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seetag. as it wake, throng the
certain at the Moral where

refuge lay, herself a alow-movi- era
of frozen snow, dragged to ber Jour-
ney's end to the tfgbt-sb-at doors of
the Calabasaa barn ber unconscious
burden, and stood before them patient-
ly waiting until someone should open
for her. It was one of the heartbreaks
of tragic day. that no one ever knew
Just when the Lady reached the door
or how long she and her unconscious
master waited in tbe storm for admis-
sion. A startled exclamation from
John Lefever, who had periodically
and anxiously left tho red-ho- t stove
In the office to walk moodily to the
window, brought tbe men tumbling
over one another as be ran from bis
companions to throw open the outer
door and pull tbe drooping horse into
the bum.

It was the Indian, Scott who, read-
ing first of all the men everything In
the dread story, sprang forward with
a stifled exclamation, as tbe horse
dragged In the snow-covere- d log,
whipped a knife from his pocket, cut
the incumbered, arm and white hand
free from the. whlflletree, and, carry-
ing the stiffened body into the office,
began with insane baste to cut away
tbe clothing,

Lefever, perceiving it was De Spain
thus drawn to their feet, shouted,
while he tore from the blade of Scott's
knife the frozen garments, the orders
for the snow, the heated water, the
worm blankets, the alcohol and bran-
dy, nnd, stripped to his waist, chafed
the marble feet. The Indian, better

CatAPTER XXIXContlnued.
' -

fleilT" Pleaded Nan, seek- -
rtwr from tlie fmious blast
iiis arw just f0l. a momeut,

' SBSfirr" '

Bow, I ton vou,M cried De

coJB'.cg. neitry, r.'l the wsy
' Is sick Ju-i- t to say ;t to you.
-- Cut ftis. cay u bore, cow."

af cried Do Spain roughly.

"Tm sot afraid of you, Io' Xpaln I"
tMofel tkn old iiimu, his nock l;red to
case Qstag tee, "Don't think ii ! Vou're
a Vmjcr Hum than I am. bettor jhan I
" ms don't, think I don't know

' Vtmt. Bt. I'm uot nfiiid of 'er a
; 5 faced- Simiu: tke-y.- tell
. sw t&ttt when I'm doad. A 4 the

ittxutMa fti.it ever come 'tween you and
tow canoe by tm accident before

3MMt, and come tluoii'ih Dave
TjAtvMat, ata-- he's held it over r.ie ever

i.iu- 3 come up into this country.
( w.ayiMiiis follow, gassooti worked

- 1k- - ore father. The entile and sheep
nvax- - ;as on, uorth of Medicine Bend.

" T5se Wajsas river .'.Iieepiuen raided our
.'ijiiareK jnar father was with them. He

us ho harm, lint my brother,
Eaj- - 3I.iTjran, was shot In th it mid by
?t mast Mjuue of JenniRgj. I started
'mm3pt the man that shot Uim. Sns--- .

nailed him to the liar 11, the old
IV SgMBtt ranch, working for jour fa- -

TEsw rord.i fell fast urn! in a fury.
TJU-j- j ote as if they had Ueen choked

esa they strangled. "Sassoon
stvtc vv there. Ton ard night we

, 2a 5ght of. the ran:hhousc. We
sar'-- v at ream down at the corral 'That's

Sassoon says. I never laid
ttfru before I never laid eyes

twkt father before. Both of us
tlmfc, Xext day we heard your father
wcits Seated, .and JeutUngs had left the
nuaar$. Sassoau or I, one of us, killed

."Stow fitxlicr, De Spain. If it wns I,
I &G it. never 'knowing who lie wax,
ai(r csetttiing to touch him. 1 was

. afbnr Site niuu tiiut killed my brother.
Stow didn't care which it was, never

teniaga oa the whlttetree. railed all op
saw. rnrappeo it and stood by the
nra uu ue spaia swung op into the

saddle. He beat down oace to whis-
per a last word of cheer to bis wife,
and. without looking back, headed the
Lady Into the storm.

CHAPTER XXX.

tumbling With Death.
Beyond giving bis horse a safe head

way from the shelter. Do Spain made
little effort to guide her. lie had cho-
sen the Lady, not because she was
fresher, for she was not but because
he believed she possessed of the three
horses the clearest Instinct to bring
her through the fight for tbe lives that
were at stake. He did not deceive him-

self with the idea he could do anything
to help the beast find a way to succor;
that Instinct rested wholly in tbe La-
dy's head, not in his. He only knew
that If she could not get back to help,
he could not. ills own part In the
effort was quite outside any aid to the
Lady It was no more than to reneh
alive whatever old she could find, that
he might direct It to where Nan and
her companion would endure a few
hours longer the fury of the storm.

His own struggle for life, he real-
ized, was with the wind the roaring
wind that hurled Its broadsides of fro-

zen snow in monstrous waves across
Ihe maddened sky, challenging every
living thing. It drove Icy knives into
his face nnd ears, paralyzed in its
swift grasp his muscles nnd sinews.
fought the stout flow of blood through
his veins, and senrched his very heart
to still it.

Encouraging the Lndy with kind
words, and caressing her in her grop-
ing eiforts as she turned head and tail
from the blinding sheets of snow and
ice, De Spain let her drift, hoping she
might bring them through, what he
confessed in his heart to be, the nar-
rowest of chances.

He bent low in his saddle under the
unending blasts. Ho buffeted his legs
aud arnis.to fight off the fatal cold. He
slipped more than once from his seat,
and with a hand on the pommel
trumped beside the horse to revive his
failing circulation, there would come
a time, he realized,, when he could no
longer climb up again, but he staved
that issue off to the last possible wo-

ment of endurance, because the Lady
made better time when he was on her
back. When the struggle to remount
had been repeated until nature could
no longer by nny staggering effort be
made to respond to his will, until his
legs were no longer a part of his be-

numbed being until below his hips he
had no body answerable to his com-

mands, but only two insensible masses
of lead that anchored him to the
ground he still forced the frozen feet
to carry him, in a feeble, monstrous
gait beside the Lady, while he dragged
with his hands on the saddle for her
patient aid.

One by one every thought, as If con-

gealed in their brain cells, deserted his
mind save the thought that he must
not freeze to death. More than once
he had hoped the insensate fury of the
blizzard might abate. The Lady hud
long since ceased to try to face it-- like

a stripped vessel before a hurri-
cane, she was drifting under it. De
Spain realized that his helpless legs
would not carry him farther. Ills
hands, freezing to the pommel, no
longer supported him. They finally
slipped from it and ho fell prostrate in

the snow beside his horse. When he
would cry out to her his frozen lips
could mumble no words. It was the
fight no longer of a man against na-

ture, but only of an iiidotnittthle soul
against a cruel, hateful death. He
struggled to his feet only to fall again
more heavily. Ho pulled himself tip
this time by tbe stirrup strop, got his
hands and arms up to the pommel, and
clung to It for a few paces more. But
he fell at last, and could no longer rise
from the ground. The storm swept un-

ceasingly on.
The Lady, checked by the lines

wrapped on his arm, stopped. De
Spain lay a moment, then bucked her
up a step, pulled her head down by
(he bridle, clasped his wooden arms
around her neck, spoke to her, nnd,
lifting her head, the mare dragged him
to his feet. Clumsily and helplessly
he loosened the tugs and the whiffle-tre- e,

beat his hands together with Idi-

otic effort, hooked tho middle point
of the whlffletrce Into the elbow of his
left arm, brought the forearm nnd
hand against his shoulder, and with
the hitching strap, lashed his forearm
and upper arm tightly together around
tho whlfflctree. o

He drew the tugs stiffly over the
Lady's back, unloosed tho cinches of
the saddle, pushed It off the horse nnd,
sinking Into tho snow behind her,
struck with his free arm at her feet.
Kelleved of the saddle, tho Lndy once
more started, dragging slowly behind
her through tho snow n still breathing
human being. Less thnn nn hour be-

fore It had been a man. It was hardly
more now, as the Lady plodded on,
thnn an Insensate log. But not even
death could part It again from the
horse to which De Spain, alive, had
fastened It.

The fearful pnln from the tortured
arm, torn at times almost from Its
socket, the gradual snapping of strain-
ing ligaments, the constant rupture of
capillaries and veins sustained his
consciousness for a while. Then the
torturing pain abated, the rough drag-

ging shattered the bruised body less.
It was as if tho Lady and the storm
together were making easier for tho
slowly dying man his Inst trail across
the desert. He still struggled to keep
ntlve, by sheer will power, flickering
sparks of consciousness, nod to do so
concentrated every thought on Nan. It
was a poignant happiness to summon
her picture to his fainting senses; he
knew he should hold to life as long
as he could think of her. Love,
stronger than death, welled In his
heart The bitter cold and the merci-

less wind were kinder ns he called her
Image from out of the storm. She
seemed to speak to lift him on her
arms. Ahead, distant mountains rose,
white-peake- The tan shone. He
rode with her through green fields, and
a great peace rested on his weary
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DONT let Trachoma !' '1

stand between you and
tho one big chance to do

m your duty fighting for
m the "Stars and Stripes'"
C
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tamining Physicians Ordered to?
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Read the above clip-
pings from the St. Louis
Globe-Democr- at of Aug. 9.

If you are afflicted with
Trachoma decide nov to have
it cured, in order to do your
duty for your country.

People ol all ages suffering with
Trachoma, granulated lids and
chronic sore eyes, come iron till

parts ol trie country to take the

m remarkable, inexpensive

Haley Treatment
Juit write a letter today and ask
(or complete information and also
learn how you can be treated
10 days betoie paying a penny.

Write now today!
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HALEY EYE INFIRMARY

CENTRALIA, IUi. j

lijpj Remember

The Reason.
"Let tlint man down easy."
"Why IV
"I'ecause lie's so bard up."

Natural Feclinj.
..'.'How Is that stiteh In your sideV"
'"Oh, It is only illi-n- u

re American.

WOMAN'S CROWNING GLORY
Is her hair. If yours Is streaked with
ugly, grizzly, gray hairs, use "La Cre-

ole" Hair Dressing and change It lu

the natural way. Price 51.00. Adv.

Slight Mistake.
"I must My tills khaki camping

skirt Is a lcose fit."
"Vou're in wrong, ntitie. Thtit i

tho boy's tent you have on."

Alert for tho Future.
"You'vo got u lot of weeds In your

garden."
"Pretty fine weeds, too, don't you

think?" rejoined Mr. Crosslot.s.
"Surely you ore not nursing them

along?"
"Yes, sir. I've been finding out that

so' many new things are edible tlmt

I'm holding out to sec whether sc-

ience won't discover some way of fry-

ing the JImpson or stewing the bur-

dock."

Idleness Makes a Fortune.
"If you sit Idly you will lose money

every minute," Is it liberal parnphruse
of a well-know- n Japanese proverb nnd

serves as a protest ugulnst Idleness,

but the Tokyo Ilochl cites the case of

the grout Uuddha at Nam, which,

despite Inaction, Is reaping a, fortune.
During tho year ending June 25 the
Buddha received Sol.OOO visitors, who

paid admission fees aggregating $o;.
The exaction of a fee to visit the big

Buddha begun In 1011, Rlnce which.,

time $127,W0 gate money hns been re-

ceived.

The Potato Blessing.
Biding outside the city, one will not

fall to see tho wide expanse of potato

plants growing luxuriously, nnd forth-

with he Indulges In anticipations f

the golden plenty that Is soon to be the
good fortune of our people. But cloud-

ing these anticipations Is a dark fenf

that tho speculator will Invado these

premises and get nearly all theso potn-toe- s

Into his own hands and by sonic

sort of restriction or limitations
work the prospects that he will w
able to keep up tho prlco and gnther

In the profits, says the Ohio 8ttc Jour-

nal. It would be a decided advnntnge

to the public welfare If It could be ihj

decreed that no producer should
to a mere speculator. There I no op-

pression In that. Of course, It might

stavo off a llttlo Inconvenience, hut it

will pay In tho end. Let us hope that

the bcoutlful potato prospect will turn

out a public blessing.

"No bowl is too
big when it ..olds

Post
Toastios

increasingly difficult. It was wetl-l- c

hapoasibki to bead tba koraea Into the
storm, and Da Spate looked with ever
more anxious eyes at Kaa. After half
an boar's superhuman struggle to ra
gala a trail that should restore their
bearlnga. they halted, and De Spain,
riding up to the wagon, spoke to Mor-
gan, who waa driving: "How long is
this going to lastr

"All day and all night." Kan leaned
closely over to bear the curt question
and answer. Neither man spoke again
for a moment

"We'll have to have help," aald De
Spain after a pause.

Uelp?" echoed Morgan scornfully.
"Where's help coming fromr

De Spain's auswer waa not hurried.'
"One of us must go after it" Nan
looked at him intently.

Duke set his bard Jaw against the
hurtling stream of ice that showered
on the forlorn party. "I'll go for it"
he snapped.

"No." returned De Spain. "Better
for me to go."

"Go together," said Nan.
De Spain shook his bead. Duke

Morgan, too, gold that only one should
go; the other must stay. De Spain,
while the storm rattled and shook at
tho two men, told why he should go
himself. "It's not claiming you are not
entitled to say who should go, Duke."
ho said evenly. "Nor that our men,
anywhere you reach, wouldn't give you
tho same attention they would me.
And it isn't saying that you're not the
better man for tho Job you've trav-
eled the sinks longer than I have. But
between you and me, Duke, It's twenty-eig- ht

years against fifty. I ought to
hold out a while tho louger, that's all.
Let's work farther to the east."

Quartering against the mad hurri-
cane, they drove and rode on until the
team could hardly be urged to further
effort against the Infuriated elements

De Spain riding at intervals as far
to the right and the left as he dared
in vain quest of a landmark. When
he halted beside the wagon for the
last time he was n mass of snow and
ice; horse and rider were frozen to
each other. He got down to tho
ground with a visible effort, and in the
singing wind told Duke his plan aud
purpose.

Ho had chosen on the open desert a
hollow failing somewhat abruptly
from the north, and beneath Its shoul-
der, while Morgan loosened the horses,
he scooped and kicked away a mass of
snow. The wagon had been drawn
just above the point of refuge, and the
two men, with the aid of the wind,
dumped it over sldewise, making of
the body a windbreak over the hollow,
a sort of roof, around which the snow,
driven by the gale, would heap Itself
in hard waves. Within this shelter the
men stowed Nan. The horses ' were
driven down behind it. nnd from one
of them De Spain took the collar, the
tuss and the whiffletrees. He stuck a
hitching strap in his pocket, ami while
Morgan steadied the Lady's head, De
Spain buckled the collar on her,
doubled the tugs around the whi (He-tre-e,

and fastened the roll at her side
in front of the saddle.

Nan came out and stood beside him
us he worked. When he had finished
she put her hand on his sleeve. He
held her close, Duke listening, to tell
her wluit he meant to try to do. Each
knew it well might be the last moment
together. "One thing and another
have kept us from marriage vows.
Nan," said De Spain, beckoning at
length to Morgan to step closer that
ho might clearly hear. "Nothiug must
keep us louger. Will you marry me?"

She looked up into his eyes. "I've
promised you I would. I will promise
every time you k me. I never could
have but one answer to that, Henry
it must always be yes!"

"Then take me, Henry," he said
slowiy, "here and now for your wedded
husband. Will you do this, Nan?"

Still looking Into his eyes, she an
swered without surprise or fear ! "Hen
ry, I do take you.'

"And I, Henry, take you, Nan, here
and now for my wedded wife, for bet- -

; "I'll Co for It" Ha Snapped.

ter for worse, for' richer for poorer,
from this day forward, until death us
do part."

They sealed their pact with a silent
embrace. De Spala turned to Duke.
"You are the witness of this nmrrlnge,
Duke. Tou wilt see, If an accident
happens, that anything, everything i
have some personal property my fa-

ther's old ranch north of Medicine
Bend some little money In bank at
Sleepy Cat goes to my wife, Nan Mor-

gan de Spain. Wilt you see to It?"
"I wilt. And If It comes to me yon,

De Spain, will see to It that what stock
I bar In the gap goes to my niece,
Han. your wife." .

. She looked from one to the other of
tbe two men. "All that I have," she
said In turn, "the lands In the gap, ev-

erywhere around Music mountain, go
to you two equally together, or which
ever survives. And If you both lira,
ad I do not. remember my last me-

ssagebury the put In my graro.",
Duke Morgan tasted tht cinches of

tat saadlt on. tho Udy once more, uo-taaa-

tbe ttaa oace more froB the

asked the chaplaia whether
married or single, he obligingly offend
to ratify and confirm the desert cere-
mony.

This affair waa the occasloa for aa
extraordinary round-u- p at Sleepy Cat
Two long-hostil- e elements the stage
and railroad men and the Calabasaa- -
Morgan gap contingent of mountain
men, for once at least, fraternized.
Warrants were pigeonholed, suspicion
suspended, sldearms neglected In their
scabbards. The fighting men of both
camps. In the presence of a ceremony
that united De Spain and Nan Morgan,
could not but feet a generous elation,
Each party considered that it was con-
tributing to the festivity in the bride
and groom and the very best each
could boast and uo false note dis-
turbed tbe harmony of the notable
day.

Gale Morgan, having given up the
fight had left the country. Satterlee
Morgan danced till all the platforms in
town gave way. John Lefever attend-
ed the groom, and Duke Morgan stern-
ly but without compunction, gave the
bride. From Medicine Bend, Farrell
Kennedy brought a notable company
of De Spain's early associates for the
eveut. It Included Whispering Smith,
whose visit to Sleepy Cut on this oc--

In Her Hospital Bed She Rose Bolt
Upright.

fusion was the first in years; Oeorgo
McCloud. who had come all the way
from Omaha to join his early comrades
in arms; Wickwire, who had lost none
of his taciturn bluntuess and so tunny
train dispatchers that the service on
tlie division was crippled for tho entlro
day.

A great company of
retainers gathered together from over
all the country, rode behind the guyly
decorated bridal conch In procession
from the church to Jeffries' house,
where the feasts had been prepared.
During the reception a modest man,
dragged from an obscure corner among
tho guests, was made to take his place
next Lefever on tho receiving line. It
was Bob Scott, and he looked most un-

comfortable until he found a chance
to slip unobserved back to the side
of the room where the distinguished
Medicine Bend contingent, together
with McAlpin, Pnrdaloe, Klpaso nnd
Bull Page, slightly unsteady but ex-

tremely serious for the grave occasion,
appeared vastly uncomfortable to
gether.

The railroad has not yet been built
across the sinks to Thief River. But
only those who lived in Sleepy Cat In
its really wild stage days nro entitled
to call themselves early settlers, or to
tell stories more or less authentic
about what then happened. The great-
er number of the Old Guard of that
day, as cankering pence gradually re-

asserted Itself along the sinks, turned
from tho stage coach to the railroad
coach; some of them may yet bo met
on the trains In the mountain country.
Wherever you happen to find such a
one, he will tell you of the days when
Superintendent de Spain of the West-
ern division wore a gun In the moun-
tains and used It, when necessary, on
bis wife's relations.

Whether it wns this stern sense of
discipline or not that endeared him to
the men, these are', to a
man, 'very loyal to the young couple
who united In their mnrringe the two
hostile mountain elements. One In
especial, a white-haire- d old men, de-

scribed by tho fanciful as a retired
outlaw, living yet on Nan's ranch In
the gap, always spends his time In
town at tho De Spain home, where
he takes great Interest In nn active
little hoy, Morgan de Spuln, who
wnits for his Uncle Duke's coming, nnd
digs Into his pockets for rattles cap-
tured along the trail from recent huge
ratttesnakes. When his uncle happens
to kill a big one one with twelve or
thirteen rings and a button Morgan
uses It to scare his younger sister,
Nnn. And Duke, secretly rejoicing at
his bravado but scolding sharply, helps
him adjust the old ammunition belt
dragged from the nttlc, and cuts fresh
'gashes In It to make It fit the childish
waist. His mother doesn't like to see
her son In warlike equipment, ambush-
ing little Nan In tho way Bob Scott
says tho Indians used to do. She
threatens periodically to burn the belt
up and throw tho old rifles out of the
house; But when she sees her uncle
and her husband watching the bay
and laughing at the purado together,
she relents. It Is only children, after
nil, thst keep the world young. .

(THE END.)

Making Haete Slowly.
Tbe grandparents of little Virginia

were recently visiting her and one day
her grandfather, whom she called
"bampn," happened to be upstair
when the maid called dinner. The
grandmother, accompanied by Virginia,
went to the foot of the stain and called
grandfather to hurry. Waiting a few
momenta and not seeing her grand
father appear, she aatd: "Bampa la
slow hurrying, tent her

It la reported that a large number
of Bnaalana are . about to eoloaue to

mm crop

Our Big Fruit Harvest Must Be
Used to Help Save Wheat

and Meat for Allies.

FOOD ADMINISTRATION PLANS

"Consumer Campaign" Throughout the
Land to Aid in Home Consumption

During Autumn, Winter and
Spring of Next Year.

Uncle Sam takes the keenest Inter-
est in this yeur's apple crop. For the
fruit must be used to help suve wheat
and incut.--, fur our allies.

The food administration Is planning
a consumer cauipuigu of publicity
throughout the country.

Tlds year's apple crop calls for In-

telligent handling. The latest govern-
ment reports indicate a crop of about
190.000,000 bushels. That Is a little
below normal. Good prices are assured
for nil honestly packed, first quality
apples, and also for honestly packed,
selected second grades, which govern-
ment experts say can be put into stor-og-

When the crop Is big It does not
pay to store second grades, but this
year, despite the fact that we cannot
ship our usual 2,000,000 bum-I-s of

abroad, because shipping space Is
precious, we should be able to get fair
prices for nil good apples at home.

Cureless packing of poor qiMlity
fruit bus ulwuys been one of the chief
causes of market Instability and un- -

satlsfuclory prices to the growers.
This year the whole apple Industry is

to removo this market
handicap. There has never been an
apple year such as this one is going to
be. Growers have never been able to
get together nnd engage and fimince
a national educational campaign
among consumers to increase apple
consumption. This year the situation
makes it necessary for the United
States government, through the food
administration, to conduct a consum-
er's campaign of publicity on behalf of
the apple. This campaign will begin
while tlie crop is being sent to market,
and will probably continue until the
Inst apple is eaten up late next spring.
So the grower has three great incen-
tives for grading, packing and storing
this crop with especial cure.

1. It Is a good crop and culls for
care.
" 2. The government will encourage
apple eating and apple storage and
will discourage speculation that raises
the price uhnormnlly.

3. We must eat up at home more
thnn two million barrels of apples,
which would ordinarily be exported.

To get the best of the crop to the
market in prime condition it must be
picked carefully ut tho time of ma-

turity and promptly cooled In tem-

porary storage, and then skillfully
graded and packed. Seconct-grad- e

fruit should not go into barrels or
boxes. If it cannot bo marketed in
bulk in near-b- y consuming centers,
then It should lie worked up into by-

products along with the culls.
There has been a gratifying Im-

provement In apple marketing the past
two or three years. Western upples
are boxed to strictly honest standards,
by the great growers' or-

ganizations In Washington, Oregon,
California, Idaho and Colo.ado. The
eastern barrel apple hns also been
wonderfully improved In New York
and other states, Because apples are
honestly packed and give the best pos-

sible value for the money, there is an
increase in the consumer demand. Re-

tail merchants who were formerly al-

most afraid to buy apples In barrels,
because they were not sure of getting
marketable values for their money,
are now buying freely, and In confi-

dence. This good work makes It pos-

sible for the, government to go further
and encourage' the use of apples as a
war-tim- e food measure.

Because the bulk of the crop will he
picked by volunteer workers this year,
and put Into common storage until the
grower can find time to grade and
puck, there will be an opportunity to
give closer personal attention to the

'grading nnd packing thnn ndght be the
case If the crop were handled us In
peace times. For the grower who de-

sires Instructions in apple packing, the
department of .agriculture at Wash-
ington hns information In bijlletlu
form. These bulletins can be secured
free by writing to tho department
Growers will do well to obtain a few
copies for their pickers and packers.

Find a Use for Rats.
The city outhorltles of Stockholm

huve begun n campaign agulust rats
by offering a reward of 21 cents for
every dead one. While It Is hoped thus
to reduce the rat plague considerably,
the chief end Is to get an Important
addition to the stocks of fats avnllnble
for the making of soaps and lubri-

cants. The rats are jreated In n

"corpso Utilisation establishment,"
where, after the fut has been boiled
out. what remains Is converted Into
n poultry food. South Sweden Im

for some time been utilizing ciidnvci t
of animals. Considerable fut Is also
obtuined by skimming large contain-

ers placed In the sewers leading from
hotels, restaurants and other places
where there Is an unavoidable waste of
fat. - : ' .'.

Free From Any tueh Taint
' Parson "This eccentricity yon
speak of In your daughter, Isn't It
after all, a matter of heredity?" Old's
Mother "No, sir.

'
I'd have you know

that there was never any heredity In
our family." Boston Transcript.

One Explanation.
"I like tbla poem of yours to a brook.

It fairly gurgles. Ton evidently
wrote It by a rippling. rUW. "Not
exactly," eald the poet" bat I did write
It with a fountain pen. Maybe that
aoeoaats .ft

3WL saati nor never. Hut he held it
toy rrj. to make trouble sometime

"iwivt .tiki and tue. I was a young fol- -

!". C bought I was revenging my
eHiwar. And if your father was

SaZmtsS .fcy patched bullet, his blood is
t ni De Spain, and never was.

; always shot a putehed bullet,
a m.'t ot one in my life. And I'd
suwrr' ixjbs yon this of my own self.yn fSiuJ it ws the whole troth from
nu ti ja, or tier life. She's as much
mfrr t Cie is yours. I nursed her.
f ttowz. mv of her when there weren't

- h "orsarr living sotil to do it. She pot

a! swtfJ tier.elf out Into this, this,
iwvr.!KSf. I'd never been caught like

Si if rd had tny way. I told her
"Ttmr "jtv'-'- been out an hour we'd never

'.:e mil of It. She said she'd rather
rt--v it than you'd think she quit you.

! tos'i Siv I'd go on with her and do
! wild that's why we're here,

n-- t that's the whole truth, so help me

T t fiaid of you, De Spain. TH
- (rt'jr whatever you thlnk's coming
ta. spew with a rifle or n gun nny time,
tuvysAire you're a better man thnn I
anrrer was, I know that and that
i$e to satisfy you. Or, I'll stand
ia tra5, it you say so, and tell the

''.tm.nk.'"
Ufa ire-lade- n wind, as De Spain

t:9t8 stM. swept past the little group
4tnitr roar, Insensible alike to

waotioa and Its deadly peril.
' vntQJtt the (Shelter of his arm be felt
.tae: jflMiu5 form of the Indomitable

.i0it mton. by the power of love, had
-- www from the outlaw his reluctant

- stfwry tit story of the murder that
tfaiaed with Its red strands the

rr&U3MM of each of their lives to both
ttttt (hn. He felt against his heart
fltf fata trembling of ber frail body.

: 3l mhtm a boy. be bad held In bis

than a staff of doctors, used ihe cun
ning of a sorcerer to revive the spark
of inanimate life not yet extinguished
by tho storm. A fearful interval of
suspense followed the silence into
which the work settled, a silence bro-

ken only by the footsteps of men run-
ning to and from the couch over which
Scott, Lefever nnd McAlpin, half-nake-

worked in mad concert.
De Spaiu opened his eyes to wander

from one to the other of the faces. He
half rose up, struggling in a frenzy
with the hands that restrained him.
While his companions pleaded to quiet
him, he fought them until, restored
to its seat of reason, his mind reassert-
ed itself, and, lying exhausted, he told
them in his exquisite torture of whom
he had left, nnd what must be done
to find and bring them In.

While the relief wagons, equipped
with straining teams and flanked by
veteran horsemen, were dashing out
of the barn, he lapsed into uncon-
sciousness. But ho had been able to
hold Scotts hand long enough to tell
him he must, find Nan nnd bring her
In, or never come back.

It was Scott who found her. In their
gropings through the blizzard the three
had wandered nearer Calabasas than
any one of them dreamed. And on the
open desert, fur south and east of the
upper lava beds, it wns Scott's horse
that put a foot through the bottom of
the overturned wagon box. The sus-
pected mound of snow, with the buried
horses scrambling to their feet, rose
upright at the crash. Duke crouched,

under tho rude shelter.
Lying where he had placed her, snugly
between the horses, Scott found Nan.
Me spoke to her wheu she opened her
staring eyes, picked her up in his
arms, railed to his companions for the
covered wagon, and began to restore
her, without a moment of delay, to
life. He even promised If she would
drink the hateful draft he put to her
Hps and let him cut away her shoes
and leggings and the big coat frozen
on ber, that in less than an hour she
should sec Henry de Spain alive and
well.

CHAPTER XXXI.

At Sleepy Cat
Nothing In nature, not even tiie

storm itself, is so cruel as the beauty
of the after culm. In the radiance of
the sunshine next day De Spain, deli-

rious nnd muttering, was taken to the
hospital ut Sleepy Cut. In nn adjoin-
ing room lny Nan, moaning' reproaches
at those who were torturing her reluc-
tantly back to life. Day and night the
doctors worked over the three. The
town, the division, the stagemen and
the mountulu men watched the out-
come of the struggle, from as far as
Medicine liend railroad, surgeons came
to aid in the fight,

De Spain cost the most acute anxi-
ety. The crux of the battle, after the
three lives were held safe, centered on
the effort to save De Spain's arm the
one he had chosen to lose, if he must
lose one, when he strapped It to the
whlflletree. The day tho surgeons
agreed that If his life were to be saved
the arm mustcome off at the shoulder
a gloom fell on the community.'

In a lifetime of years there can come
to the greater part of us but a few
days, a few hours, sometimes no more
than a single moment, to show of what
stuff we arc really made. Such n crisis
came that day to Nan. Alrcqdy she
had been wheeled more than once Into
Do Spain's room, to sit where-sh-

could help woo him back to life. The
chief surgeon, In the morning, told
Nan of the decision. , In her hospltnl
bed she rose bolt' upright. "Not" she
declared solemnly. "Xou shan't take
his arm or

Tho surgeon met her rebellion tact-
fully. But he told Kan, at Inst, that
De Spain must lost either his arm or
his life. "No," she repeated without
hesitation and without blanching, "you
shan't take oil his arm. He shan't lose
his life."

The .blood surged Into her checks-be- tter

blood and redder than the doc-

tors had been able to bring there such
blood as De Spain alone could call into
them. Nan, with her nurse's help,
dressed, Joined De Spuln, and talked
long and earnestly. The doctors, too,
laid the situation beforo him. When
they asked him for bis decision, be
nodded toward Nan.- - "She will tell
you, gentlemen, what we'll do."

And Nan did tell them what the two
who had most at stake In tho decision
would do. Any man could have done
as mnch as that' But Nan did more.
She set herself out to save the arm
and patient both, and, lest the doctors
should change their tactics and move
together on the arm surreptitiously,
Nan stayed night and day with. Da
Spain, until be was able to make 98011

active use of either arm as to convince
her that he and not the sargeoaa woaM

imaA a tlutterlne bird and felt the
- uftinriex beat of 1U frightened heart

kis strong, cruel flnsers.

A sadden aversion to more blood-r-mU&-

m. alckening of vengeance, swept

na9r as her beart mutely beat for
against bis beart Sh3 had

Dbma amore tlian any man could do.
--Mur a waited on him. Both his

r smMunraoDed round her. In the breath
amarace that drew ber closer she

ran a Answer from him. She looked

mpi SmOn Ma eyes and waited, "There's

n0 than what's between you and me,

rJE)Kb facing us now," said De Spain
MMtnnsSK when be turned. "We've got

rOt ee Man out of this even if we
--mttmfz spat out ourselves. Where do you

eUsraiw ae srer he cried.
- AgBM we're two miles north of

YXfe Cava beds, De Spain," shouted Mor--

' Clkt Svala snook bis bead In dissent.

laa where are we?", demanded the
Msr snaa rudely.

--ft aagttt not to say, against you.
Wm-- rvc .get t guess, I say two
4Sjahf9S) CMC.

kMsr enweoy
Hither way, we must try
Cat Is your team all

(s tl Tight We tore a wheel
ant gafling owt l' th lava. The

atone fr." '

i threw the for coat at bin.
K .".he said. "Ws'U look t

tatad itngttlMw V wrmeh It
fSaw 4w bat worked without gnu.
Ofg I Hit tamed It put Nan on

-- K0n4 watt behind while tho
' w ncsnt Hi Mm pitiless wind,

i --ayjsUl w-cr- tit wagon tway
V - -- y ti to Da Spain

Od5 tud troll or the
"'"-t-in mm that la

,ro n,eVirOy'e.:-..- e a o
..:tady Jane; pushing on aad oo,

If that Instinct before which
.vumi pv-pM--t el f"t.

fcirg r1,ewmle4eaA eatkle


