
T H E  G A T E  C I T Y  J O U R N A L ,  t f Ç s $ A .  O R E G O N .

COMRADES OF PERIL
By RANDALL PARRISH

Co9yiffht A. C. Menar» A Ca

“YO U  C A R E  FO R  M E."

S y n o p s is .—T o m  S h e lb y , a  r a n c h e r ,  
r id e s  i n t o  th e  f r o n t i e r  to w n  o f 
P o n c a , lo o k in g  fo r  a  g o o d  t im e  a f ­
t e r  a  lo n g  s p e ll o f  h a r d  w o rk  a n d  
lo n e l in e s s  o n  th e  r a n c h .  I n s te a d ,  
h e  r u n s  in to  a  f u n e r a l—t h a t  o f  D a d  
C 'a lk ln s , a  r e t i r e d  a r m y  m a n  o f  
w h o m  l i t t l e  is  k n o w n . A g i r l ,  s t i l l  
in  h e r  te e n s ,  s u r v iv e s  C a lk in s .  M c­
C a r th y ,  a  s a lo o n  k e e p e r  a n d  P o n ­
c a ’s  le a d in g  c i t iz e n , d e c id e s  t h a t  
th e  g ir l ,  n o w  a lo n e  in  th e  w o rld , 
s h o u ld  m a r r y .  S h e  a g r e e s  to  p ic k  
o u t  a  h u s b a n d  f ro m  th e  s c o re  o f  
m e n  lin e d  u p  in  h e r  h o m e . T o  h is  
c o n s te r n a t io n ,  s h e  s e le c ts  S h e lb y , 
w h o  h a d  g o n e  a lo n g  m e re ly  a s  a  
s p e c t a to r .  T h e  w e d in g  ta k e s  
p la c e  a n d  th e  c o u p le  s e t  o u t  f o r  
S h e lb y 's  r a n c h .  W i th  th e m  Is  
“ K id "  M a c k lin , w h o m  S h e lb y  h a s  
h ire d  a s  a  h e lp e r . O n th e  w a y  th e  
g i r l  te l l s  h e r  h u s b a n d  h e r  n a m e  is  
O lg a  C a r ly n ,  a n d  a ls o  te l l s  h im  
s o m e th in g  o f  th e  p e c u l ia r  c i r c u m ­
s ta n c e s  o f  h e r  life . U p o n  th e i r  a r ­
r iv a l  a t  th e  r a n c h  S h e lb y  is  s t r u c k  
d o w n  f ro m  b e h in d  a n d  le f t  fo r  
d e a d . H e  r e c o v e rs  c o n s c io u s n e s s  to  
find  t h a t  M a c k lin  a n d  h is  w ife  h a v e  
g o n e . H e  s t a r t s  in p u r s u i t  H e  
le a r n s  h is  w ife  is  a n  h e i r e s s ,  th a t  
h e r  a b d u c t io n  h a s  b ee n  c a r e f u l ly  
p la n n e d  a n d  t h a t  s h e  h a s  b ee n  
ta k e n  to  W o lv e s ' H o le , a  s t r o n g ­
h o ld  o f  th e  b a n d i ts  a n d  b a d  In d ia n s .  
R e a c h in g  W o lv e s ' H o le , h e  Is d is ­
c o v e re d  b y  " I n d ia n  J o e "  a n d  fo rc e d  
to  a c c o m p a n y  h im  in to  th e  h o le . 
H e re  h e  c la im s  to  be o n e  o f  th e  
c o n s p ir a to r s  a n d  Is lo c k ed  u p  p e n d ­
in g  d e v e lo p m e n ts . H e  c o n f id e s  in  
a  M e x ic a n  g ir l ,  P a n c h a ,  in  lo v e  
w ith  M a c k lin . w h o  in t e n d s  to  
m a r r y  O lg a . P a n c h a ,  p la n n in g  to  
g e t  r id  o f  h e r  r iv a l ,  r e le a s e s  S h e l­
b y  a n d  g u id e s  h im  to  a  li ld d e a  
c a v e .
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D escending h u m  fur eas ie r tlinn the 
toilsom e cllm h* through the d a rkness 
of th e  n ight before. T here w as no th ­
ing In sight so fa r as the m outh of the 
rav ine w here It opened Into th e  main 
valley. l ’eyond Hint he could pe r­
ceive moving figures, and occasionally 
hear the sound of n d is tan t voice. It 
was clearly  evident to  his mind th a t 
som ething unusual m ust have oc­
curred  some new s of d isa s te r or ap ­
proaching danger—to arouse such ex­
citem ent am ong the  c itizens of the 
H ole; and he also fe lt convinced th a t 
th is more Im portant th in g  had for the  
tim e being, a t least, rendered  Ids own 
escape n m utte r of sm all considera­
tion. If any a ttem p t had been m ade 
to tra il him, th is effort hail certulnly 
a lready  been abandoned. As he leaned 
forth  from  Ids hiding place he saw, 
scarcely a hundred yards away, the 
log walls of that hut, concealed among 
the  trees which he had dimly noted 
from  the crag  above. T h is w as prob­
ably w here Olga had been confined. 
H is h eart heat rap id ly  a s  he studied 
th e  outlines. Could she be th ere  still? 
W as Macklin w ith her?  or had  she 
been left there  under guard  of some of 
bis Indian allies?

If she w as there, and not too se­
curely guarded, It m ight be possible 
fo r him alone to effect he r rescue. The 
Inspiration to m ake the  a ttem p t ap­
pealed to  him strongly . If he only 
could get her aw ay unobserved a s  fa r 
as th a t  cave, he believed It possible to 
follow the tra il to  th e  sum m it. The 
pro ject appeared  sim ple enough, as he 
tu rn ed  It th u s over In his m in d ; lit 
least It surely  could do no harm  for 
him to determ ine definitely If the  lady 
still rem ained Im prisoned there . He 
would ven ture  fa r  enough to assure  
him self th a t th is m ust he the  fact.

Shelby w as sufficiently conscious of 
danger to use every p re ca u tio n ; the 
tra in in g  of y ears cam e to his aid. The 
rocky hanks of the  s tream  w ere su f­
ficiently high to  conceal his advance, 
and the  creek curved  ab o u t so ns to 
approach  th e  hu t w ith in  u few yards. 
A ssured th a t  the  w a te r  w o u ld ^ h u a  
ro n cea l-lils  tra il, he c rep t across the  
narrow  open space, and lowered him ­
se lf over the  hiuik, crouching knee 
deep In the cold stream , safely under 
cover. T hus p ro tected  he  w aded slow­
ly dow nw ard. H e saw  no evidence of 
any guard , and becam e convinced th e  
cabin also w as d e se rte d ; th a t if th is 
wus actually  th e  p lace  w here Olga 
had been confined on a rriv a l, she hud 
since been rem oved elsew here.

As he drew  n e a re r  th e  p lace appeared  j 
old, ra th e r  d ilap idated  and long desert- j 
ed. a shack scarcely  fit fo r hum an habi­
ta tio n  any longer T he one window w as j 
hoarded up, and » e  patched  roof of 
the  lean-to sagged d ism ally. Tills w as 
certain ly  not the  p lace ; no one a p p a r­
ently  had lived th ere  for ninny a year. 
Still, now  he had v en tu red  so much. It 
Blight he well to  tak e  a look Inside 
Assuredly no harm  could be done by 
bis search  ing the  room s, and th is  
would rtHpilre only a m om ent o r two.

He drew  him self up  Into the weeds, 
and wiggled his way fo rw ard  un til he 
obtained a full view of th e  door. It 
w as tigh tly  closed, bu t ungunrded 
w ithout. Indeed h is search  revealed  
no sign th a t th e  hut had  been v isited 
for m onths, until he cam e w ithin a 
yard  or two of the  long step  before 
the  e n tra n c e ; then  he  suddenly en- 
ro sntcred fo o tp rin ts  In the  so fte r 
ground, and w as able to  d istingu ish  
where sem e o* •  m ore th an  one, lie 
(bought—had pushed a passage  
through th e  aurrom idlng tang le  of 
wee*K II* studied  these  signs in ten t­
ly. >•' J<*-<<raod nvtAutg Tw o n.ib ij%

a wom an s shoe. T he m occasin-shod 
feet, how ever, had passed over the  
ground again  and again, and he even 
believed, one, and pe rh ap s more, of 
the  w earers had  sa t on the  doorstep  
im patien tly  stam ping  th e ir feet. To 
h is ju d gm en t the  p lace had Indeed 
been under guard , and th a t recen tly— 
th e  m arks w ere com paratively  fresh  
and  clcancut, a s  though m ade w ith in  
a few  hours.

Then, In all probability , th is  had  
been th e  prison w here h is wife w as 
held. H e had stum bled  upon it. H ere, 
undoubtedly, w as th e  very spot w here 
she had been confined under guard  
du ring  th e  p as t n ight, yet she ce rta in ­
ly w as no t th ere  now. T he deserted  
app earan ce  of th e  p lace w as proof 
positive th a t she had been taken  else­
where. Voices sounded off tow ard  the  
b ro ad er expanse of valley, but too fa r  
nwuy to  p resen t d a n g e r; even a s  he 
stood cau tiously  up, and looked out 
over th e  tops o f th e  weeds he could 
see noth ing to c rea te  a larm . He w as 
aloiffi, unseen, unsuspected , and y ield­
ed to the  d esire  to learn  w hat w as 
w ithin the  hut. She m ight have left 
some m essage, som e sign of he r p re s­
ence, which would prove u clue.

T he o u ter door w as secured m erely 
by a wooden latch , and opened easily  
to his touch. A fraid  lest som e un­
known eye m ight m ark  his m ovem ents, 
Shelby glided quickly In through the 
narrow  opening, mid In stan tly  pressed  
the  door sh u t behind him. H e wus in 
alm ost to ta l darkness, the only light 
finding en tran ce  betw een the  ill-fitting 
hoards a t  the  single window. He fe lt 
Ills way blindly acro ss  the  room, 
guided by th is dim  ray, nnd, d iscover­
ing one of th e  boards som ew hat 
loosened, m anaged to wrench It free, 
th u s perm ittin g  the  gray day ligh t to  
gain en tran ce . T ilts gave him a dim 
view of th e  In terior, u nearly  squ are  
room, Inexpressibly d irty , and w ithout 
fu rn itu re , except a rough bench th ru s t 
hack ag a in st one wall.

S tra ig h t across from  w here he stood 
some black object lay  upon th e  floor, 
so in d istinc t in Its ou tlines he could 
not. In th a t  fa in t light, de te rm in e  
w hat It m ight lie— a pile  of rags, pe r­
haps, o r a sh ap e less heap  or rubbish . 
He stepped forw ard , cu rious to  leurn 
Its n a tu re , yet stopped suddenly , s ta r ­
ing down In speechless h o rro r. He was 
beside th e  bodies o f two m en. both 
dead, g ripped together, stiffened In 
the very n ttltu d e  w ith w hich death  
hud o v ertaken  them . T hey had  died 
fighting like wild dogs, nnd th e ir 
stran g e  p o stu re  told th e  w hole story . 
Shelby, crush ing  hack th e  d ren d  he 
fe lt, tried  to p a r t them , bu t th e  s t i f ­
fened lim bs would not yield. One w as 
a w hite  m an, the  o th e r an  Ind ian , the  
la t te r  sho t th rough  th e  chest, th e  fo r­
m er a p p aren tly  choked to  d eath , the  
rigid red fingers of Ills an tag o n ist still 
c lu tch ing  his th ro a t. Iteyond on the  
floor lay a revo lver and a knife.

Shelby s ta re d  a t  th e  g ruesom e scene, 
unable to rem ove h is gaze. In the 
dim  ligh t th e  fe a tu re s  of th e  tw o men 
w ere a lm ost unrecognizable. W hat 
had caused  th is  trag ed y ?  th is  fierce
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death  g rapple?  l ie  could only con­
jec tu re  from  w h a t lit t le  he knew of 
th e  c ircum stances. Beyond doubt one 
of them' an tag o n ists  would tie the  
guard  whom M acklin had left to 
w atch  over his captive  w hile he de­
parted . B ut th e  o th er?  Some one 
who sought en tran ce  p ro b a b ly ; some 
one endeavoring  to reach  th e  woman, 
e ith e r Inspired by good or evil Intent. 
Yet which w as the gunrd? which the 
Invader? T hose who Imd accom panied 
the  Kid nt th e  ranch w ere a ll Indians, 
and It w as th ere fo re  most likely th s t  a 
savage had been left to  w atch  over 
the  girl. Then It was th e  w hite m as 
who th u s sought to  reach  her. For 
wliat purpose?

Slielhy lient down and peered In­
quiringly  ir to  th e  agonixeti (ace of the

dead w hite  man. T he fe a tu re s  w ere 
discolored, d is to rted  from  th e  agony 
In which he had died, th e  lips d raw n 
back, disclosing  a g rinn ing  row  of 
tee th . T he face  scarce ly  appeared  
hum an, and yet w as vaguely fam iliar. 
He had seen It once before, revealed 
In th e  g lare  of a  m atch , and th e  recol­
lection caine hack hau n tin g  him — the 
fellow w as Slagln, H an ley ’s p a rtner. 
T hen he had come th e re  fo r  no good.’ 
H ad come th e re  in th e  n igh t like  I 
slinking cor, know ing of M acklln’s ah 
sence, to carry  out som e foul ob ject of 
bis own.

T he ranchm an drew  In a long 
breath , and stood up. T h e  silence and 
gloom oppressed him, a s  his eyes once 
m ore sw ept about th e  d ism al a p a r t 
m ent. I t  w as su re ly  a fit abode fo r 
m urder, bu t the  sight of those  two 
dead bodies In terlocked on th e  floor 
wus m ore than  he could hear. Obey­
ing the  first Im pulse he d ragged  them , 
still g ripping each o ther, across the  
floor, and th ru s t them  un d er the  bench, 
flinging over them  th e  fo lds of a  ta t ­
tered  blanket.

B ut w hat o f he r—O lga? Surely  no 
one could have hecn here  since these 
two men fought?  O therw ise  th e ir 
bodies would have  been found, and 
cared  for. It m ust be th n t M acklin 
had not yet re tu rned , and th n t H anley 
knew  noth ing  of S lag ln’s desp era te  
venture. T hen th e  girl m ust still be 
confined in th e  house, help less to  es­
cape nnd guarded  hy these  dead men. 
T he thought sen t th e  blood surg ing  
Into Shelby’s th ro a t, nnd h is eager 
eyes sought th e  only door opening 
through th e  side w all. It w as tigh tly  
closed nnd secured by a stro n g  b a r  of 
wood. He picked up th e  revo lver 
from  the  floor, and w ent sw iftly  fo r­
w ard, p repared  to face w h a tev er m ight 
he revealed  beyond. T he hg r fitted 
snugly, yet he forced it free  o f the  
clasps, and pushed the  door open w ith 
Ills knee, w atchfu lly  peering  in to  the 
d a rk n ess behind. H e suw nothing. t\p 
flu tte r of m ovem ent, no evidence th a t 
th e  place w as occupied. In sp ite  of 
duyllght w ithout, th e  room, w ith  Its 
sh u tte red  windows, rem ained  black. 
H is h e a r t a lm ost censed to  beat, yet 
he advanced Into the  room, flinging 
th e  door wide open behind hint. T h is 
ndm ltted  sufficient light to  enab le  him 
to dim ly m ake out h is su rround ings— 
a couch, covered w ith a  bearsk in , a 
rudely  m ade chair, a bucket o f w ater 
in one corner, and  a fa in tly  revealed 
figure ag a in st the  fu r th e r  w all.

“O lga!” he  exclaim ed, “O lga!”
She moved, lean ing  fo rw n rd ,eagerly. 
"W ho are  you? W ho cnlls m e?”
“It is you. th en ? ’’ he sp ran g  forw ard. 

‘D on’t  he a f ra id ;  I am S h e lb y !”
Shelby—y o u ! Tom  Shelby I O 

O o d ! th is  Is not a  d ream ?”
"No, no! I nm ju s t  a s  real a s  you 

a re . S ee ; touch me. You thought I 
w as dead?”

H er hnnils w ere In his o w n ; her 
eyes, still Incredulous, search ing  his 
face  In th e  dim  light.

’D ead—y es! T hey told me so ; an 
Indian said  he had crushed  In your 
skull. H e bonsted  of I t;  nnd when I 
asked th a t M acklin, he only laughed, 
when he said  It w as so.”

“L aughed, hoiv?”
H er eyes fell.
“ lie — he d idn ’t seem  to  th in k  -It 

could m ake m uch difference to m e; 
th a t I would care .”

“B ut do you know who he Is? Did 
he tell you? Did th e  fellow explain 
his p u rpose  In th is  o u trag e?”

“ I do not know ; he had no tim e, no 
o p p o rtu n ity ; we w ere never alone. 
W hat do you m ean? W as th is  :i4t 
done fo r som e d e lib e ra te  purpose?”

“Yes, It w as, O lga. H is nam e is not 
M acklin a t a ll ;  it Is probably  C hurchill 
— have you ever heard  til*« nam e be­
fore ?’’

“ N o; I am su re  not."
“It w as your m other'»  natpe he 

cam e from  V irginia, and w as Mclr«<*a 
to  considerab le  p roperty . I t  woe let* 
to  h e r In tru s t, and he r uwcle w as tin» 
tru s tee .”

”M.v m other?"
"Y es; she never knew th is  while she 

lived, but yonr fa th e r  learned  some 
of th e  fac ts  a f te r  he r d eath , and en­
deavored to verify  them . H is search  
was w hat s ta r te d  tro u b le : fo r your 
uncle, the  tru s tee —his nam e Is C or­
nelius C hurch ill—had m ade no effort 
to locate  the  he ir to the p ro p to ty  left 
In Ills care. In stead  he had used the  
money, believing h im self perfec tly  
safe. W hen he learned of your fa ­
th e r 's  suspicions, he becam e fr ig h t­
ened."

"Can th is be tru e?"
“It ev idently  Is tru e , s tran g e  ns It 

seem s. Then your fa th e r  w as killed, 
p e rhaps th rough  som e row engineered 
by C hurchill to pu t him out o f the  
w ay, and they m ade every effort to 
find you. You alone stood betw een 
them  and th is  ill-gotten w ealth . F o r­
tu n ate ly  you could not Im m ediately be 
lo c a te d : yon had been h idden aw ay In 
a C atholic  school, and. before Church- 
Ill succeeded In discovering  w hat 
school yon w ere a t. C alk ins took you 
aw ay, and destroyed  every tra il."  

“C alk lna! W ho and w hat wns he?" 
“ A se rg ean t In yonr fa th e r 's  tro o p ; 

a fa ith fu l fellow to whom yonr fa th e r  
had confided his sto ry  before  he died. 
H is one object wa« to keep you safely 
ou t of C hurch ill's  bands un til you 
should becom e of age. T hat wae why

he dragged you from  tow n to  tow n 
and kep t you In poverty .”

“B ut why did be never tell me cJI
th is?”

“I can n o t an sw er th a t ;  no doub t he 
thought it b e s t;  believed th e  tim e had 
not come. I u n d e rstan d  he acted  under 
legal advice. Then, you know, bis 
d eath  w as very sudden."

“Did he  k ill h im self?”
“I do no t th in k  so now. T h a t w as 

the  sto ry  in Ponca, bu t It Is my belief 
he  w as m urdered . You had finally 
been tra c e d ; th e  man who’ had suc­
ceeded In finding your tra i l  w as In 
Ponca. C alk ins had to be p u t ou t of 
th e  way."

“You—m ean M acklin?”
“Y es; only, a s  I say, th a t Is prob­

ably not th e  fe llow ’s name— he Is C or­
nelius C hurch ill's  son.”

“W here— w here did you learn  all 
th is?"

"M acklin to ld  th e  story , when he 
w as drunk , to an o th er rasenl. I crept 
up  to a cam p-fire one n igh t and  heard  
th e  la t te r  re la te  th e  tale .”

“ W here w a s  th is?"
“On D ragoon creek ."
“Yes—bu t w hen?”
“N ight before  la s t ;  w hile I w as 

seeking to tra il you.”
She had rA ver re leased  he r g rasp  of 

his h a n d ; now It tightened.
"N ight before  l a s t ; you—you never 

knew  It befo re?”
“C erta in ly  no t.”
“You d id n 't m arry  me be— bcenuse 

I hud all th is  m oney?”
Shelby laughed lightly.
“Lord, n o ; I never suspected  you 

had five cen ts.”
“And—and .” she  w ent on earnestly , 

“you—you follow ed a f te r  me, h u rt as 
you was, never know ing abou t all th is 
—ju s t—because It w as m e?”

“T h a t’s su re  r ig h t;  leastw ise  un til I 
s tru ck  th is outfit over on D ragoon 
creek, nnd I onn’t say th n t I cared  a 
d—n abou t th e  m oney a t  a l l ; only It 
gave me n notion of w hat w as up. I’d 
come ju s t  the  sa m e ; you can bet your 
life  on th a t.”

“Oh, I  am glad  you said so ! And 
you—you actuu lly  don 't cu re  fo r the  
m oney?” •

“C are fo r I t ! L ittle  girl, I a in ’t 
given It a  thought. I ’m h ere  foi 
y o u !”

“M e? You care  fo r m e?”
“W ell, I reckon I m ust. Long as 

you’re  my wife, I’m your husband, 
u ln’t I?"

Yes,” she said , ra th e r  w earily , “I 
u n d e rs tan d .”

H e r g lance  w as to w ard  th e  open 
door Into the  o th e r room, and she 
seem ed anx ious to  change the  topic.

“ W hat—w h at happened ou t th ere  
las t n ig h t?  Do you know? T h ere  wns 
fighting, and  a sho t fired. I am su re  I 
henrd  a cry, ns though  som e one w as 
hu rt, nnd then  a f te r  th a t  every th ing  
w as s ilen t.”

“T h ere  wns a  fight,” he answ ered, 
and it cost th e  lives o f two m . ..— 

one w hite, the  o th e r  Ind ian . I found 
them  gripped in encli o th e r’s arm s 
th e re  on th e  floor, both d e a d !”

“Both d e a d ! T w o of them  out 
there . How h o rrib le ! W ho are  they?” 

One m ust have been your guard ." 
Yes, th e  Indian  ; hu t th e  o th e r? ”
A ruffian nam ed S la g in ; he was 

one of the  fellow s I overheard  ta lk ­
ing nhout your ease. l ie  m ust have 
know n th n t M acklin left you here 
alone la s t night, and cam e to see you 
fo r  som e purpose. H e m ust have en­
countered  th e  Ind ian  unexpectedly, 
nnd the  two went Into th e  death  g rap ­
ple.” *

“And—both w ere  killed?
“Y'es; th e  red w as shot, and  th e  

w h ite  choked to d eath . It wns a  game 
fight nil right. I couldn’t  p ry  the  fe l­
low s a p a rt."

“And they are  th e re  now?”
“ Not In sig h t—n o ; I rolled the  

bodies back under a bench ou t of 
sight, and th rew  an  old b lanket over 
them . Now see here. Olgn,” he went 
on earnestly , “we’ve got to  get out of 
here  before anyone tom es. I know  a 
p lace w here we can hide, nnd a trail 
th n t lends up  from  th is  H o le ; bu t the 
first th ing  to  do Is to get safely  aw ay 
before  M acklin gets buck. You will 
go w ith m e?"

“O f c o u rse ; but do you d a re  m ake 
th e  a ttem p t hy day ligh t?"

"I don’t d a re  any th ing  else. Every 
m inute  we w aste  here  adds to our 
danger. Y’ou have no th ing  to tak e  
w ith you?"

She shook he r h e n d ; then  suddenly 
she lifted  he r eyes again , and looked 
him d irec tly  In th e  face.

“Tom Shelby," she asked  im petuous­
ly, “ is w hat you said ac tually  tru e — 
th n t you a re  Just doing th is  because 
you have got to. being my husband?"

He s ta red  a t  her, su rp rised , nnd 
confused by so d irec t a question.

“ S u re ; th a t’s w hat I ought to  do, 
a in 't  It? B ut m aybe you don 't exactly  
snbe w hat I m ean. I—I reckon I’ve 
got to  th in k in ' a lot about you la te ly ; 
since th a t galoot took yon aw ay  1 
m ean ; and—and  well. I'm  d—d glad 
you a re  my w ife." he broke fo rth  des­
perately . “T h a t 's  honest how I feel 
ahouf It.”

T he c lear eyes w atch ing  him  smiled, 
and sh e  s tre tch ed  out he r hand.

“You a re  su re  then  it Is not Just* a 
duty. You really  w ant me to  go with
you?"

“ I a in ’t  mb eh good te lling  these 
things, hut th a t 's  w hat I w ant. I 
reckon th e re  a in ’t no w orld htg enough 
to keep m ^  from  h u n tin ’ you up—Hod ! 
did you h e a r th a t? "

It w as th e  harsh  voice o f a  man 
slnglnc. th e  voice of Jo e  M acklin.

man m ight shoot, and the report he 
overheord by others. Then, again, he 
m ight not be alone. I t  was better to 
m ake sure first, and then act. But 
how? A possibility occurred to him— 
it was dark within th a t second room ; 
he could slip back Into the corner, and 
rem ain concealed ; perhaps the fellow 
would talk, would reveal his p lans; at 
least, once a t his ease, he could lie 
m ade the  victim of surprise. But 
would Olga play, the p a rt necessary?

“Can you act?” he w hispered hastily. 
“ We m ust fool th a t fellow.”

"How do you m ean? W hat am I to 
do?"

"M ake him talk. Let him think you 
a re  all r ig h t; above all keep him from 
susplcioning th a t I am either here, or 
even alive.”

“But how can I?” breathlessly, 
“w ith the door unbarred, and those 
dead men? He will know something 
has gone wrong."

"Tell him they fought and killqd 
each other, hut th a t first they un­
b arred  tile door. Y’ou found them 
there, and dragged the bodies under 
th e  bench. You dared not go a w ay ; 
you were a fra id —m ake up some story. 
H ere  he Is now !”

He left her frightened nnd dismayed 
by th is sudden emergency, and sprang 
back Into the darkest corner, crouch­
ing against the log wall. If  she would 
only induce Macklin to reveal his 
plans, gain his confidence. He could

^ 3 .

“God! Did You Hear T h at?”

see  he r th ere  in the  dim light bending 
forw ard  and listening, a slender g irl­
ish figure. Then the  ou ter door crashed 
open, le tting  In a flood of light from 
w ithout, and a step sounded heavily 
on the  floor. T he young woman 
stra ig h ten ed  up, th e  clear profile of 
h e r face  revealed. Somehow Shelby 
knew  she had braced herself for the 
con test. M ackll^  m ust have stopped 
ju s t  w ith in  th e  door, stn ring  about 
him In uncerta in ty .

“ W hnt the  h—I is up here?” he 
h u rs t fo rth  angrily , confused hy the 
gloom. “ Sam, w here  a re  you any­
w ay?"

“ W ho is Sam ?" she asked quietly, 
and tak in g  a step  forw ard . " Is th a t 
th e  nam e of th e  Ind ian  you left on 
gunrd?"

H e gazed a t  h e r open-m outhed, for 
the  m om ent too aston ished  to even 
find speech.

“W h n t!”  he  stam m ered  finally, 
“w h y .'w h a t  a re  you doing ou t here? 
W ho opened th a t  door? W here Is the 
d—d red  snake, anyw ay?”

I do no t know  very m uch more 
than  you do,” she  replied  quietly. 
'T h ere  w as a fight out here  som e tim e 

du rin g  th e  night, and th e  b a r across 
the  door w as knocked down.”

“A fight! who w ere  they?”
“ A w hite  m an. and  th e  guard . They 

w ere both k illed.”
“ B oth—both k illed?” he  seemed un­

ab le  to g rasp  th e  fact. "W ho w as the  
w h ite  m an?”

“I do no t know.”
“And you did no t even run  aw ay? 

Did no t try  to escape?”
“W here  could I go?” she asked. 

“W hat w as th ere  fo r  m e to  do hut 
w ait fo r you to re tu rn ? ”

“Well, if  th is  don 't b eat h—I !” he 
exclaim ed. “ W hy I thought you was 
a fra id  of me. Y’ou a in 't, hey?”

“ N o; I—I don 't th ink  I am. You 
w ere not rough w ith me. and—nnd you 
said  you would have  som ething In ter­
estin g  to  tell me when you got back.” 

M acklin laughed, evidently  relieved. 
She had spoken as a child m ight 
whose curiosity  had been aroused.

“Oh. I seei my g i r l ; you've been 
th in k in g  th is  over, have you. and de­
cided I m ight not he qu ite  so bud a f te r  
all. I thought trsy b e  you'd get over 
th n t tan tru m  a f te r  awhile, fe r  sh je k s!  
I knew  th a t  fe ller Shelbv wns noth in’ 
to  you. You Just m arried  him  te r  git 
aw ay froYn Ponca—d idn 't you?”
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W A LK ER’S BEAUTY PARLOR.
Switch transform ations w orth *12 fo r  »8.50.
Switches worth 17.50 for *5. by maT. C u t 
sample from center of  head. 8-0 S outh  A lin.
CLEAN ERS & DYERS.
Quality. Service.
Clothes insured. Work guaranteed . We pay 
re tu rn  postage. Price list on request. 
Myers C leaner- & Dyers. I l l  E. Broadw ay.
Dry- C leaning by Parcel Post. S. nd your su its .
dresses, coats, etc. to us for “M aster C lean ing  
and Dyeing ” S alt s Lake’s leading cleaners. 
We pay re tu rn  charges. Regal C lean ing  at
Dyeing Co.. 156-160 E. 2nd So. ________
MONUMENTS- W rite for catalog. S tan d a rd  
M arble f t G ranite Co.. 117 W. B f o id w » ____
TY PBW RITBRft. D istrfkators tab le
and Royal. All other makes sold, repaired  and 
exchanged. U tah Typewriter Exchange Co.
FLO W ERS FOR ALL OCCASIONS.
M orris F lora S.. S a lt Lake
SAY IT WITH FLOW ERS. Out o f tow » o r  dot* 
solicited. Miller Floral Co., 52 E. 2nd South .
ART EMBROIDERY ( O.
M achinery em broidering on ladies’ appare l. O u t 
tow n business solicited. 201 Brooks A rcade.
h i  B B S S  S i IM PS  ft STEN CILS. S  ala a a i  
ea r tags also made. Send for sam ples, prices, 
etc. S alt Lake Stam p Co., 65 W. B roadw ay^

S A L T  L A K E  B U S IN E S S  C O L L E G E .
Save lodging : work afte r  school; enroll anytim e.
AfUfUTC30« percen t; $1 a pkg. Everybody buys. 
n U L i l l  J  Sample ( m  Dodge Bros.. S a lt Lake.

CREAM  B O t GMT. B e t  prices.
W estern  Cream ery Co., - i l  W. Fourth  South.

Ml S IC A L  IN ST R l MEN i s
Daynes-Beebe. Everyth, ng known in music. 
S a lt L ake City. ____
H A TS RE-M ADE. W rite for price*. R etu rn
cha .ges p repa.u . Smythc ria l Factory, 116 E 2 S.

PO U LT R Y  BOUGH t ,
poultry , eggs and gam e to  Fulton Mkt. C orrect 
w eight. P rom pt returns. W rite for prices.
K .IMM OBILE D IaT n i l l l  rO K S  Cars ft trucks.
Used ca r bargain s. A. E. Tourssen, 447 S. M ain.

^ ¡ 1 1  K ings  cure your m otor troubles.
11 G ill P is to n R in g  Co., 15 East F o u rth  S ou th

R I BBBB H O SPITA L.
We cure in jured  rubber articles. Boots. Shoes. 
Hot W ater bottles, T ires, Tubes, etc. S atisfaction  
guaranteed . R etu rn  charges prepaid. W estern 
Rubber Sales Co., 134 E. Broadway. S a lt Lake.
BL \S  I H §T(M KING M1KS
M anufactu rer^abdom inal, M aternity supporters , . 
Truss fitters. S. H. Bowmar Co., Brooks A rcade.
W ELD IN G , AUTO RADIATORS ft M achinery 
built and repaired. Best and cheapest. P o tte r 
W elding & R epairing  Co., 551 South S tate.

L. D. S. B U S IN E S S  C O L L E G E .
School of Efficiency. All commercial branches. 
Catalog free. 60 N. M ain St., Salt Lake City.
KID FITTIN G  CORSET PARLORS.
Specialists in designing, m aking, fitting  corsets. 
H em stitching, em broidering, b raid ing , accordion 
and side pleating . Buttons made. 40 E. Bdwy.
MAR1NBLLO BBA UTT PARLOR. H air goods
an d  M arinello p repara tions. Mail orders 
solicit« d. C lift Bldg., Salt Lake City, U tah.
V u l c a n i z i n g  & r e t r e a d i n g . Q uality and
service. S tandard  T ire  Works, 361 So. S tate .
Inventors’ Models Made. Key, lock and gun 
repairing . Knudson Novelty Co., 355 So. S tate .
Use “ In land  F ertiliz e r.” F arm ers getting  big re ­
tu rn . W rite “In la n d  F ertilizer Co." M cIntyre Bid.
Trusses, Abdominal Supporters, hospital andsick  
room supplies. The Jones-O akes Co. 165 S. M ain.
BBB TO! B UM AL PUBLISHES
For loose leaf binders, special b lanks, records
of all kinds. He gives Q uality Service.

ATTEND U TAH BU SIN ESS COLLEGE
For P ractical Business Education.
P IP E  ft M ACHINERY.
W estern M achinery Co., 'Judge Bldg.
H O I BR BARBER COLLEGE. Qualify as b a r ­
ber in few weeks. 43 S. West Temple S treet.
TH E EM BROIDERY SH O P. 334 C lift Bid»! 
H em stitching, p leating , m achine and  hand em ­
broidering. bu ttons made, expert bead work.

C H A P T E R  X I.

A Shot in th a  Dark.
She stixxl c lu tch ing  him tightly , both 

s ta rin g  in startle«! fe a r  ou t through 
the  open floor In to  th e  dim  light o f the  
fron t m om. T h e  whole situation  
flashed th rough  Shelby’» mlml—If 
M arktin wa* a lone he could handle 
h im ; yet tliere  » » i  danger th a t iL«

“ A sinfide »►of r a n g  o u t
sh a rp ly H e  sa w M ack lin  fling
u p  h is a rm s a n d  te e !  b ack -
w a r d . "

iT O  B E  C O N T IN U E D  >

Mr. Sim pkin« in Hard Luck.
Mr. Sim pkins wa* com plaining t©M* 

bosom friend . Jen  kina, «hour the nu­
m erous III» hi* w ife had brought upon * 
him  In th e  course of th e ir  a**o«<ation. \ 
“ W hen first I m et her." he *»fd. ”1 w»* 
»truck dum b with adm iration . When I 
m arried  h e r 1 wa* blind w ith lore, 
and  now." he added. "I'm  deaf fr^m 
her •  veriest:og  tsU Jiig ."

Unequal Losses.
Frederick w as sitting  on the curb, 

crying, when Billy came along and 
asked him w hat was the m atter.

“Oh, I feel so bad ’cause M ajor’s 
dead—my nice old collie!** sobbed 
Frederick.

Shucks ! ’ said Billy. “My grand­
m other's been dead a week and you 
don’t catch me crying.”

.Frederick gave his eyes and nose a 
»wipe with his hand and. looking up 
a t Billy, sobbed despairingly :

“Yes. but you d idn 't re se your 
g randm other from  a pup.”—H arper's  
Magazine.

H er Advice.
He was one of those fellows who 

thought he could do anything, an opin­
ion slnired by some of his friends.

“ l « an t decide w hether to go In f«»r 
pa in ting  or poetry ,” he rem arked one 
evening to  the  young lady he bored 
with his vain  chatter.

I d go in for pa in ting  if I w ere 
you,” replied the  girl.

‘Then you've set'll Home of my 
pain tings?”

"Oh. no ," she told him. cruelly. " |;m  
I’ve heard  some of your poetry."

Somebody’s Been Rubbering.
They a lw ays told us th a t giving her 

the  ballo t would tend to broaden a 
wom an's In telligence ami already we 
see m any m ore woolen stockings on 
cold days than  we did last year.— 
Ohio S ta te  Jou rna l.

A Hopeless Case
“ And why is he here?" we Inquired 

st.a  pine In fron t o f  padded cell No 44.
’ He w as a politician and when he 

A nally got In office he really  tried 
to  carry  out h is cam paign pledge*,-’ 
••p lied  the  a tte n d a n t .- J u d g e


