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doudla volley, but thers was rothing
o alm at  Mallory was crouched
the seal, and almost perfectly cov-
ered by a human snteld.
© Bl from force of habit and fool
hardy pluek, BIl almed at Mallorys
Fight eyebrow, just abart Jake's right
ear, and ghiouted his aid motto:
Hands up! you!~
“Hands up  yourselt!” snswered
Mallory, and tis victim, shuddering at
tha flerce look in bis comrade's syss,
BADed: “For God's sake, don't ahoot,
i
Even then the tellow stood bis
Erotnd, and debsted the issqe, tul
Mallory threw suca ringing detsrming.
tlon Into lnst: “Hande up, ar by
God, I'l} fire!™ that he caved In, lifted
his fAtgers from the triggers, turnss
the gums up, and slowly ralsed both
hAnds above his head.
A profound “Ah!” of reltef soughed
through the car, and Mallory, stiti
keeping his eye ou BlU, Kot down can-
Houaly from the seat. Ths moment
Be roleased Jake's left hand, It darted
to the bolster whare bis second gun
WAS walting. But befors he could
clutch tha butt of it, Mallory jabbed
the muzxle of his awn revolver In the
man's back, and growled: "Put ‘sm
upr™ And the roblier's left hand
Joined the rignt In air, while Mailory's
left band Mfted the revolver,
Mallory stood for & moment, trests.
Ing bard and a little meredulous at
his owe swift, sweet trumpk, Then
B¢ mrde an efort to wpeak s it tnjy
80Tt of thing were quits common with
bim, as it he averpowered s pair of
outlaws every morning before break-
fast, but his volee cracked s he sald,
tn & drawing-room tone:
“Dr. Tempie, would you mind re-
iteving thal man of those guna™

Dr. Tomple was so set up by this
distinction that he answered: “Not by
e

miserabl weary train crew iz lins.

He tound the conductor just about
to pull the bellrope, to proceed. The
condnctor had forgotten all about the
rest of the staff.

Lisut. Harry Mallory - ordered to
the Phi{gn!nlﬂ. He and Marjorie New-
hmﬂpcl:“:n-&n b‘u * htl:!?ll

vents their a nixte
10 the (rain: ¥ riusg
S

turged to Marjorte, aald; “Excuse ne
& minute and butried forward, ‘The
eonductor fotiowed Mallory througn
the train Into tas comch.

The first naws the thi
of the countar-revolutio:
the sleeping car was a
bullet that Mioked the dust near i
heel, and & wonorous shout of
up!“  Aw he whitled tn Amase, bs
*&w two revolvers almed point blank
4t bm from bebind a frunk.
holated his guns withont parley, and
the traln crew trussed him up In short
ordar.

Matlory ran back to Marjotis, and
the conductor followed miore slowly,
Feasguring the passengers in the other
cars. and making oertaln that the
traln was ready to move on 1ty way,

Mallory went straight to Dr. Tem-
ple, with a burhing demand:

"You dear olé fraud, will yoyu ATy
me?"

Dr. Templs laughed and nodded.
Marjorte and Mrs, Templs bad bees
telllng bhim the story of the
elopement, and be was saker to atone
for his own decaption, by putting an
4nd to their missry,

“Just walt one moment” he sa,
and as a fnai ‘proof of afrection, be
unbutioned bis collar and put it ou
backwards, Mra. Templs brought out
the discarded bib, and he donned It
meekly,  The transformation e
pinined many & mratery the old man
bad enmesbed himself in.

Even st he made ready for the
ceremony, the comductor appearsd,
locked him over, grinned, and reached
for the bell-card, with & chearful: “Au
aboard!"

Mallory had & sort of superstitious
dread, not entirely unfoupded on ex-
perisnce, that If the traln got uyndat
way agaln, ff wouwld run into some
new obstacle to bis marrisge. He
turned to the conductor:

“Bay, old man, just hold the train
Hii after my wedding, won't you?"

[t was not moch to ask b returm
for Bis mervices, but the conductor
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“Waiter!” Mrs, Temple checked
bim, before he could utter the b
Uful word, and Dr. Temple iooked at
Ber almost reproschfully, as he
tlghed: “Golly, I should iks to swear
Just once more.

Then be reached up and diearmed
the man who had taken his wallet
&nd his wite's kespsakes.

American children breathe In this
desperado romance with their eariisst
traditions, and Dr. Temple felt all nis
boyhood sest surge back with a bor's
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= CHAPTER XXX| s n & t dar-| W84 tred of belng second in com-
o Bt the Kept glancig tois m‘“&ﬂﬁ‘-"&&m‘;ﬁu’:& mand. He growled:
. %eay and that, and one motion woula bis awagger, as he said to Mallory “Not a minute. Wae're ‘way behind
; mean death. They themssives ware “What shait we do with thase | time."

w80 gyerwrought with thelr own ardeal dam-ned sinners? “You might walt ®ll I'm married,”
e its ooncluslon, that Mallary plesded.

Hs felt lke apologising for the
clerical relapse Into & pulpttism, but
Mallory answeret briskly: “We'd bet.
ter take them into the smoking room.
They scare the isdies. But frst, will
the conductor take those bags and
Aistribute the contents to their right.
ful ownerst

The conductor was proud to act as
lleutenant to thim lieutenant, and be
quickly relleved the rubbers of thefr
loot-kits.

Mailory smilsd. “Don't give Ay
body my things.” and then he jabbed
bis Tobber with cne of the revolvers.
and commanded: “Forward, marcht®

The little triumphat procession
moved off, with Bill In the lead, foi
lowsd by Dr. Temple, looking iike &
whole fleld battery, followed by Jake,
followed By Mallory, followsd by the
porter and as many of the

isd auybody, Mak “Not on your Mfe!™ the conductor
answered, and he pulied the bell-rope
twice; In the distance, the whistle an-
awared twice. -

Mallory's temper flared again. He
crled: “This train doess’t go anothar
step till I'm wmarried!” He reached
up and pulled the bellrope once; In
the distance the whistie soundes
once,

Thbis was high treason, and the con-
ductor advanced on him threatening-
iy, as be selsed the cord onica mors.
“You teuch that rope again, and [l

“Oh, #o, you won't,” sald Maliory,
a8 be whisked & revoiver trom his
right pocket And jemmed £t itto the
cobductor's wWatch-pocket. The oon-
ductor came to atiention.

Then Mailory, standing with his
right hand on military duty, put out
his left hand, and gave the word:
“Now, parson.”

Ha smiled otill more as hs heard
Kathleen's voice walling: "But { cant
find my bracalel. Where's my brace
It

“Silerce] Bllence!” Dr. Temple
commasded, and then: “Join hands,
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WILL RESTORE, NOT DESTRGY

Now Chisf Exscutive Says Changs of
Gave

Democratic. The offices of president

the hands of Democrats. What doew
he changs mean? That [a the ques-
tion that is uppermost In our minds
today. mtllﬂuqn-lmllmﬂ-
Ing to try to'answer, in order, if I
may, to lnterpret the occeslos.

New Insight Into Our Lifs,
It means much more than the mers
success Of & party. The success of a’

forests

Nor

and ita
upon them, willing to comprehend
thelr real character, have ooy 1o as-
sume the aspect of thingw long belisy-
ed in and familiar, stoff of our own
¢onvictions. We hare been Tefreshed
by & new insight into our own life.
Weo sea that In many that

These

can be
politie,

sspects, in ita
body of wealth, In the diversity and
sweep of ita etergy, in the Industries
which have been ecnecived mnd bullt
up by the genius of fndividuat men
#ud the limitiess enterprise of groupe

Inw is

developad, waste

the means by which government may

in the struggle for e;
Do santimental duty. The O basis
of government is fustice, not pity.
first esmentia} of fustios in the body

dren be not shislded In their- lives,
thelr vary vitality, from the conme-

conatituent parts.

exhibited in more form the|ang laws conditfons of
beauty and enarsy of sympathy and|labor which Individuals are poweriess
Beipfalness and counse! in their to determins for themsslves are intt
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portunities of labor, and ekplolts with-
out. I‘Qn“l.l‘ or conserving
wral resonroes of the country;
of agricuitural aetivities -ne
#iven the efficlency of great
undertald
rough the Instramentality of sclence
taken directly to the farm, or sitorded
the facilitien of credit best suited to
its practical needs: water
places

‘the nat-
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untended, fast disap;

pearing
without plan or prospect of renewal
onregarded waste heapa at every mine,
We have studied s perhaps no other
tation bas the most effective means
of production, bat we have not studied
cost or economy as we should either
84 organizers of Industry, as states-
men, ot as Individusle.

Mattary of Justics,
bave we studied and perfected

children, as well as thefr rights
Xisténce This in

ars matiers of justice. There
Do equality or opportunity, the

if men and women and chil

or Its own
The frst daty of

to keep sound the

shines

should
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Marjoris, a3 the

wite

my childres.”

Marjorie shifted Snoczleums to her
left arm, put Ber right Band into Mar
lory's, und Dr. Temple,
tween them, Dégan
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man’s conscience and vl

concelvabls we should do 1t n ignor
ance of the facts as-they are or in
blind haste.

from the hearthfre of every
slon of the
It ia inconcelvabls that we
do this as partisans; it Is In-

courses un-

retarned tous
\st, with & reminlscent smile, I was
continually bumpiz¢ into oid friends
and scqualntaaces whils abroad. Weni
Into & fashionable barber shop In the
Aue de Baint Gersrd. in Parls, and
whom do youlfsupposs 1 mat thers™
"Oh. I'm no good at guessing” sald
bis friend. “Who waa le7"

“The Coutt de Pompadotr, who eut
wuch & swall at Atlantic City lamt
year.”

“Let's sse—you and the count didu't
mix very well Did he condescend to
poak to you?

“He certaloly di¢ The moment |
entered the tonsoria) parlors, he
caught my eye and bowed and amiled
and sald, ‘Monsieur is next’ "

Too Waell Known.

“Have you & speaking acqualatance
with the womsn who lives next door
1o you?" we asked an east end lady,
Just to make a little conversation.

*A speaking acquaintancs?™ schoed
the Iady, opening hgr eyes wide.
“Why, I know her so well that I don't
speak to ber st allt”
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Dailly Thought.

It 1a indeed » desirable thing to be
wall descended, but the glory belonga
to our ancestors.—Flutarch.

The best of men are sometlmes
i worsted-—and that's no yarn.




