X LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS

THE ENGINEER STEPPED DOWN FROM HIS CAB TO GRASP ALEX’S
HAND . . . : T

THE WAIT WAS NOT LONG ’ . . . . . .

JACK MADE oUT A THIN, CLEAN-SHAVEN FACE BENDING OVER
A DARK-LANTERN . . . . . . . . .

THE STRANGER DREW THE CHAIR IMMEDIATELY BEFORE HIM,
AND SEATING HIMSELF, LEANED FORWARD SECRETIVELY .

“AND 1T'S AWFULLY LIKE THE LIGHT, JUMPY SENDING OF
A GIRL!" } 4 ’ ' . ' ' . " .

THE NEXT INSTANT JACK FELT HIMSELF HURLED OUT INTO
THE DARKNESS . . . . . . . . .

HE SAW THE DETECTIVE LED BY, HIS ARMS BOUND BEHIND HIM

JACK ROSE TO HIS KNEES, AND BEGAN WORKING HIS WAY FOR-
WARD FROM TIE TO TIE . . . . . . . .

WITH THE SHARP WORDS HE AGAIN GRASPED THE KEY . .

WiITH THE BOYS' PRISONER SECURELY BOUND TO THE SADDLE
OF THE WANDERING HORSE, THE INDIAN WAS OFF ACROSS
THE PLAIN . . . . . . .

THE INDIAN PULLED UP IN A CLOUD OF DUST . . . .
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