" Kelth said. “Who wants
“} have & note for her from Senor
\Sanders." iy
Master Keith seized his opportunity
promptly. “I'll take you down there.”
The man brought his horse from
the hitching-rack across the road.
Side by side they walked downtowm

the’ youngster. talking excitedly about |

the fire, the ‘Mexican either keeping
sflence, or answering with a brief
“Si, mushacho.”

Into the Boston Emporium Keith
reced ahead of the messenger. ‘“Joy,

{| ever this was.must have heard -

|cabin? by

Joyce ran toward the shack. There away; them th
was no light in it, mo sign of nh1cam back.
about the place. She could not un-bnt
durstand this. Surely somg one n;u-p.,eu'_.'fl? 3
‘be looking after her father. Who- day.”s
¢ r ‘Dave, W
coming. Why had he not a] )

{l{away . fighting the fire, but some pardner.”
[}- vmncn F % ‘

e | “Have I?" asked
Her heart lost a beat. The shadow ly. “Did I 2 say :
of some horrible thing was creeping pardmer?” =~ ..
over her life, ‘Was let father dead? 'y eye fell on
What shock was awaiting her in the tres on the hills ‘

£ - e ‘ t',mm.m& !

At the door she raised her voice in’|'what -he was-thinking, ths
8 faint, ineffective. call, —Her knees might htve“‘b‘oqiq‘l[{ t splendid itfe
gave way. She felt her body shak-'uri vigor. tf'Dut Sli ﬁtqﬁt
ing as with an ague. But she clench- 2 match to the chaparral b )
iy teeth on the weakness and Bear Canon, The man had murdered,
imoved into theroom. ‘them just, as surely as though he nad
- It was dark—darker than outdoors. |shot thiem down with a rifle. - For
But as her eyes grew accustomed to Weeks Shorty hadhefn getting. bis]
the absence of light she made ont a afltirs in order te leave the country,
table, & chair, a stove. From the far|but before _he went he: intended to
side of the room came a gurgle that|have an accounting with one' man. |
was half a snore. : -Dillcn eame. up to ' Sanders ‘and|

e i
ck of.

Joy, 2 man wants to see you! From "Fathe_r," she whisp@re@,'md.ngov-i

sooke in an awed yeice: - “What do

Dave!” he shouted.

ed forward.

o .. |¥ou aim. to do. with—these, Saud-
Her outstretched hand groped for e

erc?”” His hand indieated the bodies

Joyce flushed. Perhaps she would or
have preferred not to have her priv-;the bed and fell on clothing warm
ate business ~shouted out before a with heat transmitted from a human
rcomful of women. But she put a body. At the same time she subcon-
good face-on it: » seiously classiked a_stroug odor that

“A letter, senorita,” the man said, |[permeated the atmosphere. It was
presenting  her with a note which he whxaheyA._ o AR sy :
to,& from his pocket. .~ | 'Thé sleeper | sﬁreedm&y be-

The note read: <+ - - neath her touch. She felt st
Rt : - {wanthd to shout out her fears in a

“Your father has been hurt in the!scream. Far buyond“ he - peed of
fire. This man will take you to him. proof she knew mow that something

“Dave Sanders” ' [was very wrong, thongh she atill

Joyce went white to X:t.he lips and
caught at the table to steady herself.
“Is—is he badly hurt?” she asked.

The man took refuge in !xuqmpzt,
as -Mexicans do when ' they. do ho
want_to talk.’ He did not understand
English, he said, and when the girl
spoke in Spanish he replied sulkily
that he di not know what was in the
letter. He had been told to deliver
it and bring the lady back. That was
all, >

Keith burst into tears. He wuated
to go to his father t9o, he sobbed.

The girl, badly shaken herself in
soul, could not refuse him.  If his fa-
ther was hurt he had a right to be
with him, Tk

“You may ride along with me,” she
said, her lip trembling.

The women gathered round thexboy
and his sister, expressing sympathy
after the umiversal fashion of their
sex. They were kinder and more ten-
der than usual, pressing on them of-
fers of supplies and service. Joyce
thanked them, a lump in her throat,
but it was plain that the only way
in which they could help was to ex-
pedite her ‘setting ‘out: :

Soon they were on the road, Keith
riding behind his sister and clinging
to her waist. Joyce had( slipped a
belf around thé boy and fastened. it
to herself so that he would not fail
from'the :'saddle in case  The slept.
Thé Mexican rode ” in complete sil-
egee. - - ;

For an hour they jogged along the

dusty road which led to the mew oil
field, then swung te the right_into
the low foothills among which the
mountains were rooted. ?
. ' Joyce was a bit surprised<She ask
ed questions, and again received for
answers shrugs and voluble Spanish
irrelevant to the matter,
woman knew that the battle; was be-
ing fought among the canons leading
to the plains. This trail must be a
short cut to one of them. She.gave
up: trying to get information . from
her gunide. He was either stupid or
stilky; perhaps a little of each. .

The hill trail went up and down:
It dipped into valleys and meandered:
round hills. It climbed a mountain
spur, slipped through a noteh, and
plumped sharply into a small moun-
tain ‘park. At the notch the Mexican
drew up and pointed a finger. In the
dim predawn grayness Joyce could
see nothing but a gulf of mist.

“Over ‘there, senorita, he waits.”

“Where?”,

“In the arroye. Come.”

They descended, letting the horses
pick “their
through the loose rubble“of the steep
pitch.. Te heart of the gifl' beat fast

with ' anxiety about her fathef, with| ‘Good range and waterholes. Sto:k ers who had stayed to

the probability that David = Sanders
would -soon eome’ to meet her out of
with some ' vague pre-
science of unknown -evil clntch.ll}g at
her bosom. There had been growing
in Joyce a feeling that something was
sinister was at
work which she did not understand,

A mountain corral took form in the P8 -if his present is O.K.”
gloom. The Mexican slipped the bars

the silence,
something

wrong,

of the gate to let the horses in.

“Is he here?” asked Joyce breath- {’m recommefided Mexico.” The eyes, when the back-fire caught you.. The

lessly. )

The man pointed ‘to a“one_-rooni"m'“ man’s ;was a -deep respect for ed all their lives, 1 Judge.”

shagk huddled on the  hillside.

o o 74 o T " LI
Keith had fallen sound asleep, his-(rice by fire and dome:through slean, cave was™, .. .
head against the girl's back. “Don’t. SPorty Weiced'this: defiantiy. “Idon't ~ “Yes” ' Orawlord's
wake him when" youn 'lift him down,” H_kc a hair of yore kvad. No;ver ¢ sq;dly Jrguic. y S ol st
she told the man. “I'll just let him | ¥"1'Te too damned interferin’ to.cuit you ‘happened toiknowthat. .If you

sleep if he will,'l’
The Mexican carried

pile of sheépgking under a shed and
lowered him to théem gently. 'l_'.he.Lty'
boy stirred; turned over, but did not {7

awaken.
P

coyld not guess at what the Aread:,

lying near. ;

p pretty TN R
eckon ve. AT e Shorty . %

#Yes.. Lit out after he'd made a

Teport: ‘Said he had am engagement

sheriff. I’ rec’lect when Shorty was
'a mighty promisin’ young fellow be-
fore Brad Steelman got a-holt of him.
He punched cows for me twenty years.
8g0. He hadn’t took the wrong turm
then. . You cayn't ' travel crooked
trails an’ not reach a closed pocket

For several minutes they had heard
‘the creakifig of a wagon working up

“Send horses -up for, them,” Dave
sald, “You ean take  all the men'
faes ig camprwith you exeept three’
0 nelp me watch the fire. * Tell Mr.
Criwford how ‘things are.”.

'The ;men;erept. down -the hill like

ged,  smoke-blackened, and. grimy,
they = moved like . automatons. - So
reat was their exhaustion ithat onme
jor two dropped out of line ‘and lay
lown on the charred ground-to sleep.
'he ‘desire for it ‘was so overmaster-

veterans a huandred years old. Rag-|

licng 1ine “of sturdy ancestors had

|Joyce screamed  wildly, . her mnerve

The younsg:
‘fagain, but for the ‘pregent they wire

. {any.more.”

way . down cautionsly

ith to'a Tide the river with, Sanders.”

“But Joyee had courage, She was

ing: thet they could ‘not drivé thefr
what the wind and the sun.and a o

welghted leégs forward.: ' ‘% °

#~A man on horseback appeared and
rode up to Dave and Shorty. ~The
man was Bob Hart.' The red eyes in
his ‘blackened face were sunken and
$iis cont. hung' o8 him. in ‘erisp
shreds. “He looked down at the bod-
ies lying side By side. His face work-
ed, but he made no verbal comment.

“We piled into+a cave. Some of
the boys couldn’t stand it,” Dave ex-
plained. § ;
“ Bob's gaze took in his friend, The
.upper half of his body was .almost
naked. Both face and torso were
raw  with angry burns. Eyebrows
had disappeared and eyes were so
swollen as to be almost closed. He
was gaunt, ragged, unshaven, and
bleeding. Shorty, too, appeared to
¥ have gone through the wars.

The change in the wind had cost “You boys oughtta have the doc
three lives, but it had saved the Jack- ,See you,” Hart said gently. He's
pot property and the feed. on the. ddwn at camp now. One of Em's men
range. After the fire in San Jacinto |hdd an arm busted by a limb of a
Canion had broken through Hart's de- | tree “fallin’ on - him. I've got a
fense by its furious and persistent.coupla casualties in my gang. Two
attack, nothing could-have prevented|or three of.’em rannin’ a high fever.
it from spreading -over .the plains on | Looks like they may have pneumonia,
a, wild rampage .except a cloudbarst |doc Says. Lungs all inflamed from

r a decided shift of wind. This swallowin’ smoke....You take my
ast had come and had driven the!hawss and ride down to camp, Dave.
flames back on the territory already|I1l stick around here till the old
burnt over. man gefids relief.”

The fire did not immediately die|{ “No, you go down and report to
out, but it soon began to dwindle. him, Bob. If Crawford has any fresh'
Only here and there did if leap for-|men I'd like mine relieved. They've
-ward with its old_savage fury. Pies.|been on steady for ’'most two-days
ently these = sporadic plunges wore|and nights, Four or five can hold
themselves out for lack of fuel. The|the fire here. Al they mneed do is.
devastated area became a smoulder-| watch it.”
ing. smoking char showing a few iso-:' Hart did not argne. He knew how'
lated blazes - in the . Barrén riin.|Dave stuck .to a thing like a terri'e‘ri
There were -still possibilities of harm | to a rat. ;He would not leave thel
in them: if the ‘wind : should shi’t|ground till' ‘orders = from Emersonl

Crawford came. 5

“Lemme g0 an’ report,” suggested
Shorty. /“F wanta: et my brone an’
light out pronto. Never can tell when
Applegate might drap around an’ ask
questions. Me, I'm due in the hills”

n.ade her. She leaned forward io-
ward the awakening man just as he
turned in the bunk. 3 e

- A hand fell on her wrist and clos-
ed, the fingers swept. leucha ? suifie
ed, the fingers like bamds of iron.

swept. twty in a reactiom of terror.
She . fought like a wildeat, twisting
and writhing ‘with all her supple
strength to break the grip on her
arm. :

For she knew now what the -evil,
was that had been tolling a bell” of
warning in ‘her heart. 4

CHAPTER XLI.
Hank Brings Bad News.

subdued to a shadow of their formnrs
strength. ‘It Temained ‘the businoss
of the fire-fighters to &eep a' clase
watch on the red-hot embers to pre-
vent them from being flung far ny
the breeze. 4

The outlaw pulled himsélf to the |-

an improvised rbad toward the eamp.
Now it moved into sight. The team:

“Here’s another load o’ grub, boss,
teens ‘you was askin’ for.” ;
Crawford stepped over to the wag-
on. . “Don’t. reckon = we'll need the
canteens, Hank, but we can use the
grub fine!, ' The fire’s about out.” .

“That’s bully. Say, I gof fn for
you, Mr. Crawford. Brad Stéelman's
dead. They found him in his house,
shot. plumb - through  the head. . I

meanness,” 5 & .

*Who killed him?” ;

“They ain’t sayin’,” returmed the
teamster = cautiously. - “Some  folks
was guessin’ that mebbe Dug Doble
could. tell, but there din’t any evi-
dence far’s I know. Whoever it wai
robbed the safe.” i

The old cattleman made no com-
ment. From the days of their youth
Steelman had been his bitter enemy,
but death had closed the account be-
tween them. His mind travelled back
to those days twenty-five years ago
‘when he and the sheepman had both
hitched their horses-in'front of Hel-
en Radcliff’s home. It had been a
fair fight between them, and he had
won as a man should. But Brad had

should. He had nourished bitterness
and played his suecessful rival many’
a mean, despicable trick. - Crawforg:
did’ not know how it had come about,
‘but he had no doubt Steelman had
somehow fallen a vietim in the trap
he had been building for others.
A question brought his mind back
to the present. The  teamster- was
talking: “....so she started promto.
I sg'pose you wasn’t as bad hurt as
Sanders figured.”

“What's that?” asked Crawford.

“¥, was sayin’ Miss Joyce she start-
ed right away when the note come
from Sanders.” :

“What note?” ;

“The one tellin’ how you was hurt
in the fire”

Crawford turmed. “Come
Dave,” he ‘called hoarsely.
. 'Sanders moved scross.

“Hank says you sent a mnotei.te
Joyce sayin’ I'd been hurt. What;
about it?” e

“Why would I do that when you've
not hurt?” . b

“Then you didn’t?”

“Of course not,” answered Dave,
answered Daye, perplexed.

“Sogxxe one’s . been stringin’ you,

here,

Fortunately the wind died lown
saon, reducing the danger tow mini-
munm. b

Dayve handed back to Shorty ihe
revolver he had borrowed so perempt-
orily from his holster.

“Much ‘ obliged. I .won't need this

saddle and cantered -off. -

“Best man in my-‘gang,” Dave said, |
following him with his eyes. “Therel
to a finish and never a whimper out '
of him. Dragged a man out of the
fire when he might have been hustling
for his own skin” b e d

“Shorty’s game,” admitted Hart.
“Pity he went bad.”"

“Yes. ‘He told me he didn’t kill
Harrigdn.” ;

“Reckon Dug did that.. More like
4 him.” i

Half an hour later the relief came.
{Hart, Dave and the three fire-fight-
watch' rode

The cowpuncher spoke grimly.
 “I'm liable to.” e
| “Mexico is .2 good country for a
cuitleman,” - Sanders said, looking
straight at him,

“Shorty miet him eye to eye.
I've- been told.”

fatten well.” j back to camp. : &
“Yes.” ] : { Crawford had lost his voice. He
“A man might do worse than go had already seen Hart since the fire
there if he’s worn out this country.” had subsided, so his greeting was to
“Stagerobbers and rustlers rignt Satders. e
welcome, are they?! -asked Shorty  “Good Work, som,” he managed to
haiGily. 1 ; whisper, a quaver in his throat. “I'd
“No questions asked about-a’man’'s rather we'd lost the whole works then
; "to have had/that happen to the boys,
“Listens 'good. If 1 meet anybody a hundred,time\s rather. I reckon it
{loukin’ to make a change Il tell him must ‘a’ been mighty bad up there

of the two men still clashed,” In boys have been tellﬁ\‘_’ i\he. You sav-

{the ‘other's-gameness. - They had been| “I ‘hdppened. tg kiow where the

ime. . But: I'll.say this. Youll do to hadn't—" The, old cattlemen gave a|
. ilittle gesture that completed the sen-
“T'll interfere again this far, Shor tence. The tragedy that hia,_um
You're too, good'-a man té g0 place had shaken his soul. He felt in
bad.” g » ! 's way respomsible.. s

| home,, suggested Dave.

_“Well, T'm_sure  glaa|

Hank/” said Crawford, smiling.

The teamster-: scratched his head.:
“No, sir. I was right there. when 'she
left. - About J[welve o’colck last night;
mebbe later.” ;

“But Sanders says he didn’t send a
hote, and-Joyce ‘@idn’t come fere. So
you must ‘a’ missed connections
somewhere,” R i

“Probably you saw.  her start for

Hank spuck -to his guns. . “No, sir.
She was on that sorrél of hers, an’
Keith “was ri@in’ behind her. I sad-
dief Wiyselt ‘and ‘took the horse to the
Btolg. They was waitin’ there “for
me, the two young folks am’ Juan.”

uJ‘“a“n?n = % :

“Juan Otero. “He brought the note
an’ rode back with her.” "

The old cattleman felt a clutch of |
fear at his hegrt. Jusn Otero was|
one of Dug Doble’s men.
~ #That all you know, Hank?”

“That’s_all, .. Miss- Joyce -said for
me to get this wagonload of grub out
soon as T could. 'So I come right
llo!)c." L X i

“Doble ‘been geen in ‘town lately?’
asked Dave. . . A :

“Not a8 1 know of. . Shorty has”

m ‘!n}t dn thig™
> .m’m recm_,n : ¥4
~ ‘Savders ' cututhe -teamster short.
"&mgot . Dug. Doble’s - work. “But ‘1|
| don’t see why he sent for Kejth, ‘too:”

all in,” admitted Dave.|when in |

to meet & man. Bxpect he meant he|

o' the hills sometime.”” ' |still here.* He might know.”

ster to Crawford. * . 4 “*Which way?” .

| hilts, nnder: cover somewhere, for:he

{Where the fire started. It I was look-
reckon he won't do you any ‘more:ing for him, I'd say somewhere back

not - taken 6 his defeat as a man|‘

-|her bare hands as to hope for escape

-

work

ink heé jettisoned this and
grew . ugly. . His ; yanity—always a

tions—might carry him in the diree-
tion of decency or the reverse.
“Im:glad Keith's with her,” " said
h.;t,mm joined the group.
“With Keith and the Mexican there
~" His meaning did not need a com-
1pleted sentence. i

“Question 1is, where did he take
her,” sald Crawford. “We.. might
comb the hills & week and not find.
his hole.. I wish to God Shorty was

“He's our. best . bet, Bob,” agreed
Dave.  ‘Find.him. - He's gone off
|somewhere to sleep. Rode away. less
thien half an hour since.”

. “Rode toward Bear Canon,” said
Crawtord. .

“That’s a lead for you, Bob. . Figure,
it ‘out.  He’s dome—completely worn
out. ' 8o he wonm't go far—not more
than three-four miles. He’ll be in the

won't forget that thousand dollars re-
‘ward. “So he’ll be lying in the chap-
arral.\ That "“means he'll be above

tof Bear, Cattle, or San Jacinto would
be the llhne,t spot.”

“Good guess, Dave. Somewhere
close to water,” said Bob. “You goin’
along with me?” ‘

“No. ‘Take as many men as you
can get. I'm-going back; if I can, to
find the place where Otero and Miss
Joyce left the road. Mr. Crawford,
you’d bette get back to town, don’t’
you think? . There may be clues there
we' don’t ‘know anything about here.
ﬁecrkhaps Miss Joyce 'may have got!

“If not, I'll gather a posse to rake
the hills, Dave. If that villain’s hurt
my 11 girl or Keith—" - Crawford’s
whisper. broke, He turned away to
conceal the working of his face.

“He hasn’t,” said Bob with -deci-

to- o

%g.

b

Ia'eji'ﬂl?'.’s “d.liﬂmi ‘amazed. 7 jsnd angry wheal across his cheey

large factor in determining his ac-!

- i e s S e
D id, “What's the = use,through, and ‘almost stumbled oy., Y
: s 'mug man, “He knelt down an

3gan to shake the smorer. The ., .
did ‘mot awaken. The foghorn i, his

: AL eoitinued to rumble interp;
g;.ﬁ now in erescendo, now in 4y

; | inuendo. :

b s . “Wake up, man!” Keith shouteq ir
: ; gy :fhis ear in, the. 'interval betwe.,
-80!” the shouted, repeating | The sleeper
; & over and 0"?- 4. . ling specimen.
R ’&t‘a ith. “What m;trea‘ked with black. There w4

was & villainous-|.
His face and th,.

The .Mexican “came forward anda Ome of the genus tramp would have
fooke in Spanish <rapidly. = He ex
plained that he could not have pre-
vented the boy from coming without
arousing the suspicions of. his sister
and her, friends. The youngster rousedl the map o
.The outlaw was irritated. All this|last by throwing water in his face
clamor of fear annoyed and diltllﬂ)-'is‘lon! sat up, at the same time dryp
ed him.. This was not the sceme he ing out a revelver. His gaze 7,
bad planhed in his _drink-inspired temed on the boy, after
{reveries: There had béen & time when 'glance round.

;Joyce had admired the virilé force ot! “Who's with you, kid?” he demang
him, when she had let herself be kind ed.
to him under the-impression- she was| Keith began to sniffle.

scorned his charred clothes. 1. ith
cared for nmone of these details He

1 to unload his troubles i, ,
“grown-up.”

one swift

“Nobody.”

influencing him for his good. He had |
misunderstood the ‘reaction of. her |

“Whadya doin’ here?”
“I want my daddy.”

mind -and supposed that if he could|  “Whe is yore dady? What's vore
get her away from -the influence of jname?”
her father and the rest of his enem-| “Keith Crawford.”
fes, she would again. listen to what he! Shorty bit ofi ‘an oath of surprise,
called reason, 1 : : ' “Howcome you here?”

YAl right. You bronght the brat - “A man brouglt me.”
here: without orders, Now take mm‘ The rustler brushed the cobwebs of
home again,” directed Doble harshly. ' sleep from' his eyes amd brain. He

Otero protested fluently, with ges-: had wome up here to sleep undisturh.
tures eloquent. He had mnot yet been |ed through the day and far into the
paid for his services. 'By this time |night. Before he had had two hours
Malapi might be too hot for him. He |of rest. this boy had dragged him
did not intend ever to 8o back. Heback from slumber. He was prepared
Was leaving the country pronto—muy , to be annoyed, but he wanted to make

pronto. The boy could go back when -
his sister went, X : :

“His sisters’ not. Boing back. Soon
as it gets dark we'll travel south.(
She'’s gonna be my wife. You can take
the kid back to the road aw leave
him there.” !
_Again the Mexican lifted his hnds |
jand shoulders while he pattered vol-
ubly, trying to make himself heard
above the cries of the child. ' Dug
had ‘silenced Joyce by the simple ex-
pedient of clapping his ‘big hand over
her mouth. ; :

Doble’s other hand went into- his
pPocket. He drew out a flat“package
of currency bound together with rub-
ber bands. His sharp: teeth drew off
one of the rubbers. From the bun-
dle he stripped four fifty-dollar bills
and handed them to Otero.

“Peel this kid off'a my leg and hit

4

sion, “Dug-ain’t crazy even if his ae-
tions look like-it. I've a motion when l
Mr. Crawford gets back to town mss"
Joyce will be there all right.

Maybe he sent for her just to brag|
awhile. You know Dug.”

That was the worst of it, so far as
any allaying of their fear went. They
did know Doble. They knew him for !
a thorough = black-hearted scoundrel
who might stop at nothing.

The three men moved toward the
remnda: None of them had slept for
ofrty-eight - hours. They 'had been
through a grueling experience that
had tried soul and body to the limit.
But none of them hesitated for an
instant. They belontged to the old
West which answers the call no mat-
ter what the personal cost. There
was work to do. Not one of them
would quit as long as he could stick
to the saddle.

CHAPTER XLII:
Shorty Is Awgkened.

' ‘The eyes that looked into those of
Joyce in the gloom of the cabin ab-
Tupfly: shook off sleep.’ They Jassed
from an amazed incredulity to a mal-
icious. triumph.

“So ‘you've come to old Dug, have
you, my pretty?” a ‘heavy voice jeer-
ed. » 7 ’

The girl; writhed and twisted re-
gardless of the pain, exerting every
muscle” of the ‘strong young arm and
shoulder. As well she might have
tried to beat down an iron door with

from his strong grip.. He made a mo-
tion to draw her closer. Joyce flung
herself back and sank -down  beside
the bunk, straining away.
“Let me ga!” ghe cried, terror ram-
pant in her white face. “Don’t touch
me!  Let me go!” 3
The force of -her recoil had drawn
him.to his-side, His cruel, mirthless
grin seemed to her to carry inexpres-
sible menace. - Very slowly, while his
eyes taunted her, he pulled her mam
‘acled wrist. closer. ;
Thers was a ‘swift flash of ‘white
teeth. With a startled oath Doble
snatched his.arm ‘away. Savage as a
tigress, Joyce had closed her ' teeth
on his forearm. - 2 S
She_ féll back, got to her feet. and
fled from the house. D,oble_m;after‘,v
-ber . on.the . /Anstant, +;She “dodged :
round a tree, doubled on her course,
then  deflected toward the corralt
e e Sipple thaugh who: was, |

- “He didn't. . Keith 'begged to go|A#Ain she screamed.
LTINS Joros toik htin -

¥
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“Oh, hell!”. hTe outlaw. turned| “If the doc ain’t ‘busy mow, I reck. |fe

At g R

% >
-

HUBW. or Pebaions

! Like ¢
as-not Dug brought her back himseit. |i® Doy from his hold on Doble and

the trail, Juan. I don’ care where you
leave him g0 long as you keep an
-eye

ith difficulty the Mexican dragged

carried_him to a horse.

He swung
to the saddle,

Gragged Keith up in
front of him, and rode away at a jog-
trot. The youngster was screaming
at the top of his lungs,

As his horse climbed toward the

notch, Otero looked back. Doble had
vicked up his prisoner and was car-
rying her into the house.
.-The Mexican formulated his plans,
He must get out of the country before
the hue and ery startSd. He could
not count on more than a few hours
before the chase began.’ First, he
must get rid of the child. Then he
wanted to go to a certain tenderjon
where he would meet his sweetheart
and _say good-bye to her. A

It was all very well for Doble to
Speak of taking him to town or to
the road. Juan meant to do neither.
He would leave him in the hills above
the Jackpot and show  him the way |
dg)m there, after which he would side
to meet the girl who was waiting for
him. This would give him ‘time en-
ough to get away safely. - It was no
business of his whether or 'not Doble
was taken. He was an overbearing
brute, anyhow. )

An hour’s\riding through the chap-
arral, brought him to the watershed
far apove the. Jackpot. Otero Dicked
his. way to the upper end of a gulch.

“Lieesten, muehacho, Go down—
down—down. First the gulch, then
a canon, then the Jackpot. You go
on thees. trail.”

He dropped the boy ito the
watched him start, ‘they 'tumm
at' a Spanish trot.

The trail wag g rough and precipi-
tous. one..  Stumbling ag he' walked,

ing down the gulch.

I himself

Sobs had fallen to a’dry hicscough.
4 forlora little chap, tired and sleepy,
he picked his way among the mes-
quiye, fo}lowing the path along the
dry, creek bed. - The catelaw tore his
Stockings. and scratched him. . Stone
bruises hurt his tender feet. He kept
traveling, becanse he was agraid to
&lve up. G S ¥

He . reached the junction of the
gmch and the canen. 4 small
stream, which had sufvivea
mer drought, trickled down
of the latter. -
derbrush Keith
He lay .down

resistance.

up the road, swung
Hart had told him of, and turned up
4 valley which pushed to the roots
of the hills. . The tendejon was 1
long, flat-roofed adobe building clos
to the trail.

sure of .the facts first.

, As far as he understood them, the
boy told the story of the night’s ad-
ventures.  Sherty’s face grew grim.
He appreeiated the meaning back of
them far better than the little fellow.
Keith’s answers to his questions told
him that the men fignring in tha epi
sode must be Doble and Otero. Though
the child was a little mixed as to the
direction’ from which Otero had
brought him, the man was pretty sure
of the valley where Doble was lying

thid.

He jumped to his feet.
kid.”

“To daddy?”

“Not right awdy.
business first.”

“I wanta go to my dady.”

“Sure. Soon as we can. But we'll
drift over to where yorg sitser’s at
first off. We’re both wore to a fraz
zle, mebbe, but we got to. trail over

“We'll go,

We got hurry-up

on him. #ill afternoon.” van” fild ‘out “What’s Bitin’ Dug.”

The man saddled and took the up-
trail, Keith elinging to his wrist. At
the ‘head of the gulch the boy point
ed out the way he gnd Otero had
come. This confirmed Shorty’s opin
ion as to the place where Doble was
to be found.

With  the certainty of one who
knew thege hills as a preacher does
his Bible, Shorty wound in and out
always moving by the line of least
He was steadily closing
the gap of miles that separted him
from Dug \Doble.

CHAPTER XLIII.

Juan Otero ¥s Conscripted.

Crawford and Sanders rode rapidly
toward Malapi. * They stopped sever

al times to examine places where they

thought it possible Otero might have
left the road, but they looked without

expectation of any success. They did
not even know that the Mexican had
started in this direction.
he reached the suburbs, he might have
cut back across the plain and follow

As soon as

ed an entirely different line of tra
vel. :
Several miles from town Sanders
pulled wp. “I'm going back for a

couple of miles. Bob was telling me

of a Mexican tendejon in the hills
kept “by the father of a girl Otero

goes to see. She might know where

he is. If T canm get hold of him !
can make-him talk.”

This struck Crawford as rather 2
wild-goose chase, but he had nothinz
better to offer himself in the way ©°

a plan. -

“Might as well,” he said gloomily
“I don’t reckon yowl find him. But

you mever can tell. ' Offer the girl a

big reward if she’ll tell where Doble
out, and his | s,

'l ‘hustle to town and send ou'

posses.”

They separated. ' Dave rode back

off at the place

Dave walked through the open door

into the bar-room. Two or three mer

Al were lounging at a table.

the m‘f'?"_!nter a brown-eyed Mexican girl
Tm rinsing glasses in a pail of wa
ter.

Behind 2

t?t N '1 *The young man sguntered forward
g bt thgxeom He invited the com

f: | pafiy to drink with him.

“I'm. 160king for Juan Otero,” he

“Wo “Mr. Crawford want-
ed me to see him  about riding for

L
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At Oshawa yesterda
a Central Ontario Leag
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Beleville’s Big
Tourney
Menday
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Lawcheon on Monda
Club—Play to B
2 pam.

From forty to fifty
€ers are expected to tak
third annual tournameni
Jeville Lawn Bowling
will be held here Mon
and Wednesday of next
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