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CHAPTER XXIIl.—(Continued.)

Kelth's eyes iifted to ber face, bis
#ars quick to detect the undertone
i ber volca,

“Interesting? yes, for | was seeking
After information, and met with some

0o deeply immer

to give ber persomality much constd-

munn. Among other things We spoke
you.

07 Why
“I old her something of our ad-
ventures togother: of bow ‘both Haw-
ey i 1 b contused. She ws
o Jearn who you were, but
Safortunately. 1 have never, even 76t
heard: your

“You have not?

Noj | left you at Fort Laraed be
Heving . you Christie Maciaire—sup-
posing it your stage nawe, of course

this ‘belief by

gy x{opn. that 1
., ‘mame—I am Hope Wal
“Waite!” he leaned lurv
the possintit
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-Captain Kelth. Why did this man
Havwley send me to the Salt Forkr"
o thought he was dealing with
Christie Maclaire. He ma dome
gotting ber
where be coutd exercls vence over

1s what makes the matter so
16 unravel. She doesn't even
knov JJerelt. Hawley 1o golng o
of her fgnorance in

-n.
e persont 11
" knew that "we might "mioch the

U e striving to figure
ome reasonable explanation.
Do you know of any pecinl papars
rried

were the iy chtlaren:
Why should you

to be the onty rations
" Yopr brother
'y _something— tami)
secrat—which ho felt could be utilized
to his
your-picture, and was inimediately re-
minded of the remarkable resem-
ance between you and Christie
Maclaire. Evidently this
fitted Into bia plan, and made It pos
sible for him to proceed. Ho has been
trying ever sitice to get an interview
with the woman, to sound her, and
find out what e can do with her. He
has written letters. sufficlently ex-
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britg bim here. would tell 7
Thatever 1t was e ol Hnm. and
that wil

He picked up be bat from the table,
but she rose to her'teet, holding forth
ber Bands.

-t t thank you emough, Cap-
win Kelih: she. exciatmed franiy,

“You are doing so much, snd with no
personal interest—" * B

dropped over the

"Th.l Thave a peuqnnl interest—in
you,

o stood stlent, her botom rising
and falline to rapld breathing.

“You don't mind my calling you
Hope? T haven't got used to Miss
Walte yet.”

Hor eyes met bis swittly.

“Ot course. mot Such ceremony
would be foolish after all you have

o you' call her

mun«n clasping her hands

stricuy

as what you called her when you
were telling me what she said.

: the sooner we
can get:this stralghtened out, the bet-

1y | tor”

CHAPTER XXIV.

A Mistake In Assassination,
Let his future be what it mignt,
Jack Kelth would never sgaln forget
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for supper and rest. As to the result
ot that taterview fhere could be littie
doudt.
seased the proper papers
hava mail dimcuity m convincing the
3be was indoed the ong
w‘hL Keith had vmm sufficlently.
into her mind to feel assured bt her.
Inclination was. to slde with Hawley.
Under all the circomstances this wad
enough, aud he did not biame

He glanced (nto the bar-room as he |
passed, not in any antictpation, but

Hane tand was bidden boneath the
5 coat.
man drew h.rj, facing his enemy, un-
til he reached the outer door.
was & sneer on Hawley's dark st
ter face like an tnvu.um e mem
t lett, and
wed

alipped forth into the gloom, he brushs
Just en

st & man spparen
tering. The gleam of light fell for an

he sssured o could draw. qulekly, And
slipped back nto the shadow of

ps. his eyes on the door of the
Botel. There was & cold, drixzly rata
Talling, the strests deserted.
sppearing _sodden miserabis
wWhere the lights shone forth through

t,
cept. for those streams of saloon light
g across, wolnuwlur,llg'
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the prospective
 produc

mm .n-r en.ml muunnua»
Interest oo 320 _eres, valse
30 re,

% cr.
it crop farm 320 acres
years, average 20
ls por acre per year
i yoars, or a total of 60
= 19,200 bushels at
80 eents per bus! SIEJN,W
Balangé to credit of l’lm aft-

tor

for
Bus|

the work at & much less cost
those given.

ralnly.

Guide—No. er been able

eve
fo 24 out what the Shibisx stands 1€
—whom it repres
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