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1: There is no more romantic character in American history than 

----- 

F 
~ e n e r a i -  Custer, and a few other adventurous spirits, laid the I 
foundation of our great West. 

There is no more brilliant page in American history than the 
winning of the West. Never did pioneers live more thrilling 
lives, so rife with adventure and brave deeds as the old scouts 
and  lai ins men. Foremost among these stands the imposing I 

..--- ..-- 
-Colonel Prentiss Ingraham. They depict actual adventures 
which this pair of hard-hitting comrades experienced, while the 
story of these adventures is interwoven with fiction; historically; 
the books are correct. 

I ALL TITLRS AL WA 

^r) Y Y .  

1~-R**4alo Bill's RocGskin Pards. .B; Col. Prentiss InGraham I 



BUF 

r Flight.. 
tdor . . . .. 
14;1ge . . . . 
Mission.. 

'rail . . 



- 
BUFFALO BILL BORDER STORIES. 

'17-Buffalo Bill's IVild Ride.. .... .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
%-Buffalo Bill's Redskin Stampede, 

Ey Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill's Mine Mystcry.. . .By Col. Pfentiss Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill's Gold Hunt. .... .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
-Buffalo Bill's Daring Dash.. ... By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

....... -BuFlaIo Eill on Hand.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
>3--~uffalo Rill's Alliance.. ...... .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
74-Buffalo BdI's Relentless Foe.. . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
7 ~ B u f f a l o  Bill's Midnight Ride. ... By CoL Prentiss Ingraham 
7GBuffalo Rill's Chivalry.. . . . . .  .By CoI. Prentiss Ingraham 
77-CuffaIo Bill's Girl Pard.. ..... .By Col. Prcntiss Illgraham 

... 78-Buffalo Bill's Prlvatc War.. .Ey Col. Prentiss Iugraham 
. 7g-Buffalo Bill's Diamond Mine. .By Col. Prentiss Ingrahatn .. &Buffalo Bill's Big Contract.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham .. 81-Buffalo Bill's IVoman Foe.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

.......... 82-Buffalo Bill's Ruse.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
........ &-Buffalo Bill's Pursuit .By Col. Prcrltiss Ingraham .. *Buffalo Bill's Hidden Gold.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham ....... 85-Buffalo Bill in hlid-air. .Ey Col, Prc~ltiss Ingraham 

86Buffa lo  Bill's Qrlcer Jlission ..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
87-Buffalo Bill's Verdict ........ .By Col. Preutiss Ingraham 
88--Bufialo Bill's Ordeal ........ .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
89--Buffalo Bill's Camp Fires .... .Ey Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
*Buffalo Bill's Iron Nerve .... .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham ......... 91-Buffalo Bill's Rival By CoL Prentiss Ingraham 
gz-Buffalo Rill's Lone Hand .... .By Col. Prentiss Ingrsham 
93-Buffalo Bill's Sacrifice ........ .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
94-Buffalo Bill's Thunderbolt .... .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham ... g+Buffalo Bill's Black Fortune By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
+Buffalo Bill's Wild Work ... ..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham ... 97-Buffalo Bill's Yellow Trail .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
~8-Buffalo Bill's Treasure Train ..By Col. Prentiss Ingraliam 

.... *Buffalo Bill's Boxvie Duel .By Col. Prentiss Tngraham 
.... IGO-Buffalo Bill's hfystery Ifan By Col. Prentiss Ingrallam 

JOT-Buffalo Bill's Bold Play ...... .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham ..... rm-Buffalo Bill : Peacemaker .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham .... 103-Buffalo Bill's Big Surprise By Col. Prentiss Ingraham ....... rcq-tBuffalo Bill's Barricade .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham ........... 105-Buffalo Bill's Test ..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham ........ 106-Buffalo Bill's Powwow By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
y o ~ B u f f a l o  B~ll's Stern Justice ... .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
zo&Buffalo Bill's Mysterious Friend 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
log-Buffalo Bill and the Boorncrs.. .By Col. Prentiss Tngral~=- .. XI+.-Buffalo BiII's Panther Fight .By Col. Prentiss Ingral 
11rBuffaIo Bill and the Overland Mail 

Bv Col. Prentiss Ingrd  
11-Buffalo Bill on the Deadwood Trail 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

21 



BUFFALO BILL BORDER STORIES 

113-Buffalo Bill in Apache Lalid.. . .By Col. Prerltiss Ingraham 
114-Bu~f;~lo I!ill', Bl~ntlfoltl I>trcl.. Ey Col. Prentlss Ingraham 
115-Buffalo Bill and the Lone Camper 

I;y Col. Prcntiss Inpraham 
IIG--Buffalo Bill's Merry \Var . . . . . . Uy Col. Prcrltiss Ingraham . 
117-Euffalo Bill's Star Play . . . . . . .By Col. ~ r e n t i s s  ingraham 
II~S--Buffalo Bill's War Cry . . . . . . . .By Col. Prcntiss Ingraham 
II~-GuEalo Bill on Black Panther's Trail 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
12-EuEalo Bill's Slim Chance . . . . Gy Col. Prcntiss Ingraham 
121-Buffalo Bill Besieged . . . . . . . . . .By Col. Prcntiss Ingraham 
122-Buffalo Bill's Bandit Round-up. .By Col. Prentiss ~ngraham 
123-Buffalo Bill's Surprise Party. . .By Col. Prcntiss Ingraham 
124-Buffalo Bill's Lightning Raid. . .By Col. Prer~tiss Ingraham . 
125-Buffalo Bill in Mexico.. . . . . ... By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
126-Euffalo Bill's Traitor Foe.. . . .By Col. Pret~tiss Ingraham 
127-Buffalo Bill's Tireless Chase.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingrahan 
128-Buffalo Bill's Boy Bugler.. . . . Ey Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

131-Buffalo Bill in the Land of Dread 
BY Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

I32-Ruff alo Bill's Tangled Clue. . . . . By Col. Prentiss Illgraham 
a33-Buffalo Bill's Wolf Skin.. . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingrabam . 

134-Buffalo Bill's Twice Four Puzzle 

BY CO~.  Prentiss Ingraham 
' 

I 12p-Buffalo Bill's Sure Guess.. . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham - 
130--Buffalo Bill's Record Jump.. . .By Col. Prer~tiss Ingrabam 

BY CoI. Prentiss Ingraham - 
lt5-Buffalo Bill and tlw Devil Bird. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
13cBuffalo Bill and the Indian's Mascot 

137-Buffalo Bill Eutrapped.. . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
113GBuffalo Bill's Totem Trail.. . . .By &I. Prentiss Ingraham 
139-Buffalo Bill at Fort Challis.. . . .BY Col. Prcntiss Ingraham 
140-Buffalo Bill's Determination, . . .By Col. Prcntiss Ingraham 
141-Buffalo Bill's Battle Axe.. . . . . .BY Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
142-Buffalo Bill's Game with Fate. ,BY Col. Prentiss Ingraham - 

22 



BUFFALO BILL BORDER STORIES. 

js-Buffa10 Bill's Wizard P a d .  . . . .By Col. ~ r e n t i i s  Ingid~am 
156-Buffalo Bill and Hawkeye.. . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
157-Buffalo Bill and Grizzly Dan.. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
15%-Buffalo Bill's Ghost Play.. . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
15g-Buffalo Bill's Lost Prisoner. . .By Col. Prentiss Irlgraham 
160-Buffalo Bill and The Klan of Kau. 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
161-Buffalo 'Bill's Crow Scouts.. . . .By Col. Prentiss 111graham 
162-Buffalo Bill's Lassocd Spcctrc-..By Col. Prentiss lngraham 
163-Buffalo Bill and the Wanderers, 

By Col. Prentiss Illgraham 
164-Buffalo Bill and the White Queen, 

By Col Prentiss Ingraham 
165-Buffalo Bill's Yellow Guardian. By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
166-Buffalo Bill's Doublc "B" Brand, By Col. Prentiss ll~grahant 
IG~-Buffalo Bill's Dangerous Duty, By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
16&Buffalo Bill and the Talking Statue, 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
: 16g-33uffalo Bill Between Two Fires, 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
, 170-Buffalo Bill and the Giant Apacl~e, 

By Col. Prentiss lngraham 
171-Buffalo Bill's Best Bet.. . . . . . . .By Col. Prcntiss Ingraham 

r 172-Buffalo Bill's Blockhouse Siege, 
By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

: 173-Buffalo Bill's Fight for Right, 
By Col. Prentiss I n g r a h m  

174-Buffalo Bill's Sad Tidings.. . . . .By, Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
/ 175-Buffalo Bill and "Lucky" Bcnson, 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
176-Buffalo Bill Among the Sioux, 

By Col. Prentiss lngraham 
177--Buffalo Bill's Mystery Box..  . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

78-Buffalo Bill's Worst Tangle.. . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
7g-Buffalo Bill's Clean Sweep. . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
30-Buffalo Bill's Tcxas Tangle. . . . By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
31-Bugalo Bill and the Nihilists. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
??.-Buffalo Bill's Emigrant Trail. .By Col. Prcntiss Ingraham 
33-Buffalo Bill a t  Close Quarters. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
+Buffalo Bill and the cattle Thieves, 

, . By Col. Prentiss lngraham 
r8Lguff ald ~ i i l  at Cimaroon Bar. .By Col. Prentiss Ingr-"-- 



- BUFFALU L(LL BORDER STORIES. 

I; 9 Bill's Ingenuity.. . . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
I: 3 Bill on a Cold Trail.. . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
~ b - ~ u u a l ~  Bill's Red Hot Totem..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
11 Cloud. 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
I' ,bet.. By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

9 Bill Und 

3 Bill and 

ler a War 

the Prof 

In  order that there may be no confusion, we desire to say that 
the books listed below will be issued during the respective months 
in S e w  York City and vicinity. They may not reach the readers 
at  a distance promptly, on account of delays in transportation 

To E 
3 Bill and 

o Bill's M 

To Be - 

le Published in July, 1924. 
the Red Renegade, 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
:ailed Fist... ... By Cot. Prentiss Ingraham 

Published in August, 1924. 
$93-Buffalo Bill's Kound Up.. . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
r~-Buffalo Bill's Death Message. .By Col. Prentiss Ingrahatn 

To Be Published in September, 1924. 
zgpBuffalo Bill's Redskin Disguise.By Cot Prentiss Ingraham 
r+Buffalo Bill, the Whirlwind.. . .By CoL Prentiss Ingraham 

To Be Published in October, 194. 
197-Buffalo Bill in Death Valley, 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
I@-Buffalo Bill and the Magic Button, 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
rgg-Buffalo Bill's Friend in Need. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

To Be Published in November, 1924. 

am-Buffalo Bill With General Custer, 
By Col. Prentiss ~ n g r a h a m  

201-Buffalo Bill's Timely Meeting..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

To Be Published in December, 1924. 
ao2-Buffalo Bill and the Skeleton Scout 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
203-Buffalo Bill's Rag of Truce. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 



Buffalo Bill in Harness 

I A Well Fought Battle 

BY 

Colonel Prentiss Ingraham 
Anaor of the celebrated "Unffalo Bill" stories published in the 

BORDER STORIES. For other titles see catalogue. 

SMITH CORPORATION 
PUBLISHERS 

enth Avenue, New Y 
- 



I 
t'. 

Printed in 

alo Dill In 

the United 

- -. 
u ~ r s i t r a  reserved, inc~ctainc: tirat of tf-I 

1~npltnges. including me Scnninz 



I P! APBREGlAnON OF WILLIAM F. CODY I 
[BUFFALO BILL). 

It is now some generations since Joslr Billings, Ned 
luntline, and Colonel Prentiss Ingrahan~, intimate friends 
f Colonel TVilliam F. Cody, used to forgather in the 

office of 1;ratlcis S. Smith, the11 proprietor of the New 
+ IYork Weekly.  I t  was a dingy little office on Rose Street, 

N e w  York, but the breath of the great outdoors stirred 
there when these old-timers got together. As a result of  
these conversations, Colonel Ingraham and Ned Bunt- 
line began to write of the adventures of Buffalo Bill 
:for Street & Smith. 

Colonel Cody was born in Scott County, Iowa, Feb- 
uary 26, 1846. Before he  had reached his teens, his 
ather, Isaac Cody,\vitIi his inother and two sisters, 
~igrated to Kansas, whicli a t  that time was little more 
Ian a wilderness. 
When the elder Cody was killed shortly afterward in 

le Kansas "Border War," young Bill assumed the diffi- 
ult rble of family breadwinner. During 1860, and until 

Ine outbreak of the Civil War, Zdjr lived the arduous 
life of a pony-express rider. Cody volunteered his serv- 
Cces as government scout and guide and served through- 
out the Civil War  wit11 Generals McNeil and A. J. 

Imith. H e  was a distinguished member of the Seventh 
Lansas Cavalry. 
During the Civil War, wl~ile  riding tl~roetgh the streets 

f St. Louis, Cody rescued a frightened schoolgirl from 
band of annoyers. I n  t rue romantic ~ ty le ,  Cody and 

,ouisa Fedcrci, the girl, were inarried March 6, 1566. 
In 1867 Cody was entployed to ftirnish a specified 

mount of buffalo meat to the construction inen at  work 
n the Kansas Pacific Railroad. I t  was in this pat-ied 
hat he receivd the  sobriquet "Buffalo Bill." 
&a 1868 and for: four years thereafter Colonel Cody 

a 



- 
served as scad Kid guide ill campaigns against the Sioux 
and Cheyenne Indians. It  was Lcneral Sheridan who 
conferred on Cody the honor of chief of scout3 of tile 
command. 

Aiter col~lpletiilg a period of service in the SeLsaska 
legislature, Cody joined the Fifth Cavalry in 1870, and .. 
mas a g a i ~  appointed chicf of scouts. 

Colonel Cody's fanle had reached the East long be- 
fore, and a great many S e w  'iorkers went out t~ see 
him and join in his buffalo hunts, including such men 
as August Eelrnont, James Gordon Bennett, :\nson 
Stager, and J. G. Heckscher. In entertaining these 
visitors at Fort McPherson, Cody was accustomed to 
arrange wild-West exhibitions. In  return his friends 
invited him to visit New York. I t  was upoiz seeing. his 
first play in the metropolis that Cody conceived tile idea - 
of going into the show business. 

*4ssisted by Xed Buntline, novelist, and Colonel 1- 
graham, he started his "\Vild \Vest" :how, which .late= 
developed and expanded into "A Congress of the Rough- 
riders of the World," first presented a t  Omaha, Ne- 
braska. In tin= it becanle a familiar   early entertain- 
ment in the great cities of this country and Europe. 
Many famous personages attended the performances, and 
became his warm friends, including Jlr. Gladstone, the 
Marquis of Lorne, King Edward, Queen Victoria, and 
he Prince of ]\.ales, now King of England. 

At the outbreak of the Sioux, in I- and I%I, ' 
Colonel Cody served at the head of the Nebraska Na- I 

tional Guard. In 1895 Cody took up the development ~ 
of Wyolning Valley by introducing irrigation. Not long 
afterward he became judge advocate general of the 1 
lvyoming hTational Guard. 1 

Colonel Cody (Buffalo 13ill) died in Denver, Coloradoo, 1 

on January 10, 1917. His legacy to a grateful world W ~ S  
a large share ill the development of the West, and a 
nlultltude of achievements in horselllansllip, ~narksrnan- 

fourage, and devotion to cl~ity that belollged to a pic- 

shlP, and endnrance that will live for ages. His life ~ 
xvill continue to be a leading example of the , 

turesauephase of American life now passed, like the great 
vhose ca~ pitied, into the Great Beyond. 

e 



BUFFALO BILL IN  HARNESS. 

CHAPTER I. 

DIANA RAISES OBJECTIONS. 

I t  was a hot afternoon in the border town of El 
Paso when two frontierstuen might have been seen 
sitting on the piazza of a hotel sipping drinks and 
smoking. 

They \\rere both unlike the ordinary type of men 
be seen on the Mesican border and attracted no lit 
attention, apart from their own individuality, by the 

fact that the two were as unlike one another as black 
and white: 

One was a stalwart giant, apparently in the pril 
of life. H e  was bronzed by the sun and open 
of the plains, but although Inany of the strollers on 
the plaza of El Paso thought there was something 
familiar about this man, Buffalo Bill mas known o ~ l v  
by repute a t  that time so far south as the border lil 

However, in the past few days it had been nois 
around that Buffalo Bill and some cotl~panions had ; 
tually penetrated the region of the Cimzrron: 'n t 

face of the fierce Iildian tribes up there, and h:d r 

~t back gold, but also rescued fro111 the I 



6 Diana Raises. Objeciions. 

dians a beautiful young woman who had been r@= . 1 
garded as their priestess. 

1 

The other person who sat on the hotel piazza witn 
Buffalo Bill, for  the tall man was no  othcf than the 

great border scout, Colollel William I;. Coily, lvas an 
extraordinary if no less pictures~~uc personage. 

The latter wore a suit of bucksl<in clothes that must \ I 
have come out of the army. One of Ilis ears was miss- ,, 

the side of the man's head. 

I1 ing, as one might easily have noticed when the tail of ; 
sonle furry animal which formed n m p  fell away froln ! 

/i 
The picturesque character was none other than old 

' 
i 

Nick Wharton, the eccentric trapper, who had been a 1 

conlpanion to Buffalo Bill in many a tight corner, \ 
nlany a pleasant trip and many an unpleaspt  one. ! 

The two had just returnecl fro111 the Cimarrons 
\ 

and had been taking it easy f r days, after  part- ,' 

jng with the others who h l~patlied then1 on , 
their adventurous errand into Yucatan. 

.? 

i 

"Where's Wild Billiam, anyway?" Niclc 7Vl1ertr)n 
suddenly demanded. "I ain't see11 nor lleerd tell 0' 

the boy f'r over a moon an' a half. I reck'n he ]nust . 

ha' tllmbkd. inter a love affair ter keep him away I 

from the firin' line so lone." 
Buffalo Bill smil 
"No fear of that lazily cr I; s 



Diana Raises Objectioiis. 7 

affair, or  no love affair, \liild Bill Hickok is always 
on the qui \live for a fight, and if I am not mistaken 
he's mixed up in one now that may drag us illlo it i t 1  

a few days-a few hours, perl~aps." 
1 

"You don't say!" said Nick. "\Vaal, speakin' f 'r  
myself, i t  won't take ~nuch  draggin' ter get me o u k r  
this yer hole. Diana clon't agree ~vith this ycr hen- ~ 
cool) o' a town. I hed five scraps wi' the durned 
waiters wi' the b'iled shirts already, an' I hed ter pay 
out near half o' that gold dust we got in the Cilnar- 
rolls payin' the management o' this roost f'r the horses 
t t~et  nly ole mar' Diana llez killed in then1 stables. 

' Ye see, tllcj. won't let Diana wander about the durlled 
flower gardens like what she's used ter doin' out in  
the chal~arral. Goldurl~ it, ye should ha' seen her yes- 

.\nd the old trapper indulged in a merry chuckle be. 
lore lie tolcl the cause of his mirth. 

i "I M'LIZ set tit^' right here in the moonlight last niglli 
wllen all o' a suddet~ I hears a squeal aad no end o' . 

i a galurnfin' over thar in the stables. 'Lord,' ses I. 
'tllet's Diana kill it^' another o' them swell horses f 'r 

t spite, cos they locl~ed her up in a box! . 

"That- wuz lots o' ladies and gents in wiled shirts 
settin' out heer a t  the time, urhen sucldenly ole niatla 

I cot11 rin' aroun' ter the front hyar an' s ~ a r t s  
I 
f- &I t( p all ther flower beds. w h a t  she , ,  , couldn't , 
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iown 114' her heels. The 

W ~ I L C I ~  111 L ~ ~ ~ :  llcU 31111 L3 all' the whole durned crew 

Is an' s u ~  ~ines tearin' out an' tries 

la to leal ' have some hay by way 

z jest what riled Diana. 

le management o' ther E l  Pasado 
:el as lnucn as rer say, 'Ef yer hay's ez cheap es 
flowers, flowers'll do fer mine. Goldurn ye, 

Nick sleeps on this kin' 0' flower bed out in the 
1 night,' ses Diana. 

.r laughin' fit ter bust while them 
:I1 laclies wuz scowlin' at me an' sayin' things. about 
us crecher' an' sechlike. Finally the hull manage- 

-nt gits scared o' Diana an' comes up ter me beggin' 

y durnec 

~ttin' hya 

chlike co 
Je off an 

mercy. 

" 'Mistah 
' . .. 3n, sir,' 

.- 
ses the) ye be so 

rned oullgin' ez ter call yer dog off ?' 

"'Sure,' ses I, an' without gittin' out o' my chai 
ses, 'Diana. ve ole pirit, git back ter ther sarvant: 

na she went like a lamb, an' tf 

r tune all o' a sudden an' axed if  

trance,' 

dies char 
- -. 

, d 

and Dia. 

~ged theii 
uz Nick Wharton an' ef tf 

3 such wonderful tricks. 

'the ladit 

be acqua 

iis wuz t 

-I I T .  3 

he mar' 

I 1 1 7 .  . 

that cou: 

"An' say, BufAer," added ola HICK wnarton, with a 
huckle, " :s all said that I wuz durfied for- 

I 

I 

mate ter inted wi' Buffler Bill. What. a fink . i ( ,  .. ' 1  
-4 
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Diana Raises Objections. 

aoo~in' man Buffier wuz, they said, an' I illus ICCI 

interdooce the111 to Buffler Bill. 
" 'Ladies,' ses I, 'keep cl'ar o' Buffler Bill 

bad Illan wi' the ladies,' ses I, 'an' he bruk three 1111: 
der hcarts already wi' his handson~e face an' manner. 
I<eep cl'ar o' that man,' ses I, 'fur he's what they ca 
a destroyer o' happy homes,' ses I." 

"You did?" shouted Buffalo Bill, hardly 
whether to be angry or otherwise. 

"Sure thing, Buffler," said Nick IYharton. 
" 4nd what did they say \\.hen you told  the^ L L ~ C X  

nous lie Buffalo Bill. 

,lTl~y, go n." cackled the old trapper, "the 
-eel mad an' xvalked away, sayin' ez how t 

Y ez holy Buffler Bill \vuz a deceitful-loo 
they wondered besides hour the inanagcl~~tl~t~ d 

ld such ojus crechers into ther hotel." 

iiffalo BiII burst out Iaughing, for he 1 
, fectl hat Nick Wharton had either be 

, a j 0  s arid the ladies' expense, or th; 
j .  

just I J I L L I I I L I ~  one of the fluent lies for w11ic11 IIC W '  

f a ~ n  
"I in' aside, Buffler," said Nick Wharto$ 

1 
z ' I '~~  I tired o' this joint, an' ef Wild Billiam 
in t: ~borhood raising a scrap, me an' Diana 
goin LL1 JGLtle the bill hyar an' ioirl in. Whar's Bi' 
any1 

I 



10 Dialla Raises Objectioi~s. 
I 

"You reine~vber that I told you solme time ago," 

said Buffalo Bill, "that Hickok hat1 gone to the border 
after a gang of cattle thieves. I \vlould have .gone 

with hi111 had it not been for  the Citnarrons expedi- 
ftion. B ~ i t  I promised as soon as that \\.as clearccl up 
I should join hiin in the job of cleaning thenl up. 

the present moinent, if I an1 not mistaken, l'liild Bill's 

camped on a big ranch about seventy miles along the 
border line, an' as I am just as sick of loafing around 

this conventional hotel as you are, and as the horses 

are pretty well rested, judging by Diana's acrobatic 

feats and general restlessness, I propose a start as soon 

1 to coin 

there w 
. - 

as the sun goes down." I 
But the start was clestinec e off even sooner 1 

than that. At that moinent as a clattering of 
I 

hoofs, and Diana appeared in front of. the hotel, f o b  
I 

lowed by several other horses, one of which, Buffalo 
I 

Bill's mount, stopped in front of the hotel, while the 
1 

others, all except Diana, scanlpered off up the mails 

street of El Paso, followed by a crowti of stableboys 
' I 
I 

yelling and brandishing lariats. 
1 

"This looks like a stampede," said Buffalo Bill. 
'he horses have evidently broken loose from the 
~bles." I 

"AII' gold~irn it," roarec , "look I 
e Diana grinnin' fro111 e&. ,, ,,,, 

atter of fact, Diana was j 
- 

- A 

I Nick 7 
,t C r \  nn.. 

not gri, nning, b 
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there was a mischievous look in her eyes that sou.,- I 

hov story of its own. ~ i i n a  was 

t ha sked the stable door to bits and gi 
I~orses a chance t o  escape. 

Just as Buffalo Bill and his companion came to tl 
conclusion the proprietor of the hotel came rushi 

' hrowing out his arms to Nick Whart 
I : of pleading, cried: 
'For the love of Heaven, seiior, please pay yo 
and leave the hotel with that demon of a hor: 

,. if that does not please your excellency, never mi 
the bill, only take the fiend away! Between ~ o u  a 
the caballo you are frightening all my trade away." 

'Thet's all right," said Nick Wharton. "We w 

: thinkin' o' goin', anyway. Ye see, Diana's r 
d ter bein' cooped up in the servants' quarters. S 
;ht by rights ter set down at the dinin' table f'r 1. 
11s. Anyhow, ez you cio things different hyar, I 

Diana won't obtrude, as the sayin' is. E f  yor 

t bring another round, includin' a rum punch 
tna wi' three straws in it, we'll be tickIed ter de: 
leave." 

'Anything-anything!" gasped the hol 
and darted off t o  fill the order. 

"An' say, ye greaser," cricd Ni 
him. "nut eight cherries in Diana's 
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"bvhv ,re T r o l l e r  d3rcnl" shouted Nick Wharton, 

ler lady--on the 

Jith beads of perspiration standing out on his brow 
his indignity, the hotel owner proffered the tray 1 

h n a .  1~110 had walkccl onto the piazza and was 
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CHAPTER IT. 

WILD BILL CAPTURED. 

"Lay low, Nick Wharton. They're coming!" 
It was Buffalo Bill ~ v h o  had spoken, as he and his 
1 trapper friend lay in the shado~vs, ~vhich even 

the moonlight on the prairie could not chase from a 
5 small timber situated a few miles to the south of the 
: range of foothills from ~vhich the t\vo border~nen 
r had shortly emerged. 

E .  I t  was the secorld night of our friends' journeyis 
from El Paso t o  join Wild Bill Hickok in the fi 

-r against the border cattle thieves in which the la 

1:- was supposed to be engaged. 
For the last hour Buffalo Bill and Nick IVharton 

d been intently watching a large black 1mass \vhic!i 

,; had been slowly moving across the plain in the direc- 

tion of a ptlch in the foothills. 

T:: Long before the moon had arisen, and while our 

cc, friends were yet climbing down the trail on the f c  

l!ii 
hills, the keen hearing of Buffalo Bill had detecte 

w, rtrmbling souncl which, to his esperiei 
noted the advance of a large herd of ca 
That they were tame cattle Re had no 

.d they been wild buffalc 

I 

.. . . 

1 they w ould not 

nced sen 
ttle. 

doubt. 

ses, 

i or 



at  that^ time of night. Eesides that, now and then After having ridden out on the prairie about two 
above the rumble of hoofs could be heard the cracking miles, aided by their keen ears and eyesight, the two 
of whips like revolver shots in a skirmish. bordermen had been able to locate the herd and place 

Briefly, it did not take Buffalo Bill and his corn- the direction in which 'they were traveling. I t  was 
panion, Nick Whartotl, long to decide that a herd just as Buffalo Bill h a d  surmised-straight and pell- 
of cattle was being driven over the prairie by a gang me11 for the Mexican border. 
of cattle thieves. Their reasons for thinking so may Our friends took shelter from the rays of the rising 
be sumlned up as follows : 

moon in the darkness of a small timber in order t o  
The part of country in which the bordermen now 

better watch the mbvements of the cattle thieves, who, 
found themselves was that said to be infested by cat- 

with their stolen stock, suddenly appeared much nearer 
tle thieves. 

than the scout4 had imagined they were under the de- 
The hour for the last round-up was long gone by. 

ceptive rays of the moon. 
The speed at which the cattle were being forced 

along, and at such a late hour, showed that the drivers "We had better lay low% until they pass, don't you 

feared pursuit or interference of some tlature. 
+ h i n t "  

I 
LZ*,,'.. And what was the conclusive evidence of cattle 

"Yes, that's jest what I do think," Nick Whartolz thieving was the fact that the cattle were being beaded 
replied, as i f  in answer to an unspoken question- for-that line which our two friends had recently beeti 
"We're safe as a possum in a tree from beln' seen so euploritlg, the line which divided two States not at all 

similar ill their laws-the 1\/Iexican border. long's we stay right hyar, but, goldurn it, 50  long as - 
011 reaching this conclusion, Butialo Bill ahd Nick 

I 
we do stay here.we can't do a thing but let these lC1- 

Wharton had ilnmediately ridden out in the double lers get outer sight before we s h o ~  ourselves." 
darkness that comes before the moonrise to  investi- "Yes," said Buffalo Bill, "before the moon gets too 
gate. high I think we ought to m k e  a bolt for  it back to 

The beat of their horses' hoofs was quite inaudibh. the, gulch, keepifig this timber between us the 
in the roar of the driven steers, and they had to e x e ~  gang. * Once we get into &ti shadow o f  the llills it 
cise but, little caution in their reco-ita*g, t o w  

, : will be .a hl1hdred. times. easier for us f0 trail them to 
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their rendezvous, for they must have some place where and her lariat with the manner of one born and bred 
they exchange their cattle or turn it over t o  other to cow-punching. 
members of the border gang. If we could find this I t  was a nervous, bad-tempered con7 that had broken 
place and learn something of the habits of the cattle a~vay from the herd, and it seemed determined either 
thieves we would have something of in~portance t o  tell to return to the ranch from which it had been stolen 
\Vild Bill, if this is the gang he is after." or  to take liberty on its own accotmt. 

"You bet your boots!" said Nick. "Let's get on the The chase drew near to  the timber ~ v l ~ e r e  Buffalo 
nags and make a bolt fur the hills. It's an angel to Bill and Nick Wharton m7ere concealed, and the two 
a dead coon that they won't be payin' tnttch attention Inen had an opportunity of studying and admiring not 
to what's doin' ahead, but keepin' their blinkers well only the features of an exciting round-up, but also 
skinned to what's goin' on behin'. If we got in their the skill and beauty of the young equestrienne. 
flank or rear guard, as the sayin' is, they'd spot us Just as the steer seemed about to  dash right into the 
in a wink, bein' ez how they're lookin' fur pursuitous- timber, which would have been disastrotts for  Buffalo 
ness. But gee whilikins ! What's thet, Buffler ? W a d ,  Bill and Nick Wharton, the lariat shot from the hands 
ef thet don't beat anythin' I ever see!" of the young girl "co~vboy" and fell with a swish over 

Buffalo Bill glanced quickly in the direction in which the head of the steer. 
Nick Wharton was staring with a queer grin on his At  the same moment a touch of the bridle caused 
face, and saw the thing that h id  caused the old scout's the girl's mount t o  stop suddenly and stand erect on 
illvoluntary exclamations of surprise. A steer had its hind legs, thus bringing the rope taut around the 
broken away from the main herd, and a rider, swing- horns of the steer. 
ing a long lariat, was in full pursuit of the rebellious The girl sat in her saddle as if she mere part of 
animal. it, notwithstanding the violent plunge of the captive 

But it required only a glance to see that the lissom, steer and the accompanying check movement of the 
supple figure in the saddle was not a cowboy, but a horse. Buffalo Bill could scarce repress an exclarna- 

and a young woman of no mean beauty, tion of admiration for the youth, beauty, skill, and 
either. She rode her horse astride, as Inany of the pluck of the young girl. 

girls did in those days, and handled her steed As for Nick Wharton, he nearly betrayed their 
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that roaring and trampling. Horses are apt t o  neigh 
,whole' plan by rvhispering, much to the discomfiture when there is a row, but if either of our mounts re- 
of Buffalo Bill, Mrllose sense of hulnor never left  him plied i t  might be different. Anyhow, I don't suppose 
even in the tightest corners : they are looking for danger fro111 this quarter of the 

"Say, Bill, ef ever I become kwainted wi' thet gel compass." 
I'm goin' ter let her go bufler huntin' wi' ole Diana." Alld Buffalo Bill was right in this, for as the cattle 

The clluckle of mirth that burst from the throat of thief's horse opened its nlouth and whinnied, the rider, 
Bill was not heard, however, and the girl, a tall, handsome outlaw, wheeled suddenly in his sad- 

leading her captive steer, now quite tame, returned to . die and, clapping his hand to  his brow to shade his 
join the herd and the gang of cattle thieves. eyes from the glare of the moon, swept the prairie 

(1 how's r our time, and our only time," whispered to  the southeast as"if he expected pursuit from that 
EuEalo Bill. "Every motnent we lose brings the gang quarter. 
nearer the west, tvhich, if we mean to keep the timber In the meantime, Buffalo Bill and Nick Whatton 
between us until we reach the hills, will tnean a wider were speeding across the two-mile stretch of plain that 
stretch for us to cover to the east." extended from the easterly side of the timber to the 

Hastily skirting through the timi)er to  the eastern range of low hills for which the cattle thieves also were 
side of it. EufCalo Bill and Nick Wharton were just heading. ' 

about to mount and ride for it, when suddenly one of The moon, rising directly behind those hills, cast a 
the horses of the cattle thieves, evidently smelling his long, blaclc shadow for half a mile over the prairie, 
kind in the vicinity, neighed vociferously. and, therefore, it did not take the bordermen long t o  

Immediately the two bordermen, as if by instinct, reach the belt of shadow where their movenients 
clapped their hands over the nostrils of their horses would have escaped notice even had they been dressed - 

Buffalo Bill's mount, and Diana, Nick's mare, made no h white. 
attempt to reply, for both of the well-trained horses Having reached this belt of safety, the border king 
knew exactly what that hand on the nose signified. mddeilly wheeled and galloped as hard as his ttorse 

"Do ye think they'll notice that whinny?" asked ~ 0 ~ l l d  go, clue west. 
Nick FVharton anxiously. ,. Nick Wharton utlderstood his tactics perfectly well, 

"No," said Buffaio Bill: "they won't notice i t  with & 
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knowing that the scout \,!as heading ior tlle gulch, 'lop 
First came the outriders with their long whips keep- 

ing the steers from going too fast o r  breaking away 
inp to find a place he c ~ a l d  obserlre the cattle 

fro111 the mass which the drivers behind urged them 
thieves pass by, so the old tmppes folioWed 'li5 

leader without a word. 
~h~ two kept tip their rapid pace for abo~lt  a I l l i ie  Then came the steers themselves, a 1ntlCe of horns 

and a half, when Buffalo Bill suddenly dre%v reill and hoofs and heads, flanked on each side by the same 

looked steadily at the black mass moving o\'er the grill1 sentinels with their long cowhide lashes. 

There must have been about two hundred cattle in  
all, and it was a fine sight to  see and hear then1 thun- 
der past. The cattle thieves must have made a rich 
hat11 somewhere that night. 

the hills just here." To  Buflalo Bill and his companiun, however, the 

And the scout pointed over his shoulder to  one group that came in the train of the cattle was the most 

the numerous little gulches that the rain of  many Year interesting and astonishing sight of all. 

cuts into the hills every~vhere. There were three of them-two men and one woman 

get under cover," said Buffalo Bill, leading --and a clueesly situated trio a t  that. 

the way into the brush. 
I A man who was evidently the chief of the cattle 

The horses \\rere taken as far back as possible and gang rode about a hundred yards to  the rear of the 

k f t  standing, with a few words of cornn~and to be 
herd. 1-Ie was a tall man, and in the uncertain light 

silent, and a further hint in the shape of a twisting Of the lnooll he looked like a cavalry soldier, so  erect 

of the bridles around their noses. was he ill the saddle and so po~verful in build. He 

Then Buffalo Bill and his companion returned to JI'as a fine specimen of handsome manhood. 

the side of the gulch, \vhere they were no sooner el1- BY his side rode the girl who had won the admira. 

sconced in a clump of brush than the first of the out- tion of Buffalo EiII and Nick FVharton a short time 

riders of the cattle thieves cantered into the defile. before. She was singing a strange little lullaby, half 

To Buffalo Bill and Nick Wltarton what follou't to llerself, and ever and anon her eyes turned to a 

was like the marching past of an army of the enemy- which at first sight seemed t o  be riderless. 
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,rise for  a moment; then he 
0 To say that Bufialu Bill and Nick Wharton were 1. 

I surprised a t  the diletnma in which they found Wild 
of Nick Wharton. 

. . time he *laced his clisengaged hand to  Bill situated would be t o  put it in the mildest terms. 

But it was no time for words. Hickok was a pris- a moment later the distant call of a 
otier in the hands of thc cattle thieves whom he had 

med to  travel for miles. 
gone out to capture o r  disband, and the two border- 

. T  . -- to notice this call, for 

he clock to them. But the 
lncll who had just discovered him tied to a horse 
realizetl that the first thing to do was to get him out 

night have been seen to tarn 
of the clil,eu~ma before the cattle thieves decided to get 

him out of the world. 
prairie dog had really come. 

Tlte only way by which this could be accotnplished, 
--loon, rising over a ridge of 

2uffalo Bill knew, was to trail the cattle thieves tf 
lpon the tace of the man. Buffalo Bin 

their rentlezvous, o r  to wherever they took 
ancl Nick Wharton both stared at it in silent asto* 11 . . 

an([ seize an opportune Inoment to  free t 
ishment. 'g 

ff-olltierslnatl. One advantage which Buffalo Bill knew 
I t  was the face of PVilcl Bill T-fickok! 

~ 0 ~ 1 1 ~ 1  cotlt~t big in the lotlg rut1 was the fact that Wild 

Wild Bi 
he darir 

- 

Bill knew whence and from whose lips came the call 
o f  thc prairie dog. 

That call was an old signal agreed upon by the two 
rnmradcs for use in an enlergency like the present one, 
intended to apprise one another of the other's presence 

. . I .  , I  
I .. and assistance. No sooner had the tall form of the 

-'- 
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I 
daring in those days, by learning to whom and where 

leader of the cattle thieves disappeared up the gulch 
the stolen steers were disposed of. 

in the rear of the band than Colonel Cody and Nick 
Buffalo Bill knew that the key to every theft is 

Wharton emerged from the shelter of the brush. 
the receiver. 

Running to where they had tethered the 
It did nut take Buffalo Bill and Nick Wharton long 

horses, the frontiersmen allowed them an extra length to overtake the cattle thieves, whom they trailed at  a 
of heel rope, as they did not know bolv long they safe distance from the rear. As the scout had sur- 
might be gone. They might have ridden the anilnals 

I 
mised, the chase did not last long. The moment the 

in pursuit of the cattle thieves, but Buffalo Bill had 
gang crossed the line and fount1 thetllselves safe from ,I 

already reasoned that this would be dangerous and at  
t 

all interference on the Rfesican side of the border, they 
the same time quite unnecessary. set up a cheer of defiance, at  the same time waving 

[ 
The scout had already observed that the border line their whips in the air. 

of the two States was only about two miles up the 
I 

Thev did not diqtnnrln+ +llprp hn\lrplrpr n , + ~ n l r c r ~ l  $ 

camp for the night, allowing the steers t o  blo~v. 

Furthermore, Buffalo Bill thought it was probable 
although at a slower pace, his heart sank for a mo- 
ment, but only for a moment. 

that in the morning a relief gang from the Texan si(le He cluickly came to the conclusion that the cattle 
would meet the band at their mutual rendezvous, either thieves were only moving ahead so  as to  get out of . 

to trade for the stock or take charge of it. 

I 
sight of the border line and a t  the same time to  find 

The scout was, of course, anxious to  release IVil(1 a suitable canlping ground where there would be plenty 

Bill from his quandary first of all, but he also hoped of water for the tired animals. 
to be able to turn the tables on the cattle thieves In this he was right, for in a few minutes he and 

securing all information with regard t o  their mode of Nick IVharton had the pleasure of seeing the cattle 

operations. thieves come to a halt in a little cul-de-sac formed bv a 
contorted ridge. 

'It might prove an easy matter to smash the cat4 
- In the heart of thi . 

tie-stealing; system, which was as frkquent as i t  wa! e 
:ar pool 
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which shone like burnished silver in moolllight 
"Something doing here, Bill," he wl~ispered. 

B~ the same light the forms of the cattle stealers could Buffalo Gill sat up ancl stared a t  the camp. 
be seen plainly silhouetted as they llloved a h l t  PrC- Before the thieves had turned in, the prisoner, 
paring for a good night's rest. Hickok, had been stowed away in a little natural cell 

Having fiwd upon a hiding place where they could forn~ed by several bowlders. A man with a rifle in 

~ f j  watch every movelnent in the camp l)elo\v ~vithout I 

his hantl had been posted there to  guard the one spot ' I  IC 
b ,< 

being observed themselves, Buffalo Bill and Nick 2 where Wild Bill or anybody else could pass through. 
Wharton filled their pipes ant1 started a desultory co* The fact that Wild Bill was bound hand ancl foot made ,I 
versation, the main tenor of which was the release the guard careless, for at  that moment, when Buffalo 
of Wild Bill f r o n ~  the hands of the cattle thieves. 

b 
Bill lookcd into the ravine, he was leaning his chin 1 

For the reason already mentioncd-briefly, that Buf- t 
I 

i on his rifle barrel, ant1 the way his body swung to  and 
falo Bill wjslled, if possible, to learn how the tllieves I! 

fro indicated that he was half asleep. 4 
- lj 

disposed of the stock-the scout was not particularly But that was not what interested and fascinated the 
anxious to let the gang know of the prescllce of an 

Id! 

two frontiersmen hiding u p  k the hillside brush. ltd 
eneiny until that information hacl been wcurecl. So 

I Across the camp, with cautiorts, pantherlike steps, the 
long as Wild Bill renlained unharmed it would not 

16 
i 11 

figure of a ivolnan was creeping. 
hurt the robust frontiersman's health or complexion to At the very first glance Buffalo Bill and Nick Whar- ,;; 
be tied up for a few hours longer when such an in+ ton recognized her as the one who had roped the re- 
portant issue depended upon it. fractory steer, and later ridden hv the e i d ~  nf thr rliief 

But Wild Bill himself and yet another had plans of the gang, singing that plail 
of their own, which, altho~lgh they did not materially I There- was something a b o ~ , ~  Ll l lb  ,YV 

injure Buffalo Bill's, caused the border king no  little tified and interested Buffalo Bill. !Alreau, lclL 

surprise. this girl was a friend, i f  not to their cause againsl 
It must have been nearly midnight, for the m o m  

cattle tllieves who seemed her conlpa ' 
was high in the heavens, when Nick Wharton, wlm 

to the Inan known to  fame as \Vild Bi 
had been on the watch, suddenly laid a hand up- 

As the thought of a. friell '-' ' ' ' 
Buffdo Bill's shoulder. 
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Buffalo Bill, he could not help smiling, particularly 

IT;#,, i 
sllould he make the slightest move that thr , - 

when there flashed through his brain the memory of harm either to Wild Bill o r  the brave girl WIN was / ,.:, Y _  i 
I , ; !  

certain words of Nick Wharton : creeping toward him. I;,;.! 
"I reck'n \iVild Ejllianl nlust ha' fallen it1 love to be 

I . 
The girl, with the skill born of  lollg LralIllIlg 111 , , . . 

keepin' away fro111 the firin' line so long." the wild life of the cattle thieves' camp, managed to  
. A  

8 8 ' .  

pass the sleepy sentinel without raising an alarm, and , , , i  ! But the smile disappeared from the scout's face as . , , ,  ,., , .- 
8 -  9 

he saw the girl creep up toward the sentry. H e  knew in another moment she had disappeared from sight ;>{, ,.,1 :' 

i~lstinctively that she was not going to attack the man behind the bo~vlders where Wild Eill lay bound hand 
A ., : 

for the simple reason that, as she was supposed to be a and foot. :b, 
Buffalo Eill and Nick Wharton watched this little 

ii. r 
friend of the gang, she would hardly have needed to  ' $ .  

affair with as  much interest as the critic views the first- ' ;I; ),,L; 
advance upon him wit11 caution. ,>-; i , i .d  

night play. Pr'esently there was a slight movement in t,;~i~,~ 
It was perfectly clear that she was anxious to  pass 1 ' I ) [ !  

that man unobserved, and the only reason that could the shadows of the bo\vlders, and in another moment ii ,f the girl reappeared, closely followed by a man whom ,,,; ! 
be assigned by Buffalo Bill and Nick Wharton was T i  8 

that she wished either to reach Wild Bill's side, or, Buffalo Bill immediately recognized, by his great !I 
height and carriage, as IVild Bill Hickok. ,'i:. ~j 

at least, to speak to him. I i 

"Goldurn it,!' muttered Nick Wharton, as  the girl .:* ;j, ,I 
A stern look, with which was mingled a light of ad- 11; :LII 

rr~iration, filled the face of the chivalrous knight of and the frontiersman movetl silently away in the di- 
Qh' + I ~ C .  m~q; .7c .  n c  L- . . , m t m ~ , . 7 ~  &L,. .-..:..I ......-- -,.....,.- - -A rection of the brush. "Didn't I tell ve Bill's gone an' , tl 

nearer the sentinel by the bowlders. got nlsseli t ~ e d  up wi' a purty face an' a petticoat! 
Wild Eilliam, he, he!" 

All at once Nick Wharton turned his head a t  the I . .  m .  
VA,,"A ,,c n- -.%.:.. -..- -1:-1- - I - - -  L.. I .. - a 3 .  n a - 1 -  Xnd the old trapper cl~uckled to himself 
avLlll~ U L  au U I I I I I I U U ~  LIILK LIVX UY nls sine. n u r r n t u  

n : l l  ...,.,. l - - - - l : - -  - . knee, and, his rifle leveled 

from his shoulder, had the guard covered. That click 
had k e n  the working of the Remington lever, so that 

$e weapon was ready to send death to the guard 

was SI 

nerves 
- .  

glee at  the thought that Wild Bill, the hero of-solne 
of the wildest fights in the West, a man \vl~ose heart 

~pposed t o  be as much of chilled steel as hi4 
, had fallen in love with a slip of a border girl. 

Buffalo Bill's face wore a look of mingled concerni 



and atnusement, but suddenly the cloud cleared awa she is in love with I-lickok, but Eill's heart is as cold 
as he salv what was transpiring in tlie ravine. 

as ever." I 
Mrild Bill and the girl had come to a halt close to I 

Just at  that moment something else occurred to d i s  
the edge of the ravine, and it was evident that the I 

tract the attention of the scout fro111 vain moralizing. 
frontiersman was urging the girl to escape wit11 him, Although the sel~tillel was in nlain view of Buffalo 
which she apparently hesitated to clo. From her ges- 

Bill and Nick Wharton, he -- _ _ - _  _ _  _ _  - . 

tures it was easy for a stuclent of "sign," like BuffaI- was still watching the place where his fair rescuer had I 

Bill, to read what mas passing between them. disappeared. 
The girl was obviously pointing out to Mriltl Ei 

t . 'All at once the sentinel woke up with a start, and, 
that it nrould arouse more suspicion that she had aided as i f  he instinctively divinetl that something was 
in his escape if she did not return to camp. Ou the , wrong, turned and strode back into the natural bowlder 
other hancl, the guard Iiacf ixetl asleep, ancl not having prison. 1 : 
seen her figure in the matter in any way, it was prolj- 

' 

A moment later he bounded out, and it appeared for 1 
able that lie would have to accept att the blame of 

' 
a second as if he meditated giving an alarm of Hickok's % 

negligence himself. escape, but obviously his fear of the chief's anger 
At that Wild Bill apparently agreed to  go alotic caused him to  be discreet. 

whereupon the girl dropped oil both knees, and, sei2 U~lfort~~llately for him, his discreti011 proved almost i 

ing a hand of the stalwart frontiersman, she passior 
ately kissed it. The next lnotnent she' had run acroc 

rhe open space like a frightened deer, and was prer 

fatal to himself. The guard crept slowly around the 1 I 

1 

bowlders and suddenly canle to a standstill as his aston- I 1: 
jshed eyes fell upon the form of Wild Eill, standing I I !it I,! 

cntly reclining on tlie sough couch which she had prc by the edge of the brush and gazing wistfulIy a t  the ;, : ,  
, It', 

viously occupied. 

IVild Bill stood  notionl less by the side of 1 

ant1 watched hcr departure like one it1 deep thougnt. 

T o o r  gir! !" muttered Buffalo bill, ' 'lowering tl 

At the same xnoineilt Buffalo Hill's rlfle was a t  111s 
shoulder, and had the sentinel made any move t o  I t '  

I( 

fire hi 
. A-.- * 

s weapc led dead i11 his I ,  I 8 :  

l h l  # 



man crouching, rifle in hand, quite close to hi~n.  A 

look of mortification crossed the face of the fron- 
tiersman. I t  was the first time he had ever been 

caught off the alert, and it was all through thinking of 
that woman, which bore out \Yild Bill's IifeIo~lg con- 
tention that no good ever came of having women 
around when there was trouble in the wind. I 

"Up with your hands!" commancled the guard in a 
low voice, for he wished, if possible, to recapture 
Wild Eill without the gang knowing that he had very 
riearly escaped. 

IYild Bill smiled L 

"What's the use o' my puttin' up my hands?" he 
asked. "You know I haven't got a weapon on me." 

"You must have," retorted the guard. "How else 
djd you inanage to cut the cords?" 

Wild Bill's smile broadened, for by this remark he 
iillmediately divined that the sentinel did not know 
how he had got away. 

At  the same moment the faint whoop of an owl 
traveled on the night air. 

"All right," said Wild Eill, as he threw his hands 
above his head, "you've got the full house this time, 
pard." 

idvance and get back into the coop," said the 
d. 

'ild Bin &eyed, but just as he was about to turn 

Rosario. 
1 1 1 1  

into the bowlder prison, he suddenly wheeled aroun 1 

and before the astonished sentinel knew just what hau I 

happened, a crashing blow with an iron fist caused the 
stars to  dance before his eyes and suddenly go out into 
utter darkness. 

The nest  moment the prostrate man upon the grour 

was alone, and Wild Bill was standing in the camp ( 

his friends. 

I 
I 

I 

\ 
I 
I 

1 

I 

2 1 
' 

I 
, , I  , 
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Wild Bill's Story. 

l n e  three had just finished their rough breakfast 
and were contentedly smoking their pipes, while the 

CM.1PTT.R IV. horses grazed in the fresh, green grass of the butte, 
when Nick \Yharton elnitted his own peculiar brand 

1VIL.D BILI,'S STORY. 
of chuckle and said : 

''Goldurn it, \Vild Eillialn, you do beat all the cock- "Goldurn it, IYild Billiam, you do beat all the cock- 

fights I ever seed !" 
squatted by the camp fire which our friencls had bu~lt w i ~  Bill, had been strangely reticent and taci- 
ill one of the timber buttes nlth ivllich ttie plain:. oi turnsever since his escape, otlly grunted by way of 
t l ~ e  border are dotted. 

A l m ~ t  a hundred yards auny n.ere telilered out "Cot~le, out with it, Hickok," said Buffalo Bill, with 
three horses. One \\.as Diana, the {jthcr Buffalo Gill'; a laugh. "I really think you owe US some ex~la11a- 
fine steecl, while the thirtl was a strange arlilllal, n.his11 tion of last night's doings, particularly as we walked 
\Yi(d Bill had lakcti fronl tile camp tile cattle miles in the darkness to tlo what we could for  
hieves to fill it1 the i l l  an ell1ergeIIcy. 

After the escape o f  T\'il(l Rill f r o ~ n  the sentinel, [uch obliged," said Wild Bill briefly. 
had left stunned in front of  llis ojlrn pris,m. ou are entirely welcome," retorted Buffalo Bill, 

our three friends l~acl rirIden 311 lollg- until tile 
first faint stirring of the dawn found them camped in 
a timber a few miles fro111 the fro111 which if not unconventional. 

most of the cattle lla(l l~een stolen by the outlaws on "IVell." he growled, "I suppose if you put it that 
way, it is up to me to tell you, at  least, how 1 canle 

:As it was yet a very early l ~ n ~ i r  and our friends were to get in that scrap. You seem to know as well as 

tired, they decided not to tlisttlrl> tile rancher until 

1latec1'~ick W l ~ a r t o n  

A. 

three 
you." 
"M 



Wild Ulll s Story. 

I frowiled and Buffalo Bill cast a warning I 

Wild Eil12s story. 

"He, he 1" chuckled Nick Wharton. "Wild 
liam kidnaped! Wuss an , 

"Be quiet, Wharton," Bill admonished 
c L  I managed to get th t  ~ ~ i l u ~ r n a t i o n  that the cartie 

thie~es intended a raid or ;era Ranch to-night." 
"To-night ?" echoed : Bill. "It evidently 

:ame off very successfully last night." 
"Right again ; worse luck !" growled P . "I 

was tricked, and that's all there is to it-ana ~y that 
:unning scoundrt Of course, as I told 
IOU, old lnan Sai rise to anything, and 
laturally I had tc it11 Rodriguez to  a consider- 
ible extent. I t  v hat infonned tne of the pro- 
)osed raid of the ,,,,,, ,,iieves to conie off to-night. 

"The moment he told le was 1; 
but I decided, particularly lerson w 
hear of nothing else, to  g ly for a 
prise for the gang when t Sande 
has forty cowboys there. 

"But, incidentally, althl 
the detective bumps as yc 
"ee if I couldn't catch Roclriguez with the goods 
ust about dusk last night he started out on foot f 
he ranch, sayingy he was goinn t o  do  a little detec 

,work himself. 

"I suspected th 

~ i t h  the gang -and discuss me game with them Of 

nce at N 
'As you /ild Bill, unheeding Xick : 
harton's lnterruy L , ept as we have already de- 
ibed, "I got this commission fro [sin o' tile 
lcher on this place to come down a I couldn't 

ick. 
know," 

. . 

I' wuss !'! 
Buffalo 
- :.-t --.- 

said M 
tion. excl 

v 1 1  

scr 
rar 

m a cot 

~ n '  see if 
. .  . 

i the Sill 
Buffalo 

ng to sinash up this cattle-th~erlng gang. 
' 

ne 0' the ranchero is Sanderson, a British( 

,,,,,,. H e  is an old man and doesn't know a 
t a cow than a o ~ v s  about a bet 
t ranchin' is his the main work 

e place is done , or boss cowh 

lmed Rodriguez. 
"First thing when I got down here I tumbled tc 

 at Rodriguez was a crool bad one. as crooks 

3, but a fellow easily led ~ o n e y  is concerned, 

nd more easily where his heart is concerned. Ri$ 

ram the outset I suspected that he was in leagr~e with 
..1e cattle thieves, who are not blind to  the advatltage 
of having a man in the c sted to the 

fullest extent by the ranch 
"But 1 learned also that Kodr~guez haU k e n  in "'" 

:mploy of the Sih ch, as it is named, for ye 

md, therefore. it to me that there must 

for his ttirning crooked all of a sod- 
:now the truth until last night when 
lurn the luck-I was kidnaped !" 

' 
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11, 

fore the others could get out. I suppose they didn't 
course, it would be half the battle if I he \ \ .  just ex. I 

cllase 'em far, knowing the start they'd got and that , 

act]y where our side stood, 60 1 followed. the gang would be pushing for the border like hell 
where friend Rodriguez showed himself a Illaster oj bent for election. , I  

I 

cunning. "This is 110 feather ill my cap, Buffalo Bill," added 
'II-Ie +brown out that bluff to old Inall Sander Bill savagely, ['but I was halllpered with a lot 

sO1l &outdoing a little Sco~lting 011 ~ u ' I I  greasers, What could one luan do agaillst that 
ltnowing tllat I wouldn't believe it, for under the sur- 

C I ' O ' ~ ~ ?  Now that YOU and Nick are here, however, ~ 
face that n1all knew as well as I did that we didn't 1 \lr0n't rest until I've either landed the bunch 

' I , 1 ' '  

love one another wit11 a migbjy affection, like the lox'e belollg or have 'em strung up in the nearest t I 

of David and Jonathan, for instance." butte." 1 1  1 

Buffalo Eill smiled at the bitter tone ellll~lo!red blr Having finished his recital of  his clefeat, Wild f ~ l l [  
his old comrade, and wondered what could have 11a~- s'\.ore many strange oafhs and then relapsed illto 
pened to so upset his usual philosopl~y. taciturn silet~ce. 

i 
1 j 

"I suppose Rodriguez guessed right away that I "Eut 1lo\\. ahot~t the woman?" asked Buffalo Bil[, 
would follow him, for I hadn't Illore than entered this in~lifferentl~.  "llrliere does she come in ?" 
same butte here, where the gang asselnbled last nigllt, I[ RIeaning as liu~v?" demanded Wild Eill, tvittl a 

1 
than I found myself trussed up like a fightil~g cock. 

I I 

t i l l~e  of anger in his tone. 
That's all there is to it. The raid was pulled off last / 4 '  1 : ,  , 

"Bill I-Ticlcok," said Buffalo Bill sternly, "You and l!iq ' 1 
night, and the runmr that it was to be to-night Kad I -i 

I have been pards for a long time, and by this time 
only been circulated as a blind, and to get me out of 

l i t , ,  ! 
You @ugllt to know better than to  suppose that 1 -- / , I d  I 

the way before the real one came off. 
"They had a clear field last night, for the boys were , 

ahoat this woman, it is ~ i i ~ ~ ~ , ~ ~  wqLI I  LLseLLL LC, 

taking a good sleep getting ready for the scrap to- 
conlleciion with this gang and possibly with this Rmlri- ' 8  1 I day. Only the usual guards were around the steers, gucz." ,,I I , 1 

and these couldn't cope with the cattle thieves, who 
"XI1 right, Bill," ;aid Hickok. "I'm 

tl\ l',;l 

swooped down on them like a thunderbolt, Izilled three , I '  

tIlillgs to-clay, ancl-" 
of them, and got off with a good bunch of cows be- . , . r l i l I  ; I >  . I .  . 

-' L, 

a bit c 
, , 



An Wild Bill's Story. 

Mesican border, where tlie cows are shipped right to 
the city and sold at  fancy prices as Silvers beef. 

mollified. "I'Il tell you about the girl, and you'll ur girl n.as used to the game, and was not surpris 

derstalld at the beginning that it isn't lnY fan  the proposal to sack Silvera Ranch until she hear, ..., 
if she's gone, and-" ~onditiuns laid down by Rodriguez. 

' “ -~h~t ' l l  do, Bill," said Cody. "I want to "The overseer had been l>rought to the canlp of the 

lout her connection with the gang. That's all." :aW-practically forced to  come-and there he 

w e l l , "  said Wild Bill, "the boss of that outfit jffered a good round sut l~  to  lend his aid. He rej 

a dare-devil adventurer named L~lzimo. The girl i t  first, but afterward, when he saw Rosario, 1 

his sister, and her name is ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ i ~ .  Luzimo is a pure "jSe the idea entered his head of using his advar 

Castilian, but a scapegrace sot1 of Some fanlil?. in 0 l ~ i n  the girl's hand. 

city of Mexico. He broke the heart of his fathe "Tile proposition was put up to Luzimo, 

who was a widower, and afterward got illto a (It1  anted to shoot Rodriguez for his nerve, but presc 

with some grandee, whom he killed. H e  had to he avarice in the man conquered his scruples, an 

the coop, and as his sister Rosario was alone in 1' 'greed that i f  Rodriguez would arrange for  the 

world, he took her along with him. 
) f  a good number of the Silrera stock, and als 
he inside agent of the gang on the bar 

"I do believe the fellow has a sneaking kind of a 
v1m-e the overseer has considerable influe 

ction for the girl, but he loves himself better \auld he his, 
mything else in the world, and, when he becatl~e 

''The girl was not consulted at  all, and, as a 1 
cattle thief, he found her in the way. Still, she 

2r  of fact, she resented the advances made by Rc 
been playing the game him for t'vO years ' g l , ~  at first. But later, when she salv that her bra 
and seemed to  enjoy the adventure and excitenlent wislled to get riel of her in a half-l,onorable fast 
right until a few weeks ago when Luzimo got his 'ye she became resigned, or, at least, pretended to be 

Ion old man Sanderson's stock. I il'g to fill her end of the contract. That is hoJlv Ro- I 

"The Silvera cattle are the best in the couil tr~.  and : driguez and the girl came into the deal. She was a good 
I 1  

0 I 

lem bad for his agents 'riend to me when I was trussed up on tha 
' i  
I 

1 1 ,  I across ~t horse, 

The 
ed at 
rl + h ~  

was 
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c111x- 
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en tly 
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42 Wild Eill's Story. 

, a better friend when she cut rile loosc behind the rocks. 

That's all." 

"But, say, Billiai~l," Nick IJharton suddenly ask 
1,lith a gleam of devilish hun~or  in his eyes. "nrllar do 
you come i n ?  That wur a tlurned purty sight down 

the-" 

For answer, and before Buffalo Bill coultl interfr 
Wild Bill drew a revolver from his belt and levelet 
at Nick IVharton's head. 

“\Veil, 1'11 be goldurned!" gasped Nick II'l-iarto~ 
although he showed not the slightest trace o f  iear. 

"Nick, old man," said IVild Bill fiercely, "if you 
saw a girl make a fool of herself when she thought 
nobody else was loolting, it isn't for  you to tliscuss 

Wit11 that vocal shot, Wild Bill sho\red the rev01 
back in his belt, and, rising to  his ieet, walked off 
silence to his horse, upon which he fastened the s 

dle. The other two followed his example. 

Just as they were about t o  n~ount ,  Buffalo Bill tur 
t o  Nick Wharton and said: 

"Nick, old man, you were wrong. That's B 
affair, not yours or  mine." 

T o  Wild Bill he said : 

"Hickok, Wharton's not strong on tact. He's a 
dunt at  times. You were dead right, but Nick 

1011 will shake and forget it." 

bit 
and 

Wild Bill's Story. 43 

Wild Bill turned arountl ant1 held out his hand. 
Nick grabbed it in his own horny paw. 

"I'm d~trne<l sorry, Billiam." said he honestly. "Tell 

'e the truth I didn't know ye had a heart, an' mine's 
sorter dead sence hlirandp-but say, we're chasin' 
cattle thieves, ain't we?" 

At that they all laughed. 

For the first time in many a long year the sparks 
had been flying in the camp of the three comrades, bilt 
rhnt little difference of opinion served t o  heighten the 
wspect for  one another. 



.d found 
First 

Nick Wharton on Warfare. 

AS a matter of fact, he ha a great deal t o  

CHAPTER V. much of this kind of thing. the cattle thieve 

had stolen his stock; now they seemed 
NICK WIiARTON ON WARFARE. 

To say that Major Sanderson, as the English owner The old major \+ras not a bit scared 
of the Silvera Ranch was named, was o\rerjoyed, not , fight at any or all times, but as each m 
to say surprised, to see Wild Bill return alive, would along the Britisher began to chafe at h 
be to put it very mildly. 

He had been awakened from his sleep the night he- ,vith Side information on the manners 
fore by the sound of shooting out on the plain, and 

Mexican greasers. 
had at once come to the ~011~lusion that a fight was The old major, who had stormed 
in Progress bet~veen the co~vboys and the cattle thieves. 

bastopol, would have given a good f 
The old lllajor at once dispatched a senrant to  the ful English thousands to get into the 

quarters wltich had temporarily lxen assiglled to  Wild 
fight, but this sneaking in the dark 

Bill, only to find that he was absellt. 
individuals was not like war to him. Later in the night, holvever, Rodriguez returned to  

"My dear fellah," said the major the suffering from several wounds, which he said 
whom he out on account of his lnilitary rank , 1 he acquired in a single-handed fight some of 
and for other reasons, when Wild Bill had introduced the thieves whon~ he had encountered near the 

butte. Wild Bill, he said, had been killed. 
the scout and old Nick Wharton; "my clear fellah, You 

Major Sanderson heard this astonishing and do have such a doocid funny way of fightil% over 

news he was in despair. The Critisher had here. I an1 glad t o  see our friend Hickok 

'lsays had a longing for free life and fresh air, and expressibly gratified-but it isn't his fault that he 

!Iad torn himself away from the insipid society of hasn't come back with a bullet in ltis system. Now he 

london drawing-ro~m~ to Texas, hoping that there is one of the generals of this campai 
Be 'jight find enough to interest and excite him for tle thieves, isn't he?" , .  , 

"I suppose he desenres the title, 



46 Nick Miharton on Warfare. Nick Wharton on IVarfare. 

falo Bill, with a laug!l that made Wild 13111 look rather Wllarton ain't no sech foil possum ez that- Me and 
sheepish for a moll-tent. 

I 
&lrs. Gll ' ral  Dialla believes in killin' greasers when- 

"Well, then," blustered the fiery British major, 
ever we run acrost them. Injuns is pizen, as I allers 

warlllillg up to the subject in hand, "what the devil do said, but greasers is wuss'n pizen-wuss'n cadus f'r a ' 

these fellahs mean by shooting a t  generals? I t  isn't sore throat. Greasers is wuss'n dead buzzard- 
fair! I t  isn't war! If they want to shoot the gellerals, 

waugh !" 
let then1 meet us in the open field and do it like get,- Having delivered his soul of his inelegant but corn- 
tleman, den~me !" 

prcllensive definition of Mexican greasers, Nick Whar- 
At this old Nick Whartoil cleared his throat and toll filled his pipe and went out t o  See how Diana liked 

said : 
Silyera Ranch. 

"I dullno ef Gen'ral Nicholas Wharton hez got a "Excuse me,'' said Major Sanderson, after  Nick 
call to shove in his pipe here, but-with all doo respec* 

I 
Wharton had taken his departure, "your friend is 

ter the British artmy, as represented by ther lnajm rather-er-pec~lliar, to say the least of it. H e  em- 
h~ar-I do feel like p'intin' out thet the conditions ,-J' ploys the most extraordinary language--l*ost extraor- 
warfare is difrint ez the sarcutnstances is difrint." 

dinarjT, b' Jove." 
"Bravo, General Wharton!" cried Buffalo Bill, w ~ l f i  "\;vhere is Rodriguez?" Wild Bill suddenly asked, 

had lleIrer heard Nick utter such an elegant speech h- witllout heeding the major's remark about the pect1li- 
fore in all his acquaintance with him. 

arities of Nick Wharton. 
But, unfor!Unatcly, Nick preseetly spoiled tile el;- "Rodriguez ?" echoed the British rancher. "Wily, 

gallce of his oratiotl. 
that fellow is a wonder." 

I wur sayin', conditiotis and sarculllstances dif- "That's he is," said Buffalo Bill dryly. 
Ier. In this case the sarculnstances is wuss'n lloss or  "A most illdefatigable worker for  my inter 

stealill'. I t  ain't no warfare at all, hub jest plaia 
stickin' ill the dark, an' ef ye want ter malie warfar: immediately insisted upon saddling a fresh horse 
OLlter it. Yer conditions he2 jest gottei. be the as going off in of the cattle thieves." ti'eiss' three gell'ral~ can go ollt in,tller open field Cody and Hickok exchanged swift glances. bdri- 
ad get plugged ef ye \V?II~S ter,, bllt GeIlvral Nic!<'las guez was ,evidently t ~ p   to 'some new game, for 
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not fail to escape the notice of Buffalo Bill 
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extcndecl to n1111. 

"I am pleased-very pleased-tc you," sa 

Buffalo Bill coldly. "Perhaps you call red me 11-t- 

has beconle of my friend 
Hickok ?" 

( 1  - or," said the overseer wltn well-reign 

sorl Iur friend ancl comrade, it grieves me 

tell YVLI ,  ~ r c l j  suffered at  the hands of the cattle thieve! 
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I good reason not to feel 

'As 1 sald betore, it grieves me much, senor, u 
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'You mean that he is dead?" cried Cody 
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~i le  of triumph that for a moment illumir 
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50 . Nick IVhartoti on Illariare. 

WTas, 1 ally escaped wit11 ruy worthless life, leaving 

yourefpiend dead in the timber buttc about seven miles 
fro it^ here. " 

"1 think that proves hinr a liar and a deceiver to 

your entire satisfactiotl," said Wild Bill. eil?crgitlg. 
re~olver it1 hand, fro111 behind the raticll door and ad- 

dressing Major Satlderson, who had bccll listelli~lg to 

Rodriguez with at~lazetnetlt depicted up011 his face. 

Gut tlie major, 1540 llad heard enough to convince 
hi111 that either Rodriguez, or Wild Gill. or Buffalo 

Kick l\~~lir~t-ion on ].Val-iare. 5 1 

I-Te it was  rho lured Wild Bill to the timber butte and 
caused him to 11e carriecl off by the cattle thieves, . I 

wit11 whom he is in league and has beet1 for some 

time." 
11s if his eyes \Irere suddenly opened to a trunlber 

of things upon wl~ich a different constructioti might I 

llave been placed, the major's face suddenly 11lazed I 

with anger. I 

BeTore either Buffalo Bill or \Yild Bill could have 1 

Rut before he could pull the trigger the quick hand 
I 

of Buffalo Bill was before hiin. There was a sud- 1 
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changed now, and I can hardly force Illy sister into 
"No, no, seiior-no, no," added the disgruntled marrying a Inan \vhom she hates, 1 have reason to be- 

! 
overseer; "there is another hand behind this." lieye, whet1 there is no advantage' to be gained by either 

"It may have been this Buffalo Bill, who trailed us of us in such a contract." 
and watched his chance to  liberate his friend," sug- 

Rodriguez turned upon the chief of the cattle thieves 
gested Luzimo. 

as a viper turns at the whiplash. 
That he was quite near to  the truth the reader 

knows, and that he would have been perfectly right . 
in the surmise that Wild Bill's friends had been to  the tliere is nothing left to be got out of me, Manuel 

Luzimo, you break your contract! But, wait. Pres- rescue, had it not been for the accident of chance that 
brought Rosario into the scene first. ently you will change your tone, seiior. Do not thinlc 

"Whether it was Buffalo Bill or  some traitor in this for a niotnent that your friend Rodriguez accepts 

camp, I do not know-or much care, sefior," said 
defeat as easily as that! You do  not suppose that all 

Rodriguez savagely, "except that I mean to get my re- the nay frotn the Silvera Ranch, while my wrist was 

venge for the insult and humiliatibn offered me t e  ; 
paining like a thousand fires and my face was bleed- 

day." ing from the blow of that cltrsed Englishman, that tny 

"What can you do?" -asked Luzimo. "You have hrain was not at  work. Ha ,  friend Luzimo, you have 

lost your advantage on the Texas side. There is noth- yet to know more of me!" 

ing for youVto do now except become one of the gang. "Nrhat do you mean-that you have some schenle 
. You have done good busifiess for the gang-not for- for revenge that will IH: of benefit to 110th of us?" 

getting your own interests-and I suppose you have "Exactly." 

the right, at least, to share and share alike with uc. "What is it?" 
You had better give up these ideas of revenge for the 

I "Aha !" sneered Roclriguez, "I knew that you would 
present, and become one of us in truth." begin to sing a more gentle, ~ la in t ive  air when you 

. . "Of course, that was my first intention," replied saw somethinlr vet to he ~ a i n e d  out of me. But, be- 

I 
-a- V"..'..L.*. , \ 'Wefl," said Luzirna calmly, Yhe sit_ut* is a bit - I . , , J . , . , r i ~ ~ ~  I , . : . I  

, 
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111 1 

"What is your complaint now ?" demanded Luzimc good is that to us now that you have not the advantage I '  

"Have I not treated you fair?" of the English rancher's confidence?" 
"\Yhat good? Sefior L ~ i z i n ~ o  seelns to think that 

1 

"Sometimes," was the bitter answer. "Were it nc ' 4  

my brains have been woolgathering. I foresaw the ) that by nature I can make myself a factor in wha 
request for more of the Silvera stock, which is the best ever I lay my hand to, you would throw rile back no1 

like a worn-out glove. Listen to  me,'' he went or in the country. I have already prepared for all that, 

and am ready to  unfold my plan when you turn over "How much did you haul on the last lot from the Si I I 

Vera Ranch ?" 
that money and renew your promise of the hand of I !  1 

-<I !I, 

"Three thousand dollars," was the reply. 
Rosario." I ,  1 1  

A '  ' , 
For answer Luzimo arose to his feet and took a bag 

"Good !" said Rodriguez. "You ~vill please hand I ' 
of leather fro111 a small pack which stood in a corner ' I 

over to me a thousand dollars." , , 1 : 
of his tent. H e  flung the bag to  Rodriguez, into ; 21, 

"You ask too much," said Luzimo, with a laugh. 
whose hands it fell with a suggestive, chinking sound. 

"Unless you immediately turn over the gold, I will 4 ," 
"And Wosario," said Rodriguez, with the lust of lilt 

raise it to fifteen hundred," was the equally calm re- love and gold in his eyes. ;I, 
'I > 

tort. "She's yours," replied the brutal-hearted brother; I 

"Why this importunity ?" asked Luzimo, wit11 a sutl- "she's yours as soon as this raid is carried off success- , ! 

den gleam of anger in his face. "You cannot pla fully. Tell me your plan." 
with me, Sefior Rodriguez." Rotlriguez hesitated a inon~ent, as if he felt a linger- 1 1 1  

"Nor you with me, Seiior Luzimo. I hold the win- ing distrust of the cattle thief, but seemingly came to  
ning hand." I the conclusion that to  doubt him further, to  his face, 

\ I' I 

"How so?" would not help matters any. H e  unfolded his scheme 
/;i :IL "If I am any judge of the Silvera cattle, I shoulcl for the raiding of the Silvera Ranch a second time. ( (  > I  
' I ,  

"Last time I tricked them back there on the plains think that not only did you receive at least the sulll ti . 
you have mentioned, but an appreciative recluest for a I did it in s very daring fashion. I told them of the I(; 8 1 )  t, 

further lot of the same brand. Is it not so?" intended raid myself, and put than  on their guard on 11 
,I-, 1 

16 every detail of the proposed attack except fo r  the one i l i  r '1, YOU mess well, sefior," replied Luzimo, '%ut what 
'I\ 
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small point on which I misled them-the exact n ig  
when the 1-2 .o come off." lid was 1 

a clever 
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last night's raid they are Ivoking for  no trouble t c ~  , 
night. There are a gootl thrge htindred cattle out on 

the plain at  the present moment. W e  will let the 

"It was , ruse," sairl Luzimo, notltling 11 VaClLleros rollntl the111 vp to save US the trouble of doing 

head and wllllc ,,= iollerl and lightcd a RIesican c i ~ - -  

I 
so, al.l(l then just as  the herd is together yuu can lnake 

rette. the dasll. A few shots and then-drih l i j ;~ the wind 

"This time, of course, we would not dare to rai'l ior the border !" 

the Silvers Ranch so soon after the first daring cou "Goocl!" cried Luzin~o,  his face afire the ex- 
Does not that seem clear enough to  you?" citenlent of his ilniigination. "Good! ~t cannot faij, 

"It does," said Luzimo. "I must admit that it \ \ . c ~ L l -  Roiriguez. " 

be allnost fooll~ardiness to attack the same ranch t\\.o ''But remember," added the scountlrel o f  an over- I 

or three clays after the first raid." seer, " r ~ m ~ e ~ n b e r  that if you fail me, I will kill you 1.' 
I 

"Exactly," chuckled Rodriguez. "That is just what "Two can play a t  that," laughed the hantlso~ne Span- 
they are thinking down 011 the plains. In fact, the jar(]; "but why need two friends talk o f  killing?" 
ranchers for  miles are preparing themselves in the es- "And the girl is mine?" 

8 1  pectation of their being next. A t  the Silvera Rancl The mornent this raid is carried off successfully, 
such a daring repetition is not dreamed o f ,  and tha Rosario will be yours." 

I 
is just why we are going t o  do if." Had the tent door been open, the two plotters would 

1 

Luzimo jumped to  his feet and shook hands \\'ill1 have seen the face of Rosario close to the canvas, bur* 
I : 

the cunning Rodriguez. ing with a determination that if her honor depended I/, 
"Splendid!" he cried. "You will iorgive me, RO- llPon the success of the raid, the latter would be a 

. , 

driguez, for my previous behavior. 1 now see that dismal failure. - .  
even if you have lost an  advantage to the gang, thl 

gang cannot suffer by the presence of s~ich a strategi 
genius. When do you propose I carry out thi 
scheme ?" ' I 

I 

"The sooner the better," was the reply. "W11y 1 t , ;, 
to-night? I am positive that coming on the top 08 E 

., < ", ", -.A I '  

I ,  I 
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l)'ll 
f ii' '" Presently, however, another came through 

I l  I 

from the rear of the ranch house , d d  out a letter CHAPTER VII. I I~#C I 1 to Major Sanderson, who opened it and read as id- 1 ,  I 

S" .,&,"", ..------- V \ . < - -  I 1 am sure that you and the--redoubtablle Northern ,A 
- - - - A -  . .  - , * I ~ Y  

Sanders 

servant 
" A  ,.--I L 

on. "W Je are g 'aring, 

Presently the peon rode LIP to the house. He did I "oh, yes," said Sanderson. "He aIso is a Brjtisller, 

not stop in front of the piazza where our friends were 
a"d birds a feather, You k n o ~ . "  

sitting, but rode around to the yard, or com~0und9 '(1 see," said Buffalo Bill, in a tone th t that 
friends he saw sonlethiag. "Who is this nlan who brought the rear, without so much 

the message ?" 
a salute. 

"A very decent fellow, I believe," replied Sander- 

ring our 
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son, fiaillg a monocle io his eye and surveying Bufi jng, and thinking about that letter hin~self, but he had 

Bill in surprise. only hesitated fo r  fear of wounding the major's feel- 

*'you believe?" echoed BufYalo Bill. "If you will I jngs with regard to Ilis friend, Mr. Dixon. Nick 

pardon my saying so, it ~ v a s  believing too in Wharfonis opinion, however, so coincided with his that 

what your s~lpl~osed friend Mr. Dixoo halls 'tknna 11e decided there and then to try and explain things t o  

thieving greasers9 that is responsible for the loss the fiery Britisher. 

tainecl last night." "Major Sanderson," said Cody, "I have not the 

u ~ y  supposed friend Mr. Dixon!" d~ou ted  Sari slightest doubt in my mind that your friend Dixon is 

son. "why, sir, what the devil do you mean?" all you say he is, and probably more of a fine fellow 

v ~ u s h ,  not so loud. This supposed faithful servnl1, than you have troubled t o  deicribe him. At the same 
who \>rought the letter, is undoubterlly listening with time, is it not possible that just at this moment the 

&I1 his ears." I strollg friendship, which you say exists between you, 

"SupPoseil faitllful-" began Sanderson "Ex- may have been used as a decoy, and that this letter was 

cuse tne, sir," he added l~elplessly. "Will you plea* written by some one among the cattle thieves who is 
Certainly, the conditions of  warfare in thir acquainted with Mr. Dixon's style of writing and d i e  

country are pectdiar." tation--some one who is acquainted with both of 
A chuckle from Nick Wharton was the only ( you ?" 

I merit on the latter remark anent warfare. The old "Nonsense!" said the major, a little testily. "1 rec- 
trapper had been sittit~~rsmoking his pipe in silence, but ognize the handwriting. I co~tld not be deceived in  

vfih a sharp eye turned askew upon Buffalo Bill, ac if such a small particular. Besides that, this peon is his 
he were paying keen attention to  what the scout trtlsted servant, and I have no tloubt that he obtained 

I 

saying. 
< the letter directly from the hands of Dixon himself.'r 

I 
d l  As Nick Wharton hecatne aware that the mainf Yoct'would have only the man's word for  it. How- 

was glaring at  him, he tried to turn the drift of thin@ ever," added Buffalo Bill, whose detective instinct was 
back to the letter in the hands of the border kinu as strong as evef it had been, "we wil) let that -- -- 

':Go ahead, EuHer, you're on thc right trail." one of the small particulars. about which you 

, Now- Buffalo Ebll was1 certain of wh,zt he a 'wr ims mistake, major. It is the small parti 
1 

gv a> 

make 
chlars 



64 Buffalo Bill's Checknlate. Buffalo Bill's Cl~eckrnate. 
&at are of the first importance in a matter like this. 

,We are dealing with a clever rascal somewhere, and 
"Yoor friend seems also to have a special taste in 

ti 

h a t  rascal is Rodriguez, if I am not mistaken. Do 

you happen to have any other letters written by Mr. I - 

and ~vatermarking of the paper used in the Dixoll let- 
Dixon ?" ters. 

"I have," said Sanderson, "and will show them to "I am afraid that Mr. Dixon must have run out of 
~ O U ,  for I think the sooner you get rid of this crazy 
idea the better. We can't fight the cattle thieves until 
we stop suspecting our friends, and the friends get 

ance, with the only difference that it is not the same 
together.'! - paper at all, is rather remarkable when we come to 

SO saying, the fiery major stamped into the ranch 
e b 
tr 

consider that suc 
house and presently emerged wit11 several letters in 

for your friend to get as it is easy for him to get his 
his hand, including the envelopes .in which they had on7n favorite kin 
been inclosed. The major turned, and, screwing the monocle r 

The first thing Buffalo Bill noticed as he took them 
L 

tight into his eyt 
bas  that the flaps of the Dixon letters had scarcely of interrogation t 
been broken in the opening of them. "Briefly, Major Sanderson," said Buffalo Bill, "this 

"I see your friend Dixon is one of the men wha . letter is, as I at 
seal their letters with a lick and a stick," observed the besides the things which I have pointed out to you, 
border detekive, with a smile. 

I there are several other small points which conclusi~rely 
"1 have often spoken to him about that.. Peon's apt 

prove this, the rr 
b read 'em," said Sanderson. 

eye at first glance these letters were all written by 11 "He must have taken your advice for once," said the same person, 
Cody, holding up the warning letter. "He has sealed 

an .imitation of his ordinary note paper, your friend 
&is very carefully from corner to corner." Mr. Dixon has kept in line with the rest of the missive 

The Britisher knitted his brows. What was I 
by using an imitation pf his usual handwriting." 

lfalo Bill driving at? Buffalo Bill then pointed out a few of the simple 
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without a degree of sarcasm in his lnanner of n; 
,r the on to conceal the gang later on. He ion, which tended to indicate that he for one did 
ho is this? Wild Bill, if t mistaken." 

I 
agree with Colonel Cody, Hiclcok relighted his piI 

The man to whom Buff: 'eierred was canter- silence, and much to the surprise of e\rery one, an 1 

,g lvith indifferent gait t o ~ v a u  ~1.e I-anch house. Major Sanderson in parti-.-'-- Le  said : 
" ~ t  is Wild Bill," said ! ,n. "He appears to "Buffalo Bill is right- 

'urther attack and is : has hit the 
ave given up his suspicio1 nail right on the head. ana ~t IS .,..,. , . ..~di t  tn ~ ; r n  

I 

t present 1 in an eye to the ranch, until 

I 
. ----- -r ---r urruurrv l l  

can get overseer. Unfortunately, I a .  too 'ble to it until I had the right in 
,id physically, i r  not in spirit. to do anything so violent into my hands in black and white. 

mate. 
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"What do you mean?" ( 

Buffalo Bill str :It sorry for 

hot-headed major, the fact that he Was too 
For answer Wild Bill arew a small, neatlv folUo 

missive f l  
riolent pursuits insured that he would be out without a 

or tne way when the .real trouble began, and, besides 
that, the thought of Wild Bill settling down to quid The Britisher unfolded ' 

ranching amused the scout, who knew L was a bluff "To-night, qucrido nlil 

:ried the major. 
. . -, althou 
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:he old, 
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ts. And--and who wrote this ?" stammered the major. 
!I the usual taciturnity. lyhich "A woman wrote it," replied Wild Bill, lVith a cer- - 

,,, ,,,, vcLulldrlv marked ever since he had met his tain sadness in his tdne; "I cannot tell you furtller." 
ch after The major stared at Wild Bill as if he thought a 
Xosario. woman in the rasp XWPE +ha m-rc tar :r \ . . -  +I.:..- LL-L 

I sanderson had 'finished telltng his story, 
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could happen-as it was really-in those wilds tx 

versed by few. 
"The ways of warfare, demme," said the Brit. 

isher, "are the strangest here I ever heard of." 
And Nick Wharton, sitting on the piazza rail at tL, 

other end of the house, simply quivered with s~ 
pressed .laughter. 

Eut Colonel Cody was regarding his taciturn co 
rade, Wild Bill, with a certain sadness of express: 
and wondering what sentiment existed bet\veen 
+on-hearted frontiersman and the little Rosario. 

,m- 

ion 
&ha 

CHAPTER VIII. 
I 

T E I E  F I G I E T  B E G I N S .  

About an hour before the dusk of that eventful day 
Wild Bill emerged fro111 a long conference with his 
comrades ancl Major Sanderson in the house of the 
Silvera Ranch, and prepared to lnount his horse fo r  

tlre last routld-up of the steers. Buffalo Bill came 
with him to the piazza and said to  hitn : 

"Well, old man, let's shake over it. I have an idea 
that we are in for a hot night in more senses than 

one. I see the weather is for a bad thun- 
derstorm, but that will be the least of it when we come 
to tackle that gang, not knowing how many traitors 

are among our own vaqueros. Good-by and m d  
h~ck." 

Wild Bill took the proffered liatld and wrur 
in silence. 

"1 haven't got much heart to-nigilt, Cody. I have 
* ieeling that something is going wrong somewhere 

-T mean with our plans," he added hurriedly. 

Ruffalo Bill, still ltolding his comrade's hand, laid 
he other on Wild Bill's shoulder. 

"1-~iciiok," he said quietly, "you and I have bee11 

I 1  . . . 3 , .  
. .  . 'vds fog m n y  a yqng year. Cotne-out with i-L 
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11is eyes that denoted that he \\ouirl l ~ k e  to be 111 the 
skinnishing party instead of remaining at  home as the 
&rector general of battle. 

I 
"Is all ready?" ask$ Buffalo Bill. 
"Everything, ~o lonk l  Cotly," was the reply. "Y 

are doing a claring thing, but it is the life of a sold 
of fortune." / 

"It has been mine for twenty years," WAS thc lau* 
ing response. 

The three men shook hands. Buffalo Bill remark 
to the major that he woul<i look for the lights the I 

nlent the cattle were roundetl up. so that he wo 
Itno\\r when to expect the attack in case he ant1 Nic 
Wharton failed to locate the gang of cattle thievc 
beforehand. 

Presently Buffalo Bill and Nick lflharton, at the 
head of about twelve vaqueros of the Silvera Ranch, 
rode out in the direction of the nixon property. F 

falo Bill had arranged this move for a double real 

I - *  

First, the cattle thieves, who would probal~ly be st,: 
ing upon every movement of thesilvera party. wod(i 

believe that the major was leading his men to the 

tscue of nixon from the supposed raid on the 
:rYs ranch. 

And, in the second place, it was the border king's 
' 

:IrCc:- tc get a lint: r,n the whereabouts of the 

ang's hib:!ng place, and play thew ai  he i r  own gam : 

of watching, once they were deceived as 
the party of men 'had really gone inst,,, ,, 
Dixon's. 

As a matter of fact, Buffalo Bill had all 
in-his eye the timber butte in which the gang wc 

concealed. H e  had watched carefully all the aft! I 

noon, ancl seen no sign of the thieves emerging frc 
the Mexican border at  .any point of the 
hill5. 

He, therefore, sur~nisecl, and correctly, too, tnat 
?hey had come out at  all. they must have done 

directly at  a spot where a timber butte stood betwe 
the vision and the border. They could have crept up 
-and the thieves really had-directly in the line of 
that butte and concealed themselves there. 

I 

It was now Euffalo Bill's plan to ride in :c. 
*ion of Dixon's, to a spot abczt two miles away, wnen 
another timber butte would cover ed 
trail. 

Once he and his men got behina rnat rlmuer, the 
scout knew that they could stop behind it, ,and t 
gang in the other timber \vould be none the wis 

that they were not still tr: irection 
Dixon's. ' 
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The Pight Begins. 

Owas to be a serape waved up and down. If you 

stopped here it was to be from right to left." 
Buffalo Bill smiled. 
"I think you make a mistake," he said c o d l ~ .  

"Anyhow, I should hate to deceive your friends. Sup- 

pose you give theill the signal that we have stopped 
here. You will wave the serape right and left." 

The look of disgust and annoyance on the man's 
face convinced Buffalo EilI that the waving right and 
left meant the very opposite, and that the man had 
deceived him. Now, if the serape was waved 'that 
way, the thieves would believe that the field was all 
dear. 

A mometlt later Buffalo Bill and his brainless captor 
were at the edge of the timber looking toward the 
gang's hiding place. Buffalo Eill had now a revolver 
pointed at the head of the cattle thief. The man had 
a loose serape in his hand. 

"Unless you tell them by signal that we have 
"stopped,' " said Buffalo Bill humorously, "I shall hsgle 

to stop you. Waving the'serape in any way oth'er than 

from right to  left will be fatal to your prospects." 
' 

"All right, sefior," said the man. "I lied, grid 'you 
are more clever than Rodriguez even." - 

Llanks. Now wave !" 
: mat1 did so. It?;t~~edirttel~ a serape was to be 
vyaving in siinilar fishion from the distant timber 

nder arc 
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From his noitlt of vant 

1 of thu 
ler, 

butte. At the same time a grow 
from the hills on the Mexican borc 

"I am afraid that your friends are in for a diffic 
task to-night," said Buffalo Bill. "With the dis: 
vantage of a surprise awaiting them they will find 

hard work to  drive cattle, with a thunderstorm m: 
ing the latter crazy." 

"That is so, seiior." 
"That being so, as yoti say," said Buffalo Bill, 

think the best thing yo11 can do is to turn honest 
your present dilemma and join our side. I will guar; 
tee you safety when this is over, and your cornpanit 
are being strung up." 

The Mexican was clearly impressed with Buff 
Bill's manner, for he said simply : 

"I thank you, seiior. I accept." 
Buffalo Bill then alIo~vecl the man to bring up 

Rorse, which had been hidden in the brush, and a f t  
,ward conducted him to where Nick Wharton and 
nien were waiting. 

Having done this, the scout presently 1 

the edge of the timber, where he couId watd 
ments of the gang. The darkness was r 
rsnidlv h n s t ~ n ~ r l  nn hv the fast-patherin 
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62 . The Fight Cegitls. 

realized that two had played at the satne game 0 5  
charged in a solid, roaring mass rigi- 
of the combatants. 

it into tl 

At 

ward 
the san 

hers. 

>ut amor 
battle w 
- - .  

Surprise attack. At the same moment a voice arose Id shriel 
Wild Bill and his men had formed up on the danger ;from one of the vaqueros. 

side of the cattle, which were now left unprotected- 

I 
"A stampede ! Ride for your lives : 

!But what matter if they did scatter? If they did, it 
The next moment, with the surging mass of horns 

would be better for the major and more difficult for  
and heads charging after thenl, friend and foe alike , the thieves to round them up, should the latter win. 
were riding side by side in the.direction of the border 

While Hiclcok and his vaqueros were pouring a all anilllosity forgotten in the institlct of self-preserva. 
leaden hail into the advancing raiders, CuffaIo Bill and tion. 
his stanch party swept around the edge of the panic- 

Many of the cattle thieves, who had beel 
stricken steers, and in another moment, just as the 

outer circle of the fight, had had time to skirL alvul 
heavens opened to a flood of lightning, thunder, and 

the edge of the stampeding herd, 1 ng tho! 
rain, the combatants met in a wild crash of exploditlg who were caught in the midst of the ere BuL- 
firearms and colliding horses. 

falo Bill, Wild Eill, Nick Wharton, Kodriguez, Lu- 
It was a glorious charge! 

zi1110, and several others, among wh0111, strangest of 
But the battle was the strangest and probably the all, was the cattle chief's beautiful young sister Ro. 

most short-lived in border history. The two si8es sario. 
had not fought for more than a minute when there Even while they were riding for life, a flash of light- 
came a terrible roar of thunder, followed by a differ- ning sho\vetl her beautiful face turned to Wild Bill 
eat kind o i  sound-one that has quailed the hearts of with a look 6% supreme disregard for her own danger. 
the bravest before now. and her voice rang out: 

The cattle, panic-stricken by the noise of the fight ( I  Ah, scfior-ccrrissi~no ~nio-you must save your- 
and the uproar of the elements, had broken mass and self-~lou must not die like this!" 
stampeded. 

The crazy animals did not, strange to say, run from 

the cause of the trouble, but, infuriated. as ~ h e g  were, 

zd his h 
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, one th at was fraught with teI -rible dii 
:I Bill Iiad refused to  allow the transfer on tl: 
~ n d  that the ch311~e would entail a delay that woul 
the panic-stricken steers time to come up on tker 

then all might be lost, instead of two unhapp 



people, who were the victims of peculiar circumstances. 
s . A t  last, in despair, Buffalo Bill had seen the horse 
which Wild Bill was riding, with Rosario clinging on 
behind, stumble as if about to fall. 

"For Heaven's sake, Hickok, don't be a fool!" Cody 
had shouted. "I'll risk it, and the timber there will 

break them." 

But even ,as he had spoken the tired horse had 
stumbled ancl fallen, and before Cody or  Nick Whar- 
ton could even check their flying horses, Wild Bill, Ro- 
sario, and the unfortunate animal had disappeared 
under the terrific sea of horns, hoofs, and heads. 

Now that the danger was all over, both Nick Whar- 
ton and the border king had a chance to  realize what 
'lad taken place.. 

Colonel Cody leaned against a tree and covered his 
:ace. with his hands. 

"And so that's the end of you, old man!" he tnut- 
tered hoarsely. "By God, Hickok, i f  you're deacl, I'll 
tell it to the world how you died-as a lnan, trying 
to save a woman who once saved his life!" 

Nick Wharton stood by in silence, waiting until 
Buffalo Bill's dry-eyed agony of spirit had passed 
away. The-old trapper himself did not seem the same 
man, although evetz in this terrible moment he fumbled 
aimlessly with his pipe, 

The two comrades mt~st hzve stood there for an 

hour, lost in deep tllought, wllell suddenly the cold, 
wet 1110011 stole out from behind a ragged storm 
cloud. 

i\t the sight of it Buffalo Bill suddenly looked up. 
"NOW that there is sonle light, we tnight be able 

to find hiln and give hill1 a decent burial out here in 
the prairie," he said quietly, 

In silence the two men walked back over the black- 

enetl, hoof-beate11 trail of the stampede. Here and 
there was dotted a black nlass that on investi~atio~z 

proved to be the body' of a horse. Generally r 
lay the form of a Inan. 

Only one of these interested Buffalo Bill, and that 
was when, turning up a dead face in the nloonlight 
to see i f  it were Wild Bill Hiclcol<, he discovered in- 
stead the sinister features of Rodriguez. 

L C  You have gone to settle your account, anyway," 

said Buffalo Bill. 

"And if ever a skunk desarved it," said Nick 1 

toll, "that durned buzzard wuz the man!" 

A little farther on the frontiersmen came up011 the 
body of Luzimo, who had been shot down by Wild 
Bill. 

"It seenled the finper of Providencl ' said 
Buffalo Bill, half to himself. 

"Wl~arton," he added, aloud, "it was after that. 
We must have nlissed  then^." . a  . , , $ , I  : I  

e-that,' 
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Nick Wharton gave a pecullar COUghlng grur., ,,,, 
tlodcled. H e  saw what had happened. Rosari 
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A shot from the Mountain. A S h ~ t  from the Mountain. 

High up on the steep side of the spur to the north I 
Each recognized in the other not only a f0lTllaable 

a Small shelf of rock, fairly \veil gram over antagonist but apparently a person who usually actel 
bushes and trailing vines. There seemed to be no flay 
of reaching this miniature plateau, either from the "What are you doing here?" 
rmine or the summit beyond. "I might ask the same of you." 

F~~~ the high, north wall, at about surface  level^ "Are yo11 the man who followed me all night?" 
a s~llall stream of water bubbled forth from some "I believe you are the chap who has been dogging 
g i h t  resen& set by the cunning hand of nature far my footsteps ever since I left Broadway." 

. 

in tile bod!. of the mountain. The opening from "I dog no man's footsteps, sir." 
\rhich water proceeded was large enough for a "Glad to know it. You look like a decent sort of 
stream ten times its size. a fellow, but I want to tell you right now that i f  

I n  ~ Q I I I ~  distant age a torrent had poured into the you are here on the same mission as myself only one 
- rarille, heaing away the solid rock and roaring on to of US can leave this place alive." 

tile vaUey lying in a mist of distance off to the south The speaker paused. He read in the face of the 
But age had reduced the size and the impe~osib'  of other the truth. It seemed to him that it would 

the torrent until it no\\- ran a mild brook ~ h i c h  mi&t nn wrong to bring to an end the life of the person 
Ixirc tlrmed a mill wheel in staid old New England- 

I stood there thwarting the purpose of a weary 
The place of its exit from the mountain resembled an ney across the continent. 
arched dcon\-a~- leading into subterraneous cl-mmberr Still, he was not a man t o  shoot even an enemy 

The time was early morning in the manth of June without giving him a chance. 
of a year long gone by. The level light oi fhe rull Three months before Grant Millman had left New 
sl~onc upon the weapons lifted a s ins t  human life, York in quest of Hellgate Mine, said to be the richest 
turning the shilaing steel to bnmishcd $d. _ in the !%Jest. . Two months hefore Glen Wilmes had 

.\fter the first esclal~~ations .of n-aming the left Chicago on the same mission. 
remained silent, each bvatching the other cPssely for Each had possessed a small mount  of money, a 
m e  indication oi p~~lrpose. Their anger -ap@ spirit of determination and an jrnperfect n a p  of the 
gp coo1 somewhat as they luoked into each ot11er.s face. 
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by day and by night to the limit of  heir strength, they 
"You're a cold-blooded chap." 

hat1 come to the ravine at  the same moment. 
"You know the secret of the mine?" demanded I-Ioar these men, living in widely different circum- I 

Grant, a faint hope springing into life at the apparent stances and far apart, had received the message that i 
carelessness of the other. a mine richer than greed for  gold had ever pictured 

"Oh, no," replied Glen, with a 11 lay there at  the end of that ravine will be known as 
looked woefully out of place on his te , ..I ~ u s t  

the story progresses. 
canie into this infernal country ior  my health. Just 

Grant Millman was a lawyer's clerk, blue and pleas- 
I a little walk before breakfast, you see. What  do yo11 

ant of eye, broad of shoulder, and q~ticli ant1 strong 
\vith the training of. the gymnasium. I-Iis clothing know about the Hellgate, anyway?" 

"\We are wasting time," said Grant. "If 
was worn with the journey hc had taken, but the life , 

ant1 vitality which showed in his face, the flush of fer I will walk t o  the rock and return. . . . x 

nding health on his cheek, more than compensated "Loolc here," said Glen. "" 
I 

this. shoot myself, but this looks a httle m e  tne lnalan 

Glen \Villnes had been trained in a different school. dramas. There may be enough of the yelIo~v stuft' in 

He had been through all the grades of protnotion on there for bofh of us." 

a morning newspaper from office boy to reporter. Hf "Are you a coward?" 

was quick of movement, alert, keen-witted, and in- 4 Thc W O ~ . C ~  did the business. 

The young reporter wheeled away I with a 
clinecl to look upon life as a Iluge joke. He ,  too, wag 
dressed in garments which loolted like those o f  a strong step to  the spot indicated a ~ l u  L L ~ I I I ~ ~  back. 

tramp, but they sat gracefully upon his muscular form , Grant Milllnan had also turned and walked away. 

for all that. They now stood about thirty yards npart, with the 

''I guess we're after tile same roll, my fricncl," he broo15 midway betwt 0. 

said. "What do you propose?" "Are you ready?" 

"Walk to the bush there hv the projecting rock, It  was Glen Wiln~eb wllu i~5kecI the U L K ~ U U ~ I .  

turn, and come back. When we come to ~k 
we'll shoot." 
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The type still exists in the slums ot' great cities, hut 
their manner of acquiring a living is not so bold. As 

Glell caught a glimpse of this figure he itistinctively 

reached for the revolver which he had permitted to fall 
to the gound  at  his feet. As Ile did so a shot was 

heard, conlillg from the thicket at  the west of tlie 
ravine. 

The report indicated that it was not a large gun 
which had been fired. Glen knew what that meant. 

H e  understood what was taking place at  the little 
camp on the western elevation. 

As he lifted his revolver from tlie place where 
it had fallen another shot was heard. This shot c a n e  

fro111 the weapon held by Grant Rlilln~an. 

The report seemed to ring like thal of a cannon, out 

of all proportion to the caliber of the weapon used. 
!As the answering puff of smoke wafted away in the 
clear mountaiil air Glen turned his eyes to the shelf- 
like place upon tlie face of the rock. 

The nlan who had stood there tlireatenitig the tws 

young nlen 1~it11 his gun lay upon his face, half off 
the rocky shelf, clinging to a swaying bush for sup- 

port. 

For a moment the h~lsli held. Then a feeble effort 

to regain the shelf brought too F e a t  strain upon its 

shallow roots and it came away in the grasp of the 

A Shot iri>ill the hlounta 

dwtned Inan, ~trlio had caught i t  as he had iallen, 

a bullet wotintl in his breast. 
Just at1 instant he poised in the air at  the edge 

of the shelf, then fell. Striking projections here 2nd 
there and bounding away with an awiul breaking of 
bones and mangling of Aesll, the botlp finally cane 
to the floor of the ravine and lay, a mass of bruised 
flesh and bones, at the feet of the two men. 

"l'hat shot was just in titne," said Grant, acl\rancing 
and bending over the body. "I wonder where hit 

i~ini ?" 

Cletl turl~ctl a\\-ay with a shudder. 

I "It's worst than at1 eniergency-llospital assigtiment," 
he said. "But you dicl get llirn just in time, I guess." 

Grant, who was examining the dead inan closely, 
now stepped back with a cry of aniazement. 

"\Yliat do you malce of this?" he asked, pointing 
dom~n~varcl. 

"RTaltc of what? W e  otrglit to make a grave for  it, 
'I thiiilc." 

"I,oolc here," cootinuetl Grant. "The wotmd is on 

the hreast in plain sight. Tt was not  ~na(le by a bullet 

from in! revolver. I t  is too large for that. IVIlere 
did that other shot ccnne from?" 

"\.lT1iv," replietl Glen, like one restored to his s e n w  
aftcr n surltlen sllqck, "it mu: 
Clellie ?" 

been fij 
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each other-from their minds. 
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In order for  young men to gain the ~Llllllllit 0 

the rocky ledge which shut in the ravinc on the \vest, 
jt was necessary for them to follow the brook for 
a short distance and then mount upward through a 
steep and rzgged break in the rock. 

Centuries before the floods had found a soft plac 

in the barrier of the mountail1 there and had eaten i 
away. 'The cross ravine ended at the brook and a 

a cluster of bushes and dwarfed trees standing on 
coil~paratively level spot a liundred yards to the we: 

and half a hundred ~ a r d s  above the floor of th 
ravine proper. 

Halfway up this natural staircase, the clirubers hear 
once more that shrill call for  help \vliich had reache 
their ears just before the ~nysterious shot. 

Glen sprang forward with alrnost superl1u1n2 

energy. 

"My God!" he shouted. "Hasten! I t  is Clellie 

They almost hounded up the steep path\\ay. ' 

Before they gained a view of tlie place they sought, 

however, they heard another shot, coming, apparently, , 
from the opposite elevation. 

The sound of tlie explosion came likc the tlisc1i:tr 

a piece of field artillery. I t  rang clown tlie r a ~ i  
d echoed through the footliills away to  the south. 

"Hurry, hurry!" 
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In his excitement Glen seized Grant by thf 
and attemptecl to quicken his steps. 

"Don't get escitetl," said Grant. ' 

friendly sl~ot." 

"Ho~v do you know that ?" 

"The o\\.ner of that gut1 killetl the man on the 
mouutninside, tlie cllap who was ahout to take part in 
our tl~rel." 

"\'ou niay be right." 

"Oi courqe I aln r'igl~t," panted the otl--- "' 
that souticl. Ant1 he (lid not protect L 

gage in i~iiscliief latcr 011." 

: arm 

KILUW 

to en- 

'I'lie!. \yere uo\v at the upper end of tlie cross r 
Gciorc tllel~l. Ilali hidden I>y a clu~up of busher 
the s~nnll tent 1~11icl1 had beel; occupied by Glen atia ulr 
sister, in front of ~vliich a clear fire was burning. A' 
little to the left a young girl, perhaps not tilore than 

siutecn ye:u-< of age, was struggling to releast 

self frnln the liantls of a po~verful man who was 

in: all hi> streiigth in an effort to carry hcr away. 

Grant stnppetl short in his swift walk and lifter1 his 
rel-olvcr. The rtiffian saw illis new danger and held the 

f$rl up  as a shield. 

"Don't shoot!'' Glen, "You will'kl 
sister." 

Grant lowered his weapon. 
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ent and t :hen, for her you1 ~g life, ' the first LS he 'dic assailant lifted her. in his 
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w uat can JAJP a o  r groaned Glen. 

Nothing at  this time," replied Grant, "for yonder 
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I-Iardly knowing what he did, Llen 
sible iurm into the arms of his cornpan 
into the tent, crying out that he hat1 a restoratlve ,,,,,,. 

Grant Millman looked down e fair face and 
tl~ought that he had never seen t and wotnanly 
a creature of such tender years. The girl was slim, 
graceful i n  every curve and outline, and the charm 
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ht b t t o m  of the ravine lay the br~1isecl body Before Glen could make reply the sharp I 

of nlan wllo had fallen from the mountainside. O n  cut the T . ~ T  and a bullet whistled close to  his facc. 
~ l ~ ~ ~ ~ i  at the feet o i  the speaker was the bod)' of "That another close one!" he said, springing 

tile rllffian who had been shot \vhile a t te ln~t ing  to illto a less exposed position behind a tree. Grant Mill- 
1 

carry awap the girl. nlall and Cleliie imita~ed his example and both Inen 
A dozan yards away, half concealed by 3 riln oj cast ]lasty glances about in order to discover, i f  ps- 

~ ~ ~ ~ h ~ ~ ,  laq; another body, th;it of a l)r:1\\11~ ie1l0" sible, the source o i  this ne\jT p r i l .  They had not long 

dressed ill rougrh gal-lnents runt1 ~ t h  marks O f  tlissipa- to puzzle over the matter. 

ti011 showing on his tleatl iace. Two 'nore shots came. and they saw l )~?  the rings 
"Yes, there has been something dOing Ilcrc," said ‘ ~ f  snloke rising from the green plateau froln whit 

., . 
Glen. "jjTe seem to have struck a camp o f  toudls. ol?c of the olltlaws had fallen that the point of dang 

u ~ o  you thilllc they ]lave follo~j~etl us 7'' ;\~lie(l clcllie. lay there. 

blushing prettily under the admiring glances ~ ) i  Grarrt Isst tlqlo shots were quickly f o l l o ~ ~ ~ d  by others 

Millman. ir0117 the east side of  the ravine. Then all still, for 
"TIley are just 1nountain rovers," Qitl C;len. "\\ 'll~ bnc of the bullets, searching in the light foliage of the 

. should any one follow US?" ~)latcau, foulld its mark and another man fell from the 
"Why, intleed?" asked Grant, with a ~nii le .  point- lofty ~ e r c l l ,  rolling and boilnding from point to point 

jIlg to  the arch in the rl~ountainside iroill \~l l ich tl. 'rntil a inass of  wrecked manhood lay on the grollnd by 
waters of brook were issuing. " n o  you iorg' the brook. 

I I 

what lies yonder?" 

I 
This gets rile," said Glen. "I'd like t o  take that 

"1 can't forget that what we believe lies there calne fclln\v the hand. He's doing some hot s h o o t i ~ ~ p "  
near making one of us the murderer of the other." re- -4s i f  in answer to  the wish, the foliage of a s ~ n a n  
plied Glen. a t  the opposite side of the depression pafie, 

"The culse G E  is working," saitl Grant, i d -  and a tall, hancison~el~  built man stepped illto view 
--ling the t!lree dead Inen with one s~veepitlg gesturP He \?;as fanltlessly clad in hunting costume, and car. 

ut tell me h w ~  you came to  possess knowledge re1 ried a long, repeating rifle in one 112 

e to this mine?" "1 shollld know that man," said G 
.lid. 
len. 
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ountry.. DO YOU realize the dangers that surround 

rou ?" 
fixre ago," said Grant, advancing1 . , 

CHAPTER XII. 
‘,, idea that 

these wilds strere so !'o~tlloils' 

THE MYSTERY OF THE MINE. I(lcre .beillg 110 one else .to murder. you t"" 
I 

pullg 
hot-llca~s set &out killing each otiler* c ~ ? "  perplexed look calne into the faces of the *hr 

The great scout glallced keenly f r ~ l i l  one ?'Ounfi '""" listeners. Grant i\lillman had believed an hour before 
to the other as he 

They both flushed ul'der his that 
of all living men knelv the secrets of 

Hellgate Mine. . . inquiring eyes. 
tllY fault,'* said Gratlt. "Glen '-Ie had traveled thousands of miles to unearth the 

to split tile pot, lmt 1 objected. 1: "em"o me that gol'len treasures alleged to be hidden there behind 
the devil has beell in control of me ever s i l lc~ I learned the arch in the n:ountain wall.' At the entrance 

this tnitie." to his llouse he ]lad encountered a claima;t 
'.yo, are llot the first ltlan gold has sent near to who seemed as tlloro~lghly versed in the secrets of tfie . 

"He didtl't bring tne," said the girl. 1 u JLL3'- "':- - 
to xe hin1 try to make nle do anything! I came Posted regarding 'H.ellgate I cause I wanted to." so bacl as that," replied Buffalo  ill, "bt,t 

to the dead m 
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:ace of  :he rock at the end o i  the rari:lc, U p  the !lr3'Jk 

:wellty paces, to the left six paces. ?b the 11orf-11 ten 
. ., - 

pacesi.alld there the lode juts into sigllt.. 

~t llras Cie11 arho sp~lce. G s i ~ l t  regarded bin? curi- 

ously. 

"The very words," he said. "Where did you get 
that descriptioll of Hellgate Mine ?" 

''It is a description of the route to the gold, then?" 

"As I ut~derstand it, yes" 
"YOU have the sanle?" 

"Esactiy. word for word." 

"Uieli, I received an old map. drawn in pencil on 

brown paper, anrl the verlral description fro111 a hrolcec- 
( ( O ~ I I  old 111ine.i we sheltered at our 1io1ne in ChicW'. 

Arld you ?" ' 

"1 received a lllap similar to the one Y O U  refer to 

and the rerbd description from an uncle who reltlr~lc(l 

to New York four tnonths ago after  spetldillr: many 
years it1 the West. H e  owned the tninc right of 

purchase, so it is free from all danger fro111 clairl' 

jumpers." 

"Where is this onde?" asked BuRalo Bill. in SFc- 

prise. 

"We died within a week after his arrival a t  N'W 
York." 

. Leaving no f ~ r t l l ~  data or indrt~ctioos ?!' 

t $ I he ;\,Iys~er-y of the hqlne. 
11: 

'!Leaving olljy tile lilaj3- and the words I havt 
quoted." 

t i  Ditl he ever mention the fact of ' 

in the mine?:' . 

' I  Never. 
011 the cu~ltrary, he declared tlla 

else knew o f  the esistcnce of the mine." 

, partner 

t no one 

I (  Was he the original tliscoverer of the lode?" 
. 

"No. I-Ie bought t l ~ e  mine of an outlaw who sought 
it first as a place of refuge." 

"And this out la~r?"  

"He believed him to be dead." 
Roffalo Rill pondered for a inornent before speak- 

ing. 
I (  Let nle tell you tl~is." lie said. "Hellgate Mine is 

known to more people tliall you suspect. By many it 
is regarded as a mytli. Others believe that gold in 

s~llall quantities can Ire secured there. To  others it is 
3 nlagician's ca1.e-a source of fahulous \vealth. 

"But there is :i~iotlier point to ~ilelltioa. Up to this 

tillle il horlla~l liir has bee11 taken for every o~trlce o f  

golil dra\vo fro111 t l~is  strange inine. Tllere is said tu 
be a t i i p  to the gold whicl~ discolors the purest rrratcr 
""1 leaits it a stain of blood in appearance. 

( (  Tllere is said to h a curse on the mine and all the 

'none). taken from it," cotltinued the scout. "There 
are pler~ty o f  people who believe all the tales of tllc 

richess of the ore to be hitnd there, yet who i ~ r o i ~ ! J  
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"See!" said, "they are preparing to signal with I 
of possessioo than of the evil spirits said to fire. Rather all awkward thing on a clear day.#. 

there." "If YOU k110)\' SO l l lu~h about this mine," said ~~~~i 

Clellie shuddered. I 
a(ldresiinp the scout, "why calllt you hoIv  us a wa: 

,,Must we go into that awful place?'' she to get alld a f-0 drive these intruders out? you 

.. . . _ ,L- ,-- AC her hrother. "Why we 

Again it was repeated, and a ~ a i n  

"Then we must enter at the arch by the streal 
and drive them out," declared Grant. ' 'The~r have r 

right in there. The mine was given to me by 

ttncle." 

crable distance and that they were in znswer to the 
' / ~ i , y ~ ~ a l s  from the rock. 

<I  \ye lllust get away frotn here," said Buffalo Bill. 

"The ridge will be too f~o t  for us in a verv short timi.'' 
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ti011 011 the ground :~11(1 rnuvetl towartl ilcr brother. 
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The sentence was never finished, for Diana began 

CHAPTER, XIV. 1 a series of antics which causetl the  owner to esert all 

I his strength in Icecping her on the rocky sllelf. 
A. J. HATCH, FROM NEW YORK. 

"Slle's m>7 nigger baronieter," esplaiiled the odd 
I '  

~ ~ h ~ t  looks like a friendly face," said Gratlt- old scout, wit11 a htlmorous glean1 in his eyes. "Show 
u1tVs a that old horse doesn't sail right e~ii, Diana !" 

into tllc air, she's so light and thin," said Glen, always The Illare st~lck her neck straight ollt for an instatit 
with an eye for the comical and ridiculous. sniffed the I~reeze, ~vhicli was faitlt, colllillg frotll 

. " N ~ ~ , ~ ,  then, Diana," urged the rider. "you jist git t h e  lfalleJ'. Then she reared on both hind feet, pawed 
dong. What do you suppose 1 feed Ye, keep yer the air, atl(l p i r e  vent t o  a series of lour snorts. The 
'fat as butter for, ye ornery Critter? UP Ye go!" Youllg men looked on in jjlonder. 

The beast, thus urged, nlade a jump at the steep '"That 111eans '~ndiatis." said Nick \\illarton. "An1 
path leading to the shelf. and by a succession of not far  off at that, by tuiglity. Diana hates 
most won(lerful leaps and springs succee(~c~~ i l l  gaining an'Intlia11 worse than the one with split feet hates holy 
the top, landing \vithin a few feet of l~lace where water." 
Itt.le yo~ing men were statlcling. "There is a large band of them down there," said 

t i  Scuse my abrupt butt in, a4 the goat said to  the Grant. "Cutialo Bill is engaging them now." 
feller hehad duclcerl in the river. 1'111 01~1 Nick %"lar- "Buffalo Billiuni, el1 ?" said Nick. "Heys all right,, 
ton, all' this is Diana, the cussedest marc that ever is Billimll. T saw you fellcrs up here an' thought some- 
learned a trick or took a red nigger by the lla1)e of the thin' might be \\~ron$" 
neck." <<  We think we otght to I J ~  down there fighting, witlq 

"As you appear to kno\v the l~Iace," said Grant, "it hfr. Cody," said Glen, "but he slipped away from us, 
seems that we are the intruders." just as if he nranted to  have all the fun to himself." 

"I've kno~vn the place for a hundred years. Have, "You bet he tlocs," said Nick. "IVheti he wants 
by mighty! \Vhy, when we was btlilcling these nloun- 

1 
he'll ask fer it. H e  will, by mightq 's goin' 

tains and putting the water in that ,brook over there* 011 l~ere ?" 
X says to-" 1~ a few ~vords the' sitttation was explatnea. t ie  at4 

1. What 
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I "Tilen let 11s be quick about it," said Wild Bill- 

' I 
Nick eyec 

"Only it might be well to leave one man here." 
Diana. 

"One man an' a mare," said Nick. "I reckon Diana 

'an' me will hold the fort here." 
lrfill do for us both." 

BLjffa]o Bill consentecl to this, and Nick was soon 
alone on the shelf, that.is, as fully as he ever was alone The mare took the 1 

tvhell with the mare, with which he talked and argue teeth. shook her head vi ,,,,,, y ,  - 
f 00 t. 

and reasoned as with a hurnan being. 
As the four men disappeare$ in the gully Diana be- extraordiflary," said the stranger, llttlng his 

eyeglasses. 
gan rearing and plunging, shaking her head and show- < <  . 
ing her teeth. Dlatla says she is glad to matrp xrn*.r ,--- 

"What is it, old girl?" demanded Nick. "yo~1  a1 but this is her busy day 

like a young miss expectin' a beau what she had 1 
Passers off this property. A c .,-.. -- 

use for." I m nc\r.. .-*x,--,  '.La-.-,--- 

The peculiar antics of Diana ihdeed presaged the 
t -.r-" L,.. L 

, approach of a stranger. 
"you'll need a pretty 

Presently a silk hat showed above a ledge of roc 
and then a tall, slim man of inidclle age, faultless 

dressed, with gold eyeglasses which kept falling fro 
- where." 

their perch on his nose, and gray mutton-cl1op lahis 

crs, came into full view. 
guns behind it. D~~~ 

I 
Nick said not a tvorcl until the stranger stood by 1 

SCre\p or a repeating 
side. 

"This sekns to  be callin' day," said the scout. "I have all the force a +a",,, - ., . -;--- , . , 
The stranger bbwed, produced a gold-mounted card- 

case from somewhere about hi's person, and handed out 
a card; It read: "A. J. Hatch, Capitalist, New yoi-k-" I 
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place. Wild Bill and the boys were now some distance 
aivay to the west. 

As he approachetl the place he saw several savages 
moving about ill the gorge, and it was ~vi th  rlillficulty 
that he gained a good position \vithout making 'his 
presence known to them. 

The object of the scout in getting the others away 
fro111 the hiding place will soon be seen. i l s  so011 as 

.they \\rere out of sight he had business back there, and 
lost no time in returning. 

When Buffalo Bill reachetl a position from \vl~ich 
he might have a gooti view of the place he saw Hatcll 
talking with ~ i c k .  

H e  also saw the Indians creeping toward the place. 
The first thing for him to  clo was to warn the old 
scout. 

H e  did this by a birdcall which t1l'ey both untler' 
stood, but, as the reader already knows, this \\.as nut 

necessary, as Nick had discovered the schen~e of the 
savages and was preparing to  thwart it. 

As Cody watched the two.figures on the shelf, he 
saw that Nick was drawing a long hitching straf 
nervously through his fingers. There ~ v a s  a long run. 

ning noose in the strap, and the scout smiled as hc 

awaited developments. 

H e  saw Nick draw back to  that portion of the re. 

A. J. Hatch, from New YorG T 

treat covered by the hood of rock, Hatch 
along, as if engaged in persuasive argumer,,. 

The extreme rear of the retreat could not be st 
from the gorge below, but Buffalo Bill smiled 
he imagined what was going on there, beyond the reach 
o i  the shots of  the savages skulking below. 

Taking advantage of a rise in the surface of the 
covert where he lay concealed, Buffalo Bill 
until the whole place was in view. 

The shelf was empty. 
Scout, capitalist, mare, had disappeared. 
The Indians had discovered the fact, too, for the] 

were swanning up the rocky path 11 I the shelf eading tc 

I followi 
I+ 

craivl ed 
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3. "You bet it was." 
"Where is he now ?" asked Cody. 

"Any signs?" he asked, in a mom 
"Plenty." 

Nick put his hands to his sides and chuckled. 
"Showing violence 2" 

"Diana's got him," he said. 
Nick shook his h, 

1' 
"Down there ?" 

story himself, he did 
Cody pointed toward the n~ountair~. 

"Well," said Cody, 1L a YU 
"You know it." 

was taken in there, a -' ' '- - 
"Safe?" 
"Safer'n a lobster put up in a can," replied the old 

that no one save us 

:out. "You see, he's tied, all good an' tight, and 
the place. Thereforc 
ent time." 

umped down on the rock, all neat an' purty, gold eye- 
lasses an' all, and Diana stands there just waitin' to 

"There's a lot of 
. . course," said Nick, " 

at him up." 
"Remarkable horse that," said Cody. 
"Every time he moves, or  offers to argue the p'int, 

he just gives him a nip. He'll stay there a spell, I 
. . .. 

was no answer.'' ' 

"She might have 
gested Bill. 

"She's a gritty litt' - - eckon." 
Nick, "an' I don't be1 

"And the girl?" asked Buffalo Bill. 
would the use be?" 

Nick shook his head. 
"I wonder if Hat 

"What!" cried Cody, springing to his feet. "She 
land about here. k n o ~  s not there?" 

"Not in sight in that part of the hill. She may be 
- - - .. 
in the mine." 

Buffalo Bill did not speak for  a moment. He was 
keenly disappointed. H e  had believed that the girl had 
Jeen hidden there by the outlaws, and would be easy 

- ,. . 

falo Bill. 
"He does if them 

back to him and repoi 
"Then we shall soc 
The expression on : 

to  the New York ca. 

lent. 

3d." SUP 

n all t h ~  
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a "That's Wild Bill and the young tellows," said 
Cody. "And no\v the question is, shalt we admit the 

three of the111 to the cave, permitting them to take 
Dart in the search?" 
I 

"I reckon .them young fellers would jist about eat 
1s up if we didn't," replied Nick. 

' "Well, I suppose we must trust ttletn," said Cocly. 
The young tnen claini to otvn the mine, like a g o d  
nany others; and we can trust Wild Bill." 

' "I reckon we'll have to be realizing on that there in- 
,esttnent right soon," said Nick, pointing to the secret 
:ntra~tce to the mine which he had just made use of 
n getting out. "If there's a mighty lot o' gold in 

liere we nlight as well grab a heap of it an' go 'on a 
ong vacation. Think 1'11 go to Parry an' see 'where 

A l e  Nap swatted the tnoh with a cannot1 loaded with 
mud. I mill, by tnighty !" 

The exit whicl~ Nick had just etllerged from and 
to which he pointed was an open fissure hidden by 
bushes and vines. I t  was not a hard place to find. 1n1t 
that part of the scene was rarely visited. even by those 

claiming an interest in Hellgate Mine. 

Once in the tunnel, however, one must know the way 

well. for the interior of this cliff was cut by a hun- 
dred cracks, fissures, and little c room like openings. I t  

would-by no means be a difficult thing to lose a stranger 

- 
Studying it Out. J4: 

there and cause a wearying journey o f  hours in th 
pitch darkness. 

. The Devil's Tower, as the cliff where the mine wa 
situated was called, had long had at1 evil reputatiol 

down 

Eu 

because of its pe,culiar cotistructiot~. I t  resembled i 

mighty rock nrhicll had beet1 heated to a white hea 
and then clouched with cold water, cracking it in everj 
direction, though the larger breaks were not in view 
from tlie outside. 

This tnay really have been the cause of the peculiar 

I - condition of the great rock Or volcanic action might 
Ilave rent it. At any rate, the interior was by no 
means safe and stable. Buffalo Bill and Nick Whartor 
both kt~ew that the passages there were constantly clos- 
ing anrl opening; that the very plateau upon which the 
great cliff shot out frotn the main chain of the Rocky 
Mountains was uncertain as to foundation. 

Eut in all lnountain ranges of volcanic fortnation 

these phenotnena exist. There may be great chambers 

far  below the surface of the earth which swell and 

shrink with the heat of internal fires. There may be 
great basins filling and emptying when the rains and 

snows act upon thetn. Either may cause the mass of 

earth and rock to lift, or may contribute to its sinking 

I in the most inexplicable manner. 
-4- 

ffalo 3111 and his companions were net interested 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

A BLUFF THAT DID NOT WORK. 

Aa they approachid the place where the two scoots 
to&, they heard some one calling to them from a 

ocky depression but a few feet away. 
"Hello, there !" came the voice, muffled by reason 

,f the speaker keeping a huge bowlder between him- 
,elf and the persons addressed. 

"What do you want?" demanded Wild Bill. 
"A parley," was the reply. 

. "So you are one of the cllaps in charge of these 
red devils?" asked Wild Bill, moving to\vard the un- I 
known's place of shelter. 

Buffalo ~ i l l ' a n d  Nick now joined the party, being 
attracted by the conversation. 

"Show yourself," said Cody. 
n't shoot, then." 

ow yourself," repeated Buffalo Bill. "We have 

no tlme to lose now. What is it you want?" 

A bald head appeared arotind an angle of the rock, 
minds that they had a 

n the owner 01 tne neat1 

omparatively young and 

H e  was  rem maturely bald, and the little hair that re- 

mainecl was white as snow. He looked like a young 
rxlai] who I ~ ~ i l  worn hiniself otrt by a life of dissipation. 
The expression of his glittering black eyes was any- 
tliirlg but reassuring. 

"\\rho are you ?" denlanded Buffalo Bill. "Show 
11p !" 

"I never saw anything like the matlners of 'this 
blastecl couutry," said the stranger, making his way 
cautiously forward. "You don't give a fellow a chance 
to breathe, you know." 

"What is your business with us? -. .-.-ded Wild 
Bill angrily, for he had no doubt that the parley was 
simply for the purpose of learning the strength of 
the scout's party. 

"I at11 Rirfus Markharn Hatch," said the stranger. 
"I at11 here in the interest of my uncle, A. J. Hatch, 
capitalist, New ‘\'ark." 

'(Then rwl right along and atte our busi- 
ness, Rufus Markl~am Hatch," said Nick. "If yo 
want another name, we'll look around an' find on 
for you." 

"Rather clever," said I-Iatch, ''onl~ 
w a t i t  a i l n t h ~ t -  t i l f m ~  T x ~ r l t l t  <---- * a .  

'(011,'' said Grant. "Thi 

sent1 for him." 
31, perh 
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I I A Blurf tha t  Did Not Work. 
t < l j r t t  tnar did Not W o r k .  
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here, unharmed, in ten minutes' time. The ou~nership 

of the mine may well be settled by the lam." 
Hatch opened his lips to reply, but Wild Bill c ~ t  

im short by thrusting a revolver into his face. 
"Only for the fact that we have need of you as 2 

?essenger," he said, "your game would be called right 
lere. Under fhe circu~nstances, we wiII permit yorl to 

:o, leaving the hancgman a job later on." 
Without a word Hatch faced about. :\s he did SO, 

at a signal from Buffalo Rill, every member of the lit- 

tle party dropped to the  round and ntatle instant flight 
to the secret entrance to the cavern. 

:tion cvas taken none too quickly. A chorus 

; came from a fringe of l>ushes as they fcll 
o the earth, and a volley of bullets whistled over their 
neads. 

The treachery of the stranger was now apparent. 

Before another volley could he fired the party \llas 
out of danger, coilcealed by the winding passage lead- 
ing to  the suhterraneous roonls in the heart of tlie 
cliff. 

"I'm sorry I clidn't kill that chap," said IVild Bill, 
wiping his face grimly. "Fle put up a fine job." 

Grant and Glen looked about the place in which 
they now found the~nselves in wonder, 

They were still near enough to the entrance to see 
by the light of clay, but all about them dark passages 

I A BluR that Did Not  Work. ' 
I j g '  

I pro- 
rock 

led into the interior of the cliff. There seemed to be 
a large cct~tral chamber from which the tunnels ran 

in ,all directions: 
Nick busied himself for a moment preparing 

torches, material for  which was at hand, and ther 
ceetled fo close tlle opening by rolling a great 
against it. 

"We're all right now, by mighty," he said. "All 
nz've got to do is to  live on air until rue can figure 

this proposition out. Once I found myself in a cave 
like this, a thousand feet from the-" 

"We are safe for the present," said Buffalo Bill, 
interrupting him, "and the first thing to do is to locate * 

rbc girl." 

"Do you think she is hidden here?" asked Glen. 
"I am sure of it," was the reply. 

"Bet the dynamite," said Grant. "The devils may . 
blow us all t o  kingdom come." 

41 We'll have to  take our chances on that," said : 

I 
lalo Bill. "It looks i t e  it was up to 11s to  nn,a 
that store of explosives, however." 

"I wonder what they are doing out there," said 
mild Bill, as a chorus of savage yells came from tlle . 
lutsicle, ', 

He crept to  the sealed up opening as lie spoke * 

~oketl cautiously through a crevice between the rc 

Oar and the wall of the opening. 

ana 
icky 
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alvay, old girl?" he added, addressing the mare as hc 

looked about the place. 
The beast only shook her head. Smoke from the 

fire kindled by the Indians was now rushing fiercely 
into the caverns of the cliff. The great cetltral cham- 

ber was filling rapidly. 
"If Hatch was helped away," said Euffalo Bill, "it 

means that there are some of the toughs in this par 
of the mine right now, and that we may run up agains 
a bullet any minute." 

Nick made a motion to  extinguish the torch. 
"No need of that now," said Buffalo Bill; "W 

should have heard their guns and felt their lead lon 
ago if they were in here. I[ was only wondering ho\ 

Hatch got away." 
"Now, don't you go 'castin' any reflections on D 

aua," said Nick crossly. "The feller just got awa] 
that's all." 

Cody laughed. 
"I've hat1 people get away from me before now, 

he said consolingly, "so, perhaps, Diana is -not to 

blame. Anyway, I think there is no need of looking 
for the red devils or their friends in here just , '  

, present." 
"They'll he here quick enough," said Nick, "whc 

.they find out we're here, which they will as soon 
the devils at  the west exit communicate with the! 

. ' 3  

 luff that  l id Not Work.  

They'll come through the opening from the mine, all 
right." 

"It is up t o  us to  find that opening, lxfore we are 
smothered," said Buffalo Bill, moving away. 

The passage they had been following ran eas t  
When Cody and Nick came up with Wild Bill and the 
young men, they found them a t  a point where the 
passage turned at  an acute angle and ran northwest. 

The ctirious fissure formed a wedge, add through 
the wedge, exactly in front of the place from which 
Hatch had escaped, was a narrower fissure connecting 
the two arms of the main passage, whicl~ was very 
lofty. 

As Cody and Nick approached, Grant was pointing 
to a ray of sunlight far  up the passage, quite to the 
roof, it seemed. 

No ray of sunlight was CVCI J U V I ~  

"That's a queer thing," said Wilc 
comes from the wrong rl:---&:-- 

cliff is five hundred feet t111cs tnere rr lr s an inch 
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ell," said Cody, "you stay with Diana, arld soothe 
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"Here, a t  the elooth of the tunnel," was the reply. 
"What are you doing there?" 

"Looking up ghosts, I guess." 

"There will be plenty of ghosts here directly," said 
Buffalo Eill. "We have found the passage you re. 

Ierred to, and there is a n  exit large enougll ior 2 

wagon to get out. We're guing to  attack the Indians.' 

"Why," said Glen, "this is the passage I told yo1 
of ." 

"Well, we turned into another one a few yard 
away," said Buffalo Bill, ,"and fo~lnrl just what w 

were looking for. How did yo11 come to get in here 
Quite a room, eh ?" added the scout, . a(lam~ciog t( 
ward the loopholes. i 

"A room," said Glen, "why, it is a charnel house, 
grave. I saw a ghost there just as you came an 

called to me." 

Buffalo Rill did not attempt to  reason this gho 
story out of the young man's mind. JIe was satisfit- 
that i f  Glen had really seen anything resen1Mirlg 3 
h~mman being :t was either one cf the Hatch crowd 01 

a prisoner. 

Another reason, there was little time for disc1 
sion. Cody decided to let the nlatter go for the 1)r' 

ent. H e  could investigate I later on. Now there w 

"It is a good thing you called out," said the scout. 
"Only for that we might Ilave goile off and left you." 

"1 thougl~t that-that-it was illy sister at first," 

said Glen, wit11 an in\roluntary shudder. "011, it had 
an. f 111 eyes." 

''We will soon fi~lcl your sister," said Buffalo Bill 
encouragingly, "after we clear this cliff of sneaks and 
Inclians. Slie must Iw here somewllerc. It ~ o u l d  have 
been in~possible for them to have taken her away." 

"\Ve 11nx alreatly delayed her rescue too lollg," 
~pliccI <;let1 angrily. "One thi~ig after another has 
{ept us I~us!., \vhile the poor girl is Ilreaking her heart 

11 cal)ti\.ity soliiewllcre. I tell you that I am going to 

~cgi~i the scarcl~ right IIOW." 

"In ten minutes' time," replied Buffalo Biil, "we 
1 I e on I ra i l .  You call do nothing alone. I , 
~~l)reciate your feelings, but you must see that we have 
ctetl for  llie I,est." 

"\\'11o l i t 1 0 ~ ~  what usage the ~ i r l  is receiving?" cried 
Re young mall. "It ~nakes my blood run cold to thi~tk 
f it. \Ye have waitecl too long already. Oh, the 
evil$! To drag that child away!" 

"Come out and talte a few shots at them, urged 
L (  lorl!., ani! we'll all join it1 t11e search. Gome!" 

Tlltls urged, Glen followetl the scout to the passage 

-here his cot~ipanions a*,vaitetl him. Thc entrallce n1a.c 
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CI-IAPTER XVIII. 

TlIE STURY TI IE  TORCIlES  TOLD. 

In a short tin;e the cluiid of smoke drifted away. and 
.j!lell the rcsolt of  lie s ~ ~ o u t i n g  cooI(I easily be ul~served. 
Ten Indians lay dead not far fro111 the fire tllcy had 
kindled. One, fata$ly ~vrxi~lcled lait not yet dead. lay 
.with one loot close to the Maze he ha(i llclped t@ 

keep going. 
H e  \\las \\lountletl in the back anrl C U U ! ~ ~  not lllovc 

the limb, \j~llich was getting hotter nll(1 hotter. 
1.1;: 

appeals for help were piteous. 
"I guess rue got the111 all," said Wild Rill. 
"Nick Whar to l~  should have l>cen hcrc.." !aiti Granl 

who had taken a great likillg t o  the eccentric scouf 

"'He \voultl have enjoyed this." 
"Nick is guarding the rear," said Wilt1 Rill. 
"Oh, he was told to stay there and c~~llsole the 

mare," said Grant, "ant1 1 could~i't make it nut." 
' Directly the scorclled bushes near the ll~ollth of 11 

lower esit parted anrl Buffalo Rill appeared. I-Tis fir 
move was to drag the suffering Tnclian fro111 the fir 
"' en he looked carefully over the grountl. in sear( 

the white man w:lc. had acted a s  leader. 

4t length he discovered him, ly,ing a t  sonle (listan 

away, where he had dragged himself after being fatally 
woundetl. The  fellow glared at Cody :- -- 
proachetl. 

I, Well, your game is up," said the scout. 

"Oh, I'll get over this," was the reply. 1 

Buffalo Bill sat down by the side of the wounded 

man and talked and listened for some moments. At: 
first the fellow was angry and would not talk. The 
Hatches had brouql~t  him from t h e  Rnlverv to  die 

V 

the king 

curse. 

Finally he quieted down and answered all the que: 
tions aslted by the scout. 

"There," he said feebly, "you know all about it that 

I know. Now take me t o  some place where I can have 

my wouncls treated. Oh, 1'11 cet over this, all right 

1'11 be back on the Bowery, of the bunch, i~ 
a month." 

Buffalo Bill made a short ~nvestlga ' the local. 
ity before returning t o  the cave with t ded man 
There was no one in sight. The SLVLIL W ~ S  of the 
opinion that all the savages and renel the out- 
side of the rnine had engaged in the a :re. 

I f  not there a t  the beginning of the hring, I1 

) f  brrttle would have attracted them to th 
isherefore, if none had escaped, the scout had nothtng 

p d e s  on 
ttaclc tht 
- .  

he 'sound 
e scene. 

a .  
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~h~ capitalist froln New York was cletennined to 13e coultl Set the ledge \vl]ere ELlffalo Bill and 
cecure H~hat he wanted by fair lneans Or folll- IVild 

Miclc lay, nor was he  aware that Grant and Glen were 
;ill crept closer and watched him. 

I peering out of  a dark corner but a short tlistallce from 
The light fronl above shone like a linleligllt on the the source of the light. 

spot where the cowardly Hatch was preparing to  mur- first thing to  do was to keep out of range of 1 

der an unconscious man. The armed hand which had the guns above. The seconcl was to locate his 
. 

fallen to  Hatch's side a t  the lwarning cry leaped ~a~liolls. E ~ l t  the matter 1 1 ~ s  sofvecl for in 
position when the shaft of light revealed his merce- 

manner bordering on t,!e super>atural. 
narks a t  the other end. As Wilrl Bill s t ~ l  there grasping his trsabling 

~t seemed that the fate of the suffering man was prisoner, the ~111~0nSCi0ti~ man rvllo llad been broLlgllt 
sealed, btlt there came a pause before the shot was I'Y the Young men lnovcd uneasily about on his 
fired. The unconscious man \%'as, in his ra\'ings, re- rO1lgll C O ~ ~ C J I .  The strong light falling full upon his 
Tealing the location of the store of gold mined and in a m a s u r e  restored him to consciouslless. 
iidden away. He struggle(] to a sitting position and looked about.. 

Hatch dropped his hand again and drew nearer. As 'Iis dared eyes followed the stream of 1igllt, quite 
he did so, there was a quick movement behind him* 

and rested upm the Indians and rene- 
a mLlscular figure loomed up in the stream of light ~a(les, his old torment"=. 
for an instant, and Hatch was borne str~lggling inlo a To his crazed braiir they appeared to be moving 
dark corner, the fingers of Wild Bill closing about arOtll~d in a circle uf fire, and t o  beckon him to ap-. 
throat to  prevent any oritcry. ~ch.  

"You murder an  unconscious man !" said 
Iis first thought was of escape; to  place himself 

Wild Bill, whispering the words in Hatch's ear- - lnd the reach of those who had treated him so 
a mind t o  close you out right here." ""ell~. With this thought occupying his mind, his 

Wild Bill was now at a loss what Course to  Pursue- hand came into contact with Diana's nose. Here was 
The shaft of light ,pouring straight down froln the a out of the trouI.de and peril. 

to the mine revealed to him only the P a r J e d  In an instant, much to the stlrprise of Wild Bill, 
entrance for which so much searching had heen clone- . bho Considered the Inan as g0od.a~ dead, he was 

' pro; I be: 
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still dragging the New 'Irork capitalist with hilll. 
Tllc sight of Ruffalo Bill ZLXICI his companions creeping 

Hatch Iras by this time in a pitiful ~0ndit ion melltall~ 
illto the 1ninc brought the renegatles t o  thejr senses. 

and pl~ysicallp. JI .hot rang out, aimcd at Cody. 
He was begging to he released, cleclnring that It just gtared 1-Iatch's shoulder, creating a bLlrning 

Indians would slloot down the wllole party, 1101 kilo \cnsalion, bttt not an actual wound. I 

ing that he was there. 
\ "For Gctl's sake!" criecl that wortlly, "let us fix this 

His clotlling was torn, his eyegkisses lost, ~11~1  tllc 111attcr up ill SOnle manner. W e  shall all lx killed." 
were 1narks of the rough usage he had received 011 

2\11@ther shot sang past the head of Buffalo Bill, and 
neck ant1 face. thcll came intense darkness on the ledge and a blaze 

"you caused all this killitlg!" sai,: Wild Eill, as he 
of light a t  the bottom of the cl~arnbcr. 

dragged llil l l  aloilg over tlic roclrs. "you caused tllr 
Ruffalo Bill had thrown every torcll dokj~n, ~ 1 ~ ; ~  

girl to stoletl! ~ o ~ r r  you just take yoor medicine!" 
Save the nlornentary advantage to the scouts, for  they 

TIle party ellteretl thc mine unoppcsetl, f a r  the hoofs Idlere not in view, while the others jvere, 
of the nlare \Irere still clattering rio\vn the passage 

The renegades ~ w r e  lludclled together in tile cavern. 
she hatl &*-,en Ltl>on entering, and the malliac rider 

Diana Stood threatening a stalwart Indian ~ ~ i t h  her 
was drit-ing all bcforc hilu. teeth. 

There was still light, for  the savages I~ad fastened 
Tile nlaniac was standing erect upon the mare, wav- 

torelles in the walls whet1 they began sllo@tit?g. The 
jllg his arms and calling upon an imaginary ~ U I I ~ ~  of 

scouts atid their coml~anions found thetllselves on a 
devils t o  come on. 

"Shoot!" said Buffalo Bill calmly. "We must re- 
cluce the nuinber i f  we can, for there is warm work 

bottotn, perhaps a hundrerl .feet away. The nlare 
ahead." 

was following the ledge, and as the party came into 
With guns and revolvers pointecl do~il i~u~ard,  each 

view she reacl~etl its end and stood upon the lcvel floor 
picking his n~nn,  they waited f c  Vhile 

' they waited Hatch crcpt up to Cc . , hand 
The Indians were now recoveriilg from t 

)r the n 

)dy and 
~ o r d .  V 
laid his 
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"Listen to  me," he cried, in an agonized tone. "For 

the love of God, listen to me! Don't shoot. On  the 

Boor of the cavern below there is stored dynamite 1 CHAPTER X 
enough t o  destroy the whole range. One stray shot 

knd we are all dead men." 1 

U C V .  I L  

re a pea  
tars. ' -4 
a slowel 
constan 

"We must take our chances," replied Buffalo Bill. 
But Nick Wharton interfered just as the shooting 

was about to begin. 
"You just wait until I call Diana," he said. 

ain't a-goin' t o  lose that consamed-fool mare fe  
the dynamite in the earth. Gee whiz ! But didn' 
make time there? Where'd she git that ghost? L 
like her brother, the old .'--- T' does, by m i ~ h t v :  

The eccentric scout ga. iliar whi vhich 
the mare pricked up her 4 nother M arted 
her back up the ledge, at 

- 
r pace than was I 

on the first trip, but she tly looked back 
anxious for battle. 

But the Indians, now recoveri 
did not propose to  permit the m 
knew her by reputation, now that the sc: error 
had fallen from their eyes, and any one o ~otild 
have given much to possess her. 

Besides, they recognized in her Inad rider the New 
Yorker who knew the secrets of the hidden gold. 
They could not afford to allow him to  get axray. 

Half a dozen stalwart Indians sprang toward her, 

ng from 
[are to e 

" ~' 
stle, at v 
rhistle st: 

their fr 
scape. 
iles of tl 
f them u 

"I 
:r all 
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,oaks 
17, 

made 
as if 

sight, 
They 
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it11 the 

ver the 
IW \vas 

seizing her by neck ancl ears and niuzzle. The ma cavern. There, ca lie re they are struggIir~g w 
wheeled routld and round aticl iought with teeth a girl. For God's sake clon't shoot." 
heels and forefeet. The rider fell to the floor of t BufYalo Eill dropped his rifle and crawled o7 
cavern, but the fight went on. , edge of the ledge. Thirty yartls and Inore belc 

Nick was for rushing down the ledge and getting the floor of the cavern. The wall of the ledge seemed 
into the mix-up, but was restrained by Wild Bill. 

I 

perpendicular and smooth. No human being had ever 
While the unequal battle was on a girl's shrill screan atte~i~pted that tlescent before, but the scout caught at  

came from a ledge at the opposite side of the cave1 a slight crevice it1 the wall ntid began lowering hitn- 
Glen sprang forward. self. 

"Clellie !" he cried. "We are coming, Clellie !" T11e battlenabout Diana attracted tl ion c)f 
Doubtiul of the otttcoriie of the fight for the pos- tho-c l>clc)\v al~tl the moveinents of the :re not 

session of the mine, 1 1 0 ~  that the scouts haci actually noticed. Falling a dozen feet to strike U ~ J U L ~  CL slender 
gained entrance, two renegades had entered the nook projection, digging wit11 his fingers into tiny f 
where Clellie hact been itiiprisoned since her capture to lieep hiruseli in a11 upright position until he 
ancl attemptetl to convey her to a safer prison. 1112lie another drop, ever clinging like a fly to the In- 

The poor girl was struggling with all her strength hc).;l)itable surface of  the wall, BuRalo Bill fillally 
as the three appeared in view. Glen ancl Grant prc- rc;tcllccl the floor below. lantling in a dark corner. 
pared for a rush. 

F I - he 111etnl~crs of 11;s party watchetl llittl from the 
Buffalo Bill steriily ordered a halt. The torcf letlge above n.ondering i f  they were not witnessing a 

which he had tossed down were now dying out, an! miracle. Half I~urned atit1 estingt~ishetl torches were 
the place nrould soon Be in darlrness. Whatever wal scnttcred about the floor of the chambet lo Bill 
to be dorie must be done a t  once. The scout seize[ g:~tllered them in his arms ant1 crept to the shelter of 
Hatch by the arm. the shelf where the dynamite lvas stored. 

"Where is that dytiamite?" he tlemantled. "Po Clcllic was still calling for help, Ilut the renegades 
it out to me or I will end your life here ant1 now.' were slo~vly bearing he: &-\Yay. This was what the 

"There," replietl the treiiihli~~g prico~ier. "U11( scout mas wai t i~~lr  for. 

that shelf which projects from the opposite side of-t Tlirrc Tntlia~~s lap upon the floor groaning with paic 

issures 
: could 
. . 
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mass as a result o -esistance. I t  seemed im- 

possible to  L d o ~ u l r  r l l r  ..... e ,  and the Indians were 

the first hostile movement they will shoot into the 
of explosive, and we will all die to~ether." 

"Don't shoot !" roared Hatch, )ve. "RI 
with him! H e  is mad to  think a thing.' 

Wild Bill released his hold on 
and gave him a kick. 

L I Go and tell your friends tha, ,,I,FC 
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"Get together, there," Buffalo Bill called out. "Stack 
your arms in the corner and line up. Nick, you conie 

down and tie thern." 
There was no verbal reply. The renegades and 

Indians complied suller~ly with the order, while a move- 

ment from the ledge above told that Nick was ad- 
vancing. 

"Consarn this dodgnsted rheun~atiz," Cody heard 
him grunting. "I could 'a' got down there at a h o ~  

a year ago." 
Wild Bill was cautiously following Nick, while 

Grant, Glen, ancl Clellie stood on the ledge at the open- 
ing, hardly daring to breathe. The terror of the situa- 

tion allnost drove away the great pleasure of the meet- 
ing between brother and sister. 

I 
For some seconds the only sounds heard were the 

cautious footsteps of the clescending scouts, the faint 
snapping of the burning torches, and the sound of fall- 
ing water from a remote corner of the cavern, through 
which ran the brook which found exit in the ravine. 

The fountainhead was evidently far  above the roof 
of the chamber, for the water fell in a steady stream 
fro111 the roof and ran away through a gully at on 
side. 

%ring the silence, and while the to rchc~  were flick 
q faintly, I-1atch ancl one of thc 
y unseen by tlie scouts. 

' 

1 
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"There is but one thing to do," said the treacher- 
ous capitalist. "If we can block the flow of water at 
the arch in the ravine and replace the stones at the 
entrallce up there, it won't be long before all these 
pcople will be drowned, and then we cat1 'drain the 
tnine." 
, I . l ~ e  greed of the man would 

siroy eveti those who had risk 
service. 

have le 
ed their 

-- I (  .. 

d him to de- 
I his lives it 

1 .  4 ., "I'll1 for getting out nrhile I can, repliecl tile rene- 
gntie. "I can t'tlake it by the I~rook, I guess, now that 
you speak of it." 

T.:uowing h o ~ v  large the outer entrance was, the 
retiegade steppetl into the strean1 of water as soon as 

fit: canie to i t  and, creeping low on his hands and knees, 

e;.;ayetl to ~-each the ravine. I 

.Presently he came to a narrow Dassape. through 
M ~ I I I C I I  the water rushed fiercely, t just 
al,o\,e. 

0 '  

ng a fall 

Sumnioniug all his strength in order to pass quickly 
tllrough, the renegade forced his head through the 
aperture. Then, too late, he discovered that he could 

lot get the rest of his body through. Neither could 

le draw back. 

The water slvirlecl about him, filled his nlouth and 

'ars, and 1,nclced up into the cavern. The renegad~ 
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an(I tuggin' a t  rocks like a road builtler ain't the thing in time, and then there would be no assistance pos- 

for  n~e," said the scout. "Now, we'll have to  take sible. 

these all away before lung." IIc cut the bonds of the captives and flew about the 

"Better pile them up and take them clown a doze~l place like a ~nachnan. I t  was no  use trying t o  clear 

times than to attempt to those Indians in the the arch so that the water might escape. 

ope11 forest," replied the scout. The body of  the renegade was too tightly wedged in, 

The  little party sought the \vestern exit and stood and even the outlaws, rough and cruel as they were, 
a 

once more in t l ~ e  outer air. The  m e ~ ~ ~ o r a b l e  clay had did not care to  dismember the dead. 

tlran.11 to  a close-the day inauguratetl by the meet- The  next thing was to  clear the passage into the next 

j11g at the brooI<-and tlle stars were shining above mine, so  they went at it tooth and nail, taking care to 

tile rnggetl cliffkuf the Rocky hlountains. carry Milhnan away into a deep niche where he would 

Night was over the foothills ant1 the valleys, with not be discovered shoulcl the scouts return. This new 

the rustle of dewy leaves arlcl call of wild bird. prison was just a pocket in the solid rock of the moun- 

"\Why," said Clellie, as they emerged from the pas- tam. I t  was like a grave when they rolled a rock 

- sage, "what have you done with the \voundetl nlan?" against the exit. 

"Left in the cave, by mighty !" crietl Nick, starting Presently the stones began to  give way. The sort 

back on a run. "Now we ve got a mess with tl~em of ani~llal anger which leads orle to curse and do 

rocks ag'in! Oh, it's me fer  the tall tiinl~er af ter  this!" violence to an  inatlilnate thing caused one of the rene- 

Grant and Glen followed on after  the scout, knowing gades to seize a rollrld stolle which had fallen upon his 

I the ren~oval of  the rocks to  he no  trifling matter. IVhile foot and hurl it, with an oath, f a r  down into the 

they were on their mission, leaving Buffalo Bill, Clel- cavern. 

lie, and blljld Bill at the entrance, a strange scene was I t  struck the floor with a crash, whirled away with 

taking place within the cavern. ~nigllty force and pltinged straight at the hidden dyna- 

I-latch saw the water rising fast and knew that a1 mite. 

would be drowned ul-iless something colrld be done a Ear th  and air seem annihilated in the explosion 

cnce. Of course, it would take a long time t o  fill t l ~ a  which followed. 

?pat place with water f ro i?~  the hrook, but 511 it waul( 'Nick Wharton and the two young men, meencling 
I 
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the long passage behind the wedge-shaped rock, were All members of the party shared in the riches of the 
thrown from their feet. The walls between the pas- mine, and all were made rich. Even Diana was whim- 
sages fell like glass. 

I sically treated to a set of gold shoes by the eccentric 
The whole top of the cliff was blown off. When at scout, which she disdainfully turned up her nose at: 

last Buffalo Bill, Wild Bill, Nick, the two young men, and kicked away at the first opportunity. 
znd the girl stood looking down into the cavern they I am not going to tell you the story of Grant and 
saw only a tangle of rocks, flooded with water from Clellie here. But it may be as well to say that when 
the choked brook. t)le scouts visit them in New York they are not obliged 

The outlaws were buried many feet deep, and that to \,isit at two houses in order to be with the1 
was their grave. Shining in the broken stones, show- 

I 
And Grant and Glen are partners in someth 

ing wealth beyond all their dreams of riches, the mem- other in the city, just to keep themselves out C 
k r s  of the party saw gold in nuggets and in long, chief, Clellie says. 
slender veins torn open to their view. 

The explosion had placed all the wealth of the cliff 

ready to their hands. As they turned away, sadly be- 
Eause of the loss of the elder Millman, a faint groan 
zttracted their attention. 

rhey found him there in the niche where he had 

been hidden. In no other spot during all that wreck 
would he have been safe. 

And they found that the concussion had lifted the 
clouds from his brain, so that he recognized his nephew 
and told him where the gold he had mined was buried. 
Fortunately it was not so deeply covered by the ex- 

plosion that it could not be recovered, although it was 
many a day before it was all removed to a phce of 
safety. 

I 

- 

)f mis- 



CHAPTER XXI. 

THE OUTLAW. 

"Reward, five thousand dollars; for the identifica- 
tion and capture of the tnurderer of Lon Becker. One 
thousand dollars for infortnation leading to the cap- 
ture of the murderer." 

These words, rudely printed on a board, greeted 
the eyes of three horsemen as they rode into the copper 
mining camp of Morenci, early one bright morning. 
The riders were Buffalo Bill, Bill Hickok, and Nick 
Wharton. They were on their way to  join a detach- 
ment of the Uttited States army at Tucson. The In- 
'dians were on the warpath, and a courier had reached 
the .scouts, while they were loitering in' the vicinity, 
of the Hellgate 'Mine, bearing a request from army 
headquarters that they join the Tucson detachmettt as 
soon as possible. 

"It might pay us to stop ovcr here a day," said 
Wild Bill; "we ar'n't due in Ttlcsotl for six days yet, 

I 
and five thousand plugs would fill our pockets nicely." 

"It ;night sure be good sltootin'," said IVharton: "I 
love to go huntin' after bears, but bears ain't in it when 
it comes to murderers. I'm ready to track him down, 
whoever he. is,". ,,. , . , , .  

'. 

I 
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"Mofiey and sport are both good things," answered 
Cody, as his con~panions turned to him questioningly, 
"but it will be to rid the country of a bad man, that 
I will stop over and attempt to find this murderer. We 
will learn more about it in a few moments, and know 
just who Lon Becker was." 

The good horses of the men soon brought them to  
the office of the camp superintendent, Mr. Wilson, 
an elderly gentleman of genial appearance, who greeted 
the scouts warmly. 

"Who was Lon Becker?" he said, in reply to cody') 
cluesiions. "He was a Mexican, as are most of the 
miners here, and his body was fot~nd in the caiion 
yesterday, horribly mutilated. This makes the six- 

teenth murder inside of a month, and we suspect that 
all may have been the victims of one man. At any rate, 
if we could find the murderer of Becker, we would 
know that soon enough. As it is, every one is afraid 

of their lives, hnd we do not know who will be the next 
tlnfortunate. The reward was only offered last even- 

ing. If yo11 could remain here a few days and assist 

11s in the discovery of this fiend, you would be doing 
the Territory a great service." 

"This interests me extremely," replied Cody, "and 

I think \veYll ,stay in camp overnight, at least." . - 

"Then you must be my guests," said the superib 
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rrle. The11 I turned and ran toward the nearest house, 
which happened to be this one." 

"Do you mean to say," .-La.' Hickok, "that the lion 

was chasing you iirlieu re a tnoment 
ago ?" 

The young fore~nar~ nodded his head. 
"Yes," he said; "it overtook me just outside the 

door. I felt a heavy weight strike my back and sharp 
claurs sink into tlly shoulders; 1vit11 a great effort I 
twisted myself free of the animal, and rliariaged to 
struggle through the door, clocing it just in time to 
prevent the entrance of tlie cat." 

"Thunder!" exclaimed Nick, jutuping up in escite- 

ment; "wlly didn't you say so afore? \'lie could have 
killed the beast. Perllaps lie's out there yet ;" and tlie 
>Id huntsnlan n ~ a d e  for the door. . - 

"No, lie's gone," cried Harding. st~it~iblitig to his 

feet and barring \Vharton's ivay. "I tiiust beg you not 
:o pursue him." 

"\ilrell, I'll be darned !' , utterly at a 
oss to understand this strange behavior of Harding's. 
Buffalo Bill saw that there was sometiling which the 
foreman did not wish to speak of, and he abrtlptly 
:hanged the subject, as Gloria returned, and went abcnit 
>inding the j r o ~ n g  man's wout~ds. 

."Do you know this Salsido?" inquired the great 
icout 

LIJRLU 

you en1 

.ed Nick 

I 
,FYes,".ansu~ered Harding. "Why do you ask?" 
"Cecause we are looking for the murderer of Lon 

Becker, ant1 I have reason to believe that Mexican 
iuay know solnetlling ( 
particular friend of you 
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cause I 
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etween t 
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xs at  all.' 
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"He is not," answer1 i the contrary, 

tllerc ic no friendship b 
, 

"Ah !" said Buffalo b ~ u ,  wttn a srrn~e; "perhaps you 
played cards with llim ?" 

"No," rcplied the young man; "he has sinlply done 
his best to drive me frotn camp, that is all. He is 

jealotts of me because I hold the position he 'covets 
-illat of foren~an of  tnines-and he is jealous, too, be- 

like the same girl," and he gaze( 
Eloria. ' 

"l'hen i f  it llacl been Salsid ttaclced you in 

stead o f  a illountain lion, you not I have beeti 

surprised ?" 

"No," came the answer, in a firm voice; "but why 
do you aslc that?" 

"That's what I'd like to said Hickok; 
< I  

. you're off the scent, Cody." 

"One thing remarlted the great scout, turn- 

ing to the supe ot ; "tliese otller fl fteen men who 

were mul*dered, ,rrlr ..ny of then1 friends of Salsido?" I "Not that I know o f ," answered Wilson. "Cotn~ 



to think of it, none of them were, although I dor,'t 
know that they were his enemies." 

"Oh, well !" laughed Buffalo Bill, in an offhand man- 
ner; "it does not matter. We'll go call on Salsido 
this evening, and then set out to find the murderer 
of Lon Becker. In the meantime, I agree with Nick 
that a little lion hunting would be arntlsing. Are there 
many of the cats around here?" 

Any one not acquainted with Cody would have 
thought this desire to go hunting a sincere one, but 
Hickok detected an undertone in the great scout's 
voice, which told him that this postponement of the 
pursuit of the murderer was merely a ruse to obtain 
some valuable information in regard to the matter, and 
so Wilcl Bill stretched himself lazily and repeated 
Cody's question. 

"Yes, are many cats around here?" 
"Very few," answered Mr. Ililson quickly, while 

Gforia finished her task and attended to the conversa- 
tion eagerly. 

"You've got eno~~gh  to have 'em tracken men in 
camp by daylight," saicl Wharton;_'_'I should judge they 
was plentiful." 
. "You must believe Mr. Wilson," cried Harding, 

"when he says there are very few. Morenci is too 
large a camp to attract them; they go farther back in 
the hills where there are less people." 

"But there is one here, at least," exclaimed Buffalo 
I 

Bill, "and a mess of lion meat would make a very E 
I 

nice supper." 
I 
1 

"Excuse me!" cried the superintendent as Cody and , 1 

his companion got ready to depart; "but I must forbid 
' you to kill that mountain lion," 

I 

"Why?" inquired the scout. "Is he your property?" 
"No," replied the superintendent, "and I would be 

very glad to see him dead, as far as I am concerned, 
but it cannot be." 

"I, too, must forbid you to hunt the beast!" ex- 

claimed Harding, "although I have no love for the 
animal, as you can see." 

Buffalo Bill turned an inquiring face from one man I 1 

to the other. I 

< c  If you have no more to say," he cried, "I shall con- 
I 

tinue in my attempt to bag that lion. These objections 

are childish." 
"Stop ! I will tell you the real reason," cried Gloria; 1 

I 
"and it is because the real reason seems childish that 
my father and Mr. Harding have refrained from giv- 
ing it. I t  is true that the mountain lions around here 

are very scarce; so scarce, 'that only one has been 
seen in years-the one that pursued this man to our 
door to-day. He makes his home in a deserted cliff 

dwelling about a mile from the camp; a cave which 
is in the heart of a gnat copper crag, and every Mexi- 
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can in canip looks upon hiiii as the guardian of 

Morenci. Through some horrij~le superstition 'they 
hold this lion sacred, and many even take meat to his 
cave to propitiate hinl and obtain his good favors. 
Over three-fourths of the camp is con~l~osed of Mexi- 

Lns, so that should any one kill the cat there would be 
I uprising immediately, and we should, perhaps, all 
: killed; at  least, the mines would have to be closed 

3wn. That is why you must not attempt to slay the 
it of the Copper Crag." 

"This is more to the point," exclaimed Cotly ; "we'll 
111 the lion hunt off, and look up Salsido a t  once. 

ome along, my good fellows." 
The stalwart scaut strode t o  the door, a dangerous 
earn in his lustrous eyes, as though he already pierced 
rough the mystery, and beheld the murderer whom 

ley sought. 
"Here's blood," cried Hickok, as they stepped out- 

de; "you hurt the beast, as well as he 'liurt you, 
)ung feller; we could trace the cat easily by this 
ail." 
A thin stream of blood led away from the door over 
e hill, showing which way the wounded lion had de- 
~rted. The three scouts followed it with their eyes 
itiT it disappeared-still a clear trail, although a 
lotted one. Gloria uttered, a low exclamation a t  
ght of it, and ran to  get sdnw'water-with which t o  
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wash it away. Wharton laughed at  what he copsidered 

her squeanlishness; yet a distant murmur, like the 
sound of  a s torn~y wind, told him that the girl had good 

sense. 

Gut Ciloria was too late. The dtstant tnurtnur catne 

nearer, and those at the bloodstained door recognized 
I 

i t  as tlie confused muttering of many voices. A mo- 

rnet~t later, and over the hill, followling up the trail 

of red. calne a great crowd of gesticulating Mexicans, 

I 
led bp1a dark-skinned, handsome man, clad in the pic- 
torrsrloe garb of old Mexico. The lnuttering swelled 

into ;t great cry of  indigtlant wrath, as the crowd saw 

where tlie blood led them, ancl the Mexicans came 
swooping do\vn upon the little adohe, as though thej- 
nleca.nt to s~veep it from the face of the earth. 

"The worst has happened," cried b on ; " t t ~  

Mesicans have discovered that the 5 cat is 

~rounclecl, and have t one to this door. 

We are doo~~led!" 

"I  rill g i w  nlyselr up ..~~lYl..-d Hardinwe "bet- 

ter for me lo die than for the whole calnp to s 
6 < Stay ~rl lere ~ O L I  are!" commanded Cody, 

taking his revolver from his belt, lie stepped forward 

ant1 twirletl it before the approaching miners. 

"Any one VVIIO co~nes a stq, nearer," he shouted1 

" w i l l g e t a b u l l e t f o ~ ~ ~ t ~ o ~ ~ e ! ' ~ ,  , , . 

1 

raced th 

f t ' ,  A 

e guilty 

dr. Wils 
ir sacre1 
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uffer." 

and then 
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Abruptly the crowd halted, although the man in the 
lead urged them on. 

"That is Salsido!" exclaimed Gloria, pointing t o  
the leader of the Mexicans. 

"I thought as much," answered Cody calmly; "we .  
met him earlier than we expected to." 

"Who tried to  kill the great cat?" demanded Sal- 
sido fiercely; "which one of you is guilty of this crime? 
Give us the man who stabbed our lion and we will 

, 
leave you in peace, and in peace return to our work. 
If you refuse to  give him to  us, you must take the con- 
sequences." 

"It was I who tried to  kill your animal," answered 

:ody, "and I refuse t o  give myself up. Come on, we 
re ready for  you." 

"You lie!" screamed Salsido. "It was not you !" 
"What do you know about it?" asked Buffalo Bill 

~ickly. Before the Mexican could recover from the 
mfusion into which this question cast him, Harding 
epped out from the house, and addressed the crowd 
!fore any one could prevent him. 

"You are right; it was I who injured the cat of the 
opper Crag, but in self-defense. This man is noble . 
I attempt to take the responsibility, but if any one is 
suffer, it must be I-and I alone. Will you not a c  

pt an apology ?" , . . . , ,. . r 
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y to his 
1' 

"No!" came the answer; as if in one voice. 
your life we must haye." 

"We can defy them," whispered Cod friends. 

"Those men don't know how to fight. 

"But the camp will be in terrible disoraer, cried the 
superintendent; "the men know how to strike, a t  least." 

"MTill you be satisfied with my leaving the camp?" 
asked Harding of the mob. The foreman saw that the 
Mexicans could not be easily pacified, and he was de- 
termined on sacrificing himself. At the question there 

vras prolonged argument among the miners ; some were 

I 
for accepting this proposition; others would be satis- 
fied with nothing short of the man's deatb. 

Salsido saw a chance for his own advancement in 
this solution, however, for if he persuaded the men 
to agree t o  Harding's outlawry, the foreman would be 
well otit of the way, and Mr. Wilson, recog~izhg the 
influence of Salsido in saving Harding's life, might 
give the Mexican the position he coveted. 

"The cat was not killed," he cried, to his angry 
follo~vers; "why should we kill this man. Let us ban- 
ish him and be content." 

And so the miners agreed to let ; live, on 

the colldition that he should leave ca nce, and 

I nwer  return. Buffalo Bill was for not allowing the 

foreman to sacrifice himself in this manner, but, 0'1 

Harding 

rmp at 0 
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second tho~~ghts ,  determined not to  interfere, at lead 
for the present. 

"Here is your horse, selior," said Salsido; "you had 
better ride away on it at once." 

"No, take  nine!" cried Cody, leading his sple~ltlid 
steed Midnight from the corral, where 11e had placed 
h in~ ,  and then as Hardir~g inounted pain full^, he whis- 
pered in his ear:  "Ride only a few n~iles out of camp 
to the north; wait there until night ant1 I will join 

)u. Fear nothing; everything will come \yell soon." 
"God Mess you," ans\verecl Harcling, and then, \\-a\.- 

J J I ~  a farewell to Mr. Wilson antl Gloria, 11e rode 
Yay, followed by a Inass of Mexicans who hissed like 
rpents about h i ~ n  antl cursed him bitterly. Salsiclo 
11iled triunlphantly. ' 

"I'd like to bet that feller killed Recker, even if you 
as with him !" exclainsed Nick Wllarton to tile super- 
tendent, as he saw the Mexican's smile. 
"That's what I call quick work," >aid Hickok, as he 

atched Harding depart-an outlaw. 
"No," answered Buffalo Bill, "the quick work is to 

,Ifow !" 

CHAPTER XXII. 

I # 
THE LIGIITS ON THE HILLS. 

I "I woulcl like to  apply for the position of fore- 
man," said Salsido, coming up to ~ r .  Wilson, 'before : 
Harding was out of sight. 

the .. 

best . 

"I will keep you in mind," answered the superin- 

I 
tendent coolly; "just. at present I will look after the 
brlsiness myself." 
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"Will we ever be able to break tliro~rg!~ their line?" the Sioux line." said Corly to Hanliliq, 
askecl Iiarding, i L ~ r i t l l ~ ~ t t  being killed ?" Eye will guide [IS." 

"\\*e nlust," answered Cody firmly, "and, therefore, 

I 
Suddetlly there canne to their ears the poppin 

we will !" rifles. 
ii There is not mucli use in tny going back," said the "The atlaclc has begun!" cried Buffalo R : l T .  "- 

outlaw gloomily; "if the Indians don't kill me, the Morenci !" 
Mesicans will." 

"Not if I know it," answered Cody. "I came out 
here to meet you, because I want to question you about 
Salsido atid about this sacred cat; but it seems that 

we haven't l~luch time to talk now. Fear nothing, howv- 
ever; stay by lily side and you are safe." 

I 
Without further words, the two moved forward, 7 

when a sharp whisper from Cody brought them to a ' 

stop. Behind some cactiis bushes there moved a figure. 
"An Indian." niuttered Harding. 
"Yes." Cody brought his revolver to a cock and 

had his finger on the trigger when the Indian leaped 
into full view with a shout of joy. I t  was Snake E~re. 

"I filld you." cried the friendly Sioux, his eyes fu l l  f 

of delipht and -aclmirntion; "~ny people go kill all in 

Morenci: you hurry and save them." 
r r  How did you kno~v I was out here?" asked BuAala 

Bill, pleased to see his old frientl. 
"l\'ild Bill he tell me," answered the Indian, as the 

three spurred their horses 011. 

cr Now there will be iio trouble it, getting tllr 
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011c of the young braves so admired her pluck that 
he went to Chief Sivett and asked that 'the girl might 
be spared this torture and become his squaw insteact. 

"W11at can you give for her,'' asked Chief Sivett. 
"Ten scalps and the skins of twenty foxes," an- 

swered the brave. 
"It is not enough," said the Indian chief; "the girl 

must die. She will cry out when the flames begin to 
burn her.'' 

Dry brush and cactus leaves were now piled high 
about the feet of the girl, ancl the warriors began a 
wild and horrible dance about her as the young brave 
who had sued for Gloria touched a spark to the pile. 

Gloria did not even close her eyes, but ~z~atched the 
painted faces as they lvl~irled abmlt her, with defiance 
still on her face, and even when the flames began to 
lick her feet, she (lid not tremble. 

"Stop!" cried a voice suddenly, and Sslsido broke 

through the torture dance, and trampled out the fire 
about the victim. The Indians were taken by surprise 

and gazecl with astonishment a t  the handsome Mexican 
who 'stood with folded arms in front of the girl. 

They knew him well, fo r  they had had nlany deal- 
ings with him, ancl he had often been the mean$ of 
their obtaining white men's scalps. 

''What does Salsido want here?" asked Chief Siveft 
sternly. 

- 
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"I come to get this girl," answered lhe Mexican; 
"yoii know me, and you know that I can be trusted. 
1 come alone, and I will buy her from you." 

:'Are there no sentinels posted?" cried the chief; 
"how can~e this man upon us so sttddenly?" 

Half  a dozen Indians slunk away to do guard duty, 
while Sivett turned to the Mexican. 

"You cannot have the girl. She is doomed to die 
at the stake. Light the fires!" he commanded of the 
braves. 

"I will give you a thousand dollars for her," cried 
Salsido. 

"The Indian wants blood, not money," answered 
Chief Sivett. 

"I will give you a thousand scalps then!" exclaimed 
the Mexican. "I will lead you into the camp of Clif- 

ton some night when every one is sleeping, and you can 
have all the blood you desire." 

At these words Gloria could not repress a'shudder. 

"Goccl !" exclaimed Chief Sivett. "Do my war- 
I riors agree? Shall we let this Mexican, who has done 

11s favors, have the white squaw if he leads us by 
night to Clifton, and shows us the wa! xt vic- 

tory ?" 

"Be it so!" cried the/-council, ecided 

to sell GIoria for a thousand scal 

it was d 

. , 
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"Ah, you are mine a t  last!" cried the Mesican tri- 
unlphantly. 

"You will take me back to  my father," said Gloria, . 
ind he will reward you." 
"No," ans~vered Salsido, with a laugh; "you will 

never see your father again. You are mine, and I 
will take you where I please. As for Mr. IVilson, he 
l ~ i l l  go the way of Lon Becker soon." 

"It nras you who murdered that man," cried the girl, 
iuddering again at these words. 
"How could it have been? I was with your father," 

replied the purchaser, as two Indians started to unbind 
the girl. 

"Do not untie me," cried Gloria to  the braves ; "light 
ke brush again, and let the flames consume me, I 

would rather be burned to  ashes than be in the power 
of this man." 

I< Brare girl," cried Chief Sivett; "but you cannot 
die; we must have the thousand scalps." 

"Burn her, torture her!" exclaimed the young brave, 
who had spoken for her life a few minutes before; "I, 
too, would rather see her dead than give her t o  that 
man." 

"Iceep your mouth closed, young cub," cried Sal- 
sido; "who are you to order the girl burned?" 

Eut the cry of the young warrior had its effect, for 
most of the Indians preferred to have a burning now. 

I At the Stake. 237, 

1 than run the chance of obtaining a thousand scalps 
later, and it looked as though Salsido might be foiled 
in his purpose, and the girl m: uffer the hor- 
rible death of torture. 

While Chief Sivett was debaLlllg 1.11~ matter there 
came a shout from the outposts, and the )f tri- ,n cries c 

itinels br 
* .  - umph; and a moment later two of the sen ought 

in a man they had captured, and threw him, bound, 
onto the ground. I t  was the outlaw, Arthur Hard- 
ing. 

A t  sight of him, Salsiclo chuckled to  himself and 
Gloria's senses nearly left her. 

"Who are you?" asked Chief Sivett of the captive; 
btit the man did not answer. 

"I can tell you who he is," cried the Mexican; "he 
is the miner who attempted t o  kill the sacred cat of 
Morenci. Kill him, and my people will thank you, 
fo r  they, have outlawed him." 

"How many men were with you?" asked the Indian 
of Harding. 

"I was alone," answered the foreman, speaking for 
the first time. 

"You lie!" cried Chikf Sivett; "yoti had others with 
you.' Where are they ?" 

"I don't think he lies," said Salsido, "for he left: 
Morenci alone early in the morning. Hc has stum- 

ble'd upon this encan~pment 'by chance, and in time to 
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rllow the torture to go 011. Give tne the gir! as you 
greed, and tie this mall to the stake in her place. His 

desh will smell as sweetly in the flames as would hers." 
"Good !" agreed ' the Indian chief ; "unbit!tl the girl 

and put that nlan in her place." 
Quickly Gloria was set at  lilm-ty, and while the In- 

dians were preparing to tie the foret-tlan to the stake 

in her place, he found the opportunity to whisper to 
her: "What are they going to do to you?" 

"Sell me to Salsido," cried the girl, in despair. 
"Feel in my coat pocket," said Hzrtling; "there is a 

knife there; take it and drive it into my heart; then 
stab yourself." 

The girl had no time to do his bidding, for Salsitlo 
wrenched her away. 

"Nothing of that," he cried; "no injury to your- 
self. W e  will stay here and see the outlaw burnect, 
and then we'll be off on our honeymoon. Come, have 

the brush lighted." 

Once more the match was applied to the foot of tlie 

stake; once more that horrible dance began. Gloria 
turned away with hope dead within her, and Salsido 
laughed aloud, brutally. . 

"You escaped the claws of the cat," he cried deri- 

sively to Harding, "but never the claws of death. You 
have nothing to live for, anyway; yolir pusition 
your love are both mine !" 

and 
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The fire suddenly sputtered and wc 
shower of rain descellded from the .c 
quenched the flames. At the same tim 
resounding voice seemed to float do] 
heavens. 

"Why do my children burn this innocent man 
In an instant the wild clance ceased, and the In,.,,,, 
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"It is the voice of the Great Spirit! 
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tongue to keep from uttering the word vlrhich he knew 
would I K  his death warrant. 1 

Led by the chief, the Indians collected all their fire- 
arms, and arose and laid them in a great pile before 
the stake. 

"Is every weapon there?" asked the voice. 
"Every weapon, oh, Great Spirit!" 
The branches of the pine tree which grew back of 

the stake trembled slightly, although there was no 
breeze stirring. 

"Stanti all before me," commanded the voice; "call 
the sentinels; I would count my cl~ildren and bless 
thetn." 

The Indians were summoned together, and stood, a 
great body of warriors, at a little distance from their 
weapons. Gloria and Harding could not repress an 
exclaination of admiration as they looked at  tlie picked 
battlemen of the Sioux. 

"Salute me!" cried the voice, with rising intona- 
tion ; "do honor to the Great Spirit which watches over 
you !" 

"We salute you," answered the Indians; and they 
raised their hands toward heaven in unison. 

"Keep your hands where they are!" cried a voice, 
fir111 and powerful, and the st,artled Indians gazed down 
tile muzzles of three rifles, held in tlie hands of 3 
ton, Mr. Wilson, and Wild Bill, the last of whor 
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Harding picked up % rifle and joined them, while . 

Gloria embraced her fattier, and stood just back n f  

him. 
I<  I told you it was a trick!" screamed Salsido, s 

gling in vain to  free hitnself; "your ,Great Spirit 
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"Bun'alo Eill," finished Cody, as he climbed uown 
out of tlic pine'tree,-ancl shook the needles from his 
coat; "ant1 considering it's the first time I ever acted 
the part of a gotl, 1 think I did pretty well." 

"Dart~ccl well," answered Nick, keeping his 
trained 011 the breast of Chief Sivett. 

"Hocv (lid you do it?" asked Gloria, breathless. 

"I tliought that i f  a cat could be considered divine," 
ancl Cody loolietl at  Salsitlo meaningly, "a man's voice 
tniglit be, too. 1 managcd to get in here while the 
savages were trtissiiig up Harding, and with a hat 
full o f  xvater froni the spring' yonder, I climbed the 
tree uliseen. Tlic rest you knour." 

"You are mrontlerful," said Glc 
"You are a devil," hissed Chic 
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''1'1ii sorry to sink so in your esti~nation," lati 

Cody, "but I don't blame you f o r  being riled. I j 
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"That remains to be seen," concluded Buffalo Bill, 
and, leadillg the heavy-laden pony out through the 
pine grove, he soon returned with horses for Gloria 
and Harding. 

"Ride on ahead," he commanded of these two, "with 
the friend you will find by the spring. Take the In- 

dians' weapons with you, and follo~v the trail directly 
to  Morenci. W e  will come after you almost irnrne- 
diately." 

When Gloria and the foreman had departed wit11 
Snake Eye, Cody cut the thongs which bound Salsido 
to  the stake, but not those which were wound about 
his hands and feet. H e  secured the Mexican on a 
horse, and throwing the bridle over the horn of his 
own saddle, he mounted Midnight. 

Hickok, Wharton, and Mr. Wilson mounted their 
horses also, but never fo r  an instant leaving the In- 
dians uncovered. 

"If you come after  us," cried Buffalo Bill to Chief 
Sivett, as they were about to ride away, "we will shoot 
you down without mercy. Take 111y advice, and go 
back to  your homes." 

"Take my advice," cried Salsido, "and return to 

Morenci, and scalp every one of these men. You can 
do,i't easily." 

"Shut up !" con~n~anded Whartm ~c_ufEnp the help- ' 
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less man across the face; "don't spea 
spokcli to." 

r . 1 he Indians answered nothing; ])ut tttc acvuLa XAVV 

no tilore of them that day. I t  <.as long after day- 
b r k k ,  when ICuffalo Bill and his party rode into 
Morenci, where they were greeted with cheers by the 
miners until they perceived their favorite, Salsido, 
bound and helpless. 

"it'hat cloes this mean?" demanded the men. 
"It means that your friend must explain the ab- 

setice of a certain girl. I-Iave you missed any one?" 

"Yes," answered a dozen voices; "Rosita has been 
missing; we feared she was killed hy the Indians." 

"I saw Salsido leaving canlp last night with a girl 
throivn across his saddle, bound. H e  must explain 

this lxforc he gets his freedom!" The scout was firm. 
This seerned quite just to the Mexicans, and Salsido 

was al)out to be transferred. to the jail, when he whis- 
pered into one of his friends' ears: "Look at tht 

behi~itl i\ri  lson ; do you not recognize him ?" 
:,[It is the outlaw," cried the miners, as they beheld 

I-Tarding. "It is the nlan who tried to kill the sacred 

cat; kill him, kill him!" 
d (  Stop!" colnmanded Cody; "you outlawed this man 

will~out a trial; I demand that he be given justice as 
well as Salsido. Hear his case before you convict 
him." 

: man 

- . -  
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T h e  Mystery  of the  Cat. 

ward a crag which arose s;raiglli intr; :he air lilCe a 
coinpact, solicl wall, another half mile distant. He 

CHAPTER XXV. did not loolc around no\I1, but went straight on, until he 

TIIE MYSTERY 01: THE CAT. cane to  the foot o f  the cliff. Wharton ant1 FIicl<ok, 
who were rot Jar behind, dotlgetl back of a l,o\vlder, 

"Where in thunder's he going now?" asked Nick of for  they thought the Rlexican must turn. But to their 
Wild Bill, as the two men watched Salsido depart from amazement, !:hey saw Salsido seize the side of the crag 

jail where he had been mocking a t  Hartling, and with his hands, and ascend on what must have been 
2 a trail that led away from the camp. niches cut in the rock, until he came to a cave, the 
That's for  us to  find out," ans\vered Hickok. "all(1 nlouth of which was some dozen feet above t11c 

we'll have to be careful that he don't see we're track- The Mexican entered the cave and disappearccl. 
ing him. Wait till he reaches the top of that hill be- "Well, here's a nice thing," cried Nick; "1~1iat do  
fore we start. Tlierc hc goes ; come abeatl !" you suppose he's doing in there? Got goltl, liliely. 1 

And the two men, faithful to their trust, f o l l o ~  suppose it's orrr duty to  follow him right in." 
the Mexican unobserved. I 

"Seems foolish," replied Wild Bill. -"I say we stay 
I t  was well that they were careful. for Salsiclo car- here and watch. Doesn't look like there was another 

ried a revolver and kept his hand upon i t  constantly, entrance, and we can see if he brings ally dust out witlr 
Iting about to  see i f  Ile were watched. H e  so him." 
)eared satisfied that he was unnoticed and \valk The two men made themselves comfortable, 

- . more cluickly, with an evil smile parting his lips. hat1 not long to  wait before their watch on the cavc 
"To-morrow I will be free of the charge," he 171 was rewarded. 

bred, "and then this scout Cody will get his desel "There he comes," criecl .Nick, as ~g movec 
suspects me, but he can't prove that J'm guilt) within the cavern. 

1 I'm not!" he chuckled; "hut if Buffalo Bill does "Looks t o  nte as ~n his hands ant 
low in the steps of Lon Becker, 1 will be." knees." ' 
He left  the trail about a ha!f ni I I ? ~  "By heck!" exclaimetl I>oth the scollts together. 
lked across the bare-rock of th to- Instead of the 14exican appcari~~g,  a large and mt1+ 

ile from 
e nlounf 

camp a 
:ainsicle 

, hut thej 

though 1 he was ( 

somethir 



252 The Mystery of the Cat. The Mystery  of the Cat. n c r  

tail swis 

"I-IecE 

hing the 

c!" criec 

L A L b .  

ve it !" c 
ed cat w 

two me 
to clitnl 

and the 
- - . - - - . - 

ground 
d an- 
.*,:+I. 

"I 
his c8 

I t T  

:ried Hi( 
e saw, P 

n ran t 

3 up the 

of the cave, arid he utt 

d here ; 
,ast has 

:kok, in 
Jick ; s u ~  
the Cop 
oria wa: . h T  

o tlie CI 

niches. 

of the c 
~ - ~ -..- 

[Id see e. 
:ered a ( 

very cor 

juick ex 

w L L I I .  

: have 

e ani- 

lt \was 
this is 

clllar mountain lion Sprang iron1 the cave and bounded 
' 

stead of bellolcling the dead body of the M~ 
ligllily dorvn the path past them, its eyes glaring, its sa\lr nothing at all ; the cave JTas en~ptxr I 

as it ran. does it mean ?" cried Hickc 
on again, unable to  fin oml~anion ; "there's no one here." 

other If~ord in his voca~ulary to express himself -1 don't like to  say it's so," :d Wharton, "but 
"The poor fool's dead by this time !" it  seems to me as though t] ~ve saw was Sal- 

fi~jrllat did he go into the cave f o r ?  He must siclo himself." 

known that cat was there." The idea seemed absurd at first, but Hickok recalled 
(.I dolltt know," said IVharton; "they said th stories of lnen had the power to change themselves 

mals were scarce arounc he probably hid Some into wolves-were-~rolves they \yere called-& it did 

money there and this be made himself at home 
' 

not then seem impossible that this sleek-looking Mexi- - 
: there sinre " can had the power to transform hiinself into a moun- 

3 "I ha excitement ; "th: tail1 lion. What othc 1s there? 

.e, don't you see "This explains the I the sacr ried Hickok; "no 

; its home; this I I IUS~ be ,per crag, and the de- wonder they couldn't :rer; and all the 
I 
' serted cliff durelling G1 ; tellitlg us about." \rictinls were enemies ck, that money's 
i 

'You're rigllt !" ansn.erecl luick, "and the Mexican OLlrS; come along and lcL I cpvI LU Cody.)' 
e two men ret  Ivas conling to propitiate it, so he'd get off all right 1 uickly toward Morenci, 
7g a sharp looko 

011 the trial. Now he tntlst he dead for  sure-" le cat which they did not 

rag and Nick assisted and went straight to  Buffalo Bill with the whole 
The tale ~ilhen they reache, 

Hickok A ledge projected out 
' np. 

The next morning CUUV cvllected ten men  om he 
in front of the cave, and. standing on this, Wild thoug 

liff dwelling. After a 
I make f led jurymen, and assetn- 

gazed into the depths bled t the supe nt's office. Mr. Wilson 
moment his eyes became accustomed to the darkness and Gloria ca to the proceedings, and 
within, n he cot ner and crevice lvharton and esent as witnesses. The 

' 
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Inany of the ~ ~ i i n e r s  had to be content with standing 

outsiclc. 
''\\There is Salsiclo?" asked Cody, who had been 

chosen as judge by coliimon consent. \Vharton looked 
up nervously, half expectillg to  see a mountain lion 
spring in at the cloor. 

"Is Salsido here?" asked the scout again. There 

was a comniotion atilong the Mexicans outsicle, and 

Salsido pushed his way through into the room. 
"I a m  Iiere," he said. 

"He has the eyes of a lion sure enough," wh 
I-Iiclcok to his conipaniot?. 

ispered 

irl Ro- "You are charged with the tlzurcler of the g 
sita," said Cocly; "guilty o r  not guilty?" 

( 6  Not guilty, scfior," replied the Mexican, w 
laugli, "the girl is not dead." 

"That is fo r  you to pmve," answered Buffalo Dill; 
"do you know het- whereabouts?'' 

"She is here!" exclaimed Salsido triunipha!ltly, alld 

before the as~oonished eyes of the scouts there stepped 
into the rootn Rosita herself. She was thin and wan' 
looking, hut calm ; and die never took her e)res 
face of Salsido. 

"Are you Rosita?" askecl Cody. 

"That is my name," answered the girl, never 
at t 1 ~ .  border judge, , 8  

"Did this man take you forcibly from camp two 
nights ago?" I 

"I refuse to  allow that question asked," cried Sd- 
sitlo; "you have accused me of the murder of this 
girl; I have proven my innocence and J demand to k 
set free !" 

"Set him free," cried the crowd; "try the-man who 
wounded the sacred cat." 

"Have you any complaint to make against this 

man?" incjuired Cody of Rosita. The girl shook her 
head. 

"None," she said. 

"I have a complaint," said Nick sutltlenly, as he saw 
8 .  

the Mexican was about to be set at liberty; "I say that 
fellow killed Lon Becker and all the other murdered 
nlen." 

"Guilty o r  not guilt~r ?" 
' "Not guilty," answered Salsido, with a scornful 
laugh. "What is the charge based on?" 

"On your power to change yourself into a moun- 
tain cat," cried Wllarton. The Mexican heard this 
charge in amazed silence; Rosita alone uttered a little 
cry, while Salsitlo gave vent to an oal 

"This is chili's play," he said; "whc ~ r d  of a 
nlan being a%le to change his fonn like that !" 

(( Many strange things happen. in tl 1," said 
Cody; "but if you are not guilty, pe,rhars y u ~ l  can give 
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,ever hea 
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]is worlc 
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~lanatior 
:o Nick 
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I of what they The superstitious hiexicans recoiled from the pris 
and Wild Bill. oner with dread. Cody saw that they believed the mar 

While 1 tened in speechless astonisn- guilty, and he took advantage of this belief 
lent, Hic they had traced Salsido the a word for Harding. 
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ccused, ; But a sudden thought came to him 1 SI 
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"isn't there anything we can hold hilt1 for?" asked 

Mr. Wilson of Cody. ."I'm sure hc's guilty of enough 
see who could ha\.e fired the shaft, but.no otle was to 

cri~lles." 

clclc the ( 

The tni 

lave 
ed." I 

..---- , I.... - . .... . 
up. For the present I do not see but that we will 1 . . I 

wrapl>etl about the shaft. H e  unrolled it and read thc 
to iet the fellow go, but we'll keep his wings clipp Ilafne. "Mr. Plrilson," written on it in blood by a 

"Atn I a t  liberty to leave?" asked Salsido, with mock cra~ltpecl hand. 
politeness. "fllt," said thc scout, as he handed the slip of ppnpr 

Cody turned to the men who tilatie up the jury. fo the superintendet~t, "I recognize this writing; 
They all notldetl their heads in agreement, but' said our injured friend Chief Sivett who sends this gr-,. 
nothing. ing." 

'"You are free to depart," said Cody; "only beware Mr. \\Tilso~~ opened the paper and found these words 
that your actions do not betray you." outlinecl in blood within it: 

The Mexican stepped out through the door and was '"k arms and weapons of the Sioux are in &/lo,- 
greeted with cheers by tiis co~tirades. But he turned 

relici, and you are Morenci's superintendent. Send 
back sudtlenlp. our warriors' children hack to them before the sun - - 

"Let Arthur IIarcling be tried!" he clemandetl. set to rise and set again, or the vengeance of Chief 
From the commotion which followecl, Buffalo Bill Sivett will Fall upon you, and you will I>e with your 

saw that the foreman was no longer in favor, and people no tnore." 
fearecl the worst, although he did not express his I (  IArIiat would you advise me to do?" asketl Mr. Wil 
thoughts. Gloria shurlderecl as she heard this demon- son of Cody, as lie Itantled him the letter. Buffalo Bil 
stration against the outlaw. read it and laughed. 

Before Harding coultl he hrot~glit in, however, tltere "T would do notlting," he atls~vered. "Chief Sivett's 
was a crash, antl the wintlow over Cody's head broke feelings are otltraged, and he is me1 ~ l g  to ad- 
into pieces, while an arrow, quivering, s t r ~  desk just his d i~ni ty ."  
before the scout, and remained there. tiers 

rely tryi~ 
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'Let lne etter," begged Gloria. 

'No," said her rather, crushing it in his pocket; "it 
nothing.' 
'Bring iiI uL,tla~\~," crreu L I ~ C  hIesicans, uiith re- 

ived vigc who hurt the sacred 

see the 1 
. . -  . 

CH 

C O N D E M N E L  1, u p -  

'Gloria !" exclaimed Mr. trying tc 
his daughter from speaking rurmer, "are YOU llldu: 

"NO," ans 

'Cody ; "I spe 

"Proceed wltn you +:A- j W  --dered the judge, 
~ r h o  interpreted the 1 a had given him, 
and understood that ,v,, playing a game. 
"firhat is the charge ? 

"I charge this mar: you wit 
pnce.  H e  did not klll the lion which attacked him 
when he had the chance to kill it. This morning that 
same lion pursued me when I was returning from the 
Ilill in front ( to view 
the sunrise. escaped 

its paws, and saved n If I had been rnl 
it \vould have been A arding's fault." 

There was a momtlll. lntense silence wnen rrle 

girI fi yed abet 011th of 

BuffaI stood tl quick- 

witted action also, but he did not smilc 

By speaking as she did, Gloria had ed SaL- 
sido from uttering the accusation nhich he had on his 
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tongtle's end, and which woold have swept HardWg 
to his fate at once; but now the court \voulcl have to 
prove the foreman innocent of criminal negligeoce be- 
fore they coolcl find him guilty of attempting to kill 
the sacred cat, and it was very plain that i f  he were 
blamed for not having slain the mountain lion, he could 
not be sentenced for attempting to kill it! I t  was a 

clever schenle hatched out of the brain of a clever girl. 
"I accuse this man," cried Salsido, "of-" 

"Silence!" conlmanded Cody; "we have the present 
charge to  consider first. Arthur Warding, are you 

guilty or not guilty of crimind negl~gence in not hav- 
ing slain the mountain lion which attacked you re- 
cently ?" 

"Guilty," replied the outlaw; "I plead clemency of 
the court." 

"His guilt must be proven," interrupted the incensed 
Mexican "I say that this Inan is not guilty. It was 

not criminal negligence to refrain from shooting the 
cat of the Copper Crag." 

"That is for the jury to  decide," answered Cody. 

"Friends," he said, turning to  the ten Inen who were 

following the case with evident interest. "you have 
heard the accusation and the prisot~er's confession, but, 
nevertheless, i t  is your duty to consider also what this 

Mexican has just $aid. Arthur Hauling was attacked 

by a wild animal which these JMevjcans hold as sacred; 

Colldelnned to Die', 
263 

he did not kill the bcast ircause he thought Inore of 

tbe superstition than he did of his own life. This 
niortii~lg that same wild animal attacked,this young 

girl before you, and came near ending her life. This 
sa\agc beast may attack any one of you before another 

I 

11ig11t llas passerl. \Vas it not Arthur Hardiog's duty 
to  ha^^ lcilled an ani~nal which is akuisance to all Mo- 

r~ l l c i ?  o r  is the superstition of the Mexicans to be 
llcld sacred even to the sacrifice of human beings? Be- 

:(#re yon cotl~c to your decision, consider again that 
tile prisoner acknowledges his guilt and asks your clem- 
eticy. A man does not declare himself guilty, my good 
rnrti, no nlattcr who he is, unless his guilt is plainly 

aly)nrct~t." 

"Tllnt'c right." cried Nick. "What's the punish 
tricnt ?" he ~vliispered to Hickok. 

"Tile judge decides that," answered Wild Bill know- 

ingly; "the feller'li get off sure now! Look at  the 
Mexican; did you ever see a blaclier face?" 

The ten tnen who were to  decide the outlaw's fate 
consultetl together in lomr tones. It was plain that they 
di.sagreecl, and after a few moments one of them arose 
arltl addressed Cody. I 

"A'Tay I ask the ~risotier  a question, sir?" 

"You may 

"Did yo11 tile atiinial which attacked yo~l ?'I 

I 1 )  inquired the tnau df I-Iarding. ' , '  ' ' '  ?. 

wound t 
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1.7 he breast with a Spanish bayonet leaf." 

4 murmur of anger arose among the 31exicans at 

this admission, which grew louder as the jurytnen con- 
sulted among themselves. 

"We'll have to guard those men after they give their 

verdict," said Hickok to Nick; "the Mexicans will try 
t o  mob them, sure." 

"We have come to  our decision." announced the 
hpad juryman. and the room 'instantly became still 

m. 

Hare yo 
.ai 
1 ( u found the prisoner guilty o r  not guilty?" 

asked Buffalo Bill, while Gloria held her breath. and 
Harding stood ready t o  go to  her side. 

"In vie\\r of the fact that Mr. Harding wounded the 

lion, we agree that he may have tried his best to kill 
it and failed. Therefore, he ~vas not criminally negli- 

gent. H e  is not guilty!" 

At  these words, Salsido sprang forward with a de- 
risive laugh, n7hic.h was echoed by all the Jlexicane 
Hickok bit his lip. while Nick snore  roundly. "They 

was afraid of being mobbed." he cried: "they're cow- 
ards, every one of them." 

"Order!" commarlded Cody, looking at lIrhartofl 
v~i th  sympathy in his eyes. 

Gloria shrank back by t l  ~ ther .  She 
had done her best to save it was not 

her fat i l t  that she llatl failed. 

ie side c 
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,f her t': 
aw, and 

it. I 
i'l\ 

dccic 
must 

''1 
Salsi 
ca~iil: 
lliat 

was. 

left t 
this s 

u r y  has 
r lion, 2 

I anythi~ 
foreman 

lg to sa] 

.s in self 

eace to  
was he M 

aimed S 
, . . .  

'Now it is my turn," escl alsido. 
this man of having attemptea to ~111 the sacred cat, 

ancl as the j already agreed prisoner 
\vo~mdcd ou ind probably dic it to slay 

dernand that sentence be passed 
Jot so  fast," cried dody; "it is I 

led that Harding attacked the mountain lion; 11 

now be shown that the attack was a crim 
30w could it be anything else but a crime 

do. "This cat is sacred to the people of tnls 
)," he cried eloquently to the jury; "it is the animal 

protects us and brings us peace and plenty. If it 
was killed, there is not a miner who 

krorenci. The attack which the pris 
therefore, criminal in every sense." The crowd 
he jury in no doubt that they were in favor of 

,entiment. 
"1-1 . a \  e you 

Cotly of the . 

y in self, 

that the 
1 his bes 
at once. 

:rue that 

would r 
ioner ma 

1 9  

the j u r ~  . . 
e." 
:?"  asked . .. . 

emain in 
ide on it 

?" asked 

: that I wounded 

I i \I -.-, . 2  go1 soinething to say, ' drawled Nick; 
"if  this cat brings p Morenci, and gives you 
people plenty, where i rith his peace when Chief 
Sivett came down on you?" 

- .  The old scout was speaking 
his v ~ i c e  carried conviction wttn 11. 

to Salsi ido; and 



"bVe both saw the In(1ians count out cighty-! 
scalps of  hlorenci heads; d o  you call that protcction? 
Look a t  the blood spillecl all arountl here; (10 TUU call 
that peace? Your cat was sleeping; or else it's a 

shaln. Which was it?" 
"Tlie sacred lion permitted the attack," rc.ponc1 

the Mexican glibly, "beca~isc it was ruigerecl a't l~cing 
wounded. I t  was in just ~v ra th  that it allo~vetl eigl~fy- 

s i s  of our miners t o  die; ancl thus the prisoner is it~tli- 
rectly the cause of  the murder of eighty-six of our 
men." 

"Tommyrot !' 'exclaimed Nick, but his cry was not 
heard in the shrieking fury of the hlesicans, who 
now saw in Harding the cause of their frientls' tleaths. 
F o r  a moment the foreman fcaretl he was going t u  

mobbed. Cocly looked at  the jurynet1 ant1 felt SI 

that they considered the prisoner innocent, in spite of 

the adverse detnonstration. 

Suddenly there came a shrill cry from Rosita. 
"Look," she cried, pointing to  a stnall wintlow in 

the back of the building, a side on which none o f  tile 
~niners  had collected. Every eye was clircctecl tolvar(1 
the scjuare opening, which hatI a moment 1,e fore been 
empty, ancl every Mexicat1 dropped, shaki~lg, to his 
knees. 

I n  the aperture was the heat1 of a niountain lion, its 

great green eyes rolling about, as  it looked a t  the men 

led 
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1 within, and its moutll wide open in a snarl. I t  was tl 
cat of the Copper Crag ! 

I-Iickolt reached for  his gun, but Cody stopped him 
I with a quick gesture. 

,"Don't be the death of us all," he whispered; "now 

that I have seen the animal, and know that it exists, 
I am satisficcl." 

When he looked rrp again the window \ IY 
and the mountain lion was no  longer visibll;. 

"Beholtl," cried Salsido, jumping to his feet, "the 
sacred cat comes to clernand justice. Let the prisoner 
be sentenced." 

Cody looked again at the jury, and his brow cot 
tractcd; he saw that the Inen had bee11 strongly a. 

fected by the appearance of " " 

"Are you ready with a det 

"Have you found that super: 
the case?" 

"We have agreed," answered one of the men, after 
a short consuItation with his fellows, "but agreed that 

the prisoner is griilty of  the charge on which he is held 
W e  leave the sentence to you." 

"Death !" cried Salsido, and the miners; "we will b 
satisfiecl with n o  sentence but death!" 

"Silencc," demanded Cody, rising to his . -  - 
1 t o  pass sentence, and death is too grel who arr 

y crime j 
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Iexicans 
!;I1 on.., t 

punishment for the crime committed. I sentence the 
intently for a full moment, while the N awaited 

prisoner to one jear's outlawry." 
in suspense for his answer. Buffalo Bju .,, ,he truth 

"\Ve will be satisfied with nothing but his death!" 
of the outlaw's words, and he saw at  the samc 

repeated Salsido, as the rest of the Alexicans pushed 
, possible means to  save the man, Throughout in a h u t  Harding. "He has returned to  the camp after 

he had been piecing together incidents and facts, and 
we outlawed him once, so he doubly deserves destruc- 
tion." 

he felt that he would soon be able to clear up the mys- 

: time a 
the trial 

~vliilt 
harn- 

held 

useler 

Th 

tery of the cat as well as to restore the foreman to 
Cody laid his revolver on the desk in front of him 

favor. Therefore, he accepted the outlaw's sacrifice. 
and raised his hand for  order. 

"I sentence you to be hung by the neck until you are 
"The first man to  cry death again!" he exclaimed, 

dead," he cried t o  Harding, "and that 
"will receive what he cries for." 

place in camp to-morrow morning wh 
There was quick consultation among the miners, 

hour high." 
: Mr. IYilson hurried out with Gloria so that no 

The foreman bowed his head silent11 ie Mexi- 
I should come to the girl. Wharton and Hickok 

cans burst forth in shouts of triutnph and left: 
then~selves ready to back up Buffalo Bill, and 

the room tumultuousl Harcling remained calnl and motionless. 
The jury was dism accompanied the 

"\Ire do  not demand this man's death," said Salsido, 
doomed man t o  the jail LV >2e that no harm came to 

after the miners had finished their quick conference, 

cent bloc 
;oner be 

xi." 
fore him 

[y frieni 
)ers are1 
. '*._A 2 

the hang 

len the s 

ing take 
un is an 

lc him. hut unless he is dead by dawn to-morronr every miner 
"It looks as though I were going in camp will refuse to return to work, and no Mexican 

laughed Harding. will be answerable for the safety of any white man in 
Morenci." "Don't worry a b o ~  ill dawn d Cody; 

dl ~ ~ 1 s t  try to  get a govu ~llyllt's rest, that's all." The 
"Sentence me to  death," cried Harding to his judge. 

6l foreman looked up i the greal I know these men well enough to feel sure they mean 
what they say. I'll be killed in the end. and it seems 

face was inscrutable. 

js t o  cause the shedding of  inno "M 1s Wharton and Hickok a 
4 slum1 

e great scout looked at the psi: I 

d Cody 

.J 

nquiring ,ly, but 1 

r while tl  

ant joy, 

," repliec 
. . . ., 

t scout's 
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the sun and call you too early. You don't mind stay- "I will promise to see you before morning," replied 

ing here all night, boys?" he asked of Nick and Wild the scout emphatically. 

Bill. The two scouts agreed willingly enough to guard "Thank you, sefior; if you are late, I will wait for 

the prisoner, and Cody returned up the trail alone. you. You will never repent the meeting." 

Before he reached the superintendent's house he was With an ill-concealed expression of delight on his 

accosted by Salsido. face the Mexican passed on, and Cody made his way, 

"Pardon, seiior," said the Mexican, "but I have to Mr. Wilson. 

something of  importance to tell you; I know wtio "I am going t o  lie down a while," he said to the 

killed Lon Eecker." superintendent, as he entered the house; "be sure and 

"Why don't you claim the reward, tlien ?" call me before dusk. I have a hard night's work to 
I1 Because I have no proof," answered Salsido, clo." 

61 while, perhaps, you have." "Where are you going?" cried Gloria. 

"What is the man's name?" asked Cody, with ap- Buffalo Bill tossed his slouch hat upon the table and 

parent eagerness. threw himself upon the lounge. 

"Arthur Harding!" exclaimed the me xi cat^; "and it ''1 am going t o  kill the cat of the Copper Crag," he 

swered Buffalo Eill, "for 1 have sworn to find the mur- 
derer of Lon Eecker and bring him to justice." I 

The Mexican bowed low so that Cody could not see 
the expression of his face . 

I[ If you will meet me to-night," he said, "at twelve 

o'clock, upon the summit of this hill, I will give you " 

every proof that you could ask." 

"FVhy lllust we wait until midnight?" 
"It is the only time I can procure the proof;  wil 

1 
. s you come ?" . , ; .  8 ~ 
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tard the 
. . 

Going do1\711 the trail, Cody ioc 
prison and beheld his two faithful companlons keeplng 

guard over the condemned fa H e  did not speak 
to them, however, for he dic nt them to know 
of his mission, fearing they ~vould insist upon accom- 

panying him. Turning abruptly, he strode rapidly 
fro111 the camp and soon left Mbrenci behind 

"Where can Snake Eye be?" questioned the 
hintself as  he walked on, stopping now and 

make sure that he was in no danger. "I have not seen 
the Indian since he returned front Grays' Peak with 
Gloria and Harding. Can it be that he has gone back 
to his people, or that harm has come to him? 

I-Ie wheeled about as a shadow slid past hi 
darkness. 

"Who is t 

' A t  the sound ot  hrs volce, tne ngure turned and 
etl a low cry of recognition. 
t is Snake Eye," answered the and the 

friendly Sioux apprc 

"YOU come in time loughts,' 
scout ; "wherb ha-7- you been and what are you aolng 

at this hour ( lountain ?" 
"I have bc :hing my people," replief 

dian. alked by the side of Cody. "-4ftf 
to M vith you I went back to the peak 

sure L l l c l l  illy people had gone." 
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~tain lion. 
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hunt before rile t~-oight ,  and niay lleed yotlr help in 
"And you found that tliey had gone?" 

the sport." 
"No, not all of them. hlost of the nrarriors were no 

The friendly Sioux readily agreed to accolllpnn 
.longer to  be seen, but Chief Sivett was there with six 

Buflalo bill t o ~ l l e  cave when lie learned what the gai 
of his best bra\.es, and I saw hinl draw a knife across 

was. and felt 1,roud to be asked to assist the grea 
his a n n  and write a letter with t l ~ e  blood that flowed 

scout. 
forth." 

"Yes," ansurered Cody, "that was a letter to Mr. Tiley reached the cavern two llours before midnight 

,Wilson; he got it all right, although it came near tak- but Cody tlrenf Snake Eye into the shadows at  the foo 

ing a piece o f  lily ear with it. Did the Sioux then foi- . o f  the crag and rllade hirn wait. He was not ready ti 

low the rest of their tribe, and return to their honles?" risk an entratice i~ntil he knew just what the situatiql 

"I watched them," replied Snake Eye, "and they are was, ant1 \vliether the cat was at home or not. S i le~l t l~  

waiting for their messenger who rode away with the anil steadily the two men watched the cliff dwellirlg 

fetter on a sliait. I listened and heard them say that, ahore tliem. arbile the mom, came out hack of the 

if their weapons were not given back to them, they crag ant1 cast a broad path of light down the approach- 

would come to hTorenci and do murder. Already they ing trail. 

have chipped spearheads from the rock, and bent the "That's bad," whispered Cody; "in another hour or 

hranches of trees into bows and ~natle them also into SO there \\.ill be no sl~ailow here at all to conceal us." 

arrows. Then T hastened back to Rlorenci to warn Still they \vatcIied while the r~~ooolight crept slowly 

you. I found Mr. l\'ilson and told Ili~n, I~ut  he would torirarrl tllcm, but no nio\~etiient within the cave re- 

not say where you were, and I was about to return to .wardetl their patience. 

the mountain to see what Chief Sivett does next." l\rllcrl it was nearly midnigllt, ant1 the strip of 
< I  The'messei~~er has no rnore than reached him now, shadon i l l  \vhich they crouched was only three feet in 

Snalcc Eye. T f  Chief Sivett comes to  Morenci he can- wi(ltl1, I-',~lffal(i Bill arose to his full height. 
not get here before to-morrow night, and what can a I d l  I a111 going into the ca\.c," he said ; "slay here and 
handful of crudely armed Indians do against a large, me i f  any one approriches. Give the call of a 
well-armed camp like this? Do not go back to the -. - 

:. If I cry out, come to 111y assistance." 
peak, therefore, but stay a i th  tne, for I have a great ' 
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"Good heavens!" exclaimed Buffalo Bill, "it was the 

cat, then, that killed Lon Becker, and all the others, 
at his bidding!" 

"Yes." 

"Why have you not told of this before?" 

"Because I love Salsido." cried the poor girl, "and I 
would die if harm came to  him. Promise me that you 

will not injure him." 

"Where is he now?" asked the scout, avoiding a 
direct answer. 

"He has gone with the cat to  meet-ah!" cried the 
girl, suddenly burying her face in her hands, ''it was 
to meet you." 

. "So that was what the meeting was for !" exclaimed 
Cody, "to have me pulled down by the cat !" 

"Salsido brought me here," went on the girl, "when 

I threatened to  warn Mr. Wilson that he was in (Ian- 
ger. Then he made me g o  back to  Morenci to clear 
him of the charge of murder. I wanted to  ask you to 

save me then, from being brought hack here, but I 
think Salsiclo has a n~ysterious power over me, for I 
cannot resist his will ; I must obey him; and, a11 ! it is 
terrible here; the cat sleeps with one paw upon me so 

that I cannot escape, and Salsido drugs me whenever 
he leaves, so  that I must sleep." The girl sank wearily 

back, unon the, floor. 

The Care' by AJoonlight. 27, 

"Cut why n.as the animal ever considered sacred?" 

asketl Cody. 1 

T h a t  was Salsido's work, too," answered the girl, 
%it11 an effort. "The Mexicans are all very super- 
s t~tious,  and he made them believe that this animal was 

their guardian. It  took hi111 a long while to do it, I 

but lie succeeded. The offerings which are brought 
to the ca1.e he takes and keeps." 

"\Veil, that cat has not long to live," atlswt ~d 
"for I intend to kill it." 

"Got1 bless you i f  you do," replied the girl. 

'The call of a coyote suddenly rang out on the a 
near by. The girl thought nothing of it, for the an 
rnals were plentiful thereabouts, hut the scout recoj 

nized it as a warning from Snake Eye. Some one w; 
approaching. 

"Promise me not to tell Salsido that I have bee 
here, i f  hc comes," comtnanded Cody. 

"I promise," answered Rosita. 

Quickly as he had entered the cave, Euft'alo Bi 
left it, and in another rnoment was by the side of tf 
Intlian. 

"\\'fiat i4 it ?" he asked. 
"-1 man coming up the trail below, with a big dog. 

The two cronchetl back in the shadow and s7aite( 
and this time they liatl not long to wait. 
rI' tile hill, comiq:; to*,a.ard the ciiff, in the full 
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zj still a 
also, for 

fice to the animal for fear that it w; 
them. Salsido evidently saw them 
could no longer be heard, and silenc 
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a snlile; "the Mexicans shall nonr see now sacred the~, 

cat is." 
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Cody raised his rifle; but lowered it again as he 

whispered to Snake Eye.  "R~t te r  to take then1 in the 
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et from where 
:, made one great leap 

~f the cavern. Salsido 
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ear hinl upbraiding Rosita. 
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him vr o to settle ac- 

le superi t refused again 
to g v e  me toe posltlon of foreman. Here, lie dew 
there and.quit that growling!" this last was evidently 
addressed to the cat-"it wasn't my fault you didn't 

ht." 

ing up 1 Snake 

I ~ U I I  I a r l  past thc :In, not three fe 'cerise, gold, jewelry, ancl even eggs, a curious assort 
ment of gifts. This done, they retreated and fell t 
their knees with prayers. Thus they remained whil 

the scout could see es peering from the caw 
two green, gleatnir and two less green, bu 
scarcely less glitteri-.,. 

Snake Eye uttered an exclamation. The shadow i~ 

they st( 
which 1; 
-l:.-l.-pl 

~ o d ,  and 
anded it 

--- L L -  

crouchi 

upon th 
-1:CC - 1 4  

ing back 
e ledge ( 

-- :'. - *  

four ey 
ig ones 
11 ff 

. -- 

could h 

"Cod 
come. 
counts I 
. . 

Well, I 
vith Wil 

. . 
'11 finish 

son. TI ... 
hen J g 

ntenden ~vhich the two n1en were standing was now a merl 

strip of black, and the hilt of the scout's dagger hac 
flashetl in the moonlight. In another moment the: 

could n o  longer ren~ain concealed. 

T\:ith niutteretl invocations, the Mexicans arose tc 

their feet and prepared to return to Morenci. The; 

cast a last look toward the cave, and one of then 
cried aloud: "Guard us, oh! good lion, and cause nc 
tnore of our blood to be spilled. At  dawn we put tc 

death the man that it {ith peacr 

and plenty." 

have yo 

"The 

lur suppt 

re are n 

:r to-nig 

nen corn the trail ," cried 

Cody. 

D can th  scout 

soon tOund out, tor  over a score of Mexican9 

 to view ted a little way from the crag. 

I I J C Y  were c o n v ~ l ~ s  "1 the cat and came to  offer sacri- 

ned the 

1 ney 



Cody looked up suclrle~~ly anrl saw that there was a 
faint white streak along the eastern horizon. The  

Mexicans had been long at prayer. 
.. 

"Stay where you are, hc cried, stcpping su t lde~~ly  

into the bright light of the Inuon; "stay \\here you 
are and receive your itlol's answer!" Then he turned 
and aimed his rifle at the mouth of the cn1.e : "Con~e 

out, Salsido, or  I will fill you full u i  lead where yon 

are !" he exclaimed. 

Tllere was a stnotl~ered cry from \ v i t h i ~ ~  the cave 

ant1 the13 silence. The  RIexicans stootl still, too 
asto~inderl at  thc appar~tion of the great scout t o  speak. 
Snake Eye jumped to the side of his friend ant1 leveled 
a secontl riflc at the cavern. 

"They are going to kill our cat!" screanletl one of 

the Mexicans, suddenly understantling \\.hat \i7as hap- 
pening, ant1 the entire body of worshipers rushetl furi- 
ously toward the Tntlian and the scout. 

"Keep them off!" cried Buffalo Rill t o  Snake Eye; 
"I didn't bargain for  this." 

The Sioux turned, and swept the appro;~ching 11ody 

of men with his rifle. 'The Mexicans, unartned, calne 

to a sudden halt. 'At the qame moment there re- 

sounded a deep laugh full of  mockery from the cave. 

"You have put yourself in my hands," cried a voice 

from the crag, and i t  died away in the low growl 

The Cave by hloonlight. 283 

of an  aroesed animal. The Mexicans thought it was 

the cat which had spoken. 
Cady lool i~d  qrlickly through the sights of his rifle 

am1 p~rlletl the trigger. The  explosion which followed 

~eemetl t o  shake the very cliff itself, an sf paia 
tchoed throughout the cave. 
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mination. Again the Mexican raised the blunt stone 
he had wed, and brought it down full in the Indian's 

face. 

I I Snake Eye gave no cry, but his grip loosened an(] 
C O D Y  A N D  T H E  C A T .  

he fell backward t h r o u ~ h  the air. - 
\Vhen the smoke cleared away the Mexicans beheld "Era !" cursed Salsido; "come a&n if you dare;, 

a man roll out of the mouth of the cave and lie rman- and he gave a shrill whistle for the cat. 
ing upon the very edge of the ledge. In  another B~lffalo Bill salv the brutal deed of the Mexican 
merit they recognized the man as Salsido, and Snake back in time to  catch the Indian as he fell. 
Eye had no longer any trouble in keeping them back. "You did Yoor best," he cried, to Snake Eye; "no\v 

"Behold the master of your cat." cried Cody, "and I will do mine." 

slowly growing comprehension. "13'ould you kill a girl?" cried a voice from above 
Buffalo Bill's shot had been well directed, and Sal- him. 

side luas paillfully wounded, but not fatally, for he at- Salsido stood in the mouth of the cave with  it^ 
~etnpted to crawl hack into the cave. heid before him. 

4 shrill shriek sounded from within the crag. It 
"Co~4~ard!" exclaimed Cody; "but do not thin]< to 

was Rosita. 
' escape me thus." 

"Quick 1" shouted Cody to Snake Eye, and started Rifle in hand he sprang forward, as the moonlight 
3.t once for the cliff. The Indian darted ahead of him* 

b 
about him faded in the gray light of a ne\t. day. 

ho\\rever, and reached the rock wall first, clinlbing "P The Mexican ~rhistled sharply again, and out: of the 
the niches without hesitation. Salsido saw hin1 

4 '-& animal uttered a roar that was heard in Mormd I 
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itself, baclc 011 its haut~ches to cietnolish I flung. i t  a w y ,  now threw herself in front of the the man before it with one great spring. Cody did not 
helpless and wounded man. 

tremble; the nerves of the great Scout were never 
"Do not fire," she il~iplorerl of tile srollt; prom- callller than a t  just sucl~ lnotuents as these. He aimed 

jse(l me YOU would riot injure ]lini," 
gtul carefully, and just as the infuriated animal 

"JIe  must Ineet his punishment," ansrvered Cody. 
hurled itself forward, he pulled the trigger. 

"He is mi~le!" shrieked the girl, knowing The hammer stlapped and thc cartridge iailed to 
wllat she was saying; "leave him to me." 

explode ! 
"1 will leave hini to  his friends," replied Buffalo 

Rosita uttered a horrified cry, Salsido gatre \lent to 
Bill. "Let these Mexicans decide his fate!" 

a loud laugh as he picket1 up his ow11 gun, with the in- 
The miners surrounded the body of tlleir sacred 

tent to riddle Cocly's body with bullets, while the ' 
cat. alld shook their fists furiously a t  SaIsido. ~t last. 8fexicans were rooted to the spot with terror. 
they understood how they had been deceived, and they 

Buffalo Bill acted like lightning. With a motion 
knew the man who had deceived them. They renlern- quicker than that of the quick beast above him, he un. 
bered all the gifts which this crirninal had take11 from 

sheathed his knife and drove it into the heart of the 
thenl, and they thought of all the miners that 11aJ been 

infuriatetl cat as it sprang upoll hinl. At the salne 
, killed by the lion a t  this man's bidding. . moment, Rosita, from the cave, knocked tip the Mexi- 

"What will you do with him?" asked Cody. 
I 

call's gun so that the murderer's shot went wild. 
"l<ill him!" cried the Mexicans; "he desenles 

The weight of the great brute was impossible to 
death." They started to climb to the eave, but the resist, however, and Cody fell backward to the ground# 
scout s p a n g  up before them, for he saw that Rosita 

while the cat rolletl over and off llitn to the ground- A 

would not let Salsido be hurt until she herself was 
dead. I . dead. 

i 

The Mexica~ls rushed forward with great ~ r i e s  in 
\*rliich were mingled emotions, for they did not yet 

"Take tlle man back to Morenci!" he sllouted to 
the miners below; "let all the people see him in his 

understand all that was taking place. Cody julnped 
: wilt and weakness. Death is too easy a punishment 

to his feet and snatchecl up Snalte Eye's rifle: 
Rosita, who Lmh i~reiiched Salsido's gt?n fronl 

for him; let , him . be scorned and hated and then cast 
' eut." I 
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This idea pleased the easily sixrayed miners, and they 

cried that they would take Salsitlo back to Alorenci 
and try him before a regular court, even as Harding 
had been tried, so that they should lulo\v everything 
that the cmlning man had accomplished. 

"1-ou have heart1 your fello~vs' sentence," said Cody, 

turning to Salsido, "and i f  you will rulsjver me one 
question, I \\.ill do what I can to save you from such 

a death as you deserve." 

''-Isl< it," said Salsido bitterly, "and if I can an- 
swer xith a lie I will." 

EuKalo Eill shrugged his shoulders and started to 

descend, but Rosita stopped him. 
"He will answer !" she cried. "JVhat is it you would 

ask?  ilnsxver for my sake, if not, for  your own," 
she whispered, to Salsido. 

"130~ was it," inquired Cody, "that TVharton and 
Hickok saw you come into this cave, and then after 
seeing the lion come out, looked in here and found the 
cavern empty ?" 

"They did not see that," cried Salsido; "tl 
t o  you." 

"NO," interrupted Rosita, "they did not lie, and 1 
will tell you why i t  was they saw nothing. It wag 

because there's a second cavern to this cliff dwelling, 

a room beyond this, and Salsido was there when your 
friends looked in. He did not know they cane, how- 

hey lied 

, ~ l ~ u l d  ne 

trance is 
:ver sus- 

- -  ¶ 

I . . 

Cody and the Cat. 

ever, for  I was with him. See, you 
pect there uras another room, the en 
anti black." 

"I am satisfied,'' said Cody; "let us 

The journey back to Morenci con ....,..,,, ,,,Tr,y. 

Two of the miners carried Snake Eyt n them ; 
and two others \valked beside Salsido him as 
well as to p r e v e ~ ~ t  his escape. Rosita folloared be- 
hind, never taking her eyes from the man she was 

intent 011 saving. The 11otly of the cat was borne on 
before. 

Cody was leading the party, lost in thought, when 
1 he suddenly looked up and saw that 

broken, ant1 that the first rays of the si 
turning the sky to a rosy pink. 

"Look!" he cried; "there is not a momeni 

I lost if me are to save Arthur Harding. Oh, f c  

1 night to  take me to the camp and save the fello 
LVithout waiting to waste his time on useless 

however, he started on a run down the trail. l,, I I ~ U  

not gone a hundred yards when a horseman came gal- 

I 
loping toward him. It was Hickok. 

"Quick!" cried IYild Bill, as he dashed up; "the 

Mexicans have already taken Harding from the jail; 

jf you mean to  save him yo11 have not a moment to 

spare, We could do nothing." 

"Give me your horse!" cr rglo Bill, and, ied Bufl 

: betwee 

to assist 

the da1 
un were 

kvn had 
already 

t, to be 
)r Mid- 
\v !" 
wishes, 
Ja h - A  
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rhe miners could no longer be restrained. bower 
293 

$'eat beyo11d ; "we are lliIn 
, 1 1 ~  they rushed upon the gate of the jail intc his 0ra~er-s  !" 

: minutes to say iust threc 

to  
r iec 

force it. 
rl to  the 

As th  ,o, the sl~~erintendent hl have hut One prayer to make," 
horse already satldlecl. ! young 

scene, le ler, 'v'10 'lad remained perfectly L,l,, Lnr,ughout 
'Go look for Co( :omma~~ded of Hick& ; "'-- : proceedings, "and that is, that 

calre last night. Find 11 make 
nt in the directic 'e the folly of your stlperstition ., tell him he mosr ur clu,ck if he is to  save the l i f e  J' to your cat." 

i death 

said the 
-"I- L1. 

ly," he c 

In of the 
A L- -..:, 

all thc 

you sc 
s~viftl.  

----. 
God wi 
and senc 

. -  .- - 

g upon 
s poor fellow." 
Wild Bill spranl 

without 
nd him, 

"Pllll the rope!" shrieked the llliner 

rial's back and @I- 
t <  Tile tllree minutes are not up," called ~ 1 ~ .  wilson, 
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"He a .,,,,,,,, ,,,",, Lo live!" ed the Mr. iViljon to sul'erinteodent, he triecl to prereIlt 
joner kVith his rifle; I)tlttillg tlleir s from 

lireight on the rope, as lie caught of 
r good now." a Ilorsernan hul \7cr the hills. 

dragged roughly forth , "I-Ie dies no, e the answer, all 
y,,2,, ano carried t o  the dace  where a scaf- 

the noose tigbtc.. ,,,,, the neck. 

)Id had been erec were secured behit'd "Tell died thinlcing of 
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"if any one is to be hung, it is I, fur that Inan merely 

wounded your sacred cat-I killed it !" 
The momentary silence following the sudden re- 

prieve of their victim by the scout's wonderful shot 

was followed by a great uproar from the Mexicans. 
Cody kept the ~niners at  bay, however, until he saw the 
procession headed by Wild Bill approaching; then he 
laughed aloud in triumph. 

"Choose whom you will hang now !" he cried ; "when 
your friends have tolil you what they have seen." 

The h4exicans stootl back and <gazed with fear, as 

the dead body of their sacred cat was carried toward 
then1 ant1 laid at the foot of the scaffold. Their conl- 

panions soon spread the true story of affairs, however, 
and then fear gave way to fury. 

Salsido was surrounded by the miners, who hissed 
and spat in his face; Rosita saw that he was in danger, 
and she cast an appealing loolz at Cody. 

"Order!" commanded the scout, ~ u s h i n g  his way 
in among the Mexicans; "give the fellow a trial 
hear his case; a t  once i f  you will." 

The men fell back and allowed Salsido to  stand iree 
The Mexican was barely able to stand alone, however 
and Rosita went to  his side and supported hill1. The1 
the miners constitnted themselves into a jury, and with 

Buffalo Bill as judge, proceeded to  try Salsido on the 
charges of fra~ldulence, theft, and murder. Snake 

1 Salsido in the Toils, 

Eye) who Was fully conscious, though in 
zlble 1)ainI stood at One side wit11 Nick and HicKok, ; 

I \vatched llle trial wit11 hatred of the prisoner in 

eye. Harding stood near f>y rvith &lr, Wilson, re. 
garding Cody with pride and gratitude, 

" ~ ' o u  are accused.'' cried Brlfilo Bill to 
keeping a inountain Iiotl to m ~ ~ r r i ~ r  ..n..- --- 

md 
his 

side, "of 
. - 

. . , ----"-A& L L I C  g11 

wflf'I~ lllcy offered LIP to it. Crliltr or not guilty?11 . . 
Illc f~isollel-  did not answer, but 

raised his head 
""1 tllere was c~cfiancc ill 11;s blaclr eyes. 

i " \ r ( ~ "  "re accused." cried Codg again, '$f the mur- 
I o f  k~ Reeker, and those other men were 
I c - e c e 1 1 .  Grlilty or not guilty ?'I 

A w i n  Mexicall liept silence, and again the black 
CYCs flaslled a challenge to tlie judge. 

I L . 7 .  - 
He 1s glliltg." pleaded Rosita, "but he asks fdi  

l'lerc~. " l'lle lllatl besicle her 1allgIled. 
6. '  

rllc 1"isoller cleserves cleatll." said the border judge 
'0 tile ll1inel.s. "but i f  you rlecide that be is to die, let 
"'C You to let Iiinl live until another morning for 

' I  

1 1 '  I .  Do not take him from Rosita too sud- 
dellly, 01. l l ~ e  sliocl< will kill lle-. IVII~ ,  i c  1 ~ f i 1 - y  ; - ~ l > ' '  

I ~ e l  111111 be ha~lged." replied a Mexican, "and I 
for one a111 willing to let hi111 live until to-morrorv, f o r  

, '  Kositi's sake. " 
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'.-At we will hallg him," cried the miners, and bLit lhere anxiety in her eyes as s,,r rumea to her salsido was dragged away to the jail, and the Fte father. 

raised and so that he could not escape' "\"hat does this mean?*' she arke( 
 it^ alone remained outside the prison ; still 'aith- ' crL1t"pled piece of  paper. 
ful, she stayed to conlfort the 1nan she lo\'ed. It Chief Sivett's blood-written letter 

ought to put a to  murders in kforenci.'' superintendent.. 
6.- - 

remarked cody to the superintendent, as the party I flat is nothing,'' replied &. 
climbed the hill. (. dropped it fro111 my 

fiyes,?. ansXvered Mr. Wilson, entering, his I How do you know it means nothinr. , ,,31s, ,, tne 
<rand I cannot tell you h& we are to You. girl. "It seems to  me that your life is in danger. Re- 
l-he reward y.,hich was offered is but a poor One for turrl the Sioux their arllls.w 

the you have rendered ; S L I C ~  as it is, it is yours* "Snake thinks there is, indeed, some ch; 
ho\vever." I1ldians returning,'' said ~ ~ f f ~ l ~  ~ i l ~  

/\nd the handed Buffalo Bill a bag arc a'atch there !trill be no risk, while if we re- 
containing the five thousand dollars which had been 

the weapons we will be in great da, 

left in his care. Siotis nodded his head 

t . ~ ~ t  this belongs to my friends, too," remrkeci "Rut 1jratcll to -n ig~ l t ,~~  he advised; "ij 

Cody, ,'for if it had not been for  ~ l ~ a r t o n  and Sllake cO"le~ he 'olne before morningv7 

Eye the cat of the Copper Crag W O L I ~ ~  still be roaming 'It first sign of a fire on the  ill^,^^ said v~~~~~~ 
mountainside. Here Nick, take the money "le "we lvilf collect in the corra fense. 

decide what to do with it," and the scout handed the Pear nothing Now to breakfast!" 

bag to Wharton, who had entered the house lvith 
It 'Ias a merry party that sat doan ble in 

"" su~erintendent's hoase, and the soun 
"Gloria!" exclaimed Mr. Wilson, as the girl en- chat- 

ter and la~lghter, as the a d r ~ e n t t ~ r e ~  of tl,, ,,,,,,, ------ 
tered the room, "this great scout has brought a friend 

over, could be heard in all that 
back to see you." camp. 
, Gloria flushed a$ she looked fro111 Cody to HardiN' 

1 for de 

:o the tal 
d of the 
I,, ,:,I-, 

g out a 

to  the 

Sivett 

were 

f the 



which you will find 
I shall lx: free." 

tartetl to c~o his I>i(Itling, b u t  returned. 

A 
"If 1 tio this, will you go away with lne and never 

r 
leave me agai~l?" she askcd. 

' e s , "  n!iispere(l the Mexican; "only hurry, for 

there is no time to be lost." 
The girl ran cp.icl<ly away. 

"I shall go away," said Salsido to himself; when he 

was alone. "but it will not be with you, 111y girl; it 
will be with Gloria!" T-Te raised a threatening fist as 

I 
the laughter iron] the superintendent's house reacheil 
his ears amin. I 

.2 

laugh-now, for you will never la~ilgl~ again !" 
' 1 

I 

CHAPTER SXS. 

TEE FACE AT THE WINDOW. I 
Night came .again to the camp, and one by one the 

lights of Morenci went out. Precautions had been 
taken to guard against a stlrprose fro111 the Indians, 

and lneo were posted at all the higher points of the 

camp to watch for the mar fires of the Sioux. 

In the superintendent's house everything was still. 
T l~ere  were three bedrooms, all on the ground floor; 
in onc slept Cody, in another Gloria, and in a third, 

nldch was at the back of the house, slept Mr. Wilson. 

Nick, Wild Bill, and Snake Eye were qt~arterecl a t  
Hatding's adobe. 

As soon as the darkness came. Rosita slipped aside 
the bar which she had s!owly but successf~~lly filed 
throllgh, and Salsido stepped forth from the jail, a free 

and a dangerous man. 

"Come." said Rosita, "let 11s leave Morenci at once." 
6 a Not at  once," answerecl the Mexican, with a guilt 

fill smile; "there are some things which I must atten 
to first; go to the cave in the Copper Crag and wa 

for me there. I will come soon after midnight wit 
ilorses, and then we will ride down into old hfexicc 

peace." 
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' J  

, Salsicl 

the sha 

The girl smiled at him ivit11 a great light in her eyes. 
''\rou promise to  come?" she said. 

"yes !" 

Her face still alight \vlth happiness and trust, Ro- 
sita backed away. lo watched her until she was 

swallowed up in ~dows, and then he laughed 

his evil laugh once inore. 

"That nTas better than killing her outright," he said ; 
"good-by, Rosita; we will never see each other again." 

:ause his 

to trill ( 
5, I will 
.g there. 

cunning1 
Wilson, 

. . .. 

His words were truer than he dreamed them to be. 

"Now to work," he cried, taking a knife from his 
boot where it had been I y concealed; "at last 

I am going t a  call on Mr. , and if I do not leave 

'his house with Gloria in my arms, it will be because 
this knife is buried in her bosom." 

H e  climbed the hill slowly and silently, stopping 
often to rest, bec wound weakened him. 

"I \vould like :ody, too," he murmured; "if 

the chance come! not let it slip. I wonder what 

that lnan is doill " H e  caught sight of one of 

the guards who was watchng for the Indians. "Bet- 

ter to take the long wa: d," he thought, "than 

to risk discovery." 

At last, after a circuitous route, he saw the superin- 
tendent's house loorn up before him, and a wicked 

m i l e  lit up his dark features. Cautiously he crept to- 

- 

y arounc 

The Face at the Window. < .. 
ward the building, and beheld, with satisfaction, t 
it was in total darkness. His ~rictirns were sleeping 

We tried the door, but it was fastened within. Fr 
ing his way along the front of the house, he fingel.- 
the first windorv he came to. I t  was locked. Care- 
fully he continued his search, turning the corner and 

inspecting the side of the house. Here there was a 
window, and it was wide open, but in the blackness of 
the night the in~irrlerer overlooked it. It  was well for 
11irn that he did, for it was the window to t 

wllicll slept Buffalo Bill. 

jor 

hat 

A second wintlo~v Salsido found, but it was closed 

with inside shutters. Beyond it was lying Gloria! 
Still on, the Mexican made his way, until he turned 

the next corner of the house and came to the rear. 
"A4h!" he exclaimed softly, as his hand touched 

cascnient, and he felt the pane of glass open to 1 
pressure; "this will let me into the place." 

Listening, and hearing nothing, he flung one leg ov, 
the sill ; paused to listen again-and then ~vith a spring 

he slid into the room. Before him, sleeping soundly 
on his bed, lay Mr. TYilson! 

At the sight of the superintendent, the Mexican 
eyes dilated, and gloated for a mornen't over the fon 

of his unconscious victim. 

f'fTou would not make me foreman,'' he hissed, al- 
though his words were hardly audible, "and you wouk* 
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not give me Gloria. I shall now tilake m!lse!f master 

of both you and the girl. You I shall kill; t l ~ c  girl I 

sha!l-ah!" and the fietid drew in his breath with a 
~ilenacing sound. The sttperintendent stirred and 

moved uneasily in 11is sleep. 

\lrith a step Salsiclo drew back into a corner 

of the room, atid remained quiet. The man before 

him half turned and raised his Iiead from tlie pillon, 

"15'110 is there?" he asked drowsily. 

The Mexican smothered the sound of his breathing 
i t i  his liatid. 

"It is only 11iy itnaginatioti," lilurniured Mr. lJTil- 

so11 dro\vsily, letting his head fall back on tlie pillow 
again: "I \\+as dreaming that Cliief Sivett had cotne." 

Salsido waited until the bbreathitig of the superin- 
tendent became regular again, and then he crossed ti] 

the side of the bed which was opposite the uritido\x~ and 
knelt on tlie floor. 

-- "It 'is I who at11 here," he whispered, with flashi~lg 
eyes, and, drawing his knife, l ~ e  held it high over his 
enemy. 

"It is I 1~110 am here," lie repeated, as though the 
words fascinated him, atid he lowered the stiletto 
slowrly toward the breast of the slccpitlg rnati. 

Inch by inch it descetided, the riiurderer g loa f in~  
over the terrible deed Ile \yas co;iimittiug, as if sorry 

a ?  

' l 'he Sacc at the )vindob. 
03 

td- 
\ to have it over n i i h .  Now tile knife gr$zcu me 

clothes, piercing tllern. and now it touched t 
I In- 

tendent's bare flesh. There came a conslrls on 
froin the for111 under tlie sheets, but it was ,,,,, 

5 
motnent. The knife had sunk into the very heart of 

the sleeper; the dastardly deed was don-hlr. Wil- l 

he superi 
ive motit 
--I-- r -  

son lay tlcad! I 

v the dri] Wit11 n low snarl of Lriuiuph, Salsido 
I 

ping knife from the body of his victim. 

i "Now for the girl," he cried, as he raised his heat 

I but the \vords died on his lips; directly opposite hin 
' 

and throogll the window which had been the means c 
his entrance, there gleamed two eyes upon hin 
Frightened for once, the Mexican was unable to movc 

As he looked, not knowing what rvas happening, th 
I 

I 
moonlight fell across the ground outside, and re 

I vealed a sight to the murderer which made him cring( 
back wit11 terror. I t  was a face at the window, a fact 

/ darker t l ~ a n  his own, and on the head was hair darkel 

than his own hair. Red circles were painted on tht 
cheeks, and red feathers were fixed into the black 

locks; the eyes glearned brightly, and more brightly as 
the moonlight lit 11p the scene in the room, and the 
mouth opened in a smile of terrible cruelty. 

61  S ria!" cried Salsido, as he let his I, 
and F k upon the floor. FIe watched t h  

the" wzndow slokly creep through the cabemmt into 

anta .Ma 
lank bacl . .' . 

:nife fall 
: man at 



natter ?" 

fay. "7 
:able wa 

d us." 
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the room, follo~ved by other fornts, and then his senses 
left him. 

* * * * * 

"Father," cried Gloria, knocking a t  the superintend- 

:nt's door in the morning; "father, breakfast is 
,-eady; get up. Mr. Cody is waiting for you." 

Firhen there c: answer the girl opened the 

'door, and uttered It of horror. 

"I'lThat is the r uffalo Bill, springing 

'lo her side. 
"Look !" cried blorla, turning away and bursting 

into tears. 
On the bed la dead, with a blood- 

stained paper pinned to his breast. On the floor I=- 
eide him, lay the Mexican, S a l s i d e h i s  scalp torn 
? r o i ~ ~  his head. Cody picked up the paper and read 

:hese words : "Chief Sivett is satisfied." 

The great scout's face was furrowed with grief as 
he led Gloria av an has talten his re- 

yenge in a despic aid; "I feel that it is 

my fault. They must have come in very quietly, not 

ko have awakene 
"I-Iow did Sals asked the girl. 

'(The Indians must have taken hitn from the jail and 
brought his body to throw in our faces, as it were," 

said the scout, giving voice t o  the only explanation he 

Wilson, 

'he Indi 

y," he s 

e here ?" 

d .  

learn th, . - 

11 never : 

could think oi. ''But Chief Sivett shall 
cannot deal death to a friend oi  Cody's rjr~thout 1 

punished. I spared his life once, but I wi 
s h o ~ ~  him mercy !" 

"\\71~cre are you going?" cried Glori: 
Bill picked up his sombrero. 

"I aln going to find Il'harton, Hick01 
Eye," he said. "and you will not see an) 

until your father's death is avenged." 

Cries of alarm just then came LIP frc 
be lo^^. 

c, and S 
of US a 

"Were any Indians seen last night?" inquired 
scotit of one of the guards who passed. 

"No." 
"IVhat is the trouble below ?" 

ffalo 

nake 
lgain 

"Salsido has escaped. The Mexicans are startlnrr In 
p ~ r s ~ i i t . "  

I 

"Bring them here," ordered Cody shortly, an( 
I 

a few moments the miners of Morenci gazed I--:"'- 

sorronr upon the ' body of their murdered supe 

tendent, and saw with satisfaction the unsightly 
mains of Salsido. 

T l l f l  

rin- 
re- 

i I i 

(I 
My people were here last night," cried Snake I 

I suddenly appearing; "I trace them." 
I 
1 "Tl1e11 trace them novr !" anslvered Cody. "and I 
I 

me to  where the miscreants are hiding." 

ead 



( I  

here." TlleJ' haire passer1 by here ,{rithin all llour, :d 
l-lle young fellolv saw that the $1 lv* bellt Indian. as lie fell Ofl his ktlees alld exanlined an 

I 
goillg, so he \vent to proct?re the atlinlais. iilll"int in tile d ~ ~ s t .  made by the iloof of a horse. 

~E~~~~~~ me, sir," .said a Mexican, salutitlg, as Hard- "Stmllge." said BiiR'alo Bill; "they shollld llave lxen 

iog 
him, "but all the mhers  have voted "lat farther away by this tillle." 

you l,,ould make the lxst superintendent for n'foretlei. Sioux Snrerwd abo~lt suddenly, and started in 
vre hope you will take the position." the direction of the Copper craR. 

I r 
=I\t last.*' exclaimed the Eorenlatl to tinlsetf; "at Aill"t go ill^ t@ 10olc for kittens, are vou ?" askac 

The pace at the IVitldow. 

. . c ~ ~ ~ , ~ ~  answered the Sioux, as Whartofl and 

Jicliok rode up or1 their horses. - -.., . . .  
.'One Inore hunt!!' exclaimed Buff: 

- -  -- --. 

i TIIE END 0 1 7  TI[E TRAIL  
xnen galloped off. 

I(z\rthur!" cried Gloria to Harding, as forernat' "Cflief Sivett and his braves are not far;. said snake 
approa&ed, "get two horses a t  OIlce, alld ride as the four followed up the trail. 

me after tile scouts. f t  is impossible fo r  llle to stay "'V1lat lllakes YOU think that ?" asked codv 

, - - 
Nick, with a slllilc. 

saw that their gilide had indeed lyluwll what 
'Irai dui116p f(3r hefore the cliff, were standing five 

I I .  

I a 

- - -  

last I can ask Gloria to be my wife." 
<( Snake Eye knows what he is doing.'' said Cody, as 

he follo\~~ed the Indian. When they came withill siplit 
of the cave in whiclt the sacred cat had lived and died. 

- 
warriors of the Sioax nation in a circle. Something, 

or some one, was in their tnidst, anti as our friends 
rode "1' they saw that it was the for111 '3: s man. 

i ;!rr Tttdi;~!ls beheld the approaching scouts, 
they raised the bows ahicli they held, and prepared ta 



+: 
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send their arro\\-s spinning througll the air in search 
of the hearts o f  the white men; bot they dropped them 

to  their sides, either becaose the scouts spread out and 
spurred on with rifles raised, or because the figore on 
the ground beside them commanded them to. 

" ~ t ' ~  Chief Sjvett," cried Cody; "now I understand 

why they have got no farther on their wag; some- 
thing has happened to him!" 

The old Indian leader raised himself v i th  difficulty, 
and held up his hand in token of truce. 

"Put down your arms, men," cried Buffalo Bill, 

"but keep your fingers on the triggers," he aclded, in a 
lower voice. 

"Chief Sivett greets :at scout!" gasped the 

prostrate warrior, as the men from Morenci rode up, 
"and asks that he be allowed to  die in peace, since he 
has no strength t o  fight and wot~ld not be murderecl." 

"Yet, Chief Sivett r without ~on i~unc t io t~ , "  

ans\verecl Cody ; "you a bullet throtlgh your 

heart," he exclaimed, addressing the Indian directly. 
"for having killed Mr. Wilson !" 

"I did not kill hiny," replied Chief Sivett ; "there was 
a knife in his heart when I reached him." 

"Didn't commit suicide, did he?" asked Hickok, with 
a sneer. 

"No," came the answer in a prottd 1 
e die by 

hand of Salsido. I kill Salsido!" 

the g r e  

nurders 
deserve 
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' T h a t  explains the Alexican's presence!" &ed Buf- 
falo Bill, "and makes me feel that the superintendent's 
cleath was less my fault" 

"And what's the matter with you?" asked Nick; 
"didn't get bit by a rattler, did you?" 

The Indian chief sank back exhausted on the ground, 
and one of his braves answered for him. 

"The Great Spirit has called him," he said; "our 
chief go to  happy hunting ground." 

-It was even so; a mortal sickness had come over the 
Sioux as he was leaving lforenci after scalping Sal- 
sido: and his braves had brought him to the Copper 

'Crag to clic. 
<l  Tile Great Spirit is just!" exclaimed Cody, thank- 

ful that he himself ~vould not have to put Chief Sived 

to death, for he knew the Indian to be a brave man at 
heart. 

"But how did Salsido get out of jail?" asked Wild 
Eill. 

.=I I filed through a bar and let him out," rang a voice 
%om above them; "where is he now; why does he aot 
come to  take me to old Mexim and peace?" 

The scouts and the Indians looked up astonished - 

h d  beheld a girl on the ledge in front of the cave. I t  
'as Rosita, and her hair was tossed and her eyes 
were wild. 

"Hanr did yoc come here ?" asked Cody. - 
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"Salsido promised to meet me here-we were going 
I 
1 

away together to r! new life. Where is Ile?" 

"He is dead !" cried Wild Eill. 
. Rosita raised her hands to heaven and rnade the 

, crag echo with a shriek of  anguish ant1 despair that 
sent pity to the hearts of her hearers. A second time 

.the girr cried out, and then fl urig herself forward with 
the intent of dashing her brains out on the rocks below. 

Snake Eye had climbed up the niches, however, and 

caught hoId of her just in time t o  prevent her falling. 
The cry of the girl had no  sooner died away than 

a wail, prolonged and mournful, arose fro111 the throats 
of the Sioux warriors. 

Chief Sivett was n: more! 

"Here comes Gloria and the foreman !" exclailned 

Buffalo Bill, as two riders approachetl. 
"The superintendent, if you please," said I-Iarding, 

jumping from his horse and helping Gloria to alight. 
6 1  I congratulate Cody shook l~ands  with the 

young man. Then he turned t o  Miss Wilson. "Your 
father was not killed by this Indian," he said, "but by 
Salsido, who received his punishment a t  once." 

4 1  I t  could not have been prevented, then," answered 
the girl, smiling bravely; "but what is Rosita doing 

here?" she exclaimed, as she caught sight of the Mexi- 
can girl. 

Cody told her. 

'['he End of the ?'rail. 
3 - .  

"- \I1 !" cried Gloria softly; "I will take her horne 
with tile. and we will be a help to eacll otller ill our 

sorro~~rs."  
I. 
J.rl'.; go  11l' and look at  the cnt's care," sltggesf 

I 
Kicli. and they all started to climb to the cavern. lvhile 
the S i u u  nlovnl slondy off, carryillg their dead chi?[ 

arid crying loutlly. . 

"It's qitite a place." said Hickok, ~trllen they were 
upon the ledge and Gloria ~ t ~ a s  comforting Rosita. 
I [  good e t ~ o u g l ~  ere11 for a sacred pussy cat." 

L C  I.ook !" esclailt~ed I3ardiog. ~ v h o  hat1 penetrated 

I illto tile inner room, and was standitlg there wit11 ex- 
cited eye .  1-Iis companiolls hasle~led to his side, an;l 

t l ~ c  rnoln, which ~ v a s  considerably larger than Rosita 

Itacl given tlletii to stlppose, seetllecl lined rvitl~ b u ~  
I ni4tetl metal. 

i. . It's native coljper," cried the young superintetld 
elit : '*now I see how the crag got its name. Why, it' 
~r~ol-111 a fortutle !" ,' 

('(iive i t  t o  the brave tuan who has dol~e so nluct 
I 

I fllr t ~ . "  cried Gloria to Hardiag. Bilffalo Bill shooh 
I 1115 lieacl. 
t 
I 

" "No." he laughed, "I \vouldt~'t have any use for a 

/ ( I  l i n e  I f  I were you," he said to Arthur. "I 
~"11ii give it to :ny wife on my wedding da: 

Harding toolc the scout's hantl. "That is 
i 

y. " 

,a good 
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We I ~eated requests for sea stories. 3 @ a  
To tho! we the sea we feel sure that the - 

I following books will mahe an appeal as no other s 

reading matter can. I 
'l?hese books are all published in THE SE- / , i 

- 
- LECT LIBRARY at r 5 cents the copy. - = - - 
L 1 
2 ' 58 Treaeure Ielasd Robert Louie Stevenson = 

1 60 Dead Made Rock 'Q." (A. T. Quiller-Couch) -, 
61 The Iron Pirate Max Pemberton - - 
67 The Cruise of the "Cachalot" Frank U. Bullen = 

83 Kidnaped Robwt Louis Steveneon 1 

125 The h a t e r  of Ballantme Robert Louis Stevenson 
129 Love and Shipwreck W. Clark Russell 
132 The Frozen Pirate W. Clark Russell 

1 

m e r e  are eig'ht books in this list. One dol- 
l 

I i lar and a haIf will bring them to you postage , 
paid. The same amount of money mill never 
buy better reading matter. nor more enjoymat 
for you, anywhere. I; I ,  

3 ;  
g 1 

PRICE, 15 CENTS ib - 

sreEET & SMITH CORPORATION 
7P h e n t h  Avenue - New York City 
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Adventure Stories I 
t Detective Stories 

Western Stories 
Love Stories 
Sea Stories 

I 

All classes of fiction are to be found among 
the Street & Smith novels. Our line contains I 
reading matter for every one, irrespective of age 
or preference. I 

The person who has only a moderate sum, 
to spend on reading matter will find this line I 
a veritable gold mine. 

I I' 

11 STREET & SMITH CORPORATION, 
79 Seventh Avenue, 

New Yo-6. N. Y. 
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