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1 P RI NCIPAL CHARACTERS IN THIS STORY. 

Mon rER Mr.:c;~Trn: WrrcH: OF THE SERPENT- The aged £~~­
tun e-tell er whose early li fe began in a ff luence and luxur·y 
and yet who ended her romantic career -J?y a pistol shot 
f ro'm the hand s of an outla w. For many years she lived. 

. in St. Louis, 'Missouri, where she practiced her profes-
sio ll for the pui·pose . of ga itiin g money to aiel her in the 
support of a chi ld she had stolen in infancy. The ~tory 

.. df old M·eg touches upon the narrow line which separa~es 
. the outlaw f rom· the hones t maH. , 

·ANDERSON FJsH-He ..is an a ttorn ~y . who ' was nam~d · as .ex; 
ecutor of the es tate "of F r'l-'n!t lin , Thomas,· a St. L ouis 

' banker, who had lef t many mi!l.ions of dollars. The only 
-daughter .of the banker had been stolen in infancy and 
when thy will of the .'child's fa ther was opened, it was ' 
d·iscoverecl that one-half of the money was to be de­
voted to the findin g of the ·missing heiress. The lawyer/ 
fo und himself torn with c,anflic tjng em.otions when a 
beautiful girl cla im s the fortune, and whose caree i· 
h inged upon that of old 1-,'[eg the for tun e-teller. H ow 

• M r. F ish fu lfill ed his trust is a thrillin g narrative . . 
ET~EL THOii!AS- An un fo rttinate girl, who made a r unaway 
. marriage · with Rudolph ~'o f the Long K nife , an outlaw 

well kn own on the shores of Coronatio)l Gul f where he 
· made a .wide career as leader of a band known as the 

Outla.ws of Blue vVate·rs. I t 'must not be f orgotten, how­
. ever, that there was awinner cord which bound the life 
•of th is · girl with that of ole\ Meg the fortune-teller. I n 
fact, ' Ethel Thomas and old· Meg we re one. 

CI-iAPTER I. 
A PLOT FOR A FORTUNE. 

IVIo ther JVIeg- hissed w ith rage as she turn ed her 
,ble~ry eye l,lj)0 11 her call er! 

A serp e'rit twined arouncl the body of th ~ aged ha.g, 

J\.'L<~, X\\' ELL H ¥DE- 0nce more the famous gun-man and fo r­
mer ,outlaw leader in his officia l position as a . detective 
in the employ of the Western and Southwestern Bankers 
Guild is ~ail ed upon to exercis·e his talent in running 
down a band of famous outlaws who have looted the 
bank in the 'l ittle hamlet of Cemetery H ill, Missouri. 
Maxwell Hyde rose to tl}_e occas ion and m eets with a 
series of exciting adventitres, barely escaping with his 
life,. but finding a fortune awaiting him at the end of 
his dasl1ing career, so f ar as t his case is concerned. 

E DNA T HOMAS- A beautiful girl • who for many years ' was 
· suv._gosed to be the daughter of old Meg, the \ill itch of the 

Serpent. A famous band of outlaws, in looting the 
Cemeteuy H ill Bank which her fa ther .owned, discovered 
that she was a long-missing .heiress fo many millions of 
dolla rs. In their a ttempts to abduct her, the g irl suf­
fered many hard~hips and danger s, but · fin ally comes to 
her own af te r a series of episodes \v.hich a lmost border 
on the marvelous. / 

.-
DOCTOR MASON vVHEELOCK- A brave man who ' kneW how to 

use a gu'!l when outlaws attempt to loot a store in a quiet 
Missouri hamlet. 

R UDOLPH OF THE LONG KNIFE- An outLaw who conceived a 
plot of revenge which ended in the ahduction of the only 
daughter of F ranklin Thomas, the mj,llionaire St. Louis 
~n~r. · 

raised its head, and) 111 exact imitation of t he crone, 

hi ssed ·at th e -sneering face of a yoting man who sat 

ea'silv in a chair and viewed the angry woman and her 
n:o J ~ss angry pet witli: quiet intensity. O utside tl~e 
tra ffi c on O li,;e Street, St. Louis, made a strident com-
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' 
pelling note to remjnd the figures in th is drama of Ne\·e r mii1 cL I see that you are a clever woman. Where 
the heart that there· \\·ere other things in thi s wo rld y ou , have gotten your information I dQ. not know. but 
than th e po in t th ey were delating. you haYe described an event that happened within the 

Hut in the pen up rage that urgecj in the woman's la s~ twenty-four hours, and I am willing to say to you 
breast, there seemed to be no room for outside influ- that ' t was this event that caused me to call upon 
ences. She was in deadly earnest and the b road- you." . 
ch nu! len·d, athl et ic man· fac ing her, whose sharp eyes It was the strang·e r 's turn to be puzzled. He had 
narr wed ·with hi . iQten c gaze upon the faclecl ones of kn ovvn from certain knowledge that he hac! received, 
th e cilcl woman . . aw that hi s mi ss ion was near the fai l- that O ld Meg the fort un·e-teller, was in touch with the 
ure poin t . ~!Iot h e r Meg did not propose to g iH . him crim inal \¥oriel. The intangible underground current' 
inf(;rm'ation if she could help it. . t hat like an electr ic wire fl<.t shes from one criminal band 

''?\ow . _ fo he;: Meg," cr ied t he man. hi s browJl eyes to another i 1formation of the acts of the respective 
shiftily ] QQ k, i n~ away ·from the · woman, w hile the parties, had in some way been crossed so that this 
-nak arolll~cl the hag's wa ist lull ecl itself back to its old woman ha d been able to clescrib.e an event that had 
int errupted slumber at the touch of her witberecl happened in the li fe of the strange caller not twenty­
band , .. I drJn 't w ant you to get angry." four hours before. Yet afte r all , the s tranger knew that 

.. J 'm no t a ng ry/' the hag rep lied . ·' But you touch hi s ident ity had been heralclecl wide-cast in various 
me nea rly with yo ur quest ioi1s. I do not know you newspaper~ t hroughout the country, and he was not 
bnt J can imag in e your mi s ion.'' ure but that the fo rtun e-teller knew him from this 

Th e man shrugg~d hi s shoulders and . w ith a half- reason. I£ she did , he also tmew that she would have 
smil e, gazed in to th e woman 's face . · not ·ouble in imaginin g the scene sh~ had present~d 

' 'You are shrewd," he replied . '1 I am willing to pay to his mind. H is career of crime had cut a wide swathe 
fo r ahy information y u may g ive me." hroug h th e grea t' Southwest. So for the purpose of 

" Gold cQ) u!cl not buy my kn owledge--" ext racting 11ore know ledge .of the woman's methods, 
·' Uut h w abquu t t;acl in cr a ecret forr a secret ?'P the han ger in hi s mind decided to cross-examine the 
M th er '\J e~ gave her ca ll er a S\.Vift glamce. \Vh,at f9rtune-tell er. 

did he mean ? lj:l ad he in fo rmation of wh ich she was .. It ~e ms t Q me,' he said , "that you are groping in 
n( t in p s. c . ion ? Could he pos~ibly hav e reached the

1 
clark . Js t here· anything that you can tell me fur­

by a n th er path th e secret that she had long concealed? ther that would lead me to bejj eve that you know me 
T-ie~ profes icm of o r tune-tellii~g . mad e I er obsen mnt and the object of my mission?" 
of in tonat ioJq of voice and she had the fort une-tellers O ld 1\'Leg- laughed shrilly. She sat up in her chair, 
craft in bein g al le ti ran slate expressions. T his man cl ropp~cll•e r trance like attitude and t urned her shrewd 
!;,he did not l~ n uw . B e hac! called upon her and g iven eye - upon the speaker. 
her )1.er customary fee fo r loqkin.g into th e future . '· I clo' not propose to speak your name. But I wi!J 
Should she ra i. e th e veil for him ? A t least so Ia r as write it . · 
te lling him en,ough to whet- hi s cuJ;iosjty? ·o r shou!Cl The woman pichd up a pad and pencil and rapidly 
:: 1 lead him on by hints and va~ue allusion s to the wrote Uj)O)\ it. .- he extended he r hand bearing the 
·ecret that ·he ha<;l !Duriecl in h,er heart for years? paper to the ranger, ?.nd allowed him to read what 

As th e hag thought she g lanced around th e room she ha<;l written. 
and re.sortecl to the art of her professio n. O ld Meg con- " ,T hafs my name. ' murmured the man. "I see you 
ortecl her face) writhed amd apparently fell in a trance. have me right. I Lelieve in you, and I am going to tell 

1' 1 ' he a,lc] in a· £aint \Wice, ' I see into the fu- you the truth." 
ure ! 1 ok l~ack ov~r · retch of desolate countcy. ".T'ell me the t ruth!" repeated the hag-

1 
" ~ ~o not 

ow n a \vinclin g road I see three horsemen riding. O ne ~ehe\re you can tell the trut 1 . But I am vvlll)ng to 
111 dn itJ t)1e ba1 cl is tall , clean-shavenl athletic. Ris listen to you." 
·ompan iOrt is youn g-er and wears a mu s.tache--" . ' \ iVhen we robbed that bank this morning, as you 

'll he ca ll er era e a . t art . Hi hand ly wg upon )11s , have described,' ' the man said in a sneering voice, "we 
k nees sud <len l)r cle,pclqed jtself, and th en w ith lightning , got away w ith the loot! In the great steel safe in th,e 
, peed s~o l e t<)wards his hip pocket. The fingers of hank \Ve ound a tin box. In that box we discovered 
th han I gTa p 1 the 1 utt of a heavy arm revoh!e,r . eel' ain p aper". T hese papers told us--" 

O ld Mes· ti>hrpugh her veil ed eyes, sa w t he gestur ' " ''Of a certain g irl_, " cried Meo· with a mocking laugh . 
1 a n l h er in ten~ cunnin g told h e-r that she had ·truck · ' ou leannecl froq1 those papers that twenty years ago 

tJ1e r ig ht co rd. o · h e continu ed. t he in £a nt chi)<;! of banker Tho ma , whose millions wert: 
' ' The m n 1 have bee n te llin g· you of," she mur- nJad e in St. Loui s, was s t0len by its nurse, who had 

mttrcd in a small YQioe, '·are hm?r)r in~.:.r t ward a lit tle " taken it out into Forest Park in this city for an airing, 
ham le; t. can ee the !'; treet of th,at li ttle tow n, ah)wst and from that clay to this no trace of the ch ild has 
clesertecl ancl l nely. 'l'he men have entered the Yi l- ever been found. Into the vi sta of nowhere the nurse 
!age. T hey are di ~mOuJlting from th eir horses. I see and "hilcl di sappeared together. During the !i f~ of 
tl;e 1\' rll : I an i~' in go! I l ~ tters. "fhe leader of the he 1at1her _of the chi kl, th ousands upon thousand s of 
littl e party has a revolve r in hi s band. He i ~ entering clo]Jars were ~pent in a vain endeavor t d secure some 
the bank . 1 1 is com panions tand out ~ ide guarding the in f rmation th,;lt might lead t the recovery of the 
horse~ . r he;u:.a hot--" baby. \/\Then banker F ranklin Thomas died and hi s 

O ld i\feg ga'\re a. tiRed . hri ek . wi lf \Nas ad mitted to probate in the. St. Louis Courts, it 
"l\furder,'' ,; he a iel) f~ intl y . "M urder!" v'v as cl iscoven :.d that one-half of hi s vast fortune. 
T he ca ll er jumped ~o hls feet. H,is face was w hite am ountin g to many millions of do llars, had been set 

wit h a s u pp re~se cl emot ion. as ide t {\) b~ devot ed to findin g the missing heiress. That 
" St01 . step, " he murmured. 'You are describing- g irl to-clay is twenty years' of age. The papers con-
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t ainecl t he reports of many detective agencies and all 
the facts narrowed dow n to one poin t- Old Meg the 
fortune-teller ! She alon e knows the secret and as 
soon as· you discovered from the papers thi s fact y ou 
came to me. Man, do not try to fool me. I k now w hy 
you a-re here . Drop that gu n. You cannot intimidate 
me ! " 

The stranger trembl ed w ith eagerness. His· fa.ce was 
· white w ith suppressed emotion. H is eyes snapped w ith 
anxiety . . 

" I see y ou know every thin g," he said . " I don't 
know w here you got your information and I don't 
care. \ ,Y hat unde rstanding can I come to w ith yo'u ? 
You have the info rmation that I mu st get because I 
see no' ' ' t hat an easy fo rtun e awa its me if I can di s­
cover the w hereabouts of the miss ing g irl. Now Iook · 
h ere, old vvoman, I diclti t come here for my health, and 
I'm out fo r the long g reen. Old man T homas left a 
fortun e of ten million dollars. T hat means that fi ve 
millions dolla rs has been devoted to the finding of this 
missing g irl. Think of it, you old fool ! Five mill ion 
dollars ! T he executor of the estate of Banker Thomas 
is liv ing to-cl ay in St. Louis. If we get that g irl and 
deliver her to the executor Gf the esta te, w e can mak e 
ourselves ri ch for li fe. ) am w illin g to go into a deal 
w ith you. You can 't pul! this thin g off alone. You 
knO\v me and ,\rho stand s w ith me in this affair. I 
kn ow you. I know that you w ould sell your ' hope of 
immortality for cold cash . Suppose that w e hitch up 
together. You deliver the g irl to us and w e w ill clean 
up the reward. I wi ll guarantee to you the long end of 
the stick. Vve w ill st ick up the executors of the esta te 
for the entire five million doll ars. Then it· w ill be · a 
case of addition, division and s il eJ)ce." 

'Old M eg's lips parted in a toothl ess g rin. She saw 
that she had netted her fi sh. In tl~e golden dream th at 
came to her call er, he had dropped his subterfuge. The 
veneer of civilization and good manners had been 
dropped as a child thrO)¥S away the mummer's mask . 
The man stood revealed in hi s natural gui se of a 
blackmailer. , 

" Brag is a good <;log/ shril led th e old woman, "but 
H oldfast is a bet ter one ! You come to me asking me to 
g ive you a secret which I already have . 'All the infor­
mation that you have I have known since the tim e 
that you were a toddling child. If you w ant to do busi­
ness w ith me. come over! " 

·As sh e spok e, Meg extended her skinny hantl as if 
r eceiv ing m oney. · 
\ The stranger arose and " ·ith head bowed paced 
thoughtfullv back and forth in the narrow room. The 
serp ~nt coiled arom~d Old Meg's' body stirred its slimy 
folds and hi ssed feebly and then contentedly bowed its 
head in the wom an 's, neck and w ent to sleep again . 
Birds of rare plumage fl it ted through the room. The 
heavily 'draped w indow curta in stirred w ith the fa in t 
air of th e Jun e breeze. Still th e stranger paced back 
and forth in his in<iecision. , At leng th he rai sed his 
head and shot a k een g lance at O ld Meg . 

" I am in your h ands," he g row led, w ith a, muttered 
oath. " \ i\That is your price ?" , 

·" Fifty thousand dollars," nn\rmured O ld Meg. 
" That's pretty: steep, isn' t it ? " 
"Take it -or leave it. Do you suppose that I have 

held these secrets for all th ese :xears without knowing 
. their value? " 

" How can I trust yon? " 

•. 

" You can t ru st me as much ~ s I can you . There 
ought t o be some honor among we thi eves ! " 

'· I see you believe in callitig a spade a spade," 
laughed th e stranger. • 

H e thru st his hapcl withi n his cloth ing a nd rapidly 
d rew forth a leather money belt. I t was crammed full 
of ·bank bill s of la rge denomi nation. vVith t relnbl ing 
hand the stra nger coun ted out a large pil e of l)ills. 
T hese l_1e thrust in to ' the hand of O ld 1\Ieg-. She 
.clutched them and rapidly secre ted th em. 

"Now then that we have made th e ban~·a i n" ~he 
cried, ' · I will see w hat I can do." -~ ' 

" vVhere is the g irl ?" -asked th e man. 
"All in good t i_me, n; y fr iend, all in good ti me. You 

can not w alk unttl you can creep. Give me until to- , 
night a t midnight an·d I wi ll think over our contract, 
ancl you come here to-night a t that t im e. That is all 
I ha\'e to say to you now. Go." . 

T _he ·s tran ger faded away; his sharp g la nce once more 
rovmg around the room seemed to take in every detail 
of the den. 

.F~ ~: half an hour old Meg sa t in .her cba ~r without 
stJrnn g and apparently hardly breathing. · Then she 
turn ed a nd itn a ca lm voice ;;a id to some hidden person 
that the coast w as cl ear. 

\Vith her word s there stepped into the room fi-om a 
closet in w hich he had been hiding a t!ll! man . His 
cle~n -cut face, al ert and shrewd , was w rea thed in 
stml es. He sat Cl own . and breathed a lonu sig li of re-
lief. "' 

" \i\T ell played, Mother,". he said . "You a re an art­
ist! I did not think that fool out law would fall for 
thi s. It seems to me that we've got him. If I were 
you, I'd bank tha t money quick. \ Vhen that fe llow 
comes back he' ll have the rest of the uang w ith him 
a nd they w ould slit your th roat for a ::.o·ood deal l es~ 
than fi fty th ousand dollars ! " "' 

O ld Meg laughed. 
" I'm not afraid ," she said. " I t takes a smarter man 

than that fe llow to do me U!i> . Make yourself scarce. 
R eturn here ~t t en ~'cl o ck to-nig ht . By -that time I w ill 
have my plans better la id." 

\i\l ith a nod, the man left the house, leavinu Old Meg 
to furthe r complete her arrangements. "' 

I t need not be sa id that the stranger w ho had been 
hiding in t he closet ' ' 'as Maxwell H yde in t he em ploy 
o f the \ i\T estern and Southwestern Bankers Guild. No 
b-et te r gu n man lived th an ::\-Iaxvvell Hyde. He had 
sworn to capture the gang, one , of whose members 
had just bribed old Meg. and it w as w ith grea t g lee 
that he v iewe<i the situation . 1\'ot fi ve hours after the 
loot in g of the bank in th e li t tl e town o f C~11etery H ill, 
Missomi, w here th e bank robb ers had· learn ed the se­
cre t of the missing g irl , in formation haci' been sent to 
1\IIaxwell H yde of the raid. and he was hot upon the 
trail immediate ly . I-Ie had k now n old ,Meg for years 
and when he had been informed of her compli city in 
t he disa ppearance o f the missing g irl. he had hurri ed to 
her, know ing that the outlaws would immediately com­
municate w ith he r. H is wonderful detective mind had 
g iven him the proper thread to follow, and he had made 
an arrangement w it h old Meg pri or to the arrival of the 
out law on a similar errand. 

Maxwell H yde stopped ben eath the lamp-post and 
lighted a cigar. H is hea rt bea t high \vit\1 his hope. 
H e coul d not see th at th ere was a flaw in his campaign, 
and he felt that at last , after years of endeavor, he was 
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going to accomplish the 1111 ion to which he had de­
voted his li fe. 

Old - ieg arose f rom her chair, untwined the ser­
pent from around h~r wai t and put the slimy thing ip. 
a large box. She then faste ned the box, hurried to the 
door of the room and double-locked it, and then caJnJ..ly 
took from her head a wig o£ s tringy gray hair. Her 
hand quickly rubbed out the lines upor1 her face. She 
removed from her teeth seve ral bits of court plaster 
which revealed them in their pearly whiteness, and, as 
a glove is removed from one's band, in a few moments­
had rem oved all traces of the old hag Meg! 

\ Vith a tinkling laugh the gi rl looked in the glass. 
She saw revealed the contour of a beautiful girl. 

Old Meg, the fortune-teller hag, was the missiug 
heiress! · 

· ~ · · . .... f' 

CHAPTER IL 
THE GANG MEET. 

The outlaw, filled w ith pleasure at the easy deal he 
had made with old Meg the fortune teller, hurried dow L], 
Olive Street, darted throug h several cross streets into. 
J effe rson Avenue, then a t his best speed whirled across 
to the Nat ural B ridge R oad and walked alOJlg until. 
in a quiet corn er of the city, he met a man standing by 
the side of two horses. 

The anirnals were Kentucky th oroughbreds. Each 
h orse b0re a Mexican saddle. F rom the holster of eacb, 
sadd le peeped revolvers. The man standing by one of 
the horse carried a rifl e s ll111g upon ·his shoulder. 

\ i\! ith tlt a word the two men vaulted upon the backs 
of the animal s, and se11t the horses forward at a smart 
gallop. 

eith e~; man spoke until they were f~r beyond To~'-
1/landy s t.ation. T hen t he man who had met Mother· 
Meg's ca ll er ptdled his h 0rse out of his stride into a; 

walk. H is companion imitated him. 
" \i\!e ll, Clel M iller," asked' th e man who had met 

Mother M eg's ca ll er "Any luok ?" 
" Good lucl<, J es ·e James," replied the man . " ~ got 

the sm prise of n~y life w hen rr had -a talk with old' 
Meg." · 

" Y ou did ! " replied Jesse, w ho thus stood revealed 
as ·he L1ead of the notorious band of bank r obbers 
which in the yea r '1· had been devastatjng; the south­
western hontier of the U nited States . ''You had bet­
t er t ell me all about i t." 

"That old hag knew ail al?Out the bank robbery we 
p ull ed of£ this 11 prning," replied Clel M ill er, in him self 
fam c.n1 a a bank roli e2 r a11c1 bandit. 

,, \l~f ]\at ! " asked J e se, with a tQne of ,~roncler in hi 
VOICe. ~ 

"Tha f rig-ht, J esse ! She was w ise t o t he fac t th at 
we held u p t he l;> ank. he kn ew that we 'd g-ot to the 
box contain ilJ~· the info rm at ion f the mi ·sin g; heiress. 
S he made no bones o f bein g- the vvo-ma\1 that I was 
after. N ot 1ly did she ku qw about all we've done, 
but the old hellion hG~d !'he cl iamOlHi! .nerve to write my 
nam e upon a ca rd and $hew it to me ! " · 

I t1 hi astoH ish ment. Je~se James pulled hard on the 
cruel • panish bit in hi s hors 's mouth , and the animal 
dan ced in fea r and rag-e. 

"You n eedn't pull the hea d off that horse in your 
a maze ment

1 
Jesse" said Cl el. "But till I don't 

blame you a t that. I neyer had anything handed to me 
so qnick in all my li fe. I felt exactly as if I had 

walked out of a bank we had. just robbed: a.rr.d had a 
man pull down a .d . .J O.Ll me. " 

' \ il/ hat kind of a loobng woman was she?'' asked 
J esse. 

'' She looked to m e as if she. was about. four hun­
dred yea rs old. She had a bi g; snake arou11d. her waist 
that made me feel like t1'le morning after, btit she 
was right there with the g;oods, and. I came into a deal 
with her and I had to stake her t o fifty thousand. dol-
lars .. " . 

" That's a good deal of JJ.'loney, Clel." 
" I know it is, but I fi g:ure.O.. it this . way.. That money 

cathe easy to us. \71/ e cleaned. up a hundred thousand 
dollars on that round-up , to say nothing about getting 
next to a secret that if we w.ork it out, will .give us, fifty' 
t lillettsand dollars. Now I look a~ it this way. It was, 
dea.<il easy mOJ"Ley because a ll it took to g-et it was· 
you,. your brother F rank and me, three g-ood horses , 
a spri111kling of good g uns and' a: gpocl deal of nervl. I 
saidi to mvself when I handed OYer t o the woman that 
tol1, tRiat "hll I've o-o t t o do is to. g:ive her the cash and 
t1H1l,'>· Imll her into confidence.:" · · / 

" Yes," replied Jesse, ' ' I see. that much." 
"· Ttn€n my plan is to go back ·to-nig-ht as I have 

arram.ged to. T he old woma~r b:as ~ronfidence in me. 
110 \W. S.he \von't qbject to yon and Frank g-oing- back 
w ith me. As long as she plays fai(, ,..;e will play fair. 
I£ i>.t ' l-0ok;s to us as if she w,a& g,'iving- us the double 
cross, it only takes aboutf two - seco nds and a half to . 
stick _a knife in her and we caN g-et back that money 
am.yb0-w. If she plays fa ir, what's fifty thousand dol- ­
lars '~men yoH ·re talking- about . getting; milli ons ?." · 

·'A 1)-a-leful light came into Jesse James·s eyes. Cold ', 
erne! and merce nary by na ture., yet possessed of acute· 
iinttelli.gence, he imm ed iate ly b.eg;an to find how he 
could not only get posses ion of the millions but of the 
fifty t:housa1id dolla1:s al read)'r· invesfecl "in the enter­
P'ris<t-.. 

J esse Jam es, of all the fi erGe and w ild men tha t made. 
t!1e frontier s of the nited States at t hi s earl v date· 
a by-word. was the mQst impl"acable of a ll th e b~ndlts. 
It has been said of him instl'v, that he was th e most. 
d'angerons of all the ea rly. out.fraws. H is bro'ther Frank 
w<ts probably the braver of the two. He was never· 
know n to take clown from al'l!J positi on that he· !'lad· a's­
snmed. J esse, more dip-I'<!Hna tic, often gave· a point 
a·way a nd resorted to an acr ' of unn eces arv cowardice 
to gain his po int furth er a long; in hi s ca~·eer ; Fra1ik 
always s tood readv t e> <le.feml his acts with h·i·s revol­
ve r. Clel M iller, more of a t hug "than any o the-r in 
the famous J esse J a mes ~-ang. governed by brute 
force al one. The three men made up a startring· trio. 
of desperate creatures~. 

" I will tell you," summed up J esse. " how· we will 
have t o take up this s ituation . vYe ,,vi ii all g·o and 
see the fo~·tu)Je-t e ll'er agai n to-night. Afte r I have 
talked w ith her. I can better judge what step. to 
take. Iu t he meantim e I have told Frank to go to 
an unoccupied house, ha lf-deserted, not fa r fro m N or­
mandy sta-tion." 

" I sn 't that rath er rash ? You kn ow that th ere is 
a J)ri ce already on our h eads, set by the goyern ot; of 
M i" souri , · and a ren't yon afraid that sonl'e o ne wi ll 
. end word to th e auth orities, and that a posse wjll 
co me out here and arrest us? You kn ow th ere is a 
s tanding reward · for the arrest of J esse J ames, Frank 
J ames an ~\ Clcl :M ill er.' ' 
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J esse sneered. 
"The only thing that I k ick about is that the Gover­

n or has offered twenty-five thousand dollars' reward 
for each one of us. It seem s t o me that as I p]·an most 
of the depredati ons of our crowd, that I oug ht to be 
wor th a few dollars more, dead or a li ve, than you fel-
lows." · ' , 

·· I suppo:e we are like so many bun ches of rad ishes. 
You g et three bunches fo r ten cents, or one bunch fo r 
fi ve. T he only thing that I'm afraid of is that some 
of t he coun t ry ))um pkins around h ere carried away 
w ith the hope of a big reward for our lives or arrest, 
vv ill hustle in to St. Louis and g ive the authorities the 
t ip." 

' ' D01i 't you worry about t hat. The h ouse that I told 
F rank to go to has a repu tation of being haunted, 
and any country yokel that comes this way, and should 
see .Jights about the old house, would swear that the 
place was inhabited by ghosts . Besides, no one can 
be stlre tl}_at J esse Jam es and his gang w ill 'be _caught. 
I usually go back an d have a little personal interview 
w ith an il'ffo rm er after th@ in fo rm er has told his little 
sto ry ."._ 
_ "And as a. tJ sua! thing , the . info rmer don 't info rm 
any more." • 

'' D ead i11 en tell no tales," replied Jesse. 
\V ithout further argum ent, the two men .hurried 

away. A fter half an hour of .hard riding, they arrived 
at the haunted house. 

The house was a one-story log cabin. I t was tum­
ble-down, a portion of the roof havin g caved in , and 
was situated in the midst of a cl tunp of chestnut trees. 
T hrough the trees from a roadway, a faint light could 
b e seen ·issuin g from th e win dows of the cabin. The 
scene w as a desolate one. The house itself stood upon 
a littl e hill and w as the most prominent object to be 
seen in mil es. Around it stretched a bleak prairie. 
No other house could be seen from it, and there was 
something sinis'ter and gloomy, stealthy with the fla­
vor of old cr im e, that made it in itself a shuddering 
object to any eyes that might have rested upon it. The 
house was well kno\vn in the country-side as having 
been the scene of a particularly horrible murder years 
ago. The taint of th e deed seemed to 1ave imparted 
itself to th e very building and so awesome w as the feel­
ing in the mind of people dwelling in that v icinity 
regarding the. structure, that J esse James w ith his 
acute mind could have taken no better shelter for 
h imself and his gang than the one h e had selected. 

Even Clel l'vliller; steeped in crime as he w as, felt 
a little ting le of dread run up his back bone as he 
gazed at the solitary house. 

"Holy Smoke, Jesse! " Clel murmured . " That's a 
pretty bum looking joint you've selected ." 

Jesse laug hed, pull ed up hi s horse, dismounted and 
then •gave the iaint and gurgling cry of an owl. 

" Hoo ! Hoo ! I{oo ! " he shrilled. 
T hrice came the sam e an swerin g call from the sin­

ister house. 
" Al l righ t," said J esse to C l~I. And leading hi s 

horse. foll ow ed by his companion, he wended his w ay 
up a road along w hich weed s -g rew clank, and amid 
t he. furt ive tw itterin g of b irds w hich seemed to be 
alarmed at th e in t ru sion of man in this soli tude, hur­
r ied to the house wh ere F rank James, pulling at his 
t awny mu stache, stood in th~ doorway of the cabin 
await ing th em. 

I 

' 

" I'm g lad to see yon fell ows," Frank muttered. 
" Of a ll the God-forsaken spo ts on the face of the 
earth, this place is the limit and then some more." 

" ·vv _hat' s the matter?" snapped J esse. ·' Have you 
got to th<::. poin t w here you ' re afraid to be alone? If 
you -have, th e sooner you trade your revolver for- a 
hoe, the longer you' ll live." 

"That's a ll righ t ," retu rned F rank, " there's more 
noises in thi s old place th an there is anytli in g else, and 
rat~ ! I coun ted over a million of. 'em, it seems to me, .in 
a h ttle more than an hour." 

" Then you woul dn' t recommen d thi s spot as a nice 
qui et home fo r a gentl eman in search of a coun t ry 
residence?" said Clel. · 

" Oh, go t~e a drink." put in J esse impatiently . 
" T hi s game we 'r e on ,needs men w ithout nerves." 

" I don 't n eed any fa lse joy, J esse," replied F rank. 
" Tell me w hat you fellows diet." 

In a few brief words T esse outlined all that had been 
accomplished so far. ' ·He told his companions that 
w hile their. plans were not as yet complete, he felt 
that he had taken a long step toward the accomplish­
ment of the quest fo r millions upon w hich they had 
embarked . Yet at the same t ime he/ did not d isg uise 
the fact th at much remained to be done. 

" This game is a little bi t out of our line, isn' t it, 
J esse ?" asked F rank. " I don ' t object t o walking 
in to a bank and putting a gun to a' cashier's nose and 
r equesting him to hand me all the money he's got in 
the pl ace, but thi s confounded diplomatic kind of 
crime never did appeal to me. In all our former little 
episodes, w e've been doing the t alking, and w hen w e 
three <were together, each man knew that h e had a 
solid backing itt the oth er man., Hen~ w e have to work 
through a W0111an of w hom w e know nothing and 
w e have to depend, th erefore, upon ou.tside aid that 
may not stand straight w ith us. I tell you here, I 
don't like this ga me. It's too political: It reminds 
me too much of bribing office holders to vot e bills 
that allow you to plunder somebody, else." 

"Of all th e obj ectors that I ever met , you ' re the 
limit ! If the Jesse James gang can' t take the d_iplo­
matic field and w in in it, w e'd better disband. Don' t. 
forget that there's millions in this scheme. - W e are 
abl~ to take care of ourselves. I don' t know of a sin­
g le bank robbery that w e ever figured in that' s had 
so much monev in it as thi s scheme has. I vote that 
we make a dash for those millions." 

" I vote that way also," cried Cle!'. 
"Although i 'm in a hopeless minority , I vote in the 

negative," rej oined Fr~nk. "But as I a,m th e kind_ 
of a man who believes in running· w ith- the majority, 
I'm w ith you . and w e'll go an d talk business w ith that 
old hag to-night." 

The t hree men then entered th e house, w h ere upon 
an old sh eet-iron stove F rank h ad prepared a simple 
meal. After getting some dinn er, the three men again 
took up the question of their mi ssion . 

T he general opinion. a fte r much j:Onversation, w as 
that they had bet ter await th e developments of the 
night be.fo re deciding exactly what further steps they 
would take. That they woul d not g ive up the desper­
at e plans they had made even if th ey had to go ahead 
w ithout old Meg. was the general . outlin e they 
sketched. Clel -Mill er then devo ted himself to tether­
ing 'th e hor ses so th ey could feed on the g rass sur­
roun din g the cabin, at the same ti me watching the 
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cou_ntry around for any spy that might investigate 
the1r occupancy of the place, while Frank and J esse 
J ames lay down on the bare and dirty floo r to get 
some rest. 

,; T he only ' thi ng t hat I can 't s ize up," said J esse, 
before he went t o sleep, " is the pos ition that Maxwell 
Hyde is going- to take 1n this matter. He must have 
known long before this, that we hav e looted that 
bank . We have fo ug ht so me sharp battles too-ether 
~m el somehow by din t of g reat luck, we have suc~ee.cled 
111 escaping the wil es of t hat infe rnal clog. But I must 
say that I would fee l better off if MaX\vell Hyde was 
elimi nated from our plans-- " 

" From our plot," sneered Frank. " I never could, 
un derstand, J esse, why you don't kill t hat fellow." 

"I've got a reason," 1replied Jesse. 
"You always have a 1ieason for every thino-" replied 

F I " b "'' ran (, ut s0mehow or other you always keep your 
r easons to yourself." 

. " Don' t bother me." s leepily answered Jesse. " I'll 
l(Jll Maxwell Hyde when I think it is the proper time." 

T he two outlaws then went to sleev as calmly as if 
t hey were ch ild ren, a lthough they should have been 
haunted in t\leir dream s by th e terrible cr iminal deeds 
~hich t he ~e~timony sh?wn in the records of the po­
~Jce authont1 es of the world would have born wit­
ness. 

CHAPT E R III. 
., 

TElE EXECUTOR IS SURPRISED. 

The im posing and pa l ~tial offices of Anderson F ish 
wer~ ~ !l ed w i.th clerks on the same aft ernoon that Jesse 

, James and Ius brother Frank g uarded· by Clel Miller 
lay h idden in the haunte'd · cabin on. the Natural Bridg~ 
Road in St. Louis. 
. A nde:son F ish , a tall ,, .flor id-faced ,1~1an , · with g:ray 

stel e w h1sk !!rs and a droopmg gray mustache, sat io. his 
private. office engaged in opening- la.is personal mail. 

As he sat at his desk; th e door op(;! necl, and one of his 
clerks entered JJea rin g- a neatly eQgraved card . 

MR. llf AX WJ1J f.L RfD~. 

Anderson F ish gasped as he read the foregoing 
name. 

" God bless my soul," he said to himsel( '.'what 
does this mean ? ' l 

T urning- to his clerk he o(dered the instant admit­
tance of the man w ho$e name was eng raved upon the 
card. W ith an easy air of assurance that marked his 
acquaintance w ith a poli te world, MaxweU Hyde en­
tered. Anderson F ish ..;riewed his caller w ith sharp · 
curiosity. He. kn ew of Maxwell Hyde by reputa­
tion. In th e cteadly arena w here all _p. rgument was 
punctuated by the revolver's r ing ing shot, M axwell 
Hyde was. know n. I n his early d ay~, ·Maxwell Hyde 
ltad lived the li fe of an outl a·w'. O n the frontiers of the 
U nited Stat es hi s nam e was engraved for years w ith 
t hose of J esse James, F rank J ames and Clel Miller , but 
as the clays of the gun man waned, as the tid.e of civ­
ilization roll ed onwa rd to the borde r and immersed 
w ithin it w hat had been t he border , Maxwell Hyde was 
shrewd enough to see that the.forces that go to make 
up civilization were stronger than those supporting­
the outlaws. Having been an out law, he became an 
out law catcher. He kn ew th e ways of the m (;! n of 
blood; he kn ew: th e trend o f their minds, and when 
111 t he terrible clays t hat fo llowed t he onslaugh ts of 

the J esse J ames gang, he had been offered the re­
sponsible position of detective . by the Western and 
Southwestern Bankers Guild , he hai:I accepted .the offer 
made him and slowly but urely had swept from the 
earth all of the lesser criminals . that were making 
the southwest un,safe for honest men, unti l n.ow little 
w as left above earth of all the outlavvs that had been 
so· numerous, save jesse. J ames and his companions, 

Anderson F ish was the general counsel for the 
'vVestern and Southwestern Bankers Guild. I;Iis amaze­
ment and surprise upon seeing the card of Maxwell 
Hyde .had been due to his knowledge of the work of. 
this famous thief catcher and outlaw slaye r, although 
he ·had never persoi1ally met him . It was this reason 
that caused the . start of arnazement that the lawy er 
had eviden,ced ,>,· hen he had fi rs t received the card. 

In silence the two men gazed at each other. This 
s ilence . was first broken by Anderson Fish. . 

" I suppose you came to see me," M r. Fish said1 
"on accomi t of that robbery." 

" You mean the robber y of the bank at Cemetery 
Hill this morn.ing by the James men ?" remarked Max-
well Hyde with a smile. · 

"Yes, of cour'se you have received info rmation of 
t he robbery." 

"Yes, I have received such information, but it is not · 
uppn that question that I have called." 

" Indeed," returned the, lawyer in surprise. " Then 
I suppose your mission is to g ive me iRformation re­
gard.ing ·some ot the· oth,er depredations of· ~hat itl-
fam ous James band." · 1 ' • • 

" No," answered Maxwell Hyde, " no.t to take up · 
yp ur valuable titne, l am het;e to g ive y;0u info r mation', 
but not upon the· subj ec t you have broached. I am 

' here t{pon ,the matte r concerning the ' estate of the late 
F ranklin Th9mas; the 111 illionaire banker of this eity 
w ho died a number of years ago." 

H ad Maxwell H yde laid upon the desk Qf Ander­
son F ish a bomb warranted t o blow him into king­
dot come, his surprise could,. not 11ave been g reater. 
But his legal mind allo'wed him to keep from 
his face aU traces of his emotion. He did . H Ot Betray 
his great surprise, and simply r~ ised his eyeb1:ows in 
interrogation. · 

"vVill you please proceed ?" he said. . 
" I thin!< that I C<!n g ive info rma tion to you that will 

lead us to the fi11ding of the missing girl." 
" Impossible! 'vVe have information tha"t the girl died 

when she was only three years of ag " 
" I do not kRow what info rmation you mav have re­

ceived, out your information is incorrect. , I happen 
to know that the g irl is ali~r e . ·I happen , t o know 
al so that there .is one chance, left that she may be re-; 
covered." · 
' " I sup.P,ose you know th~t wh en Mn Th0mas died, 
one-h alf of h'is fortune was to be ·devoted to the re'Cov-
ery of ,his miss ing . daughter." · · · 

"Yes, I know that, a t~ d that is why I'm here." 
I ' 

M r. Fish 1odd'ed. 
'{I suppose," he we11t on, " that you have taken up 

this matter in the hp pe of gaining son e of the money 
left to be used in findin g the missing g irl." \ 

"Your supposition is correct, as far as it goes. Yet 
at the same time, while I am willing to freely admit 
that I have no objectiops to handling some of tho'se 
millions for Hl yself, I am not entirely· actuated by the 
hope of a · rewa rd . In my position as detective for 
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' ' the banker's organization which you represent as coun- he knew they were pretty · shifty propbsitions. They 
sel, I have learned that in the bank looted to-day by lived upon chicanery and their stock in trade consisted 
Jesse James and his gang was a tin box containing all of the gullibility of their victims. In his career as a 
of the information kn'own about this missing girl. T\le detect'ive, J\lfaxwell Hyde had met old Meg about five 
Jesse James gang have this inform-ation. They are years before and he had some professional dealings 
using this information to get the millions. My duty with her apd she had ass.isted him greatly. ·But in all' 
is to round up that gang and as a side issue to that · of the past dealings there had never been the golden 
duty, I am willing to admit ' ~hat I have no objection touch. \1\That some people would do for money he 
to gaining some of that reward. ' This is a position' had only to turn to criminal records to find out, aside 
whel:e' duty and inclinat~on go J1ancl in hand." from his own experiei1ce. Was old Meg tellit:J.g the 

"I see that I am dealing with a remarkable man. As truth? Vo/ as she n.1erely a cheap tr-ickster who had 
a lawyer, I do not think that ever before ,have I met gained possession of the story of the missing heiress, 
a man who did not forget his duty when it came to his which at the time of the abduction had been stre\¥n 
in_clinatio,n." . broadcast in'' the newspapers, and had "she used this 

"Thank you. But I did not come -here ·to bandy information in attempting to force U'POn him and upon 
compliments. I came here to ask you to give me ' such :rvir. F:ish a spprious heiress? "' 
information as I may need to possess that will , allow In his own 1u1ind, Maxwell Hyde could not but feel 
me t0 delve further into this mystery. First, let us that he -had J1ee~ baffled by the purely leg-a1 attitude 
assume 'that we are on thct right track and that the · taken by Mr . .,Fish. Yet he respected Mr. Fis h for that 
girl of whom I have knowledge is the missing heir- " very attitude. Maxwell Hyde sa·w, at once that. Mr. 
ess. Then what?" ' .• Fish was a man of honor and standing in the commun-

" You can readily ' understand, Mr. Maxwell Hyde, ity and that he was willing tb aid in ' the return of the 
that first assuming that you . are on the right track, heiress, but that he had thrown the burden . of proof 
we would have to have absolute proof of the identity directly upon l\Iaxwell Hyde's shoulders. The detec­
of the gjrJ. She was an infant when she was abducted, tive himself was willing- to accept the responsibility, 
and now she mttst be. about twenty years of age, and ' b1;1t he had no great faith in the outcome. VI ith these 
you 'will admit, I. think, th~t there is a difference be- ideas in his - mind, Maxwell Hyde resumed the con­
~ween a.n infant of two months old and a girl ·of twenty versation. , 
years o£_ age. ,Therefore in your quest -you have got "I do not know exactly• vvhat I ought to say to 
to set back the dock' ~wenty years, lacking , a few .you, Mr. Fish," Maxwell ~yde s~id. ",I . am not .a. 
months, and have got to prove to the sati'~,faction of l:j.wyer but I believe that I ve got mformatwn that IS 

a court of law tll.at the girl yo11 have inf mind is really valuable. I do ' not come here to dictate terms to you. 
the infant that was abducted. You can· teadil'y see that 'I have falll!n into this matter tht:ough my life-long 
there must' be 'a chai:n of strong proof that will estab- attempt at tht:. extermination of the Jesse James gang. 
!ish beyond the shaqbw of a doubt the identity of this You know my reputation and I know yours. Man to 
~ir.I. , , , · man, what shall I do?" ·. 

,"My d,ear Mr. Fish, you will at least ,give th e the Had Maxwell Hyde known it, he could not have 
credit of possessing intelligence. I have gone through . taken a more' direct and convincirig line tha'u he had ta­
the chain of evidence) and am convinced that I am ken in this last remark. Up to this time, Mr. Fish, with 
ahle to gi¥e you the necessar.)'i informgtion. T}1e girl the suspicion of the average lawyer had hardl:r ac­
has never been· o~t of the p,assession of the. nurse who · cepted Maxwell Hyde or his story. He now belteved 
figured-.;.in the abduction. The evidence of that nurse that Maxwell Hyde, right or wrong believed that he 
would be conclusi v,e; would it not?" was right. 

"I B J' ld · 1 "'I'I1'ere t's 011ly one tht'n!! for vo't1 to do," said Mt:. , n a measure. u~ t 1e courts wou. reqmre t 1at .. J 

the tes~imony; of the nurse is substantiated by the' Fish. " Get that girl and bring her here to me. If ~he 
testimqny of others. Having got thus far, 'the re- is really the missing heiress, Edna Thomas. I thmk 
mainder of }'our mission would not seem to be hard. that right and justice .will prevail .an~l _we wi~l, be able 
I will say t <;> you however, frankly , that you are stand- to prove . it. If she IS merely a . tnckster 111 ' leag~te 
ing on ticklish g:ro,und . .. The courts of Missouri have with other tricksters, we will at least have the satts­
heen flooded for years with actions .growing out pf faction olputting her in jail where she belongs, ·along 
claims to large estates 011 the ·part of persons who with the rest .of her gang. Do you neep any money? " · 
have never be. en able to c'on_clusively nrove their id.e_ n- "No . . The only thing that I wish ·· from you, Mr. 
tity. I know you to be an honest m~n an.d ·I believe Fish. is advice." 

1 

that you are,• here from th~ best motives in the •wodd, ." "Fhere .it is, then . . Produ~e. 'the/- ~irl. ~ow we will 
hut, I wish· to ,call atten-tion to the fa~t that in Missouri 'eltmmate her. from the proposttwn, and w.tll you pleas~ 
we ·have ·go,. t to

1 
be shown." 1· . · . . : tell n\e quickly what you think the .Jesse James_ gang-

' · • ' inten~l to do?" . · ··· 
M,axwell Hyde folded his arn~s and ~?egan s,tudying ': Get the g·irl." , , 

over the words of Mr. Fish. He could see' that as "Th.at's bad. · If ,she is reall-y. the heiress, it .would 
exec-utor of the great Thom,as estate', he was ' acting _ 1 , m~an that we would have to pay a remorse ess ~-ang 
clearly wjthin his rights. lVIaxwell Hyde himself, like · of. criminals a tremendous sum for her liberation." 
J ess'e James · and his gan!!, was groping: for a jighUn 

~ ' · " Exactly." the clark. N either.•side to this excittng episode were 
in pos~ession of all the facts surrounding the mystery. "It means that we must go upon the hypothesis that 
They both were intergependent in having: as a basis this girl is the heiress. We ·must therefore take ste~s 
for their Ciuests the ,word of old Meg.· ·So far as Max- to protect her from the Jesse James gang." · 
well Hyde was concerned,.he had no actmtl knowledge "Yes." 
as to the · reliabili~y of the fortune-teller. As a rule " Do you vvisli me to call in the local authorities?" 

, ' 
I 
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" Heaven forb id! If there's anything in the world 
that I w ish to eli minate from this case it is the average 
broad-shoed detect ive. 1\·e got .enough trouble as it 
is_. w ith out having to ''"ard off the bunglin g attempts 
ot a man w ho doesn't kn ow the detecti ve game. T h en 
my idea wou ld be to take thi s matter up alone, and if 
I succeed to also figure in the reward. I am going 
back to the sources of my ii1formation and alone and 
unaided , secure this g irl if I can, and at the same time 

' rou nd up the gang I have been so many years search-
ing for." , 

Mr. Fi sh nodded. He saw the force of Maxwell 
Hyde's remark. , 

' 'You can count upon me to assist you," he ·said . 
" lVIy advice is for you to continue on your mission 
and con sult with me as often as circumstances war­
rant. I a m ·willing t o say to you that if you do succeed 
in this mi ssion J, as executor of this es tate, will see that 
any arrange ment y ou may make is honored and that 
you will receive a substantial reward in case you are 
successful." 

Having made thi s arran gemei;Jt, 1vJ axwell Hyde left 
Mr. Fish and returned to hi s hotel for the purpose of 
studying out his next s tep. He well knew that he was 
facing a tremendously dangerous condition. Maxwell 
Hyde did not underrate the Jesse James gang; and he 
knew that w hen he returned that night to the home 
of old Meg the fortune-teller, he was placing his life 
upon a hazardous chance. 

CHAPTER IV. 

T~·! E OU1,'LA WS ?.JAKE A S IDE MOVE . 

As soon as night had fallen and the co~mtry around 
the haunted cabin was blurred and indistinct, Jesse 
James, Clel l\t[iller, and Frank James mounted their 
horses again and started out for the purpose of ac­
complishing another deed of viole,nce. 

In talking over their plots, Jesse had happened to 
think that as they were not due at the home of Old 
Meg until midnight, it might be as well to see if they 
could not clean up what he called easy money before 
keeping the engagement. . 

"It's this way, boys," said Jesse James. "We got 
fifty thousand dollars and a little over along with those 
paper . Now we've· had to give 'up fifty thousand 
to get Mother Meg to go in with us. In case she 
throws us clown, we will have only a few hundred dol­
lars left. It seems to me that we better kill two birds 
with 0 11e tone. TheJ·e's a little s ix by four bank in 
a jig-water town near here that ought to be pretty 
good !?icking for us. O ur horses are fresh and we're 
feelin::; pretty good, so what's the matter .with our 
going over there and , ti cking up that bank? " 

'' You get n e where I live," laughed Frank. " I 'm 
all right in the bank robbing business, and as our 
bal'lk-roll is getting pretty thin. let's we three ·walk 
over there and do up that bank. I hate to put my hand 
in my p cket and find only a few hundred dollars 
there." 

" That' right." sighed Clel iVIi,ller. "Vlhat in thun­
de r ca n a fellow do with a few hundred doll ~ rs?" 

Accordin gly led by Jesse J ames, at the end of an 
h our th e party had negotiated ten miles of country 
and halted their l1orses on the outskirts of a tiny 
,town which trag-g led m.-e r th e land scape at the bottom 
of a steep hill. 

The three outlaws halted their horses long enough: 
to cover their face s with bl ack masks and then draw­
ing their reYolv ers, they started into the town at a 
rattling pace, sc rea ming at the top of tl'ieir vo ices 
and punctuating th e atmosphere with bullets. It was 
in this deadly fashion that the three men usually­
opened their campaign of bank lootin g·. 

In the darkness of the night , the startled inhabi­
tants of the town were· petrified with fright. The 
tramping of horses' hoofs and the wild shriek s and 
oaths of the outlaw s, the detonati ons of their weapons. 
and the whistling of numerous bullets made the ·-scene 
a terrifying one. J\llen and women dodg·ed, back into 
their houses and closed the doors in deadly fear. 
Children screa med and cried in fright, but the out­
laws with th eir campaign clear in their minds in a 
moment had reached the bank, ·which was in a tiny 
stone building in the center of the town. 

Jesse James sw ung from hi s horse, followe\1 by 
Frank, throwing the rein s of their respective animals. 
to Clel :Miller, w ho was assigned t o act the part of out­
side guard , and who steadily fired his weapons right 
and left thus keeping the vicinity clear of all interlo-­
pers. Je sse James rushed to the bank door and thun- · 
dered upon it with th e butt of his revolver. 

F rank stood ri!4ht behind him. \1\f ithin the bank 
an aged night watchman, half deaf, who had not heard. 
the shots and screams of the approaching outlaws, 
g ingerly opened the door. In a trice, Jesse -James's 
sinewy brown hand s closed around his throat. The ~111-
fortunate watchma n who w as dragged out of the bank 
door mucll as tJ10ugh he had been a stray cat who . 
had been dragged out of an ash barrel "by an angry 
dog, v.Ta·s tru ssed up, gagged and ~ound in a moment. 

"Oh, Clel,", bawled Jesse, " watch tbis fellow! If 
he moves, kill him! " 

Jesse James then strode into the bank. He held his 
heavy revolvers, one in each hand, and remorselessly· 
as fate clicked across the marble flooring of the bank 
and swept a ·ound behind, a counter wh~re an elderly 
man .sat at a desk with amazement on his face. 

" Hands up!" hissed Jesse. " If you dare to move. 
I'll kill you ! " -

The frightened bank official \ tarted involuntarily 
to put his hands toward a revolve r that lay on tl e desk 
before him , but one1 glance at the evil eyes of the out­
law peering through the slits in hi s mask told him that 
an action of thi s k'ind would be the last one he 'd take 
in this world. ·with a choking cry, the bank official 
held up his hands. , 

'' Give me the combination to the safe ! " sneered 
Jesse. 

" The safe is open," cried the banker, his face dis­
torted {IVith fear. 

T esse started towards the safe. Just then he saw a 
fo~m dart behind him toward the door of the bank. It 
was that of the bank messen?'er, a young man , about 
twenty-five -years of age. 

Jesse raised his revolver with the ~a me action pull­
ing the trigger. As the dead ly weapon belched forth 
th e shot , the unfortunate messenger crumpled up like 
a dry leaf and staggered again · t th•e bank railing and 
then fell in a heap with hi s shoulder broken by the 
bullet. · ' · 

"You li e ~till or I'll kill you! " muttered J esse, his 
face di storted w ith wrath. 

Now a n en tire master of the situation, Jesse dashed 
I 
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t o the safe, a great 'steel vault in the rear of t he bank , 
white Frank James tood with his two revo)vers 
trained upon the bank of-ficial and th e wounded mes­
senger. . 

In a second Jesse came out of the bank vault with 
his ·pockets filled w!th ·money, and bearing in his right 
hand a sack filled with gold. . 

The two outlaws then with flyin g steps hurried out 
of the building, mounted their horses and still carrying 
their p1under, dashed into the darkness and disap­
peared. 

The town awoke with a roar. lVIen came running 
from every corner of the tiny town and soon willin g; 
hands had rai sed the bank messenger, while a physi­
cian leaned over him and staunched his wound. 

The citizens hurriedly organized a posse and rushed 
away after the bandits, but Jesse a'nd his band had 
made their escape, and soon the bank officials who had 
hurriedly rushed to the beleaguered institution. gave 
up the pursuit and another bank robbery had been 
added to the crim'es of Missouri. 

Highly elat~d at their success, the three outlaws 
rode speedily toward· St. Louis. 

"\iVell , we turned that trick," said Jesse. "I got 
t\1at bank messenger all right.'' -

"\\That's the matter with your gun ?" asked Frank 
James. " You got that fell ow in the shoulder." 

" My gun carried to the left," · replied Jesse. " I 
didn't see that fellow until he ran crosswise from me, 
and -I didn 't get a good shot at him. I suppose it' s just 
as well that I didn 't kill him under the circumstances." 

"It is only one more deed charged up to oar ac­
coun,t." ventured Clel. . ' H ow n1uch do you think we 
got?" . 

"I don't think there was more thai1 ten or fifteen 
thousand doiJars in that bank." replied Jesse. " I took 
eve-ry cent I couLd find , and didn't leave anything but 
the books." 

The trio of outlaws theq ht!rried back to the haunted 
cabin where Jesse placed th e money in a hole he dug .in 
the hard earth floor. · 

"Why don't you carry the money with you? " asked. 
C lel. 

" I don't want to have any money found on me in 
case I am arrested when we go to old Meg's house 
to-night. You see I'm not 1dead sure that thi s thing 
isn 't a plant. If the old w oman is giving us a fal se 
s teer, ~he must be dealt with , but if we are trapped 
t o-night. it 's a pretty sure thing that one o f us will get 
a\-vay. \N hoever knows of us, knows that we usually 
carry the plunder that \¥e secure about us. In this 
-case, I'm going to fool 'em. row this is the under­
s tanding, boys. \ iV hicheYer of us get s away, in case of 
a plant, must hurry back here, dig up this cash and 
hustle back home. :My plan is to have all three go to 
u lch Meg's house. She is our next live wire. If we're 
s urprised the only thing to do is to fight our way out, 
if we can, and the survi,·or mus t get back here to the 

· cash. That is the quickest way out for u1s all. Come 
o n ·now·." 

The three outlaws then hurried b ack to the home of 
the old fo rtune-teller. 

There they fo!c1nd oiCJ Meg awaiting; th e1i1. she hav­
ing resumed her make-up. and the three outlaws filed 
into h'er room and sat clown. Jesse J a mes peering a t 
t he w oman with hi s cold , fi shy eyes. 

O ld Meg ·Smiled 'a t th em and then resum ed the ro le 

of a fortune-te ll~ r 3r nd began ques tioning the three 
men. 

" So you brought your friend s with you, did you ?" 
she said , turning ' to Clel. 

" Yes," that outlaw replied. 
" V'l ell," said th e hag, " I'm ready to do business 

with you, I, have manag ed to arrange with you so far 
as the cash end is concerned. Now it' s up to me to 
deliver the girl." 

" That's about the size of it," replied J esse. 
·' Where is the girl ? " asked Clel. 
" She is not far away," replied Meg. 
"No, I don 't think she is," put in Jesse with a cyn­

ical g rin. 
As he spoke the outlaw arose from his seat and ap­

proached the fortune-teller. His long arm reached 
forth and g-rasped the woman by the throat. Frank · 
James, seeing the action of his brother, rushed to his 
side and caught Meg by the arm. Clel stood in open­
mouthed amazen1ent. 

Quick as thoug-ht, Jesse thrust a gag; in the mouth 
of Meg, put his arm around her waist, plucked he.r 
from her feet as if she had been a feather, and throw­
ing; her over his 'Shoulder; ru shed out of the room, 
fo ll owed by his two companions. · 

The three men hurried to their horses which were 
hitched to a post in front of the house, just as the 
fo rm of Ma~well H y de was seen -approaching. In a 
moment Maxwell H yde sensed the situation. His revol­
ver tipped his hand in a second and with a loud shout 
he dashed at the three outlaws, firin g his revolver as he 
ran. The semi-darkness only lighted up by the fitful 
gle'am from a lamp-pos t near at hand disconcerted 
his aim .. and as he hurried al on~ . he did not see th.at 
Frank James had stepped to the g-utter and was await­
ing his'· approach. In stead of shooting him, Frank 
Tames broug·ht the butt of his revolver clown upon 
the head of .i'daxwell H yde. As' the sky and the earth 
clashed together, H yde fell prone up <_) n his face , a 
sensel ess mass, while with a wild hurrah, the three • 
outlaws bearing t11e form of old Meg in their arms, 
mounted their horses and darted up the solitary silent 
s treet at top spee d. , . 

" \Vhat in thunder did you do that fo r , Jesse ? " 
askeci' F rank, as they sped along. " \ iV hat do you want 
that old hag for ? " "' 
· " Shut up.!" rej oined Jesse. "Don' t you see "I have 
no hag? This thing is a plant. This girl , in stead of 
being old Meg;. the fortune-teller, is the missing; heir­
ess. The ~11illion s are in our g rasp!" 

CHAPTER V. 
l\'{AXWELL HYDE AWAKES. 

For several moments after the terrible blow that 
had been dealt him by the outlaw F ran'k James, Max­
well H y de lay as .one dead. 

Then slowlv consciousness returned. F or a moment 
h.e lay staring vaguely up at the clouds which were 
charg in o· in the skv above him, and then struggled • 
to a sitting positioi1. The detective put hi ~ hand to 
his head. His fingers were covered with his blood. He 
feehl v managed to crawl up th e steps. So sudden .and 
crasli:ing had been th e onsla ught upon him that his 
eyes refused t o beli eve what they had seen, and he 
was confident in his · own min (! that he had not w it­
n essed the forcible abduction of the fortune~tell e r. but 

• 
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that all the w hirlin g facts that rushed upon him were revealing- herself to the execqtor of her father's es:­
t he result of an ug ly drea)1J. tate, although she . had know n. for some years that she 

But when he weak ly tottered into th e fortune-teller's was the heiress to hi s millions. 
home, he hegan to piece out t he st:,ory that the mute vVhen Jesse James tried to ask the g-irl the reasons 
ev idences of upturn ed furniture told ·him. for her di sguise, she firmly refused to answer. In-

.. They have captured old Me!! ,'" he muttered, in dire stead, she sat and stared at the, outlaw, her face 
d ismay. ' · Somebody ·hit me on the head! " showin g white beneath th e paint with which it was 

Max wel l Hyde put his hand to the deep scalp wound enveloped. · ', 
he bore, and laug hed bitterly to him self at his remark. ·'\Nell, IJlY g irl," laughed Jesse, " welcome to our. 

" \Vhen a ma.n has got a hole in his head," he mur- home. It is a temporary home, and we are· not in pos­
murecl , ··that made him see all the stars in the firma- session of much antique furniture in it, but if you don't 
men~, for him to say that somebody hit him is a ,trifle mind , I will ask you a feyv questions." . 
funny.' ' · . ' 'Ask them," replied the girl. ·' I do not agre<: to 

Maxwell By de had been a bit late in keeping his answer them." · 
appointment w it h ole! :\1e~, unfortunately. If he had "vV hy did you di.sguise yourself as old Meg, the 
not been late, the scheme of the James brothers would fortune-teller?" 
not have been accompli shed. Jesse James, without " That is my secr:e t,'' the g-irl replied. "You may 
co nsultation with hi s companions, had deftly made up kill me, but 1 will not explain to you." 
hi s mind that Meg, the fortun e-teller, was really the "You are 'bright en ough to know that we will not 
heiress in di sg ui se. Be had not known absolutely that harm you," Jesse ·laug-hed. " You ar,e worth too n1uch 
thi s was so· until he had entered the fortune-teller's money to us as you stand. If you will remain here 
home. Then hi s keen eyes had search ed the woman's and not try to make trouble by screaming, cryin.g and 
face, penetrated her di sguise, and he had quickly un- wailing, we ·will guarantee you safety at least for the 
derstood that he cou ld only win the campaign upon present. \ Vill you tell me whether you are Edna 
which he had embarked by abducting the girl. Jess~ Thomas, the mi ~sing- heiress? ': ' 
did not know w hy th e heiress to so many millions had " I am ," the g-irl replied. 
thus disguised her elf, and this mooted nothing to J ess.e laughed and winked at his companions. 
him. He mad e up hi s mind quickly to capture the " Didn't I tell you so, boys?" he said . " This mat-
g irl , a nd thus place within hi s own hands the power ter now requires quick action on our part. I am go­
to ex tort fro m her dead father's estate every dollar ing 'to write a note to Anderson Fish, whom i[ happen 
t hat h e could fo r her sa~e return. - to know is the executor of the Thomas estate. In it 

The appearance of Maxwell Hyde upon the scene I am going to tell th.e lawyer that the heiress is our 
had aston i ~h ed Jesse. T he quick action of Frank captive and I am going to tell him liow he can ·make 
James which had extricated the gang ffom a perilous terms with us. If he puts UJ? three million dollars cash, 
position1 had g reat ly pleased him. • he can have this girl." 

"ffhat wa ~ g-ood work , F rarrk ," he said t o his Frank James drew hi s brother aside and engaged in 
bro ther. " But then y,o u always were tbere with the . a whispered conversation w ith him . 
goods, when an emergency arose." " I ' ll take that ' note a!) t~ight," he saiu, "Lut sup-

" T never s.aw a man get his nicer or neater than did pose Fish won't come over with the cash . What are 
Maxwell J-lyde," chim ed in Clel. '' l hop~ you killed we going to do then? " 
him .' "The only thing for us to do then will be to take 
" "Jf e's to thick-headed for that," laughed J esse. that g irl over to the river, tie a couple of big stones 

frank, you used the wrong end of your revolver. about her waist and drop her in. If Fish won't gi~e 
'vVhy lidn t you shoot!" us the money, the girl is no good to' us. \ lVe might as 

"J was afl"aid of making- too much noise. It s eemed . well kill her and at least get revenge out of this whole 
t o me that the quickest way out of it was t o hit that affair." 
fe llow a belt ove r the h,ead. Like everyt11ing else in "I gne~s you're right," replied Frank. "You scrib­
thi s world , i{ I was goin g to do it again, I would do ble that note a~ fast as you can, and I wiii take it to the 
it differe11b. Anyway, I knooked th e detective out, and lawyer. Jn the meantime, it seems to me that yoti and 
we ha \'C the heiress, if what Jesse says is straight." Clel had better remain here and guard the girl. This 
· " She's a pretty bum look ing h iress at that! " cried is the safest place there is about Here. Then~ is no 

lei, wh o wa: aa'rrying the fo rm of the girl on the danger in any way of that detective findin g where we 
pommel of hi s add le. are ." · 

"Anyway , we've g t her," rejoined J esse. Jesse James nodc!ed and then hastily scribbling a 
A nd the party then proceeded at the best speed note tQ Anderson Fish, handed it to Jesse, who rapidly 

poss ibl e un ler the ci rcumstances, to the haunted cabin. disappeared in the direction of St. L ouis, spurring his 
As soon as they rea,checl the deserted spot, the girl horse' to his utm ost endeavor. 

wa s released ;from her bond and the gag was taken \\1 hile thi s little drama was being enacted, Maxwell · 
from her mouth. The sight of a revolver g-leaming in Hyde had bound up his )lead, hurried to the nearest 
the hands of J esse was enough to intimidate the girl, telephone and had called a cab which he had entered 
had , he w ished to ~ hriek or cry- {or assistance. and had ordered the driver to hurry to the home of 

But the heiress wa ') too frig-htened and bruised by Fish. 1\llaxwell Hyde had immediately decided in his 
her terribJ e ride to do more than utter a faint pro- own min d that the James gang having abducted Edna 
test. Her mind wa in a w hirl of excitement. There Thomas the heiress, their nex t step wou ld be to' inJorm 
had been cer tai n reasons which she would not com- Anderson Fish of the capture of the g irl and thus 
municate to any one at present why she had disgu ised pave the way for the beg inning of negotiations that 
herself. The e reasons had much to do with her not might end in the payment of a reward for the return 

• 
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of the heiress. It was past midnight when Maxwell 
Hyde arrived at .the beautifUl! home oi Mr. Fish. It 
r~quired ·repeated ringing of the bell at the residence 
before_ any one answ~red, but when a sleepy butler ,had 
been mduced to take a · message to his employer by 
Maxwell Hyde, Mr. Fish immediately ordered that the 
detective be brought to his room: The lawyer gave a 
cry of astonishment when he saw the white face of the 
d~tective with his head bound up in a bloody bandage; 
and when he had learned of the abduction of the heir­
ess, his astonishmeBt knew no bounds. 

"_You must let me telephone for the --police," Fi sh 
advtsed. , 

" Not much!" cried the indomitable detective. "I 
still ins ist upon carryi1~ g ·on this matter alone. My 
idea is that you will receive from the James brothers. 
shor.tly some information as to where the girl is'. 
When you get . this information, I feel sure that we 
can devise a plan that we can carry on much better 
withGut police interference. Have you got a good fast 
horse in your stable? " · 

. " Some of the best in the country," replied the law­
yer, who was a lover of good horses and had his 
stable filled with them. 

"Ord'er me one quick, saddled and bridled," snapped 
Maxwell Hyde. 

W,ithin a few rpoments, upon the command of the 
lawyer, a horse was led to a side entrance to his house, 
and ··Maxwell .Hyde mounted the animal. 

J UE' t as h·e was rusl1ing away, he was stopped by 
tqe voice of th(! lawyer. 

"A message has just been handed in at the front 
door," the lawyer cried. " W ait J " . · 

In wonder the detective stopped. He did not 
know that Frank James had craftily ridden to the end 
of the street and had walked to the front door, slipped 
the note which Jesse James had scribbled in the 
haunted cabin under the door of the banker's house, 
rang the door bell and rushed away. 

Mr. Fish ran out of the house and handed the note 
to M'axwell Hyde. By the faint radiance from a 
gas · jet near at hl nd, the detective read the note. 

"Tt says that the outlaws are willing ,to give up the 
g irl for three million dollars. I think--" " 

As he spoke Maxwell H yde happened, to look 
ac'ross the street and caught sight of a man hurrying 
along in the' shactow of a stone fence whiel1 Sllrrounded 
the grounds to the Fish estate . Maxwell H yde in a 
moment made up his mind that the furtive ·form was . 
that of a messenger from the J ames's den. Drawing 
his revolver, he leaped from his horse and silently 
stalked after the fl y ing fi gure. A mome!:Lt later, as 
the man he was pursuing turned so that the light fell 
upon his face. Maxwell H yde saw that he was upon 
the right track and that the fi g ure was that of Frank 
James. 1 

Looking on all sides as he proceeded, the keen 
glances of Frank James did not see the f6llowing de­
tective. Believing that he had been entirely secret 
in his mi ssion, Frank James mounted hi s horse, and 
wishing to spare the beast on his return journey, ·pro­
ceeded down the street not knowing that in the shadm:V 
that lay at hi s right, in the depth s of the misty da'l'k­
ness, he was ·being ··stalked by the detective. 

So the chase swept on. · U tterly unconscious that 
he was being pursued , Fran~< J ames proceeded along 
until he had turned into the Natural Bridge R oad. 

Then he spurred his horse to a fas ter pace and van­
ished into the darkness, while Maxwell Hyde retraced 
hi s steps to Lawyer Fish~s home, which he again en­
tered fo1' a further conversation with t11e lawyer. 

" You remind me of a vanishing lady show," cried 
the lawyer merrily when he saw the detective. "What 
on earth did you tt(n away so quickly for? " 

" I was after the man who had ' deli.vered that mes-
sage." 

·• I saw no man." 
"But I di'd." 
"Who was he ? " 
" Frank James." _ 
;, \ Vhat, Frank James, the outlaw ? " 
" That was the man." 
" Did he bear that note to me?" 
"He did." 
" \ Vhy didn 't you arrest him ? " 
"vVhat good would that do me} " 
"You would have had at least one of the outlaws in 

your grasp." 
" I have been looking for outlaws for years. My 

point of view has chang ed. At present I am engaged 
in looking for an heiress. H ad I arrested Frank 
James, the secret of where the missing girl is to be 
.found we never could have extorted from him. W her­
ever she is, she is in the possessibn of Jesse James, 
and that thug would immediately have spirited her 
away. I took care not to let Frank James see me. I 
f ollowed him as far as the Natural Bridge Road arid 
I fi gure in my own mind that the girl has been hidden 
by the outlaws in some unfrequented spot some­
where along that thoroug hfare. My plan is to mount 
that horse of yours and hurry out along the road which 
Frank James has taken. Somewher~ or other a few 
miles from St. Louis, I feel confident tha:t I can find 
the mi ssing gi.rl. W hen I do, I may have·to call in the 
ass i stanc~ of the local police, but U\! til I find her and 
the place of her·concealment, it is better for me to work 
alone. If I should call upon the police here in St. 
Loui s and ask them to go out of the town in search 
of the outlaws, they would laugh at me, believing 
that there were no outlaws fo be pursued. They would 
turn me over to the county authorities, and by the 
time the county authorities in whose . jurisdiction the 
bandits now are had taken action, the outlaws would 
be hundreds of miles away from here. Great · bodies 
move slowly , and county official s are too great a body 
t o move swiftly." · 

Anderson Fi sh saw the force of Maxwell H yde's 
argument. \ iVhile he felt that it was a dangerous 
mi ss ion that th e, detective had planned for him self, he 
could not l~elp but think that the campaign of the de­
tective was · shrewdly laid, and so he acquiesced in 
what was said ·with a .nod. 

In spite of the pain of his ·wound , Maxwell H yde 
mounted the staunch thoroughbred furni shed to him 
bv Anderson Fish, and soon found hin self on the ' 
Natural Bridge Road, heading , n the same direction 
that F rank James had taken hardly al) hour before. 

. " I must approach this situation," murmured Max­
well H yde to hli mself, " by a process of elimination. 
The James boys, I figure , would not dare come into tlie 
open and go to any farmhouse with . Edna Thomas. 
They ~h e refore have gone to some unusual place. I 
worked over this route three years ago in search of a 
band· of counterfeiter s, and it seems to me that I 
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remember a story of a haunted house that was s itua ted ·' I've got him! ,. howled a voice. 
somewhere in this Yicinity. I belie\·e in my heart t hat The door openeJ witl1 a cra::h and out streamed the . 
the Jam es boys have taken that g irl to that house. two out laws, J esse and F rank James. . 
I wonder if 1 can find it ?" ?lhxwell ,Hyde saw that he was a captive in· the 

For the purpose of keeping his horse fresh, Max- hat1ds of Clel l\Iiller. He gfive himself up for lost. He 
well Hyde did not hurry in his outward journey. He felt himself grasped by all the outlaws and roughly 
had kept to him self one, part of th e note received from hurled into the cabin . The doot~ was shut with a bang 
the James ga n-g by Anderson F ish, and this part was and ,\, ithout ceremony Maxwell Hyde was bound and 
of the g reate:t importance. lt had briefly in structed gagged. . 
Anderson Fish to deposit a note in the U nited States The detecti\·es saw the grinning countenances o£ the 
m ail addressed to Thomas James. The note was three bandits turned upon him. ' 
to bear fu rther the s imple ~upersc ription St . . Louis, and " I was out t here on watch," Clel Miller explained, 
thus, ~1axwell Hyde knew, would go into the general " and I saw this fe llow come stealing across the pr~irie 
delive ry of the post-office of that city, and he felt and peep into the window. I just natttrally got be­
sure that, eventually. one of the gang would call at hind him, threw my anns· around him. took his re­
the post-office and get the note. lt was :Maxwell volver, and yelled to you fellows insidt" 
Hyde's plan to answer the missive of the James boys .-'' Ba, ha! ' laughed Jesse James. "Was there ever 
with one that would -acquiesce apparen tly in/ their such luck ? l'Ye bee11 waating to get that fellow Max­
plans and would offer a million dollars for the return well Hyde in my clLitches for some time. Now I've ' 
of the girl. lJut pending the sending of this note, Max- got him and L've got the girl. too! If we can't clean 
well Hyde had decided that he would find the hiding ·something 'out of this situation, I'm a Dutchman!" -
place of tlae gang if pos!" ible. Be then planned in · his Clel Miller drew his revolver from hi s belt and 
own min cl to arrest the messenger just as he turned with a fiemli sh expression on his face, s tepped over 
away from the ge.nera l delivery w indow in the St. toward the detective. . · · · 
Louis pos t-office , fo r he would then have upon his "You hound pup,'l he shrieked. "I'v.e g-ot an old 
person the incriminating· letter that Maxwell Hyde pro- score t'o pay off on you myself! You pul a bullet in 
posed writing to him , and at the same time, he de- my arm hack th ere at this g- irl' s house,,• and I'll get 
s igned , i£ he coa)d g-a in the information , t o round up even w ith you -by puttin g- ~ bu llet through yotir head! " 
the members of th e gang and the mi ssing girl at the "1\'one o' that! ·: put in Jesse James, a's he caught 
same time. T hi s woul d in sure a long- term of impri son- Miller Lv the ann . ' Don' t make a . fool of yourself. 
ment fo r F rank James and Clel Miller for the abduc- There's j)Ierity of time to kill this fellow. I can make 
tion, whil e Jesse James could he tried and executed him useful in this round-up." 
for the many murders he had been knov;rn to have co·m- " I don't see how you can! " hissed Clel. 
mitted. , · "Yo.u don ' t, eh~ This ' fe llow is employed by .the 

" It now seems t o me,» said Maxwell Hyde to him- \ i\!estern and Southwestern ·Bankers' Guild, and An­
self, '' that my objective poin t at present should be clerson F isl1 is the lawyer for that org-anization, and 
the haunted house where the g-ang, if I know anything he also is the executor of. the Thomas estate. I guess 
about bandit natuH, is probably 11 idden." I. can get the Bankers' Guild· to put up a bundle of 

Keep ing a sha:rp watch over the surrounding- coun- cold cash for their detective's \ vorthless life. If I 
try, the intrepid detective at length manag-ed to get can't, I . can kill him a week fro m now just as easy 
t o a point w here his gener~tl recollection of the coun- as I can now " , 
try told hi111 the h ou~e he was in search of could _be "That's right! ,. put in F rank J cfmes. " \ !\T hat's the 
found . He stopped h1s h GJ rse at U1e top of a short n se use of killin o· thi s fellow Clel w hen ,¥e have him in 
of groun 1 and peered ~lither and thither _around the _., our power?' Don't make~ fool' o f yourself. Jus hang 
murky land sCcap_e. A s ~t~ed Cr): escaped .hun wh_en he onto this fellow for a fe,v days and let us see where 
saw fa r to the n ght. shmmg hnghtly, a hg-ht whtch he we're at. He can't get away any more than the g-irl 
felt confident, came from th e window of a house. Max- ' can." ' 
well Hyde ti ed his steed to a tree and softly hurried Clel Miller hated tq be d issuad ed from his purpose. ' 
through the g- loo m up to the side of a house through .but he saw the force of the arg•ument presented by 
which he had s.,een th e li g-ht strea ming. \ :V ith infinite ·his leade r. Jesse Jam es. 
cauti on he rai sed hi mself on his tiptoes and looked "All right. just as you fe llows say," he growled. 
"nto th e cabin. \N ithin the house he saw the form s "The onl v thing I want you to do is to promise me 
of the two ontla ws for w hom he was searching , while that if it aoes come to a killing·, that I may be se- · 
in the fitful ljght he d i.-cern ecl the .-white face of the lected to fire the s j10t that snuffs thi s fellow's candle 
miss ing gi rl. 

1 
out t " 

CH ,~PJER VI. 
GAUGH\( . 

Maxwell Flyde fe ll to the g rouncl ·and began spe'ed­
ing backward towa rd the sli elter of a chestnut tree. 

He had not proceeded but a few fe et when he felt . 
him self g rasped by a g ig-antic hand. H e wormed hill)­
self aroun d and made a g ra>b @r a ht1ge shape that 
stood over him. l ·Te Jnissed g- ra ' ping th e man by the 
throat wh o was holdin g him , and in the next second 
fe lt himself pinioned by the arm s wh il e hi s i·evolver 
was torn from hi s grasp. 

" I'll agree to that, old fell ow ," replied J ames. " Now 
the best thing for us to do is to stand these t~vo peo- · 
pie up in line and talk tLirkey to them. You go .out , 
F rank. and· get some dry wood. 'vVe can ' build a nice 
little fire in the center of this cabit'l , and I 'll put that 
detective in the middle of the fi re, and after he's 
been scorched some. I gue,ss he wi ll tal,k. You go too, 
Clel, and help F rank bring- in some w ood." 

But the outl aws had not counted upon the daunt­
less courage within the hear t p f Maxwell Hyde, 

\ 'V hile the outl aws had beeh debating- what to db 
with hinl, and J esse had been calming his inhtr-
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iatecl assoc irite. l\Iaxwell Hyde had been secretly 
straini ng· at the new rope w ith which hi s hands had 
been confi ned and h;:td wrenched ·himself loose . \ Vith 
the boun d of a t iger he flas hed cl ow n upon J esse J ames . 
H is great fi st shot out and caught the outl a \'v directly 
upon t he poin t of h is jaw. Jes~e was out in a mo­
ment. Jil is head struck the g round some seconds be­
fore h is heels and he lay in sensible; as cleanly kn ocked 
out as if t he blow had ' been dealt by a pug ilist. 

Ma:'\well Byde who had l)een dep rind of his arm s 
w hen th e James boys captured h im. looked aroun d 
the rcom an d see!ng a butcher kni fe raving on the sheet­
iron stove . gra:::ped it and w ith sw ift .blo ws severed 
t h ~ bonds that bound t he.. girl, Edna T homas. Max­
well Hyde, in the scm i,dark n e~s of t he cab in sup­
posed th at he vvas rescuing old Meg, th e fo rtu ne-tell er. 
He ga thered th e gi rl up in h is stalwart 'a r;ns , and with 

·. fl eet s teps. darted t h rou~h th e doorway and in a 
brea th had buri ed him self 'beneath the shade of th e 
ch es tnu t t re.es th at sun:ounded the solitary cabin. 

"Crouch cl ow n. i\J eg! " he murm ured . I ·'Hide be­
hind the roots of th at bi g t ree." 

Ut ter ly bewildered at the suddenn ess of her Tescu e, 
E dna in stinctiY ely followed this advice . Maxw ell 
Hyde CJ:ept forward un t il he ·cou'lcl see oYer th e •timbers 
and not iced that the two out laws Frank James and 
Clel Mill er. were approachi ng the cabin with th eir 
a rm s fi ll ed with b its of dry wood which they had gath­
ered fo r the purpose of torturin £ . t he detective. . .. . 

Maxwell H yde stole back to the side of Edna and 
motioned h er to foll ow -h im . Ed na obey ed, and th e 
couple, secret ing themselves as well as they could 
in .the high g:rass and w eeds, ran a t ,fhe ir u tmost speed 
toward · t he lVI iss issippi River w hich could be seen 
w inding along about half a mi le distant under the 
sta rs w hich clotted th e horizon . 

' ' \Ve will have to hurry," sa i,cl Maxwell H y de to the 
g ir l. " There w ill be lhings doing in t hat cabin i11 a 
momen t or two." 

The detect ive spoke truly . Shouts and 0aths rang 
thro~gh th e atmosphere' and told the 1detect ive that 
Clel 'l\·1i11 er a nd Frank J ames had fm111c1 Jesse ly ing 
insen sib le upon the fl oor. an d had immed iately ·under­
_, tood how the detect ive had effected hi s escape. . · 

The noise made by the out laws in their mad pur; uit 
of the flee ing coupl e in dicated to the · detective th.e 
fact that the th ree . ban dits had seoa rated and w ere 
threshi ng the bushes , each for him self, at divergen t 
points. · 

" T hat's r igh t ! " sa id Maxwell Hyde. "vVaste your 
t ime around the cabin and pos::: ibly w e may escape ! ' ' 

",How are you goin g ~6 cross. t he ri ver ?" 'asked the 
g irl in a low tone. As sh e spok e she tu rned half away 1 

from the detective so · that he could not see her face. , 
There was something in her tone and attitude that 
puzzled Maxw ell H yde. T he voice in w hich the g ir l 
spoke, although her tones were low , wa s not ,that of 
a querul ous old hag who spoke il1 the shrill tone of 
age, but wa s a. full , round voice that :'i lllacked of yout h. 

" I s t hi s old Ivieg ? " ' murnnred tl1e detective to him­
self. " \Nho in the w orld have I rescued? I s there 
some deceptiori' here? vVhat does th is mea n ? . \ Nho 
is this g irl ? " 

But the thoug hts of' the detecti ve were turn ed in 
another direction im med iately by the soun d made by 
an approacl~ ing mali. Maxwell Hyde and Edna ran 

at rig h t angles to the sound, t l1e detec tiye 's eager eyes 
.search ing the rjver bank in the hopes of fin ding a boat. 

' · I remember reading once about an E nglish K ing 
w ho was w illi ng to g ive h is crown for a horse," mur­
mu red :.Jaxwell Hyde to himself," but I:cl g ive a good 
share of t he fo rtune I hope to win fo r a forty-cent 
du gout! " 1 , 

.l ncleed t he detective's plig ht ,\las one tha t would 
, stir t he most phlegmatic heart. He was unarmed, 

havin g in custody a woman whci w as distraught w ith 
fear, an d he vvas fa r from St. L ouis ii1 a country of 
" ·hi ch he knew little, and "·as being pursqecl by 
foes who ivere pledged to murde r him . 

·' \ Vherever there is li fe there must be so1;1e hope 
left ," laug hed the in do mitab le detective. " I am not 
going to g ive up yet! " 

:\ s he spoke these wo rd s, upon a little b luff above . 
him, silhouetted upon . 'th e background of the night 
sky, appeared the form· of a man whom 1\1axwell H yde 
saw at once was Jesse J a mes. 

:.Iaxwell Hyde gaYe one despairing glance around . 
\:\1 hat could he do now? H e w~s unarmed and Jesse 
" ·as ar med! He w as encumbered ·with a w oman he 
w as 19otmd to protect and save, and J esse was ·alone 
and thi rsting for his blood. Times like these make 
men in w hose ve in s run good red bl ood th ink qu ickly . 
I J1e detect ive shed hi s coa t a nd ki cked hi mself out of 
his boots, almost with the same mot ion . Graspin g 
Edna T homas by the a rm, he w hispered to the g irl. 

·' Can you •swim ? " he sa id . 
' ' A littl e," replied Edna. 
" T he Mississippi R iver is nearly a mil e wide here. 

It looks to me as if I ' ll haYe to swim for both of us. 
Com e on ! " 

Ed na boldly waded in to the, "·ater un til it reached 
above ' her ' wai st . T he un pleasant sensation seemed 
a l ~11 os t to make her heart stop bea tin g . She made one · 
~~q l d scrainble for land, bu t with t he least' ceremony 
m the w orl d, Maxwell Hyde pushed her ahead of him 
in to deep water . • The current of the s luggisl1 and 
mu ddy n ver <;aught her fra il form in a trice, and she 
was w hirl ed _ou t beyond her depth. Edna tried to 
swim. ' bu t she di scov er ed t hat th e cu rren t seemed t o 
t ug and pull at her w ith such mighty strength t hat , 
she coul d not breas t it. T h e g- irl m urmured a prayer 
<LJ1cl in her own miild decided tha t she must die. She 
stopped sw imm ing and ~ l ow ly began to sink beneath 
the water. T he hor r ible sensation as the stream 
clo,.ed over her h~ad made her struggle upward again,, 
and then she felt herself supported by a strong arm. 
~ he t urn~d feebly . to th e righ t t? see S\\·imming· a long 
bv Mer side th e sta lwart form ot the detective 

, '' Don 't be afra id," he said, ·' and fo r goodn~s s sake 
don' t s~a ll ow a ny more wa ter ! You've shipped 
enoug h now to las t you the res t of your li fe . Try to 
t urn over OH your back ." 

E dna succeeded after a mig h ty effort and foun d to 
her surpr ise that he1· clot hin g in stead of dragging her 
down to a wat~ry death in th e posit ion she had as­
sum ed buoyed her up. 

) if axwell Hyde clove cl owl1 fa r beneath the g·irl , and 
.,,-he;l he came up her arms were rest ing on his shou­
clers , · and ad opting the over-hand Eng lish method of 
swimming, he .began clea,·ing t he water like an infur­
iated motor-boa t. 

T o her intense su rp ri se, E dna foun d not only was 
her head out of wa ter and she coul d breathe freely, 
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but that she was darting through the waves at a For the second time in his life, Maxwell Hyde again 
speed that she never >vould have believed possible, \.Vas introduced to a feeling of surprise. He stuttered 
had she not experienced the sensation. Edna and stammered, his eyes resembling the ha;rvest moon, 
breathed a sigh of relief, w hich was not however, while his wide-open r).1outh and utter bewilderment 
echoed by Maxwell Hyde. ·It is no easy matter to so appealed to Edna that, she again burst into a· merry 
carry a hundred and t hirty-five pound girl across a. laugh. . . , ' 
rapidly flo wing 1·iver,_ knowing at the same time that " Yes," she repeated/ ' I am Edna Thomas, the miss­
an outlaw, one of the deadliest shots in the world, ing heiress. But dol}'t you think you had better go 
is standing on the river bank awaiting an opportun- up and find out who occupies the house in, which we 
ity to lodge a bullet in one's back. So Maxwell Hyde see ar light? And by the way, if you ca11 get a pair 
put as g reat distance between him and Jesse James as of curling irons and ·a powder puff, I shall be ·obliged 
he possibly could. His efforts soon got them to the to you." 
middle of the river, and th en he allowed the current Maxwell Hyde. dumbJor shook his head, looked at 
to carry' .him. down stream, he merely swimming the girl, s1niled qnd hurrie'dly walked toward the light, 
-enough to keep them both afloat, and at the same time leaving Edna standing alone i the shadow.- . • 
to all ow him to fill hi s lungs with air. ~-Ie had not The detectiV@- looked into the house through a 
the slightest idea in the ·world where he was, but he window and saw that it was an 'old frame shack, oc­
<iecided that it was. safer to put himself on the shore cupied by Italians whom : he ~urmised were emplpye'd f 
opposite. the dangerous l)andits .as qpickly as circt.un- ··' in some road jmpro'vemei1t near at• hat1d. · , 'l, 
stances would permit. "I don't like the looks of tliat gang," he mntterei::i 

So the detective cut across the water, .bearing his to himself. (<I think I'd bette'r go bad~ and ask Edna 
bt rd en and trying to use the current itself to aid him Thomas if she's strong enough to walk further down 
in his endeavor. In t r1e course of fifteen minutes he the roadway., because I do not think the shelter af­
raised himself in the' water an~ glanced at the 0pp0- I forded by q gang of ltalian road-workers is quite the 
site shore. He gave a cry of joy, for . he saw that it place to introduce: a beautiful heiress to." ' 
was only two hundred feet away. Directly in· front Maxwell Hyde hurried back to the point wher!! he 
of him loomed a p ier, and to this haven he directed his had left Edna Thomas. Rigf1t then and there he re­
efforts. ~n the couTSe of a few moments, his ·perse- · ceivecl the thit'd surprise of his life. The heiress ;was 

· veranc'e was rewarded with con1plet,e su_ccess. H\'! felt · missing-!' . , ~. . ' , . · 
his feet touch the muddy pottom of the .river, and a MaxwelL Hyde's 'face tu't1·ned white witl'l ·suppressed 
few more strokes placed him in shallow water. He emotion. Like an old hound. with his h.ead in the air, 
picked the g irl up in his arms and splashed · and stun'l- .. he beat ove·r every inc!1 of ground within a: circle of 
bled ashore and finally reached the pie-r, and gra~ped hal£ a mile. NO' trace of th~ girl could be found_. Was 
a bit of board to which he clung, with the ·tenacity of she agait1 the vittfm of th'e James ·gang? Had she 
a drowning man . By this time Edna had managed to purposely deserted him.? VVhy hadr she figured in the 
gain some of her ~eeded courage, and she grasped the amazing disgqise she had assumed? Why had she . 
pier also, · and with the assistance of Ma~well Hyde, re~ealed her identity to him? How had the Jesse 
managed to' crawl up on a planking. 

1 
She was quickly James gang penetrated her disgt i!?e arid t aptur:ed her 

followed by Max well Hyde. ' , ' so easily? These thought's ' wen,t whi.rl.ing through 
" ·w e' re wet, but anyway we 're safe," r.emarked the. the detective's mind, but n6 solntion appe·ared t<!l him. 

'detective with a smile. " I thiok I know of better The more he delved into the mystery, the greater the 
places' on tlli ~ fair earth than the Mississippi ;Riv r · mystery beeain'e. ' ' 
at about tw o q'clock 011 a .,sun1ni er 1\lOrning. But 'vVe ' 
must n0t wai t' here. Are you able to w·alk? '' 

The girl · nodded. vVithout further wor.ds, the de­
tective '!eel the way clown the long pier anc1 up a 1~oatl 

' t o a point where he saw a light. , 
" You wait here," t he detective whispered, " I don't 

kn ow any thin g about who may , be in thq.t house, but 
I'll steal up ~ncl see what I can discover." 

As he spoke, Maxwell Hyde happened to look at 
the g irl he had resc-ued. In the · cour~e of his long 
career, Maxwell Fi ycl e' th ought tlwt he had1 reacheCl a 
point wh ere he was ;lot · to be surprised, but when he 
looked at the woman he had rescued, he received the 
greatest surpr ise of hi s life . In stead of the wrinkled 
aged face of old Meg, .the for tuneLteller, he lo0ked into 
the clea r brown eyes and regular featnres of a remark­
:tbly pretty girl. 

" Good Lord! " he said. "W'ho are you? I knew 
you were' not old Meg, but I ' ll be-what does all this 
mean ? \ iV ho are you, anyw ay?" 

In spite of her beclrarrgled condition, Edna Thomas, 
burs t into a merry laugh. . 

" vVho a m I ? " she repeated , with a roguish twinkle 
in her fine eyes. " ' Oh, I am E dna Thomas, the miss­

. ing heiress ! " 

CHAPTER VII. 

THE DOWNFALL OF JESSE JAMES. 
I 

· If ever there was a1~ angry outlaw on the face of the 
earth, it was Jesse James when he came . to himself 
and found that he had b'een neatly put out of: business , 
,by a well-directed bl0w delivere@ on the point of 
his jaw by Maxwell Hyde: ·Never in his life had sucl'i 
a c'i!rcumstance happened to him. · He .:had not been 
given, One set0nd'IS ' Opportuni~Y,: 1:0 draw 'his We a On: 
He had vani~Hed in·to by-by, land with a "wholesome 
suddenness th:;tt i1ad jarred his self esteem. 

vVhet1 Clel M-iller and Erank Jame-s had returned to 
the cabin, tl1ey found Jesse inser~sible, and it took 
sev<:\ raltnoments t'o Fesu~eitate him. It was just these 
few moments that gave Maxwell Hyde and Edna 
Thomas the opportunity to escape. , When Jesse 
jumped to his feet, a roaring furna·ce of ~nger, his -wits 
came back with a rush. ' . ' · · 

" Spread out!" he snarled at his', comrades. "Beat 
e..)ery inch of ground around this cabin. Kill'· that 
blank-blank .detective on 'sight!" , 

E ager to retrieve the eri-or into which they had been 
led by leaving Maxwell and Jesse alore, Clel l\:1;iller 
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and Frank James, followed by Jesse ran from the 
cabLn and began beating the immediate vicinity in 
every direction. The outlaws spread out like a fan and 
they expected that they would immediately find the 
couple they were pursuing. But fate was against them. 
No trace could be found of :Maxwell Hyde or Edna 
Thomas. They had vanishec;l completely. 

With angry oaths, Jesse instructed his companions 
to hurry to the 'river because in his mind he figured 
that this would be the objective point ·of the detect ive. 
Jesse surmised that Max well Hyde . would not take 
to the hig h-road; knowing that the outlaws had horses 
with which to pursue him. It lacked only a ·few hours 
fo morning, and Jesse knew that if Hyde remained in 
the vicinity, in a country prairie-like in its character, 
that when the morning broke, he w ould be irnme­
diatelv discovered . The only bit of woods t within 
many' ~ i les surrounded i:,he haunted cabin from which 
Maxwell -Hyde had escaped. It was therefore a safe 
pro~osition to assume that' the detective would hurry 
to the river. -

In his wish to recapture the detective and the heir­
ess, Jesse Ot~tstripped his companions i·n the race and 
reached the river bank far . in advance •of them. His 
sharp eyes, ho'wever, did nbt see the detective and 
the heiress struggling in the middle of the riv er, 110r 
did l~e see the gallant landing made 01'1 the opposite 
shore. 

"Tricked! " hissed Jesse, with 'lnany fierce oaths. 
"Where in the wor-ld could that couple have gone to? 
They ~1ave certain ly escaped me thi s time!" 

Jesse remained for nearly an hour, hoping against 
hope that frO~J1 some hidden nook he could see the 
two beleaguered people issue. .B ut his hopes met with 
disappointment, and ·he retraced his steps and re­
jo ined his companions ,;¢ ho had been equally as un-
successful as he: · 

" r )laven't seen a single trace of them!" growled 
· Clel Miller. 

"Nor I!" snapped Frank James. "It looks to me 
as .if they had gotten clean oft.: ' _ ' 

Jesse said nothing, but w ith his head bowed walked 
g loomi ly back to the cabin. He immediately dug up 
the money obtained ;in the loot of the bank , and which 1 

he -had buried, and concealed it in his money belt. 
Frank James watched him with curious eyes. 
"Well, that cfetective put one over on us that time, 

clidn't ·he. Jesse?" cried Frank. 
"He. did!" vindktively repljed J e"se, as he felt of 

his sore and swollen jaw. " Maxwell Hyde has got 
the punch all right! " 

" \Veil what are we a·oin o· to' do now?" asked Frank 
' b ~ I 

helples'sly . , _. 
'"Oh-" snarled Jesse,'' we're going to do the b~st 

we can. Clel, run out anp get the ho rses ready. 
'V\Te've got tQ dust out of here in a hurry! " 

"It's all right to dust out of here," sarcast ically re-
joined Frank, " but where are you goi ng to dust to?" 

_" To St. Louis." 
"What for?" 
"I'm going· back to old i\~ei;-"s ' house." 
"You've got a button loose somewhere ! "• • 
" I'm not as crazy as I look." 
" \Vhy aren't you?" 
"¥ ou . don't suppose that I'm ·going to allow one 

rebuff t6 daunt 1::e1 do you ?" 

" When everybody is kill ed and ,wounded more . or 
less, what are you going to do?" 

"I don't see any killed and wou nded around here. 
r ca_n do some shooting yet , if my jaw is sore!" 

" Of course you can, Jesse, but don't you see that 
your plan is a: foelhardy one? " 

''Why?" 
"That detective w ill beat us into St. Louis, and 

when we g et there he will have stirred up the_ !peal 
·authorities so that we will be in the position .of the 
small boy who poked his finger into a hornet's nest. ' ' 

·'That's all very well, but we can ;:;ting ome our: 
selves." 

'' That's true, but how many men do you suppose 
three meL1 can sting?" 

" Just as many as we have shots in our revolve rs." 
" Yes, but don't you see, Jesse, i\Iaxwell Hyde will 

raise a hue and cry against us and we will have to 
fa~e a p~sse ·of forty o r fifty _men? How long do you 
thmk wed last under those Circumstances?" 

'~ I don't care. I'm going back to St: Louis,-and I'm 
_gom g to go back to old . Meg's house! I'm going to 
get to the bottom of tl11s mystery if I die with my 
boots on. No twent,y year old girl and a bum detectiv.e 
can euchre me out of those millions." 

"Oh, very well, I'm ready to start any time you are." 
The three outlaws accordingly started back over th-e 

Natural Bridge Road to St. Louis. By the time they 
reached that. city, it was broad daylight. In sr)i te of 
that fact, Wtth a desperation born of the s ituation 
the th'ree men went directly to the ·home of old Merr: 

Leaving their horses 'in the street, Jesse, who ~s 
usual, planned the campaigns of the gang, in structed 
Clel Miller to remain with the ani1;1als and rruard 
them . Frank James was t old to stand on the ~toop 
of old l\tieg's home and bar the progress of any one 
who might try to go out of or into the house. and] esse 
himself took up, the dangerous mission of entering the 
room from which he had abducted the heiress now 
no longer his prisoner. 'With his eyes blazing with 
wrath, Jesse J ames gave a 1:esounding rap upon the 
door o'f·old Meg's house. 

" Enter! " sounded a -voice in a cracked treble. 
Jesse tore open the door and stalked in and then 

he s taggered back in utter amazement. Seated on a 
.chair in the. cent~r of the room, wearing a long red . 
r<?be, her hair flyn~g down her back, sat old Meg, the 
picture oi the \V1tch of Endor. Around her waist 
was wound a great serpent. and her rheumy eye 
peered at him from out of her wrinkled face. 

" Well, of all the nerve! " cried Jesse ] ames. 
"\Vh are you and what do you want? " the old 

woman asked. • .. ,, , 
. · Never you min,d w hat I want. I'm J esse James!" 
"I don't care w(10 you are," the woman 'said. 

"How dare you come into tlus roo~11?" 
· "']esse- James dares anything! " 

"I'm not going to fool wi th you a minute. Take 
that make-up off !" 
. The rage of the old w itch . J e5se saw. was not a -

sumed . He stepped over near her and rpdely ex­
tended his hand and g ra ped \Yhat he had supposed 
was a wig, and gave it a stout pull. T{1e genuin e 
shriek that resulted, evidenced that Jesse was mis­
taken again, and that he was pulling the real hair of 
the old w itch. In one secon l, old Meg jumped upon 
Jesse like an, infuriat~d cat. Her nails dug into his· 
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face and dre\v the blood in a moment. The horrible 
serpent twined about the woman's wa ist awoke, and 
with hinin g eyes began his 1ng- violently . F earless 
as he was, Jesse stagge red back utterly astopished. 
He threw his hands back to g rasp hi s revolver, wJ1e11 
into the room t here rang t he sound of a,. cold, dead ly 
voice. 
· ·'Hands up!" came the swift command. 

'\Vith the words, J e se fe lt the cold pressure of a 
revolve r barrel upon the back of his head. He knew 
in a moment that he was a pri on~r. He dared- not 
make a g rab fo r hi s revolver, fo r out of the corner of 
hi s eye he sa w gazing at him the mocking face of 
Max well Hyde . · 1 

''Put up your hands qu ick ! " added Hyde. "You 
are my prisoner. Jesse James ! " 

\ iV ith the swagger of t he born outlaw, Jesse' Jam~s 
thrust' his I ands higl1 in the air. There was a start­
ling click, and his wrists were decorated with hand­
cuffs. ).row utter ly unabl e to move, Jesse felt :Max­
well Hyde reli eve him of hi revolvers, and be knew 
that the fate he had so long dreaded had overtaken 
him. Famous bandit as he was. he had fa llen a prey 
to t he plot of Maxwell Hyde, th e· detective, and was 
his prisoner ! , _ 

Jesse looked a round with a sneer on h is face and 
saw that the room was fil ling up w it h armed i11en. 
But he breathed a · sigh of relid wh en he heard th e 
clatter of horses' hoofs in t he street and knew that 
Clel :Mi ll er and Frank J a'mes had escaped, evidently . 
having gained kn owledge of th e cl rea9 el rama that had 
been enacted in the si lent room. 

Jesse looked at Maxwell Hyde and g rowled one 
request. 

·• You've go t me right ," he scoffed, " and I suppose 
I'll have to take my med icin e, but w ill you tell me · 
w ho th is old witch is? " 

·"Certainly;" rep lied Maxwell Hyde. "J don't know 
what he r rea l name' is, bpt in t he fortun e-teller 's pro­
fession, vJhere she is more or less , known, sh e is 
ca ll ed ' O ld Meg, the \ i\Titch of th e SerP.ent.'" • 

"But isn 't she E dna T homas, the h~ iress?" cri ed 
Jesse james. .. I sn 't she disgu ised as an old woman ?" 

A g leam of merriment showed in th e ey~s' of Max­
well Hyde. 

' ' Dream s. J es:::e James," he remarked, "dreams! 
J would aclvi e you to change your brand of liquor. 
The only di sgui se that old Meg bears is t hat of oJd 
age. I rep"eat, Jesse James, don 't d ream!" 

CHAPTER VIII. · 
' 

'· 
the \Vitch of the Serpent., in some unknown way, had 
lured Jesse James .to her room, and that sh e had thtrs 
al lowed a posse . of detecti ves, headed by 'i\Ia...'n.Yell 
Hyde, to arrest the cl"esperado. 

)'i'axw el l Hyde had spent some t ime at t he pi1er on 
the :\I iss issippi River where he had last seen Ecll;a. 
Thomas, in a Yain search fo r her . 

v\'he n he fo und that she had utterly disappeared, 
he reverted to ' hi s old o utlaw clays, walked clown t he 
thoroughfare toward St. L ou is unti l he came to a 
farmer's house, 1)rok e into a· barn, securttd a farm 
horse. and made the astonished beast travel to St . . 
Loui s at a pace he had not taken since h·is colt days. · 
:\1Iax~vell Hyde · hurr ied •to police headquarten, ex­
plained the fact that J esse Jam es ,,-ould soon ,be a 
call er · on the old fortune-teller, had secm'ed a posse of 
fifty detectives and plain clothes men, had hurried back 
to the fortune-teller 's home, and wi th g reat adroitt1ess 
had succeeded in arresting- ~he chi ef of ,the ,desperad0 
gang. · . '- · · 

·wh il e he vvas overjoyed at t he arrest of J esse, t here 
was a fly in t he detective's honey-pot. He .could not 
reconcil e the situation with wbat he knew of the fact s. 
He was part ia lly in the dark regarding tbe disguise · 
assumed by Edna, T homas, but he had made up hi s 
min d after think ing .over a ll the circum stances in .his 
possession , tha.t "fo r some' reason he could not fa thom, 
t he ' g irl had disguised herself as old Meg-, but he w as 
utterly at a lo_?s to understand w hy she had taken 
thi s course. Aft er the arrest of J esse, he had closely 
cross-questioned old Meg, and she had deni ed any 
complicity in the disgui se.· Her story, briefl y told, 

-was th at on the clay that Clel Mill er had called at he r. 
h0me, she was visit ing a frie nd, .another fortun e-tell er 
in a distant part of the ci.ty . . O ld Meg said" tha~ she 
hac!' left the house earl y in th e morn i_ng, and had not 
return ed to it un t il lat e at n igl;tt. \ i\T h en ~h e h ad re-
tumed , she 7aid' th at she was utterly amazed to fin d 
the house uptur'ned, "show ing signs of a struggle, and 

· she h ~d thot!ght ·un t1l Maxwell Hyde h ad called upon 
her two .hours l:iefoi·e-t-he arriva l of J esse James, that 
h~r home had been visitei:l by sneak thieves. 0 1d 
M eg deni ed absolutely k nowing anything about th e 
1'nissing lqei ress, Edna T homas, and her sincerity 
seemed to - be · so appa rent , that in spite of himself, 
Max>vell Hyde almost beli eved h ~r. vVh en he had 
visited .th e for tuFJe-teller with whom old 1vieg claim ed. 
she had passed th e fata l clay. he was greatly sttrprised 
to learn that old Meg•s story was entirely substan­
tiated. 

Grop ing in the .dark. and tryin g to piece <;mt fac t and 
suspicion , Maxwell Hyde saw one clear ligh_t. He 

IN JAI L. • knew that J esse J a mes had abducted the heiress from 
old Meg_'s room. I • The fate of Jesse James can . easjly be imagin ed. 

Bound and ma1 acled and placed in th e center of a 
gua rd of men with drawn revolvers, all k nowing his 
desperate character, Jesse was marched t o the jail 
where he was rece ived \Vith g reat pleasure . 

I-l is bonds were removed and h e was tak en to a 
steel cell in t he upper t ier of ce ll s of the innermt>st 
pr ison. The newspapers issued extras at •light ning 
speed, deta iling th e story of his capture, bu t Maxwell 
Hyde carefull y eliminate(! from the st ory of th e cap­
ture, w hich he gave to Hle host of reporters w ho 
he iegecl" t he jail , any info rmation of the appe.:"lrance 
and -disappearance of Ed na T homas, t he heiress. ' 

T he reporters, therefore, only kn ew that old Meg, 

He further kn ew th at he had rescued the heiress 
and a t . im min ent d sk had negotiated th e dangerous 
NI,ississippi River, had talked w ith th e g irl ,. who had 
ad211i t ted her identity, and w ho had then disappeared. 
Yet here be fore· him was what appeared to be a com­
plete chain of evidevce in dicating that th e miss ing­
hei t~ess h ad n ever been in old Meg-'s house. 

' ' \ i\Thatever is behind a]J thi s mys tery," argued Max­
well Hyde to himself, " I am left w holly· in the bag so 
far as th e heiress is concerned. I 've got J esse James 
all right, but I 'm no nearer the fortune and the heir­
ess· th an I w as w hen I started . It seems to me, fiow­
ever, th at the only thin g left for me to do ·is t o try 

.. ·, 
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somewhere else to finu a way out of t his labyr illth ~ he lay in the &hadovv . His nervous smewy finger 
I' do not. think that Clel ~Iill e r and :~;<rank James will grasped the bit of steel and he in erted it within the 
dare to remain longer in thi v icinity. Bold and des- locl5 of the door. His joy was boundles when he di -
perate as·· they are, t he two men a re not going to .t ry' covered that he was confined in a steel cell which had 
to rescue J esse, and from my standpoint, it looks to beei;t . locked separately from the other cell , the jai l 
me as if Jes e J,am es was in ,ail to stay . I thi nk I'l l at that t ime not having been fitted . out with the new 
g'0 to my ho tel and get some rest. T-o-mOITOw· morn- inte i;clependent lock ing system whereby the action of 
ing 1'11 go and see • Ander on F ish, te ll hi m a ll I've openi ng one cell door wi ll open al l the other ' cells in 
eli covered , and get his advice as to what course I had a t ier of steel str'uctures, and thu ' in the Yery act of 
better pursue.' ' opening, ala rm the prison o-uards. . ' 

} [eanwhil e J esse Ja111es sat in. his cell, torn by angry Jesse felt with great care alon~ the side of the lock 
e'moti ons. He knew t hat he wa. in .a situation that ·with hi s steel saw, until he reached the little wheel 
required all hi s ab ili ty' to extricate h imsylf from, but wh ich moves the Jock backward and fo rward . He . 
ftom the moment of his arrest, he began to ·p lot how pressed hi s steel saw firmly upon this wheel to the . 

· to .free himself from th is dilemma. A man not of the . right and to his g reat pleasure, saw the bolt noise­
crimi na! w orld would have thought it impossibl e fo r lessly sh oot backward. He knew that th e steel door 
J esse J ames to .escape frbm bis cell . IIe was in the to his cell was now open, and that it needed bu t one 
st'rongcst cfll of a strorJig jail , well -g uartl.ed by many s lig ht push to allow him egress to t he corrido r where 
brave men. .Not a s ing le opportuni ty seemed appar- sat the ~uard . - • 
ent tha.t would lead to hi s escape. I n fron t of his cell J esse's next step was to crouch low and 'slowly 

' doo r stood a11 armed guard. He had no ~-weapon and ~v iggle up to the cell 'door . T he g uard had relapsed 
,he 'had no f1:iend w ho could sn~uggle one in to h~m . in to slumber, . and unfortu nate!~ fo r him, had taken 
Xev er theless, he did not despair, but he waited until a longer· tim e than usual fo r h is excursion ii1to drean,1-

, "night before P, Utting into execution a plan that his land. Thi s w as J esse J ames's opportu nity . • 
brain had <>o n <> eived. · H e stepped noiselessly into the corridor. vVith a 

\ Vhen the-. jail had sunk to !=i lumber and there was bound he stood over the sleeping g uard. H is hands 
' only t o be heard the soft breath ing ai1d ina rt iculate · closed a round the man 's neck, and w ith the strength . 
m'nrm nrs oi the prisorJ ers with in its confines, Jesse of desperation he pulled the guard back bodily . So 
began to take action. He ~h ar-ply watched h is guard sudden was the attack that the guard cl id not make a 
and saw that th e man had secured an iron chai1' in sing le sound._ J esse carried h im into ' the cell , gagged 
w hich he had seated him self. Occasionally J esse no: and bound him , laid h im on the cot , p lucked his re-­
ti cecf that the guard w ould drop in to an uneasy volver from its holster, searched the man's pockets 
slumber, bu t w ould qu ickly awaken hi mself'and would unti l he foun d th e key. to the cell c1.oor and th en again 
peer into th e ce!J from w h ere he· sat, and upon seeing ·he stepped out into the corridor and locked the door 
the form of Jesse ly ing upon a cot withi n t het cell as . he did ·so. T he outlaw picked up the guard 's cap 

· would drop off 'to slumber again . · and placed it on his bead . Fortun ately for J esse, th e 
T his gave J esse afi iC!ea. l-Te stealth ily arranged the guard was not in a uniform but wore a dark suit of 

cloth ing on t he cot so that ,it assumed the fu rn\ of a clo thes, and as Jesse also wore cla rk cl othing and he 
man.• It requi red inten se deftness to accomplish this· and the g uard were about of the same height and 
purpose. T he act ion had to be taken in the few sec- build, T esse fe lt that in the half-darkness of the COJ;-
ond s of slu mber w hich th e guard · permitted hi mself. r idor l;e · might escape. . · 
and by great ca 1~e Jesse placed a bun dle of clothin g· : Jesse started down the corricldr tow.ard the main 
.on the cot and dodged back out of the line of vision door at its extreme end, and just as he did s-e, he 
of t he guard, durin g one of tl1 e lapses of his n1omen- :- saw. a man comipg to~wa rcl him. Here was a s it t.Iation 
tary slun1ber. that the outlaw had not bargain ed fo r. He knew that 

Jesse hardly da red breath when he had accomplished the oncoming figure was that of the guard \vho w as to 
the preli mi nary step ·in hi s plot. H e watched t he relieve the one he had captured. vVhat was best ' t o 
guaru narrow ly from around a corner o f the cot an d be cl one? Should h e attack the guard ? If j1e did so, 
saw that t he offic i a I ha c! not di scovered t he tran sposi- w duld there not be an alarm g iven? J esse stood·-ir­
t ion. 1 - resolu te and then Dame Fortune concluded to smile 

F ive'- ten, fifteen minu tes passed, and sti ll Jesse lay upon him. 
coiled like a g reat snak e, awaiting hi s opportunity to " I s Jesse · J a me~ asleep ?" murm ured th e oncoming 
take one more step to,vard his . liberation. . g t)ard. 

"Oh if I had a o·un '' h'e murm ured fo himself. ~ " Sure," whispered J esse " \ i\That made you so 
! • ,., ' 1 ? " 

" Just qne shot woul d do me a lot of good, just now." ong · 
- · · · ' ·1 d " ·I overslept. I wa sn't due until th ree o'clock and T esse looked w1th longmg eves at a SI ver mou nte . , 1 t · t ft 1 . 

re~olver w hich dangled ~fro~11 the guard's belt, and he 
1
1t. sk_on Y b ent?n,;mu es a er t 1ree now . vVhat you 

· . ' · I 'f GC ·mo· a ou vowed to hi mself that' he would get t 1at weapon~ J . "' . · 
he ever c;ucceeclecl in breakino· out of his 'cell. ' ' Qh, nothmg. I guess I' ll turn in and get some 

- ' :-, t" • 
A distan t clock outside the jail boomed t he hou r res · ·. . - . . . . . 

of three before Jesse took furt her steps. T hen he T he reii ~vmg guard g lanced m to_ the cell and seemg 
careful1y wrenched the heel of hi s righ t boot off. I n a fi gure lymg on th e cot, felt St) re 1t was tl1~t of Jesse 
a little holl owed out space w ithin the ·b it of leather James. Jesse walked slow ly down the c<?rndor ,~here 
Jay a t \ny steel saw. It was. splend idly tempered ~md a ma'n sat at the oute: door, half asleep 111 a . cha1r. . 
a lthough ·it was onl y th ree li)Ches long, J esse smli ed " Good-night," w h1sperec;I Jesse, as th1s guard 
w hen he saw it . T he ou tl a~ crept noiselessly to .the opened the door . 
door ot hi s cell , crouching toward one side so that Half-awake hi mself, the gua1;d nodded · sleepily and 
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~llowed Jesse to proceed on his way. Jesse found 
himsel£ in a room which was untenanted. At one end 
of the room he saw narrow staircases·, and he boldly 
walked down the sta irs and fou nd himself on the 
main floor of the jail. At this point, another dilemma 
confronted hih1. l:..Ie did not know whether the guard 
of the jail slept w ithin it or not, but he made up his 
mind that in all probabil ity, the guards when off duty, 
left the bui lding, so Jesse calmly walked forward un­
til he had reached .the main door fron ting the street. 
He saw a man sitting in a chair by this door, holding 
in his hand a large key w hich Jesse knew at once was 
the key to the door itself, and as Jesse turned around, 
he saw that t);le · rf1an was looking at him, · and to his 
horror, discovered that the g uard was a young man 
from J esse's own J ackson Coun ty, in Missouri. 

"That fellow knows me all right," Jesse muttered 
to himself, but there was no opporttmity for him t0 
hesitate. Hesitation would ·mean instant discovery. 
Discovery would mean hi s return to his cell, so Jesse 
s louched along, keeping in the .shadow as well as he 
could, and hoping that the sing le gas jet w hich' ligh ted 
up the dismal place would not betray him t o the 
gu<~J·d. , 

T he guard looked at Jesse, and seeing the prison 
official cap upon his head, thought at first that Jesse 
was the guard on his way out of the prison to his 
home. T his allowed Jesse to get within a few fee t of 
the g uard, hut this action brought Jesse's face into 
the reli ef of the light, and the optlaw saw from the 
express ion 0~1 the other man's face ·that his iaentity 
had been discovered. 

" Jesse James ! " murmured the guide. 
Jesse hurled him self upon his OP,ponent, grasped , 

him by the throat and bore him backward. The action 
made a tremenclot1s noise in the narrow space, and 
Jesse fe lt the man's form under bin) . begin to writh 
as he. t ried to e_cape the encircling hand about his 
throat. The outlaw's blood was up, however, and 
awaiting an opportunity he brought his fist clown upon 
the guard's fa<>e with all 'his force. The biow was 
s uffici ent. The guard stretched out insensible. Jesse 
1:obbed him of his key, in a trice opened the l;>ig door 
to the jail, s tepped out i'l1to the free air of the street, 
and rapidly, yet not at top speed, was lost in 'tfie 
g loom of the early morning. ) esse plunged into a net­
work of street s at the left, and as he did so, he heard 
'the jail b~come the scene of a wonderful turmoil. A 
·shot or two rang out. He heard wild cries and the 
booming of a deep-toned qell. Jesse James laughed 
to himself in sardonic fasl1ion as he plunged deeper 
.and deeper . into the city's str.eets. Maxwell Hy9e's , 
p risoner had "brbken jail." 

CHAPTER lX. 
\ 

OLD MEG AND THE HEIRESS. 

Edna Thomas, the heiress, when she was left a1one 
o n the pier by her gallant rescuer, Maxwell Hyde, had 
not melted into obscurity without having a reason for 
s uch strange action . 

. lth ougl1 Maxwell Hyde did not know it, as soon 
as he had left her, she had htU'riecl to the main road, 
and had walked back to St. Louis until she reached a 
1ine of street cars, and had then gone to the Union 
s tatiofl vvhere she passed an hour or tw() walking up 
-and do~ n. Her brisk walk had somewhat dried her 
wet clothing, but there were many ctu·ious g lances 

' 

directed to'.vard her as she entered the station, but 
no one spoke to her. She availed herself of the fa­
ci·li ties in th~ station to make herself presentable, and · 
as soon as daylight broke, she left the U nion station 
and weat to a restanrant and got sonjething to eat. . 
After a substa ntial breakfast , she called a cab and • 
hurried to a dry goods store. There she purchased a 
trunk and a quantity of clothing 'and ordered the cab­
man to place the trunk upon the box of the cab and 
to return to U: nion station. The girl then sent her 
trunk to the baggage room and re-entered the station 

· and remained another hour, dismissing her cab mean­
wh1le. She calleq another cab,' ;Securecl her_ trunk anci 
drove at once to the Planters' Hotel, where she en­
gaged a room, sending her 'card 'to the ' clerk at the 
desk, which bore th e name, " Miss Edna Thon1as, St. 
Louis." " 

The gi rl we'nt a~ once to her 'a!];>ai·tn1en\: ' and ' then 
sat clown to think •over her s ituation. The heiress had 
a well defined plan i'n l~er mind as to' her future a·c­
tions. She had learned .t hrough a newspape{ extra • 
ediyon which she had purchased, of the arrest of 
Jesse James and of ' the fact that Frank James a'ncl 
Clel 1vliller had es,caped. She read with some amuse- • • 
men t the accounts w[1ich in no way implis:ated her, and 
she was highly amused .at the <;J.Stuteness of Maxwell 
Hyde. Then ~dna Wt~ote a note to old Meg, which • 
she inailed as soon as '$he left Hie hotel, about an hour 
later, and then after a short walk she r-eturned to the 
hotel and waited until her· watch told her that it was 
eleven o'cioc'k. The g irl called a cab and ordered the 
driver to go to the office of A nderson Fish, whom she 
\·ve il knew •was the executor o'f her fathet·'s estate. 

She vvas told that :Mr. Fish was in his office,· but 
that he was very busy. Edna lo0ked at the clerk 
who spoke to he.r, fi shed a five-dollar gold piece from 
her pocket-boQk and handed il; to the · clerk with a 
dazzling smile. 

"Telt Mr. Fish," the g· irl said, " that a lady; has 
called upon ,him fot: th,e pu,rpose of giving him in£q ·tna­
tion. regal·ding matters concerning the estate of the late J 

Rr:anklin ,Thomas." ' ., 
' The clerk was ,g~·~atly r.mystified at the n;te'ssa'g'e, bttt , 

the fi ve-dollar gold piece and his o,wn curiosity caused 
him to take the message to hi s employer. , 

Mr. Fish was seated in his office, and when Edna 
entered, he arose from his chair and~ looked at her in 
open-mou'tb.ed amazement. He recognized in a mo­
ment the likeness t!1e girl bore t o the dead bank~r, her 
father. He ' cli'cl not know how to act. He felt that 
he was in the presence of a woman w~1o was going 
to g ive him some astounding information and Eclna

1 seeing the, expvessiof1 on th~:; lawyer' ' face, plunged 
immediately into' h er subject. . . , 

" think,' fro m your expression, that you know me," 
she said. 

"No, I do not know yqu," the lav'\ryer replied, "but 
I can fancy w ho you are or who you claim to be." 

"'I am Edna Thomas," the g irl sa i<'i. 
L awyer Fish looked incred.ibl e. 
"If you are Edna Thomas, why do you .come to me 

in this mysterious fashion?" · · . · 
'"I can onl y g ive you the usual woman's reason-

Because !" smiled the girl. 
"That is aot a· reason. It's a phantom." 
" It is t~1e only reason ,I will give at present." 
" If you are Miss Thomas, the h eiress to the milyoos 

.,, - J • • 
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left by; Franklin Thomas, you doubtless can tell me 
some method that you have outlined which will fully 
convince me of your identity." · 

"I did not come to-clay to make any claims upon 
my fatloler's estate. I understand that you are attor­
ney for the Western and Southwestern Bankers' 
Guild and that you know Maxwell Hyde." 

The 'lawyer nodded. · 
" I d'o not know whether you know or not, but, Mr. 

Hyde rescued me last night from the Jesse James 
gang by whom I had been··abducted." ' 

''I did not know of that fact." 
" I think that I am not yet safe from furtl{er at­

tempts ~o . abduct me, although I have es<;aped this 
t ime, arid my visit to you has more to do with the 
Jesse James gang than it has with the question of 

· obtaining my father's estate." 
•" Before we discuss the qu.estion of your protection, 

I would like to ask yot1 a few questions." -
" Ask all you wish." 
" Do you intend filing a claim ior the estate?" 
"I don't know." 
" You don't knqw ! " 
" Exactly. I don't know." 
" That is a straNge answer." 
Edna did not reply for a few moments. She did not 

wish at the present time to do more than declare her 
identity to the lawyer. Her course of action was due 
to a secret which she wished to keep within her own 
possession for the present. She k11ew that if she told 
the lq.wyer just why she was in the frame of mi11d 
that made her weigh a claim to millions, . he would 
with his natural sl;lrewdness • pick her mind of her 
secret. This she did not propose to have happen at 
present. · 

"You may think it strange, Mr. Fish," the girl con­
t inued, " for me· to sit here and calmly tell you that I 
do not know whether t want my father's millions or 
not. With your materialistic mind you probably: do 

' not know that there are other things in this world l,)e­
sides mere ll).Oney." 

"Yes," drily repl,ied. the attorney, " I have always 
found that th lack of money is sometimes harder to 
bear than its possession." , 

"That is the answer that I would have sup osed you 
would give- me. I want to say t9. you, h0wever, that 
I am not averse to regaining possession of my father 's 
millions if I can do so along a line that I have marked 
·out for myself. All m:r life I have had sufficient. 
·sufficient money is better than too much. Jf I should 
~nherit my father's money,_ I may have to change my 
standard of living, and I may have to take up a nev~ 
-phase that I do not like. I am going to tell you, 
11owever, that I know all the circumstances surround-· 
in~ my abduction when I was · an infant. I know 
who stole me, and why. The people who stole me 
11ave all their lives cared for me. If I were to claim my 
fo r;tune, can th~ law ~ouch th~;oe who stole me away 
from m:r father m my mfancy? 

L;Lwyer Fish was surprised at the words o£ the g it:l. 
1n his mind he saw why she was hesitating.l but he d1cl 
110t betray this knowledge upon his face. . 

"As a · lawyer," he replied, "I do not think that 
t here woulq be any ~anger attending t:he . person who 
$tole yolf in infancy at this late clay, in case you were 
able to substantiate your claim. The only person 
w ho would be liable to take legal action, would be 

,yourself. From what you have told me I do not think 
that you feel like taking such· action ." . 

"No, I do not," murmured the girl. 
"Then the reason why you do not claim your 

father's estate is because of the fear' you have that 
the law might s tep in and touch those who abducted 
you in fancy and who since then have cared for you, 
educated you, and, . while they may have done you a 
wrong by taking you from your natural environment, 
appear to have succeeded in producing quite as charm­
ing a young woman, and I may say as ingenuous a 
one, as your dead father could have done. But what­
ever pain he may have suffered in the years that have 
gone by, are buried with him in his !!rave. " My a~v.ice 
t o you, young lady, is to resume the natural pos1t10n 
which your fortune gives you, and to immediately em­
ploy an attorney to· substantiate your claim in the 
courts of Missouri." . , · 

" Thank you," replied Edna. " I will think over 
your advice and will give you my answer later. In 
the meantime I want you to consider what I have to~d 
you to be a professional communication. vV e both 
know what that means to a good lawyer.'' 

"I see, young lady, that you are somewhat versed 
in the law. The ·communications of a client to a law­
yer, those made to a religious adviser, or to a phys­
ician! may not be revealed unl ess with the c0nsent 
of the person interested. I will respect your aston­
ishing communications to me, but my advice to you 
is-Get a good lawyer and get one quickly! " 

"We will now take up the question of Jesse J ames, 
if you do not mind," the girl said. 

" Very good," replied the lawyer. 
''Of cdurse -we both know," the girl went on, "that 

when Jesse James robbed the bank at Cemetery Hill , 
Missouri, he learned the fact that I was heiress to my 
father's estate. Coul'd you tell me how it was that all 
the £acts were in a tin box inside the vault of the 
robbed institution?" ' 

''My dear young lady, i:licl you not know that your 
. father owned the Cemetery Hill Bani~ when he was 
alive, and that the major portion of the stock in the 
Bank is now a portion of your fatl;J.er's estate?" 

"' I did not know it." · 
"It is so, nevertheless. Nearly all of your father's 

personal papers have been stored ince his death in 
the vaults of the Cemetery Hill institution. It was 

.,an unlucky moment that turned the attention of Jesse 
James tb that bank. But if I were you, I would not 
mourn over the loss of the papers in the tin box which 
Jesse James has, for after all, they consist of merely 
reports of detective agencies, all of which showed that 
old Meg, the \!\fitch of tlie Serpent, could, if sh.e 
chose, .tell where you were to be found . Now tell 
me, please, what is the inner cord that binds you and 
that fortune-teller. together." 

"No, no, no!" rejoined Edna, "I will not tell you ." 
"Why not?" 
" I have reasons which I propose tQ keep to myself. 

If at any 'time that I can unseal my lips ·and tell you 
w·ha t:{ those reason's are, I assure you that I will do 
so. At present, my lips must be sealed. vVhat I want 
you to do is to take s9me step to protect me from 
Jesse James. I have passed one night as his prisoner 
and I assure you that the night was not happily spent. 
I do. not w~nt to be captured again by him. And 
therefore I ask ,YOU what to do." 
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:-Tr. F ish turn ed to a bell on h is desk and rang it 
sharp ly . \ \' hen an o ffi ce bo~- en te~ed t he room, t he 
lawy er in struc ted h im to go Jmmeci Jate ly_ to th e hotel 
o f :\l ax\vell H vde and in stru ct that detec ti ve to hasten 
with nu t cl cla v" to hi s office. I 

' 1 T here is- only one ma n 1\' ho can saye you,· t hat . 
I know of. f rom J eo:se J a mes a11cl his gang," th e lawyer 
said. '' Th at -M1a n is ':\l ax \\·ell · H yde. Go back to the 
Planters ' Hutel. w here] t h ink you sa id yon were stop­
p ing , and a" soo 1~ ~ s :-•raxwel l J~Tyde comes to t hi s 
o ffi ce . 1 will send h1m tb vou. 'Y ou may have eY ery 
co nfi·d ence in his discretion a nd abili ty to a id yon. " 

a ro und hi m al i\·e wi th hi s enemies, h e knew thai any­
th ino· in · hi s attire tha t excited criticism or la ughter 

"' would end in his ident ifi cati on. Jesse, howe:ver , was 
a man of rbources, a nd he waited un t i'l h e had ridden 
about a b lo~k furth-er and then, ~ ee ing a young man 
w ith a broad whi te fe lt hat on hi s head coming clo\·vn 
t he dese rted street, Jesse rode ove r to th e man, leane}l 
down, plucked th e hat from th e s tranger's h ~acl , and 
plac'ecl_ it on his own forehead . 

.. How da r e you ! " cri ed the stranger. " \N ho are 
you, anyway?,. 

f esse d rew a fi \·e-c! olla r gold piece from the pocket 
an'd d ropi)ed it a t the feet of t he strang er. ' 

" There is money to buy you a new hat,'' th e outlaw 
CHAPTER X . laug hed. .. You go- home and tell y our w ife that 

-' J esse Jam es honght you a hat in exchange fo r your old THE. JAMES GA N G ;\ T P.!I,Y. 
on e ~ " 

Jesse James hurri ed aw ay afte r hi s escape fro m_ jai l Leaving the white-faced a nd astonished strang~r 
un t il he reached a; sa loon in th e loJvest quarter ot St. s tand inp· aghast on the sidewalk, J ess·e spurred h1s 
L oui s. horse i 1~to a gallop and laim ched off down th e st reet 

W hen he e1iterecl the sa loon it was Yacan t save fo r a t a speed tha t defied pursuit. · 
an old colored woma1'r who sa t behind the bar awaiting In t urn ing a ll th e evi ls of his position over in his 

· customers. The woman wa:'i a.n ex t remely fat ne- mind, Jess e decid ed th a t he p robably would be able 
g res · about sjxty yea rs of age. Jesse Jam es, as he to rej oin his co mpanions -somew here near the Natural 
en tered looked at t he old · woman na r rowly to be B ridge Road. At the end of an hou r's riding, he saw 
sure th~t he k-new her, aml when he had iden ti fi ed her the form s of two men mounted on horses coming along 
in hi s mind, he w alked up t o the bar. the thoroug hfare , and w hen the horsemen had ap-
. '· H ello, 1\'fa mmy Sue! " , · proached neare r, to h is intense joy th e men proved ' 

"Ef it a in 't Jes:s e J ames ! " the i1egress ?aiel. "How 
1 

to be hi s brother F rank and Clel Mill er. 
in th e w orl' did you break jail ?·:. J esse waved his stolen hat , ancl ' F rank J am es gave a 

"Never mind. \N hat I w ant to g-et is a horse. I lou.d shout w hen he saw hi s b rother, and ·in a fevv• 
w ant a rrood oue and P m wi ll ing to pay fo r it." moments more, t he three outlaws ·were again togethe-r. 

T he n~gress explain ed that th ere was a horse _in th e Jesse explained quick ly how he had escaped fro m jail . 
stab les th at she had bought o f a negro horse t h1 ef for and the pleasure of the outlaws over th e escape of their 
one hund red doll ars . She o ffered to sell t he horse a.nd ·leader \vas intense. : 
a sadd le and b ri dle to J esse for two hun dred and fi ft y ·' I figured they wouldn't keep, you in jail long. 
doll ars. T he out law embraced the opportunity w ith J esse," said F rank . , · -
a lacrity a nd, as soon as the woman h ad gone to th_e "The only way ·to keep J esse in a . ce ll ," laug hed 
stable1 saddled and brid led the h? rse an d b rought 1t Clel Mill er, "would be to put him in a cell af ter h e was 
aroun d to th e front street upon whH;:h the saloon stood; dead ." · · 
J esse coun ted out th e m'oney into th~ avaricious palm "I' m not so sure I \iV OUl cll1 't _get up theri and ge:: 
of the sa loon k eeper and moun ted . h1s horse. out," 1;emarked J esse. " I am put , but by th is tim e. 

It was ''v ith a feeli ng of joy tha t he fo und he was there ·mu st b:e any nu mber of posses searchin g th e' 
rid ing a K entucky tho rougl~b red n<? t more tha-n fi ve tow n for h1e." · ' ' 
years old . aFJd from t he spnn gy step of the beast he ·' \A/ hat of t hat? " said F rank. " \ Ve three fe llow::> 
knew that t he anim al had been bred in the fa mous blue have been chased before. A good many ·men who 
g rass region of XZen tucky . . chased us aren ' t chas ing anyb-ody :;m y more. If I were 

" It cl oe: a man a lo t o f good to th row h1 s leg over in your p lace, J esse, I 'd h ike for old -Jack son County . 
a aoocl horse " ~llll fl11 Ure cl Jesse to h imself : " I can T hose fe ll ows won't cl a re to fo llow us there, and I 
o·et avva v fro'm every man, w oman and child in St . t hink it's g etti ng p retty dangerous to be layin g-
t oni s with this beast . If I k new w h ere F rank and a round here. Let's star t for home." , 
Clel Mill er w ere, I coul d join them, and we thre~, in "Not much," said J esse.' ' ' I'm goin g to g-et t hat 
sp ite of the troubles tha t ·\~V·e' ve been throug h, mlg ht g irl ye t and ge't t hat money ! Don 't you think that 
get our haNds on the millions afte r a ll." · ] 'm goin g to let t he fac t t hat th ere's two hundred men , 
. J e. se roele throug-h the st reets of St. "L ouis ~) ut w ith more or Jess, after me, stop me in this clash fo r mil-
a puzzled mind . H e d id not know wh ~t!1 ~r 1t would lions." • 
be wi se for h im to retqrn to th e VlCI11Jty· of the 
Natura l Bri drre Road. or to b ranch out in a· diffe ren,t "It seems to me, J esse, t hat we\ e going too fa r in 

"' 1 - ·1 · thi s thin g," remarked Clel M ill er. " \ A.T e h ave ma<;le · direc t ion. H e kn e\v that h is e cape from t 1e Ja l ll1 
1 

, . · 
1 some money out of thi s t ri p . \i\ hat s th e matter w1t 1 St. Louis was by this t ime a mat ter of com mon, prop- d 

f ' cl Jk _drawine- out of this game, lettin g- a ll this hue an cry er ty. I n fact , a newsboy dar ted out .ro m a s! ewa ~ ., . f 
and tried to sell him a paper. Jesse stopped Ius horse die away, and co min g back and gettin g- th e gJ rl a t er-

1 · 1 1 w ards? " and batwht the paper an d saw t 1e g reat stanng 1eac -
lin es otblock t'yp e wh ich an.nounced " J esse J ames " Yon t~ lk like a crazy man! " replied Jesse. 
B reaks J ail! " "Maxwell Hyde, by th e t im e we could get back, 

J esse noticed tha t the newsboy -s ta red at him _ c; it- -vvould have g·ot to that g ir l, turn ed her over to that 
ically and then he remembered that he w as n dm g lawyer who's running h er fa th er's estate , and woul d 
th roug h the st reets w ithout a ha t. )Nith th e town have cleaned up th e reward . If we're goin g to get 
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her at all, we've got to get that heiress now. To­
morrow will be too la te, perhaps.. Don' t yo,u see that 
the only chance we have to get · a' piece of that fortune 
is l;>y capturing the girl again, and then re-opening­
negotiations wit!} the executor of the es ta te wh~reby 
he will be willing to pay us money for the return of the 
heiress?" . 

:· Dnt don't you see," expostulated Frank, " that 
when :Maxwell Hyde t ook the g irl away from us, he 
fig ured· on doing just what we propose to do? How 
do you kn r,>w but that by this time Maxwell Hyde has 
n ot escorted the girl to the office of A nderson F ish, re­
vealed the identity of 'the g irl to the lawyer and 
clea_ned up ' that reward ?" 

" I know better than that," sa id Jesse. 
"How do you know?" interrogated Frank. 
'' Because I bought an extra edition of the news­

paper, issued not an hour ago, and while I find plenty 
of news about the escape of Jesse J a mes, not one word 
do I fmd relating to the return of .Edna Thomas. If 
the girl had been returned to Ai1derson F ish, it would 
have been such an astounding piece of news that the 
papers. would be filled with it. " 

•· J esse is ri g-ht," remark;ed Clel. " Dut what do you 
propo. e to do?" , 

" l 'm goin g to strik e across country," · said Jesse, 
" until I can get around St. Louis and come into town 
by a noth er route. \ IVe can 't ho 1~e to get back again 
as we are now. My plan is to raid some farmer's 
h ouse and get some . d'ifferent clothing, and when w e 
a re able to disguise ourselves, make a circuit of the 
t ow n, cross the river far above St. Louis , and g et 
into th e city by an entirely different route." 

"But, Jesse, won't the a uthorities be w-atching for 
you that way? .!: 

' 'No," answered Jesse firmly. 
" \ Vhy not? " , asked F rank. 
" I fi xed all that," sa id J esse. 
" How? ,. asked Frank. 
" When I pin ched the hat off that fellow I told him 

to go home and tell .hi s wife that-Jesse James did it." 
"vVhat a confounded fool trick that was!" S~1eered 

Frank. "You have brong·ht down the police upon us 
bv that act." · 
'''Not much I haven' t ," rejoined Je.sse. " That fool 

s tranger has told by this time at least a hundred men 
that Jesse James took his hat. At least seventy-five 
of those- hundred men have sent this word to the po­
lice. Every -- policeman in town will hurry out 
here. expecti11g to capture me here it1 this vicinity." 

"They'lL do it all right," 'vhispered Clel. 
"No, they won't! " 
"\Vhy not?" asked Frank. 
" Because I don't propose to- remain here to be cap­

tured. I'm goitw to find how fast this horse that I 
have bouo-ht' can"'carry me in a few hours, Y our fel­
lows turn "'my horse loose. The police w ill find the ani­
mal o-razi no· alono· the roacl ~ id e, and after they have 'got 
it th~on o:h htheir fool noddles that it is J esse .T ~mes1 s 
horse tl~ev w ill spend va luable time in hunting for 
T esse, ·which will give said J esse plenty of time to ar-

' rive hence. Come on, boys ! " 
Jesse put spurs to his horse, a t:d th e part? were soon 

many miles from the scene whtch the pohce, severa l 
hours la ter, as Jesse had predicted, selected as th e Yery 
spot ·in which th ey would _recap_tt~re the outlaw. T here 
was much beating of bushes. nclmgs to and fro on the 

part of the police, and finally they came ac ross Jesse 
J ames 's ho·rse, which one mem ber Qf the posse pro­
nounced after an examination, to be one of the fa\·­
orite steeds of the infamous outla w. This identi fica­
tion whetted the curiosity of the authorities, and they 
beca'me sure in their own minds that Jesse was se­
creted somewhere in th e vicinity. They soon learned, 
however, that while they had arrested Jesse James 's 
horse, th.ey had not arrested the animal's outla w rider, 
and crestfallen·, they returned t o the jail in St. Louis 
and admitted to a horde of waiting reporters, that 
they did not have the slig htest idea as to w here J esse 
James could be found. 

By this time, Jesse and hi s two companions were 
within twenty miles of St. Louis, riding along a coun­
try road. It was three o'clock in the afternoon of an 
extremely hot day .. 

" Better ride around that village ahead of us," cau-
tioned Frank James. . 

" I think not ," replied J esse. "Any of you fellows 
know the name of th~s village'?" 

" I don't know its name, but it looks like a tank 
t'own, ., replied F rank. . . . . 

<.I don 't think anybody around here ts !table to 
know us," said Jesse. " Let's us ride rig ht into the 
t own, go up to a store, walk in, hold up the store 
proprietor and 'get some food. I'm -hollow down to 
mv bootheels." 

'It was a noticeable fact about Jesse James that no 
matter how much money he had, nor how much he 
secured in his law less career, · he hac! made up his 
mind never to part with a cent for the pu:ch a ~e of 
anything if there was a fair chance of gettmg tt by 
some deed of crime. Jesse James ought to have known 
better than to engage in the petty robbery of a country 
store when his easiest way would have been to have 
o·one to the store and for a few dollars, made all the 
~ -
necessary purchases. 1 . 

So the entire .party started clow n the mam st reet 
of th is nnJmown t o them, s le~py, contented ' little 
old v illao·e. in a quiet part of the country where no 
one for ~ moment dreamed tha t the quiet r iders en­
tering their peaceful v illag·e were the bandits of the 
blood'' band of Jackson County. At the store, Jesse 
swung off his horse and >valkecl within it with his 
revolver in his -hand. The outlaw ordered a g ray­
bearded half-farm er, half-merchant who stood at a 
desk in the store. to hust le out some food for him. 
Clel Miller and Frank Jaines remained on their horses 
ou-tside of the store in. the street, awaiting the return 
of their fellow desperado. 

By one of those intangible flashes that seem some­
how in ·quiet commttnities to communicate from man 
to man , citi zens · in th e town became cognizant o f the 
fac t that Jesse and F rank James and Clel Miller were · 
figuring in .a hold-up at the only large store in the 
vil!ao-e. 

l\I~n were seen running across the fi elds bearing 
rifles, and soon a frin ge of fire began creeping fro n~ 
the underbru sh, as citizens under cover commenced 
shooting at the outla\vs. _ 

D octor Manson \ .V heel ock . a physician in the town . 
. who was across the; street in an upstairs room, fired 

a revolver at Frank J ames's horse. hitting it in th e 
neck. F rank J ames return ed the fire with lig htning 
rapidity. smashing the windows all about the doctor, 
and J esse , .who h ea t~d the shots . rushed out of · th e 



22 THE AM~RICAN INDIAN WEEKLY. 

store, not stopping to get 'the bundle the. storekeeper 
had put up for him. As soon as Jesse reached the 
street, he q1t loose w ith his revolver. A young nian 
who resided in the town fired at Jesse J ames. The 
outlaw's hat went spinning away w ith the shot, and 
Jesse returned the .fire, shooting the young man 
through the lungs . The youn g man staggered a few 
feet and fe ll on his face, but as he did so fired two 
rapid shots at Clel Mi ll er. One of t]:le bullets struck 
Clel in the wrist, . breaking it. 

By this time, Jesse had remounted his horse and 
ordered an instant retreat. Clel Miller shifted his 
revolver to hi s left hand , and as the three outlaws 
spu rred their horses to their utmost endeavor in a 
mad effo rt to get back into the country, a n~gro fired 
from a d orway at Clel. \iV ith quick flash Clel re­
turned the• shot, his bullet cutting a furrow through 
the neg ro's cheek, but not killing him. The outlaws, 
however, had had enough . 'I'hey retreated rapic)ly, 
and were soon out in the country again, a dilapidated 
trio. They had been caught almost for the first time, 
but it was possible that sv,•ift and sharp punishment 

· woul d be met~d out to th em at any moment. 
The outlaws knew that they would be pursued, and 

w hile Clel Mi ller bound up his arm as well as he 
could, the. entire party scampered away w i1h such 
speed that they sqon d i stanc~d their pur;mers. After 
a fifteen mile ride, they fou'nd themselves in on~ of 
the suburbs of St. Loui&1 but on the opposite side of 
the river to the city. Here they turned thei}; horses 
loose in a lonely field tq g raze, hiding their saddles 
and bridles in the underbrush which skirted the field, 
and Jesse James led the way to the riyer where after 
some difficulty they secured a boat. lt was decided on 
the way over that Clel Miller, who was not known 
at all in that vicinity, ha~ better return at once to 

.Jackson County by rail , as far as he copld go. All 
a ound the home section of the J esse J ames gang, they 
had many friends and, admirers. Jesse examined Clel 
Miller's wound, but he did not think that it was se­
rious. The bullet had broken one of the small bone"' 
in the outlaw's right wrist, but it lay so near the . 
surface that Jesse picked it out with his penknife. 
He roughly bandaged up the injury, 'and, as soon as 
the party had reached the St. Louis shore, Clel Miller 
stole away in the darkness of the early evening in­
tending to board a late train ou t of the town for Jack­
son County. 

Frank and Jesse J ames were therefore left .alone, ·_and 
in spite of the fact that they had not secured' a suit­
able disguise, as they had planned, decided to imme­
diately re-enter the c1ty, ai1d trust to )uck . . 

This luck came to them in an astonishing fashion. 
A trifle cowed by hi s Jasti attempt which ,oordered 
upon the realms of petty thievery, ' Jesse and Frank 
entered a clothin g store .and although a clerk in the 
store was so filled w ith the story of the escape of 
Jesse James from the ·jail that he could hardly have 
time· to negotiate a saJe of goods, the two outlaws 
purchased two suits of clothing entirely different from 
the ones they were wearing. They also bought two 
derby hats, and as they always wore the western. · 
style of wide felt hat, this in itself changed their ap­
pearance materially. 

T he two outla·ws changed their clothes in the store, 
and after the clerk had bundled up the clothing they 

wore into the place, meekly paid for the articles and 
left. 

Jesse rapidly retraced his steps to the riy.er, and 
after he had well weighted .his and his brotl).~r's 
clothing with heavy stones, dropped the respect1ve 
bundles beneath the water into which . they di'sap- · 
peared forever. 

J esse could not help but laugh at Frank as he saw 
him in· his new neat g ray suit and black derby hat. '-

" You look like a whiskey' salesman," Jesse laughed. 
" You look like a psalm s~nging ,parson," replied 

Frank. 
. "At all events," returned ']esse, "I tl~ink 'we are 

. effectuallv disguised. I think we are safe to go 'any- , 
,where in ' town we may feel like going to." · 

T.he two outlaws had no trouble from this time on, 
at least for the ~ight in question, in roaming about St. 
Louis unobserved. Everywhere they found the town 
ringing w'ith their story. They drifted from saloon to 
saloon, from dance hall to dance hall , from theater 
to theater, walked about hotel lobbies ~ as free as any 
citizen in St. Louis. _ 

" There is more in this disguise business than ,people 
think for," murmured Jesse to· Frank, as they turned 
into Vine Street, and saw knots ot excited citizens 
standing on street corners discussing their deeds of 
blood .. · ._ . 

" Wh t are you going , 1o do next?" asked Fr<tnk. 
" It · see1ns t e me that L:m .alwgy;s asking that questio1;1 
•of you, ] essel, I seem to have lost all my ori~i_nali~y. 
Say, wasn't 'that a hot brush w.e had ba,ck there m that 
town? '; , · 

" \V e certainly picked up ' a lot of live
1 
wires there. 

Who would ever have thot1ght such a lot of country­
men could have been so handy with their guns t 
When I came running out of that grocery, I was dead · 

• sure that we were . all going to see o,ur finish. I'm 
sorry Clel got hit, but between us, I was awfully glad 
tQ ship liin+' off home. Clel is a good fell9w, but he 
isn't rnuch good any more to us in this· campaign. We 
have got to a point where vv.e can't do C~.nything by 
shooting . The minute we open up with a gun, we'~e 
marked men, and I don't want the cotltract of shoot­
ing up all of St .. Louis. ·Now I 'll tell you- what we'll 
do, Frank . We will drift around towaFd that fortune­
telling ioint." 

" S~tppose t.he olCl dope ain't there?" asked Frank. 
" Then it' s up to us to find her," replied ] esse. 

CHAPTER XI, 

,MAXWEf-L HYDE SEES A LIGHT., 

Maxwell Hyde, the detective, when he receivedr th~ 
message from Andersoiil F ish, i~nmediately; Vri ent to 
the Iawver's office. 
· " I have news fqr you/' F~sh said, the moment he 
was closeted with. the detective. 

" Good news, I ho.pe?" asked Maxwell Hyde anx-
iously . 

1
' In ' a measure." 
"Tell .it to me quick, please." 
· ~ I had a caller to-clay." 
" W ho was it ~ " 
" Edna Thomas." 
" The devil! " 

." Oh, no, only Edna Thomas-or at lea'st·a, g irl who 
said she was Edna Thomas." . . 
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" \tV here did she come from? 1' 

" Heavens only knows ! " 
" Did she have a big snake with her ? " 
" Did -she have what ? What do you mean by that? " 
" Did he s h~w sign s of ·l1aving been in the ·river? " 
" Snakes! · River! Wha,t ' in the world are you talk-

. in~· about? Who said an ythin g· aboHt ?n,akes or rivers? 
I Ji.l st told you that E dna Thomas ha d been here." 

Maxwell Hyde grinn ed sheepis hly . In his amaze­
ment at the astonishing news imparted to him, he had 
forgotten that A nderson F ish knew nothing o'£ th e 
fact that· the heiress had disguised hersel f as old M eg , · 
the fortune-teller, had vioun d a hideous snake around 
her w aist, and had fooled him as w ell as Clel Miller. 

· Nor did he know that poss ibly Mr. F ish w as holding 
back the info rmation regarding hi~ bold deed in res­
cuing the heiress. 

" lt seems to me that theJ'e isn' t very much more 
f0·r me to do," Maxwell H y de remarked. " You have 
gotten in touch w ith Miss Thomas, now, and doubt­
less she is ready to throw off her disguises and claim 
her fa th er's fo rtune. vVhat el se is there for me to do 
except to t ry to recapture J esse J a mes." · 

" There's a good deal more fo r you to do than you 
thi11k there is,' ' returned Mr. F ish. " Miss Thomas is at 
the P lanters' 'I-Iotel. ,Sh.e is reg istered there in her own 
name, or at least , in the name that she says is her own. 
She wants someone -to protec~ her against any futu re 
attempts of the· Jesse James gang to abduct her: I 
have told her that if you w ould -consent to take the 
question of h er protection upon your shoulders/ that 
she could depend upon your fidelity and discretion ." 

" That's all right, Mr. F ish . I am willing to do all 
~ can t o aid you and to aid Miss T h01n as in any pos­
sible w ay. I am w illing to t ?-ke my chances at get­
t ing killed by taking Jesse James or any -member of 
his band, but I don' t want to act as fighting attendant 
to any woman on earth, if I can possibly escape it. 
I've had 'much experience in this world, and t ll take 
my chances }¥ith any g un ' man on earth. I know 
pretty near w hat a gun man will clo. I can wat ch out 
for any of his . tricks, but I'm not smart enough to 
figure w hat Miss Thomas w ill do next. ' If_ you don't 
mind, and you can g et somebody else to act as her 
squire , I would prefer to have you do it , but don't 
stack me up agains t apy maiden who one moment 
receives me as an old fo rtun e-tell er , and the next mo­
me~t makes me fi sh her out of the river a the im­
minent peril of my life. That young lady's enti l,"ely 
t oo swift for a poor detective like myself." 

Anderson Fi sh , laughed loudly and long at the re­
mark of Maxwell H yde. H e saw in a moment that 
H_ de was .in , dead ly earnest , and did not relish th e 
job · o£ fur ther protecting M iss Thomas. But after a · 
g1~eat deal of argument a'nd mu ch persuasion, the de~ 
tective accepted the duty thru st upon him , and Max­
w ell immedia tely repaired t o th e Pl antets' H otel· 
w here he sent his card to Miss Thomas. · 

The young lady received him i;, the · public parlor of 
the hotel, and immedia,tely began thanking him for 
saving her life. 

" D on' t mention • it! " stammered the detective. 
".I k'now that it was a little thing," th e g irl rejoined. 

"but I t p ink I 'm goin g to ask a greater service of 
you , although I 1 see that you lightly vcrlue my life, 
which , while it may not be particularly valuable to 
yotl , I assure you is necessary to my contin ued exist-

ence. 1 ow I wan t to tell you something that will 
surpri se you." 

" ·w hat is it? '1 ask ed the detective, nonp lussed at 
the t.one of raillery adopted by the g iFl. 
, " I am inform ed by the clerk at the hotel, that two 

men clad in g ray suits of clothes, and wearing eleroy 
hats, have been askin g after me at the hotel desk." 

Maxw ell Hyde flash ed a . g lance at the g irl 's face. 
"What kind of looking men were they? Did the 

clerk describe them t o you ?" · · 
" I sent for the cle'rk myself," replied Edna, " and 

gained from ~him an accurate descriptidn of the two 
1nen." ' 

" D escribe them ." 
" One man is said to have been tan , broad shoul­

dered, w ith brown hair and eyes." 
"Ah! " breathed th e- detective. 
" The second man is said to be a little shorter than 

hi s companion w ith light h air and blue ey es. H e wore 
a tawny musta.che." 

" O h! " 
" D o you know," continued E dna, " that I believe 

those two men w ere F rank and Jesse James ! " 
Maxwell H yde- nodded. 
"'They certainly in some ways fit the descriptions 

of th e two ou-tlaws," the detective said. " But I have 
yet to se~ J esse Jam es and Frank J a me'S dressed in the 
mai1·ner described by the clerk. Do you know any 
young men that would an swer the description of these 
two callers ? " 

" I do not,? ' repli~d E dna. " I do not believe that 
I kn ow a dozen young men in the world. My life has 
always been a sheltered one, and I am confident that 
there is no one w ho would know me who would in 
any way answer the description of those two callers.': 

Maxwell H y de paced back and forth in the w ide 
parlor, imnfersed in thought. He had not ye~ received 
the slightest a tom of info rm ation as t o the where­
abouts of the James brothers since he had arrested 
Jesse James at old Meg's home, and at w hich time 
F rank James and Clel Mil ler had escaped upon their 
horses. In the last an alysis of all the facts surround­
ing this mysterious case, Maxwell H y de feli: confident 
that E dna Thomas had not seen the last of the J ames 
boys. Maxwell H yde believed that the stupendous 
amount of money involved would lead the outlaws to 
take the most despetate steps to r ecapture the g irl. 
She w as the crux of their campaign. ·vVithout her, 
t here was no poss ible chance of their getting at t~e 
banker's money . Maxwell Hyde believed t L1at in his 
effort to protect Edna T ho1ij1as, he w ould once more 
have to try conclHsions w ith tbe James boys. He felt 
sure that he w as correc t in assuming that the callers 
were F rank and J esse Jam es. He communicated this 
concl usion to Edna. The g irl 's face turned w hite, but 
after all sh e knew that Maxwell H yde had only voiced 
her own opinion. She gave the _detectiv e an appeal­
ing g lance. 

" \ iVhat step had I ought t o take for you to protect 
me from the James boys? " she asked. 

" I went to the theat er th e other night," r eplied. the 
detect ive, " and I saw a fi ve-act play. A fter twenty­
five words had been spoken by the actors on the stag e, 
had one man been possessed of the s imples t common 
sense, the play could h ave closed there w ithout the 
other fo m act s. But none of th e characters appeared 
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to have the necessa ry c,ommon sense to end the eli- think that either Frank or Jesse James would dare to • 
lemma and the play went on to the end." . ' attempt to attack you here--" 

" I see your applicat,ion. You mean. that If I had As the detective spbke, on the mar.ble cot'ridor out-
a little common se nse, this play, as- you call it, which side of the room he heard the click of bootheels. There 
may end in a tragedy, for me, might be et).ded before wa: something o minous and sinister iti the £ootfalls. 
the oth er four acts are finished?" Maxwell Hvde jdmped to his feet just as a crimson silk 

'·Exactly!" repli ed the detective. , portiere wh-ich hung in the door of the room . in which 
" I wi ll admit that /I haven't much common sense, he and Edna Thomas were seated, parted, and there, 

and I must ask you to furni sh me with some." framed in the backgrouncJ of the blood-red curtain, 
·'Very well! I will try to do that very thing. All · s tood a man with a revolver in his hand. \ iVith a cry, ( 

you have got to do, l\1iss Thomas~ is to. send for the Maxwell Hyde darted at tKe figure. 
chief of police of this town, and he w1ll guard you - " It's J esse James! " he shouted. _ .~7. , 
safely against a ll o f the Jesse James gang." v:_· 

"Nonsense ! " replied the girl. " Do you mean to CHAPTER XII. ' 
tell me that r am safe when guarded by the police, .... ___.... 

. A LAST FIGHT FOR .THE . FORTUNE. w ho did. not see m t o be able to guard Jesse James 
w hen yoH delivered him ove r into their hands? " Edna Thomas gave a wild shriek. . ... 

"Don't knock the police, please. It is the fashion She saw the dilemma in which she and the detective 
just now to criticize policemen, but in 1this particular were placed in a secontl. The outlaw, in some tm­
case, the escape of J esse James was. due to the jail k-;10w 11 way, ,had discovered that she and Maxwell 
a uthorities and not to the police." . H vde were together in the public parlor, and he had 

Silenced , although not convinced, Edna waited,a few caimly ·walked up the maTble s taircase leading to the 
moments before reply ing . firs t floor of tbe P lanters' Hotel, and had entered the 

" Perhaps after all there Is a good deal of. truth in r-Q6m with the determination in his mind to kill the . 
what you say. But I have a personal reason for keep- detective, and again make the girl a prisoner. 
ing to myself, and from the public, at least for the The quickness of mind of Maxwell Hyde' had r1.1ade 
present , a ll knowledge as to my identity." him see in stantaneously that the figure in th~ doorway 

"You mean to say, therefore, that you do not wish \•vas that of the outlaw. Although no man liv ed .at 
to take the common sense plan that I hav-e presented 1 that , time who' vyas qmick'er with his revolver than 
to you? " . 

1 
Jes5e James, the detective ·with hi9 vast experience in 

"I do." 1 man to man fights, had embraced the only chance th-at 
" \ i\Tould you mind telling me ·w-hy?" life held for him . \ t\f ith the speed of thought, he 
" Tell you w·hy? You are worse than Anderson j nmpecl over the intervening space ~between him self 

I • ish! He d id nothing but ask me why. ·can you and the outlaw and grasped the revolver far back hom 
men do nothing but ask question'S? I s there no other the muzzle, and wi-th a _quick wret.1ch threw it upwards 
word in the English lang uage save ' why ' ? You in the air. ' 
may think me a very foolish g irl , but I tell you at the Crash! The weapon exploded with a deafening re­
present tim e it .is r1s imi:)Qs ibl e for me to ·appeal to port. Exerting all hi s strength , the detective pulled 
the St. Louis police for p·ro tection as it is for me to the revolver out of Jesse's grasp. Jesse caught the 
t ell you why I am not willing to .reveal my identity, detective by the arm and by the throat wit!IJ. the same 
o r for the present to s~1b s tantiate my claim to my motion, and a titan tic strug;g le began. The two . m,en 

, fa ther's fortune in the courts as Anderson F ish pro- wrest~ed over .the room, upsetting £urpiture, while 
po!::ed to me." · Edr1a shrieke'cl ?t the top of her voice, rhus ' hoping t o. . 

" Then there is nothing more fo.r me to do, except bring immediate assistance. ·M axwell Hyde, in his 
persona lly to try to protect you as well as I can. anxi~ty to get the revolver away from Jesse, had not 
Having told you that I th ink you are a ve ry foolish time to draw his own. ;weapo,n until it was too late. , 
gi rl , for th e attitude yciu are taki~1g, I am willing to In fact, in the fierce si tuation that confronted him. he 
take on the difficult propos ition of again saYing your had not jor a moment tli oug ht of drawing his weap_on. 
life." \1\fhen he-·clicl think of this action, Jesse had him by the 

" Do you think I am safe in this hotel ?" throat and by the arm. makiti.g it impossible for him 
" I do not ." _ to get ·at his weapon. which was in !~is hip pocket. In 
" What shall I do?" their s truggl es, the two men fell over a chair and came 
" I don ' t know." dpwn with a trem endou'~ cras!a, Jesse Jame,s on top .... . 
" ~uhat at·e you £to t'trg· t ,..,. do?. " AI 1 1 I · · I E I Tl · d vv ~ " v • t 10Hg 1 extreme y exc1tec, _c na 1omas acte 
" I don't know." with rare discreti011. On a mantel of reddish t'narble 
"You are the most exasperating n'tan I 'have ever in the room stood a gilt clock. :.- T he g irl rushed to th e 

11,1et." ' clock . . picked it UJ) •. dashed back to the s truggling 
''Not to be impoli te, I mus t say that you are the forms o n the ft oor. an( ! rai s in g- the clock in her white 

m ost exasperatin g· ,\·oman l have ever met. Now, my hands, brought it clown with ~ll her strength upon the 
dear young lady, do you not see that it is 

1
impossible back of Jesse James 's head. It was fortunate for the 

-for t~ to do anythiti g? If anything is going to be outlaw that the clock was 1 ~1ad e of flim sy material. Had 
done, it w ill be done by Jesse James's band. \"le h ave it been the average bronze clock ,Jesse James's hea-d 
got to remain quiet and act upon the defensjve. They w o uld have been split open by the force of the g-irl's 
a re the fl y in g artill ery of this campaign . , vVhen they bl ow, and he w ould have been imm ediately killed. 
start anything, we've got to he ready to meet it. So f\s it was, the 1bl ow covered his head w ith ~·lass, and 
far a you are concerned. I th ink you had better re- in hi s fie rce' rage, he turned .to grapple with the g·irl. 
l'nam in this hoteL lt i a public place. and I do not At this criti ca l moment. men came running into the 

·, 

. ' 
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room, 11 eadec.l by t he cl erk of the hotel, who, as soon 
as he saw tJ1 e struggling men on th e ftoo r, began 
"\v ilclly fi rin g a re\'o lve r. a t them. Ed na T homas w as 

~ in imminent danger of bein~ ki ll ed· by a stray bullet, 
but she had presence of mmd enough to fall to th e 
floor, and th e mi ssil es harmless ly \;v histlecl over her 
h ead . Detective Maxwell lay on his back ch oked al­
most into compl et e insensibility . Following the hotel 
clerk, came a horde of men, all shoutin g and gesticul a­
ting, and when Jesse J ames saw th em, with out at­
tempting further attack upon E dna or upon the_d etec­
tive, he rushed to an open window at one end of the 
robm, and vaulted out into the night. The desperado 
knew that directly beneath the w i;1dow .,vas a long, 
low building only one story in height, aU'd he clashed 
along the roof of this buiWing , let hinise lf clown by 
his hands fm m its eaves, ailcl dr'oppecl into the street, 
ming led with · the cr6w cl hurryin g backwards and for­
wards, and disappeared. 

· By thi s tinie; detective Maxwell Hyde had regained 
possession of his faculties, and he ran to the window 
just as Jesse James dropped into the street below . 

Edna Thomas -followed him quickly, and her de­
taining hand s topped the detective from , vaulting 
throug h the_ window after the fl y in g outlaw. , 

" He ha.s escaped you," the girl murmured. " D o not 
try to follow him! Stay- here and get me Ot\t of this 
room as quickly as ·you can." 

' ' Yo.u' re right," cried the detective. "It is my duty 
to remain here. Come this way! " 

Rapidly threading the crowd of men who gazed at 
her curiously', but who did not dare ask the detective 
in whose himd was a revolver what the trouble was, 
MaKwell Hyde atid Edna managed to escape from the 
room and g et ou~ into the corridor of the hotel'. 

" You're not safe here," said the detective. " That's 
evident." 

"J\.re you hurt? " asked the girl. 
" The only thing that's hurt about il1e." the detec­

tiv~ said-; " is my feelings. lVIy throat is a little bit sore 
and I am slightly -bruised, but the 011ly thing for us 
to do is to get away from thi s hotel just as qpickly as 
w e can. Never mind my injuries." . 

\iVhen Maxwell H y de and Edna reached the lower 
ft oor of the hotel, .they found it crowded with men 
which a squad of policemen were trying to beat ]jlack 
itJto SOI'\le semblance of order. A police captain saw 
Maxwell Hyde and ,rushed up to . him. . 

' ' What's · the trouble, Maxwell? Do you know ?" 
asked the police captain. · · 

"I don't know." calmly an swered . Maxwell H y de. 
" There seemed to be some kind of a domestic dis­
turbance up stairs there somewhere. I heard' some 
shot s, but I didn't ge up to see w-hat it was abou't. It 
wasn't any of my business, you know." 

" I _guess you' re right," rej oined the police captain . 
" It's better for an outsider not to . mix in any shoot­
in g scrapes iii w hich he's not personallv concerned. 
B~t Maxwell , w hat are you doing here? " 

" I'm escoTting thi s youn·g lady, wh o is a fri end of 
the fai11il y of JV[r. A nderso11 F ish. I am anxious to 
get a cab, Captain. Can you send one of th e boys out 
to get one for me ? " 

"Certainly ." replied th e captain . " I know M r. F ish 
very . well ind eed. and , I w ould be _g lad _!o assist any 
fri end of his family.' ~ 

Jn a few moments Maxwell Hyde and Edva were 

placed in a cab by the ~oli ce captain, and at the request 
of the detect ive, a plain clothes policeman was placed 
on the box of t he cab and a uni fo rm ed offi cer gor in 
w ith the couple, an d th e driver was instruct ed to hurry 
to th e res idence of Anderso n F ish. 

"You see, Miss T homas, '' w hi spered Maxwell Hyae 
to the gi;;l, "that jt- is pes ible to place you uncler 
police protection without revealin g th e· secret t hat you 
are so carefully concealing ! " 

T he g irl smiled. • 
" \IV hat is your idea," she said, " in takin g _me to An-

de rson F ish ?" , 
" I haven' t any idea," he said, " in that. It is cer­

tainly impossibl e fo r you to stay in that hot el, now 
that w e knbw Jesse Ja mes is after you: The ·only 
place of refuge that I can think of is in the home of 1Ir. 
Fi sh." · • 

" Very well ," replied E dna. " I suppose it is a mat­
ter that in a good many ways is 01.1t of o.ur hands. l 
suppose that you know I call ed on Mr. F ish ?" 

" Y es." 
" A nd of course you know what I said to him. U nder 

the circumstances do you think that he would receive 
me?" 

"· I think that he would." 
Edna said no · more, and the cab soon stopped at 

the home of Anderson F ish. l\Iaxw ell H yde briefly 
related the circumstances surrounding the renewed at­
tack on 'the part of the James bat1d upon the girl, and 
Mr. Fish in a tone o.f surprise asked many questions. 
In spite of him self, Mr. Fish felt that Edna Thomas 
was telling. the truth. H is _mind was in a chaotic state 
because while he did not think it possible for the gi d 
to produ-ce the necessary legal proof that she was the 
daughter of Franklin Thomas, yet at the same tin~e 
Mr. Fish felt in his innermost heart that the girl was 
tellin g the truth. Under the circumstances he decid_ed 
t hat after all , it w ouH:I be bes t to receive Edna and, 
as Mrs. Fish was of the same opinion as her hu sband , 
the beautiful girl became a member ->o£ his household 
temporarily: , 

Maxwell H yde, to whom had been ass igned the ~ni­
form and plain clothes policemen, ordered the two 'Offi­
cers to maintain a close watch by patrolling- around the 
outside of the Fish residence, and then Maxwell re­
signed. his active participation in the protection of 
Edna to these officers artd after a few . words with Mr. 
Fi sh, started away to continue active search Jor th e 
James boys. • 

Jesse James, 1i1eanwhile, had been hurrying away 
from the scene of his last attack upon Edna Thomas. 
The outlaw reproached him self for having all owed 

. him self to be.._ betrayed into the positiotY of attacking 
the 'girl in su~h a public place. As a matter of fact , he 
had not intended to make the attack. He was spying 
about at the hotel in an effort to get the lay of the 
land, and hi s sudden coming upon Maxwell H yde an d 
Ecf~a had cau sed him to lose his hair-trigger temper. 
J esse had made his escape from the hotel without diffi-' . cnlty. and after he had searched tl1rough th e crowd 
ahout him. rejoin ed his brother F rank , and th e two 
outlaw s walked hastily away togeth er. 

"You certainly go t in to t roubl e that tri p, J esse' 
said F rank in a laughin g tone of vo ice. 

"I certainly did ," repli ed J esse. " T know it was a 
foo lish thin g for me to do, but when I saw. that infer­
nal detective, I lost my head completely." 

' 
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" \ "-Tell , it's the fi rs t time on record." 
" \Vhy didn' t you use your g un ?" 
"I didn't have time. T hat fellow H yde got me 

quicker than a flash, and t hen that girl dropped a 
clock on top of my head and it was all Qrff with me." 

<t It's a wond er she didn't kill you! " 
" She would, if the cl ock had bee;.1 heavier. As it was, 

I am pretty well cut up on the to of my head. Do 
you kn ow, Frank, that g irl's got an awful tempe_r! " 

"I don't know much .about her temper, but if she 
fires clocks like that very often, she'd need to get her 
father's fo rtune to pay up the ~xpenses-a girl who 
fires a fo rty-dollar .clo.ck at a man will eat up a lot of 
f urniture at the end of a year. But look here, J esse, 
w hat are we going to do?" 

" I 'm going back to see old Meg, that fortune-teller." 
" \Vhy, you' re crazy ! I'll bet you that fortune-

teller's joint is alive with poli·cemen." . 
" I don't b~ lieve so. T hose policemer1. never would 

s uspect that w e'd have the nerve to go back to se!'! old 
Meg, and I'll bet you 

1 
seven dollars that we will find 

her unprotected. If we do, I'll w arrant it'll be a bad 
fi ve minutes for her." · 

" W hat are you going to do with her? " 
" I 'm ashamed to · tell you. I'm goi•g to make her 

t ell me first w hat charm she uses to rnake her appear 
as an old woma one moment, and a pretty young g irl 
t he next. · When I , get that out of her, F m going to 
ma_ke her cough up a~l the facts about that missing 

· h eiress. , If she cl0n't tell me wher!'! I can find that g~rl, 
people will be walj<ing slpw behind her and there'll. 
b e a w reath of inm1orte!les on her coffin in about fot~r 
minutes." · 

T here was a deaaly light of a!lger in Jesse James's 
eyes as he spoke. Jesse always, in his career, had re­
s'ot·ted to unnecessary cruelty . Frank thought of the 
days when he and his brother had tortnred to death ,a 
P inkerton detective whom they had captured in a vain 
effort t o make , their captive divulge the plans of l;lis 
e mployers. F!·ank drew a long breath and looked a t 
Jesse. He knew w,hen he saw a flickering light that 
g lanced in the outlaw's eyes, and a sudden tightening· 
of the thin lips of his brother, thtJ.t the devilish nature 
of th e man was in the a ~cendency. Frank kn'ew fur­
ther that it was impossible to thwart J1is brother when 
he had. thrown every consideration to the winds, except 
that of revenge. 

''All right, old man," F rank 1(/.ugh,ed. " All I can 
say is that I hope olq Meg has made her will! It seems 
to me that the old hag has b~en cut apart from hu­
man life and is standing· in the shadow of her grav.e." 

The two outlaws soon· reached the home of old Meg. 
Utterly careless of comequences and w ith but a brief 
i twestiga tion, they decided that old Meg's home was 
ung uarded, and the two men entered the house and 
knocked at the fortune-tell t: r's reception parlor on the 
first fl oor. O ld Meg opened the door. She s taggered 
back, her face white, drawn, and tense with fear. She 
k new J e se James in a· moment, and she identified the 
tawny mustach ed 111an w ith him as Jesse's no less 
d,anger us brother F rank. 

W ith a faint smile on his face, Frank James held a 
revolver at the cowering and trembling old woman 's 
h ead. Frank locked the door, the g rating offthe lock 
sounding like a kn ell , of doom. · 

" I wanf you to an~wer some questions," Jesse mu'r­
m ured in his low, deep voice, which at times seemed 

to contain the saFne notes· that make up the snarl of a 
w ild beast. " You sit down, af1d don't you try to make 
a fuss ! ' 1 

The unfortunate. fortune-teller sank into a chair and 
~overed her face with her hands. 

F rank posted himself near the door. 
" No w look here, M'other l\1eg," said Jesse, " I want 

you to tell me how you changed yourself from an old 
woman to a young one, and ~bus deceived my side 
partner, Clel Miller." 

" I didn't! " replied Meg. 
"You lie!" returned J e·s,se. 
" I swear to you. I didn'~ ! ·~ , 
'
1 Then how was it," asked Jesse, ·" that when · Clel 

IJiller came · here he- talked to a woman 11e supposed 
was you? She looked exactly ) ike you, yet when, 
I came here, I ·quickly found that the woman' Clel had . 
talked to was disguised and was the missing heiress." 

" I tell yoi.t, I don't k11ow anything about it," an­
sw~red old Meg. " Maxwell · Hyde asked me these 
same questions. I an.swered him as I am answering 
you. I don't know." 

Jesse laug hed sarcastically. 
, " Nonsense," he said. " You can't fool me! 
, me whe ·e t hat' girl, is1 or, I i'H k.j]J you." 

•l ' .( ~ ' 

O ld Meg junaped to het' feet. She threw ~ll 
,cretion to the winds. . 

' . I . 

" If you touch a sin·gle hair of that g,ir1's head, I w"ill 
put the. g reat curse upon you, outlaws· that y~ ; re!" 
howled the 'Vl ·itch of the Serpe~1t. 

Jesse James raised his hand. . There w as a sharp re­
port, a burst 'of. flame, alll!i old Meg pitched forward 
on her face dead. · . . 

. ,. J ' ' • 
1
' Got>d God Jesse, what did ¥ 0U do that for!", 

&"asped .Frank. · ' . , ' ~· , 

" There was no use fooling with that old hag," mur'~ 
' I 

mured Jesse. " You hurry up and search this room ,<l-nd 
see i,f we can't get some trace of where that girl is: 
This is our last chance for the million. This game is 
too hot for us.' \N e 'don't stand the shadow of a look ' 
in." 

W ith .frantic haste the· two men sea~ched the room, ' 
A desk in one corner of the room was br; ken open b'y 
Frank ·with his Bowie knife. Papers within the desk 
were quickly sca ~111ed, but not one sing le thing was 
discovered that in any way threw light t>n the' mystery. 

" Foiled! " hissed Jesse, with a blood curdling oath. 
" F rank, it's no use. The jig is up! All St. Louis 
is up against us. All Missouri is aflame with the desire 
to ext;rmi~ate us. It's back to old Jackson Country 
fo r ours ! ' ! 

." I don't knovy w hether we'll get there or not." · 

" I don' t much care. < Here's the bigge.st scheme we , 
were ever in ending in nothing. W as there ever ,such 
hard luck ·! " 
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"Let's dust out of here quick," said Frank. "Some­
body may have heara your shot." 

The outlaws quickly left the house, paying no atten­
tion to the silent form lying face downward on a rug. 
Je-sse J a me~' had secured his revenge and cared noth­
ing for the life that he had 'taken. 

As the two men issued from the fortune-teller's 
, home,. Jesse grasped Frank by the arm. 
- . " There comes Ma ·well Hyde! " snapped Jesse. 

At the same moment, the two men saw coming from 
an opposite direction a squad of blue-coated police-
men. .1 

¥axwell Hyde saw the outlaws almost at the same' 
instant that Jesse discovered him. In a n1oment Max: 
well Hyde let fly with hjs revolver, just as Jesse raised 
his pistol to· shoot. The bullet from Hyde's revolver 
struck the weapon of Jesse, but did not harm the · out­
Jaw. But the shot tore Jessels gun from his grasp, and 
the impact of the shot caused the outlaw to stagger 
backwards, while his revolver rang upon the stone 
pavement, and again exploded, the shot, however, 
harmlessly burying itself in a tree. 

frank too~ a· flying shot at ' Maxwell Hyde, but 
missed. The posse of policemen rushed forward as 

• ! ' . 
they heard· the shbts and a . fus "Hade of bullets ca\ne 
tea(ng tG>,w.al'ds the outlaws. · 

"Ba~k, Jess~, b.ack (" howled Frank. "Into the 
'house, quick! " • 

Jesse did not stop' to pick up his revolver, but disap­
peared with Frank again into the fortune-teller's home. 
The outlaws . ran through the house, )eaped into an 
area or 'courtyar'd in the rear of the dwelling, scaled a 
fenc-e wit!} remar.k~ble agility, and di,sappeared down 
the ·street as the howling mob of police, headed by 
Maxwell Hyde dashed through ·the fron't door in pur-
suit. · 

The policemen commanded by Maxwell Hyde, 
.searche~ every nook and cranny in the building and 
made a house to house canvass in a gallant effort to 
round up the !=JUtlaws. They were unsuccessful. Max­
well Hyde, baffied again, felt that the two· outlaws had 
made their escape, and although he did not tell his 
companions so, felt sure that they haC! made off and he 
surmised tl)at the outla·ws had gi;ven up their too dan­
.gerous plot and had returned to Jackson County, where 
the detective knew that they were perfectly safe, sur­
rounded as they would be there by a multitude of 
friends· and confederates. But Maxwell Hyde's indom­
itable perseverance made him once more swear to him­
self that come what might, he would catch the out­
laws, and with bowed head and in no amiable frame of 
mind, he retLtrned to the home of Anderson Fish to 
acquaint him and Edna Thomas with the terrible story 
of the death of old Meg,' the fortune-teller, and the es-

. cape of her murderers. 
. ' 

CHAPTER XIII: 

EDNA THOMAS REVEALS HER SECRET. 

On the same evening of the day in which old Meg 
had been so foully assassinated, Anderson Fish, Edna 
Thomas, and Maxwell Hyde sat in the library of Mr. 
Fish's home listening to the story of the death of the 
fortune-teller. 

Edna's face was white with suppressed emotion, and 
it was with difficulty that she restrained her tears. 
Neither Maxwell Hyde nor Anderson Fish, under the 
circumstances, felt like pressing Edna fbr the explana­
tion that they felt was their due as to he-r strange con­
duct in not on ly refu sing to claim the fortune which 
awaited her, but in her association with the fortune­
teller. 

Edna, however, felt that the time for concealment 
on her part had ended. Her heart was torn with sor­
row over the death of old Meg, and in a faltering voice 

I 

she told Mr. Anderson that the death of old Meg had 
removed from her lip~ the seal of secrecy which would 
have bound them not to answer any questions as long 
as the old woman was alive. 

" I do not "know how to begin my recital," Edna fal­
tered. 

" Perhaps it would be better for me to ask you ques­
tions," rejoined Mr. Fish. 

" For S0111,e reason or other, i believe that we can 
more quickly arri~e at a solution of the mystery in 
this ·manner than by asking you to tell the story, Vljhich 
I doubt in . your nervous and grief-stricken state yo.u 

·could easily do." 
"Thank, you," Edna replied. " I will answer your 

questions a.s well as I can." 
MaxwelL Hyde folded his arms and stared into the 

flickering flame of th~ iamp that stood on a table. Mr. 
Fish folded his arms also and began paciug up and 
down as ' if he had been in a court-room examining a 
witness, while Edna sat in a chair in the center of the 

· room, her white face turned in appeal to the lawyer. 
" First, Miss Thom s," asked Mr. Fish, "who was 

old Meg?" 
' ~ She was my father's only sister," replied the ·girl. 

. Anderson Fis h wheeled around and look~d at the 
girl with amazement on his face 

" \.Vhat!" he said, " are you mad? The only sister 
of Frankl in Tl16mas died many ye11rs ago. I know 
this to be true because Mr. Thomas told me so." 

" ·I know that my father did not know that his sis­
ter was not dead. Mr. Fish,, a:s you are conversant 
' ;y;ith all my de.ad father's affairs, you know how fond 
he was of hunting wild game, and hO\v, every summer, 
he used to go on hunting expeditions to the shores of 

· Coronation Gulf far away out in the remote frontier 
of British North America." 

"Yes, yes, I know that," answered the lawyer . 
I ' 
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"V cry often my fat her's s i ier Ethel Thomas ac­
companied he r brother to those inaccessible wi ld s as 
she was eq ua ll y as fond o f an out-door life as he." 

" I clid not Unow that," the lawyer return ed. 
"On one of the summ er t ri ps, my aunt met on the 

bores of Corona tion Gu lf, a youn ?· man w ith whom 
s he fe ll in love. T hi s young man, Rudolph of the 
L ong- Knife, as he was· ca ll ed, was a member of the 
band kn ow n as the Outla·ws of Blue-Waters. The 
hand was not much better than that now surround­
ing J esse Jam es. Of cour e my fa ther, as soon ,as .h e 
heard of the fooli sh love escapade of hi s sist er, at­
tem pt ed to break up th e friend ship. · Possibly, if my 
fat her had been a little wiser, he would not have com­
hatted the friend ship quite so strenuous ly . Resistance 
on th e part of the family of a g-ir1 to the man sh e 
think ~ s he's in love w ith , us uall y makes the g irl s tick 
to th e man she has se lected. My father tried every 
means poss ible to break up the marriage ,that he saw 
foresha dowed, but he was un successful. His only. 
s is ter eloped and married th e outlaw, and my father 
never communi cated with I-ier o r had anything to/ do 
w it h her af ter th e marriage. T hi s treatment rankled 
in the mind of Rudolph of the Long Knife, who was a 
t horoughly bad man, and on.e night he c0nceived the 
p lan f: st ealing me> wl1o was then an infant. I \vas · 
born some time after the marriage of my father's s is­
ter to the outlaw Rudolph , and Rudolph thought that 
hi s revenge upon mY' father would be complete by 
stealing me. Old Meg was not ole! Meg then, al}cl 

- I am :::orry to say she assisted in the plot of h er lni s­
baJ~cl, as she was bitterly angry at her brother for 
not aceepti~1g her hu sband, an cl for casting her off 'and 
leavin g her out of hi s will, as she well knew that he 
done." · 

A nd er$On F ish was uttedy dumbfounded by the rev­
elations of t he girl) but he felt sure from some facts 
that he kn ew, that E dna was telling the truth. He 
li sten ed intently while Edna cont,inuecL 

" After my abduction," the girl continued, " I was 
taken charge o f by old lVIeg, and for several years lived 
w ith her on the shores of Coronation Gulf. Of course , 
my (reatn1ent was of th e best. O ld :Me~; did all in the 
world that any one could do for a child. After the 
death of her hu sband, w ho was sho t w hen .I was five 
yea rs ld in a hatti e with revenue officers, who wished 
to ar rest him as a smuggler, old Meg came to St. 
Lou is." 

.. D id ~h e bring y u with her?" asked the lawyer. 
"\;"'e~." 

" \ iVhat did she do w it h you next ?" qnestioned the 
attorn ey. 

' · She edu cated me here in t. L oui s. In my younger 
days she mai nta in ed 11e a t a con vent, and as the money 
she had broug-ht w ith her soon <;lw indl ecl , she resorted 
to the o1-c upa tion o f a fortune-h un ter to gain enough 
money fo r onr support. " 

"Old Meg reveal ed a ll these circumstances ' to you, 
did she not?" asked the lawyer: • 

_· " She did, as soon as I was old enough to und er­
stand them. Vv e talked t he mattet; over th oroug hly, 
and 0lcl J\'[eg, m y aunt, often assured me that she bit­
terly regretted her part of stealing me fro m my 
fa th er. So far as I was COIJCern ed, my fa ther was more 
a vision to m e than an actuality. I had neve r seen 
him, my moth er died at my birth, and of course, I had 
never seen her. t had a lways been reared with more 
or less luxury, and I did not care fo r my father 's mil­
lions. You can see how, torn by conflicting feelings, 
it would he impossible for me to claim 1 my father's 
fortune. If I had made this claim, I would have to ten 
the scandalo~s s to ry of how my o wn aunt abducted me, 
of how she had made _an unfo~tunate marriage, and I 
p_referred to allow the skeleton in ottr fcimily closet 
to remain closely locked in , rather than to unleash 
it and allow it, t o dance in the sight of all mankind." 

-" \ ll.l ell ," replied Anderson Fish, " it was very loyal 
in you, of course, but at the same time, slightly~ah­
U top ian ! " "ill'.! 

" O f course, you do not see the sentimental stand­
point vvith ·which I v'iew this circumstance," the girl 
replied. " II/J en and women do not look upon problems 
of this kind from the same angle. I felt that it w~s 
my duty not to cover old Meg, who had sheltered, feel 
and educated me, with the mant,Ie of her crime merely 
to gain possession of money tf1at I did not need, and 
·which I _am 1iot S\.tre that I want now.'' 

11 Your ieelings were laudable, at least," said the · 
lawyer, " but when did you finally decide to make 
the claim •up'on your father's millions?" 

" Not until I read in the newspapers of tl~e raiding 
of the bank at Cemetery Hill by Jesse James and his 
companions. Then old Meg, my q.unt, told !11e that my 
father's private papers were there. I then knew that · 
it was time for me to take--action. I suspected that 
Jesse James would secure the documents ·which w,ould 
lead him to make a dash for the Thomas niillions , and 
I assumed a disg-uise that made me look like my aunt 
on the day that Clel Miller called .in the hopes that I 
could throw the outlaws off the scent, and could pro- . 
teet my arunt and myself from their dastardly at- · 
tempts to blackmail you, Mr. Fish , a s executor of the 
es~ate, into paying them a tremendous reward to reveal 
my identity and m y whereabouts. But the further I 
got in thi s plot , the more mixed it beca me." 

?ITaxwell Hyde leaned forward earnestly as the girl 
fini shed speaking. 

"Did old Meg know of your disguise, Miss 
T homas ? " Jaxwell Hyde asked. 

"She did not. She told the truth when she said that 
she was away from her home that clay, visiting another 
fri end who was a lso a fo rtun e-tell er. She did not lie to 
you, M r. Hyde, when she made that statement. She 

[ .. 
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knew nothing at all of m r attempts to save her from 
t he consequences of her own misdeeds." 

" I suppose of course that ·you have records that 
w ill prove the truth of your story?" said th e material­
ist ic lawyer. 

" ~ have," replied the girl. " My aunt, old Meg, has 
a safe i•1 a Safe D eposit Company's vault here in St. 
Lo.uis, and all the facts that I've rela ted to yon can be 
substantiated by those records." 

Anderson F is11 studied over the words of the g irl for 
some,.time. He knew in h is ow n mind that she. spoke 
the truth. H e had accepted her story as being tnie, 
but he felt that after all the anguish and pain she had 
suffered, that he w ould like, if possible, to reinstate 
.her in the possession of her fa thet"'s mi ll ions without 
in the slightest deg ree shedding· upon the terrible 
story the fi erce ligh.t of publicity. 
' " It wou ld seem. to m e that the best thing fo r us to 

·do now," the lawyer said, " will be fo r Miss T homas 
. to go q.uietly away from St. Loni'S without making 
. any claim at present upon her fa th er's estate. I think 
.she had 1)etter go to N" ew Y ork , and· after several 
months; w hen the escape of J esse James from jail , his 
flig ht and his return tb his home in Jackson County 

.:h ave become mere mem ories in the public mind, then 
Miss Tho mas can make a claim upon th~ estate. T hi s 

.:She can do throug h coun sel to whom I will send her in 
New York, and it need not be known in any way th at 
I ,. as execu tor of th e estate of F rank lin T homas had 

. .any .knowledge of the heiress prior t o the time that 
t he New York attorneys make the claim upon the es­
tta te. 

" I am in your hands, _of course, i\I r. F ish," ,the g~rl 
' replied . " A nd poss ibly th e proposition th at you have 

.made is the best one f.o r us all." 
·' Have you any1r~ney? ., asked the la wyer. 

, " I have fifty thousan d dollars," rep lied the girl, w ith 
a g leam of a musem ent in her eyes. ·' It was paid to 
.ine by Clel Miller as w hat you- er-lawyers say- · 
w ell, ~s a re taining fee, so as to speak." 

" And like all good Ia wyers,' ' answered M r. F ish, 
" _yon have retained ~h e fee. '' 

"Hut I .suspect," answ~red the g:i'rl., H t hat t h is 
m oney w as part of the loot taken from the Cemetery 
H ill Bank . Rig htfully, of course, the money should . 
.be retu rned to th e bank." 

"As your fa th er' s estate holds all of the· stock in 
t he Ce metery H ill B·ank. with th e exception of a few 
.shares held by dummy director ' , it wou ld avpear to 
me, as a lawyer, th at J esse J ames, v; hen he robbed the 
Cemete ry H ill Bank, robbed you of fi fty th ousand dol­
lars." 

" And when he retain ed me with that fi.fty tl_10usand 
dollars . he was simply pay in g me back my ow n," re­

. marked the girl. " Do you know w hat I a m going to do 
w ith that money, if you think l may as well Te t::tin it ? .. 

" J pa id oYei· a few years ago from your fa th er' · 
e stat~ . th e sum of fifty thou sC;~ nd dollars in a draft 
made payab le t o the pt:es iclent of the ·Cemetery H ill 
Bank to reimburse deposi•tors for the money of theirs 
stolen by J esse J ames and his gang . I think th en yqu 
can retain th e fifty thousand doll ars g iven to you by 
Clel :Miller as a retai t~ing fee, without taxing your con­
science very nHich." 

" There now remains little for me to do except to see 
that the deserv it~g- poor is rewarded." 

" Are ~ewardecl , you mean, do you not ? " ~sked theJ 
lawyer. :·· 

"No, I mean is rewarded," laughed the girJ . " 'I ' m 
going to g ive that 111oney to Maxwell Hyde for h~s 
bra,·ery in protecting me from the Jesse J ames g:ang, 
·and also fo r saving my li fe, which, betw een us, I do not 
think is worth fifty thousand dollars." ...... 

"You probably" would npt se ll it fo r fifty thousand 
dollars, would you ?" asked the law yet·. ~: 

" O f course not ," ansvvet·ed t hg g irl. ' ~-: 

Ancle1:son Fish turned tmYat·cl the chair in the 
sl1adow where Maxwell Hyde should have been 
seated. H e gave a gasp of aslonishment when he 
fo und the chair tenfl ntless . 

" \ Vhere is Maxwell Hyde?,. th e lawyer a ~ked in 
aston ish ment. 

"He certa in ly is not s it tltig' in th at chaif \Vhere he 
w as five minutes ag-o, and I do not remember seeing 
him steal out of the room," Ed na T homa s .replied . ~ 

" T here's somethi11g white in tha t cha ir," saiu th e 
lawye r. " It looks like a card. " 

Ed na ·ran to th e chair ·a nd picked up a card . She 
carried it to th e lamplig ht a,ncJ read it a loud to A nder­
son F ish. 

"' I can do no more good het•e, 1 have gone to fin d 
J esse J am es-'-l\Jaxwell Hycfe ! ' ,.,. · · 

These \~r ere th e worcl ~; that Ed na 'r homas read: 

" l\1axwell Hyde is a remarkable· t:nant murmu red 
E dna. " Alas, his miss ion is a dan!terous o i1c t ., ' ,, '· ,..yr-· 

·-·· - ~~~.1 
THE E~ D. 

i.> . ' >11:-:· ·. , _. 

.. 
'·:....· ·. 

The next issue wi ll be 

American f11dian W rrklj·. Y o. 28, 

E ntitled 

1'B:E DOOIH 01~: Tl-IE DA?\DIT BROTHERs; . 

or 

· ~- - ~! .. 



THE THREE OLD WrTCHES, 
DREAM BOOK . 

Lat est edition. Completely 
revised. , 

Many new fea t•Jres added. 
This is th e orig inal, world 

ren ow ned BO O K OF FATE, 
t hat for one hundred years has i!' 
held intell igeJ;J t people spell­
bound. Its co rre ct interpreta­
tion of dream s has amazed th ose 

: ,~ en fo rtunate enough 
,-= ~-~-.-;; a copy which they 
m~ coosult.The accuracy of 
the aceornpany ing num bers has 
made it invaluable to all policy 
players. 

N APOLEO N'S O RA CULUM 
W hich it conta ins and which is printed complet e, 

is an abs olutely true copy of that strange an ti 
wierd document found within ~ secret ca binet of 
Napol eon Bonapart e's. ' 

T he fact that dozens of worthless and unreliable 
imita tions have been plac ed on t he ma rket demon­
strates it to be a fact th at THE O L D T HREE 
W I TCH E S' D R,EAM BOOK stands today as al­
ways the original and only reliable Dream Book 
published. 

it is for sale by all newsdealers, or it will be serft 
postage paid · upon recei pt of t en cents. 

THE A-RTHUR WESTBiROGK COMPANY, · 
Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A. 

NEW ~OASTS 
AND MAXIMS 

ALSO A FEW PROVERBS 

If you want the bes t book of 
TOASTS that has ever been 
pu blished; if yo'! want new 
Toasts to spri ng upon your 
fri ends instead of the hoary' with 
age, moss g rown assortments 
published in the so call ed 
" T oas t Books" of other pub­
li shers bu y this book of NEW 
TO AST S which has just been 
publisl1ed in our MAMMOTH 
SERI E S. It is no t on ly the 

best book but the largest book ever sold for t en 
cents. 

For sale by all newsdealers or sent postpaid upon 
receipt of t en cents. ' 

THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY, 
Cleveland, Ohio, U . S. A. 

\ 

The New and Complete 
. LETTE-R WRITER 

The latest book. The most 
complete and best book e.ver 
published upon the important 
subj ect of THE ART OF LET­
TER WRITING. 

It is the largest book ever of­
fer ed for the m oney. 

It contains all the modern 
form s . of correspondence and 
g ives all t he info rmat ion needed 
by th ose des ir ing to write Love 
L etters or ~Business ·L etters. 

FRIEN DSHIP, LOVE AND 
. COURTSHIP 

In all its phases up to marriage 
are carefully provided fo r by let ters covering eve ry 
poss ible subject that mi ght a ri se ; and by usi ng th is 
book as a gui de it is impossible to go astray. 

T HE BUSI NESS LETTERS 
Contained in thi s book are invaluable to those en­
gaged in m ercantile pursuits. 

THE N EW AND COMPLETE LETTER 
W RI TER 

is for sale by all ·newsdealer s or it will be ·sent post­
age paid to .any address upon rec,eipt of ten cents. 

THE ARTHUR WESTBRO_OK COMPANY, 
, Cleveland, Ohio,' u, S. A. 

Riddles ·and 
Conundrums 
. ' 

Hard Nuts to Crack 

All New and 
Up.:.to-Date 

One thousand brand n ew up­
to-date RI D DLES A ND CON­
U NDRUMS th at you have nev­
er heard before, iastead of the 
old chestnuts that 'make yom: 
victims want to hit you on the 
head with a sarid bag when you 
get them off. 

Th is is the best Ri ddle Book and collection of 
Conundrums ever published, and the biggest one 
ev er sold for t en cents. 

For sale by all newsdealers or sent postage paid 
by the publishers upon the receipt of ten cents. 

THE ARTHUR WESTBROG>K COMPANY, 

Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A. 



·::rHE ADVENTURE .SERIES i:;it~~~!!:~::; 
Stories of Adventure and the Far West ever Published. The Absolutely True 
and Authentic History. of the Lives and Exploits of America's Famous Bandits. 

ALL PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED , ----· 

No. 2. The James Boys of Old Missouri. 

The Only T rue Account Ever Publishe:l of ·the Most 
Desperate Bandits of All Time. 

This thrilling story of th e Outlaw Kings, wh o 
terrorized the .\lidd le and Far W est, is profusely 
illu strated . It is based on facts related by eye­
w itnesses of the awful deeds. lt breath es of ter· 
rible revenge. It pulses with intense excitement. 
For the fin•t t ime the real hi story of the assassina­
tio.l of JESS E JAMES is set forth. 

Price, by mai! , postpaid, 20c Per copy. 

No. 6. The Younger Brothers. 
The start1ing and nigh ir.credible exploits of 

th ese four broth ers who terrorized a dozen States 
a re written from the account of the ir deed s given 
by Cole and Bob. 'Driven from their homes by 
fh e persecutions of . the Federal troops during the 
Civil \ Var, one after anoth er o f them en lis ted under 
the ".Bla ck Flag" of the Guer rill a Chieftain , 
Ouantrell, and finaJi y joined the notorious James 
Boys as membeis of their gang. 

Price, by mail , postpaid, 20c per ·copy. 

No. 8. Rube Burrow. 
A Known in A labama ~nd throu ghOut the adJacent 
~tates as the ''';prince of Train Robl>ers ," Rube 
Burrow held up the ' railroad flyers and looted the 
safes in the express cars for ~ four. years ere he 
was finall y kill ed . Hundreds of detectives were 
sent out to captu re him , but his arrest was actu a11y 
accomplished by a huge negro. Even after he was 
in jail . by "' cl ever ruse, he made hi s captors 
prisoners. .; 

P r ice, by mail , postpaid, 20c per copy. 

No. 11. Jesse James' Midnight Raid. 
This story describes the descent of the notorious 

outlaw and hi s men upon a "boom'' mining town 
of Nevada. As they are en~amP,e~ in. a canyon they 
are startl ed by a cryJ An mveS:ttgatwn leads to an 
encounter with several ferociou s mounta in li ons and 
the finding Of a woma n's corpse. J:?roceedii1g to the 
town, tHe bandits arrive just in time to prevent the 
lyn ch ing of the hu sband of the woman, who, it is 
learned, fled from her home with her baby to escape 
t he advances of the boss of the town, a gambler. 
Jess~ decides to unm ask the . val ain , and in doing so 
mel"ts with a s eries of adven tures that are thrillin g , 
fi naHy escaping from a snake- infested cave by mak­
in g: a human britlge. 

P rice, by mail, postpaid , ~0~ per copy. 

$20,000 Reward-Dead or Alive !! 
Read -about it in the great. book, " JESSE J A:'.IES, 

MY FATHER," written by his son, J esse James, 
Jr., the on ly true acc~unt of th e life of the famous 
outla-w. R ead how th1s band it kept an arm y of de­
tectives, shefiffs and Un iteU States · marshals scour­
ing the country and wa s shot in t_he back by a 
t raitorous pal. R ead a I;> out the fat ahty attached to 
the name of J esse );ames : how th e officer~ of the law 
tried to visit the sins of the fath~ r on the head of 
the son. Read about the persecution and the har­
rowing ang ui sh of Jbsse James' family in the graphic · 
w·ords of his son and heir. Read tJ.1ese facts. Every­
body should know them. There is nothin g to pervert 
the young, th ere is no"thing to repel the old. Look, 
at the reprodu.cti ons of the ~ml_y p1c_tu res of Jesse 
James, h is moth er and hts son m ex1stence, except 
th ose ow ned by hi s famil y. 

Price, by mail, postpaid , 25c per copy. 

No. 4. Harry Tracy. · 
T he Death D ealing Oregon O utlaw. 

The trail of blood left by thi s terrible bandit from . 
one s ide of the State to th e other is set forth with 
a ll it s fraphic detai ls in this book. \tVith the narra­
ti on o th e gru esome crimes there is the story of 
thC overwhelming love o f this reckless desperado, a 
love which lured h im to hi s death. a death well 
fitting his wild , lawless life. ;\I ore than fif ty illus­
t ration s. 

Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. 

No. 7. Dalton Gang. 
These ban dits of the Far \Vest were the most 

desperate train robbers that ever liv~d . In this 
book is g iven th e fir st true hi story of the raids 
and robberies , in cluding an account of th e most 
daring · deed in the anna ls of crime, the robbing of 
two ban ks at th e same time, in broad dayl ight, and 
the outlaws' batt le with twenty armed men ,, as told 
by the Un ited States Deputy Marshal. 

Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. 

No. 9. Jesse James' Dash fo r Fortune. 
\ Vith a handful of men, the t errible desperado sets 

out to steal th e ga te·money at the fair iti Kan sas 
City. H e and his pals have a series o f adventures, 
discovering the dead body of a young girl, runn ing 
th e m urderer to earth at th e dange r of bein~ cap­
tured th emselves hy detc«tives, fina Jl y arrivmg at 
the fair grounds where Jesse seizes the cash bo.x 
from two men, escaping w ith more than $10,000 in 
booty. · 

Price, by mail, postpa id , 20c per copy. 

No. 12. Jesse James' Greatest Haul. 
;r'he aw f~l th reat of the " Red Death " having 

b een declared again st some fri ends of th e dcspera· 
does by a band of n ight riders, J esse and hi s men 
set out to exterminate the gang. The pursU it of 
this purpose carries the'm on a raid into Kentuck y , 
m arked by a t rail of bhod and a rson and terrible 
deeds which culminate in th e robbery of the bank 
in Ru sselville in b road daylight in th e presence of 
scores of citizens and a successfu l ·escape deSp ite 
the Unexpected arrival of a posse of detectives. 

Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c ~er copy. 

Truth Stranger Than Fiction. 

The most m arveLous and extraord inary 
book ever written . "TH,E 'MAN TJ-~EX 
COU LD NOT HANG." Absolu tely t rue. 
The as tou nding hi story of John Lee. Three 
times placed upon the scaffold and the 
t rap sprung! Yet to-day he walks the 
stree ts a free man!!! I11ust.ra ted from 
photog raph s. 'Do not fai l to read this, the 
most remarkable book of the century. For 
sale every where, or sent, postpaid, upon 
receipt of 15 cents. 

Tile Man THEY 
-COULDNOTffANG 

The Above Books are For Sale by All Booksellers and Newsdealers or They will be sent 
Post Paid upon Receipt C?f Price . by the Publishers 

TH.E ARTHUR WESTBROOK co. CLEVEC.AND, 0. u.s. A.. 



THE G'REATEST OF ALL WEEKLIEs.~ 
BY THE GREATEST OF ALL DETECTIVE WRITERS 

·' 

OLD SLEUTH .- WEEKLY· 
., .-.-------·----

These stories, issued every Friday, are the greatest detective stories ever written. No man~ has t.ver lived in this 
cp untry or any other whose ta1 es are so thrilling, so eptrancing, which so teem with excitement and desperate situa­
t iOns as those of " OLD SLEUTIL" The stories are t wice as long as those in any · other library,, each story h aving 
the enormous total of 50,000 words. Nothing l ike it ever before attempted. 

THE FOLLOWING NUMBERS ARE NOW OUT: 
1 • The 'A~{eturn of Old Sleuth, the Detective; or The Great Pbiladelp,_hia 71. T he Omnipresent Avenger; b eing the continuation of "On Their 
2 . ..XI yste ry. Track." 

le i\lyst~ry of the Missing Millions; or Tracked by a Great 79 Tragedy a nd Strategy; being the concl)ls ion or•l T he O mnipresent 
Detective. t 11e - · Avenger." 

:B. IIhe ~ecrct · of Haunted House; or The Great Detective's Tragic 73. The Gypsy D etective's Greatest Case ; o r ,Ph_il Tremaine t o the 
Fmd. · " Rescue. 1 

!· 

4 . ~he .Iqng of all Det;ctivcs; o r Y oung Jack Sleuth on t he Trail. 74. The Shadows of New York ; or T he American Monte-Cristo's Winn ing 
15. 1he Gti!nt D etectJve s Last Sl1adow; A Tale of Hei·culcan Detect ive Hand. \ · 
ll> Tl ASdventure. - . 75. Th<; Old ~[ agician's Weird L egacy; A Tale of Marvelous Happenings 
):!• 1e il~nt Ten-or ; A Narrative o£ Genuine Detect ive Strategy. m I nd1a. 
•· • ~he V e1l ed llequty; or The M pycry of the Cal ifornia Heiress. 76. A Mysterious D isappearance ; A Singul arlly Strange ~:.rrative. 
8. 1 he :Myste!'y of tne Spaniard s Vend etta; or A Great Detective's 77. T he Red Det ective; A Great Tale of Mystery. -

• Marvelous Stmtcgy. ! $: The .'.Nei rd Wa rnin gs of Fate; or E beon's S t range Case. 
!l. The Great ,Bond Robbei'Y ; 01· Tracked by a Female Detective. 19. T he Treasure of the.Rockics; A T ale of Strange Adventures. 

10. !1Id Sleuth ~ Greatest Case; or Caught by the King of a ll Detect ives. 80. Bonanza Bardie's W inning St rike; bei ng tire sequel to" The Treasure 

1.1_.~·. 1 he Bay ,Rtdge_ Mystery; or Old Sleuth's Winning Hand. · of the Rc ck ies." . 
:;1;;. Shado~ved to h;s Doom, ; or F o il ed bv t he Yankee D etective. 81. Long Shadow. the Detective; A Tale of In-dian S t rategy • 
.,. , TTraP.pmg the Cou,nterfette •·s; o•· The L ightning Detect~ve .on the Trail, ~2. T h ef

0
l\
1
·1ma.!f}c D isguise Detect ive; T he \ \ ' ierd Adven tures cf a " T rans- " 

-~!." .. rail ed _by the W~ll ,Street D etect1ve ; or Badger's i\i idmght Ouest. 
"-v fhe lnsh Detecttves Greatest Case ; or TJ>e St•·ategy o! O 'Neil • 83; A Young Detective's Great Shadow; A N...-rative of Extraordinary •• 

, _ l\fcDa rragh. ( 1 Detect ive Devices. 
'lG. } he G,rea test l\lystery o f the Agr!: or Saved by the Gi psy Detective. 84. Stealthy Brock. the Detective ; or Trail ed to t heir Doom. / ' 
.'J.1, Trapr,ng the i\loonshin ers; or Strange Adventures of a Go\•ernment 85. Old Sleuth to the Rescue; "' Startling Narrative of Hidden T reasure. 

Dctect h·e in the Tenn essee Mountains: - ' SU. Old ·Sleuth. t he Aveftger ; being the sequel t o "Old Slettth- t o the · 
18. The Giant Detective Among the Cowboys ; or The \Veird ,Narrative- of Rescne." ·· · --

a f.o<t 1\fa n. • 87. The Great J ewel Mystery;. or The R ight Man in the Case. 
19. l'h e i\lystcry of th e . B lack Trunk; or Man fred's Strar~ge Ouest. SS. J ackson Cooper, the \Vizerd Detective; A Narrative of Wonderful 

-~t1l .. :~h e Chief of th e Counterfeiters : or The lloy Detective's G;:;,atest Hauf., Detective SkilL , . 
]he llf y te.rr. of t he F loatmg Head; or Caugh ~ by the Ki ng of th•e' l<!l. F oiling the Conspirators ; o r Daring Tom Carey t o the R escue. 

Detect"e~ . 1)0. The Banker's Crime ; o r T he ·weird Adventtrres of "Phcnomer.al 
.22. Th e Beau tifu l Crimin:-d; or The New York Detective's s·trangrst €ase.,.. r' Joe." 
2'; The G reat Trai n R obbery; or Saved by n \Vom an Detective. , , · 1)1. G asparon i, th e It al ian Detect ive; A Strange W eiird Tale of City L ife. 
:2·1: Th~ I ta lian Adven t uress; J\ T ale of 1\l a rvelo us Plots. • 1)2. T he Vei1gea c ce of .Fate; being the sequel to " Gasparoni, t h"l Ita lian 
:2;;. R ed•L-i gh t Wi ll , The · Hiver Detective ; or The Round-Up of t he Wharf Detecti ve." · , 

Rat' s Gang. ' ' .. mt T he Secret Special D etective; o1· " O ld Transform " on' the Trail. 
~0 . The Twin Sharlowers; or A Suprio::ing Case of 1\f 1staken I dentitv. !)4. The Sh ~dow-of a Crime; or the " I ron Duke's 7

' Strange Case. 
:!1. The Sniugglcrs of New Y o1 k Bay; or The River Pirates' C:1'eat est O:i. The S ecret of the K!dnapped Heir ; A Stratige Detective Narrative. 

(r i m~. . OB. Fo iled by a • Female Detective; being the sequel t o " Th~ K idnapped 
,2q, Black 'R;tven, the Terror o f the Georgia Moonshiners ; or The Moun- 1 Heir." 

t ain cer_. l;.a • t Stand. · !17. "Old Jron•icles " i.n . New York; or The Daugh te< o f the G. A. R . 
2!'l. l jnnw c; king a V i11 ain; or The French D etecti ve's Greatest Case. net. The Iri sh I)etcctivc: or Fervus Conn or's Greate st Case. 

' :l(l, Snarrd by a Russian Duke; or _\., J\merican Detect ive ·Among 'he !l!l. The Shaqow Detective; or Th e 1\•[ysterjes of a Nigl1 t . 
Nihili s ts. . JOO. Detective Thrash , the M a n-T rapper; A S to ry of Extraord inary Pe-

, ;n. The 1\fys tery of the Black P ool; 01· T he Dutch Detecti ve's Sensational t cct ive Devices. 
Finrl. J(l1. "Old Ironsid es " at His Rest; A Marvelous Detective Narrative . 

.'~:?. The Veiled Lady of the Ruin s : or Hamud's Ghastly Discovery. JO:?. T rai led by an Assass in : A Tale of Italian Vengea nce . 

... ,, Fni lr:d bv a Corpse: M i\ T ole o f th e G rrat Southwest. J O::!. The Lust of Hate; being th e seq uel to "Trailed by an Assassin." 
::~4. Night H·awk, the 1\lounted D~tt'ctive; or Trailing the Mountain Ont- ' ]04. A Golden Cmsc: or T he Ha rvest of S in. .• '· , 

law s. JO:-i. The H otel T ra'!eclv; or 1\fanfred's G :·eatest D etective Adventure. 
:::;;, 'K idna pped in New York; or The Dangers. of a G•eat City-. ]00. The llfystery o f Room 207 ; being t he seq uel to The Hotel Tragedy. 
: l '· L tP·ed by a Siren : o r In the Clutd1"' of a J>ca·utiful B!.;rckmaile.-. / J fl7. l.arclemore. t·he Detect ive : or th e King of the "Shadowers." 
·:11. ~) hi Sleuth 's Ti·iumrh: or Th e- G rc~t Ti ronx M v, te-v. JO,q. The F a tal Ch air; beir.g t h e .<efluel to Gardemore. t he D etective • 
. :~fl. A T 1:ail of Blood; B eing the sen uel lo , " Old 'Sleuth's Triumph.'' • J O!l. T he 1\la<k •o f ll·h ••ten·: or T he Gravevard Jl-furder. 
·.:m. 1'he Band of the "Red Oath;" ot· Run to Co-ver l>y a {;ovemmentt J lO. T he T wi•tecl Trail: l)e ing the sec ucl to th e Mask of Mystery. 

Spy. ] 11 . · B ooth B r ll : or The •Prince of Detectives Among the Indians. 
·40. Tempted by n \Voman; or The French D'etcct iTe,.s Narrow Escape.. 112. The Re"'ntifui r~nt ive; being th e continuat ion of Rooth B ell. 
41. The ·~Ji ll ion D oll ar Conspir~c,·: ., .. Olcl SJetrth I<> tll<' Reoctre. 113. Booth B ell 's Twisted Tra il; being th e sequel t o T he Beauti ful 
·42. i\cc.,,cd from th e Coffin; o r T he Fru•t,·ation uf a· lh<tarcl!y Plot. Centivc. · · 
·4.'l, Cnolne"' Against Cunning; o r : rra ilecl by 'Fafthfnl 1\like." 1 1 ~. T he Wall Street D etecti ve; or H arry \\' cir. th e Li c:h tn ing T •ailer. 
·H. Foi led bv Love : "" T he "i\lolh• 1\f"::ruireo;"T •I ,:rst Stand. 11i'i. The llan ke•· 's Soc ··et; b eirg th e <efluel t o The \¥~ll Street Detective. 
'l:i. Under a·ll lilli on Disguises : or T:m frrd the Metamorpf!osist. Jlfl. T he Wiza rcl's T··ail: or Th e 1\h·sterv o f a Lr>ot Ca•ket. 
~6. T racker! bv th e ).T "" of i\1 v<te.ry: or llf anfretl's Great Tri!mtph, being ] 17. T he H ou<e o f j\lv ;<terv; b eing th e •equel t o The \ Vi.zard ' s T rail. 

· a o;;eq1.iel to 'Under a 1\fillion Disguises... . ] 1~. Old Sl eu th in N~"· Y ork: or T ra iliqr a Great Cri min al. 
4 7. The Human Blood-Hound ; or The Bowery Detcctrve on the TraiL 119. 1\fanf red, the V e•· t•·il o""ls t Detective; or \ \ ' onderful M idnight 
Jlq. ?-. l ap fred's Strangest Case; or F oil ed bv th e .\Vcird Dctccti-:e. "Sh?rlows " in New Y o,·k. 
.;9. Monte-Cristo Hen, the E ve r Ready IJetect1ve ; A Narr.:tt rve of Re- J20. \ Vild 1\fadge; or The Fen·de Govern ,.,.en t DetPctive. of a 

markable Com plications. _ • J:?l. Old Elecl!'icitv in New York; or \Vayne \~1inthrop 's T rail 
50. Old Terrible th e Iro n Arm Detective : or The M ystery of The Beautr· "Dead Sec•·P•." 
fit. T he S~ain ol Guilt: or "Old Puri ta n " to the Rrscne. . J22. l. amal the T-J •·nchh, ck; or T he Adventures o f a V entriloauist. 

ful H eiress. · l:?.'l. Seth Rond D etective: or the i\'h·stery of a n Old Mansion . 
r.2. }\ Conspiracy of Crime: or Fo ili~1g t,h e Kid rra pp~'?- • J 2~. Galloway. 'the Detective : or Running the Crooks t o E arth. 
r:!l 11 Old 1 ron sides" in France: o r I rniled by th e G1ant Detective. J J:!:l. 0 1d Sl("uth's Quest: or A F air "Daup-hter's Fate. r,;,: The B ea uti ful Mystery of P a ri s ; b eing the ,sequel to "Old I ron.-, J~ll. P•·esto Ouick ;- or The \Veird Magician Detective. 

s irl cs " in France. ' .J27. 0 1rl Irons ides Long 17rail: or T he Giant D etective O ut \1\'est. 
r, r;, The (;ypsv Detective on the Trai l ; or Solving a Grea t Crime. · J 2~. Forgit'!! the Link.: heine: th e sem•ol to O le! Jrom.ides Long TraiL 
fi(l. Th e H all-Tl reed ' s Secret; A_N~n:ative of P~enomenal Adventures. l2!l. Oueen Mvra: or A \ Voman's Great Game of Hide and Seek. 
fi7 . . The Tt ali nn's Revenge; A 1 hnlllng N~xr:1 t 1ve o_f Adventures. J ~O. The Duk(:. of New Y ork : or The Advf"n tures of a B i11 iona ire. 
rA i\ Three-F old Mystery; A Straigl!t 01't Det ~ct1~e Narrat1ve. 1 ~ 1 . Prowle,- T om, the D etective: or T he '!"looting Beauty Mystery. 
:;n. The 'Midnight League; or The Gl~nt D etective m J rel,~nd. . . . Jn2. Nfan Aga inst ~fan; being the sen11 el to Pro~vl er Tom. 
no. The Secret of th e Dun geon; be111g the sequel to The 1.-!tdntg~t J .'l~. 0 1rl Sleuth's Si len t - \V itn es< : or Th e Dearl Hood at the Morgue. 

L eague.'/ . . _ l~4. ,The League of F our; or T he Trail of the .Ma n T recker. ' 

~i lh~~;..\~,~r~tJ~~:t~~'~rT~:?,1r~:T:it~~!:,l~~v~~~~:t~;ea;r:::t:~; ~ ~~: ~~~~~b~:;~r~~I~~'fo~bd;1~~I.~~7~~~,\:~?~~f~~~~~~~~: 
D evice<. • l ~R. The Trail of Th ree : or The Motor Pirates' La•t Stand. 

fl4. The Strang-est My•tery in th~ \Vorld : or H.a rry 'Brand's W inmn g Play. l ~!l. A D ead Man's Hand: or Caup-ht bv hi s Own Victim . . 
GO. The Old i\li , er' s Secret; 11. Strange Detcct l\•.e Case. 140. The Woman of M ystery i or The Round up of t he Dtamond Smug• 
r.R. The O ld Miser's Secret; A Str;1nge Detect1ve. Case. glers. · . . . 
Iii. Th e M an of 1V[ y• tery; or l\ l eph1 ~t o the D etect1ve. 141. Booth Bell's D ouble Mystery; or The Reauttful Mount'l tn Ma1den . 
fiR. The My<terious Detective: or Solving a Grea t Case. • 142. T h e T ra il of t he Black T ntnk ; o r " Old- Ironsides" and the kid -
no. The · 1\meric:'\ n 1vfont c ·C'r istn ~ A S~l':.t n ~Z~ anrl 1\~a~vel ouS N~rrat1ve. . napoers. 
70. On T heir T•·ack ; b eing the cont1111\atton of T h.e Amencan M oote- l43. Man fred's , G reat E nigma; or Followin g the Ruby T rail. 

Cristo." \ . . 
F or sale by all newsdealers and hooksell ers or sent , postage paid by th e publi sh ers upon r eceipt' of 6 cents per copy, ·10 cop1es for 50 cents. 

P ostage stamps taken the sam e as mon ey . 1\11 back numbers always in stock. l 

THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY, :CL~VELAND, OHIO, U.S. A. 
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Standing Alone at the Head of Its Class 

The 
.America~ Indian Weekly 

PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY 

This great weekly is a radical departure f rom all other five-cent weeklies that are now being 
published. 

It has the greatest stories of frontier life, of Indians and gf the far West that have ever been 
issued. 

The stories are ·longer than those published in any other five-cent library, except the celebrated 
O LD S LEUTH W EEKLY . 

They are all edited by Colonel Sp.encer Dair, the mo?t celebrated Indian Scout, Bandit Tracker 
and Gun F ighter of modei"l1 fi ction. 

1\. 'hew number is issued every Thursday. 

LIST OF TITLES 

No. 1. THE OUTLAW' S PLEDGE .. .. ... . . .. .. ..... . ..... : . . .. . . .. . . or The Raid on tlie O ld Stockade 
No. 2. T RACKED T O HIS LAIR . .. . .. . . .. ... .. . .... . .......... or The P ursuit· of the Midn ight Raider 
No. 3. THE BLACK DEATH ... . . . . . . ....... . .. . .... . .. . . ... . . . ... . o r The Curs~ of the Navajo Witch 
No. 4 . THE SQUAW MAN',S REVENGE . .. ........ . . . . . . . . . . . ......... ... or K idnapped by the P iutes 
No. 5. TRAPPED BY T HE CREES . .. .. . . .. . . . . . . . .. . . . .......... . ... or Tricked by a Renegade Scout 
No. 6. BETRAYED BY A MOCCASIN ....... . . . ... . ...... . or T he Round-Up of th e Indian Smugglers 
No. 7. FLYING CLOUD'S LAST STA TD ...... . . . . .. . .... . ..... or T he Ba ttl e of Dead Ma n's Canyon 
To. 8. A DASH F O R LIFE ............ . .. . .... .. ... . . . . .. .. . .. . ......... or Tricked by T imber W olves 

No. 9. T H E DECOY MESSAGE ........... . ..... .. . . ...... . ..... . .. or T he Ruse of the Border J umpers 
No. 10. T HE MIDNIGH T ALARM .... ... . . . . .. . .......... .. ... .. or Th e_ Raid on th e. P aymaster's Camp 
.,No. 11. T HE MASKE D RI DERS " . . ... .. .. .. . ... . . . .. . .. . . . . . . . . .. . . . .. or Th e Mystery of Grizzly Gul ch 
No. 12. LURED BY OUTLAWS . .. . .. .. .. . . . , .. .. .......... . . . .. or The Mounted Ra nger's Desp~ rate Rid e 
No. 13. ST AGE COACH l;liLL'S L AST RI DE .. . . . ·: . . .... .. ..... ... or The B.il'ndits of Great Bea r Lake 
To. 14. T HE TRAGEDY OF H ANGMAN'S GULCH ... . . . ... .. . . . .... or Th e Ghost of H orn Mountain s 

No. 15. T HE T REASURES O F MAcKENZIE ISLES .. · . . . . ... . ........... . .. or .,...T he Outlaw's Drag- Iet 
No. 16. HELD UP AT SNAKE BASI N .. . ... ........ .. . .. ... .. .. . . ... . .. . o r T he Renegade's Death-Vote 
No. 17. THE MAI L RIDER'S D ASH WITH DEAT H . .. . .. ........ . . .. . . or T he Despe rado of P oker F lat 
. ·o. 18. T H E RED MASSACRE .. · ..... . ............. . . . .. : ..... . . or . T he Hold-Up Men of Barren Lands 
No. 19. THE MYSTERY OF THE ARCTIC CIR CLE ....... .. .. .... .. . . . . . ... or Th e Robbers' Round-U p 
No. 20. H O UNDED BY RED MEN ..... . ..... . . . . ... . . . . . . . . ... . o r Th e Road Agents of P orcupin e Rive r 
No. 21. T H E FUR TRADER'S DISCOVE RY ... ... ... . ..... . .... . ..... .. or The Brotherhood of Thieves 
Nq. 22. THE SMUGGLERS OF LITTLE SLAVE LAKE ..... . . . . ... . . . . . or The Trapper's Vengeance 
No. 23. NIGHT RIDERS OF T HE N O RT H-l iVEST . . . . ............... . . . . .. . or The Vigilantes' Revenge 
No. 24. 'TH E SPECT RE OF T HUNDERB O LT . CAVERN . . .. . ..... . . or Tricked by Midnight Assassins 
No. 25 . RED H AN D OF T I-IE N ORTH-WEST . . ... . . ... . . .. ... . .... or The Pirates of Hornaday River 

TO BE PUBLISHED ON THURSDAY 

May 25- No. 26. THE HERMIT BAN DIT'S REV ENGE .. : ... .. . . .. . . or Th e League of th e Fur-Stealers 
June 1-No. 27. THE CURSE O F CORONATION GULF . ... . .. . ... . .. or The Outlaws of Blue Wa ters 
June 8-No. 28. THE DOOM OF THE BAN DE D BROTH E RS ........ .. .... or The Demon Renegades 
Jun e 15-No. 29. THE W ITCH OF D EVI L WHIRL P OOL .. . .. . .. . . ... . or T he Gun-Men of Split Lake 
J une 22-No. 30. - TORNADO BESS T HE KID NAPP E R . . .. ..... .. .. . . . or Th e Outlaws of Rabbit I sland 
June 29-No. 31. THE WRECKERS O F CARIBOU REEF ... ... .... .... .. . .. . or Bord e.r Bandits at Bay 
J ul y 6- To. 32. THE PLAGU E SPREADE RS O F H U NGRY TRAIL. .. .' or T he 'Robbers of Little Win~ 

T he AMERICAN INDIAN W EEKLY is fo r sale by all newsdealers and booksellers, or it 
vv·ill be sent to any address postpaid by the publishers upon receipt of 6c per copy, 10 copies for 50c. 
A ll1Jack numbers always in stock. · 

THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY 
CLEV ELAND, OHIO, U. S . A. 
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