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Shrlln while cauttoualy watchf\il
of Iw4ud'n every motion, waa yet

aware that the girl leaned suddenly
agnlnst the wall, her face white. h«*r
eye* stating toward him. and that
Juan wan lean in* forward across the
table. with gleaming teeth exposed.
He waa calm enough himself, how-
«'W, for he had Imnglnnl this un
pleasant dla'omy might bo ntada,

and waa not entirely unprei*ared U>

meet 1L

glvs me a comfortable night'a rtlt'
'V.U.I jon take It that way. That'll

your Winchester over In the corner.
I reckon? Cleaned him up, have you,-
Juan* Now how about that room
yonder? Bmpty, am*t It*"

"Si, tenor,** It waa Pancha who an
swwrcd. oldening the door.

l«aud took a atop forward, and
rfsancad Into the apartment. The
swift scrutiny apparently satisfied
him. he turn.M to the prisoner,
his revolver Still grasped In reading**

for instant action.
? What brand*" he aaked coolly.

"You mean the Three Stars*"'
(**Oo on In." he cummanded bar ah

ty. "An* tomorror well aettle this
cmae^""That's exactly what I mean, pard

ner. I happen to know where that
bconc com' fnnn.'*

Shelby walked paat him without
an much aa a side glance, to all out

ward appearand quite at hla ease
The girl had allpped alhmtly to one

side while Juiui remalne»l in the
middle of the room, hla white teeth
stitt gleaming I<aud eloaed the door
and tpe prisoner heard him secure It
with a stout wooden bar He stood
there motionless. endeaxorlng to col
lect hla thoughts, the smile no longer

on hla llpa. adjusting hla eyes to the
darkness.

"Then y<%» know more than I do.
Uaud 1 bgught the pony from a
livery man at Oerlasche to ride out
here on; some bu« ker. at that flay,
come to think about It. thoee cows
you were driving In were Three
8tara."

"That La Just what they weraw most
©' them That'* what struck me as
damn funny. Those oat tie com*
frcm up on the Cottonwood; they be
longed to a feller named Shelby."
i "You run >m off?"

"Thttt'a none o . your damn busi-
ness That a where they came from,
an' Shelby * dead. Hut what I'm In
tcrested In la how the hell you got
hi* horse '

He dropped his gun down on the
table, and stared across Into Shelby's
Imperturbable fnqp with hard, threat
tmng eve*

"Now you l«x>k here, young fellow,
you know who I am. I reckon. It's
Indian Joe t«aud talkln' to you May
be yet ull ght. an' maybe yer ain't;

only I don't take no chances. Your
atory ain't sounded just right to me
from jhe start, but 111 give yer a
rhanc.< to prove It. t ain't goin' ter
Plug you now; not \t yer'v* got sense
enough to bvhave verse If. Tomorror
111 see a*hat Matt Ifan ley haa to aay,
but till that time yer goin* to l*e
locked up Goin' ter make any row
over that program

"

"Not the least."
"Ail right, than. Juan, you take

tha gen{ * *un. he's better off arith
out it- That'a right, now fael him
ovar, an* see if he's got any other
waajion* Hotter stand up. Church
UL-

There was a window high up. but
?eemlnuly too small for the passage
of his body, yet a alight gleam of
atarllght found egreea thru the open
ing. which was further barred by two
stout wooden stakes He stepped
ailcAtly across and tested these, find
Ing thevn solidly- embedded In the
loga. He felt his way cautlonalv
about the room, which was of small
dimensions, containing only a alngle
stool, and a cot; the floor was
puncheon, apparently l%ld directly on
the earth, and the walls of log, heav
llv plastered with mud. The place
offered apimrentl* no opportunity for
escape, and Shelby sat down on the
edgs of the cot discouraged.

He could dlatlnguiah tha voloc* of
tlie three without plainly enough to
determine who waa epeaklng. but
thHr word* were lndi*tingut*hable
Th«*n the murmur finally rea**d. and
he thought one of the men had left
the houae. perhapa both, ytt that
waa hardly likely. frlomeone n-main
ed certainly, for there waa movement,

and the aountf of fert. mingled with
(he clink of diahea PaArha waa

evidently clearing off the table Hla
thought centered on her Had he
made a mlatake in.thu* auddenly con
flding hie true *tory to her ear**
He had obeyed an Impulae, Inspired
by the artle«a npee« h ami tn4rn*T of
the *lrl. which now he aim oat re-
gretted. Yet. en far a* he knew. *he
had aald nothing to injure him. and
had made no effort to reveal hla
aecret. Indeed her act lone had rather
eipreeaed fear of Laud, and a cer
Lain sympathy for him. surely that
wae what he had read In the depth*
of her eye*. Yet how could thla ha

The rajnehman. comprehending the
utter futility of any attempt at re-
atamnce. 4id aa he waa told, rn.ut.vg

Ins to retain the same cool amile on
hie llpa. The mnrderoua eye* of the
oqvmw man never ono deaerted hi*
IHoi. and Shelby realised that the
alight est symptom of treachery would
prove hie undoing Laud waa In no
mood to be argued with.

*">Uce of you to wait until after
T& eaten." he aaid eaally "It will
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accounted for? She must certainly

tie one with theee others; brought up
probably from childhood in the at
mosphare of crime, and certainly
loyal to her brothtr, If nothing rlw
What then could possibly Influence
her to ahow him the allghtrnt »-on aid
eratlon*

He ant with huad In hi* hand*, en
deavorlng to aolve the myatery, and,

out from the dark, a |»oH«lt>le e*
planatlon flashed Into hie mind
Mack tin Could any relation she
might have had with thla fellow ac-

count for a dealre to wlili hla ewape
alive* It might, the fact that he was
already the huahand of the woman
MarkUn planned to marry would
quite naturally e*plain the entire alt
uation under certain ititidlilonii ff
that raacaJ had made love to her
and now deliberately planned to
deaert hrr for another, the H|kahtah
blood would arcotmt for all the rest.
By Heaven! That muat lw» It! He
recalled the Insistence of her ques-
tioning; the flaah of h«-r eyee, the
threatening gleam of her white teeth
r.y Ood. that would be it' t'neon
scloualy he had touched the secret
aprlng, and unloosed the tiger. Jeal
ousy waa the weapon a love turned
to hate, the fury of a woman Boom-
ed. To get Olga out of her path
forever ah* wo#«i rlak anything,
dare anything Here then, »a* hla
one and only chance. # |

Hut coukl the flrlrt wn-f him, evati
If «hr. draired to d& f»r»" i|n realised
the K~r\ou*n"*m of hi* poeltlon. hi*
help|e«%n*»<a without aome outalda
aid llr had been a bUnd fool to
venture Into thl» 4m aJ <> n and even
a hliiMl* r fool to claim friendship with
Hartley. The morning would find
him completely rtfMiin!. and he had
little doubt what form vtnr«i<«
would M«um« at the hand* of the**
men Slurry w«* plelnlv no part of
their code, and th«*re wan no pl«»a he
cotjld advance which would have any
wrMtfhl Willi them wait Ilk* a
condemned man in hhi cell waiting
hflplft*|y for the r*rtaln hour of eg
ecution Wore- tl an that even. for
hie fate muat inevitably *e«j aJ«o the
fate of hb» wife. Ilrr only rhanca
of reocua lay In hi* effort*, and he
wa* helpleo* Shelby rureed hie etu
pldlty. paring the floor from wail to
wall, but It all ended with him upon
hi* knrw*. with hi/far* buruat In hi*
hand* There wan not a thin* he
could do. yet ha triad arun and
again desperately, te«tln* tho pumcb-
eone of the floor, block by block
'burin* at the dried mud between
the log* of the wall, endeavoring to
ffaln aome levera** upon the hingee
of the door, and tuning onre again

furlou«Jv at thoee wooden stake* pro-
tecting the narrow window Hl*
fingera bled from the frantic effort
to thu* looaen aomethtmr to yield him
an opportunity to really r*ert hla
arrnilli The** effort* were utterly
uae|#a*. there wa* not a apot of weak
v.tmn to he discovered. If the pl*< e
had been originally conetrurted a* a
prison. It could not have been mora
eecurtly bulJtL Mentally and phyalc
ally e*baueted he flung hinta*If «p»
«m the floor. and lay there, quivering
from head to foot, with nerve*
pletely ahattered

Tho ol lonro hocamo Khutt); Any
j aound would hrt vo boon a roliof
Thoro wan no ono moving rvn
in that othw room. an.l tho iS«nr bo-
twoon flttod 100 rlowly for him to

any Kloum of Itrht. Ho
iiatrnod Intently. holding hi* hroath.

| hut hi* h«*d *ank bark once morr
?in dejection IVhy In »iod'« nam*

J h«dn't h» foughi It out <lke a man*
i Whjr had ho ovor pormlttood hlmwlf
I" ho thu* rauKht ltk« a trapprd rmf

, With run !n hnnd ho «u not afraid
?of rndu«if Joo or lhat'vrlnnltic
Mo*lcan with him; and y«t ho had l<-t

! tl om !>!-? >? with atrip him of hla
wnipon. .and throw him Into thla

; holo Tho fronajr of dlaguat lio folt
\u25a0 maid him to ait up and *taro onro
more at Ilia alnirlo atar ahlnhi« thru
tho window. What waa that, a
shadow? Hurety something out yon
dor movod!

i Hllently, cautiously he steppe<%or
j the *lOOl, and looked oat Mvmii the

' bar*. hi* hr.irt heating like a drum
1 Perhaps tt waa a bird, a wisp of
cloud sweeping br. tha flutter of
some n««r by ahrubhery At firm h«
saw nothing, tha blood w*mln( to
atand will! aa he ««M ihni the
fingers of a hand gra*i«-d ons of the
wooden tiara, and a face roar alowly
Juat In front of hla own. In the
dark nee* ha rould not tall who Ihla
*?* and leatied hark eo aa not to
lie aeen by tha ona peering tn. A
whlaper revealed th* Identity of hla
visitor,

Kenor, corn a quietly to window
do not apeak loud."

"Pane ha, you' Ton would talk with
rae than?"

"I muat know some thing*, aenor
I muat ba »urr," aha nUd fiercely.

Vou tall ma tonight the truth,

j you not lie to tno
"

'Not a single word." ha ssauerd I
her eagerly. hla heart l>oglnnlnir to
l**t with no* hope, hi* facs ad
vanced until only Lho bar* divided
tham. Ha could perceive now tha
outline of tha girl'* features, and
touched tha finger* clinging to the
woodan atake* "I trusted you."

"Kecau»« 1 waa a woman?"
"Yes, and because I thought you

could ba truatad "

"You ara Honor Hhelby?"
"Yes."
"And ahe, thin wontiln, la your

wife?"
"Yea."
"Hho la pretty worniin. verra

pretty; you not married long?"
"No, only a few day* we hud Juat

coma to the ranch whan aim waa
taken away."

"Hut. aenor, why aha go away If
«ha bo Juat married Ilka you *ay*
Why ahe leffve you, an' run off withj
Honor Macklln? Hhe love hcetn bet
ter than you?"

"Love him! Hhe did not nin off
Ha stole her, ha and four Indian*,
itflcr leaving me for dead."

"Ho not tell -eet to me Ilka that:
ho say ahe want to marry herm. an'i
not you. That he took her to aave!
from you; that aha would not let I
heem leave her. Then you fight, an' 1
»o get keeled."

Hhelhy laughed softly.
"Ho thai «u Macklln'* atory, was

It? Well. It I* not exactly true. I
ain't saying ahe's ip love with me.
or nothln' like that, hut ahe *ure

don't hanke.r none after that chap.

11l tell yer why he took her?cauae
\u25a0he's got a hunch of money oomln'i
her way down Kaat that Macklln I
would like to get hla hands on." I

"Us marry her?" I

FfMwErlg
J Spicy and Appe- J

? tizing, Pure
and Clean

[GULDEN'S \u25a0
Mustard \u25a0

I When you smell the richness of Gul-
I den's Mustard it makes you hungry.
I When you taste Gulden's you will know
I it is real mustard.

I Costs less, lasts longer than other con- I
diments. I
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There'sNo Picture Like the
Picture of Health

The greatest muter-piece in the CmM Natura bar. takes vsa far her modslf
Art Gallery of Life II Nature'! rw«#lr in tha mirror of
"pirtur# of Health"

* priM-t ®wp«n»ya«r k**s.rovr faolriciure 01 fi'aiLfj , , Bjr. -nd wr th#
ItW a nmrrPmm portrayal of tha hi? fhwvUrWtl#* of tb» pictnr* of tha baiaan

be&r ?> bmmt. Ona tmhnkfo rn ita e*anpoaHo porfart wwl In* oc«J«r, all porta at
Ittafl ? tram araiM of Itprwwu whirh \u25a0r *wnad. wHomaMMd ifiapmai
tftcarcofitHkl&faptMHMnrainltffrartear- pmormmf th#ir faartMu fratlr. BMartllf.

akin, aporkhac ?ymmtmnm Itmba If yarn fail | Q any point of rnwoo-, too .ro nrj 3 ESSZ
to* »\u25a0 aalmaUoa - kooai. oJort, fraah. and li t imporatira, thou, that you lor.k ta a
apintoe; wlthjjn air of unbowmUd cv/nManeo moana to ratmlid ymr itfaiftk. anar*y aiwf

\u25a0ad a faoa radiaat ta 00*0r and illoalatlai »tfor~ta bnnf your My op to a aanoal
w«k s «l*w sf bops sad ckssrf siaa*a. stoto W slTif Ito s^tl

]g/KO Bl
Tlm Great Gcnerml Tcmlc K^jjjSM

lasluller»ia»l-»" fc|iws*»ilw* i>m*um l«!|
K» *\u25a0*\u25a0\u25a0« 111 11 1. wwlm ypwTu^i\u25a0\u25a0BSUH 1\u25a0
««, «n »? »*"« »'»? la m. W; imMi?* 1111S£2§i§5S^S£SHS? Si? s;c l£j
Ms \u25a0nsftrtsrw.. LYKO MEDICINE COMPANY trap e-fc-
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For Sale at AllDrugfisU?Always in Stock at the Owl
Drug Compan)
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Made for Men
Tfte Gillette Big Fellow

HERE ?S the to Stropping last you a lifetime?one

kind of man or honing to make it Gillette Blade gives you
- - perform. many velvet-smooth
forwhom we shaves. Then you simply

have made the Big 11 IS ready for work throw it away put Jjj

Fellow ?the man when you are-a few a new one .
%

- - . clean strokes and you re -A , # ,who IS working through with a work .

Ask one of thequarter

mightily with hand manlike fob million Gillette Dealers to

and brain.
rt

'

?

~

P* you down for a Big
One Big Fellow will Fellow.

The Gillette Big Fellow
is bigger in handle and
head. It grips the thin 0 1 1
Gillette Blade?adds I I
weight to the sharp, H BAM \u25a0 fI^EA
smooth edge. JLJL

You don't have to learn Bflfitoil '

to use it?you don't have .«PW® lij

"That's his game, no doubt. If It
works. If not, he'll evolve nome

other. I don't think he given a cuss
how It's done, so he gets It?he, and
bin precious father."

"Hoes father?"

?"Huro. the old man In bark of the
whole scheme.' Ma<-klin's real name.
I am told, 1m Churchill, and dial won
the name of Olga'n mother."
! Hhe ntared at him. with Hps parted.

"Maybe 1 see It more clear now,"
she exclaimed. "Ho not love her
[then; he just want her money, bah!
I care not how he get that. If he
not get her. You take her away,
honor Hhelbf. where he never see
her again?"

"Of course."
"An* you keep her married to you?"

| "I'll do tho l»ent I can. What do
yo|i mean. Panrha? Can you get us
out of here?"

"HI. nenor; I know the way that
others do not. I get you out. but."
pannionately, "eet Is not to nave you.
I belong hen* ace; with Juan, my
brother. 1 am born outlaw, yet she
munt go! That I resolve. if nhe
stay here I keel her. But 'tis easier
way to have her married to you, an'
safe."

"You love Mark 11n?"
"HI. senor," proudly, "whynoi'' He

nay ho love me; yet aha com#. Madre
d«* DIM? I hate her! Hhe take my
love! she' Ket shall not be. You
swear, nenor, that sha go with you,
an' oarer come back any mora?" i

"Yes, Pancha, I nwrar that. Once
wo are away ghe shall never rome

b«rk." ho answered soberly, Im-
pressed by fhe violence of her pas
\u25a0lon, "yet how I* that to be dons?**

*ee" and she pressed the handle Into
his nand. "How he know how you
get e*r*t? Ket 1m ntrong, sharp, so you
rut these barn, an' when morning

come you are not here. Who known
how oot happen, senor? I am also
iudoep, an' you are gone; 'tin the
mercy of God."

(Continued Tomorrow.)

You Can't Brush or
Waah Out Dandruff

Tho oi#4 sure way to get rid of
dandruff is to dlnnolve it. then you
doetroy It entirely. To do this, got

a!>out four ouncen of ordinary liquid
arvon; apply It at night when re-
tiring; use enough to moisten the
scalp and rub It In gently with tho
finger tl|>n.

]>o thin tonight, and by morning
most. If not all. of your dandruff will
bo gone, and three or four more ap-

plications will completely dlnnolve
and entirely destroy every ningle

nign and trace of it. no matter how
much dandruff you may have.

You will And. too. that all Itching

and digging of the scalp will ntop at
once, and your hair will be fluffy,
luntroun. glossy, silky and noft, and
look and feel a hundred time* bet
ter. *

You can gel liquid arvon at any
druf ntore. It In Inexpensive and
never fails to do the work.?Adver
UmilcbU

Ukrainian Troop*
Take Over Odessa D.D.O

UH lotion for SKtn Dlwooaa
W« have w!incw«! *uch r*>

result!* with this nooth-
In* wash of nil* that we offer yon
a bottle on the guarantee that uti-
le** It Cw the name for yn», It
?nfttn you not a cent 81c, COc and
»l 00.

BAItTKLL linrts CO.. ALL UTOIUBt

SLOW~
DEATH

Aches, painr nervousness, diliW
culty in urinating, often msan
serious disorders. The world's
standard remedy for kidney, liver,
bladder and uric acid troubles?

COLD MEDAL

jbrine quick relief and often wm>d off
dudljdlxuM. Xoovnuiht national
remedy ol Holland foe more Uu* to*
years. Ail dragnets, la three

Hhe glanced apprehensively behind,
ntill clinging tightly to her perch,
lowering her voice again Into it*
former <*utloun whisper.

"Listen, *enor; 1 tell you. Ret In
late now, for I wait before I come,
«n' think oof all oftt, no 1 know what
to nay. Indian .lor. ho bail man.
verni l»a<l man, an' I much afraid.
Hut now he sloop In there. I creep
past while be breathe, an' not wako
heem. Tin l>ecause ho drank Juan,
my brother, go up to the rove to find
Honor I (unify, an' ho not be back teel
morning. Tonight Set munt l>e done,
an' so they will not know I helped.
Ik eet so?"

"Yen; I understand; yor have op-
portunity tonlKht; but I munt got
away so no one aha!! no*port yer had
any hand In it"

"That is oot," eagerly. "Indian,
Joe. ho keel me if he found out; may-
bo my brother, too. I sea heem keol
men. quick, like that. Then ho laugh.
Ho 1 think; ho look in here, hut not
to nearch. ho he not sure whst might

bo. Perhaps there was a knife under
the bed. or dropped somewhere what
you found wee? Maybe you had eet
hid in your boot?how he know
jthitr
I *Te«, but I h%T*n't Pancha."'
i "So 1 know; but 1 brami oaa ,

IjONIM>N, May #l3.?Ukrainian
have occupied Odotiia, accord

In* to a new* agency dlapatch.

Wrinkles That Form
Around Eyes aid Mouth
Thla (i O O l|

l.miklna l«ung
Ail-

Old Time

termini 1 'ream Aflf
in >rw Wwt. % -W
Uenlle Mnannatr J
with Kltiffm I /HIllefnre Hetlr- ' /ftJH!
itk *ll Thill In

\u25a0?i r. t n n '

nor In there any
doubt about the reault?lf* Juatcommon ordinary buttermilk In the
form of a wonderful cream gently
muMaajred with the .finder Op*
around the corncm of the eye* and
mouth*

To prove thin to your i omplete
HatlnfHi'tlon. ohftln n *uiall quantity
of Howard'* Buttermilk Cream atany good drug; or toilet gooda coun-
ter on the money hark If dli>satt*fied
plan Th« dlreclloM trf ilmple, aM
It cost* no little that any girl or
woman can afford it. Owl Drujr Co.
can supply you. Manufactured by
Howard Uroa. Ch«mic4l Co, Buffalo.
IKm
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