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—jury, 1st Monday in \prllund October;

non-jury, 2d Monday in January, 4th

Mo n:Ln in June.

Clerk of the Circait Court—Thomas

L.. Day.

{nnuh (Commissioners —Wesley Jar-
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Henry C. Fisher and

ALBERT G. TOWERS.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Denton, Md.
T. PLINY FISHER,
LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.

OSCAR CLARK,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Denton, Md.

Collections and all professional busi-

ness promptly attended to.
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NU'l"I'LE HARDWARE GO,

DOWNES BUILDING, DENTON, MARY LAND.

If your home is
new the walls
need papering. It
it is old see how
cheaply you can

481 brighten it up.
[\LL‘D’ ST_‘”/L_H No lime to soil
S S e hands or clothing
ani onzz donz it lasts tor years.

FURNITURE.

Four piece Bedroom Suits

12.00 16.00, 18.00,20.00,
12.00, 25.00, 30.00 dollars
Couches 5.75, 9.59 12.00
14.00, 17.00, 23.00 dollars
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COUCHES 4.75, 5.50, 6.25, 8.00,
9.00, 11.25, 15.50. Extension Tables
70c to $1 50 per foot. Bedsteads, Cribs
and Dining Room Chairs. White En-
ameled Iron beds from 4.50 to 8.50.
Rockers, Oak and Reed 1.00 to 7.50.
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4 moral and adorn a tale and pe

siavers as well

merciless

the eastern :
er=ed, “unless I make a big winning

GAMBLING WITH FATE

By WILLIAM WALLACE COOK

Author of * Thr Gold rff..:nrr.:

Tanks,” *Wilby ‘s Dan,’

.-?Hgl.‘l‘.l Qf Burrte,”

(Uopyright, da,
CHAPTER 111

GAME AT HHAWKEILILS

DARREIL. S
1=~
lradiy,

Properiy equipped with a ston)
veoard for human greed and
ohserver coald have loitered 1n
Hawhbill’'s on and after ten p.oom and
heen certain ol exeiting entertainment,
A philosopher of another school ieht
than enough to point
o THTIE
Lave retreated with a discouraged
onse of man's inhumanity to mall.
Darrel conld be indifferent and hard,
b osvmpathetic and yielding.,  Deed in
his bheart was ever a feeling that
Jirred at another's misfortune and his
P oods varied with the characters of the
as with the play
1o a table, facing
his attention
the cards and

hayve =ecll nore

 he
=

L he

gime

<stood closs
door and dividing
‘ween the fall of
noen who entered. An old, old
familiarly known as “two pluck one”
was in progress, wherein a pair of
campaiguners were taking
money from a beardless and rash youth
who <at between them.
(‘heating. on the part of the
blers. was constant and flagrant. But
the boy had eves for only his own
cards and was plaving with absorbed
and tremnulous intensity.
“Thev'll nave headlines on
papers,” he

He

ran-

e in
l"‘l';\ ! “-i

t=llilnz when the luc!

"""1.I fl"']

¥
e

he

bt from this out it may vour

won,
Lurn.
The vouth clenched his teeth and
whitened. for he had a loser's grudge
a winner's assumed superior-
wacsered the last of his money
crisp bills marked with a
Ccorner,
Rising from the
remark, “I'm done,
wallked steadily ol

:l;l;tilihl
e
—a dozen
“C" in one

He |

LOST.
the

Int‘h.'

iy,

tahle with
;’*-]115:*-
into the

(el
he

of cam- |

:..l'_:l' WWilliiain

~&lf the

- had

A Srory ef the Cynm'dr
““His Friend the Enemy,”
Erc., Lic.

Wal.aawe t vok )

pared reluctance. “I'm not having
much ek to-night, though.”

“Three will make it more interest-
ins.”" observed Darrel, dropping into
a chair that placed him so he could
il wateh the entrance,

Thereupon the plaving began, the
vouth whose battle Darrel was fight-
ing, approaching the table and watch-
ing eagerly. Darrel allowed the two
harpies win enough of his money
1o give them confidence, then careless-
lv proposed that they play for a stale
consisting of all the nmioney they
abont them.

Certain ol winning, the other two
acsreed, and from that moment to the
end of the game Darrel showed him-
veteran plaver he was.  Suur-
¢is purposely dealt him three aces and
Limsell four gueens, the younger man
dropped out in feigned despair and
Darrel plucked a diamond stud from
his shirt and laid it on the heap of
«old and silver.

From various parts of

U

the room a

had |

ceneral movement of the idly eurious |

that particular
it necessary for
in his politest tones,

set in towards
table, which made
Darrel to request,

that those between the table and the |
door should draw aside in order that |
he might watch for the enirance oi “'a |

man he was wvaiting for.”

The request was complied with.
hind his chair Darrel conld near
vreathine ol
ek the dia

A !

'!'_'-

e
(e
1are, 189Nsc ul wire
- LU

when glciowed,

vorrowed $500 from Hawkhbill

llen- |

inouad :

derson, $200 to meet Darrel's bel aml |

$300 to “raise” him. Darrel took a
magnificent watch from his vest pock-
ot. the gold case studded with gews

“l am a stranger here” said he,
gquietly, “and this is as far as | can g0.
What have vou?”

Sturgis  exultantly
fonr Darrel laid
hings and an ace,

“Take vour money,”
10 the boy

GUEENS. down four

said he turning

spread out his |

1904..

with a clink of glasses, a
poker chips and boisterous
Jrinkers and plavers,

There were few on the street al that
moment and Darrel passed rapidiy on
in the direction of the gambling place.
Abruptly a form hurled itself across
his path from a dark space bhelween
two shanties on his left,

Instantly @ revolver was in his hand.
“Now then, myv buck,” cried a voice
sharp with passion, “we'll settle our
differences man to man. '

“We have no differences
Sinreis.” returned Darrel,
not a little snrprised
lor Murgatrovd,

The gambler was in a blind, unrea-
soning fary. In the light of later
events it was patent that Darcel had
s¢t a trap for him and bealen Lim
and his confederate at their own game,

When a man like Sturgis has such
a grievance there is but cne wiy In
which the score can be seliled. Stor-
eis was flercely determiuned and Dar-
re]l was quick 1o eomurehend his peril

A flaring 12mp in frount of the dance
hall onporite cast a dim lizhi over ilLe
seene. The field was clear tor the én-
counter, uo one being aovroad ia
sireet apari (rom the two coucened.

Hividl 7 erect the iwo niea re-

read /7 aad sSw.nciay sl aess
Caelr eves alert and alas
cach qQthers shizul=al move-

rattle of
cries  of

o 2eltle,
relieved and
He was ool ing
not Stargis.

Lile

SO,
volvers
cides,
caulila
LUCNL,
“You're either the devil himself o1
else vou're —Nate Darrel of 'Frisco,
said Sturgis, between his teeth.  “NC
man could play the game you did with-
out being one or the other,
Darrel’s discard you threw
deadwood, and you sat
and me and helped vourself to jusi
what you wanted out of the pack.”
Darrel langhed a lirtle at that.

Vool

into the

It

| —————

" .
rieht and reached Darrel's

- iail.

side.

“(iive me that gun!” he demanded
eurtlv. “I'm the marshal.”

Darrel vielded up the weapon with-
out a word.

“Now." cried the marshal, “this fel-
low goes to the lock-up, without any
ifs. nor ands, nor whyvevers. There
ain't a4 man of von that packs the nerve
to stop me and you know it. Scatter
from in front of us and clear the trail!’

There was nothing in the marshal’'s
hands to enloges the order. He was
kpnown to be a man of few words and
prompt action, however, and the crowd |
stitllenly parted.

Then. with his arm in Darrel’s the
marshal started his prisoner for the
The rabble, muttering wild
threats and chafing with baffled rage,

- tagged at their heels,

CHAPTER V.
DARREL'S ESCAPE.

E[.HJHH}' creelk shirted e confines of |
sSandy Bar.
reach of sand which gave the camp Its
name: but the right bank, on which the
settlement had been built, was high
and bluff-like and “gophered” with
nnels

The bar placer gold.

was rich in

When the sand had been cradled over |

prospecting for gquartz dvkes began and
many a “stringer” had been followed |
inward from the face of the right

- bank.

It was

hetween ChHf

The stringers had pinched out. The
gouth bank. however, had not been
abandoned as worthless until fairly |
honevecombed with drifts that led
nothing but country rock,

Thus it followed that the camp had |

under it a sort of catacombs wherein |

' lay buried a thousand hopes of disap- |

- pointed miners.

To this fact, as will |

' be seen, Nate Darrel owed his life.

wasn't the first time his plienomenal |

slill had led a gambler to confound
Lim with the arch fiend.

“You're a bungler, Sturgis,” said he,
“and have vet to learn the frst rudi-

wents of vyour profession. | have |

live long enough to profit by It vou'll

Cput that gun in your pocket and take

vourself oft.”

An exasperated ery fell from Stur-
gis' lips. Recklessly he threw himselrf
forward. raising the six-shooter
level with his eyes,

tanght vou a lesson and if you want 1o ‘-
Tjail Darrel and the marshal presently

'a miner's cabin.
i more than 50 feet from the brink of the
| steep,

o a |

There was no blood on Nate Darrel’s |

hands. In his whole career he had

vever found it mecessary to protect his

life by taking another's
ilis ready wit and his

wonderful

' tering feebly on the table.

The Sandy Bar jail was a log struct-
are that had outlived its usefulness as
It was situnated not

brush-covered bank of the
Eponay.

In the single room of this makeshift

| found themselves, a tallow “dip” splut-
Outside the |

mob could be heard scurrving about in
ominous silence.

th*} re worked up to beat four of
a kind.” muttered the marshal, listen-
ing to the sounds from without, “hut

‘\_

The left bank was a flar S :
cod hver oil.

o |
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SOFT CORE

|.ike the running brook, the
red blood that flows through
the veins has to come frum

' | somewhere.

The springs of red blood are
found in the soft core of the
bones called the marrow and
some say red blood also comes
from the spleen. Healthy bone
marrow and healthy spleen
are full of fat.

Scott’s Emulsion makes new
blood by feeding the bone
marrow and the spleen with
the richest of all fat:,, the pure

For pale school girls and
,ima]ida and for all whose
'blood 1s thin and pale, Scott's

‘mulsion is a pleasant and rich
blm:-d food. It not only feeds
the blood-making organs but
gives them struntrth to do
their proper work.

Send for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
209-415 Pearl Street, New York
suc. aud $1.00; all druggists.

The New York Tribune- Farmer, a
national  illustrated  agriculturas
weekly of twenty large pages, has uo
superior as a thoroughly practical
"and helpful publication for the farm-
er and every member of his famils
| and the publishers are llvtermmwl Lo
'sive it a cirenlation nnwlualml by

any paper of its class in the Tnited

' States.

~ Knowing that every enterprising

up to-date farmer always reads his

'. aown loeal weekly newspaper, The
New York Tribune-Farmer has made

liberal arrangement

an exceedingly
. which enables us to offer the two
l"‘l" rs at =0 low a price that no farm-
er can afford to lose the opportunit?
The price of The New York Tn

hum- armer

is 81,00 a vear, and
llu AvERICAN UNioN is $1.00 a
11.' ar, but both papers will be “tllt
for a full year if vou forward $1.2

Frn Tae AMERICAN UNi1oN, Denton
. M.
~ Nend vour name and address to
'The New York Tribune Farmer,

New York City, and a specimen
copy of that paper will be maiied to

strength—which his slight Torm in a |
manner belfed—had times out of mind
been his bulwarks of self-defense. He
" had a horror of bloodshed and carried |
a revolver in humble demonstration of
the theory that leads great nations to
build great navies —hoping to make the |
arbitrament of war still more remole,
By coming to Sandy Bar in quesi of |
Murgatrovd he had faced an issue al
direct variance with his Inclinations.
' He was well aware that fatalities were |
almost certain to result; it he were

ATT 'RNEY-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

Will practice in the Courts of Caro-
ine, Talbot and Queen Anne’s Counties.

A growl of rage came from Sturgls.
Catching up his gpponent s discard he
turned the pasteboards over

“rricked!” he shouted, springing
“He had three aces and dis-
Hawkbill, I demand the

darkness. far bevond the glare of the
e lamps.

it was the old <tory of the moth
harrel |
familiarity

and more con

call and get prices.

and
knew 1t well, but
Dr'éedd ANy-
nming

the Hame,
<0 well that
thing but desper
Iy,

HHe was at the

il erect

= o — —_—

carded two!
stalLes.
Henderson,

N_ ALEX. HUTSON.
. ARt AP tiaiey v

IT WILL

red-faced, h‘lll-nt‘rlit‘d !

to snatch a six-shooter and corpulent, swaggered closer.

‘ulsive hand. - "This place is on the square” he
said wheezingly to Darrel, “and if

“Come, come,” he said, as the boy Y i ' :
. ' » cards IS N &
cave a startled ery and turned on him. | YOU V€ JUSS ed the cards the stakes go
o Sturgis

vouth's back in time
from his con-

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Denton, Md.

practice in the Courts of Caro- |
Pensions a

Will
line and adjacent counties.
qpecialtr,
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DR SHERIDAN P MA‘inIP

PHYSBICIAN AND SURGEON,

Denton, Md.
Residence Cor. 7th and Main Sts.
H.'LHVEY L. COOPER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Denton, Md.

Close attention will be given to all

business entrusted to my care.

DR L\IOC I:l GEOI{GE

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & CYNAECOLOGIST,

Denton. Md.

DR. P. R. FISHER,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
| Denton Md.

|
1

e ¢ e —— = ———— —— o

DR ALEK HARDCASTLE,

PHYSCIAN AND GYNECOLOGIST
Denton, Md.

Office Hours from8 to9a.m.;6 to 7 p.m. |

— e ———

JOH\T W. CLAR].\

AUCTIONEER,

Box 88, Denton, Md.

Will sell p
of the adjnining counties.

—— — o —

r FRED. t.M{E Y,

CONSTABLE AND COLLECTOR,
Denton Md

DL“ El:. & LLL“ .\‘\TGhR
ATTORNEYS .T-LAW,

Denton, Md.

roperty in Caroline or any

- e — — S EE—

FRLD R. OWENS,

ATTORNEY AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

Nothing has ever equalled it.
Nothing can ever surpass it.

Dr. King's
New Discovery

NSUMPTION

For (:unu and  co '4$1.00

A Perfect

Cure: Lung Troubles.

Money back if it fails. Trial Bottles free.

Por the Sprmg Trae

Strawberry Plants, thirty
al<o Raspberry, Blackberry ana
and Ornamental Trees. 50,000

Cabbage Plants,

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Qumme Tablets.

Seven Million boxes sold in past 12 months.

For All Throat and

varieties;
ltew
herry Plants; Apule. Peach, Pear, Plum
Early

A . G.GE' LETLY.
Williston. Md.

SURPRISE YOU

I'T HAS OTHEIRN.
DID NOT
THE

AD
WHY YOU
BUY FROM

ieles Limber & L

COMPANY
LONG AGO.

WE SELL THE LUCAS PAINTS

LUMBER. ROUGH AND DRESSED. SHINGLES.
LATIHL Wl.\l)()\\ S. DOORS. BLINDS. CEMENT.
LIME. HAIR. COAL. HAY. BERRY CRATENS.
BASKETS. AND ALL KINDS OF

BOX STITOOKS

%

&

Ayers Pills

Vegetable, liver pills. That
is what they are. They cure
constipation, biliousness,

sick-headache. fowal Mase.

Lowel!l, Hnnﬂ.

. Want your moustache or beard
' abeautiful brown or rich black? Use

Every
‘Wide-Awake

who is interested in the news of his
town and county should subs¢ribe
for a

Good Local
cekly Newsaper

-nlll h “il’t the (o
]I]HH the home

cms n! mnt rest 1o
1 he

FIFTY CTS. OF DRLUGGISTS ORR. P. HALL & CO.. NASHUA,. N. H.

Every
Up-to-Date

Farmer
\NEEDS

A H gh Class
Agricultural eekly

lo give him the i*\]ﬂ'l‘it‘lu'v ol others
in all the advanced methoas and fm
provements which are an inva ua-
b e aid in securing tne larg I 8-
<thle profit from the tarm,

st

o keep him 1o
ill{_“,"-'- of his nes
markets. and all |
Limselt and T:l!ltii\'.

.

Amervican Lnion|

Ioenten., D4Aa.

and wih
s
THE NOEW YOAK
TRIBUNE-FARMER
NEW YORK CITY

wee k on atl e

family.

will post von every
poriant agricultural o
dav. ana show vou how 1o
money from the farm

Regular Price, $1.00 P

will admirably sa p'v yvour wan!
for county news an i wel-§
come visitor i every house hold,

Regular Price, $1.90 i'er Ycar.

snlae F 1l
l‘]‘.'\*i .I i !" o ih Il.

r Year.

Both of these papers one yvear for &1.25 if you send vour orde:

The

with the mouey to

Amertican Union.

DENTON. MARYLAND

Send vour name and addres to The New York Tribune-Farmer, New

{”i'.}‘ for free 4!1111;111' COoOny

Cures Grip

in Two Days.
Oh every

box. 25c¢.
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Hawlhbill's,

| question.

| Away,
' Darrel pushed the weapon into the
Cvoungz man's hand,
Cretraced his steps to Hawkbill's.
j L WO
' What Darrel purposed doing called |

for Both qualities |
| were
: 1 hhat
Chad often attributed his success,

| similar

BUCKINGHAN'S DYE

<pecianl matter for every member o
ot enred him of the dange

Y ork

“Where is vour manhood, youns lel-
low ]
“Manhood! "™

“uak the red,

bilter response,
chips
or bv—"

was the
white and blue
Give me that,

With a plunge he sought to cateh the
weapon and tear it from Darrel's grasp.

“Qoftly!” warned the other, clutchine
hand. “If 1 get vour money hack

his

for vou will vou promise never to touch |

nother card so long as vou live?”

“Who are von?’ gasped the youth.
“MyY money and | am ruined.
lHlow can vou et it back for me?’
me and von will find
who | am, that is beside
Have 1 vour promise.
“Yes: but I should like—"
“Here's vour revolver. 1'd throw
il 1 were vou.™

IS cone

ont.
the

“Follow

AS

Te)

turned sharply and
The
samblers were still at table.

shill and conrage.
his and he songht the issue with
airv confidence to which others

meddling in a somewhat
that he had earned

It was by

way

BUCK,' CRIED A
PASSION, "“"WH IL.L
PDIFFERENCES MAN

“NOW THEN, MY
VOICE WITH
oL R

Yet that bad
rous habit.

He had observed the gcamblers care-
fully. One was past middle aze and
had iron =zrayv hair and beard: the
other was but littie older than the
man they had vietimized.

“Well, Sturgis,” the younger man
was saving as Darrel came up, “if we
conld find some one else with a roll
this night's work would break the rec-
ord.

“You're never satisfied, CIlifi.”
tnrned Sturgis, teossing off the cond
of a glass just brought by a waiier.

“Mav | sit in with vou, gentlemen?”
inquired Darrel, pleasantly.

At that moment he looked
<sophisticated and ingenilous
zentleman, caring nothing for
money and desirous only
'way the time. As he spoke,
Javed a larze roll of bilis.

“1 had thought of quitting.”
Sturgis, shooting a glance a. Lis
federate, “buat still, if you want
rovind. 1 zuess 1 could accommodate

TR i want to 1_.'.+ !

381Y,

Latred of Murgatroyd.

the un-
eastern
a little

of whiling

said
Coll-
H

hand .
rfed. carele ‘(v the i her

returned Cliff,

. bler
' his side and Darrel swept
into his hat,
head and cavght the boy by the arm |
Cand hurried him out. |

' his
L latler,

Ihf‘.' |

|
i ks ¢!

CLthem.

with ap-

|
anvthing

e — e A—

|.eaning forward with a quick move-
ment. Darrel swept kis hand under
‘he edge of the table in front of Stur-
ois  Stureis tried to stop the hand,
bt was not quick enough.

The hand reappeared with a small,
nickel-plated contrivance known as a
table “hold ont.”
through the crowd.

“Sturgis has been using  thar
evening.” remarked Darrel, coolly,
“1e cheated that boy out of his mouey
and-—"

With
himself
1.hjl-‘t'[

an imprecation, Sturgis hurled
towards Darrel,
his mind. Hawkbill

in threw

 himself in the wayv and ordered Sturgls
it

1o keep back.

the victim, no athing void wonld he

left in the world,
tell the cause of humauity

Cadvanced.

A murmur passed |
all

- out from some point at Darrel's

But he wanted no exchange of shots |

with Sturgis. He had threatened, bul
it was with the forlorn hope of avoid-
ing a clash.

As the irate blackleg plunged for-
ward. Darrel threw himself to one side.

At that precise moment a shot rang
rear,

" a bullet fanned his cheek and Sturgis,

a gleaming '.

- pness of the tragedy.

It was evident that the baffled gam- |

had friends who wonld rally to

clapped the hat on

At the hotel the young man's money
was retnrned 1o him.  Tears stood in
as he thanked Darrel and the
¢ernflly bidding him
his promise, went out into
Areet intent on returning 1o
Lill's and waiting for Murgatroyd.

L

the dark

— L ——

CHAPTER IV,
LENCOUNTER

STURGES

DARKEIL S WITH

A tine mellovs 1t e porspe
Ve LS, banrs and wmodinies
characters of those who made
Much of the glory of Anaconda
has departed and Sandy Bar has zone
the way of the “played out”
camp. vet tradition deals eenerously
with the exploits of Nate Darrel —olten
OO ZeNerons sly.

The stranze features of his feud with
Murgatroyd were sufficiently incred-
ible in cold truth: and when the oul-
line of the facts faded with a lapse
of vears, imagination was drawn upon
to sharpen the reminiscences. The
added material was not always (o Dar-

=) 1

the

rel’'s credit,

Vet no one who now remembers Dar-
rel will ever tell you that he tried to be
but a gentleman. I the part
was bevond him, it was solelv the fault
of his unfortunate vocation.

remember |

the stakes |
his |

with an agonized cry,
in the air. reeled and fell face down- |
ward on the sidewalk.

Darrel was stunned by the sudden-
In a second he
had whirled to look back up the street,
but saw no one. Then he did the
worst thing possible for himsell by

tossed his hands .

while if Murgatroyd !
would he

l

T

hastening to the prostrate form and
law and with a pack of lawless coy-

making an examination.
Sturgis was already dead. The bullet

" had penetrated his heart and a stream
of blood flowed from the wound and

Hawk- |

formed a pool beneath him.

The shot and the tortured cry of the
dving man had aroused the people.
From the dance hall they came on a
run. and from Hawkbill’s and other

. resorts a half-drunken mob charged
- for the scene.

Darrel was found standing over
Sturgis revolver in hand. Sturgis was

dead and the habitues of Hawkbill's

ive of !

- Darrel drew it

mmming |

knew that Sturgis and Darrel had
quarreled at cards.
Only one inference was possible.

as quickly as those

around him.

“Where's the marshal?”’ he asked,

' his voice perfectly steady.

- op— —— ———— —— — e e, —

In anv other walk of life his sterling |

gqualities of mind and heart would have | -

¢laimed their tribute of respect and so-

cial position. A man who believed that

" up in the draw.

his fate was of his own making could |

hardly have been ignorani of this:
passion for play was 100 gdeeply 1n-
erained in his nature. The noioriet)

' he had courted and won, in any other
:urult'hhlnn would have been the mill-

turning

stone that pulled him under.

The recovery of the boys money
aptly illustrates Darrel’'s character.
lte could not see anything WwWrong in
the tables on

" and it was a pleasure for him to be

|
re-
nts |

. ¢conple of sharpers al their own tac-

able to do 1t
fHe played an “honorable” game: and

he considered it honorable (0o worst a

L LICS

A-u he made his way back along the
stragegling street toward Hawkbill

' Henderson's he was warily waitchful

' Recent events had taken his attention

comewhat from his main purpose in

he dis- | ¢

oming to Sandy Bar and the murder-

- ous Murgatroyd might be lurking any-

where in the shadows or dogging his

| ‘1[9[1‘!

sam- | €€

The wheezyv tones of fiddles, guitars
" and a bass-viol, accompanied by hoarse

janchter and a fall of dancing

houts
e hhoen

way. Other buildings along the

he

from a bullding across

but |

His hand tightened a little on the
revolver and he retreated slowly until
Lie back was against the wall of the
nearest building, the half circle of
threatening faces in front.

“We don't need the marshal,’” said
Cliff. savagely. “Jack Sturgis is dead
and vou're the one that Kkilled him.
Do we need the marshal, boyvs?”

He appealed to the crowd. A snarl-
ing negative passed through the ranks
of the crowd and the half circle be-
gan to contract.

“You'll need the marshal or the un-
dertaker.” returned Darrel. His voice
was of velvet but it cut like steel.
When | open my gunplay, what |
miss in the original deal 1 try to make
I am Nate Darrel, of
San Francisco. Some of you have
probably heard of me and may know
that my word is as good as my bond.

1 did not kill that man—"

derisive jeer,

His declaration was drowned in a
He knew he would not

' be believed so he was not disappoint-
ed.

the blacklegs |

' responsible.

“l did not kill that man,” he re-
peated with deliberate emphasis, “and
if vou force me to fight for my life for
whatever happens you alone will be
I want the marshal and
am willing to be put under lock and

 key until the coroner has a chance to

sift this affair.

- pect of me.”

i there.

Every man in the rabble carried a
from pocket or holster.

“Shooting's too good for him!"”
shouted some one at the rear of the

. CTOWA.

That's all vou can ex-

CREAKING
HHOU R,

TIH
AN

TRAMPED
POARDS FOR

vou can bet your moccasins they’ll
think things over pretty careful before
tr)in to take the bit in their teeth.”

He looked at the prisoner curiously.
Darrel had seated himself in a chair
‘and lighted a cigar with his usual non-

'chalance.

“For a murderer, in the grip o' the

otes only too anxious to get at you,

:}'HH'TF Ii.l!\iug this lﬂi‘ﬂt‘_\r tTU’HI._”

|

the incredulous marshal,
| help you.”

'examined the cartridges.

' briefly;

|

|

' revolver and every revolver had leaped

The veiled suggestion was grasped on

the instant. It was well for Darrel,

since it turned the mob’'s attention 10 |

'a rope instead of a bullet and would

consume more time in the execution.
Meszengers were dispatched here and

but kefore anvihinz could bhe

done a burlyv. bread-shouldered man

ireet were aglare with light and rife'’ parted the ranks of the rabble left and |

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3537-0067.

“1I'm not a murderer.”
“That shot goes as it lays,” returned
“but it won't
He brought out Darrel’s
revolver, pulled down the barrel and
“One empty
cartridge and five full ones,” he added,
“45-caliber.”

“I fired that one shot a good many
miles from Sandy Bar,” said Darrel.

“Qrick to it.,” grinned the marshal;
“it's vour omnly hope and it's slim
enough.”

“When will vou hold the inquest?”

“To-morrow morning. And here’s
something vou can spread your blank-
ets and go Lo sleep on, my friend.
Escape ain't to be thought of. When
[ leave here | draw a cordon of trusty
men around this jail, and the guard 'l

| be kept up until I come 10 take vou to
coroner’s verdiet |

Anacondy with a
holdin’ vou for the murder of Jack
Sturgis stuffed in my pocket.”

The marshal walked to the door,
Darrel watching him silently.

“Carry another gun beside this 'un?”

! asked the officer, his hand on the lateh.

"N{_}+i!

“Well. the rest of your belongin's you
| can keep. for the present. |l will be
morning before | come for vou ag'in.’

continued on 4th page

Impure blood always shows
somewhere. If the skin, then
boils, pimples, rashes. 1f the
nerves, then neuralgia, nerv-
ousness, depression. If the

Sarsaparilla

stomach, then dyspepsia,
blhousness, loss of appetite.
Your doctor knows the
remedy, used for 60 years.

“ Returping from the Cuban war, 1 was a
erfect wreck. My blood was bad, avd m
ealth was gone. But a few bottles of Ayer's
Sarsaparilla com h-tvh cured me."
. DOEHLER, Scranton, Pa.

J.C. ATYER CO.,

£1.00 a bottle,
lnﬂ‘r‘“ Mass.

All druggists,

Impure Rlood

Aid the Sarsaparilla by k in
bowels regular with yh;:r?s %Ills.

| VOILL.

- Er 2 2 -

' BAFFLED PHYSICIANS.
W. L. Yaney, of Paducih, Ky,

writes: “I had a severe case of kid-
'ney disease and three of the best
' physicians in Kentucky treated me
without success. 1 then took Foley's
' Kiduey Cure. The first bottle Zave
immediate relief and three bottles
cured me permanently. | sladly rec-
ommend this umulerfnl r:umlv '

To Exchange

Auy subseriber to this newspapes
may use five or six lines in thi.
column without cost. Sign name
| or give P. O. box number, in all ex-

change propositions.

What have vou to offer for a new
Iver Johnson revolver 32 calibre. .
is a repeater. self-shell extractor,
address, Box 102, Denton M{l

\\uuld Illw to Pwlmtwe 4 one
horse wagon for a llﬂ'ht covered

hack: address, X. Y. / AMERICAN
[Tx10N oflice.

| ——

What

669

Auluh:;rp to exchange.
have you to offer? Address
AmericaN Uxiox office.

| m—

o p—

] h.ﬁre a single barrel breech load-
ing Cresent shot gun.  What do yor
offer for it?  Address, Box 102,

- — " il — il
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