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Kifin® figst, unless P'm crazy. T've got g the arm
to go In and get something to ent.”

He started to turn avay, but Shelby
halted him with a question,

“How long you been in the army,
Pete?”

“Twenty-two years™

watchin' ‘em ghost-dance, nnd he says
the bucks up thers are goln' to ralse
Ned before long, an' there aln't no
troops anywhere around sufficlent to
hold ‘em, It's OI' Sittin' Bull who Is

once I saw him in uniform.™
“An officer, llkely.” |
“I think so. I was at school thin

and I sm sure the lady principnal called
him eolonel,

oop
gkirta wero,
worn by
those who

by stood before her tongue-tied, unable | nineteen—" #ome distnoce down the valley of the | fifty years ago.
l “OLGA CARLYN."” I to find words of greeting, painfully “The h—1 he did! Jeff Calking nev- Cottonwond,  The teall san slantingly Dr. Pierce’'s Golden Medical
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nfler & long epell of hard work
and loneliness on the ranch, In-
stoad, he runs into & funernl=that ||
of Dad Calking, a retired army
man of whom little Is known, A
girl, still In her teens, survives
Calkine, McCarthy, a saloon keep-
orf and Ponea's leading cltizen, de-
eldes that tha girl, now nlone In
the wdrld, should marry. Shelby
mtarts a hunt for eligible husbands
and the minister goea to confer
with the girl. Bhe agrees to plek
& husband from the scors of men
linad up In her home. To his cons
sternation, shea selocts 8helby, who
had gone along merely asm | specs

tator, He declines the honor, In-

dignant, the girl dismisses the as-

sesmblage. Later Bhelby goes back
to make an explanation. Sha re-
calves him good-naturedly, Leav-
ing her, Shelby .runs into two of
the rejected suitors, and in a nght
worsts them both. Angered at
thalr remarks, he returns to the
xirl, determined to marry her, If
mhe will have him. After his ex-
planation she agrees to marry him,

been walting his entrance, eager to
begin the ceremony.

What occurred during the next few
moments was never wholly clear In
Shelby's mind, He did mechanleally
whatever he was told, but without
comprehension. He remembered walk-
ing between rows of curlous faces, oc-
caslonnlly recognizing a famliliar
countenance, clear across that crowded
parlor to the further wall, which
seemed to be decorated profusely with
sprays of evergreen. He seemed to
reeall that the girl Jolned him, stand-
Ing at his left, and that she had ad-
vanced to his side gulded by Dan Me-
Carthy, It wns all vague, misty, un-
certain, and the next moment all he
saw was the fleshy figure of the Buf-
falo Gap preacher standing there im-
medintely before him, his hands up-
lifted and his sonorous volce uttering
words that sounded llke a prayer.
Then Dan came forward agaln and
he felt her hand resting In his, real

“And with the Sixth cavalry?”

“Fifteen.”

"DId you ever know a sergeant
named Calking?"

“Jeff Calkins; he was my first ‘top'

stirrin' ‘em up”

“But surely they could never get

down here?"

“Not to Ponca-—no; they wonldn’t
But they'd be

go in that directlon,

I never lived with him,
but alwuys at some school, first one
and then another., I am sure I wuwe
in 8t. Louls when Calking came for
me and took me away, That s netn-

first asked
the druggi

for, and ine
gisted on

ally everything | know about It ; since | having, the
after I jolned; he left the service | mighty liable to come raldin’ down | then we've Just moved around frowm enuine
'‘bout ten years ago. There was a | the Cottonwood. That's what Shaun- | place to place.” ! olden
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Harker. Sorter ugly story, though I've | my stock over into the Bad Lands. | thus for hours, seldom speaking, each | Discove
forgotten Just what It was all about | and lle out for awhile, thl the soldlers | engrossed In their own thoughts. To- ut up g
now. Calking got out o' that all right, - waurd sundown they eame Into 1 more 3
but when his enlistment was up he rolling couptry, with patehes of green | Dr. Piorce over fifty years

quit; he didn't get on good with the

grass, nnd the trall wound in and out

.  Dress has changed
. :g;ch since thenl But Dr. Piam

men, Do you know whatever become | umong shnllow  depressions, ylelding 1
of the ol' duffer?” [ greater viriety of scenery, Just he | medicines C‘mtﬂin the same do-
“He was buried here yesterdny— | fore durk they tolled up over n high pend:ble ingredients, They are

killed himself; left a daughter 'bout

he told me a lot about himself, e
waen't no Indy's man at all. Say,
whnt the devll Is goln' on here?"

“There's been a wedding." Shelby
started to explain, but the outflowing
throng enut his sentence In two, and
the startled soldier, stepping back to
get out of the way, was Instantly
swept aslde, while the gang poured
forth between, separating the two
completely, The bridegroom found
himself once more the center of fer-
vent congratulations and only escaped
by pushing a passage down the steps
to where his outfit walted for depar-
ture. Some moments later she joined
him, accompanied by her bodyguard,
wearing a long duster which almost
reached the ground and a close-fitting
cap pulled down over her smooth halr,
He silently helped her Into the seat
of the buckbonrd, jolning her grimly
and gathering up the reins In his fin-
gers,

“Now, then,” he called, “a couple

“Somehow | Don't Just Like Him."

ridge and from the summit looked for

«lowly, Consequently it was an hour
after dark when they fiunlly drove up
to a small eabln surrounded by trees,
A bundred feet back from the stream,
and the driver announced thelr arrival

CHAPTER VI

A Blow of Treachery.

It was n desolate home-coming—
the great stars overhemd, the tinkle
of distant water, the silence and black-
ness all about, and the dim outline
of the cabin barely visible amid the
surrounding trees. The girl held her
breath with lips pressed tight. staring
avound into the vague shadows and
permitted Shelby to gently swing her
between the wheels to the ground.
S8ome way the strong grasp of his
hands brought back to her a sense
of cournge,

“Is—I8 there no one here?' ghe
asked, afrald to venture a step In the

standard today just as they were
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gloom, “It I8 terribly dark.”
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It was an exceedingly busy after-
noon, so filled with detalls of prepara-
tion as to leave Shelby slight oppor-
tunity for reflection. He had never
contemplated marriage, or lmagined
himself a benedict. He knew practi-
eally nothing as to the disposition and
character of the girl or what shie might
require of himself, He had no con-
eeption that he loved her or that she
felt any especial affection for him.
His sudden action had been very large-
Iy Influenced by his controversy with
Cowan and she had quite frankly con-
feased that her cholce of him rested
entirely on the fact that he was not
a resident of Ponea, There had been
mo mentlon of love between them,
merely a business-like airangement,
unmarked by the slightest sentiment.
He wan dimly aware that this made a
poor foundation on which to bulld for
future happiness.

This pecullar situation was driven
home to him by a vivid recollection
of what he was golng to take her to—
that desolate ranch out there on the

seemed to hear her whisper a similar
response. The preacher sald some-
thing, using some strange words, and
turning once to face the sllent crowd
pressing close In upon them; then he
lifted his hands solemnly and Shelby
caught the sentence, “I pronounce you
hushand and wife and whom God
hath jolned together, let no man put
asunder.”

There was an explosion of breath,
a fuint clapping of hands, an Instant
buzz of tongues. He felt that he must
have shaken hands with a thousand
people; was pushed *here and there
by the efforts made to reach him and
finally, bewlldered, his mind In a
whirl, found himself once more out
In the hall, obsessed with a desire to
escape, He possessed no Idea as to
what had become of the girl; no doubt
she was somewhere back there In the
crush, but he, at least, was free, and
would walt for her to join him out-
slde.

He stood there alone, staring down
at the team of broncos and the heavily

dictlon and the party went tearing
down the maln street, pursued by yells
of enjoyment and cat-howls of deri-
slon, Shelby struggling with the reins
in an endeavor to keep the maddened
brutes off the sidewalks.

However, the steep ascent of the
bluff brought the plunging animals to
their senses and by the time they
had surmounted the ridge and struck
the prairie trall leading across the
upland they weare willing envugh to
slow down to the swift trot they were
accustomed to take on long journeys.
Shelby loosened his grasp on the leath-
er and rested back In the seat, ven-
turing a side glance at his companlon.
She was stlll gripping the iron rall
for safety, but evidently felt no fear.

“Mean devil, that bronco,” sald Bhel-
by, feeling the necessity of speech
and flecking his whip lash at the buck-
skin, whose evil eye was peering mall-
clously backward, “worst horse I ever
owned. The Klid back there seems
to be some bronco buster and I'll let
him try his luck when we get out to

best we could turn around an' take

you back to Ponca."
“And then what would you do?"
“Me? Why go on o' course an'
take care o' the ecattle. "Tain't "o
first time I've seen Indlana”

“Then I am golng with you," she

sald firmly. “I am not the lenst
afrald. I wonder If you have an extra
rifle out there??

“Sure,” he sald, grinning.
like that kind o' talk, little girl.
you shoot?"

“Some; I'll show you when we get

Can

out there. Anyway, please don't tuen

back on my account. I heard In Ponca

that the Sloux were ghost-dancing, but

I didn't think about thelr coming down

the Cottonwood. Dad sald they were
getting ugly, but I don’t know where

he heard it."

Thia unexpected mention of Calkins

stirred Shelby to ask a further ques-
tion. She was going on with him, that
was evident, and the mystery between
them must be cleared away.

“What was your name?” he asked

“1 sorter

far from feellng, “Hev there. Kid,
stnke out yer horse, und come here
and hold these brones until T lght up
Inside. Don't move, Olgn; there I8 a
steep bank Jjust beyond. I'll only be
gone a minute”

“But where |s your herder?

“Out with the cattle, probably; he
doesn't sleep here, and had no Idea
when I would be back, Now hang on
tight to these relns, Kid, and I'll help
you presently. Would you ruther go
with me, Olga?"

“Yes," ghe sald, her voice trembling
slightly In spite of every effort at
control, I would rather not be left
out here."

“All right; this s the path; don't
be afrald. I won't let you stumble,
Now, one step up; that's it.”

“I was nearly dead until I found
Fatonle and I can truly say it s.ved
my life. It Is the best stomach medi-
cine ever made,” writes Mrs, Ella
Smith.
Acld stomach causes awful misery
which Eatonie quickly gets rid of by
| taking up and carrying out the acldity
and gases which prevent good diges-

| tion. A tablet taken after meals brings

| quick rellef. Keeps the stomach
healthy and helps to prevent the many
ills so llable to arise from excess acld.
Don't suffer from stomach miseries
when you can get a big box of Eatonic

i for a trifie with your druggist's guar-
antee.
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,f B0 necessity for his seelng the girl [ 1y, his memory still lingering upon the Bhelby made no answer and they The smile had deserted her lips and
i again, and, indeed, he felt no inclina- | Scene within. The man drew up at | 1,40 on'in silence through the cireling | her eyes were very serious,
} tion to do so. He even shrank from | the ".0“"- dropped his rein over:the | 4. .00 He felt awkward and embar “Just what do you mean, please?
¢ the thought of seeing her, and was | horse’'s head, swung stifly to the | .. caq upable to think of anything | Have you heard something?”
: profoundly thankful that everything ground and advanced up !ha BLeDS. | 1 say to keep up conversation and (n- “Well, ves. This here soldler Shau- '
was so completely understood be- He glanced aside at Shelby's motion- tensely consclous of the pecullar situa- | nessy has been In the army a long
¥ tween them a8 to make another con- | less figure, took a step toward the | 4. in which they found themselves. | while; he was fifteen years in the
ference entirely unnecessary, Satisfied | door and ”‘.“" wheeled suddenly, Occaslonally he stole a surreptitions | Sixth eavalry. Now 1 bhappened to =1
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remalning at his disposal to ﬂ'lill'('hlls- \ 1:“!‘ f“ml b"f'“'mmr turned h‘“d averted as though In avoldance, gaz- | that Old Calkina was once a sergeant SA“ T Rlu
ing the variety of articles made nec- | looked Into the face confronting him, | 1ng out over the dull vista. To Shelb In that outfit, so naturally 1 nsked
ensary by this sudden change In ||r;‘-. his lll:llll.l snapping back Into qulck lhf. quletness on her part, this halj; Shaunessy If he ever knew him.” o | SULPHO SAL'"E SPRIHGS
The buckboard was loaded untll noth- | recognition. turning from him seemed particularly vand did he? -
ing remained unoccupied but the nar- “Sure. Well, thunder, you're Shau- | ominous. 8She was doubtless sorry al- “Sure; they were bunkles once an’ %} 3] m“‘:ﬁ?:&ﬁmfrm“'
row seat, a huge box, packed full, oc- | nessy of the Sixth. What're you do- | rendy at her cholce; this drear expanse | he sald Jeff Calking never was mar- RN “ t l "I I wa‘ B “|
cupying the rear portion, with bun- | ing here?” which they rode was more than she | rled an' didn't have no daughter.” / *m atura nera oI baing
dies tled securt'l!h here a‘:ul the:*; The two clasped hands firmly, expected to encounter—she was drend- “Well, did 1 ever say I was his Onsurpassed in th) treatment of
about the vehlcle, wherever they wou “Thought I knew you, Tom, when | Ing already an approach to the Cot- | daughter?” - »
ride safely, Over all these he stretch- | T first came up the steps, but wasn't | tonwood. He had been a fool to even “ll':'o. o course you didn’t. 1 never A Bit Tough Looking, | Supposs. R“EUMAT'SM
ed a tarpaulin to keep out the dust, | quite sure tIll I got a side view. Must | dream that he could ever satisfy her | agked, but everybody thought you fle flung open the unsecured dovr, Heart, E}?‘;‘B&eﬂ?" and
strapping the latter firmly Into place. | be six years since you left us, aln't it? | in such surroundings, Well, It was | must be. What was the old man to | and stepped Into the dense blackness Moderate charges. Address
The solemn injunction to secrecy | What am I doing? Oh, they've shoved | not too late to turn back. e would | you, anyhow? 1 reckon 1 got a right | of the interlor. She conld see noth: I).r:l "”v::'" N
had prevented Ponea from making | us up here fromr Arizona and I've been | talk with her and learn the truth, & know." ing, but heard him rammaging about, 14 nl'u'll;.l ' l.l'lao“. Neb,
this occasion one of special celebra- | up at the Reservation watchin' ‘em He drove stendily forward. ean- “You certalnly hnve, hut I eannot | and finally ecaught the tiny gleam of
tion, but, nevertheless, rumor had | ghost-dance an' am headin' now for | deavoring to formulate some pleasant | ¢aiy you very much [':nulkly I don't | & mateh. The next Instant this had | ~— = o
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sny strictly private ceremony. The | Some fun goin' to be pulled off pres- | drifting back to that late conversa- | ;' came into his care. That sounds | the whole Interior of the room be- Cllﬂcura Soap
parlor of the hotel was already crowd- | ently."” tion with Shaunessy and the doubts It | gonee perhaps, but It 18 true. 1| came revealed In the yellow flicker.
ed with uninvited guests when he fin. “You mean the Sfoux are goin' on | had awakened. Ought he to permit | waen't much of a girl when he got | In spite of every attempt to steady Com leX.lons
ally arrived and there was also an | rampage ag'in?" her to become exposed to a possible | e first and I've searcely been out of | herself, her heart gave a sudden throb, !
everflow meeting In the adjolning din- “Sure thing, unless T miss my guess, | Indlan attack? Was It not plainly | pg gight since, ove asked bim a | and she elutehed at the door for sup- Al'e ealthy 3
ing room. Shelby swore under his | an' 1 reckon I ought to know Injuns [ his duty to explain fully the exact | yhousand times, but he never would | port, This wus even worse than she | lg o 26. Oiatment 25 and 50c, Talewm 25¢. i
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' e outer garment plainly fashloned | much of an outfie?" stubbornly, “Besides, I heard some- | bappen.” —_— | tested by more tham Afty years of use
1 t Atting well, while o most becoming | “A bunch of cattle an’ two herders.” | thing back there In Ponea that mukes “And you domk have mo recollection Clear Field. ]
B Bat, rather coquettish In Its shape, “Not enough to put up a fight, Well, | me think 1 had no business bringlog | whatever of eldher yowr father or “Ah, here 18 a letter from the old
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'y ::::':::::l“gl: ':'h?’::u:n :";’" “rt'he- :’;"’ '“":“:"’ a"’“ Lands‘an' lle out |  “What was that?” ot of my Mother; she may have | “What does it say?” - - -
f ace, the | there awhile. We'll get the Injuns, of | “Why, just hefore we come away | dled when I wus a haby, but I ean “Come home vour tullor ls dend."— =
) eheeks flushed with excitement. Bhel- | course: but there In bound te be some ' I ran Into an old friend o' mine !.: remember my ffther, although 1 never ° Paarson's Waukly. W. N. U, LINCOLN, NO. 61-1920,
?




