THE SEA

TTLE STAR

A

B THETO

IWILLIAM S.HART

ot

< 1

[/

B »
-
«

‘rﬂl\.'

. I

1

Comrades of Peril |

B
RANDALL

(Copyright, A. C. McClurg & Co., 1919)

(Copyrighted In Great Britaln)

Y
PARRISH

(Contimued From Saturday)

“You, he waa in It well adion,
HSam.* AR

She rode forward, never even ven-
turing to glance back. Thus far
averything had gone easier than she
could have hoped. There were no
orders out against her, and these
night guards were not even aware of
what had taken place. Bhe gulded
her horse under the well of falling
water, and up the steep bank beyond,
out into the walley of the Cotton
wood, There was little danger of
meeting anyonsa now, she needed to
avold, and once bheyond thoss watch
ors at the head of the trall, the way
would be open. She came upon these
just below the crest, grouped for
shelter under the ledges of an out
cropping rock. Haines had been
drinking and was in A good humor,
listening to her story with a broad
grin, and dismissing her willingly
enough.

“T'o hell, o cpurse yer kin go,* he
il thickly.
out o' the Cowskin onct
damn good scout for a Mex,
it, girl, you know the trall™
[ “Yes, along the edge of the PBad
Lands. ™

He's a
Go to

gully, er yor might run inter a sojer
outfit. They're thicker than fleas
out there now, they tell me. Bo long,
sistor ™

It had begun to snow, big heavy
flakes, drifting with the wind, quick
ly whitening the landscape The
slight marks of the trall were almonst
linstantly obilterated, but the low
of hills ahead were a wsuff)
clent landmark, and she forced her
horse Into & swift pace; riding with
her head lowered, but with watich

thin. She was alone now; free, with
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LL GATE'

With ANNA Q. NILSSON

TWO-GUN tale of an outlaw who fought on the
square—Loaded with robbery, getaway, cl
and battle—Fired by bandits, renegade “greasers”
and posses of dare-devil troopers—Wiped clean by
the love of a woman and the tiny hands of a child.

First of the splendid series of William S. Hart
Productions to be released to the public.
William S. Hart himself among the valleys and cliffs
of the Great Southwest.
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ged by Bomb

TERBURY, Conn., May 21—
of John H. Goss,
the Scovill

| Co.,, was damaged by ¢

|
mecre ’
Manufacturing | hard to get rid of

bomb last
to

1
Is attributed
of the company who are
out on strike

night. The bomb
employes

the Skin Seems Ablaze
e With Itching Pain.

4 your skin disease reaches its
ot and the fiery burning
to scratch and scratch in

A F {to obtain relief, there is

X & sleepless night In store for

nothing gnore than folly to
" : 10 be by the use of lo
g nt, such as ointments,
; v lotions, ete. Such remedies
. aflord mome temporary rellef,
: : . yOu want more than relief—you
¢ ‘& cure that will rid you for-
a8 of the torturing disorder.
% tetter, bolls, pimples, ul.
l and scalp eruptions,
88 all other forms of skin|
o, come from & disordered con- |

8l Nights Caused by
o Tormenting Skin Diseases

dition of the blood. They must be
cured thru the blood, and this ex.
plains why local treatment fails so
abgolutely.

The radical and rational treatment
is to take a thorough course of
8. B. 8, the puraly vegetable blood
remedy, which thoroughly cleanses
the blood of every particle of im-
purity., A few bottles of B, 8. B. will
rout out the disease germs from your
blood, your complexion will begin to
clear up and you will soon be rid of
the discase as thousands of others
have, r

(Get a bottle at the drug store to.
day, write to our head physician, who
will gladly give you full medical ad.
vice without charge. Address Med).
cal Director, 168 Swift Laboratory,
Atianta, Ge

|

Burglar Ransacks
Howard Hotel Room

A master key was used by the bur
glar who entered W. D. Cleveland's

room, Howard hotel, 2115 Second

P

edy. Just the tonic for
nervousness, sleeplesaness,
depressed feeling, loss of
appetite, digestive troubles,
brain fag, or slow recovery
from influenza and kindred
ailments. A tonic, alterative
and diuretic for blood and
nerve disorders.

ASKYOUR DRUGGIST

A

|

I;n e., Sunday morning, and stole $14,
{three money orders and personal
papers.

Blood Poisoni
Hamlin's Wizard 0il 5 Safe First
Aid Treatment
How often lockjuw and blood pol
soning result from the neglect of a
slight scratch or little cut! Hamlin's
Wizard Oll Iy a safe and effoctive
first ald treatment. It is a powerful
{antiseptic and should be applied im-
I mediately to woundg of this kind to

prevent danger of infection

It is wmoothing and
quickly drives out pain and inflam
mation in cases of sprains, bruises,
cuts, burns, bites and stings. Just as
reliable, too, for stiff neck, sore {'-M_'
oold sores, canker sores, earache and|
toothache |

cenls, Guaranieed

healing and|

{mothing intervening between her and
|Gerlasche. Her heart bounded with
the elixir of success-—ashe would bring
{buck the doctor to Macklin. Ehe felt
{no doubt any more

l The direct trall circled just within
;Hm outer range of the sand hillx
imaking It impossible for her to mis
take the way, even In that maze of
snow, She rode more carelessly now
‘1"‘» from any possxibility of pursuit
The horse, with lowered head, scom
IM o foal the urgency, and plunged
;fnrwud egeerly. They were in a
;nurn.w gap betwean the sand hilis
the trall widening and twisting about,
{80 as to reveal little of what might

ba ahead, the snow whirling into
their faces blindingly. Suddenly, as
{they swept around a sharp corner

sewing and hearing nothing to warm
jof any other presence in that soll
tude, they oame at full tilt against
a halted column of eavalry efore
Pancha could even Jerk up her reins,
a startied trooper had gripped the
bit, and held
pawing the alr
“Well, what's thia™ he growled,
tugging at the frightensd animal, and

struggle. "A Mex, by God! Say, fel
lows, this looks like Arizona. lLay
hold here, Mapes' Call the sergeant
somebody: I've got this bird! Whoa
Now what's all this about,
young lady?™

“What
sergeant,
men, peered curiously up at her from
under the brim of a battered cam
palgn hat

“She just eome atearing n
Bergeant, like she was goln' some
She was sure ridin' like hall,
an' she js Mex, all right.”

“Bo 1 meo. Well, senorita, what are
doing out here?

His face wan kindly, If stern,

“Senor, I ride for a doctor™
anid sarnestly
me-—a man

“A man?
iean™

“No,

there!

= ., Summers™ the

wheres

you

she
“Please do not stop
is dying.”

Where? Is he a Mex
senor, an Americano: he was
shot; he verma bad; if I find no doo
tor, he die maybe ™

“But where were you going?™

“To Gerlasche, senor, there Is army
doctor there ®

“Not now theree ain't; he's back here
with us somewhers Where is this
fellow hurt?

She hesitated just an Instant,
there was no avoiding the truth
doctor was here, among
she would have to tell the
or else desert Macklin to his
Besides, what did she ocare”?
Her hatred of Laud suddenly flaring
into now Jlife Here was the oppor
tunity for revenge, nas well ns pervice

who's
vet

1f
the these
woldiers,
truth
fate,

“In Wolves' Hole, senor”™

“Woluss' Hole! Good God! Did
you come from there? Pass the
word for the major, someone. What's
that? Oh, excuse me, =ir," and he
came stiffly to attentign, facing a

heavily-set, middiesaged officer, with
frongray mustache and goatee,

“What have you herd sergeant?”
the latter asked briefly, “Mexican
woman?”
| *“Yes, sir; she just ran into us at
full it She rvlaims to be after a
doctor to attend to a wounfed Amer
(jean over in Wolves' Hole"
|  “Is that so? Perhaps this is good
[luck. Who Is this American, senorita

some damn white renegade?™

“He man I love, senor.”
| “Oh, that's it. Then perhaps we
can do business. We've got a surgeon
here with us. If you will show us
|n way to get into Wolves' 'Hole, I'll
';.mnnur he'll take care of your man,
all right”

“You ask me to guide you?™

“That's the bargain We have
been trying to locate the place for
two days. You see, we don't know
this country, for we just came up
from Arizona, and the guide they
gave us is a drunken fool—a half
breed traitor. Who is the leader of
those outlaws?™

“Indian Joe Laud, senor®

“Ive heard of the brute. Judging
from the way you looked then, he is
no friend of yours"

“No, senor; 1 hate heem; he keel
my brother; now he try to keel this
man 1 tell you "hout—he an' two
more Americanos.™

“I'wo more! This is becoming in-
teresting, Sergeant. Let's have the
stralght story, senorita, You want
us to help these people~is that it?”

“8i, senor; it is nothing to me what
vou do, 1 care for them not at all;
they not my people anymore. Thero

{are many--Indians a lot; they hide
Get it from druggists for 30 cents.' () ape.”
If not satisfled return the bottle and| yes I know; but who are these
get your money back. Americanos? They belong to the
Fver constipated or have ulvk,mml‘."' o
headache? Just try Wizard Liver “No, senor. One was a woman,

Whips, pleasant little pink pllls, 30 senor; young, pretty woman, she cap

tured and brought there. Iet was

“Yer brother pulled me |

“Sure; Letter keep in the ﬂm¥

ful eyes peering thru the snow cur |

that she was safely out of might, .md‘

her mount helplessly |

dragged half off his feet In the flerce |

pushing thru the ring nf‘

her husband that try to save her. He
follow an’' git In some way, ke the
Mother of God help, Hees naume was
Bhelby * |

“Shelby?™ broke n the wsergeant,
| forgetful of the officer's presence In
his surprise. “What SBhelby? Was
| his other name Tom?

“Hi, senor,” and she turned her
I"YN' on him. *“You know this Tom
| Bhelby 7™ |
l “Do I! Of courss I do. You re

member him, Major Haysn, He was
with us once in 'C* Troop; then later
detalled with the scouts. He's up In
this country, [ know. [ ran into him
down at Ponca when [ caume thru
| there Why, by God, that was his
| wedding day, and 1 saw the bride”

“You msay those renegade devils
have got them both there in the
| Hole?™ broke in the major, “prison
™m™ |

“They got nway now; they hide in
A cave,” she explained |
“And you will show us the way
pes |
“Senor, the doctor he will care for
this man If I do?™ !

*“1 pledge you my word he will” '

"And you keel Indian Joe Laud,
senor?™

“WeT surely do our best”

“Then 1 show you--yes; who that
man there?™ |
| Bhaunessy wheslad about to face
the fellow she pointed at, gripping
'hlm with one hand, and dragging
{him forth from among the circle of
noldiers |

“Thin is the bird they gave us for

in

la guide® he wsald shorty. *“You
know bhim?*™ |
| "He™ she gave vent to a bitter
;lnugh “That fellow Dull Knife, bad
Indian: horse thief. Why they give
| you heem?™ I

“Hell knows,. What'll T 40 with
the cuss, Major™ |

“Have a couple of men hold him
under guard. We seam to be on the
right trark now; senorita, where s
this Wolves' Hole?™

*Over there, not far; acroms the
mesa. You come, 1 show you. That
be better first, senor—just you an’
some others, 50 you can tell what to

{do. Maybe ect be hetter we go afoot,
im0 we ba not seen ™
“On foot! You don't mean we are |
| 20 near the place?™
| "8l senor; I show you®

A little handful followed her lead
batween the sand ridges out upon the
open plain-~the major, a leutenant
the sergeant, and three men. She lod
them along a slight depression, suf

ficient to parttally screen them from
observation The major still had his
doubts, staring gloomily ahead, and

obwervingsno marks of guldance; ap
parently they were trudging forth
across a dead level plain, stretching
away for miles to a faroff range of |
blue hills. The steady fall of snowS
had altho there were occa
slonal flurries, driving sharply into
their faces. Overhead the clouds
hung low and gray. Hays swore un. |
der his breath, half convineed he was
being made a fool of Twice he
;H.ur{'l to speak, but held his tongue. |
5-”'" girl never turned her head, l:ou(i
moved stralght forward
| She cune to a slight rid
| stopped suddenly, pointing. |
" "Tis there, senor,” she sald stmply,
| *Wolves' Hole.”
The astounded officer stood motion- |

r’vv,n"c‘d_

§° and|

e ———

llr.-.\ his mouth open, his eyes staring |
at the sight so unexpectedly revealed,
For an instant he could not belleve!
what he saw. Almost under his feet!
the precipice fell gway into that tre- |
mendous gorge, the mantle of snow |
emphasizing ita depth, but bringing!
out the black rocks in stern comtrast

“"Good God™ he exclalmed, “what a
gulf! And not a sign to make you |
dream of Iy existencs, I'd have
sworn ten feot back this plain was a |
dead level for thirty miles. But how
In heaven's name do we ever ‘rt‘
down there?™

"“Therw is something going on, sir, |
up yonder in that canon,” spoke up |
the lieutenant eagerly. “Ldsten, |
those are rifles popping, and I can

see white puffs of smoke thru the
glass. There's a fight going on down |
there

“Dammed If you ain't right, Boyd;!
they are certainly popping away
rather lively. Cornered Shelby likely,
and, as I remember the lad, he'll stay
wit}
ridge

| got
|

them as long as he has a cart
left. By jingo! we've got to|
down, and clear this nest out |
Where's the trail, senorita? ‘
"Ovpr yonder to the left, senor. |
You take your glass wso. Now
straight along the bank, where that !
cedar tree tops the edge. It stands
all alone. You see what I mean™ |
“Yeg, bevond that outeropping of |
stone; the trail goes down there®*
“8i, senor; but if you ride dnwn,:
your soldiers, they will know.” |

“They keep guard?™ '
“8i. senor; just below, out of|
sight, yet where they can see. When

I come out they were under a rock |
shelf to keep off the snow. Maybe
they there yet."

“"How many?™

“Five, senor; two white and three
Sioux."”

He studied the spot ecarefully thru
the leveled field glasses, and then!
swept them inch by inch over the
mow-covered plain. He returned
them to the case, and cast one more |
glance Into the depths below.

“Very well, men,” he said quietly,
“we will return to the squadron.”

(Continued Tomorrow)

Had a Bit Too M_uch
While Driving Car

Driving an auto while drunk was
the charge against Frank Dean, 28,
Monday. Dean piloted a car that
collided with the auto of Peter
Sasoff, 806 Pike st., Sunday night at
Sixth ave. 8. and Connecticut st.
John Poloko, 3856, and Joe Kirrow, 45,
passengers in Dean's machine, were
booked as drunk. Poloko sustained
a fractured collar bone. |

A

There’s a Hole in
Bottom of the Sea

At the bottom of Lake Washing-
ton. dry squad officers declared to-
day, are three sacks of bpoze. Jack
Olson, Lloyd Larson and Johnson
Lawrence are under arrest. They
heaved the three sacks overboard
from a launch Sunday when three
shots from the dry squad launch
brought them to a standstilL

o |
MELBOURNE, Australia.—Discov-
ery of a large body of oil ehad near
the Kimberly gold mines is reperted.
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l SECOND AVENUE AND UNIVERSITY STREET

- Special Price

~ Basement
i Values Such as These Are Making the |}
! Basement Popular ;

Velour Suits

Regular $45.00 Suits at 4

$25.00 |

—Suits of all-wool ||
checked velour, with
jackets full silk-lined
with pussywillow taf-
feta.

—The Skirts are in ||
a smart two-slash
pocket model—the
jackets have shoe-
string belts and are
trimmed with buttons
of self material.

Teel

'l

b’
xJ

—The' colors include

| Black and White;

| Brown and White;
Pekin and White, Tan

and Gray. = "™ "ﬂ

—Sizes for women and
misses. 16 to 40.

Open An Account
On or Before June 5

And Receive One Month’s Dividends
on July 1, or Seven Months’

Dividends January 1

NOW is the time to open an account in this rap-
idly growing Trustee Bank.

2,962 New Accounts have been started in this
institution between January 1 and May 26 (when
this advertisement was written). This remarkable
record shows our growing popularity.

FIVE REASONS FOR OUR SUCCESS
1. We are Strictly Mutual, 1R
2. Our Quarter Million Dollar Guaranty Fund. 0

8. More than Two Million and a Quarter in
Dividends paid to our depositors during the past gh
eleven years. b 3

4. Not ONE DOLLAR loaned without ample
security.

5. The ONLY savings bank in the State of
Washington operating under a scientific sa .
bank law—or a savings bank law of any kind. 1R

Open an account NOW in the Oldest and
Strictly Savings Institution in the Pacific North-
west, namely, the ¥

Washington Mutual
Savings Bank

810 Second Avenue

T

=)

Assets Over
Twelve Million Dollars

Established
Thirty Years

TRUSTEES

| . . William A. Peters
ehn 1. Contlen
¥ B. Finley James Shapnen

Raymond I, Fiaster F: K. Strave
Ivar Jansen - Willlam Thaaaum

R. King C. E. Vilas

F. G. Ames

. W. West
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