
"Let's try to stop them, Bart!" cried Kirk,
excitedly. "We must stop them! Itwould be
hornole to think that we had done even the
little -we have toward bringing those men
here to be hanged!"

"You needn't be worried about that," said
Hart, calmly, as he put their outfit into a
more compact form. "There were two gov-
ernment agents here from Canon City, and,
knowing what the miners would probably do,
they have ironed the robbers and sneaked off
with them. They're half-way to Canon by
this time."

Neither Kirk nor Dory had any reason to
feel any especial good-will for the road-agents,
and yet it would have been most distressing
to them if lynch law hnd been meted out to
the villains, for they felt that they were in a
certain sense instrumental in having them
brought there.

And hardly hnd the words been spoken,
when the entire company, with the exception
of the proprietor of the house, Bart~ana the
two boys, left the place.

"Where have they gone?" aßked Kirk, who
had not fully understood the cry.

"They've started out to lynch the men you
brought in. You see they've got to wind
the day up with some kind of fun," explain-
ed the landlord, in the most matter-of-fact
tone.

As a matter of course, every one of these
inxisted on rewarding the boys, and there
flowed in bank-bills ns profusely as gold nnd
silver had before, until Kirk and Dory had
money literally piled up nroiind them.

"Now let's string np the thieves!" propos-
ed some one from the outside.

Every article hnd been taken from the
blanket (some of the party describing prop-
erty which alwent friends hnd loftt, and which
was handed over to Rirm in truaj). nnd
quite a large sum of money in nma re-
mained.

One of the miners proposed that it should
be given to Kirk nnd Dory, who already hod
more bullion nnd dust thiin they could com-
fortably cam for, when the former shouted,
as he stood up OB the liar:
"Ipropose that all those who have been

robbed of bunk-bills put down on a piece of
paper the nmount they lost. Then this money
can be divided between them proportion-
ately."

"'Dint's a fair shake," replied one.
And in n very few moments each of the

rond agents' victims had ft liortion of the
amount that hnd been tnken from him.

CIIAITKU XI.

AT SILVfII CUI'F

Tl11K journey from the ledge to Silver
din was made in a most leisurely
fashion. There was no care on the

BJSjH mind of any member of the party,
fleaatll and the absence of it made travel-

ing, even through the hot sand, very
pleasurable.

The burros were allowed to choose their
nan mit.and ever to nibble at the sage brush

and the miners hold ft whispered conversa-
tion as to the course they should pursue. It

was then about midnight, and it was decided
that all except the boys should form ft circle
around the villains by stealing out beyond
them on the plain.

They could remain under partial cover by

tying flat on the ground, and when it should
bcbbe sufficiently light,Kirk was to discharge

one barrel of his gun. This -would, of course,
attract the attention of the robbers for a

moment, during which time those in hiding

could draw bead on the outlaws, who would
thus be forced to make complete surrender.

As silently an they had come, the men,

twelve in number, took their departure, half

going one wav and half another, Bart \u25a0wait-
ing behind to whisper to the boys: \u25a0-', \u25a0.'\u25a0" '\u25a0'\u25a0

"You stay inside here, no matter what hap-

pens. You couldn't do any good, and, ifyou

should come out before everything was over,

you might do a great deal of harm."
"But, Bart," said Kirk,holdinghim by the

arm to detain him, "the men can tbe out

there, for, if they were, they'd be on the look-
out to-keep up from getting away. Ifthey d

been watching, you couldn't have got in so
easily."

"Don't you fear but that they're there. As
a matter of fact, they would be mighty glad
if you did get out ofhere, for then they could
easily track you down, whereas, so long as you
stay here you're out of their reach. Then,
again, they know that you wouldn't start off
in the night across the. plain. We shall find
them easy enough, for they're all there, wait-

ing until you have to come out for water.
Then Bart was gone, and the two boys

were alone once more, but with a sense of se-
curity in their hearts that took all fear from
them.

VYtole the miners had been laying their
plans, it was decided that no one should re-

turn to the ledge after he had left it;there-
fore,

'
the boys must .continue their watch,

and fire upon the first one they heard ap-
proaching. '

After talking of the probable success of
the miners in making the road-agents pris-
oners, Dory lay down and went to sleep
again, and Kirk did not waken him, even
when it was time for him to stand his
watch. v.

' •;~;
As the hour drew near for the attempt at

capture to be made, Kirk had no desire to

Bleep, and he remained on duty until, by the
gray lightof morning, he could see everything
distinctly. .

"Get up!" he said to Dory. "I'm going to
give the signal now."

As soon as Dory-was on his feet, Kirk dis-
charged the weapon. In an instant the three
road-agents sprang up, and almost at the same
time, twelve forms, ranged in a half-circle,-ap-
peared behind them. \u25a0 . '

"Up with your hands!" shouted a dozen
voices, and, with a low cry of rage, the men
obeyed, as they turned to see in whose power
they were.
ltIIt would have been worse than foolish for
them to have made any resistence, with the
odds so much against them, and they realized
it fully.* They stood like statues, with their hands
held above their heads, while two of the party
advanced, and fastening their elbows from
behind, lashed all three together.

"We'll get right along to Silver Cliff," said
the leader of the miners, "and if the folks
up there think it willbe any trouble to keep
these fellows, wellgive the boys a little hang-
ing party."

"We'll follow you," said Bart, as the miners

marched past the cave, two guarding the fet-
tered prisoners, while the jboys from the
top of the ledge saw their enemies, so tri-
umphant a few hours before, again disheart-
ened.'Tom was not among those who had been
captured. He had 'probably been left behind
when the others started, owing to the fact
that he was stiff and lame from having been
bound so long in the canyon.

The chances were tha,t he would attempt to
rejoin his companions during the day, believ-
ing that he should find them at the ledge;
but the miners were not disposed to wait for
him. They had captured three, and the
fourth would be harmless alone.

When the boys turned the burros loose. the
night before, they had ncrexpectation of ever
seeing them again; but the little animals
were still reveling among the cactus, and be-
fore the miners and their prisoners were
out of sight, Hart's party were ready to start,
none the worse for the series of adventures
that had befallen them since leaving Canon

City
"Come on," said Bart, cheerily, as, with his

rifle over his shoulder, he led the way down
over the boulders. "We oughWo be in Sil-
ver Cliff this afternoon, and then Kirk can
get rid of the load he's carrying in front of
his saddle."

Jerry calmly passed the identified property
to Kirk, as the miners shouted themselveshoarse again at this piece of good fortune.

The owner of the new mine tossed a bag of
silver bullion on the bar between Kirk andDory, Baying as he did so:

"It's only fair you should have the tailings,
boys, for, as Pet*- says, it's just like finding
dust to get these things back."

One alter another described articles that
had been lost, and but few were disappointed.

The news spread that the roa6>agents'
booty was at the Cliff Hotel, and the crazy
old tavern was the centre of attraction until
all the property that could be idenified had
been delivered. Several had been robbed of
money; but where it had no wrappings aboutit,of course it could not be claimed.

"Look for a gold watch with 'W. G. onthe case, Jerry," shouted another man, who,
one of the miners told the boys, was the
owner of a rich vein that had just been lo-
cated.

Kirk tried to refuse the gift; but the min-ers forced him to accept it, and, with a very
red face, he sat holding the tin cup, with
its lining of gold, looking as if he was reallydispleased at being obh'ged to receive a re-ward.

"Here it is, then."
And Jerry handed a heavy bag to Kirk,

who passed it to its rightful owner."Here, son, take thiß." And the minerpoured a handful of the glittering dust intoa tin cup that stood on trie bar. "Take it
for it s just like finding a pocket of nuggets
to get this after the road-agents once had itin their clutches."

Let the boys see. fair play, an' what they
says f»oes. Some one unload them burros, an'
turn em out, bo's they can eat."

The donkeys were unloaded, the goods being
piled np in one corner of the room, and whilethis was being done the work of claiming the.
stolen property was going on.
"Ihad twenty ounces of dust when Icomehere from Central, and that same gang lifted

it. Do you see it there, Jerry?"
"What was it in?" asked the proprietor.
A buckshot pouch, with 'P. L/ marked

on it.
"

When Bart and the boys came in eight, fully
half the inhabitants of the town shouted
themselves hoarse, as ifin welcome, a proceed-
ing that greatly puzzled Kirk and Dory, until
Bart explained it by,saying:

"The capture of the road-agents was agood thing for those who live here, and they
want us to know that they appreciate the
part we've taken in the matter.''
It was as Bart had said. The miners were

determined to show them all the honor pos-sible, and they marched the party, burros
and all, to the one log tavern of the town,
where they made the boys understand that
anything they wanted was theirs.

"Show them the plunder," whispered Bart,
who seemed to be as eager to bring the boys
into prominence as he was to keen himself in
the background— "show them the plunder,
and let them understand that you want
those who can identify their property to comeforward. •

After giving this advice, Bart had slipped
among the crowd, thus preventing the boys
from insisting on his acting as master of cere-
monies, and there was nothing for Kirk to
do but to carry out the suggestion.

In the rush, the donkeys had been forced
into the "hotel" with their masters, and Kirk
had nothing to do save to unfasten the heavy
package that had caused them so much trou-
"'6/ from the pommel of his saddle.

Here is some property that the road-agents have stolen. Bart, Dory and myself
got it out of their cabin, down at the lower
end of the range, and we want to leave it
with some one who will see that those whoown the different articles will be sure to get
them."

As he spoke, Kirk placed the heavy bundle
on the rude bar and unrolled it, while the
miners crowded around, shouting and cheer-ing with delight at the thought that not only
had the road-agentß been captured, but thata least a portion of the spoils had been re-
covered.

"Hold on, boys! Let's do this thing on the
square. Ithain't likely that any of us wouldtry to make out that a thing was his'n when
it wasn t; but, for fear that some gentleman
that hasn't been robbed should try to strike
pay-gravel in this 'ere blanket, Ipropose that
Jerry takes the whole lot. Them as has lostanything comes up an' describes it. If it'shere, he gets it, an' if it isn't, he jest waits
till two more boys comes along, an' does ajob sech as we men couldn't do.

"Take it, Jerry! Take it. Jerry!" shouted
a dozen voices, and the red-nosed proprietor
of the "Cliff Hotel" came from the other end
of the room, in obedience to the call.

Lifting the precious load by the ends of
the blanket, Jerry deposited it on the ledge
behind the counter, while a dozen of the
blue and red-shirted miners raised Kirk andDory up on to the bar, forcing them to sitthere.

The boys had already seen enough of mining
camps to know what scenes of confusion they
present; but they were by no means prepared
for such a turmoil a* the one rough strc-t
of Silver Cliff presented. It was thronged
with miners and speculators, and every one
appeared to be in a state of pleasurable ex-
citement.

It was nbout. three o'clock when they en-
tered the mining camp nt Silver Cliff, a place
that looked aiif each one in it had been try
ing to wheel it away in barrows, for the
greater portion of the work done there is, or
wan, surfnro mining. It was \u25a0 camp thnt had

sprung up ns suddenly and in quite a« singu-
lar a manner as many others

—
a place in

which prospectors had looked in vain for iron,
and which, by the accidental blow of a pick
several years after, was found to be literally
a silver cliff.

now and then, which rmwt hnve been quite
n surprise to them after having been urged on
so fast.
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Well, it isn t as good as it might be, but
ita better than some Iknow of. We shall
make it without a great deal of work. What
idea have you got about where you're going
after we cross the divide?"

"None whatever. We simply want toprospect down the side of the range towardAlamoza," replied Kirk.
"Iknow of a gulch a little south of thepass we re going over, where we- might findsome placers, but how they'd pan out isanother matter. It mußt be four years ago

since Ifirst found 'em, and Idon t believe
any one s been there meanwhile."

'Did you take any gold out?" asked Dory.•No; I»._n't stop just then."
"Why not?"
"Well, you see, there were about a dozen

Cheyenne Indians close behind me in less
than half an hour after Ifound the placers
and Ididn't think the place was very
healthy. It won t do any harm to go downthere, and wash out a few pans. If youdon't strike pay-gravel, it won't be muchtime lost."

Beyond knowing the locality^o which theywished to go, the boys had decided upon
nothing definite, and wore well pleased at
thus having some particular destinationPlacer-mining had been their intention forthey wanted to do noun-thing more than sim-ply locate v claim during the trip, and they
already began to consider the gulch JUrthad told about as the snot where they wereto get large quantities of gold.

The journey up the mountain-side, although
t tie guide had spoken of it as not being re-markably difficult, was the most serious theboys had an yet undertaken, and, what wasanything rttMr than pleasing, they knewthat they should find no water until (lie nextday. They would be forced to make that
which they had brought from Silver Cliffserve them for forty-eight hours.

"You know as well as we do that if themoney had been given to whom it belonged,
you would have had the whole. Instead ofthat, Dory and Ihave taken each a portion,
and there s no reason for you to make any
talk about not sharing."

"But you see, Kirk, I'm getting regulai
wages from your father for guiding you, and,
of course, Idon't come in for anything you
strike."

"We won't talk about it,Bart," said Kirk,
laughingly. "You will take your share with-
out fussing. So we'll let the matter drop.
What Iparticularly want to know just now
is, what kind of a pass this is we're going
over?"

°

TlHfi guests at the Cliff Hotel were
certainly early risers, for .Terry's

\u25a0
-

morning customers began to arrive
SPI-SSI very shortly after the last one hadymfcjrfl left at night, and the occupants of

the room over the bar were perfectly
well aware of the fact.
3f' no "so trying to sleep longer,"- saidKirk as he got out of bed, which Dory sug-gested would be softer if it had an extracoat or two of paint. "It seems as if it wasonly ten minutes ago that they quieted down,

and now itsas noisy as it was last night."
J Neither Dory nor Dart cared to try to sleep
in such a racket, and Boon the gold-hunters
and their guide were making preparation!
to leave Silver Cliff. Three new lariats had
been purchased the day previous, for they
had either worn out, hauling rocks in thecanyon, or left bound around Tom, their
entire stock •of rawhide. The remainder of
their purchases had been a side of bacon,
coffee and hard tack; for the road-agents,
while they had been the self-invited guests
of the boys, had reduced the contents of the
larder wonderfully. ' .

The burros had, as Bart said, "been pros-
pecting for grass, and struck a rich lead nearthe hotel, where he found them without
difficulty.

When the boys left the hotel that morning
the greater portion of the miners were either
at work or at breakfast; consequently, they
avoided a public leave-taking, which they had
feared would be embarrassing. The fewwhom they did see wished them all mannerot good -luck, and made them agree to comeback that way, promising to show themson ,good paying dirt'lin case they failedto find any beyond the range.

Each one of the party was in the best of
spirits at being once more on his proper
journey, and even the burros seemed to startoff more briskly, as if they knew that thedanger that had threatened their master!had been dissipated.

"WVU camp on the divide tonight," saidBart, joyfully,. when they had left the mm
ing camp some distance behind, "and to-morrow night we shall be where we can dosome prospecting."

The boys knew that the guide meant by
this speech that they would camp in thepass . that led over the mountains, the termdivide being used to designate the middleor dividing line of the range. They wouldthen be half-way across, and, as the labor ofdescending would be so much less than that'of ascending, they would have plenty of timenext day to find a suitable location for thecamp, ,which -would be their headquartersw ,}h they remained in San Luis Valley.ihere is no use talking. We did strikeit rich at Silver Creek, and no mistake"said the guide, musingly.,"How much didthat broker allow you for the lot?"

"He gave eighteen dollars an ounce for thegold,
j
aD

Tr
only ninety/cents for the silver,"

replied Kirk. "That, with the bank-bills,made three hundred and five dollars anti
fifty-five cents, or one hundred and one dol-
llla

™ and eighty-five cents apiece."
i"d' Vve o,*,nothing to do with that,"

said Bart, quickly. "Allof it was given toyou. .• !.,-i... :.
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"We can find them easily enough in the
morning," replied Hart, carelessly. "No one
would want to steal them, and they'llbe sure
to stay where they can find something to eat.
The first thing you want to do is to get a
money belt, for you can't carry that bullion
around with you in those pouches

—
that is,

unless you want to deposit it here."
"We will do that. I'd send it back to

father; but I'd rather surprise him by bring-
ing it home myself. Is there a bank here?"

Moat likely there's some place that an-
swers the same purpose. I'll ask the land-
lord."

Bart disappeared down the stairs, and the
boys could hear his questions and .Terry's
replies with the greatest ease, thus showing
that the conversation could have been carried
on Jfrom above quite as well.

There was a bank
—

branch of a Denver
house

—
where they could deposit all their

valuables, and the three started for the place
at once, being escorted by the unsuccessful
lynchers, who returned to the hotel just as
they were about to leave it.

After this business bad been transacted—
and nearly every one of their escort insisted
upon seeing that it was done "on the square,"
they having assumed a sort of guardianship
over the boy*

—
the entire party started to-

ward the mines.
The arrest of the road-agents had served

as an excuse for nearly every one to stop
working; therefore, Kirk and Dory had but
little opportunity of seeing the carbonates
of silver, the finding of which in this par-
ticular locality had greatly puzzled the geolo-
gists.

From that time until the guests of the
Cliff Hotel had quieted down bo that the occu-pants of the room over the bar coald go to
sleep, the boys wandered around the queer
little settlement, or visited the different shan-
ties, anH when they retired to gain the needed

"That's what we'll do," said Kirk, decid-
edly. "We can see all we want to of this
place between now and dark, and if we've
come out to hunt for gold, it's time we begun.
Iwonder where the burros are."

If,in the morning, they should decide to
remain any longer in the town, the tent could
bo put up.

The boyß concluded that the guide's plan
was the best, and, before the crowd return-
ed from their fruitless quest, the three were
domiciled in about as cheerless and desolate alooking room as the boys had ever seen.

The floor was made ofroughly-hewn planks,
between which were wide cracks, and, being
situated over the bar-room as it was, every
noise made below could be heard distinctly in
the chamber above.
"Ishould think it might be a fair place to

come into out of the rain," said Kirk, as,
seated on their luggage, he surveyed the room;
"but, as a place to sleep in,Ithink it's a de-
cided failure."

"We can put up the tent even now, if you
think best," said Bart, suddenly realizing that
these rough evidences of civilization were
much worse than a camp in the woods.

"Ithink we'd better stay, now that we're
here, and that we start out bright and early
in the morning," said Dory. "We've got to
get across the range again, and the sooner
we're there the better.

'

The landlord gave the boys two buckskin
pouches for their gold and silver, and,after
this had been taken care of, came the ques-
tion of where they were to pass the night.

Jerry offered them a room in which all
three could sleep at reaeonuble prices— three
dollars for each one—and Bart advised that
they take it.


