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“YOU CARE FOR ME."

Synopsis.—~Tom Shelby, a rancher,
rides |nto the frontier town of
Poneca, looking for & good time af-
ter a long spell of hard work and
lomeliness on the ranch Instead,
he runs into & funeral—that of Dad
Calkineg, o retired wrmy man of
whom little is known. A girl, still
in her teens, survives Calkins. Mc-
Carthy, a saloon keeper and Pon-

ca's leading eltizen, decides that
the girl, now alons In the world,
should marry, She agrees to plck
out & husband from the score of
men lined up tn her home, To his
consternation, she selects Bhelby,
who had gone along merely as a
spectator, The weding taken
place and the couple set out for
Shelby's ranch With them Is
“Kid" Macklln, whom Shelby has
hired as a helper. On the way the
girl tells her husband her name is
Olga Carlyn, and aleo tells him
something of the pecullar ¢lreum-
stances of her life. Upor

rival at the ranch Bhelby Is struck
down from behind and Jol’l for
dead, He reg
find thot Macklin and his wife have

gone He starts In pursuit. He
loarns his wife i an heiress, that
her abiduction has been carefully

planned and that she has been
taken to Wolves' Hole, a strong-
hold of the bandits and bad Indlans
hing Wolves' Hole, he In dis-
coverad by “Indlan Joe" and forced
company him Into the hole
he clalms to be one of the
conspirators and s locked up pend
ing developments He confides In
an Mexican girl, Pancha, In love

with Macklin, who Intends to
marry Olga Pancha, planning to
il of her rival, releases Shel

nu! guldes him to a hilddes

+
+

CHAPTER X.—Cenlinued.

—10—
Descending \\ 18 far easier than the
tollsome ellmhb® through the darkness
of the night before, There was noth

Ing In sight so far ns the mouth of the
rvine where It opened Into the main
vialley Beyond that he could per
eelve moving fgures, and ocensionally
hear the sound of a distant voice, It
wis clearly evident to his mind that
something  wnusual must have oe-
curred —some news of disaster or ap-
pronching danger
eltement among the

-to arouse such ex-
citizens of the
Hole: and he also felt convinesd that
this more mportant thing had for the
time being, at least, rendered his own
escupe a matter of small consldern-
tion, If any attempt had been made
to trall him, this effort had certaloly
alrendy been abhandoned, As he leaned
forth from his hiding place he saw,
hundred yards away, the
log walls of that hut, concenled among
the trees which he had dimly noted
from the erag above, This waus prob-
ably where Olga had been confined
His heart beat rapidly as he studied
the outlines, Could she be there still?
Was Macklin with bher? or had she
been left there under guard of some of
his Indian nllles?

It she wus there, and not too se
eurely guarded, it might be possible
for him alone to eMect her resceue. The
Inspiration to make the attempt ap-
pealed to him strongly, M he only
vould get her awny nnobserved as far
as that cave, he believed it possible to
follow the trall to the summit. The
project appeared simple enough, as he
turned it thus over In his mind; at
least It surely could do no harm for
him to determine definltely if the lady
still remalned Imprisoned thern He
would venture far enough to assure
himself that this must be the fact

Shelby was sufliclently consclous of
danger to use every precaution; the
training of years came to his ald, The
rocky banks of the stream were suf
ficlently high to conceal his advance
and the ereek curved about so as to

searcely n

approach the hut within a few yards
Assured that the water
conceal:his trall, he crept across the
narrow open space, and lowered him
self over the bank, crouching knee
deep In the cold stream, safely under
cOover,
by downward

mny gusrd, and became convinced the

would_ ghus

1
Thus protected he waded slow
He saw no evidence of

eabin also was deserted: that If this

wus actually the place where Olga
had been confined on arrival, she had
ginee been removed elsewhere

As he drew nearer the place o

old, rather dlapidnted and long desert
ed, n shack scarcely (0t for human habl

tation any longes I'he one window was
boarded up, ni .1' patched roof o
the lean-to w ed di=smally Mis wa
eertainiy nat tl i‘.. * o one N
ently had lved there for many a ¥
Btill, now he had venty
might | we o 1 Ins
A my o harm coulid by lone by
his =« iing the rooms, and this
wonle vgqulire only a moment or two
He dry himself up into the weeds
and ¢d his way forward untll he
ebtn 1 n full view of the door It
was tightly eclosed, but unguarmled
without Ideed his search revealed
mo sign that the hot hind been visited
for months, 1 il he came within a
yard o1 vo of the long step before
the entranee; then he suddenly en
eadntered  foolprints in the softer
ground, nnd was able to distinguish
where so oL@ -more than one, he

thought -had poshed "
through the surrounding tangie of
weeds, e stadled these slgns intemt
b. y&! Jscorned nothlug resemblon
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4 woman's shoe, The moccasin-shod
feet, however, had passed over the
ground agnin and again, and he even
belleved, one, and perhaps more, of
the wearers had sat on the doorstep
lapatiently stamping their feet, To
his judgment the place had Indeed
bheen under guard, and that recently—
the marks were eomparatively fresh
and cleancut, as though made within
a few hours.

Then, In all probabllity, this had
been the prison where his wife was
held. He had stumbled upon it, Here,
undoubtedly, was the very spot where
she had been confined under guard
during the past night, yet she certain-
Iy was not there now, The deserted
appearance of the place was proof
positive that she had been tuken else-
where. Voices sounded off toward the
broader expanse of valley, but too far
away to present danger; even as he
stood cautlously up, and looked out
over the tops of the weeds he could
see nothing to create nlarm, He was
alon®, unseen, unsuspected, and yleld-
el to the desire to learn whiat was
within the hut. She might have left
some message, some sign of her pres-
ence, which would prove a clue,

The outer door was secured merely
by n wooden lateh, and opened easily
to his touch, Afrald lest some un-
known eye might mark his movements,
Shelby glided quickly in through the
nirrow opening, and Instantly pressed
the door shut behind him, He was In
nlmost total darkness, the only lght
finding entrance between the [l-fitting
boards at the single window. He felt
his way blindly gacross the room,
gulded by this dim ray, and, discover-
Ing one of the somewhnat
loosened, managed to wrench It free,
thus permitting the gray daylight to
This gave him a dim
view of the Interior, a nearly square
room, Inexpressibly dirty, and without
furniture, except a rough bench thrust
back agninst one wall,

houris

galn entrance,

Stralght across from where he stood
some black object lay upon the floor,
&0 indistinet in its outlines he eould
not, in that faint light, determine
what it might be—a plle of rags. per-
haps, or n shapeless heap of rubbish,
He stepped forward, curious to learn
Its nature, yet stopped suddenly, star-
ing down In speechless horror, He was
beslde the bodies of two men, both
dend, gripped together, stifened In
the very attitude with which death
had overiaken them. They had died
fighting like wild dogs, and thelr
strange posture told the whaole story,
Shelby, erushing back the drend he
felt, tried to part them, but the stif-
fened limbs would not yleld, One was
n white man, the other an Indian, the
lntter shot through the chest, the for-
mer apparently choked to death, the
rigld red fingers of his antagonist still
clutehing his throat, PBeyond on the
floor lny a revolver and & knife
Shelby stared at the gruesome scene,
unable to remove his gaze. In the
dim lght the features of the two men
were  plmost  unrecognizable,  What

had caused this tragedy? this flerce
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dead white man. The features were
discolored, distorted from the agony
In which he had died, the lips drawn
hack, disclosing a grinning row of
teeth. The face scarcely appeared
human, and yet was vaguely famillar.
He had seen it once bhefore, revealed
in the glare of a match, and the recol-
lection came back haunting him—the
fellow was Slagin, Hanley's partner.
Then he had come there for no good!
Iind come there in the night like a
slinking car, knowing of Macklin's ab-
sence, to carry out some foul object of
his own,

The ranchman drew in a long
breath, and stood up. The silence and
gloom oppressed him, as his eyes once
more swept about the dismal apart-
ment, It was surely a fit abode for
murder, but the sight of those two
dead bodles Interlocked on the floor
was more than he could bear. Obey-
Ing the first lmpulse he dragged. them,
still gripping each other, across the
foor, and thrust them under the bench,
flinging over them the folds of a tat-
tered blanket,

But what of her—Olgn? Surely no
one could have been here sinece these
two men fought? Otherwise thelr
bodies would have been found, and
ecared for. It must be that Macklin
had not yet returned, and that Hanley
knew nothing of Slagin's desperate
venture. Then the girl must still be
confined In the house, helpless to es-
ecape and guarded by these dead men.
The thought sent the blood surging
Into Shelby's throat, and his eager
eyes sought the only door opening
through the slde wall, It was tightly
cloged and secured by n strong bar of
womd, He picked up the revolver
from the floor, and went swiltly for-
ward, prepared to face whatever might
be revenled bheyond, The bar fAtted
snugly, yet he forced it free of the
clasps, and pushed the door open with
his knee, watchfully peering into the
tdarkness behind. He saw pothing, ng
flutter of movement, no evidence that
the place was occupied. In spite of
daylight without, the room, with Its
shuttered remained black,
His heart almost ceased to beat, yet
he advaneed Into the room, flinging
the door wide open behind him. This
admitted suMeient light to enable him
to dimly make out his surroundings—
a couch, ecovered with a bearskin, a
rudely made chalr, a bucket of water
in one eorner, and a faintly revealed
figure against the further wall.
“Olgn!™ he exclaimed, “Olgn ™
She mn\ml_ leaning forward eagerly.
“Who are you? Who calls me?”

“It is you, then?" he sprang forward.
“Don't be afrald; 1 am Shelby ™
“Shelby—you! Tom Shelby! O
Goed ! this 1s not a dream?”

“No, no! 1 am Just as real as yon
are., See: touch me. You thought I
wns dead?"

Her hands were In his own; her
eyves, still Ineredulous, searching his
face in the dim light,

“Dead—yes! They told me so; an
Indian sald he had crushed in your
skull. He boasted of 1t; and when 1

windows,

i ‘ d only
from w \ s he kne
e clrrumsiar s oy ] ul
thows antagor would be (L
ard whom Macklh had left to
witch over his ceaptive while he
parted But the other? Some one
who sought entrance probably ; some

one endeavoring to reach the womnr
ther Inspired by good or evil Intent
which the

10 had accompanied

vhich was the guard?
Invader? Those wi
the Kid st the ranch were all Indinns,
refore most llkely that a
gavage had been left to watch over
the girl hen It was the white man

aodd It was the

who thus sought te reach her For

nsked that Macklin, he only laughed,
i
| wi

what purpose?
Shelby bent down and peered o
quiringly Irto the agonizea [ace of the

n he sald it was so.”

“Laughed, how

Her eves fell,

“Ha—he didn't seem to think It
cortld make much difference to me;
that I would care.”

“But do you know who he is? Did
he tell you? Did the fellow explain
his purpose in thiz outrage?”

“1 do not know ; he haid no tims, no
apportunity ; we were  never alone,
What do you mean? Was this oH
done for some deliberate purpose?”

“Yes It was, Olga, His name i= not
Macklin at all; it is probably Churchill

have you ever heard th® name be-
fore?™

“No: I am sure not,"

“It was your mother's name, Ye
cnme from Virginia, and was Reire=s
to considerable property., It wes lef
to her in trust, and her uscle was the

trustee,

“My mother?”

“Yes; she never knew this while she
fveul, but your father learned some
of the facts after her death, and en-
deavored to verify them. His search
wing what sturted trouble; for your
unele, the trustee—hls name {8 Copr
nelins Churehill
to locate the helr to the propaety left

had made ne effort

in his eare, Instead bhe had the
¥ helleving  himself thy
s When he learned of yonr fa
er's  suspiiclons,  he ' e il
L [ ) =< I . m 9
evid iy Is 1 strangy a It
“4 < Then your father was Killed
perhups through some row enginevrel

I
by Churchill. to ptit him out of the
wany, and they made every effort

Yo You alone stood hetween

i and this ll-gotten wenltl For
tunately vou conld not Immedintely he
loeated : you had been hidden away in
a Catholie school, and, before Chureh
il sueceaded I
school yon were at, Calkins took you
v, and destroved every trall
“Calkins Who and what was he?™
“A sergeant In your father's troap:
a falthful fellow to whom yonr father

¥
i

discovering what

av

sitadl confided his =story bhefore he sl

His one ohlect was to keep von =afely

out of Charchilt's anidds oottt yowm

he dr;uud you tmll town to town
and kept you in poverty.”

“But why did he never tell me a!l
this?™

“I cannot answer that; no doubt he
thought it best; believed the time had
not come. I understand ke acted under
legal advice. Then, you know, his
death was very sudden.”

“IMd he kill himself 7"

“l1 do not think so now. That was
the story in Ponca, but it is my bellef
he was murdered. You had finally
been traced; the man who had sue-
ceeded In finding your trafl was In
Ponca. Calkins had to be put out of
the way."

“You—mean Macklin?”

“Yes; only, as I say, that s prob-
ably not the fellow's name—he Is Cor-
nelius Churchill's son.”

“Where—where did’ you_ learn all
this ™

“Muacklin told the story, when he
was drunk, to another raseal. 1 erept
up to a camp-fire one night and heard
the latter relate the tale”

“Where was this?*

“On Dragoon ecreek™

*“Yes—but when?"

“Night before last: while I was
secking to trafl you”

She had Mver relensed her grasp of
his hand; now It tightened,

“Night before last; you—you never
knew it before?"

“Certainly not.”

“You didn't marry me be—becanse
I had all this money?™

Shelby laughed lightly.

“Lord, no; I never suspected you
had five cents.”

"And—and,” she went on earnestly,
“you—you followed after me, hurt as
you was, never knowing about all this
—Just—because it was me?”

“That's sure right; leastwise until 1
struck this outfit over on Dragoon
creek, and T ean't say that 1 cared a
d—n about the money at all; only it
gave me a notlon of what was up. I'd
come just the same; you can bet your
life on that."

“Oh, T am glad you sald so! And
you—you actually don't cure for the
money ¥ '

“Care for it! Little girl, I ain't
given It a thought, I'm here for—
you!"”

“Me? You eare for me?™

“Well, T reckon T must, Long as
you're my wife, I'm your husband,
ain't 17

“Yes," she sald, rather wearily, “I
understand.™

Her glenee was toward the open
door Into the other room, and she
seemed anxious to change the topic.

“What—what happened out there
last night? Do you know? There was
fighting, and a shot fired, I am sure I
heard a ery, as though some one was
hurt, and then after that everything
wias sllent.”

“There was a fight,” he answered,
“and it cost the lives of two m..—
one white, the other Indian, 1 found
them gripped in each other's arms
there on the floor, both dead!”

“Both dend! Two of them out
there, How horrible! Who are they?"
“One must have been your guard.”
“Yes, the Indian; but the other?”
“A rufliann named Slagin; he was
one of the fellows 1 overheard talk-
ing about your ecase. He must have
known that Macklin left you here
alone Inst night, and came to see you
for some purpose., He must have en-
countered the Indian unexpectedly,
and the two went into the death grap-

ple” \
“And—hoth were killed?

“Yes; the red was shot, and the
white choked to death, It wasn game
fight all right. 1 ecouldn®t pry the fel-
lows apart.”

“And they are there now?™

“Not In sight—no; I rolled the
bodies back under a bench out of
sight, and threw an old blanket over
them. Now see here, Olga,” ‘he went
on earnestly, “we've got to get out of
here hefore anyone comes. 1 know a
place where we can hide, and a trall
that leads up from this Hole; but the |
first thing to do is to get safely away
before Macklin gets back. You will
go with me?

“Of course: but do yvou dare make
the attempt by daylight?

“T don’t dare anything else

Every
minute we waste here ndds to our
danger. You have nothing to take
with yon?

She shook her head; then soddenly
ghe lifted her eves again, and looked
him directly in the face

“Tom Shelby,” she asked Impetuous-
Iy, “is what you sald actually true—
that vou are just doing this because
you have got to, being my hushand?
He s=tared at her, surprised, and
coufused by so direet a question,
“Sure; that's what 1 ought te do,
aln’t it? But maybe you don't exactly

man might shoot, and the re pm't be
overheard by others, Then, again, he
might not be alone, It was better to
make sure first, and then act But
how? A possibility occurred to him—
it was dark within that second room ;
he could slip back Into the corner, and
remain concealed: perhaps the fellow
would talk, would reveal his plans; at
least, once at his ease, he could be
made the vietim of surprise. But
would Olga play the part necessary ?

“Cun you act? he whispered hastily.
“We must fool that fellow.”

“How do you mean? What am I to
do?"

“Make him talk. Let him think you
are all right: nhove all keep bim from
susplcioning that 1 am either here, or
even allve.”

“But how ean IY™
wwith the door unbarred, and those
dead men? He will know something
has gone wrong.”

“Tell him they fought and killed
each other, but that first they un-
barred the door. You found them
there, and drugged the hodies under
the bench. You dared pot go away,
you were afrald—make up some story.
Here he s now ™

He left her frightened and dismayed
by this sudden emergency, and sprang
back Into the darkest corner, crouch-
ing against the log wall. If she would

breathlessly,

plans, gain his confidence. He could

“God! Did You Hear That?™
gee her there In the dim light bending
forward and listening, a slender girl-
ish figure. Then the outer door erashed

open, letting in a flood of light from
without, and a step sounded heavily
on the floor, The young woman
stralghtened up, the clear profile of
her face revealed. Somehow Shelby |
knew she had braced herself for the
contest. Macklin musi
just within the door,
him In uncertainty,
“What the h—1 i=s up here? he
burst forth angrily, confused by the
gloom, “Sam, where are you any-
way?™

“Who s Sam?" she asked quietly,
and taking a step forward, “Is that
the name of the Indian you left on
guard ™

He gnzed at her open-mouthed, for
the moment too astonished to even
find speech,

“What!"™ he stammered finally,
“why, what are you doing out here?
Who opened that door? Where s the
d—d red snake, anyway?"’

“T do not know very much more

have a]’nl\]u’ll
staring about

during the night, and the bar across
the door wans knocked down.”

“A fight! who were they?"

“A white man, and the guard. They
were both killed.”

“Poth—hoth killed?" he seemed un-
able to grasp the fact. “Who was the
white man?

“1 do not know.™

“And yon did not even run away?
Did not try to escape?”’

“Where could 1 go? ashe askod,
“What was there for me to do hat
walt for yon to return?”

“Well If this don't beat A—1!" he
exclaimed
afranid of me. You ain't, hey?

“No: -1 don’t think 1 am Yon
were not rough with me, and—and yon
salkl yon woull have something Inter
esting to tell me when you got back™

sabe what 1T mean, [—I reckon I've
got to thinkin®' a lot about you Iately ;

gince that galoot took you away 1 |
|

menn: and—and wel, I'm d—d glad
you are my wife,” he broke fortl ~.'
perntely Fhat's honest how |
ahout It."

he clear eves wy

and she stretehs
You are sure

duyty You really want me to go witl

| net st

iin't mmich good telling  these
but that's what | want i
reckon there ain't no world blg enong?
to keep mg froimn huntin® yon ap—God | |
did you héar that¥ |
It wax the harsh volee of & man
singing. the volce of Joe Macklin,

CHAPTER XI.

A Shet in tho Dark.
|he stound clutching him tightly, both
staring in startled fear ont through
the open door into the dim light of the
front room The whole situation
flashedd through Sheiby's mind—if
Macklin wes alone be could handie

should become of age. That was why

bim; yet there was danger that the

[
hing him sm 1 ’
|

Macklin langhed, evidently relieved
She had spoken ns a child might
who=e curiosity had been aronsed

“Oh, T =eex my gifl;: you've heen

thinking this over, have you., and de
cided 1 might not he quite =0 Wil

1. 1 thonght mwavbe you'd get

that tantrun fter awhile, fer shyeks
1 knew that feller Shelby was nott
o You Yon just married him rer =it

t you?"

awny frofm Ponea—«
.

“A single (*ot rang out
sharply. He saw Macklin fling
up his arms and peel back-
ward.”

(TO BE CONTINUEL.)

Mr. Simpkins in Mard Luck.
Mr. Simpkins was complaining to bl
Jenikins, about the ne-
merous ills his wife had brought npon

hosom friend

him in the course of thelr azsociation
“When first 1 met her.” he saild, “1 was
strock dumb with admirmtion. When 1
married her 1 was blind with love,
and now.” he added, “T'm deaf from

ber everlasting alking.”

only induce Macklin to reveal his|

than you do,” she replled qulietly. |
“There was a fight out here some time |

“Why I thought vyou wns |
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BOYD PARK
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i Piston I{m;m cure your motor troubiles.

: Gl" Gill Piston King € 13 Kast Fourth South
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Manufacturersabdominal, Mat ¢ supporters,
Trusa fitters. §. H. Bowmar C s Arcade.
WEL I\I\l.. AUTO RADIATORS & Machinery
uilt and repaired. Best and ch Potter
\\ ".|.. & It pairing Co., 661 8 State
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Sehool of Efficiency. All eom al branchea,

N. Main St., ‘Ill' Lake City
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