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“And I have «Ken you my h eart
tent- ago. Kiss me, Tom."

They sat there, closely pressed to
g e th e r In thnt n a rro #  space, scarcely  
aw are  any longer of the (longer a t 
band, eager only to heiir each o th er 's  
voice. Above the crackle o f the 
■ames, and the c rashing of falling  
tim bers, they could distinguish th e  In
te rm itten t crack of a rille, and the  
echo of voices calling. Shelby begnn 
to dig with one hand at the pile of 
earih  beside him so as to widen the  
space betw een its sum m it and the  
roof. T he action caused Ills m ind to 
revert to th e  Imminent peril of th e ir 
situation .

“ It will be all over with before day 
light." he said soberly, "and th a t will 
he our chance to get out."

“How do you suppose Macklln ever 
got through th ere?” she questioned 
wonderingfy.

“T h a t 's  w hat bothers me. . Kltjier 
he w asn 't hu rt much, n r he hud help. 
It is my notion the girl brought him 
out In some way. T he shooting was 
an act of sudden anger, for which she 
was sorry  the very next mounSñt. They, 
may lie hiding there  now, som ewhere 
in the  tunnel.” ,  •'

She lifted herself up and peered 
through the opening; the glure of the 
Ah mes did not p en etra te  beyond the( 
h a rrie r of earth  and she yaw nothing 
blit Im penetrable blackness.

“Shull we go. and see?"
"Not y e t ; we ara  sa fer here, until 

those devils give tip. You call heat 
their voices yet out there."

They bad no wuy of telling time, 
and the  hours dragged. The sound of 
tiring bad en tirely  ceased, and the 
shouts of voices died a way one a f te r  
the other. Shelby walled patiently , 
listening for the  slightest sound, but, 
at last, could rest ruin him self no 
longer.

"I do not know how late  It Is,” he 
said tlnully. “yet It m ust be nearly  
m orning. Most of those fellows m ust 
he gone. Shull we try  our luck, little  
girl

Sue pul her hand silently  Into his.

CHA PTER XIII.

The Fugitives.
He led the way, finding little  dltfl- 

enlly In eraw llng  over the  mound of 
earth , and Olga follow ed easily. The 
«s>l darkness Into which they a d 
vanced was a g rea t relief, while Hie 
sense of notion resto red  th e ir sh a t
tered  nerves. They encountered no 
fu rth e r obstruction  of any kind, but 
suddenly reached a sh a rp  tu rn  to
w ard the left. Shelby fe lt Ills pass
age around  the corner, aw are  of the 
p ressu re  o f O lga's lingers on his 
sleeve, but Ills eyes could perceive 
m a t tug unusual beyond. Yet, w ith 
his first step  fo rw ard , lie cam e to  a 
sudden halt.

“ S tay w here to n  are , señor," said 
a low volee, "not a move till I speak.

He «aught his b reath  quickly, 
scarcely daring  to set down an uplifted 
fool T here  was no doubt Who th a t 
was th a t spoke out of th e  darkness.

“Hut I am Shelby," he b lurted  forth  
sw iftly . “You have no reason to fe a r  
roe."

"S helby! How you romo hofe? You 
found lbe trail?  And and Is she with 
you ?”

“Yes, señorita . An accident re
vealed to us a w ay out. lb w as you. 
then, who took M acklln aw ay ; lie was 
not killed?" *

A m oment th ere  w as silence; then  
she broke out suddenly, passionately, 
the words fairly  failing  over each o th
e r in her eagerness o f expression.

“I am not afra id . Señor Shelby. No! 
S o ' I hav* to  pistol In my band. I 
sboor. The dark re t  m ake no differ
ence. for you are  th e re  Just before me 
—sh e  an you are  there . I.lsten, th e n ; 
1 fell von what happen. 1 hate  an ’ 
I love see ’ T hen I m ake m eostake. 
Madre de Dios I X know not how eet 
wss. toil I shoot th e  m an I love. Ket 
w as crazy Hong; but I not keel h eem ; 
I know I not keel heem. How I know? 
Sun I a M arie! T he good Ood would 
not lot in. believe th a t. W hat could 
1 d o ’ I ran aw ay mud Into the woods. 
1 would m aybe yet save heem. hut 
ho w 1 You know, serior. eet w as I 
who shoot Señor M acklln?"

“ Yes. P an ch a ; th e  lady here saw 
yonr face."

“Yes, It was I. se ñ o r-  t who love 
heem  Why should eet he so? I went 
th ere  not fo r th a t—no! t tetV you 
how eet all come. Ket was because of 
asy brother, senior—you know iny 
b ro th er Ju an  V lllem onte? He dead, 
armor dead. You know how he die? 
Met waa a q u a rre l w ith Señor l.aud 
• a  Señor H a n ley - they keel heem, the 
tw o agslnst the  one. I not know what 
happen I wait In th e  cabin for Juan  
t s  come, but he stay  away. No one 
SHI me teel an Indian  hoy come an ' 
he  tell Then I know .lush Is (lend. 
Os' I i.a» rraxy like that. I am Span- 
tri» señ o r: I ha le  an ' I love—then onlv 
]  b a le !  I would avenge my b ro th e r; 
|  would keel th e  m an ihal »i-eied heem 
1 ra re  only for tk do ihtil. lie  wn* 
th ere  In th is c ab in ; I creep  up an ' see 
Mr) w as dark  In there , ve» I > e i  bees 
tk ee  Me . . .  old not «ce m e bn* I c m  
t m « r  V».^«»lo 1 Is C

o th er girl, bul I care  not then  for them  
at all. I ha te  a n ’ I see only the one 
I hate. San ta  M arie! Wliy was eet 
so?”

“Yon shot the  w rong m an?”
“Si. senor. Senor Macklln, he step  

fo rw ard  quick Just when I fire; he 
drop a n ’ I run."

Shelby fe lt Olga grip  him and heard 
he r voice a t his ear.

“ She never heard what Macklln sa id ; 
don 't let her know."

He crushed the  question a lready on 
Ills lips back Into Ills th roat.

"Yes,” Shelby s a id : “1 see how It 
happened, now. And w hat did you do 
then. Panoha?”

She was not sobbing, hut her quick 
b rea th in g  gave the  Im pression In the  
darkness.

"W hat f do, senor? I pray the  Vir
gin th a t ! may save heem. T hen I 
rem em ber th is passage from the ravine. 
How f know eet?  Ju a n  and I, we live 
In the  cabin a m o n th ; 'tw as then  I 
found pet. f w as underneath  when 
you fought, sen o r; then, when you 
w ere both outside  I got heem—”

“Macklln, yon m ean? He was 
alive?"

"Y’es. senor, nilve. Maybe he live, 
m aybe be d ie ; T know not. I do w hat 
I can. Ket took long tim e ; even I 
Carried heem  alone."

"Hut how did you get ncross that 
Cave-In of e a rth ?”

“ Kei w as not th e re ; eet come Int
er." she explained. “ I would go hack, 
senor. when they fired the  cnhln. lint 

I the  earth  had caved and I could not 
get through."

"To help us?"
“SI, 's e n o r;  to  help you and me. 

W hat could I do alone? T hnt is why 
I tell y o u ; why I talk . E et Is not 
fo r you. nor fo r me. I would save 
heem a n ’ only can eet he done If I 
have help. I do all I can—M adre de 
T)los, yes. R ut how I get heem out, 
senor?"

"B u t why not call th e  o thers?" 
Shelby asked suddenly In suspicion. 
“ W hat d anger Is M acklln In?"

“You know not?" In surp rise . “The 
Indian boy tell me—he a n ’ Hnnley. 
They plan  eet all out. 'T w ns been use 
.Tuan would not be one of them  they 
keel heem . They would hold her for 
ra n so m ; they  say a m an comes soon 
here who would pay m u ch ; so they  try  
to pu t ou t o f the  w ay Senor M acklln. 
'T Is to get h e r th a t Slagln go to the 
c a b in ; he fall, and then  Senor l.aud 
try  a n o th e r way. l ie  not know when 
he come th a t Senor M ucklin get back. 
No one know.”

Shelby Rinothered an  o a th ;  the 
whole foul plot suddenly revealed to 
him In all Its hideousness. T h is then 
was w h a t these  (lends had been p lan
n ing ; It w as plot w ithin p lo t; crim i
nal against crim lnnl. He w as blind 
not to have perceived th e  tru th  be
fore ; now it stood before  him In all 
Its sheer nakedness. M acklln’s d ru n k 
en boast had brought fo rth  Its full 
b rood; Hanley, too b ra in less and 
cow ardly to lend, hud told a ll he knew 
to  Indian Jo e —em bellished It, no doubt 
—and It w as Just the  so rt o f tiling 
the la tte r  w as eager to  get his hands 
IntiVwseemlngly a safe  game, w ith a 
good stake. Shelby reached  ou t and 
drow Y lIgn closer to him  In th e  ilurk- 
ness.

"1 understand , now," he  said  te rse 
ly. “ We’ve got to  tight th is  out to 
gether. All right. I'm  ready. W hat 
Is It you w ant me to do? Can Mnck- 
IIn w alk?"

"No. s e n o r ;  I think m aybe he  verra  
had off; lie not speak now fo r long 
time. Maybe you tell w liat we do for 
heem.?! *

" I ’m a fra id  not, Pancha. I’ve doc
tored som e wounds, hut I'm  no expert. 
W here Is he? Oh, here.”

l ie  hent down In th e  dark  and 
touched the  m otionless tlgure. I lls  Un
gers sought the  m an 's pulse, which 
showed weak hut rapid.

"W here  was th e  wound?"
"In th e  right chest, senor."
"Anil you have d ressed  and  hand- 

aged It?"
"Y'es, se n o r; the  best I could. I 

tore up my u ndersk irt."
‘Till you know If he hied m uch?"
"N ot since I found heem —n o ; eet 

was very little . You th ink  m aybe lie 
live, senor?"

"I am  unable to answ er th a t, P an 
cha,” lie replied soberly, rising  to  his 
feet. "T he man Is eytdently  hard  hit. 
weak from  loss o f blood and In a 
coma now from  fever. T h is * Is no 
place for hltn. If  we could get him 
out Into the  open, bandage his wound 
properly  and get a doc to r for the  hall 
be m ight have a fa ir  chance. I can 
say no  m ore than  th a t."

"A doctor! W here would there  be 
a doctor?"

"I know of non.- th is side  of Her- 
la sch e ; an arm y surgeon Is a t the  
o a m p .th e re ; no doubt he would come."

"O erlsseh e ! A n d - aud he could save 
heem . senor?"

“l ie  m ig h t; I can prom ise n o th in g ; 
hut th a t would be th e  only hope."

"Hut you will help m e? Yon pledge 
th at?"

"I will do w hatever I can ,” ,Sliefhy 
said earnestly . "I hardly  kno»v how 
we a re  going to m anage It. O nce ou t
side. we m ight find some poles, rig 
up a lit er and so gel along, th e  three  
of r e "

"Y - ( '■ rt*nsed O lga  s\Tmsiihet

ically, “we m ust do th a t If possible. 
He cannot be left to die alone In th is 
horrib le  place. 1 am strong, and will 
help all I cun. Could we now s ta r t
a^ once?"

“Ju s t a moment. Is th ere  an  en
tran ce  not fa r aw ay, I’ancha?”

"N ot 50 feet, senor."
'T hen we ought to h ear any firing 

or shouting  w ithout. Everyth ing 
seem s quiet. L et's m ake the  effort 
now."

He sent the  Mexican girl on in ad 
vance, und lifted the  unconscious 
Mucklin upon Ills buck, Olgu partia lly  
supporting  the helpless body. T he 
wounded man groaned a t  th e  first 
m ovem ent, but lapsed Im m ediately 
in to  silence again, und Slielby moved 
slowly forw ard  w ith his burden along 
the dark , narrow  passage. It term i
na ted  in a sm all hole, well pro tected  
by a  covert of brush, through which 
the  fellow had to be d raw n cau tious
ly. Once on the  outside, un d er the  
cold gleam  of the s ta rs , they  found 
them selves pro tected  by the  high 
bunks of a gully, th a t tu rn ed  sharp ly  
to the left, connecting w ith a deeper 
rav ine. T he th ree  c luste red  close, and 
listened, bu t uo sound broke the  still
ness. Satisfied they w ere not ob
served. Shelby again picked up  the 
wounded man. and, w ith I’ancha  guid
ing. her figure barely d iscernib le  In 
the  gloom, slowly advanced dowD the 
depression.

It was hard, slow work, a s  Shelby 
had to carefu lly  pick his way am ong 
the  stones, seeking a safe resting  place 
fo r each foot. They m ust move noise
lessly. T heir only hope Iny'ln the  con
fidence the  Indians fe lt In th e ir  dentil 
w ithin the  cnhln.- If  they w ere a s 
sured  as to 'tills , then they  had prob
ably  sca ttered , willing to w ait until 
m orning to search the  debris fo r th e ir  
bodies. But th is  they couldn’t know. 
As they turned Into the ravine they 
obtained a glim pse of the  burned 
cabin. One wall yet stood, ragged 
against the  sky. and there  was a gleam 
of red embers. Occasionally a gust 
of a ir  sent sp a rk s flying upw ard  nud 
sp ira ls  of bliick smoke w ere visible. 
No moving form s could lie perceived 
about the  ruins, and It wns evident the 
spot wns still In a condition to render 
exp loration  Impossible.

H uddled closely together In the 
sh e lte r of the  rocks the fugitives 
s ta red  ncross the  open space a t the 
red gleam. T he Mexican girl had 
lifted herself upon a p ro jecting  stone, 
and wan search ing  the shadow s with 
kepn eyes.

“ W here do we go?” Shelby ques
tioned.

“ I 'p  the rock trail, sen o r; th ere  Is 
no o th er saf»  place.”

"So I thought. Then w e m ust get 
under cover before daylight. Dawn is 
not fu r ofT from the  looks of th e  sky." 
He paused suddenly. “ W hat kind of a 
looking guy Is H anley?"

“H e tall, scraw ny, red w hiskers.”
"Then I got h im ; plugged tile fellow 

through the  arm . He won’t w ant any 
more for aw hile. Come, le t’s move 
on." he added Im patiently . “I t 's  do
ing no good to  reunite here  and sln re  
a t th a t tire, and It ns no light loud 
I've got on my hack.”

T he way w as a rough one, strew n 
with stones, hut well pro tected  h.v 
high banks, on e ith e r side. Panclia 
srcm lngjy knew every Inch of It, for 
she advanced confidently, selecting  tile

L ifted th* Unconscious Macklln Upon 
H is Back.

e as ie r  path. S<f they cam e to the  end 
of the cleft, where It term inated  at 
the  hao* of the  creek.

T he light from th e  slowly graying 
sky overhead scarcely penetrated  the  
dep ths of the  ravine, and to  the  bur
den of varying the  heavy body of 
Macklln was added the w eariness of 
the  frequent stum bling  over the  stones 
»vlth whleh the  path  was strew n. Olga, 
fighting off the  deadly fa in tness which 
th rea tened  every m oment to  overcome 
her. tie rs “ er share  of the burden with

a courage th a t moved her husband 
strongly, inasm uch a s  he felt he was 
nearing  the  end of his stren g th  und 
realizeu w hat the  s tra in  m ust be on 
her.

T he events of the  next hour re
m ained In Shelby’s mind more like 
some te rrib le  d ream  than a rem em 
brance. He w as conscious of being 
excessively woru, hungry, tired. His 
mind did not function, yet he clung 
doggedly to his task , with teeth 
clinched, and every m uscle aching 
from  the  effort. Mucklin moaned once 
or twice, but w ithout regaining con
sciousness, and tw ice Shelby fe lt com
pelled to lay the  wounded man on the 
ground, while he regained sufficient 
stren g th  to proceed. Once they en
deavored to sh ift the  burden, Olga In
sisting  on helping him So heur the 
man. Rut th is proved im practicable, 
and again  Shelby shouldered the body 
and staggered  blindly up stream .

T he sky w as gray, a heavy mist 
shrouding th e  valley below, when they 
finally t r a i n e d  th e  opening into the 
trail sought. N othing could be seen of 
th e ir enem ies, and, convinced th a t, ns 
yet, th e re  wus no pursu it, the  th ree  
crep t b reath lessly  info thq shadow of 
the  bushes, d ragging the  unconscious 
M acklln w ith them . For some min
u tes  Shelby lay m otionless, struggling  
fo r b reath , feeling  th a t all s treng th  
had deserted  him. He scarcely real
ized th n t Olga had lifted  his head 
into her Inp, and was wiping the 
beads of pe rsp ira tio n  from his face. 
At last, however, his eyes opened, and 
he saw  her bending over him. The 
m an's lips broke Into an effort to 
smile.

“Some soft, a in ’t 1. little  g irl?” he 
m uttered , “hu t g e e ! T h at was a pull, 
and I w as about all In. W here's P an 
cha ?"

“Back there , wdiere she can look 
out. Is It much fa rth e r?"

"T o th e  cave, you m ean? Y’es, It Is 
a hard  climb yet, but we will have It 
easier. I'll be all right p re sen tly ; 
we’ll cu t some stnkes, and m ake a 
U tter. •

“I don’t know w hat Is the m atte r 
w ith me," he apologized, asham ed of 
his w eakness, “hungry, and over
stra ined . I guess. Maybe I ought to 
have left the  fellow  there .”

"Oh, no, T om ! We couldn 't do thnt. 
T he poor th ing  Is nearly  crazed."

“P an ch a?  Y’es. I know ; hu t she’d 
he n heap sight b e tte r  off w ith the 
guy dead .”

“B ut she will not believe thn t. She 
th in k s It Is all he r fau lt, and—nnd 
she Is such n wild, (ilusiónate  little  
thing. I would do unythiug to save 
him fo r her.”

"T h ere  Is nliout one chance In a 
thousand. Still lie's ju s t  about ornary  
enough to m ake It. We sure don’t 
owe him any th ing .”

“I am not so certa in  o f th a t,” she 
snld softly . “I w onder when I would 
have known my husband, but for lilm? 
I doubt if you lia lf believe all I con
fessed to you now."

“I can scarcely realize It Is true, but 
belief Is not absen t."

T he m otlouless girl a t the  end of 
th e  rock suddenly tu rned  her head, 
and glanced back a t them with her 
p ierc ing  black eyes.

"Senor, Is It time th a t you love her 
—your w ife?"

" T ru e ; of course. Pancha. I told 
you so even before I told her."

"A n’ she love you?”
“I am Senor Shelby's wife. Pan

cha." s(Mike up Olga quickly, a fla'li 
burn ing  red on her cheeks. “ I have 
no o th er am bition.”

"R ut th e  m oney! Yon rich, he nay 
thn t, Senor Mucklin. You not even 
care  fo r th a t? "

“ Not very m uch—no. I know noth
ing ubout It. and am perfectly  con
ten t If It never comes. You m ust 
know w hat 1 m ean—you h u ir  toveJ."

"Y’es, so n o ra ; I have loved and 
would still love; money la nothing. 
Senor."

"Yes. Pancha."
"I think a s  I lie here w hat It was 

best to do. They stir  down there. I 
cannot see yet fo r the fog, hut I hear 
sounds. P re tty  soon they will know, 
perhaps. They hunt the  burned cnhln 
an ’ find no hone, no flesh. W hat will 
they do?"

"L aud  will suspect the tru th ."
“ 'T Is so. p e rh ap s; yet I helleve we 

left no trull, senor. It wps all rock 
an ' w ater -^hn the Sioux cannot fol
low rlaait. Ton know the way now?" 

"T o the  caste—yes." • •
"It Is safe. Hut If the senor lives he 

m ust have a doctor. You tell me that, 
and th e re  Is but one w ay; I must 
ride."

Shelby s tra ich te ti« ! up. Instantly 
grasping her perpose

"You mean you will leave us here 
to  go on alone?"

"Y'es. senor eet Is best. They will 
not stqp  m e ; they will not know. L'n- 
iess I meet Senor loiud there  is no 
d an g er: perhaps even he will not sus 
pert, or Interfere. T here  a re  hors«’* 
there, and I ride o ften —som etim es 
even up onto ttie m esa ; no one win 
care."

"Yon are  sure you can pass?"
“1 am sure  I will pass.” she sold 

firmly. "1 ride for hees life, senor.'
It was the b e tte r plan, nor con LI 

Shelby d. m  the probability ot Us suc

cess. No one, unless possibly It m ight
be Laud, e r  Hanley, had any reason 
to  suspect her now. I t  w as a long 
Journey to Gerlasche, too Ion* to  be
m ade on foot, and if the girl s e n t
w ith them up the  trail, every effort at
rescue would be delayed.

“You are  right, Pancha,” he adm it
ted. "W e'll get him up there  some
way. But you bette r go uow, before
the  fog rises."

“Yes, senor.”
She came over and knelt beside 

Macklln. who was m oaning slightly,
his bead resting on z pillow m a d e  by 
Shelby s coat. As she bent over him 
his ey. s partially  opened, hut with uo 
light of Intelligence in them ; they 
w ere dull, lusterless.

“Senor. senor.” she sobbed, pressing 
his hand between both her own. “ I utn 
going to ride for you."

Some angel of mercy must have put 
the  words on his lips, for certainly he 
knew her not. yet faint, fitful, there 
cufne from his lips the cry ^ 

"Pancha ! 1 w ant you. Pancha '
She must have understood, known, 

and yet the comfort of that call « a s  
hers.

She looked at him dry-eyed, motion
less; then bent and kissed t  s IjP* 
Slowly, regretfully she arose r* 
feet, and faced them, her
white. , ,

« “I'is a)i," she said simply, ‘now l
go.**

She vanished without a sound, glid
ing through the fringe of bushes and 
down the steep bank to the protection
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of the creek. They were alone, but 
with their own work to do. Shelby 
went a t his with quiet efficiency. Se
lecting two stout limbs, sim ilar In size 
and length, he ran these through the 
arm s of Ids strong corduroy Jacket, 
binding them Into position by two 
cross-pieces, hastily prepared, and 
lashed firmly with strips lorn from Ills 
neckerchief. Macklln, now once again 
silent, and motionless, his eyes closed, 
was lifted gently onto tiie outspread 
coat, his limbs upheld by one of the 
cross-bars, nnd tlien the Jacket but
toned securely about him, forming a 
sw inging cradle finely adapted for the 
purpose. Shelby straightened up, 
quite  him self again.

“There, thnt will answer nicely,” 
he said confidently. “It is hound to be 
a hard ellmb, but we’ll take our time 
to it nnd rest when we are  tired. No 
one can see us from below a fte r we 
once pass the point yonder."

“Is the  trail up hill all the way?” 
asked the  girl, her eyes searching the 
steep face of the bluff.

“Yes, p re tty  sharp at times, hut wo’l^ 
m anage. It follows a deep cleft 
through the rocks, and on<e found can
not he lost. I’ll take this end; that 
will give me the tliost of the «eight, 
and you lead the w ay; take It slowly 
and you’ll he all right."

They picked the litter up between 
them, Olga relieved to discover how 
lightly, thus distributed, her simi of 
the burden rested upon her. She was 
tilde to advance easily and pick her 
way anions the rocks without experi
encing great discomfort. The weight 
of the  m an's body came far heavier 
upon Shelby, but ti e tv-z and change
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