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“When 1 returned I brousht Joe
with me. He cenfided, on the way,
that Frances cried continually with
Lawton. She did not love him. Up-
oa arriving again at Loct Mine, I
learned tha! Lawton had taken no
steps. He ccnfessed that he had lost
all thr-money gambling. I was dis-
gust ith him, aud insisted that
we return to Chihuchua 1 refused
to let him drink, on the way, and
he became enragzed. Then, he told
me that Frances would have nothing
to do with me bhecause, I quote "is
own words: ‘I told her you offered
to buy her because you dida’t care
to marry her—and she believed me.’
His statemont infulfipted me. My
erations, was suddonly boiling with-
Spanish blood, cooled through gon-
erations, was suddenly boiling with-
in me. I was a matter ol honor. I
challenzed him to duel with
knives, and we fousht, I know not
how long, on the brink of a precip-
ice. We struggled likc maniacs; I
do not remember all, tut I do know
thay I wag suddenly horvified as I
realifed that we ‘were hurtling
throuzh spaco. We had rolled over
the edge and were falling into the
valley below Lawton was killed
by that fall. Through some mir-
acle—it was nothing ehort of a mir-
acle—] was saved. Joe revived me
from unconrciousn:css, and that
night we barizd Lawton within a
few feet of the scenc of the strugzgle.
Just as we finished covering over
the body, Joe heard something mov-
ing in the bushes behind us. He
hurried to the spot, and found noth-
ing. A momeny later we were start-
led by the sound of hoof-beats going
down the trail. I was hanuted by
the thought that pcrhaps someone
had s~ea us, but in time managed
to drive it from my mind.

“When we reached home Frances
asked for hcr husband. 1 could not
vell her the truth, but, when I-was
not near, Joe told her all. He also
told her the reason, which vindicat-
ed me in her eyes and brousht me
back her respect. She understood,
thank God; and she forgave m~!
That| night you were born, and your
mother died. With h-r last words
shqebegged me to care for you and
bri you up to be hapuy.
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“Very soon after your mother's
death I received a visit from two
men whom I had never known. They
were a degradcd looking pair, their
attire rough, and their faces scarred
from a hard life in the hills. They
spoke well, however, which suprised
me; they must have bcen fairly well
educa%ed ead, I judged, had sunk
o degration in thelr early manhood
Thy }'nr\mos you have heard since.
The% wore Drant and Rawls. They
were the men who had seen us bury
Lawton, and, as g reward had been
offered by the outhorities for the
ccnviction of the murderer, they
claimed blackmail, which I was fore-
ed sto pay. 'They conpipued their
demands for money unuil I could
mest jthem o loager, ond fled secret
ly to thig little abode in the hills,
bringing only you a&hd Joe with me.
We dug the shaft which leads to the
mine, and developed it only enough
to yield a living. It is as rich to-day
4s if it had never been touched. And
it is yours when you read this, for
1 shall have passed away. One-half
of the chary is in an envelope that
lies near this. The other hslf, which
we took from Lawton's body, is in
the maia part of the chest. Togeth-
er they will serve tc locate tha mine
A.one, no‘ther can help. Bud Yaquil
can also take you therc. He ig the
only one =alive, after 1 pass away,
who knows the location. That is all.

“Your mother knew this story up
to the point of her dooth. She for-
gave me. Cean you Necn, dear daugh-
ter of my heant if not of my body?
I ask you, Nan, thovgh I can never
hear your acswer. [ may omy live
and die in hope.

“Don Carlog Ybarra De Cordoba.”

Gwyn looked up from the manu-
script as he finished reading, He
saw that Nan's eyes were filled with
tears, but/ she brushed them away
and forced a smile. Gwyn gazed at
her, almost mechanica:ly openizg the
other envelope as he did so. From
it be drew a folded sheet of paper
ag old and yellow and brittle from
a:e as the envelope whcih had en-
closed it. Carefully, so as not to
tear it, he\unfolded the shoet, until
there lay sprezd opec on hig lap, the
chart. All of the lines and writing
that ssemed to lead to ono side, stop-
ped abrupiy as thoy came to the
edig rof the paper. It was plain
t as Don Carlos had stated in his
letier, it was but 2 holf of the map.

“This is whst they wanted,” Gwyn
sald thoughtfully. “It is the chart.
They must have learned of fits ex-
istence In some way."

“Yes,” replied Nan, “and they
must bave gotton the older half. Do
you remember when Joe ran to the
chead after they had left, he shouted:
-%n but not all” He meant
the They got a Balt This

- “dg-the rest. Ho wont out“to find thelr

M He lhould te back by now

e

Do you suppose that anything could
have haprened to him? If they ever
get him? If they cver get him and
meke him ell—" Her face grew
suddenly palo a¥ the thousht of
what thcy would do to the Indian.
Gwyn rushed from the room and
out through the door. Nan stood,
as if she were dazod. The dawn
was beginning to cast a thin, gray
lighy in the sky, and shone as a
mist through the tops of the trees.
Around the hut, and in the thick
stretch of drees it still ,was dark
As Gwyn threw himself upon a
horse, reacy saddled, and prepared
to ride out to the traii, Nan rush-
ed from the hagienda and mounted
another. They did not speak a word,
but clattered off toward the trail at
top speed.

Meantime, Yaqui Joo, faithful to
his trust, had ridden bravely after
the brigands and, as it transpired,
into the very jaws of death. When
he mounted his pony &nd started af-
ter the gang it was easy for him
to pick up and fol.ow their trail.
He rode rapidly for mearly five
miies and then, ‘his practiced eye
noting that the ethers had stopped
tieir horses, apparently to hold a
oconfjerence, he suddealy digmowmnt-
2d, tethered his hors~ ond began
cautiously to advance on foot.

The Indicn had Zone only a
sparse one hundred yards when
suddenly the h:ge form of Shoe
string Drant came hurtling from
the bush on a rising at the right
hand side of the road. He landed
squarcly on Joe's shoulders, bearing
him to the ground and knocking his
rifle ‘from his hand. Von Bleck,
Cut-Deep and two other men quiek-
ly jointed Drant. Joe struggled man-
fu.ly, but in vain. The odds were
too great for him and it was a mat-
ter of only a few seconds for the
outlaws to make him a captive.
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Then began the tcrture that show-
¢d the derths of flendiskness that
.ay in Cut-Deep Rawls and Shoe-
string Drant. Joe wrs bound fast
to the trunk of a trce, his bonds
cutting into his flesh so that he
viinced from the pain. But he made
no outery. Rawls demanded that
Joe, ag the price of his liberty, re-
vea: the location of the mine. The
Indian made no rign. Rowls struck
the man a blow in the face. Again
he made his demand. Agzain Joe
was silent and Rawls, his anzer well
ing up lite a torrent, showered
blow efter bloy on his victim until
even the rugged Yaqui failed under
the brutal attack and he passed in-
to unconsciousness, his body sagz-
gefing limply.

Rawls turned away.
said:

“You and the oth~rs stay here
and see what you ¢sa get out of this
bull-headed coyote—Von Bleck and
I will return to Ybarra’s and hunt
for the other half of this infernal
map.”

He and Von

To Drant he

Bleck mounted and
rode awzy and Shoestring gave his
ettention to Joe, who, wealiened
though Le was revived in a few mo-
ments.

Shoestring took up
where Cut-Deep hed stopred, but

beating sslll failed to make the
Indian 'betray his anaster’s secret.
Enraged, Shoestring drew his re-
vo'ver and deliberately shot off the
lobe of the Iadian's rizht ear. Still

Joe remained siledt. ‘Drant then
drew forth a long-bladed hunting
krife and, with cru-lty unbelievable,
began plunging it nto the flesh of
Ytarra's faithful servant, and soon
blood wag stroaming from a score of
wounds in Jce's arms, legs, meck

and fchest. When this failed to
unseal his lips, Drant ordered his
m~n to bulid a fire %/neath the feet
of their victim.

Joe by this time was almost be-
yond fecling and nothing that Shoe-
string could do now would add any
wore to his suffering. He wag fast
ainkdag ¢ntoj* unconsciousness from
losg of blood.

But the malignant Drant was de-
termined and he personally applied
the torch ‘o the pyre that was to
make Joe divulge his secret. The
latter had slipped in‘o unconscious-
ness again, but Drant depended on
the fire to bring him Laock to life
and confossfon. The outlaw had
just lifted a buraing brand and was
letting the fitmes play on the soles
of Joe's feet when a shot rang out.
Btartled, he swopt the valiey in a
quick, allembraciag look, then leap-
ed to his feet. Ho startod to the
trall, where he¢ had left a man on
guard and his other followed with
hm, loeving the dying Yaqui alome.

Arriving on the troil, Drant amnd
his compenion discovered their sen-
tinel in a death grip with Gwya. He
and Nan had descended into the
cauyon on jte farthest ajdy ty means
of a rope which Gwyn took from
& well on the side of the trafl. ¥y-
ing one end to the pommel of his
saddle and taking Nan's rific he had
descemded to the bottom of the

te

yon and ehe, refusiug to .
They |
the wnobs:

the torture

alone, had folowed, -
‘ed of the canvon
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Drant's sentry and climbed up the
other sice to the tatil. Gwyn was
a.most upon the guard before the
litter saw him and fired. He miss-
es and Gwyn leaped ou him, Nan
toking a short cut to the point where
Joe had been left to die.

Drant and his companion lost not
a moment in geing to the rescue of
Cwyn's antagonist. Each tried to
bring their weapons into play, but
could not. The struggling pair mov-
ed so rapidly they dared not take a
chance of kil.ing their friend. The
pair le‘red on Gwyn, but he fought
like a tiger. He cngazed the three
singly and togother: A dozen times
they swayed to the edge of the
trail and it seemed |'s though all
must plunge to death. But they
did nat Finally, atchjng the
guard arovnd the waist, Gwyn hurl-
¢d him over the brink and to death.
The other man leaped down soon
afterwird, breaking his neck as he
struck the rocks below.
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Fearful of a similar fate,
fled down the trail,
turn ¢nd finish Joe before Gyyn
could rescue him. As he approach-
ed, Joe who had been released by
Nan, rose from the ground and fired.
Nan did likewise. Drant, his fury
turned on the girl, fired at her. But
Joe had anticipated him and he
leaped in front of Nan, taking in
his own heart the bullet that was
intended for her. Drant disappear-
ed in the brush as Joe fell, dying to
earth. Nan was quickly bending
over the mortally wounded servant
and raised his head to her lap as
Gwyn came running up. They rea'-
ized that Joe's valiant lifc was near
its end.

Suddenly the old, wriakled face
of the faithful Yaqui brigthened.
His eyes lighted for an instant, his
lips parted, a whisper came forth.
They bent low to hear He spoke:

“Joe mno tell.”

They were his
head fel: back,
wag dead.

Tenderly, Gwyn raized the poor,
blcod-run body ia Lis arms. Foll-
owed by Nan ke carri>d his burden
to a po'it deep in th: canvoa and
Inid it iz a rocky grave, piling
rocks high over it so that coyotes
or vulturcs should =ot get to it. Thon
they began to asoond the cliff, Nan
softly weoping as thoy went. Half
way up the trail, Gwya hali.d, his
eres riveted ¢ something deep
dcwn the valley. It was Drant, rid:
Ing like mad. Taking careful aim,
Gwyn fired one shot from the rifle
and &n instant later Drant's white
pony weat to carth, ehot through
the hoad, and his rider went flying
through the air. Nan restrained
Gwyn ag he raisrd his rifle to fire
at Drant.

Now Gwyn and Nan moved hur-
riedly toward the point where they
had descended inio the canyon.
Drent, wkho had by uow roached the
upper trail where their horses stood,
mounted Nan's horse and rode
swiftly off, seeking Von Bleck and
Rawls.

When Gwyn and Nan reached the
dangling rope that had borae them
to the canyon bed, they wera con-
fronted by the protle:n of getting
to tho top ogain. Gwyn thought
first of climbing up himself and
then pulling Nan up, but the danger
of battering her against the rocky
walls of th~ canyo caused him to
dismiss the plan. '3 had a sudden
inspiration. Tying .he rope secur-
ely about the midd'» of Nan's rifle,
he ordered her to s'. on one side of
it and he sat upon _he other. Then
he tugged at the 1rope until the
strain put fear into his horse and
the drigthened beast started on a
mad gallop along the trail. As he
ran, he pulled Gwyn and Nan to
the top of the canyon |
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Drant
intending to re-

last words. His
his farc relaxed. He

When they reached the top, Gwyn
replaced the rope in the well and
he and Nan went in search, of their
mounts. Only Gwyn's was to be
found and then they realized how
Drant had got away. ' Lifting Nan
into the erddle, Gwyn then got on
btack of her and they started for
the hacienda.

Dusk was beginning to unfold its
thin, blue vell over the solemn
peaks of the Sierras. The shadowy
woutlines of the mountaine looked
like a thousand tombstomes in the
grofwjng dhrkness. The thigk sik
once about the little house that had
been Don Carlos’ home seemed to

hasize the vast and solitude
of the hills. dt was just fourteen
honp From the windows of the
hacienda th- low, flickering, nervous
rays of candlelight cast their
yeMow brihtness into the darkness
Iuside, lounging comfortably in the
living - room, whero thyoo men, con-
versig soriously in  low,. scarcely
audible voiqes. ‘“hey were Karl
Von Bleck, Shoosi-ing Drant and
Cul-Deep Rawls, Von was
leaning forward in his , & Wor-
ried, ungatyral dedpression on his
dountenance. JDrant ‘was talking,
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under a tense nervous

strain during these trying
times, but the burden rests par-
ticularly heavy on the women in
Whatever their em-
ployment about the house, the
mind has much time to dwell on
the dreadful things that might

E LMOST everybody is living

the home.

happen.

There is nothing so wearing on the
nerves as worry and anxiety. Nerve

force is consumed at

rate, and as the nerve cells become
starved and depleted you find your-
self unable to rest or sleep. You soon
get so you can only see the dark side,
and become down-hearted and dis-

couraged.

Headaches, neuralgic .pains, indi-
gestion and failure of the vital organs
to properly perform their functions
are among the symptoms which tell
of exhausted nerves and low vitality.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food wil help
you if you will only give it a chance.
We know this from long experience
with this great food cure. We have
proven it by evidence published in
this paper from time to time. It only
remains for you to put it to the test.

You may wonder why people are so
enthusiastic in recommending this
treatment for the nerves. But you
will understand after you have ex-
perienced the benefits that are to be
obtained by its use.

You will find yourself resting and
sleeping better, appetite and diges-
tion will improve and you will know
again the joy of good health.

an enormous

Dr.Chase’s Nerve Food

50 cents a box—do not pay more—at all dealers,
On every box of the genuine you will find the portrait and signature of* A. W.

Toronto.

or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd.,

Chase, M.D., the famous Receipt Book author.

ent that he had entered but a mo-
ment before, and his excited tones
as words fairly tumbled from his
lips, deroted that he was reporting

mews, of iwelghtv importanoce.
Drant's eyes wera JIxed nupon Von
Bleck.

“Where's the Indian?” Von Bieck
fairly shouted. “I don’t care a hang
how long you fought, 1 want to
kzow where the Indian i, We did-
n't find the chart here and he knows
where it is. That's all I care about
VWhere is he?”

(Continued next week)
NEW ROAD RULE NOT
YET IN FORCE

The mew Highway Act, under
which the rule of the road is chang-
ed is not yet in force, and it is not
yet proper to turn to the right. The
regulation will be changed on order-
in-counsil and the public will have
ample notice. It ig not likely the
rule of the road will be changed
till after mext January, when the
County Councils will have an op-
portunity of passing upon it

Do Yeu Own

a Factory?
F YOUR buildinge have steep
rcofs, cover them with Barrett's
Y \\.J Lverlastic “Rubber” Roofing.

A Barrett’s Tverlactic Roof will pay
; years.

EVERI.AS'!'IC

IUIBEH“

ROOF!E

you because it lasts for m=

Don't take chances on poor roofing. Even a small defect may cause
much damage. Barrett R- mlmrvn are gocd all over.

We have a full stock of one-, two- or three- -ply. All ready to lay.
THE BARRETT CO., LIMITED
(Formerly The Casritte Paterson Mfg. Co., Limited)

ST. JOHN, N.B. HALIFAX, NS, SYDNLY, N.S,
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For the Young Man!
Snappy Novelty Style Creations

that carry the indelible self- satisfying
impress of modish well-dressed superiority.
You will note a wide selection, among our
superb sho of Spring and Summer
1918 Suits md op-Coats in

Semi-ready
Tailored lothes

FOR MEN

You choose the fabric and pattern—with

our judgment assisting; we do the rest—

toyourultmutefulhppmnl Each Semi-

;ready. garment cut and :shaped to your
measurements.

'individual
J. D, Creaghan Ca., Ltd.
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