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tively. tho restrslaed gw oTher
right hand as tt started back a her
ride. The stove steadied Mav Jm

fan tha World.qowtion," ho aald bluntly, "are yoa
entkslNa.armed?" . - V Tktvdwn H! Iad I in IN 1She hated even to answer, and tact

a few days to Medbteo Bead to hay
horses. Both Gate and Duke Morgan
proclaimed, in certain pablle places ka
Sleepy Cat their Intention of shoottag
Do Spaia oa sight; and as a climax to
all the excitement of tho week follow
tog hla capture, tho slippery Sassooa
broke Jail and, after a brief interval,
appeared at bug la Calabassa,

This feat of the Morgan aatelUto
made a loud laugh at De Spain's ex-

pense. It mitigated somewhat the no

his searching gase reeentfuay, bat s--a (water
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something la his tone and manner
sianMwwihBwl V Iwraag a reply.: "I can defend ayaeU."

she exclaimed angrily.

risniwni tat, awr do m N Task. Taw
--mpiidfarrW
Tm quabtf of W. L, Doughs product a

than a run wtritna ia firing fenDe Spain raised his right hand from
arbs sn the fatden in the Ftihioa Centra of A--rks. f . W. Ubis thigh to the pommel of his saddle.

The alight gesture waa eloquent of his fewThry ate made in a beswy st Stockton, Mm.
by (he hisKat paid, ilulltd tbotaaafcarj, and the daactioa sad

mination of Sassoon a friends, bat It
in no wise diminished their expressed
resolve to punish De Spain's Invasion.
Lefever, who as the mixer among the

ot ictneivcra men, ail won an hone
surrender of tbe Issue of force. "I
can't go Into a shooting-matc- h wtth
you about this cur. If you call your

Uarns cache. I rode In last night frma
Thief river, and you are riding out i auk the beat fhoea tor the price that money

can buy.with me to start nie on to tbe Sleepy
CE SPAIM GOES TO MORGAN GAP AND TAKES A BAD MAN

'
BUT HE HAS AN ENCOUNTER WITH NAN

uncle there will be bloodshed unless yr an t Jw for W. 1 D'fUa ifcoea If Itaeajt.
you drop me off my horse right hereCat trait If yon can remember that

much" BPF!r 7hi wiin im bum jmm warn, nu aw owr
Writ for latoraetlaa; booklet iBlalnina; haw t

C ahaaaaf tho Makae aUadaia at aaaiitw for the V V lawn- -
--r nwm aaau. poaiaga irsa.De Spain stopped half-wa- y through

his sentence. The figure revealed in
the half-ligh- t puzzled him at first Then

LOOK FOR W. L. Doaglaa
aa4 tfca retail price

tad oa the bottom. Piwldant W. L. Do;! Hha Ck,

The region around Sleepy Cat, a railroad division town in toe
Bocky Mountain mining country, is infested with stage coach rob-

bers, cattte rustlers and gunmen. The worst of these belong to the
Uorgaa fang, whose hangout la la Morgan Gap, a fertile valley about
20 miles from 81eepy Cat, and near Calabasas, a point where the

IBS spars h, nrocawHi. nau.It confused and startled him. He saw
It was not a man at alt but a woman
and a woman than whom he would
rather have seen six men. It was Nan

and now before be appears. All I ask
you la this: Is this kind of a cut-
throat' worth that? If you shoot me,
my whole posse from Sleepy Cat Is
right below us In the aspens. Some
of your own people will be killed la a
general fight If you want to shoot ate,
shoot you can have the match all to
yourself. If you doat let us go by.
And if I've told you one word thst Isnt
true, call me back to this spot any time
you like, and TU come at your call, and
answer for It"

His words and his manner confound-
ed her for a moment. She could not at

are Changed oa the stage line from the Thief River mines to
Morenn.railroad. Jeffries, superintendent of the Mountain division, de

le break ap the depredations of the bad men and appoints With her head never more decisively
set under her mnnnlsh hat, her waist
never more attractively outlined In

Henry de Spain general tuannger of the s(nge line. De Spain goes to
Calabasas with John Lefevre as his assistant Soon the trouble
starts, when Sussoon of the gang cuts the throat of a coach driver.
Do Spain, Lefevre aud Scott, an Indian, start to Morgan Gap at night
to arrest Sassoon. '

slenderness, she silently faced Do
Spain In the morning gray. His face
reflected his chagrined perplexity. He
could already see Nan's eyes. They
were bent keenly first on him, then on
his companion, and again on him. De
Spain kept his face down as much as
he dared, and his hat had been pulled

once make an answer, for she could not
decide what to say. Then, ot a sud

Itand walked up to the cabin door.

jj j

ill You Take No Chances ll

den, she was robbed of her chance to
answer, from down the trail came a
yell like a shot. The clatter of hoofs

well over It from the beginning. rang out nnd men on horses dashed
They were now almost abreast The

very Instinctive knowledge that her
eyes were bent on his made him stent
a glance at her in spite of himself. The
next Instant he was shamefacedly

from the entrance of the gap toward
them. De Spain could not make out
distinctly, but he knew Lefever's yell,
and pointed. "There they are," he
exclaimed hurriedly. "There ts the
whole posse. They are coming!" A
shot, followed closely by a second, rang
out from below. "Go," he cried to
Nan. ''There'll bo shooting here that

touching his hat Though nothing
was lost on her, Nan professed not to
see the greeting. When she spoke her
tone was dry with suspicion.

CHAPTER IV Continued.

Scott was the first to reach the trees,
tlie little grove spreads across a slope
half a mile wide between the base of
one towering cliff, still bearing its
Bpanlsh name. El Capltan, and the
gorge of the Purgntolre. To the cast
ot this point the trails to Calnbasas
snd to Sleepy Cat divide, and here
Scott and Lefever received De Spain,
who bad ridden slowly and followed
Bcott'8 Injunctions to keep the red

to the right of El Cupitan all the
ftar across the sinks,

j Securing their horses, the three
ptretched out on the open ground to
Walt for daylight. Do Spain med-

itated first on how he should capture
(Sassoon nt daybreak, and then on Nun
Morgan and her mountain home into

hlch lie was about to break to drug
(nut a criminal. Sassoon and his malice
pooit drifted out of ftis mind, but Nan
remained. Her form outlined in the

"Walt a moment Sassoon. Where Up. -They tocked Sassoon

stage men, kept close to the drift ot
public sentiment, decided after De
Spains' return to Sleepy Cat that the

I can't stop !" He slapped Sassoon's
pony viciously with his hand, spurred
past her himself, and was away. W1ite
with consternation nnd anger, 6he
steadied herself and looked after the
fleeing pair. Then whirling In her sad-

dle, she ran her pony back to the
ranch-hous- e to give the alarm.

stage-lin- e authorities had gained noth
ing by Sassoon's capture.

We ought to have thought of It be

was open.
De Spain called gruffly to the cabin

inmate. There was no answer. He
hitched his trouser bund near to the
butt of his revolver with his right
hand, and laid his left on the jamb of
the door, his eyes meantime boring the
darkness to the left, where Sassoon's
bed should be. The utmost scrutiny
fulled to disclose any sign of It or any
sound of breathing from that corner.
ITo took a few steps toward where the
man should be nslcep, and perceived
beyond a doubt that there was no bed
In the corner at all. He turned toward
the other corner, bis hand covering
the butt of his gun. "Hello, Shlkel"
he called out iu a slightly strained tone
of camaraderie, addressing Sassoon by
a common nickname. Then he lis-

tened. A trumpeting snore answered.
No sound was ever sweeter to De
Spain's ear. The rude noise cleared
the air and steadied the Intruder as if
Music mountain Itself hail been lifted
off his nerves.

He tried again: "Where are you,
Shike?" he growled. "What's this stuff
on the floor'" he continued, shuttling
his way ostentatiously to the other
side of the room. He felt his way to-

ward the inner door. This was where
be expected to (ind it, nnd It was
closed, lie laid a hand gingerly on the
latch. "Where are you, Shike?" he
demanded again, this time with an Im-

patient expletive summoned for the
occasion. A second fearful snore an-

swered him. De .Spain, relieved, al

fore, Henry," he said frankly one night
In Jeffries' office, "but we didn't think."Yelling like half a dozen men, Le

"Meaning Just what. John?" de
manded Do Spain without real

fever nnd Scott, as De Spain and his
prisoner dashed toward them, sep-
arated, let the pair pass, aud spurred
in behind to cover the flight and con

are you going?" she demanded. Sas-
soon hitched with one hand nt his
trousers band. He inclined his head
sulkily toward his companion. "Start-
ing a man on the trail for Sleepy Cat."

"Stop," she exclaimed sharply, for
De Spain, pushing his own horse ahead,
had managed without being observed,
to kick Sassoon's horse in the flunk,
and the two were passing. Sassoon at
the resolute summons stopped. De
Spain could do no less; both men,
halting, faced their suspicious Inquisi-
tor. She scrutinized De Spain keenly,
"What Is 'this man doing In tho jap?"

"He came up from Thief river last
night," answered Sassoon monoton-
ously.

"What Is he doing here with you?"
persisted Nun,

"lie's a cousin of .Tolin Rcbstock's
from Williams Cache," continued Sas-
soon. The yarn would have sounded
decently well in the circumstances for
which It was Intended, but In the
searching gaze of tbe eyes now con

front any pursuers. None nt the mo
ment threatened, but no words were
exchanged until the whole party, riding
fast, were well past El Capltan and

If Oe Spain Is wise will he
shoot on eight any member of
the Morgan gang he meets, with,
out waiting to ask questions or
see what his opponent is going
to do?

out of the gap. , For some unex
pressed reason so strong is the influ-
ence of tradition and reputation no
one of the three coveted a close en-

counter with the Morgans within its

in Buying a Saxon
You may buy a Saxon believing it to be the
best car in its class and you will get what
you pay for. .

You may look for longer service, better per-
formance and lower up-kec- p bills from your
Saxon than from any other car of like price.
And you will not be disappointed.

If there was any doubt that Saxon cars are the
best in their respective divisions it has long
since disappeared.

And the proof of this you will find, a thousand
fold over, in the records of Saxon owners
and in the opinion of motor-ca- r buyers in
general. Saxon cars have definitely estab-
lished their superiority in every phase of
motor car performance.

And just as surely and decisively as they have
proved themselves abler acting cars, have they .

proved themselves cheaper cars to keep up.

To build cars of such quality and such value
clearly reflects the strength and soundness
and ability of the Saxon organization.

Saxon Motor Car Corporation
Detroit Michigan

There ia (till lomc good territory open for
Saxon Dealer. For information you should
apply to

Frye Motor Car Company

St Louis, Mo.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)walls.
It's the long heels for It now, boys,"

WROTE OF YANKEE POLITICScried De Spain. His compauions closed
up again.

"Save your horses," cautioned Scott, Briton of the Eighties Who Had Nofronting and clearly recoginzing him,
between strides. "It's a good waysit sounded so grotesque that De Spain
home."

most laughed as he pushed the door
open, though not sure whether a curse
or a shot would greet him. He got ouid fully as lief have been sitting

Qualifications as a Critic, Was
Humorous.

Krundcr Matthews, writing his "Lon
Make for Calabasas," shouted Lebetween his horse's legs as astride his

fever.back.
"No," yelled Scott. "They would"That's not true, Sassoon," said his

stand us a siege at Calnbasas. While
don Memories" iu Serlbner's, recalls a
period in the early eighties when ho
was n contributor to the Loudon Sat- -

relentless questioner. Her tone and
the trail Is open make for thethe expression of her face boded no

friendliness for either of the two she EA great globe of dazzling gold bursthad Intercepted.

neither. And a welcome surprise In
the dim light came through a stuffy
pane of glass at one end vt the room.
It revealed at the other end a man
stretched asleep on a wall bunk a
man that would, In all likelihood, have
heard the stenlthlest sound hud any ef-

fort been made to conceal it, but to
whose ears the rough voices of a
mountain cabin are mere sleeping po-

tions.
The sleeper woke to feel a hand laid

lightly on his shoulder. The Instinct

De Spain had recovered his wits,

unlay Review, at that time, under tho
editorship of Walter Pollock, a Journal
of marked distinction. Such names us
Lang, Dobson, (losse, II. D. Traill, V.

E. Henley illuminated its columns. Mr.
Matthews was the only American con-- '

Into the east above tho distant hills.
Hut the glory of tho sunrise called
forth no admiration from the three

You're right," he. Interposed without
an instant s hesitation. "It Isn t true,

men hurrying a fourth urgently alongBut that's not his fault; he is under
the Sleepy Cat trail. Between breaths nected with the staff of the "Satur.

day," us the Review was familiarly
m

arrest, and is telling you what 1 told
him to tell you. I came in here this De Spain explained his awkward meet- -

culled.morning to take Sassoon to Sleepy Cat, Ing with Nan, nnd of the strait he was
In when Lefever's strong lungs enabled
him to get away unscratched. But for

'I may confess frankly now thot ItHe is a prisoner, wanted for cutting up
one of our stage-guards.- "

a gunman a narrow squeak is ns goodNan, coldly skeptical, eyed De Spain.
as a wide one, nnd no one found faultAnd do you try to tell me" she

wns greut fun for me, on American of
the Americans," writes Mr. Matthews,
"to say my say about American topics
In the columns of the most British of
British periodicals. About American
politics I rarely expressed any opinion,

with the situation. They had the adpointed to Sassoon's unbound hands

of uctcd like a flash.
His eyes opened and his hands struck
out like cat's paws to the right and
left: no knife and no revolver met
them. Instead, in the semldarkness a
strange face bent over him. His fists
shot out together, only to be caught
In n vise that broke his arms In two nt
the elbows, and forced them back
against his throat. A knee, like an
anvil, pushed Inexorably Into his stom

vantage the only question was wheth'that he Is riding out of here, a free er they could hold it And while they
Raise High Priced Wheat
on Fertile Canadian Soil

Scott Was the First to Reach the Trees. '

prists that rose from the hidden creek
seemed to hover somewhere near un-- ,

kit Scott's hand laid on the dreamer's
shoulder drove it suddenly away. Day
jwas at hand.

De Spain got up nnd shook off the
'chilliness and drowsiness of the night.

It had been agreed that he, being less
Renown in the gnp than either of his

man, to go to jail?"
"I do tell you exactly that. He Is

continued to cast anxious glances be-

hind, Scott's Indian eyes first permy prisoner "
because that topic had been for years
In the care of one of the oldest contrib-
utors to the paper, although his long
service had not equipped blm with

ceived signs on tbe horizon that"I don't believe either of you," de marked their pursuitclared Nnn scornfully. "You are plan
"No matter," declared Lefever.ach and heart and lungs, Another lay ning something underhand together."

"This Is a little fast for a fat man, anyacross his right arm, and his strug
De Spain laughed coolly. "We've

Canada extends to you a hearty invita-
tion to settle on her FREE Homestead
lands of 160 acres each or secure some
of the low Driced lands in Manitoba,

gllng left arm ho could not, though bis planned that much together, bat not,
way." He was not averse, either, to
the prospect of a long-rang- e exchange
with the fighting mountaineers. AH

eyes burst with the strain from their
sockets, release from where, eaglelike assure you, with his consent."

I don't believe your stories at all,"claws gripped at his throat and shut drew rein a little. "Suppose I cover
she declared firmly.off his breath. He lay still. the rear till we rce what this Is," sug

De Spain flushed. The Irritation and"Are you awake, Shike?" Sussoon gested Lefever, limbering up as the

Saskatchewan and Alberta. This year wheat b higher but
Canadian land jutt ns cheap, so the opportunity fat more at-

tractive than ever. Canada wants you to help feed the world
by tilling some of her ferule soilland similar to that which
during many years has averaged 20 to 45 baahels of wheat
to the acre. Think of the money jron cab make with Wheat
around $2 n buthel and land so easy to get Wonderful

the serious danger bore In on him. "If other two looked back. "Push aheadheard from the gloom above him. But

knowledge of the subject.
"Pollock called my attention once to

an article on American affairs in the
current number and wondered wheth-
er It wns not all at sen In Its opinions,
and I had to answer that I had count-
ed fifteen nilstatcmcnts of fact In the
first column, whereupon he shrugged
his shoulders and explained that he
was powerless, since be hud Inherited
that contributor from tho preceding
editors.

"I was told, although I forget by
whom, that the ancient light who thus
devoted his mind to the misunderstand-
ing of American politics warO. S. Van-able- s,

otherwise unknown to fame ex-

cept as the man who bad broken
Thackeray's nose."

KjompiimoriH, uouiu urai uttviut mc un--

Bcult capture. Bob Scott, who knew
the recess well, repeated his explicit
(directions as to how De Spain was to
(each Bassoon's shock, v He repeated
Ids description of its interior, told him
(where tbe bed stood, nnd even where
(Bassoon ordinarily kept his knife nnd
Ids revolver.
j De Spain gave his horse his head- -It

was still too dark to distinguish tbe
math and advanced at a snail's pace
until he passed the base of EI Capltan,
(when of a sudden, as he rode out from
among high projecting rocks full Into
jthe opening, faint rays of light from
the eastern dawn revealed the narrow.

he could not place the voice, "tou
seem to move around a good deal In

with Sassoon. These fellows won't fol
low far."

our sleep. If you're awake, keep still,
ve come from Sleepy Cat to get you

yieldi also of Oat, Barlay and Flax. Mixed fanning
In Western Canada is SS profitable an industry as
grain growing

Tt Government this rear Is sating farmers to pot lo- -

"Don't be sure about that," muttered
Scott. "Difko and Gale have got the
best horses In the mountains, and
they'd rather fight than cat There

Don't mind looking for your gun and
knife. Two men nro with me. You
can have your choice. We've got n
horse for you. You can ride away from

they come now."
Dashing across a plain they them'

selves had Just crossed, they could seeus here inside the gap, and take what
hits you In the back, or you can go to

ctaueaacrtas into tram, i ntra u asrau demand lor
(arm labor to rcplaca lbs many younc men who hav
volunlaaisd for atrvlca. Tha cllmat la healthful and
ssrccabla, railway facilities excellent, food achools and
churche convenient. Writs for literature a to reduced
railway istastoSupt.of lmmlgnHiua.Ottawa.CanM otto

fX A. Cash, MIS Mala Street, Kaaaa
CMr. Mo.i C. J. Brauefctoa, Romb 4IS.Ill Weal Adaaw Street, Cakes, 01.

Canadian Government Agents .

three horsemen In hot chuso. The pur
Sleepy uut witn us ana stand your sued men rode carefully, and, scanning

Inclosed nud perfectly
Ktrangely before hi in. .

', De Spain cuught his breath. No de-

scription he hud ever heard of the
book that screened the Morgans from

triul. I'll read your warrant when the
sun gets a little higher. Oct up and

the ground everywhere ahead, felt as-

sured of their escape. Though their
choose quick." pursuers rode in at times with a show

of rushing, the chase was a stern one,Sassoon could not see who had sub'

Just Two Women.
Thero are two women just two

women In tho world. One Is a Desert
and, one Is a Valley. Tho desert wom-
en tako them all. They thirst and
thirst and give nothing ; but the val

ho outside world had prepared him
dued him, nor did he take long to deor what he saw. From side to side and could be checked whenever neces
clde what to do. With less troubleween the frowning cliffs which rose, An Unlooked-Fo- r Present

Among little Willie's numeroun birth
No Chance;

"So tho Judge sunt your Imslinnd tosary. Halting at times to breathe their
than he expected, tho captor got hist points, half a mile Into the sky, It horses, De Spain with his two com' ley women aro fruitful. They are prison for ton years, Mnndy?"man sullenly on horseback, and gave
htm severely plain directions as to

as several miles, and the gap was
tore than as much in depth, as It ran "Yes, ho did. Dst's a nowerful longpanlons nnd their prisoner rode Into

Sleepy Cat, 'locked Bassoon up, and

day presents were a toy tomahawk, an

air gun and a losso theso being seat

by a sport-lovin- g uncle who knew the

youth's proclivities.
time to huvo to get along wldout awhat to do. Sassoon, neither bound

the deep, wet valleys that bring forth.
They ure all Marys. . . . Sometimes
they sball know whnt they can do.
Tbe fruitful valleys do not know yet

lack to a mere wedge between un- - went to tbe Mountain bouse for break hunbnnd, missus."nor gagged, was told to ride his horseamed Superstition peaks. fast - "It does seem tike a long time, hut, Shortly after breakfast wuiicn . ...... 1. 1 ft down the gap closely ahead of DeI isvery luonieui uiui uv imnneu uueuu
warned him. that daylight would come

. . . They shall say to oil those who
do not belong, "No. You will not do.

mayhe, he cau shorten It by good
.

mother heard a crush In the green-

house nt the foot of tho garden, andCHAPTER VI.Spain and neither to speak nor turn
his head no matter what happened

I am waltlug for my man who cornea, "Good behavior, missus! If n.y hus- -right or left
In the growing light the two men

Suddenly and bis time to act would be
abort 7 The trail lie followed broad-

ened into a road, and a turn brought
up startled and almost face toEm with a ' long, rumbling ranch- -

hand's glttln' out o' prison depends on
good he'll he dere ten years
t' de mlnlt."

went to investigate. On the way ne

passed n few uprooted bushes and
flower-he- d trampled out of recognition,

and In tho greenhouse Itself many lnj
seed flower-pots- . Following the

trotted smartly a mllo down the trail

. . , They will wait for the true
huiibandmun. There Is one for every
fruitful valley, but they do not know
yet, and they bring forth tho seed thatwithout encountering a sign of life.

1 1When they approached the Morgan
falls. . . . But they nro all Marys, she found Willie hiding behlng a tree

ranch-hous- e De Spain rode close to
bis prisoner, told him what would

ptoase. The gable end of the two-stor- y

portion of the building was so close
to hltn that be Instantly reined up to
seek biding from Us upper nnd lower
windows.

. . . Hah I they should let the Marys
tend to theso things. Thcso ore not
men-matte- , Men should run away
and ploy with tbe deserts uutll they

happen if he made a noise, and even

Whenever You Need General Tonic
Take Groves

The Old Standard Grove's Tsstslssi
chill Toole is squally valuable as a Oso-sr- sl

Toole bscaass It contains lbs wsll
known lonie properties of QUININE and
IRON. It acta on the 'Liver. Drives out

held blm bock In his pace as they
trotted meether past the gap strong

aro called. "Doctor Nick."

Htuinp. ,

"What are you doing, Willie?",
cried In horrtnod tones.

"Looking for Redskins," replied tM
youngster.

With n grim look she took Willie W

the cor nnd led htm Indoors. '

"Looking for red skins I" she repw",
nil mlnnil mm tlhm rmik tin B CSD4

hold.' When they left the bouse behind
and tho turn In the road put them out

, from Scott's accurate description he
knew tbe place. This was Duke Mo-
rgan's ranch-hous- set as a fortress al-

most at the mouth of tho gap. To pass
It unobserved was to compass the most

Malaria, Enrich tbs Blood and BuildsTo Remove Warts er Corns.

Ht Saw It Was Net a Man at All, but
Woman.

you don't believe mo It's not my fault,"
bo retorted. "I've told you the truth.
Ride on, Bassoon."

e spoke angrily, but this .Id no
i daunted Nan. She wheeled her

horse directly In front of them. "Don't
you stir, Bassoon." she commanded,
"until I call Uncle Duke," :

,De Spain spurred straight at her;

of rang ot Its windows, be closed up
tho distance between himself and Bas-

soon, riding close In to his side, and

' An excellent preparation Is made as
follows: Bulydllc add, 20 grains; al

sp the Whole System. $ coats.

A detachable extension tube has
been Invented to lessen the noise ot
water falling from faucets Into a batb
tub.

cohol, ooe-clgh- tb ounce; flexible collolooked back for traction of a second.
ticklish part of bis mission, and with-lo-ut

changing bis slow puce he rodo on.
Na ballet challenged bin and no sound

dion, ono ounce. Mix together

Maintaining a Reputation.
The abduction of Bassoon, which sig-

nalized De Spain's entry Into the stage-lin- e

management created a sensation
akin to the exploding of a bomb undor
the range. The whole mountain coun-
try, which concentrates, sensibly, on
but one topic at a time, tulked for a
week of nothing else.

Experienced men In the high country
men ot that class who, wherever

found, are old In the ways of the world,
and not promptly moved by new or
youthful adventure dismissed the In-

cident after hearing the details, with
the comment or the conclusion that
there would hardly be for De Spain
more than one additional chapter to
the story, and that this would be n
short one. Tbe most active Morgans
Gnlo, Duke and the easy-goin- g Batter
leo were Indeed wrought to tbe keen-
est pitch of revengeful angor, It waa
an overwhelming Insolent Invasion
and worst of all, a successful Invasion,
by one who had nothing but cool Impu-
dence, not even n budding reputation
to Justify "his assault on the lifelong
prestige of tbe gap elan.

Ds Spain himself, somewhat ajf
''V ; ;

; ;, ,

When ho looked ahead again ho saw
confronting him, not a hundred yards apply with cnmert-bal- r brush over

bard nurface ot wart or corn for throethe silent bouse. He canKfrora from tbe peril, thinking way, motionless Horseman.
their horses collided, and his knee nights, Soak In hot water, when

Iftouched hers In tho saddle. : "I'm gor:'Q'::-.- CHAPTER V.
How lucky sdme men would be

they should lose their reputations I
layer f skin will come oft Then re-
peat as before until wart or con Ising to take this man out of here," ho

' rlth a kind of awe of Kan, asleep, so
" dose, under that roof confident, too,

he fend not been seen though, In mat-ta-r

of fact b had bean;', .' v . '

v .i , Utner cabins back toward 1b north

removed.Haste far It

"Well, I'll glvo' you one." .
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eovrrio by all
but possessed by few--a bssuUf"
head of hair, If yours Is streaked wl

gray, or Is bsrsh snd stiff, you can re-

store it to Its former beauty snd isr
tsr by using "La Creole" Hair W
lag. Price LOOAdv. ,

The rain which falls upon the Unit-

ed States every year equals In nntom

the water In ten Mississippi rtrers.

' ?V JBearing part of our neighbors1 est?
inakss'ow own toad lighter. ,
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announced In a tone she never bad
heard before from a man. "I've no
time to talk. Go call your uncle If you
like. , We must pass." ' . ;,

"You shan't pass t ttcpl" v

Mft let
With a sadden, low commandno Bas-

soon to check his horse, De Spain
pressed tbe mustle of bis gun to his When tbe ages In a marriage license

ana eoold bo seen dimly to bis right,
i feat all wart well reutovefl from his

: are, la dm .sWkvsvi lad ad-- prisoner's side. "You've got one chanco

CJiJ Had By Son gye
SeTnlTTiawioi'flenS'tfa' r&m
TrMaMl tothr itsas reeTdiyaaS MMrv

If roar Bim M bmmj t naf totttaj efyear T M lin tee iim temfuTv.
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With the quick words of defiance the
sre stated as over eighteen for the
bride nnd over twenty-on- e for the
groom you can bet your tweet life thtf

yst Bhlka, to ride out of bore alive,',s ;tfas4 1st saw eeofronung him, not far
two gland ot each other. De Spalaht aald composedly. "You know I am

ruatlar cousin of John Bebstock's,V'"i j. Cotountlnc Mora tMs. ha waa taken aback. He bad expected no are confldtrmhV
mors than, a war cX'worda- - fewMy mm la Trach; i 1 belong in WU--


