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co"I'ma dawfully glad to see you, Mrs.

little stream, tumbling down be- ,I2Beu said as she extended
tween the mountains, Fiat Creek. her hand.

,"
• t do you think it was

wise for you to come?'
She shrugged_ "People can say no

more than they have already said. My
name is on every tongue, and a little
more gossip can make matters  no
worse. I had to come. I Just couldn't
stay away. I wonder if you can real-
ize what I have been through."
"It must have been terrible." he said

gently.
"Yes, I have paid. It seems to me

that I have paid for everything I ever
did. Those newspaper stories nearly
killed me, but it wasn't that so much
as the thought that you were suffering
for my acts."
"I'm very sorry. You never thought

for a moment that I did what they
claim?'
"No, no! It has all been a mistake

from the first. I was sure of that."
"Yon heard what those two men tes-

tified?"
'Bah! That Is Ramon Alfarez. But

he can do nothing. You will forgive
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The claim looked discouraging;
the pack /of cards in his hands
looked fascinating, and so he
_staked his bit  of_ ground on a
/game of poker with his partner
and still continued to be the free-
holder of the Flat Creek claim.
But, being determined and re-
sourceful, his next effort of dis-
pobition was to accost a spindling
youth with a buffalo hide, and
the trade was made. There were
other stories of pioneer days,
lucky strikes, the big hunts—
when life in the open meant
weeks and months of hardships.
All this, and more too, was lived

—again by Ed Etmer, of Spokane,
and John Burdette, of Quartz, as
they sat together in the lobby of
the Charette hotel and recalled
the other days when A. P. John-
ston exchanged his buffalo hide
for the coming city of the Coeur
d'Alenes.

ODD FELLOWS
WILL DANCE

OCT. 23
At a meeting•of the Odd Fel-

lows' lodge, held last evening, it
was decided that the order would
give a dance to be held in the
Red Men's hall on Saturday even-
ing, October 23rd. Music for the
occasion will be furnished by the
Tunnel orchestra and a dance
supper will be served at a local
restaurant. The price of admis-
sion was fixed at $1.00 for gen-
tlemen, while the ladies will be
admitted free.

HOFFMAN
BRINGS IN

SUSPECT
Under Sheriff Charles Hoffman

returned yesterday morning from
Haugan with Ole Lund. The
man is charged with being impli-
cated in box car robberies which
have been going on at that place
for the past two years. Mr.
Lund was given a hearing yester•
day afternoon before Justice
Franklin and ' elite-fed:a plea of
not guilty. He was-bound over
to the district court and bond

was fixed in the sum of $500.
Fred Mayo, of DeBorgia was
present and has taken up the
matter of arranging for Mr.
Lund's bond.

15641.A00111.:".

'9 am free, free!"

me for what I said that night at the
hotel, won't you? I didn't really mean
to injure you, Kirk. but I was half
hysterical. I had suffered so these last
rew months that I was ready to do
anything. I never dreamed there was

way out of my misery, a way so
close at hand. But somehow, even be-
fore General Alfarez's voice on the
phone told me what had happened. I
knew,itnd I-I felt"-
"I know you had a great deal to put

up with." he said, "but for both our
sakes I wish it had come in some oth-
er way."
"Oh, I don't care," she cried reck-

lessly. "The one thing I can grasp in
all this turmoil, the one thing that
rings in my ears every moment. Is that
I am free. free! That is all that mat-
ters to me. You showed your loyalty
to Stephen more than once, and, though
your scruples angered me, I honor you
for them now."
"Your husband's death can make no

difference with us. Mrs. Cortlandt," he
said gravely.

"Vir,e have talked openly before, and
there is no need to do Otherwise" now,
You mean by that that you don't care
for me, but I know better. I believe
there is a love so strong that it must
find an answer. Although you may
not are for me now as you care for-
some one else-I know that I can make

you forget ner anti put hit In her place.
I can help you. oh, so muchr
"Wait'" he said harshly. "You force
me to break my word. I don't want to
tell you this, but-I am married."
"You-never told me that! It was

some mad college prank. I suppose."
"No, no. I married Gertrudis Gera-

vel, that night at the Tivoli."
"Oh, that can't be. That was the

night of the dance. Why didn't you
tell me? Why isn't she here? Why
does she, teat') you alonet No, no!
You hardly know each other. Why.
she's not old enough to know her owu
mind"-
"But I know my- mind, and I love

-her."
Her white bands strained at each

other as she steadied her shaking
voice. "Love!" she cried. "You don't
know what love means, nor does she.
She can't know, or she'd be here.
She'd have this prison torn block from
block."
"You don't know

You're hysterical.
love Gertrudis so

what you're saying.
Mrs. Cortlandt. I
deeply that there's

no room in me for anything else and
never will be. Heaven only knows
what they have made her believe about
me, but I don't care. I'll upset this
little plot of Alfarez', and when she
learns the truth she will come back
again."
"This little plot!" Edith cried in

distraction. "And I suppose you wish
me to give you back to her? put I
won't help her. I'm not that sort. I'm
a selfish woman. I've always been
selfish because I've never had anybody
to work for. But I have it in me to be.
generous."
"I'm sorry," he said. "You have suf-

fered, I know. Don't trouble any
more about me-please."
"Oh, I'd rather face the gallows as

you face it than what is before me.
and I'm not sure I could help you, aft-
er all. You are in Latin America now,
remember, and your enemies are
strong."
"I am Darwin K. Anthony's son,"

he protested. "He won't allow it."
"Bah! He is an American, and these

are Spanish people. You have seen
how they like us, and you have seen
what Alfarez can do. He's rich, and
he'll perjure more witnesses; he'll
manipulate the court with his money.
Yes, and I'd.rather be succeeded than
see you-no, iio! . What am I saying?
L-let me go; let me get away from
here!" She broke down and went sob-
bing out into the corridor.
On the same afternoon Mr. Clifford.

accompanied by Anson. the lawyer,
took the 3:20 train for Colon. As
soon as he arrived he called up Colo-
nel Jolson to request that the com-
missioner's motorcar should, without
fail, await him at 10 o'clock sharp on
the next morning, with an open track
ahead of it Strangely enough, the
colonel agreed very readily.

CHAPTER XXVI.

Darwin K. Anthony.

BOUT noon on Monday Edith
Co ndt received a caller.
The name she read on the
card her maid handed her

gave her a start of surprise and set her
wits whirling in speculation.
She was greeted by a gigantic old

man with a rumbling voice. He was
pacing back and forth with the rest-
lessness of a polar bear.
"How do you do, Mrs. Cortiandt?"

he began at sight of her, his big voice
flooding the room. "I'm sorry to dis-
turb you under the circumstances. I
knew your husband slightly, and I've
heard about you. I extend my sym-
pathy."
She bowed. "When did you arrive?"
"Jrist now. Came across in one of

those blanked joy wagons-fifty miles
an hour. I know everything, madam.
What I didn't know before I landed 1
learned on the way across the isthmus.
so don't let's waste time. Deuce of a
position for you to be in-I understand,
and all that-and I'm sorry for you.
Now, let's get down to business, for I
must get back to New York."
It was impossible not to feel Darwin

K. Anthony's force. It spoke in his
every tone and action. It looked out
from his harsh lined features and
showed in his energetic movements.
He was sa great granite block of a
man, powerful in physique, in mind
and in determination.
"In what way may I be of service to

you?" she inquired coldly.
"I want my boy," he said simply,

and she began to see that underneath
his cold and domineering exterior his
heart was.torn by a great distress.
"You know all the circumstances of

course?"
"I do. That's why I came straight

to you. I know_you're the keystone of
the whole affair, so I didn't waste time
with these other people. Kirk's
blanked idiot and always has been. He
isn't worth the powder to Wow to
-excuse me-I mean he's just a ne'er-
do-well. But I suppose I'll have to do
my duty by him. I just had to kick
him out. Sorry I didn't do it sooner."
"If you, have cut him off why do you

care what becomes of him?"
Darwin K. Anthony's eyes dimmed.

but his voice rose fiercely. "He's my
boy, and I've a light to treat him any
blanked way I please, but nobody else
is going to abuse him! These Span-
iards can't do it! I'll teach them to
lay hands on my-boy! I don't care
what he's done. They've got to give
him up. And he's going back with
me. He's going home. I-1-want
him."

"Why hare you come to me?" she
queried.
"Because you must know the truth

if anybody does, and,-t, want your
help." His voice softened suddenly.
and he regarded her with a gentle
kinigness that was surprising. "I've
heard all about you and Kirk. In fact,
I've known what was going on all the
time. for I've had a man on his track

migat aria hay. You may know film-
.Clifford? Well, he followed Kirk that
night after the, supper to your hus-
band, but Anson didn't dare call bliu
to the stand at the hearing for fear
this Aifarez would perjure more of hi,
black and tans."
"So Clifford is your man?"
"Yes. I took him off my system iin,t

sent him down here as soon its I cot
Kirk's idiotic, impudent letter"- The
old man began to sputter with hall!!
nation. "What do you think he wrot,
me. Mrs. Cortlandt? He had the tin
pudence to turn down a good job l of-
fered him because 'his wife inighi not
like our climate.' Thank God, he had
sense enough not to do that!"
"Then you don:t know?"
"Know what?"
"That he Is married."
"D-nation!" roared Anthony

"S81113e..nodded, "A Miss Garavel. They
were married a-week ago." She broke
down miserably and hid her face in
her hands. He strode to her with 8
light of understanding in his eyes
Laying a great hand upon her drooping
head, he exclaimed with wonderful
softness:
"My dear Mrs. Cortlandt, I'm very

sorry for you, indeed I aim. Now-
now. try to face it squarely. All good
women are brave, and you're a good
woman. We both love him, And I
know we can save him if we pull to-
ge whitetlh e.ers..'f'ayeees e, a

gerly to his. "It will

She raised her drawn,

only take a word'. but I have been like
a mad woman. I couldn't bear to ghe
him up. and when I learned the truth
I thought I could let him-suffer. But
I couldn't. He is the first and only
man"-
"I know." He patted her in a way

that said more than words.
"1 couldn't have stood out much

longer."
"Then you have proof?' His face

was wild with eagerness.
"This. Take it quickly. I only found

it last night. It had been mislaid in
the confusion. I meant to give it up.
I really did." With clumsy fingers she
drew from the front of her dress an
unsealed letter and handed it to him.
"Stephen was not a bad man, you see,
and he had no intention of wronging
an innocent person."
_Darwin K. Anthony's pallor matched

.hers as he read the sheet; then he ex-
claimed weakly: "Thank God! Some-
thing told me to come straight to you.
Something always tells me where to
find the heart of things."
Kirk was

afternoon w
policemen cam
that be was
could not ma

furl-

nsiderably surprised that
n a sergeant and two
to his cell, signifying
accompany them. He

-e out where they were
taking him, and, despite their unusual
politeness, they were dense to all in-
quiries. The coach drew up at last
before a large, white building, and he
was told to descend. Up a flight of
stairs he was escorted, his pulses
quickening with apprehension, down a
long corridor and into a large room.
where he saw !runners. -CoToilj-Tor-
son. Anson, Clifford. a dozen or more
Panamanian officials and-he stopped
In his tracks as his eyes fell upon a
huge, white crowned figure that came
to meet him.
A certain harsh yet tender voice pro-

flounced his name. He felt his hands
crushed in his father's palms, found
the old man's arm about his shoulders
and saw the deep set, steel blue eyes
he loved so well wet and shiny. A
sudden sense of security swept over
him, banishing all his fears.
"My kid!" the old man said. shak-

ingly. "H-bow have they treated you.
Buster?" It was a nickname he had
given his son when he was a sturdy
round faced urchin of eight.
"You came, didn't you?" Kirk said

In a voice not at all like his own.
"Of course I came, the instant Clif-

ford cabled me that these idiots had
arrested you. By —! They'll sweat
for this! How are you anyhow, Kirk?
Dammit, you need a shave! Wouldn't
they give you a razor? Hey, Clifford.
Colonel Jolson, come here! These
scoundrels wouldn't give him a shave.
I suppose you're hungry, too: well.
so'm I. We'll be out of here in a min-
ute, then you show me the best place
In town, and we'll have a decent meal,
Just we two, the way we used to. I'll
Pay the bill. Great Scott! But I've
missed you, Buster!"
"Wait dad." Kirk was smiling, but

his heart ached at his father's emotion.
"I'm a jail bird, you know. They
think I-killed a fellow. But I don't
rare much what they think now."
"That's all over," Clifford broke in.

"Weie squared that, and you'll be
dischltged in ten minutes."
-"Certainly," said the father, "Cortlandt
shot himself. Anybody but a blither-
ing Spanish ass would have known it
at the start. We have a letter he
wrote to his wife an hour before he
did it. She just found it and turned it
over. She left here a moment ago, by
the way, all b-oken up. She's a great
woman, Kirk That's not all, either.
Clifford, followed you that bight and
knows you didn't go near Cortlandt
Oh, you should have seen 'em jump
when we flashed it on 'ern all at once.
And they loomed who I wo”::"

(To be continued.)
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