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' CHAPTER XViI
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1 The Finding of Gomez,

The little squad of cavalry moved
ap \ae creek bottom with much cau-
tion. The rangy young lleutenant, ex-
ercising his first independent con-
mand, was determined to neglect no
precaution,

Deborah hegged for haste, but the
officer remained adamant, and, at last,
In despair, utterly wearled,
in a chaos she rode on listlessly be-
side him. Kelleen must be dead; she
dare not even dream anything
else. She had heard the shot,
seen the burst of flame, caught
sight of his toppling body pifg-
ing over the edge of the cliff. The
men who shot him had no doubt;
they had fired to kill, belleved they
had killed; and gone away satisfled—
Bob Meager and the Mexicéan. She
shivered at the memory of them, Her
husband! that murderer her husband!
He ' could claim her, would claim her
if he lived; legally she belonged to
him. The ceremony was sacrilege, a
hideous mockery, yet it was legal,
legal ; it left her forever in the power
of that bhruté, She shuddered at
recollection of that scene in the
ranchhouse, the leering, drunken
faces, the sharp volce O8f Judge Gar-
rity, the brutal grip with which
Meager held her, those hateful words
which bound her to such unspeakable
shame, And then the struggle to save
herself; the hours of torture wditing
for his coming, the broken door, the
cluteh of his hands, the hot, drunken
breath on her face, the blow which
set her free. Good G—4!
ull be true! The fresh night alr,
escape through the black night,
meeting with Daniel Kelleen.

He had been a man, a real man;
he had died for her. Unchecked, un-
noticed the tears welled into her eyes.
and fell on the saddle pommel. She
could see nothing but his face, realize
nothing but that they were riding now
to bring back his body. She had al-
most known before that she loved
him, but now, In bereavement and de-
spalr, she comprehended that all the
bhrightness and hope had
fife. She yet lived, must continue to
live—the wife of Bob Meager.

It must have been nearly noon when
the little cavaleade debouched
the bed of the stream, forced their
jaded horses up the bunk, and came
to where the riders could look down
the half-concealed valley bhelow,
Advance scouts awaited them here
among the rocks
curving downward
They had
cent passage,
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no marks of hoofs; nor

were there any signs of human pres |

ence in the lower valley.

The leutenant studied
through his glasses yet vaguely sus-
picious of some trick,
the sergeant, and fnally
Deborah,

spoke to

“This must be the place” he rald, |
Do #ou rec |

“but it seems deserted.
ognize anything?”

She sat straight In the saddle, »

new !ight in her eyes, as she pointed |
| geant pressed them farther back, star
| ing bewildered into the vold, his serv.

the directions,

“I can never forget. Straight ahead
down there is where they were stor-
ing the things—a fire burned there
by that big rock; you can see a whisp
of smoke even now. This trail must
lead direct. Over there,” she hid her
face for an Instant in her hands as
though to shut out the sight, “is the
cliff over which Captain Kelleen fell,
and just beyond, at the upper end of
the valley is the cave | told you shout.
I—1 am golng down whether you and
your soldiers come or not. I—I must
learn the truth.”

She forced her horse forward, and
the others followed, walting for no
command, the sergeant riding almost
beside her in the narrow trall. They
found the storehouse, back within the
shadow of the great rock, so concealed
by trees as to be invisible a few yards
away. It was deserted, ugguarded;
and satisfied a® to this fact, convinced
by a bhundred signs that the entire
outfit had Indeed returned the way
they came, the lleuténant scattered
his force to explore the upper valley.
His mood had changed from suspicion
of this girl to faith Im her strange
story. Thin were exactly as she
had described. Dismounted, their
horses being led behind them In resgi-
ness for any emergency, the squad ad-
venced, the men with carbines in their
bands. The sergeant kept close
against the southerm cMfY until he
came to where Deborah pointed eut
the spot of Kelleen's fall. They found
ne body, no sigas to indicate any such
tragedy. Carney gaged about In per-
plexity.

“Yon fire sure this is the place,

he wsked ddubtfully,
, Sergeant; we were on the
m& up there, the one jutfing ofit ever
edge; there Is no ether spot
mBo u."
eyes, narrewed, surveyed the
nn. marking every detaill,
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trees, mise, nn,dt.hmmybcuhdn
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progress upward. Once or twice he
paused, as though blocked, clinging
to the face of the cliff like a fly, yer
found a way, and went on. Those be-
low watched breathlessly until the
man finslly crept over an outcropping
ledge, imperceptible from where they
stood, and disappeared. It seemed us
though he was gone a long while.
Deborah, hand pressed on her heart,
naver removed her eyes from the spot,
or stirred. What had he found up
there? Surely he must have discov-
eged something—the dead, mangled
body, no doubt, Then he appeared
agaln, alone, standing up and gazing
down at them. His volce as he hailed
them below, sounded clear, exultant,
a new ring in its tone,

“He ain't here, miss,
sir, 1 belleve he's alive”

Deboranh could pnot speak, could not
utter a sound. Allve! Allve! why
that was !mpossible;: her very heart
seemed to stop beating. She could
only stare up at the man dazed and
helpless. It was the leutenant who
answered,

“You say he [s allve Carney?

“Well, he sure left here alive, sir,
and on his own legs. | found the
place where he come down, an' where
he got on his feet again, There
wasn't nobody else here helpin’' him,
an' he started off along this ledge—
limpin® a bit, 1 should say, but goin’
Whatever happened since, sir,
he certainly left here able to navigate,
Maybe 1 better follow the trail?”

“Yes, go on, Sergeant.”

Deborah's limbs trembled so
walk for the first

gratefully to
her gaze never
the man moving cautiously
along the narrow ledge of rock high
above them, Alive! Danlel Kelleen
was allvel Nothing else mattered:
Her handa clasped tightly at the offi-
cer's sleeve,

“Have the sergeant
have him hurry!
jrace Captain
am sure [ knew

“Where was

but, by G-,

she
few
the
de-

steps, She
Hieutenant's arm,

clung

hurry: please
He doesn’t need to
Kelleen's trall.

where he was going™
that?™

ve I had found,
is there just
Good G4, 1Lt

“To the ¢
him Rtv‘u.; it
that mound
are hor
found him alre
There were
hobbled,

gross,

and told
beyond
ieutenant,
Ses gr ¢ yonder—they
have .
two o in a little
and wnibbling at
but both i
They had the Mea
their Ranks.® and
gean the party below, easily
followed the trall of two men_on foot
untii they circled the mound of earth,

nd ascended the side,

short
bridled
brand on

zennt, '“
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iger rm
the ser.
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ite
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eager now to be
fully realizing
ing them.

“Be careful here”
*They are certainly
three, at and
Sergeant, let
know the way.”

nger held back, yet
the danger confront-
she warned,
in there—two or
they wiil shoot.
me show you; 1

least,

They were already bLefore the cling-
ing vines; her hands ®rembled as she
forced these aside revealing the black
vacancy behind. The startied : ser-

ice revolver thrust forward, an oath
breaking from his lips.

*By G—d! but this beats h-—-l, sir.
D-—n it. but I'm goin' In!™

He went over the barrier of rock
unmolested, unstopped, and recklessly
Deborah followed. The Heutenant
paused an instant

“Jones, you and Cajhoun follow ns:
the others remain out here. Keep
your eyes open, lads™

The next moment he had gjso scram-
bled through the opening. and erouched
down beside the trembling girl. Just
ahead the two could dimly distinguish
Carney, leaning forward, peering into
the total darkness beyond.

“It's—~it's perfectly level, the floor
Is,” she whispered. “You can follow
along the wall—I did.”

They advanced  together slowly,
feeling thelr way, scarcely a sound
breaking the sllence. Suddenly the
sergeant, slightly in advance, stopped,
feeling at something on the floor with
his feet; then he stoeped over,

“By G-—d, here's & dead man ™

“A dead man! Are you sure?”

“He's dend all right, sir. Where's
the flashlight? We've got to find out
what this means”™

“Jones has it: Jones, eome up here.
Give me the flash.”

The round glare of light struck the
side walls, swept over the still kneel-
Ing scrgeant, glinting on his drawn
wedapen, and then touched the motion
less hody entstretched on the floor, At
last It rested on the upturned face
"Rhe sergeant stared downm as though
he smv a ghost,

“By G-d!" he ejnculatel]l at Imat,
“by G-d! it's the old devil himself
b “What's that, Carney! you know
him?"

“Kmow him! Why, sir, Lieutenant,
it's  Qonfez, Manuel Gemez-—there's
fifty thomsand dollars on him dead or
abMve, Well, he's dead al right”

*"Gomez, the ontlaw; but are yon
] SUre?”

“Spre,” the sergeant rose to his feey
and swung about. “Sure? H-dl

your parden, sir-—-why

iuhongn't Rbe sure? [I've chased that

55”‘5
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uch |
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oM fox éver since I've been In the
army, twenty years, sir. Twice we
were after him down In old Mexico.
It's Manuel Gomez lying there, and it
was a knife that kitled him.”

The boy Heutenant's face wns white
in the reflected light, but his lips were
firmly set,

“Well, he's dead how.” he »ild stern-
ly, *and it is up to us to find out what
all this means.”

He lifted the flash from off the up-
turned face, and sent it dancing along
the gray walls into the black chasm
ahend,

“But, Lieutenant,
gir; it's a
spoke from
prise,

“What
houn?”

“Cause It's been bhilasted out
Iy, sir, or else picked, [I've
miner myself, and ought to
Maybe there was s cave yere
but 1 tell yer, sir., these yere
have been hand-worked, or
piker.”

“All right,
passage just
men.”

He flashed the warning
as they advanced, taking
heside the sergeant,
Deborah to remain
two soldiers,
to the right the leaders crept forward
with extreme caution, to gain view of
whar lay hidden beyond, Carr reach-
ing out his hand to send the flicker of
light dancing down the narrowed tun.
nel. The flashing rays brought no re-
sponse, awoke no sound of movement,
and Carney venfured protrude his
head far enough around the protect-
ing rock gain view of what
beyond. The flashiight was no lon
needed to reveal the scene, M
end of the passage, down through that

this ain’t no cave,
bloomin' mine,” a volce
behind in tone of sur-
makes you think that, Cal-
most-
been a
know,
once,
walls
I'm a

we've got to explore the
the same. Come on,
Hghit ahead,
his own place
and compelling
behind with the

o
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“It's the Old Devil Himsgelf(”

slight opening, leading to the desert
above, streamed the glare of day,
white and dazzling to his eves after

the piteh darkness In which he had

been blindly feeling his way forward,
It rested, a pool of light on the floor,
and in_ its very center, every detall
outlined as in an etching, were two
bodies, one face downward, curied In
grotesque shape, the other lying at
full length, features upturned to the
low roof, Beyond these the flare of
the flashlight, leaping aeross this nar
row space of day, exhibited a jumbled
mass of rock blocking the passage
from top to bottom., They seemed to
have attained the very end of things,

The startled sergeant stared speech-
less—first at those motionless bodies,
death pictured In each attitude: then
beyond at a strange, ghastly, white
face, on which the, searchlight fan.
tastically played. Suddeniy some-
thing else reflected Into his eyes, the
sparkie of am uplifted revolver's pol
Ished tube

“Who are yon?" asked a hoarse
volee sternly, “Stop thele antll you
answer."™

“My G--q, sir!” was the instant
ery. "I'm Carney, Sergeaat Carney,
Captain. We've cpme here for you,
sir.”

The threatening revolver sank
weakly, and Carneg and the lieg
tenant, oblivious te ali else, rushed
forward, circling the two dead bodies
ip their eagerness to reach the one

ve man beyond, held helpless in thet
fall of rock. Deborali. left in the dark.
aess’ behind, groped her way forward,
dared, speechiless, enly one fact ealio-
Ing in Ber mind--he wae ulive, Daniel
Kelleen was alive! |

She dropped te her knees, and drew
his head ints the comfert of lier lap.
her hand smoothing back his  hair.
There were glistening, wnshed tours in
her eyes, and he saw them,

“No, 1 got away,” she explained
hawntily, “They did not see nk ot all,
und then God guided me to your men.”

“1 know pam of Ie—~Apager Md
me."

As the passage curved |

was |

| two troopers left

1;.,, it iz good to get

Job choked
you,

Can

Meager?' her
“He wus really
then? What—what bappened?
you tell me? they will have
rocks dug away in a moment.”
“Yes, yes, he wus here, he and Gar-
rity—the judge, you know. They—
they are both In there now, buried
under tons of rock., l—hardly kpow
what did happen; it all came on us
in a flash, There was a tunnel In
here, a1 room, where old Alvara
been mining years and years sgo,
must have died there all alone,
saw his skeleton on a plle of stone
Then those two went in—Meager
Garrity—with & broken lantern.
I think one of them fell, and
must have been some powder left
thére—powder old Alvara had, maybe,
a lot of It. J—1 Saw the flash, and
Jumped back--they are
!»ur fed™
oh Menger is dead?
“Crushed to a pulp.”
His head sank back helplessly,
his Carney an
rolled the last stone from off
prisoned Hmbs, bnt he lay
The three soldiers bore
through the black passage to the en-
trance, and, with the assistance
those others outside, lifted his
the rock barrier, between the
clinging vines into the sunlight. Deb-
left his side, and as they
body on the short turf, his
rested on her arm.
and felt the

heart

her, here with

and
eves closed,
the Im-
insensible

him out

Over
orali never
;‘:.’!r‘t"’ the
head

sergeant

again
knelt, out-
stretoched

“Badly brulsed, and
a bit,” he s&nld at last, “but |
if there is 2 bone broken. He'll
all right presently. One of you
lows b canteen. Now,

doubt
bigs
fel-
ng a
good than anything
Lieutenant ¥

“We can hardly move him at pres
ent, Sergeant, He'll have to
awhilé before he can ride.
we bhetter seary h, those
there, and of
way.”

“Very

They

else.

bodies

dispose them In some

well, sir®™

disappeared together, all but
on guard: below In
the valley the troo

the

P bho
suns! Deborah,
gently,

She was

ine,
» face waited 1
free, free, acd
lived There was

ife 1o think about

ne heart
Daniel Kellieen
L ned his

3 though

eyes,
most natoral thing

he sald, his
‘how beautiful it is
out c'vf th
d men everywhere.,
":m.._" she replied, “but
to talk that is all with"™
‘But 1T want to talk” insisted
“It keeps me from thinking: it

volee
Gd?
at hole
th des
don’t try
now ; over

he

you

“Then If you must, tell me what
happened ;: It seems almost a8 mirncle.”

“It was a miracle, and 1 am
sure but you were God's messonger,”
he replled soberly. hen slowly, hesl
tatingly, prompted now and then by
a question, Lie told his story, his volce
growing stronger 28 he spoke.
guard sat on
away, their carbines between
knees, eyes on the deserted valley be.
low, The girl bent over engerly.
seeking not to jose a8 word,
end Kelleen asked suddenty:

“The paper you took from the boy's |

hand-what was it?”

“Only a map, very ronghly drawn,
and written on In Spanish. I could
make litie out of jt-—gee.”

She held it out before him, a yel
low, creased paper, looking a century
old., He held it for a moment in his
own bands, peering at the crisscross
of lines Impatiently,

“Perhaps it was one Alvara
he said slowly, “and the
found. He followed the rainbow to
the end.”

“And we whl never know?”

“No; the end was death™

They were quiet a long while; then
his hand moved and touched her own.
Her eyes, which had heen on the ¥l
ley, dropped wonderingly to his face.

*“This Iz not all, s it-just o be
alive again? he asked softly.

“l—=1 hardiy know what you mean’”

“Back there In the tunnel” he in-
sinted, “when [ first looked up Into
sour eyes | rend a message; T want
to nead it again”

“A MPRKARe--ATS YyOU sure?”

“Yee, dear, | am sure; it was a
message of love™

She was no longer looking at him,
nnd she caught her breath. Then
thelr eyes met ofce more,

It iz the same message always,
Daniei Kelleen” she sald simply.

{THE END)
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Oldest Known Will,

A will executed In 2548 B, C. Is the
oltdest sctant, It I= written o8 papyrus
by an Egyptian pamed Uab. In it he
guve hisx home and mhz praperty to
his wife, o be left by her to any of
their chijdren; arranged for e burind |
of hlmsell and wife, and appointed &
guardian for u son, . In fact the will |
differs littde from oae which might be

| executed wdq
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TOWNS MUST HAVE LIBRARY

In Czechoslovakia Every City and Vil
lage SBhould Possess Public
Reading Rooma,

be a fine
States |If

would
United

thing for the

in the next ven

those | years we could boast that every city,

town and village in the country pos
sessed a publie library—with a reading
room open dally where local reslidentss
and strangers could consult reference
books and read current periodicals.
But do not grow excited. We find
no indication at all that this will ever
come to pass in the United States,

To witness such a system of libraries
it possibly would be necessary seven
years hence to make a trip to Czecho-
slovakia, which has a law
tablishment of such lustitutions com-
pulsory. The act wus passed in 1919,
and we are told that its provisions are
bheing obediently and even enthusiastl
cally earried out by the peopie,
of the towns have exceeded the legal

Larger places that
braries when the
were ordered to give the matter atten-
tion immediately.
ties having at jeast
until

nimost Communi
300 inhabitants are

December 31, 1924,

ber 31, 1920. By January,
this arrangement.
plans to have a public lbrary wit
reach of every person in the land,

1030,

compulsory progressiveness,
name It what you will, it is a
step ahead from

tional education. It would be Interest

ing to know how many towns of 5000 |
| and

less in the United Sta have
no publie libraries We venture a
count would show more without them
than thus provided. Czec
library systemn doubtiess
great force in furthering
Hghtenment.—New
Pleayune

1%

*hoslovakia's
will be »a
nationsl en-
Orieans Times

MODERN HIT(‘HWG POQT

Although the motor has largely sup

| planted the horse, he still bas his uses

and competition from the automoblle
will never teach the horse as a class,
Here
neat and sturdy hitching post
Moreover
it is sightly and eaxily bullt by filling &

TO BE BEST LIGHTED CITY

Tex.,
That Will Rival That of Any
Other Town, .

Among towns of 15,000 population

laurel wreath as the best {lluminated
community in the Southwest, and per
haps In the whole United States. Re-
sulting from a lively community move
ment, a street lighting system that will
cost 20,000 & year to operate is being
put in, to maintain which the city will
spend about 8 cents out of every taxed
dollar, ‘

The !au:auaunn is to be of the white
way type and the lighting units
will number 2350. The material will
require five carleads to bring it to the
city, one carload for the units, one for
the 66000 feet of cable, one for the
tron posts fer brackets and two for the
850 ornamental posts,

Turf.-Cutting Tool.

A singlebinded chopping knife ean
be made into a turfl cutter for edging
lawns areund walk: and flower beds
It Is only necesspiy to remove the
woeden handle with which the chopper
is provided, and to (drive the tang into
a longer handie, whnich may be the
hanHe from an old spade or similar
hplement,

City Without \‘nallnv\.

The city of Long Beach, Cal., is the
only city In the country without
taxes, The municipality owns 200 i)
wellt on Rignal HINL, at the edge of
the city, gnd they are ‘gushers, so the
city i® so rieh the citizens do not have
to pay smxes, or wit not after 1824

Wrong Celor,
"\‘na took blue, oid man™
*Yeu, U've Just beeu done out of 5500
m,;rc-uvb dtock.”
hen | wust be ecolor bBllnd,  It's

making es |

WE WANT

Many |

were without 1IJ- |
new law was passed |

| :mtally every family a steady,
utbfm!

but |
long |
the standpoint of na- |

concrete and Inserting a |

The | hitehing ring In the proper position.

a rock a dozen feet |
their |

lays cialm to holding the |

m s

A universal custom

that benefits every-
body.
Meal

Aids digestion,
gleanses the teeth,
soothes the throal,

to remember

"FLAVOR I.AST S

&n industrious, reputable

LADY OR GENTLEMAN
to sell the well-known Nicholson
roducts direct to the consumer.
lmum permanent, profitable business.

customer, Workers make large,

{ steady income. Exclusive territory given
| each re
while |
Decem-
under |
Czechoslovakia |

hip | Dept. 48, 111 8. Cay St., Baltimore, Md.

TYPEWRITERS

This is what you might call a form |

esentative. Don't sccept uny
other offer until you get our proposition.

WRITE TODAY for full particulars,
H. R. NICHOLSON CO.

Remmg?ons - “r..:th‘. Olivers,
Royals, Underwoods, etc. Used and

REBUILT MACHINES

We recently purchased s large number of
typewriters from the U. S. Government
and offer them much below the regular
prices. WRITE US, stating make of the
machine you desire, and we will send you
prices and particulars. Special atzention to
out-of toun customers.

HOWARD BOYER COMPANY

104 W.Fayette St Baltimore, Md.

A NEW PERFUME

the pure lm;«ﬂnd Essence of fresh cul
Sena $ for big sampies of ONE
'4 © eufficiant for SIX
e rrange Blosson Foome
{ the Ve

Use 1t
flowers
DROY PERFL
MONTHE TUsaE
fdlac rab Al e ¥
and the famous Paris Gasdean Bouguet
ONE DROF WILL LAST 6 DAYS
There is s0 2 chare he appenling »
iystic odor ! we perfumes that

Eve t

¢
ple y

back EUsrantes
The FPreneh Mig. (o,
47387 8L Lawrenee Ave,, Chieoage, I
FRICES TO AGENTS

you 81N 1 &Y
Dept. 10
SPECIAL

Guns' Guns' Guns'

Why not id shotgun, ri

Box 1038 Clty Hl" Stahon,
New York, N. Y.

(ll ENING, THOSE
No canveassing

ity seelers,

Good

AN EXC ll“l"lu‘h\L
ceiring

Oty ¢

sond

Wear

Ml P’md Indnh Amtmrly Fm (nd-v My
surprising proposition Band 13c to cover o1
penee and I vi‘. rend com
W’I‘l LER, Ford Dealer, Be

I¥F YOU ARE lerﬁTRD IN A ll(i\ll\-
making pro ;wm!{‘ sni, eend 28¢ Tor sample
Agtt to LUSTERCAKE PRODUCTS CO
422 2ard Streel, DETROIT, )ﬂ( Hi(gA\

\l'w TREATMENT FOR CORNS, rr\nn
foet and bdunions sent absolutely FREE for
test. Positively no charges Address WELLS
& CO., BPox 135, WASHINGTON, D C

iote detnlis. A D
yx 353, Oellia (;:

Bm Maa. of Bhark Hide.
By fashioning the hides of sharks

| nto hip-high boots, fnished for use In

the mountains or along the trout
streams, a Northwestern shoemaker

1
Installing Street System | has developed a flourishing business.

Because the footwear gives such sat-
isfactory service, its popularity is in-
creasing rapldly, and there is a stead-

{ fly growing demand for the raw prod.

get, not only for that Industry but for
furniture upholstering.—Popular Me-
chanics,

Cuticura Soothes Itching Scalp.

| On retiring gently rub spots of dun-

druff and itching with Cuticura Oint-
ment. Next momning shampoo with
Cuticura Soap and hot water. Make
them your everyday totiet preparations
and have a clear skin and soft, white
hands~—Advertisement.

Testing Out Conditions,

“My hat. is in the ring!” exciaimed
the aggressive poiltician,

“That,” sald Senator Sorghum, “is a
prudent move. Walt and see what
happens to the hat and maybe you'll
decide to postpone golng in after "

Marked,

“When I bears & man  quarrelin’
over de telephone™ sald Uncle Ebef,
“l picks him foh one o' dese safety
first fighters, h«\\‘uthmmm Star.

Sure Relief

green you are”--Borton Travseript.

X A

1 River, Troy, 8. Y.




