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JESSE JAMES.

Lord Macaulay, in speaking of the stovies
concerning the eventful career of Claude Duval,
the notorious English highwayman, says- that it
would be impossible in the wildest range of fic-
tion to exaggerate the daring and deeds of out-
lawry, which thrilled Great Britain during the
reign of terror exercised by the reckless robber.
The futare historian of America will find similar
circumstances in the career of Jesse James, the
son of a prominent Baptist minister. The sub-

~ Ject of this narrative was born in Clay County,

Missouri, in 1845, where he led an uneventful
life, until the breaking out of the war in 1861.
From the district school to the tutelage of Qngn-
trell, the guerilla, the James boys became in-
itiated into the companionship of the most reck-
less and daring desperadoes of the time, Jesse
acting as a spy for the rebel ountlaw. The at.
tempted hanging of his father by the Federals,
their constant collisions with enemies fired the
youthful bandit to deeds of blood and crime.
From the brutal murder of Union soldiers in the
hospitals of Missouri to bold robberies of banks
and railroad trains, was but a step, and in 1868
Jesse James appeared before the public gaze with
a band of desperado followers in the role of a
border outlaw, His suhsi quent career, his many
escapes and deeds of crime are reconnted in this
narrative, many inside facts and incidents being
given. Taken altogether the career «f Jesse
Jumes as here depicted forms as startling and
strange a romance as was ever written.

o—
I.
THE BANKER AND THE DETECTIVE.

High-noon al Corydon, a beautiful Iows town,
located near the Missouri State line—the month
April—the year not so far distant but that
the occurrences clustering around that eventful
spring day still thrill the inhabitants of the
peaceful hamlet with 4 memory of their details
akin to horror and alarm.

_A fier e political fight of words between two
coutending fuctions made the public square a
scene of interest and excitement, elsewhcre the
slow tedium of rural trade flagged diearily, In
one place alone, in the quiet village, outside of
the public gathering, were the elements of a gen-

- sation present, the First National Bank of the
place

Seated neara window, engiged in earnest con-
versation, were two men, whn, aside from the
caghier in the counting-room withou*, were the
only occupants of the bank. The one, a keen-
eyed, intelligent-loocking man, wau listening at-
tentively to the words of his companion, the
president of the institution, engaged in discuss-
ing a theme of apparent great interest to both.

“ Then I am to consider that your warning is
based upon tangible grounds,” the bank official
said, in an inquiring tone of voice.

““ Yes. The robbery of the Russellville and
Gallatin banks coming so near together, and in-
volving & loss of a fuithful cashier and a small
fortune in money are sufficient canses for un-
easiness, taken in connection with the suspicions
I entertain.”

*¢ And these are——"

** The singular movement of a body of men
ten miles west of the town at an earl y hour this
morning. I came to you as a frieud, notin my
capacity of detective ; for three years I have
been on the track of these outlaws, and 1 speak
advisedly.® The quest, one «f adventure and
geril, will end only when I see the hesart of Jesse

ames stilled in death, the murder of my bosom
friend, Robert Wilson, avenged.”

The bank president regarded the impressive
face and manner of his visitor with gloomy, ap-
prehensive interest. The features told of his
sincerity in his words, of a fieree, strong will
which would not hesitate to boldly fa'e and
combat difficulties standing in the way of the
attainment of a cherished ohji ct.

** Have you ever met these desperadoes ?’ he
inquired, as the young detective seemed lost in
a reverie, abstracted and sombre. -

‘ Never. Clore upon their tracks, hunting
them from Kansas to Texas, thence to Kentucky,
and, finally, here, I have never been able to
overtake them. But the memrory of the killin
of my friend is fresh in my mind. I only nsf
twenty paces and equal chances with the king
of western bandits, the man 'who, beginning
with the diabolical murder of helpliss Union
sodiers at Centralir, has since that time.made
himself the dread and scourge of the Missouri
valley.”

** | admire your determination and plack, Mr.

Wardell, but your task is a venturesome one.
Great Heavens ! what was that ?’
. As he spoke there was a loud report, a crash-
ing of glass, and a bul.et whizzcd past the head
of the frightened president and brought hota
men to their fees. g‘hey were at the door com-
manicating with the counting-room at a bound.
One quick glance and their vision embraced the
scope of & scene as thrilling and startling as
ever border romance detailed. Outside the bank,
mounted on superb steeds and holding two other
borses by the bridles, were two men firing rap-
idly up and down the street and sweeping the
thoroughfare free of people by their reckless
fusilade. At his counter, pale and lrem}-ling in
every limb, was the cashier of the institution,
before whom stood a dark-featured man with a
revolver presenting a perpetual menace to his
heart. :

The Lank president, as he saw the fourth mem-
ber of the party inside the railing coolly help-

ing himself to the contents of the money vault,
mace an excited spring to gain his side, and pre-
vent the robbery of his treasures.

A blow from the bandit's revolver sent him
spinning back to the floor, a senseless, inert
mnass.

¢ Jesse James!”’ cried the detective, as he re-
cognized the bold robber. ‘¢ At last.” !

The outlaw had turned at bis words, flinging
the bags containing the gold of the institution
and a portfolio of bank notes upon the counter,
and whipping out his ever-ready revolver.

Bravo and assassin that he was he quailid
and cowered as he observed that the detective
had the drop on him. His swarthy face paled ;
all the braggart insolence departed from his
eyes, as Wardell raised his revolver.

Crack !

But the bandit stood unharmed ! the detective
sank to the floor wounded in the arm, while
Jesse James cast a grateful look at Cole Younger,
who had removed ﬁ'is surveillance long enough
from the cashier to interpose a friendly arm in
behalf of his colleague in crime. .

*¢ A close call,” muttered James, as he hurried
out of the bank. * Quick, Younger, or the town
will be aroused.”

They secured the plunder in their saddle-bags |
and put spurs to their horses. The spirit of
reckless bravado was aroused, however, within !
the breast of James by his timely escape.

‘ Halt I’ he commanded, as they reached the '
public square. !

A score or more of men in the crowd, attract- l
ed by the unusual sight of a 3uartette of mount-
ed strangers, gathered around them.

* Talking politics " inquired James, care-
lessly.

““Yes.”

“ I'll give you a theme of more startling in-
terest to discuss.”’

‘“ What is it " inquired a curious voice.

‘¢ The bank’s been robbed 1"

¢ Robbed ¥

‘“ Yes,'’ replied the outlaw to the startled
throng. .

“Who did it ¥’

“ The Jesse James gang, and we're the men ;
good-bye.” :

A cloud of dust obscured the daring highway- |
men in the far distance ere the amazed specta-
tors could recover themselves sufficiently to re.
call the exploit as Jmssessin much similarity to
the usual reckless deeds of the James boys.

Half a dozen citizens made a quick rush for
the bank. They found the cashier paralyzed with
terror at the counter ; the bank president lying
insensible on the floor, and Wardell, the de-
tective, binding up his wounded arm.

‘“ The bauk's been robbed,” ejaculated the
cashier.

*“ Of how much ¥”

‘“ Forty thousand dollars {"’

They gathered around the insensible president,
and finally sncceeded in restoring him to con-
sciousness.

His first inquiry was for the detective.

“ You warned me,” he groaned. If I had
only taken due precautions., These men shall
not be allowed to escape.’’

“They have escaped already,” suggested a
citizen.

The bank official’s face plainly depicted his
chagrin and rage.

“ Wardeli,” he seid tremulously, earnestly, to
the detective, *“ you told me half an hour since,
that you were hunting these men.””

¢ l?spoke truly.” : ,

“You have a family, an aged father and
mother, derendent upon you, and a dangerous,
unprofitable wission to execute.”

ardell bowed affirmatively.

¢ For two years,” pursued the banker, *“these
fiends have pillaged the border, defying the
police, intimidating their victims. Go on your
mission ; I will provide for your family ; I will
reward you whether you succeed or not.”

The detectives eyes sparkled with satisfaction.

““You prmise to care for my family,” he said.

‘I promise,” solemnly replied the banker.

The detective walked from the counting-room
ltmig‘ht to the pavement, where his horse was
standing.

As he sprang into the saddle, his face was pale
but resolute. ~

The banker, somewhat startled by his abrupt
deperture, had followed him out.

** You are going away, so soon ¥’ he asked in
some surprise,

“ Yes,

¢ Aud your mission 1”

“ To avenge the death of my friend—to cap-
ture or kill Jesse James and his outlaw band.” !

Ten days later, a man disguised as a peddler,
with the ordinary pack of the craft upon his
back, str~ck out from the East into Clay county, ]
Mis- .. .

<« was Wardell the detective entered apon the
most perilous undertaking of his life. Sent upon
the first step in the most startlinf tragedy in
outlawry, and keen detective skill known to
modern tim«s. !

1L
INTO THE JAWS OF DEATH,

The confederation of crime against which
Wardell the detective had decided to proceed
was, at the date of our narrative composed of
eight men, among them five of the most noted
desperadoes the west has ever afforded. Fullg
organized, superbly equipped and familiar wit
the country in which they operated, the daring

band of outlaws were in the zenith of their noto-
riety and success.

' share

It wasin 1873, The deliberate robbery of
the ticket office at the Kansas City fair grounds,
in full sight of a horrified multitude, the fatal
attack upon the Kentucky Bank at Columbia,
and scores of similar robberies, had aroused the
country. ~ Night and day village bankers sdt
quaking io their offices, not knowing what Hour
a descent would be made upon their treasures,
while detectives by the score were traversing the
country on various clues anxious apparently to
e fate of Wicker and Lull, shot down
while endeavoring to apprehend the band which
had inaugurated a reign of terror in Missouri and
neighboring States.

The band was under the leadership of Jesse
James, his lieutenant and brother Fiank, and
was comprised of the three Younger brothers,
Cole, Bob and Jim, and three others. Each one
of these men had served an apprenticeship to the
devil’s taskmaster, Quantrell, the guerilla, dur-
ing the war of the rebellion, and neither asked
nor gave quarter. Terrorizing over the public
and exeicising precautions of safety, when in
hiding, as when in full operation, the lawless
eight defied the authority of the police, and week
by week added new crimes to the long list al-
ready scored to their charge. )

It was against this formidable league of crime
that Wardell had pitted his ingenuity and life,
starting out upon his perilous quest at a time
when the band were lying low, preparing for
new schemes of pillage in their familiar haunts
in Clay county.

The most dangerous element in the case agninat
efficient detect?vee work, was the fact that the
bind had so many hiding-places, that it was
difficult to locate them and were surrounded hy
friends on every side. Fear impelled many to
tacitly protect them, and money banded around
them a safe-guard compnsed of men almost as
desperate and unscrupulous as themselves.

The shades of night were just beginning to
u;rpear in the eastern horizon when at the close
of a bealitifal day in June, 1873, a -pedestrian
traversed a rarely-used highway, leading into a
saction of the county abounding in dense, thick
forests and heavy undergrowth, sparsely settled.
The stranger seemed not a little p'eised as to-
wards dusk he reached a clearing, at the edge of
which he discovered a low dilapidated structure,
before which swang the welcome sign :.
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i BUCHER HOTEL.

. Entertainment for
: Man and Beast,
. By Jacos BUCHER.

R TR tecsscorese e,

There were but few evidences of thrift about
the place. The well-carb was broken, the win-
dows f the old place patched, the veranda on a

itct which predicted rapid dissolution of its
?ram : work, at no very distant day. No urbane
host stood at the front of the place to welcome
the tired pedestrian, but on the contrary, as the
man with the pack on his back entered the bar
of the hotel, the tavern-keeper turned from his
task of rubbing a few old bottles, and scowled
dluﬁreea' bly at his tired guest.

T bi man unbuckled his pack and approached
the bar.

‘“ Are you the landlord ¥'* he asked.

The tavern-keeper directed a suspicious look at

; his prospective guest and made u guttural sound,

which was probably meant to express assent.

‘* Can I stay here all night ¥’

“Who be you " demanded the landlord.

“ A peddler.”

“ You've struck a mouty poor streak o’
kentry.” .

1 agree with you there. Can I stay 1

‘I reckin ye'd better turn back to Forreston,

er.” )

““You don't seem to be overcrowded,” sug-
gested the new comer.

“ P’raps not, but my company gin'rully comes
about dark. They’re s tough crowd, given to
fightin’ and drinkiu’ an’ I reckin yo’d be an ag-
gravation to ‘em.”’

“ 'l risk it,” said the stranger, and the land-
lord rather reluctantly ushered him to a room
on the first floor, where he could stay, he inti-
mated, if * he wasn’t afraid of stray bullets and
airthquakes.”

The stranger once in the rough apartment
apportioned to him, arranged his toilet and
strolled ont upon the porch of the hotel. Be.
neath the close-fitting beard and low-drawn: hat
must have been a face somewhat dissimilar to
what a casual glance revealed of his features, for
the eyes were thoss of a keen-sighted, intelligent
map, and his general make-up indicated quite
the reverse,

He started slightly and seemed somewhat
flus as coming down the road and entering
the lawn in front of the tavern, a tidy female
form his vision, The next moment &
sun-browned, handsome-faced girl, shyly swing-
ing ; basket of garden.truck, walked upon tfe

rch. -
pom peddler bowed pleasantly, the iirl return-
ed the salutation, but accompanied the conrtery
with such an’entreating significant look that the
man was baunted by ita possible meaning long
after she had dimr ared within the house.

¢ Am I in peril "’ he murmured as he looked

vickly and searchingly around. * The girl
3on't cok as if she'd betray me, yet I fancied
her glance conveyed a silent warning to me., |
will tm see her and talk with her,”

He reason for apprehension. A mile down
the road preparatory to making his advent among
strangers he had removed and re-arranged his

——
disguise, and this girl coming suddenly u
hiﬁuhad seen him if? propria pcgroonw—*us:l.l
the detective. .

Would she betray him ¢ had he made a thiis.
take in coming ¢ for only too we)l did he realize
that he was in the very den of the James gang,
and that here at night they came to carouse;
afforded a harborir place by the tdvern:keefier
Bucher. He fancied that the girl’s hright eyes
conveyed a friendly sentiment towards him, but
Le was in dcuht as to how far ha could count.on
her fidelity.

He was somewhat uneasy, when at his soli:
tary meal as she brought him a cup of tea, she
whispered, unobserved by her father :

““Do not stay here to-night ;” but the
sence of the wife of Bucher immediately r-
wards, prevented any explanation on her part,
of the mystery of her words.

“T'll keep out of the way and wateh without
being seen,” he decided, and after the meal*he
repaired to the little compartment apportioned
to him, and throwing himself on the rude couch
it contained, ordered Bucher to call him early
in the morning.

The apartment was notling better than s
stall partitioned off, and he lay there knowing
that by standing on his bed he could look out
into the bar.room when so inclined.

But his efforts at wakefulness snccumbed to
the demands of exhausted nature, and falling
unconsciously into a heavy slumber he was in-
sensible to all that occurred outside, until the
loud babel of noises in the bar awoke him.

The air was foul with the taint of liquor and
tohacco smoke, and in addition to the loud-
voiced wrangling of several parties engaged at
playing cards, he could discern voices in more
moderate conversation in the partitioned-off
apartment next to where he was.

His quick hearing was not a little startled
when he heard a familiar voice, familiar because
having heard it once, he never forgot it, speak
the words, * train-robbery.”

red through & crack. There were two men
in the stall,.and he recognized both at a glance.

Jesse James and Bob Younger.

The latter was speaking ; the bottle of liguor
before them atfonfi:; frequent interruptions to
their confah. :
“It’s a dangerous business, Jesse,”

““ No more 8o than robbing a bank.”

“ How will the gang like it 1"

‘‘ They have to or get out. We .cou'd get a
hnndx’-ed recruits anxious to join us in an hour's
time.” :

‘“ What line will you take 1"’

“The Rock Island.”

“ The express train "’

o« Ye‘ ”

[{E<H y H Ul
- %{gﬂ}l it?

‘“ What then ¢
*“ Wreck it.”
1t may be a heavy train.”
‘“ What of it. One defermined man ean scare
alegion. We'll make it to-morrow and start at
midnight.”” -~ . - :
In his anxiety to hear all they said, Wardell
crowded still closer to the partition. .

Fatal movement! The bed upon which the
detective lay wason a par with the general en-
semble of the ricketty old tavern. The aunusnal
strain sent it crashing to the floor.
An cjaculation of alarm in the néxt apartment
told the deteetive that the untoward ascident
had aroused the conspirators. His first impulse
was to run, for discovery would prove [.tal to
him, Helay quiet, however, awaiting develop-
ments, when he heard James c.ll out :

‘*‘ Bucher.”

The landlord came to where they were, -

‘ Who's in the next room 1’ usked the out.

w. -

Bdncher stammered oconfusedly, but finally
saiq

A stranger.' :

“You're a fine man to take in lodgers when
we ?dered and paid you not to do it,” ssid
Youriger, ly. :
‘“ Who is he ¥ inquired James,

“ A peddler,” ’
A X:te_ctive more like; I'll have him out
and see who he is.”

door, and Wardell, arising to his fest, was
clasped in the bandit’s arms and dragged out
into the bar-room.

¢ Who are you "
drc:vAhis ril\;olvera

er.”

s Yt?:llie "

As he spoke he caught at the false beard on
the detective’s face, and tore it from its place.

A cry of rage went up from thé hﬂnﬁh who
had crowded around him. i 3

'll'he outlaw stepped back and reised his re-
volver. : T
but at that mo-

demanded James, as he

Wardell gave up all for loat,
ment a fairy form darted in front of him.
‘¢ Escape I’ she exclaimed, and drawing a re.
iver, aud eovering his retreat, she levelled it
at the head of James. .- v
Wardell disappeased through the termes?
as Wa ina rough t uorwey .
“1 will kill th‘?gu.n who ﬁi’ut’"

(To be continued.)

York has seized a finger ring

_ Inabella of Syain.

said to have originally belonged -

e

Squeezing his body close to the partition, he

The next minute the outlaw kicked in the
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