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A s h o u t burst from the w i l d r iders . " H u r r a h ! h u r r a h ! h u r r a h ! " " S e e the beaut i es g o ! " ye l led J a c k Keene, in derision. 
W e h a v e the f irst r o u n d , " s h o u t e d F r a n k James . " Y e s , a n d we ' l l h a v e m o r e . " T h e scene hacl n o w been, 

changed. Tne lines b a d been broken, and i t would be a chase w i t h a little h o p e for the bandits. 
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The James Boys' Dash for Life or Death; 
OR, 

THE DETECTIVE'S SECRET SNARE. 
B y D. W . S T E V E N S , 

Author of ««The James Boys' Dead-Shot Legion," " T h e James Boys' Fight for Millions," " T h e James Boys in a Trap," etc. 

THE BANDITS BETRAYED. 

TWENTY horsemen were ruling through a 
wooded valley in Missouri. A war-like party it 
was, for the athletic men who composed it were 
Btern and armed for aggressive work. Finely 
mounted, they appeared able to fight or run, 
though oue would say their preference would 
be for fighting. 

44 Jesse, where do we camp?" asked one. 
" I n any secluded placo we can find,Frank," 

was the reply. " W e are too near the crisis to 
let any thought of luxury, or even comfort, in-
fluence us." 

" What will the night bring to us!" 
" It will bring the treasure that is in the ban*, 

or death!". 
" O h ! I reckon we shall succeed." 
••That is what we are here for, but we must 

not he forgetful of the fact ibat we have invaded 
aaection.where we can hope for no help from the 
people, and must necessarily meet with deter-
mined opposition from hostile forces." 

"The Jumes Boys usually do what they under-
take." 

44 We will try not to spoil our record, but we 
have all admitted that this is a reckless attempt. 
Still, Thomas Berry has assured us that there is 
much of carelessness in the management of the 
bank, and that the break will he easy and quick. 
It 13 all a question of whether we cau get safely 
away with our plunder." 

" I reckon we can trust to our horses' heels." 
" Y e s , Frank, but think of the forces of law 

that will be after us." 
" True, but we must succeed. Yes, we will 

succeed, and then the country will again ring 
with the exploits of the James Boys?" 

The conversation was enough to reveal the 
Identity or the riders, who were the noted band 
which was so long led by Jesse and Frank 
Jame3. It was the time when they were at. the 
heigiit of their power, and when Missouri had 
cause to tremble at sound of their names. 

Besides the two leaders the band, on tiiis occa-
sion, was composed of Cole, Bob, Jim and John 
Younger, Jiin Cummins, JacK Keene, Ed Mc-
Millan, Bill Chadwell, Clell Miller, Dick Little, 
Wood Kite, Hobbs Kerry, Oil and George Shep-
pard-al l of whom were old stand-bys—and 
Mart Bray, Alf Rose, Reese Wright and Bard 
Morrow, the last four being desperate fellows 
who had been taken in for the time being to en-
large the fighting force. 

It was the present mission of the band to rob 
a bank which they were to reach on this night. 

Suddenly Jim Cummins broke in rather anx-
iously : 

" Yonder boy seems to be in haste.'* 
All looked and saw a young fellow of about, 

twenty years scurrying along the road in the 
rear and fast overtaking them. Their wild life 
hud made them suspicious of every one, and all 
things they could not understand, and there was 
general dissatisfaction as they surveyed the other 
rider. 

" Jesse, I don't like that," said Frank James. 
M What do you think?" 
" He does not go like one who rides for pleas-

tire, nor yet like ope in search of a doctor, yet 
he seems to have important business on hand." 

The feeling of all was that they ought not to 
let this person pass, especially as he came from 
the nearest railroad station, and where there 
was a. telegraph office. 

" Frank, come with me and we will see what 
he is," said Jesse James. 

The road ran parallel to the valley they were 
following, and, when they came to a favorable 
point, the James Boys made ther way up the 
bank and entered the road. They were just 
ahead of the youth, but he did not seem to re-
ciprocate their interest and would have passed 
at a gallop. 

Jesse barred bis way and stopped him. 
44 Where are you going?" be asked. 
The boy looked annoyed, but not frightened. 
44 To the next towu," he replied. 
44 Why?" 
" What is that to you?" 
" Nothing, only I am curious." 
" Well, if it will do you any good I will say 

that I have a telegram 1 am carrying." 
" To whom?" 
" See here, do you think this is an informa-

tion bureau?" demanded the boy, with sarcasm. 
" Yes." 
" Well, it ain't." 
He essayed to pass, but his way was again 

blocked. 
44 Get away from me!" he exclaimed, angrily. 
" Let us see that telegram."' 
" Let you see it? Well, I will not. What do 

you take me for?" and the boy swelled with fresh 
indignation. 

" Easy, my young man," requested Jesse. 
44 It will do you no good to make a kick about 
this, for we shall not heed it. I say we want to 
see that paper, and we will! Hand it over!" 

44 I wou'tl" 
Jesse drew a revolver and covered the mes-

senger. 
" Then I will shoot you!" 
The revolver and the ferocious look the bandit 

put on suddenly aroused the boy to the situa-
tion. Before he had not had a thought of vio-
lence or danger, and now that these things were 
presented to him he changed front quickly. He 
was not of a bold nature, and he grew pale. 

" For mercy's sake, don't fire!" he cried. 
" You can see the telegram. I don't know that 
it will do any harm." 

" Not a bit." 
Jesse felt like smiling, but he repressed the 

impulse, and received the telegram with out-
ward gravity. Breaking it open, he read as 
follows: 
" T o J . D . E L Y , CONSTABLE: 

DEAB SIB,—YOU will please call out all of 
the machinery of law that you can raise to assist 
me in catching the James Boys. They are mov-
ing toward this point, and will pass your town 
shortly. They will doubtless take due precau-
lions to ride secretly, so look sharply. Their 
object is to rob the bank in this town. Of thin 
fact we have received information from Mr. 
Thomas Berry, who has made them believe he 
is in sympathy with them. I suspect he was at 
the start, but he has weakened and given me 
due information, so it is now much like a decoy 
game. We have out all of the county forces of 
law, and what is far more to the point, a force 
of militia, with which we expect to strike the 
outlaws and seize or kill the whole lot. We ex-
pect the encounter to be about Monday night, 
and the James Boys are as good as in "our 
power. Help us all you can, and oblige 

" C A R L G R E E N E . " 

I Dismay, surprise and rage were in turn de-
picted there. 

44 What is i t r asked Frank. 
"Read ! " 
Jesse held out the paper, and Frank soon pe-

rused all there was in it. Then it was his turn 
to feel the emotions that Jesse had shown. 

"Thunder! what a blow!" he exclaimed. 
44 What are you going to do?" 

The bandit king had been trying to get con-
trol of himself. He now made a gesture to en-
join silence, and then turned to the boy. 

" Y o u will go with us," he announced. 
44 Go with you!" replied the boy. paling. 

" Why should I?" 
"Because I tell you to." 
44 But I do not wish " 
" Sileuce!" 
Jesse James gave the countryman a glance 

which frightened him into stillness. lie did not 
know who these men were nor what the matter 
was, hut he did realize that his life, perhaps, de-
pended upon his keeping himself out of more 
danger than he wa3 already in. 

"T ie his hands," directedoJesse, with a mo-
tion to Frank. 

The boy was secured, and then all went to 
where the rest of the baud waited. Tlie prison-
er was kept somewhat apart in charge of Frank, 
while Jesse explained the situation "to the othnr 
bandits. There was a storm at once. 

" Betrayed!" cried Jack Keene. 44 By the 
fiends! some oue will have to die for that!" 

44 It seems likely to be us," replied Jesse. 
44 What! do you lose courage?" demauded Oil 

Sheppard. 
" Did you ever know me to do that?" 
" No." 
44 Then don't worry about my doing it now." 
" We are lo have Carl Greene after as once 

more," said Cole Younger. " Will the defective 
never let up! We have made trails a«d cross-
trails all over Missouri in oar attempts to keep 
away from him, but he keeps up tiie hunt r\« 
cheerfully as ever." 

" What about the scoundrel who has sold us 
out to Carlf" demanded Jack Keene. 

" Never mind Tom Berry now," directed Jesse 
James. " We can see to him later on, but there 
is one thin!; which can't be postponed. Of 
course you all see how we are placed. Berry's 
treachery has put us in vital peril, for Carl not 
only has his detective force to launch at us, but, 
according to this dispatch, the county machi-
nery of law, and more or less militia. Boys, 
you all know this region, and, knowing how the 
people are sure to be all against us, you must 
see that we must give up our attempt to rob the 
bank." 

" Yes," Jim Cummins agreed, 
" We shall do well to save our own baccn " 

added Cole Younger. 
" Are we all agreed in this?" asked Jesse. 
•' I am." replied Ed McMillan. 
" And I." 
It was a chorus or voices, and it told of the 

peril of tlie hour with eloquence. They were 
men who usually, if confronted with danser 
when seeking to accomplish ar.y great work, 
would unanimously insist upon going on to the 
bitter end. 

Their opposite course, now, was proof that 
they saw too much to be risked if thoy persist-
ed. 

"That is settled," remarked the leader. 
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" N o w , we lfcve nothiug t o do but t o look to 
our o w n safety. W h o has a p lan?" 

All were silent. 
" Speak o u t , " urged Jesse. 
" We mast back o u t , " answered Cole Young* 

er, " but how it 's t o be done I won ' t a t tempt to 
s a y . " 

" Flan it yourself , Jesse , " advised J im C u m -
mins, " if y o u can see Uie way clear, and we 
are with y o u . " 

" It seems to me Lhat our best way is to re-
treat, not by the course we have c o m e , but by 
means of a r ight-angled dash toward the west . " 

" That is wise , " said Cole. 
" Does the telegram explain which way the 

milit ia are c o m i n g f r o m ? " inquired Jack Keene. 
" N o . " 
" Then we have n o c lew whatever? ' 
" N o n e . " 
" Your way may be beet . " 
The bandit k ing was much gratif ied to find 

them all with him so unhesitatingly, and he 
waited to say n o more. Call iug Frank, he 
directed him to keep the boy prisoner a l o n g 
with them f o r the t ime, and all s w u n g into the 
saddle . 

A s he did so, Jack K e e n e chanced to g lance 
down the valley in the direction whence they 
had c o m e , and a c ry escaped him. 

" L o o k ! " 
" Where?" 
4 ' D e a d south . " 
" What is that g l immer a m o n g the trees?" 
" By my l i fe ! " exc la imed Jesse, 44 it is the 

light falling on bayonets ! " 
" T h e militia is c o m i n g ! " 
44 They are marching this w a y ! " 
41 Cool ly , men , " caut ioned Jesse. 44 W e are in 

for it, but the end is not yet. We huve seen so l -
diersjbefore. Keep culm and ride after m e . " 

He g a z e d anxiously towards the quarter of 
danger . ViBible the g l immer still was, but the 
men w h o wore the bayonets were not yet to b e 
seen. Despite this, Jesse did n o t dare to lead 
his men up the west bank of the valley. I t 

J would make them very conspicuous , and diacov-
3 ery was liable to fol low at o n c e from such a 

move . 
" W e must hold onr old line of march for a 

short d i s tance , " he dec ided. " When around 
the benfi, we can g e t out of this depression to 
h igher ground . C o m e ! " 

The band moved on. 
The fulling in spirits brought about by thi3 

d i s covery was as complete as the disappoint-
ment, and they were no longer the dashing riders 
they bad been. They were not frightened, but it 
was hard to lose the treasure they had coveted. 

Several minutes passed , and then Cole, w h o 
was r iding by Jesse 's aide, suddenly grasped the 
leader's arm. 

" L o o k ! " he exclaimed. 
N o explanation w a s needed. 
His face was turned toward the western bank, 

and as all looked up there they saw another line 
c f gl i ttering bayonets. More, they s a w the men 
who carried them. 

The latter were march ing a long the bank with 
soldierly precision, and the uniforms they wore 
told the rest. 

" More soldiers !" gasped Hobba Kerry. 
" T h u n d e r ! they seem t o be on all sides of 

l is ! " 
" That party is b ig enough, so they ought to 

wipe us out at one mouthful, horses and ai l . " 
" I don ' t l ike those muskets they c a r r y . " 
" We are not seen ye t . " 
These words ran a long the line, but Jesse 

James ' vo i ce broke in decisively. 
" D o w n the val ley ! " he cried. " I f they see 

us the dickens will be to pay. Ride hard ! " 
" See , on the east bank ! " 
" M o r e men! I'll bet my life those are Carl 

Greene 's deLectives!" 
" Only o n e way open now, and that takes us 

In the direction we don ' t want to g o . By my 
Jife! this may prove the hottest r ide we ever had. 
Don ' t yield an inch, boys, but trust to our old 
luck ! " 

L a c k was with them thus far, sore ly , for while 
they had seen each party of their foes, nene had 
not iced them in return. Well would it be for 
them if they were not discovered. A s freely as 
they had g o n e here and there over Missouri soi l 
there was a limit t o their hopes, ami they knew 
they were on dangerous ground . Discovery 
might mean death to all. 

It was a creepy feeling of nerves even for the 
hardened adventurers as they fans went on in 
plain s ight of the foe, owing their freedom from 
discovery merely to the chance which had kept 
the searchers from discover ing them as soon as 
they were seen by the banditti. 

Finally the nature of the ground changed a 

little as they went on, and there waa a general 
sigh ol relief as the high bank hid the marching 
line from view. g 

" Frank, " said Jesse, " where d o you think 
we may safely ascend to the upper g round? " 

" Why not pause and reconnoiter?" 
'* That will be wise. Stay here, all of you, 

and I will myself g o up. It may do much g o o d . " 
Leaping f rom the back of his horse he went 

as planned. 
Reaching the top of the bank he made use of 

the shelter of a thicket aud looked out on the 
level land. 

" Thunder ! " he muttered. 
It waa an exc lamat ion of di3may, and there 

was g o o d cause for it. L o o k where he might he 
saw men, soldiers and others, mov ing as if with 
a definite ob ject . The whole town seemed filled 
with them. 

" Surrounded, and by a hundred t imes our 
o w n numbers ! " Jesse cr ied. 

A GAME OP BULLETS. 

IT waa no wonder that the bandit k ing was 
alarmed. If the men whom he saw were i gno -
rant of his own presence there was every evi -
dence in their systematic c o u r s e that they were 
m o v i n g with a clear ob jec t in view, and he well 
knew what that object was. 

They had the bandit raiders hemmed in, and 
they were narrowing their lines so as to br ing 
them into the smallest of traps. 

" H a r d work ahead of us , " muttered Jesse 
James. " I t will be a running tight, if we can 
once break through their lines, which is not cer-
tain, and the odds will be all against us. Where 
can we g o ? ' 

Eagerly he surveyed the hostile force. 
" T h e weakest po int is t o the north , " he said, 

anon. " T h a t is where, accord ing to this tele-
gram, they are not fully informed of our m o v e -
ments as yet. Clearly, our way must be there, 
and there we will g o . " 

He hastened down the bank and rejoined his 
men. A few words sufficed to make all plain. 

" N o w , " he added, " we must lose n o time. 
Le t our course be headlong, and when the pinch 
c o m e s let us fight our way . Are you with me, 
boys?" „ 

" Every m a n ! ' ' declared Jack Keene, and there 
was a murmur of assent f rom the rest. 

" Hurrah for the James B o y s ! " cr ied Cole 
Younger . 

The cheer could not be g iven in its full sense, 
but there was a fire in their eyes which to ld a 
plain story. 

Jesse's own eyes glittered with satisfact ion. 
" B o y s , y o n please m e , " he returned, " a n d 

y o u may be sure we will g i v e a g o o d a c c o u n t of 
ourselves. Le t ns cut our way to safety, and 
lose n o time. Forward ! " 

Again they moved on, but they were fast ap-
proaching the time of discovery. The valley had 
narrowed until it was little m o r e than a ravine. 
Crooked of course, it did not permit them to see 
far in advance , and each m o m e n t brought new 
scenes to their gaze . 

Thus, it was only in keeping with the general 
rule when they passed a sl ight curve and s a w an 
unwelcome sight on o n e bunk. 

On a rock stood a man, rifle in hand. He was 
engaged in surveying the country around, and as 
lie was almost above them he could not fail to 
see them. This he did, and as they looked up he 
g a z e a down and the d iscovery was simultaneous. 

" J u p i t e r ! " exc la imed FranK, in dismay. 
" I t is Carl Greene , " added Jesse, shutting his 

j a w s with a snap. 
Carl Greene it was ; and man of all men a m o n g 

detectives w h o had given them the most t rouble ; 
the shrewdest and moat persevering m e m b e r of 
his profession in Missouri. 

His surprise mast have been greater than 
theirs, yet he soon recovered and found p o w e r 
of speech. 

" H o , Jesse J a m e s ! " he cried, " y o u r r ide is 
over . Surrender ! " 

" What old farmer are y o u ? " retorted the ban-
dit, disdainfully. 

" I am your master . " 
" You have not proved it in the past . " 
" This day will tell a different s t o r y . " 
" Are you fool enough to think you can take 

u s r 
" I should be foolish to doubt i t . " 
" Wait and see . " 
" It will n o t be a l o n g wait, I have m y o w n 

force, and the full legal powers of three c o u n -
ties, and a large c e m m a n d of militia. Can y o u 
flftfv th«m ftHt'» defy them all?* 

" We can, and d o . " 

" Why not save the lives of your misguided 
fol lowers?" * 

" Le t us look out for our o w n l ives ! " retorted 
Jim Cummins, " D o n ' t worry about us, Carl 
Greene . " 

" J e s s e , we waste t ime here," said Frank, in 
a low voice. 

" True, Ride on, men . " 
They started, and then Carl turned his head 

and blew a shrill blast on a whistle. 
" He has men near!" 
" Yes, but it was to be expected. O n ! " 
Scarcely one hundred yards had been g o n e 

over, when other men appeared at the top of 
the banks on either side. 

44 Release the pr isoner ! " ordered Jesse. 
The boy was dropped, and when he saw them 

receding he was about the happiest person in the 
State. He had fully expected to meet his death 
at the hands of the outlaws. 

The new danger was no trifling matter. The 
men ranged themselves for effective work at 
once, and rifles were thrown up to shoulders 
with a purpose not to be misunderstood, but the 
riders bided their time. 

Their own weapons were ready for work, and 
it did not need any order for them to prepare for 
the worst. 

" Halt ! " 
The command came from the top of the b a n k , 

but it passed unheeded. Eying the f o e c losely , 
the bandits bent low and waited gr imly . 

" Stop, o r we fire!" 
Still no reply, aud as the band were receding 

every moment, the t ime thus gained meant much 
to them. But this was seen by others, and the 
lull was broken. 

" Fire!" yelled the last speaker, in a resound-
ing vo i ce . 

Crack ! 
Crack! 
Like hail the bullets whistled around the b a n -

dits, and some of them had the narrowest of es-
capes, but no o n e was hit. 

Crack! 
Crack ! 
Again came the volley, and Jesse's eyes glit-

tered with sudden fire. 
" G i v e them a lesson!" he cried. " F ire ! " 
The wild riders turned in their saddles and 

their rifles leaped to their shoulders. Firm Ang-
ers pressed the triggers, and they sent the re-
turn compliment with accurate aim. 

A great c o m m o t i o n ensued on the t o p of the 
bluff. Some men fell, others staggered away 
with plain ev idence of having been hit, and 
many of the living, appalled at the show of 
marksmanship, turned and fled to save their own 
lives. 

Like dew the opposit ion faded away, but a 
motion from Jesse prevented the shadow of a 
cheer. It would not do to call more than neces -
sary attention, and there were foes awaitin**' 
them who would not run at the first fire. 

But a Tew rods further had the fugitives o-one 
when the banks of the ravine suddenly fell away 
and they emerged to level land. Each bandit 
looked eagerly to see what they had to expecS. 

Their first view was of a force of troops, uni-
formed and in regular march, but they were not 
near enough to be dangerous as yet. Nearer by • 
far, and all over the plain now spread before 
them, were plainly-clad men who seemed to be 
a human wall not to be defied. 

" T h u n d e r ! we are in for i t ! " cried Jim C u m -
mins. 

" J e s s e , can we cut through?" asked Frank 
uneasily. _ ' . 

" We must. W h o here wishes to back o u t ? ' 
" N o b o d y ! " came the shout. 
" T h e n , on! Make the dash for liberty, and 

remember what we ge t if we fail to pass . " 
lessly 11 ^ 3 n ° O a 0 ! " I a Q g h e d J a c k Keene, r e ck -

For a moment they had hesitated, but Bow 
they swept forward like Indian racers. All 
were well mounted, JeBss and Frank having their 
favorite horses, Siroc and Jim Malone, respect-
ively and the others being about as well pro -
vided for. y 

Their sudden appearance caused a c o m m o t i o n . 
Carl Greene s whistle had prepared the foe for 
something important , and they now knew what 
it was All set themselves to the task of c a p -
turing the wild riders. . 

On, o n ! 
The James Boys had selected the po int where 

they would pass, and their horses seemed almost 
to fly as they swept along. 

Right ahead were men who must be passed, 
and all knew it could not be done without fight-
ing. These men prepared to dispute the way , 
and as Jesse saw they were g o i n g to ho ld their 
fire, be knew what to do. 
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" T h e y must give w a y ! " he cried. " U p with 
your rifies, aad g ive them oar c o m p l i m e u t s . " 

Crack! 
Crack! 
It was no child's play when those trained 

mark3men tried their hand. Down toward the 
foe whistled the lead, and men fell from their 
horses here and there. A t this s ome fled, while 
others s tood their ground and tried to keep their 
courage up to the desired point . 

" Drive them off !" ordered Jesae James . " W e 
must not risk losing any of our c o m m a n d by a 
light at c lose quarters. Aga in , men, a g a i n ! " 

It was a thrilling scene. The forces o f law 
were standing firm thus far and the ou t come 
was doubtful, while toward them sailed the ban-
dits. Every horse was at its utmost , and the 
play of their legs was wonderful . Each rider 
was a veritable Centaur in skill, and they weut 
like a part of their horses, iudeed. 

Could they g o through? 
All depended on that chance . If the foe real-

ized their power it would g o hard with the ban-
dits . 

Nearer, nearer yet, and still no wavering. The 
g r o u n d shook under the tread of the heavy hoofs, 
and seemed to roll in bi l lows away from the 
contac t . And while they went the bandits sent 
sho t after shot t o clear the way. 

It was a duel now. Shot answered shot, and 
tlje foe Btood up bravely. A little m o r e o f that 
c ourage and it would be their fight, But what 
c ourage could stand the hail from such deadly 
rifles? Steadily had the numbers of the man-
hunters decreased, and the limit had been reach-
e d . Courage gave place to dismay and terror, 
a n d they turned as one man and tied madly to 
s a v e their lives. 

A shout burst from the wild riders. 
" H u r r a h ! hurrah! hurrah!" 
" S e e the beauties g o ! " yelled Jack Keene, in 

derision. 
" We have the first r o u n d , " shouted Frank 

James. 
" Yes , and we'll have m o r e . " 
The scene had now been changed . The lines 

had been broken, and it would be a chase with a 
little hope for the bandits. Trne , escape seemed 
out of the question, but they had learned that 
n o fight was lost until s o m e b o d y else had won 
it. 

On they rode without any let up in their 
speed. 

" They all pursue us , " cried Frank. 
" Yes , but we are not yet taken." 
* The soldiers hasten this way, t o o . " 
" T h e y are not in it at present . " 
" Lucky they are not m o u n t e d . " 
" They will be with us later on, b a t it 's the 

horsemen we have to fear n o w . " 
" T h e hills seem full of t h e m . " 
" Carl Greene made n o vain boast , a s far as 

his numbers g o . " 
It was a sight calculated to try the nerves of 

the bandits. From all quarters the foe were 
hastening forward, and the chase b e c a m e warm. 
It was not this which worried the fugitives just 
then, but the difficulty of holding the p a c e they 
must assume. I t would be a l ong pull a s well 
as a hard one. 

There were sqme of the zealous foe opposed 
to them who bad an idea they could settle the 
matter r ight away, and tbeae men kept up as 
constant a fire as could b e made. Thus, the 
fugitives went among bul lets at all t imes. 

Spitefully the missileB of death sung past their 
ears, but they had g o o d luck for a tioie ia es-
cap ing them. 

" Jesse," spoke Frank, presently. 
" W b a t r 
" A b o u t our course. What is your p lan? " 
" Is not the so-called west road the best way?" 
" I think so, but is there not danger of our 

be ing headed off there?" 
" There is, surely, but what else can we do? " 
" It had occurred to me that we had no c h o i c e . " 
" The only troublo is that if we are by any 

chance b locked from taking the west road we 
shall have to eross the river, and tbat would 
throw us into a region where speed would b e out 
of the question, and we should be penned up in 
the hills. There they might possibly be able to 
starve us o u t . " 

" I was thinking of that . " 
" Since we have no cho ice , however, all we 

can do is to g o on and trust to luck . " 
" Carl Greene has rarely made a more des-

perate effort t o take us. Hag he all Missouri at 
bis back?" 

" He hasn't enough to succeed," stubbornly 
replied Jesse. 

The bandits were n o longer doing any firing. 
A s It would do no especial good they preferred 
to hold their ammunition and make sura of hav-

ing enough for the whole campaign. The pur-
suers, however , kept up the fusillade, and there 
was no moment when the fugitives were sure of 
life. 

Crack ! 
Crack ! 
It wao warm work, and almost any force but 

that n o w in the saddle would have faltered at the 
prospect , while the conf ident air of the pursuers 
told that they did not have a doubt . 

A s the bandits went on the chief interest be-
came centered in the question of whether they 
would be able ta make the west road as they de-
sired, and their hopes received a rude shock a3 
they pressed on. Their present course took 
them around the side of a hill, and as they swept 
to the oppos i te aide a c ry broke from Frank 
James ' lips. 

" Cut o f f ! " 
" More soldiers!" exc la imed Jim Cummins . 
Jesse scowled deeply. A force of uniformed 

men were marching a long the very way the j 
had aspired to go , and it became certain at a 
g lance that their plans must be ameuded. 

" W e can ' t meet that party . " 
" N o . " 
" Theu we must c ross the river?" 
Jesse swept an anx ious glance around. 
" It seems to be the one hope , " he confessed. 
" Wheel, then!" 
" Yes—away to the r iver ! " 
Sharply they turned to the r ight and rode 

away on the new track. Whether they had been 
seen by the soldiers was not clear, nor was it 
important, for the pursuers, seeing the soldiers 
themselves, raised a cry which cou ld not fail to 
attract their attention, and from that time they 
were to be added to the oppos ing force . 

The new departure put all foes in the rear for 
awhile, as far as was to be seen, but even in a 
direct race there was great menace. 

" On to the br idge ! " became the cry, and they 
spared not their horses i c the endeavor to ge t 
there ahead of peril. 

" Frank, there is smoke in a d v a n c e , " said 
Jesse, anon. 

" Y e s . " 
" Can it be a signal fire?" 
" It seems hardly poss ib le . " 
" It does not look to be enough for a burning 

house . " 
" No. Possibly it is s omebody burning brush." 
The pillar of smoke mounted before them, but 

after these c omments no further heed WAS given 
to it for the time. On they went, ga ining a little 
as they rode, and winding a l o n g a hilly road, but 
as they neared the bridge they suddenly c a m e 
out on a hill top. 

Below was a valley, the river and the bridge. All 
this they saw, but they saw more. One g lance e x -
plained the meaning of the pillar of smoke , and 
the explanation was startling. 

" Thunder ! The br idge is on fire!" Jesse cried. 
" Y e s , and our retreat is cut o f f ! " 

C H A P T E R III. 
TUB PLIGHT IN THE MOUNTAIN. 

IT wa3 little wonder that the bandits paused 
in dismay. The s m o k e and flames were alike 
rising f rom the bridge, and passage seemed im-
possible, especially for the horses. 

" It is a fiery furnace ! " exc la imed Cole 
Y o u n g e r . 

" No go ing over there , " added Bill Chadwell . 
" W e must g o ! " declared Jesse James. 
" But the flames will seize upon us . " 
* A n d the bridge muet be so weakened that it 

will not hear our w e i g h t , " asserted Ed McMil-
lan. * 

" W h y not swim the river?" asked Jim Cum-
mins. 

" L o o k at the batiks," requested Jesse. " T h e y 
are high and steep, and the stream runs like a 
flood. N o horse could keep to his work in that 
river, that is sure . " 

" Jesse, we are los ing valuable t i m e , " Frank 
urged. 

" Y e s ; the f oe a r e gaining rapidly while we 
sit here . " 

" M e n ! " Jesse cr ied, " s h a l l wo let that thing 
alarm us? W h o are we? Have we not often 
taken our lives in our own hands before? Do we 
weaken now?" 

" N e v e r ! " shouted Jack Keene, and the spirit 
of the leaders flashed into the breasts of all. 

" We follow where y o u lead, Jesse ! " was the 
general cry. 

" On, then—on! " 
N o m o r e needed t o be said, and as Jesse g a v e 

the order to Siroc and dashed to the venture, the 
whole band c a m e thundering a long c lose after 
him. 

Mad, indeed, the attempt seemed, for the 

flames were mount ing higher, and the ,whol6 
structure might well be thought incapable of 
sustaining the weight of a single horse. 

Yet their very lives depended upon cross ing 
in safety. 

On they went, while the sudden cries from the 
rear told that the pursuers had seen the tire, 
and that it was regarded as highly to their g o o d . 
Tiiey did not think the br idge could be crossed. 

On swept the bandits, and the feet of their 
horses made a miuiature thunuer which was 
rolled back in echo. 

Lightly those peerless steed3 spurned the 
ground they touched as if in disdain of the c o n -
tact . 

N o w they ate so near that the smoke is borne 
by the wind into their faces, and the crisis is at 
hand. 

Not a word passed -between the adventurers. 
They were commit ted to the venture, and, as 
they could see nothing promis ing of which to 
talk, it was as well to remain silent. Now, too , 
they could see the bed of the stream. It was 
filled .in s ome places with water which rushed 
furiously a long , while in others it was broken 
by rocks which reared their heads above the 
surface with j agged points. A fall there would 
doubtless be fatal. 

The bridge Is at hand. 
Into the c loud of smoke rush the fugitives. 
Jesse leads, and the feet of his horse pound 

upon the planus. 
Will the fire-weakened support stand? 
H o w this will be the bandit k ing cannot tell. 

A s his companions c o m e speeding on the struct-
ure shakes ominously , far more than the bridge 
ought to do under like circumstances, and it is 
c lear it is much affected by the flames. More 
than that Jesse cannot tell. Smoke wraps him 
as in a garment, and he can see nothing but 
red lines in the robe of gray . He dreads lest 
the tire seize upon Siroc so as to injure him, but 
the horse does not hesitate. 

B o o m ! 
B o o m ! 
B o o m ! 
Under the beat of the many hoofs the br idge 

sends out its echo, but to the alarm of the riders 
i t does more. It shakes so perceptibly that o n e 
of the bandits sends up his vo ice amidst the 
s m o k e : 

" It is g o i n g d o w n ! " 
There is an ominous creaking, and Jesse him-

self is filled with fear. A plank breaks short off 
under Siroc's feet, but the animal does not s tum-
ble. 

A few yards more and the bandit leader c lears 
the bridge entirely. Gasp ing to get the pure 
air he turns and looks back . Will the others be 
as saccessful as he? 

Over they come , o n e by one—Jack Keene, Bob 
Younger , Frank James—and now they c o m e so 
fast ii« cannot recognize them. All are over 
but Ed McMillan. A t the very edge a plank 
breaks under the forefeet of his horse and the 
head of the animal goes d o w n . It l o oks like a 
clear fall and unbounded disaster, but the horse 
makes a great effort and springs clear of all. 

A moment more and he is beside his c o m p a n -
ions in peril. 

What a cheer goes up from the band then! 
" T h e horse is not even l a m e d . " 
" A n d we are all over in safety. By thunder! 

this is something like it . " 
" Will the enemy fo l low?" 
" T h e y dare n o t . " 
" The bridge iB now well nigh impassable . " 
" Let 's stay and watch t h e m . " 
" Yes, and exalt over their defeat . " 
Such were the suggestions f rom the band, but 

Jesse James was not disposed to follow the lino 
of conduct marked out. Tbey had achieved a 
temporary triumph, but until they were many 
miles away they could not safely defy the foe, and 
t o wait and give them time to c oncoc t new plans 
and cross the river, which they could d o a little 
lower down, would be suicidal. 

" Move o n ! " was his order. 
" D o we take the road yonder? " asked Frank. 
" Yes . " 
" It's a g o o d deal up hill and d o w n . " 
" What of it?" 
" Progress will be s l ow . " 
" We dare not take to the open country . " 
" Exactly my theory. I wanted to hear f rom 

you on the sub jec t . " 
" O n by the bill road, m e n . " 
The bandits were reluctant t o g o . They had 

seen the foremost of the pursuers pull up near 
the bridge with every sign or rage at tbe gain of 
their coveted prey, and as they looked at the 
mount ing flames dismally it was natural to wish 
to m o c k them. But now they tnrned d o w n the 
river as if with a clear idea, and the b i n d U s saw 
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b o w wisejit was to a c cept Jesse's plan and m o v e 
on. 

They went accordingly . 
Jesse 's practical reminders had checked the 

disposit ion to exult t o o much, and they remain-
ed well a w a r e of the fact that their situation was 
utill desperate. 

Half a mile they had g o n e when there was 
fresh alarm. 

" J e s s e , look y o n d e r ! " 
Frank pointed directly ahead as he spoke, and 

the bandit k ing did n o t need to ask what was 
meant. Something in the road they wished to 
travel was fall explanation. 

" H a ! More m e n ! " 
41 It must be a part o f the force against us . " 
" Y e s . " 
" W e are cut o f f . " 
44 Can we meet them?" 
44 They seem too many for us . " 
14 They are, and we must take to the trackless 

hil ls ." 
Jesse s p o k e the last words with decision, and 

his j u d g m e n t was g o o d . Half a mile beyond the 
road was full of horsemen, all pressing on to 
meet them, and it was clear their only safe coarse 
was to deviate from their line of travel. 

44 They Bee us ! " cried Cole Younger . 
44 Y e s ; hear them ye l l . " 
44 A n d they ride all the faster this w a y . " 
4 4 T o the hills, m e n ! " 
Jesse led the way as be spoke, and the bandits 

left the traveled way with their horses urged to 
the limit of their speed. For a few rods this was 
kept up, but as the g r o u n d g r e w steeper, they 
moderated their speed from necessity. 

The lead they had made Lhem safe for & few 
minutes, and they could noL afford to wind their 
horses. 

It was not t o their l iking that they entered 
this area. Not one of them knew what was 
there. I t was a range covering many acres, ai <i 
appearances indicated that it was rough and 
tangled all through, and it might p rove a veri-
table trap. 

L o o k i n g back presently, they s a w the latest 
pursuers leave the road and start in direct chase, 
and the lead was not by any means o n e upon 
which they could count . Jesse gazed at the 
tower ing walla of rock in various places with 
doubt expressed on his face. 

44 Frank, suppose we run into a blind pass 
here?" he asked. 

44 Don ' t mention i t . " 
44 I t will d o n o g o o d , I confess, but if it corned 

w e shall have to g rapp le with i t . " 
44 Would that night would fall ." 
44 It won ' t hurry for us, and there is consider-

able t ime yet before we can have that h e l p . " 
44 Press o a while we c a n . " 
They did press on, but always with judgment , 

never asking more of the horses than was pru-
dent. They must be kept in g o o d condit ion, at 
all hazards. 

F<?r half an hour there was no change . They 
went on a l o n g their course, and the pursuers 
were to be seen winding in and out a m o n g the 
knolls and little valleys, but n was not a close 
contact . T o a certain degree the situa-ion was 
encourag ing , but what Jesse had feared was 
really to o c cur . 

They had entered a sort of canyon, where 
each bank was t o o high to be scaled, and the 
leader's eyes were never at rest. There was 
nothing he could regret in the way of judgment , 
as it seemed be bad done for the best, but the 
result was d iscouraging . 

Suddenly he palled up . 
" W e are in a t rap ! " he cr ied. 
44 T h u n d e r ! " 
The bandits gazed in dismay. The canyon 

ended in another wall of rock quite as high and 
unscalable as those at the sides. 

44 W e can ' t g o o n . " 
44 Cliffs on three sides, and each a hundred 

feet h igh ! " exclaimed Jim Cummins. 44 W h e w ! " 
41 By Jupiter , this is a death-trap!" 
They gazed at the high rocks with momentary 

alarm, for they knew the pursuers were coming 
on steadily. Most of them tried to g rasp at a 
means of reprieve, but Jesse wasted n o time. 
Clearly he saw the-e was but one way, and the 
only h o p e o f profit ing by that was to m o v e im-
mediately 

44 B a c k ! " he cried. "It we can reach the 
open ing to this hole ahead of them there may yet 
be hope. Ride for life!" 

Quick to a c t when called apon the wild riders 
turned and dashed a long the back- track . It was 
a gradual descent now, and smooth enough to 
m a k e swi f t r iding safe. Swift riding was used 
to the extreme , too , and they fl/Lsbed a long at 
lull speed . 

They neared the beginning of the cul-de-sac. 
Would it be reached ahead of the foes?" 

4 41 do not see them yet, F r a n k ! " cried Jesse. 
•4 We may pass in safety, after a l l . " 
44 The next minute decides i t . " 
O n — o n ! With a grand rush they met the 

g a p , and, as the leader bore around to the right, 
it was seen that they had, indeed, gained the 
point before the foe, but that was uot saying 
much . L o o k i n g down the "slope a trifle they 
saw the enemy toil ing up, and only a short dis-
tance away. 

A loud hail c a m e to their ears. -
" H a l t ! " 
Not a man answered ; not a horse was c h e c k -

ed. 
The last of the fugitives passed the danger 

Hue and the flight was resumed anew. 
" Halt, or we fire!" 
It was the last warning. I t passed unheeded, 

and then the ball was opened. Rifles cracked, 
and lead whistled up the s lope . One or two 
wounds was the result, bat n o one was seriously 
injured. 

The marksmen were not c ontent until they 
had tried it further, but they lost ground while 
they fired, and it was abandonee}. 

Half an hour passed in the same old way. 
A m o n g the rocks and ravines the fugitives went 
their course, and as they did so they saw the 
mountain shadows g r o w deeper as they drew 
nearer to night. 

They were riding a long another canyon-l ike 
pass much like that which had nearly been the 
ruin- of them before. They bad entered It re-
luctantly, though with the belief that they would 
g e t through all right, but it was not to be. Be-
tween the cliffs was an open space of nearly 
thirty rods, with trees g r o w i n g irregularly a l o n g 
the coarse and a stream of s ome size wandering 
through the center. 

The roar of water had been audible for s ome 
l ime, but they were not prepared for what was 
tiually presentee abruptly to their sight. 

A s one man they drew up their horses, and 
dismay returned. Like the other canyon this 
one ended in a high wall of rock , the condi t ions 
be ing precisely similar e x c e p t that in this case 
the water fell over the cliff with a fall of eighty 
feet. 

" B l a z e s ! " mnttered Frank. 
44 Trapped aga in ! " 
" We must turn b a c k . " 
44 W e can never pass here . " 
44 Only a bird could g o up those rocks . " 
Jesse James allowed his men to do the talk-

ing . He was looking anxiously toward the rear. 
They had coine so far a long the canyon that he 
feared it would b e impossible to return in season 
so ge t out in safety. The same idea occurred to 
Frank. 

44 The enemy must be at the moath of the 
pass , " he murmured to Jesse. 

" I fear s o . " 
44 Then we must tight here ." 
44 Gads ! it will be the death-place of us a l l , " 

declared Hobbs Kerry. 
41 Has any o n e an idea?" demanded Jesse. 
There was no reply, and for o n c e Jesse was 

himself at fault. As" they could not retreat it 
d id seem they were in a death-trap. 

44 Have we g o t to m a k e a desperate stand 
here?" asked Cole Younger . 

44 Why need you?" 
A quiet voice at one sido asked the question, 

and all turned abruptly. They saw standing 
there a man w h o was a stranger to them all. 
He was a tall, lank person, dressed in homely 
garments , and armed with a l ong rifle of o b s o -
lete pattern. * 

44 Hal lo ! who are you?" Jesse inquired. 
44 Joe Bl iss . " 
" What are you do ing here?" 
44 L o o k i n g fer a j o b . " 
44 I 'm afraid we can't help y o u . " 
44 Maybe I can help you, t h o u g h . " 
" H o w ? " 
44 By gett ing you out o ' th is . " 
44 Can you d o it?" 
44 Certainly." 
44 In what way?" 
J o e Bliss laughed. 
44 Y o u don ' t see any way, eh?" 
4 41 do not . " 
44 It is just ahead o ' y o u . " 
H e pointed to the falls, but Jesse was n o t 

pleased. 
44 Is this a mere joke?" 
44 C o m e under the water and I will show y o u , " 

J o e replied, ca lmly . 

C H A P T E R I V . 

DANGER AHEAD. 

SOME of the bandits were g r o w i n g impat ient 
at the easy, careless manner of the man w h o 
called himself J o e Bliss, but Jesse spoke quickly. 
If there was a ray of hope to be gaiued from this 
man they could not afford t o miss it. 

44 Stranger, do you know how we are s i t -
uated?" be demanded. 

44 J u d g i n g by the way them fellers are chasm* 
after you I should say you was in a mighty bad 
way , " replied Joe, serenely. 

44 What d o you know of them?" 
44 Notbin' , ex cep t that I see them chasin ' y e . " 
44 Are not your sympathies with them?" 
44 Don't know that I have any sympathies with 

nobody, but this I do say—ef ye waut ter ge t o a t 
say so an' out ye g o . " 

44 By what line did you s a y ? ' 
44 Uuder the falls." 
44 H o w can we g o there?" 
41 Mister, you talk too much. Do y o u take m e 

at my word or not?" 
Joe began to get impatient, and Jesse leaped 

to the ground. 
" B e so good as to show me what you mean, 

and then ] shall know what to do. Lead o n , 
stranger; I'll l ook at this on toot first." 

" C o m e ! " 
Joe marched to the edge of the fall and then 

caused some surprise by walking deliberately 
through the sheet of water. Jesse was bound 
to see the matter out, and he followed unhesita-
tingly. There was a ratbec unpleasant dash o f 
water, and then he stood in a recess with t h e 
fall on one side and rock on the other. H « cou ld 
see nothing! 

" Where are youf* be asked. 
" H e r e ! " calmly replied Joe. 
" What next?" 
" Look here, or feel here, if you wish, and 

you will see or feel something of importance . " 
" A hole iu the cl i f f !" 
" Y e s . " 
" Where does it g o ? " 
" Gradually upward until it reaches t h e 

ground above. It is largo euough for men and 
horses to g o alike, and when you are once on 
tlie upper ground where will your pursuers b e l " 

•* They may fo l low. " 
" I believe I am the only man in this r eg ion 

that knows of this queer passage." 
" You are sure our horses can g o up?" 
" Posit ive." 
" Then they shall." 
If Jesse could have had his own way he would 

have explored the passage before trusting to it, 
but this ho dared not do now. The pursuers 
might descend on the baud while they wailed. 
He strode out of the recess and took Siroc b v 
the head. 

" Fol low me, every m a n ! " he directed. 
It was no easy matter to ge t the animals to ° o 

into such a place, but a success was duly m a d e 
of the attempt. Thus they disappeared from the 
outer pari, of the cauyon, and as it was gett ing 
too dark for trailing, there was hope that tlie 
pursuers would be very much at fault tor aome 
time. It only remained to see if J o e Bliss 
would make good his promise. 

" Lead on ! " directed Jesse. 
" Come with m e . " 
J o e pushed ahead and the bandit k i n » c a m e 

next after. ® 
They entered a natural tunnel which was but 

a little higher than the top of a horse's head, 
but as a.l had dismounted this clear spac<» was 
as good as a mile. Under foot they first found 
sano, but this changed to rock, and they went 
up on a bard surface. 

It was not the best of go ing, and the horses 
were restive and worried by the situation, but as 
they did not rebel their masters were able to 
lead them up the winding, narrow tunnel in a 
manner safe if not speedy. 

For s ome time they poked around thus, and 
then fresh air struck upon Jesse's face and he 
emerged from tbe darkness. One after another 
the men came out, and the underground route 
was voted a great success. 

" W h e r e are we n o w f asked Jesse. 
" Where you are much safer than before " re-

turned Joe . " l t ; w i l i take your enemies s ome 
time to get n p V r e by any route other than the 
one we fol lowed, an' yon 'una kin take a breath-
io ' spell ef you want . " 

" We don ' t ; we want to g o o n . " 
" Where?" 
" Beyond the reach of those fellows w h o pur-

sue ns . " 
•• Want ter leave the hills wholly?" 
There was silence, and the bandits surveyed 

each other iu t h o dim light queationlngly. 



7 THE JAMES BOY 3' DASH FOR LIFE OR DEATH. 

44 H o w is it, Frank?" asked Jesse, presently. 
44 What are your views?" 
" If we leave the hills we mast submit t o hot 

chas ing . " 
44 Yes . " 
44 If we stay w e shall b e none the worst off as 

time passes." 
44 I should say n o t . " 
" Joe , what are the chances of successful hid-

ing? " 
" With so many horses a long I can ' t promise 

t o o much, but ef ye waut ter resk it, I ' l l d o my 
best ter help y e . " 

44 Is there any opportunity to ge t f ood here in 
the mountains?" 

" Ef you kin strike up a bargain with the gate -
. keeper et kin be done, I reckon . ' ' 
| '4 What gate -keeper?" 
• 44 Why, ye see thar is a pond up hyer that sup-

plies water ter the Y a n k e e mills below, ter the 
north o ' the hills, an' thar is a man who sees ter 
the gate. He lives up hyer with his fami ly . " 

" Is he safe?" 
44 My notion is that you kin buy his soul fer 

m o n e y . " 
44 He can have all the money his heart desires 

if he will feed us. We must eat. Why, I am 
about famished n o w . " 

44 So am I , " declared Jack Keene, and the 
others echoed the assertion. 

44 Le's g o there at o n c e . " 
44 Lead o n ! " 
J o e obeyed , but it was only after they had 

g o n e a mile through the most tangled of ways, , 
that they reached their destination. This, h o w -
ever, just suited the bandits, as it t ook them well 
away from the pursuers, and as night had fully 
fallen it seemed that they would be sure of a re-
prieve. During the trip the leaders had talked 
earnestly with Joe , who seemed to b e loyal, and 
w h o m they meant to bind to their service at the 
first chance with a generous , money gi ft , and 
the result of the conference was that they decided 
they would do well to stick to the mountain for 
the time being. 

A s Carl Greene appeared to have all the men 
he could call t o his aid, a little delay in t ry ing 
to break through would do no harm, they rea-
soned. 

What Joe t a d called a pond was usually d i g -
nified with the name o f 44 lake . " It was a g o o d -
aized sheet of water, and lay as silent before the 
bandits as a ghost ly sheet. 

Off at o n e side they could see the gate -keep-
t ei'a house. 

" C o m e o n , " said Joe, and 111 see what I kin 
do f«r you uns. Old Sim Banger is still up, ez 
you kin see by his l ight, an ' you kin talk biz 
with him. I don 't know him much, nor like him 
any better uor that, but money is a b ig lever, 
s tranger . " 

They went to the house. It was a much larger 
structure than was to be expected, and less e lab-
orate than even the locat ion would seem to de-
mand. All this was easily explained. It had been 
built in war t ime for a very different purpose , 
and had simply been passed over as it was to the 
gate-keeper when he was placed there by the 
owners of the Yankee mills. 

Joe knocked at the door . I t was opened by a 
b i g , looae-jointed, i l l - looking person. H e gazed 
at them In surly silence. 

44 Hallo, S i m ! " said Joe, cheerful ly . 
" Uh! " grunted the gate-keeper. 
" H e r e are s o m e travelers to see ye " 
44 They kin g o away! ' declared Sim, m a k i n g 

a move to shut the door . 
44 Hold on I" 

• " What?" 
14 They want to buy supper of y o u . " 
44 Wal, they c a n ' t . " 
Sim again tried to shut the door , but Jesse 

suddenly produced a roll o f bills and held them 
out entic ingly . 

44 We pay for what we g e t , " he asserted. 
Sim gazed at the bills and seemed to weaken. 
44 Wfcat is it ye want?" he inquired. 
44 Supper for all here." 
" H o w much?" 
11 A dollar a head . " 
" Will ye g o away then?" 

f 'teAlso, we will pay y o u a dol lar a head for 
s leeping ac commodat i ons . T w o dollars each, 
Sim, to feed and house us. H o w is that?" 

The gate -keeper scratched his chin through 
the fringe of red whiskers. H e was so surly that 
he did not want to d o i t , but the money spoke to 
him in thunder-like tones. Straight to his heart 
went the influence of that money . 

44 We will make you n o t r o c b i e , " urged Jesse. 
44 Will ye pay iu advance?" 
44 Yea. " 
" Come in* I reckon we kin do somethln ' for 

y e . " 

Even then Sim was surly, but the work had 
been done. 

The horses were put under a shed, and then all 
entered the house. By that time Tim had his 
workiug force under way. It cons isted of his 
wife and daughter, both of whom were off the 
same piece as himself. The old woman was 
scrawuy t and ugly t o look at, while the younger 
one awakened no spirit of gallantry iu ' the usual-
ly attentive bandits. 

The women could do their present task well 
and expeditiously, however , as they proved, and 
preparations for supper went on rapidly. 

All attempts to warm Sim up to conversat ion 
proved unavailing, but he did not g o to sleep. 
He sat and looked at them keenly for a l o n g 
while, and then suddenly broke for th : 

44 W h o be you, anyhow?" 
44 I am a surveyor , " repled Jesse, c oo l l y . 
" A what?" 
14 Land surveyor . " 
" H u m ! " 
Sim did some " s u r v e y i n g " himself, and then 

added: 
44 Takes a g o o d deal o ' help, seems ter m e . " 
" We work for the State of Missouri ." 
44 What 's all yer g u n s fer?" 
44 To avoid trouble with those w h o think we 

menace their rights. Of course the State would 
not wrong anybDdy, but we can ' t s top to argue. 
We have to simply keep folks of f . " 

" H u m I" 
Sim grunted non-committal ly . Jesse had been 

anxious to convince him, but he waa not at all 
sure it had been done. Sim was an ugly man, 
end his disposition seemed to be s tubborn in the 
extreme. What he thought now could not be 
told from his gr im face, but if he had had any 
reason for rebellion, such a course would have 
been expected , but with the money they had 
given, it appeared as if be ought to be satisfied ; 
anyhow. 

When supper was ready all ate heartily, after 
which Jesse, Frank, Co le and Jim had a confer-
ence. 

44 Are we to stay here overnight? " asked Jesse. 
4 4 1 think it will be be3t," returned Frank. 
44 Will not the pursuers head for here, natural-

ly?" 
44 Say, rather, will they not rest over night?" 
" If sensible, they wil l . " 
" It seems to me we may safely take things 

easy overnight , " suggested Jim Cummins . 
44 Is Sim to be trusted?" asked Jesse. 
44 What could he d o ? " 
44 Betray us . " 
44 He can ' t g o to any town before we should 

be up and ready for business, you s e e . " 
44 What if he k n o w s of our pursuers?" 

m 44 H o w can he?" 
44 It does not seem likely, but he may. Still , 

we must take risks, anyhow, and it may be well 
to hazard i t . " 

This plan was adopted after due considera-
tion, and all went to bed. Before then the 
women had disappeared, presumably with the 
same ob ject in view, but Sim did not seem in 
haste. H e sat by the kitchen Are and nodded 
very innocently , but, though he had been paid 
BO well f or his services, Jesse did n o t feel in-
clined to trust him very much. 

41 He is the sort of man who would Hell out all 
parties, if he had a chance , " the bandit thought . 
41 If be has the doubts of us he seems to feel there 
is danger that he may d o something on the Ju-
das line. I'll keep m y eye on h im." 

This was not hard, as Sim was at such a point 
that Jesse could look out through the door of 
his own room into the kitchen and see the gate -
keeper all the while, and he resolved to defer 
sleep for awhile. 

There he lay and watched for an hour. By 
that t ime he was g r o w i n g sleepy, and the rest 
his comrades were get t ing was very enticing to 
look at and consider. 

441 reckon it's all r i ght , " muttered the bandit . 
" I ' l l g o to s leep . " 

Yawning , he half-unconsciously turned his 
gaze toward the w indow. As he did s o he saw 
something which caused drowsiness to spr ing 
away from him with one bound. 

A ray of light had Bhot through the air, out -
side. 

44 The dickens! what was that?" 
It was a natural inquiry, f or the l ight wa3 of 

larger dimensions than a lamp would make, and 
it had shifted itself.with singular quickness. Al l 
his suspicions returned. 

" T h o s e confounded w o m e n ! " he thought. 
44 When I have my eye on the gate-keeper I 
haven't all thi family under watch, by any 
means . " 

A f t « r thit he would not think of remaining 
idle, of course, a n d he softly left his couch and 

started out of the house. A s soon as he waa 
beyond old Sim's view the danger of d i s covery 
seemed past, and he walked o u t of doors with 
s o m e confidence. 

" Now to see about that l ight H a l l o ! " 
H e had cast his g a z e upward. There the l i ght 

was still to be seen, but not in the t remulous 
way iu which it had flashed across the sky be -
fore. It was burning steadily, shoot ing o u t its 
rays into the darkness, and the point from which 
it proceeded was the upper part of the house , 
where the women of the house had g o n e when 
they seemed to retire. 

While Jesse gazed there was a sof t f oo t s t ep 
near him. H e turned abruptly and saw J o e 
Bliss. 

44 Nice s ight that , " muttered Joe , crustily. 
" What do y o u make of it?" 
44 Red l ights ain't usually burned in h o u s e s . " 
44 N o . " 
44 Nor lights as big aa a c a l f . " 
44 Right aga in . " 
41 Why should them women stay up and burn 

ile like thar, when they should be in bed?" 
" J o e , I suspect a p lo t , " declared Jesee. 
44 You would b e a fool ef y e d idn ' t . " 
44 How happened you to b e out here?" 
4 4 i was suspicious o ' Sim an ' his w o m e n all 

the while. I tole ye I t ook n o great ehakes o ' 
faith in the old man, an ' when I see how lie a c t -
ed, even when you had put out yer cash ter him, 
I said ter myself I had better watch over m y 
charges . No sleep fer me this n ight . " 

44 Y o u are a trump, Joe. Have you ever seen 
the like of this l ight up here before?" 

44 No, I a in ' t ; not in all my wanderin 's on 
the mountain, but, n o w I think of it, I d o re-
member I 've heerd it said the old gate -keeper 
had some way o ' signalin' with some kind o ' 
l ights when he had certain things to tell t er 
them w h o employ htm." 

4 4 That settles i t . " 
44 H o w ? " 
44 This l ight ," replied Jesse, " ia undoubtedly 

intended to call s ome one up here. Iu brief, 
Sim has taken our money end then set o u t to 
betray us I" 

C H A P T E R V . 
THE RESULT OF TREACHERY. 

JOE B u s s struck his hand on the barrel of his 
rifle forcibly . 

" Y o u hev jest about hit It, I do believe. That 
dnrnation old gate -keeper is meaner than p ' i son 
au' be has showed it now. " 

44 How long will it take them to ge t up here, 
if they see the l ight?" 

44 T h i t ain't i t . " 
44 H o w ? " 
44 Which way does that light p ' int?" 
44 South-east ." 
44 Who is over thar?" 
44 Ha! our pursuers of the d a y . " 
44 Now you jest hit it, by mighty ! Ef that 

l ight ain't meant fer them I am a l iar!" 
44 If that is so the gate-Seeper must have 

seen them before we c a m e . " 
41 Looks that way, don't i t ? " 
44 Why is the l ight directed toward that peak 

over yonder?" 
" T h e question nat'rally rises ain't they th ink-

in' some one will be there ter see it? S 'pose a 
man come along some hours a g o an ' tole them 
about you fellers, an' they agreed ter signal j es t 
like this of thar was anything ter s ignal f er? " 

44 G o o d a r g u m e n t ! " 
44 When you c o m e out I bad an idea." 
" What?" 
44 Ter take a boat an ' row over ter the peak 

you m e n t i o n . " 
" Joe , I am with you . W e will do it at o n c e . 

C o m e o n ! " 
They hastened to the side of the lake. J o e 

was not long in finding a boat , and they e m -
barked. 

4 41 used ter be a sa i lor , " said Joe, 44 an ' I'll 
s h o w ye I ain't f orgot how ter pu l l . " 

H e had not, and the little craft was sent rap id -
ly away in the darkness. The old quietude was 
over the lake, and, as Joe pulled very easily, 
there was scarcely a ripple t o disturb the s i lence 
as they went. 

In due time they approached the opposite side, 
and Joe ran the boat into a little cove and they 
g o t out. 

44 Now fer f u n , " said the guide. 44 Ef we find 
any mean critter hidin' hyer thar will be the very 
biggest sort of a rumpus, by thunder ! " 

44 Do nothing rash . " 
" I won't . I may kill five or six o ' them, but 

I won't be rash." 
They stole up the side of the peak and ad-

vanced toward the summit. 
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«• W e ought to have put ont that signal light 
before we c a m e , " remarked Jesse, uneasily. 

" We wouldn ' t hev stood the same chance of 
ca t ch in ' t h e m . " 

44 That is true. Carefully n o w ; we are near 
the critical po int . 

J o e dropped upon his hands and knees and 
m o v e d forward like a specter. Jesse found it 
hard to imitate such caut ion, but he did well 
e n o u g h , and they were soon on the summit of 
the little peak. . 

14 I don ' t see n o b o d y , " grumbled Joe . 
" Maise a full search before we decide on the 

p o i n t . " 
The search was made, but without result. 
" N o t a soul here but ns . " 
44 Then why is tlie light still directed here?" 
44 T h e women may think there's s omebody 

around . " 
44 V e r y likely, and we will have an account ing 

with those same women. I do not like to be 
severe OJ them, but our safety is at stake, and 
this light must be put out . Back to the boa t ! " 

They went, entered the craft and rowed to -
ward the oppos i te shore. Silence had fallen be -
tween them, but, when they were half way across, 
Joefsuddenly stopped short and whispered: 

" Be stil l ." 
44 What is J t r 
44 L is ten ! " 
44 Oars ! " 
44 Sure as you live. Others are on t h e lake, 

an ' we want ter know who. Tbey are comin ' 
this way. Lay low an' see the result. By 
mighty ! I'll bet it's old S i m . " 

Gently the other boa t advanced . It was not 
g o i n g so very s low, but was being rowed with 
the skill of an old hand, and iittle Bound c a m e 
to tell of its movements , yet the light was s trong 
e n o u g h to enable them to see a g o o d deal. 

44 Only o n e a b o a r d , " remarked Joe . 
44 I i must be S i m . " 
44 I reckon." 
44 A h ! the boat s lows up. He Bees us ! " 
T b e y were now c lose together. 
44 See what the critter will d o , " suggested Joe . 
The 44 cr i t ter" ceas6d to row and the boat 

drifted like their own. Evidently they were un-
der observation in return. 

44 Don ' t g ive him an o u n c e o ' Infermation," 
requested the previous speaker. 44 H e may g ive 
hisself away Thunder an' l ightn ing ! " 

J o e dropped his oars and c lapped his hands to 
his bead. 

B a n g ! 
T h e report of a revolver had accompanied this 

demonstration. 
44 A r e you badly bit?" asked Jesse. 
B a n g ! 
" Burnln ' tortures!" yelled Joe , this t ime c lap-

p ing bis hands to his shoulder. 4 4 1 shall be shot 
inter bitsl" 

B a c g l 
A g a i n the other boatman fired, and Jesse 

thought it had g o n e far enough. Whoever it 
was had taken a turn at them without any c o m -
punct ion , and they had the same privi lege. He 
bad drawn bis o w n revolver, and he now tired 
with as accurate aim as was possible ; 

Once, twice, itbree times he sent the lead flying 
away, and it had g o o d effect. Suddenly the 
o ther person seized oars and began to row off 
with speed. Jesse made a m o v e to grasp their 
o w n blades, but J o e was ahead of b lm. 

4 41 hev two mortal wounds, but I kin overhaul 
that boat o r sink in the try, by mighty! Hyer 
g o e s ! " 

H e began to pull like o n e in a match race, 
and the speed he g o t up was amazing. Desper-
ately as the other person rowed J o e gained 
rapidly. T b e lead was being quickly wiped out . 

Naturally , Jesse was using his eyes, and he 
suddenly g a s p e d : 

" Why, it's a w o m e n ! " 
*4 A what? " 

44 Sim's gal , yon bet yer moccas ins . It would 
be jest l ike the cattle . Pull her u p ! " 

Jesse aroused. Tbey were n o w near the other 
boat , and he deliberately c o v e r e d the female 
rower . 

44 S l o p , o r I fire!" he shonted. 
She dropped her oars, but she was not ye t 

subdued. 
B a n g ! 
Bang! 
Twice ber revolver spoke, and one of the bul-

lets eut through the'bandit's clothes. Joe bad 
not ceased to pall, and tbis took the two boats 
very near to each other. Tbe womac stood up 
recklessly. 

44 By thornier! I don't miss this time!" she 
declared. 

The revolver was leveled, and Jesse felt that 

if she was not prevented the discharge would 
be fatal. With life at stake it would not do to 
remember Bbe was a woman, and he did not . 

With tbe quickness which the had learned in 
his wild life he pressed the trigger. He was the 
fraction of a second ahead of her, and thoogh a 
bullet whistled past his ears it missed by a nar-
row margin. 

Her shot had been spoiled, bat not s o with 
his. She fell and lay floundering arouud in the 
bottom of the boat. 

14 Thunder! you hev killed h e r ! " muttered Joe, 
startled. 

44 Maybe not. Pat m e alongside the other 
craft . " 

It was done, and Joe e x c l a i m e d : 
44 It 's the old w o m a n ! " 
44 Sim's wife?" 
44 Y e s . " 
44 Well, maybe she wants more of this . " 
The woman had ceased to struggle, and she 

now hissed: 
" O h ! y o u devi l ! if I had m y revolver 

wouldn't I wing y o u ! " 
44 No, y o u wou ldn ' t ! " Jesse retorted. 441 

have learned your cal iber , and you would be 
treated l ike a man, or , more properly, like a 
Jezebel, which you are. S3 y o u wanted to 
shoot us?" 

14 YeB, I d id . " 
44 W h y ? " 
" You are Jesse James?" 
44 H o w d o you know that?" 
44 Didn't the man w h o was a long durin ' the 

day say y o u was around and might be here. Oh! 
I know y o u . " 

44 W h o w a s this man?" 
She suddenly seemed to think she was do ing 

too much4taltfing. 
N o u e of your business?" she retorted, after 

a pause. 
" Well, y o u see what y o u have done to your-

self by obey ing him." 
44 If I on»y had my revo lver ! " 
She groped in the boat for her weapon, h o t it 

had fallen overboard , and she had to f o r e g o her 
iutentions. 

She was as venomoas as a maimed snake, and 
Jesse was not sorry he had treated her like a 
man rather than a woman. 

J o e looked uneasily toward the gate -keeper ' s 
house. 

4 Take a gr ip on the boat , Jesse," he request-
ed, 44 an ' I ' l l pull ter land. We may b e needed 
there." 

44 Pull your best l i cks . " 
Joe sent the boat humming along, while Jesse 

hung on to the second craft , and both were duly 
beached. 

44 W o m a n , " said Jesse, then, 44 what have y m 
tried to do to us? Who are these men y o u have 
signaled t o ? " 

Find o u t for yourse l f ! " she snapped. 
Y o u are beaten. Why not deserve g o o d 

usage f rom as?" 
I don ' t want i t . " 
Y o u tried to shoot us. Suppose I turn my 

revolver on j o u ? " 
44 Do it, if you want t o ! " 
44 You are a f oo l ! " 
44 Then there are two of us . " 
44 Do y o u want your wound attended to?" 
44 No t by you. Get ou t ! " 
44 Have it as y o u will, y o u Jebezell If y o a 

bleed to death it is your own fault." 
The bandit stepped ashore, and then he and 

Joe hastened toward the hoa3e. 
Later they might have a laugh at the expense 

of the Amazon tbey had left, but for tbe time 
they were too much concerned about the safety 
of their comrades. 

Their way toward the front d o o r took them 
past tbe window of the room where the bandits 
had been left asleeg, and they did not miss the 
chance to look in and see how matters were pro -

The view they obtained was startling. 
The men still slept, but there wa3 o n e wakeful 

person in the room. A m o n g the Weepers stood 
the gate-keeper 's daughter , a bottle in one 
hand and a revolver in the other. 

Her naturally coarse and repulsive face now 
had an expression like that of a veritable fiend, 
and they expected to see her use the revolver on 
tbe helpless bandits. 

Instead, however, she kneit and applied the 
bottle to the nostrils of one of the band. 

44 She's drugg in ' t h e m ! " gasped Joe. 
Not a word said Jesse, but he ran toward the 

door , eager to s t op this cunning plot . H e 
reached the door and Hang it open. Another 
moment and he would have been inside, but 
something happened. 

C r a c k ! 

A bullet sped past his head. 
Crack! > 
There was a well-known st ing ing sensation in 

his arm, and he kuew he had been hit. 
Half way between the two main roomB stood 

old Sim, and it was he w h o was taking tbis tar -
get exercise. Jesse's blood quickened with in -
dignation. He was tired of having the whole 
family make a target of him, and he was deter-
mined to show one of them what it was to make 
an uncalled for attack. His own revolver c a m e 
out quickly. 

He tired. 
Old Sim felL 
Jesse rushed into the next r o o m . H e had 

dreaded to see a scene of destruction there, but 
what he did see was not bad. A dozen of the 
bandits were on their feet, grasping their revo l -
vers and looking around with a mixture of ner-
vousness and determination to see what needed 
to be done. 

44 Jesse, what is it*" cried Frank. 
But the bandit k ing strode to the side of the 

gatekeeper 's daughter. She had hurriedly c o n -
cealed her bottle and revolver, and was t ry ing 
to look innocent. 

44 Y o u are done ! " cr ied Jesse, with fierce em-
phasi9. 

44 Huh?" she questioned, with an air of dull-
ness. 

44 Hand over that revolver." 
44 Me? I ain't g o t none . " 
44 Y o u lie! Give it to me . " 
H e bad caught sight of it in tbe folds of her 

dress, and it was wrested away prompt ly . 
44 Watch her, J o e , " the bandit directed, t o 

Bliss. 
" That I will, and she goes over the range if 

she tries a trick on me, by thunder ! " 
He grasped her arm roughly, which caused her 

to rebel and try to ge t away , -but he held her 
fast. 

Jesse saw that George Sheppard, W o o d H i t e 
and Bill Chadwell had not risen. H e shook each 
one in turn, but they gave no sign of life. 

44 Thunder! are they dead?" asked F r a n k 
James. 

I think not . Do yon smell ch loro form?" 
Yes . " 
Our lovely hostess has been dosing them. 

Get them into stronger air and help them out o f 
it. I do not think they are bad oil', but if I had 
not c o m e just as I did, this band would have 
fared hard." 

44 Have these p e o p l e proved treacherous?" 
44 Y e s . " 
41 Lynch them! " cried Bob Younger , angri ly . 
44 Keep cool . I reckon we have them foul . " 
44 Don't be s o sure ! " exc la imed the w o m a n , 

with a tigerish g leam in her eyes. 44 It a in ' t 
over yet . " 

" P o s s i b l y you think your mother will b r i n g 
help, but that b o o m has bursted. W e have Bet-
tied her." 

44 If you have hurt her, I will kill y o u ! " s c ream-
ed the gate-keeper 's daughter. 

44 Then you'l l have to kill m e . " 
Demon! Let me at him!" 
Keep your bunnit on , ole g a l ! " advised J o e 

Bliss, with a laugh. 
She began to rave like a madwoman, and they 

took the precaution of binding her securely. 
Then they looked to the gate-keeper. H e had a 
severe wound, and was not likely to do any 

had a clear held, but Jesse was not sure it would 
ast. He had the signal light exi inguiahed, and 

then called all the men around him. 

C H A P T E R V I . 
THE FIGHT HF-THE MILL. 

" 8ai<J J e a s e James, 44 we want to look 
his matter right in the face and see what is 

best for us. The gate-keeper and his brood have 
been sending out a message by means or l ight-
rays which was undoubtedly a call of s o m e b o d y 
to this place They will c ome . Well , w h a t a t S 
we go ing to d o . 

" F ight ! " declared Jack Keene. sr 

„ , i " r £ " e l f y ' o f , a l l . « ™ < » " ' i s is the least suit -
ed for rashness, for it Is one where we arff n e w 
to make a c a m p a i g n for life or death. With all 
a n ^ i r f . T 0|,>PK08eU l o w e want to be careful 
Uves intactf " r e S i 0 » 
d o ' V o u l u g g e 0 / ? ' " 8 a W F r " n k J a B l e S - " W h a t 

" Shall we stay among the bills, or make a 
break to get out? My faith in oar plan rf stay-
ing here is wavering" ' 

" £ o n l ' l w e c n t through if we tried?" 
trieur W 9 m a k e < m r a e " , M safe here If we 
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44 Danger is everywhere for us," remarked 
Cole Younger. 

" B u t which is the better way?" 
ThiB point was debated at some length, and 

each man was given a chance to voice his 
opinions. 

Jesse was rather disappointed when he found 
the majority against him, but he accepted the 
decision, and said they would stick to the hills 
for the time. This decided, they looked to their 
visible situation closely. The chloroformed 
bandits had fully recovered, and there was noth-
ing in that line to trouble them. The gate-
keeper and his wife were both too severely 
wounded to have any danger left in them. The 
latter had been brought into the bouse, and the 
three members of the family were locked in one 
room so that the daughter could care for her 
amiable parents. 

Some of the men were in favor of seeking 
satisfaction for alt that had been done against 
them, but it was Jesse's decision that they had 
gotten the best of the tight and could afford to 
be easy with them. 

Watches were duly set, and those who were 
not to stand guard at once went to bed. All 
must be in good condition for the morrow. 

One man who did not intend to sleep at all 
was Joe Bliss. He constantly wandered around 
with his rifle in hand, seeking to protect bis 
charges, as he regarded them. 

Later in the night, when Jesse was awakened 
bv his own order, Joe came to him. 

" Do ye s'pose everybody in these parts knows 
you are around?" he inquired. 

" Very likely they do . " 
" Still, they may no t . " 
«• True." 
" Waal, I've been think in*. Now, it's a part 

o' Sim's duty, as I've heard say, ter let out a 
supply o' water from hyer every mornin', early, 
ter supply the Yankee mills below. Shouldn't 
we see 10 that?" 

44 Why should we?" 
44 Ter keep folks from wonderin' why the 

water don't come down." 
44 The point is a tine one, and I think ii a use-

less precaution, so widely are we hunted, but it 
will do no harm to see to it. Yes, the water 
shall go down as usual. Let us go to the gate-
house and attend to it now." 

They walked to that point. 
441 am surprised at the lowness of the dam," 

said Jesse. 4 41 Buppoaed it would be much 
higher." 

44 Wal, you see this was mostly a natural pond 
hyer, and only a comparatively little work was 
necessary ter make the dam. More ought ter be 
done now." 

44 Why?" 
44 The dam is mighty old an' weak. Some 

rain will take it all away." 
44 Once Tet loose it would g o to the plain be-

low like mad." 
44 So it would." 
They stood and looked down the ravine which 

stretched to the north. A s Jesse had pointed 
out the liberated water would make a tremend-
ous race down that descent. 

44 Now for the mill." 
They entered the building, but found it so 

dark that they could see but little. 
44 We should have brought a light from the 

house," remarked Jesse. 
441 reckon we kin attend to it without. Stand 

where you be, an' I'll hud the gate." 
Joe moved on. All these structures had been 

put np, as Joe had explained, at another date 
and for another purpose, and the gate-house was 
like the living quarters, out of all proportions to 
the use it was now put to. Jesse did not know 
where to go, so he stood still and waited for his 
companion. 

For awhile he could hear Joe moving, but as 
he receded ltsa was to be distinguished. The 
roar of the falls drowned much which would 
otherwise have been audible, too, and he was 
obliged to wait without any clew to the situa-
tion. 

Finally he thought he heard a footstep near at 
band. Trying to see through the darkness, he 
asked: 

44 Is that you, Joe?" 
44 Yes." 
44 Have you got the gate up?" 
" Y e s . " 
All the while the other speaker was advanc-

ing. It occurred to Jesse that his voice sounded 
cboked aud unnatural, but this he gave little 
thought. He came almost to the bandit's side. 

441 do not hear the water escaping," added 
Jesse. 

44 It's all right." 
44 6ay, is that yoo, Joe?" 

Suddenly the bandit asked the question again. 
The peculiarity about the voice was now added 
to by the fact that Joe seemed to have grown in 
stature. He now looked almost gigantic, and 
this unnatural growth gave Jesse a suspicion. 

As he spoke" he raised his hand, but he was 
not quick enough to preven; the catastrophe. 

Like a tiger the man sprang upon Urn. 
44 Die!" he hissed fiercely. 
He had wrapped his arms around the bandit, 

as if trying to strangle him iu boa constrictor 
fashion, and Jesse was almost crushed in that 
tenacious hold. Then he was tripped, and the 
man fell heavily upon him. 

It was practically a complete surprise to the 
bandit. His suspicion that the other person 
was not Joe bad been but momeutary when he 
was attacked, and he thus had no time for de-
fense until he was beaten down, so his assail-
ant won the first round in the encounter easily. 

He seized upon Jesse's throat. 
Death lurked in that grasp. 
The bandit rallied and made a desperate effort 

to throw oft'the bulky form. A combat eusued 
which was like that of two wild animals iu a 
grapple to the death. 

Over and over they rolled in the struggle. 
Jesse managed to break the strangler's grasp 

on his neck, but he could not seem to do more. 
He was over matched in strength, and all his 
agility barely sufficed to save him from such ut-
ter defeat. 

Again and again he glided partially from the 
arms of his foe, but only to be seized again and 
subjected to a new pressure. 

Whom he was fighting the bandit could not 
imagine, but one thing was sure. He had got 
to end the fight or it would go against him. He 
was a hundred pounds lighter than the unknown 
and he was like one anchored. 

Time and again he had tried to get his weap-
ons but all in vain. Now he rallied for a fresh, 
desperate attempt, feeling that it must be done 
then or never. 

Raising his clinched band he struck the stran-
ger full in the face. 

An animal-like roar followed. 
441 will kill you!" howled the adversary. 
It was well said, but a trifle too late. Jesse 

had secured his revolver, aud he did not hesi-
tate to use it. He clapped the weapon to the 
giant's head. 

He pulled the trigger. 
44"Who-o-o-or!" 
This or something l i te it escaped the lips of 

the giant. His big arms beat the air like flails, 
and Jesse was glad to get out from under that 
heavy form and away from the threshing arms. 
Roar followed roar, and he began to think he 
had encountered beast instead of man in truth. 

He BLood erect, congratulaticg himself on his 
gooa luck. 

Crack! 
Crack! 
Crack! 
There were three flashes just to one side, and 

three bullets whistled through the air. All went 
close to Jesse, and one of them cut a line along 
his arm. 

The fresh assault was too much for his pa-
tience, and he dashed madly at the marksman. 

44 It's your life or mine!" he shouted savagely. 
The danger was too much for the revolver-

man. He turned and fled. A few steps took him 
out of the mill, but right there he made his mis-
take. As he emerged he was thrown into sutli-
cient light for his form to be distinctly visible, 
and Jesse did not let the chance pass. His own 
revolver was thrown up. 

He bred. 
The unknown fell. 
He began to twist about in a way indicative of 

pain, and Jesse ran so hi? side. 
44 For Heaven's sake spare me!" the man cried, 

feebly. 
44 Oh! you are not so much on the fight as 

you were, it seems." 
441 am beat, and I reckon I have my death-

hurt." 
44 You brought it on yourself." 
441 kuow I did." 
44 Who are you?" 
14 My name is Dan Coles." 
44 What are you doing here?" 
44 Zeb and I came up ter try an' capture you." 
44 Who is Zeb?" 
44 The man you fought In the mill." 
44 Oh! I see. Well, why did you come for such 

a purpose?" 
44 There was a reward offered for you, an' we 

thought we would get it, so we came up." 
44 How do you like your success?" 
44 You have killed me, Jesse James." 
44 You tried your luck on me first."* 

44 So I did. I die like a fool and I cau't com-
plain." 

44 Why were you in the mill?" 
44 Zeb an' 1 waa bound ler find ye, an' when 

we come hyer we soon sized the situation up. 
We went inter the mill ter consult, so as ter be 
out o ' the way, an' then you an' the other feller 
come out." 

44 What have you done with my companion?" 
44 He is tied up . " 
44 Are you sure he is not injured?" 
44 Yes." 
41 Is anybody else near of your gang?" 
441 don't know. Zeb an' I was alone, but Carl 

Greene said it would be your plan to hide in the 
hills, an' I reckon the hills will be full o ' his men 
by mornin'." 

" Ha!" 
44 They will have you, Jesse James!" added the 

man, with something like triumph creepiug into 
his voice. 

44 Will they? Well, I may have something to 
say about that?" 

The bandit made sure that his foe was not 
making a pretense of being badly wounded, and 
then left him and returned to the mill. 

After some trouble he fouud Joe Bliss by the 
gate, tied as had been stated. 

He was released, whereupon his tongue ran 
swiftly with the tale of how be had been set upon 
by the other men. 

Jesse gave him but little time to dwell upon 
it, but went to the giant. 

Zeb had paid the penalty of rashness, and the 
last shot had been too much for him. He was 
dead. 

Forgetting all about the gate, the bandit king 
hustened to the house with Joe by his side. 

The men were aroused aud told of ihe latest 
developments. 

44 Now," added Jesse, 44 my advice is that we 
get away from here at once. We are somewhat 
rested, and mature thought tells me we only lose 
valuable time by delaying our departure. We 
must get away sooner or later, and any further 
delay will only give the foe chance to get at us 
more decisively. Why not make the effort 
now?" 

441 agree with you," said Cole Younger. 
44 And I," added Jim Cummins. 
44 It's the best way, I thiuk," Frank said. 
There was not a voi ;e to oppose the judg-

ment of the leaders. 
44 Get ready!" Jesse directed. 
There was not much to be done. Their horses 

were brought out, saddled and bridled, and 
ail the food they could find was made up in a 
package. One of their last acts was to unfasten 
the door of the room where the gate-keeper and 
bis family were, but it was done softly so it 
would not be heard inside. 

The second of the fighting men of the mill was 
found not to be seriously wounded, and he was 
brought in and laid on the floor. They had then 
done all. 

44 Mount!" ordered Jesse. 
They obeyed. 
44 Are you all ready?" 
44 Yea." 
44 Follow me, then." 
They rode down the mountain. 
Joe Bliss' knowledge of the vicinity enabled 

him to tell them that the easiest and quickest 
way, since they were going to the north, was to 
take the bed of the ravine down which the 
water fouud its way after escaping from the 
lake, and this was done. 

Joe did not go with them far. He had no de-
sire to keep them company in their lawless ride 
so they parted there from this valuable ally af-
ter rewarding him well with cash. Then they 
went on alone. 

Night was not yet past, and as they rode the 
walls of the ravine was blacker than ever by the 
way. In many places these walls were impass-
able for horses, and they gradually took the form 
of cliffs. 

In the center of the level space the stream 
rushed swiftly along toward the lower land 
where it was to feed the wheels of the mills be -
fore referred to. 

The bandits used caution in their journey, 
but they saw no one by 'he way, friend or foe. 

44 We shall reach the foot of the mountain be-
fore day dawnB," remarked Frank to Jesse. 

44 Yes." 
44 Which way then?" 
44 We must push on to the west. It is the nat-

ural avenue of escape, and though our course 
will be readily suspected we can take no other. 
We are in good condition for the work, and I 
think we may surprise Carl Greene " 

44 What is that sound?" asked Jim Cummlna* 
snddenly. 
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44 What sound?* 
" A kind of roar ing . " 
44 Probab ly the wind . " 
44 I t hardly seems like it . " 
44 It 's f r om the rear , " added Frank, 44 and is 

like the roar of waters in a flood." 
44 Can it b e the dam has broken away?" mur-

mured Jesse, thoughtfully. 
It was opt really intended as a question, for 

he did not think such a thing could be possible, 
bu t the idea was soon impressed forcibly upon 
the minds of all. The roar g r e w louder with 
rapidity which was startl ing, and every eye was 
turned to the rear. 

4 1 1 bel ieve your suspicion is correct , Jesse," 
said Frank, uneasily. 

44 But what should break the d a m ? " 
41 Possibly it has been tampered with. Was it 

s trong?" 
441 remember now that J o e Bliss said it was 

n o t s t r o n g . " 
44 Either o f the two things may have caused 

the t rouble . " 
44 Set it d o w n that the dam has burst ! " cried 

C o l e Y o u n g e r . 44 That roar can mean nothing 
e l se . " 

44 Quicken your pace , b o y s ! " ordered Jesse. 
44 We can ' t g e t out of this ravine, and we would 
be drowned like rats if the flood g o t at us.' 

44 L o o k ! " shouted Jack Keene. 
H e pointed to the rear, and there was need of 

n o more explanation. Between the walls of the 
ravine was a high white mass which looked like 
a great tent. 

44 The flood!" cried Jesse. 44 On m e n — o n for 
j o u r l ives!" 

C H A P T E R V I I . 
PURSUED BY FLOOD AND MAN. 

ACCUSTOMED as they were to peril the bandits 
beheld this awe-inspiring s ight with a thrill of 
terror. Rear ing its head in air like a devouring 
monster, the flood was leaping toward them at 
speed they could no i hope to equal, aud if they 
were overtaken their lives would g o out like 
feeble candles. 

Down the bed of the ravine they sent their 
horses flying at full speed, but for o n c e the feet 
o f the noble animals seemed to their riders as if 
weighted with lead. 

44 L o o k for a place where we can g e t up the 
t a n k s 1" shouted Jesse James, hoping there 
might be s ome break in the wall of rock . 

44 H o w far to the open land?" demanded Hobbs 
Kerry . 

44 Half a mi le . " 
44 Then we shall never live to see i t . " 

' 4 4 K e e p o p c ourage . " 
44 See the flood!" 
They did see it, and only too plain. The great 

bi l low was like|a monster thing of foam, aod even 
in the night it was a spot of remarkable white-
ness, s o great was the contrast between it and 
the surrounding area. 

44 It gains every r o d ! " called out a dishearten-
ed bandit. 

44 Men," thundered Jesse, 44 set your faces to 
the front and ride! That is what we are here for, 
not to look back like Lot ' s wife. L o o k ahead 
and ride! K e e p your horse well in hand s o as to 
avo id a stumble, and g ive ail y o a r attention to 
t h e work in hand. Ride your best ! " 

I t was being done already. Those animals 
were a c c u s t o m e d to bo ing called upon for their 
supremest efforts, and they were not s low to re-
spond now. 

On, o n ! It was a magnif icent race, however 
it might end. 

Despite Jesse 's order n o one could fceep him-
self f r om looking back, and the sight was ter-
rible, and, really magnificent. 

The great bil low was gaining, and its roar was 
n o w intense. Whiter, too , it looked, and its 
sweep was tremendous. If it o n c e touched them 
their lives would g o out at a breath. 

O n , o n ! I t was a mad, a grand race for life. 
On, o n ! Well did they deserve every foot they 

w e n t over , but the flood could not be shaken off. 
On, o n ! But n o w the foe presses c lose and 

the end is near. Vainly they l ook for some 
break in tbe cliffs, for they are hemmed in help-
less. The most sanguine of them sees n o way 
or escape, and they feel a fear n o man could 
awaken. 

Nearer presses the flood. Its b o o m i n g sound 
is like that of a monster sea, and its front is 
seen lashed into leaping foam. 

A grand, a t e r i i b l e s ight—u sight which seems 
sure death to the score of riders. 

Nearer yetl The race Is almost run. Like a 
bloodhound it presses on their heels, and the 
rearmost of the band imagines he can feel the 
touch of the dashing spray. 

44 W e should have deserted our horses!" mut-
tered Jesse James. 

T o o late! It might have been done before, but 
n o w the men would have no time to scale the 
cliffs. T o o late! A n d the flood is almost at 
their backs. 

They gaze o n c e more and see the great bi l low 
rearing its head far above them, filling the ra-
vine from side to side. A m o m e n t more and it 
will c o v e r the riders and steeds. 

T o o late! No way is open n o w but that in ad -
vance, and there thecl i f ls rise in midair 

44 Hurrah!" 
The cry bursts in wild accents from Bob 

Younger ' s lips. I t comes just as the bandits are 
b o w i n g their heads to the d o o m which seems 
surely theirs, but there is that In tbe cry which 
makes every one look up abruptly. No time is 
that for talk, but Bob 's point ing band and their 
own eyes tell the truth. 

In place of the stubborn rocks they see open 
land on either s ide—a sudden change of scene 
as glorious as it is unexpected —and with one 
impulse they swerve to the left and dash out of 
the line of death. 

N o o n too soon. Foam is flung by the billow 
on the rearmost of the party, and then it goes by 
with a mighty rush. Some of the water escapes 
to o n e side and the horses are wet to their bel-
lies, t u t the impetus of the f lood carries most of 
it on itB direct course sufficiently far s o they are 
in n o danger. 

They stop , while tbe flood g o e s shooting on its 
way. 

For the t ime the stoutest-hearted there are 
speechless, but Jesse finally finds his tongue. 

4 4 S a v e d — s a v e d ! " 
H e grasps the band of the man nearest to bim 

and wrings it with fervor, and the example is so 
contag ious that all fall to the task, and they 
shake hands and laugh like s choo l boys. 

44 Saved—save<?!" 
Such was the cry which c a m e from all, but 

they had too m u c h to think of t o waste much 
time there. Of course, all danger from the 
water was over, and they rallied to the demands 
of the occas ion. 

44 Our human foes remain , " said Jesse. 44 Give 
the horses five minutes to ge t their breath, and 
then we will g o on slowly. N o hurrying until 
our brave chargers are agaiu themselves." 

Half a mile they rode across the fields, and 
then a road was reached which stretched away 
toward the west. This they took and continued 
to ride as fast as was advisable. Day bad dawned 
and the sun was up—a pleasant day to look at, 
but one they saw with them without anything 
like pleasure. 

There they met an old darky and Jesse halted. 
44 Uncle, how l o n g have you been o u t ! " 
4< Lawd sakes, I was out afore d a y ! " was the 

reply. 
44 H a v e y o u seen any other riders?" 
44 N o , sab . " 
44 A l l quiet here, eb?" 
44 Y e s , sah. I s 'pect dey is all huntin' fer 

dem Jesse James Boys . " 
44 W e are do ing that, t o o . " 
41 Be y e r 
44 Yes, we are o n e of the part ies . " 
44 W a s y o u uns de same w h o was in de am-

bush r 
" What ambush?" 
44 Over yender by the big t ree . " 
44 S o there was an ambush there, was there?" 
44 Yes , sah ; men hid dar all n ight . " 
41 Where are they now?" 
44 Dnnno. Mebbe dey g o n e to another of de 

ambushes . " 
44 So there are more? " 
" Lawd sakes! Y o u must b e funny men ef 

you nns don't k n o w dey is all through yere . " 
44 We knew of something of the kind, but not 

just where they were, for we are strangers in this 
section. Well, we d o not need tn g o where reg-
ular watchers are set. We want to strike out 
where we are likely to find no other hunters, 
and b y do ing it we may find the James Boys. 
Can you tell us where to g o . uncle?" 

44 Dat 1 can't , fer dey watchers is all around. 
Dey is like de sands o b de seashore, sah, a o ' de 
Jesse James Boys will be hung up high as Ha-
man afore n i g h t " 

41 Thank you for your encouragement , uncle. 
G o o d - b y e . " 

The bandits rode on. 
44 Thunder ! " exc la imed Frank. 44 If they are 

as thick as they are said to be we are in a bad 
w a y . " 

44 We are warned. Now let us fight our way 
through." 

44 It's old work, but it looks a little unprom-

44 On, men ! " urged Jesse, 44 This is our time 
to make a good showing . " 

Quickening their speed, they swept away at a 
lively trot* They had avoided tbe ambush of 
which the old man had spoken, but they could 
not long expect to keep out o l danger. 

A t the end of a mile they neared a town of 
some size. If c ircumstances had been favorable 
they would have g o o e around it, but, as this 
was out of the question, they struck into an 
easy trot and thus made entrance to tbe main 
street. 

It was their wish to pass as hunters o f the 
James Boys. 

Their scheme might have g o n e well had it not 
been for an unlucky occurrence . When they 
reached the center of the p lace they saw there 
was something of an excitement. Men were co l -
lected, nearly all of whom had riUes with them. 

" G e t t i n g ready for the hunt?" remarked Jesse. 
" Yes . " 
" Will it not be well to s top and question 

them as if we were real hunters?" 
" Do so, by all means. If we don't they will 

almost surely be snapicious, but a bold m o v e on 
our part may enablelus to bluff our way through. " 

A little further they went, and then Jesse 
drew up in front of the staring countrymen. 

" Gent lemen," he easily inquired, " have y o u 
? e e " , a n y s t r a n g » riders about !iere this m o r n -

A man with a toft of beard on his chin replied 
for the crowd. 

" N o . " 
" We ore looking for the James B o y s . ' " 
" By gosbl we are jest go ln ' ter start o u t . " 
" Have yon any idea of where they are likely 

to be?" ' 
" Up on the mount ing . " 
" S u r e ? " 
" So they all says." 
" We are go ing to try it elsewhere. H a v e yon 

seen more searching parties to the west? ' 
" D o n ' t think there is, stranger, but hyer 

comes a man who kin tell y e sure. That's h i m ' " 
The man to whom be had alluded had pushed 

his way through tbe crowd quite unsuspiciously 
until within a few steps of tbe bandits. A s there 
were so many persons there the out laws had 
been as unconscions of his proximity as be was of 
theirs, and when they faced each other there was 
a mutual surprise. 

" Carl Greene ! " gasped Jesse. 
Jesse J a m e s ! " exclaimed the astonished de-

tective. 
It was a singular meeting, and o n e most dis-

astrous for the bandits. Of all men they were 
the least willing to see their sworn foe and pur-
suer, and there could be bnt one result o f this 
encounter. 

Quickly Carl rallied. 
" S e i z e these m e n ! " be shouted to the force 

around bim. " They ore tbe James Boys. Don't 
let them escape!" 

Jesse roused to act ion. 
" A w a y ! " he shouted, and his followers needed 

no further order. 
Like o n e man they g a v e the word to their 

horses and the start was made. It was none too 
soon, for they were directly a m o n g the enemy, 
and it seemed impossible for any of them to es -

" Head them of f ! " thundered Carl Greene. 
He had drawn bis o w n revolver, and he n o w 

used it without remorse. 
Crack! 
Crack! 
Twice he fired, and two of the bandits fell 

i ™ 1 ' ™ 6 ? " e r 8 M a " B™y and Reese Wright 
who chanced to be.at the rear. 

" Shoot ! " yelled Car), wildly. 
m ^ w f t 1 1 , ? ' a 1 U t l e o f a 8 t a « t a d been 
m n w i to i , t a B h b ? l l e t w ? n t w i l ( L B u t t h e 

, n , M P \ " r K i many an ancient weapon 
was turned upon the escaping men 

A tremendous roar followed 

h i , A i ™ a , V , d ' 8 U n c f e v e n p o o r marksmen must 
hit something, and two m o r e of the band fell, 
parting with the breath of life before thev 
a n T A f ^ 0 ^ T b e y w e r ® Bard M o r r o w 
and Alf Rose . Five o t t e r bandits received 
more or less painful wounds received 

c o m m i t 8 l U n g 1 0 a a n d 118 Z™ » '<""> 
" Fire ! " 

H , T a ' v o l l e , U a ^ n u n e d i D t h e l r " ^ l e s and sent 
their rage was In the attempt, 

s e v l m F o f t h . ' r k < S ° m e 8 S D o " 
mninnH " l ' ! ? " 0 8 ' ">0S8 Who re-
not"ail toheedf ^ — l e s s o n * < 

They Bed to the cover of the houses. 

t h . ^ T n l f ' , > . h 0 ? T r ' " t 0 0 d l n "»> middle of the street and shouted to them to Hre again 
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Those near him had seen enough of it , but 
the danger was not all over . It was quite a 
distance to the end of the street, and all a long 
that way there was abundant c h a n c e for tlie 
men who were hover ing around the doors of 
their houses to d o harm. 

A s a rule these persons turned and dashed 
into the houses, but their o b j e c t was soon seen. 
They c a m e out, o r appeared at the windows 
directly after, and they had all kinds of weapons. 

These they proceeded to use, and m o r e bullets 
swept toward the fugitives. 

Crack ! 
Crack ! 
Crack ! 
Tue air was fall of deadly music , and it was 

lull of bits of lead which carried death in I heir 
train. 

" Tame these tigers, b o y s ! " thundered Jesse. 
Other rifles were raised, and this t ime the 

bullets sped toward the houses. There was a 
tremendous ratt l ing of broken glass, but the 
destruction did not s t op there, for s o m e of the 
lead went to its work more effectually. 

It was a r ide through vital danger , but the 
bandits were recovering a little from their shock , 
and they made themselves heard as wel laS felt. 
L o u d sounded their yells. 

44 Down with tbe meddlers ! " 
44 Fight your w a y ! " 
44 Give them shot for s h o t ! " 
" L o n g live the James B o y s ! " » 
Afterward this day was like a terrible night-

m a r e to the citizens, and even those w h o tired 
n o w were a g o o d deal dazed, and it was like real 
life only in the dreadful execut ion as they saw 
the wild riders speeding d o w n the street, their 
horses g o i n g like mad and their o w n Centaur-
l ike progress s o thrilling to behold. 

Outlaws they might be, but they rode l ike 
masters of the art. 

Carl Greer.e never could claim but the people 
had rallied well at his c o m m a n d , but to the most 
warl ike of them it was a great relief when the 
band passed the last house and went ga l lop ing 
off by the west road. 

They were g lad to part f rom such visitors. 
With a rush the town was cleared, and while 

Carl raged in impotent fury the bandits rapidly 
receded. 

44 Pursue!" hissed the detect ive . 44 Pursue to 
the death!" 

C H A P T E R V I I I . 

JESSE SEEKS REVENGE. 
THE band gal loped on their way. 
" T h u n d e r ! but that was o u e of the hottest 

calls of our l i f e ! " cried Frank James . 
" Carl Greene has a measure of r e v e n g e , " a d d -

ed Cole Younger . 
4 4 1 should say he has, and a b loody o n e . " 
" I t ' s a w o n d e r we g o t oft' so w e l l , " declared 

Jesse. 41 W e were r ight a m o n g them when the 
tiring opened, and we have reason to c o n g r a t u -
late ourselves it is no w o r s e . " 

" W h a t ! with four men dead?" -
" Even there we are lucky. They are g o n e , 

and I am sorry, but y o u will see they were not 
our old members , but tbe four we added f o r this 
o c c a s o n . " 

41 It is odd they were all killed and none of us 
taken, " murmured Jim Cummins. 

" We bear charmed lives, p e r h a p s , " suggested 
Jack Keene, 

41 Y o u don't want to get that n o t i o n , " replied 
Jesse. " If you do we may find ourselves minus 
m o r e followers before we ge t o u t of this. F r o m 
the hour of the first alarm this has been a ride ; 
f or life or death, and a little change m a y make 
it death for ns a l l . " 

44 Carl pursues ! " exclaimed Frank. 
44 It was to be expected , but he hasn't the 

means of d o i n g much just now. What we want 
is to keen clear of all regular f o r c e s . " 

Tlie citizens had mounted the best tbey cou ld 
and were hurrying a long . Carl might have dis -
tanced the whole lot, but he did not care to, per-
haps. With such followers he could hope for but 
little, and he doubtless banked more on being 
able to add his ravorite searchers later on . It 
was a mystery how he happened to be without 
them, anyhow, but it did u o t keep the bandits* 
thoughts a great while. 

They kepi up their own speed and had the 
pleasure of seeing the pursuers gradually disap-
pear from B ight . Even Carl was uo longer visi -
ble, and they seemed to have the whole scene to 
themselves. 

This led Jesse to meditate. 
" There was some serious miscarriage of the 

detective 's plans at the m o u n t a i n / ' he finally 
Bald. " 1 / i t had not been s o we should never 
have s o t through their lines as we d i d . " 

44 It does look that w a y , " Frank agreed. 
41 With all tbe f o r ce he had he must have had 

a well-defined s cheme for our ' cap ture . " 
" It has not panned out pure g o l d to h im." 
" N o doubt gome of his men are responsible 

for the failure. There was probably g r o s s neg -
lect, but we have cause to bless whoever did 

a t . " 
H o l d i n g their course as rapidly as was prudent 

the banditti pushed on until past noon . They 
were mov ing through a billy country when o n e 
of their number l ooked hack and immediately 
sounded the note of alarm. 

44 L o o k , " he directed. 
44 Ha ! men behind us . " 
44 Yes, and riding fast this way . " 
14 It may be a party of farmers." 
44 I t is no t , " replied Frank, decidedly. 44 Un-

less my feelings lead m e all astray we are again 
in for i t . " 

44 Let out another link, b o y s ! " nrged Jesse. 
44 If we hnrry we are sure to attract attention, 

and maybe there is n o need of winding our 
horses aga in . " 

41 D o as I tell you and perhaps we may be 
able to trick them. " 

44 H o w ? " 
44 Do you see that the country j u s t ahead is 

wooded wilh a hill on o n e side?" 
44 Y e s . " 
44 We will try the effects o f a stratagem there. 

It may fail but if it does we may as well tight it 
out right here. That party is not large , and we 
can make them tired if they attack us I think. 
On! " 

Rapid riding for ten minutes took them to the 
woods. It was not s o extensive as they had 
hoped, but this did n o t prevent Jesse f rom try-
ing his trick. 

The hill rose on the right, with a small stream 
on the left, and the road curved around between 
them. At what he judged to be the proper point 
Jesse left the road and fol lowed by his men, has-
tened up the hill. 

44 Tbe greater part of the wood is on the other 
s ide , " he explained, 44 and even when they find 
they have missed us, they will be likely to look 
on the wrong side. With the reprieve thus ga in -
ed we may g ive thani the slip who l l y . " 

41 We want to ge t quiet be fore they arrive 
here," cautioned Frank. 44 Our horses are mak-
ing a g o o d deal of racke t . " 

44 We will pause on the summit. Here we are, 
n o w . " 

The top was reached, but what they saw be -
yond was not what they had expec ted . The 
woods ended abruptly, g iv ing them a g o o d view, 
and they were surprised to see a dozen horse-
men riding away at lull speed. They were cross - , 
ing a field but the latter quickly jo ined the road . 
where the highway curved around, and into this 
they urged their horses at a gal l cp . 

'4 Well , that's a badly scared l o t , " r emarked 
Frank, In surprise. 

44 What d o they flee f rom?" asked Cole. 
44 From us , " replied Frank. 
44 Why should they?" 
44 That I don 't know. It is certain, however , 

that they were encamped here, and that our 
coming took tbem out of the way a t the speed 
y o u have seen . " 

" I reckon they must be as much out o f love 
with the law as we are , " surmised Jesse, wilh a 
laugh. 44 The wicked flee when no man parsu-
eth. We have done that ourselves and we k n o w 
how it i s . " 

44 Well , a cottontai l rabbit wouldn't be io it 
with those fel lows." 

There was a general laugh at the expense of 
the men they had frightened so much, but they 
were recalled to o ther matters by the beating of 
hoof3 on the hard road below. 

44 Our o w n pursuers ! " cried Frank. 44 N o w to 
see if they halt o r g o o n . " 

44 They must have passed where we turned 
out, and they are still g o i n g , " added Jesse. 

44 Yes , and they pass the kno l l . " 
44 If on ly they would keep it u p ! " 
44 H a ! " exclaimed Jesse. 
44 What?" 
44 Is there not a chance that they will confuse 

themselves on the strangers we have scared up? 
Unlesa they are men who know us welPthey may 
fail to d iscover the change, and keep on i c pur-
suit of the otber party . " 

44 Jupiter, let us see ! " 
The bandits c rowded forward to where they 

could watch the road further ou . I 
14 See the strangers hoo f it?" 
44 G o i n g for dear life, ain 't they?" 
41 There's the second g a u g . " 
41 Great luck! they d o pursue the strangers . " 
" Y e s , and it's a hot chase . " 
Despite all the s igns the bandits found It al-

most impossible to believe their g o o d luck, and 
it was not until the rival racers began t o g e t 
well out of sight that they realized it fully. Then 
there was a hearty laugh. They had n o m e a n s 
of knowing why the strangers were s o m u c h 
alarmed, but it was clear they had d o n e the 
James Boys and their fo l lowers a great service . 

A s they receded the bandits consulted . 
44 Where now?" asked Frank. 44 We o u g h t t o 

lose no t ime." 
*4 This useless chase may d o us more g o o d 

than we suspect , " replied Jesse. 41 Now, I a m 
in favor of striking oil' t o the south, and see ing 
what we can d o there." 

44 Just the p l a n , " agreed Cole . 
44 Right here there is chance to throw them all 

o f f the scent. Le t us make the m o v e . " 
Once more they g o t under way, and from that 

time there rcas n o delay. When they and their 
horses were in due condit ion they were a lways 
m o v i n g on, and when rest was necessary they 
took it in some secluded grove . 

After it was all over it was never plain to any 
o n e how they m a d e their escape . They on ly 
knew that, hav ing been forced to abandon their 
project , they acted the part of stealth and suc -
ceeded in their work. 

Carl Greene, having laid the plot so carefully, 
and having o n c e seen them in it, was amazed t o 
know they had escaped him. So everybody w o n -
dered why it was so. The explanation was that 
luck favored them. That was the story in brief . 

Three days f rom the scene last described t b e 
band halted in a g r o v e . Jesse had been unusu -
ally thoughtful for s o m e time, and he finally 
b r o k e the silence by observ ing to F r a n k : 

4 4 1 leave you after to -n ight . " 
44 Leave us?" 
" Y e s . " 
44 W b y ? " 
4 4 1 am g o i n g to seek revenge on T h o m a s 

Berry . " 
" The scoundre l ! " 
44 He thought he did a b ig thing when he b e -

trayed us, but he may change his mind . " 
44 Would it n o t be well to wait awhile be f o re 

we g o there " 
4 41 g o a lone . " 
44 Nonsense, Jesse! I, at least, shall a c c o m -

pany y o u . " 
44 No , Frank ; y o u will not. I g o a l o n e . " 
44 Why is this?" 
141 can do the work just as well alone, and i t 

will b e safer ." 
" Not for y o u . " 
4 1 1 have no fear . " 
" I must insist upon g o i n g with y o u . " 
441 g o a lone , " repeated the bandit k i n g , 

calmlj ' . 4 41 have thought it over , and it is best 
s o . " 

44 But If you g e t into troabble y o u will have n o 
one to aid j o u . " 

4 4 1 intend to keep out of t r o u b l e . " 
" What will y o u do to Berry?" 
44 Have revenge ! " and Jesse l ooked o m i n o u s . 
44 Providence aid y o u . " 
44 That scoundre l was a del iberate decoy t o 

g e t us into the hands of tbe detective. P r e -
tending that lie bad been deprived of his r ights 
as a stockholder in the bank, and ousted f r o m 
tlie directory of the concern , he pretended t o 
g i v e us the secrets of the bank so we cou ld s o 
there and rob it. What was the result? W e 
went, and we found Carl Greene await ing u s 
with men enough t o capture a county of Missouri . 
All a deliberate s cheme on Berry's part, I d o b e -
lieve, and now w e mu3t reap as he has s o w n . " 

44 Right , t o o . " 
44 We lost four men in the useless ra id . " 
4 4 1 am not wi l l ing t o lose my share of t h e 

chance at revenge , ' ' persisted Frank. 
4 4 1 know, but I am g o i n g a l one . " 
44 When?" 
44 A t o n c e . " 
44 If you would consent to m y accompany ing : 

you " 
4 4 1 have planned it o therwise . " 
Frank James, let the matter drop. It was p la in 

that Jesse was fixed in his determination, and 
that meant that urg ing would be useless. 

The bandit k ing prepared for the venture. H e 
secured material for a disguise and made himself 
up as a fanner. If he had been g o i n g a g a i n s t 
Carl , it would n o t have been a g o o d disguise, f o r 
he had often assumed It before, as Carl well 
knew, but he did not expec t to see the detect ive 
at all. 

Bidding g o o d - b y e to the band, he set o u t 
mounted on a horse as little k n o w n to him as It 
was to the forces of law. It would not d o t o 
take Siroc a long , and the change added much t o 
his safety. 

Well did he k n o w that the trip was o n e o l 
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g r e a t peril, anyhow, b a t that wad a part of his 
daily life. 

Making use of a c ircuitous route he gradually 
w o u n d arouud and, at the end of five days , was 
in the vic inity of the last disastrous campaign. 

One even ing he reached a point where a big 
mansion stood at the edge of a prosperous town. 

. A co lored man stood by the roadside and the 
\ bandit pulled up. Speaking in a dialect suited 

to his a&snmed character, he asked : 
11 Kin y o u tell me whar I be?" 
44 Why, s a b , " answered the co lored man, 

" y o u ' s on Massa Thomas Berry 's p lantat ion . " 
44 This i t r -
" Y e s , Bah." 
44 Y o u w o r k for h im?" 
44 Yes, sah . " 
" R i g h t smart place he has hyer." 
44 Dar a in ' t a smarter one ia dese parts , sah . " 
" B e e n with him l o n g ? " 
" Ever sence he was born. I sarved his father 

ahead o ' h i m . " 
" S o he kees>s the old p lantat ion . " 
" He do n o w . " 
"Nowr 
" He 's tryin' ter sell it off eo he kin m o v e ter 

N e w Y o r k , " and the negro sighed dismally. 
" S o he's go t land ter sell?" 
44 Yes , more ' s the p i ty . " 
" Wal, I sorter am on the watch for land ter 

buy . I 'm Ben Minker, f rom Webster County. 
U p oar way we all want ter Bell, but we can't 
g e t nothin ' fer what we own. The land is all 
laid o p on end, ye see, an ' et ain't worth haulin' 
ter the next lo t . " 

" Up in the mount ings , is i t?" 
44 I should say it is. The Ozarks jest rare 

their heads up like a mett lesome c o l t . " 
" Y o u ' r e some ways f rom h o m e . " 
" Fm look in ' fer a new land o ' p r o m i s e . " 
" H o w is that?" 
' ' Out fer land speculation, ye see. G o i n g ter 

buy somewhar whar I won't see the rocks all 
the t ime. " 

T b e co lored man sighed. H a v i n g seen his 
i master 's passion for selling out, it occurred to 
- tbe negro that it was melancholy to see every-

b o d y trying to dispose of the old homestead. 
" So Berry would sell?" pursued Ben Minker. 
44 Yes , s a h . " 
" I'll call an' see h i m . " 
44 He won ' t be in until after supper, s a b . " 
44 I 'll call then. I s 'pose I kin g i t ' c o m m o d a -

t ions at tbe town yender, can't I ? " 
44 Oar's a hotel thar . " 
" All right. I'll amble on, an' call an ' see voa 

'uns tbis even in'. Will y o u tell Berry that a gent 
was a l o n g lookin ' fer laud?" 

44 Yes, sah . " 
Ben Minker whistled to his horse and went on 

his way. H e had learned a g o o d deal dur ing 
this conversat ion without betraying himself in 
return, and he was encouraged. 

44 This land matter will give me an excuse for 
see ing Berry , " he soliloquized, as he rode on , 
44 and if he gets out of the interview all r ight he 
will be lucky. Ah , Thomas, y o u shall see what 
it is to betray the James B o y s ! " 

The hotel was reached, and the man f rom the 
Ozark mountains put up bis horse and made him-
self comfortab le . 

H e said nothing about land bnyln<* in that 
quarter. T o o mach talk on the subject would 
m a k e himself too conspicuous , so he lay l o w and 
waited for even ing . 

Then he would see the man who bad so ld out 
the band. 

C H A P T E R I X . 
W H A T BEFELL THE AVENGER. 

JESSE JAMES was not disposed to let anything 
* pass by him in the way of amusement . Many a 
t t ime in the past his l ove for what he termed 

44 fun " had placed him in trouble, and he was 
still tbe same Jesse James. 

There were no men loaf ing around the hotel, 
and if there had been, he would not have cared 
to see them long , so he b a d to be idle o r seek 
other chances for amusement . 

When he first arrived he had not iced a comely , 
br ight-eyed girl, who was undoubtedly an e m -
ployee of the p lace ; and when, later on, he n o -
t iced her in the g r o v e just beyond the buildings, 
he sauntered out that way. 

H e had a susceptible heart himself , and, as he 
was not i l l - looking in his disguise, h e h o p e d the 
girl would prove suscept ible too . 

Reaching the grove , be was surprised to see 
another girl with her—one w h o looked so much 
like ber that It was plain they were sisters. 

Jesse came to a halt. 
44 L a d i e s , " be said, forgett ing his Oaa4c dia-

lect , 4 41 h o p e I don ' t intrude." 

41 Oh, not at a l , " replied the g i r l he bad seen 
before . 

4 41 suppose you are a guest o f the hotel t oo? " 
" L a w s ! I 'm tbe table g i r l , " was the laughing 

answer. 
" I m p o s s i b l e ! " 
44 I t is s o . " 
" Why, you have a more distinguished air than 

half of those you wait on, I'll swear ! " and Jesse 
l ooked astonished. 

The girl seemed very much pleased, but she 
repl ied: 

44 They don't think me any m o r e than dirt, but 
what do I care? I am poor , but I reckon I a m as 
g o o d as any of them. " 

4 4 1 should say so. Folks that are rich don ' t 
always have brains. Now, I a m blessed with 
some m o n e y — I ' v e seen the d a y , " complacently 
interpolated the bandit, 44 when I have made d 
g o o d , solid haul of cash in one d a y — b u t I ain't 
p r o u d . " 

44 Y o u look sensible," added the second girl. 
44 So I hope I a m . " 
44 Won ' t y o u sit down?" 
44 Don't care if I d o . " 
The ice was broKen, and Jesse had made a 

g o o d impression on these country maidens. „ 
Tbey were accustomed to seeing plain clothes, 
s o bis own apparel did not d isturb tbem, and 
his manner was silently voted fascinating by 
both. 

A n hoar passed very pleasantly. I t was only 
a flirtation with the bandit, but he was an old 
hand at it, and he was deferential and polite to 
such a degree that he made steady advance with 
the rosy-cheeked girls. 

Finally tbe table girl had to g o to the hotel, 
but her sister lingered with tbe supposed farmer 
from the Ozark region. He had for the t ime 
?orgotten all about the revenge he had to seek, 
and he made the most of this o c cas i on . 

He suggested a walk, and they m o v e d away in 
the g loaming. 

H e was not bashful and he would have taken 
the main streets, bat she had some reason for 
not car ing to appear too much in pub l i c—he was 
not s low to suspect It was a matter of stern pa -
rents—so they kept to the side streets and ad -
vertised themselves but little. 

Supper and everything else w a s forgotten by 
the bandi t ; but, finally, the girl said she would 
have to g o . They parted in the grove where 
they had first met . 

4 1 1 would l ike to call on y o u t o - m o r r o w , " re-
marked Jesse. 

4 Perhaps I can see you here , " hesitatingly re-
plied his companion . 

44 Al l r ight ; here let it b e . " 
4 41 will c o m e around to see my sister ." 
44 Ha—ha! V e r y g o o d ! Well, pleasant dreams, 

little g i r l . " 
4 4Thank you, sir. G o o d - n i g h t ! " 
44 G o o d - n i g h t . " 
She went away, whereupon Jesse laughed 

ligbtly. 
What will she say in the m o r n i n g , " he won-

dered, 14 when she learns that T o m Berry is killed 
and that the Ozark farmer is the o n e who did it? 
Confound it! I somet imes think I might g e t 
more out of life b y being a decent man and hav-

some true woman like her B a b ! what 
I talking about? Who am 1? Let m e g e t rid 

of this weakness. Is it like an out law?" 
H e laughed, but there was little mirth in it. 

He waited awhile to crush down the better feel-
ing aroused by the girl 's influence, and then 
went to the hotel. He was waited upon by the 
second sister, but n o conversat ion passed be -
tween them. 

Af ter supper he went to his r o o m to m a k e the 
last preparations for the omnious work before 
him. 

All this while," he mused, 4 4 1 have carried 
the d e c o y letter Berry sent me be fore the band 
c a m e or. that useless quest. I may as well de-
stroy it n o w . " 

Ha put his hand in hi3 pocket . 
He felt carefully, but did not find the letter. 
" I J a l l o ! bow is this? 1 k n o w it was in that 

pocket , but it may have g o t into another. Thun-
der! the thing is g o n e . " 

There was danger in the letter. I t was not 
addressed to his own name on the envelope, but 
the Inside bore his name in full. 

4 1 1 have lost it s ince I have left the hotel, 
sure as fate , " he added presently. 4 4 1 don ' t 
like that. If it's fouud it may ruin me. Where 
could it have g o n e ? " 

He was more worried over the matter than 
is usual to him ia crises, but he finally had an 

Idea. 
I I took some things out of m y pocket when 

I was in the g r o v e the last t ime. It may have 
fallen out then. " 

44 What does it matter?" ho finally exc la imed. 
44 It's not likely to be found until I am well o u t 
of town. I ' l l let it rest. Y e s , for why need I 
worry about it? It's folly to do so . N o w for 
Tom Berry aud reveuge ! " 

His whole mood changed, and he yielded 
again to the ruling impulse of his trip. Berry 
must die, and it was l ime to ge t about it. 

Returning again to the hotel, he m a d e final 
preparations and ordered his horse to be ready 
at a certain t ime. Then he went out and m a d e 
his way on foot to the house of the man he had 
doomed. Berry had heard of him from the old 
darky, and was so anxious to sell the plantation 
that he did not stand on ceremony when he 
learned that the prospect ive buyer was again 
there. 

Jesse was admitted at once . 
The bandit could hardly control himself when 

he saw the man who had decoyed the band into 
their recent troubles, but he did not intend to d o 
his work inside the bouse, and he curbed his in-
dignation and acted his assumed part welL 

4 4 1 am glad to see you, s ir , " said Berry, shak-
ing his hand cordially. 

" Thankee, ne ighbor , " Jesse answered. 
44 Did you find g o o d a c c o m m o d a t i o n s at the 

hotel?" 
44 Yas . " 
4 4 1 would have been glad to entertain y o u 

had I been at home . " 
44 Wal, it's all right, a n y h o w . " 
4 4 1 hear you are ia these parts on bus iness . " 
44 Lookin ' fer land . " 
" Did m y servant tell me you are f rom tbe 

Ozark region?" 
" Very likely, fer I be. Y e see, the land thar 

- all turned up on edge , an' when our s t o ck 
feed they hev ter take o n e another by the tail 
an' lower theirselves down the cliffs ter g i t any-
thing ter ea t . " 

44 Ha, ha! I have heard it is a rocky , hilly 
country." 

Power fu l ! " 
Well, sir, I am g o i n g t o move to N e w York 

and try my luck with the Yankees, and I am 
g o i n g to sell this plantat ion." 

" How much?" 
Twenty thousand dol lars." 
A bit more than I thought o ' payin' , bu t I 

hev the stuff ter buy et, ef I say s o . " 
44 Y o u will find it well worth all I ask, and if 

you will c o m e around in the morning I shall be 
glad to show it t o y o u . " 

" I'll see it iu part, ter -night . " 
H o w ? " ° 
Ef you'll guide me I'll l ook around a little 

now. " 
• 'Bat you can tell nothing in the darkness of 

4 Not as ter the soil, but I kin see the genera l 
lay o the land! I 'm powerful o c the lay o ' l and . " 

44 I t seems a waste or t ime, but if you say so 

I do , an' then I kin think It over dur in ' the 
night." 

It was Jesse's object to lure the planter a w a y 
to where he could wreak his vengeance a c d get 
out of town before any o n e would k n o w o f tbe 
deed. Berry did not suspect this, and though he 
thought the whim of his visitor a queer one, he 
could not afford to anger him. 

He was about to agsee to the proposit ion when 
a servaut appeared and announced : 

" Massh Alfred Haynes is yere an ' would l ike 
ter se yous fer a moment , sah . " 

4 4 1 am occupied , g i r l . " 
He says he is go in ' o a t o ' town ter-morrer. 

e a ! y " w a « t s ^ r see ye jest fer a minute . " 
Well, well, replied Berry, impatiently, " I 

will see him i f y o u will excuse me, Mr. Minker . " 

„ T u ! g ' ' a n 8 W e r e d Jesse, unsuspiciously. 4 41 will return directly." 
Berry went out, and was somewhat surprised 

when he saw a full dozen of his fellow c i t izens 
awaiting him. 

44 What is this!" he asked. 
44 Berry , " returned Haynes , 44 whom h a v e y o n 

;ot in there: J 

41 An Ozark farmer " 

a J A ^ I " - ^ b® h a Q g « H He's nothing of tho 
sort, I think Can yoa guess who it isf» 

44 No. Who?" 
14 Jesse J a m e s . " 
" What?" cried Berry, leaping to Ms feet, 

g u i a a " t h l n k " m famous outlaw in d is -
" B y my life! yon are mad, Haynea.-
" S e e th i s ! " 
The risitor extended a letter. It was the 

same Jesse had lost in the groye, and aa it was 
the one Berry had written to decoy the James 
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Boys to that vicinity on the former occas ion , he 
was not s low to recognize it. 

Where did yon get this?" he asked. 
" I t was found in a g r o v e where this reputed 

farmer had been, and we suspect it was he who 
dropped it. Y o u can guess the rest ." 

" But this man is not like Jesse J a m e s . " 
44 Of c ourse ; he is disguised." 
44 Tell me all about i t . " 
44 The hostler at the hotel found it in the grove 

and brought i t t o the landlord. They consul t -
ed, and agreed that the so-cal led farmer seemed 
to be a man in disguise, and then they c a m e to 
me. In a twinkling it flashed over me that the 
out law had c o m e here to kill y o u for d e c o y i n g 
the band into danger . " 

Berry turned pale. 
44 You startle m e , " he confessed. 
44 We are in t ime to save you, as you will see. 

W e have brought men e n o u g h to subdue him, 
aud this we will do immediate ly . " 

41 H e is a desperate f e l l ow. " 
441 know i t . " 
44 He would kill us all if he c o u l d . " 
14 We will g ive him no chance, but rush right 

in and secure him.- ' 
44 He is doubtless well armed " 
44 So are w e . " 
44 Then there may b e a mistake " 
44 There is n o t . " 
The visitors were so confident that Berry was 

convinced, and he said little more against the 
plan. I t was arranged that they should make|a 
great rush when the chance c a m e and subdue 
the bandit be fore he could use or draw bis weap-
ons. 

It was easy t o plan, but the numberless cau-
t ions they g a v e one another showed h o w their 
courage was affected. They regarded Jesse 
James as a veritable demon, and were as mucli 
afraid of his revolvers as if he had been a dozen 
ordinary men. 

It must be tried, however, and the less delay 
there was about it the safer it would be for 
them. 

They went secretly to tiie door . Jesse was sit-
t ing as Berry had left him, and wholly unsus-
pic ious of danger . 

The meh looked at each other. It was to be 
noted that s ome of them had lost the ruddy co lor 
of face they usually showed, but the bravest of 
the party was not iu m o o d to jest about it then. 

44 Ready?" 
Haynes asked the question, not by speech but 

by motion, and there was an af f irmative nod 
f rom all. 

The d o o r was flung open . 
The dozen of men rushed in. 
The sound of their feet waa JesBe's first warn-

ing, and, though he had not suspected danger , 
it was enough to cause him t o leap to his feet. 
H e turned, and a swift c h a n g e c a m e ove i bis 
face as be saw so many intruders. His hand 
flashed to his pocket , but he was not in t ime to 
m a k e a stand like himself. 

They piled upon him in a body. 
H e was dashed to the floor and then they pil -

ed upon him again. 
He was under the weight of hundreds of pounds 

of human flesh, aud s t rong arms were grasping 
at his bands or legs to prevent damage . 

It needed no explanation to let him into the 
secret of all this. Ever prepared for rough work 
and the enmity of men who obeyed the law be 
had defied, he knew n o w that his plans had all 
miscarried. 

H e struggled in vain, but at that time there 
was still the ruling impulse in his mind. Cap-
ture was certain, but he wanted to be avenged 
on Thomas Berry. 

He had succeeded in ge t t ing his revolver out, 
and, as he caught s ight of a certain man through 
the mass that hemmed bim in, he acted a c c o r d -
ingly. Pushing the weapon a little through the 
arms and legs around him he pressed trigger. 

Crack ! 
One c b a n c s he had, and then a sudden twist-

ing of the mass of men pinioned his revolver 
hand and it wa3 all over. A skillful person en-
veloped his arras with a rope , and a few turns 
m a d e him helpless. Another rope and his legs 
fared the same way. 

Force of numbers had prevailed, and the l ion 
was netted. 

Not until then did the captors realize that the 
tr iumph had cos t one of their number dear. 
T h o m a s Berry lay on the floor bleeding profusely 
f rom a wound. 

441 am d y i n g ! " he gasped . 
41 Tbe outlaw has killed him I" cr ied Haynes . 
44 L y n c h the ruff ian!" 
44 Ay , use m e rest of the rope to s w i n g him 

u p P 
Such was the advice advanced b y some, but 

others had more regard for the majesty of law. 
Realizing that, no matter h o w much a cr iminal 
may deserve death, c i t izens part f rom every 
semblance of their manhood when they try to 
rob the law and do its work themselves, the 
cooler-headed of the party c ombated the idea 
and carried the day. 

The lynching project was abandoned . 
A messenger was hustled away to br ing a 

doctor for Berry aud the constable to take charge 
of the prisoner. 

This done, they tried to s t o p the bleeding of 
Berry's wound. 

44 It 's my death-hurt ! " he gasped . 
44 Y o u will ral ly ." 
4 4 N o , n o ; I feel that I have my d e a t h . " 
44 If that is s o , " added one of those who favor-

ed lynching, 41 Jesse J a m e s dies before another 
aun rises!" 

C H A P T E R X . 

WHAT HAPPENED IN TIIE BANDIT'S CELL. 

THE bandit smiled sarcastically. 
4 4 1 shall live to see you a dead m a n ! " he re-

torted. 
44 We will see . " 
44 The rope is not g r o w n which will end m y 

career, but you can ' t say the same with conf i -
dence . " 

44 Jesse J a m e s ! " retorted the citizen, 4 4 1 swear 
to you that if Berry die3 of his hurt y o u shall 
swing for it, and not wait for trial, e i ther . " 

4 4 1 defy you all!'1 
44 Y o u will feel different when you are brought 

to ac count foi shoot ing Thomas Berry . " 
44 It was done iu self -defense." 
44 Y o u c a m e to his house to murder h i m . " 
44 How will you prove it?" 
41 Wait and aee. But Kttle proof is needed to 

c onv i c t s a c b a ruffian as y o u . " 
44 Easy, my man, or y o u will briug on a p o p l e x y 

in your rage . " 
Jesse was irritating his captors, but they saw 

the folly of talking to him and let it drop . 
The doc tor c a m e iu haste. H e examined 

Berry, and found ho was in n o Immediate dan-
ger of death, but the wound waa o n e which 
might well be regarded as serious to an e x -
treme. The bullet had passed close to the spine, 
and he feared that vital part of the system had 
received barm which would be permanent. 

Berry was put to bed, and Jesse was then es-
corted to jail by all the men of the party. H e 
smiled in derision when he saw how he was re-
garded. He was bound s o securely that he 
could not by any means have broken loose, ye t 
they all walked c l o se to him, watched him 
sharply, and aa many as could keep their hands 
on hiin did so. 

Thus might a capt ive Bengal tiger have been 
escorted to a place of imprisonment . 

The jail proved to be a place much s t ronger 
than towns of the size usually are able to boast I 
of. It was of stone, and g l o o m y to look upon, 
and Jesse could quickly see that it would not be 
easy to break out. 

He was hurried into a cell, and, with the ropes 
still on his arms, left alone. This was perfectly 
safe, for he could not break those bonds . 

Left alone, he gazed around by the dim l ight 
of the candle left with him. He would have to 
put up with primit ive c o m f o r t s while he remain-
ed there—the jai l was not for luxury. H e sat 
down o n the edge of the co t . 

44 Well, this is interest ing!" he muttered. 4 4 1 
am netted as sure as fate, and the out l ook is n o t 
p r o m i s i n g . " 

He struggled o n c e with his bonds and then 
stopped. 

44 Useless! They have me secure, and what 
Carl cannot do they have done. Fine chance for 
me. The news of this will g o s inging a l o n g the 
wires, and Carl will hasten here, aud all Mis-
souri will be up in arms to greet me—with hang-
man's ropes and the l ike . " 

The bandit king was taking it coo l ly , but he 
was far f rom satisfied with his s ituation. Well 
did he k n o w how firmly they would try to keep 
the prize they had won. 

44 A n d the band is t o o far away to help m e ! " 
he muttered. 

Bold as he wa9 it was a d iscouraging thought , 
and he lost bis usual high spirits for awhile. 
His old m o o d waa brought back by the occur -
rences outside. The natural sounds of the jail 
were soon aJded to by tbe murmur of many 
voices , and he knew the whole town was gather-
ing under the exc i tement of the news of his 
capture . 

I t was a b ig night for tbe cit izens. 
Jesse heard them c lamor ing outside . S o m e 

called for n jpes with which to g ive him over to 

Judge Lynch, but the greater part were s imply 
eager to see the renowned outlaw. 

44 It don 't l ook as if I am to be put on exh ib i -
tion, to -n ight , " remarked the prisoner with a 
yawn, anon. 4 4 so I may aa we|J lie down and g e t 
s o m e sleep." 

This he did, and when his keepers looked in, 
later on, they were amazed to find him sound 
asleep. Such nerve impressed them as be ing 
little less than astounding. 

With this one except ion there was little sound 
rest iu the town that night. While Jesse s lept 
the people nearly went wild over the capture , 
and they were too nervous to b e c o m e quiet r ight 
a w a y . 

When morning dawned Jesse awoke. 
44 Not lynched y e t ! " be laughed, l ight ly . 

44 Possibly they mean to let me die of these 
bonds. They are gett ing rather m o n o t o n o u s . " 

It was still early when the old murmur outs ide 
told him that the crowd waB gather ing o n c e 
more, and Haynes finally put in iiis appearance 
with a man who proved Lo be the jailer, Matthew 
P y n e by name. 

44 Jesse James , " said Haynes, 441 have c o m e 
as a representative of the peop le . " 

44 A m o n g geese there 13 always o n e that 
quacks louder than the others , " was the bandit 's 
e n c o u r a g i n g c o m m e n t . 

44 Don't insult me, sir! ' 
44 Did I? Bless me, I didn't think it poss ib le . " 
44 Attend to business," angrily replied Haynes . 

" Where Is the rest of y o c r band?" 
44 Do you want them?" 
44 Y e s . " 
44 Then I would suggest that you g o and l ook 

for t h e m . " 
44 We shall . " 
44 Let me k n o w your l o ck afterwards, will 

you? " 
44 Your men are near . " 
44 G o o d ! " 
44 Are they n o t ? " 
44 Y o u say they are . " 
44 Confound it! I am after in format ion ! " c r i ed 

Haynes , sharply. 
44 Proceed ! " 
44 Of course y o u brought your fol lowers a long 

with y o u . " 
" How did y o u guess it?" 
44 Is it not t rue . " 
44 Since you request m e to tell, it is t r u e . " 
44 Where are they now?" 
44 I don 't k n o w . " 
44 Are they disguised?" 
44 Oli, yes ! and in tine shaj»e." 
44 What do they assume to be?" 
44 They are disguised as m e u , " cool ly replied 

Jesse. 
44 Confouud your impudence ! I did not c o m e 

here to be insulted!" almost shouted the citi -

44 If you had done s o it would have shown 
p o o r judgment . " 

44 Jesse Jainea, it will be to your g o o d to treat 
me with respect . " 

4 41 was just thinking of that . " 
44 Where are your men?" 
44 Where they are I don 't know, but they are 

around. One is made up as a minister, another 
as a lawyer, another as a laborer, another as a 
peddler, aod so on through the list. They are s o 
well disguised that their o w n mothers would not 
k n o w them, and y o u may as well g ive it u p . " 

4 4 1 shall arrest every stranger w h o puts in an 
appearance . " 

Jesee tried to b ide the twinkle in his eyes. 
Uufortunately, his men were far away, but he 
would be likely to put s o m e b o d y in danger and 
m a k e things lively for strangers who m i g h t 
strike the town. 

44 Berry is very bad o f f , " said Haynes , anon . 
44 H e always w a s . " 
44 Y o u are likely to swing, Jesse James . " 
44 Oh, I shall l ive to be a hundred . " 
44 Your career is ended . " 
44 It 's only just b e g u n . " 
14 It's only fair t o you to say that the lynchers 

are gaining in numbers here. W e w h o bel ieve 
iu law will d o all w e can to save you, but y o u 
had better be p r e p a r e d . " 

44 Give m e weapons, and I am not afraid of 
all the carrion the lynchers can g e t t oge ther . " 

44 We would not think of do ing that . " 
44 A t least, free m y hands . " 
44 Not yet. Possibly we m a y later o n . " 
Jailer Pyne put in an appearance . 
44 The citizens are c lamor ing to bave a view of 

the pr isoner , " he explained, after a l ong l o o k 
himself. 

44 I suppose we must let them march t h r o u g h . " 
It was done , and a notab le o c cas i on it was . 

They c a m e with feelings of hatred, awe and 
horror about equal ly b lended, but Jesse put o n 
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his most pleasant smile, and g o i n g to the barred 
door , laughed and joked at the expense ot all who 
passed by. It was a steady stream until nearly 
ail, men, w o m e n and children, had been satisfied, 
and then the Jail resumed its old quiet. 

This was in part accounted for by the fact 
that, as Jesse James gained f r o m a chance re-
mark, so many of the men went out to search 
f o r tbe other outlaws. 

The king of the bandits laughed anew as he 
thought of the vain quest.. 

Half an hour passed. During that t ime no 
o n e had been In sight, but lie finally heard light 
steps in the corrider, and he looked with inter-
est. No man made those steps, and he was 
cur ious to see w h o was c o m i n g . Some one ap-
peared at the barred door, aud he felt a singular 
thrill. 

I t was the rosy-cheeked girl w h o had been big 
companion in the walk of the previous night. 

Something m a d e the b lood mount to his 
cheeks, bnt if he expected a cordial greeting he 
was disappointed. She stood still and looked 
wilh a strange expression upon her face. Ral ly-
i n g suddenly Jesse stepped forward to the burs. 

" i» was very g o o d of yon to c o m e h e r e , " he 
said. 

H e r lips moved , but she said noth ing . 
" V e r y k i n d , " he repealed, somewhat a w k -

wardly. 
N o w he could see that her face was pale, and 

that there was much in her face which told of 
d e e p feeling. There was horror with all ths rest, 
and the momentary spark of better manhood she 
had before awakened was st irred anew. 

Aga in he flushed. 
" Tilings have changed s ince last n ight , " he 

said, more awkwardly than before. 
H e r silence was suddenly broken. 
" Y o u — y o u ! " she gasped. " A r e yon Jesse 

. lumps?" 
His nsoally bo ld eyes fell. 
" I a m , " b e confessed. 
" The out law?" 
" So men call m e . " 
" A n d it was you I was with last n ight ! " 
There was s o much in the words that he felt 

the b lood increase in his face. This was a g o o d 
w o m a n , and he had won her respect once . 

I — I did yon n o harm," be muttered. 
" Y o u claimed to be an honest man, and oh, 

what would they think if they had seen us to-
ge ther ! " 

She c lasped her hands, and her fine face was 
tremulous with emot ion . 

T h e evening stroll which had been so little to 
Jesse, had been much to her, and it had been no 
trifl ing matter to see tlie delusion shattered thus 
rudely. 

" B u t they didn't see us?" asked Jesse, and he 
Bincereiy hoped for a reply in the negative. 

I think n o o n e d id . " 
" I am g lad of that . " 
" But, oh, 1 did not suspect th is ! " and again 

she clasped her hands with emot ion not to be 
mistaken. 

The bandit was uneasy, bnt he was b e c o m i n g 
much like his old self, and he inquired: 

" How happens it y o u were al lowed to c o m e 
here now?" 

" N o o n e k n o w s I am here . " 
" Then h o w did you get here?" 
" I am the jailer's daughter . " 
" H a ! Is that so?" 
" Yes , I a m Vesta Pyne, and the jai ler is m y 

father . " 
" Y o u r sister " 
" She is horri f ied to learn w h o you are, and 

she says she would be g lad to pull on the rope to 
b a n g y o u . " 

" She is n o t k ind , but y o u are a treasure 
" D o n ' t say that ! " cried the girl , sharply. 
" Why n o t r ' , „ 
" I shonld have believed y o u last night. ' 
H e r pretty face darkened and her head fell, 

and Jesse was elated. E ight hero he saw his 
hope . 

" Why n o t n o w ? " he asked, assuming a m e l -
ancho ly air. " I have my faults I know, but I 
a m human stiil. W a s it idle fancy which m a d e 
m e panse in the midst of severe work to walk 
wi th you? N o , n o ; it was someth ihg deeper 
than that ; it was the homage of a man to true 
w o m a n . " 

Stop, s t o p ! " 
" Why d o yon ob jec t ? " 

I k n o w yon n o w . " 
' •• Does that end all?" 

Y e s . " 
" W h y ? " 

Because y o u are Jesse James. 
" Is that a cirme which c a n n o t be atoned 

f o r r , V 
" O n earth, it c a n n o t ; in heaven, it m a y . " 

" Are you so unforg iv ing? ' 
" I a m not that. I wish I could p a r d o n you 

in reality, and I wonld do so gladly. I can do 
nothing, though " 

" N o , n o ; say not that. T o u can, and sure-
ly you will do something for m e ! " 

The eager bandit leaned forward and devoured 
her face with his burning 'eyes. With her, r ight 
there, was the one h o p e or his success. The 
girl loved him and upon that weakness ho must 
work. 

" Nothing, nothing! " she asserted. " I am 
Borry for y o u , but that ia all. I k n o w you now, 
and it seems to turn m y blood to ice. You are 
Jesse James " 

" A n d do yon think m e all bad?" 
" A s k the men of Miasouri!" 
" Is there not such a tliiug as a man being leas 

black than he is painted?" 
" O n e sin the best may commit , but to sin re* 

peatedly shows the heart which prompts the 
cr imes . " 

" Vesta , if I stay here I shall be lynched." 
She shivered at the blunt speech, and buried 

her face iu her hands. 
" I am not fit t o d i e , " said Jesse, with as-

sumed moumfulness . " My life has not been 
what it should have been, and if the lynchers 
c o m e , I shall be hurried into eternity with my 
sins still scarlet . " 

'Why did you not think of that before?" 
Captivity quickens the flow of one 's better 

thoughts . " 
'Cet these thoughts have full s c o p e . " 
' But the lynchers " 
' D o not speak of them." 
' A h ! they are not to be rid o f . " 
' Think of the other future . " 
* V e s t a ! " 
• Well?" 
• Y o u will not see mo die here?" 
' What can I do? " 
' Y o u r father is jailer here. Somehow, yon 

can get the keys and liberate m e . " 
" No , n o ; I would not if I c ou ld . " 
" And must my life g o out thus?" 
" L o o k for other he lp ; I can do noth ing . " 
She turned to g o away. 

C H A P T E R X I . 
A FOOL AND 1113 REVOLVER. 

" V E S T A ! " 
Jesse James spoke in the most pleadiDg voice, 

and the jai lor 's daughter paused. 
" A r e you go ing to l eave me thus?" 
" I must. There is nothing for me to slay 

longer f o r . " 
Is it nothing that m y life is in daDger?" 
It is not my fault." 
Little girl, d o not desert me now. If I were 

in a regular prison I would not care, bu t this is 
not that. I t is a jail so weak that it may easily 
be entered and a prisoner taken out to be lynched. 
Vesta, don ' t desert me! Bring me help! When 
the way is c lear, c o m o with the key and open the 
d o o r •" 

" N o , n o ; I cannot ! " the girl cried. 
" Will you not save my life?" 
" L o o k to the proper source for a id . " 
" But the lynchers will c o m e firsts—" 
" Heaven forbid, but be that as it may, I c on 

d o nothing. Do not ask it of me. I must g o 
now. No , n o , " — h e had called her name plead-
i n g l y — " I c a n n o t , will not listen. G o o d - b y e ! " 

She hastened away. 
Jesse looked after her thoughtfully. 
" There is hope , " he murmured. " Yes , just 

o n e grain. It is no more, but I will c l ing to it. 
The girl is touched. N o w she knows w h o I am 
her very soul recoils f rom me, but she can ' t 
shake ott' the spell wholly. Cheer up, my bold 
bandi t ; there may be hope in the maiden yet. 
Thunder ! I hope she will not make a vow to 
c o m e here n o m o r e ! " 

Jesse walked his cell and meditated. T h e 
girl 's visit had changed the current of his 
thoughts vastly. Bo fore there had been uo vis-
ible chance , and he had taken all phi losophi -
cally, but it was not s o now. Life was as dear 
to him as to any one else, and he began to look 
to the future and speculate on bow much he cou ld 
h o p e for f rom Vesta. 

" A woman ' s love will lead her into all kinds 
of fo l ly , " he muttered, " and it may n o t be my 
fate to die in this den of foes. N o ga l l ows for 
m e if I can help it, and I'll keep my eyes o p e n 
lor belle V e s t a . " 

Aga in a footstep in the corridor. 
" The ja i l e r , " said Jesse, aloud. " No , I think 

n o t ; it is a shuffliuz, uncertain step, like that o ( 
a drunken man, W h o c o m e s . I wonder?" 

A man appeared at the barred door. 

He was young, bat seemed to have g o n e to-
seed. His hair strayed over bis shoulders aud 
face in a wild erratic manner, aud that face w a s 
dull and vacant of expression. 

He took hold of the bars and looked in. Big 
grew his eyes as he looked. 

Well , " cried Jesse, after a pause, " what d o 
you think of the grizzly bear?" 

Tiie man at the door g i gg l ed . 
" Be you him?" he asked, 
" l a m . " 
" Where be your c laws?" 
" Don't worry, but I have them with m e . " 
" I didu't think you would l ook s o mild as 

tb is . " 
" W h o are you, anyhow?" 
" Little Willie Benson. " 
Jesse had easily perceived that his visitor was 

weak of mind, and he determined to see if there 
was any hope iu him. 

" Y o u are lucky, Willie." 
" I be? Why am I , mister?" 
" Y o u are free." 
" Tes , that is s o . " 
" But I am shut u p . " 
" T h a t i s because you are an evil man, and 

the people don ' t like yon. The old ladies s h i v e r 
when anybody says Jesse James to them and 
then they say, • Oli! that terrible m a n ! " ' 

" D o they say that?" 
" Yes . " 
" The old ladles wrong me, Wil l ie . " 
" I don't k n o w . " replied the simpleton. " T h e 

old ladies are g o o d , and they k n o w lots of things. 
I like them -aud it makes me feel b a d to see 
them shiver and be s o much afra id . " 

" There is n o reason why they should be afraid 
of m e . " 

" Tiiey say there is, and they k n o w a lot of 
things. Do y o u k n o w what 1 am g o i n g to d o ? " 

" N o . " s ° 
Willie produced a revolver. 
" I a m go ing to shoot you?" 
" Thunder! why should yon d o that?" 
Jesse was really startled. The heretofore 

blank face began to light np with a wild e x -
pression, and it became evident that s imple Wil-
lie was dangerous. 

" I am not g o i n g to have the old ladies wor -
ry , " repeated Willie, " and the only way to beli> 
it is to shoot you. Y o u had better pray, for I 
am go ing to begin right o i l . " 

" See here, y o u idiot, put up that revolver, o r 
you will kill yourself with it. Willie," as a n o w 
idea struck tlie bandit , " let me uuy the weapon 
of y o u ; I will pay yon well. Will you sell it?" 

" N o , I won ' t ! " was the stubborn reply. " Al l 
I want is to kill you, and I am g o i n g to do i t . " 

H e took aim. 
" H o l d u p ! " shouted Jesse. 
B a n g ! 
Willie lired, and the bullet cut a hole in t h e 

bandit 's sleeve. 
" S top—stop ! " yelled the prisoner. " D r o p 

that gun , you f oo l ! " 
A fool Willie was, but he had the s tubborn 

naturo olten seen in his kind. He was deter -
mined to kill Jesse and put the old ladies at 
ease, and he set out to do it. 

Bang! 
Tbe bandit did some of the liveliest dodsrin" 

on record. ° 
Baug! 
Jease seemed to b e training for the position o f 

contortionist . 
Hardened adventurer that the prisoner was , 

he was appalled at the thought of standing in 
the little cell and being shot to pieces s o del iber-
ate y and he did all he could to prevent the 
[ " w u T , 1 , ' 0 " 1 gett ing a g o o d bead on h i m ; 
but Willie held to Ins purpose grimly, and blazed 
away whenever he could accomplish the, t o 
him, difficult task of gett ing the hammer into 
posit ion. 

Help did not c ome , and Jesse felt that he must 
disarm the fool or be killed eventually. 

In order to fire t o his satisfaction, Willie b a d 
thrust the revolver through the bars, and as the 
ourth shot was lired the bandit suddenly rushed 

forward. His hands were tied, bat lie raised 
them as they were and struck at the weapon. 

A s ho had hoped, it was torn from the s imple-
ton s grasp, aud It went rattling to the floor 

Just then there was a sound in the corr idor , 
and a loud vo ice broke in on the drama. 

" Here, you tool, what are y o u doing? G e t 
away from there!" b 

Willie grew panic-stricken. H e looked around 
in alarm and then fled headlong d o w n the c o r -
ridor. Some o n e else approached . T h e revol-
ver lay at Jesse's feet, and with a quick motion 

' T ' e r t h e b o t i - The jailer appeared. 
H a o! What is g o i n g on here?" he asked, 

i Well, sir, ' tbe bandit answered, " there is a 
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lull n o w , but one of your fellow cit izens bus tried 
to shoot m e . " 

44 Trying the same trick you like so well, eh?" 
returned the jai ler , with anything but friendly 
attention. 

41 A m I to be butchered in here?" 
4 4 1 think the lynchers will select s ome tree." 
With thi3 unsatisfactory and non-commita l re-

ply , the jai ler went down t h e c o r r i l o r t o look for 
Willie. He had DO sympathy for the prisoner, 
but he did not inted to have the vil lage fool in-
vade tbe jail and do any such promiscuous shoo t -
ing . Willie had fled, however, and the jai ler re-
turned to the cell. 

" Are you hit?" he inquired. 
41 N o , " Jesse replied, 41* but is this a sample o f 

what I am to expec t ? " 
44 N o ; our way is the r o p e . " 
44 Be serious, sir, for once . I ob jec t t o this 

laLest w o r k . " 
" P r o p e r l y , t o o , " more Boberly returned the 

jailer. 44 Y o u shall be troubled no more with 
the fool . I'll keep him out . I don't k u o w what 
fancy sent him in, a n y h o w . " 

H e wandered on, but, now Jesse was over his 
panic , he did not leel so very bad a b o u t the s im-
pleton ' s visit. Under the bed was the revolver, 
and though he was not n o w in condit ion to make 
any use of it, it might d o him a g o o d deal of 
serv i ce later on . 

44 The idiot made m e dance the liveliest dance 
of my life, but there is balm in Gilead. Now, if 
fool ish Vesta will help me out, this revolver will 
c o m e in play, as there are still two shots in it. 
I daresay. Dear Vesta , c o m e qu ick ly . " 

The bandit laughed lightly. He liked to bend 
people to his will and m a k e use of them, and 
the hope from Vesta was s o strong that he did 
not yield to g l o o m in the least. 

Anon Haynes and the other men c a m e to the 
cell. They had hunted for the other bandits and 
found no one, and they had an idea that Jesse 
might be induced to betray his comrades . 

He waa given all the chance in the world, but 
be continued cheerful and frivolous and helped 
not "at all. Instead, he was quietly saucy, and 
he often stung them to the qu i ck , s o that they 
weut away in an angry mood . 

A s night approached Jesse grew nervous. 
Several times men had gathered outside his cell , 
and voiced sentiments which worried the bandit. 
The threats of lynch-work became more clearly 
defined, aud it was not to be taken with c o m -
posure. 

If it had not been for the one hope f rom V e s t a 
he would have been glad to see Carl Greene a p -
pear, for that man would find a way of saving 
him from mob- law, and this was o n e thing the 
bandit could not think of with calmness. 

He g o t the revolver out from uuder the bed 
and managed to thrust it into his pocket . 

44 Confound these b o n d s ! " he mattered, 44 why 
can't I get them off? If I am to be lynched I 
want to make some m o v e in the g a m e , mj 'sel f . " 

After s ome thought he selected a p lace where 
he could chafe the ropes, and then began the 
long task of breaking them asunder. I t was n o t 
easy, but he labored on , be ing Interrupted sev -
eral times, but st icking to the work faithfully. 

Night fell. 
The bonds were weakened but not removed. 
The bandit grew decidedly nervous. 
44 Oh! that the band was here!" he muttered. 
A h ! a footstep in the corr idor ; a l i g h t step, 

too . He started up and looked eagerly—then his 
b lood leaped in his veins aa he recognized Vesta . 
She was very pale, but her manner was that of 
one with a fixed purpose . 

44 Little girl, I am very glad to see y o u , " cried 
the bandit. 

4 4 H u s h ! D o not speak so l o u d ; they will 
hear y o n . " 

44 But y o u are my fr iend—oh, yes! my f r i e n d . " 
44 Do y o u deserve my fr iendship?" V e s t a asked, 

tremulously. 
4 4 1 — I am trying t o . " 
44 Jesse James, if you ever ge t out of here 

what will be your life?" 
He thought he understood. 
4 4 1 am tired of this life and I want to re-

f o r m . " 
44 A r e y o u .sincere?" 
44 Can you d o u b t it?" 
4 4 1 don ' t know what I doubt ; I don ' t k n o w 

what I th ink; but o n e til ing ia sure, if you re-
main here you will die at the bands of the lynch-
ers before d a y . " 

44 But you will save m e — y o u surely wil l . " 
44 Jesse James, it is something terrible for 

your life t o g o out BO." 
44 Jast what I th ink. " 
4 4 1 k n o w my duty to my fellow citizens, but I 

may have a duty to your Immortal BOUI. It is 
the d o u b t ou that point which worries m e — t h e 

inability to k n o w whether there is hope that y o u 
will r e f o rm. " 

Her vo ice shook with emot ion . 
44 Try m e ! " be urged. 
44 If I do " 
44 Then I will be your friend forever ! " 
44 No, no ! " she cried, with a shiver. 4 4 1 do 

not want that—I only wish you to be a friend to 
yourself. Save yourself when y o u are gone , aud 
I will save you n o w . " 

44 Biess y o u ! " exc la imed Jesse, in an intense 
voice. 

44 See! I have the key t o this d o o r ! " 
41 Ange l of my l i fe ! " 
4 41 have tried to think of a w a y of ge t t ing y o u 

a horse, but I k n o w of n o n e . " 
Jesse thought he could find a way, but he re -

plied meekly : 
441 am a g o o d foot - traveler . " 
44 It is a condi t ion of the help I g ive yon that 

I do not furnish y o u with any w e a p o n . " 
44 It may b e best s o , " agreed Jesse, thinking 

o f his present prize in that line. 
Vesta applied the key to the door and then 

hesitated. 
4- Quick!" Jesse breathed. 
44 It may be a mistake-——" 
14 No , no ; it is not . H a s t e n ! " 
She turned the key , and the door swung back . 
Jesse hastened out. Hi3 hands were still 

bound, but she had thought of that. She had a 
knife and tbe bonds quickly fell away. H e m a d e 
a move to seize her hands and press kisses upon 
them, but she drew back and prevented it. 

4 4 C o m e with m e , " she said, tremulously. 
A few steps a l o n g the corr idor aud they were 

where the open land stretched away before 
them. 

44 Go!" s p o k e the girl , 41 and may the impulse 
of g o o d be strong within you . G o , but do not 
forget that your life is g iven you t o repeut . " 

C H A P T E R X I I . 
THE HUNTED BANDIT. 

JESSE JAMES had devoured t b e scene be f o re 
him with eager eyes. He n o w turned to the 
girl . She thought it was to impress his g r a t i -
tude with lover-like warmth, but right there she 
made a mistake. She drew back to avoid b im, 
but the bandit was pract ical ly a different m a n 
than when he was in the cell . H e had made use 
of Vesta , and n o w that the service was d o n e ber 
usefulness had departed. 

He felt able t o care for himself, and did n o t 
think seriously of her any further. 

44 How can I g o s o as to best avoid them until 
I a m out of t own?" be asked, quickly . 

44 K e e p to this side of the t own . " 
441 will. Thank y o u ! " 
Abrupt ly he hastened away. 
V e s t a had been anxious to avoid any warmth 

of demonstrat ion, but she was hardly prepa ied 
for this summary ending of their interview. E x -
cept for tbe erratic words by the cell d o o r he 
had made n o show of thanking her, and she had 
risked enough to deserve something, she 
thought . 

She watched him hurry away in the n ight 
shadows, and then shook her head. 

441 hope I have made n o mistake , " she mur-
mured, 44 but he does not ac t like o n e w h o is 
beginning a better l i fe ." 

She paused, hesitated, and a d d e d : 
4 41 fear I have made a mis take ! " 
This idea often c a m e to her in future years. 

She never saw Jesse James again, and as her 
share in his ecape, through g o o d luck, passed 
unsuspected by all, she had no trouble over i t ; 
but when, in the future years, cured of her fancy 
for the bandit and happily married to a worthy 
man, Bhe thought of the events of those t w o 
days, she suspected as she did then, that she 
bail made a mistake in releasing him. 

Jesse bad no such thought to worry bim, and 
he hastened away with a l ight heart. 

44 They don't take me alive a g a i n ! " he mutter-
ed. 4 41 am free, and free I will remain. Where 
d o I g o now?" 

H e paused and looked around In uncertainty. 
44 Tom Berry still lives, but perhaps I have 

revenged myself there suff ic iently." 
The idea was correct , for Berry lay for t w o 

months on a bed of s ickness before he was ab le 
to desert that town forever and carry out his 
plan of r e m o v i n g to the N o r t h . " 

4 4 1 must have a horse , " added the bandit , 
44 and, aa I can't ' g o to the hotel in anything 
like safely, I will see what the nearest stable 
will yield me . " 

Moving on he arrived at the po int named and 
unhesitatingly opened the door . A horse was 
In the Btallf and though it waa too dark t o 
admit of anything like a g o o d examinat ion , the 

bandit found that the animal 's legs were trim 
and smooth to the touch, and his manner was_that 
of a mett lesome y o u n g horse. 

F ind ing the saddle and bridle Jesse put thenr 
on and c o m m e n c e d taking the horse o u t of t b e 
stable. Just then s o m e o n e else entered. 

44 Hel lo ! what i3 g o i n g on here?" he cried. 
Jesse was for the moment too much d ismayed 

to reply. 
41 Thief ! " cried the owner of the stable. 44 Y o u 

think to steal my horse, bu t y o u will find it won ' t 
work . " 

He sprang forward to seize the bandi t , but it 
was no t ime for the escaped prisoner to hesitate, 
l i e had mechanical ly drawn the revolver a c -
quired f rom foolish Willie, and he n o w used it . 
Taking quick aim, he fired, aud the o w n e r of the 
horse dropped . 

Jesse hurried out. 
44 Y o u scoundrel ! " cr ied the wounded man 

14 you have doue your work poor ly , and I'll b e 
the death of y o u yet ! He lp—help ! " 

The cry startled the bandit, but he cou ld not 
s top to attend to this man. Besides, he had 
but one bullet in the revolver, and that might 
b e needed for a more pressing o c cas i on . 

H e leaped upon the back of the horse aud 
dashed away. 

The cries of the wounded man rose with p o w e r 
which told that he was n o t fatally injured. 

41 He lp—help ! " 
44 On, g o o d h o r s e — o n ! " urged Jesse. 41 Y o u 

n o w belong to a man who will put y o u t o severe 
tests if y o u l ong remain his property. O n — o n ! " 

There was a sort of lane which led through 
the town back of all bouses , and this was the 
course the bandit was taking. H e lacked the 
knowledge of the p lace which one ought to have 
to flee for his life, but he intended to take a direct 
course and keep on to the best of his ability. 

44 They are being aroused by the yel ls of that 
fe l low," Jesse muttered, looking back . 441 hope 
I shall not have a brush before I g e t o u t of the 
t own . I want a little breathing time. Yes , and 
what would Vesta think o f her protege? I have 
had to shoot one man already, and if the record 
is lengthened she may not think my repentance 
s incere . " 

H e laughed l ightly, but the laugh died away 
aa a hoarse shout c a m e on the air. 

" H a l l o ! " 
Several men appeared where a street inter -

sected tbe lane he was fo l lowing. 
44 Halt ! " added the speaker. 
44 G o ! " 
Jesse dug his heels in to the horse and t b e 

sprited animal sprung away with l o n g bounds. 
44 Ho ld o n ! " 
The bandit turned his head. 

Some other t ime!" he cr ied, mocking ly . 
44 S top or we fire." 
Such was the order, and as they were In hot 

chase it was more than an idle threat. Jesse 
bent forward over his horse's neck and sa id noth-
ing. H e was speeding a s fast as possible , and 
in that lay his hope. 

Crack! c rack ! c rack ! 
It was the sound of rifles, and the bul lets c u t 

close to the fugitive's ears. A c lose ca l l , bu t 
this he was used to. 

41 Pursue ! " thundered the leader of these 
men. 

Tney c a m e sweeping a long in the rear, but 
Jesse's hopes ran high. Unless be was o u t g e n -
eraled he thought he ought to g ive a g o o d a c -
count of himself that night. 

44 O h ! for the band now, and there would b e 
music these fellows can but poor ly gues3 a t ! " 
he thought. 

There was music of a certain k ind , now. 
Crack ! 
Crack! 
H o w the bullets s u n g around his h e a d ! 
4 41 don ' t like i t , " he confessed. 44 They can 

hunt me without a c y danger . I have on ly o n e 
shot in all, and the advantage of a rifle would b e 
a veritable bonanza to me. I haven't it, and 
they will make it unpleasant. What is ahead o f 
m e ? " 

He could not answer the quest ion, but he 
knew what waa behind. The c r a c k i n g of the 
rifles told a story plain and decisive. H e longed 
to see the end of the vil lage, and ge t on g o o d 
ground where he could speed his horse. 

Crack! 
Crack! 
A bullet tore through his arm. 
44 Perdit ion, these fel lows will be the death 

of met" he cried. 44 Why am I defenselest 
when I need a rifle the most? Ha ! yonder is a 
bridge, and it looks to be level land b e y o n d 
there. If I can ' t sail this animal there as well 
as they can, I am a fool . On , g o o d horse, and 
we will take the br idge flying." 
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The river at that po int was very wide, and the 
covered br idge which spanned it was like a long , 
shed-like structure. H e did uot doubt his 
ability t o get through iu safety, but aB he reined 
tbe horse around to take it he had a g reat 
shock. 

I t was not part of a highway, but a railroad 
br idge , and as he saw the rails st icking up so 
high in f ront of it, and the fact g rew upon him 
that it was not intended for the passage of a n y -
t h i n g but trains, another thing dampened his 
zeal . 

Beyond doubt the ties would be destitute of 
planks, as a covering. 

Quickly the handit looked back . The pursuers 
were still c o m i n g at a gal lop , and now so c lose 
that he cou ld Dot c h a n g e bis conrse . H e bad to 
take to the br idge , and the only question was, 
w h a t should lie d o with the horse? 

H e decided speedily. G iv ing the animal the 
sharpest reminder possibly be urged him on to 
the br idge at full speed. 

" G o i t ! " he yelled, " w e cross it or. tbe ties, 
o r fall to death somewhere a l o n g here!" 

M a d was tbe venture, but for a t ime it pros -
pered. The horse kept on, though the ominous 
ratt l ing of his hoofs told that he was fiuding 
holes in the bridge. Plainly, only the ties were 
there. 

" O n ! " shouted Jesse. " K e e p your c ourage 
up, for miue is g o o d . O n ? " 

Ten feet, twenty , thirty, forty 
T h e horse fell. 
Jesse had released his feet, and when this o c -

curred he made a leap and landed safely, but 
o n e of his own legs went through a hole between 
tbe ties, and he nearly fell through the bridge. 

Pul l ing himself up he t o o k au account of 
s tock . 

T h e horse was flonndeirng about helplessly, 
and the bandit arrived at a decision with much 
of regret . 

" I 've g o t t o trust t o my heels. Well, here 
g o e s ! " 

H e started, but only a f ew steps had he taken 
before a vo i ce sounded j u s t ahead of him. 

" H a l t , or I s h o o t ! " 
T h e bandit paused iu d ismay. With the o ld 

pursuers c o m i n g fast after him, and this un-
k n o w n menacer on the oppos i t e side, he was 
hemmed in. 

" D o y o u surrender?" was the demand of the 
unknown. 

Jesse said noth ing , bnt s t o o d still and peered 
into the darkness. A s far as b e cou ld see, there 
was only o n e person on that side, but it would 
not d o to be imprudent . H e held bis revolver 
ready and watched for the foe, bu t the darkness 
was s o intense b e con ld not distinguish even the 
outl ines of a form. He dared not lire by guess , 
lor he had on ly o n e bullet. 

That shot was too precious to b e wasted. 
" What is your answer?" pursued the speaker. 
Jesse did not reply o r move . 
" Confound y o n ! you can ' t play any tricks on 

m e ! " suspiciously added tbe u n k n o w n . " T a k e 
t h a i ! " 

Crack ! 
Crack 1 
Crack ! 
The first bullet grazed Jesse 's neck, but he 

w a s careful not t o let the next d o so. Quickly 
he dropped flat, aud all the rest of the shots 
went wild. 

" Ha l l o l " yelled o n e of the or ig inal pnrsuers, 
" what is go ing on In here?" 

" That you , Haynes?" asked tbe marksmaD. 
" Yes ; who are you?" 
" Ellis." 
" What's the shooting?" 
•• T h e man y o u were chas ing is penned up in 

here . " 
G o o d ! Has be killed a n y b o d y ? " 

" R e c k o n he a in ' t armed, for he ain't returned 
Done o ' m y shots. I t n a y be ] have killed h i m . " 

" A r e y o u a l o n e ? ' 
•' N o . Bonner and Gray are with m e . " 
" Ho ld that side of the br idge and we will 

soon see the end of this. T b e man y o u s h o t at 
was Jesse J a m e s . " 

" I thought l ike ly . " 
" W e have him foul, sure as you live. He 

can't get out of here, and we can secure him, 
certain." 

" He may d r o p t o the bed of the r iver . " 
" It IB sure death to try it. Tbe water is 

shallow, and tbe sharp stones stick up all along. 
No human being conld survive the drop." 

This was of interest to Jesse. Lying flat on 
the ties he had been wondering if he could make 
tbe deacent in safety. He was looking down 
fixedly, bnt it did but little good. He could see 
the bed of the river far below, bnt just what the 
chances would be he could not telL Certainly, 

however , nnless there was ample water the fall 
wonld be fatal, and he was inclined to believe 
the cit izen had told the truth about the matter. 

" This is fine!" he thought . " Penned up like 
this, and no way out, and only o n e bullet to 
help me through. Bad I" 

The horse had been floundering around, and 
it now managed to ge t a hold with its feet on 
the footwalk which passed through the br idge 
and pull itself to tbe level. Then it backed out 
with remarkable skill and luck, and was clear of 
tbe br idge. It was greeted with a cheer, but 
hastened back towards its stable. 

Jesse s a w his one friend g o with real regret. 
It seemed to make bis situation all tbe more 
helpless. 

" E l l i s , " called Haynes , " s u p p o s e you and 
Bonner and Gray work your way onto the br idge 
gradua l ly . " 

" W h y ? " 
" T o dr ive Jesse James o u t . " 
" Why don ' t y o u d o that?" 
" W e want him on tbis s ide . " 
" W e l l , I don't know that I hanker for the j o b . " 
" Nousensel C o m e ahead ! " 
" If y o u want anybody to poke their way into 

this p i tch darkness, do it yoursel f ! " retorted 
Ellis. 

" Y o u e r e afraid . " 
" I a m . " admitted Ellis, calmly. " I ' v e heard 

of Jesse James before, aud I'll be hanged if I g o 
in and let him kiil m e like a duck. W e agree 
not to let him pass through here, but if there is 
any invading of the total darkness he is iu, you 
can take the job . I w o n ' t ! " 

" Then how are we t o ge t h im?" 
" W e might wait until m o r n i n g . " 
" N e v e r ! " declared Haynes . " We are not to 

be bluffed by o n e man, if he is Jesse James. 
Boys, c h a r g e ! " 

C H A P T E R X I I I . 
TROUBLE IN THE MAIL CAR. 

HAYNES started to lead the charge, bnt a cer-
tain fact quickly impressed itself on his mind. 
Not one of his men were fo l lowing him. He 
stopped short. 

" A r e you as leepr ' b e demanded. 
" W e ain't goin* inter that dark hole an' let 

Jesse James shoo t us inter bits?" declared a 
sturdy citizen. 

" N o n s e u s e l A r e we not a dozen to his one ! " 
" Yes, but there is only o n e o ' me, an' ef I 

was ter b e shot, what g o o d woulu it d o me ter 
meditate that tlie rest o ' you was left al ive?" 

The log i c of this reply silenced Haynes . 
" Possibly you are right, and we will try an-

other system. We are well supplied with am-
munition, and though we can't see this fellow, 
we will g ive him our compl iments . Boys, ge t 
into posit ion and send a rain of lead into that 
hole until every chamber of yonr revolvers is 
emptied. Make the space iu the bridge t o o hot 
for him to live through i t . " 

" T h u n d e r ! " thought the bandit. " I reckon 
they have m e . " 

The last order suited the meu and they pro -
ceeded to carry it out . They look a posit ion, 
and the firing began. It was all haphazard, but 
tlie bullets flew through the br idge in all ways 
and at a b o u t all points and angles for tbe next 
few minutes . 

When they stopped all listened intently. 
" D o you hear him?" 
" N o . " 
" He mnst have been hit . " 
" I should Bay s o . " 
" Hallo, Jesse J a m e s ! " 
There was n o reply. 
" Boys, we have winged b im! " declared 

Haynes. " Now.iEllis, y o u push ahead and " 
" G o ter thunder! I'll wait hyer until morn-

ing before I venture in there and ge t bit. Have 
we any proo f he Is shot? Would he be foo l 
enough t o answer you if he was alive? Well, I 
reckon n o t . " 

" C o n f o u n d it! we waste time. G o for a light, 
Randal l—yes , a dozen of them. We'll have light 
ao the bridge will be plain to every eye. That 
will settle i t . " 

" S o it wi l l ! " 
These words were muttered under his breath 

by Jesse James . He had escaped the bullets by 
lying c lose to the ties, but he realized what the 
new scheme would do for him. 

Toot! toot! 
It was a sound up the track, and Ellis shout-

ed: 
" The train is coming!" 
" G o o d ! " returned Haynes. " I f anything is 

left of the out law that will end his career . " 
Jesse scarcely heard tbe last few words. Tbe 

announcement from Ellis had given him an idea. 

The train would pass through the bridge. 
Would it be possible ior him to seize onto a c a r 
as it went by, and thus make g o o d his escape? 

" R i sky ! " he murmured, " b u t by thunder! I 
am g o i n g to try it. Here g o e s for victory or 
death!" 

There was not much time for preparation. 
The train was b o w almost at band, and he rose 
and stood by the track. H e had hoped that it 
wonld slacken speed greatly be fore cross ing the 
bridge, but if it held up at all he was not c o n -
sc ious of the tact. 

" A mighty big r i sk , " he muttered. 
He set his teeth tightly and waited for the 

critical moment . 
On c a m e the train. The headlight g l eamed 

brightly, and tbe monster engine made the br idge 
shake as it dashsd a long over the rails. I t was 
like seizing death and trying to w'in in a g r a p -
ple, but the bandit did not Jet his c ourage 
waver. 

The l o comot ive passed, and so did o n e car . 
By that time he bad calculated the moves b e 
should make, and he grasped bravely at the s e c -
ond car. His hand closed on the hand rail. I t 
was impossible t o ran by the car and leap at his 
leisure. He had to do all in one breath. 

His hold was secure. 
Then the decisive spring was taken. 
U p he went, and then he fouud himself 

sprawling on the platform. 
For a moment he was in danger of falling 

again, but lie quickly recovered his balance and 
as tbe train went thundering a long , he found 
himself a passenger, without a scratch. 

" Ha, ha ! " 
Gi imly he laughed as he realized how well he 

had beaten the men by the bridge, and then he 
stood still t o think about his chances with the 
train men. 

" It's not likely they would recognize m e a s 
Jesse James," be thought, " but there is one 
thing in the way of my success. They took all 
my money away at the jail, and I have nothing 
with which to pay my fare. I wonder what I 
have struck here, anyhow, and b o w long I can 
blufl' it out without cashing over for my ride?" 

No lirakeman was near, and be surveyed the 
cars nearest to him. 

One was for passenger service, and the other a 
mail car. 

He put his hand into his pocke t where nestled 
the revolver wilh the lone bullet. 

" T h e r e must be registered letters in that c a r , " 
he soliloquized, " and I might he able to hold up 
the two men I see there aud raise a stock of 
money. Shall I try it?" 

Uncertain how to act, and feeling that, with-
out a horse, weapons or money, he was verv help-
less, he sat down on the steps to meditate. H i s 
will was good to attempt robbery on the mail car 
at once, but every mile he cou ld progress on tbe 
train was vitally important to him. 

While he was Btill considering the point a man 
c a m e out of the passenger car. Jesse 's first fear 
that he was the conductor proved to be g r o u n d -
less. 

" H a l l o ! " said the stranger, " a r e you s i ck? " 
" Sick?" 
" Yes , o r why d o you ride where you are?" 
JesBe took the hint. 
" Yes, I was sick, and I came out here to g e t 

the air ." 6 

" Look out you don't get fluug off the c a r . " 
" I will ." 
" T h i s is a nice run . " 
" Yea." 
" Forty miles further without a s t o p . " 
" Are you sure?" 

, " Yes . My time table says so, and I heard a 
man aak the conductor if there wasn't s o m e 
way he could get ofl Booner, and the captain 
said there was no stop. 

" That is g o o d . " 
" So it is . " 
The stranger thought onlv of the speed they 

were making, but Jesse had other things in his 
mind. 

" Do you know what time we make the next 
station?" asked Jesse. 

" Eleven-ten." 
" Thank y o n ! " 
" Do you get off there?" 
" I ain not sure ; I may . " 
" I have to keep on all night, so I'll g o to Ibe 

sleeper now. I h o p e , " and the stranger laugh-
ed, " we shall not b e wrecked b y the J a m e s 
Boys on the way . " 

" Are they around here?" 
" Not to my knowledge; but those fellows are 

as uncertain as the wind itself, and about as 
speedy." 

" I don't suppose you want to see them?" 
" What! See those flends? Well, I should 
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eay not ! Why, it would g i v e m e a fit if I go t 
within a mile of one of t h e m . " 

The passenger laughed as he said this, and 
Jease jo ined him. A few more words the stran-
g e r said, and then he g a v e a pleasant g o o d -
night and went into the car again. 

G o your way , " muttered Jesse. 44 I don ' t 
imagine you will see any of the James Boys ' 
g a n g to-night, but y o u may hear f rom them 
again before you g o far . " 

After considering the chances of meet ing the 
c onduc tor and being asked for his t icket , Jesse 
finally decided t o enter the passenger car and 
ride in as easy a way as possible while wai l ing 
for the n e x t stage of affairs. This he did, and 
as his entrance caused no attention from any 
one he settled down comfor tab ly in a seat. 

" Shall I try to rob the mail-car or no t ? " was 
the a l l -absorbing question with him. 

H e finally decided posit ively and in the affirm-
ative. H e wanted money and was wilting to 
create fresh exc i tement . 

He had no watch to keep track of the time, 
b u t a man who sat just in front of h im did this 
o f ten enough for all practical purposes, and in 
plain sight of the bandit. 

When Jesse thought the t ime for action had 
arrived he left the car and walked outside . Pre-
vious survey had satisfied him that the men in 
the mail -car were wholly unsuspicious o f danger 
and that the door to their resort was not locked. 

Thus, when he walked out he did not linger, 
but prompt ly entered the other car . The clerks 
bad been lounging around, but one of them now 
spoke With sharpness. 

" Y o u ' v e made a m i s t a k e ! " 
" H o w is that?" Jesse inquired, meekly. 
44 Y o u r place is in the other c a r . " 
44 Why BO?" 
44 This is not for ordinary passengers " 
" I am n o t an ordinary passenger . " 

• 41 What are you?" 
44 A mail inspector . " 
*l Y o u are my grandfather as much. Get out 

of this c a r . " 
The clerk advanced a step, but Jesse sudden-

ly produced his revolver. 
44 H a n d s up ! " he cried. 
The clerk fell back a step and made a m o t i o n , 

toward his pocket. 
41 Draw that weapon and you are a dead man! " 

cried the bandit , fiercely. 
44 Wh-wh-what d o y o u mean?" g a s p e d the as-

tounded clerk. 
" I mean that y o u are my priaoners, and if 

you try to resist I shall shoot you bo th . This 
train is in the hands of my men. Each c a r is 
full of them, and the passengers are all held up. 
W e reign here, and resistance means death . " 

44 Y o u are j o k i n g . " 
44 Do you k n o w my name?" 
41 N o . " 
" I t is Jesse J a m e s . " 
44 Thunder ! " 
44 Now y o u will see that I mean business. 

Y o u r lives depend-upon your keep ing quiet and 
obeying me. Come h e r e . " 

44 What for?" -
44 Because I say so . F o o l ! would you dare to 

disobey? But you need not b e a larmed if you 
are prudent. Come here." 

Tiie revolver enforced the demand , and the 
clerk did not demur further. H e went to Jesse's 
side much as he would approach a tiger, and the 
banditjdeftly relieved him of his revolver. When 
this was done his companion was served in the 
same way , and the robber ' s tr iumph seemed as-
sured. 

44 Both of you sit down yonder and attend 
strictly to your own business. I have three re-
volvers now, and it's an arsenal that would b l ow 
you to nieces if I should put the screws on. 
Don't t empt your fate. There will b e nobody 
hurt if y o u act like sensible men, but just s o sure 
as y o u try to baffle ray plans you d i e ! " 

The bandit 's blackest look accompanied this 
threat, and the clerks subsided entirely. 

They took the seats indicated. 
14 Where is the registered mail?" asked Jesse. 
H e g o t the information in a weak voice, and 

then he went at the next stage of his work. He 
handled the letters with dexterity, o p e n i n g them 
rapidly. The sums of money thus secured were 
not so large as the hauls he was ac cus tomed to 
make, but seldom had ga ins been m o r e we l come 
to him. 

He was getting the means of paying his way 
to safety. 

He bad not forgotten that the train was Bear-
ing a station, and he finally stopped work and 
approach**! the clerks. 

44 Let me see your watch," he requested. 
I t was done, and the bandit noted the time, 

but the c lerk, mistaking the mot ive of the de -
mand , s a i d : 

4 4 1 beg that y o u will not take this from me , 
for it was g iven me by my grandfather , who is 
now dead . " 

44 Keep it until you see him a g a i n ! " was the 
g r i m reply. 

Jesse opened the side door of the car . It had 
been his purpose to r ing the bell and bring the 
train up, but luck favored him. The train was 
passing around a sharp curve , and, in order t o 
make it in safety, it was the cus tom to run very 
s lowly. 

This was being done now, and Jesse saw it 
was bis chance. A l o n g the track was a bank of 
sand, and he decided that he would run but little 
risk if he made a leap from the c a r there. 

His decision o n c e made he acted prompt ly , 
and without a word to the clerks t e went bo ld ly . 

H e had sprang with g o o d judgment , but this 
did not prevent him f r o m turning a somersault o r 
two when he landed. He picked himself up u n -
injured, but he was well aware that he c ou ld n o t 
afiord to waste t ime. 

The clerks would soon g ive the alarm, and 
then we would have to m o v e with agility if h e 
did n o t improve his t ime immediately. 

H e ran up the bank aud saw a house c l o se a t 
hand with a c c o m p a n y i n g buildings. The stable, 
in particular, interested him. 

44 We will see what is there!" h e muttered. 
H e ran forward. The buildings were all dark, 

and when he o p e n e d the door c f the stable there 
was nothing to show that he would have to m e e t 
man or dog . H e heard a horse m o v i n g and went 
to the stall. Casual examination satisfied him 
it was a g o o d animal, and he led it out of the 
stable. 

" Young and trim of bui ld , " was bis c o m m e n t . 
44 It will do , and with its help I shall b e s a m e 
miles away before day dawns, I r e c k o n . " 

Finding saddle and bridle he put them o n , and 
then, still without being seen by any one, he rode 
away . 

" Possibly I'll send pay for this brute s o m e -
t ime ! " he laughed. 

C H A P T E R X I V . 
THE BANK TREASURE. 

TRAMP 1 t r a m p ! tramp! 
A body of horses moved a l o n g the h ighway 

with s low and measured tread. On the back of 
each was a rider, aud these men were as quiet 
as the horses. A c h a n c e observer , see ing the 
cavalcade, would have been likely t o think'them 
the most peaceful persons in the world had h e 
not been led to wonder why nearly a s core of 
men rode thus together. 

A g a i n , if he had been given a c h a n c e to l ook 
closer, it might have given hiui a shock to s e e 
that each and all were fully armed . 

If he had known that the man at the head was 
Frank James he would have understood a g o o d 
deal, especially if he had been a resident of Mis-
souri. 

44 Yonder is the town, F r a n k , " remarked o n e 
of the other riders. 

4 4 1 see it, C o l e . " 
44 Al l appears qu ie t . " 
44 Y e s . " 
44 T w o to one that we rifle this bank in s u c c e s s -

ful style. W h o beta against m e ? " 
44 We don ' t w a n t to bet against our o w n e n -

terprise," declared Frank James . ' ' B e s i d e s , I 
am more than ordinari ly interested iu this break . 
When Jesse returns I want to have the news of 
the great success to tell t o h i m . " 

44 We will do i t , " asserted C o l e Y o u n g e r . 
44 Jim Cummins, what is the time?" asked 

Frauk. 
44 Just one o ' c l o c k . " 
44 We are a b o u t right. Ride on and w e will 

see what this s leepy old town will g ive up to 
us . " 

The bandits cont inued until tbe very e d g e of 
the col lect ion of houses was reached, and then 
dismounted, placed their horses in an out -o f - the-
way place and put Dick Little and John Y o u n g -
er over them as a guard. This done the rest 
continued by a aide street, and thus drew near 
the very center. 

44 H a l t ! " 
They obeyed Frank 's c o m m a n d , and then h e 

added : 
44 Jim Cummins and Jack Keene, c o m e with 

m e . " 
The three g l ided away. Frank evidently knew 

tbe course well, and at the end of five minutes 
he halted again in front of a neat little c o t tage . 

44 All is quiet," he remarked. 
44 Tbe cashier must be in bed , " Jim suggested . 
4 4 1 think so. Anyhow we will not delay about 

entering. Jack, you have the tools?" 

44 Y e s . " 
44 Open the d o o r ! " 
Black-haired Jack attacked the lock , and i o 

a few miuutes the door swung back before his 
efforts. 

44 Now c o m e s the p i n c h , " added Frauk . 4 4 1 
know this house well, but there may be a sl ip-
up, in Bpite of all. Step l ike cats . F o l l o w m e ! " 

They entered, and Frauk crept a long the hall 
and then up the narrow stairs. L ike ghosts t h e 
robbers ascended, to the upper floor.. 

44 Have y o u the light, J i m ? " ques t i oned the 
leader. 

44 Yes . " 
44 Give it to m e . " 
A dark lantern was thrust into Frank 's hand , 

and he n e x t turned the k n o b of the d o o r which 
was directly in front of him. A3 he had e x p e c t -
ed, the d o o r was not locked, and the way to the 
room was made open. The bandit s tood on the 
threshold and sent o u t a ray of light. 

It revealed a man in bed, and the fact that h e 
lay eo still, with the light g leaming in his face, 
was proof enough that he was a»l6ep. 

The l ight was shut off. 
4 ' F o r w a r d ! " whispered Frank James. 
Noiselessly the three crept, to tbe bedside, and 

then the leader again s p o k e : 
44 Remember your direct ions!" 
He turned on the light fully once more . T h e 

sleeper remained unconsc ious of it, but tbe t i m e 
had c o m e when they wanted his attention. 

Frank shook him rudely. 
44 Wake up ! " he c o m m a n d e d . 
The stranger 's eyes opened. 
I t was a startling s ight which he saw. 
In front of him stood the trio of intruders, and 

while Frank kept the light g o i n g fully, J im and 
Jack held revolvers to the head of the ex-sleeper. 

44 Be still, or y o u d i e ! " ordered Frank, sternly. 
Wi ld g r e w the expression of the man in bed. 
44 W h — w h — w h a t ! " he gasped. 
" T r y to sound an alarm and you are a dead 

man! Remain quiet, and y o u are in no danger . 
Which shall it be? Do y o u take iife o r death?" 

44 Is this a j o k e ? " cr ied the stranger. 
14 It is no j oke , Jasper Collins. We are y o u r 

masters. Do as we tell you and you live. Refuse, 
and you die. Do you take life or death?" 

With those revolvers staring him in tbe face, 
it was no^ singular that he took the bide of pru -
dence. 

1 41 certainly am not g o i n g to be shot if I can 
help i t , " he replied, frankly. 44 What d o y o u 
want?" 

44 Get up and c o m e with us ! " 
It was an imperious c o m m a n d , and Col l ins 

saw that it was made in earnest, H e was a 
frighteued man, and he determined to take u o 
chances. Under the persuasive influence of those 
revolvers he arose, put on his c lothes and was 
ready to g o with them. 

Out of the house they marched him. E a c h o f 
the bandits cast a wary g lance around, but there 
was no one in s igbt but themselves. Stra ight 
they went to a po int near where the rest of t b e 
band had been left, and paused be fore the most 
substantial bui lding of the town. I t was the 
bank. 

44 Open the d o o r ! " Frank ordered. 
Collins turned very pale. 
44 Great heavens! don 't ask me to d o this?" h e 

gasped . 
" O b e y ! " 
44 But I can't open it if I would " 
44 You are the cashier , and y o u have the key. 

Open! ' ' 
44 Gent lemen, I will d o anything " 
Closer to his head the revolvers were p laced . 
44 You will obey us or d i e ! " declared Frank 

James. 44 N o words , DOW; all you have to d o 
is to obey m e . " 

He raised his hand, made a gesture , and the 
rest of the band c a m e forward . The cashier found 
himself surrounded by this g r i m and terrible b a n d 
and his heart thumped heavily in his breast. H e 
began to realize the situation, and the des ire 
which every honest man has to be faithful t o his 
trust, was at war with his personal fears. 

Deftly Frank slid his band into the cashier ' s 
pocket and brought out a b ig key. 

He passed it t o Jack Keene with a qu ie t order , 
and in a m o m e n t it c l i cked in the lock . J a c k 
tried the d o o r and it opened. 

44 O d d ! " muttered Jack . 4 4 1 did not feel the 
pressure of the bolt at a l t The l o ck m u s t be 
weak. " 

The bank was open , and the prisoner was 
hustled inside by the bandits and the way c losed 
again behind them. 

44 Collins," said Frank, quietly, 44 we may aa 
well tell you who we are. My name is Frank 
James, and these are my men." We wish you to 
open the safe. In fact, you are going to open 
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it, whatever yon may desire, it is death to re-
fuse. You know the combination, and we do 
not. G o to the safe and turn the combination." 

They poshed him toward that point. 
The safe stood a little out of sight of one who 

might enter the bank, and with the faint light 
t h e j had not yet had a good view of it. Now the 
view was secured, and they gazed in amazement 
at the sight presented to them. 

The safe was already open. 
44 Thunder!" Frsink exclaimed. 
All eyes were fixed upon this marvel, and then 

the bandit turned to Collins. 
44 How is this?" 
" I don't know," replied the cashier. 
" I s it the practice to leave this open?" 
" N o . " 

f 44 Did you forget to close it last night?" 
" I ' l l swear it was closed." 
" Then why is it thus now!" 
" T h a t I don't know!" declared the cashier, 

aud his expression bore testimony to bis ver-
acity. 

" Somebody else may be in here," suggested 
Jim Cummins. 

"Collins, do other bank officers ever come here 
at night?" 

" N o . " 
" T h e n who could be here?" 
" N o b o d y should be here." 
44 Where does yonder door lead to?" 
44 There is a small room there." 
41 Cole Younger, take two men and see if any 

one is there," ordered Frank, uneasily. 
Cole motioned to Jim and Jack, and they went 

and pushed open tbe door. All was dark and 
silent within, but when they flashed the light be-
yond them, they easily saw a human figure near 
the extent of tbe room. 

More, they saw two revolvers extended aud 
beariDg on them. 

" Dogs!" cried a deep, sepulchral voice, 44you 
are dead men!" 

It was an ominous warning, but the bandits 
did not forget the force behind them. It looked 
as if their surprise was not complete, but they 
were prepared to fight it out. 

44 Hands up!" added the unknown, with sud-
den ferocity. 44 He who tries to fire at me dies. 
I have tbe drop. Hands up!" 

They were not just the kind of men^to obey 
such an order tamely, and reckless Jack Keene 
threw up his hands—not empty, but with a re-
volver firmly clasped in one of them. 

Crack! 
Jack's revolver went flying away, torn from 

„ his grasp by a bullet which struck the weapon 
so near his Angers as to benumb them for tbe 
moment. It was - startling occurrence, and all 
the bandits roused to action. Like angry bees 
they swarmed toward the point of action, and it 
looked as if tbe marksman would fare hard if he 
was alone. 

Suddenly he broke into a hearty laugh. 
44 You blind meet" he cried, 14 don't you know 

me? Am I so soon forgotten? Is there one who 
remembers me, or shall I have to be introduced 
all around?" 

" Jesse James!" gasped Cole Younger. 
" Nobody else, boys!" laughed the bandit 

king. 
Dumfounded were the outlaws, but as the man 

came forward and the light fell fully upon him 
there was no room for doubt. They gazed in 
blank silence, and he seemed to find it very com-
ical. 

He laughed long and merrily. 
44 This is one on you, boys," he declared. 44 If 

I had been a foe I should have been likely to de-
feat your plans, but such is not the case you 
see?" 

44 Jesse, how in thunder came you here?** Cole 
demanded. 

" I was on my way to rejoin you." 
44 But this bank " 
44Tempted me, s o l broke in. I picked the 

lock—it is a weak, simple old contrivance—and 
then came in and blew the safe open with pow-
der ." 

44 Upon my word!" 
44 You see, boys, I have done alone what you 

could not do as a body, without getting the help 
of the cashier. Moreover, I have about got pos-
session of the bank treasure, so we need delay 
but little longer. Captain Frank James, kindly 
direct your men to rifle the safe of wha!i is left, 
and then perhaps we had better be go ing . " 

44 Jesse, you have the joke on us." 
441 have, Frank." 
44 We can endure It, though." 
44 So can we all, if we get away with the 

treasure," and Jesse grew serious. " Boys, get 
to work, and clear out what I have left. We 
want to bid adieu to these scenes." 

It was no time for explanations, and work was 
attended to first of all. The banditti secured 
whatever was portable, and then they tied up 
the cashier and prepared to go . 

Jesse'3 own horse was near—the one he had 
secured after leaving the train—and by the 
means of rapid work the whole party were able 
to depart in a comparatively short time. 

They rode away toward the west. 
44 Jesse, I am amazed to find you here," as-

serted Frank. 
44 It is all simple enough. I came on a train 

until within forty miles of here, and then bor-
rowed a horse from a farmer and finished up. This 
bank tempted me, and I just raided it for fun." 

" We supposed it ranch stronger than it proved 
to be, and gave a good deal of time to it. I went 
in disguise and boarded a few days in the house 
with the cashier, thus gaining much informa-
tion." 

41 Our methods were different, but the results 
tbe same." 

There was considerable to be said, especially 
by Jesse, and conversation was lively as they 
rode on. 

All that night they hastened on and until noon 
of the following day. Then, as they had seen no 
sign of pursuers, they rested until nine o'clock of 
the evening, after which they resumed their 
way. A few hours more of sleep late iu the 
night and they were themselves. 

The following afternoon found them traveling 
a road which ran along a dead level. They knew 
a great swamp was on the south side, and, hav-
ing slight knowledge of the vicinity, they were 
aiming to keep to the north of it. 

This they thought they had done, but Frank 
spoke suddenly: 

44 Jesse, is this right?" 
44 What?" 
41 Are we on the right road?" 
44 Do you think otherwise?" 
44 The track seems to grow fainter all the 

while." 
44 Have we missed the main road?" 
44 It is that I am afraid o f . " 
44 By thunder! it may be so. This way is sin-

gularly faint, I will admit. But say, if we are 
on the wrong track we are liable to have serious 
trouble. This is a mighty big swamp and we 
should be lost in it. I have heard of its repu-
tation. It's a perfect combination of ponds, quag-
mires and desolate stretches of all kinds except 
solid land." 

44 We must not go on blindly," declared Jim 
Cummins. 44 Do you remember the knoll we last 
passed? I believe if I can go there and take a 
view I can decide from the points there visible 
whether we are on the right track or the 
wrong." 

44 Then go, Jim." 
44 Come with me, Cole." 
The two galloped along the back track. 
Tea minutes later they were on the elevated 

ground referred to. Tbey gazed around sharply. 
44 Cole, we are wrong," asserted Jim. 
14 I think we are." 
411 know it. I remember this region as we 

were over it a year ago. We should have kept 
to the right here, not to the left. The course we 
are pursuing will plunge us into the swamp 

" Ha! There are other riders." 
44 Where?" 
44 Coming along our track." 
" Yes, and a large party. By heavens! Do 

you recognize the man in front?" 
"Thunder ! it looks like " 
" It ia Carl Greene!" 

CHAPTER X V . 
THE FIGHT IS THE SWAMP. 

THE banditti, waiting on the road, soon saw 
their comrades come riding back at full speed. 

44 Something is wrong!" declared Frank James. 
44 Tbey do seem excited," admitted Jesse. 
" I do not see what can threaten us in this 

out-of-the-way place." 
44 Are we ever safe?" 
Cole and Jim arrived at a gallop. 
44 Boys, we are in for it!" cried Jim. 
44 Are we on the wrong road?" 
44 We are, bnt that is not the worst." 
44 What more?" 
41 Carl Greene is pursuing na!" 
The announcement was so unexpected that the 

men sat still and could say not a word. Jim 
Cummins went on hastily: 

" C a r l is at the head of a large party which Is 
following our trail, and they are so near at hand 
that we have no time to lose. We can't turn to 

the right road unless we can cut across 
lots 

He paused and looked to the north. 
44 Impossible!" asserted Jesse. 44 There is 

enough of swamp there, too, to get us hemmed 
in." 

44 Then we must go right on and trust to luck. 
Carl is at our heels. Go, and lose no time." 

Such a warning from a man like the speaker 
was not to be disregarded, and Jesse gave the 
order to start. The band went off at full speed 
in their former direction. 

The fact that the dfetective was again on their 
track was a surprise to all. They had thought 
that by following tbe course now being pursued 
there would be a period of rest, though he had 
been dogging the main body while Jesse was on 
his lone quest, but this hope was proven futile. 

As in the past the tireless hunter was keeping 
them on the run, and they were seeing the re-
sult of the life they led. 

For two miles they held to their course, but 
ail the while the trail grew fainter. Signs of 
human habitations bad ceased to be seen, and 
they were finally brought to the point where not 
a mark guided their steps. 

44 We are enmeshed in the swamps," said 
Frank, gloomily. 

" Aud liable to arrive at any moment where 
we shall have to fight or abandon our horses." 

All looked dismayed at this thought. They 
did not have their favorite steeds on this occa-
sion, having given them opportunity to rest, but 
this was but little consolation. They did not 
want to forsake what they had, as it would leave 
them helpless. 

44 The animals sink deep in the treacherous 
footiug," muttered Jim. 

As he spoke his horse almost became mired. 
44 Boys, what are we to do?" asked Jesse. 

4 We may as well fight now as ever," suggest-

All agreed to the proposal, and they dis-
mounted. 

The horses were put sufficiently in the rear so 
they would not be any more exposed than was 
absolutely necessary, and then the bandits took 
place by the huge trees and awaited the result. 
In a short time ihe pursuers came in sight, and 
they recognized Carl Greene at the head. It 
was a force big enougn to occasion the liveliest 
apprehension, and the banditti would much 
rather have run than stand their ground, but it 
was out of the question. 

On came the detective'3 men until they were 
comparatively near, but they did not commit the 
folly of running directly into the danger. 

Perhaps Carl realized from the nature of the 
way that the fugitive must soon halt. Be that as 
it may, he pulled up his own force. 

Soon all disappeared among the trees and 
bushes. 

44 What scheme has he?" wondered Jesse. 
44 He knows what's he's about," confessed 

Jesse, regretfully. 
44 Possibly the idea is to surround us." 
44 Tf so, we can't prevent it." 
14 No." 
44 We had better throw out Bcouts." 
44 Let me and Cole go . " 
44 Go at once . " 
The scouts went their way. For ten minutes 

nothing was seen of friend or Toe, and then 
Frank and Coie came iu. 

" We see nothing to the rear, but it is almost 
impossible to tefl anything about their move-
ments. Once you pass beyond this line of open 
space, and there is such a mat of undergrowth 
that an enemy can crawl through and never be 
seen. 

44 Stand to your places, men!" Jesse directed. 
Bear in mind that we are now here to fight, 

and for no other purpose. Observe how thick 
the undergrowth is, affording abundant con-
cea ment, and see the tops of the trees, each a 
perfect jungle. These trees are easily dimbed, 
and once up we should be able to annoy the enl 
erny more than he thinks. Keep this all in 
mind when the struggle opens." 

Crack! 
A bullet passed between Jesse and Frank, but 

it was not the only shot. Cole Younger had 
seen the marksman a moment too late to pre-
vent his work, but not too late to retort in like 
fashion. 

Crack! 
He replied, and the Toe dropped with a sud-

denness which suggested that the movement 
was not wholly voluntary. 

h J h e ° y e U ^ f r o m t h e a r e a in front of 
them, and the woods seemed to be full of the 
opposing force. This was followed by a volley 
of bullets, lired haphazard, but the bandits had 
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thrown themselves d o w n , and n o one was 
harmed. 

44 This is lively I" cried Frank. 
Jesse was about to reply , when a v o i c e rose in 

a clear hail : 
44 Do y o u hear me, Jesse James?" 
It was Carl Greene who spoke, and though he 

was too wise to show himself, they had knowl-
e d g e of just what they had to expec t . 

44 W e have y o u helpless here , " pursued the 
detective, when he saw he was to get n o reply, 
44 and the best thing y o u can do is t o resign 
yourself t o the inevitable and c o m e out of your 
dens . D o y o u yield?" 

" Do y o u take us for fools?" retorted Jesse, 
ji 44 Have y o u seen our numbers?" 
f " Y e s . " 

*• Would y o u be mad enough to defy us all?" 
[ 44 W e do defy y o u . " 

44 Then y o u will all die h e r e . " 
" , «< p r o v e it, Carl Greene ! " 

" Y o u r old plan of running away on speedy 
horses will n o t work here. You can ' t run, and 
we have y o u surrounded, ao it is only c o m m o n 
sense to surrender . " 

44 I see y o u have it all p lanned for us , " cried 
Jesse , with sarcasm. 

44 Will y o u surrender?" 
44 N o . " 
*' Then we move at o n c e upon y o u . " 
44 G o ahead r 
The coo lness of this reply was proof enough 

t o Carl that he would waste breath by talking 
further, and he dropped the conversation at 
o n c e . H e called his subordinate officers to him 
and spoke again. 

44 Let the men move on. The idea is for them 
to push their way through the undergrowth and 
rout the James Boys ' g a n g . It will not be so 
very dangerous , for in this tangle no o n e need 
e x p o s e himself if he is careful. Let us crawl on 
until we are at c lose quarters, and then our 
superior numbers will result in the speedy fall of 
the f oe . " 

Finely planned, but would it work? 
The man-hunters were put in motion. 
On toward the bandits they crept . 
For s ome t ime there was not a sound in the 

s w a m p which told of the presence of man, but 
the lull was to be broken. 

On crept the detective 's men, c los ing in on all 
aides, but they grew to feel wonder when they 
failed to hear from the bandits. Tbey were ge t -
t ing s o near that there must something happen 
soon , yet they saw nothing and heard nothing. 

This was mysterious, and it made them de-
c idedly uneasy. 

Had they miscalculated their own prowess, 
and would there be a violent awakening soon. 

One of the men saw a bush just ahead of him 
waver in w h a t he thought an unnatural man-
ner. H e did not like this. If ha went on he 
must approach the bush and risk be ing shot. He 
decided to try his own luck. 

H e aimed at the bosh . 
H e tired. 
The report c a m e dul ly , and the bullet whiatled 

through the bush. What it found behind it he 
never knew, but the w o o d s immediately seemed 
to spr ing f rom death to life. Rides cracked here 
aBd there, and a perfect s torm of bullets whis-
tled through the vicinity where the pursuers 
were . 

It waa c l o se at hand, and the volley was far 
f rom harmless. Men were wounded by that 
discharge, and were stirred to act ion, too . It 
showed that v igorous measures must be adopted 
o r it would g o hard with the detective's men. 

44 U p ! " shouted Carl, 'f U p and c h a r g e ! " 
T o their feet sprung the assailants. 
44 F o r w a r d ! " yelled Carl. 
Bravely they dashed ahead, and all around 

they looked to see the bandits. They could see 
none of them, yet the lines had not been broken 
at any po int . Nobody had g o n e through, yet 
nobody was within. They stared blankly at each 
other. 

44 What does this mean?" demanded Carl . 
44 Tbey are not here ." 
4 41 see they are not . " 
44 This must be a haunted « c « d . ' 
44 Y e s , " put in another speaker 44 and they 

have sold their souls t o the devil and he has 
spirited them a w a y . " 

4 4 Nonsense ! " exc la imed Carl. 
44 Then where are they?" 
" S u r e l y , " said the detective, " t h e y have 

broken the lines somewhere . " 
44 No t near m e ! " 
44 No t near m e l " 
Stoutly the men defended their faithfulness. 

^ 44 This passes my comprehens ion , " admitted 

Many o' hiar follower! were rough, ignorant 

fellows, and with their superstitious fears 
aroused, they had grown pale of face aud weak 
of l imb. 

411 don't want to fight the devi l ! " declared 
one. 

4< The only devils you have to fight are Jesse 
James and his g a n g , " stubbornly replied Carl. 

441 don ' t see that we are fighting t h e m . " 
The detective had an idea at last, and he 

turned bis face upward. The tree tops made a 
tangled mass, but he caught sight of a human 
leg among the foliage, and then the mystery waa 
expla 'ned. 

14 We have them! " he cried, exultantly. 
B a n g ! 
A bullet sped through the rim of his hat, 

knock ing that article down over his eyes. 
Bang ! 
Bang ! 
B a n g ! 
The very ground seemed to tremble under the 

discharge and the tree-tops to blaze with fire. 
Yes, the bandits were found—they had given 
deadly testimony to that effect. S o m e of the 
pursuers fell, while many of those who remained 
were panic stricken. They turned to flee, and 
were in mad haste. 

44 Stand your g r o u n d ! " yelled Carl. 44 Do not 
give way a f oo t ! " 

B a n g ! bang ! b a n g ! 
The rifles roared in the trees again, and Carl 

was wounded twice, though not severely. 
44 Return the fire!" he Bhouted, in frenzy— 

44 shoot ! " 
It was well said, but the tops of the evergreen 

trees were too thick. Some of his fol lowers 
obeyed him, but it was a chance vol ley and no 
more. 

A mocking laugh came from the bandits. 
•4 H o w do y o u like it, Carl?" shouted the vo ice 

of Jesse James. 
44 A t them, men ! " screamed the detective. 

44 Give them shot for shot ! Shoot them all—fire! 
fire!" 

Bang ! bang ! b a n g ! 
It was a lively fusillade, but it did not c o m e 

from the detective's party. Instead, it was from 
the invisible men in the trees, and it was the 
final feather on the camel ' s back. Fil led with 
terror the foe on the ground turned, and, de-
spite the frantic c o m m a n d s of their leader, they 
fled to a place of safety. 

A derisive laugh fol lowed them. 
44 Jesse , " called Frank James. 14 Isn't this 

our chance?" 
4 4 For what?" 
44 T o ge t o u t of here. They have all g o n e one 

way. Can't we retreat the oppos i te way?" 
44 Y o u are r ight ; they will get the better of 

us if we stay here l o n g . Down, men, and let us 
ge t away before they recover f rom their alarm. 

The bandits slid to the ground. They were 
still laughing at the rout of the foe, but tbey 
quickly abandoned all for stern work. 

44 N o w for our horses , " ordered Jesse. 44 Make 
sure of them and we will leave here for g o o d . " 

They hastened off, but a disagreeable d iscov-
ery was soon in order . The horses had disap-
peared completely , and it became certain that 
Carl had not let any time g o to waste. While 
the greater part of his men had been do ing the 
fighting, or trying to, another detachment had 
stolen tbe bandits' horses. Just as this became 
clear there was a note of alarm. 

44 Carl and his men are advanc ing a g a i n ! " 
44 Retreat !" directed Jesse ; 44 we will puzzle 

them this l ime by being g o n e in reality. Re-
treat!" 

Quietly the band slipped away, and when the 
detective's force arrived on the scene there was 
n o o n e to be found. 

C H A P T E R X V I . 

TOE KNIFE AT MIDNIGHT. 

THE bandits soon found they had made a mis -
take in thus retreating. Tbe character of the 
trees changed, g iv ing them no such chance to 
hide in the tops as they had done before, and 
when Carl pursued, as he did speedily, they were 
badly placed. They fell back , and were forced 
into a region where the ground was very low, 
and water covered many places in large pools . 

Suddenly Cole Y o u n g e r sounded a new alarm. 
44 There is a regular lake ahead . " 
41 We can't cross that , " admitted Jesse. 
44 Why not swim?" asked Frank. 
44 T o where? W e d o not k n o w where the lake 

will e n d . " 
This waa correct . Trees grew all a l o n g In the 

water of the lake, shutting of ! view, and it waa 
Impossible to say what the extent of the sheet 
was. They stood looking in a frame of mind far 

from enviable when something unexpected was 

44 LOOK!" cried Frank. 
44 H a ! a m a n ! " 
44 Yes , and an Indian at t h a t ; an Indian in a 

c a n o e ! " 
The sight- filled them all with wonder, and 

they gazed in silence. Directly toward them 
the craft was coming , and in it sat the red man, 
paddling with slow and graceful strokes. 

441 would as soon have thought of seeing Te -
cumseh to c o m e to life," murmured Jesse, pres . 
entlv. 

44 Perhaps he can direct us . " 
44 We will hail h im. " 
44 Wait ! He has not seen us yet, but he'a c o m -

ing this way . " 
On came the Indian, with the same slow and 

easy movements of tbe paddle, and he was soon 
so near that ibey could call without sounding 
their voices above a conversational pitch. 

41 Hel lo ! " sa id Jesse. 
The red man looked up suddenly, and seemed 

surprised at seeing others ir. his section. 
4 4 1 greet y o u , " he replied, in English as g o o d 

as theirs. 
44 Do you live near here?" 
44 Fes." 
44 Can we pass over this lake?" 
44 Have you a boat? " 
44 N o . " 
44 There are no boats t o be had here." 
44 How far to land?" 
44 There ia an island in tbe middle of the lake, 

and it is only a few rods distant, but to the other 
part of the mainland is a mi le . " 

44 If you will direct us we will swim to the 
is land." 

44 That p lace is my home , " slowly answered 
the Indian. 

41 Do you ob jec t to having us there?" 
44 The g o o d are always we l come . " 
44 W e surely will not abuse your hospitality. 

G ive us leave to find shelter there for a time, 
and we will not only remember you in grat i tude, 
but give you money more than you ever had be-
fore . " 

The canoe man's eyes brightened. 
14 Money!" he cried. 
44 A s much of it as you w ish . " 
The paddle dipped in the water, and the canoe 

was sent sk imming a long toward the shore. It 
touched, and the Indian quickly a d d e d : 

44 Let the leaders of your party enter with me. 
and tbe rest can swim, or," if they will wait, I 
will paddle all over within an hour . " 

44 We prefer to g o now. H o w many will this 
hold?" 

44 Three besides myself . " 
44 Frank and Cole, c o m e with us." 
Carefully they entered the frail craft , and then 

the others prepared to swim. The singular p ro -
cession set out from the shore, and the p lace 
waa soon deserted. The distance to the island 
proved to be greater than they had supposed, 
and many of the swimmers were g lad to rest 
awhile on the way, and c l ing to the protuber-
ances of the g iant trees which rose f rom the 
water. 

All reached the island at last. It was a dry 
knoll of several acres, and, but for the s w a m p 
which encompassed it, would have been a pleas-
ant place. In the center the Indian had built a 
shauty of sticks, bark and the like, and it was 
large and roomy. 

He did all be could to m a k e tbem feel at home , 
and proved to be a rather pleasant old fe l low. 

14 What is your name?" Jesse asked. 
44 Running Wol f . " 
44 This is a strange home of yours . " 
44 The destiny of the fading red men ia 

s trange . " 
44 Who else of your tribe is near?" 
44 All are dead but my wife?" 
44 Js she with you? " 
44 Y o u will aee her presently. Her n a m e is 

Smil ing Sun, and she is a prophetess." She is 
not like you and m e , " and Running Wolf touch-
ed hia forehead with an awed expression, 44 for 
to her s irange things are revealed. She reads 
the past and the future, and her mind dwel ls on 
thinas we k n o w not o f . " 

44 W e shall be g lad to see her . " 
44 She will c o m e . Like me, she is of s imple 

life, for we are poor—very p o o r . " 
Jesse thought he ought not to let his c o m p a n -

ion look wholly to promises , and he made haste 
to give Running Wolf the money he had p r o m -
ised. The Indian had much of the sto ic ism of 
bis race, but bis eyes brightened percept iblv as 
he held the c r i s p greenbacks which the bank bad 
•o recently conta ined . 

Further conversation developed the fact that 
DO oue ever came to the island, and the bandits 
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felt quite hopeful of being able to avoid further 
Bight of Carl Greene and bis men for a time. 

Presently there was a stir at the door, and 
another person entered. Oue look was enough 
to satisfy them; first, that it was Running Wolfs 
Wife, aud, second, that she was, indeed, 44 not 
like them." 

Her eyes gleamed with an unnatural fire, 
which told of a mind far from right. 

Running Wolf introduced her, with bis ex-
pression of awe back again. 

She regarded them, and her eyes grew wilder 
than ever. Pointing a linger at Jesse, she ex-
claimed: 

44 These are men of blood." 
Thebandits could not avoid a cold chill. There 

was that in her manner which was very unpleas-
ant to the nerves. 

4< Blood is on their hands!" she added, with 
emphasis. 

44 Smiling Sun, they are our guests," said Run-
ning Wolf, deprecatingly. 

44 Be that as it may, blood drips from their 
hands." 

44 Madam," replied Jesse, 44 for once you are 
deceived. We are poor and humble men, but we 
thank our good monitors we are not evil." 

44 Blood, blood, blood!" echoed Smiling Sun, 
even more wildly. 

44 My good woman, does the spirit of prophecy 
never fail y o u r inquired Jesse. 

44 Never!" 
44 It has now." 
44 Not so, for I never saw more clearly. Dark 

is the way where you have gone iu life, and I see 
clouds hovering all around; and men, women 
and children weeping for what you have done, 
but through it all sounds the drip, drip, drip of 
blood. Ay, your hands are steeped iu it!" she 
wildly added. 

44 Confound it, Jesse, end this!" requested 
Cole Younger. 

44 Never mind the past, madam," said the ban-
dit king. 44 We live for the future." 

44 Hal your future is short!" and Smiling Sun's 
eyes fairly seemed to turn to fire. 

41 Short, is it?" 
41 Ay, and the end bloody, but to you it shall 

not be as in the past, for then all went in your 
favor, and in the future you fall. Yes, you fall, 
and you die like the hunted tiger. Sudden and 
Violent shall your end be!" 

The woman was tall, an 1, in a certain way, of 
Impressive figure, and this, coupled with her 
manner, so worked on the bandits that many of 
them were sorry they had ever seen her. Evil 
predictions are never agreeable, but when dinned 
In one's ear by such a person—a reputed pro-
phetess—it was more than unpleasant. 

44 Do 1 die the same way?' asked Cole Youn-
ger, recklessly. 

44 You? Ha! there is no end to you; no, no 
end. Your life goes on, but you shall pray for 
death. Stone walls shall hem you in and your 
cries will rise in woe, but you shall cry in vain. 
Immured like a man in his grave you shall envy 
him, for your memorv shall not die as his dies!" 

4< Enough of this!" exclaimed Frank James, 
uneasily. 44 We are not here to learn the future, 
true or the reverse. Running Wolf, be so kind 
as to stop this." 

44 Great is Smiling San, the daughter of Speak-
ing Life, the grand-daughter of WiBe Bear, 
and herself a prophetess of a rare skill!" mur-
mured Running Wolf, devoutly, but he made no 
good impression. 

44 Here is more money," said Frank. 44 We 
want to be left alone." 

There was one thing which would touch the 
old Indian deeper than the faith he had in his 
mystic wife, arid that was the money of the wide 
United States. Having seen more of it now, he 
led Smiling Sun aside and had peace restored. 

As night approached they began to think of 
tbe accommodations they could get. Running 
Wolf conld give them supper and shelter, and 
that was all, but was it not enough? They 
tbouzht so, and were duly thankful. Thus far 
nothing more had been seen or heard from Carl 
Greene, and they hoped the assurance of the old 
Indian that no one ever came to the island 
would prove equally true now. 

In doe time all lay down to sleep, Running 
Wolf taking position by the door, where he could, 
as he asserted, hear the slightest sound, if any-
body came near. 

Time passed. Sleep was on all tbe bandits. 
The fire burned low in tbe bnt, though its rays 
Were still strong enough to light np the interior. 
The glimmering rays went dancing along the 
walls, and played fantastically on the faces of 
tbe sleepers. 

Frank James dreamed. Evil was the drift of 

the dream, and uncomfortable the feelings which 
went with it. 

He awoke—he opened his eyes. 
He saw something besides sleepers there. 
Over him some one was bending. 
It was Smiling Sun, and in her upraised hand 

was a knife, bright and sharp. 
As if for a stroke hovered that knife in the air, 

and the hand which clasped it was as strong as 
that of a man. 

Yet the hand was a woman's; it was that of 
Smiling Sun, and Smiling Son's face was above 
bis own, dark, grim, misshapen aud threaten-
ing. 

Words passed her lips in low but intense mut-
terings. 

44 Die!" she whispered. 44 Die, man of blood, 
and so shall all your party go after you! I am 
called to slay you as I would a snake, and I hear 
but to obey. Your hour is come, now the doom 
is to be met. Doom of darkness—dark the past 
whence you have come—dark the future wbither 
you are to go ! " 

Frank lay like one palsied. 
Clearly he realized that the woman was as 

mad as a lunatic, and he knew, too, that his life 
was in danger, but he could not move—he 
could not break the spell of horror which was 
upon him. 

Perspiration started out on his person, and 
never had his agony been greater. 

44 Yon are called and you must go," pursued 
Smiling Sun. 441 hear and I obey. Go! " 

Down came the hand—down came the knife. 
Frank James could never fully realize how it 

happened, for be had no other evidence that he 
had aroused from bis spell of horror, but some-
thing—the instinct of self-preservation, perhaps, 
since it was not knowingly done—led him to 
throw up his own band. 

The prophetess' wrist fell into his grasp, and 
the blow was checked. Then the spell was 
broken fully. 

Frank uttered a wild cry and threw the woman 
away from him. Then he leaped to his feet. 

All were quickly astir, and with that cry ring-
ing in their ears, they came up, with weapons in 
hand, prepared for severe work. They found 
Frank keeping Smiling Sun at bay with his re-
volver. 

Running Wolf was inclined to be angry at 
first, especially as the wild u»ood of the prophet-
ess had passed, but when the explanation had 
been backed up with a ittle more cash, he grew 
mollified, and paace was restored. 

It was only slightly after midoight, and as 
there could be no safety with the mad woman 
around without a due guard being kept up, it 
was arranged that tbe men should have hour 
watches through the rest of the night. 

Ed McMillan drew the lot which put him on 
guard first.. He was followed by Hobbs Kerry, 
and at three o'clock Bill Chadwell took the post. 
Bill had been sleeping soundly, and be was 
sleepy still, but he intended to keep a good 
watch. 

Whether be really drowsed for a moment, or 
whether another pair of ears was keener than 
his own may not be known, but when be had 
heard nothing out of tbe way, old Running 
Wolf suddenly leaped to his feet and held a 
warning finger. 

44 Histi" he cautioned. 
Bill was afraid another mad person had broken 

loose. 
44 What is it?" he asked. 
44 A spy!" 
44 A spy?" 

44 Where?" 
44 Listen." 
441 hear nothing." 
44 Come with me." 
The chiefs manner was sane enough, and Bill 

did not refuse the invitation. Silently the In-
dian led the way out of the hut with Bill close 
behind, and the former's pointing finger soon 
brought light to Bill. 

44 A spy!" tbe bandit whispered. 

CHAPTER XVII . 
THE BANDITS STRIKE BACK. 

THERE could be no doubt of the correctness of 
tbis assertion. All the bandits were in the 
shanty except the present observer, yet some 
man was by tbe structure, peering through oue 
of the little openings in tbe wall. 

Bill Chadwell needed no explanation of tbis 
affair. It was clear that Carl Greene and blB 
followers were still active, and that fresh danger 
menaced the band. 

441 do not know him," remarked Banning 
Wolf; softly. 

44 Well, I am going to," replied Bill. 
44 Shall we speak to him?" 
44 Wait! Indian, stay right where you are and 

let me manage this." 
The bandit walked away, using caution which 

made his steps inaudible to tbe casual listener, 
and thus approached the spy from the rear. He 
had come quite close before he was heard. Then 
the spy leaped to his feet, bnt it was only to 
find himself looking into Bill's revolver. 

44 Hands up!" cried the bandit. 
44 What?" gasped the spy. 
44 Surrender." 
44 Why do you point that revolver at me?" 
44 Because I am going to blow your brains 

out if you resist," frankly admitted the bandit. 
441 protest against this " 
44 What are you doing here?" 
44 Nothing." , 
44 You are a spy from Carl Greene." 
44 No, oh! no; I am not." 
44 Nobody else would have any business to do 

here." 
441 don't know the man you mention." 
44 Then why are you here?" 
411 am a lost hunter." 
" A n d spy!" 
44 You wrong me." 
41 We will see. Go before me and enter that 

hut." 
The spy was rebellious, and he stood and 

measured the athletic figure of the bandit, 
longing to leap upon him. Bill read his 
thoughts. 

44 Try it and you die!" 
The spy drew a sigh. 
44 Go!" Bill ordered. 
It was hard, but the unknown saw he had got 

to obey. Sullenly he consented to be driven to 
tbe hut, where their entrance soon brought all 
the bandits to their feet. Bill made his work 
known, and then turned tbe prisoner over to 
Jesse ana Frank. 

The man was duly questioned, but nothing 
was gathered from him. 

He stoutly persisted that he was a lone hunt-
ir who had become lost in the woods, and 
•hreats were useless to shake him in this claim. 

The bandits consulted, aud the result was 
that Jim Cummins and old Running Wolf went 
to the mainland on a Bcout. When they return-
ed 'he report was just what was expected. 

Carl and his men were waiting on the main-
land for tbe coming of the spy. 

44 Men," said Jesse, *4 this is no longer a place 
of safety for us. If Carl is suspicious enough to 
send a follower over here he will be wise enough 
to come himself, when he sees his man does not 
return. What is the lesson we learn from this?" 

4 T o get out," replied Frank. 
* That is it, and we must go . " 
' Jesse, I think there is a tine chance ahead 

of us now," said Jim Cammins. 441 saw several 
horses well apart from the men, and I believe 
they are our own. Is not *,he chance open for 
us to recover our animals and slip quietly 
away?1' 

44 Do you think it possible?" 
44 Yes." 
14 Then we will try it." 
A little more money was given to old Running 

Wolf to quicken his ideas, aud theD the Indian 
agreed not to release the spy until the next day, 
or until friends of the latter came. This settled, 
the bandits left the island. 

They swam safely to tbe mainland. 
44 Lead on, Jim," Jesse directed. 
Cuftrmins took them along to one side of the 

detective's party. Once they were so close they 
could hear the conversation, and it corroborated 
the suspicion that they had sent a spy to the 
island. They were now becoming impatient over 
the delay. 

'4 Hasten, Jim," urged Jesse. 
44 No, don't be too headlong," replied Jim. 

44 Caution is now better than courage. The 
horses are over yonder. It is delicate work to 
get them away, and it must be done on the 
qaiet." 

14 True. Guide as." 
44 Follow me." 
A little further and the animals were reached. 

They stood in a group and with those ol tbe de-
tective's men. In the darkness it was not easy 
to select their own, so a new and brilliant plan 
was evolved. 

44 Take all you can get," directed Jesse, 44 and 
we will try to leave Carl helpless. Get away 
with nil if possible." 

Silently and skillfully the bandits worked. 
Every moment they expected tbe alarm to come 
and they were ready for anything. . 

It was necessary to lead the horses several 
rods to get to ground sale and dry enough to 
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m a k e any degree of speed possible after mount -
ing . 

One after another was led to this dry ground . 
A s time passed and the labor progressed s o 

well the bandits g r e w m o r e and more exultaut. 
They were so near tbey could hear the murmur 
of voices as tbe f o e talked, yet they were taking 
the horses f rom under their very noses, as it 
were. 

A t last all was done . 
" M o u n t ! " 
Jesse gave the order , and all s w u n g into the 

saddle . Each man held several superfluous ani-
mals by the rein. 

" G o o n ! " was the next c o m m a n d . 
4* Jesse, let us g ive one ye l l , " requested Jack 

Keene. " It would be such fun to hear Carl 
Htorm." 

' ' No , we can take no such risk. G o in si -
l ence . " 

Quietly they went their way, and no souud 
c a m e to tell of an alarm while they were withiu 
hearing. They had missed the chance of hear-
ing Carl rage at his loss of men, but they could 
imagine how this and the acoompany ing loss of 
horses would work on him. 

They must have possession o f at least half of 
his own steeds. 

Their previous experience enabled them to re-
trace their steps without much difficulty, and 
they drew out of the worst of the swamp. By 
the t ime that the first feeble rays of day began 
to be seen, they were on fairly firm land, and 
they went a long merrily. 

Passing the point where they had first discov-
ered on the previous day that they had taken 
the wrong road, they continued until they found 
the right one, and then pushed away toward the 
n o r t h . . 

Is was an uneventful ride, for n o sign of dan-
ger was seen dur ing th6 day. That night they 
slept in a barn, and then pursued their way at 
leisurely pace during the day which fol lowed. 

It was supper t ime when they saw a town be-
fore them, and they hailed it with pleasure. 

M We will h a v e a g o o d square feed," said 
Frank. 

" And sleep in a hotel to-night if the place 
boasts of one , " added Cole. 

" Do you think it s a f e ! " 
" Why n o t ! " 
" Rest assured Carl has not abandoned this 

hunt . " 
" True, but we want to live l ike human beings 

when we c a n . " 
" Well , we will see how things l o o k . " 
They rode into tbe town and found a g o o d ho-

tel, There they put up and had supper, after 
which they proceeded lo size up the situation. 

" I see nothing w r o n g , " said Frank to Jesse 
as they stood on the piazza a little later. 

" Not a person here has looked at us suspi-
c iously . " 

" I think that is r ight . " 
" What is that disturbance down the street?" 
" Some exci tement in front of a house, sure ' 
The landlord c a m e out and stood looking in 

the same direction with a troubled expression 
on his face . 

" What is the tumult down there, Bir?" Jesse 
asked. 

" One of our o ld cit izens is in trouble, s ir . " 
41 H o w ? " 
" They say he is c razy . " 
" Isn't he?" 
" W e don ' t think s o . " 
" Who does?" 
" Lawyer A n d e r s o n . " 
" What has he to do with it?" 
" Weil, you see it is l ike this: Mr. Mullen has 

always lived here, and been a most valued c it i -
zen of ours, but he is now very old. A year a g o 
a relative of his c a m e here and took him to keep. 
This was Anderson. He was a lawyer, and he 
began to practice here with much success . W e 
all thought him a great and g o o d man, and he 
grew to be very powerful not only here but all 
through the county. He grew rich, t oo " 

" By what means? " 
The landlord Bhook his head. 
" I make no charges," he replied, " bnt I do 

not believe poor old Mnllen has so much money 
as when Anderson came." 

" I see." 
"Mind you, sir," hastily added the landlord, 

" I make no charges." 
" True, yon have not. Go on. " 
" A short time ago Anderson announced that 

Mullen was crazy, and. he was going to have him 
•ent to a private asylum." 

" A nice plot. Did no one help tbe old man?" 
" A young man named West Chase did, a i d 

be concealed Mullen in the house you see yon-
der. Anderson bad put over the old man as an 

alleged nurse a y o u n g woman he brought from 
St. Louis, Myra Rossinore by name, and it was 
Bhe who finally fouud Mullen where West had 
concealed him. Now A n c e r s o n has him again , 
and he will keep him, t o o . " 

" Why d o n ' t y o u interfere?" 
" We dare not . " 
" B e c a u s e Anderson is so power fu l . " 
" Yes . He is a great man all through tbe 

county . " 
Here the landlord had a call to business, and 

the bandits were left alone. 
" F r a n k , " said Jesse, " l e t ' s g o d o w n and see 

to this." 
" D o n e ! If we think old Mullen is sane I do 

not believe the great man of the county will 
overawe us." 

" That he will no t . " 
They went, and found the g r o u p decidediy in-

teresting to look at. 
West Chase, the y o u n g champion , was not 

present, but Anderson was, and so was a flashy 
looking y o u n g female, who proved to be Myra 
Rossmore. The lawyer had sent for a carriage 
to take Mullen away, but the latter was not rec-
onci led. He looked around him and spoke 
plaintively. 

" Fr iends , " he said, " y o u have all known me 
for many years. You will know me but a little 
while longer if this outrage is allowed to g o on . 
I have associated with your fathers and your 
grandfathers, and they were g lad to have my 
g o o d will. I was glad to have theirs, for they 
were friends I loved. N o w , is there n o o n e to 
stan i by m e in my old age?" 

Clearly, there were many w h o would have been 
glad to do this, but they looked at great Lawyer 
Anderson and dared not speak. 

" H e who says my mind is diseased speaks an 
infamous fa lsehood! " added Mullen, with e m p h a -
sis. " W h o will say it a m o n g those w h o have 
known me in the years past?' ' 

Anderson spoke quickly. 
" Gentlemen, d o not heed him. This is a very 

painful matter, but the p o o r old gentleman does 
not mean s o bad as he says. Only those w h o 
have been daily with him k n o w how he is shat-
tered." 

" I have been with h im," declared Myra R o f s -
more, " a n d 1 kr»o.v all this. The old man ia a 
mental wreck . " 

" The woman lies!" declared Mullen, exc i ted-
ly. 

" Hear him rave ! " murmured Anderson. 
" Who would not rave to he thus accused?" 

retorted Mullen. " Now, not o . ie of my friends 
thinks this of me. W h o will say he does? " 

" None of them have been with you , as we 
have," hastily replied tbe lawyer. 

" It is my money you want, k n a v e ! " 
" Poor old m a n ! " sighed Anderson. 

Time will prove this, and you will be shown 
up as a desperate and villainous p lo t ter . " 

" Gent lemen, d o not heed b i m , " said A n d e r -
son, meekly. " H e does not know tbe harm he 
may d o my unsullied reputat ion . " 

As he spoke , he cast an anxious g l a n c e t o -
ward where he expected the carr iage to c o m e 
from, and was delighted to see it approach ing . 

" Jesse," said Frank James, " this is all u vile 
plot against the old man . " 

" Y o u are right, Frank . " 
" These people fear tbe lawyer. Do we?" 
" N o . " 
" Then let us s top this . " 
" W e will. Mullen is as sane as you o r I . " 
The carriage drew up, and Myra off iciously 

seized the old man's arm and tried t o pull him 
forward. He resisted, and Anderson g a v e his 
help, so the venerable citizen was compel led to 
g ive way steadily. He grew excited. 

" Help, he lp ! " he cried. 
" C o m e ! " cried Anderson, and feeling his 

triumph secure, he exhibited some of the rough-
ness of his nature. 41 There is n o help for y o u . " 

" You l ie ! " 
A stern vo ice pronounced the words in his 

earn, and then a strong hand flung Anderson 
back from his prey. He a lmost fell, but, as be 
struggled up, he was surprised to see two stran-
gers by the side of bis coveted p r e y . " 

" W h o touched me?" he shouted. 
" I d id , " calmly replied Jesse. 
" H o w dared you?" 
" Why, y o u poor little fellow, I don ' t see that 

there is any dare about i t . " 
" I will bave you arrested for assault!" yelled 

Anderson, madly. 
" Oh, go off and put ice on your head!" 
The impertinence of this reply—a reply made 

to the great man of the county—absolutely made 
Anderson speechless, but Myra took her turn and 
shook her fist in Jesse's face in a very unladylike 
manner. 

" We will put y o u in State's p r i s o n ! " she d e -
clared. 

" Hel lo ! A r e you here, V e n u s ? " sneered Jesse. 
" W h o bleached your hair?" 

Myra almost fainted. 
" A r e you an Indian that you put so much pa int 

on your face?" he added, mock ing ly . 
" Wre t ch ! " she gasped . 
" What bar-room did A n d e r s o n p i ck y o u u p 

at when he went to St. Louis? N o employment 
office would g ive p lace to y o u . " 

These shots hit hard, for there was ground f o r 
each, and the painted y o u n g woman, who had 
thought her c o m p l e x i o n invulnerable to the dull 
eyes of the town, was almost wild with rage . 
She made an attempt to scratch Jesse's face, but 
he flung her aside so roughly that she almost fell 
to the ground . 

She managed to recover her balance , but she 
was c h o k i n g with her wrath. She attacked him 
no mere , but her vo i ce arose shrilly. 

" I will live to be avenged for th is ! " ahe cried, 
venomous ly . 

| C H A P T E R X V I I I . 
I N F R E S H D A N G E R . 

DURING this diversion Anderson had been 
do ing some thinking. H e was afraid of tiie men 
who had thus interfered with his plots, but he 
hoped all was not lost. H e determined to m a k e 
ono more eflort t o g e t old Mr. Mullen into the 
carr iage . 

Seiz ing him by the arm, he began to drag him 
along , but Jesse prompt ly knocked the lawyer 
down. Theu the bandit turned to the people! 

" M e n ! " he cried, " l a m not g o i n g l o see this 
outrage done, if y o u are. Mullen is n o more in-
sane than you or 1, and I shall defend him. Who 
is with me?" 

N o o n e volunteered. 
T o o much did ihey stand in awe of Anderson. 
The latter leaped l o his feet, a lmost f oaming 

with rage. 
" Where ia the constable?" he demanded . " I 

will have this meddl ing scoundrel arrested at 
o n c e . " 

" N o , you will n o t , " Jesse said, ca lmly , " a n d 
you will lose on Mullen, too . W h o will help me 
in this?" 

A young man pushed hurriedly through the 
crowd, breathing bard, as if after a run. 

" I wil l ! " he exc la imed. 
" Weat Chase ! " cried Mullen, j oy fu l ly . 
Jesse recognized the name of the man who had 

helped Mullen before, and he shook the new ar-
rival by the hand. 

" We can d o this , " the bandit added . " Take 
your old friend to the hotel, and m y comrade and 
I will guard y o u . " 

" A r e you sincere?" demanded West . 
" Have I not proved it?" 
" Was it y o u who struck A n d e r s o n ? " 
" Y e s . " 
" Y o u have proved it, indeed . " 
" I t will prove his death s t roke ! " cried Myra 

Rossmore , excitedly. " H e will live to repent 
this." 

" He l l o ! " exclaimed Jesse, easily. " H o w 
much does Anderson pay you, my painted dame, 
to fight s o zealously ou his side?" 

Myra flushed. 
" Y o u are a coward to insult m e ! " she cr ied. 
" Don ' t deserve it, then . " 
" A s for the pay, I ge t n o n e . " 
" Oh, you are a matchless l iar!" c oo l l y retort -

ed the bandit k ing . " Of course Anderson 
brought you down from St. Louis t o help him 
Co his vile work. Well , he chose his helper 
well. No doubt y o u can tight, for I see y o u 
have your war paint o n . " 

Jesse saw that this continual allusion to the 
artificial co lor in her face maddened Myra, and 
he kept it up pertinaciously. N o w her c o m p o s -
ure g a v e way entirely, and she sprung at him 
and tried to scratch his face. He g a v e her a 
shove so rough that she nearly fell, and then 
turned to West Chase. 

" Are you ready to g o ? " he asked. 
" Y e s . " 
" G o , then . " * 
" And you? " 
" My friend and I will follow you. Go on. " 
Jesse was not wholly satisflod with the notion 

of lingering where they were. 
While old Mr. Mullen bad a good many sympa-

thizers in the crowd, they were all afraid to come 
out for him, and tbe fact that the plotting law-
yer had ceased active work agalnat the James 
Boys, to speak in low tones with certain low-
browed men In the crowd, suggested that he had 
bought up the lower element of the population, 
body and BOUL 
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To avoid a clash, it would be well to gel to the 
hotel. 

West took Mullen's arm and led him away. 
Myra was tlie only one who showed a disposi-

tion to remonstrate, and when Anderson had 
whispered to her, she relapsed into inactivity. 

" The old fellow has some well defined scheme," 
remarked Frank. 

" Yes," Jesse agreed. 
" He will set a force upon us." 
" What do we care?" 
" He may get all the citizens." 
" N o t all; and if he did, what then! Is not 

the band with ns?" 
" We could beat them off, no donbt, but any 

ruction would advertise us too much." 
"Anyhow we will beat him." 
Tbe hotel was reached in safety, and Mullen 

was taken to the parlor. 
He was very graterul for what they had done, 

and his words proved more folly than ever that 
he he was fully In possession of his mental pow-
ers. 

"Gentlemen," said West Chase, " y o u never 
did a better deed than when you helped this old 
man. Bnt what is to be done now! 00 you re-
main here long?" 

" No." 
" Where do you go, if I may ask!" 
"North . " 
" I t will never do for Mr. Mullen to stay 

here." 
Jesse was silent. He was thinking that the 

James Boys would not be the best ol guards for 
an old man, especially if Carl Greene should get 
after them again and force them to flight and 
fighting. 

" Do not mistake my interest in Mullen," West 
added. " I am not bis heir, and shall refuse to 
take any pay for what I may do for him, but I 
am bonnd to help him all I can." 

" Quite right." 
" Now, of course, his remedy Is with the law." 
" I should say so." 
" M y idea, now Anderson has taken this bold 

step and made decisive action necessary, is to 
engage a lawyer for Mullen, and see that he is 
vindicated and saved in court." 

" Eight." 
"But where can he remain ia the mean-

while!" 
" Do you kDOw of no placer' 

" Why not take him there?" 
" This is where your help is needed if you will 

give it. In the town, or rather lb9 settlement 
of Briggs' Bend, I have many friends, and they 
will leagne themselves boldly with me and 
against Anderson. Some of them are not so 
law-abiding as tbey might be, but that is all tbe 
more ia our favor if we have to light tbe law-
yer." 

" Why not take him there?" 
" Anderson will sorely attempt to regain pos-

session of him on the way, you see." 
" 1 think I do see. Yoa wonld like oar help, 

eb!" 
" Tbat Is it, precisely." 
" We will guard yoa and Mullen to that ham-

let." 
" Good!" 

Shall we go to-morrow!" 
" Would it be safe to wail !" 

Why not!" 
" Anderson may try to (rap us this night." 
" He will not succeed," confidently asserted 

Jesse, " though if you Bay ihe word, we go 
now." 

West assumed a thoughtful air. 
" Possibly we can get help which will make it 

easy for ns to stay here and defy the lawyer. 
On my way home, this afternoon, I saw men who 
are now to bo expected here any minute. They 
were a detective and his band." 

"Adetective!" echoed Jesse. 

" What is he doing here!" 
" Hunting tbe Jamerj Boys!" 
West made the announcement with all the in-

nocence ia the world, but it fell forcibly on tbe 
listeners. , 

i " The man is Carl Greene by name, tbe 
yonng mari went on. " H e is the famous de-
tective of the same name, and you mast have 
heard of him. He observed in my hearin j , that 
he and bis party would sleep in this town to-
night, so we may soon look for hlra. Be is like-
ly to arrive at any time." 

This was not pleasant news for the bandits, 
and they lost all desire to sleep ia the place 
themselves. 

" Did yoa apeak with him aboat M alien!" ask-
ed Jesse. 

" N o . " 

" What talk did you have with him!" 
" None." 
" Not a word!" 
" None whatever. I merely listened while he 

talked with others." 
" How many men bad he!" 
" About thirty, I should say." 
" Why do you mention him in connection with 

Mullen's case!" 
" Being an officer of law he might interfere." 
" But he has other business." 
" True." 
" And would not Anderson have more power 

to influence him than we?" 
" You are right, and it becomes clear he 

would be against us, not iu our favor. Then we 
ought to get away." 

" We will go immediately. Have you a 
horsef 

" Yes." 
" How about Mullen!" 
111 have two here at the hotel and he can 

have one." 
" Is he strong enough to r ider 
" O h , yes." 
" Then let us be off." 
Preparations began. Several of the bandits 

weut to make the horses ready, and this was 
soon done. While final efforts were being made 
to get old Mr. Mullen into the best possible con-
dition for the journey tbe landlord, wbo had been 
very nervous ever since his hotel became the 
headquarters for the opposition to Anderson, 
approached the leaders with haste. 

" Anderson is coming," he announced. 
" Ahl is h e r replied Jesse, calmly. 
" Yes, and many other men wilh him." 
" So lie has rallied the citizens, has he?" 
" There are more than them." 
" More?" 
" A lot of strangers who have just arrived on 

horseback." 
" What?" 
" Yes, and I am told he has had conversation 

with them, and they are going to help him." 
" Carl Greene!" exclaimed Frank James. 
" To horse, men!" ordered Jesse, qnlckly. 
As he spoke Frank stepped to the window and 

was staggered by what he saw. Not less than 
fifty men were there, with over half of them 
mounted, and at the bead were two men he was 
not slow to recognize. 

They were Auderson and Carl Greene. 
"Jesse, this way!" 
"Thunder! we are io for it!" the bandit king 

exclaimed. 
" Can't we slip away!" 
" Yes, let us go by the rear." 
" Anderson tries the door." 
" I have locked it , " said tbe landlord, trem-

bling. 
" The lawyer knocks." 
" Gentlemen," cried the landlord, " if yoa are 

going, for Heaven's sake do it at once. This will 
be the rain of me if Anderson knows I am in any 
degree against him." 

" We will go. West Chase, see to Mullen. 
Away, boys!" 

Quietly the banditti hastened out of tbe rear 
door. The stable was In that direction, and 
they hoped to get a good start. Cole Younger 
and Jim Cummins were by the horses waiting 
for action, and all there was to do was to 
mount. 

" Saddle!" cried Jesse, and the direction was 
quickly obeyed. 

A loud thumping was now to be heard at tlie 
front door, but suddenly Anderson's voice sound-
ed ontsdie wilh tbe shout: 

" Open this door, landlord, or we will break it 
down." 

" Go softly, boys!" spoke Jesse. 
The bandits began to ride out of the yard, and 

gained several yards without any mischance. 
Then a hoarse shoot suddenly came from near the 
front of Ihe hotel. 

" Tbis way—here tbey are. Tbey are making 
off." 

Almost Immediately sonnded another voice. 
" Pursue, men. They are outlaws for whom 

a large reward is offered. Pursue—they are the 
James Boys." 

" Ride hard!" cried Jesse James. 
Off dashed tbe baodils. 
" There they go—there they go!" was the out-

cry. 
" Give them a volley!" ahotited Carl Greene. 

" Fire!" 
Crackf 
Crack! 
Crack! 
The detective was obeyed, bnt so hurriedly, 

that though lead Dew in abundance, and it 

ought to have done some execution at tbat dis* 
tance, it was all lost. Nobody was hit. 

" Ha, ha!" laughed Jesse. " You have 
forgotten bow to shoot, Carl Greene. Belter 
change your business." 

Derisively laughed the bandits, and then they 
dashed away down the street. Carl swung his 
arms about wildly. 

" Pursue!" he thundered. " Do not let them 
escape us this time." 

His men were those whom long practice had 
made about as adept in quick action as were 
the bandits themselves, and before the words 
were fairly out of his mouth they were in motion. 
West Chase was looking keenly at Jesse, and he 
spoke in a low tone: 

" Did you hear that charge?" 
" What charge!" 
" That you were the James Boys." 
" Y e s . " 
" Is it true!" 
" Since you ask it I will say it is. Now what 

change does lhat make in the situation! Do yon 
object to Mullen being saved from such a 
source?" 

" Never! never! I care not wbo you are, if 
you will only stand by tbis old man. I will say 
frankly that I have no sympathy with you as 
law breakers, nor with other law breakers, but 
adversity makes strange bedfellows, it ia said, 
and I am not so tbin skinned as to reject help so 
nobly offered. More than IhiB, if you will stand 
by ns 1 will do all I can for you. In the little 
hamlet of Briggs' Bend, to which I intend lo go, 
i have great influence. Once let me introduce 
you as my friends, and all Ibe hamlet will stand 
by you, and it's a fact that they have a reputation 
just a shade off color for honesty themselves. 
They will be with yon, if I say so, be yoa Ihe 
Governor of the State or the James Boys." 

Tbis hearty speech settled one point, but 
there wa3 time for no more wore words. 

The foe were coming rapidly. 
Crack! 
Crack! 
The bullets whistled unpleasantly close, and 

Jesse grew tired of it. He commanded his men 
to give a volley in return, and tbe result was 
momentary confusion among the enemy which 
told tbey bad not escaped wholly. Carl rallied 
them anew, however, and be aud Anderson kept 
at tbe front fearlessly. 

The bandits were getting along well, but they 
went amidst a storm of bullets. Hot was that 
leaden hail. 

West laughed at all this, however, for he knew 
the country well and assured tbe bandits be 
could lead them so they would soon throw the 
pursuers off the track. He kept his word, and 
after a sprint of a few miles tbe last of the pur-
suers faded away in the distance. 

" All's well!" declared West, 
place where we hide." 

Now for the 

CHAPTER X I X 
MARKED AS A SPY. 

IT was three days later that a man rode into 
the settlement of Briggs' Bend on a dilapidated-
looking horse and called at the local store, tbe 
proprietor of which was sunning himself daring 
a lull in trade. ° 

" Where is the hotel?" was osked in a high, 
cracked voice. ° ' 

" There ain't none," replied the merchant. 
" What do travelers do ! " 
" Sometimes they hoof it, and sometimes 

they stay with me." 
" Wal, I'll stay." 
" How do you know yoa will!" tartly inquired 

the merchant. ' 
The stranger had began to dismount from bis 

bony Bleed, and his assurance did not please 
the man of trade. 

" Didn't yoa say I could!" 
" I certainly did not." 
" Why, I kin pay ye wal. I want ter rest my-

self an' boss, an' yon kio hev the hard cash." 
" Let me see it." 
Enough was displayed to satisfy the merchant, 

but he still looked sharply at tbe traveler. 
" Who are y o u r be asked, abruptly. 
" Old Sam Miffln, from up tbe conntry. I'm 

a farmer I am; an' I kin till the soil wilh the 
best o them. 

His farmer speech was forced and nnnataral, 
and the questioner was ready to swear he was 
listening to a lie. The traveler was dreeaed like 
one of tbe statioa io life be claimed to fill, bot he 
did not look io keeping wiltr his claim. His 
appearance was not tbat of a tiller of tbe soil. 
He bad no malic show outside of his clothes. 

All this tbe merchant saw, bat he did not com-
ment upon the fact. 
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" Travel ing for your health?" he questioned. 
" Out to buy h o g s , " replied Mr. Miffin. 
" We have them here, two- legged and four. I 

reckon I can keep you , for I don 't want Briggs ' 
Bend to lose its reputation for hospitality. I'll 
call a n igger to care f o r your horse, and y o u cau 
fall into the house and ge t something to till the 
y a w n i n g g a p in your s t o m a c h . " 

Miffin looked pleased aud proceeded to obey 
all these directions. 

The host saw bim in tbe hands of the c o o k s 
of the establishment, and then went into bis 
store. A plaiu- looking man was sitting on a 
barrel. 

" Business is b o o m i n g , " quoth the merchant. 
The man on the barrel seemed interested. 
" I n what way?" 
M A traveler to f eed . " 
" Who?" 
" Says he is a farmer . " 
" Don ' t y o u think s o ? " 
" Mr. James, y o u know what y o u said t o m e 

about a possible spy?" 
" Y e s . " 
" I believe the spy has c o m e . " 
" A h ! " 
The man on the barrel appeared still more in-

terested. 
" Tell me all about i t , " he requested. 
The merchant did as directed, while his c o m -

panion listened attentively. When all was 
known he quietly r emarked : 

'•I shall have to see the h o g - b u y e r . " 
" Come with me, and you shall have a look ou 

the s ly . " 
They left the store and went up the back 

stairs. It g a v e them a position where they 
could look as desired, and as Mr. Miffin ate, be 
was subjected to esp ionage unknown to h im-
self. 

" I agree with y o u per fect ly , " finally asserted 
Jesse James . " The man is not what he c la ims ; 
there 's no farmer about him. That being ad-
mitted, the question arises, why should he lie 
about himself? There is not usually anything 
about this hamlet to invite a person to c o m e 
with a lie on his lips " 

" But there is n o w . " 
" Exact ly . Well I think we are in for it. 

Where is West Chase?" 
" There he comes now. See him yourself, and 

I ' l l attend t o my business ." 
West c a m e in and was duly interviewed. 
When the facts had been presented to him, he, 

too , was ready to believe there was danger in 
the air. Nearly all the members of the James 
Beys ' band, as well as West and Mullen, were in 
Br iggs ' Bend. Tbey were there await ing the 
t ime when West would have his lawyer and his 
lawsuit in hand so he could tight Mullen's case 
out In court. Noth ing bad been seen of the en-
e m y since they c a m e there, but they had all 
a l o n g looked for some manifestation from Carl 
Greene and Anderson. 

This was to be expec ted in a secret way if at 
all, for Br iggs ' Bend had its own peculiar repu-
tation, and the officers could hardly expect the 
Benders to fall into their arms. 

V e r y few persons of the hamlet knew that 
their guests included the famous bandits, for the 
leaders of the latter e lement had assumed a sort 
of disguise by dressing very plainly, and they 
ra'ngled meekly with the people and lived their 
assumed character of quiet men of humble life. 

So they were harbored day by day at West's 
request, and all had been peace in the hamlet. 

It was expected that the lawyer would soon be 
at hand to take charge of all and relieve the 
James Boys of their guardianship, but the law-
yer had not come, and it was thought the ageut 
f rom the detective had. 

A n attempt had been made to keep watch of 
Carl Greene, but after he found he had IOSL sight 
of the bandits, he disappeared suddenly aud all 
his men with him. 

Since then there had been nothing to d o but 
t o watch carefully. 

" Have y o a any suggest ion?" West now asked 

" Only that we must not lose sight of this h o g 
buyer. If he's here as a spy, he is, of course, a 
sharp fel low who is dangerous. He must be seen 
to, and with shrewdness to match his own . The 
chances are that he ia not alone in this se c t i on . " 

" Greene and his men may be hiding near . " 
" Y e s . " ^ 
" Perhaps they seek to abduct you and Frank. 
" Very likely." , , . 
" We will g ive them all they seek ! " cried West, 

his face flushing. " L e t us all stick together as 
we did in .the past, and we can g ive a g o o d ac -
count or ourselves." 

" Several things must be r e m e m b e r e d , ' grave-
ly answered Jesse. " If they had brought to this 

vicinity all the men we had opposed to us before, 
nothing but a hot tight can pull us through. 
Next, one-third of our men are out of the hamlet 
now. They are supposed to be within call , but 
we don't k u o w how that is, and don ' t k n o w 
where to send for them." 

West's face sobered. 
" I had forgotten that , " he confessed. 
" Still it don ' t put us hopelessly in a hole. W e 

have several men to rely upon, and I think that 
will be enough for all the calls upon our re-
scources . " 

" We have the old c o o r a g e . " 
" I bope s o . " 
" I am ready for all th ings . " 
" Le t us hope there will be no severe tax upon 

us. For the present, our plan is t o watch Mr. 
Miffin." 

Presently Jesse returned to the bouse, and he 
and Frank agreed to take turns at watching the 
pretended b o g buyer, and see that he did not 
leave the building unfol lowed. 

Miffin did not put them to any trouble for s o m e 
time. 

H e remained c lose to the store and talked h o g 
wisdom witlj zeal and enthusiasm. If he did not 
understand the true iuwardness of hogs he had 
g o o d luck in his efforts, for those of the loungers 
who had been enthusiasts in h o g lore all their 
lives were obl iged to confess he was their match 
at talking about tbe quadrupeds. 

A s the evening waned Mr. Miffin spoke of g o -
ing to bed, and the chance was duly g iven to 
him. 

He retired and extinguished his l ight. P e r -
haps he was soon asleep after that—perhaps, but 
the bandit k ings had their opinion. 

Scouts were thrown out, aud the utmost ef-
forts made to learn if any strangers were skulk-
ing in the vicinity, but nothing was developed. 

Jesse and Frank took p lace in the store where 
they could watch unceasingly, but as they were 
in darkness there was noth ing to tell of their 
occupat ion. 

I t was past twelve o ' c l ock when the slightest 
possible stir was heard in the h o g buyer's room. 
It might have been the most s imple of matters, 
but the James Boys became on the alert. 

" It 's c o m i n g ! " predicted Frank . 
" We'll see." 
A door opened carefully. 
" Poor f oo l ! " muttered Jesse. " - W h a t does 

he think he is doiug? He has mistaken his c a l l -

Soft footsteps fol lowed. 
There could no longer be any d o u b t that the 

sounds caine f rom the hog buyer ' s quarter, and 
the bandits made ready for act ion. The store 
was an unusually large and rambl ing structure, 
but they thought they were sure of the man's 
path, and they were directly in that path. If he 
c a m e they were all prepared. 

He did come. With the lightest of footsteps 
be crossed the floor and neared them. They re-
mained quiet and let him pass. He headed for 
the stairs and went down with the same stealth. 

Jesse walked silently after. 
Miffin reached tbe outer door , and laying hold 

of the key, turned it and sprang back "the bolt . 
H e opened the door . 

Just then a hand fell upon his shoulder. 
" Go ing for a walk?" 
Miffin made a great start and wheeled abrupt -

ly. He could see no more than the dark figure 
beside him, but that was enough to cause him 
alarm. 

" E h ? " he muttered. 
" Go ing out?" 
" Is it my host?" 
" No, but it's another man. G o i n g ou t t " 
" I—I was a bit faint, and I thought I would 

take a breath of air. That's i t—that 's a l l . " 
" I will g o wi»h y o u . " 
" But I—I am not g o i n g o u t . " 
" Why not? Uhe night "is tine. Why shouldn't 

we g o for a ramble? We may meet s o m e h o g s . " 
Mr. Miffin would have been stupid not t o see-

that there was a g o o d deal o f sa icasm in the 
talk of this man. He tried In vain to make o u t 
wiiat he looked like. 

" All I want is t o get over this faintness," he 
persisted. " Just a moment here, and then I 
shall be myself aga in . " 

" Who are you when you 're yourself?" 
" E h ? " 
" I think my question was p lan . " 
" I d o not care to bother with a fellow who 

talks nonsense," declared the h o g merchant, 
trying to hide his uneasiness under a thin veil of 
resentment. " I'll g o to my r o o m . " 

" Very well. Pleasant dreams! " 
Miffin did not deign to reply, and he mounted 

the stairs with quick steps for a faint mau and 
soon disappeared in his o w n room. 

Jesse had learned enough to settle Mr. Miflin's 
posit ion in bis mind. He had seen keen dis-
appointment and agitation in the fel low's m a n -
ner, and there was n o longer any d o u b t iu his 
mind that Miffin was just what he had been 
marked o u t to be—a spy for s ome of their foes. 

" C a r r y the news to J im Cummins aud the 
• boys , " Jesse said to Frank. " Bid them be on 

the watch . " 
Frank went, but at the house all settled down 

to its old condit ion. Millin did not make another 
move, although he was given all the chances in 
the world. 

T w o o ' c l ock came. 
The James Boys were still ly ing in a quiet but 

? watchful state. 
" D o y o u smell anything unusual?" Frank 

asked. 
" I had not noticed i t . " 
" T r y your nostrils." 
Jesse was doiug so, and he suddenly remarked: 
" There is an odor like something burning . " 
" S o I think," 
" I t may be a fire in s ome stove " 
The bandit paused. H e did not like his own 

explanation, and he cou ld not see why a legiti-
mate fire at that hour should be big enough to 
make an o d o r like the o n e discovered. 

They waited a few moments longer, but the 
odor seemed to increase, and their uneasiness 
grew with it. 

" T h i s must be l ooked t o , " finally remarked 
Jesse. " I t strikes m e it comes from the lower 
part of the building. The store may be on tire, 
and it is our duty to know bow it is. Wait, ami 
I'll see to i t . " 

He went down the back stairs as far aa the 
door at the foot thereof, and then pushed the 
latter open . The m o m e n t he did this he knew 
where the fire was. 

S m o k e and flame mot him with a rush. 
The store was, indeed, on tire, and it was so 

far advanced as to furnish an element of liveliest 
concern and danger. Quickly he c losed the 
door and retreated. A word to Frank brought 
him to the sceue, and then, while the latter 
scuriied away lo waru the merchant, Jesse went 
to tight the flames. 

He saw where the chief trouble lay, and g a v e 
his attention to it with zeal. There was an 
abundance of water at hand, and with this he 
began to dash bucket after bucket upon the fire, 
which was all centered, thus far, in a pile of 
stutf a t o n e point. 

Before he had g o n e far he was jo ined by Frank 
and the merchant, and the combined efforts of 
the three m a d e a mark. 

The flames lessened. 
In a few moments there was no longer danger, 

and they ceased operations to let the rest die 
out naturally. 

" H o w do you account for this ! " asked Frank, 
abruptly. 

" T h e fire seems mysterious," admitted the 
merchant. 

" It wouldn ' t t o me, if we hadn't had your 
hog-buyer all the while under watch. A s it is, I 
am not so certain, but of one thing be sure— 
this was an incendiary tire." 

" R i g h t ! " Jesse agreed. " Look at the stuff 
it had to feed upon. All is piled up together ; 
the work of human hands, and brought about bv 
the unquest ionable purpose of setting the build-
ing on tire. Some one has tried to burn y o u 
out . " 

" W h o could it have been?" 
" The outer door is l o c k e d ! " 
" Yes . " 
" Could any one have been in here when you 

locked up?" 
" I suppose it might have been d o n e . " 
" Then rely upon it, it was done. The mot ive 

is not so clear, but you will remember you have 
a guest up-stairs who ia not to be trusted." 

" Yes , and he should be looked lo at o n c e ! " 
exclaimed Frank. " We are losing t ime here ; 
let's look up our man and see if he is still with 
us. We have been neglectful . What may he 
not be d o i u g this minute?" 

The suggest ion was enough to send all up the 
stairs in haste. 

Listening at the d o o r o f Miffin's r o o m they 
could hear movements within. 

" Still with us. Gadl this g r o w s myster i ous ! " 
" See here!" cried Frank, from :he "window. 
" What is it?" 

" Several horsemen are outside the house ! " 

C H A P T E R X X . THE STRFOOLE IN THE STREET. 
JESSE JAMES hastened to the window. 
The horsemen were plainly visible, all drawn 

p in a group . 
" They are not our fo l lowers . " 
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N o . " 
" Their g a z e is on this bui ld ing . " 
" S o it is . " 
" By J o v e ! I r e ckon we are in for it ." 
" W h o can they b e ! " asked the merchant . 
" W h o should they be but the foea we have 

b e e n expec t ing? " 
" Thunder ! and where are your o w n men?" 

i " N o t far away , y o u may rely upon i t . " 
" These fe l lows are wait ing for the lire, per-

h a p s , " said Frank. " They will wait some t ime 
for it . " 

The riders looked gr im and uncanny. Their 
s i leuce was suggest ive o r evil p lots and secret 
work , and the J a m e s Boys did not doubt that 
they were there with just the intention ascribed 
to them. T h e m o v e m e n t against the band had 
b e g a n o n c e more, aud begun in earnest, unless 
s i g n s went for notbing. 

' ' They now g a z e at the lower d o o r , " added 
Frank, suddenly. " Why? Cau it be the tire-
setter is still there and n o w is o p e n i u g the d o o r 
t o them?" 

The question was enough to send Jesse d o w n 
t h e steps with qu i ck but silent steps. He 
b o u n d e d into tbe store, and though there was 
n o light burning he had no difficulty in d iscov -
ering a dark figure c lose to tbe door . H e sprung 
f o rward and seized the unknown in a firm 

^ A s ' h e did s o he was impressed wilh the fact 
that he held a remarkably slight figure. 

" What ' s this?" he demanded . 
T b e prisoner s truggled desperately bnt vainly. 
" Y o u were unclos ing the door . Why?" 
There waa no reply, and, when Jesse had made 

sure the door was uot unlocked, be dragged his 
capt ive back to the rear of the place, l l seem-
ed to be a boy , and of such sl ight form that, 
reaching that point , he lifted him and bore him 
u p the stairs without any effort. 

This brought them both into t h e s t r o n g light of 
an inner r o o m , and he held his prize out to ge t a 
g o o d look . His first idea was that he had, in-
deed, secured a treacherous boy, but a familiarty 
of the face suddenly dawn upon him. 

" Myra E o s s m o r e l " he exc la imed. 
Despite the male attire he had correct ly named 

tbe prisoner. 
She s t o o d pant ing in his erasp , not so much 

f rom breathlessness, he wisely suspected, as 
f r o m auger aud chagr in . 

" Old friends are always w e l c o m e ! " he laugh-
ed. 

Oh, I cou ld kill y o u ! " tbe g i r l hissed. 
" D o n ' t ! " 
" 1 hate y o u — I hate y o u ! " 
" Melancholy fact, if true." 

Take your hands ofl Irom m e ! " 
" Don ' t be in haste. What are you do ing 

" Seeking your ruin, Jesse J a m e s ? " she Hash-
ed. 

" H o w well are y o a succeed ing? " the bandi i 
coo l ly asked. 

" O h ! if I had a kni fe ! " 
" Then yon would d o me up?" calmly s u g g e s t -

ed Jesse. 
" I would kill y o n ! " 
" Y o n said someth ing of the sort before. 

Pray, why do yon feel that way? What have I 
ever d o n e to exc i te such severe emot ions in your 
gent le womanly mind? Y o u r sex are s o amiable 
and " , 

" Enough! D o n o t seek to degrade me. 
" If there has been any degrading done it was 

your o w n work. I b a d no share in i t ; I have 
n o n e n o w . Still, it strikes ma y o u are pretty 
well on the road to degradat ion. You have evil 
advisers , I am a f ra id . " 

" f hate y o u ! " 
" Never mind ; y o u will o u t g r o w it. 

J Mvra burst into tears. She was not proof 
I against tho ming l ing of d isappointment and rid-

. I icule . Jesse let her w e e p for awhi le ; then be 
c a m e to business again . 

Why were you g o i n g to undo the door? " 
There was n o reply. 

And why did you set tire to the building?' 
Only silence. 
" You are bound to keep bad c o m p a n y , " 

aternly observed the bandit . " Lawyer Ander -
son and his g a n g seem to have s o m e strong hold 
npon you. My adv i ce is that yon g ive np such 
c o m p a n y and ac t l ike a decent woman. Y o u 
have bra ins—why can ' t you have m o r e ! " 

Dar ing this conversation Frank had slipped 
into the r o o m from which they could see outside. 
H e n o w returned. 

" The g a n g outs ide are try ing to g e t Into the 
s t o r e , " he announced . 

" T i r e d of wa i t ing for their allies, eh? Wel l , 
w e will l ire them still more . Take a revolver and 
s e n d them about their business. Then, if we are 

to have a row, is may as well c o m e n o w as 

This was in keeping with Frank's desires, and 
lie made his way back to the window, which be 
had already raised cautiously. H e conld now 
overhear part of their talk. 

" Something surely is wrong , and w e may as 
well proceed to action at once. They may have 
been found out, and perhaps we are even n o w in 
danger ourselves." 

" We ought to have g o t here sooner . " 
" W e didu't , and that's all there is to it. Let 's 

d o something at o n c e ; we cau't afford l o delay— 
we may be under w a l c b . " 

" Y o u are!" 
Frank uttered the words from the window, and 

then he leaned out and distinctly added : 
" Get out of here!" 
Several faces were turned upward, but no re-

ply came. 
" If you don't leave, I shall open fire on you 

and shoot the l o t ! " 
Somebody managed to muster up power of 

speech. 
" S a y , who are you? " 
" A dead shot . " 
" Do you o w n this building?" 
" I do—to -n ight . " 
" W e want to buy some supplies " 
" I keep only lead, bat you will get this right 

from my revolver if you don't get ou t ! " 
" Hang me, if I don 't believe it is Frank 

James ! " exc la imed one of the strangers. 
" It is, sure. Call the m e n ! " 
A whistle rang out on tlie air. 
Frank saw it would be n o use to try and pro-

ceed secretly any longer, and be uttered a call 
t o Jesse and then t o o k as g o o d aim as tbe cir-
cumstances would admit and sent a shot into 
the body of horsemen. This he proceeded to fol-
low with others, but he was not alone. 

At a word of c ommand the whole party sud-
denly turned their own weapons upward and 
lead flew in a shower. 

Crack ! 
Crack! 
Crack! 
The glass was shivered to atoms over Frank 's 

head. 
A bullet grazed his neck. 
" l ieat iu the door ! " shouted the leader of the 

upknowns. 
All leaped from their horses except one man, 

and Irom the way he acted it was safe to assume 
he had uot been left in condit ion by Frank's 
shot to do anything of the sort. 

The door was fiercely attacked. 
Up the street came the sound of rapid foot-

strokes, and toward the store other riders came 
at hot speed. It was clear the light was on, but 
it did not cauBe the bandit any alarm. Jesse 
had left the prisoners to the merchant, and he 
joined Frank. 

' Give them your compl iments ! " Frank di-
rected. 

Jesse leaned out and fired into the crowd. 
Like all the firing before it was a work where 
accurate marksmanship was out of the question, 
but he evidently fired too well for the wishes of 
the foe. They broke away from the d o o r aud 
;ot out of revolver-shot in haste. 

Several riders c a m e up at a gal lop. 
One of the late ruunera raised his vo ice 

loudly : 
" Riddle that house . " 
The meaning waa plain, and a volley wa3 sent 

toward the point indicated. Frank and Jesse 
remained untouched, as they had Hung them-
selves on the floor in time. 

W e are io for i i a g a i n , " commented the lat 
ter. 

" Yes . " 
" 1 sen nothing of onr own fo l lowers ." 
" Thev will not desert a s . " 
" Well I should say not . " 
" Tell the store-keeper to bring all the rifles 

he has. W e may have t o fight a lone for 
awhile ." 

The merchant appeared, well laden with the 
articles required. 

" I am with y o u . " he announced. " Let 's 
make it hot for them." 

His manner waa very cheerful for that of a 
dispenser of dry goods and molasses, but the 
matter had lired his b lood with the zeaf of youth. 

The foe began to form. 
" They are g o i n g to make a rush." 
" 1 believe y o u are r ight ." 
" Well, we are here to receive them. " 
The rush came. Evidently relying on the 

weight of numbers, the oppoa iog party swept 
toward the building, and when the firing waa 
renewed from the windows they were not c h e c k -
ed in the least. S o m e (ell o u l by the way , but 

the main b o d y reached tlie house and threw 
themselves against the door , o r the shutlered 
windows of the lower story. 

Thunder! but if they get in won ' t there be 
music?" quoth tbe m e r c h a n t " W e are a hit 
t o o weak for real fun, but we will see them all 

ie same. We eouldn't b a c k out if we w o u l d . " 
The James Boys looked anxious ly for their 

allies. 
They knew very well that if it c a m e to a fight 

they would n o i be able to resist such odds, and 
even courage has Us element of prudence and 
c o m m o n sense. 

But they were not to b e all a lone. The door 
was crack ing under the force of the attack upon 
it, but now there arose a new sound from down 
the street—a cheer, a r inging s o u n d of encour -
a g e m e n t ; and the strained eyes of the James 
Boys caught sight of other riders speeding to-
ward the spot. 

The cheer was returned, and there cou ld he no 
doubt but the wild horsemen of Missouri would 
find their way. 

Aga in the cheer, and this t ime it w a s heard by 
the besiegers. 

They saw they had more than a few hived-up 
men to deal with, and s o m e of them wavered 
perceptibly. But the voices of leaders rose to 
instill firmness anew, and n o o n e left his post. 

" Face the other way and rece ive them!" 
So the order was g iven , and the besiegers 

turned about. F o e faced fse , and the outcome 
nobody could tell. The band had the advantage 
of their headlong dash, but tho e n e m y was s ) 
far their superior in numbers that the chances 
seemed far in favor of the larter. 

" Hurrah for the James B o y s ! " 
This had been the cry of the band, b a t as tbey 

came nearer it was lost iu a series o f wild yells 
intended to intimidate the e n e m y , and there was 
no doubt that they 'succeeded iu a measure . 

Crack—crack ! 

I t was something more than shoo t ing n o w , for 
the band had c o m e near-enough to m a k e it plain 
that somebody waa to ge t io the first b low soon, 
and they did uot intend to g i v e this advantage 
to the foe . 

C r a c k — c r a c k — c r a c k ! 
Then in a hailstorm of bnllets f rom both sides, 

all sent with 'the haste of such a crisis, and by 
no means all of any effect, tbe col l is ion fol lowed. 

With r inging cheers the bandits flung their 
weight against the solid b o d y be fore them, and 
the scene became o n e indescribable in its char-
acter. 

Jesse and Frank did not miss the opportuni ty 
thus afforded, aud they hastened d o w n and jo in -
ed the otherB. 

There was work for all, and they p lunged into 
the thickest of the fray. 

" Down with the invaders ! " was the cry . 
" Death to the o u t l a w s ! " retorted the be -

siegers. 
A n d all gave b low after b l ow with tbe ready 

zeal of those skilled in auch work . 
From the first the James B o y s not iced h o w 

small the force was at their c o m m a n d , and they 
looked anxiously down the street f o r s o m e sign 
that reinforcements were c o m i n g . Where the 
absent members of their band were they did n o t 
know, but they hoped they were near enough so 
the sound of firing would br ing them to the aid 
of their imperiled comrades . 

The help did not c ome . 
That the enemy had m a d e a great effort to 

mass their force was apparent, and the uumbers 
against the defenders were m o r e and m o r e o b -
servable. It was the old s ty le ep i sodes over 
again, and the bandits had to deal with m o r e 
than any ordinary party c ou ld have s tood for 
any length of time. 

It began to tell on even the band. 
Slowly they were d r i w n back from the position 

they would have held. Frauk sought Jesse 's 
side. 

" We are fighting at a l o ss , " he hnrriedly said. 
" Y e s . " 
" What can we d o ? " 
Jesse looked b a c k a t t b e a t o r e . 
" Would we be any better of l in there?" 
" W e Bbould be free from their bu l le ts . " 
" Yes , and we shall be c u t d o w n o n e by o n e it 
1 Htnv hero " 

i g e t t o c o v e r and 
wo stay here.' 

" Sound the word and let t 
make a fort of It." 

The order ran throagh the ranks of the ban-
dits, and all responded prompt ly . O n e moment 
the foe had them at their f a ces ; the next , they 
were gett ing away with speed and skill . 

C H A P T E R X X I . 
THE LAST RESORT. 

THE new movement was ao little expected 
by the enemy that it succeeded to a charm, aud 
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in a few moments the bandits were all in the 
store, and the fight was over (or tbe time. 

Would the smaller party be able to hold tbe 
refuge they had chosen? 

First of all they proceeded to make it as near 
impregnable as their means would allow. The 
b i g d o o r was barricaded in short order, and 
then each man t o o k his rifle and prepared for 
the next act. 

T h e surprise of the movement had prevented 
t b e assailants from fol lowing quickly enough to 
to do any harm, but when the truth was realized 
the leaders sent them to the attack again. 

It was a rash movement , for the attack lacked 
all system, and at a lmost the first fire they broke 
and fled. „ 

A loll ensued, during which both parties had 
chance to think and plan. 

The bandits had been obl iged to abandon 
their horses, but they did not g ive this serious 
thought . The animals were not likely to be lost 
if their masters were saved, and would no doubt 
be on L'and when wanted.' 

The besieged settled down to await the c o m i n g 
of friend or toe. Unless all hopes were based on 
nothing, tbe miss ing baudits must soon appear, 
and when they did the matter would be fought 
out . The James Boys had faith to believe they 
could overmatch anything opposed to them un-
der snch c ircumstances. The only question 
was, would they c o m e in time? 

'* W e coa ld hold this place until they have a 
fair s h o w to arr ive , " said Jesse, as he and Frank 
considered the matter, " but if they are too l ong 
it is a different th ing . " 

" I can't understand this absence . " 
" I have been wondering if they have been de-

coyed away . " 
" By Jove , there is something in that!" 
" I f that, is it, we are in a lix, truly." 
" A very bad one, for we have not the chance 

t o run that we bad on the former o c cas ion . " 
" W e should have guarded against this, and 

cautioned the boys not t o be hoaxed by the foe. 
Bat it 's t oo late ' to think of that n o w . " 

J im Cummins approached. 
" A man is c o m i n g outside under a flag of 

truce. H e evidently wants to c o m e the talking 
g a m e . " 

" We'll see him. I want t o be sure who Is run-
ning this s c h e m e . " 

By the time the James Boys reached the win-
dow the man was as near as he need to c o m e , 
and there he s tood under his flag of truce. 

" H e l l o ! " he shouted. 
" Carl Greene ! " Frank exc la imed. " Talk with 

h im; I don 't want t o . " 
Jesse made d o e answer. 
" I am here to demand the surrender of this 

house , " added Greene. " Y o u see we are here 
in snch numbers that it woold be folly t o resist 
ns, and now the best thing yon can do Is to yield 
at once , and not arouse tbe temper of m y fol-
l owers . " 

" Disinterested advice, surely! What do yon 
want of ns?" 

" I think you k n o w m e ? " 
" I think we d o . " 
Jesse answered dryly, bnt the sarcasm of the 

rejoinder was unheeded, 
" I demand the surrender of all here in the 

name of tbe law. In the past yon have had 
wonderful luck in e s c a p i n g your just deseris, 
but this will be tbe case n o longer. Al l has 
been planned this l ime s o that there is not one 
loop-bo le for y o u r escape . Y o u may as well re* 
m e m b e r this, and yield be fore any more blood 
has been shed . " 

" Yon seem to have it all planned for us . " 
" I am sure of m y gr ip tbis t ime . " 
" A n d yon think j o u have na?" 
" I know i t . " 

I " One thing remains u n d o n e . " 
1 " What is that?" • 

" To take us." 
" Will y o u be mad enough to resist?" 
" Try ns and see. We shall shoot every man 

w h o c o m e s near our fort. Y o u mnst be very un-
sophisticated to suppose y o u can work upon oar 
fears. The only way to deal with us is t o l ight . " 

" I g ive you another c h a n c e . " 
" It is not necessary , " 
" W e will bo ld off for half an hoar. If y o u 

have c o m e to your senses by that time, we can 
save s o m e lives. If you remain obstinate, yon 
will be considered merely as brutes and dealt 
with accord ing ly . " 

Carl turned and walked away, fol lowed b y a 
loud shout of def lance f rom tbe bandits. They 
had heard all, and not one of the party was in-
cl ined t o a c c e p t the doubtful mercy offered by 
the dete«t!ve. 

" N o w we're in for It, and may the g a n g work 
tnelr will as s o o n as they see lit!" cr ied J im 

Cummins, and the defiance was an e c h o of the 
thoughts of all. 

It wag a serious question to consider how long 
they could hold tiie impromptu fort. It had no 
especial element of strength, but their ritles 
counted for much. Right there lay their 
strength. 

Carl evidently meant to impress them with a 
show of his powers. His men, many of whom 
were fellows of the roughest kind ol life, began 
to ride back aud forth in a wild and dashing way 
which would have done credit to cowboys , and 
they sent out yells of derision and taunting 
shouts which they intended as reflections on the 
courage of the defenders. 

Happily, the latter had seen too much of life 
to be moved in the least by such cheap exhibi -
tions. 

Presently the detective appeared and an-
nounced that the thirty minutes had expired . 

He expected to ge t some answer, but none 
came. Not one of tbe bund deigned to make 
reply. 

Carl retired, and the next move came. The 
self-supposed wild riders had been aspiring to 
show oft, and they now dashed past the fort at 
full speed. As they went, two or three abreast, 
Lhey discharged their revolvers at the refuge of 
the besieged, but even this provoked no notice. 
They were waiting until the decisive t ime for 
their share and not for cheap exhibitions. 

The wild riders retired aud there was another 
pause. It was not hard to surmise what would 
follow, and the result was in keeping with their 
expectations. 

There was a stir around the 11 f o r t , " and then 
out of the shadows rushed a l ioe of men who 
speeded toward the besieged with the utmost of 
exertion in every step—well did they know the 
danger of every moment passed where tbe de-
fenders could get at them with their rifles. 

Jesse James had hi3 followers well under c o n -
troll. 

" Ready ! " 
A murmur ran along the line. 
" A i m ! " 
A whisper of attention. 
•• Fire!" 
The rifles spoke, and though there was not the 

best of chance for execution there cou ld be no 
doubt that there would be a g o o d account ren-
dered. 

Bnt the advance was not checked, and the de-
tective 's men reached the door and again flung 
themselves against tbe barricaded obstacle. 

It was not a weak point, if they had but known 
it, (or the resources of the place had been drawn 
upon heavily to make it secure, but the attempt 
was kept up until it became clear to all that 
they were throwing everything away in a vain 
attempt. 

They broke and fled. 
Then arose load and angry yells.- Greene had 

not expected the retreat, and though be was far 
from satisfled with the way matters were go ing , 
he was maddened by the way all t o o k to in-
glorious flight. 

He talked in vain; the retreat was on , and no-
body was more pleased thereat than the be -
siegers. 

The defenders laughed and shook hands. 
There was not much to show for the v ictory , 

except that the coast was for the time clear, but 
that was the one thiDg most important in their 
estimation, and they could afford to exult over 
such a well earned gain . 

For a time they could hear the voice of the de-
tective, bnt It finally became quiet. 

" Another scheme is o n . " remarked Frank. 
" Yes . What can it be?" 
" I don 't know. I fail to see how they are to 

ge t at us except by direct action. Still, they 
may study out something . " 

" Yonder goes one o l the fellows we winged 
before. H e seems about done lor . " 

A man was to be seen crawling off from the 
scene of strife. 

One of the bandits raised his rifle. 
" N o , " Jesse directed. " H e is in bad c o m -

pany, but I 'll be sworn he is more sorry for it 
tllun we can be. Let him g o . " 

The man crawled on and disappeared. 
Frank descended to the lower floor to see how 

tbe lorce there was gett ing on. 
" All is lovely," was the report, " Keep your 

section clear, and we will look out for ours . " 
" Singular how the odor of that lire which the 

girl set still lingers. Do you notice it?" 
N o . " 

" It is very plain to m e . " 
" Y e s , " added another man, " and the smoko 

is still curl ing up . " 
" Where ! " 
Frank asked the question with a start. 

11 Y o n d e r ! " 
" By heavens! w e are on (ire aga in ! " 
Frank bounded toward the co rner of the r o o m 

where the smoke was to be seen. 
IL was curl ing u p through the floor, and the 

inference was easily drawn. 
" O n (ire be l ow! " added Frank. " Q u i c k — t e a r 

up the boards! If it gets .much headway in this 
dry old ark we are g o n e ! " 

A pick was secured, and they used it wi th 
zeal. 

Tiie floor did n o t c o m e up as easily as was to 
he expected , but one board was finally torn 
loose. 

When this was done the result was most alarm-

A sheet of flame rolled up to meet them. 
All below seemed to be a well of fire. 
" The store is d o o m e d ! " 
So cried o o e of the bandits, and the prophecy 

found echo in the minds of all there. 
But Frank bravely exc la imed : 
" Water! Bring it by the barrel. W e must 

put this blaze ou t ! " 
Every man hustled to get a pail and do his 

share, but before they could get to the g a p In the 
floor, the uselessness of the endeavor occurred 
to Frank. 

Before lhey hud made the discovery, the flames 
had crept all a long beneath the boards, and it 
was of no avail to try and head off such a roll ing 
bil low. 

Frank hurriedly replaced the board. 
" W e may as well stop right here. The store 

is gone , and the sooner we get out of it the bet-
ter. W e shall only get into worse difficulty if 
we linger and try to light it out . The fellow 
whom we Baw crawl ing away wus the one who 
did tbis, and his hurt was bogns . No doubt he 
has reported to his superior, and ail are n o w 
wait ing to see what the result will be. Should 
we wait until they too can see the flames, we 
shall merely have to encounter them the more 
on their guard . " 

The last words were S3ld as he was hurrying 
up the stairs, and he sought the other leaders at 
once . 

Ail had faith in his judgment , and when he 
said the store was g o n e they accepted the fact 
without discussion. 

" What's to be done? " 
" We must cut our way through^ 
" It's the one h o p e . " 
" Get all ready." 
Such was the drift ol conversation, and the 

last order was carried oat without delay. 
In a very short time ail was ready for the crit-

ical move . Little was said about it, but those 
who knew best were silent s imply because they 
could say nothing that was hopeful. 

To run the gant let there was a matter which 
even the boldesL of them did not covet . A n d 
there was no sign of the desired reinforcements. 

They gathered at tbe rear ol the store, a small 
but resolute band, and in the midst of all Mullen 
was placed. The prisoners they could d o noth-
ing Willi, so they were left to their own de-
vices. 

" Ready?" Jesse asked. 
" A l l ready ! " was the genera! response. 

C H A P T E R X X I I . 
FIGHTING THEIR WAV. 

" THROW open the d o o r ! " 
Jesse James g a v e the order , and the barrier 

s w u n g back. 
Every man knew his duty then. 
Off at one side they had been able to dist in-

guish the horses left when they entered the mis-
named fort- T o reach them; l o mount if they 
c o u l d ; to light their way through tbe obstacles 
that might intervene—this was tbe order of the 
night. 

The dash was made. 
Perhaps it was wholly u n e x p e c t e d ; in any 

case, s o m e considerable gain was m a d o be fore 
the alarm was g iven. When the besiegers d id 
see them, the Btorm broke forth. 

A roar of many voices rose, and the enemy 
started up at all points where they chanced to be. 

What a rare chance they had to g o b b l e tlia 
whole band! So they thought. 

West Chase and certain other men had been 
selected to g ive special attention to Mullen, but 
it fell t o the James Boys themselves, with Jim 
Cummins and the boldest spirits of the number, 
to stem tbe tide of retreat until the mount ing 
could be done. 

It was a g igant i c task, but they had no fear 
to weaken their courage . When the foe c a m e 
rushing toward them they gave them shot after 
shot, and the w e l c o m e was o n e too warm by far. 

The advance was, in a measure, checked, a n d 
It became more of a general fight than a rout . 
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I c c h by inch the rear guard stubbornly retreat-
ed , until a backward look showed that the fore -
mos t of the party had gained the horses and 
m o u n t e d . Then Jesse gave the word anew, and 
all suddenly turned and fiew towards the same 
spot . 

It was the labor of but a moment for such 
men to gain the Saddle. It was done, and 
then they were ready for the next move . 

A c c o r d i n g to directions, those who had 
g o n e first were already hastening out of harm's 
way. The Jamea Boys aud their nearest f o l l ow-
ers took tlie s a m e path. 

I t was not to be an easy retreat. 
Mounted foes were speeding after them, and a 

vol ley of shot whistled a long the fugitives' way. 
The vo ice of the detect ive was heard u r g i n g 

his party on. 
If the road was only clear! 
T h a t was the chief thought of the band. 
With an open course they had no fear but 

their horses would take them out of harm's way, 
but there were great problems )'et to face. It 
would be strange if nothing occurred ta prevent 
the retreat thus happily begun. 

44 I have half a mind to try them a fight a3 it 
i s , " muttered Jesse. 

" Y o u forget tbe old man we have to g u a r d . " 
" True, true! Would we were alone, o r that 

the band was all together. Then we would show 
them. I don ' t bel ieve it would take mach to put 
these Tel lows to flight." 

" L o o k ! " 
The exc lamat ion c a m e from Jim Cummins. 
H e pointed down the course they were t o 

take. 
44 Just what I feared! " 
In the path o f tbe fugit ives other men had 

suddenly appeared—a force large enough to 
awukeu every possible alarm. 

T h e retreat was c m ofl unless they could ride 
through the obstruct ion. 

" O u ! " cried Jesse James. " W e must g o 
through at all hazards ! " 

" O u ! " 
" O n ! " 
Each rider t o o k up the cry, and a s o n e man 

they dashed forward to the help of West Chase 
and his c o m p a n i o n s . 

" O n ! " thundered Jesse. 44 S t o p not ! It's life 
or death now. G o through or die in the t ry ing . " 

Mullen turned a pale face toward the speaker. 
The sound of his vo ice suggested the one chance , 
the o n e hope left. 

To the front went the bandits with their horses 
at fall speed. N o matter, then, what was in the 
rear—it was to cut through o r lose all. 

Revolvers in band they swept to the charge . 
Discordant yells arose from the rear to meet 

the yells in front . 
Truly, the prospect was dark. 
T b e shock came . The bandits fiang them-

selves forward with the reckless daring peculiar 
t o them, and the sound of weapons seemed only 
an a c c o m p a n i m e n t to the sterner work which 
was theirs. The two forces met with a shock , 
and the band went through without trouble. Bui 
the foe was still there, and the two halves were 
ready to unite, while from the other party shouts 
of encouragement were fol lowed by their head-
long rush to the scene. 

But n o w a new sound rises. 
F r o m beyond tbe fleeing bandits c o m e cheers 

which have n o origin from detect ive fol lowers, 
and the eyes of tbe fngitives are turned to that 
quarter. The s ight they see electrifies them. 

T h e miss ing members of the band are at 
hand. 

The longed- for reinforcements are at last in 
sight. 

" Hurrah ! " 
" H u r r a h ! " 
Cheer answers cheer, and the c o m m a n d of 

Jesse James floats out on the a i r : 
" Turn about ! W e are g o i n g to do our part of 

the whipp ing now. Turu a b o u t ! " 
W e l c o m e o rder ! A n d at its sound the bandits 

d o rein in their fast -go ing horses. On c o m o the 
res cue party, and all unite at just the r ight 
po in t . 

44 A l l c h a r g e ! " 
So c o m m a n d s Jesse as be sees bis men in 

form, aud the word Is but given when it is 
obeyed . D o w n upon the detective's force flash 
the gallant riders, and tbe car ious spectac le is 
presented of tbe rival forces meeting at full 
speed . 

All see what a shock it will be , and there is a 
manifest waver ing of the enemy. N o w the ban -
dits are united and on tbe offensive, it is remem-
bered what their reputation is for reckless 
bravery anil hard fighting. The detective 's men 
•nast taste this quality under ditlereut c i r cum-

stances, and only the voice of the detective 
keeps them in line. 

Heralded by bullets the shock c o m e s . 
The bandits are l ike a resistless wave, and 

not one shrinks from the test of his courage. 
He goes in to win or die, while the half-hearted 
enemy has a very different feeling. 

Through the hostile ranks g o tbe wild riders, 
and the work Is done. It needs but that one co l -
lision to tell the foe tbey have met their supe-
riors, and like cravens they turu aud flee. 

Al l are in retreat. 
All? N o ; for still at the front is one figure 

which wavers not, and with frantic vo ice be 
tries t o keep his meu steady. It is Anderson, 
g a m e to the last. Carl Greene, superb as his 
courage is, has seen the folly of fighting there 
anu has g o n e with the rest, but the plott ing 
lawyer will not g ive way an inch. 

Well does he know that if he does not get Mul-
len now he will lose his case forever. 

There are men there who have their grudge 
to settle with the lawyer, and they seek his side 
with no kind intention. But now another figure 
hurries to the spo t—a figure c lothed like a boy, 
but one easily recognizable as that of Myra Ross-
more. 

She sees Anderson ' s peril and with the spirit 
of an A m a z o n she seeks to protect the man from 
whom c o m e s her daily wages in hard cash. 

She raises a revolver and tires at Anderson 's 
foes. There is a c rack and a man falls. One 
of the bandits? No , for her aim has been wretch-
ed and It is Anderson w h o receives tbe bullet. 
He drops bis o w n revolver, reels and falls help-
less. 

He lies still. 
" Dead ! " mutters Jesse James. 
It was true. Anderson was hit in a vital part, 

and it is doubtful if be ever realized that he was 
bit at all, s o quickly did the fatal shot do its 
work. 

Myra stood l ike o n e dazed, and Jesse rode 
hastily to her side. 

Are you pleased with your deed?" he asked, 
coldly. 

She l ooked up, tu t , contrary to tbe bandit 's 
expectat ions , made n o hostile movement . She 
seemed to be dazed still, and theie was a wild 
light in her eyes which made Jesse soften a little. 

" W o m a n . " he added, 44 you bad better g o 
your way. W e don ' t want to do you actual harm, 
and this' we shall do if y o u don ' t leave us alone. 
Here, H o b b s Kerry, escort her away, and let us 
see no more of her." 

The bandit obeyed, and Myra did not rebel in 
the least. She soon recovered her nerve, and 
realized that tbe p lace was not one of safety for 
her after killing Anderson, and she made haste 
to get away, aud paused not until she reached 
St. Louis. 

Although Carl was driven back for the lime 
the wild riders bad no desire to remain and let 
him inaugurate a new campaign , and they pre-
pared to g o . Anderson 's body lay where it was 
at last sight. S o m e of the baud wished to look 
up Miffin and have revenge on him, but Jesse 
cared not for it. 

Bidding farewell to the men of the Bend who 
fougbt with them on the occasion, the bandits 
took their departure, with West and Mullen still 
wilh them, after m a k i n g g o o d to the merchant 
all he had lost by the tire. 

As far as waa known there was n o w n o one to 
seek to prove Mullen of unsound mind, and West 
decided to take bim to St. Louis and see the best 
of legal helpers there. In pursuance of tbis plan 
he and the old gentleman separated from their 
allies as soon as was prudent, and went on 
alone. 

Now, that Anderson was dead, g o o d friends 
were found for the rich man, and in two months 
he waa l iving at his old home, with nobody to 
molest him. 

The James Boys and their party, be ing rid of 
all encumbrances , now pursued their o w n course 
alone. They made g o o d time for awhile, but 
were agreeably surprised in seeing nothing more 
of Carl. 

It was t w o days later when Jesse suddenly 
broached a new idea. 

" Frauk , " Baid he, " our horses are about worn 
out . " 

" Y e s . " 
44 What are we to d o ? " 
" We might make an exchange , with or with-

out the k n o w l e d g e of those with whom we s w a p . " 
" I have another p lan . " 
" What?" 
" Sell our horses . " 
" What then?" 
" G o to a place of safety on the c a r s . " 
" Do you want to d ie? " 
" N o t y e t . " , 

44 Then why risk our lives on a train?" 
44 I have been considering the line of rail w e 

would naturally use, the probabi l i ty of meet ing 
those who know us, and all such things. My 
adv i ce i3 that we try it by ra i l . " 

44 Why uot? " asked Jack Keene. 
44 It has not been our way to risk it on trains 

when we could keep to our horses , " persisted 
Frank. 

44 Al l tbe safer for u s . " 
44 Wait until we are discovered and then see 

what you will say . " 
The discussion was fairly started, and it was 

kept up until Frauk yielded to the wishes of the 
majority and the plan was decided upon. They 
were n^aring a town, and they paused just o u t -
side until Jesse could g o forward and see what 
their chances were. H e c a m e back smiling aud 
confident. 

'* Just time to get supper, sell our horses and 
take the eight o ' c l o ck train," he observed. 

41 Will the animals sell readily?" 
44 Yes, for I saw there was a horse dealer there. 

A couple of us can g o to bim alone and s o o n 
c lose out. Then we will g o where are our f a -
vorite steeds are and start a n e w . " 

44 Is tbe train an express?" 
44 Yea . " 
44 Likely to be safe?" 
44 For us, ye3." 
44 Will it be dangerous for anybody?" 
44 It wi l l . " 
44 Why?" 
44 Because we are g o i n g t o rob i t . " 
44 Jesse, do you mean i t?" 
u 1 certainly d o . " 
41 Will it repay us?" 
4 4 1 learned that a banker was g o i n g to send a 

large sum of money by tbe train. But for that 
I should not have dreamed of attacking i t . " 

44 Jesse, you are a t rump! " cried Jack Keene . 
44 If we can sack the train it will be a fit w ind-up 
for the campaign we have been on. Carl has 
made it a dash for life o r death with us, and n o w 
we want to be heard from ourse lves . " 

There was a murmur o f aporoval . 
" Cole Younger , you aud Ed McMillan m a v 

take the j ob of selling the horses. The rest of 
us will go to the hotel, and you may meet u s 
there , " said Jesse. 

The plan waa adopted, and when the bandits 
sat down to eat they had done all but start on 
their journey. 

Wishing not to be too conspicuous at tbe de-
pot, they kept back so as to have just t ime t o 
ge t their tickets. They happened to be near 
the banker 's office, and they saw a team dr ive 
up there. Soon a man c a m e out. 

44 L o o k ! " directed Cole. " He carries a b o x . " 
44 Yes, and it is full of greenbacks , sure." 
44 That is the treasure." 
44 Why not take it now?" 
Jack Keene asked the question eagerly, b n t 
isse brought him out of his rash mood. 
" Y o u forget that the horses are sold, and 

that we must n o w g o on the train anyhow. " 
44 So I did. Well , if we g o , we g o with the 

treasure, by thunder! A n d it shall be ours b e -
fore tbe day dawns! " 

C H A P T E R X X I I I . 
TROUBLE IN THE EXPRESS CAR. 

THE man with the b o x entered the carr iage 
and was driven away toward the depot . 

T w o men, citizens, paused near the o u t l a w s 
and themselves watched. 

Old Nettleton is sending off his g o l d , " said 
one. ° ' 

Yes . " 
Do you suppose he enjoys it?" 
H e seems to . " 

" I f he does, he must be thick-skinned, for h e 
must know he has the reputation of being the 
richest and the meanest man in this c ounty . " 

" W h a t does he care? He has been p lay ing 
d ice with the Evil One all his life, with his soul 
as the wager . " 

They passed on, and the bandits walked to t h e 
station. 

When the train came, they saw the b o x placed 
in the express car. 

44 If we were not late," remarked Jack Keene, 
" w e might put our label on it now—it ' s sure to 
be ours . " 

Smiling with satisfaction, they secured their 
tickets and entered the s m o k i n g car . 

The car was pretty well filled, the men seeming 
to be farmers with their best c lothes on. 

The meauing of this soon appeared, for their 
conversation revealed that they had been to the 
State convention, which had nominated tbe c a n -
didates of their party for tbe offices of g o v e r n o r 
aud the lower places ou the ticket, 

i Some were jubilant and others downcast , and 
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the reason for tt is was made known at tbe s 
t ime. 

" G r e a t t i cket ! " declared one, " a n d sure to 
s w e e p the State . " 

" It will be defeated," declared another man. 
" Defeated!" 
" S o I sa id . " 
" Then you ' re c r a z y . " 
" Wait until election, an' see, by g o s h ! " 
" Darn it, you are clean off your base . " 
« ' Jones ought ter have been nominated." 
44 Bah! be ain't no use alongside Smith. " 
" He 's a popular man." 
" Then why wa'n 't he nominated?" 
" Because Smith bought np his votes . " 
" What?" 
41 I say Smith bought you fellers up in conven-

t i o n . " 
" What'. A m i ter let a sore-head talk ter me 

like this? Wall, I reckon not . Bought up? Sab, 
y o u ' r e a liar, y o u be . " 

" Me a liar?" 
" Y o u b e . " 
" The man who says so has g o t ter lick m e or 

b e l icked." 
A n d with this the disciple of Jones fell upon 

the admirer of Smith with malice aforethought 
and his lists, and proceeded to see how they 
c o u l d settle one phase of the nomination outs ide 
the convention, and on tbe air rose d iscordant 
yells and howls as the rival politicians clawed 
l ike o ld women and struck like boys in their zeal 
t o avenge their supposed wrongs , but, though 
they g o t a g o o d deal mussed and soiled in the 
fight, but little damage was done. 

When they were out of breath they stopped, 
but each promptly challenged the other to tight 
a regular duel when they reached home, and 
everything in the way of chal lenge was accepted 
promptly . Enough blood was spilled iu imagi -
nation to make tbe car into a lake. 

N o w , this was not so trivial as it seemed. 
" This takes attention away from us, Jesse , " 

said Frank. 
" N o t h i n g could be better , " agreed Jesse. 

41 As long as they squabble they will think only 
of themselves, and as the train is probably full 
o f them, we shall have juat the freedom from 
scrutiny that we want . " 

They did have. Men of the Bame party g o 
bravely to the polls and vote as one on election 
day, but this happens several weeks after nomi -
nations have been made. From a convent ion 
they depart very sore at heart, and full of d isap-
pointment because each does not have bis favor -
ite in nomination. 

The wrath of these old farmers was now both 
valuable to the bandits and highly amusing as 

The train rolled on with the quarrel still under 
way, and the James Boys saw nothing that need 
trouble them. _ . „ 

" W h e n do we g o for the treasure, Jesse? 
asked Jack Keene, anon. 

44 Beyond Peilville we have a run of fifty miles 
without a stop . It is what we want. When we 
g e t under way beyond^ Peilville, we g e t under 
way in something else." 

On through the night rolled the train, and 
they steadily approached the scene of ac t ion . 
A t each s top they looked carefully to see who 
entered, but there was nobody worthy of suspi-
c i on to be seen. 

" I believe it is a safe t ram," said Jesse. 
" Looks s o , " admitted Frank. 
« « H o w are we g o i n g to arrange it? 
" I have not thought on the subject. 
" If we could make use of s ome trick to get 

into the express car we might secure all there is 
in it before g iv ing a general alarm.' 

" Of course there is a safe in there." 

• 'Could we make a pretense of wishing to 
deposit something with them and thus enter? 

Perhaps somebody has tried the dodge on 
this road be fore . " 

«• It will do no harm to try. 
44 N o . " 
" T h e n I will d o it. 
His plan was not changed b y subsequent dis-

cussion. and, as they passed safely out of Peil-
ville Jesse rose and sought the express car. Tins 
road was not conducted on the s tnct plan o 
larger ones in some sections, and when he tried 
the d o o r and found it locked, he had no trouble 
in gett ing an answer to his k n o c k . A messen-
g e r appeared and unsuspic iously inquired: 

••What is wanted?" , » « . « . « 
The bandit k ing had forgotten that he had on 

t h e clothes of a farmer, and be repl.ed in dia-
l e ^ S a y , mister, hev you any place whar you 
could pnt a satchel o ' mine over night? 

" Why do you want to get rid of it?" 
" Wal, thar is things in it I don ' t l ike ter trust 

while I sleep, an' I thought mebbe y o u had a box 
or sutbin' you could put it in ." 

" W e have a safe . " 
" Is that one o ' them iron things they keep in 

banks?" asked the pretended farmer, very inno-
cently. 

" Yes , " answered the messenger, smil ing. 
" There ain't no danger o ' gett in ' it locked s o 

you can ' t open it yerself, is t h a r f 
" N o , " and the messenger was more amused 

than ever. 
" Then I'll bring it in an' let ye l o ck it up. 

You' l l let m e see the thing afore y o u turn the 
key on it, won't ye?" 

" Yes , all right. W e won ' t steal your be-
l ong ings . " 

Now, if the messenger had not been less smart 
than he thought himself he would not have let 
the supposed farmer into the car. It was against 
orders, but the messenger thought he and his 
c o m p a n i o n might have some amusement with 
the greenhorn and no harm c o m e of it. 

Jesse went back, but soon returned with 
Frank by his Bide. 

" Mister, my brother says you may lose the 
key to that tarcal iron thing," he said, with a 
s h o w of nervousness. 

" W e will show you to the contrary ! C o m e 
in, and see about this key business," aud again 
the messenger had to laugh. 

Jesse and Frank entered very prompt ly , and 
then stood around with wide open star ing eyes. 

" G o s h ! you 've g o t a nice place hyar, mister!" 
remarked Frank. 

" Y e s . Wheu we took thi9 j o b , " explained 
this very witty messenger, " we told the Presi-
dent of tbe United StateB we would n o t touch 
the j o b unless things were done just to please 
us." 

" Do tell !" exclaimed Jesse. 
" Yes, we did that." 
" I wouldn't hev dared ter Bay that to him, 

but I suppose public men like y o u an' the pres-
ident is more free with each other." 

" That is just it ." 
Tbe facetious messenger was well aware that 

it was against his orders to open the safe for the 
inspection of the farmer, or any other stranger, 
but he now thought i t safe. H e did open it, 
and the James Boys easily dist inguished the 
package which had been put in from the banker's 
office. 

" That 's a great p lace , " observed Jesse. 
" Y e s . " 
" What ye g o t in there?" 
" Oh! treasures like your g r ip - sack . " 
" Let ine IOOK at them." 
" H a r d l y , my fr iend; that is out of your 

province. Look , but touch not , handle n o t . " 
" Mister, can I ask a favor o ' you? " 
" Y e s . " 
" G ive m e all that is in that sa f e . " 
Meek and modest was the manner of the ban-

dit, If not his request, and the messenger still 
saw nothing but a j oke . 

" H a ! ha! Y o u are a witty fel low. Well , call 
around s o m e other time and I may possibly do 
i t . " 

" I want tbe things n o w . " 
" A h ! Perhaps y o u would also l ike the m o o n 

and the Bun?" 
" N o , " replied the bandit, with a c h a n g e of 

voice , " but I want the contents of that safe, and 
I am g o i n g to have it. Han:1s u p ! " 

Suddenly be presented a revolver to the head 
of the messenger, while Frank did the same thing 
l o the second guardian ol the car . A more as-
tonished couple it would have been hard to find. 
Their smiles died away, and they looked supreme-
ly demoralized. 

" Don't try to draw your own g u n ! " cautioned 
Jes8e, " for if you do I will b low your head o f l ! " 

*' What do you mean?" gasped the messenger. 
" Just what I s a y . " 
" This will g e t you into trouble . " 
" That Is my business." 
" If it is a joke " 
" It is n o t " 
" Then y o u are liable to be arrested for threat-

ening robbery of the c a r . " 
" Not arrested, for I shall not be caught , but, 

since your wits m o v e so slowly, I will inform you 
that we are here for just that purpose. We are 
not the farmers we have assumed to be, but the 
robhers we now claim to be. Hands u p ! " 

The hands were up already, but Jesse meant 
to Keep them there. A co ld sweat broke out ou 
the messenger 's person. 

" Leave ihis c a r , " he said, feebly, " o r I will 
call for help." 

" You will not c a l l . " 
" I shall ." 

3 hands strayed toward 

" Then you diet * 
" Y o u dare not " 
" Let us drop child 's play. W e are here to r o b 

that safe and we are no novices at the work. W e 
snail do what we undertake aud you can't pre* 
vent us. If y o u resist, or if y o u call for help I 
will shoot you in your t racks ! " 

V a s t had been the change in the speaker ' s 
manner, and as the messenger realized that he 
bad to deal with n o farmer, he huskily a s k e d : 

" W h o are y o u ? " 
" My name , " was the deliberate reply, " i s 

Je3se J a m e s . " 
14 Thunder ! " 
" This is my brother Frank, and in the other 

cars we have forty more men. Y o u will see it 
would be madness to resist us. Yes, and it 
would be death to y o u . " 

Jesse had more than doubled the number of 
men they actually had, but this mattered little 
l o the messenger. H e knew he had to deal with 
the James Boys and their g a n g , and the knowl -
edge was simply overpower ing . 

" N o w , " proceeded Jesse, after a slight pause, 
" 1 want your weapons . Where is your re-
vo lver?" 

One of the i 
his pocket . 

" S t o p ! " cr ied the bandit king, " hands u p ! " 
With a groan the messenger obeyed. Jesse 

had the clew, and he soon produced the weapon 
and all the arms his victim possessed. The sec -
ond man was used iu the same way, and then 
the bandits seemed to have a c lear field. 

The guardians of the car could not fight o r g o 
for help. 

Jesse grew jubilant. 
" W e are much obl iged to ysu for opening the 

safe s o kindly ," he declared, " a n d we will try 
to show h o w much we apprec iate it. When we 
have g o t to a p lace of safety we will n o t fail to 
drink your health many times. N o w , Frank, do 
y o u g o through the safe while I keep an eye on 
these m e n . " 

Frank advanced to the repository and s tooped 
to take out the valuables with pleasure express -
ed in his face. 

" S t o p ! " 
It was a c o m m a n d i n g voice behind thebandita , 

and as they knew the speaker must be s ome in-
truder they turned quickly . Behind them were 
two men, s tanding with presented revolvers, and 
the weapons were turned on the robbers. 

A startl ing s ight it was, but it was rendered 
all the more so by the fact that o n e of the new-
comers was n o stranger. 

" C a r l Greene ! " gasped Jesse. 
" Y e s , " cried the detective, " y o u r eyes do n o t 

deceive you. Carl Greene it is. Hands up ! " 
It was his turn to say it, then, but would he 

be able to carry o u t the position he had taken? 
The bandits were dazed as they seldom were. 

The habit of tbis man of always p o p p i n g up when 
be was not wanted was so near to the realms of 
the supernatural that they were unnerved m o -
mentarily, and they coald only stare blankly. 

The detective g r e w more confident and a d v a n c -
ed upon the Jamea Boys. 

" I have you in m y power , " he asserted, " and 
it will be madness to resist. Throw d o w n your 
weapons! " 

C H A P T E R X X I V . 
WILD SCENES ON THE TRAIN. 

THE forward movement of the detective aroused 
the James Boys from their s tupor , and they 
would have felt like laughing at tbe force o p -
posed to them, but that it was not all that tbey 
bad to deal with waa soon proven. 

Into tbe c a r c a m e a dozen o ther men, and the 
way in which they ranged themselves behind 
Carl Greene was proof that they were of his 
force . Carl, himself, looked very confident. 

" This was a bo ld undertaking of yours , 
Jesse J a m e s , " he added , " but y o u forgot that I 
might be with y o u . Throw down your weap -
o n s ! " 

Jesse flashed a g l a n c e at Frank James. It was 
to see if the se cond bandit was ready, and the 
mute telegraphy of g lances told enough . In-
stead of obey ing the order the bandit king sud-
denly flung up his hands with a revolver In 
each. 

Crack ! 
C r a c k ! 
There W6re t w o reports a lmost as one, and the 

double lamps at the roof of the car went o u t 
with a great rattl ing of glass. 

T h e p lace b e c a m e totally dark. 
" N o w ! " 
Sharply the word passed Jesse 's Hps and Frank 

knew what it meant . A lmost in the s a m e 
breath other shots Bounded, ana the car became 
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a p l a c e of wild tumult. Both bandits were bound 
t o clear '.heir way and ge t t o where they could 
have the aid of their c o m r a d e s — a vitally neces-
Bary thing, f or if they did not it was plain that 
Carl had them in bis grasp fully. 

O n e of the bullets struck Carl i n the neck and 
B t n n g him t o fury. 

" F i r e ! " he yelled. " Wil l you be butchered? 
Return the work in the same sort. F i re ! " 

The bandits dropped flat. 
C r a c k ! 
Crack ! 
Crack ! 
L e a d flew through the air and a loud vo ice 

s h o u t e d : 
" 1 am h i t ! " 
I t was o n e of the car gnardians w h o spoke , 

and Jesse aud Frank laughed lightly. 
" Try again , Car l ! " cried Frank. 
" Riddle them if need b e ! " thundered the de-

tect ive , maddened b y the harm done bis o w n 
men . 

A g a i n t b e vo l ley , again the bail of bullets. 
" If they want light g i v e it to them! " added 

Carl, s tubbornly . 
It was an order which pleased his fol lowers, 

for they had rather shoo t tbau be shot, and they 
blazed away until the revolvers were empty . 

" Stop , n o w , " directed the detective. " W e 
must have c leaned them o u t . " 

H e listened. There were g r o a n s in the car, 
bnt he c ou ld n o t say that any were f rom his 
bated foes. 

" Jesse James , d o you live?" he asked. 
There was n o answer. 
" Speak, unless you want more firing y o u r 

way I" 
Still he was n o t a c c o m m o d a t e d with a reply. 
" Can we have wiped them out?" he wondered . 
" I hear no th ing near where they were , " said 

o n e of his fol lowers. 
" N o r I . " 
" I reckon they are d o w n . " 
" A d v a n c e that way and s e e . " 
" Perhaps s o m e o n e else had better . " 
" G o , A l l en , " added Carl, t o another fo l lower. 
" I'll be hanged ef 1 want the j o b , " was the 

frank anBwer. " My hide would not sell well in 
market with a hole through i t . " 

" A r e y o u all c o w a r d s ? " cr ied tbe detect ive , 
angri ly. 

" G o yourse l f , " suggested Allen, tartly. 
" Carl, there is a l ight on the p la t f o rm, " re -

minded another man. 
" Why did we n o t think of it be fore ! G o and 

g e t i u " 
The order was obeyed . 
" N o w be ready to shoot if they are al ive , " o r -

dered Carl. 
B a c k with the light c a m e the assistant, and 

the beams thereof made all parts of the car dis-
t inctly visible. T h e detec t ive f o r c e looked 
eager ly t o salve the question, were the bandits 
dead or alive? Tbey looked, but—the point was 
n o t settled. 

Jesse and Frank were not t o be seen. 
Tbey were not in the car. 
" T h u n d e r ! " cried Carl, " t h e y have escaped 

n > " Sneaked out on the s ly ! " added a d isgusted 
fo l lower . 

" C u n n i n g fiends!" a lmost g r o a n e d Carl. 
" A n y h o w , w e have them on tbe run. I'll bet 

they were tbe mos t fr ightened men in Missouri . 
H a — h a ! " 

" Ha, b a ! " 
The laugh w a s echoed behind the conf ident 

speaker , and t h e party turned to see w h o was 
do ing this. W h e n they l ooked they knew all 
a b o u t it. By the d o o r stood the James Boys and 
several of their men, and every detective warrior 
was covered with a revolver. 

" Ha, h a ! " added Jesse, mocking ly . 
Blankly the d ismayed off icers stared. 
" N o d o n b t w e are quite as much scared as 

y o u sugges t , " pursued the bandit king, gr imly, 
•• but y o u will see we are still iu the swim. Men. ' 
and there was a sadden great change in Jesse 's 
voice , " y o u are our prisoners! It you resist y o u 
are dead m e n ! " 

He had n o answer . » 
•' I demand the surrender of all h e r e . " 
•' Jesse J a m e s , " s p o k e Carl, huskily, " d o y o u 

k n o w what you are trying to d o ! " 
" I think I d o . " 
" A r e y o u s o mad as to think you can run this 

t ra in ! " 
" Just as mad as that . " 
" W e can summon all tbe passengers to our 

a i d . " 
" What then! " 
" Why, we can sweep yon o a t of tbe w o r l d . " 
" Better leave all sweeping t o the o i d w o m e n 

Ot the land, for I assure y o a that y o u would n o t 

be a success at it. N o w , I am g o i n g to turn 
the tables on you, Carl . Y o u have l o n g hunted 
us, and it's our turn now. W e are g o i n g to g ive 
you a lesson. Throw down your a rms . " 

T h r o w them d o w n ! " 
So I sa id . " 
Y o a r audacity ia unbounded ! " cr ied the 

detective, flushing wilh indignation. " I'll show 
you h o w we obey outlaws. Heu, blaze away and 
fight it out right here . " 

The detect ive threw up his revolver with the 
intention of making a quick shot, bn t some one 

was quicker. Cole Y o u n g e r had been on 
the alert, and a m o m e n t sooner than the detect -
ive he pressed the trigger of ids o w n weapon. 

Straight at the heart of Carl G r e e n e he had 
aimed, and at a distance where he could not 

Carl reeled back into the arms of one of 
his men. 

He is d o w n ! " yelled Jack Keene. " Now 
for Ihe rest of them! " 

Each man of the rival parties appeared to re-
j a r d the shot as the signal for a general out-
break, and the old diversion of mutual firing be-
j a n . Deadly that firing would have been had 
not the man who held the lantern been the first 

t hit. He fell, c rashing the lantern undej 
him, and there was o n c e more darkness. 

Crack ! 
Crack ! 
Crack ! 

It was a fierce fusillade in the deepest g l oom, 
and everybody was working by chance , but tbe 
bandits liad more of a definite ob ject than their 
~ es. 

They had c o m e there with this order Irom 
isse. 
" If the safe is still open, fight your way to 

tbat po int at ail hazards, and then Bland by i t . " 
Thus directed, the trained fighters worked 

with system, and steadily Ihey forced their way 
forward. They reached the safe, and Jesse made 
haste to see ir it waa open. It was, but he found 

man fumbling at it, and readily saw that it 
must be the messenger. 

H e flung the man aside, and, with the help of 
Frank, secured a part of the contents , including 
the banker 's box . 

The firing was atill go ing on, and the bandit 
k ing determined to s t op it. 

" B o y s , " he shouted, " sweep the c a r ! " 
They knew what that meant, and a wild cheer 

rose. 
" Hurrah for the James B o y s ! " 
" D o w n with Carl Greene ! " 
A headlong rush fo l lowed. 
There was a fierce struggle, and then the de-

tective 's men were driven o u t of the c a r wholly. 
They took to lhat next at hand, and they were 
allowed to g o for the l ime. 

' I wish we had a light n o w , " said Jesse. 
' Perhaps someth ing is left ot the lamps above 
" s u g g e s t e d Cole Younger . " J a c k Keene, 

give me a hack while I see . " 
J a j k bent his back , and Co le s o o n found lhat 

the principal part of o n e of the lamps was still 
intact. It waa l ighted anew, and the bandits 
looked around. 

" Where is Carl Greene?" 
Al l had seen the detective s tagger , but though 

several of tlie foe were yet there, l o o badly hurt 
to retreat, Carl was n o t of the number . l i e had 
escaped a death-wound after all. 

Never m i n d , " said Jesse ; " let us ge t what 
tbe safe will yield us, and then we will take pos-
session of Ihe whole train. Carl will spread the 
alarm, everybody will know we are here, and 
the c onduc tor will pull up at s o m e station be-
fore the scheduled one. G o for the p lunder ! " 

It waa duly hauled out and divided a m o n g the 
bandits ao they couid carry It easily, and then 
t b e j were ready for further labor. 

" Invade the tra in . " ordered Jesse next. 
" Pass into every car and c o m p e l the passen-
gers to shell out. We may as well make a sure 
thing of it and a comple te th ing . " 

This pleaaed the bandits, who usually m a n a g -
ed to have considerable sport with passengers 
under such circumstances, and they started. 

I t was not f j r g o l t e n that Carl Greene 's men 
would have to l » encountered , hut when the pil-
g r i m a g e was begun it was found that they were 
for the t ime humbled and quieted. 

Carl 's life had been Baved by a book he chanc -
ed to have in his pocket , but be had a wound 
serions enough t o demand attention, and this it 
was receiv ing when the bandila' round was made. 

Entirely through the train the band paused, 
and without any serious trouble f rom any one. 

" We shall uot got back ao sa fe ly , " remarked 
Jesse. 

" Why not?" 
I " Do y o a think all these people are c o w e d ? " 

" I t does not seem likely." 
" Then we may expec t a ra l ly . " 
" What are we to d o ? " 
" F ight ! " 
" Nothing will suit ns better ! " declared Jack 

Keene, and the others echoed the assertion. 
" We d o not want unnecessary trouble," Jesse 

replied, " b u t of course we must keep our g r i p 
on the train. We have cut the bell-cord, and the 
engineer cannot be signaled to, and our precau-
tious in sett ing a g u a r d will prevent any o n e 
f rom g o i n g forward to Bee the engineer iu per-
son. This ought to make sure tbe probability of 
g o i n g ahead until we reach the regular stop, but 
we must keep our eyes open and see lhat n o trick 
ia played ou ua." 

" L e t us get to the front of the tra in , " sug-
gested Frank. 

They started. For a time there was no o p p o -
sition to their progress, but though the detect ive 
and his fol lowers m a n a g e d to keep out of sight 
for awhile, they were not s leeping, and a rash 
member of tbat c o m m a n d finally s ta l led 
trouble. 

Just as Jesse reached the front door of oue of 
the cars midway in tlie train, there was tbe re-
port of a revolver, auc. a bullet passed c lose to 
his head. 

Frank James wheeled quickly. 
It took him but a m o m e n t i o locate the marks-

man, aud he fired promptly . 
The would-be slayer fell, and then from various 

points up started others, who, evidently, had a 
desire to figure in the strife. 

There was a general d rawing of w e a p o n s 
a m o n g the valiant, while all others took to the 
cover of aeata. 

Bang ! 
Bang! 
Bang ! 
The fight waa on and the rival parl ies did their 

best to make it fatal. Shot fol lowed shot , and 
amid the reports the c r a c k i n g of glass and a c o n -
fused mingling of yells of def iance and rage and 
the shrieks of women the thing went on. 

Unduly precipiiated though it was it was 
made the o p e n i n g for a s tubborn stand by Carl 
Greene and his men. Carl c a m e to the front and 
did bis part, and though several shots were fired 
directly at him he seemed to be gifted with a 
charmed life. 

Confident and jubilant were tbe bandits. 
" Hurrah for the James B o y s ! " 
" Down with Carl G r e e n e ! " 
" Clear out t b e car ! " 
" Death to all who o p p o s e us ! " 
These and other cries sounded, and their hisli 

spirils did as much as their shots to c o n v i n c e 
ihe detective f o r ce tbat the outlaws were indeed 
masters of Ihe situation. 

Despite the loud shouts of their leader Carl 's 
men broke and fled to the rear car. Jesse 
laughed lightly. 

" Let them have possession there," he sa id , 
quietly. 

So the rear car was given up to the forces of 
law, while the bandits ruled elsewhere. P r e s -
ently Jim Cummins c a m e to Jesse. 

" Something ia wrong , " he remarked. 
" What?" 
" Look ing b a c k I saw Carl throw someth ing 

out of the car as we passed the last stal ion, and 
the telegraph agent p icked it up , " 

" Thunder! H a s he made arrangements for 
a telegram to be sent ahead?" 

C H A P T E R X X V . 
WHERE QUICK WIT IS NEEDED. 

JESSE JAMES spoke in a startled voice, and Jim 
Cummins nodded emphatical ly . 

" Just the question in my m i n d , " he replied. 
" What did this thing that Carl Greene threw 

o u t look like?" added ihe bandi l king. 
" There was some heavy object—possib ly used 

as a mere weight to send the object true—but I 
distinguished the co lor ol something white, l ike 
a paper . " 

" Then your suspicion waa c o r r e c t . " 
" And Carl has determined to have a m e s s a g e 

sent ahead?" 
" Y e s . " 
" By do ing this he can have ua side-tracked 

be fore we get to the next s l o p . " 
" Just s o . " 
" What are we to d o r ' 
Jease mused awhile before answering this 

question. They were approach ing a region 
where they could count on many sympathizers 
a m o n g the peop le , but it was not possible t o 
cal l on them olT-hand for help. There waa still 
need of fighting Carl with his o w n weapons. 

T h e bandit chief looked to bia watch . T h e 
short summer n ight was drawing to a close, aud 
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a few hours would see daylight again with them. 
" First of all, we must part company from 

Carl," Anally replied Jesse. 
" HowS" 
44 By uncoupling." 
" You would drop the rear of the train?" 
44 Yes." 
44 It ought to be done." 
" I t shall." 
Tbe wisdom of the step was very apparent to 

all, and arrangements were duly made. They 
were not sure of the way now, but they wished 
to leave their foes in the most desolate place 
possible, and they kept watch for that place. 

With men ready to uncouple they watched 
sharply. 

" There's a wood ahead, Jesse," said Jim. 
44 It seems large, too ." 
44 So it does." 
44 Tell the boys to be prepared." 

^ The wood was entered. Tad trees grew on each 
Bide, and it bad just the appearance to suit iliem. 
Tbe couplings grew slack under the pressure of 
the train and tne time had come. Jesse gave the 
word and the disconnection was made. 

The train parted, and, while the bandits had 
the locomotive, tender and one car, the rest of 
tbe train would be left behind as soon as the 
grade allowed its impetus to die out. 

Soon came a slight up-grade and there was an 
open space about equal to the length of a car 
between the two sections. 

Immediately men appeared on the other plat-
form, and it was clear that the foe was still wide 
awake. Angry cries were sent after the robbers. 

44 Ha, h a ! ' laughed Jesse. 41 They don't like 
that. No doubt they were hatching some scheme 
and thia knocks them out." 

44 They will soon be out of it wholly," added 
Jim. 

Crack 1 
There was a rifle Bhot from the enemy, but the 

bullet went wild. Derisive yells floated back 
from the bandits. 

" We will see you some other year!" shouted 
Jack Keeue. . 

44 Give your engine more steam! advised Jim, 
sarcastically. 

Crack! 
Crack! 
Other shots came, and it was plain that mis-

chief was intended. The detective had placed 
all the men who could work to advantage at tbe 
windows, and they begau a hot tire. 

44 Give them their owu medicine?" ordered 
Jesse, and he wa8 quickly obeyed. 

A"ain it was down grade, and the severed 
parto f the train was holding its own in the race. 
On rushed the two halves, while the tiring was 
kept up with vim. 

'4 Jesse," said Frank, 44 this rifle practice will 
Barely be beard by the engineer." 

44 That is true." 
What if be should pull up?" 
44 He is not likely to do it, but we must take 

steps to prevent it. Do you, Dick Little and 
Bob Younger go forward and capture the engi-
neer, and then make him and the fireman do 
their work propeily." 

Tiie men named hastened away. 
44 We don't gain an inch on the rear part of 

tbis train 1" exclaimed Jim, suddenly. 
44 That is true. This sharp down grade en-

ables the cars to run of their own weight, and 
they are getting up great speed. Then, too, I do 
not think the engineer is giving us all the speed 
he might." 

•4 Whew! see the other half come. 
It was a fact that the severed half was getting 

under tremendous headway for the motive power 
it had. It rushed down the grade with unex-
pected speed. Cheers rose from Carl's men and 
tbe firing was renewed with zeal. The bandits 
sheltereJ themselves, and the shots flew thickly. 

Now and then, during a lull, they could hear 
Carl's voice. 

44 Steadfast as the Rock of Ages!" muttered 
Jesse, admiring the pertinacity of the man. 

On, on came tbe pursuers, and Jim Cummins 
was led to mutter: 

441 do believe they will crash into us!" 
44 If they do, look out for the hottest fight we 

have had yet. Carl will rally his men for a last 
struggle and it will be lively." 

On - o n ! 
44 They gain!" 
41 They are going to overtake us!" 
Such were the exclamations behind Jesse, and 

though be was puzzled to account for the gain, 
be could not deny that it was being made. The 
same fact was clear to another, and out on the 
air floated a shout from tbe tireless leader o f the 
opposition. 

•* I will have you yet, Jesse James!" 

Carl Greene woold never give up while life re-
mained. 

Oo—on! and still the gain. 
" We are in for it," decided Cole Youager. 
44 Ha! do you see?" 
44 What?" 
41 We have struck an up-grade!" 

J 44 So we have, and I can see quite a rise 
ahead of us. This settles Carl Greene, and we 
need worry no more about him." 

The main statement was correct, and, while 
the front part of the train went climbing gal-
lantly up the ascent, the rear gradually faltered 
and lo3t speed until it was plain they must soon 
slop altogether. 

Tbia falling off was hailed with joy by the 
bandits, who cheered again and again, but when 
it was evident that all was over, ami the dis-
tance increased more fully, Carl Greene came 
out on the rear platform of the foremost of the 
detached cars and shook his clinched fist at the 
victors in the chase—a demonstration of impo-
tent fury which made the fugitives laugh loudly. 

44 Their half is halting wholly!" cried Cole 
Younger. 

44 Yes, they are done." 
44 It's the last we shall see of Carl ." 
" We leave him just where I could most wish 

it," added Jesse. 44 It appears to be a wide for-
est here, and it will take them some time to get 
out. Good-bye to Carl." 

Over tbe hill went th« locomotive and its now 
slender train, and the increase of speed told of 
the influence of Frank James and his compan-
ions on the engineer. 

44 Safely out," said Cole. 
44 What is beyond?" asked Jesae, seriously. 
44 We shall soon see." 
44 Suppose some telegram has been sent, in 

spite of wbat we have done to prevent it?" 
44 Then we are liable to get side-tracked some-

where on the way." 
44 Or wrecked." 
44 We have not the slightest notion of what we 

may encounter, but we can do no more than ride 
on and trust to luck—ride until day, when we 
must desert the car and trust to other means. 
Then, somehow, we must get horses." 

44 I reckon we can do it." 
44 Our first step must be lo cut the wires, and 

I'll g o forward to the locomotive and see what 
the chances are there." 

Hs went, found the engineer and flreman thor-
oughly under control of Frank, Dick and Bob, 
aud ready to obey all orders. The first order 
from Jesse was to pull up and allow of cutting 
the wires—which was done—and then to hasten 
the train. 

They went on at full speed. 
Time passed, and, as the gray dawn began to 

make itself visible, the fact also dawned upon the 
fugitives that they were nearing a crisis. 

44 And," said Jesse to Frank, 44 I cannot get 
rid of the idea that we are to have trouble from 
some source. How do we know that the paper 
which was thrown to the platform by Carl Greene 
was not an order to the operator to telegraph 
ahead? I think we have ground for fear, and that, 
loo, of the most emphatic kind." 

44 What can we do*" 
44 We ought to have more of an outlook than 

can be kept from the cab, and I am going to the 
• lop of the car. From there I can see well in ad-
vance, where the track is anywhere near 
straight." 

4 1 A good plan." 
44 Manage matters here, Frank, and have the 

boys prepared to leave at a moment's warning." 
44 It shall be done." 
Accompanied by Cole Younger, Jesse climbed 

to tbe top of the car. Tbe sun was not yet up, 
but day had fully dawned, and the view was all 
they could wish for. At times they could see far 
in advance. 

44 Here la a small station," said Cole, presently. 
" Yes . " 
They went by at full speed. 
44 Those old farmers stare as if we were some 

new species of animal." 
44 It is the cut-off train that calls their atten-

tion," replied Jesse. 44 It suggests a new dan-
ger, too. Will not our appearance cause some 
of these wayside operators to send a message 
ahead?" 

44 Thunder! I'm afraid so." 
44 We can't stop to cut the wires between all 

such stations." 
44 That is true." 
11 Cole, we are risking too much, and at the 

first good chance we will desert the train and 
take to our heels." 

441 reckon it will be best so ." 
They dashed up a slight hill, and then sped 

around a curve with woods on one side. 

441 think there is a town just beyond." 
Jesse rose to his feet and Cole followed his 

example. Tbey stood together on the top of the 
car as it rounded the curve fully. Then the 
bandit king suddenly grasped his follower's arm. 

44 Look!" he cried. 
44 Jupiter! we are in for it ." 
44 An obstruction on the track!" 
" Yes." 
44 It will be death to us if we strike i t . " 
44 It will, surely." 
44 Tell Frank to pull the bell for the engine to 

be reversed." 
Cole dropped on his knees and shouted tbe 

command, and then he and Jesse hastened 
down. The whistle of the engine told that the 
order was heard, and then tbe bandits hustled to 
be ready for ihe crash. By that time the ob-
struction must have been visible from the cab if 
those there were using their eyes, and they 
would know the vital need of obedience. Yes, 
and the order was obeyed. All felt the effects of 
the carrying out of the diiection. 

44 Shall we pull up in time?" 
44 We are on dowu grade, and no quick stop 

can be made." 
44 By my life! we are going to crash into it!" 
The bandits gazed at the pile of rocks and 

logs on the track, and it became sure that they 
would hit it at considerable speed. Just beyond 
it, too, they could see men armed with rifles and 
clubs waiting for the collison and the subsequent 
chance to fall upon the bandits. 

44 Boys!" shouted Jesee, 44 we must jump for 
it. By doing that we shall escape the crash, 
and be on this side of the men, too. Together, 
now! All^nmp!" 

To the side of the car crowded the bandits. It 
would not do to hesitate, and tliough the engine 
was still unJer great speed they made the leap. 
Others followed as fast as Ihe steps were cleared 
and the whole lot went rolling down the bunk. 

Then came a terrific crash, and the train 
plunged into the obstruction and fell over a 
wreck. 

And they who had jumped? 
Jesse was jarred and bruised, but ho struggled 

to his feet. His heart leaped with joy when he 
saw all others rise, even to the trainmen. Lamed 
and hurt tbey were, but not seriously. 

44 See!" cried Frank, 44 those fellows come 
rushing this way." 

He spoke of the men by tbe barricade, and 
the peril of the bandits seemed of the direst kind. 
Wbat could they do? Thai was the thought of 
all, and it was clear they must do something at 
once. 

44 Look! " suddenly called out Jesse. 44 Ther« 
are horses there. This new foe is made up of 
farmers who have guthered with their steeds. 
Let us Beize the horses and flee." 

Tbe animals mentioned were but a few rods 
away, and nearer to them than lo the enemy, 
and they ran toward them at full speed. There 
were enough for all, and all were ready to go . 
The bandits leaped to their backs and were off 
in the same moment. 

Loud and angry yells caine from the farmers. 
44 Shoot them I" waa the shout from oue. 
Crack! 
Crack! 
Bullets went on the way, but with such 

wretched aim that not a bandit was hit. That 
escape gave them courage, and they turned and 
sent back their defiance in clear and thrilling 
tones. 

44 Ride hard, boys, and we are all r ight!" 
exclaimed Jesse. 44 I see nothing tbey can pur-
sue with." 

There was nothing, or nothing that could be 
brought into use at once, and though a few more 
vain shots were lired, none hit the mark. Tbe 
yells of the farmers were so angry as to suggest 
the danger of apoplexy. 

Out or the town dashed the fugitives. They 
found they had fairly good horseflesh under 
them, and their hopes rose high. 

" Those fellows will never catch us," asserted 
Frank. 

44 We have left both them and Carl Greene." 
" Y e s , and we are m>w in a part of the coun-

try where we can defy all efforts to capture us." 
44 Boys," added Jesse James, " sound three 

cheers for our deliverance!" 
44 Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah 1" 
It was the voice of triumph—the happy ex-

ultation at having eseaped the barricade-but Id-
ers and Carl Greene, and it was not out ot 
place. They did some rapid riding, but it waa 
done in safety. They were not overtaken, and 
in due lime they were in a resort of theirs and 
done with the long, hard flight from pursuers. 

[THE E N D . ] 
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CHAPTER I. 

RIDE FOR LIKE.; 

A DOZEN men were encamped in a grove near 
one of Missouri's rivers. Athletic, hardy-looking 
fellowB they were, wftb the bronzed faces which 
much of life iu the open air will give, the confi-
dent manner of those who feel able to take care 
of themselves in any emergency. 

One of the party approached another who was 
standing by a tree, looking thoughtfully out 
across the visible country. 

" Any news, Jesse!" he asked. 
" Nothing, thus far." 
" I, too, have used my eyes to the utmost, and 

fail to see any sign that the people suspect that 
the James Boys and their band are riding across 
tbe land." 

" O u r extreme caution deserves some reward 
and I think we have it. Why, when I last stop-
ped in a store to make purchases some of the 
persons present discussed Jesse Janus and his 
misdeeds as coolly as you please, and then one 
of the strangers sought to give me, thinking me 
a total stranger to Missouri, points in regard to 
the man they mentioned." 

" Ha— hal Til wager something you did not 
tell them you were Jesse James himself." 

" Hardly!" 
"Jesse , you have not as yet told ns your ob-

ject in taking us on this ride." 
" Are you impatient to know!" 
" The boyB feel tbey ought to know, and I 

think tbf y are right. As long as they share our 
danger, and are so faithful to us, they should 
not be kept In any doubt as to our Intentions." 

" I have not intentionally made a mystery of 
the matter, but the notion struck me to see how 
they would follow on a blind hunt. I don't care 
b o * soon tbey know." 

" Then perhaps yon don't object to telling me ! " 
" Not in the least. W e are to make prey of 

railroad interests." 
" Wreck a train!" 
" No . " 
" W h a t then!" 
" Rob a paymaster's car. W e do this at Wind-

more. The payments there are to be unusually 
heavy this time. Besides the regular amounts, 
there is to be a big crowd of track-layers to pay 
off, and some other extras, which bring the sum 
total which the paymaster will carrv up to a 
good round sum. " 

" Is this your only object!" 
" Isn't It enough!" 

" I think you are keeping something back, 
Jesse." 

" Nonsense!" 
" A l l right; I have no wish to pry into your 

secrets. I suppose I shall know in due time. 
Cole Younger advances In some haste. What's 
the matter with him?" 

One of the party who had been outside tbe 
camp and just returned, hurried to tlie Bide of 
the previous speakers. 

" Say, mischief is afoot!" he cried. 
" What is wrong!" 
11 We ore being spotted by some force of men." 
Jesse James started. 
" Where are tbey!" 
" A l l around us They have surrounded the 

camp, and we are literally hemmed in. " 
" We have seen nobody." 
" I t has been Becretly done, no doubt," an-

swered Cole Younger, " but so it Is. They are 
all around us, and it is safe to say they know 
the James Boys and their band are in this 
grove." 

" Yon astonish me. Show me these fellows." 
" Not unless you want to upset all. They 

think nobody knowB of their prox imity , and 
while tbey think that they will not he dangerous 
until night fully fal ls . " 

How did you get on to this?" 
" B y chance; I saw two of them as I was re-

turning to the camp, and, when their manner 
had given away the fact that they were doing 
tbe spy act on ns, I reconnoitered a bit. The re-
sult was that I learned there were such foes on 
each and all sides of us. " 

" Is it Timberlake or Carl Greene?" demanded 
Frank James, instinctively thinking of the two 
men who had made BO much trouble for them 
during their own career as bandits. 

" Possibly neither." 
" As branded outlaws we are likely to have all 

of Missouri altBr ns," remarked Cole Younger, 
with a Belf'Satiatled smile. 

" Depend upon it, 'tis Carl Greene or Timber-
lake," persisted Frank. 

" Probably you are right." 
" Well, what is to be done?" 
" There ia only one thing to be done," replied 

Jesse. " W e are never in the habit of sitting 
still to lot the foe Belze upon ns, and this will 
prove no exception to the rule. Later on, we 
will make a dash to get away." 

" They doubtless think us settled down for the 
night, and we might be able to depart secretly, 
anon 

" And perhaps meet their own attack before 
we could get away. No, we will wait but a little 
while after dark." 

" It will be a very dark night." 
" We are going to have a severe shower," ob-

served Jesse, looking at the sky. 
" I t does seem so." 
"Cole , did you decide which was the better 

way for us to break through!" 
" T o the north, I think." 
" Jugt my theory." 
Other members of the band now returned, and 

all who were with the James Boys on the present 
ride were thus gathered. Besides Jesse and 
Frank James the party was composed of Cole, 
Bob, Jim anil John Yotnger, Jim Cummins, Jack 
Keene, Dick Little, Ed McMillan, Bill Chadwell, 
Clell Miller, Wood Hite, Hobbs Kerry. George 
anil Oil Sheppard. 

This was the formidable gang which had made 
their name famous uoder the leadership of the 
James Boys, and one which had lorded it well 
over Missouri. 

The men were told of the danger which now 
menaced them, but they were so sure that no at-
tack would be made before a later hour that tbey 
did not waste much time in watching, except in 
a general way. Who and what was npposed to 
them they did not know, and au observer would 
have Baid they did not care. They were as care-
less and happy-go-lucky as ever, but it was be-
cause that was their nature. 

No one failed to see the danger. 
It was a danger, too, which was all the more 

striking because its magnitude was not known. 
Who led the environing force! 
What was their number! 
All this was unknown, and tho wild riders 

kept their places with the consciousness tbat at 
any moment a foe might spring upon them that 
would be so strong in men as to render their 
own dnwnfail certain. In the face of all this 
they played cards, told stories, and laughed 
with all tbe carelessness of such peculiar nat-
ures. 

A s night settled down the black clouds grew 
blacker and thicker, and it was plain there was 
to be a severe outburst of the elements. 

Jesse did not lose much time after it was dark 
enough to hide their movements from possible 
watchers. He called to the band to get their 
horses and prepare for a dash for life and liberty, 
nnil they responded promptly. 

The horses were soon prepnred, and the riders 
swung themselves into tbe saddle. At the edge 



4. THE JAMES BOYS' DEAD-SHOT LEGION. 

of tbe g r o v e they sat—a gr im and ominous c o i -
lection of dead-sbots. 

Tbey did not expec t t o g o through without 
trouble, but tbey knew their o w n capabil it ies at 
such a t ime. 

" Ready?" asked Jesse. 
" All r eady . " 
" Have your revolvers d r a w n . " 
" W e have . " 
" Remember we are to cut through at all haz-

ards . " 
" A y — a y ! " 
" O u r course is au near north as we can g o for 

a time. If we hold in that direction long enough 
the river will be iu the way, aud it is not easy to 
ford in all p laces ; but I trust we shall have no 
great trouble in shaking off the foe ere we ge t 
that far. That's what we want to do, f or "we 
should surely have trouble if driven t o tbe 
r iver . " 

Aguin Jesse looked toward the frowning sky 
with some apprehension. 

A little line of l ightning flashed a long the 
black border. 

" O n c e more—ready ! " he commanded . 
A murmur of assent. 

' " G o ! " 
From the cover of the g r o v e broke the baud. 

It would have suited them to g o with a wild yell 
of derision, but their orders were strict. 

The start was made with a dash, but in utter 
silence. 

Down the bill they sped, and several rods were 
m a d e before there was any sign of trouble. Then 
there was a sound of voices. 

" W e are s een? ' exclaimed Frank James. 
" Hal lo—hal lo ! " 
The hail rose in a loud, clear tone, but n o o n e 

replied to it. All around them there was a stir, 
however, which told how fully tho foe was be -
c o m i n g aroused. 

" H o , there—halt !" 
There wa3 uot a word from the bandits. 
" Halt , or we f ire ! " 
It was a plain warcinsr, but the wild riders 

did not g ive the least outward sign that they 
heard the call . Straight onward they rode, and 
the hill t o p was fast being left behind. They 
were not t o g o so cheaply, however . 

Crack! 
Crack ! 
Crack! 
Here and there flashed a rifle, and the reports 

sounded with whip-like venom. It was a matter 
intended to carry death in its train, but accurate 
shoot ing ill such darkness was not easy. 

Close flew the bullets, but none ot the band 
was bit. 

" On, boys, o n ! " 
L o w and cheerful was the command from Jesse 

James, but it bad hardly been given wheu there 
was more shoot ing . H o w the bullets flew! The 
air seemed to be full of them, and they sung a 
song of death, which did not, however, c o n n e c t 
thus far. 

Down the Slope went the bandits, and, though 
the firing was kept np while there was any hope, 
it soon became clear that they had broken 
through the surrounding lines. 

The o p p o s i n g force had rested secure in their 
position, believing their presence unsuspected, 
until it was too late to do damage . But the 
struggle was not over. They g o t to their own 
horses much quicker than was to be expec ted , 
and then they c a m e rushing a long in pursuit. 

For the t ime being the James Boys had a clear 
field be fore them. . 

They conld not make Ihe speed they could on 
a hard road, bnt it was safe and sure riding, 
and they improved it to the utmost. A s a c o m -
pact whole they sped forward, while in the rear 
c a m e the eager pursuers. 

Evidently, tbe latter did not intend to let any 
c h a n c e slip, and a steady tire was kept np. 

Hal lo ! that was a piece of m y ear! laughed 
Jack Keene, recklessly, as o n e piece of lead 
c a m e too near tor comfort . 

" There's a hole in my shirt b ig enough for 
the Missouri river to run through?" added B o b 
Younger in the same spirit. 

•• Jesse would it uot be well to give these fel-
lows a specimeu of our own style?" asked Ed 
McMillan. 1IT , 

" Don't be in haste. W e may sample them 
later on in a c lose contest . This is only fun . " 

II may have been for them, hut other men, 
thus situated, would have found it anything else. 

If the foe could not see to shoot with accuracy 
they were shoot ing under c ircumstances where a 
chance shot might bring death at any moment . 

The horses of the band wero of the best. A s 
usual, Jesse rode his famous Siroc, and Frank 
had Jim Mnlone under his knees, and the ether 
men had the steeds iried in many a wild race 

with detectives. A u d now these animals were 
doing their duty well. 

On, o n ! 
Proudly the feet of tbe horses spurned the 

ground, and the fugitives dashed into the dark-
ness like phantom horsemen. Weil must he ride 
who would overhaul the bandits of Missouri. 

A s they went the threatening storm gained 
force. The lightning flashed oftener and more 
vividly, the thunder rulled with deaper tone, and 
the clouds closed iu more ominously. 

" This tiling wiil break in a few minutes, ' ' re-
marked Frank. 

" Y e s . " 
" A n d it will be a rusher." 
" W e are used to it ." 
" Sure, hut you will remember the river is 

near. It 's a stream hard to ford, and we do not 
know it. What if we ge t caught aL the pinch? 
H e m m e d in by the foe, we should g o down like 
ripe fruit ." 

" C a n we turn?" 
" 1 see n o way, I c o n f e s s . " 
" T h e n we must g o ou as we are , " Jesse de-

c ided. 
Again the lightning flashed. A s it happened, 

nearly every man was looking toward the west. 
They would have been glad to g o in that direc-
tion, but there were the hills, witli their cliff's—a 
region as they well knew, where progress waa 
next to impossible for horses. They would have 
been glad to g o there, but it was o u t of the 
question. 

They must g o on, though it drove them into 
s o m e trap at the river. 

Crash! 
It was a mighty peal of thunder, f o l l owing an 

unusally sharp exhibition of lightning, aud then 
in its train came the rain. With a mighty sigh 
of the wind the watery Hood broke upon them, 
and even the hardy bandits turned their faces 
away for the moment. 

" T h i s is a de luge ! " cried Cole Younger , rais-
ing bis vo i ce to a shout, t o make it heard above 
the uproar. 

" N o t h i n g but pleasure," added H o b b s Kerry . 
Jesse James shook his bead. He did not hold 

the same opinion. He was thinking of tlieriver. 
As they went on tbe open land by the way de-
creased in width, aud the hills drew closer, and 
the fact that these hills were s o near aud so 
steep was proof enough that it would be the 
work of hut a few minutes for them to send 
their suddenly-formed streams down to swell 
the regular river. If tho ford was always diffi-
cult, what would it be wilh the addition? 

Crack! 
Crack! 
The puisuers did not let the fnct die out that 

they were still in the fight. The vividness of ihe 
l ightning now encouraged them to try and util-
ize its Hashes as means or making aim certain, 
and the bullets fiew occasionally, but the beating 
of the rain Hually s topped that a l together . 

On, o n ! 
" Frank , " called Jesse, " we are nearing the 

river." 
" Yes . " 
" Can we hope to cross?" 
" What else can we do? " 
" It would not do to turn and fight?" 
" With all that force against us?" 
" Y o u are right. We must depend on our 

heels." 
" The r iver ! " cried Jim Cummina. suddenly. 
The river it was, rolling before them in a w h i l e 

seething flood, like the foam of an angry ocean . 

C H A P T E R II. 
THE DEADLY FORD. 

INSTINCTIVELY the bandits pulled up their 
horses. They were adventurous to the po int of 
utter recklessness, but for the moment that bil-
l ow of f oam dismayed them. 

The rain had done its work. It had added to 
the natural supply of a swift stream until the 
walers were rushing by at speed which made it 
seem impossible to enter the f lood and live to 
c o m e out. 

" J e s s e , can wa m a k e it?" shouted Frank 
James. 

The bandit king looked back at the o n - c o m i n g 
pursuers. 

" We must . " 
" C a n any horse defy that force of nature?" 
" What else is there for us?" 
" N o t h i n g . " 
" Then our way Is plain." 
" T h e foe draws near," cautioned J im Cum-

mins. 
" Forward I" called Jesse, loudly. 
Suiting the act ion to the word, he urged Siroc 

into the river. The gallant animal shrunk f rom 

the contact , but he was accustomed to o b e d i -
ence. One brief, inute remonstrance , and he 
went as directed. 

" Three cheers, boys ! " cried Jack Keene. 
" H u r r a h ! hurrah! hurrah!" 
Loud on the air rang the shout ; but it wns n o t 

o n e of conf idence—it was simply the defiance of 
men w h o saw a great danger and would n o t 
shrink from it. 

A moment more and all the party were s t r u g -
g l ing with the torrent. 

it was the hour of triumph tor the river. A s 
it it had received prey for which it had been 
waiting, it seized upon tlie horses and lashed 
them with pitiless force. No animal could defy 
that onslaught of Nature, and all were h o m e 
down stream, despite ihe efforts of the riders to 
preserve a direct course, and the equally des-
perate attempts of the steeds. 

A n d while they were thus do ing but little more 
than to drift at right angles, the human foe c a m e 
nearer rapidly until they were on the very bank. 

If they had aimed to slrike a little lower down 
they would have had the bandits at their mercy, 
hut this they had not thought to do . Now they 
rode down to get the desired chance. 

Desperale was tlie battle witli the waters, and 
the riders were dazed by the peril. Situated as 
they were they could return n o lire, and the 
marksmen on the bank would have an over -
whe lming advantage . 

" J e s s e , is tbis our last r ide?" shouted Jim 
Cummina. 

" No, n o ! " 
" W e gain no th ing . " 
" While we live we have h o p e . " 
" S o have the f o e . " 
" K e e p your gr ip on the rein and all will be 

wel l . " 
" What about tbe grip of the water?" 
It waa not in weakness that Jim spoke, for no 

o n e there was coo ler than he, but he could n o t 
be blind to the danger. It threatened from a 
double source, and death rode with the band 
that night, indeed. 

" T h e y are g o i n g to f ire ! " shouted Cole 
Y o u n g e r . 

" B e n d low, b o y s ! " ordered Jesse. 
It was all they could do, and each man bent 

his head close to the neck of his horse. 
" Auybody hit?" 
I t would have been hard to ge t an answer. 

The rough water had carried the men well apart, 
and, except for tho flashing of tho l ightning, 
they could see but little of each other. N o b o d y 
was observed to fall, however. I t had been a 
narrow escape all around. 

Jesse was watching the other bank almost 
ceaselessly. If they could gain it the situaiion 
would be reversed, and they would be able to 
pay off the score, but it was a hard push. 

They were past the regular ford, unless they 
had originally struck the river t o o high up, and 
he knew not what would be the chances of effect-
ing a landing, if they could ge t out of the worst 
of the torrent. 

Despite all their troubles they were gradually 
nearing the desired point, for they kept their 
horses headed in that direction, and they still 
hoped on . 

So did the enemy. 
C r a c k ! 
C r a c k ! 
There was no hesitation in that direct ion. The 

fusillade went on, and bullets did uot cease to fly. 
Frank James had a Blight wound, but he dis-

regarded it and never wavered. It was no t ime 
for weakness. 

Suddenly a shout rose. Ed McMillan had suc -
ceeded in making a footliold on the o iher side. 
His loud shouts of encouragement c a m e at jus t 
the r ight time, and the bandits made fresh efforts 
to aid their a lmost d iscouraged horses to ge t t o 
the po int of safety. Bob Younger , too , m a d e . 
the bank, and Jim Cummins was not l ong behind u 
him. 

All this the l ightning revealed to the men on 
the southern bank , and they renewed their ef-
forts to d r o p s o m e of the band. Now they did 
not have it all to themselves. 

Ed, B o b and Jim opened lire from their o w n 
locat ion, and with telling accuracy . The fo l -
lowers of Jesse J a m e s knew how to use rifles, 
and it was proven now. 

" Drive them b a c k ! " shouted J im. 
" Make every shot tell!" added Ed. 
" T a k e those w h o try to s h o o t , " suggested 

Bob Younger . 
Jesse, Frank and Clell lauded, and c lose after 

them c a m e all the rest. Then the situation was 
changed . No longer exposed to the wild flood 
and the hostile rifles the dead-shot band longed 
for satisfaction, and proceeded to secure it. 

i " G e t j o u r revenge l " shouted Jesse. 
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" Even it np with the cowards w h o took U3 ia 
t b e water . " 

" Watch for the next flash." 
" N o w ! " 
" F i re ! " 
It waa the first thing l ike a volley which the 

bandits had been able to give, and it went with 
tell ing directness. Confusion fol lowed a m o n g 

| the foe , and s o m e of them fled f rom tbe o p p o -
site bank to a p lace of safety. 
• Those who remained did not seem anx ious to 

rush forward. 
44 They are afraid of the f ord , " said J im C u m -

min , scornful ly . 
" H o w about the inf luence of the rifles?" de-

manded Jack Keene , with his reckless laugh. 
" A n y h o w , they are s topped right where they 

a r e . " 
" Pay off the s c o r e ! " 
So ordered Jesse, and they Gid it as far as 

possible. They were angry at the advantage 
which had been taken of them, and their rifles 
were used with effect until the foe conc luded 
they had seen enough of it and withdrew. 

44 Another round w o n , " remarked Frank. 
" What are we to d o now?" asked Cole 

Younger . 
44 T h e s t o n n is not lett iag up a n y . " 
44 N o . " 
44 C o n f o u n d m e if I like to travel in this 

tumult." 
41 What are the chances o f our pursuers pass-

i n g the ford to -night?" demanded Jesse, s u d -
denly . 

44 N o t a m a n of them will d o i t . " 
In this op in ion of Jim Cummins ' all the party 

co inc ided , and the leader then sa id : 
44 We will ac t on this belief, then. W e must 

ride somewhat further, of course , but as soon as 
seems prudent we will halt in s o m e sec luded 
p lace and see if we can rest until the rain is over. 
I t would be disagreeable r id ing inauch weather, 
and if there is no need, we will n o t d o i t . " 

44 Y o u r idea is g o o d . " 
44 Of c ourse we will ge t an early start, and be 

o u t of the way ere youder g a n g can cross and 
over take us . " 

Heading north, the c o m m a n d rode on. Their 
w a y was through a hilly district, where they 
often had considerable difficulty in m o v i n g at all, 
and were g lad when Jesse James announced 
that, in his op in ion , they could aflord to halt un-
til morning . 

This t h e / d id in a sheltered place, and then 
tbey c a m p e d d o w n aud listened to tbe howling of 
the storm. 

'* J e s s e ! " apoke Frank. 
" W b a t ? " 
44 W h o leada those fe l lows we have run up 

against?" 
44 Either Carl Greene or T imber lake . " 
44 Sure?" 
" Y e s . " 
" W h y ? " 
41 The whole th ing is like them. N o foray of 

the citizens was it, but a neat little p lot which 
would have g o n e well, perhaps, but for Cole 
Y o u n g e r ' s sharp eyes . " 

4 4 1 believe y o u are r ight . " 
44 Possibly we shall see m o r e of them, and I 

would not ob jec t t o a brush. Unless we want to 
risk being fo l lowed on our trip, we may as well 
fight it out with them right here ." 

44 Still, I say be up and off at d a y b r e a k . " 
44 So d o f , bu t if it 's o n e of our old foes , be 

may have something to say about i t . " 
The remainder of the night passed in quiet. 

They gradually subsided, and though the night 
was4wet and disagreeable , they were n o l onger 
e x p o s e d to the beating o f tbe e lements . They 
bad taken t b e risk of all seeking s leep together , 

[ anxious to be in g o o d condit ion on the mor -
1 row, and this left the c a m p without any guard 
[ after they once succumbed to s lumber. 

If they had but known it , this was m o r e reck-
less than they dreamed. 

The gray dawn was just s t rugg l ing into e x -
istence, when someth ing aroused Jesse James, 
w h o was at the extreme e d g e of the c a m p . H e 
sat np with the feeling that someth ing was wrong 
— a feeling not new to him s ince he took to a life 
o f cr ime. 

What he saw did not decrease hia fears. 
H e was face to face with a man w h o was a 

stranger to the band. 
Tbis person stood some four feet distant, and 

l ooked a lmost as much surprised as was the 
bandit king. Quickly the s tranger m o v e d to 
draw a revolver , but Jesse was ahead o f him. 

44 S t o p ! " 
The stranger found himself l ook ing into the 

inuzzle of a s ix -shooter . 
*• H a n d s u p ! " Jesse ordered. 

The unknown turned several different co lors iu 
succession. 

44 What do you mean?" he asked, uneasily. 
4 4 1 meau that if y o u don ' t stand there quietly 

I will b low your "brains out ! Is that plain 
enough?" 

If the trembling of tbe stranger was any cri -
terion, it did seem clear and emphatic . 

44 What—what do you mean?" he muttered. 
44 What are you do ing here?" 
44 L o o k i n g — l o o k i n g for my c a t t l e . " 
44 T w o - l e g g e d ones?" 
4 41 don ' t understand, s ir . " 
44 N o w don't act the fool , for it will do you no 

g o o d . Y o u are here as a spy, and I know it. 
Persist in your plea of ignorance and you will be 
a dead spy in short order. Make a clean breast 
of it, and you may l ive to tell lies to your great-
grandchildren poss ib ly . " 

44 Sir, I don 't see why y o u act s o roughly " 
Jesse spraug forward and placed the revolver 

to the head of the suspected spy. 
44 Do you want to die?" he demanded. 
All of the baud were now gathered about, and 

the line of gr im, s cowl ing faces unnerved the in-
truder wholly. 

44 Spare me ! spare m e ! " he gasped . 
" Will. you tell the truth?" 
44 Y e s . " 
14 Why are y o u here?" 
441 was looking for the James B o y s . " 
" Y o u have found them. What n o w ? " 
44 N o w I realize that I am a f o o l , " was the 

candid reply. 
44 Truth is a j ewel . W h o sent y o u here?" 
44 The officers who chased you last night?" 
44 W h e r e are they?" 
44 Scattered all a l o n g these hills. They think 

y o u are likely in c a m p , and I am one of many 
searchers. It was m y misfortune to be the oue 
to find y o u . " 

44 W a s it not known that we ware in tb is 
g rove? " 

44 N o . " 
44 H o w far away are the others?" 
44 I don ' t know. They may be some distance, 

o r c lose at hand. I only know that three o r four 
are within call n o w . " 

44 Do you intend to cal l?" 
44 No , no, s ir ! " 
44 W h o leads this force?" 
4 4 1 don't k n o w . " 
44 Carefully, s ir !" 
4 4 1 speak the truth. I am not a regular m e m -

ber of the party, but I live near here, and am o n e 
of twenty men they enlisted f rom the farmers 
around here. When I was a boy m y father al-
ways said I was a foo l , and now I k n o w it . " 

44 Y o u r father had horse-sense, a n y h o w . De-
scribe the leader of that party . " 

44 There were five or s ix who run things, and 
I did not see which was chief. Very likely I did 
not see bim, for those I did see seemed equal in 
authority. We thought them all detectives, and 
obeyed whoever g a v e an order . " 

" T h e n they are all the while creeping on us?" 
4 4 1 think 90." 
44 Such being the case, we will g i v e them work 

to d o . Boys, to horse ! " 
The banditti hastened to prepare their c h a r g -

ers. 
Thus far there was nothing t o be seen of any 

one else, but the wild rider knew o f old that their 
best way was to g o at or.ce. They would not 
b e safe in the g rove , and the only way to get out 
was to m a k e a dash and trrst t o luck. Quietly 
and quickly they g o t their horses ready and 
s w u n g into tbe saddle. Jesse looked at the 
farmer. They could not take bim. What was to 
be d o n e ? " 

4 4 Mister, I suppose as soon as w e start you 
will yell for the detect ive f o r c e , " he observed. 

44 N o t I , " dec lared the farmer. 
" W h y not? " 
4 41 w a s a fool t o monkey with the James 

Boys, anyhow, and I am d o n e . " 
" S u r e ? " 
441 a m . " 
44 Y o u may c h a n g e your m i n d . " 
4 41 shall n o t . " 
" Do y o u k n o w what will happen if y o u d o ? " 
" N o . " 
441 shall return and kill y o u . " 
44 If I am fool enough to invite your hostility, 

I h o p e y o u will kill me. Small thanks I'll ever 
ge t f rom the detective, and if I g e t your ill will, 
you can ride along here any day and do me up. 
Depend upon it, I shall make you n o tronble . " 

44 We will take your word and let you live, bnt 
remember that if y o u sound the alarm you d ie . " 

Jesse turned to his men. With a wave of his 
hand he started them, and the band swept from 
the g r o v e . T b e y struck a rapid p a c e from the 

start, and went shoot ing away towards the 
north like centaur9. 

Another r ide for life was on . 

C H A P T E R III . 
WAR, LOVE AND FIRE. 

FOR a few minutes there was nothing to dis-
turb the flight of the band, but they were s o o n 
shown that they were n o t to g o without a m a n -
ifestation from their foes. 

A shout arose from the trees to o n e side. 
44 W e are seen ! " Frank exc la imed . 
Crack! 
A bullet floated past them, narrowly ini3sing 

its aim, and then there was a flutter all a long 
the valley. The searchers were very much scat -
tered—too much so for combined action, but not 
for the use of their rifles. 

Crack! 
Crack ! 
44 We have ridden into the the very worst of 

i t ! " cried Jesse. 41 This is bad luck . " 
Their course was a l o n g a lowland, and on 

either aide were the pursuers. They had an ad -
mirable chance, and it was improved to the ut-
most. From both banks c a m e the leaden sa-
lute. 

4 4 The d o g s ! " muttered J im Cummins, " t h e y 
d o not fight l ike men. Here they are at their 
ease, and they shoot as if we were but turkeys 
ready for the ki l l ing." 

44 What do y o u expec t? " 
" Lead , " was the reply, with a reckless laugh. 
44 W e are get t ing it . " 
44 Are we g o i n g to make a passage?" 
It was a timely question. The valley narrow-

ed almost t o a point. If there were riflemen 
there, they could shoot with almost a certainty 
of success, and there would b e nothing to pre-
vent their do ing this but the rifles of the bandits . 

44 But I see no o n e just there , " added Jesse, 
when this fact was presented to his attention by 
Frank. 

" It may be the most dangerous point of a l l . " 
44 On, and try i t ! " 
A few ro^s more and they were near the s o -

lution of the question. Then the reply c a m e 
promptly . The bushes stirred, and there were 
men visible here and there. Plainly, there had 
been an organized gathering to cut them off. 

44 Whew! that looks ho t ! " admitted Cole 
Younger . 

44 Let the first shot they tire be a signal for us 
to shoot , " said Jesse, quickly. 44 Shoot, and be 
sure you don ' t luiss. Unless we overawe them 
they will kill every one of us iu that narrow g a p ! " 

Nearer to the crisis. 
Crack! 
CrackI 
The storm burst, and bullets cut the c lo th ing 

of the wild riders. They did not wait t o al low 
more accurate work. Jesse's orders were remem-
bered, and up went the rifles of the banditti. 

Dead-shots were they, and this time they had 
l»fe at stake in the endeavor . True to the mark 
sped the lead, aud some of those who had been 
the most zealous to do them damage , d r o p p e d 
by the way. 

It was, however, a duel to the death, f or many 
of the assailants were left, and they were just as 
eager as ever. Down from the banks rained the 
deadly hail, while up to the ridge flew the return 
compl iments of the out law band. 

It waa veritable war. 
Shot answered shot. 
44 Can we pass?" 
Frank shouted the question as they neared the 

narrowest part of the valley, and Jesse replied, 
with glittering eyes : 

" We pass or g o through tbe g a p with a de -
tective graveyard around us. Shoot to hit ! " 

Unwavering as the riders were, it could not be 
denied that v ictory seemed mos t likely to perch 
on the banners of the oppos i t ion . Partially 
sheltered as they were, they bad a great advan-
tage. A little bold, firm work and it would g o 
hard with tbe outlaws. 

But the latter had been shoot ing with deadly 
accuracy, and as each of their comrades fell, the 
assailants g rew fainter of heart. 

Tiiey had not c o m e there to throw life away . 
They wavered, hesitated, broke and fled. 
A man leaped upon a rock and raised his vo ice 

to a degree which made it distinct far away, as 
he shouted: 

" Back—back to your poats! Cowards, will 
you run when you are most needed? Back , and 
fight like men ! " 

The panic waa not checked , but the s ight was 
a revelation to the bandits. Often had they seen 
this man who stood on the rock , and their own 
faces lighted up as they now looked. 

44 Carl Greene!" 
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It waa, indeed, the tireiesB detective who had 
been their Nemesis for years. 

Jack Keene threw np his rifle and took a shot 
a t the hold officer. Evidently he c a m e c lose to 
the target, for Carl turned quickly and looked 
hard at the band, but ha leaped down from the 
rock , apparently unharmed. H e waa not to die 
thus. 

A few yards more and the party swept through 
the neck of land and were safe on the other side. 
A mocking laugh went back to the detective. 

" One m o r e triumph for us ," remarked Frank. 
" But Carl Greene Is on our track . " 
" D o we fear him?" 
«• Y e s . " 
" Nonaense, Jesse . " 
" Remember the work we have in hand. It is 

a most untimely meeting with Carl. The knave 
may knock as out of gett ing what the paymaater 
has in his car . " 

" We will shake him of f . " 
" Do you remember how bard it ia t o drop 

Carl Greene?" 
" Well, we will try." 
A c t i n g on tbis plan they rode hard. Evidently 

the enemy found it hard to get in motion after 
t b e summary lesson administered to them, and 
tbey were so s low that by the t ime the bandits 
bad g o n e ten miles tbey could look back and see 
a clear dele. If the pursuit was on it was being 
c o n d u c t e d with stealth and cunning, rather than 
baste. 

Not until noon did tbe bandits pause. By that 
t ime tbey had a need which was not to be denied. 
All were hungry, and they had not the means of 
satisfying their hunger as they were. None of 
them was disposed to let this want remain a 
s o u r c e of trouble, and, as they had ridden hard 
and g o n e many miles s ince the last sign from 
tbe pursuers, it waa decided that they should 
s t op nt s ome farm-house and see if a g o o d meal 
cou ld be had for all. 

A t just the right time they entered land which 
proved to be that of a large plantation. In ail 
directions stretched the premises, and it had 
evidently o n c e been a place where prosperity 
reigned, but something appeared to have g o n e 
wrong with it. 

Decay was visible everywhere, and the want 
of care and of labor had turned the fields into 
iucipient wastes. 

Still, they saw smoke rising from the chimney 
o f the house, and they rode forward. Nobody 
was to b e seen outside the buildings, but when 
Jesse alighted and knocked at the door it was 
opened by a very old colored woman. 

" A u n t y , " lie said, " c a n we buy a g o o d din-
ner here?" 

She looked at him doubtful ly . 
" I don't k n o w . " . „ , , 
" We are strangers tere . We be long on the 

plantation of Mr. Coles Dunton, in Clay county , 
and are out to And some valuable horses which 
have strayed away from his home. If you will 
g ive us something to eat we will pay you well 
and then g o our way . " 

She c losed the door and disappeared. 
" Not a warm we l come , " remarked Frank. 
" It's not the we l come we want warm, but the 

d inner . " ... , . ,, 
" If tbe rest of tho g a n g are like her we shall 

flud ourselves in with veritable m u m m i e s . " 
" Never mind if tbey can c o o k . " 
The old woman was back much sooner than 

they expected . 
" Y o u can have what yon wish, she an-

nounced, but there was that in her manner which 
told she was not in love with the idea. 

" G o o d ! " . . , „ " A table will be set for you oil the piazza, all 
b u t the leaders here. They will eat inside." 

Jesse was about to ask the meaning of this 
i nlan but he thought better of It and said noth-

i n " ' OB the whole it wonld just suit them, for 
those on the piazza could watch the horses and, 
also, m a k e sure that no enemy stole upon them 
unawares. , , 

There was ample chance for the horses to 
arraze and when they had been turned loose the 
bandits sat down on the piazza. N o one had 
c o m e out to greet tbem, and th® old woman 
mi«ht have been the sole occupant of tbe house 
s o ? a r as tbey could see. 

Later she brought out a table and aet it near 
them, and in due t ime the meal was ready. 
G o o d things were piled thereon, and she an-
nounced In a more amiable vo i ce : 

" Y o u can all ait by and eat but those who g o 
Inside. W b o ore your leaders?" 

Of course it was the Jamas Boys who filled 
this want, and they fo l lowed the guide to the in-
terior There, as outside, the signs of decayed 
f a i e n c e were to be teen. Once this had been a 

grand place. The passage of years had changed 
all. The house was big aud the furniture was 
all in place, but it was almost ready to fall to 
pieces with age, and an unwholesome air per-
vaded everything, such as will c o m e Lo a house 
long shut up. 

The negress led the way to a r o o m on the sec-
ond floor and left them before a well-laden table. 

" M y mistress will soon be here," she an-
nounced, and went out. 

" Jesae, this was a grand and rich room fifty 
years a g o , " remarked Frank, l ook ing around. 

It was, surely." 
What has made it g o to seed thus?" 
Ferhaps we can learn when the mistress 

c o m e s . " 
" S h e mentioned no master." 
" N o . " 
" Will she be like her house?" 
" Hush! Some one c o m e s ! " 
The door opened and a lady appeared. One 

g lance was enough to answer o u e of the ques-
tions which was in their minds. She was like 
her house—a monument of the past. 

She seemed to be about sixty years old, and 
far from gifted with g o o d looks. She had with-
ered under the hand of time, and bade fair t o 
dry up wholly if she was given time enough. 

Her dress was of an antique pattern, and o n c e 
had been very rich aud expensive. But t ime had 
ruined it, except for a souvenir, and it g a v e the 
bandits a start when this figure of antiquity 
walked iu. It was as if a graveyard had yielded 
its burden to help them get a dinner. 

There was a shadow of melancholy on her face 
and they thought its customary expression might 
have been sad in tbe extreme, but now it bore 

i eager look. 
She advanced and gave each her hand in turn. 
" Gentlemen," she said, " y o u are very wel-

c o m e to my home. " 
" Thank you, m a d a m , " replied Jesse. 
" All I can do for you shall be done g lad ly . " 
*' W e hope we are not m a k i n g y o u too much 

trouble?" 
" Trouble, when I have waited f o r y o u s o l o o g ? 

H o w can that be?" 
' * Have you waited for us?" 
" I have waited for y o u ! " replied the lady, with 

emphasis. 
" Then you expected U8?" 
" For twenty long years ! " 
N o more explanation was needed. The James 

Boys saw lhat her reason was unbalanced, and 
they were disposed to deal with her carefully 
and make sure of the dinner. 

" H o w was that?" Jesse inquired. 
" It was long a g o told to me by a wandering 

gypsy that some day a gal lant knight would 
c o m e along accompanied by his squire and his 
archers. A s soon as I saw you I knew y o u were 
c o m e . " 

*• That ia true," answered Jesse, with a look at 
the dinner. 

" The darkness falls away and the light is 
g lor ious , " added the p o o r old wreck, gaily. " S i t 
by the festive board, sir knight, and l€t U3 eat, 
drink and be merry. Ho, s lave ! " 

She raised her voice aud the old co lored 
woman entered. 

Bring in the feast, and let c o m e with it the 
oldest and richest wines in my cellar. Behold, 
the bridegroom has come, and n o w j o y shall be 
uncontined! Ho, the good things of l ife! Marry, 
but we will make merry over the glad d a y ' " 

A flush rose to the cheeks of the worn-out 
woman, and she seemed to be as happy as she 
asserted. Jesse aud Frank did not l ike the s i t -
uation. Reckless outlaws though they were, the 
condit ion of o n e mentally afflicted appealed to 
all that was decent in their nature, and they 
wished the dinner was eaten, and they well out 
of the house of decay. 

Food and wine were soon at hand, and the 
repast began. 

" Prithee, Sir Knight, hast had a pleasant 
jonrney?" asked the hostess. 

" All has g o n e wel l . " 
" D i d s t exper ience any trouble with the r o b -

ber barons of the Rhine?" 
" W e d id , " replied Jesae. " b u t we c love the 

head of the baron from chin to hip, and we 
passed by wi:h dry feet ." 

" M a r r y ! but thou hast the va lor I w a s told 
would be that of the gallant knight w h o would 
c o m e to me on the summer's d a y . " 

" W h a t next, now he is c o m e ? " demanded 
Frank, bluntly. 

" S t . Catherine? but do we n o t wed on this 
eve, Sir Knight?" and she gave Jesae a te l l ing 
g lance . 

" Wed?" 
" A y , thon and m e . " 
Frank could not restrain his laaghter, but he 

managed to disguise it by pretending to c h o k e 
with his food. 

" Is it to - f lay?" asked Jesse, s omewhat sheep -
ishly. 

" Ay , this very day. A r t ready?" 
" He ar t , " replied Frank, mischievously. 

1 Pray, Sir Knight , forget n o t your faithful re-
ainers iu this, the hour of your married happ i -
iess." 

" Be s i lent l " 
41 A y , curb the covetous desires of your squire, 

Sir Knight . Surely, mere ga in of monies ought 
not to vex this brutal day. Peace, squire, and 
be satisfied because you have that to eat at the 
table of your mistress. Thou hast not deep in-
tell igence or beauty ; thou shouldst keep silent 
in this presence . " 

It waa Jesse's turn, and he kicked Frauk un -
der the table. 

" Peace, s irrah!" he ordered. 
" I 'm ns mum as an oys te r ! " 
It was not just the language which an esquire 

of the days of chivalry would use, but Frank 
as ready to admit he was squelched. 
All this while the two bandits were eating 

with haste which n o knight on his bridal day 
would think of using, aud they were fast satisfy-
ing their hunger. 

Suddenly the lady grew more serious. 
" D o s t know, Sir Knight , that there is o n e 

teat thou must undergo before thou canst hope 
t o call m e thine?" 

" N o . " 
" There is . " 
" N a m e i t , " said Jesse, pi l ing the f o o d in 

rapidly. 
4 ' Thou shalt k n o w within the half-hour. Pray 

excuse me, and the riddle shall soon be so lved . " 
She left the room. Frank began to shake 

with laughter. 
" S o the band will lose its leader!" he mur-

mured. 
" Hush ! " 
" Jesse James aB a married man and a knight 

is g o o d . " 
" We ought to have the robber baron here, 

t o o . " Of course that is Carl G r e e n e . " 
" He may c o m e sooner than you wish. Hast -

en your feeding, Frank, for we want to be up 
and doing. This crazy woman may take s o m e 
notion not, t o our l ik ing . " 

" She is t o b e pitied, Jesse." 
" She is, surely." 
" Well, well, we will eat, pay her well and get 

out like decent men. " 
" This room is hot . " 
" She c losed the d o o r . " 
" A n d the windows are all closed, t oo . " 
" Open them. " 
" Oh! she will soon return, and then we can 

get more air. Besides, I am done eating, and 
we will frame some excuse and get off ou the 
road. I had rather fight robber barons than thif 
p o o r wreck of w o m a u h o o d . " 

" What is that o d o r ? " 
" Smoke . " 
" Probably outside somewhere . " 
" But it is not . It's dri f t ing into the room 

through some crevice. Where is the woman? If 
her house gets on tire it will g o like t inder." 

" S e e ! the flames show through the walls ! " 
Jesse leaped up, went to the d o o r and tried to 

open it. It was fastened—they were shut in, and 
the house was on tire! 

C H A P T E R I V . 
DEADLY FOES IN A DEN OF FIRE. 

JESSE pounded on the door . 
" H a l l o ! " he ahouted, •* we are on fire here?" 
Somewhere beyond the door a laugh sounded 

wildly. 
" Break down the door , Jesse ! " cried Frank. 
Jesse threw himself against it, but found it 

like iron, so heavy and well-seasoned was the 
material. 

" S m a s h the window! " he directed, " a n d call 
the men. They will hear if they are on the other 
aide of the house, and from the oppos i te s ide of 
this door it can be opened easily." 

Frank started for the windows, but, aa he did 
so , there were two deep c langs and the r o o m be -
c a m e very dark. The windows had been shut in 
somehow. He raised one of the sashes and found 
an iron shutter beyond it, firmly secured. In-
vestigation proved the second one t o be the 
same. There was no paaaing there, and n o 
chance to sound an alarm. 

'1 Can it be that we are trapped by Carl 
G r e e n e f cried Frank. 

The continuation and conclusion of this 
story can be found in DETECTIVE LIBRARY 
No. 714. 
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^ DETECTIVE LIBRARY. K-
This is the Only Library That Contains the True and Original James 

Boys Stories. Every Number Consists of a Complete Story. 
R E A D T H E FOLLOWING LIST OF LATEST ISSUES: 

579 The James Boys in Canada: or. Old King 
Brady and Carl Greene Chasing the Bandit 
King Around the Lakes. ..by a N. Y. Detective 

580 The James Boys' Fight for $100,000; or. Carl 
Greene's Desperate Struggle Against Big 
Odds by D. W. Stevena 

581 The James Boys and the Dummy Tram; or, 
Carl Greene's Greatest Ruse.. by D. \\ . Stevens 

582 The James Boys and the Stolen Treasure; or, 
Carl Greene, the Detective. After two 
Crooks py D. W. Stevens 

583 The James Boys' Trap; or. Their Bold Scheme 
to Capture Carl Greene by D. W. Stevens 

534 The James Boys Among the Mormons; or, 
Oid King Brady and Carl Greene and the » 
Danites' Gold by a N. Y. Detective 

585 The James Boys and the Man From the Tomb; 
or, Carl Greene, the Detective's Most Mys-* 
terious Case by D. W. Stevens 

586 The James Boys and the Cockney; or, Carl 
Greene as the Man from England 

by D. W. Stevens 
587 The James Boys in the OzaiHc Mountains; or. 

Old King Brady and Carl Greene and the 
Diamonds of tho Lake... .by A N. Y. Detective 

588 The James Boys and the Life Hunters; or, 
Carl Greene 8 Hot Struggle with the 
Bandits by D. W. Stevens 

588 The James Boys in the Biid Lands; or. Old 
King Brady and Carl Greene Guarding 
Government Gold... .by a New York Detective 

by Robert Maynard 
581 The James Boys' Fight for a Rare Gem; or, 

Carl Greene, the Detective, and the Young 
Australian by D. \V. Stevens 

582 The James Boys and the Sport; or. Carl 
Greene as the " Gent From California ". .. 

by D. W Stevens 
683 The James Boys Down the Mississippi; or. 

Tracked to Memphis by Old King Brady 
and Carl Greene by a New York Detective 

691 Tbe James Boys' Fight to a Finish; or. Carl 
Greene's Campaign of Bullets. by D. \\ . Stevens 

585 The James Boys and the Train Robbers; or 
Old King Brady and Carl Greene Working 
a Double Trail by a New York Detective 

586 The James Boys and the Lost Heir; or, Carl 
Greene, the Detective's Many Ituscs 

by D. W. Stevens 
587 Hunted For Ten Years; or, The James Boys' 

Fight Against Fate by D. W. Stevens 
588 The James Boys and t he Hoosiers; or. Tracked 

by Old King Brady and Carl Greene From 
Independence to Indianapolis 

by a New York Detcetive 
598 The James Boys and the Cattle King; or, Carl 

Greene as a Herder by D. \\ . Stevens 
600 At Midnight on tho 11th; or. Old King; Brady 

and the Mystery of Pier A.by a N. \. Detect ive 
601 The James Boys and the Dumb Dude; or, 

Carl Greene, tho Detective's Great Game.. 
by D. W. Stevens 

602 The James Boys and One Shot Pete; or, Carl 
Greene, the Detective, in a New Character 

by D. \V. Stevens 
603 The James Boys and the Ku-Klux; or. Chased 

Through Kentucky by Old King Brady and 
Carl Greene by a New York Detective 

604 The James Boys in the Wilderness; or, Carl 
Greene's Search for the Outlaws' Home... 

by I). W. Stevens 
606 The James Boys in California: or. Chased to 

the Land of Gold by old King Brady and 
Carl Greene by a New York Detective 

606 The James Boys After a Fortune; or, Carl 
Greene's Fight For a Stolen Will. 

by D. ^ 
608 The James Boys at Cracker Neck and as 

Highwaymen by D. W. Stevci 
609 The James Boys and the Night Hawks; 

or. Chased bv Old King Brady and Carl 
Greene from Missouri to the Gulf 

by a N. Y. Detects 
610 The James Boys' Rival Band; or, Carl 

Greene's Double Fight Against Outlaws. 

SS 
,r, Carl Greene's Great Railroad 

by D. W. Steve] 

613 The James Hoys' Mascot; or, Carl Greene 
Plays • Great Part by D. tV. Stevens 

611 The James Boys' Missouri Raid; or. Carl 
Greene and Timber-lake Defied.by D. W. Stevens 

615 The James Boys' Fate and the Janies ltoys' 
Brides by I). W. .Stevens 

Blfl Last Days of the James Boys; or, The End of 
a Noted Band by 1). W. Stevens 

817 The James Boys and Old King Brady Fight-
ing Carl Greene; or, The Mad Hunker's Mil-
lions by A New York Dctective 

618 The James Boys' Bonanza; or, Carl Greene's 
Hard Lock by O. W. Stevens 

619 The James Boys' Three Weeks' Fight Along 
the Border; or. Chased by Old King Brady 
and Carl Greene by a New York Detective 

621 Tbe James" Boys in the War; or. Under 
Quantrell's Black Flag by ]>. W. Sieve 

62-2 The James Boys' Fiercest Struggle; or. The 
Murderous Fight in the Desorted Mine 

by D. W. Steve 

Guerrillas to Outlaws by D. W. stove 
626 Tho James Boys and Foxy Williams; or. Carl 

Greene's Partner in Peril.... by D. W, Stove 
627 Tlie James Boys' Waterloo; or. The Fate of 

the Bandits by 1). W. Steve 
628 The James Boys' Red Path to Victory; or, 

Carl Greene's Hot Chase with Bandits 
by D. W. Steve 

629 The James Roys at the Great Fair; or. Daring 
Work in Kansas City by I). W. Steve 

630 Tho James lioys Working for Old King 
Brady; or, Carl Greene and the Road Agenls 
of Ihe Kaw by a X. Y. Detecti 

631 Tho James Boys and Thunderbolt Ned; or. 
Car] Greene as the Wild Itider of Missouri 

by I). W. Stove 
632 Quantrell's Last Ride;or. The Fall of the Scar-

let Flag by D. W. stove 
633 Tho Jamos Boys and (he Kooky Cut Train 

Robbery; or, The Red Light on the Bridge. 
by I). W. Steve 

631 Tho James Boys and Old King Brady in the 
Great St. Genevieve Bank Robbery; or, 

il Across the State by Carl Green-
'— •• V v.,..k j ) 

Greene's Chase from Missouri to l)ako 
by II. W. Slev 

The James Bovs and the St. I/juis Express; or, 
the Train ftobherv at Giondalc.by D.W, Slev 

637 The James Boys' Wild Riders;, or. Fighting 
Their Way i iafetv by 11. W. 

The Junius" Bovs and the Kentucky Bank 
Robberies; or. Old King Brady Working 

a ({real Case bv a New York Deteclivt 
639 The James Boys; or. The Bandil King's 

UstKhul by II. W. •" 
611) Sam Sixkiller. Ihe Cherokee Detective 

The James Boys' Most 11. 

llai 
612 Tin 

Carl Greene and His Band of Hli 
by D. W. Stevei 

613 The Man From Nowhere and His Advent-
ures wilh the Jan.,-s Hoys.... I.J II. W. Stevei 

611 Tlie James Boys and Pinkcrton; or. Frank 
and Jesse as Detectives by II. W. Stevei 

615 The Double Shadow; or. The James Boys 
Battled by 11. W. Stevci 

616 The James Bovs and the Texas Express; 
or, Tbe Flag Station on the Iron Moun-
tain ltoad by D. W. Stevci 

617 Jesse James and Siroc; or. A Detectives 
Chase for a Horse bv I). \\ . stevei 

618 Thirty Days with the James Boys; or, A 
Detective's Wild Chase in Kentucky, 

by D. W. Stevei 
619 Jesse James* Last Shot; or, Tracked by the 

Ford Boys.. by D. W. St 
. ..anies Hoys 
Robbery; or, Fighting iu Two 

by I). W. St 

651 The James Bovs and the Russellville Bank 
Robbery; or, Tbe Bandits at Work in Ken-
tucky.. by I). W. Sieve 

655 The James Boys in the Saddle; or. The High-
waymen and the Haunted Mill 

by D. W. Steve 
656 Quantrell's Oid Guard; or, The James Hoys 

in Missouri by D. H . Sieve 
657 The James Boys' League; or. Baffled by a 

Keen Detective by D. W. sieve 
658 The James Boys and the Six Sheriffs; or, The 

Plot Against the Bandit King.. 

667 The James Boys' Island; or, Routed bv a 
Game Detective by D. W. Stevei 

668 Jesse James Avenged; or. The Death of Hob 
Ford bv P. W. Stevei 

669 The James Hoys Jailed; or, Carl Greene Hie 
Detective's Clever Capture ..by D. W. Stevei 

670 The James Boysamd the Jnyhawkers; or. 
Fighting Under the Black Flag 

hy D. W . Stevei 
671 The James Bovs in Arkansas; or. After Con-

federate Gold bv I>. W. Stevei 
672 Tbe Moonlight Riders; or. Carl Greene, the 

Detective, Working in Three States 
by D. W. Stevei 

673 The James Boys in New York; or. Fighting 
Oid King Brady by a Now York Detects 

671 Old Saddle-Hags. Ihe Preacher Detective; or. 
The James Boys in a Fix by D. AV. Stevei 

675 The James Boys and Cole Younger; or. The 
ltaid on the Stillwater Penitentiary 

by D. W. Stevei 
676 The Last of the Band; or, The Surrender of 

Frank James by D. W. Stevei 
677 The James Boys at Bay; or. Sheriff Timber-

lake's Triumph by D. \V. Stevei 
678 The James Boys Afloat; or. The Wild Adven-

tures of a Detective on tbe Mississippi 
by D. W. Stevci 

679 The James Boys and Jin) Cummins; or. The 
Great, Express Robbery an tlie Memphis 

Cunning Game by D. W. Stevei 
681 The James Boys in No Man's Land; or, Tlio 

Bandit. King's l-ast Ride by D. W. Sieve: 
682 Jesse James' Pledge; or, The Bandit King s 

Last ltide by D. W. Stevei 
683 The James Boys ai.d tho Ited Legs; or, The 

Great Kansas Raid by D. W. Stevei 
681 The James Boys' Band of Ten; or, The Red 

Lighten the Bluff by D. W. Stove 
685 The James Boys' Shadows; or. Tho Nemesis 

of the Bandits by D. W. Sieve 
686 The James Boys Blunder; or. The Fatal 

Mistake at Northtiold by D. W.Steve 
687 The James Hoys and I he Railroad King; or, 

Held for Ransom by Train Robbers 
by 1). W. Sieve 

688 The James Hoys in Deadwood; or. The Game 
Pair of Dakota by D. W. Steve 

6811 The Man on the Black Horse; or, Tho James 
Boys' Fir.sl Ride ill Missouri..by D, W. Sieve 

««> The James Hoys in New Orleans: or. Wild 
Adventures ill tho South by D. W. Steve 

691 The James Bovs and Bob Ford; or, The Last 
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