SOLDIERS OF CHANCE'

A SERIAL IN IV PARTS —PART II

BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

Author of " Wheu the Sex Ran Dry," * lco-Bound Hearts,"” otc.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

l ILLY MOUNTAIN, a soldier of fortune, returns to New York from Honduras in

his own ship, after an eight-year exile. Lawler, a promoter of questionable enter-
prises, with a dark past, and now a millionaire, expects that Mountain, who. comes
under the name of Captain Josslyn, will take 2 million dollars” worth of stocks off his
hands. But Billy has come to New York for revenge, not stocks. Years before, the

vicious Lawler robbed Billy—first of his fortune of twenty thousand dollars, and then «

ef his heautiful young wife, whom the plunderer soon cast adrift, Now he is about to
make restitution, though he suspects nothing, Billy entcaps the millionaire on board
his ship. They szil for Key West to load with rifles and ammunition for the revolu-
lionists, and are picked up by a strange white yacht flying the Spanisk flag. In New
York, Billy has had a brief and startling encounter with 2 beautiful girl, whom he
discovers with a lighted match before the door of a safe in Lawler’s offices, She is
named Josephine, ‘Fhrough his glasses; Billy sees her on ‘board the pursuing yacht.

Lawler is a prisoner on board the Mountain privateer, and is forced to work in the _ -

Lell ef the stoke-hold.

The Prune he had no doubt. He was

equally certain that they were aware

" of The Prune’s destination, or they

would not have overiaken the flibus:
terer, and ghhe in advance of her. He
would have wagered his last dollar
that the Sans Souci would be waiting
for them in Truxille hatbor a few
hours later.

Lawler himseli had now become 2
vital factor in the puzzling situation.
It was he who had first recognized the
yacht, and after that, through Billy's
glass, had seen ond recognized Jose-
phine. Billy recalied Lawler’s excited

exclamation as the yacht had swept

alongside, and his strange excitement
a few moments later, when he re-
turned the glass-to him.

Why had Lawler lied, he wou-
dered.” And why had Josephine and
her companion so openly exposed
themselves to the view of all aboard
The Prune? Was it possible that for

some reason the girl wished Iawler .

CHAPTER VIL
Loring Plans a Coup.

e, O you know them?” Billy

demanded. ’
“1 thought ‘I did”

Lawler ' repiied. “ But

1 was mistaken.”

Billy looked at him and knew that

he was lying. As spon as possible he

went to his cabin. He felt the
necessity of being alane, of recovering

his+mental equilibrium hefore facing’
either Thorpe or Lawler. Never in.

bis life had he experienced such a sur-
prise as that which had just fallen
upon him. If an air-ship had descend-

ed suddenly upon The Prune’s decl;”
bearing with it the heautiful girl who.

was playing such a part in hig thoughts,
he could not have begn more amazed

than by the fact that she.was aboard -

T thé" mysterious yacht.”

Like powder fouched by a spark his'
' . % This story began in Thoe Cavalis
. . D e

mind flashed to sudden conclusions.

The man whem he had seen with her
in New. York was Juan Costiilo, and
the Sans Souci was Costillo’s yacht.
She was following Lawlér! That was
the first thought that! had leaped into
his héad.” In some way she had

learned that Lawler's papers had been : -

Torwarded to him af Key West, and

“she and Costillo had lost no.time in
reaching that point ahead of The

Prune,

Billy was perplexed, if ‘not'dazed,-.
by the mysterious developments that-

had followed swifily, .one.after the

- other, since he had first ‘met Lawler,
He fell into his old habit of pacing
back and forth while he tried to reason.-

out the chaotic’tangle.: What conld

that motive be? Why had she and her.

companion hurried aiter the papers to

Key West? Why were they following

Lawler now? )

That thiey knew he was-on board
for Ap:il 19. . SR

s wotld e at- T rsillot :
Rilly gripped his head in both hands

to kinow that she had followed him

" and called himself a fool for asking

this last question. The girl was afraid

.of Lawler. Tle pictired again her

terror on that might when they had
heard his footsteps in the corridor, and
the fear that had set her trembling and
her breath sobling when Lawler had
fumbled at the outer door, and he had

Teld her close to him for a moment

in the darkness of the alcove.

Lawler coulil explain. Falf deter--
mined to. have: him. brought te his

cabin, and to fgree that explanation

from him, Billy “went to the door to
‘call Thorpe. In another' moment he

realized the absurdity of this move,
Tawler would be in a position ta lie
to him, even to langh at him.

And if e revealed to the millionaire -

what had happened “%, his office, hé
might be weakening his chances of
getting to the bottom of an affair

_-whose solution was enly subserdinate
now to the success of the revolutionary
- movement. which he had’ schemed so
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'léxlg to bring -about. With Lawler in .

his power he possessed the key to the

mystery. He would wait. A fewdays v

more and, he assured himself,:Lawler
waould be willing to tell what he wished
10 know,

He did not see Lawler again, except-

orice or twice when he was enjoying
his-period of prostration on the-deck,
until the night The Prune ran into the
little bay of Truxillo.

Tt was:a biack and stormy night,
filled with a rising wind and low thun-
der—ithe sort of night that Billy and
Phorpe had prayed for. For half:ran
hour after ‘The Prune had anchored
close in to the densely wooded shore
the two men sat in earnest conversa-
tion, while three bright lights burned
low over the ship's bow. Then Thorpe
Jeit the cabin, Ten minutes later Billy
advanced to meet Lawler in the, door-
way. The miilionaire wore only the
grimy overalls, cat off at the knees.
His fat hands were bound securely be-
hind him, and ihe hali-bloods had

gagged.him.avith.waste and f2rpaylin,.

His eyes were almost greey! Tlis flesh.

quivered as though stricken with the
ague. Behind him stood Miguel and
Pedro, knives and revolvers in their
belts, and carbines in their hands.

back on deck and follgfed.

He saw now that™here were ne
lights at The Prune’s how. Up out of
the night came the dip of muflted oars.
A low voice called- cauticusly in
Spanish - and was responded to' by

Billy motioned thcm@' lead Lawler -

Thorpe.  Boats grated . alongside. .

Shadowy forms climbed over the raik
and at a word from Thorpe and an-

other from Billy, the half-bloods
gripped Lawler-by his fat arms and

pulled him to theship's side.

For an instant a flash of lightning - ™
lit up the scene under his eyes. Witha
rope under his arms, be was lowered =
into one of the boats, and a Iew mo-.

ments later, half a cable’s length from

The Prune, a second flash of light.ning;,
“showed&him thar Pedro dnd. Miguel.
and Billy were still with him.. He saw -
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the gleam of Billy's teeth and thc'piti- '

less menace of the eyes that pierced
him even in the darkness. Tlis last
hope died cut. A crash of thunder
drowned the grean on his lips.

The hoat touched shore and in the
blackness he was dragged Torth. He
knew that they were soon in a jungle-
trail. and only the gag zhout his throat
and lips muliled his cries, as his naked
feet felt the sting-and laceration of the
things he trod upon. All at once, as

suddenly as a clap of thunder, there-

fell a deluge of ram,

In his misery and Thopelessness,
Lawler could rot tell how long he trav-
eled.  But at last he sank almost to
his kness in mire, and then be was
guided into.a second hoat. Qceasional
lightning flashes illumined a still more
terrifying scene.  Over his head and
on heth sides of him was a tropical
jungle.  Snakelike tangles of vines
swept him in the face. His-fast thread
of nerve was shattered by a strange,
screeching sound scarcely a dozen feet
away: he saw nothing but blackness,
cven in the lightning-glare; the black
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-appeared in  his

in camp had’ not aroused Loring, and

- he knocked loudly for admittance. A
light appeared a moment later. The *

bolt te the door shot back and Loring
striped pajamas.
When he saw Billy in the lamp-glow, -
soaked to the skin, and with littie rivu- '

- lets of water running over his face; he

gave a low whaop of joy and dragged

“him in with both hands.

STm devilish glad to see you, .
Billy!"” he ‘greeted him. * You're
forty-eight hours ahead of my sched-
ule or I would have met yots ot Truxil-.
lo, Are you wet?”

- Wet?” gasped Billy. Y I'm nearly

drowned, Lorry! I had to take the
medicine myself in order to give Law-
ler 2 good dose.
have hung to The Prune until mora-

ing.  Dig out something dry, will you?

And then if you'll fnix me a little
Scoteh while I'm—"

~ Billy's voice was lost in the smother-
of the shirt which he was already pull-
ing over his head. Loring dug out a
pile of dry clothes irem behind a -
cheese-cloth curtain that draped -one

Otherwise _would "

small, fentinine- signatutre at the end;#% sho :
'/ 'and-knew that very soon Loring weuld “string im. up to a tree, any time we”-

“be breaking away - see At., You know there’s :something

from him.~ He
looked-u&;-and ‘his voice trembled a.

- little.,

"¢ Congratulations, old man,” he
said, holding out his hand. * If there’s
one girl on-earth for you, Lorry, if's
Dolores. T knew it that first moment -

“your eyes fell on-her, in the palm-

plaza at the capital, when- she came in
on her father's arm. Remember?

_Until then I'd never seen that look in

your eyes—and I'knew!

“ Vou said you'd never, never mar-
ry a Spanish girl, but when you found -
that her mother was an American, and

--had died in the United States, where .

Dolores had’ gone to school—Lord!

“ what a time I had to hold you back. IE
it hadn't been you—"

1 wasn't going to show you that -

letter, Billy —mot until we'd turned
“up trumps in this game with Barilla,”

interrupted Ioring. - But now that
we're both in the same hoat, y'know—"

" He leaned over and brought his hand

down. with a thump on Billy’s knee.

trecs, the black caverns ot the jungle,
the water, black as oil, ahead of him.

The delure of rain ceased, follawed
by a wailing wind. Then the rain fell
again. - In the crash of the storm, Billy
leaned forward so that his mouth was
close to the other’s face.

“TLawler!” he shouted. * Lawler!
No one will ever know where you
died!”

The night, the jungle, the delnge
itself, seemed to have no end. But at
last the boat stopped again, and Law-
ler felt Arm earth under his feet. A
glow of lightning revealed a different
scene to him now. He saw a dozen
rough shacks of logs. A few moments
fater a key grated in the lock of one of
these. He was thrust inside, his
hands were freed, and he was left in
- blackness. ‘

Queside the door Billy stopped long
Cenough to give instructions o Pedro
and Miguel, and then made his way to
another and larger cabin, -Fis arrival

side &1 the wall, “lighted ai Hleohol-
stove, and produced =z bhottle and
glasses. For an hour after that he
smoked cigarettes and listened to
Billy’s account of the adventures- that
had begun in New York. Billy held
nothing back.:

For nearly eight ye'ars these two had

been the partners of each other’s se- -

crets, and when he had finished Lor-
ing knew that something had come into
Billy’s life that had not been there be-
fore. B . .

He understood what it was- It had
come inta his own a year before, while -
ke and Billy were in Tegucigaipa. At
frequent intervals during the months
since then he had received letters from
the capital, and most of them be had
read to Billy. One he had received 7
while his friend was away, and he gave -
it to him now to read.:

What it contained was not quite un-
expected, and yet Billy felt'a lump tise,

in his throat” when- he came to ‘the’.

e Tspl Here; old chap; ~he-exclaimed---
,suddenly. - © What you going to do

about that girl?” )

Billy tocked. at him blankiy: for a
moment. . . )
“ What the dickens can I do?” he
asked then.. “I'm up in-the aig, Lorry,

* bag and baggage! It's all up to Law-

ler—-and chance!” ..

Loring settled bacl: comfortably
and blew out a cloud of -cigarette
smoke. . . o g
4 I'ye 2 mind to tell you what-I'm
going to do,” he drawled.- ¥ Don Al-
casia may object to his. daughter mar-
rying a block like me. . He's a blooded
chap, yknow, with the Castilian ron-
ning in him straight down from the
year one, angd I foresee trouble. - Tf.it
comes, I'm going to carry Dolores off

like a brigand. See the point, Billy? .

A dozen good. men=—a dark night—
and you could cut this-ddgo yacht .
out of Truxillo harbor without any
trouble. We've got-Lawler:  We can
. ~ - i <l . . .

~in line like- Alvarado’s own patriots,

R .

shoot the old chap, or dfown ’imi"’oiﬁ ’

1p betwéen Lawler and the girl. Bring

thein together. Face them right in this .
room. LThe eat will bob out or I'm a.

dolt; "pon my soul, I am!” -
Billy sat up straighl.

# Qreat Cmsar!” he gasped. “If -
we did that we'd have a United States .~

gunboat or 2 Venezuetan fleet at Frux-
illo before you could wipe the mud off
your feet!
chance, Lorry. And, meanwhile, we'll
put Lawler o the rope.
it out on his last legs.

But how about the others? Have you
hieard from Alvarade?”

“He's got a thousand men in the
Department of Cortez ready to fall in
at the word,” said Loring. “ He says
he can take San Pedro and Puerto Cor-
tez within twenty-four hours after he
gets -word that we're mpving on the
capital.” -

“ Hurrah

out his war-map from the chest which
Miguel had brought inio the cabin.

“ With the Pimienta Railroad, Puerto

hands, we've got asilibod as the whole
coast nailed down. The men of Omoa,
Ceiba, Truxillo, and the others will fall

Cortez and San P«eg in Alvarado’s

and if there's any of "em that hang

out, Thorpe and The Prane will blow "
’em up from the sea. . Lorry, we'll be -
in possession of - the whole Carihbean

Coast before word gets to Barilla that
he's got a war on his hands. And Ly
that time, we'll be so close to the gates

of Tegucigalpa that Barilla will smelt 3

our. cigarettes.”’

Billy ran his forefinger slowly over. "
“the map. ' )
“Phey'll all have word to strike on "
“And .

the 1st of Octaber,!” he added.
‘every man’s a winner, We haven't a
pikerin the bunch, Lorry..
young” Cristobal de Olid, over on the

I'm going to watch my

He's bluffing .-
A day-or two .
more and he'll be on his knees to us.”-
Our end of the game is runaning fme. -

for ‘Alva ado!"  cried
Billy.He jumped.to.hk. feet and dug.......
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south coast, ready to fall-upon Ama-

pala, and General Gracigs is in-the
Cmovntzins  between Comayagua and

La Paz, with eight hundred-men who
know how to fight. Don Nueva is as
sure of the whole department of Mos-
qnita a5 he is of his dinner. Looks to
e as thongh this outlit of ours back
i the swamp is going to have the big-
gest job of all. Barilla has two thou-
sand Federals i his capital, and
there’)l be half the officers of the whole
tlondaran army there during the féte
weels. \What's onr limig, Lorry? We
cauld count on nine hundred men when
L left.”

“One of Salvador's lientenants has
gent in word from the mountains that
he can muster another thousgnd,” said
Loring.

“Good! Thar makes a thousand.”
Billy tumed to the table and picked
up one of the freshly filled glasses.
“Lorry, here's to the whitest man in
Honduras — Seilor ‘Diaz — the next
President of the Republie!”

A knock came at the door as they
were drinking.  Billy opened it and
Pedro entered ahead of the dripping

~fignre-oLa-manwhonl he recognized as

THE CAVALI
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one shot that she’s going fo follow him

up!”

He asked the messenger 2 few ques-
tions and found that-the small boats
had nearly emptied The Frune of her
cargo before the yacht had made her
appearance. Thorpe’s plan for the
next few days. was to hover close to
the shore fifteen or twenty miles above
Truxillo, within call of a signal rocket,

or ihe explesion of a dynamite cari-

ridge. Either would bring him to the

mouth of the river within an hour or -

two. . :
During the remainder of the night
Billy and Loring did not think of sleep.
They lad too much to tall about and
too many plans to make, and with
dawn both were dressed and ready for
breakfast. Pedro and Miguel ap-
peared with Lawler scon after they
had finished the meal.

As Lawler entered the cabin, Loring |

fixed his eye-glass on him in a ccld
stare. o
The millionaire was a ghastly spee-
thcle. Fis one garment was torn and
shrunken until he seemed about to pop
out of §t.. His naked feet were caked

with black mud, and his .legs were.-

.2 member of Captain Thorpe’s crew,
He bad instructed Thorpe to lase no
time in getting word to him of the
presence of the yachf, if it was in
Pruxilio harbor, but he had not ex-
pected to hear from hin until morning -
at least, as Truxillo was seven or eight
miles Trom The Prune. .He opened the
note Thorpe had sent to him, and read
it to Loring: o

Dear Buay: The biasted dago ran in.

“ within a guarter of a mile of us after you -

left. Turned a search-light on us and was

scooting away before I had a chancg. to
turn my quid, Now what de you think of
that? Tronrz,

“ What do you think of it?”" asked
Billy, staring in his amazement at Lor-
ing. “ Lorry, that little girl is a brick!
For some reason, she isn't going to
lose sight of Lawler for a minute.- By
“Jove! old man, if she discovers.welve

brought Bim to this camp, it's a ten~to- = Through the, c‘Im}miy%he'at that was

té the swamp.

7' _ali‘éadyrbve'gi:ming to ooze up sut of the

lower~—jifigles and swamps, Lawler
was taken to a flat-bottomed hoat.
Half a mile deeper itf the swamp they

. tame upon six or seven men working

to their waistz in the black and slimy
water, They were building a raft of
light wood under a mahogany log.
There was not a white man among
them, and the eyes in their black and
insect-toughened faces were fixed at

B ~ Lawler as the boat stopped.

For a few moments Pedro Asp'oke
rapidly in Spanish and Indian, Work

‘ceased. White teeth gleamed under-
~standingly. The men gathered- abont
7 Lawler, and half a dozen hands puiled.
Y him from the beat.

Head and shoul-
ders hie disappeared under the surface
of the liquid mud.
he was as black as a tar haby, and
choking. .. ; '

“ Make hini work—youl”  com-
manded Pedro, -rolling a cigarette.
% Whip the pig to it!”

Half blinded, choked with mud, the
dammy stickiness of the thick water

“chilling him to the marrow, Peter Law-.-
ler fornderad to his armpits, while:

Pedro and Miguel smoked and looked

scratched and bruised.”
tures, only his eyes seemed alive.
Mouth, nose, and chin were fused
in a single and unfaltering expression
that was scarcely definable. Hopetess-
ness and misery were there, but only
Rilly saw something more. He knew
that in Lawler’s heart there was now
not only towardice, hut the desire and

the will to kill. Had Lawler possessed

a weapon then, Billy knew that he
would have used it .
“ Qg othis is the chap, eh?’™ said

Loring, inspecting Lawler through his:

monocle. “ e looks like a bloody pig
to me, ‘porr my soui, he does!
him away! He is-unpleasant to look
upon! Miguel! -Pedro! Take him
Don’t let a pbisonous
snake strike him. It's going to be good

sport, you know, and-we, dow’t want. it

spoiled I'”

3 1

O¢ his fea~

Take.

on. Not untll late in the afternoot did~

they return with him to the camp,
Lawler coutd no longer walk with-
out their support. Swamp-gnafs had

feasted upon his flat flesh until his arms

and shoulders were raw, and his eyes
were swollen -nearly shut. He was
brought befare.Billy and dropped into

" a chair. He could stifl see the merciless

gleam in Billy's eyes. i
“ Ty 1s almoest over, Lawler,” he

" heard the young man say.. “ To-mor-
. row you willsink down under the niud -
. like a toad, and no one will pull you up.

~Tis is the fast time that I shall see

you, IHave.yon any word to leave?
Phe papers will say that you died of a

sudden fever, while looking over our
" concession. -

Ofice more.the words came to Law-
ler’s lipszii s .
o T, will pay—""

“ Take him away

12 ordered Billy.
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When he came up-

S ....Pe.dr.o SpDke _goo
words camé distinetlysto Lawler's ears, -

S,

i Ten Taipuids later- Loring came in,

aécompanied by Miguel and Pedro,

ang a captain  from the insurrecto’
camp. For once Loring had forgotten

his monocle. Iiis face glowed with an ™~
‘ exciternent that was unusual in the -

coal-blooded Englishman. :
“ Bverything - 15 ready for ten
o'clock,” he said.  ** Captain Salvador
will be waiting with his men. I bave
loaned him one of .our interpreters.”
“Good!” exclaimed Billy.
tain Salvador—Pedro—it's up to you.
Gentlemen, have a cigar!” :

CHAPTER VIIL
_ The Escape. .
THAT night the door to, Lawler's

prison was opened cautiously, and -

he heard a low voice calling to him.
He recognized it as Pedjo’s.

“ Seiigr—are you awalke? "
Lawler moved, but djl not speak: .
L9 Be quiet,” warne

seiior! I heard you say-— that you

would pay —pay much—to, get -

4

away—"

and a thrill shot through the prisoner.
“ Yes, yes, I-will p ;' he wheezed
out of the darkness. L will pay big,
Pedra. 1 will make you rich.” = —
_ % Then——come!"” C

Trembling with excitement, Tawler"

crept out into the night. 'There wese

no lights in the camp. Pedro stood at-
“lis side. . . ‘
“7T have brought your clathes,” he

Whispered. “ But you will pay?. You

_gwear that? You will send the money
to me—to Pedro Veélasquez—at Truxs -

illo? .

“ 111 send vou enough to make you :

rict for life!”” promised Lawler.

Pédro led hifh quickly to a well-

worn road back of the camp, and -as-

sisted him to put on ‘the clothes. - Then -
he pointed down the gloomy- tunnel 3,

thraugh the walls of vegetation.

“ Cap- . '

_ \thg voice in @ -
whisper. “TIt is I, Pedro Velasquez, -

enplisha--Fis-lowe...
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* The mahogany logs are carried
over that read, and it takes you fo
Truxilio,” he smid. * You cannot lose
yoursell,  You are sure—yeu will not
forget? ” .

“ No, I shall not forget,” replied
Lawler. :

Pedro drew something {from uander
his coat. It glittered in his hand.

“ They would kill me if they knew, -

seifor,” he whispered. ¥ See! I have
Lrought a revolver.  You will need it
Can you shoot, seifor? ™

ITe thrust it inte Lawler’s hand, and
the chill of it made the millionaire
start.

*Can you shoot, sefior?” Insisted
Tedro. ' If you cannct, you will never
reach Uruxillo, for there is a scount—
one mai
angd you must kill him.”

Lawler's fingers gripped the bhutt of
the revalver.

* Only one?” he asked.

*That is all, sefior. 1t may be that
you will pass him.unobserved. Dut
if not—if he should challenge you—
you raust shoot.  After that your road
will e elear., You uaderstand, seitor? ™

Ves,” breathed Lawler heavily,
1 understand.” i

patrolling this road to-night,

‘ : o

sand dollars . in that wallet! What
fools they svere back there in the camp!
What a blockhead Pedro had been for

not having looked throngh his cloth- .

ing! In spite of the uncomiortable
chills that were creeping up and down
his back, Peter Lawler chuckled aloud.
Ir his coat pocket were the papers Bil-
ly had allowed him to take, and which
le had placed there when Pedro gave
him the garment, and he chuckled still
londer as his fingers came in contact
with them.

He went on, stopping to listen now
and then..

intervals, No one would foilow him.
No one but Pedro knew that he was
free, and Pedro was a fool. ¥e had
the whole night ahead of hin. He hur-
ried on—recalling Pedro’s words at
every step. -

Would he forget? Would he pay?’

Yes, he would pay. e weuld pay as
hie had never paid a debt in all his life.
He bad ruined Billy Mountain once—
this time he would destroy him utterly.
10 money counted, if there was law, if
there were authorities, if there was a
United States of America, he would
payt He repeated that over and

After a little he told him- -~
self that he was wasting time in these -

Gk

kil

e

scand came nearer.
.. scheme.

After that he
would hurry on to Truxillo. "FH2 conld
surely reach the town by merning, and
then— - : -

He had traveled for an hour, when
suddenly the figure of a man rose up a

.“dozen feet ahead of him.. He }uaard a.
- single sharp command in Spanish, and

caught the gleam of the starlight on a
rifle barrel. He- stopped, his pistol
trand held behind Bim. The man had
Jeveled his rifle, but now he lowered it
Iawler forgot his
He raised his weapon and
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That woulf be the surest way, for he
could place the'muzale of the revolver.
" directly against.him, and there would
" be no chance of a miss.

77

escape,’” he said, as the door closed be-

Billy. I've been thinking it over, and
I believe you're playing a detice of a’
kigh hand.”

A cold glint came into Billy's eyes.

* Perhaps—it 1pay seein so, to you,
Lorry, he replied quictly. * But to me
it doesn't. It's justice. It's justice
that would never. be achieved in any

other way. Men have killed therselves

because of Lawler. e drove them to
ruin.  He has driven women to shame.
Net a dollar that he has made is an
honest dollar.

- took from me-~stolen, He started as

fired—once, twice, three times, as fast__ a blackmailer, ruining homes and repu-

as he could pull the trigger.

With a low cry the man fell upon his
face. Lawler ran past lim—ran until
lie alniost dropped in his tracks. And
then, so- suddenly that he had no time

-t cry out ar to voice a single word

of his terror, he found himself in a lit-
tle opening surrounded\by a score of
shadowy forms. In the dull glow of
the night he saw that they were armed
men. A saber clanked. A voice rang
out in Spanish. Rough hands were
laid upon him from all sides.

U And youwill not forget the money
—edro Velasguez—at Truxlle? ”

* L will not grget! ™ repeated Law-
ler again. e

e started down the road, A few
steps-and he hegan to run, and con-
tinued, unti] his breath choked kim and
lie was compelled to stop. - In his righ(j
land he gripped the revolver, ‘an
suddenly his left touched something
dangling from his waisfcoat. 1t was
his watch-chain. He was surprised to
find that his captors—and Pedro—had
" left him his watch. He began to in-
vestigate his pockets, Nothing had
beer”touched. There were the loose
coins, a few bills, a key-ring and a
knife in his trouser-pockets.

ITis wallet was still in his waistcoat,
and he opened it in astonishment and
looked at the big denomination bills in
the starlight. There was over a thou-

over again. He wotld pay-—pay-—pay.

He believed in the trithifulness of
Pedro’s instructions, and he made up
his mind t¢ use the revolver if it was
necessary (o -his escape. Ie even
planned bow he would use it. He had
not fired 2 weapog a dozen times in his
life, but he would make sure of his
man at the first shot. He would not
fire when he was challenged.

He would keep his revolver behind

him, and would . shoot when the sentry
was very near, and was not expecting
it. He recalled -a newspaper account
of how a man had once shot a burplar,
and he was sure that he could play the
same trick to-night.

© The sentry would he guestioning
him, He would suddenly. point down
the trail, and cry, "What's that?”
The sentry would turn for a moment—
and he would sheot ‘hix‘z) An the back.

Ii the shadgws Dehind-him- the man
who hpd falien rose to his feet-and
picked" up - his rifle.- Another figure
joined him out of the gloom. 1t was
Pedr.. They spcke a few words, and

_then Pedra turned and ran baclk swift-

ly over the trail.- The camp was no

longer dark when he reached it. One,

of the cabins was lighted, and Pedro
rushed in. Billy and Loring were wait-
ing for hum, smeking cigars. )
“He is taken, sedors!” he cried
“ Frapcisco rose in the trail, He fired

twica at him with the'blank cartridges, .
~and Francisco fell-as if-dead. He.ran

then into the arms of the men,- It re-
mains now only for Captain Salvador
to da his work.

. Loring no longer wore his r_:xpr'es_—-)
- sionless mask of coolness. He sat nervi®

ously twisting his blond mustache until
Pédro retired. ¢

tations.
manity, and he will remain a curse if
I let him go. He is too clever-to be
caught, and yet if all things were
known he could be sent fo, prison fora
hundred years. If T let/him go now
my conscience would nevfr rest, There

are more years of destrdetion ahead of -
- him, and T can set the ruin of a thou
sand other unfortunates if I allow him:

Lorry. And what isighe punishment [
inflict on him compated to the torture

to live to go on. I§; got him now,

him wark for a few hours in a stoke-
hole—the first honest worl he ever did.

-1 put him for a single day in the.

swamp, shoulder to shoulder ~ with

homest ‘men, You told me once that . .
A pretty torture,”
indeed, that a criminal, a thief, a de-*

baucher of life and honor, should be -

it was ‘torture.

put in the company of men who lave
hearts and souls! And now—"

- Billy straightened himself, the lines
of his mouth tense and determined.

job,” he.added.

e went to the door. Laring fq[-'i_""

lowed-him.

us—" he began.
“ e won't,” interrupted Billy. ..
His confidence was verified an hour

later,- when TPedro ushered in-a mes-

“ I almost hoped the scoundrel would -

hing the half-blood. * I—I really did,

"They are like those he

He has heen a cursé to hu-
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“And now—I'm going to finish the_

“1f Captain Salvador should fail -
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senger from the insurrecto chief. The
man gave Billy two letters,
writlen 1w Spanish,-the other in Eng-
Hsh. Billy passed Salvador’s letter on
tu Loring.

I know what's in that,” he said.
“This 1s from Lawler.” ‘ .

In a big, unsteady hand Lawler had
writen: .

1f you have a spark of mercy in your
heart, return with the messenger who
brings you this. I have fallen into the
hands of a mob of cutthroats who are
woing o shoot me at sunrise, For Ged's
sake, come!  Even though you kill me af-
terward, rescue me from the hands of these
murderers. and I will pay-—pay anything [
have en earth. Prrer Lawteik.

Billy exchanged letters with Loring.
Adter he had read Captain Salvador’s
message he turned to Pedro and the
Messenger.

* Come back in an hour,” he said.
“3We'll start then for Captain Salva-
dor’s camyp. I want to reach it a few
minutes before sunrise” :

CHAPTER IX.

Ao Interruption. -

" PHE CAVALIER

One was -

stopped for a moment at the sound, then:
resumed his pace. —
Would Billy Mountain come to him? |
he asked himself, . Would he listerrto
that prayer for mercy? Lawler tried
to tell himself that he would. He mut- .
tered the words aloud,,whife his heart
shook'with fear. Tor to his questions
-something within him- whispered- no. -
It was the voice of a dead conscience
stirred to a.flutter of life. ;
Why should Billy Mountain come? it -
asked. Why should he come to save
the man who had robbed him, who had
destreyed his home, who had sent him
out into the world a penniless outcast
—and who had laughed—yes, laughed.
-—at the destruction he had brought =
upon him?
For the first timme in his life there rose
up before Lawler those pictures of ruin
that had been painted out of the pig-
ment-pot of his own sins and passions,
and the voice whispered more terribly
than ever, lie wifl not come! o
ITe ¢ounted the minutes, almost the
seconds. Colder grew the chill at his
heart, as the dark night drifted back
before the oncoming dawn, The camp  #
fires were stirred. The men rose from

-

i N Captain Salvador’s camp, with his

back to a tree, sat Peter Lawler,.
e had killed 2 man. e had been told
that by the interpreter. [le—a non-
combatant—mhad deliberately and with-
out cause shot down a soldier in celd
blood.  According to the precedents of
war there was but one punishment for
him—-and that was death, He was to
pay the penalty af sunrise.

He sat in a cold sweat, scarcely feel~
ing the warmth of life in bis veins, A
sentinel paced slowty back and forth in
front of him, but in spite of this pre-
caution against his escape he was tied
hand and foot. He figured that the
messenger Salvador .had allowed hin:
1o send to Billy had beer gone for at
least»two hours. Tt was twe o'clock
then. In another bour it would be,
dawn.  And then—sunrise! a

In his weakness and fear a moan,
broke from “hise Lips. The sentinel.

&

“were Captain Salvador and the inter-

_ = him.
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._-tel;l:iblé silence that précedcs thé hor-
“ror of execution. They lifted him:to

his feet, sgfthat he stood with his back _

“to the tree, and a rope was passed un-
der his arms to hold his almest lifeless

o body erect. i

"He had no veice, nosstrength, not

" gven the prayers of the coward who

faces death. - And then in a flash of
red , splendor the sun rose.. Lawler
scarcely realized that he was living-and
breathing. A bandage was drawn over
his eyes.. A vaice roused him from his
stupor. It spoke sharply 2 command
. in_ Spanish. He heard the tramp of
“feet, and the sounds ceased a few paces
away, Another command! They were
aiming, they were about to fire—
", A cry burst from his lips, and at that
sameé instant there came a shout, and
then another, followed by a familiar
voice speaking-in Spanish. A moment

later the bandage was raised from his’

eyes, and Billy Monntain stood before

“Just in time—eh, Lawler?” he
smiled. * They had their fingers on
the triggers, so I guess you were about
as near to death as you ever were in

their sleeping places on the earth, and®
at last he knew that it was.only a mat-
ter of minutes hefore the day wouid’
break. '

For an instant hope revived within
him as two figures approached. They .

preter.  Speechless and only half hear-

ing the words of the interpreter, Peter

Lawler listened to his {fate, .
" The messenger has returned,” said o

the interpreter. “The: Sefior Moun--.
tain repudiates your claim to his pro-

tection, and you will be shot.” o
Billy had repudiated him! He was

to be shot! - He wanted to cry out, but

a thickness rose in his throat, and what

came was only a groan. -Shotl Shot -
at sunrise! And-- My God—oh, my

God!™ he moaned, for over the jungle

he saw the first. glow-of day. . :
- Men were approaching hini.  They®
gathered reund him quietly in . that -

.

your-life. - I-was-sorsy for_you.at-the
last minute, and I’ve come to see what
I can do.” : . L
Salvador was drawing back his men,
and without waiting for an answer from
Lawler’s palsied lips, Billy returned-to

him. For a quarter of an hour he con-. .

_versed earnestly with the insurrecto
captain. Again he approached Lawler.

His step was slow this time and there -
- was hopelessness in his face.-

“It's bad, Lawler —— very bad,” he
- gaid. * Vou are & noncombatant, and

you killed a soldier without cause while

‘trying to pass through. the lines. Ac-
cording to all the rulesSf war you are
condemned to pay the penalty. L can-

* not convince them otberwise. Fm sor-.

7y, Lawler. “All along I was only work-
Cing to punish you through fear. 1 did
not intend to kill you, One moré day
in the swamp and T would have given

- and—-"

‘_ your your fygcdom._ FBut you esc;ipcé,_f_
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“ Billy — Billy — won't they sell me_ .
my freedom? ' T
~ “No." You are a murderer. There "+
is only one punishment for you—{ram .- :
theig point of view. Iiried—tried hard

to save you. 1 told them that you had EFa

come down to buy our concession, and ...
Captain Salvador asked me if you had - °

made the purchase. When I told him
that you had not, he said you had come
as a prospective purchaser merely to ~ ..
conceal your identity as # spy for the
Federals. There is no hope—absolute-

Iy none. They have postpened your ex-- .

“ecution for half an hour.” ) o
. " And you—you--see no way—" -
Lawler's voice choked him. i
For a moment-Billy was silent. Then
be said:

“ Lawler, you know what you have
done to me, and you know what you
have done to hundreds of others like
me: There is no need of going aver the
old story.. But I am sorry for you. :
There is one way, and only one, of sav-
ing your life. A short tie ago I gave
you the oppertunity to feontribute to "~
_the glorious cause of making a real na-
tion of Honduras and her people, You.:

.refused —and _so_insistently that I -

know: that only the feagof deaths would
make” you become é})artner in onr
cause now. I have #8ld you that T do
niot want to coerce you-—that whatever
you do must be done voluntarily.
“ THerefore I will-not again ask yaw
to join us, even though by doing so ..
" you might save your life. Ishould con--.
sider such a proposition on my part now’

* as equivalent to using force.~ But thete .- -

is one other way—a possible way. - It:
would mean 2 big sacrifice for me. I
" could sell you our concession, and you -
“would then practically become a -sup~
. porter-of the revolution through an in-
restment—which in the end would prob- .
ably pay you back all you put into it
“But I can’t see ‘my way clear to take -
the money. It is blogd money. Every |
dollar of it that T touched, save my own -
twenty thousand and what it has earned,
would make me shuddet.” - L
Lawler -writhed in his bonds.”

Foak e

ey
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“ T will give you your price,”” le
nwrged,  “ Good God, Billy, you won't
fer them murder me!

= It is blood money,” said Billy soft-
v, as i to himself. ' It's bload money,
Luwler.  But—wait. 1 will think—"

[e went back to where Loring was
stapding, and for a tmie the two men
taiked  alone.  Lawler's litde eves
Jighted up when he saw the change that
was i Billv's face when he returned,

“Inoa way ¥ hold myself accounta-
Ble for your present situation,” he
Legan, “amd am willing to sacrifice to
a certain extent o make amends. We
will sell you the concession, Lawler,
Lut the price is big.  You said that it’
was cheap at two million—"

1 meant that it could be floated for
that,” interrupted Lawler. ““In cash
i oisn't worth fifty thousand—"

“We won't argue,” said  Billy.
“Pmosorry for you, Lawler. Qur
time 15 up. [ see that Salvador is lin-
ing up his men. Good-by—"

Lawler's voice was almost fierce in
iy entreaty. .

N buy, Bil—I' buy

“The price is a million,” said Billy
as quietly as before. ' Perhaps I
should say that is 1the cash price.

P here s another pr tcewiicl ryou B St

pay. I can’t accept that money as my
own. There’s probably fifty thousand
of it rightfully miné. The rest I shall
devote to our cause. The second price
is this, Lawler. In your own writing
and above your own signature you
must_give to me such confessions as
will make you {rom this time forth an
outlaw in your own country. I know
enough of certain deals to tell. you-
what I want. The evidence which
T shall demand will send you to the
penitentiary a dozen times over if you
ever set foot in the United States
again. ‘That is the price, Lawler.. Our
time is about up!” :

The Spanish captain had spoken in &
low voice to Billy. _

“Quick! Whieh shali it be?”

“ Another minute, just another min-.

ute!?” breathed Lawler huskily. .-

Captain ‘Salvador had drawn his

saber.  Six men advanced slowly to
the firing-ling, ‘

“’['here is ne time to waste!’ in-
sisted Billy. ™ It's cheap, Lawler —
vour life, a whole world to roam in,
the concession! You will be 'a man
without a country, an outlaw, an out-
cast; your power Dbroken, your ambi-
tions ¢rushed.  But what are al] of
those compared with life? .

*And even though you are down
and out, Lawler, even thongh the peni-
tentiary deors of at least cue country
will be gaping hungrily for you, vou
will not be poor:  You will still have
a millien left; and I might demand
that cther million on the strength of

your own valvation of the concession, .

You said it was worth two million. It
is costing you one.  You will still be a

rich man, even if the revolution should -

‘fail and the concession be worthless.

Bui I do net begrudge you the wealth 17

am leaving to yow. Your punishment
will be sufficient to me in this—that I
shail possess the evidence which will
make you an outlaw forever in your
own country—the country that you
sent me from eight years ago.. Your
answer., Which shall it.be? ”

L Billy- fell back from Lawler as

,J though he had -seen’ the plague in his

face. He  forced himself to speak
calmly whéfi he faced Loring and Sal-
vador.
““Take your. prisoner back to the
camp, captain,” he said. “ Sefior Law-
- Lér is going to buy the concession.”

CHAPTER X.
Declaration of War.

lx'l‘ first Lawler's words had hlled
Billy with a sort of horror. His
affianced wife! Josephine the affi-
anced wife of this scoundrel, Peter
Lawler! N
A vision of her rose up before him,
her (ace filled with its sweetness and
purity, the scft, dark hair drawn
smoothly back, making her.look to Iim
in its rich and simple beauty lile a
rare painting he had once seen of the
Madonna. .
Tawler's affianced wife! He looked
at the man as Salvador’s soldiers led
him past, and a disgust rose in his
breast and sickened him. e clenched
his hands until his nails left blood-
marks on his palms. Was it possible

e SEEWIF - LAWEE T UFSTEd i ead;
He no longer saw the line of waiting
men., QOnly the men who stood close
at his side heard the broken words he

- uttered, )

"1 agree~I'll pay it,” he said.

*“ And there is cne.other thing—just

one,” sald Billy quietly. “ You must
answer me this, Lawler, before I speak

“the final word that will save you, Who

was the girl that passed ws on the”

yacht San Souci? And why has she

foliowed you to Tryxillo? ™ -

Lawler looked up, and his eyes met
Biily’'s. : .
“T don’t know .why she has. fol-

lowed me to Truxillo,” he said, and

there was something in his voice
~which' convineed - Billy that he was
~speaking. the truth. *“But I can. telt

you who she is, if that will inferest e

you.. She is.my affianced wife.” ..

e .

a partner in the millions he had stolen?
The blood swept back into his face
at the thought, and his hands un-
clenched. She was not thatf. If she
was Lawler’s promised wife, it was not
“from choice. There was- something
pack of it all, something hidden and
terrible, and in a_flash he thought again
of the scene in Lawler's office, of the
girl's terror, and her plea for him to-
jet her break into the safe. Did Law-
ler hold some power over her, the mys~

tery of which the safe contained ?~-1If -

that were 0, why had she followed:
nim to-Truxillo? «If the safe com-
tained—- - ) o

- A sudden thrill tingled to his finger-
tips. .
?’[‘he_ safe had contained something,
but it did not nowl ‘That something

6C
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tliEt sk was marrying “hin-to-become--

had. disappeared with Lawler's privatg,,

Ee

Ivis -possession! . -
The solution to the mystery of the
irl's actions came upon him with such
g p

force.that for a few moments he was |
oblivious to what was passing about- .

him, and He did not hear Loring’s voice
calling to him. Josephine had pur-
sned the papers to Key West. She
had followed them to Truxillo. And
those papers were in his cabin at the
camp! » !
Loring’s hand fell upon his shoulder.
“71 say, Billy—" i ‘
+Billy turned and mterrupted him. .
“TLorry,” he said quickly, “ I'm go-

ing to ask you to go with Captain Sal-
P'here is some- -

vador in my place.
thing that L must do Dbefore Lawler
arrives at the camp, and I will hurry on
ahead. Lawler is bushed, and you will
travel slow.”

He gave the Engiishman no time to
question him, but burried pasy Salva-
dor’s men, who were preparing break-
fast, and disappeared doyn the trail
The dismay he had felt/at first was
-gone, In piace of it a gort of jubila-
tion possessed him. I Lawler had
told him that the girl he loved was the
affianced wife of Costillo he would

-papers, and those papers weré now in .
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‘have-been—hopeless. gt it-was.-not
Costillo, ¥t was notgfiven a man. It
was Lawler—a beast.™ r .

e formed his plans as he walked
swiffly toward the camp.
termined at the last moment, while

Lawler was still in fear of death, to.tell

him of what had happened that night
in his office. and force an explanation
“from him.

Lawler's startling revelation had al-’

tered this determination. To betray
" that night’s event now woilld be to be-
tray the girl, and would perhaps warn
Lawler of her mission to Truxillo. If
the papers in the cabin revealed fo him

what he wanted to know, he-could con-"-
front Lawler with everything. If they -
did mnot, he would be compelled to ., =
achieve his end by means of Lawler’s @ "

own weapon—cunning—even _though

R
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He had de-

the other, was a prisener and in his -
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power. DBut he was sure that the pa-
pers held the key to the mystery. Jose-
phine had followed  the papers—mnot
the man whom she was to marry.
Billy was perspiring when he
reached the camp. He had made the
trip in record time. e entered the
cabin, bolted the deor behind him, and
got Lawler's papers from the cedar
chest.  Foér half an hour he went over
them, one by one. Each paper—even
the stock certificates—he examined
back and front. Not until he was
through did. he tale time to light a
cigar. : .
Nothing was there to give him a
clue. In spite of this, he was not great-
ly disappomnted. The facl that he had-
found nothing only added to the con-
viction that for some time had been
forming in his head, Lawler had
taken three or four sealed envelopes
from among the papers. They were
now in his possession. In one of these
envelopes, he lelieved, he would find
that which he was seeking. §
When Lawler was brought into

camp should he demand those papers

this, but a moment later he realized
that such haste might react upon other
plans which were not entirely his own. -
He made up his mind to wait untit
Lawler was.completely and irrevocably
in his power —until he had written
down those confessions of certain

criminal transactions which would
open the penitentiary deors for him, if
Billy saw fit to pursue his advantage.
Tie still feared that in some way Law-
ler might guess ail that he had passed
through since his escape had been pur-
poselv staged for him, and that at no
time had he been in peril of the death
he had so greatly feared.

It was not fikely that he would have
a suspicion of this truth, but the pos-
sibility was worth considering, es-
pecially as it would delay his investiga-
tion of the mysterious papers in Law-

ler's possession for only a few hours.
P Y

Tt was noon before Loring and Cap-
. tain Salvador brought Lawier in. By

“CAVALIER.
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that time Billy had everything in readi-
‘ness.  He had moved a table and wri

—ting materials to Lawler’s cabin, but
his irst look™at the exhausted million-
aire assured him that he was not in a .
condition to use them at once.

Lawler was reddy to drop when twe

“of Captain Salvador's men let go of his
arms, DBilly escorted him into the cabin.
“ Here are pen, ink, and paper; Law-
ler,” he said. “ But we'll wait until
after dinner before we get down to
business, - You nced rest. - Your hand
must be steady. Captain Salvador has
given us until nine o’clock to-night. If
-all 1s-not finished then, if our work is

not done, he says that yonr repriever -

will end. Between you and me, Law-
ler, T wouldn’t waste any time in get-
ting into shape for business. Salvador
1sn’t quite convinced that he is doing
the correct thing. In fact, he is sure
that he is not.  His commanding officer,
who has placed him in charge of this
district, would have you shot without -
~hesitation. '
time. I will return at two o'clock, and,-.
meanwhile, will fix up the papers, trans- _

v

I advise you, to lose no -

wanted. to break my word now, I could
take Lawler back to the United States
and send HAim to prisen for the rest of-
his life. He has implicated a dozen

men known in-New York. I've got the

. me a_great deal more.

names of real people there—scores of
thém—some of whom I know. I had
him where he couldn’t lie. I knew

enough of his old history, when black- .

mai] was his business, to make him tell
That evidence
is going to take frem us at least a

quarter of the million he is paying us’

for the concession. We's going to pay

it back, Lorry—back to some of the.

people he robbed. I may sound like
Don Quixote talking to a windmill,
but you'll understand when you read

“ that stuff: Look it over while I smoke,

1 haven’t had a smoke since I went in.”
He walked up and down the clearing,
drawing in deep breaths of air, while
Toring read. Fifteen minutes later the
Englishman interrupted him.
““Billy—you know this is true?”
“ As true as the fact that you're

living I ” replied Billy. “ Lawler wrote

TTEETYINETtHE CONCession 6T you.”

Alfter dinner, Billy went over care-
fully the data he had gathered regard-
ing certain driminal operations which
Lawler had put through. He was con-
fident that he had sufficient information
to work his purpose. , Promptly, at two
o’clock, he joined Lawler again, taking .
with him the stock certificates and other .
papers,

Loring waited outside, smoking and
chatting with Captain Salvador, An
hour passed. Four o’clock came, and:
Billy had not reappeared. = Loring
knocked at the door, and when Billy
answered him he rejoined Salvador,
It was five o’clock when Billy came out.
His hair and face were wet. He had-

rolled up his shirt-sleeves. In hiseyes =

there shone triumph.
Tt was the hardest fight T ever had .
m my life, Lorry,” he breathed deeply.

or twenty sheets of paper on which the '
inle was scareely dry. e

He gave into Loring’s hands fifteen - )

it Fsoverhissignaturer—Lawler-has—

- a signature and a scrawl that a thou-
" sand people can swear to, and it's down

in a hundred officia) records.”

# Phen—if it’s true—" said Loring
slowly, ' there’s just ene thingfor you
to do, Billy. Take this scoundrel home
and hand him over!” :

“1 can't do that. I have given him
my word that this confession and the
purchase of the concession: mean his
freedont. ; His wings are clipped, He
can never show up in his own country
again. And we car do the next best
thing—return a quarter of a million of

~what hie has stoten. . He is too exhausted

" men hurried.

to use 4 pen amy more just now, so I
left the negotiable papers with him. He
understands that they must hé signed
before ninc'q’clock’to-night.“ o

A sandden commotion at the edge of
the tiver drew their attention. Two or
three boats were putting in to shore.
Others were following, and the two
: down to meet

v i3
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“1ps there!™ he repeated, “If T ”:\”Il‘horp-e himself. jumped ashore from
.the first boat. - )

" he can bless his fucky stars that he is - '

themys  scattered about the floor.
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‘“ Changed my mind after I sent you
word last night,” he greeted, “ Blakes-
lee has gone pp the coast with The-
Prune and is going to call in for me fo- °
morrow. I wanted to bring this stuff
up myself. Brought everything but the ™ = -,
cannon and the machine-gun, and . =~ |
they're hidderr~in the edge of the ]
swamp. DI've got half a dezen men
building rafts.”

Thorpe and his men: were nearly.
famished, and the camp was soon busy -
with preparations for supper. It was
dark when the three sat down at the
table in the cabin. Billy filled a big
tin cup with strong coffee, heaped a~
plate with frijoles, tortilias, cheese, and
“bread, and called Miguel.

“ Talke this in to Sefior Lawler,” he
said.  “Tell him that Captain Salva-
dor’s men have caught Pedro, and that

i la e et M e

A

not in Pedro’s shoes. ell him also &
that the captain is gnashigg his teeth— :
which in truth he is doihg, for I saw

him digging into the shéll af a roasted i
-armadillo-as-I-came-in-Lowill-join-Rim g
in half an hour.” . o
~ The half hour was up, and the men”
“vere lighting black c%grs, when Miguel
reappeared in the ope&fFdoor. His face
was covered with blood. He staggered .
as he came in, and Thorpe, who was
nearest, sprang to his feet and saved
him from {falling. . -

“ Dios—he is gonel” groaned the |
half-blegd, clutching his bead. “ Sedors, - ™
I put the frijoles on the table—he strilce
me when I am not looking. - Estoy can-.
sado—all of a sudden—1I1 know nothing .
—and when I crawl up—Hombre! he
is not theret” :

Withont 2 word Billy ran past him.”
The door to Lawler's prison was open |
and he dashed in. The room was
empty. On the table was 2 lighted
lamp, and close to' the lamp lay the -
broken leg of .a chair. With this
weapori' Lawler had strack down Mi~
puel. The food he had carried was .
At 2 glance
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Hilly -saw that Lawler had taken the boats, and fornd none 'ihissing He
papers with him.  He met Thorpe and ' . l
Loring at the door.

= 1le has at least twenty minutes the
start of us,” he said.  “ Set every man
in camp on the hunt. - If he has taken
the ‘Truxillo road Il catch him. ~ Send. had lost rno time in getting his forces
a couple of Satvador’s men after me.” into action. Half & dozen of Captain

roads and trails to the south. If Law-
ler had plunged boldly into the jungle
he must come out in that direction, if

he found his way out at ali, and Loring

had sent half a hindred men to- the-

He threw off his light coat and ran  Salvador’s best men, dressed as bus--

swiftly to the road. He believed that
Lawler would follow this one trail out
of the jungle and swamp in spite of his
unpleasant experience of a few hours
before. But this'time he would be on” “ He has taken to the thickets, and
his guard, and Billy pursued with his  if he finds his way out he's boux'ul to
eyes fixed steadily on the road ahead of . hit that road,” said Loring. “ He can't
Liny. y help it. It's almost a half circle from
He was amazed at Lawler’s attempt  Truxillo to Ilyea.
to escape. With the confessions of he hides for a weel.”
erime in his hands, he had thought that “ 1f you think there’s a chance of him
the man had surrendered himsell com- reaching ‘Truxillo just give me the
pletely.
the fighting gualities of his old enemy

to leave for the one big road of the
open ceuntry, a dozen miles coastward,
when Billy arrived. ’

him by the scrulf of the neck” said

Le only now began to realizee No Thorpe. * There’s always a chance of -
longer could he think of Lawler as 2 missing fire—" .

coward. Ide had accepted a desperate *“There is a chance,” interrupted
chance, had struck down Miguel, and  Billy, “And if he dees reach Tru-

~iflo—"

was risking his life in an.almost hope- .
- They had entered the cabin and he

less effort to save the papers in his

POSsession.

. cadores from the swamps, were about -

We'll catch him, if

How badly he had measured - word and I'll be down there (o welcome .

of Blakesice and The Prune,” said

Billy. “ Lieutenant Ricardo, of whom
the Fedetdl commandant at Truxillo
hasn't the Eaintest suspicion, will keep
_us posted. We'll send him word to-
‘night. Miguel is the best rgan to cartry
" our message, if he’s in condition to

travel.”

1

Toring went out to find Miguel,

= . while Billy wrote to the Federal lieu-
‘ tenant, Ricardo, who was slated for a
coloneley under the pew government.

Miguel came in with his head bandaged,

but (uite recovered from the stunning

. “blow Lawler had dealt him. Billy ac-
4= -companied him half a miie down the
" road, impressing upon him certain in-
s formation for Ricardo, which -he had

‘not written in the letter,
- He returned to camp w

viction that a Tet had been spread for

. Lawler through which he coull not
escape. He believed that thie million-
aire, after- burying himself in the

+. . jungle, wauld not_attenipt to continue
his fiight through the almost impenetra-

Ble undergrowth umtil it became light

s sirviled a0 Tittle grimly at thie ather twor
Recapture meant death. Lawler __“ T he does reach Truxills,” he re-
must have argued that, if he had peated, “ it means—fight!”
stopped to consider the consequences at Loring was twisting his mustache
all. e must have reasoned with him- “You mean—he. will go to the
self that if he turned trajtor to his Fedcrals?” T
agreement he c¢ould no longer expect * Immediately. He won't lose ‘an
clemency of any kind from- Captain hour. - It's his only salvation.
Salyador. who had, to all appearances,
-regretted  the “forbearance he had fessions are in our hands he is no lietter
shown, Lawler had staked his all on - than an outlaw, and he wili fight to hig
the one chance of sreaching Truxillo, last doflar and the last drop of blooed in
z}nd the thought added speed to Billy’s him to reghin possession of them. -1
ect.
Not until he had covered at least
Iie would have overtaken Lawler, if the ajternative left us.
latter had followed the road. He
tugned back slowly. Ten minutes later . .
he met Pedro.and one of Salvador's = “‘Thank God!™ rumbled . Captain
men. Instructing them to guard the = Thorpe. devoutly: “I hope he  gets
road until further word from him, he " there!” ‘ - S
returned to camp. ‘There was no word . If he does, you may find a govern-

tions.”

of Lawler. Loring had counted the ment gun-boat waiting for-you instead

LA

He
knows- that so long as his signed con-"

didn't }_)e]icve he was that sort a few
. . ! hours ago.  But I do now. f we allow S
four miles did he stop. In that distance ” him to reach Truxille there will be no. .+ . - '
_ le It means -war— = |
without waiting for further prepara-,

outside.

enough for him to see, and he was not
alarmed as the hours of the night passed -
oo feiyeeyighott-news: from-the SeArchers. ...
Toward morning both he and Loring -
turned in for a few hours’ rest, leaving
Captain Thorpe and Salvadog, awake
Tt was six o'clock when
. Thorpe awakened them. Billy jumped -
i from his bunic and went to the door.

- One of Salvador's men had come in
from the main road and.steod behind
the two caplains. There was the look .
in Thorpe's face which Billy had seen
there on the morning that had prom-
' ised a fight with the Spanish yacht.

! “ A detachment of Federals passed
over the main road toward Truxillo at
four o'clock  this morning,”
nounced.. ‘“ They had. a covered cart,
‘and this man, who's just come in,
swears there was some one in that cart.
“He found the Federal camp a mile up
the road, and the fires were still bum-
ing. . Never before in my life heard of

he  an=-

" SOLDIERS@F

ith the con-~ =~

2 huneh of Honduras eroes getting up,
to breakfast in the middle of :the night,’
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- or hugtling. for home at [our o'clock in

the morning. 1f it ain't suspicious you
can blow me for a fool! Lawler was
in that wagon, an’ if you'll give me e,
men; or half a dozen—" -

“ How many were there in the de-

tachment? ” demanded Billy of the in-
surrecto scout. . ‘

“Right men, a leutenant, and two
mozas, sefror,” -

« Salvador,” cried Billy, “you've
enough men here to capture that outfit.
Overtale it if you can, and don't use
your guns unjess you have to. . Give

-the impression you're a party of rob-~

bers, and steal a mule or two, and what

grub they've got. 1f youcan't overtake . =
them within two hours theyll be at =

Truxillo.”

« 8i seiior! ™ replied Salvador, turn-
ing quickly in the direction of his men.

U God save us, Billy,” gasped the
amazed Thorpe, ** ain't you going to let
mego?” - i

«1f 1 did,” said Billy] * you'd fol-
low that outfit right inge Truxillo if
you didn’t come up with It before. You
wouldn’t stop this side of the fort, and

T'd be pretty sure to lose the best man -

T've got. When you get a little older,

B A S SN A S P !

E i e e LR S A R

et At e A A T ALY

EE RSP L R R+

Thorpe, and use betra judgment—""""

away. ¥,
Tive minutes later Captain Salvador
and his men left the camp on a trot

Billy no longer attempted to conceal his-

anxiety from Loring.

“]t's possible that blind tuck carried -
Fawler through the bush to the road,” .
he said to him, * © If he is'with the Fed- "%

eral detachment, and Ricardo fails to
bag him in some way at Truxillo, the
war is on. It's a ten-to-one shot'that
Galvador can’t overtake the cart and its
convoy.”

The wajt became more tense as the .~ 3
morning lengthened, and no word was. ..
Captain Thorpe.
Jeft early for the point where his men..
and Billy ad--°
vised him to put himself in command of "

brought of Lawler.
were building the rafts,

The Prune as soon as possible after'he
had started the guns up the river.,

* Murder!” growl‘;%.’f horpe, turning

..
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Farly in the afterncon members of
thie searching parties began to come in,
and at last Loring suggested that cou-
riers be sent to the chiefs waiting in the
hills, and 1o the jungle country, order-
ing them to be prepared for sudden
operations, ‘

In their calin Billy and Loring
figured that within forty-eight hburs
they could turn cight bundred men
against Truxillo, and that Thorpe alone
could take friona from the sea.
the fall of Truxillo, a thousand armed
men would Legin their long-planned
marcl on Tegucigalpa, while swift
couriers would be carrying the news of
wir 10 the insurrecto chiefs waiting in
other parts of Honduras,

Loring was eager, and even half
hopeiul, that the hour for action was at
hand.  Billy still hoped that Lawler had
not found his way out of the jungle, and
that lie would be brought in a prisoner
Lefore night. ‘

He reproached himseli for having
shown merey to Lawler. If he had
taken advautage of his one opportunity
to Toree from him the papers whiclt he
Lelieved to be so vitally associated with
Josiphine, he would not altogether have
—regretted theincident-that-was-bringing-
their plans to this premature climax.

Tven as it was, he felt the thrill of a
subdued excitement in-his veins. [t in-
creased a5 the day grew older, and the
searchers brought in no word,  In their

cabin the two men hung over maps and |

papers, and when Captain Salvador re-
turned with word that the Federal de-
tachment had reached Truxillo before
Lie bad arrived at the point where he had
hoped to intercept it, Billy requested
him to send out immediately for the
couriers who were to carry the final
word of war to Alvarado, Cristobal de
Olid, General Garcias, Don Nueva, and
half a dozen other insurrecto. leaders.
Toyward evening a messenger hrought
word that Tharpe had started the heavy
guns up-stream, and that he would be
aboard The Prune by morning.
That night neither Bilty nor Lorin

went to bed. ' In ones and twos the -2 dash told the identity of the writer. -

o
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men who had gone cut to search for
. Lawler retirped to camp. By ‘mid-
night all had come in except those who
were guarding the main road from Il-
yea to Truxillo. - No word had come -
from Ricardo, who by this time should
have sent them information from the
Federal town, if some accident had not
befallen Miguel. ’ .
It was dawn when a lone figure came .,
running out from the thin edge of the
“jungle. Tt was AMiguel. He was so
nearly exhausted that he staggered as
he came across the open. -Billy and
Loring were in their cabin, but Cap-
tain Salvador saw him. and the two .
came inn through the door together.
I start this morning—early seitors,”
csaid Miguel, T bave. lose no time..
Yfengo sed—un vaso de agua—-"  He
put hix hands to his head, and Billy saw
that his dark face was flushed with
fever. Loring and Salvpdor helped him
into a chair, while Billy brought a glass
of water. ]

Miguel gulped downithe water, and
then from the crown of his straw hat
" produced a letter.  Billy's fingers trem-
bledd as he opened it . Lering stood
straight and stiff, staring at him
—-through-his-monocle—-Gaptain-Salva--

In silence. Billy filled four glasses’
with wine, and gave three of them to
the men Hhout him. The fourth he
raised above his head.

¢ Gentlemen,” he cried, “ Fate has

sstruck for us! Drink, and let this be

our declaration of warl To-night we
move on ‘Fruxillo. To-morrow the
world will learn that another Morazan
has risen’in Hlonduras!”

CHAPTER XI.,
On the Ol Highway.

ﬂN hour later Billy and Loring were
alone in the eabin. Couriers were

_already on their way to the insurrecto

forces that for a fortnight had been
hiding in smgll detachments of from
thirty to fifty men back in the hills and
swamns.

Within a few hours . they would. be
on the move, At the head of fifty
men Captain Salvader was on his
way to the Ilyea road to hold back all
traffic bound for Truxille.. By night-
fall eight hundred men and five guns
would be on tie mareh to give battle
to General Lalrea, i

dor’s face was filled with expectancy,
amd his dark eyes glowed with a slum-
hering Bre,

. With a thrill which he could not keep
out of his voice Billy read aloud:

Sefior Lawler enlereld Truxillp  early
yesterday “morning, accompanied by a de-
tachment of Cencral LaBrea’s soldiers;
and was taken immediately to the general's
headquarters at the fort. "I waited all day
amd part of the present night in hope of
getting information, Yesterday, at noon
the gunboat Kia left Truxillo harbor, Only
an hour ago did I tearn that Sefior Lawler
was dboard,. and that the gunboat is taking
him to Puerto- Cortez, Thence, I have- .
tearned, he goes by rail to Sau . Pedro, and
is to.continue over ‘the old highwav to the
capital. ‘The vacht.Sans Souci lifred her
anghor early this evening and followed the’
Kia.. ; ’ -

" There was no signatire at the bot-" -
- tom“of the letter, but a half-cross and

f o
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Billy would nat take part, and in spite
of the importance of the other task
that had confronted him, he feit a
keen sense of disappointment. Law-
ler had been gone irom Truxillo for
twenty hours. He had reached
Puerto Cortez and was probably on
his way to Sar Pedro, if he had not
already arrived at that town. From
San Pedro it was a hundred and fifty
miles over the old Spanish highway to
the capital. :

By striking southwest through the
rough-trail country, Billy planned to
reach the road fity, miles from Te-
gucigalpa, covering abont the same
distance that Lawler would be com-
pelied to travel. - If he could reach
that point ahead of Lawler, he was

confident that with a few picked men’
he could: rout. Lawler’s escort and re;,.

capture his man. -

"~ " 'SOLDIERS ‘OF CHANCE. v owm
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Tn-this-ficst-battle.of the.revolution. .

- It was a desperate chance, but he
had decided to take it. Lawler would
have the advantage of a splendid road
and -muiles, while he would have to.
avercome the obstacles of a rough and -
largely uninhabited country of forests
and mountains. Everything was in
Lawler’s favor. [If he was too late to
intercept him, Billy planned to join
General Garcias near Comayagua, and
wait for Loring, who would begin the
march on the capital as soon as he
had taken Truxillo. | oo .
“The fight at Truxillo won’t last
half an hour after you get the ma-
chine - guns in action,” Billy was
saying, “'While LaBrea has
centrated there practically the whole
Federal strength of the departiment of
Colon, his forces don’t number more
than five hundred men, and they've got
nothing between them and your lead
but corrugated iron. The fort is a
joke, and if you'll givg the citizens
half an hour’s warning they’ll get out
and you can make a gleve of every
tin house in the place./ Ricardo tells
us that half of the soldiers are growl-
ing because they haven’t -had any pay
for six months and are on dog-rations.
When they learn wed# got a thousand

con-
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bushels of black beafis and real coffec

for a wyear, theyll"make you think

you're the President of the United
States at a Fourth-of-July celebration. .
Thorpe is-going to have more real fun
blowing up Iriona, for they've got two
or three guns there, witha German ser- -
geant in command with the rank of
colonel.” ‘ -
“ Canfound the Germans!” explo-
ded Loring. i .
. “ Ditto, and muitiply the sentiment
as many times as you.please,” agreed
Billy. * Barilla has imported half a
dozen German officers ‘into the capi-
tal; and they've made real seldiers out
of the barefosted. mob they found -
there. They'll know just what to do
if Lawler gets through with his infor--

to move, but it won't take those Ger-

mation, , It would take Barilla a week -

mans Aiteen minates, They'll be dig~t.- :
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ging pits for us before Lawler walkes
from his Arst nap in the capital.”
l’edro presented himself at the door.
“ The men are ready, seilor, 7 he an-
nounced.

Billy buckled on his revolver, filled
one of his pockets with a pipe and to-
bacco, took down his rifle from the
wall, and held out a hand to Loring.

Loring’s white teeth gleamed be-
neath his mustache.

“If I don’t find you with Garcias,

~and vou don’t meet me on the road,

['l know where you are, Billy,” he
favghed.  ** I'l} expect to meet you un-
der AMorazan's statne in Tegucigalpa,
If it happens, I won’t blame you. If 1
were in your shoes,-and it was Dolores
Alcasia instead of Miss Josephine—"
e laughed, and then suddenly his face
grew serious.  “If it should happen
that vou get into trouble, Billy, and
you lind yourself in the capital, get
word to Dolores. Don Alcasia is a
power with the opposition party. and
Dolores can find [riends for you.”

He winced 'at the grip of Billy's
hand,

Pedro and eight men, armed with
carbines and imachetes, were waiting

~-putside-the-cabiny-and—after—afinal -

Land-shake with his friend, Billy gave

- the word of command, and the little

tronp struck into one of the narrow
mule-trails leading south:

The smallness of the force with

which he was setting out on his haz-

ardous enterprise  did - not | trouble

Billy. Lawler would undgubtedly be

under an escort of government sol-

diers, but that escort would probably -

number no more than a dozen men.
Even i1 it was twice or three times that
numiber, Billy avas confident that his
picked men could put the Federals to
vout. His chief apprehension was that
hie would not be able to reach the na-
tional highway in time t intercept
Lawler and his guard. :

He did not believe that they wou]d

arrive at_the point where he had de-

termined 1o hit the road in less than

three days, and to reach that place -

ahead of them meant that he and his

men would have to travel forty milesa * -

day through a part of the roughest
country in Honduras. His chief hope
was  that something
Lawler.

A dozen things could arise to make
bim lose time. At Puerto Cortez he

might miss a guick connection with the
Ban Pedro train, and at San Pedro it

was possible that a day would be lost,

or even more before the journey to the

- capital was begun.” Fle trusted to-the
natural laziness .of both officers and
soldiers to help overcome his bandi-

cap. TLaBrea had . acted quickly at |
Truxillo, hut I, aBrea“ was an exception -

to the rule.

By the end of the: ﬁrst day he knew

that unfess his hopes of delay were
realized, Lawler would- escape him.

The detachment had traveled a litile.
more than fofty miles by nightfall,”

striking canrp on the San Carlos at
dusk, but most of the distance had been
over mule-paths and .a comparatively
level country. .

His men were exhausted and foot-
sore, and the following morning one
of - them was so lame that Bxlly was

would  delay *-

o~dighes,

“Tengo hambre” he greeted, and’
before th&iold man could answer he
.-thrust an- American dollar into his
hand. “ I am hungry. Give me some-
thing to eat.” YOu may lkeep the
change.” -
With a gurgle of dchght at this sud-
den fortune the aged mozo inviled
Billy in. There was Tbut one room, andl
in the center of this was a long table
covered with the remnants of a recent

meal, about which a bent and wrinkled

old woman was fiuttering in evident
excitement. - .

“ Dincro! Dinero! Dinero!” cack-
“led the old man, showing the sil-
sver dollar to his wife, “The saints
«-have blessed us to-night, sedor! ~“We

have had great fortune. =T there were
only more forelg'ncr:a we would be
rich!”

*“You have had company,” said

Billy, pointing to the table.

T Comeo . But what company!

If you had arrived only an hour .ago

you would have seen them, seilor.
~ There were five, including the lady. .
. Dios, but I would say that she must

i

- second day .was intensely hot,  Until

noon they made their way through a.

low, jungle country, and about three
o'clock came upen the old and aban-
doned mule-trail. leading. from Zucunal-
pa to the ancient, sﬂyer mines, in the
motntains. - At the em! of the third
day they were still’ thirty miles- from
the highway. :

It was early evenmg of the fourth

day when they struck the white, pave- -

menttike road of century-worn stone
leading to the capital.| Billy sént a
nan in both directions,
later one of them rettrned with the in-

formation ‘that le had come upon a |

small bodéga. or native public house,

a quarter-of a mile down the road:-
Billy advanced with his men until they -
were within a hundred yards of the

place, and theh. went on alone.  An ofd

compelled-to-leatehim behind:The"

. were like,

Half an hour

—  cracked voice.

‘man met him at the-door of the adobe ..

‘have been the President’s-daughter;-if-
she had not been an American!”
“ An _American!” almost shouted
Billy. He tossed another dollar on the
table, and the old woman pounced upon
-t like a hawlk. “Tell me what they
> he demanded. 1 have
-“Dbeen trying to overtake some friends

of mine.

" Sula?”
. “They were from Szm Pedro, seiior,
and. there were three mozas and. six
~mules! ™ . .
The old woman was fumbling in her
“ ragped dress. .
T pleCﬂ this. up after. they had
gone,’ sefior,” she said, .in .a high,
“There is writing on
ity and it may tell’ you-if. they" were
your friends.” ;
Billy- took- the crump!ed cnvelope
she held -out to him. It was
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‘ 31ut Bllly heard the clatter of earthen Vﬂbut his hcart leaped as he. read the-ad- - N

It cannot be that they are so =
o near.  Were they from San  Pedro -

T Put it in a cloth or'a paper and I will

mpty, |
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dress on the face of 1t:

" MI138 ]OS‘EPI—HNE WINTON
- Riverside Drive
New York Clt}r

For a few moments he stood speech-

bt Ll st

less. Fatigue and hunger left-him ip
the exeitement that swept over him. o
Josephine had been in this room only v
an hour before. At this moment she S
could not be more than three or four 1{
miles away. . - #
“1 hope they are the selors .3
friends,” he heard the old maii saying, .-, -
_but he scarcely=scnsed the words., " 4 Y
He was staring at the address. Jo-' i

sephine ~/Finton! Winton — He . -
could not repress the low ery that
came to his lips. It was this name that
Lawler had shown him on one of the
thick envelopes he had taken from
among the papers—Paul Winton!

“1f they are your friends you can
overtake them to-night,”” the bodega
keeper was saying. " They will travel
_all night, becanse it is cogl. They can-.
“not have gone far.” :

“'Was the—the lady
them ? 7 questioned Billy. -

£.No;-seilor: - A 0 T TN VCF& ..... oniy tlagse e
sefiorita, a Spa.msh g%ﬂcm'm and the
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father with
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three mozas.’

“ Did others go on*ajiead of them— .
yesterday—the day béfore, with sob+
diers, perhaps?”

YA fat Amertcano se;mr thh a red
face and en a mule?”

“Yes” :

“They were here yesterday after-
_ticon, seiior, and the bestias-—those dir-

. ty pigs of soldxer‘;—robbed us of a doz-’
en fowls and a pig.’

“ Give me somcthm'g to eat—what
.is Ieft there on the table,” said Billy. » .

ENL Y3 TR

‘come for it ina few minutes.” ‘

He was out of the hut almost before .
he had spoken the last words. Pedro - .
saw him runmng and came to meet him.',
- In hisgexcitement Billy caught him by
thearm; ~ v
“Ltstcn, Pedro,” hc said.

j
]
5

-“I am’
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puitg to send you back to Sefor Lor-
ing. You will have charge of the men,
anal you will lose no time in doing what
[ iell you. ‘To-night you must travel as
Liar back over this road as you can, and
destrov the telegrapl-wires as you go.
Cut down some of the peles and destroy
the wires so they cannot be repaired.

“Then hurry to Seflor Loring. Tell
him thar Lawler passed eighteen hours
ahead of us. and that we are only an
Lour  behind—the—Costillo—and  the
girl,  [Tewill anderstand. | Say to him
that I will overtake her hefore morn-
ing. and thar L will join him on the
rowd to the capial. I believe we are
in tune te keep the president from
warning  Comayapua and the ports.
Quick, cliimb up that pole and vse your
machete en the wires!”

Pedro sprang to the telegraph-pole
near which they were standing, and
Billy hurried on to the men.  In a few
words he told them that the wires must
be destroyed for a distance of six or
gight miles that night, and that Pedro
woulkl command them until they re-
joined Loring, _

Ten minutes after he had rushed out
of the budegn he was back again. The
»l man was awaiting him, with part
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been a part of his life for a long tihe,
and he knew that it would net be hard
for him 1o tell her why lie had. [ollowed
her.  And he believed that she would
understand.  Not for an instant did he
hesitate in what he had made up his
mind to do,

lie would tell her all ihat he knew
about herself and Iawler, and of his
relations with the man who he was
sure held some strange power over
her. They would be partners. He
would fight for her,
the package on which he had seen the
name Paul Winton, he would get it
ior her.

Just how he could secure possession
of it he did not reason out. DBut he
would get it—if he ’
ler to the presivenvs palace. If he
failed before Loring arrived at the
head of the army—

He laughed aloud, and for a few
minutes quickened his pace to a half
nun. ” With the army before Teguci-
galpa; Lawler would have no chance to
escape. Nothing could save hipn thén.
The tables woulidl be turned, and it
would be for Josephine to command
his fate.

Life ran Joyously through him. He

TR , Dbread, and native cheese

wrapped i plantain-leaves.
“1 have a mule, uﬁor,”

f He is a little lame, but—"
“T can make better time on toot ”

replied Billy, taking the parcel.

" e started at a fast walk down the
road, eating chicken and bread as he
went.  Afoot he could make five miles

he said.

an hour. The slow-footed mules ahead -

traveled no meore than three or four,
At that rate he would overtake Jo-
sephine an hour or two before mid-
night. He was no longer conscious of
the fatizue of the day. :
Every nerve in his I}o(ly was alive
with anticipation and an excitement

which he found it .impossible to sub-
To-night he would -again stand

due,
facé to face with Josephine, and this
time it would not be as a stranger. It

seemed to him now as though she had .

" the. road.

-ozone,
“hung close to the trail, and the pines
swept over and_hid him' in a darkness

If she was after:

“ollow Law--

‘An hour after he had left the bodega
he ‘came to, a grass - thatched hut of
adobe almfist hidden in 2 clump of
orange-trees; hut as the house was dark

and the door closed, he passed on with-,

oul wasting time to make inquirics.

For another hour he followed the road

in a gradual descent, and then the trail
grew wider, and ahéad of him he could
see it winding down into the valley of
Tamara.

He had descended not more than a
quarter of a mile when he saw several
figures moving in the road ahead of
him,

time before he came up with them.

He.Tound then that-there were four.

men, three on foot and one astride the
~mule. The latter. had his arm in a
sling, and a bloody cloth was bound

. about his head. The three men who

were walkirig carried short, thick sticks.

" At Billy's greeting and - words of in-

quiry' regarding their injured com-

_ panion, cne of them replied that they

were mozos belonging to a hacienda

On approaching nearer, he made-
“them out to be three men and a mule.
He was surprised at the haste in which
-they were traveling, and it was some
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] faihtly scented with’ the aroma of the #this when one of the men struck fieree:
“orchids that grew upon them.

ly at Billy's head with his club. With

a quick movement Billy evaded the full- 7
and the-- .

force of the murderous blow,

club fell upon his .shoulder. Before

he could recover sufficiently to put him- |

self in a4 position of defense, a secomd
Dlow sent him reeling to the edge of -
the road, and as he crashed back
through a mass of sumac the three
men rushed upon- him. He made an
effort to reach - his revolver, but his
arm seemed powerless. His head swam
and the brilliant night grew black. He
heard an excited chatter of voices; but
there was no meaning in the sounds
that came to him.  Apd then, sudden<

‘Iy. as. lis consclousness wavered, he

Higard o shot. Tt was followed by a
second and a third. A sheill cry came
from the edpe of the road, and he
heard the distant clatier of hoofs.

It seemed an intenminable time be-
fore he was conscious of anything after
that. Then he knew that some one
was lifting hint.
his effort was only a groah.

“ Dios! but it was lucky 1 happened
to be out gazing at the mqon,” he heard

a voice say The saints confound me

He tried 10 speak, but .
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stopped for a mement fo Tight his pipe,
and ;he observed for the first time the
wildness of the country through which
the inarrow white highway was taking
himt. It was a splendid night, with a

“clondiess-sky and 4 full moon.

On oné side of him rose the foot-
hills of the Misoco Mountains, from
which the Spaniards of two centuries
before "had brought down the white
limestone with which they had paved
Below him, on the other
side, swept a.great valley where there
had been people and villages.in the old
days aof the first captains-general, but
which were silent and lifeless now.

He breathed deeply of the clear air
of the highlands, sweet with. the odor
of the tall pitch-pines and electric with
In places the mountain - wall

-

N

_in the valley, and that the. wounded

man had fallen and broken liis arm,
* Hardly had.the -spokesman uttered

TO BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK.:: Don't forget this magarine ia fssued wec!dy, and ihnt you
- will get the continustion of this story without waiting n month.

lutions and a war,
darkness enveloped hi

Tyour rcqu.est.
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