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Spring Water §
. _FROM
EUREKA SPRING,
~ Graham,N.C.

. A valuable mineral spring
_has been discovered by W. H.
. Ausley on his place in Graham.
‘It was noticed that it brought
health to the users of the water,
and upon being analyzed it was
found to be a water strong in
mineral properties: and good
for stomach and blood troubles.
Physicians who have seen 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
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'BLANK
BOOKS

Journals, Ledgers,
Day Books,
Time Books,
Counter Books,
Tally Books,
Order Books,
Large Books,
Small Books,
Pocket Memo.,
Vest Pocket Memo.;
&e., &ec.

ForSale At

The Gleaner
Printing Office
Graham, N. C.

English Spavin Linimnet re
moves Hard, Soft and Calloused
Lumps and Blemishes from horses;
also Blood Spavins, Curbs, Splints,
Sweeney, Ring Bone, Stifics,
Sprains, Swollen Throats, Coughs,
ete. Save $50 by use of one bot.
tle. A wonderful Blemish Cure.
Sold by Graham Drug Company

adv

Not one of the Kaiser’s six sons
has permitted himself vhe distiuc-
tion of sailing a Zeppelin or a
submarine.

To Cure a Cold in Oue Day.
Iake Laxative  Bromo Quinioe
Tablets. All druggists refund the

money if it fails to cure. E. W,
Grove’s signature i3 on each box.
25 cents. adyv,

There is no use regretting the
past. As things now stand 1918
is the best year for ending the war
that could possibly be selected.

Rellefin Six Hourd
Distressin

rise on account of its
In: promptness in relievin
ip bladder, xianeys and back,
male or female. Relieves reten-
of water almost immediately
If you want quick rejief and cure
this is the remedy. id by Gra-
ham Drug Co. adv.

Whiskey is rapidly disappear-
ing. The last gallon will bring as
high a price as a ton of coal.

The Russian revolution would
be all right if it could stop re-
volving. :

yn(hidothcﬁwewith

.| venture too high and

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—As a rej tative of
the government Gordon Killiot is on his

wuy to Alaska to investigate coal claims.
Onmo?ouhnmmmbomul
terested in fello whom he

C Macdonald, active head of the
gwab hui syndicate under investigation,
comes aboard. Macdonald I8 attacked b,
mine laborers whom he had discharged,
and the active Intervention of Elliot probe
ably saves his life,

CHAPTER II-Elliot and Macdonald
me in & measure friendly, though the
latter does not know that Kiliot is on a
mission which threatens to spoll plans of
Macdonald to acquire millions of dollars
throu‘h the unlawful exploitation of im-
mensely valuable. coal flelds, 1ot also
“gets a line” on the position occupled by

aly !eltrld(:,‘ Macdonald's right-hand
man, who 'Is ‘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 IIT-Elliot secures an intro-
duction to Miss O'Néill and while tho
boat 1s taking on freight the palr set out
to climb a locally famous mountain. They
reach a position
from which it is impossible for Miss
O’'Nelll to go forward or turn back.

CHAPTER TV-—Elliot leaves Sheba and
at imminent peril of his life goes for as-
sistance. He meets Macdonald, who had
become alarmed for their satety, and they
return and rescue' Sheba. v

CHAPTER V-Landing at Kuslak HI-
liot finds that old friends of his, Mn and
Mrs. Paget, are the people whom Sheba
has come to visit, . Paget 1s Bheba’s
cousin, At dinner Elllot reveals to Mac-
donald the object of his comln{lw 1lu-
ka. The two men, naturally antagonistic,
E?I'b also become rivals for the hand of

eba.

CHAPTER VI-Maocdonald, foreseein
failure of his financial Aﬂnnl it Ellof
learns the facts, sends Belfridge to K‘--

matlah to arrange matters so
will be decelved as to the true situation.

CHAPTER VII—Elliot, on his way to
amatlah, wanders from the trail. He
oses_his horse In a marsh and is com-
pelled to throw away rifle and provisions
and all unnecessary clothlng. fter long
struggles he realizes that he will nevér
aeacE Kamatlah, and resigns himself to
leath.

CHAPTER VIII—At Kamatlah, Gideon
Holt, old prospector and bitter enemy of
Macdonald, learns of BlHot's coming and
ds‘,nrmlne- to_let him know t“e truth.
Selfridge has Holt kidna; and taken on
a "pro-pec!lna" expedition. Ellot, bare-
ly alive, wanders into their camp and is
cared for.

CHAPTER IX-Holt 61‘: izes rf.'lli:&
and the two overpower Iy
rr?ach ‘i(umnl-h‘ Holt glves Emot the
real facts concerning the coal lands deal.

CHAPTER X-Having all the informa-
tion he wanted, £iliot, with Holt as gulde,
goes back to Kusiak. On the way the;
meet a squaw, Meteetss, with her child,
who 18 Macdonald's son. nchlnqbl(u-
siak Elliot becomes convinced that Diane
Mrs. Paget) is dolng her utmost to in-
uce Sheba to marry Macdonald. He de-
termines to win her for himself.

CHAPTER XI—-Macdonald confesses to
Bheba that he had wronged her father in
a mining traction and makes financi
restitution. acdonald and Sheba be-
come en , and Elliot is sent down
the river on officlal business.

CHAPTER XII—-Genevieve Mallory,
adventuress, who has determined to win
Macdonald, learns of Meteetse and her
child -and sends for them to confront
Macdonald. ey t Sheba and she
learns the truth. Macdonald blames El-
ot for bringing the Indian woman to
Kusiak. Bheba breaks the engagement.

CHAPTER XIII—Convinced that Ellot
had induced Meteetse to visit Shéba M.f-
donald_sends Selfridge to warn him
leave Kusiak at once, threatening to
shoot him on sight. Eiftot refuses to go,
and purchases a revolver.

CHAPTER XVI.

QGordon Spends a Busy Evening.

Paget smoked placidly, but the heart
within him was troubled. It looked as
if Selfridgé had made up his mind to
frame Gordon for a prison sentence.
The worst of it was that he need not
invent any evidence or take any
chancer. If Macdonald came through
on the stand with an identification of
Elliot as one of his assallants, the

young man would go sown the river
to serve time, There was enough cor-
roborative testimony to conviet St
Peter himself, *

“I'm just telling you what he patd,”
Disne explained. “And it worriz] me.
His smile was cynical. I couldn’t help
thinking that if he wants to get even
with Gordon—"

Mrs. Paget stopped. The mald had
Just brought Into the room a visitor.
Diane moved forward and shook hands
with him. “How do you do, Mr.
Strong? Take this big chalr®’

Hanford Strong accepted the chalr
and a cigar. He came promptly to the
object of his call.

“I don't know whether this is where
I should have come or not. Are you
folks for young Elllot or are you for
Selfridge?” he demanded.

“If you put it that way, we're for El-
Hot,” smiled Peter,

“All right. Let me put It another
way. You work for Mac. Are you on
his side or on Elllot’s in this matter of
the toal claims?”

Diane looked at Peter.,
time to answer.

“We hope the coal claimants will
win, but we've got sense enough to
see that Gordon Is In here to report
the facts. That’s what he is paid for.
He'll tell the truth as he sees it. It
his superior officers decide on those
facts agninst Macdonald, ‘I don't see
that ElHot is to blame.”

“That’s how it looks to me,” agreed
Strong. “I'm for n wide-open Aldska,
but that don’t make It right to put this
young fellow through for a crime he
didn’t do. Fact is, 1 llke him. He's
square. So I've come to tell you somé-
thing.”

He smoked for a minute silently be-
for¢ he continued.

“I've_got no evidence ‘in his favor,
but I bumped into something a little
while ago thet didn't look good to me.
You know I room next him at the
tel. 1 hedrd a noige in his room,
I thought that was funny, seeing as
was locked up-in jafl.— S0 I
listened and heard
sound of some on:

He took his

M--mmm
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| ‘mine that is kept locked. I looked

through the keyhole, and in Ellot's
| room there was Wally Selfridge and
another man, They were

through papers at the desk. W,

be | pnt a_stack. of them in his pocket and.

they went out, locking the door behind
them.”

“They had no business doing that,”
burst out Diane. “Wally Selfridge lsn't
an officer of the law.”

Strong nodded dryly to her. “Just
what I thought. 8o I followed them.
They went to Macdonald's offices. Af-
ter a while Wally came out and left the
other man there. Then presently the
lights went out. The man is camped
there for the night. Will you tell me
why?"

“Why?" repeated Diane with her
sharp eyes on the miner.

“Because Wally has some papers
there he don’t want to get away from
him.”

“Some of Gordon's papers, of
course.”

“You've sald it.”

“All his notes and evidence in the
case of the coal claims, probably,” con-
tributed Pater.

“Maybe. Wally has stolen them, but
he hasw't nerve enough to burn them
till he gets orders from Mac. So he's
holding them safe at the office,”
|guessed Strong.

W “It's an outrage.”

“Surest thing you know. Wally has
fixed it to frame him for prison and to
play safe about his evidence on the
coal claims.”

“What are you going to do about
it?” Diane asked her husband sharply.

Peter rose. “First I'm golng to see
Gordon wnd hear what he has to say.
Come on, Strong. We may be gone
quite a whil¢, Diane. Don't walt up
for me if you get through your stint
of nursing.’

Gopher Jones let them into the ra:
shackle bullding that served as a jal
and after three dollars had jingled in
the palm of his hand he stepped out-

prisoner. The three put thelr heads
together and whispered.

“I'll meet you outside the hoyse of
Belfridge in half an hour, Strong,” was
the last thing that Gordon said before
Jones came back to order out the vis-
itors.

Gordon set to work on the flimsy
framework of his cell window. He
knew already it was so decrepit that
he could escape ahy time he desired,
but untll now there had been no rea-
son why he should. Within a quarter
of an hour he lifted the iron-grilled
sash bodily from the frame and
crawled through the window,

He found Paget and Strong walting
for him in the shadows of a pine out-
‘side the, yard of Selfridge.

“To begin with, you walk straight

home and go to bed, Peter,” the young
man announced. “You're not in this.
You're not invited to our party. I
don't have to tell you why, do 17"
. 'The engineer understood the reason.
He was an employee of Macdonald, a
man thoroughly trusted by him. Even
though Gordon intended only to right
a wrong, it was better that Paget
should not be a party to it. Reluctant-
ly Peter went home.

Gordon turned to Strong. “I owe
you a lot already. There's no need for
you to run a risk of getting into trou-
ble for me. If things break right, I
can do what I have to do without
help.”

“And if they don't?” Strong waved
an impatient hand. “Cut it out, Elliot,
I've taken a fancy to go through with
this. I never did like Selfridge any-
how, and I ain’t got a wife and I don't
work far Mac, . Why shouldn’t T have
some fun?”

Gordon shrugged his shoulders. “All

right, Might as well play dall and get
things moving, then.”

The little miner knocked at the door.
Wally himself opened. Ellipt, from the
‘shelter of the pine, saw the two men
in talk. Selfridge shut the door and
came to the edge of the porch. He
gave a gasp and his hands went trem-
bling into the air. The six-gun of the
miner had been pressed hard against
his fat paunch. Under curt orders he
moved down the steps and out of the
yard to the tree.

At sight of Gordon the eyes of
Wally stood out in amasement. Little
sweat beads burst out on his forehead,
for he remembered how busy he had
been collecting evidence against this
man,

“W-w-what do you want?’ he asked.

“Got your keys with you?”

Wally breathed more freely. For a
moment he had thought this man had
come to take vengeance on him.

They led hMm by alleys and back

Mm.
“Let me in, Olson,” ordered Bel-
dge.

'rho‘doorovemd.ndlmlmod

him lke a paother. The man went
down as thotugh his knees were olled
hinges.- Before he could gather his

side and left the men alone with his |,

As soon as the place was dark again, |.

Was on Top of Him Like a Panther.

up your keys' ana gét them for me,”
Elllot commanded.

Wally did not need any keys. He
knew the combination of the safe and
opened it. From an inner drawer he
drew a bunch of papers. Gordon looked
them over carefully. Strong sat on a
table and toyed with a revolver which
he jammed playfully into the stomach
of his fat prisoner,

“All here,” announcgd the fleld agent.

The safe-robbers locked thelr prison-
ers in the office and disappeared Into
ithe night. They stopped at the house
of the collector of customs, a genial
young fellow with whom Eilllot had
played tennis a good deal, and left the
papers in his hands for safe-keeping.
'After which they returned to the hotel
and reached the second floor by way
of the back stalrs used by the serv-
ants,

Here they parted, each going to his
own room. Gordon slept like a school-
boy and woke only when the sun
poured through the window upon his
'bed in a broad ribbon of warm gold.

He got up, bathed, dressed, and
'went down Into the hotel dining room.
The waiters looked at him In amaze-
‘ment. Gordon ate as If nothing were
.the matter, apparently unaware of the
‘ t he was ing. He pald
\not the least attention to the nudging
.and the whispering. After he had fin-
iished breakfast, he 1it a cigar, leaned
back in his chair, and smoked placidly.

Presently an eruption of men poured
!Into the room. At the head of them
was Gopher Jones. Near the rear Wal-
ly Belfridge lingered modestly. He
‘was not looking for hazardous adven-
ture.

“Whad you doing here?’ demanded
‘Gopher, bristling up to Elliot,
The young man watched a smoke

{wreath float ard before he
‘turned his mild gaze on the chlef of
‘police.

“I'm smoking.” .

"Dol}'t you know we Just got in from
hunting you—two posses of us been
out all night?” Gopher glared savage-
ly at the smoker.

Gordon looked distressed. “That's
teo bad. There's a telephone in my
room, too. Why didn't, you call up?
I've been there all night.”

“The deuce you have,” exploded
Jones. “And us combing the hills for
you. Young man, you're mighty smart.
But I want to tall you that you'll pay
for this.”

“Did you want me for anything In
particular—or J to get up a.-poker
game?” asked Elliot suavely.

The leader of the posse gave him-
self to a job of scientific profanity. He
was spurred on to outdo himself be-

cause he had heard a titter or two be-
hind him. When he had finished, he
formed a procession. He, with Elliot
handcuffed beside him, was at the
head of it. It marched to the jail.

CHAPTER XVII.

Sheba Does Not Think 8o.

The fingers of 8heba were busy with
the embroidery upon which she worked,
but her-thoughts were full of the man
who lay asleep on the lounge, His
strong body lay at ease, relaxed,

Already health was flowing back Into
his veins. Beneath the tan of the
thin, muscular cheeks a warmer color
was beginning to creep. Soon he would
be about again, vigorous and forceful,
striding over obstacles to ¢he goal he
had set himself.

Sheba had sent him a check for the
amount he had pald her and had re-
fuwed to see him or anybody elge.

Shamed and humiliated, she had kept
to her room. The check had come back
to her by mall.

Across the face of It he had written
in his strong handwriting :

“I_don’t welsh on my bets. You can’t
give to me what i# not mine.

“Do not think for an Instant that I
shall not marry you.”

8She moved to adjust a window blind
and when she returned found that his
steady eyes were fixed upon her.

“You're gettiog better fast,” she
sald.

“Yes.”

The girl had a favor to ask of him
and lest her courage fall she plunged
into It,

“Mr. Maedonald, If you say the word
Mr. Eillot will be released on ball, I
am thinking you will be so good as to
say It”

His parrowed eyes held a cold glit-
ter. “Why?"

“You must know he is Innocent. You

*“I know only what the evidence
shows,” he cut in, warily on his guard.
“He may or may not have been one of
my attackers. From the first blow I
was dazed. But everything points to
it that he hired—"

“Oh, no!” interrupted the Irish girl,
her dark eyes shining softly. “The way
of it is that he saved your life, that
be fought for

i

+]
)And I am liking him very, very much,”
she flung back stanchly.

In?nuld looked up at the vivid,

face and found it wholly

charming. He liked her none the less
because bher fine-eyes were hot and
deflant in behalf of his rival.

#Very well,” he smiled. “I'll get
him out if you'll do me a good turn.”

“Thank you. It's a bargain.”

“Then sing to me”

“What shall I sing?”

“Sing ‘Divided.’ "

The long lashes veiled her soft eyes
While she consldered. In a way he had,

.| tricked her into singlng for him a,
"| love-song” she did not want to sing.

But she made no protest. Swiftly she
turned and slid along tha bench. Her
fingers touched the keys and she be-

gan,
PRy st et A

sang the last ones as well
An'’ what’about the wather when I'a
have ould Paddy's boat, )
Is it me that would be afeard to grip the
v afloat?

or moon H

But there’s caulder things than salt waves
bétween us, 80 they are.

Och anee!
Bure well I know he'll never have the
to come to me,

An* is wild as any wave that wan-

on the sea,

'Tis the same If he is near me, ‘tls the
same If he is far:

His thoughts are hard an' ever hard be-
tween us, sothey are.

Och anee!
Her hands dropped from the keys
and she turned slowly on the end of
the seat. The dark lashes fell to her

£

“I'm Going to Mirry You, Sheba.”

bot cheeks. He did not speak, but she
felt the steady Insistence of his gnze.
In self-defenge she looked at him.

The pallor of his face lent accent to
the fire that smoldered in his eyes,

“I'm golng to ,marry you, Sheba.
Make up your mind to that, girl,” he
sald harshly.

There was Infinite pity In the look
she gave him, “ ‘There’s caulder things

than salt waves between us, so they
are,’” she quoted.

“Not it I love you and you love me.
By the Lord, I trample down every-
thing that comes between us.”

She knew the trgmendous dri
power of the man and she was afral
in her heart that he would sweep her
from the moorings to which she clung.

“There 1s something else I haven't
told you.” The embarrassed lashes
lifted bravely from the flushed cheeks
to meet steadily his 6ok, “I don’t think
—that I—care for you. 'Tis I that
am shamed at my—fickleness. But I
don't—not with the full of my heart.”

His bold, possessive eyes ylelded no
fraction of all they claimed. “Time
enough for that, Sheba., Truth is that
you're afrald to let yourself love me.
You're worrled because ,you can't
measure me by the little two-by-four
foot-rule you brought from Ireland
with you.”

Sheba nodded her dusky little head
in naive candor; “I think there will be
some truth in that, Mr. Macdonald.
You're lawless, you know.”

“I'm a law-to myself, if that's what
you mean.” It is my business to help
hammer out an empire in this North-
land. No need for me to brag. What
I have done speaks for me as a gulde-
post to what T mean to do.”

“I know,” the girl admitted with
the impetuous generosity of her race.
“I hear it from everybody. You have
built towns and rallroads and devel-
oped mines and carried the twentieth
century Into new. outposts. You have
given work to thousands. But you
g0 80 fast I can’t keep step with you.
I am one of the little folks for whom
laws were made.”

“Then I'll make a new code for you,”
be said, smiling, “Just doas I u;ud
everything will come out right.”

Fuintly her smile met his. *“My
grandmother might have agreed to
that. But we live In & new world for
women, They have to make their own
decipions. 1 suppose that Is & part of
the penalty we pay for freedom.”

Diane came into the room and Mae-
donald turned to her.

“I have just been telling Sheba that
I am going to marry her—that there
is no escape for her. She had better
geot used to the ides that I Intend to
make her happy.”

The older cousin glanced at Bheba
and laughed with a touch of embar-
rassment. “Whether she wants to be
happy or not, O Cave Man?”

“I'm going to make her want to,”

Sheba fled, but from the door she
flung back her challenge. *“I don't
think so.”

L - L - - . L ]

Macdonald kept his word to Sheba.
He used his influence to get Elliot re-
leased, and with a touch of eynicism
quite characteristic went on the bond
of his rival. An information
against the fleld agent of the
partment for highway
tempted murder. but Gordon W

oars an' go
Oh, T could find him by the light of sun-
or star;

en,
ulooyuotmhmmunudhlud-i

lently.

In the states the fight between the |

conl clalmants and thelr foes was
‘growing more bitter. The muckrakers
were busy, and the sentiment outside

had settled so definitely against grant- | .

ing the patents that the national ad-
ministration might at any time jettison
Macdonald and his back as a sop
to public opinlon.

It was not hard for Gordon to guess
how wnpopular he was, but he did not
let this Interfere with his activities. He
moved to and fro among the mining
camps with absolute disregard of the
growing hatred “against him. Paget
came to him at last with a warning.
“What's that I hear about you being
almost killed up on Bonanza?' Peter
wanted to know. *

“Down in the None Such mine, you
mean? It did seem to be ralning

as I went down the shaft,”
admitted his friend.

“Were the hammers dropped on pur-
pose?”

Gordon looked at him with a grim
smile.. “Your guess Is just as good as
mine, Peter, What do you think?"

Peter answered seriously. “I think
it isn't safe for you to take the chances
you do, Gordon. I find a wrong Im-
pression about you prevalent among
the men. They are blaming you for
stirring up all this trouble on the out-
slde, and they are worrled for fear the
mines may close and they will lose
their jobs. I tell you that they are in
a dangerous mood.”

“Borry, but I can't help that.”

“You can stay around town and not
go out alone nights,”

“I dare say I can, but I'm not golng
to

“I think you had better use a little
sense, Gordon. | dare say I am exag-
gerating the danger. But when you
go around with that jaunty devil-may-
care way of-yours, the men think you
are looking for trouble—and you're
likely to get it."

“Am 17"

“I know what I'm talking about.
Nine out of ten of the men think you
tried to murder Macdonald after you
had robbed him and that your nerve
weakened on the job. This seems to
some of the most lawless to give them
a moral right to put you out of the
way. Anyhow, It Is a kind of justifica
tion, according to their point of view.
I'm not defending it, of course. I'm
telling you so that you can appreciate
your danger.”

“You have done your duty, then,
Peter.”

“But you don't Intend to take my ad-
vice?" 2

“I'll tell you what I told you last
time when you warned me. I'm
through with the job I've been hired

'to see those in the car as they were to
#ee him,

“Gordon 1" cried Diane,

Out of the house poured a rush of
men. They too pulled up abruptly at
sight of Magdonald and his guests,

A sardonic mirth gleamed In the
eyes of the Scotsman. “Do you al-
ways come out of a house through the
‘wall, Mr, Elliot?" he asked.

“Only when I'm in a hurry.” Gor-
don pulled out a handkerchief and
dabbed at some glass-cuts on his face.

“Don’t let us detain you,” sald the
Alaskan satirically, “We'll excuse you,
since you must go.”

“I'm not in such a hurry now. In
fact, if you're going to Kusiak, I think
I'll ask you for a lft,” returned the
fleld agent coolly.

“And your friends-in-a-hurry —do
Ithey want a lift too?”

Big Bill Macy came swaying for-
'ward, both hands to his bleeding hend.
*He's a spy, curse him, And he tried
\to kill me.”

“Did he?" commented Macdonald
evenly. “What were you doing to him?"

“He can't speak around our clalm
under a false name,” growled one of
the miners. “We'll beat his head off.”

“I've had notions like that myself
sometimes,” assented the big Scots-
man. “But I think we had all better
leave Mr. Elliot to the Iaw. He has
Uncle 8am back of him in his spying,
and none of us are big enough to buck
the government,” Crisply Macdonald
spoke to Gordon, turning upon him
cold, hostile eyes. “Get In If you're
going to.”

Elllot met him eye to eye. “I've
changed my mind. I'm golng to walk.”

“That's up to you."

Gordon shook hands with Diane and
8heba, went Into the house for his
coat, and walked to the stable. He
brought out his horse and turned it
loose, then he took the road himself
for Kusiak.

A couple of miles out the car passed
him trudging townward. As they
flashed down the road he waved a
{cheerful and nonchalant greeting.

Bheba had been full of gayety and
life, but her mood was changed. All
the way home she was strangely silent.

. L] . . . .

The days grew short. The last river
boat before the freeze-up had long
#ince gone. A month earlier the same
steamer had taken down In a mall sack
the preliminary report of Elllot to his
department chief. One of the passen-
gers on that trip had been Selfridge.
sent out to counteract the Influence
of the evidence against the claimants
submitted by the fleld agent. An In-
formation had been filed agalnst Gor-
don for highway robbery and attempted
murder. Wally was to see that the
damning facts ogainst him were
brought to the attention of officials In
high places where the charges would
do most good. The detalls of the story
,were to be held In reserve for publicity
in case the muckrake mogazines should
try to make capital of the report of
Elliot,

Kusiak found much time for gossip
during the long nights. It knew that
Macdonald had gone on the bond of
Elliot In spite of the scornful protest
of the younger man. The case ngainst
the fleld agent was pending. Pursuit
of the miners who had robbed the big
mine-owner had long ago been dropped.
Bomewhere In the North the outlaws
lay hidden, swallowed up by the great
‘white waste of snow.

! The general opinion was that Mac

‘mnl-nuw_l_lgammma
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situation. The mine-owner would not
take “No” for an answer. He wooed
her with a steady, dominant persist-
ence that shook even her
will. There was something resistless
in the way he took her for granted.
Gordon Elliot had not mentioned love
to her, though_ there were times when
-her heart fluttered for fear he would.
She did not want any more complica-
tions, She wanted to be let alone, Bo
when an Invitation came from her
little friends the Husteds, sighed by all
three of the children, asking her to
come and visit them at the camp back
of Katma, the Irish girl jumped at the
chance to escape for a time from the
deds:;gi being forced upon her.

8h pledged her cousin to secrecy
until after she had gone, so that Miss
O'Nelll was able to slip away on the

i

or Elliot, The only other padsenger
was an elderly woman golog up to
the Katma camp to take a place as
cook.

Later on the same day Whally Sel-
fridge, coming In over the ice, reached
Kusiak with important news for his
chief, He brought with him an order
from Winton, eommMsioner of the gen-
eral land office, suspending Elllot pend-
ing an investigation of the charges
agalnst him.

Oddly enough, it was to Genevieve
Mallory that Macdonald went for con-
solation when he learned that Sheba
hid left town. He had always found
It very pleasant to drop in for a chat
with her, and she saw to it that he
met the same fri y welcome now
that a rival had annexed his scalp to

her slender walst. For Mrs. Mallory
“Look out! He's got & gat”
warned Macy.

Gordon fervently wished he had, But
he unarmed. While his eyes
quested for a weapon he played for
time.

“You can't get away with this, you
know. The United States government
is back of me. It's known I"left the
Willow Creek camp. I'll be traced
here.”

Through Gordon's mind there flashed
a word of advice once given him by
a professional prizefighter: “If you
get in"a rough house, don't wait for
the other fellow to hit first.”

They were crouching for the attack.
In another moment they would be upon
him. Almost with one motlon he
stooped, snatched up by the leg a
heavy stool, and sprang to the bed
upon which he had been sitting.

The four. men closed with him in a
rush. They came at him low, thelr
heads protected by uplifted arms. His
memory brought to him a plcture of
the whitewashed gridiron of a football
field, and In It he saw a vision of
safety.

The stool crashed down upon Big
Bill Macy's head. Gordon hurdled the
figure, pl between

or pling

Plunged Between Hands Outstretched
to Seize Him.

hands outstretched to selze him, and
over the table went through the win-
dow, tuking the flimsy sash with him,

Ton be eontinned.

A BILIOUS ATTACK

When you have a Lijous at
tack your liver fails to perform it
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The burglar makes hay while
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