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in the corn2r. Chivington picked up
a long gicea.of Arewood anmdt stationed
himself in front of them

Something struck the door with a
force which jarred the cabin, and one
of the hinges broke away from the
frame. A second and third blow fol-
lowed, and the heavy wooden bar split
from end to end.

“Onee more, now!” eame a trium-
phant yell from without. ‘Heave-
oh!"

Again the licavy log was swung for-
ward, and the door was torn from the
frame amd fe!l into the cabin.

Chivington sprang forward to meet
the rush of negroes, but before he
could use his club he was arrested by
a warning scream from behind.  He
whirled just as two men smashed the
rear window and leaped into the room.

Chivington fought desperately, butl
his club was wrenched from his grasp
and he was driven across the room.
There the: men rushed him and pin-
ioned him cgainst the wall. Further
resistance was out of the question.

-Chivington.- straightened -in-the grasp

of the three negroes who had him by
the arms, and ceased struggling. No
attempt had been ‘made to lay hands
on the two women.

Deems entered the cabin. He looked
at Chivington and - laughed - bhoister-
nl)S]y.

“I guess maybe you won't go back
to town tonight,” he chuckled.

Chivington confronted him hotly.

“You'll hear from this later,
Deems!” he blazed. ‘‘This is a pretty
high-handed proceeding for a civilized
state.”

“Don't trouble yourself about that,”
said Deems. *It happened on the
company's land; you're trespassers.”

“It happened on Potter's home-
stead,” corrected Chivington. “And
I'll make it my business to see ‘that
Potter's ownership is legally estab-
lished !

“All right,” retorted Deems, ‘‘Bul
at present you're going to do as [ say
Bring him along, boys, and don’t let
the girl get away. Let Potter's wo
man stay here if she wants to.”

The negroes jerked  Chivington
across the room while a couple of
others started for Glendora

“Hold on, Deems!” expostulated
Chivington. “There’'s noc use  heing
rough with Miss Peyton. Let her walk
alone, and I'l promise to go peace
able.’

Deems motioned to the girl, and she
stepped fearlessly to the doorway.

“Give me your word you won't try
to run,” he demanded

“Yes,” she agreed “I'll remain
with Mr. Chivington.”

He nodded his head. “All  right
boys!" he called. *Let em both come
with me, but you follow along clos:
behind.”

The party left the cabin, and Mrs
Polter came to the door with anxious
l‘.\'l'\'

“When Potter starts to  yelling
about his door,” Deems called back,
“you can tell him for me that it
doesn’t pay to monkey with the G. &
G.. Company.’

The woods boss guided his prison
ers by a short cul thru the forest to
the railroad track.

“We're going down to  Masters'
shack,” he informed them “If you
behave you won't get hurt.’

Glendora ‘walked at Chivington's
side, and fell unaccountably comfort
ed by his nearness Onece he gently
pressed her fingers and smiled down
il her reassavingly

“Don’'t worry," he®  whispered
We've loads of time vet somehow,
I'm comident that we'll get the best
of this crowd."

“I betteve you'tt find o —way," —she
inswered He thrilled bencath the
glance she gave him

Masters, the superintendent, cams¢
to meet them as they entered the
vards of the G. & (. Railway

Got 'em, did you, Deems?” he said
with a grin “What'll we do with
em?"

“Keep 'em here a'l night,” returnese
the weods hoss, - 1 din't care when
they go after six in the morn‘ng
“How'll your shack do for a jail?"

All right There's a strong lock
on the door, and we can put out a
couple of niggers for guards.”

Great!” exclaimed Deems
(il He hesitated 'say, there's
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