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LIBERTY
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TWELFTH EPISODE

fection had been brutal.
Theseare the thoughts which oc-

cupied her mind as she rode along the
road. The greatest thing in the world,
Liberty believed, was a real man. She
knew Rutledge to be one. Love pro-
tects; it does not destroy. A man like
the ranger could command the respect
and admiration of most any woman;

•tt man like Manuel would encourage
woman to dislike the rest of his sex.
Rutledge loved her for herself ; Man-
uel cared nothing for her, but wor-
shipped her riches.
In the meanwhile, Lopez had sent

men out to search for Liberty and
Pedro. Two of them took the northern
trail, leading through the Chihuahua
foothilla, where Major Winston was
encamped withiAleAroeps, _end two

"For the Flag."

When Liberty-escaped from Lopez
and his band she started in the direc-
tion of the rangers' camp. The night
was black, and she had to pick her
way carefully. •
Her thoughts were of Rutledge. She

knew he needed her. When she left
him he wanted her to go, to save her-
self. He was wounded. too. She
hated Manuel to the depths of her
very soul. His efforts to win her af- tier'. and had adopted the methods of

these famous chieftains.
While the feast was going on Alvira

suddenly turned to Lopez, as he
raised his glass.
"Where is that American girl?" he

asked.
"She escaped again . . . . The little

cat . . . With that dog, Pedro," re-
plied Lopez as a deep frown swept
over his countenance.
"Huh, she could not get away from

me like that," boasted Alvira as he
gulped down his wine. Then, as he
leaned forward and gazed into the face
of his comrade. "She is pretty, too."
"Her money is handsome," returned

Lopez. "We need it. I will get her
again, and when I do, I keep her until
she pay me a good many_hundred

-

The Law of Habit

This word "Habit" suggests a world qf ideas, for it reaches
much deeper into OU r beings than most people realize.'

Habit is the deepest law of nature. We first make our habits,
and then our habits make us.

.Sou,, and act, and you reap a habit; sow a habit, and you reap a
character; soiv a character, and you reap a destiny.

It's essentially as easy to form one habit as another—as easy to
be habitually prudent and saving as habitually extravagant.

Train yourself to save a reasonable portion olyour income, and
such saving will soon become well-nigh as automatic as the heart ac-
tion itself.

Of course, nobody else ean confer the Saying Habit upon us--
we have to do the work ourselves.

But effort altvays brings rcsults—and the results of tke Saving
Habit are very much worth while.

With yesterday gone forever, and tontorrow yel to come, when
must necessarily be our time for action—today, °few's-se—it's all the
lime ti. ehave.

Why not start an account at the Ekalaka State Bank?

Ekalaka State Bank
Capital $30,000.00 Surplus $5,000.00
Real Estate Loans Interest Paid onNegotiated Time Deposits
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idt-ekirsta tied- for- the-disert eciun-ft
where Lopez had left Rutledge and his
comptlay of rangers to die of starva-
tion and thirst.
Alvira, who had remained with 81

company of insurrectos far behind
Lopez and his men, came that night
to visit his murderous chieftain. With
him he brought several of his men,
dragging several beautiful Mexican
girls behind them. The men in the
camp knew as soon as they saw their
commander approaching that he had
come to hold another drunken orgy
with Lopez.
As soon as he entered the tent of

Lopez that individual came out and
gave instructions to some of his men
to fetch them all the fowls, wines and
fruit to be found in that section and
prepare a genuine feast for himself
and his visitors.
The men dared not disobey, for they

knew it would mean certain death.
They_had seen_what .had heppened to.
some of their comrades who-had dared
to hesitate at this brute's command,
and the buzzards knew too; for these
men bad been shot in their tracks and
their bodies left where they dropped.
Realizing this, his men usually went
out on these expeditions Intent on re-
turning well rewarded. If anyone at-
tempted to interfere with an insur-
recto he regretted it soon after, for
they would not only take what food
he had, but more often would compell
his daughter to come along with them.
These feasts. held by Alvira and

Lopez compared well with those of
the tyrant Greaser. After they had
Wet( for hours, the wine would be
brought to them. Some of the most
honutifel etrIc they had ceptured would
then he brought before them and stood
In the renter of the table. while the two
bandits drank to their health. Many of
these girls. when they were released
hy these men and permitted to return
!mine. preferred death to a confession
of their treatment.
But. these men had been schooled in

such debauchery, for they, hat be-
longed to the staffs of the bandit' gen-
erals before they started the insurrec-

PEOPLE: Now is the time to get busy
and list your land with me for sale, and to

0 
rent, for I haw expended considerable
time and money this winter advertising
your land and I was personally in touch
with people that HAVE THE MONEY
and the intention to invest in eastern Mon-
tana land. Here is where you list your
land for sale and it will be sold. Here is0
where you list your land, for rent and it
will lie rented. Try it for yourself and see.

THE LAND MAN
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- "You will never get it, so long as
that American, Rutledge lives," said
Alvira.
"Then I kill him!" threatened Lopez

as he brought his black fist down on
the board.
"And, the American government will

get you," Alvira reminded him.
"Lopez is not so stupid," said .the

other. "Manuel Leon is her husband.
She 18 married to him. He is my of-
ficer, and must do as I say. I will get
what I want through-him."
"I don't trust that yellow dog," re-

marked Alvira. "You will" find he is
a traitor to us."
"If I think that, I kill him now," said

Lopez as he started to rise.
"No, no, not so fast, Senor," cau-

tioned the other as he pulled him back
in his Seitt. "You will find, soon pough.
Then you will see. He is it coward."
At that moment, two of Lopez's teen

were entering the camp with Liberty.
'They led her before Alvira and

Lopez. As they entered, Lopes looked
up with a treacherous smile. "See, I
said I would tlnd her." Then he turned
to Liberty who atood just inside the
tent, with a Mexican on either side of
her.
"So, y.on think you can escape me,

my pretty white cat?" he sneered.
The girl did not answer, but stood

staring at him, with all the hatred in
her soul outlined in her countenance.
"You cannot get away from Lopez,"

he continued. "No matter where you
go in Mexico he will find you. I sup-
pose you go to your American lover.
You no need : I will bring him here
to you, yet." Then his countenance
blackened with fury, and his eyes con-
vinced her that he meant every word
of his next sentence. "And, if you
no give me money, I kill him right be-
fore those pretty eyes."
"The American government would

never rest until it found you," said
Liberty.
- "Is that so?" he grinned. "What do
the American government lmow about
the Chihuahua mountains? Once I go
there, they never find Lopez. They—
never—ilnd—you—too ! You hear 1"
"What do you want with me?" in-

quired Liberty.
"I no want you: I want your

money," replied Lopez. "If you give
me ten thousand dollars I let you go
now."
"I will never give you one cent !"

answered Liberty.
"You may change your mind, Sen-

orita," laughed the bandit. Then he
addressed her two guards. "Take her
to the hut," he ordered them.

Liberty was led away and thrown
into an old deserted adobe hut, which
stood near the outskirts of the camp.
It had been used one time by her
father as a storehouse. There was one
windOw in it, besides &lot of dirt, and
an old Mexican blanket
As she leaned against the window

and gazed out into the beautiful moon-
light, Liberty was disgusted and sad.
Again she was in the clutches of this
degraded bandit. She knew he didn't
care anything about her--even though
he had stated at times, before his
aides, that he loved her. He wanted
the ransom. But he would never get
a penny from her. She felt that in
the end he would lose No bandit, who
had such crimes as this black-hearted
villain, could expect to travel far with-
out receiving his reward. He seemed
to be winning at present, but he was
going to lose later on, and lose hard,
too.

Alvira firmly believed Manuel waa a
traitor, and he made up his mind to
have him taken prisoner. He called
several of his men together and corn-
mended them to fetch Manuel before
him. But, his orders were never car-
ried out.
At that moment Manuel was in the

hut where Liberty_wes heing.held pris:-
oner: hid-waited MiTiTroffei-arid
Aivira had gone to sleep and the en-
tire camp was quiet. Then he had
crept quietly from his tent and made
his way to the spot.
Liberty, who had thrown herself on

the blanket, for a little rest, had fallen
asleep from exhaustion. Just how long
ehe slept she could not remember, but.
she recalled being suddenly awakened
by a noise at the door. Fortunately,
she still carried a revolver, which was
secreted in her bosom. She reached for
this and levelling it at the door, waited
for her visitor.

Finally, after considerable noise at
the lock, which evidently was being
feeced, the door was softly opened and
a man entered. It was Manuel. She
thought It was him from the first.
As soon as he /stepped his foot inside

she spoke.
"Don't mover she began. "Stay

right where you are!"
But. Manuel was not prepnred for

such n reception, and it annoyed him
immensely. Ile hnd comeon a very
serious mission this time, and to have
his wife stick a gun under hls nose
before he had time to explain, WRS
indeed irritating.
"I hare come to offer you freedom,"he began as he started towards her.
"What's the price?" she inquired.
"I cannot talk to you if yon are go-

ing to keep that ugly-looking gun
pointed at me ell the time," said Man-
uel.
"It Is too had that you are the typeof man 'that has to be treated like

that," remarked Liberty.
Just then something outside the win-(low nttrneted Liberty's attention, andshe lowered her arm. It was only for

an instant, but long enough to give
the shrewd Menne) an opportunity tit
snatch the gun out of her hand end
throw it out of the window.
"Now then, I'm ghing to prove to

;Let _pot. - ...eruej zet_think

•

itm,"-he I:VI:narked as he-stood in front
of her.
"Nothing could convince me of that

but a message from heaven," replied
Liberty.
"Now, listen to me," began Manuel.

"You cannot play with me any longer.
You are my wife. Whether you think
so, or not, it doesn't make any differ-
ence in the eyes of the law. I know
you hate me. but, you hate me be-
cause I am a Mexican. You do not like
them; you never did:even when you
were a little girl. I hate them myself !
Yes, I know you are wondering why
I say that. I will tell you. I lived
most of my younger days aeross the
border; over there in that land, some
people call God's country. I was
shunned by the American boys, when
my father sent me there to school.
They called me a greaser, and said
there wasn't any decent Mexicans;
that we were all bad.
"I was a good boy then, and It hurt

me to have my people spoken of in
such a way. Later, when I entered col-
lege I found my seat at the rear of
the class-room. I was seldom invited
to any of the social functions, and,
though I qualified for the track teams
and other athletics, they never let me
ift. My college life was made miser-
able because of these things, which
caused me great embarassment, and
made me gradually learn to hate not
only America, but my own country.
too."
"That is a poor excuse for becom-

ing an outlaw," interrupted Liberty.
who had been listening attentively to
every word.
"It has never occurred to you," re-

turned Manuel. "If it did, you might
feel different about it. There are
many people who think that 'every
Mexican is bad and not to be trusted.
They think he lives on chile con carne
and steals all he gets. Well, if he has
that kind of a reputation, the best
thing for him to do is live up to it.
I am not a bandit, nor a bad man.
Lopez gave me an opportunity to join
his forces, and, if I refused I was to
be taken out and shot. Life. ander
any conditions, is much pleasanter
than death. That is why I decided 'to
become his lieutenant. But, now I am
through, and if you will come with me

will belp yott to_ escape.___We will

"Icorwoss.i:, the border and go up nortli,
where.we will be safe from these fel-

"You do not love me, Manuel," re-
plied Liberty. "Love does not ap-
prove of the things you have done.
Love guards and protects. You do not
know what real love is, and I cannot
permit you to speak of it to me; es-

'specially in a place like this. If you
loved me you would not hold a condi-
tion over my head. You would free me
even if it requested your life."
"If I did that I would never see

you again," argued Menne!. "I have
aided in keeping you a prisoner be-
cause I wanted you near me. I wanted
to see you, even if I could not be per-
mitted to have you for my own." And
he moved slowly towards her, his gaze
riveted on her countenance. She
seemed to look more beautiful to him
tonight. Liberty had listened to his
words, which interested her. Had she
not known him so well she might have
believed what he said, but she was
distrustful. Manuel Leon was not the
sort of a man that women love; neith-
er was he capable of loving any wom-
an. He was cruel and selfish. His
every. movement showed this, and his
eyes revealed it.
She stood with her back against the

wall of the hut, staring into the face
of the man whom she had married.
The rays of the moon shone through
the little window and fell across his
face; a face that was sensuous aud
continually revealed the evil in his
soul.

For a moment he stood, silently star-
ing at her, then, with a 'quick move-
ment he rushed forward and was just
about to clasp her in his arms, when
a shot rang through the air I The next
instant he doubled up and fell lifeless
at her feet.
Instantly the door was pushed open

and a dark figure of a woman, bundled
up in a Mexican blanket stepped In-
side. She paused as she gazed at the
man on the floor. Then, she rushed to
his side, knelt down and kissed him,
and before Liberty could prevent her
she reached under her blanket, drew
out a revolver and placing it to her
breast, pulled the trigger. Her body
toppled over and she fell across tho
motionless figure of Manuel.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Strayed or ,Stolen
Dark brown and white'Shet-

land pony, mare, 4 years old.
No brand'. Anyone giving in-
formation leading topits recovery
will be rewarded.
5-25 Chas. Jolly

THE

ROYAL CAFE
JOHN COZAD, Proprietor

Meals at all hours

Your patronage solicited
Rates reasonable

The Beaver Flat Mill
Is now ready for work,

grinding whole wheat
flour at 75 cts. per 100 lbs.
feed at 50 cts. per 100 lbs.

8 miles west of Ekalaka.

W. C. SACHT

Al. Hansen, Pres. F. R. Kisow, Sec.Tress.

EQUITY
Abstract and Title Co.
Official Bonded Abstracters

of Carter County
Office

U. S. Commissioners Office

Ekalaka Montana
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I Sacks of it!
Barrels of it!

Blocks of it! I

CAREY SALT I
Made For All

Purposes

and guaranteed

by us.

-,00,0$0 Our supply on hand in

fiONEER4t our warehouses
n 

,,0.1, li guarantees the fillinglafi6
letve,"14. of your ordersit . LT 1

cAR 410 iyo. , promptly. Buy today.
'entwine* ImeStS before a raise comes2 lbs ,

—.
2•k _ . , .2^ 4 '

For your stock
there is

nothing better
than this.

  /1/

1

This brand is /

the world over

known I

Ias the best

I
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1
Drive around to

the store
and let us load

I
you out

We Solicite Your Patronage Always.

The R. C. Charters Co., THE siltdREC. U.
CARTER COUNTY'S BIGGEST STORE I
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