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SYNOPS1S

FROLOGUE. —Seekln? gold in tha des-
ert, ‘'Camecron, itary  prospector,

forme & parlmrshi? wlth an unknown
.~ man whom he later learns 18 Jonas War-
ren, father of a glrl whom Camaron
wronged, but later married, back In IlH=
pois.  Cameron's explanations mppeass
Warren, and the two proceed together,
Taking rafuge from a sandstorm in a
cave, Cameron dlecovers gold, but too
* late; both men are dylng. CameTon leaves
- gvidencs, In the cave, of thelr discovery
of gold, ard personal documents,

CHAPTER I—Eichard Gals,
turer, in Caalla
meeta George Thorne

adven-
Mexican border town,
lleutenant in thae

* Minth cavalry, eld edflege frlend. Thorne |

talls Gale he ls there to save Moercedes
Castaneda, Spanish gir]l, his
“grife, from Rojas, Mexlean bandit,

CHAPTER Il.-Cale “roughhouses”

Rojas and his gpang., with the help of

two American cowboys, and he, Marcedes

and Thorne escape. A bugie call from

© tha fort orders Thorne to his regiment.

Ha leaves Marcades Under (ale's pro-
O,

"CHAFTER IIL—Tha palr, alded by the
gowhoys who had asslsted Gale in the
eecaps, Charlie Ladd and Jim Lash, ar«
rive In safety at a ranch known as For-
jorn River, well across the Lorder.

CHAFTER IV.—The fugliives ars at
Tom Belling's home, Relding Is immi-
tion Inspector, Living with him are
“his wife and stepdaughter, Nell Burton.
Gela, with Ladd and Lash, take pervice
with Belding as rangers, Gale telling
Peldlng the catisa of his being o wanderer,
a misunderatanding with hig father con-
earning the son's business abilities,

CHAPTER V.—Mercedes gets word to
Thorna of her safety. Dick also writes
to his parents, informing them of his
‘whereaboutld, Nell's personality, and her
kndness, attract Gale.

CHAPTER VIL—RIdIng the range. Gals
£alls In with a party of three Mexlcan
ruiders encamped at A water ola, |
Watching hls opportunity to oust them,
he mees two Indianz rids In f»
One of them, a ¥aqul, ta evidmtly budiy
wounded, and the Mexlcans seek to kill
him in a cruel way. Dick drives them
‘off, ronveylng the wounded ‘!'mul
Belding's ranch.

. CHAPTER VIL—The Indian is talken
‘i, cared for and remaina in Belding’'a
gervices, heooming Dick’s ardent admirer.
Gale's admiration for Nell Increases, and
‘he helleves she is not averse to hls atten-
‘tlong.  Helding's horses, theroughbreds,

the prids of his life, atter his wifa and
stepdaughter, are run off by Mexicans.

CHAPTHR VIII.--Gale, with Ladd, Lash
and the Yaqul, pursie the raiding party
ovec the desert, finally cornering them.
Five of the six thleves are killed and the.
Eurt:r of whites, with tha recovered

orses, rettrn to the ranch in triumph.

- CHAPTER IX.—Gale securea from Mras.
-Be\ﬂlng what ho feela ia reluctant per-
missfon to allow him to Enek Nell for a
wife. He begina his courtsth With energy.
oonMent that he can win

CHAPTER X
Rojas.

Mo word from Cleorge Thorne had
come to Forlorn River In weeks. Gale
grew concerned over the fact, and
began to wonder If wnythlng serfous
“eould have happened to him. Mer
<edes showed & slow, wearing strain,

© Thorne's - commisslon expired the
‘end of January, and If he counld not
get hls  discharee immediately, he
rurely could obteln fenve of absence.
“Therefore, (nle walted, nnt withont
growleer anxiety, and did his hest to
cheer Morecdes. The first of Fobruary
oame bringing news of rebol actlvitios
and handit eperations in amd around
Casita, il not a word from the cav-
alrymitn,

A doxen times (zale declared he
would ride in to Casita and find out
why they did not hear from Thorne;
however, oliler and wiser heads pre-
¥alled over his impetuosity, Leliling
and the rangers and the Yagni held a
consultation. Not only had the Indlan
_beconie a faithful servant to Gale, hut
he was also of value to Delding.
Yaqui had afl the craft of his class,
~and superior Intelligence. His knowl-
edge of Mexicans was second only to
_his hate of them. And Yaqul, who

bad been scouting on all tne tralls,
gave Information that made Belding
‘decide to walt some days befure send-
cIng anyone to Cnsita,

It was upen Gale's coming from thils
tenfercnee that he encountered Nell
“Bince the interruptedl slesta episode
~Bhe had heen more than ordinarlly
elusive, and about all he had recelved
from lier was a tantalizing sintle from
& disiance, e got the impresslon
o now, however, that she had awaited
him. Wien he drew close to her he
WES certain of It, and he e\porien(‘ed
SInore than surprise.

o "Dick)” she hegan, hurriedly, “Mer-
eedes is dying by inches. Can't you

o Bee what alls her? Tt's more than
Iove or fear. It's uncertainty—sus-
Copense. Oli, can't we find ont for her P

“Nell, I feel as badly as you ahout
her. 1 wanted to ride to Casita, Bel-
ding shut e up quick, the last thne”™

Nell cipue close to Gale, cfasped his
arn.  There was no color in her foce,

Her eyes hell o gark, enger excite
merit,

“Dick, will you slip off withont
Dad's consent¥  Risk it Go to Ca-

&ita and find eul whal's happened te
ThHorne-—at least if he ever started
for Forlorn River?”

“No, Natl T won't do that

She ilrew
slonnte sl

HAre vou afrid

This certainly was not the Nell Bure
ton (hat tiale Lknow,

“No, I'm oot airaid” Gale replied,
a little netilad,

“Will ron po—for my sake?’ Like
Heliining her momt ebanced and she
was clese to him .wnm, hands on his,
ler face white, her whole presence
Eweeily allaring.

“Nell, 1 won't disohey Belding." pro-
Gale,  “I wen’t  break  my

-

Epsted
ot
“Dick, it'l not be so bad as that.
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But—what 1f i 18* . . . Go, Dick,
it not for poor Mercedes’ snke, them
for mine—to please me, I'N—Iil . . .
¥oo won't loge anything by golng. I
think I know how Mercedes feels. Just
8 word from Thorne or about him
wonld pive her.
&0, Dick, What rebel outfit could ever
ride yon down on that horse? Why,
Dtek, if T was up on Sol I wouldn’t
be afraid of the whole rebel army.”

Gale could on}y stare af thls trans
formed glrl.

“Dick, lsten! . , . If you go—
if you fetch some word of Tliorne to
comfort Mercedes, you—well, you wil
bave your reward. Dick, will you go.”

“No—no 1" erled Gale, In violence,
struggling with himself, “Nell Bur-
ton, T'll tell you this, Mo have ihe
rewnrd I want would mean pretty
near heaven for me,  But not even
for that will I break my word to your
father.”

8he gcemed the lnenrnation of girls
Ish scorn and willful passlon. ]

“Gracias, scnor,” she replied, mock-
Ingly. “Adlos” Then ghe flashed out
of his slght, ;

Gale went to his=room at once, dis
turbed nnd thrilling, and dld not soom
recover from that encounter.

The following morning at the break-
fast tuble Nell was not present. “She's
in one of her tantrums lately,” sald
Belding, “Wouldn’t speak to me thia
morning. Let her alone, mother,
Bhe’s gpolled enough, without running
after her. She’s always hungry, She'll
be on hanr} “presently, don't mistake
me.”™

Notwithstonding Belding's convie-
tien, which' Gale shared, Mell did not
appear at gll during the hour. Pers
haps half an hour afterward, as Gale
was leaving hig reom, he saw. the
Yaqul running wp the path from the
flelds. Gale wondered what was the
matter. Yagul ran stralght to Bel-
ding, who was at work at his bench
wnder the wogon shed,  In less than
8 moment Belding was bellowlng for
hig rangers. Gale got to him Arst,
but Ladd and Lesh were not far be-
hind.

“Blanco Sol gonel” yelled Belding,

in B rege.

"alderz!” exclaimed Jim Las‘h

“Lord only knows, Yaqul =ays it
waan't ralders.” .

“Send Yagul to find the hoss' tral,
an’ let's fAigger,” gaid Ladd. “Shore
this 'a no raider Job”

In the swift search that ensued Gala
did not have anything to say; but his
mind was forming n conclusion. When
he found hig old seddle and bridle
missing from the peg in the barn his
conclusion became a positlve convie-
tion, and it wade him, for the moment;
cold and sick and speechless.

“Hey. Dlck, don't take 1t g0 much to
heart,” said Belding. “We'll lkely
find Sol, and If we don't, there’s other
gooll horses.”

*I'm not thinking of Sol,” replied
Gale.

Ladd cast a sharp glance at (Gale,
mmapped his fingera, and satd:

“Tv—n me If T aln’t guegsed it too!”

“What's wrong with. you locoed
gents?" bluntly demunded Belding.

“Nell has started for Casita,"” burst
out Gule. *“She has gone to fetch
Mercedes -some word ahout Thorne,
Oh, Belding, ¥ov needn't shake your
head. 1 know she's pone,  She tried
to persuards me to go, and was furlous
when I wouldn't.”

“T don't- believe i, roplied Belding
Ronrsely  Mell mow have her fammnes
She'w a Nttle dexil at I,impq, bot #he
alwnys had good sense

“Ton, ¥ou citd pamble she's gone”
sald Ladd. : ]
“Aw, h—I1, no!l  Jim, what do you

think?* Implored Telding.
I reckon Sol’'a white head Is ;mtnt-

ed level and stralght down Cazith
tratl. An’ Nell cen ride. We're losin®
tmie™ . ;

That roused Belding to action.

“1 may you're all wrong,” he yelled,
gtarting for the eorrals. “She's only
taking a little ride, smune as she’s done
But rustle now. Find ont,
Dick, you ride eross the valley. Jim,
you hunt up and down the river. Tl
head up San Fellpe way. And you,
Laddy, take IMahlo and hit the Casita
trall. If she really hos gone after
Thorne you can catch her inoan honr
or so.” - ;

“Shore I'Il go,” replied Ladd, - “But,
if you're not nlinb  crazy
you're elose to K, That blg white
devil can’t eateh 8ol Not In an hour
or w duy or a week!"

“Laddy, you mean to say Sol 13 a
faster horse than Diablo?” thundered
Belding, his face. purple, ;

ugShore I mean to tell you just that
there” replled the vanger. “I'll ride
your Blance Devil as he never was rid
Lefore, 'cept once when & d—n sight
better hosftnan thin I am couldo’t
make him' outrun: Sol.”

Without more words. the men sad-
died and wers off, The Interminable
time that followed contained for Gule
gbout ns ‘much sushense as he _enuhi
well bear. What astonizhed him and
helped him greatly to fight off actnal
dstress was the endurance of Nell's
mother.

Early on the morning of the second
day, Gale saw three white horses and
1 hgy eome wearily stepping down the

toad,  He heam Blance Sol’'s familiar |

whistle, and he leaped up wild with
Joy. The horse was ridetless. - Gale's
sudden joy Tecelved a vielent check,

Take Blanco Sol and

‘B jiffy.

‘a choya thorm.

| Blance 'Sol  with

theno resurgeﬂ when, he saw a imp
forn iu Jim Lagh's prma.
sapporting a horseman who wore a '
military uniferm.

Gale shouted with Joy snd ran into
the house to tell the good news. It
was the ever-thoughtful Mrs. Belding
who prevented hlm from rushing to
tell Mercedes. |

Lash handed down a ragged, travel-
Ftalned, wan gltf [nfe Dlelding's arms.

*Pad! Mamma!"

It was Indeed a repentant Nell, but
there was splrit yet.ln the tired Liue
eyes. Then she caught sight of Gale
and gave him a faint smile,

“Hello—Dlck.™

“NellI™ Gale reached for her hand,
held it tightly, and found specch ain-
cult,

“You needn't worry—about your old
horse,” she sald, ss Belding carriefl
her toward the door. 'YOh, Dick!
Blaneco 5ol 1s—glorlous!?

Guale turped to greot his friend, In-
deed, It was but a haggard ghost of
the eavalrgman.  Thorne looked 11
or wounded.. Gale's greeting was algo
a questlon full of fear.

Thorne's answer wus a faint smile.
He seemed ready te drop from the
gaddle, Gale helped Ladd hold Thorne
upon the horse untll they reached the
house, Belding came out again, His
welcome was checked gs he saw the
condiiizm of the covalrymun, Thorne
reeled inte Dick's arms. But he was
able to stand and walk, :

“TI'm mot — hurt. = Only weak —
sturved,” he sgid. “Is Mercedes—
Take me to her.” :

“She’ll be well the minute she sees

him,” wyverred Belding, as he and Gale
led the cavplryman to  Mercodes'
roor. There they left him: nnd Gale,

at lenst, felt his ears ringing with the
glel's broken cry of jor. i

When Belding und  Gale . hurrled
forth again the rangers were tending
the tired horses. Upon acturning to
the hoose Jim Lash calmly lit his
pipe, and Ladd declared that, hungry
as he wasg, he had to tell his story.

“Shore, Beldin'” began Ladd, “that
was  funny  about Dlable catchin’
Blanen Sol. Funny ain't the word. I
neatly Inughed myself to death. Well,
I rode in Sol's tracke all the way to
Casitn.  Never seen & rebel or a
ralder till I got to town. I went
gtrafght to the camp of the eavalry-
men, an’ found them fust® coolin’ off
an’ dressin' down thelr hosses after

what looked to me ke a blg rlde,
“Smme soldier took me fo an officer's

Nell iwas there, some white an’

Just

tent.

nll  m. She sald, ‘Laadg!*

“Blante Sol Gonel” Yelled Balding,
_in a Rage.

Thorne was there, too, ap' he wal
bel’ worked over by the camp doc-
tor. 1 didu't ask no questions, be-
cause I seen guiet was needed round
that tent. After satisfyilng myself
that Nell was all Hght, an® Thorne
in np danger, I went ont.

“Shore there was so darn many fel-
lers who waated to an' tried to tell
me  what'd come off, I thought I'd
never find ont, But I got the story
plece by piece, An' here's what hap-
pened:

“Nell rode Blnnm Hol a-tearin’ into
camp, an’ had a crowd round her in
Bhe told who she wasg, where
glie’d eome from, an' what she wanted.
‘Well, 1t seemed a dey or so before
Nell got there the cavalrymen had
heard word of Thorne. You  #ee,
Thorne had left camp on leave of ab-
gence gome time before, In 8 few more
deys it turned out pretty sure that for
some reason Hojas was holdin' Thorne,
" “Now, it happened when this news
came Oolonel Weede was In Nogaled
with his steff, an' the officer left in
charge didn’t know how to proceed.
Rojas' camp was across the line fno
Mexleo, 2n' ridin® over there was serl-
ous business, It meant a whole lot
mote than just seatterin’ one Greaser
camp. Thorne's feller soklfers was
anxlous to get him out of m bad fix,
but they had to wait for orders,

“When Nell found out Thotne was
beln’ starved an’ beat In a dobe ghack
no more'n two mlle acroes the line,
she shore stirred up that cavelry
camp. Shore!l  She told them soldlers
Rojas wus holdin’ Thorne—torturin’
him to make him tell where Mercedes
wasg., An' she begged the cavalrymen
to rescuc Thorne.

“From the way it was told to me
I reckon them cavalrymen went ap
in the afr. Fine flery lot of young
bloods, I thought, ‘achin® for a scrap.
But the officer 1n charge, bein' In a
Heklish place, stll held out for bigher
orders,

“Then Nell broke loose. You-all
know Nell’s tongue 13 gometimes like
I'd have glve some-
thin’ to see her work up that soldier
outfit. « Can’t you fellers sce her on
her eyes  turnin’
bInck?”’ :

Ladd mopped his sweaty face with:

his dusty searf. He was beaming. He

was " growing excitefl, hurried in hls'

narri tu a
i gy e

g el Ve

o

i

Ladd was €0 nfter Thorne.

"“RI_T:T “out fhen Nell swona she’ﬂ
If them cavalrymen
! couldn’t ride with o western girl to
save a hrother American—let them j
hing back! - One feller, nunder orders,
tried to stop Blanco Sol, An' that
feller fnvited himself to the hospital,
Then the cavalrymen went fiyin' for
thelr hosses. It didn't teke long for
every man fno that camp to get wind
of what was coMin’ off. Shore they
musta been wild. They strung. out
after Nell In a thunderin® troop,

- “Hojos and hs men vamoosed with.
out a shot. That ain't surprisin’.
There wesn't A shot fired by anyhody.
The cavalrymen soon found Thorpe
an' hurried with him back on Uncle
fam’s lIand. Thorno was half naked,
black an' blue rll over, thin ag a rell
He was given food an’ drink. Shore
he seemed n starved man. But he
pleked up wondertul,
Jhn ecame along he was wantin' to
start for Forlorn River. So was Nell
By maln strength sas much ag per

suasion we kept the two men quiet
N mext evenin' at dark.

“Well, we made as sneaky a start
in the dark as Jim an® me eould man-
age, an’ never hit the trall till we
was miles from town. Thorne's perve
held him up for a while, Then all at

He Wae Very Wezk, Yet He Would
Keep Mercedes' Hand and Gaze at
Her With Unbelieving Eyes.

once he tumbled out of his saddle,

We got hlm back, an' Lash held him
on. Nell didn't glve out H1l daybreak.”

As Ladd paused In his story Belding
hegan to stutter, nod finally he ex-
ploded. His mighty utternnces were
Incoherent, DBut piainly the wrath he
had felt toward the willful glrl was
forgotten. Gale remained gripped by
sllence. niEE

“Laddy, what knocks me 18 Rojas
holding Thorne prisoner, trying to
make hime tell where Mercedes had
been hidden,” sald Belding.

“Shore. It'd koock anybody."”

“The bandit's erazy over her, That's
the Spanish of it" replied Belding,
hls- volce Tolling.  “Rojus loves Mer-
redes a9 be hates her, He wants this
girl only to have her, then kill her.
It's d—n strange, hoys, and even with

_Thorne here our troubleg have juasi

hesnn,”

*Tom, you epoke correect,” sald Jim

‘Ladd, in his cool drawl,

“Shore T'm not sayin' what I think,"
added Ladd., But the look of him was
not Indieatlve of a trangull optimlsm,

Thorne wig put to bed In Gale's
room,  He wns very weak, yet: he
would keep Mercede# hand and gaze
at her with unhelieving eyes.
fightlng slcep with what Httle strength
bhe hed Ieft, at Tast he euccumbed.

For gil Dick could wscertain hls
friend never stirred an eyelash nor a
finger for twenty-seven hours. When
he awoke he was: pele, weak, but the
old Thorne,

“Hallo, Dick; I dldn't dream it,
then,” he sald. “There you are, ano
my darllng with the proud, dark
eyes—ahe's heret Mercedes 18 well—
gafe! Ohl . -, . DButsay, I haven't
A dollur to my name, I had a lot of

.money, Tick, and. those robbera stola

it, my watch—everything, - D—n that
Hitle Black Greascr!”

“Cheer up. Belding will make you
& proposition presently. The futuore
gmiles, old friend. If this rebel bnsk
ness was-only ended!”

“Diek, you're golng to he my ‘savior
twice over. . . . Well, now, Usten
to me” “His gny excltement changed
to earnest gravity. “I waot to marry
Mercedes ot once. Is there p padre
hera?

“Yes, Biut sre you wlee in letting
eny Mexlecan, oven a priest, know Mor-
cedea 13 hidden In Forlorn River?”’

1t couldn’t be Mdden long”

Giale was eompelled to acknowledge
the truth of this statement.

“I'11 marey her first, then I'll faee
my problem. Fetch the padre, Dick,

And ask our kind frlende to be wit-
nesses at the ceremony™ / :
Much  {o - Gale’s surprise, neither
Belding nor Ladd objected to the ldea
of hringing a padre into the housa
hold, and thereby making known to at
least ohe Mexiean the whereahouts of
Mercedes - Castaneda. Eeldings ean-
tion was wearing out in wrath at the

persistent. unsettled condition “of ‘the.

border, and Luadd grew only the: conler
and more sllent ad possibilities of
trouble multipted. :

Gaie fetched the padre, a LHttle,
wenzened, timid man who was old and
without Interest or penetratiom. Ap-
parently bhe. marrled Mercedes and
Thorne as he told his beads or mum-
bled a prayer. Tt was Mrs. Belding
who kept the occasion from belng a

merry one, #nd she Insisted on not

‘exciting Thorne. - Gale marked her
unusual pallor and the singmlar depth
and sweetness of lier volce,

Thorne ceuld not be kept In bed, |

and ull in a day, It seemed, he pgrew

so well and go hungry that his friends

were. delighted, and Mercedes was
radlant. In a few days hi!a wenkness

an' hy the tlmo.

Then,.

. ding, bluntly.
‘he's acting d—n queer for a ralder.-

l'ound o'f “he fleldn: ud Tooking swgr
‘the ground marked out in Gale’s plan |
of water development. Thorne was
highly enthuslastic, and at once staked
ont bls clalm for one hundred and
alxty acres of land adjolning that of
Belding and the rengers. Thede five |
tracts took 1o all the ground nocessary
for thelr coperntlons, but In cnse of |
the snpecems of the Irrlgation project’
the fden was to Increase their aquattor
kolding by purchase of more land

down the valley. A hundred famflios .

had lately moved to Forlorn Riverg
more were coming all the tlme; and
Belding vowed he could see 2 v!aion
of the whole Altar valley green with
farmas.

Meanwhile everyhody In Belding's
hovsehold, except the quiet Ladd and
the watchful Yaqui, In the absence of
disturbance of any kind slong tha bor-
der, grew freer and more unrestralned,
as If anxlety was slowly fading in the
pence of the presént. Jlm Lash made
a trip to the Sonoyta onsls, end Ladd
patrolled Afty miles of the Iline east-
ward without ineident or sight of rald-
ars.  Evidently ell the border hawks
were In at the plcking of Casita.

The February nights were cold, with
a dry, lcy, penetrating coldness that

‘made a warm fire most comfortable.

Belding’s - household congrepated in
the sitting room, where burning mes-
quite logs crnckleﬂ in the open ﬂr&
[ place.

There came a low ¥nock at the door,
Tt may have heen an ordinary knock,
for it did not disturb the women; buat
to Belding snd his rangers it hud i
suhtle meuning,

“Who'a that? asked.Belding, as he

‘glowly puoshed back his. chair and

looked at Ladd.
- "Yaqni,” replied the ranger.

“Como In,” called Belding,

The door opened, and the short,
aguere, powerfolly bnilt Indian  en-
tered. He carrled a rifle and. strode
with impressive dignity,

*“Yaqui, what do yon want?™ ashed
Belding, and repeated his question in
Snanisk.

“Senor Dick” replled: the Indlan.

Gale fumped up, stiiing an excln-

mztlon, end he went outdoors with

Yaqul. The Indian’s presence was al-
ways one of gloom, and now hls stern
actlon boded catestrophe. Once clear
of trees he polnted to the level desert
aeross the river, where 8 row of eamp-
fires shone bright out of the dark-
ness,

“Ratders!” ejnculated Gale,

Then he cautloned Yaqul to keep
sharp lockoeut, ond, hurrledly retorn-
fng to the house, he called the men
out and told them there were rebels or
ralders camping Jost mcross the ilne.

Ladd did not eay m word. Belding,
with an oath, slammed down his
elgar,

“T know it wes too gooil to last ., .
Dick, you and Jam stay hers while
Laddy and I look around.®

THek returndd to the sitting-room,
The women were Rervous and not
to be decelved. 80 Dick mevely anid
Yequl had sighted Yghits off In the
desert, and thev probably ~were

campiires. .~ Pelding 14 not zoon re-
turn, and when he did he was alons,

and, saying he wanted to consult with
the men, he sent Mra, Beldlng and the
girts to thelr rooma.

“Laddy's gone over to scont around
and try to find out who the outfit be-
longs to and how many are in It,” said
"Belding. “I don’t look for an uttack
on Forlorn River, I'm afraid 1t's—

Belding hesitated and-looked with
grim concern gt the cavalryman.

“What?" querled Thorne.

“I'm afrald 1t's Rojas.”

Thorne turned pale but did not: lose
'Ha nerve.

“T thought of that at once. But
Rojas will never get his hands on my
wife. If 1 ecan't kill him, T'It kili hetl
» .. Belding, this 18 tough 00 FOl=—
this risk we put upon - your family.
I regret—"

“Cut that kind of telk,” replied Bel-
“well, if 1t Is Rojas

That's what worrles me. We. can't do
anything hut walt. With" Laddy and
Yagui out thera we Wont be mur.
prised.”

The women of the house might have
gotten some sleep that ‘might, but it
wns certain the men did not get any.

- Morning hroke cold and gray, the 19th

of Fehruary. Ladd-came In hungty
and cold, and said the Mexicans were
not breaking camp, He reported &
“good-glzed  force of rebels, and was

taclturn as to his ldea of forthoomlnx :

events.

About en hour after snnrlse Yagqut
ran in with the Information that part
of the rebels were crossing the river.

“That onn't mean a fight yet,” de-
clared Belding, “But get Io the house,
hoys, and make’ ready anyway., I'll
meat him.' :

"Beldlng. ynu Te An otﬂ.cer of the
Unlted Stetes. Mexicans are much
fmpressed by show of anthority. I'va
seen that often in camp,” sald Thorne,

“Oh, I  know the whitelivered
Greasers better than any-of you, don’t
mlstake me,"” replied Peldlng, He wag
pale with rage, but kept command
over himgelt,

The rengers, with Yaqui - and
Thornie, stationed themselves at the
severnl windows of the sliting room.
Rifles and smaller arme and boxes of
shetls NHitered the tables and window
peats, No emeall foree of beslegers
could overcome g resistance such sa
Pelding und his men were mpﬂb!e of
| making.

The horsemen halted st the cormlu.
They were ogderly and showed no evl-
dence of hostility, They were, how-
ever, fully armed. - Belding stalked
out to meet them. Apparently a leader
wanted to perley with him, but Bel
ding would hear potlilng, He shook
his head, waved 4is arms, stamped to
and fro, snd his loud, angry volce
could be heard clear back at the housa,

Whereapon the detachinent of rebels

retired to the bank of the river, be-

yond the white post that marked the
bhoundary lne, and there they once

more drew rein, Belding remained by
the corrals watching theém, evidently
still In threatening mood. FPresently

8 single rider left the troop and trot-

ted’ his horse back down the road
When he reached the corral he was

seen to halt and pess something to
Belding.  Then_he galloped away to

§ e A
foln his comraden. S

I~ Belding looked at whatever it wag
he held in his hand, shook his burly
herd, and started swiftly for the

‘housa, He came striding into the
room holding a plece of solled paper.

“Can't read it now and don’t know
, 88 I want to,” he sald, savagely.

Not one of the men wag able to
trensiate tho garbled serawl
| . “Shore Mercedes ¢an read It” said
Ladd i
| Thome opened a door and- called
her. Ehe came into the room followed
by Nett and Mra, Belding.

“My dear, we want you to read
what's written gn this paper” sald
Thorne, as he led her to the table.

Mercedes gave the writlng one swift
glance, then falnted In Thorne's
ars. He carrled her to & couch, and
with Nell and Mrs. Belding began to
work over her.

Belding looked © at  his  rangers;

“Laddy, it's Rojas all right. How
meny men has he oot there?"

“Mebbe twenty. Not more”

"We con lek twice that many
Grepsers.”

“Shore.”

. Jtm Lash removed his pipe long
enough to spesk. “Let's stave the
Grogser off till dark. Then Laddy an’
me an’ Thorne will take Mercedey an'
hit the trail for Yuma."

“Oamino del Diablo! Thar awinl
trail with a woman! Jim, do you for-
get how many hundreds of men have
perished on the Devil's road?’

“T veckon I ain't forgettin' nothin',”
repdied Jioi. “The weterholes gre £oll
now. -There’s grass, an’ we can do the
Job In slx days™

“Tt’s three hundred miles to Yuma”

“Beldin’, Jin's fidea hits me as
pretty reasonable”  Interposed Ladd.
“Lord lmows that's sbout the only
chanes wo've got except fightn’,”

“But suppose we do stave Rojas off,
mod you get safely away with Mer
cedes. Isn’t Rojas going to find I
out quick? Then whot'll he try to do
to us who're left here?”’

*T reckon he'd find out by daylight,”
replied Jhin.  “Buot, Tom, he aln't
A-goln' to start n serap then, You see,
I'm flggorin’ on the crazy Oreaser
wantin' the gird, But he's too smart
to fight you for nothin'. Rojas may
be nutty sbout women, but he's afrald
of the U, 8. Take my word for it,
he'd discover the trail in the mornin’
mn’ light out on it. I reckon with ten
hours' start we could travel comfort-
abla*

Belding ‘paced up and down the
room. Jim and Ladd whispered to-
gether. = Qale walked to the window
and looked out at the distent group
of bandits, nnd then turned his gaze
to rest upon Mercedes. She was con-
gclous now, and her eyes seemed all
the larger and blacker for tha white-
ness of her face, No one but Gale
eaw the Yagqu! in the background look-
Ing down upon the Spanish girl, All
of Yaqul's looks were strange; but
this waegsingnlarly so.  Gale won-
dered If the Indlan wore affected by
her loveliness, her helplesmesa, or het
terror,

Fresently Beldlng called Ms rang-
ers to him, and’ then Thorne.

*Tigten to this,” he sald, earnestly,
“T'll go out and have a talk with Ro-
Jas. TN try fo reason with himg tell
bim to think a long Hime before he
‘heds blood on Uncle Sam's sofl. That
he's now after an American's wifel
Tl not commit myself, nor will I re-
fuse outright to conglder his demands,
nor will T show the least fear of him.
T play for tlme. If my bluff goes
through . . . well and good. . . .

Dick znd Thorne, will take Mercedes
and my. hest white horses, and, with
¥aqul as gulde, clrcle round through
Altar valley to the trall, and head for
Yume. I want you to take the Indian,
because 1n B case of this kind heTl
he a godsend, If you get headed or
lost or have to clrcle oft the. trall,
think what 1t'd mean ta have & Yequi
with you. He knows Sonora a8 no
Gresser knows it He could hide you,
find water and grass, when you wonld
absolntely belleve 1t Imposslble. The
Indiar i= loyal. He has his debt to
pey, and he'll pey it, don't mistake me.
When yom're gone TI'll hide Nell so
Rojas won't see her if he searches the

place, Then I think I could ait down
and  walt without any  particulae
worry,”

The rangers approved of Belding's
plan, and Thorne went to the slde of
hiz wife.

“Mercedes, we've planned to ontwit
Bojes. Wil you tell u8 what - ha
wrote?”

“Rojas swore—by hig gaints and his
Yirgln—that if 1 wasn't given—to him
«In twenty-four hourg—=he would set
fire to the villnge—Eill the men-—car-
ry off the women—hang the children
on cactus’ thorns|”

A moment’s silence followed her
Inst balting whigper:

Then the Yaqui nttered s singular
cry. Gale had heard this once hefore,
and now he remembered it waa at tha
Papago well.

“Look at the lnd!an." whlspered
Belding, hoarsely. *D—n if I don't
belleve he understood every word Mer-
cedes sald, And, gentlemen, don’t mis
taike me, If he ever gets near Senor
Rojns there'll be some gory Astec
knlfe work,”

Yaqui had moved close to Mercades,
and gtood beslde her ag she leaned
agalnst her hushand. Bhe scemed fm-
pelled to meet the Indian’s gaze, and
evidently It was so powerful or hyp-
netie that it wrought irresistibly upon
her. But she must have seen or dl-
vined what was beyond the others,
for she offered him her . trembling
band. Yaqul fook It end Jald 1t
agalnst his body In a strange motiom,
end bowed his head. Then he stepped
back Inte the ehadow of the reom.

Belding went  outdoors while the
rangers took up thelr former position
at the west window, FEach had his
own somber thoughts, Gale Imagined,
and knew his own were dark enough.
He saw Delding halt at the corrals
and wave hia hand. Then the rebels
mounted  and ‘came briskly up the
road, this time to rein In abreast.

Wherever Rojes hed kept himself
upen the former advance was mnot
clear; but he certainly was prominent-
Iy In sight now. He made a gaudy,

After dark the four of you, Laddy, Jim, |

almost a ﬂniﬁjug t[iure. 'R_ojas dia-

mounted and seemed to be listening.

Belding made gestures, vehemently

bobbed his big head. appeared to talk

with bis body a3 much as with his
tongue. Then Rofas was geen to reply, -
and after that it was clesr that the
talk became pninful and difficult. It
ended finally In"what mppeared to he
mutual understanding. Rojas mount-
ed end rode away with hiz men,

while Belding came trnmplng back to
tha house,

As he entered the door his eyes
were shining, his blg hands were
clenched; and he was breathing aun-
dihly.

“You: can rope me H I'm uot lo-
coed!” he burst out. “I went out ta
concliiate a redhanded lUttle mur
derer, and d—n me If I Aldn’t meet
a—a—well, Tve no sultahle. name
handy. I started my bluf and got
along pretty well, but I forgot to mem
tlon that Mercedes was Thorne's wifa,
4And what do you think? Rejas swore
be lovedl Mercedes—swore he'd MAITY,
her right here in Forlorn Blve:\—-
fswore he would give up robbing and
kllling people, and take her away
from Mexleg, He has gold—jewels
He swore If he didn't get her noth.
Ing matterad. He'd die anyway with-
out her. . . . And here's the strangs
thing. I believe himl Hé waa cold
a8 lce, and all h—] inglde. Never saw
R Greaser lke him. Anyway, without
my sgking he sald for me to think It
over for a day and then we'd talk
Rg’ﬂm"

“Shore we're bomn luckrl" ejacnr
Iated Ladd.

"I reckon Roja#'ll be smart enough
to atring his outfit meross the few
ﬁs oat of Forlomn River,” remarked

" “That needn’t worry us, All wa
want {8 dark to ecome” replied Bals
ding.  “¥Yaqul will slip through,  If
we thank eny Incky sturs let it be for
the Indlan, Tou may go topYuma In
Bix days and maybe In six weeks, Yom
may have a big fight, Laddy, take
the .4053. Dick wiil pack his Remings
ton,  All of you go gunned heavy. But
the main thing Is a pack that'll be'
light enough for mwift travel, yet ons
thaill keep you from starving on tha
degert.” .

The rest of that day paszsed swiftly.
The gon set, twilight fell, then night
elosed down, fortunptely a night'
glightly overcast. Gale saw the whita
horses - pues  his door like silent
ghosts, Even Blanco Diable made no
sound, apd that fact wes Indeed g
tribute to the Yagui. Qale went oot
to. put hig saddle on Blanco Bol. Tha
borse rubbed a soft nose aguinst hie
shonlder. Then Gale returned to the
#itting room, There was nothing more

‘to do but walt and say good-by. . Mer-
cedes came ciad In leather chaps and
cont, & slim stripling of a cowboy, her
dark eyes fashing. Her beauty could
not be hidden, and now hope and
courage had fired her blood. iy e

Gale drew Nell into his arms, .]

“Dearest, I'm golng—esoon. . 4
And maybe I'll never—" : :

“Dick, do—don’t say it* sobbed
Nell, with her head on hig breast.

“I might never come back,” he went
on, steadlly. “I love you—I've loved
you ever since the first moment I law
vou. Do you Iove me?’ :

“Yen, yed. Oh, I love you #o! !
never knew It till now. T love you Bo.’
Dick, Tl be safe and I'll wait—and '

“I¢ T come back—no—when I coma

‘back, will you marry mep” :
“J—J—ok yes!" phe whltpered. nnd

retorned his kiss. 1
Belding was in the room npeakl.nz

softly.

“Nell, dariing,” I must go," said
Dick.

“I'm g selfish Tittls towsrd,"‘ cried -
‘Nell. *It's so splendid of you wilL l

Fight If you must, Dick, Fight for
that lovely persecuted girl I'll love
you—tha more, . . . Oh! Good-' -
by! Qoodby!” . :

With a wrench that shook hlm Gﬂ
16t her go. He heard ledlng'u B
volce.

“Yuqul ‘says the early hours the
best. Trust him, Laddy. B.emambar
what 1 say—Yaqul's a gmlsend."

' Then they were all outdlde in the
:pule gloom nnder the trees. Yagul
mounted Blanco Dinblo; = Mercedes,
‘wae lifted -upon: White Womsanj:
Thorne climbed astride Queen; Jim
Lash was already opon his horse,

bore ne name; Ladd mounted the stal-
lion Blance _Torres and gathered upy
the long halters of the two pack
horsen; Gule came last with Blam:o
Bol..

u he toed the stlrrnp. hend om
mane and pommel, Gale took obe more
look In at the door. Nell stood lm
the gleam of light, her hair shining,
face lke nshes, her eyes dark, hem
lips parted, her armis outstretched,
That sweet and tragic picture etched
{te crmel outlines into Gale's heart. He
waved his hand and then ﬁereel:;
ledped Into the =addle. : |

Blanco Bol stepped out,

Before Gale stretched a line of mm
Ing horses, white ageinst dark shads
owe, He conld nvt see the head of
that column; he searcely heard a soft
hoofbeat. A elpgle star shone ont
of a rift in thin rlnuds. There was
no wind. The alr weg eolih - The dark
gpace of desert sec 0 o7 oo yawn,  To
Wig left ncioss < flckered #
faw campfires. The chill night, silent
and mystical, seemed to close In upon
Gale; and he faced the wide, quiver-
ing, black level with keen eyes and
grim Intent, and ap awakening of that
wild rapture which canie [lite a spell
te him in the open desert,

(Continued next week)

_ ROTICE,

Dor’t forget to. pay your poll and
road tax for 1822, It the poll tax
of $1.00 is nut paid before December
21st, 1922, you will be disfranchis-
ed for two years; llable from 21 to
60 years.

If the road tax of $1.00 is not paid
before December 31st, 1923, you are
subject to prosecution; liable from
18 to 55 years.
' Residents of Incorporated towns
not liable for Parish Road Tax,

: WALTER GALATAS,
d9-4¢
e .

Sheriff and Tax Collector

bope and pray for yonr return i .

ought to-glory in it but T eaw't. s ..

which was as white as the others but '



