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DE SPAIN LEARNS HOW MUCH

FOR PACIFYING OLD ALL

Ilenry de Spain, general manager of the stagecoach line running from Thief River to Sleepy Cat a rail-
road division town in the Rocky mountains. Is lighting a hand of cattle thieves and gunmen living In Morcnngap, a fertile valley 20 miles from Sleepy Cut and near Cnlabasas, where the coach horses are changed De
Spain has killed two of the gang and has been seriously wounded. Pretty Nan Morgan, niece of the gang
leader, and De Spain are In love secretly but her unccle fluds it out and raves und rants.

CHAPTER XVIII Continued.
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She whirled. "I won't put It down.
This hulking bully! I know him bet-

ter than you do." She pointed a quiv-

ering finger ot her cousin, "lie Insult-
ed me as vilely as he could only a few
months ago on Music mountain. And
If Uiis very same Ilenry de Spain
badn't happened to he there to protect
roe, you would have found me dead
next morning by my own hand. Do
you understand?" she cried, panting
and furious. "That's what he is!"

Her uncle tried to break In. "Stop !"

be exclaimed pointing at Gale, "lie
never told you that, did he?"

"No, nor you neither," snapped Duke
tioarsely.

"I didn't tell you," retorted Nan, "be
cause I've been trying to live with you
here In peace among these thieves
and cutthroats, and not keep you
.stirred up all the time. And Ilenry
le Spain faced this big coward and

protected me from him with an empty
revolver! Whut business of yours Is
tt whom I meet, or where I go?" she
demanded, raining her words with
flaming eyes on her belligerent cousin,
i will never murry you to save you

from the hangman. Now leave this
louse." She stamped her foot. "Leave
this house, and never come Into It
aguln!"

Gale, beside himself with rage, stood
tils ground. He poured all that he
safely could of abuse on Nan's own
bead. She bad appeased her wrath
and made no attempt to retort, only
looking at him with white fuce and
burning eyes as she breathed defiance.
Duke Interfered. "Get out!" he said
to Gale harshly. "I'll talk to her. Go
borne !"

Not ceasing to mutter onths, Gale
picked up his hat and stamped out of
Che house, slamming the doors. Duke,
exhausted by the quarrel, sat down,
eying bis niece. "Now what does this
mean?" he demanded hoarsely.

She tried to tell him honestly and
.frankly all that her acquaintance with
JDe Spain did mean dwelling no more
than was necessary on Its beginning,
but concealing nothing of Its develop
iment and consequences, nothing of her
Hove for De Spain, nor of his for her,
But no part of what she could say on

ny point she urged softened her
uncle's face. His square, hard Jaw
ffrom beginning to end looked like
stone.

"So he's your lover?" he said harsh
'ly when she had done.

irr i . . . ...tie nuuis 10 oe your iriena, re
turned Nan, determined not to give ud.

Duke looked at her uncompromising-fly- .
"That man can't ever be any

tfrlend of mine understand that! He
tjgn t ever marry you. If he ever tries
to, so help me God, I'll kill him if I
bang for It. I know his game. I
Itnow what he wants. He doesn't care
a pinch of snuff for yon. He thinks he
can hit me a blow by getting you away
from me."

' "Nothing could be further from the
trutli," exclulmed Nan hopelessly.

Duke struck the table a smashing
blow with his flat Til show Mr. de

pulu and his friends where they, get
off."

"Uncle Duke, If you won't listen to
reason, you must listen to sense. Think
of what a position you put me In. I
love you for all your care of me. I
love him for his affection for me and

- consideration of me because he
knows how to treat a woman. I know
lie wouldn't harm a hair on your head,
lor my sake, yet you talk now of
bloodshed between you two. I know
what your word3 mean that one of
you, or both of you, are to be killed
for a Benseless feud. He will not stand
xjp and let any man shoot him down
without resistance. If you lay your
blood on his head, you know it would
Iut a stain between him and me that
never could be washed out as long as
we lived. If you kill him I could never
stay here with you. His blood would
cry out every day and night against
you."

Duke's violent finger shot out at her.
"And you're the gal I took from your
mammy and promised I'd bring up a
decent woman. You've got none o' her
blood In you not a drop. You're the
brat of that mincing brother of mine,
that was always riding horseback and

off In town while 1 was weed-
ing the tobacco beds."

Nan clasped her hands. "Don't
blame me because I'm your brother's
child. Blame me because I'm a worn-m- n,

becaUKo I have a heart, because
I want to live and see you live, nnd
to see suspicion, distrust, feuds,
jlerms, and worse. I'm not ungrate-til- .

as you plainly say I am. I want
T eet out of what you are la

NAN HIM AND HIS

OUT AT

here I want to be out of It. I'd rather
be dead now than to live and die In it.
And what Is this anger all for? Noth
Ing. He offers you his
She could speak no further. Her uncle,
with a curse, left her alone. When she
arose In the early morning he had
already gone away.

XIX.

A Try-Ou- t
Sleepy Cat is not so large a place

that one would have much
trouble In finding a man in It If he
searched well. But Duke Morgan
drove Into town next morning and had
to stoy for three days waiting for a
chance to meet De Spain. Duke was
not a man to talk much when Le had
anything of moment to put through,
and he had left home be
fore he came back, to finish for good
with his enemy.

De Spain himself had been putting
off for weeks every business that would
bear putting off, and had been forced
at length to run down to Medicine
Bend to buy horses. Nan, after her
uncle left home justly
of his Intentions made frantic efforts
to get word to De Spain of what was

She could not
a publicity thut she dreaded would
have followed at once. De Spain had
expected to be back In two days. Such
a letter as she could huve sent would
not reach him at Medicine Bend.

As It was, a amount of
talk did attend Duke's efforts to get
irucK or Je Spain. Sleepy Cat had
but one for his inqul
ries and a fight, If one occurred be
tween these men. It was conceded.
would be historic In the annals of the
town. Its was food for
all of the rumors of three days of sus
pense. or the town they were three
uays of thrilling ; for Nan,
Isoluted, without a not

what to do or which way to
turn, they were the three bitterest
days of anxiety she had ever known

with suspense at the close
of the second day wild for a scrap of
news, yet dreading one she saddled
her pony nnd rode alone into Sleepy
v.ui nrter nigntfall to meet the train
oa wmcn ue Spain had told her he
would return from the east. She rode
straight to the hospital, Instead of
going to the livery barn, and leaving
her horse, got supper and walked bv
way or streets
to the station to wait for the train.

vt hen the big train drew slowly, al
most In, Nan took her
imice wnere no incoming passeneer
couia escape ber gaze and waited for
De Spain. But when all the arrivals
had been accounted for, he bad not
come.

She turned, to wnlk
back uptown, trying to think of whom
she might seek some

De Spain's when
her eye fell on a mon stnndino
ten feet away at the door of the bag
gage room. He was alone and seemed
to be the of the
engines, but Nan thought she knew
him by sight. The rather long, straight,
black hair under the
hat marked the man known nnd hated
in the gap as "the Indian." Here, she
said to herself, was a chance. De
Spain, she recalled, spoke of no one
oftener than this man. He seemed
wholly

her nervous tlmlditv.
Nan walked over to him. "Aren't you
Mr. Scott?" she asked

scott, turning to her. touched his
hat as If quite unaware until that mo-
ment of her "Did Mr. de
Spain get off this train?" she asked, as
Scott his

x guess ne didn't come tonlchr"
Nan noticed the manner of
his and the low, even tones.
"I was kind of looking for him my
self."

"Is there another train, tonight he
could come on?"

"I he will be hack nn
before tomorrow night."

Nan, much looked nn
the line and down. "I rode In this
afternoon from Music nieantaln

to see him."
Scott, without smiled

with and encourace- -
ment, and Nan was so filled with nnxl-et- y

that she welcomed a chance to
talk to, "I've often heard
him speuk of you," she

the dark eyes, and
the open, kindly smile
of the man. Scott put his right hand
out ot his side. "I've ridden ' with
that boy since he was so high."

I know be thinks of
you."

I think a lot ef him."
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"You don't know me?" she said ten
tatlvely.
. .If. . . .. .

com-eaie-a ail that was
necessary. "Not to speak to, no."

"I nm Nan Morgan."
"I know your name pretty well," he

explained; nothing seemed to disturb
his smile.

"And I came in because I was wor-
ried over something and wanted to
see Mr. de Spain."

"He is buying horses north of Med-
icine Bend. The rainstorm yesterday
likely kept him back some. I don't
think you need worry much over any-
thing though."

"I don't mean I am worrying about
Mr. de Spain at Medicine Bend," dis-
claimed Nan with a trace of embar-
rassment.

"I know what you mean," smiled
Bob Scott. She regarded him ques-tionlngl-

He returned her gaze re-
assuringly ns if he was confident of
his ground. "Did your pony come
aloug all right after you left the foot-
hills this afternoon?"

Nan opened her eyes. "How did you
know I came through the foothills?"

"I was over that way today." Some-
thing in the continuous smile enlight-
ened her more than the word. "I no-

ticed your pony went lame. You
stopped to look ot his foot"

"You were behind me," exclaimed
Nan.

"I didn't see you," he countered pru-
dently.

She seemed to fathom something
from the expression of his face. "You
couldn't have known I was coming in,"
she said quickly.

"No." He paused. Her eyes seemed
to Invite a further confidence. "But

De Spain Laughed at Her Fears.

after you started It would be a" pity
If any harm came to you on the road."

"lou knew Uncle Duke was in
town?" Scott nodded. "Do you know
wbjr I came?"

' V made a guess at It. I don't think
you n?ed worry over anything."

"Did you follow me down from the
hospital tonight?"

"I was coming from my house after
supper. I only kept close enough to
you to be handy."

Oh, I understand. And you are verv
kind. I don't know what to .in now."

"Go back to the hospital for the
night I will send Henry de Spain
up there just as soon as ho comes to
town."

"Suppose Uncle Duke sees him first
I am deathly afraid of their meeting."

"ill see that he doesn't see him
first"

Even De Spain himself, when he
came back the next night, seemed
hardly able to reassure her. When
she had told all her story, De Spain
laughed at her fears. "I'll bring that
man around. Nan, don't worry. Don't
believe we shall ever light. I mar not
be able to bring him around tomorrow,
or next week, but I'll do it. It takes
two to quurreL you know."

"But you don't know how unreason
ing Uncle Duke is when he is angry,"
said Nun mournfully. "Ho won't listen
to anybody. He always would listen
to me until now. Now. he suva. I have
gone back on him, and be doesn't care
what happens. Think, Ilenry, whero
It would put me if either of you should
kill the other. Henry, I've been think-
ing it all over for three days now. 1
see what 'must come. It win hrkoth our hearts, I know, but thev will
be broken unyway. There U no way
out, Henry noue," "

"Nan, what do you mean?'
"lou must give me up."
They were sitting in the hospital

garden, he at ber side on the bench
that he called their bench. It was
here he had made his unrebuked
avowal here, he had afterward told
her, that he began to live. "Give you
up," he echoed with gentleness. "How
could I do that? You're like the morn
Ing for me, Nan. Without you there's
no day; you're the kiss of the moun
tain wind and the light of the stars
to me. Without the thought of you
I'd sicken and fulnt in the saddle, I'd
lose my way in the hills ; without you
there would be no tomorrow. No mat
ter where I nm, no matter how I feel.
II I think of you strength wells into
my heart like a spring. I never could
give you up."

ne told her all would be well be
cause it must be well ; that she must
trust blm; that he would bring her
safe through every danger and every
storm, if she would only stick to blm,
And Nan, sobbing her fears one by one
out on his breast, put her arms around
his neck and whispered that for life or
death, she would stick,

It was not hard for De Spain next
morning to find Duke Morgan. The
difficulty was to meet him without the
mob of hangers-o- n whose appetite had
been whetted with the prospect of
death, and perhaps more than one, in
the meeting of men whose supremacy
with the gun had never been success
fully disputed. It required all the
diplomacy of Lefever to "pull off
conference between the two which
should not from the start be hopeless.
because of a crowd of Duke's partisans
whose presence would egg him on, in
spite of everything, to a combat

uut toward eleven o'clock in the
morning, De Spnin having been con
cealed like a circus performer during
every minute earlier. Duke Morgan was
found, alone, in a barber's hands in the
Mountain house. At the moment Duke
left the revolving chair and walked to
the cigar stand to pay his check, De
Spain entered the shop through the
rear door opening from the hotel office.

Passing with an easy step the row
of barbers lined up In waiting beside
their chairs, De Spnin walked straight
down the open aisle, behind Morgan's
back. While Duke bent Over the case
to select a cigar, De Spain, passing,
placed himself at the mountain-man'- s

side and between him and the street
sunshine. It was taking an advantage.
De Spain was well aware, but under
the circumstances he thought himself
entitled to n good light on Duke's eye.

De Spain wore an ordinary sack
street suit, with no sign of a weapon
about him ; but none of those who con
sidered themselves favored spectators
of a long-awaite- d encounter felt any
doubt as to his ability to put his hand
on one at incomparably short notice.
ihere was, however, no trace of hos-
tility or suspicion in De Spain's greet-
ing.

"Hello, Duke Morgan," he said frank
ly. Morgan looked around. His face
hardShed when be saw De Spain, and
he involuntarily took a short step
backward. De Spain, with his left hand
lying carelessly on the cigar case,
faced him. "I heard you wanted to
see me," continued De Spain. "I want
to see you. How's your back since you
went home?"

Morgan eyed him with a mixture of
suspicion and animosity. He took what
was to him the mostslgniflcant part of
De Spain's greeting first and threw his
response into words as short as words
could be chopped : "What do you want
to see me about?"

"XNOtning unpleasant, I hope, re
turned De Spain. "Let's sit down a
minute."

"Say what you got to. say."
"Well, don't take my head off, Duke.

I was sorry to hear you were hurt And
I've been trying to figure out how to
make it easier for you to get to and
from town while you are getting strong.
Jeffries and I both feel there's been a
lot of unnecessary hard feeling be-
tween the Morgans and the company,
and we want to ask you to accept this
to show some of It's ended." De Spain
put bis left hand Into his side pocket
and held out an unsealed envelope to
Morgan. Duke, taking the envelope,
eyed it distrustfully. "What's this?"
he demanded, opening it and drawing
out a card.

"Something for , easier riding. An
annual pass for you and one over the
stage line between Calabasas and
Sleepy Cat with Mr. Jeffries compli-
ments."

Like a flash, Morgan tore the card
pass In two and threw it angrily to the
floor. "Tell 'Mr.' Jeffries." be ex
claimed violently, "to"

The man that chnnced at that mo-
ment to be lying in the nearest chair
slid quietly but Imperiously out from
under tho-raz- or nnd start wirh tho
barbers for the rear door, wiping the
lather from one unshaven side of his
face with a neck towel as he took his
hasty way. , At the back of the
hop a fat man, sitting in a cnalr on

the high, shoe-shlnl- platform, while
u negro boy polished him, rose at Mor-
gan's imprecation and tried to step
over the bootblack's head to the floor
below. The bo, trying to get out of the

way, Jumped back, and the fat man fell,
or pretended to fall, over him for It
might be seen that the man, despite his
size, had lighted like a cat on his feet
and was Instantly balf-wa- y up to the
front of the shop, exclaiming profane
iy dui collectively at the lad's awk- -

wuruness, Dcrore De Spain had bad
time to reply to the insult

The noise and confusion, of the Incl
uent were considerable. Morgan was
too oia a Dghter to look behind him ata critical moment No man could say
he had meant to draw when he stamped
the card underfoot, but De Spain readIt in his eye and knew that Lefever's
sudden diversion at the rear had mrffls
mm nesitate; the crisis nassed ilka
flash. "Sorry you feel that way, Duke,"
returned De Spain, undisturbed. "It Isa courtesy we were glad to extend.
Ana i want to speak, to you about
inan, too."

Morgan's face was ;ivid. "What
about her?"

"She has given me permission to askyour consent to our marriage," saidDe Spain, "some time In the reason- -
uuie luiure.

It was difficult for Duke to speakat all, he was so infuriated. "You canget my consent in Just one way," he
umuaBeu to say, "tnat's by.getting me.

xucu xui airaia i n never get It, for
x ii never get' you, Duke."

torrent or oaths fell from Mor-
gan's cracked lips. He tried to tell Deopum in nis rury that he knew all
about his underhand work, he calledhim more than one hard name, madeno secret of his deadly enmity, andchallenged him to end their differ--
ences men ana tbere.

opain aia not move. His left
hand again lay on the cigar case,
"Duke," he said, when his antagonist
had exhausted his vituperation, "I
woman t ngnt you, anyway. You'recrazy angry at me for no reason on
earth. If you'll give me Just one good
reason for feeling the way you do to.
ward me, and the way you've always
nc-ie- iowuru me since l came up tQ
wus country, i a ngnt you,

"Pull your" gun," cried Morgan with.
an imprecation.

"I won't do it. You call me a cow-
ard. "Ask these boys here In the shon
whether they agree with you on that.
lou might as well call me an Isosceles
triangle. You're Just crazy sore at me
when I want to be friends with you.
xnsieaa or pulling my gun, Duke, I'll
lay it out on the case, here, to show
you that all I ask of you is to talk rea
son." De Spain, reaching with his left
nana under the lapel of his coat took
a Colt's revolver from its breast har-
ness nnd laid it, the muzzle toward
himself, on the plate-glas- s top of the
cigar stand. It reduced him to the ne-
cessity of a spring into Morgan for the
smallest chance for his life If Morgan
should draw; but De Spain was a des-
perate gambler in such matters even
at twenty-eigh- t, and he laid his
wagers on what he could read In an-
other's eye.

"There's more reasons than on whv
I shouldn't fight you," be said evenly.
"Duke, you're old enough to be my fa-
therdo you realize that? What's the
good of our shooting each other up?"
he asked, ignoring Morgan's furious In
terruptions. "Who's to look after Nan
when you go as you must, before very
muuy years? Have you ever asked
yourself that? Do you want to leave
her to that pack of wolves in the gap?
Yon know, Just as well as I do, the gap
is no place for a high-bre- fine
grained girl like Nan Morgan. But the
gap is your home, and you've done
right to keep her under your roof and
under your eye. Do you think '0i like
to pull a trigger on a man that's been
a father to Nan? Damnation, Duke,
could you expect me to do it willing-
ly? Nan Is a queen. The best in the
world Isn't good enough for her I'm
not good enough, I know that She's
dear to you, she Is dear to me. If
you really want to see mo try to use a
gun, send me a man that will Insult or
abuse her. If you want to use your
own gun, use it on me If I ever insult
or abuse her is that fair?"

"Damn your fine words," exclaimed
Morgan slowly and Implacably. "They
don't pull any wool over my eyes. I
Know you, De Spain I know ydtr
breed" "

"What's thatr
Morgan checked himself at that tone.

You can't sneak Into my affairs anv
deeper," he cried. ."Keep away from
my blood I I khow how to take care
of jai own. . I'll do it So help me God,
If yon ever take anyone of my kin
away from me it'll be over my dead
body!" He ended wfth a bitter oath
and a final taunt : "Is that fair?".

De Spain finds he will have to
use different tactics If he can
hope ever to make Nn his wife.

.What h sets out to do to solve
this big personal-proble- is de-
scribed in the next Installment

(TO BIS CONT1NUKU)

Brazil abounds with medicinal herb.
which, though they ore not cultivated,

A Valued Household Remedy for
uver nair a uemury.

In our climate, 'with Its sudden
changes of temperature, rain, wind and
sunshine often intermingled In a single
day, It Is no wonder that our children,
friends and relatives are so frequently
taken from us by neglected colds, many
deaths resulting from this cause. A
bottle of Boschee's German Syrup kept
In the house, and a few doses taken In
time, will possibly prevent a severe Ill-
ness, a doctor's bill, and perhaps death.
For fifty years this has been a very
successful remedy for coughs, olds,
throat or lung troubles. It induces a
good night's sleep with easy expec-
toration In the morning. For sala by
druggists in all parts of the civilized
worm, ana to cent bottles. Adlv.

Alhea of Roues.
"Why don't you marry Mathllde?"

asked the friend. "She loves yon aihd
yvould make you happy. What's tleet , i , , . . . . iuuuiiiu wiui nerj

"Her past"
"Her past? And what fault do yoij

nna with ber past?"
"The length of It"

PAIN? NOT A BIT!
LIFT YOUR CORNS

OR CALLUSES OFF

No humbug I Apply few drops
then Just lift them away

with fingers.

This new drug is an ether compound
discovered by a Cincinnati chemist. It

is called freezonoj and enn
now be obtained in tiny
bottles as here shown at
very little cost from any
drug store. Just ask for
freezone. Apply a drop or
two directly upon a tender
corn or callus and instant-
ly the soreness disappears.
Shortly you will find the
corn or callus so loose that
you can lift it off, root
and all, with the fingers.

Not a twinge of pain,
soreness or irritation; not
even the slightest sranrt-In- g,

either when applying
freezone or afterwards.

This drug doesn't eat up
the corn or callus, but
shrivels them so they loos- -'

en and come right out. It
is no humbug! It works
like a charm. For a few
cents you can get rid of ev-

ery hard corn, soft-cor- or
corn between the toes, as well as pain-
ful calluses on bottom of your feet. It
never disappoints and never burns,
bites or Inflames. If your druggist
hasn't any freezone yet, tell him to
get a little bottle for you from bis
wholesale bouse. adv.

Its Sort
"narry Is very ardent In his profes

sions of devation, but I am afraid to
trust a lover's devotion."

"That's right. Most of it is only Hp
service."

FOR SKIN TROUBLES

That Itch, Burn, Torture and Disfig
ure Use Cutlcura Trial Free.

The Soap to cleanse and purify, the
Ointment to soothe and heal. They
usually afford immediate relief in itch-
ing, burning eczemas, pimples, dandruff
and most baby skin troubles. They
also tend to prevent little skin trou-
bles becoming great if used doily.

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address postcard, Cutlcura, Dept L,
Boston, Sold everywhere. Adv. ,

Quite Satisfied.
Favors are seldom satisfactory

me?" "Oh, no. I never try to im
prove on .nature."

COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few a beautiful
head of hair. If yours is streaked with
gray, or is harsh nnd stiff, you can re-
store it to its former beauty and lus-
ter by using "La Creole" Hair Dress-
ing. Price 51.00. Adv.

The Cause.'
"I see they blew up a German ves

sel in Guam." "Yesj I suppose, in a
fit of explosive rage."
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She Had 'Em.
Student What are your terms foi

Students? - '
Landlady- - Deadbeats and bums .

After getting the short end of It
wise man says nothing but proceeds'
to even things up.
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