn |
tell Max all, but In the evening wht.-n|
the sick boy's fever went up he saw
the wisdom of keeping any exelting
news from him, '

“If 1t geta much higher, we can't
do anything with It.” the anxious old

““They're after the money, and they | nave

ALONE IN THE SWAMP,

If Tony could have known that Max
and Maty weére safe and that they
knew of her safety, she would not
heen  utterly  miserable with
Rhoda Lowrle. But she had despair-
ed from the first of winning Rhoda

to help her. In valn her lips drooped
pathetically .

In vain she sl .
'lr'" k"'!.('sli. Oh, if wa could only fnd | Rhoda’s big eves scamaed :mt 8;‘:;1
ony! to notice any change Tony's little
- S arts were not sufficlent te move the

CHAPTER XVII. dark-eyed Indlan gir
= » She was too young to reallze the
ANOTHER TRIANGLE. danger of her positinn—toa young fnp-

hope to dle in her heart. She believed
that something would happen. but
ghe understood that she could expect
nothing from Rhoda. She amussd
herself by planming wonderful ways
of escape, but none of them seemead

| practicable,

There ware times when she was ter-
ribly frightened by the rough man-
ners of the bandits who often gathered
in the cabin.

None of them ever spoke to her and
tho managed to keep well out of the

nnn% pald, as they listencd to the
boy's¥wild talk about triangles and
waved lines

The fever ran vary high, but there
wers hours when there was none, and
these began to lengthon in pumber,
while the "hot stage'' grew shorter,
Therefore, the remedies had a “chance
to take hold.,” as Uncle Emerson sald.
The old man was very proud of his
puccess, and Max, swinging among the
fragrant pine boughs, felt hope and
energy allve in his heart agaln.

He was very weak and gll day he
could do nothing but Me still looking
about him, for he was too troubled
about Tony to care for his books.

There were places In the gwamp
where the pools of water wore large
gnd these left open spota here and
there. There wore, thersfors, from
the helght &t which the hammock
hun, “long Avenues and openings
through which Max esuld ook far'in-
to the swamps and woods beyond. It
amused him as he lay thers day after
day, to troce odd shapes In the groups

£nd every morning his eyes traveled
.One day he thought he could trmce

two streams of water that met over at

of the higher woods and

‘of foliage. . These he learned to know, |

way, but it was impossible for her to
got beyond hearing of thelr wile lan-
gtage. There was one blessing; ghe
conld understund very little of it.

Sometimes ghe heard awful rob-
berten-planned, and terrible storfes re-
lated. These frightened her mont
when Rhodas was gone and she was
left to the old woman's cars,

Tony could hardly reallzzo that she
Was the same little girl who used to
think life at Red Hill tarm unbearable
How mild and gentlemanly Uncle'
g;ston seemed when compared with
these men into whose h
ey ands nhalhad

Bhe felt thankful tha
gl t she had not
knew Instinctively that life In the
homes and families of these men
:dould have beén ulspeakably wreach-
One night as dhe listened to the rob-
bers talking, she heard George Apple-
White relate the incident of Mr, Hunt's
death. Her poor lUttle heart sbemed
to frq%mcu she Hstened,

“The Cap'n Rept me from turni
the Polndexter kid over. It's cuﬂo'g
the way he has ‘em treated, anyhow,

the barrel of his heavy old gun and

?‘?'.Wl something &t the bottom of
1} mmm clmg.m the men

| est danger had come, and her one de-

w The chlef had not come,

A

tuise step meant s horrible death.

ever cama In contact with it,

Tony was not sure of the direction
she had coms, and there was lttls
hope that without
would ever find her way back to the
boys, She doubted if trylng to do
that would be the best way to help
them. 1

If she eould get back the robbers
oorld take her egain, or perhaps
something worse might happen.  Be-
sides, the boys might not be there now.
Rﬂr-plm were likely to ba chang-

The conviction that one of the twins
was dead grew upon her, and she sat
for hours trylng to feet which one it
was,

One night the bandits came and
they were unnusually exhuberant ovar
a particularly fine "haul” There
wérg several men whom Tony had not
gnéen before—white men, she thought
they were, and they were drinking.
The men who had beén coming In
regularly had never done this, gnd the
drunken carpusal that gréw as- tha
uight deepened frightened the child
terribly.

She had only one thought, and that
was to gef away. It seemed to hér
that an¥thing was preferable to this.
Nothing had ever been so terrible be-
fore. 1t seemed to the child that she
must dle If those eyes should find her,
or the terrible volces speak to her.
Some Instinct told her that her great-

glre was to escape.

Priscllla ha dforgotten her woman-
hood and was drinking with the men
and laughing shrilly at their rude
jokes. Her_face, old and withered
was like a nightmare now that it was
flushed with drink.

Any wild beast In the swamp was

gentler than these crazed creatures
Tony felt that she could slip down in-
to the solft cool mud and thank God
for the awful winding sheet,
Many of
the less viclous of the men were ab-
sent. The very worst of the band
were hers and she was at their merey,
The old woman crept away at last and
went to sleep in a cormer,

And then Tony. declded to go! It
was not freedom that she sought, it
was only to get away, Slowly she
slipped from her bed and drew on her
clothes. Then, crawl up to the
window, she looked up &t the qulet
stars.” Was there really a great pow:
&r up there—a something that could
help? Was God there? She walted
a moment and her pale lips moved si-

| was : A
- Tony the men as they slip- |
ped ke yws into the and

L wiin she could not i
them “away. She knew that
there was @ strange labyrinth of
paths Zh the swamp, and that &

The swamp mud, black and bottoms- | té
kt.nmwwmowlbﬂlﬂ-

assistance she | was

and Ary, end not troubled as an. older.

anima) nature to

Tony ate what she cald find and press- |

- - )

ad on.
One night it rained and sh
into a cypress. tres.

At :
thought of cropching down under it |
for the tree was tall and hér hands

and llmbs were torn and cut by th
thorns and briars, shé had encounter-
ed. The limbs had besn obliged to

The land was not so swampy here.
Thers was & perceptible ¢hange In the
vegetation, and Tony hoped that she
might be coming to a plece of timber
or to a farm,

Even the nice old ladies who used
to whisper solemnly of Tony's tom-boy
propensities would have been glad
now that she was able to climb the
gtralght cypress tree!

She went up ks a big grey squlr-
re] and nestled down among the thick
branches, Her clothes werg much
golled and torn, but she clung to her
Quaker honnet for she knew
the discomforts of travellng without
anything on her head, and it was her
opinion that a head covering com-
manded a certaln degree of respect)
ghe carefully hung the bonnet up, and
composed herself to sleep. §

The rain fell slowly about her free.
Autumn was near enough for his
chill breath to be felt on a night like
this, but Tony on her perch was warm

person wold Nave beon with thoughts |
of the coming winter and the hunger
and cold it must ) =irg to the*unpro-
tected, 4

Hundreds of fire files darted in end
out, and an owl as lonely and y a8
Tony herself, floated nolselessly Into
Its r sting place' near her and set up
its melancholy hoot,

But after & while Tony heard &
sound that did not belong to the voices
of the night. Her ears had grown

lently. Somehow Ther heart grew
stronger; and she sprang lightly te the
ground.

A feeling of relief came to her. S8he |
was In Gods almighty hands now, |
and away from the power of those |
men. Bhe felt as a frightened little |
ohild does when [t finds its mother's
arms. If death came It could not|
make much difference to anyone; she |
wag already dead to all who cared for r
her. Out in the swamp she would be |
alone with God and nmature, and what
happened there she could eéndure,

Quickly she darted away, she knuw
not In what direction, only that it was
not the way the men always camc,
Atter the horrors of the bandits' cabin,
the oaths and curses and vile laugh-
tor. and the droad of belng sean or |
spoken to by the orgies, the peace |
and qulet of the cool, dark swamp
vos heavenly.

Par & long way she could hear now
and then the sounds from the cabin,
biit at last she was too far for tha
sounds to reach her.

1¢ was very dark and she could nrt
chorse her way, but after a while ghe
felt #m¢ oth, dry pine straw under her

about 111 her hand touched the rqnzh
hark of the swamp pine from which
the strow had fallen.

1

| friend

' was Wke the touch of an old
8he crawled up.to it and laid
her head against it. They might find
hor to-morrow, but to-night she was
sa‘e. safe!

The swamp was allve with 2 hun-
dred voless, but these were creéatures
that God had made and they were like
He had made them. They wers under
Hlg guldance and command. If harm
oame to her by them it must he all
right.

This was an exceedingly comfort-
able and fortunate stats of mind for
Tony, secing thers was nothing bhet-
ter than the swamp for her. 8he
went to sleep almost happy, and the
gtars, and may be ths holy angels,
watched her sllently, f

At apy rate lttle helpless Tony's

the summer night, and she awoke to

to  Scuffietown, for she |la

find cheerful sunshine sifting down up-
on her throgh the slender pine n.&:

5, R
She was awfully hungry, and
at once, ke the other wood{ok
look about for samething to eat.
swamp wag delightful, of coutse, but
a well sprend breakfast table had its

in

ch;;ml. RS Eal
& had Deen for mevi

the robber's cabin, .ﬂwm
crop was a thing of thé past. - Bh
found a few berries nicely dried om
the ground, They were * deliclous.
After & while she found séme wild
grapes and ate them, though th
ware not ripe, TN <

o

=

foot and sank down to rest, rmm;g

falr,” Andrew Strong sald.

sleep was sweet and sound all through |

keen with much listening, and almost
as sooh as the creatures that belong-
pd to the wood ghe heard a new sound.

The owl laft off its hooting and was
quite still.  Tony held her breath.

And vet the sound was only & hu-
man footstep! It came.on cautlously
untll the tree was reached. - Once she
would not have heard s6 faint a sound |.
at all. Now it caused her heart to beat
so that she feared it might be heard}
by whoever was below. How thank-
ful the was :hat she had elimed the
tree. The sound ceased, and then for
the first time in days she heard the
gound of a human volce.. It was
strange that the volce , should be
gpeaking of her. But she knew that
it must be so. It was a gruff voice
and the words words were:

“That ttle ool Is ~(uck in the mad
gomewheres long- ago. There's not
the least doubt of it. She'd never
find her way back to the kids anyhow.
For my pirt I belleve it all comes
from Rhoda’s confounded temder
heart, She wheddled ;la:u Cap'n In-
to having the girl found,

Tony knew the volce. ft was Any
draw Strong's. -

“That's about the size of it. Who'd
think the cug’:‘mould be wheddled by
a woman? settle the youngone's
hash if ever I lay hands on h"".“.i
short metér, too, and without linein !

This the child knew was one of the
bruta) Oxendifies. The old woman at
the cabin told Tony that they

d.
?&‘3 %!og:ahl: ‘their velnoe, ud_ old

“P'm_surprised
fit with the Cap'n’s work at all. In

the ; ook much stock
" “”‘ﬂﬁ.‘% Henry Berry
‘b gotle Wild Over it t's my opinion

{t—" Andrew Strong

1t was your-
"o
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