3n, =and I oot Sten ot o

signof & house. Bvi-
deatly, old fellow,” ha added, turning

'} bis'barsa for-waht-of a:better co h.
“we shall have to pass another night on-.

He looked around  as “keenly ad
thoughtfally, continui 5 ‘
thong inuing to trudgo on1

“And Colonel Whi

. aw,” he added!
whore can ho bors pa o added!

e gloomon his face deepened, an |
sitentlon to his surroundings becam‘:
«till more ahxious and earnest.

But suddenly Le started and halted.

g, he had caught a glimpse

CHAPTEE XIH.~(Continued.}

or mounted -his box agaln
way Into a darkness an
as almost phenomenal,
the river far behind him.
an hour later, In a deep,
the travelers suddenly
tree which bhad boen
the road in such & way as

It stood on a bold, bare footHill, which
towered several hundred teet above the
lovel of the plain.

It was big enough for a castle, and /|
looked like one, yet 1t stood three miles
from ':he trail, in a singularly isolated
sttuation. and one that was practically
inaccessible to travelers.

To reach it on horseback or with &

ssage.- T .

is mean?” asked Perry, | ascent of pne of the slobing sides of the
—} foot-hiit L.

The traveler was not only surprised at
what he saw bat puzzled.

“What can it be?” he asked himself,

The abode of some robber? =~ =~

The retreat of some hermit?

The headquarters of some new mili-
tery post or Indian reservation?

“There’s only one way of arriving at
the truth, old fellow,” he sald, again
addressing his horse, “and we'll take 1t.*

Gainiog his saddle, he rod.
mysterious editice.

As he neared the foot-hill he saw thas
Tong 1lights of Steps had been bgilt be-
tween i3 base and suinmit, and realized
that a direct approach was quite Ia

s—that the stage was held up

uand. that no one has cared to
trouble of cutilng away thai
hall have.to go around it.”

ier safd than done, the car-
ng to back a score of yards be-
\d get out of the ravine, but
b, after a great deal of swearing
hing of his lantern, the driver

{ the difficuity, and drew out

wo.s.curve almost st right angles with

d of another guarter of an
e travelers found themselves.in
svoup of armed men who
(aken possession of an open space in
4 center of & dense forest, and had
tudied & huge fire, around which they

His resolve wis soon taken.

He would ride slowly to the foot of-
the declivity, keeping a good lookout.

It everything seemed right he could
hitch -his horse at the base-of the hill
and take his way up the incline to the
mysterious dwelling.

If be saw anything to grouse his ap-
prehensions, he could beat a retreat.

He had nearly reached the foot-hill in

«Why do you stop here, driver?” asked
Perey, 88 the carriage came to & halt.
“Because we are not golng sny farther
b this direction,” was the snswer.
ey name is Perry Wynans, is it not?”
sWhat has that to do with our Jour-
wy?” asked Perry, after a moment's
noticed a shed long enough to belong to
a cavalry barracks, and several bits of
shaded wall and earth—works sugges-
tive of masked batteries.

The underpinning of the house was
.very high and contained a great number
of small windows, bearing a strange re-
semblance to loopholes.

In & word, tho nearer the traveler
came to the edifice the more suspicious
did it appear to him.

. At length he drew rein.

8hould he advance or retreat?

Ere he had decided the question a
woman appeared at oume of the front
windows and beckoned him to come

Are you not Mr.

«f am, it the matter concerns you,”
wswered Perry in a tone of annoyance. .
s was sure I could not be mistaken,”
“You came West
mibe same train with Jerry Skidder

This remark, under the circamstances,
s In the highest degree suggestive. .
<What has all this to do with our jour-
17 to Musselsheli?” asked Perry, look-
iszout anxiously upon the evil-looking
fswes by which the carrriage was now

<4 great deal, Mr. Wynans,” answered
“Let me come to the point.
Yousre Perry WWynans, and this young
s is Eltie Tower, the eousin of Daisy
You think you are on your

‘The next Instant she emerged from

toward the brow of the foot-hill, from -
which s®e agalii “signaled him to resume

e same trafn with. Wynaas, sad théy
Wlegra -to -Gaddler-from HUme to
tme all the facts of the situation.” -
Charley Baker loaked startied. - ,
*And youa think Gaddler will get hold
of Mr. Wynans?” he asked..
*Ob, the thing was accomplished with-
in & few minites after the arrival of the'
3 ster. ™ X
The hearer scemed lost in horror. i
*All Gaddler had to do,” pursued the
“was to disguise himsei! and

:&pear at the statlon as & hack-driver,,

ering his services to the young couple,!
-which were pted. The i
thoy were sested in his carriage, hej
drove them 0 & escret and solitary: |
place, where ke had a number of mea in'
wating, and the ress was easy.” .

“8 T w_prisoners?” -

“Exactly,”

“But how do you know this?®

®Mr. _(Gaddler sent one of his men’
abead to tell me, so that I would have
everything In readiness. I am Mr.
Gaddler's .housekeeper. My name i’
Cotter.” '
®Ah; then he 18 coming here with his
‘prisoners?® queried Baker.

Mrs. Cotter nodded.

“And
“About 6 o’clock. ™

Baker looked at his watch with an sir
of su jubilanee - i

“It is halt-past 5 now,” he said, “so
that your emplayer will soon be here
You are not alone, I suppose?® _ .

“No, sir. There are eight or ten men
a% the stable; the most of them asleep,
but two or three are playing cards.”-
“But you are not the only woman on
the premises?™

“For the present, yes, sithough there
was 8- cook until this morning-snd-a
couple of chambermaids until yesters
ay.”-

“Why did they leave?”

“Oh, the loneliness of the pisce, and
the wild ways of Gaddler and his men!”
Baker was more than interested He
was positively- fascinated with the idea
which had occurred to him of placlog :
bimseil” between Gaddler snd his in- |
tended victims.

“And I should have gome with the
girls, too, if they had been frank enough !
to give me the chance,” ‘added Mrs. ;
Cotter. “Asitis, I beckoned you here,
sir, to ask you to-take me away with|
you, I .being afrald to travel aloue
through all the wild couuntry between
here and the nearest settlemment.” i
“That’s all right,” returned Baker, :
bis ”delighc deepening. “Depend upon

mel

CHAPTER XIV.

TROUBLE BREWING FOR GADDLER H
It did not take Charley Baker three
seconds to decide upon his-course.
“You will resllze, Mrs. Cotter, after
what you have told me,” he hastened ta
add, “that I cannot leave this place un- |
til Mr. Wynans snd his betrothed have
been freed from the hands of their
enemy.”
“Qh, certatnly.”
«Then, too, I have s little accountof
my own to settle,” pursued Baker. |
“After our terrible fight of yesterday. |

-

10—the mines yon boug!
yars ago of Hiram Skidder aad Charles

If she had been young and pretty he
might have refused, for fear of some
plot: but she was old enough to be his
mother sud as plain as a pickstafl.

Then, too, she was visibly in troubls,
her every look and gesture displaying
anxiety and excitoment.

Besides, what was to be feared from &

*Woll?” queried Perry, impatiently.
“Well,” avowed the driver, pushing
Wk bis hat from his forchead snd un~
butoning his coat, “you are not on your
wy to Musselshell but you have fallen
ino the hands of & man who has the
test of reasons for holding fast to you
Permit me to Jiftreduce myself, 83 you
bave doubtless heard of e My Damo |
i%am Gaddler, at your service.” o
The villain inclined himsel! with mock
pliteness, appearing to enjoy the sup-
presied scream of terror which came
from Mrs. Rankle, the breathless stare
of Elfie, and the violent start of Perry.
“In a word, Mr. Wynans,” added the
Jabilant plotter, “I bave been informed

Nodding _assent to. her appeals, he
hastened to ride nearor the Jong SuCEeSs- [~
ion of terraces she was in the act of de-

«] trust you will pardon me, sir,” she
said, as she came to a halt at the foot of
the last flight of steps just as the horse-
man reached them.
stranger in these parts and hope you
wlll befriend me.”

“] see you are s

Cotonet-Wht 4

gcore of miles by Sam Gaddler snd his
ruffians, snd barely escaped with our:
Hvea We were hunted so clesely, In:
fact, that we got separated, and I have !
been looking several hours in vain here-
abouts for the Colonel, it having been
understood that he would make his way
in this direction If he should succeed in
throwing off his pursuers.”

__*perhaps he's killed, sir.”

“It’s only too likely,” admItted BaKeT,
“as they were close at his heels when I,
1ast saw bim, but I will hope for tha:
best, Can't you introduce me into this ;
house without my being seen?”
“Cortainly,” answered the woman,

what timo-will he-arrive?® — =

:had-
‘Daisy Skidder, who i3 about to becomé’

| af the capacious closets adjacent.

Whipssw snd I wore pursaed—8-—r o qeared Eife

! ladies will probably suspect all foods and

after a sharp look around.
“And what shall
horsa?” .

we do with thni

door which ssemed to favite atteation, |
sod- looked into a large snd airy room
:{ond. which was furnished with teste’

. ®4ind this; ™ she concluded after s keen
butrrapld survey, *will be given to the
I1sdies—tor I see there are two of thém.”
" He referred, of course, to Elfle Tower
and Mrs. Bankle - i
- After carefully noting his surround- |
{ugs, he took an extended stroll through
the palatial mansion, occasionally taking

wigdow. o

Returning In due course to the suite
asMgned him he waited with what pa-
tlence he-could-for-the developments of
she drama in which he was figuring.

Hifs patlence had become well-nigh ax-.
hausted, and he was even beginning td
0 foar
when footsteps and voices resounded on
the principal staircase, and Ssm Gad-
dlez threw open -the door leading into
the sulte and entered, followed by his
prisoners. -

" He was covered with dust and travel-
stained, as well as greatly fatigued. but
in what & merry and jubllant mood b
was!- -Hisentlre. ure of
ainister jubilance.

_in
“that

s glance at. the newcomers from » _;hake.

Tower.” replied the mining expert. “I
—mean-by-th! 3

the ‘sirange and wonderiag hush’ !
succeeded, ‘Baker mado hfs appear- - .
an0d in the doorway, calm and smiling, .
with his finger on his lips.

 «Charley Baker!™ .exclaimed Perry,
tushing toward -him snd seizing his

hand. - “What 3 pleasure! and, espe-

clally, what & surpriset® R
*‘Bsker murmured an incoherent re-
sponse, but did not fall to give the hand |

ot -his friend ‘and employer a hearty

=And this young lady is the one. I'an-

“nounced to you by telegraph, . Charley

—Miss Tower, who is to be my wife,®
pursued tbe young milflonaire preudly,
facing about and advancing to his be-
trothed. “As a near frlend of mine,
darling,” he added, “Charley knows who ™~
and what you are, and will be proud and
happy to make your personal scqusint-
ance.” -

A few pleasant words were, exchanged,
Mrs. Raakle coming in for her share of
attention, and then Elfie exclaimed
softly: -
“You are not a prisoner, Mr. Baker?"
“Not in the sense that you are, Miss

“Well, well, . Mr. Wynans,” ho wad
Baylng, *I consent to your remaining’
near the ladies; but you must compre-
hend that none of you are to leave these
‘reoms without permission. To do so
will be to run the risk of being shot by a
couple of my men, who have already
‘been posted on the landing. . You under-
atand the matter?”

“Perfectly,” was Perry’s quiet answer.

“As to the ladies > pursued Gaddler,
“they cannot fail to be pleased with th
wadjacent apartment. It is one I have
Jatest stylo for Miss

iy wife, and it i3 needless to say that
‘have not counted the dollars expended
upon it.”

He threw wide open the door of the
room io which Charlay Baker had so
lately taken refuge, and even glanced
within 1t, to assure himsel! that his
bousekeeper had duly executed his
orders. -

Fortunsately Baker was ready for such
an emergency, having slipped Into one

How promptly Elficamd Mrs Rankle
took a look at the apartment assigned
them, need not be stated.

“It seéms-to be an_outer room,” was
the first remark of Elfie, as she turned
away from the entrance.

“Jt i3 an outer room.” affirmed Gad-
dler, “but thst fact won't help you,
The sashes are manufactured from the
best of steel, and a m&n with a rifle and
bulldogs will be on guard day and night
under thess windows until I have no
further occasion to treat you as pris-
oners. ” .

«Tkat’ll be s long time, I'm afraid,”
sald Elfie, with scornful defiance. “You
still persist in your purpose?”

“Naturally,” was the ruffian’s answer.
%As I have said, I shaH keep you here
until you and Mr. Wynans have deeded
to me the mines of which I am in pos-
session. ™

“You'll keep us here a long tims,

S v
have you any object ons to ridding u< of
your company?”

Gaddler gnawed his }ps savagely, but
did not make any answer. .

Instead be turned to Perry, with the
remark:

“It only remains for mo to add, Mr.
Wynang,that your meals will be served
here for the present. As you and the

3-t S
By P =
“Hravo!” commented Perry. “Excuse
me if I stare at you, Charley. It seems 3

a sort of return from the dead. Gaddler
has been telling us that he killed. both
you and-Colonel Whipsaw yesterday!™
“It’s not that viliain's fault that I sm
alive,” returned Baker. *“He certainly -
did all he could to maks true his declara-

tion!® i ‘

«“Tell me all,” reoined Perry, waving

his friend to a chair and sitting dewn.

‘while Etfie and Mrs. Rankle proceeded
.to explore thelr new quarters “The -

villain got trace of your presence &t the

-Musselsheli?” .

“He did—the very day of my arrival,”
replied Baker. . “He also followed me to
‘Colonel Whipsaw's, and seomed to divine
at sight the business which had brought

.. me here.”

“And then tried to kill you?”
*As you shall see.” .
It was a very stirrlug narrstion thas

succeeded, but wo néed not llnger upon

.its details, they being covered by the

{acts which haye slready been given.
«And you, sir?” asked Baker, when he
had concluded his revelations

In response to this suggestion, Perry
hastened to relate the experiences he
and Elfie had had with the Skidders be-
fore leaving Chicago. and to narrate how
Gaddler had captured them oo thelr ar-
rival at Custer.

[T0 BX CONTINUEDV]
—

For th2 present things will probably
go on as they have been golng. There
1s slight fear of revolution. The saving
teature of tke situation is the absence
of any “man on horseback.”” Thehcur
may bave come, but not the man. A

Bourbon restoration, with the present
pretender for king, is not to be dreamed

of. - Where Parls falled, Orleans will

not succeed. For a year a wave of Na-. -
poleonism has deluged France DBut

there is no Bonaparte to ride to em:
n_its_crest. The Napoleonie lev =~ —
gend llves; the Napoleonic dynasty 1
worse than dead. Nor is thera any pew

man to selze the opportunity, not even

the pinchbeck Boulanger. And since

the soclalists are yet 1'small minority,

the republic seems secure. Yetitis a
gecurity based on the weakness of its

foes rather than upon the strength of

its friends. Six months ago the Re- :

liquids of being drugged, I beg to men-
tion that your jailers will have ordersto
taste them to any extent, and I hdve no
doubt they will quickly stow away every
drop and mouthful you may sce fit to
consign to them. I will look in upon you
trom time to time, at my convenience.
For the present, good-by.”

He stalked away {n_wrathful and

publicans had the faltest of prospects.
They bad & large and for the
first time apparently stable ma.
jority, and théy were backed
by the tremendous popular feeling
aroused by the murder of I’resldeat
Carnot. They have not fmproved thelr’
opportunity, They have 210t been profit-

%Pl take him to the stable &nd Bive

midst, and have taKen my Wess~

CK,
ures accordingly._ You and Miss Tower, 1 that .he had nothing” W Tear

that.he b

With the old woman, 8fe now my pris<y «f am permctly;t y:o;ir Service mads
am,” he assured her.
«You were not coming here to see Mr

¥ after a brief but paluluul Morrow?? she continued.

otherwise made his eseape, or I can pre-

tend to have plcked him up on the

prairie without knowing anything about

him. Leave all that to me.”
4

some explanation of his pressnce. Ican
13 rider, or |

‘{ - The first proceeding of
ot Gadd

omy_sullenness, after closing and |
locking the door behind him.

e-aation—And tc-
day they must pay the penalty of thelr

CHAPTER XV.
IN A TICKLI3H SITCATION.
Elfie, after the

unfalthfuiness—they and sit France:——

The carcer of Mr. Willlam Cook, ot
Oklahoma, makes gay reading. Thwart-

was-to-sdvance

“My intentions are to take you to a se-
cure place [ have in readiness,” answered
Giddler, “and these men will bear ns
tompany; taking care that you do not
mako your escapa.  ‘This is all I need to
We shall go into camp

this moment I was not aware of his ex-
istence, or even of the existence of this

«Just finished, sir.”
«And the owner 1s Mr. Morrow?”
The woman assented.

“Thauk you; Apd-now con

trive to smuggle me into the house.”

“This way, then.”

There was no difficulty in the matter,
as the event proved, and Baker soon
found himsel{ in possession of one of

of the dwelling, with

Pvoever eard Ul I 0910Ie,
the traveler, “and my presence here has
nothing to do with him. My name I8 Char-

e u further information.”
__Turning to his men he added:

ime was lost in complying with
order, and_in another minute the
arriage had resumed progress, With &’
tew driven on tho box and half 8 dozen

have been sent to the Musselshell by the
awner of the famous gold mine, Perry

1nbarfh|ﬁed him with a

trmed ruffians on horsetack around it.
Wenced not say what were the feel-
03 of the travelers. They realized that
tey were in & terrible situation,

«J've heard of you,” she said, lowering
ber voice instinctively. .
have a terrible fight yesterday with Sam

CHAPTER XIIL '

Along a rude trail in Fergus County wPhirtellow who is superintendent for
is in 1
Mkod a man.of striking sspect, whe- aud who is in love

W leading & horse by the bridle.

old Jerry Skidder.
| with his daughter,
«“The'very same.” -
«And you were nearly killled?”

« can’t deny 1t.” .

«And would have been done up alto-
or if Colonel Harvey Whipsaw, of
anch, had not cdme to

| d the situation by 'a single
~83nce at man or beast. .

Thty had come & long distance and
The mon with-his cramped quarters in
. and the horse with)-his ito right, madam.”
Now let me give you &
informsation in return for your confl-
| dences. Mr. Morrow
sll, but is slmply Sa
built this palave wit
stolen from old Skidder, and has also
secured about ten thousand acres of

ittered his delight.

'he traveler dras genorously allowlng
edeq stend tn.recuperats his forces,

o he himself gave a nccessary exien

#on to hig muscles.
. The watchful glances of the pedestrian
%uld have ¢ven suggested that he was

13 of being in & dangerous sftus-
hor that He had recen

h the money he has

s
Charley Baker u

Sorgstion shug- sees

direct play into his han
could yet get squaro with his enemy.
where 18 Gaddler now?® 'h¢

rvalilg | Fitals.

A -be bad duly foreseen, he Tound
htmself in the tirst of a handsome- sults
o et —

» he.sald to himself, after »
the handsome furniture, ini

- 6 and revoiver i the " E;”imesdixz
t, sud by the rifle slung 3 Perhap

T. o - _
1L doubtiess -givins tits
P s Rt ot g e te e was

He-—wag Charloy Baker, o young
. who had been %0 close-

e

nd s young girl who is trav
with him—a Miss Elfie Tower, who 1 t0.
MESTE. $ ot |

g raied by Sam G

sddler and his

an oxcellent supper before him.
He had - barely made .amends to his
stomach for its privations during the

s
hurrylng back to him. She was fn a
flutter_of excitament .
“Quick, Mr. Bsaker!” she crie “You'
must go lato ‘hiding! Mr. Gaddler and
his prisoners are coming!” .

Ske waved. her hand toward one of the
windows, offering him a pocket glass,
and Baker hastened to look out

“Sure enough!” ho muttered, his gaze
resting upon . a .considerable body of
horsemen that were approaching, less
than a mile .distant.. *I can make them
ous! There's barely time for md to beat

my dispodal. 1f I should have urgent
peed of your advice or assistance, for
wyself or my friends, I will buat you
ap later.” .

«Jt 1s all.understood, sir,” sald Mra.
Cotter, with a sigh of rellef.
me to make a [ast request, however.

say nothing about my presence.”
e standingl

we

i to her lover and throw

ment—his burhlnhg self-reproaches, his
regrets, his appreh-nsions
“It

s retreat to the room you have placed at

“Permit

At whatever moment you may leave the
house, or in whatever way, 1 beg you
to romember -that 1 wish to depart with

4] won's forget you,” assured Baker,
with kindly respect. “Youwill of course
keep an eye on the prisoners, helping
them fn any way you can, but you need

Mra Cotter

Oy
withdrawar o+

her'arms around

him.

With the keen, thoughtful instincts of
her sex, she comprehended only too well
the agonies he was enduring at that mo-

¢d In love, he gathered a band of dare- ~

devils around him and took to the
mountains. Thence he descended at
jntervals upon the plain and robbed .
tialny, banks and government paymas- -

ters. [lis “army” grew with his suc-

will be all r.ght, darling,” she as-
with a_tenderness which at-

come knit during their log journey to
Montana. . “We_ shall be_rescusd by

sured hi
te“WT‘:"; closely their loves had bhe-

cess. - He perfected an organlzadon
which levied toll on a great territory.

3 de % ed-s number.of .
times. Each time 1t turmed out that

it was not Willlam, but the other man

some heaven-sent deliverer or make our
escage. Do not doubt it.”

Perry groaned, caressing her.

“It {3 not your faulf, darling, that'we
are prisoners,” insisted FElfie, her sweet
face glowing with love and affection’
“Do not fret at our situation.”

«We ought to- bo thankful that things
are.no worse,” said Mrs. Rankle. “That
Gaddler 1s capable of burying *us sl
alive In separato holes. It's something
that we aPe togathery and that there are
three of us with stout hands—"

“Four:” suggested a mysterious voics
from the apartment which had Leen as-
sizned to the ladies.

Mrs. Rankle was ready to accept the
fdea 6f something supernatural.

who died. To find This Tustrious &<
reer brought to a sudden-close by a
commonplace deputy marshal, to read
of Willlam “throwing up. his hands
like a tenderfoot,” is palnful. It re-
calls the unseemly departure hénce. of
Mr. Kipling's border desperado who
perished under ‘the-weight of the ter-
ror stricken babu. No doubt we shall
hear of William later, arralgned befors
the hanging ‘udge at Fort Smith and - . .
dispatched in & busich of half breeds .-
8o passes the little

and squaw meb.
glory of the world

Willlam “GarTett; - havidg-———

«Did you hear that, str?” she asked,
parvously.

word——" . .
ing apartment

after a moment of bewildermeiit.

LhRir:

“Just as I was saying there
are three of ug I dlstinetly heard the

«Four!” came again from the adjoin-
4Is some one there?”  asked Perty,

“] certalnly heard tho word four,”
affirmed Elfie Tower, sinking into a

asserted in a recent lecture that wira
palls are so cheap that If a carpentet
drops one It is cheaper for him to use
another than to Stop and plek ltup, the
Iron Age tests his assertion by figures.
The carpentet’s time belng worth" 80
cents an hour, the dropped nail would
cost him 0.083 of a cent If he took tea ..

geconds picking it up. Slxpenny nalle- h

cost 1.55 cents per pound of 200, there- .

o

- harried . away. dn.-.the T
which she had come, while Baker pro’
cesded to the quarters she had assigned
ally—at his
~wirieh hE

é

—--4Rpie—-orly -Homoe.-0f G

g Hlnr:s -,pcupl.emv,.;ou.eagh,,gpjngggwl_. 50

who 8

Mrs. Rankle “Or it may be. a parrot.”
It the occasiod had not been so seri-

] ous thls_snggesil'oﬁ woui:i have’ ‘probabdly

to let the nall lie than to spead evem
one second recoverlng It. w
15 Infyes ag a-study in

oed-aH- T
ﬁ":m"mmmmﬁnjgg‘mm
Raker, a3 much as he strove to-dlsguiso| economle

bis voleo, to have it compared to & par-

;b -
purport—unless, indeed, W.

appearance,” added Baker.

FovE™ - =
«And the fourth will now pdt in an
“Oniy—no

‘shotild occur to seme thrifty etspiegue -
ot 1abot ™ . X

high that they \can~belttes- V.
waste nalls than waste time e Wil g

all gur lves age at stake ”

N

duce the pay. ) 3



