icoming home beaten,

‘benches,
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CHAPTER 1

0ld Frisnds.

Rlchard Gaole reflected that his po-
joarn In the West had been what his
dlsgusted  father had  predicted—
idling here and dreaming thers, with
no objectlve point or purpose,

It waa reflectlon puch as thls, only
more serlous and perhaps somewhat
desperate, that had bronght Gale down
to the border. For some time the
nawspapers had been printing news
of the Mexlean revolutlon, guerrilla
warfare, Unlted Btates cavelry pa-
trolling the International line, Ameri-
enn cowhoys fighting with the rebels,
and wild sterles of bold ralders and
bandits, Regarding these rifmors Gale
was skeptical. But as opportunlty,
and adventure, too, had apparently
given him & wide berth In Montura,
Wyoming, Colorado, he had strock

southwest for the Arizona border,
where he h0ped to see some stirring
e,

It was after dark one evenlng In
early October when Richard arrived
in Cnslta, There wus a jostling, jab-
bering, sombreroed crowd of Mexicans
sround the rallroad statlon. He felt
88 If he were In a foreign country.
After a while he saw soveral men of
his nutionality, one of whom he en-
gapged to carry his lnggage to a hotel
(f the many people encountered by
Gale most were Mexicans. His gulde
explained that the smaller half of
Casita lay in Arizong, the other half
in Mexico, and of several thousand
inhabiterts the majority belonged on
‘the moutliern slde of the street, which

'was the boundary line. He also
‘mald that rebels had entered the town
ghat day, causlng a good desl of ex-
eltement,

Gule was almest at the end of his
fnancial regources, which fact orca-
‘wloned him to turn away from a pre-
#entious hotel and ask hla pulde for
‘& cheaper lodglog house. When this
wod found, n eight of the lomngers In
tha office; and alse a desire for com-

‘fort, persuaded Gale to change his
“traveling clothes for rough outlng
‘garh and boots,

“Well, I'm almost broke,” he solilo-
qoized, thoughtfully. “The governor
sald I wouldn't make any money. He's
right—so0 far. And he sald I'd be
There he's

wrong., I've got a hunch that some-

:thing 'l1 happen te me In this Greaser
.mwnl"

He went out Into the wide, white-

washed, high-ceiled . corrldor, and
‘from- that into an Pnmense room
which, bat for pool tables, har and

would have heen Itke &
courtyard, Bare-legged, sandal-footed

‘Mexlcans in white rubbed shoulders

with Mexicans mantled In black™ and
Ted, There were black-bearded,
coarse-vianged Americans, some gam-
bling round the Ilittle tables, others
drinking. There were khukl-clad cav-
alrymen strutting in ana out.

At ooe end of the room, somewhat
apart from the general melee, was &
group of slx men roond a little table,
fonr of wrom were geated, the ather
twao standing. These last two drew

‘& second glance from Gale. The
gharp-featured bronzed faces  and
plerciag eyes, the tall, slender. loosely

Jointed bodies, the qulet, easy, recH-
fess afr that secmed to-be a part of
the men—these things would plainty
pave stamped them as cowboys with-
out the buckled sombreros, the ecol-
ored scarfs the high-topped, high-
heeled boots wlth great silver-roweled
MU,

He satlpfied his hunger i a restan-
ant adfoliing, 'and as he stepped

Zmck Into the ssloon a man wearlng

‘& military cape jostled him. Apole-
gles from both were Instant, Gale wax
moving on when the other stopped
‘#hort ag If atartled, and, leaning for-
ward, exclalmed:

"Dick Gule? T¢ this st great!
Don't you know me?!

“Fve heard your volce spmewhere,”
teplled Gale. “Mnybe I'll recoguize
you If yon came out froms under that
bonnet.”

For answer the man, middenly mani-
festing thought of himself, hurrledly
dtéw Gale Into the restaurant, where
he thrust back his hat to disclose &
handsome, sunburned face.

“George Thorne! So help me—"

“'%.ggsh,  You needn't vell” Inter-
rupted the other, ns he met Gale's
outatretchied hand. There was & close,
hard, stralning grip. “1 must not be
recognized here. There are reasons.
PIt expluln in a minute, Say, but it's
fine to zee you! Plve years, Dick, five
years since I saw you run down' Uni-
versity fleld und spread-engle the
whole Wisconsin foothall team.”

“Don’t recollect that,* replied Dick,
laughing. ‘“George, 'l bet you I'm
gladder to see you than you are to
epee me, Tt scems so long. You went
Into the wrmy, didn't you?”

*“I did. I'm here now with the
Ninth cavalry. But—never mind me,
What're you dolng way down here?”

“On the square, George, I don't
know any more why I'm here than—
than you know.”

“Well, that heats me!” ejaculpted
Thorne, sitting back In his chalr
emaze and concern in his expression.
“What the devil’s wrong? Your cold
man's gor teo much money for you
erer to he up against it Dick, you
couldn’t have gone to the bad?™
—A 1ide of emotlon surged over Gale.

Author <& Riders of the Purple Sage.
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Haly good 1t was to meet 8 friend—
someone to whom te talk! He had
never appreclated his lonellness until
that moment,

"George, how I ever drifted down
here I don't know. I didn't exactly
quarrel with the governor. Buyt—
d—n it, Dad burt me—shamed me,
and I dug out for the West. It wans
this way, After leaving college I tried
to pledge him by tackling one thing
after another that he set me to do.
On the square, I had no head for
business, I made n mess of every-
thing. The governor got sore. When
I quit—when I told him straight ont
that I was golng west tu fare for my-
self, why, It wouldn't have been se

tough If he hedn't lavghed at me He

sald T eonldn't earn a doliar--that I'd
starve out west, and couldn't get back
home unless I ‘sent to him for money.
He sald he didu't belleve I could
fight—could- renlly make a fight for
anything under the sun. Oh—ha—he
shot 1t into me all right”

Dick dropped his head upon his
hands, somewhat ashamed of the
smarting dimness In his eyes,

“Flght!" erled  Thorne, hotly,
“What's ailing him? Didn't they call
you Biff Cale in college? Dick, yon
were ohe of the best men Stagg ever
developed.”

“The govermor didn't count foot-
ball,” sald Dick. “He didn't mean that
kind of a ficht. When I left home I
don’t think I hed an idea what was
wrong of me. But, George, I think
I know now. I was a rich man's son—
spolled, dependent, absolutely Llgno-
rant of the valne of money, I haven't
yet discovered any earnlng capacity In
me. I seem to be unable to do any-
thing with my hands. That's the
trouble, ‘But I'm at the end of my
tether now. And I'm polng to punch

ttle or be & miner, or do some real

unt—1like Jjolping the rebelg”

“Aha! I thought you'd spring that
last one on me,” declared Thornas,
wage!ng his head, “Well, you just
forget 1t. By, old hoy, there's gsamne-

‘thing dolng In Mexico. The United

Brates In genern! doesn't realize It
But across that line there are crazy
revolutioniats, ill-pald aoldiers, guer-
rilta leaders, rafders, robhbers, outlaws,
bandita gnlore, starving peone by the
thousand, girls nnd women !m-terror.
Mexico 1z ke some of her volcanogs—
ready to erupt fire and hell! Dont
make the awful mistake of Jonlng the
rebel forces. If you didm't starve or
get shot In ambuah, or die of thirst,
gome Greager would knife you In the
hack for your helt buckle or hoots.
There are a good many Amerlcans

‘with the rebels enstward toward Agua.

Prieta and Jearez. Orozco I8 operat.
ing in Chihoahua, and I guess he has

some idea of warfare, Dnt this (s So- |

norp, & monntainegs desert, the home
of the slave and the Yaqni. There's
unorganized revolt everywhere. We're
patrolling the boundary Iine. We're
making a grand blnf®. T could tell you
of a dozen Instances where cavalry
ghould have pursoed- ralders on the
other slde of the line. Bat we won't
do it. The officers are a grouchy lot
there days. You see, of course, what
significance would attach to Unlted
States eavalry going Into Mexican ter-
ritory. There would simply be hell,
My own ecolonel is the sorest man on
the fob. We're all sore. It's llke sit-
thing on a powder magazine, We can't:
keep the rebels and ralders from cross-
ing the line. Yet we don't fight. My
commissien explres soon. Il bhe dls-
charged in threa months, You ¢an
bhet I'm glad for more rteasons than
I've mentloned”

Thorne was evidently Iaboring un-
der strong, suppressen. excltement,
His foce showed pale under the tan,
and his eyés gleamed with a dark fire,
He had seated hims=eif at a tahle pear
enp_ of the doorlike windows leading
Into the street, and every little while
he would glance sharply out, Also he
kept consulting his watch, ;

These detalls graduslly grew upon
Qnle a8 Thorne talked,

“George, It strlkes me that ‘you're
upset,” said chk presently. 1 seem
to remember you as m cool-headed
fellow whom notling could distorb,
Has the army changed you?*

Thorne laughed. It was a laugh
with a strange, high note. It was
reckless—it hinted of exaitation. He
peered out one windew, then another,
Hla arctlons were rapld. Heturning to
tha table, he put his hands upon It
and leaned over to loch closely inte
Qale’s face.

“T'm  away from camp wlthout
leive,” he sald.

“Tant that & werlous ' offensal”
asked Dick.

“SQorfous? For me, if T'm discoy-
ered, it means ruln. There are Tebels
fn town. Any moment we might have
troubie. I ought to be ready for dutry
—_within eull. If I'm dlscovered it
means arrest.  That meand delay—
the fallure of my plans—roin.”

Thorne bent over closer with his
dark eyes searchingly bright.

“YWhat would you say, Dick Gale,
if ¥ told you that you're the one man
1'd rather have come along than any
other at thiz erisis of my lite?"

The earnest gaze, the passionate
volee ‘with its deep tremor drew Dick
upright, thrilling and eager, consclons
of strange, unfamiHar Impetuosity.

“Thorne, I should say I was Flad to
be the fetlow,” repted Dick.

Thelr hande locked for the rmoment,
#na they sat down again with heads

y

‘over her.

close ‘over the tabie,

“Listen began 'Thorne, In low,
‘awift whisper, “a few {ays, a week
ago—it seemm lke m year!i—1 was of
Bome assistance to refugees fleclng
from Mexico into the States. They
were all women, and one of them was
dressed as n nun. Qnite by accident
I saw her face 1i was that of n
benutifal girl, I obssrved she kept
aloof from the others. T suspected a
disguise, and, when opportunity af-
forded, spoke to her, offered my serv-
Icea. She replied to my poor efforts at
Spanish In flyent Engllsh. HSbe had
fled In terror from her home, goms
place down In Hinalos. Rehely are
aActlve there. Her father was cap-
tured and held for rangom, When the
ransom was. pald the rebels killed
him. The leader of these rebels wan
& bandit oermed Hojas, Rojas saw
the daughter, made off with her.. Hut
she contrived to bribe her guards, and
escaped almost fmmediately bhefore
any harm befell her. She hid smong
friands. Rojas nearly tora down the

“town In his efforts to find her. Then

ehe disgaised herself and traveled by
horseback, stape and train to Casita,

“She hnd no friends here, no money
fhe Utnew Rolas was tralling her.
This talk I had with her was at the

‘raflrond station, where all was hustle

and confusion. No one noticed us, so
I thought. I advised her to remove
the diagulse of a nun before she left
the walting-room. And I got a boy to
gulde her. But he fetched her to thia
house. I had promised to come In
the evenlng to talk over the sltuation
with her.

*I found her, Dick, nnd when I saw

her—I went atark, stariog, raving mad
She is the moat beautlfal,
wonderful girl I ever saw, Hor name
is Mercedes Castaneda, and she he-
longs to one of the old wealthy Span-
fsh familles, Bhe has lved ahroad
and in Havena. She szpeaks French
88 well as English, BShe {s—but I
must ha brief,
_ "Diek, think, think! With Mercedes
also It was love at Arst slght. My
plan is to marry her and get her far-
ther to the interlor, away from tha
border. It may not bhe pasy. Hhe's
witched. Bo am I. Rojas must have
got word to his friends hers; yester-
day his pang of rutthroat rebels ar-
rived, and today he came. 'When I
learned that, I took my chance and
left camp; 1 hunted up a priest. He
promiscd to come here, It's time he's
doe, Bat I'm afrald he'll be sropped..
You see, wi're over the line—"

“Are we In Mexican territory now?
querled Gale, sharply.

“] goeas yes, old boy. That's what
complicates it, Rojas and his rebels
have Caslta in thelr hands, If Mer
cedes i3 really watched—If her Iden-
tity is known, which I am surs ig the
tRec—we couldn’t get far from this
house before I'd be knlfed and she
selzed "

“Good heavens! Thnﬁne. cAn  tha!

[
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“Sarlous? For Me, If I'm Discovered
1t Means Ruin—" -

‘sort of thing happen leas than =
stone’s throw frem the United States
Itne?’ usked Gale, incredulonsly,
| *It can happen, and dot’t you forget
1t You don't seem to realise the:
power these guerrilia leaders, these
rebel captains, amd particulaily these
bandits, exercise over the mass of
Mexicangs. I've seen Hojas. He's &
handsome, bold, sneering devil, valner
than any. peaceck. He decks himsglf
in gold lace and silver trappiugs In
ail the Anery he can mteal. -Ha spends
gold like he apllls hlood, But he #a
chiefly famous for abducting women.
The peon girls cousider It an hemor
to be ridden off with. -Itojas has
shown n penchant for giris of the bel-
ter class™

Thorne wiped the perspiration from
hig pale face and bent a dark, gaze
out of the window before he resnmod
bis talk.

“Congider what the position of Mer-
cedeg Teally is. Rojas can turn all the
hidden undergronnd Infizences to his

ends, Unless I thwart him be'll get |

Mercedes as easlly as he cnn Hght a
eigarette. But Il kil him or some
of his gang or her before T let him
get her.. , . . Thia la the sltuation,
old friend., T've little ime to BpATR.
I face arreat for desertlon. Rojas Is
i town, I think I was followed to
this hotel. The priest has betrayed
me or has boen stopped. Mercedes In
here nlone, waiting, absolufely de-
pendent ppon me to save her from—
from ., ., Ehe's the sweetest, love-
liest girll In & fow moments—
sooner or later there'Hl he hell herel
Dick, are you with me?”

Dick Gale drew a long, deep breath,
A coldness, e lethargy, and indiffer-
ence that had weighed. upod him for
months had passed out of his belmg.
On the Instant he conld Bot speak,
bt his hand closed - powerfully ' upon
his friend's, "Thorne’s face clamged

wonderfully, the distress, the fear, the |

appeal all’ vanishing In A smile of
pagslonate gratefulness, ;
', Then Dick’s gaze attracted by some

slight sound; shot over his friead's.

shoulder to see & face st the window.
—=8 hdndsome, bold, sneerlng face,

with glittering datk eyes that ﬂasneil
in sinister Inteéntness,

Dick stiffened in hls seat Thorne,
with sudden elenching of hends,
wheeled toward the window,

“Rojas!” he whispered,

The dark face vanished. Dick Gale
heard footsteps and the tinkle of
spurs. He strode to the window, and
wag In-time to see a Mexlcan swag-
ger Ioto the frent door of the saloon.
There were men passing In the street,
also  meveral Mexlcuns  lounging
against the hitching rall at the carb,

“Iid you see hlm? Where dld he
go?* whizpered Thorne, as he joloed
Gale, “Those Greasers out there with
the cartridge belts crossed over thefr
brensts—they are rebels. T'm afrald
Rojas hag the house spotted”

“If we could only be sure

“I'm gure, Dick. Let's cross the
hall; I want to see how it Tooks from
the other slde of the house

Gale followed Thorne out of the res-
taurant Into the high-celled corridor
which  evidently divided the hotel,
opening into the street and runming
back to m patlo. A few dim, yellow
tamips flekered. Thorne entered &
huge chamber which was even more
poor]y lghted than the hall. It con-
tafned o table littered with papers, a
few high:-backed chalrs, a couple of
conches, and was evidently a parlor.

“Mercedes hes been meecling me
here,” pald Thorne. At this hour she
comes every motent or 50 to the head
of the stalrs there, and if I am here
she comes down., Mostly thers are
people In thls room a litile Inter. We
go out Into flie plaza. Tt faces ihe
dark side of the house, and that's the
place I must slip out with her 1if
there's any chauce at all to get away.”

They peered out of the open win-
dow. In & moment, however, Gale

‘mada out a slow-paciog dark form on

the path.” Farther down there was
another. No partlenlar keenness was
required -to see In these forms a sen-
tinel-ltke stealthiness,

Gripping ‘Gale's arm; Thorne pulled
back from the window,

“You saw them,” he whispered, “Tt's
just as I feared. Rojas has the place

sutrounded.  I.shounld have taken Mer-
cedes away. But I had no time—no
chance! I'm hound! There's

Mercedes mnow! My G—1!

Dick, «think, think—think 1if theres l

way to get her ont of this trap!”
Gale turned as his friend went down

the room. In the dim light at the hend

of the stalrs stood the slm, mufed

flgure of & woman, YWhen she saw
Thorne she flew nolselessly down the
stalrway to him. He caught her in
his arms. Then she spoke softly, bro-
kenly, in a low, swift voice. Tt was a
mingling of incoherent Spapish and
Engligh; but to (ale it waa mellow,
deep, unutterably tender, a volce full
ol jJoy, fear, passion, hope and love.
Upon” ‘Galte 1t had fn wnaccountabla
effect. He found himself' thrilling,
wondering,

Thorne led the girl to the center of
the room, under the light where Gale
atood.

“Mercedes—DIck Gale, an old friend
—the best friend I ever had."

She swept the mantilla hack over
her head, dlsclozing a lovely face,
strange and striking tv Gale in lia
pride and fire, Its intensity.

%“Senor Gale—ah! [ cannet speak
my happipess. His frlend "

“Yes, Mercedes; my friend and
yours,” sald Thorpe, speaking rapidly.
*We'll have need of him, Dear,
there’s-bad news and noe time to break
It gently, The prlest did not come,
He must bave been detalned, And
listen—he brave, dear Mercedes—
Rojag 1s herel” i

. (Continued next week)

1 sHIPPING OF FURS

OUT OF THE 8TATR

Y%e trapping season will open No
vember 15, and as usual & large nume
ber of furs will he shipped to desl-
ers repiding out of Louisians. It is
esmential that trappers and dealers
and those who handle these furs In
transportation should be acquainted
with the law pgoverning such ship-
maents.  Under the terms of the Lacy

 Mlinois Central System Tells About

- Shortage of Transportation

We are now in one of those periods when the business of the country, mclurllua
agriculture suffers severe losses hy reason of the shortage of railway tl‘ﬂ.l’.lh[)(.lrl.d"
tion—the inability 'of the railroads to move promptly all of the traffic awaiting

shipment.

The [linols Central System is leaving nothing undone in its efforts to meet the

gltuation,

In our October statement we showed that we have this year added to our

rolling equipment new cars and locomotives costing a total of more than $14,000,-

400,00,

These purchasez Include €5 locomotives,

Since that statement was pub-

lished we have purchased, in addition, 75 large freight locomotives, making 2 total

of 140 locomotivos purchased this year.

However, we are handling the’largest traf-

- - fic in the history of this system, and our patrons doubiless will continue To be incon-

venienced by the general shortage of transportation faeilities.

The miners’ strike, which continued for nearly five months, and the raflway shop-
men’s gtrike have naturally had an effect upon the present shortage of transporti-
tion, but the main cause goes far deepor than those strikes.

What Is commonly called the “car shortage” is in reality a shortage of all kinds
of railway facilities, including locomotives, freight cars, passing ‘tracks, terminal

" facilities, ate,

For a number of years the rale at which thae railroads have been able

& : . to Intreaso their taci{llles has gradually fallen off, while the ton mileage hauled,
~which represents the public demand for transportation, has been gaining steadily.
In the seven years ended with 1907 the number of locomatives increased 2,500 a

year, and the number of frelght cars 90,000 a yesr.

In the mext seven vears the

number of locomotives increased only 1,500 & year, and the number of freight ears

only 5,000 a.year,

In the seven years ended with 1921 the number of locomotives
~inereased only 275 a year, and the number of freight cars only 6,000 u year.

Tha

inerease in number of locomolives in the zeven yearaz ended with 1921 wa.a'unly
one-tenth ag great as in the seven years ended with 1907, while with the increase in
the number of freight cars was only ane-fifteenth as great.
amonni and €apacity of the equipment pro vided has been accomplished by a cor-

responding decline in other faecili ities.

This condition cannot

The decline in the

continue without caus-

ing [requently recurring losses bt a serious nature to the country,

During periods of business depression, when there is a surplus of transporiation,
the railroads should be most active in enlarging and extending their facilities for
fu.t.ure needs, but that his not heen posgible in the past hecause business depres-

sions have been aceompanied by widespr ead demands for reduced rates.

Such agi-

tations discourage railway managements when question of recommending excensive
~and cflstly improvements are being considered and drive investors away from rail-

way gecurities,

‘When the coafidence of investors -in railway securities iz fully re-

stored, large expenditures {or additlons and betterments can be made, and tha rail-

- roads will then be able to sopply all neg-essary [ransporation.
way question in a nutshell.

This g the “rail-

‘What the country needs badly ara many leaders among business men, farmers

and workers with vision to sea that businegs,

including agricultura,

mugt hava

ample railway service, and wirh courage to tell the truth about the transportation

situation.

Upon the attitude of

“the public toward the railreads will depend whetli-

er such crisis as the present one are to be avoided in the future.

Conatructive criticism and swggestions are invited.

C. H, MARRKHAM, :
Prealdant.lﬂlnqisﬁenhalﬂaﬂmdﬁomm i

gct, 8 Iaw regulating interstata ghips
.ments of hirds and mammals and
parta ‘thereof, postmasters and ex-
prema agents are required to make

certain that every package of furdes-{

tined {0 points ontside the Htate of
Louiela has attached an official
conservation tag, a8 provided by the
rulos and regulationa of the Depart
ment of Conservation. :

Thera tags are printed In red, and
are {sgued elther by the Department
of Consgervation to the trappers ship-
ping their own caich or to resident
dealers, or are lssned by the Heonsed
non-resfdent  dealers
trappers shipping thelr own catch on
conglgnment to thega deslers. Tags
faquedl by non-resident dealers carry
the name of the dealer that isaues
them, but otherwise are identical with
the tags issued directly by ths De-
partment ‘of Consorvation.

Fur shippsd within the State must
havo sttached tags for that purposs.
Buch tags are printad in black.

« Advertising In The Farmer pays.

A million men
lmve turned to
Omne Eleven
Cigarettes
—a firm verdict for
superior quality.

cigarettes

ém@@@

to Louistans |

[Mrs. Bella Mailhos, widow, ¥s. Theo.

 choose
And

is the

Save the
wrappers.
Good for
valuable

premiums

CONSTADLE SALE.

Nelaon.

Third Ward Justice Court, Parish
2 of §t. Tammany, State
of Loulsiana. '

Notiee ia hereby given that by wir-|
Jtue of a writ of provisional selzure,

issued gut of the atoresaid court ani

Juicy Fruit, Peppermint
and Spearmint are certainly
three delightful flavors to

from.
Hlllﬁl EY'S P-K—the

new sugar-coated pepper-
mint gum, is also a great
treat for your sweet tooth.

All are from the Wrigley

factories where perfection

rule.

bidder, at 710 Florida Street, In the

-|Town of Covington, La., within lné,.;.l

hours for judleial sales. on
. Baturday, November 4, 1922,
the following described property,
wit:
- One lot of furaiture and honse-
hold effecta.

CHAS. HEINTZ,

ocil-3t Constable Ward 3.

enn qulukly relieves Colds, Con-
it and Head-

[to me directed, I have seized and will

utter for sale to thre 1ast and highest

aches, A 'li.no Tonic, jed-20t




