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COMRADES OF PERIL

By RANDALL PARRISH

CHAPTER Xil—Continued.
—13—

“And 1 have given you my heart
long ago. Kiss me, Tom."

They sat there, closely pressed to-
gether In that narrow space, scarcely
aware any longer of the danger at
hand, eager only to hear each other's
volce. Above the crackle of the
flames, and the crashing of falling
timbers, they could distinguish the In-
termittent crack of a rifle, aod the
echo of volces calling. Shelby bhegan
to dig with one hand at the plle of
earth bewide him so ns to widen the
space hetween Its summit and the
roof. The actlon caused his mind to
revert to the Imminent peril of their
sltnation.

“It will be all over with before day-
light,” he sald soberly, “and that will
be our chance to get out.”

“How do yon suppose Macklin ever
got through there?” she questioned
wonderingly.

“That's what bothers me, Either
he wasn't hurt much, or he had help.
It Is my notion the girl brought him
out In rome wiy. The shootlug was
an act of sudden anger, for whicl, ghe
wan porry the very next moment. They
may be hiding there now, somewhere
in the tunnel.”

She lifted herself up and peered
through the opening; the glare of the
fiames did not penetrate beyond the
harriler of earth and she saw nothing
but impenetrable blackness,

“Shall we go, and see?"

“Not yet; we are safer here, until
those devils give up. You can hear
their volces yet out there.”

They had no way of telling time,
and the hours drogged. The sound of
firlng had entirely ceased, and the
shouts of volces died awny one after
the other. Bhelby walted patiently,
listening for the slightest sound, but,
at last, could restraln  himself no
longer,

“l do not know how late It 8" he
anid finally, “yet it must be nearly
moruing. Moat of those fellows must
be gone. Bhall we try our luck, little
girl?"

She put her hand silently Into his,

I CHAPTER XIilI,

The Fugitivea,

He led the way, finding little dif-
culty In crawling over the mound of
earth. and Olga followed easlly. The
cool darkness lato which they ad-
vanced was a great rellef, while the
sense of nction restored thelr shat-
tered nerves, They encountered no
further obstruction of any kind, but
suddenly reached a sharp turm to-
ward the left. Shelby felt his puass-
age around the corner, aware of the
preasure of Olga's fingers on his
sleeve, but his eyes could percelve
nothing unusual beyond, Yet, with
his first step forward, he came to a
sudden halt.

“Stay where you are, senor,” sald
a low volce, “not a move till I speak.”

He caught his breath quickly,
searcely daring to set down an uplifted
foot. There was no doubt who that
was that spoke out of the darkness,

“But I am Shelby,” he blurted forth
swiftly, “You have no reason (o fear
me.”

“Shelby! How you come here? You
found the trap? And—and Is she with.
you?

“Yes, senorita. An accldent re-
vealed to us a way out. It was you,
then, who took Macklln away; he was
not killed?

A moment there was silence; then
she broke out suddenly, passlonately,
the words fairly falling over ench oth-
er In her eagerness of expression,

“1 am not afraild, S8enor Shelby. No!
No! I hav' ze pistol In my hand. 1
ahoot. The dark eet make no differ-
ence, for you are there just hefore me
~—ahe an you are there. Listen, then:
I tell you what happen. 1 hate an’
1 love—see! Then I make meestake.
Madre de Dios! 1 know not how eet
was, but I shoot the mun 1 love. KEet
was crazy thing; but I not keel heem ;
I know I not keel heem, How I know?
Hanta Marle! The good God would
not let me belleve that, What could
¥ do? I ram awny mad into the woods.
I would maybe yet save heem, but
how? You know, senor, eet was 1
who shoot Senor Macklin?"

“Yes, Pancha; the lady here saw
your face"

“Yes, it was I, senor—1 who love
heem, Why should eet be 07 1 went
there not for that—no! 1 tell you
how eet nll come. Eet was hecause of
my brother, senor—you know my
brother, Juan Villemonte? He dead,
senor, dead. You know how he die?
KEet wan a quarrel with Senor Laud
an' Senor Hanley—they k®el heem, the
two against the one, Y nodt know what
happen. I walt In the cabin for Juan
to come, but he stay away. No one
tell me teel an Indlan boy come an'
he tell, Then I know Juan Is dead,
an' T go crazy llke that. I am Span.
ieh, senor; I hate an' I love—then only
I hate! I would avenge my brother;
¥ weould keel the man that keeled heem.
I care only for to do that. He was
there In this cabin; I creep up an’ see,
Feot was dark In there, yet I gaw hees
face. He could not see me, but I alm,

senor Macklln was there too, gn' the |
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other girl, but I care not then for them
at all. I hate an' I see only the one
I hate. Santa Marfe! Why was eet
so?”

“You shot the wrong man?

“81, senor. Benor Macklin, he step
forward quick just when I fire; he
drop an' I run”

Shelby felt Olga grip him and heard
her volce at his ear.

“She never heard what Macklln sald ;
don't let her know.”

He crushed the question already on
his lips back Into his throat.

“Yen" Shelby sald: *“I see how It
happenad, now. And what did you do
then, Pancha?"

She was not sobhing, but ber quick
breathing gave the Impression In the
darkness,

“What I do, senor? I pray the Vir
gin that | may save heem. Then I
remember this passage from the ravine.
How I know eet? Juan and I, we live
in the cabin a month; "twas then I
found eet. 1 was underneath when
you fought, senor; then, when you
were both outside [ got heem—"

“Macklin, you mean? He was
allve?"
+ “"Yen, senor, allve. Maybe he live,

maybe he die; T know not. I do what
1 ecan. Het took long time; even 1
carried heem alone"

“But how did you get across that
cave-In of earth?"

“Ket was not there; eet come lat-
er,” she explained. “I would go back,
senor, when they fired the cabin, but
the earth had caved and I could not
get through”

“To help us?

“8l, senor; to help you and me,
What could I do alone? That (s why
I tell you; why I talk. FEet Is not
for you, nor for me. I would save
heem an' only can eet be done If I
have help. 1 do all I can—Madre de
Dlos, yes. But how I get heem out,
senor?

“But why not eall the others?
Shelby asked suddenly In suspleion.
“What danger Is Macklin In?

“You know not?" In surprise. “The
Indian boy tell me—he an' Hanley.
They plan eet all out. *T'was because
Juan would not be one of them they
keel heem. They would hold her for
ransom ; they say a man comes soon
here who would pay much ; so they try
to put out of the way Senor Macklin,
"T'la to get her that Blagin go to the
cahin; he fall, and then Benor Laud
try another way. He not know when
he come that Senor Macklin get back.
No one know."

Shelby smothered an oath: the
whole foul plot suddenly revealed to
him In all its hideousness. Thia then
was what these flenda had been plan-
ning: It was plot within plot; erimi-
nal against eriminal. He was blind
not to have percelved the truth be-
fore; now It stood before him in all
Its sheer nonkedness, Macklin's drunk-
en honst had brought forth Its full
brood; Hanley, too bralnless and
cownrdly to lead, had told nll he knew
to Indlan Joe—embellished it, no doubt
—and It wns just the sort of thing
the latter was eager to get his hands
Into—seemingly a safe game, with a
good stake, Shelby reached out and
drew Olga c¢loser to him In the dark-
ness,

‘“I understand, now," he sald terse-
Iy. “We've got to fight this out to-
gether. Al right, I'm ready. What
Is It you want me to do? Can Mack-
lin walk?"

“No. senor; 1 think maybe he verra
bad off; he not speak now for long
time. Maybe you tell what we do for
heem.”

“I''n afraid not, Pancha. I've doc-
tored some wounds, but I'm no expert.
Where 1s he? Oh, here.”

He bent down In the dark and
touched the motlonless figure, His fin-
gers sought the man's pulse, which
showed weak but rapid.

“Where was the wound?*

“In the right chest, senor.”

“And you have dressed and band-
aged 1t

“Yes, senor; the best I could, 1
tore up my underskirt,”

“Do you know If he bled much ™

“Not sinece I found heem—no; eet
was very little,. You thiuk maybe he
live, senor®”

“I am unable to answer that, Pan-
¢ha he replied soberly, rising to his
feet, “The man s evidently hard hit,
weuk from loss of blood and o a
coma now from fever, This Is no
place for him, If we could get him
out tato the open, bandage his wound
properiy and get a doctor for the ball
he might have u falr chance. [ ean
KAy no more than that*

"A doctor! Where would there be
i doctor?”

“I know of none this sile of Ger-
lasche; an army surgeon Is at the
camp there; no doubt he weuld come.”

“Gerlasche ! And—and he could save
heem, senor?®”

“He might; I can promise nothing;
but that would be the only hope.”

“But you will Lelp me? You pledge
that?

“I will do whatever I can,” Shelby
sald earnestly. “I hardly know how

we are going to manage It. Oace out-

slde, we might find some poles, rig
up a licter, and so get along, the three
of us."

“Yes,” Interposed Olga sympathet-
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ically, “we must do that If possible,
He cannot be left to die alone In this
horrible place. I am strong, and will
help all I can. Could we now start
at once?™

“Just A moment. Is there an en-
trance not far away, Pancha?"

“Not 60 feet, senor.”

‘Then we ought to hear any firing
or shoutlng without. Everything
seems qulet, Let's make the effort
now."

He sent the Mexican girl on In ad-
vance, and lifted the unconsclous
Macklin upon his back, Olga partially
supporting the helpless body. The
wounded man groaned at the first
movement, but lapsed Immediately
into silence again, and Shelby moved
slowly forward with his burden along
the dark, narrow passage. It termi-
nated In a small hole, well protected
by a covert of brush, through which
the fellow had to be drawn cautious-
ly. Once on the outside, under the
cold gleam of the stars, they found
themselves protected by the high
hanks of a gully, that turned sharply
to the left, connecting with a deeper
ravine. The three clustered close, and
listened, but no sound broke the stlll-
ness. Satisfled they were not ob-
served, Shelby again plcked up the
wounded man, and, with Pancha guid-
ing, her figure barely discernlble In
the gloom, slowly advanced down the
depression.

It was hard, Mow work, as Shelby
had to carefully pick his way among
the stones, seeking a safe resting place
for each foot. They must move nolse-
leasly. Thelr only hope lay In the con-
fAdence the Indlans felt In thelr death
within the cabin. If they were as-
sured as to this, then they had prob-
ably scattered, willlng to walt until
morning to search the debris for their
bodies. But this they couldn't know,
As they turned Into the ravine they
obtalned a glimpse of the burned
cabin. One wall yet stood, ragged
agalinst the sky, and there was a gleam
of red emhers. Occaslonally a gust
of nir sent sparks flying upward and
spirals of black smoke were visible,
No moving forms could be percelved
about the ruins, and it was evident the
8pot was still in a condition to render’
exploration impossible.

Huddled closely together in the )

shelter of the rocks the fugitives
atered across the open space at the
red gleam. The Mexican girl had
lifted herself upon a projecting stone,
and was searching the shadows with
keen eyes,

“Where do we go?' Shelby ques-
tioned.

“Up the rock trall, senor; there s
no other safa place."”

“So I thought. Then we must get
under cover before daylight. Dawn Is
not far off from the looks of the sky."
He paused suddenly. “What kind of a
looking guy Is Hanley 1"

“He tall, scrawny, red whiskers.,”

“Then I got him; plugged the fellow
through the arm. He won't wunt any
more for awhile. Come, let's move
on" he added impatlently. *“It's do-
Ing no good to remaln here and stare
at that fire, and It Is no light load
I've got on my back."

The way was a rough one, strewn
with stones, but well protected by
high banks, on elther side. Pancha
seemingly knew every Inch of It, for
she advanced confidently, selecting the

Lifted the Unconscious Macklin Upon
His Back

easler path. So they came to the end
of the cleft, where It terminated at
the bank of the creek.

The light from the slowly graying
sky overhead scarcely penetrated the
depths of the ravine, and to the bur-
den of carylog the heavy body of
Macklin was added the weariness of
the frequent stumbling over the stones
with which the path was strewn. Olga,
fighting off the deadly falntness which
threatened every moment to overcome
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a comrage that moved her husband
strongly, Inasmuch as he felt he wuas
nearing the ead of his strength and
realizea what the straln must be on
her.

The events of the next hour re-
malned In Shelby's mind more Hke
some terrible dream than a remem-
brance. He was consclous of being
excesslvely worn, hungry, tired., His
mind did not function, yet he clung
doggedly to his task, with teeth
clinched, and every muscle aching
from the effort. Macklin moaned once
or twice. but without regaining con-
sclousness, and twice Shelby felt com-
pelled to lay the wounded man on the
ground, while he regnined suflficlent
strength to procesd, Once they en-
deavored to shift the burden, Olgn in-
sisting on helping hin to bear the
man. But this proved lmpracticable,
and agaln Shelby shouldered the body
and staggered blindly up stream.

The sky was gray. a heavy mist
shrouding the valley below, when they
finally attalned the opening into the
trall sought. Nothing could he seen of
their enemies, and, convinced that, as
yet, there wus no pursult, the three
crept breathlessly Into the shudow of
the bushes, dragging the unconscious
Macklin with them. For some min-
utes Shelby lay motlonless, struggling
for breath, feeling that all strength
had deserted him. He scarcely real-
lzed that Olga had lifted his head
Into her lap, and was wiping the
beads of perspiration from his face,
At last, however, his eyes opened, and
he saw her bending over him. The
man's lips broke Into an effort to
smlile,

“Some soft, ain't I, lttle girl?” he
muttered, “but gee! That was a pull,
and I was about all In, Where's Pan-
cha?”

“Back there, where she cun
out. Is It much farther?"

“To the cave, you mean? Yes, It Is
a hard climb yet, but we will have It
easler. I'll be all right presently:
we'll cut some stakes, and make a
litter.

“I don’t know what is the matter
with me,” he apologized, ashamed of
his weakness, "hungry, and over-
stralned, I guess. Maybe I ought to
have left the fellow there.”

“Oh, no, Tom! We couldn't do that,
The poor thing Is pearly crazed.”
¢ "Pancha? Yes, I know; but she'd
be a heap sight better off with the
guy dead.”

“But she will not belleve that. She
thinks It I8 all her fault, and—and
she Is such a wild, passionate little
thing. I would do anything to save
him for her.”

“There Is about one chance In na
thousand. Still he's Just about ornary
enough to mnke It. We sure don't
owe him anything."”

“I am not so certnin of that,” she
sald softly. *1 wonder when I would
have known my husband, but for him?
1 doubt If you haif belleve all 1 con-
fegsed to you now."

“1 ean scarcely renllze it ig true, but
bellef I8 not absent.”

The motionless girl at the end of
the rock suddeuly turned her head,
and glanced back at them with her
plercing black eyes,

“Senor, Is it true that you love her
—yvour wife?"

“True; of course, Pancha.
you ko even hefore I told her”

“An' ghe love you?

“I am Senor Shelby's wife, Pan-
cha,” spoke up Olga quickly, a flash
burning red on her cheeks, *“I have
no other ambition.”

“But the money!
that, Senor Macklin,
care for that?'

“Not very much—no. 1 know noth-
ing about It, and am perfectly con-
tent If It never comes. You must
know what 1 mean—you have loved,"

look

I told

You rich, he say
You not even

“Yes, senora; [ have loved, and
would still love; money Is nothing.
Senor."

*Yes, Panchin.”

“I think as I lle here what It was
best to do. They stir down there. 1
caunnot see yet for the fog, but 1 hear
sounds, Pretty soon they will know,
perhaps. They hunt the burned cabin
un' find no bone, no flesh. What will
they do?"

“Laud will suspect the truth.”

“"I'ls =0, perhaps; yet I believe we
left no rrail, senor. It was all rock
an’ water; even the Sioux cannot fol-
low that, You know the way now?"

“To the cuve—yes."

“It Is safe. But If the senor lives he
must have a doctor. You tell me that,
and there is but one way; I must
ride."

Shelby struightened up,
gruspiug her purpose,

“Yon wean you will leave us here
to go on wlone?"

“Yen, senor; eet {5 best. They will
not stop me; they will not know, Un-
less 1 meet Senor Laud there is no
danger; perhups even he will not sus-
pect, or Interfere. There are lLorses
there, and [ ride often—sometimes
even up onto the mesa; no one will
care,"

“You are sure you can pass?!

“I am sure T will pass” she sald
firmly. *“I ride for hees life, senor.”

It was the better plan, nor could
Bhelhy deny the nrobabllity of its suc-

Instantly
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cess. No one, unless possibly 1t might
be Laud, er Hanley, had any reason
to suspect her now, It was a long
Journey to Gerlasche, too long to be
made on foot, and if the girl went
with them up the trall, every effort at
rescue would be delayed,

“You are right, Pancha,® he admit-
ted. “We'th get him up there some-
way. But you better go now, before
the fog rises™

“Yer, senor.”

She came over and knelt heside
Macklin, who was mouning slightly,
his head resting on a plllow mude hy
Shelbv's sout. As sle bent over him
his eyes partially opened, but with no
light "of intelligence In them; they
were dull, lusterlese

“Senor, senor,” she sohhed, pressing
his hand berween both her own, “I am
going to ride for you."

Some angel of merey must have put
the words on his lips, for certalnly he
knew her not, yet fcint, fitful, there
came from his lips the ery:

“Panchn! 1 want you, Pancha ™

She must liave understood, known,
and yet the comfort of that call was
hers,

She looked at him dry-eyed, motion-
less; then bent and kissed his lps,

Slowly, regretfully she arose to her
feet, and fuced them, her cheeks
white,

“'Tls all,” she sald simply, “now I
go.”
She vanished without a sonnd, glid-
Ing through the fringe of bushes and

down the steep bank to the vrotection .

“Now | Go.”

of the creek. They were alone, but
with their own work to do. Bhelby
went at his with qulet efclency. Se-
lecting two stout linbs, similar In size
and length, he run these through the
arms of his strong corduroy jacket,
binding them into position by two
cross-pieces, hastlly prepared, and
Iashed firmly with strips torn from hig
neckerchief. Macklin, now onve again
sllent, and motionless, his eyes closed,
was lifted gently onto the outspread
cout, his limbs upheld by one of the
cross-bars, nnd then the jncket but-
toned wsecurely about him, forming a
swinging cradie finely adapted for the

purpose, Shelby  stralghtened up,
quite himself agalin.
“There, that wlll answer nlcely,”

he sald confidently, “It I8 bound to be
u hard elimb, but we'll take our time
to It and rest when we are tired. No
one can see us from below ufter we
once pass the point yonder."

“Is the traill up hill all the way?"
asked the girl, her eyes searching the
steep face of the hluff,

“Yes, pretty sharp at times, but we'l]
manage, It follows a deep ecleft
through the rocks, and once found can-
pot be losi, Tl takg this end; that
will give me the most of the welght,
and you lead the way; take it slowly
and you'll be all right.”

They picked the litter up between
them, Olga relleved to discover how
lightly, thus distributed, her share of
the burden rested upon her, She was
able to advance ensily und plek her
way among the rocks without experl-
encing great discomfort. The welght
of the man's hody came far heavier
npon Bhelby, but the rest wnd chunge
had largely restored his strength snd
he felt no doubt of his ability to sus-
tain this end of the burden. Unalde
to see just where he was placing his
feet In the stony path, he stombled
occaslonally., ecausing the wounded
man fo groun in some sudden spasm
of paln; yet It was evident he did not
suffer greatly. The trall they followed
had so Impressed Itself on his memory
that he recalled every turn clearly and
could call out directlons to her In a
low volce,

“Turn sharply to the right there; we
will have to hold tbe litter higher to
get by that rock; here is the only
point exposed: once In the shadow of
those trees the way (s completely cov-
ered. Yes, we caa move rapidly
around this pelnt; from now on there
#re rocks on both sides, Take It easy,
and If you need to rest, my =o."

{(TO BE CONTINUED,)

The Preacher’s Teople,

Billy, not very fend of Sunday
school, was promised m dime every
time he remembered the sermon. For
once he expressed great Interest.
“Just think, daddy, it was about fiy-
ing machines." “What?" sald daddy,
“you're mistaken." And he answered:
“No, sir, I'm not. The teacher sald
Ennn sold his beirship to his brother
dacow”
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HOW WOMEN
OF MIDDLE AGE

May Escape the Dreaded Suf-
ferings of that Period Z
Taking .Mr& Block’s

~*During of

It has been said that not one woman in
a thousand this perfectly natura)
change witﬂutm«rnetiinz a train of
very annoyin sometimes
4 ms. 'l‘nn dreadful hot m
mm lrell:, spots before the eyes,
spells,
of the symptoms. Every n
age should prefit by Mrs. Block's ex
ence and try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound. G B
It have the slightest doul
Lydi:m E. Pinkham'l"\'hgehbh Com-
will help you, Write to Lydia B
kham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.
about your health. Your letter will be
openecr. read and answered by a woman,
and held in strict confidence.
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For Mothers
Kansas City, Kans.—"After motber
hood I became weak and nervous,
WAB ru B
downtosuch
An extent
that I conld
hardly walk.
I ached and
™ palned all
= over. I was,
‘plainly
speaking, =&
complete
wreck when
a relative
advised me
' to take Dr.
Plerce's Favorit ption. This
1 did and in less than & month I was
a well woman. Have been strong
and healthy ever since.”—MRS.
ANNA TIMMERMAN, 302 8. 14th St.
Sold by all drugglsts; made with

out alcohol into liquid and tablets.

Acid Stomach
for 10 Years

NOW A DIFFERENT WOMAN

Earnestly Pralses Eatonle

“My wife was a great sufferer from
acld stomach for 10 years,” writes H.
D. Crippen, “hut Is n different woman
since tuking Eatonle,"

Sufferers from acld stomach—Jlet
Katonic help you also. It qulckly tukes
up and carrles out the excess acidity
and gases and makes the stomach enol
and comfortable. You digest easily,

get the full strength from your foed,
feel well and strong, free from bloat-
ing, belching, food repeating, ete. Big
hox costs costs only a trifle with your
druggist's guarantee,
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$i BUYS 51,000 CHICAGO, ROCK IBLAND
wnd Pacific Rallroad gold bond (interest de-
Taulted), useful for exchanges; aasets. Send
roemittunce for one or more, and afier sxam-
Ining, if you ure not satisfled, return in fve
days snd we will refumd the money, Remit

only by P. O order. B P SBchmidt &
(Eat. 1581), 7 Pine Straet, NEW '!:;‘mc L

s s Payable
% Dividends qelncs

Wor Information and ciroulars write,
OCCIDENTAL BLDG. &k LOAN ASSN.
. 3228. 1Bh Street. Omaha. Neb.
MINTER FARMER, OPFORTUNITY DROM.
ONN,  Cheuap rnrﬁ: hnd-‘:ul ::-E‘.hnrﬁt:.
aifaifa and prospective oll field, Three
winners—you ean't lose, Gat In on the

ground Aoor, Live agents want Bi
194, PHILIP, SOUTH DAKOTA o+ BOX

BEEDS FOR SALE
Alfalfa 110, Sweet clover §7. Corn §2, Tim-.
!',",!E. l._ MULHALL, Slouz City, Towa
Iny for Frofits. Write for th :
chance in Ngvada. B P, I(?t(l,llll),t‘ogel’.‘l:.i.
(EsL. 1081), & Pine 8i, New York City, N ¥
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