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. The Fight at Red Fo

By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

{. [LLY MORGAN, foreman of Thorpe's ranch, see, the Indiang nre causing trouble, snd your father the earth. In another inatant he was out o%.his Bad-
was half awake when the knock came at the wants you at home,'’ =+ dle, Egther had dragged herself f{rom thel stirrupg
. door of hia ghack. Instinctively he resched e HE ’

. : and wus awaying on her feet when ‘Billy caught her
In a flash he aaw that she understood, even ag the  in his arme.

woman might have understood. ' But she sajd nothing_ . thanking Ged t

-watchfulness-~—mora until-they were riding off.together.s — © " 'struggled to one fareknee; and fell back with a.grean,
and caution along the frontier, — ) “Why dor’t we take the valley trail, Billy-0?*' . In that futile effort to rise Billy enw that its leg was
oA moment laters:-followings a-wecond ‘knock,-he: she asked, calling him. by:the" pet niekname she had— braken, * He uttered no word, hut swung Eather up

heard Thorpe’s voice outside. With his gun still in  given him, ‘“Are they that near?’’ b -behind his own saddle. Then he eried, trembiingly,
his hand he went toopen the door, shuddering a little “They're pretty, 'ear." ’

X for his gun, while his €yes wWers opening.
Along the Arizona border midnight knocks at eabin
" doors were not- welcome fn-thia year-of

Even s8 he held her cloge to him,
hat ghé was enharmed, tha fullen hotey

i . ‘‘Hold tight-—little sweetheart,” We'll bent then
as he thought of the message that Thorpe might be “‘And we mightE8Sthem 1 yet!™ ; . ’
bringing bim. In the big ranch houge a ristol shot “We might.” Her arms“were about his neck. He felt the:
away lay Thorpe's wife and the tiny bit of humanity

) “And we may meet themn, mayn’t we, Billy? warmth of ber aweet face against him. i
T TURthat hadcomse into” the” world~that morning; Billy . _Wouldn’t it be. fun—if-nobody-was-hurt?-- It wonid - curls ciustered about- his shounlders and-blew over hia- -

J wae thirty and had never loved a womnn, At least, be a lot more exeiting than playing Indian on horse- . lips. - Ho knew—now, After all he had only loveq
that wag what he told himself. And yet, deep down  back, like we've done.'" -

Her sofy -§

the woman becadse the girl was a child. Baf now-.
in his heart, a0 deep down that no ene had aver found "*Yes, u lot morz-exciting,’ agreed Billy. it was different, toe
~—-;the-seeret, he knew- that he.could hava loved and. pere. ... He.caught-hor in.profila-as she ¢antared.cloge at.. .. ““We’'ll beat them !’ he eried-ngain.. —tae
haps did love this brown-haired, bluc-eyed woman  his side.

She was bareheaded .and her checks were “We'll beat ‘them, Billy-01"

who looked to Thorpe as the one and greatest man in  flushed with exciternent, Her heavy braid had come and something warm and soft and thrilling [preages|
. - tha.whale world. .. Billy had Jeft. the light burning, _ undene. ‘Billy loved to gee her ghining blawing . for an instant againgt his cheek. He knew that she
«Bod he saw that the ranch owner's face was whits  lgoue about Ler ag they wore doing now.—-Mora than-.had kissed him, and- as-there came from far behind ths

" when he entered. once he had told her how pretty they were, and when savage yell of their pursuers Billy’s lungs cleare]
“How—is she?" he asked,

‘repeated tha girl,

] he had lagt told her that, not so very long ago, she  themsalves in one wild whoop of defiance.
‘‘Better, thank God!*” suid Thorpe, and he held out  had cut off one of the prettiest of them and given it * M * . - .
“r—————a-hand that waa cold and elsmmy when Billy took it. to him for ““good luek.”  During the last weel Billy. From the beginning of that hapeless flight Billy
e ey ANd—the kidT"" whispered Billy.

_"And—the } had taken that.curl from its hiding place in the cabin ‘knew what he must do. The Yndians would overtake
“Fine! " repliad Thoipe. ~ Hé"leI{Bﬂ”leé'h’ﬁt’ii‘iki""’ft_SE"[1'{'léhst & dozen times.” He hagd "wu'r'éﬁ"iﬁédfiff’t}i?éif)_’ﬁ_r';”_tllﬁh'hﬁl'_ff an” hobr af the longest; and in that
wiped his face. Billy noticed that his hand trembled,  alene, had kissed it, and its warmth and sweetness  time theve was no hope of Thorpe'a men appearing,
which wag not Jike Thorpe. =~ ’ - bnd seemed that of the'woman. For until this morn... Billy figured that they were just about leaving the .
" "Loak here, Fuck, what's up?’ he demianded, ing—untit now—Esther had been only a child to him.. - ranch, sixteen miles away. A mile zhead of them.
“'Are you sick P’ She turned suddenly and caught the look in his  the mountain awung in close to the creek, which ran
"1 waa—five minute’s’"‘n'go‘,‘"'s'ri'iil"']‘h'drp’éf"‘""L;'is-’”"‘éy'e'si“"it‘was"the""wtsrnhn'who"'lbnked‘"at"hi;nj"with"‘“th’rough‘a'd'e'ep"chasm"ﬁftha‘t"pbintf"H'eFe'"’he"'Woﬁ'li'I_
ten! That’s Rusty Smith's horse you hear out there. poating mouth, taughing eyes, and yet with a serions.  dismount and hold beck the Indians while Esther rode
Rosty just came in from the Red Butte raneh to tell ness back of it all that made him tremble. . - on alone.

If he could fight them off for fitteen min-
ug. that a big band of Apaches are going down the **1f they did come, wonld you fight for nfe, Billy—— wtes Eather would be gafe. He told her this, while
valley ‘straight for MacCaniey’s, My God! you know  fight real hard, like they do in books?".. the yells of their pureuers eame louder and clearer
_what that mesns, Billy! They'ra going to strike at Somethin

. h 3 g in her words and volce mode him cluteh  behind them. Either's arms tightened about his’
B Mae because they know hz's the wenkest of the  tighter at his carbine. - " neck.
bunch. He’s cleaned dewn to kalf a dozen men, and “Yes, I wonld, Bssy. I'q fight harder than they “I'm not going to leave you, Billy—never, never,
—and there ain’'t—three—good ﬁthemﬁamong do in books, '’ , ' NEVER!' she anid, her lips close to hiz eaf. “‘Let .
them.’’ She Ianghed mischievously, and yet thers was a me take the revolver. [ can shoot!" -
~ - -He-gaid-no-more, but.-Billy understood.- Ten days - trembie in the langh., ' ‘It’s your one chance, Esay,” he persisted.
before Hsther Thorpe had gone over to visit her girl **In books they—they die for—for——-=" ‘*You've got to ride on alone.” )
chum at the MacCnuley ranch, twenty miles down the ““For the girl one loves,’" finished Billy. “Well, | .*‘And yon, Billy—you—you—YOU?'”
valley. Dverything had appeared safe then, It was  I'd do that, Fsay,”" : “I'N liek the stuffin’ out of themi while you're
not thought that the Apnches would strike so far enat, They had come to the top _of the second ridge. going, Busy.’’ e ’ .
Billy was wlready dresuing. ) The glow in Eather's face was 1ike that of & wild ;" *"You can’t1"" ghe cried almost flereely. “I %now
““We’ll hike over and get her;'’ he paid cheerfully, 'flower. Shs looked on far ahead, searching the edga  what you're planning to de, Billy. - You mean to hold
though inside him his heart was pounding like an  of the mountaing and the bottom, lighted now hy tha them back while § get & start. But you can’t do it
engine, for {wo-thirds of Thorpe’s men were at s . first red glow of the sun. They had stopped their  long. They’l! ki!l you. I WON'T GOI* -
round-up ‘ten miles in’ the opposite direction: “I'] horses, and she Jooked again at Billy. "Billy had An indpiration ¢ame to him then. He Hed hope-

start on ahead,’” he added, “‘and yon ean send word turned in hig saddle and was staring behind. - fally, .
over for some of the hoys to come,on and meet us, ““De you know, Billy,’’ she gaid, I wish T could “Ne, I won't die—if you- hurry, Esgy. The boys
I'!] hit the crick bettom both ways. We'il hove Egsy

aee them, all in paint and war feathers, and riding must he pretty near us now. i'm sending you to
back here for broakfast.'’ .

PR - Yike you've told me they ride.. I'wish"'—and thers. hurry *em up.. 1 can. hold the. Indians back for.
Thorpe’s tensa face relaxed a little at Billy's eon-

Was 2 woman's sweet coquetry in her voice—'1 wish  hour in that narrow place. It you don’t_gn-—if you
~identer—They went-out-together-and-gaddled 3§ y's—they drome—yidingd

- U‘Wff:th'éﬁn”dﬂﬁfé‘fﬁﬁwmﬁ_w go-—there’s no hope for either uf-ua-_f—But—lf
mare. As they passed close to the ranch house,  could fight for rme just like they do in bookal'” . you will, and vide hard, you can save ws hoth, Theré's
Thorpe approached his wife's open window, Then he Billy turned his face slowly o her, and it was the place—just ahead.. My Ged, You'll go, won't |
turned and called softly to Billy. Both Jooked in.  whiter than death, E :

you, dear? You’ll ride hard—as hard ag you ean, and .
The woman’s pale,- beau:;ﬁul face wns smiling at ““Good God, Httle gir!, your wish is coming tree!"”  tell the boys that I'm. here,. fighting 'em back?
them.  She looked wenderfdlly aweet and girliah and  he said, and nointed behing. “Look there!”  You'l} do that—for me-—won't you1'* . ;
happy, her loose hair a shimmer of gold and brown {h " Leas thin Ualf & mile away a score of horsemen . ' Billy—you're—you're {5 ing—to me =
—.the lamp_glow, her blue eyes hright with the star-  were benbity swiftly down upan them. Bveh at that “‘Ged atrike me dead if T am (™
light of motherhood; and Biily felt sgnin, nx he had  distance they could see the half-naked bodies mnd ° *“Then—I'll go——and I’ ride hard, Billy. And it
felt a thousand times before, that strungling grip of  feathered heads of the Indians. " Bilty threw back the yow've lied—and they kill yon———* .
a atrange joy and a strange grief st his henrt, For breech of hig enrbine with = oh-- L 2 o .




“Leok here, Jauck, whut's up?” he demanded.
‘“Are you wick?”

“T was-—five minutes sgs,”" said’ Thorpe, " Lig<"
ten!  That's Rusty Smith’s horse you hear out there.
Rursty just came in from the Red Butte ranch to tell
us thet & big band of Apaches are going down the
valley atraight for MacCauley’s,
.what that means, Billy! They’re going to strike at
Mac bécause they know he's the wealest of the

TTeyes!

fng—-until .now—Estlllc;"hqd--baen nniy a ¢hild to him.
She twrmed suddenly and emught the look in his

pouting mouth, lnughing eyes, and yot with a seriouns-
ness back of it all that made him trembte, i
“If they did come, world you fight for me, Billy—

My God! you know - fight real hard, like they do in beoke?t..

Something in her words and voice mede him clatch
tighter at kin carbine.

‘“Yea, ! would, Bagy.. I'd fight harder then they

, bunch. He’s cleaned down to half n dozen men, und
W __and there win’t—-three—good fghters—among  do in books.”
them.'” :

He-gaid no more, but. Billy-understood. - Ten days
before Esther Thorpe had gone over to visit her girl
chum ut the MacCacley raneh, twenty miles down the
valley. Everything had appeared safe then. It wag
not thought that the Apaches would strike so far enut,

She laughed miachievous}ﬁ, and yet there was a
~iremble in the lwugh, -
“In books they—they die for—for—-—'"
*“For the girl one loYes,” finished Billy.
I'd do that, Eagy,"
They had come to_the top of the second ridge.

“Well,

T was”the " womidi whis lobked “at “him, with ™"

E R PR LR L T LTS TP UL S AP YT
runcl, sixteen miles wway, A mils abend of them
the mountain ywung in close to the ecreek, whish ran
through a deap chasm at that point. ~ Here He would
dismount and hold back the Indiang while Esther rode
on alene. If he'could fight them off for fifteen min-
utes Esther would be gafe. "He told her this, while
the yells of their pursuers eame louder and clearer
behind them, Eather's arms tightened nbowt hig"
neck.

‘‘I'm not going to leave you, Billy—rnever, never,
NEVER! ghe said, her lipa close to his ear. *'Let
me take the revolver. I can shoot!” - :

“‘It's your ocne chance, Eaay,”
‘“You've got to ride on alone.'”

'“And you, Billy—you—you—YOU 7"

TUT'll lick the stuffin’ out of them while you're
going, Esay.'"

he persisted.

Biliy was already dressing. ’

"*We'll hike aver and get her,” he said cheerfully,
though inside .him his hesrt was pounding like an
engine, for two-thirds of Thorpe’s men were at a
round-ep ten miles in the opposite direction: *“‘I’ll
stari on ahead,”” he added, “and you can send word:
‘over for somo of the boys to come on und meet us.
I'Il hit the crick bottom both ways. We’ll huve Essy
back here for breakfsst.’’ . -

‘Thorpe’a tense, face relaxed a little ot Rilly’s con-

mare, As they passed clese Lo the ranch house,
Thorpe approached his wife's open window. Then he _
turned and cajled softly to Rilly, Roth loclked in.
The woman's pale,  beautiful faca was amiling at
them. She looked wondgrfdlly sweat and girtiah and
happy, her loose hair a shimemer of gold and brown Tn
.. the lamp. glow, her blue. eyes bLright with the star-
light of motherhood; and Biily felt again, as he had
fiilt a thocsand times before, that strangling grip of
a strange oy and a strange grief at his heart. For
.the woman’s smile was for Thorpa,-and-the light-ii
her cyes was for Thorpe, and ns he galloped off into
the night he blessed her-becnuse of that, even while
hig heart.ached... . — -
B . . . « .
For three hours Rilly rode into the enst. Dawn
was breaking when he looked down from the last
e Tunge:bpon. MucGauley s ranehi-snd-he-gave—a -deep.

The glow in Esther’s face was like that of a wild
"flower. She looked on far uhdfd, searching the edge
of the mounteins and the bottom, lighted now by the
first red glow of the sun. "They had stopped their
horsed, and she leaked again at Rilly. - Billy had
turned in his saddle and was staring behind. .

“Do you know, Biily,” she gaid, ‘I wish I coutd
sea them, all in paint and war feathers, antt riding
like you’ve told me they ride.
wasg a woman’s sweet coquetry in her voice—*"1 wish

"“"""'ﬂdam:e:”"They'wentuutmgethermndisadd!m!—B‘illy‘s-:::theyfd:com:::ﬁdin;;?down -the-nciatain-there; 866U "WON'T go—there's no hope for either

could fight for me just like they do in books!™ -
Billy turned his face slowly to her, and it was
whiter than death, :
“Good God, little girl, your wish is coming true !
he ssid, and pointed behind. “'Look thers!*

" " Ledsthgn "half a mile away a score of horsemen

were heablip ewiftly down upon them. Even at that
distance they could see the half-naked bodies and
feathered heads of the Indians. Biily threw back the
breech of his carbine with a sharp click. He was

Esther reach out her arma toward him.

“‘Billy, Billy,
said.thate—esr 0 L .

His strong, white teeth gleamed in a smile and
“there wag & léok in his fuce she had never seen thers
before. He was the old, fighting Billy—the Billy.
men had feared on the other vide of the range in the

T wish'—and there .

loosening - fmﬂh“ﬂﬂfﬁ?idgw*iﬂzhiﬂ:ﬁe}t-when—he—saw——gmund:

Billy-—aoh, I'm so_sorry—ao s(;rryJ_nhout me,'" he pleaded. . __ o —
- e e 3he renched down and, took his head. in-her-arme..—

£ “You ean’t!" she cried almost fiercely. - I know
what you're planning te da, Billy, * You mean to hold
them back while, I get a start. But you can't do it
long. They'll kill you. I WON"T GO1”°

An ingpiration came to him then, He lied hope-

_ fully. '

“'No, T won't die—if you burry, Ezay. The boys
must be pretty nenr us now. I'm sending you to
burey 'em up. I can hold the Indians back for ¥
hour in that narrow place. If you donit-go—if yo

o'f'na?:'ﬂn{:—if ,
you will, and ride hard, you can save us both. There's
the place—iust ahead. My God, you'll go, won't .
you, dear?  You'll ride hard—as hard as you can, and
tell’ the boya that I’'m hers, fighting ’em back?
You’ll do that—for me—won't yon?’* - ’

' Billy—-you're—you're notusiging—to me?"’  w——
*God strike me dead if 1 am!'"
*Then—I"ll go—and I’ll ride hard, Billy, And if
you've lied—and they kilt you .
He had pulled in hiz horse, and now aprang to the

““Hurry, Bssy—hurry—if you _care anything—

“I'lIl hurry, Billy-0,'* she whispered, ‘and I'll
never, never,.never love by other man in 8l my life

__like I love you!™”
In another moment she wag

brenth of velief when he saw that alf was vight, Fif-
teen minutes later he was breaking the news to Mae-
Cauley.

*If they muke an attack thiz morning it will be
some time within the next hour,’* said Billy, **I’d
1ik stay, Muac, but I've got to get away with Esay.

us a couple of fresh horges?”

Billy was alone when Esther ran in to meet him,
A Jittla over two years before, when Dilly had firat
come to the Thorpe ranch, he had thought that he had
never geen & more beautiful creature than Eather,
In two years she had grown to look wonderfully like
the woman. Her cyes were bluer and filled o little
more wiLh'iLhmauzalight of laughter, and there was a
shade mare”of gold in the lovely hair that rippled
about her pretty face in a way that always made
Billy think of a mavvelous painting he had once seen
before he came West. . -

- tfYou—you want me home?" ghe asked, and Billy'
eould see that her henrt way breaking with fear,
‘‘ig—mother—-—"" -

" Maother fust wants you te dome home and take a
fnok at little brother,” be laughed softly; and, sud-
denly, as he looked at her, he say apnin the aweet
face of Thorpe's wife, the blue of(her eyes, the goki
and brown of her shining hair. And for o strange,
wonderful mament Esther's eyed were the eyes of a
woman, und he felt his heart thrill at a thought that
hud never entered it before. They looked at him
steadily,

" "You're sure—that’s all—Billy 1"

‘“Thet's mestly it,” assured Billy. . Y'Then, you

LY

gun-record days before he had come under the influ-
ance of a geod and beautiful wemun,

“*Ride, and ride hard, little girl,”" he urged.
“We've got to beat them ocut!"” They started in a

gullop down the slope and had slmost reached levet™

ground when Esther’s mount stambled. Billy swung

pmised thaty "Wl vyl get” her up=and give "his head intime to see both horse'and rider erash to-

A Commencement Romance,

I

With roses on her malden broast

SAW her on Commencement Day
Al gowned in girllsh white,

And in her tresses bright,
L mel her lator at tha ball,
And wa together domeed,—
L hung upon her svery look,

Har lightest word, entranced. ;“L

I tack her In my motor-car
Next morning for & spin,
nd breathed to her my fond dealre
Her heart and hacd to win.
But when I clasped her Angers smalt,
Shedrew bar hnri_'d away,
And coyly murmured, “I'm engaged - I
To old Prafessor Gray.™ ’
—Minwg [RVING.

dropped behind the rocka. .
* . 2 - - Ll

Billy knew how hopeless the whole thing was.
Esther had gone searcely three hundred yarda when
his first shot rang out and urged her on still more
fiercely toward the help which he had told her was
only a little way ahead. The Indians had not ex-
pected, this, and as one of their horses went down
with & bullet that had fallen too low for its rider
they swung rapidly in toward the mountain. Billy
lenped high up on one of the rocks and fired three
times in plain view, He wanted them, to know that
he was dismounted, and hiz ruse worked. 'The 1r-
diang sprang from their horges apd began to eraw!
up among the rocks. He saw a head, and fired. Ha'f
a dozen shots replied from different quarters, ard
apat among the stones sbout him. Close to the
mountain there wae & narrow break, and suddenly or= .
of the Indiana broke scross this like a deer, makivg
for the higher cover. Billy stopped him midwey
with a single ehot. Anether foliowed, and & thitd
shot sent him almost across the body of the firs:.
Bilty Izsughed, and reloaded. It was sn unpleagant.
hopeless sort of u laugh, for he saw that the redakins
were doing what hé had fignred they would do. Thev
were- gneaking up’ the mountain. He changed his
poeition, drawing back still deeper among the rocks
and nearer to the cdge of the creek chagm, He
locked at hia wateh, Esthers had hean gone saven -
minztes. He placed the timepiece face up on a stone
and waited.  Another minute~twe— thyee—five
pussed, and he saw nothing. ‘Then, sa cloge shesd’

" {Conztnned an, pagg 62)

_gone, and Billy, |

) HEM!L
the
K] e

tar

S Graat White
e | y

el great ere
te, labby-far-
o, with f
VT, swarmi
s, and {w.
L:,;[hu time I k.,
£ othat God
stures of o,
house prow:
Steating up bl
hus, ne doubt, (.
vilization he t
inno wige i
of enltare, T
L-duy would L
Iradoes than i,
wr the elown-fue.
ualities wre n.
Yuulities are dos,
James Crech
by hope of 4
Power regty in v

il



..
prect

“har Is Secialism #2* Ete.

o Ibirty cane this e the thinty-sccons and Last In.
st fallty I8 the Lalted States. The serlea la bpsed
wle bs 0 40ch abaorblng interest dand cavery
ety cvll. huweser, will not end with Mr.,
et and promloent advocates of poclaf
The UIrl From the Seuthern Farm,' b
‘Abce, m Tragedy of the Strect, " by Ueorpge ﬂy
veraignimert of Weak Wornen.” by Hagh Walker

ual iU 4 setting & premivm upon the perpetn-
s system thet sells women into bondage, that
mare righteousness than the Missouri Com-

ta needed 9 not the repuir of the present
it the creation of a new system. There gre

fuwy upen cur modern statete-books, hit
coement of these Taws has, under the presént
proved impoasible.  In the matter of rea)
, the Chicago commissioners found :

i

.it recorls shaw that practically no efort has boon mado -
vust thrve yeurs to prosecute owners end real estats
ATe TONLIBZ nropertiva for Immoral purposes. The law
i dn s dend letter, because, firat, of the indifference ot
ard metond, but perhaps more vitelly, such property
~rbdtens vute of fnterest on the eapltul invested,

i, I refer wueh eritica as depend upon the
s vminent non-socialist aathority —to Charles
nun, district attorney of New York City.

wwse wornen.  The result of my experience is
L of them come out of the workhovee worse
went intoe it.'”
rpeal o the police to enforee the existing
Jhen remember the experience of Chicago,
- puliee foree iz of guite average ability and
When the police in that eity enforeed the
~ikling the snle of liquor in white slave
b rental of thoss houses dropped to'heif its
dgure and the profits of the keepers were
ue=but the slavery remained. *‘In one dia-
vs the commission, ‘‘a police regulation
place of the law. Tn another the law he-
rative to & siight degree, while in atiil 2
spparently enforeed. © . . Again, it (s sub.
<t iL i not fair to lay blame entirely upon
. The law-abiding eitizen will not pay
-y one for protection of his buginess. It is
person who is engeged it an unlawful busi-
cwitl do so. . The police force of Chi-
weupof oL one policemen to every 590
s
uf think that political reform wil) helg-
ce van be wrought by the election of o pew
< the yulurn to office of an old party? The
iatus government reports have shown that
~ wherever fiemly estabilished: does election
- the loeal political gangs of either of the
4y and the experience of every eity that hpe
w ruform administration shows that the evi}
-t never boen mora-thanh aTlittE TegaEnsd,
W never been ended, and that it has always
cuturned inoits former vigor. Always the
mill has been at its work of produetion,
v that you will unafish the places where the
“yoed o Do yuo know what those places
ure the public parks, the amusement
» eheap theaters that sre the recrentions of
the employment agencies, the clerks’ en-
 shops, the railway waiting-rooms. You
tsome difficulty in suppresaing these places;

y3 Mr. Whitman, "Iittle that the law can

The Fight at Red Fork Creek.

{Continued f1rom page 5,3 /

that 8 cry of agtonfshment almaost 'bmke
from hiz lips, he saw & single feather
quivering sbove & rock. He watched
|'[‘ g curbine leveled,

Tick—tick—tiek—his watch counted
o the seconds. The festher did not
aove and A slow swest broke out on
ilty’s face,  Somathing seemed urging
vim to look behind, but he dared not
take his,eyes from that rock, half a
cozen gun-lengths awey.

Tick—tick-—tick—SNAP!

Ag quick as #-eat he-whirled ahout;
culoin thet same movement plunged
wwn upon hig face,  Ie almost felt the
ire of the rifle that hud been aimed at
id buck, While he was stil] on his
wes the savage who had cruwled up
-hind him leaped te the hand-to-hand

~onflict.  The compact of their bodies

~ent them to the edge of the chasm, and

Billy-saw the racks about them sud-

aenly come 16 life.  With a mighty

«ffort he flang himself backward, grip-

ping, ut hiz anfagonist’s throat, and

together they plunged over the edge of
the eliff.  Duarkness came anfter that.

When the Indians pecred down from the

wall of the ehaam they aaw lhe two

puidivs still and lifeless among the rocks
bielow! ~ There was other worlt to e done
and they turned away, Nene guossed
that Billy had struck with his enemy
-~Gmiter him nand that he was nlive.

A langr time after that he seemead to
hear voices coming from a great- dis-
tanee away. Then he was conscious of
being earried, theugh he eould not see or
spunk or understand,

When at lust I opened my eyes—I
mwean wher Billy opened HIS eyes, he
auw first the wall of a room—ang then a
face. ltwas Esther’s face, and he knew
thut she was kneeling heside him, and
that his head was resting in one of her
armz. Tt way only for aomoment or two
that he could see the gladnpss that swept
into her face as his eyes opened, and
than o dark clond eame between them.
But he heard her speaking to him, and
she gpoke the words he had heard onece
hefore—""1'1] never love another man in
all my life like I love you!”

Ant she hes kept her word all these
years, bless her dear, dear heart.
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I White Slavery—Cause and
Cure.
{Cantinued from paye 6.}

icomplaining againgt individunla; 1 am
Icomplaining against & aystem that is the
iwnrk of no individuul, but of the whole
crace-—of both those who profit and those
twha suffer——against a systern of which
{the richest man is 09 rauch the cresture
fand puppet as the pocrest. We must
chunge that aystom.

We rnust muke good citizens, and to
1do that we muost look forward. Good
citizenship  means  good  conditions.
(iood citizens  mean soclally “consclons
women and men. To ha cially con-
dcious men and women ?}%rmw, Wi
must have seund éducstion to-day—trade
edueation, general and eeonemic eduen-
(tien, eduestion in the hygiene of sex.
[ The result of that will be competent
| waorkers, with & inowledge of the values
of life and sex, an understending of
what is wrong with'the world, and a de- |
sire, » determination, to eradicate that
st of wrongs,

Here, then, are the facts at which we
have, by unprejudiced rtestimony, ar-
rived: White slavery exists, It ia re-
eruited wimost wholly from the poorly
paid trades and ig the product of low
econamie conditions, It remains prae-
tically unchanged by changes of politics.
It will remain unchanged by the appti-
cution of punitive, repressive and indi-
viduaily reformative measures,

Remember this. Remember that we
have 8,000,000 men workers in  the
United States to-duy who are too poorly
paid to marry. Remember that we have
3,000,000 little children onder twelve
years of nge at work, and that the aver-
age wage per child is only $162 per
unnum.  Remember that we have nbout
9,000,000 wemen ot work, and that the
average wage per woman is only $300 a
yerr.  And remember that the cost ol a
decent Yiving i3 $416 2 yeur.

Remember all this, and you will surely
peregive that the only thing that will
check prostitution is the only thing that
will check poverty.

A Compromise.—Penunt-—*'Sir,
must lewer the rent."

Lundlord—*"Why must [

Tewant—*"'Recnuse | ean’t rajoe it

you

N
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50 Times the Strength!

The dumnnest, sweetest, most refined perfusne.  Just ifower Ira-
grance  no admlterant added. 30 wmes wore concentrated than
any other perfume. A drop lasts weaks.

Rieper's Flower Drops comes in $1.50 bonles.
the Valley, Rose, Crabagpic. Likic, Violer

Send tor mmature boute odayv sand vou'll know what 10 give
[or & present and what te use olways in the future. Wl send 3
for 10c -l you menbon daaler's nam,

Odurs: Lilv ol

Wirite now=the sensonon will remain with pou forever

PAUL RIEGER, 263 First Street, Sun Francisea, Cal.

ADDS DIVIDES
MULTIPLIES — SURTRAGTS

A Square Deal for the Bookkeeper——
E‘ Whal chance have you ta become & motive foreein the busimess as

.@ tong as your bramn is chajned o the rutting, rouline o hgure wok?
ok

Save your lime and mental vnergy for the real probloms ol uifice
manadement—initiative elion—omaething sworth sobibe,

Let the Comptomeler do the machine work=—use vour head for
somutiung hetter,

By simply pressing the keva—no sther motion = alt yaur additans,
mutliplications, divisiond; subtractions ara made with T pometer.
Makes auring of wvery
trop.,

Handles fractivng as casily as whote numbers

Rind what it shotld be--a purely mwchamical oper;
Write for our booklet "Rapid Mwehanical Caloulaton™ wr (he

machie itsell an toee trial, prepad U S0 or Canada.
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