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iue neuve guide received the newe 

of their change of objective with un- 
disguised contentment 

Sir Donald’s commands alone bad 
forced him to disobey his own In
stincts. Bui In a matter that lay whol
ly between white men he saw nothing 
alarming to his own safety or personal 
dignity.

However, be warned John over and 
over again that the sacrilege bad 
roused certain fanatical tribes to a 
pitch where they would aak few ques
tions of wandering Europeans, but seek 
Instant vengeance.

John’s prayer was that Wllkerson 
and Drake might escape till he himself 
could overtake them.

Otherwise the idol would undoubted
ly vanish once more Into limbo.

Wllkerson himself was having a dif
ficult time of It The men with him 
were almost openly rebellious, and at

"While you two are fighting for the 
benefit of the servants those hitimen. 
are preparing to assault the hut"

A keg look through a crack showed, 
the bill men dosing, np about them, and 
Wllkerson gave in .with a bad grace.

He wed glad of the help, however, 
when the firing grew hotter and they 
were bard pressed in the but 

The natives proved themselves ar
rant cowards, and It depended on the 
three white men to defend the place.

This they did with such success that 
their assailants slowly withdrew.

“Now Is the time for n sortie,” said 
Dorn “We’ve got to drive them clean 
away from here or else we’ll be as bad
ly off as ever.”

Wllkerson and Drake agreed, and 
John promptly led them out In a wild 
rush against the nearest hill men.

These were so surprised at the bold
ness of the maneuver that they fled, 
and soon the coast was clear except 
for a few too badly wounded to join 
in their comrades' flight 

Now that the immediate peril was 
past Wllkerson and Dorr found them
selves again antagonists.

But both were so wearied that by 
one accord they silently consented to a 
truce.

Yet Wllkerson could not resist taunt
ing his rival.

“It looks as if you were always a 
little late,” he said, throwing himself 
back In a settle while John dropped 
Upon a stool by the table.

“I heard you got the Idol,” John re
plied in a dull tone.

“Yes. and what was In the idol tool” 
Then, despite Drake’s gestures of re

monstrance. he went on: “I got the 
deeds and the master key and the 
Idol and the plans Tom Gallon robbed 
me of. 
game.”

John nodded, bis fatigue so great 
that he was unable even to reply.

“I guess that’s right,” said Wllker
son In an altered tone. “We’ll catch a 
little needed sleep and get away be
fore daylight Time enough then to 
talk.”

For a little while troth men kept their 
eyes open, watchful each of the other.

Wllkerson was the first to laugh and 
say: “What’s the use? I’ve got the 
things and the men to defend them. 
I’m going to sleep. You’d better do so 
too. Drake will keep watch.”

John nodded carelessly and laid his 
head on tils hands, folded on the table.

A moment Inter he was asleep, and 
not long afterward Wilkerson’s satur
nine visage was turned to the shad
owy celling.

Drake sat In a comer on the pack 
sacks, his revolver In hand.

The natives slumbered across from

von*, men no puuiuut artimtiMB
bis ugly brows tats*tit 
object of bis hatrsfl. ,

An instent wqs «Qflkfcofrfftr hlSjg 
make up bis mind. He sDsstiy tfl 
to work and bound John firmly to y

mo knçw her price. He remembered 
Ills last conversations wlfh her, those 
jlifiW confidential talks when she bad 
Insinuatingly warned him to keep a 
watchful eye on Wllkerson.

He had been given to understand 
that It was I ho gold she wished. And 
he (Drake* had the Ue.x to that gold 
In Ills oxvu keeping fur llie while.

He set Ills teeth xvhen he realized 
ho xv Wllkerson despised him, had 
counted him altogether ns a mere pawn 
In the great game.

He hud not even troubled to conceal 
from him the hiding place of the 
plans!

They xvere once more xvlthln the 
idol, for Wllkerson had boasted that ho 
had put them back and would leave 
them there till he reached America 
again.

He recalled bis xvords: “Let the Idol 
keep 'em for me. just as It did for 
Gallon. It’s a poor idol that won’t 
serve two masters.”

And the idol lay there xvrapped In 
the bundle under his feet The price 
of Jean Da nielli

, The thought worked In Ills mind ac
tively. He could not refrain from fol
lowing it out to Its logical conclusion.

Why should It be Wllkerson who re
turned with the pirns and claimed her? 
Why should he (Drake) continue to 
play the slave?

A moment while they slept and the 
plans xvere his; then xvhen Wllkerson 
unsuspectingly presented the idol and 
pulled out its eye there would be 
nothing!

It would be George Drake who hold 
the master key to Jean Darnell’s ava
ricious heart.

So he dreamed, open eyed, staring 
into a future where lie played the 
master and not the slave.

And iu Ills waking dream he touched 
the bundle and felt beneath the rude 
covering the hard contours of the 
linage.

Again It ran through his head like a 
call: You have the price of happiness 
beneath your hand.

Slowly he yielded to the temptation. 
Gradually, with eyes constantly fixed 
on the motionless forms of Wllkerson 
and Dorr, he got the bundle between 
his knees; then he unlaced the fasten
ings tremulously.

The idol en me out under his hand, 
and he stared at it. fascinated py Its 
ugliness and the thought of the secret 
that it held.

No wonder that at every sight of It 
natives bowed In abject worship.

It held wealth, power, love, happi
ness!

He shook It softly. Yes, the plans 
were still xvlthln; he could hear the 
rustle of the folded papers.

mmmmm mm us roana her in a smug* row w* 
excitement .Evidently the consul and 
bis wife bad not spared pains to Im
press upon her the dangers of the pro
posed expedition.

“They’re old grannies,” was John’s 
disrespectful comment “Ruth, yon 
know that without those plans we’re 
helpless to make The Master Key' into 
what yonr father wanted it to be. 1 
at* out*?get those plans, and I’ve not 
^OiheJtblk far to turn back.”

“1 know,” she said miserably. “But 
everybody says u is all foolishness.
Sir Doua Id”—

“Oh, that quitter!” he Interrupted.
“I know he prefers sitting around mak
ing love to you to doing something 
Mtlly worth while.”

There was the glimmer of a smile on 
Ruth’s lips as she answered meekly. 
“Then you don’t think that—sitting 
around—and making love to me—is— 
worth while?”

For a moment John stood and stared 
at her. The blood rusbed into his face.

Then the full meaning of her light 
evasion of his real meaning struck him 
like a blow between the eyes.

His heart was tilled with love for 
her. u love that had grown and increas
ed since the hour when be had first 
seen her at old Tom Gallon’s door.

He hod thought that his devoted serv
ice to her Interests, bis constant atten
tion to the slightest detail that could 
Insure her future happiness, would 
have published that love to her.

! He was minded to tell her now. to 
1 else in order to woo ner for
I himself.
i “Ruth”— he began. But some sub 

tie change In her manner froze the hot 
xvords ou his lips.

“Well,” he went on. controlling him
self by u tremendous effort aud trying 
to speak lightly. “I’ll be off. Thank 
heaven you'll be safe here.”

There was a struggle in Ruth's breast 
too Yet the memory of her promise 
to Faversbam stilled her.

In that lung and terrible moment spe 
realized that John Dorr was all In all 
to her. Yet she was bound to another 
who had risked his life on the strength 
of her promise to marry him. and she 
could not speak what was In her heart 

She tried to look John bravely In the 
eyes, and the tears would come in 
spite of her.

She bowed her head, nod so be left 
her. with bitterness in his soul, but 
the firm resolve to carry out bis self 
appointed task no matter what the out
come.

Faversbam was as good as bis word, 
and the old native agreed once more to 
risk the hills aud guard this stranger 
who, he was convinced, had lost his

But his duty was plain and Sir Don 
aid's injunctions not to be trifled with. 
That evening the two of them set forth, 
following in the track of Wllkerson 
and his party.

That John should have departed 
without farther farewell hort Ruth 
sorely.

It seemed to mark a definite break 
In their frank relations, and she felt 
that when he returned with the plans 
she would have to receive him on an 
entirely new footing—the footing of a 
business man with his employer.

And while the hurt was fresh she 
turned to Sir Donald gratefully. He 
bad acted most delicately in all tbelr 
experiences together. He bad proved 
his devotion by coming with them to 
India and during the horrible night
mare when their hotel had been the 
center of assault by fanatical natives.

He bad accepted her promise without 
undue exactions. He had seemed to be 
waiting till he and she could speak 
more definitely.

Faversbam was by no means dull, 
and he played the part of a kind friend 
during the first days of John’s ab
sence.

He knew that Dorr was In love with 
Ruth, and he strongly suspected that 
her feeling for him had once bordered 
ou love.

He would tear open no old wounds. 
He was devoted, cheerful, always at 
her call, but never Insistent on bis 
privileges.

The American consul liked him from 
the first and told his wife that Ruth 
would be a fool if she preferred a hare
brained idiot to a solid gentleman with 
no nonsense about him and assured po
sition In society.

Mrs. Reynolds, having been rebuffed 
when she sought Ruth’s confidences, 
merely stated It as her opinion that 
all girls were alike, a dogma the con
sul was too wise to argue.

But he gave Sir Donald the freedom 
of the consulate and saw to it that he 
had every chance to visit with Ruth.

Now, the baronet was not only no 
dullard, bat he had been bred in a 
school that forbade him to linger too 
long before claiming Ruth openly as 
bis fiancee.

At exactly the right moment be of
fered her a gorgeous ring and pressed 
his suit ardently. He said nothing of 
the promise he had exacted, and Ruth 
for very shame's sake accepted the 
ring and the ensuing congratulations of 
Mr. Reynolds, his wife and tbelr 
friends.

Deep in her heart she felt he-eelf 
a traitor to John Dorr, alone on his 
perilous errand, gone Into the hills 
without even a stray word of bis safe 
ty coming back.

It was not long before Dorr, through 
his servant’s ready tongue, learned of 
the flight of the priests with the Idol, 
their subsequent defeat by Wllkerson 
and that man’s escape, together with 
Drake. These was but one thing to d« 
—follow Wllkerson.
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---------CHAPTER XXVII.

"A Traitor to John Dorr.*
| |UTH GALLON awakened at 

dawn ami looked about her, 
trying to remember what had

I______I happened and xvtiere she was.
Slowly there came back to her the 
scenes of riot in Bhala. the assault oc 
the hotel and their own subsequent 
flight.

Around her the natives lay to pos
tures of sleep. Not far away, within 
arm’s reach, John Durr was still 
edous of the new day.

'Apart sat Sir Donald, rifle on his 
knee, bowed In drowsiness after his 
night’s vigil.

She called over to Faversbam. and 
tie roused himself, apparently much 
•embarrassed that he had been found 
.watching over the slumbers of his com
fiany.
; .A moment later the whole camp was 
1$p, and breakfast was soon dispatched. 
/‘Now for a council of war,” the bar 

tinet said presently. “So far we bave 
rôde good our escape from the fanat- 

1 believe now It would be 
turn back and seek civiliza

tion again for the sake of Miss Rath.” 
i “Oh, 1 am good for any amount of 
this kind of travel!” she exclaimed. 
••And I am wild to go ahead and fliv. 
the Idol and the plans.”
/'So far as we know, they are in 

Bhala,” Faversbam remarked, with 
some brusqneness. “I don’t intend 
fihat yon shall risk yonr life again in 
dhch foolishness.”
4 John Dorr bad steadily grown more 
and more suspicions of the English
man's attitude, and be now bitterly re- 
fcted his assumption of guardianship 
Over Ruth, the more so that be real- 
teed Faversbam had extricated her 
<mce from a tangle of his making and 
Was undoubtedly right when he pro
posed that she be placed to safety.

His first impulse was to insist tbi. 
Both follow his plans, bnt second 
thought told him that be would be 
playing an unworthy part 
} “Where shall we take her?” he de
manded.

“Back down the river to some citj 
Where there are Americans,” was the 
response. “Bombay would be best of 
ML”
u“But that would leave .ne so fur 
«way!” Roth protested. “I know John 
Will Insist on keeping after the plans, 
tod I don’t want to be left ont of 
{everything.”
, John Dorr Joined Sir Donald In argu
ing that there was little sense In going 
On a wild goose chase and that she 
Would be far better off with good peo
ple of her own race.

“Bat who?” she demanded at last 
**We don’t know any one.” 
i “I do,” Faversbam put in quickly. 
*1 know some awfully Jolly Ameri 
cans, too, missionaries. Then there’s 
Jour American consol, you know.”

It was settled at Inst, and they re 
tnrned by easy stages to Bhala and 
thence down the river.

Sir Donald was as good ns his word, 
•nd Rath found herself invited to stay I 
as a guest at several bouses.

She chose that of the American con 
•hi, a middle aged gentleman, who. 
with his wife, presided with true east 
era hospitality over a little group of 
business men and missionaries.

Mrs. Reynolds received the girl with 
•Pen arms, listened to the story of her

-,“Bur—
“N< r said Mrs. Reynolds so 

verety. “Yon even let her discharge 
her maid. And of all the awful things 
—Ufa a wonder yon haven’t got her 
killed before now!”

John tried to explain that Ruth was 
a western girl used to looking after 
herself and that she had Insisted ou 
coming along.

The consul’s wife sniffed.
“But you didn’t have to come.” she 

responded promptly. “I understand 
that yon are merely going on idle gos 
dp anyway. You shan’t stir the girl 
out of my sight, I tell you! Go aud 
find yonr plans and risk yonr own life. 
Bliss Gallon stays here.”

“And I’m sure there is no place Fd 
rather leave her.” Dorr said gratefully.

To the consul he confided briefly 
that he was still determined to find 
the Ulol and get the hidden plans.

“You uuiy be too late.” was the quiet 
response. “A man named Wllkerson 
md another man and a lady have al 
ready gone up country, and I am in
formed that they are on the same

“au the more reason why I should
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guess I’m ahead in this
John Led Them Out In a Wild Ruth 

Against the Nearest Hillman,

with a muttered uutli. the natives rose 
as one and thrust him aside from the 
door and pushed through, panic 
stricken.

Only John’s servant remained. Kent 
to his post by the fear of Sir Donald s 
xv rath. But he could not repress a ges
ture of terror.

“It is the god!” he whispered.
At this John wakened and, finding 

himself bound, struggled violently.
“Not yet!” snarled Wllkerson. 

“Here's where you stay!”
In the instaut Dorr realized bis help

lessness. He did not even remonstrate 
xvhen Wllkerson drove his servant out 
with curses and bade him begone aud 
fired n shot after him for emphasis.

Nor did he speak while Wllkerson 
hastily chose the pack containing the 
idol, kicking Drake’s body out ot tbe 
way. and left ou the run.

Speech was useless. He stared down 
at Drake’s contorted form. Beside It 
lay colled a lithe serpent. Its bright 
eyes fixed on him. its head weaving to 
and fro.

“That idol is going back to the State* 
with me.”

every attempt to retrace his road to 
the coast he found himself cut off by 
wandering hands of hlllmen whose at
titude was too threatening to be mis

“If you would only drop that Idol.” 
said Drake tor the twentieth time, 
“they would be satisfied to take It and 
let us go.”

Wllkerson laughed and shook bis 
head. “That Idol Is going back to the 
States with me,” be returned.

“But why In heaven’s name?” de 
mnndcd bis companion. “You know 
mat these people will never let ns 
alone so long as they think wo have it 
You have the plans. What more do 
I ou want?”

“It brought me good luck and old 
Tom Gallon bad luck,” was the re
sponse. “Do you think 1 don't want 
to keep It? It’s my mascot”

Yet a couple of night alarms shook 
Wilkerson’s resolution, and he agreed 
with Drake that they should surren 
der tbe image.

Here they were confronted with a 
new difficulty. None of their men hud 
been allowed to know of the presence 
of the Idol, and Drake asserted that 
to inform them now would be dan 
gérons.

It seemed unwise merely to drop It 
by the wayside, ns it might escape 
notice, and no good xvouid be done

It most be delixered to tbe priests 
and the condition made that the white 
men should be allowed safe conduct 
to tbe city.

How to do this occupied their minds 
until the day when they found them 
selves really attacked in force and had 
to take refuge in a native hut.

Here tbelr portion was so perilous 
that they had no time for anything bnt 
preparations for defense.
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To hie surprise, Faversbam was very 
cold about the second excursion.

“So long as it was a case of getting 
Miss Gallon and yoprself out of a bad 
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scrape.
“But 1 agree with your consul—an 
excellent fellow—that what you pro
pose Is ridiculous. The priests have 
ample warning, and I am informed 
that they took measures to secrete the 
idol. You can gain nothing by farther 
search."

him. apparently oblivious of any dan- He peered around the lint, and, find
ing all asleep, he set the idol on his 
kuee aud bent over it.

He pulled at the eye xvhlcli he had 
seen Wllkerson draw out. It came 
with difficulty. Then lie held it up aud vor only to famine and thirst, but t«
lucked into Hie Uiirk orifice. Them ......H- imwun hie Bead and

cried in agony. "Ruth. Iliii)” 
Continued Next Week.

ger.
When the but was completely quiet 

except for the breathing of the sleep
ers Drake allowed himself to fall into Unknowingly Wilkersoti had left hima deep reverie.

Noxv that the quest was practically 
ended he had begun to think about his 
own part In It and reckon on his re- 

I ward.
Long association with Wllkerson had 

shoxvii him that he had nothing to ex 
pect from him unless by an appeal to 
his selfishness.

There was but one person who might 
reward him—the woman they both 
loved. Jean Darnell.

His mind went back to his first days 
of acquaintance with her in New York.

John argued with some temper, but 
Sir Donald was Immovable.

And, as be most evidently had sound 
common sense on his side. Dorr could 
not afford to lose his temper.

“I suppose you’ll help roe out by 
letting me have that old servant of 
yours?” be said finally.

“Anythingf” said Faversbam cor
dially* “But 1 must certainly warn

was nothing there.
He was about to throw the Idol down 

in disgust xvhen a glimmer of some 
thing bright within the head coughl 

I his attention.
I He stooped over again and then froze 

Into Immobility. The spirit ot the Till 
god was moving within.

The point of light grew into Intense 
brightness. It approached the dark 
eye socket and glowed therein with tending into the 
frightful tire.

Drake's whole body oozed sweat; hll 
hands clinched unwillingly about th# 
form of the idol. He could not thrusl
it away.

Theu the socket was tilled, and the 
devilish eye bulged outward, phosphor 
esceut. gleam lug with wickedness 
Drake felt his heart burst iu his bosom.

Theu the snake that had lain so ions 
I hid within the hollow of the image ! will be removed

struck forth and, Inivlng struck, slip- The Lake or the Woods watershed
is the great reservoir of the Winni
peg river and the water-pox» ers of the 
latter -upply the city of Winnipeg and 
town of Kenora with light and pow
er. At an early date, Shoal Lake, a 
tributary to the Lake of the Woods, 
will furnish the water supply for the 
city of Winnipeg; construction work 
on the pipe line is at present under 
way. At the meeting of the Commis
sion of Conservation in January last. 
Mr. J. B. Challles, superintendent of 
1 he Water Power Branch of the de
partment of the Interior, proposed 
that this district be set aside as a 
forest reserve.

The area is one in which, owing to 
the nature of the underlying rock, 
the* flood run-off of the rivers is ex
cessive.
western portion of the lake is in the 
Unifed States renders the situation 
more difficult. In that it is not pos
sible to materially raise the level of 
the water by conservation dams.

For the perpetual benefit of the 
surrounding territory, it Is of the ut
most importance that the Lake of the 
Woods district be set aside as a for- 

This would provide for
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CHAPTER XXVIII.
The Snake In the Image.

mean business this 
time,” Drake growled us 
they did tbelr best to bar
ricade the single door and 

window. “1 believe those bills are foil 
of them.”

“And our own bullies aren't up fight 
tog with good grace, either,’’ Wllker
son confessed. “These half whites 
have no sand."

“It’s an odd tiling,” Drake said xvhen 
the afternoon had passed without an 
assault, “that we bear firing, but none 
of It Is directed at us."

“That’s so,’’ Wllkerson responded 
thoughtfully. ”1 wonder who It can 
be 7”

He was soon to know, for after night
fall John Dorr and his single attendant 
rode furiously up to the hut and tried 
for admittance.

A few scattering shots told that they 
had been discerned in their flight 

sur tne moment wuKerson aid nut 
recognize his old enemy, disguised as 
he was in native costume, but when 
he was sure he reluctantly opened the 
door and admitted him.

John flung himself inside and Jaw 
med the door to Just as a second hull 
of bullets rattled ou its surface. Then 
he stared at the man opposite him. 

“Wllkerson 1” he gasped.
“Yes, It’s me,” was the snarling re

sponse. “What are you doing here?”
“Some hlllmen took us for enemivs 

and chased us pretty much all day 
long,” Dorr explained. “We saw th.s 
but, and when It was dark enough to 
conceal our movements we made tor

V

Ê
ped away.

“God!” whispered Drake, with thick
ened tongue, and jammed the movlnp 
eye back into place.

Then he huddled the idol Itself Into 
its bundle, laced the throngs wltb 
stiffening fingers.

“God!" he whispered again. Then 
he fell across the bundle dead, without 
a sound to waken the sleepers.

It was three hours before the dawn 
that Harry Wllkerson awoke and look 
ed about him. All the rest were still 
asleep.

He rose softly aud peered out of the 
window. It was very dark outside, 
and he could see nothing.

He turned his gaze within aud saw 
Drake huddled over the packs appar
ently sound asleep.

“The fool!” muttered Wllkerson. 
“I’ve got all out of hlm I want But I 
suppose I've got to take him along a 
way yet”

He resolved to be rid of tbe young 
man so soon as he was thromrh with
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“I’ll see you dead first!"

and he seemed again to feel the soft 
threads of the web she wove about 
dim.

She hud found him a young man at 
the precise point where a woman may 
either make or mar one for life.

He had been an easy prey for her 
tigerish desire for a slave. He had 
spent his little money lavishly upon 
her, without thought of other reward 
than to be near her. until Wllkerson 
had appeared out of the darkness of 
her past

Even theu he had still been faithful 
to lier, obeyed her every behest, risked 
life and liberty In her service, even 
aided Wllkerson iu an endeavor whose 
success meant that he (Drake) xvouid 
be cast aside as no longer useful.

And now he Kit on guard to a hut 
in a far country among a crowd of 
aliens whose ve<y tongue was gibber
ish to his ears.

Un guard for whom? For wbat?
That Wllkerson might finally suc

ceed and win Jean Darnell of the 
tawny eyes and luxuriant beauty.

In that moment—was it to be too 
late?—Drake came Into his own.

Tbe mine aud Its wealth were as 
much his as Wilkerson’s.

The plans were hi» as much as 
Wilkerson’s.

Yet the man asleep on the settle had 
taken everything to himself and would 
continue to do ao.

An^ Jean?
Drake laughed silently. "'I’S?
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“You may be too late," wee the quiet 
response.

yon once more that I shall feel guilty 
In even letting you go."

John"* Jew stiffened.
“1 guess It would he beyond yonr 

power to stop me."
Favershem shook his head.
"A word from me to the authorities 

end you would And yourself not only 
debarred from such s foolhardy expe
dition, but politely yet firmly made to 
leers the country."

John grinned.
"I suppose that's rlgbL" he agreed. 

■But you won't be a spoil sport, will 
you!"

The baronet shook bis head.
"No, 1 won’t Bnt I can’t go myeelt 

m atop here and bare to eye out for 
Mss Gallon. Then If a rescue expedi
tion i, |n order I can be bare to 
bead It" _

For the moment John was blinded by 
a blase of Jealousy.

While he wee risking his life foe 
Bulb's sake Farersham would sit com
fortably within the protection of tts 
club and plot ways of winning Both.

Be curtly accepted the offer of as 
serrant and went off to make hlajtoP- 
orations. These made, be sought Both

RSOLL POTT OFFICE 6 est reserve.
the protection and renewal of the 
timber, and for the maintenance of 
the forest cover of the watershed. In 
this way the waters of the lakes, on 
which so many depend for tbe supply 
of water, light and power, would be 
• onserved.

The aim of forestry is to bring the 
‘orest up to its highest state of pro
ductiveness and keep it there, 
the United States, where forestry to 
not practiced except on Government 
and state lands, the estimated annual 
production is 12 cubic feet per acre.

In Canada, the average rate of 
growth Is undoubtedly materially less 
than this, the climatic conditions be
ing. on the whole, less favorable.

In Saxony, where forestry has been 
practiced for many years, the annual 
production is 93 cubic feet. Accord
ing to experts, the rate of growth to 
Canada could undoubtedly be multi
plied several times over by the adop
tion of proper scientific methods, of 
which the most essential at tbe prrm 
ont time to efficient fire protection.^
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but many are troubled 
with sallow complexions, 
headaches, backaches, low 
spirit»—until they learn that 
■ore relief may be

it"
close*

closes 20 
mutter, 
at 10.30 
Nns. 1-

" And now yon can make for some 
other piece," Wllkerson said, handling 
his revolver meaningly.

John laughed.
"1 feel myself thet the piece Is too 

email for both of un But It's white 
man against native now. If they get 
me they'll get yon. Our only hope Is 
to stick together now."

"I’ll see yon dead firstl" snarled the 
other.

But Drake spoke ep end silenced 
him. —
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‘"But thet would leave me as 1er
ewayl* Ruth pretested. found in

adventures and thanked Uod devoutly 
***** Both wee at last under the pro 
J*6on ot fellow countrymen. To John 

language was ptoto:
"What In the world do you mean hr 

yaw1 Of this yonng lady over half 
WMtjss sod making har nn 4 pests
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