


WEamRN STORIES -me 
BUFFALO BILL 

Aed-blooded Adventure S b r h  hr k 

Tha= .. ,,, Lu,,,L,L -,.,cter in American history ulna 
W i l l b  F. Cody, or f he was internationally known, Buffalo 
BilL He, with Colonel Prentiss In d a m ,  Wild Bill Hicock, 
Eeneral Custer, and a few other atventurous spirits, laid tlre 
toundation of our great West. . 

p e r e  is no more brilliant page in Ameqican history th+ +e 
winning of the West. Never &d pioneers hve more thr~lllng 
hes. so rife with adventure and bzave deeds as the old scouts 
~ n d  -plainsmen. Foremost among tbese stands the imposing 
Bgure of Buffalo Bill. 

All of the books in this list are intensely. interesting. Thp, 
were written bv the close friend and comDaruon of Buffalo Bffl 
&Colonel P rekss  Ingraham. They depict a p a l  adventures 
which this pair of hard-hitting comradek experienced. while the *- of these adventurer is hterwoven with fiction; historicallp, 

oks are correct. 

A U  TITLLBS ALWAYS IN PRIi - 
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-Buffalo Bill's Pledge. . . . . ;. . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham i-- Buffalo Bill's Vengeance.. . . . . .By (201. Prentiss Ingraham 

+EufFalo Bill's Iron Grip.. . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
&Buffalo Bill's Capture . . . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
9--Buffalo Bill's Danger Line. . . . .By Col, Prentiss Ingmham 

1-Buffalo Bill's Comrades . . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
XI-Buffalo Bill's Reckoning . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
t*Buffalo Bill's Warning . . . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
13-Buffalo Bill at Bay ........... By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
r4-Buff a10 Bill's Buckskin Pards. .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 

-Buffalo Bilrs Brand .......... By 1. Prentlss Ingraham :8-- Buffalo Bill's Honor . . . . . . . . . .By 8 I. Prentiss Xngraham 
x7Suffalo BiPa Bbnom Ztunt,..By GI. Prentisa Iogcrrham 



x&Buffals Bill's Fight With Eire. I& 6f.. F'md~s I=- 
rg-Bu&la BilL's D a n i e  Trail . . . .BY Colr P r d s s  =- 
2 ~ B u f E ~ l c ~  B v s  Ran& Riders.. ..BY CoL Pre*s 
21-Buffalo Blll's Death Trail . . . . .By Col. Preness  Ingr*am 
22-Buffalo Bill's Trackers . . . . . . . .By Col. Prenhss Ingraham 
23-Buffalo Bilf's: Mib-air Flight. ,..By Col. Psentisc 
24---h%%3 ~ i l i ,  hbasaadbr . . . . . .BY COI. FE- 
25-Buffalo Bill's Air Voyage ..... By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
*Buffalo Bin's Secret Mission. . .By Cot Prentiss In* 
27-Buibb m s  h n g  Trail. . . . ,. .By &I. Prcnhs I.$graham 
%Buffalo Bill A ainst Odds . . . . .By Col. Prentiss Ingraham 
+Buffalo Bill's g o t  Chant . . . . . .By Col. Prentiss ~ngraham 
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3l-Buffalp Bill's. Treasure Trove.. By CaL Prentss 
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Buffalo Bill and the Red Hand 
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I t  is now some generations since Josl~ Billings, Ned 
~Buntlim, and Colonel Prentiss Ingraham, intimate friends 
05 Colonel William F. Cody, used to forgather in the 
office of Francis S. Smith, then proprietor of the New 
IYork Weekly. I t  was a dingy little office on Rose Street, 
New 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 a(1ventures of BuHalo Bill 
%or Street & Smith. 

I Colonel Cody was born in Scott County, Iowa, Feb- 
ruary 26, 1846. Before he had reached his teens, I+ 
'father, Isaac Cody, with his mother and two sisters, 
migrated to Kansas, which at that time was little more 
than ,a wilderness. 

When the elder Cody was killed shortly afterward in 
the Kansas "Border War," young Bill assumed the diE- 
l d t  rBle of family breadwinner. During 1860, and until 
the outbreak of the ,Civil War, Cody lived the arduous@ 

of a pony-express rider. Cody volunteered his serv- 
as  government s c ~ u t  and guide and served through- 
the Civil War with Generals McNeil .and A. J, 
th. H e  was a disbinguished member of the Seventh 
s s  CaxaJry- 
uring the Civil War, while riding through the streets 
;t. Louis, Cody rescued ~a frightened schoolgicl from 

,!ad of annoyers. In  true rotnantic style, Cody and 
ttrisa Fekrci, the girl, were married Marah 6, 1566. 
In 1867 Cody .was employed to furnish n specified 
m n t  of buffalo meat to the construction wen a t  worlc 

on the Kansas Pacific Railroad. I t  was in this period 
that he received the sobriquet "Buffalo Bill." 1 Jm ~ 8 4 8  .and lo r  dour years hereafter Colcmel Cody 
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oL, vLU as sfout ana gulae in campaigns the Sioux 
and Cheyenne Indians. It  was General Sheridan who 
conferred on Cody the honor of chief of scouts of the 

After completing a period of service in the Nebraska 
legislature, Cody joined the Fifth Cavalry in 1876, and 
was again appointed chief of scouts. 

Colonel Cody's fame had reached the East long be- 
tore, and a great many New Yorkers went Out to See 
him and join in his buffalo hunts,'including such men 
as August Belmont, James Gordon Bennett, Anson 
Stager, and J. G. Heckscher. In  entertaining these 
;visitors at Fort McPherson, Cody was accustomed to 
arrange wild-West exhibitions. I n  return his friends 
invited him to visit New York. I t  was upon seeh~g his 
first play in the metropolis that Cody, conceived the idea 
of going into the show business. 

Assisted by Ned Buntline, novelist, and Colonel In- 
graham, he started his "Wild West" $how, which later 
developed and expanded into "A Congress of the Rough- 
riders of the World," first presented a t  Omaha, Ne- 
braska. In time it became a familiar yearly entertam- 
ment in the great cities of this country and Europe. 
Many famous personages attended the performances, and 
became his warm friends, including Mr. Gladstone, the 
'Marquis of Lorne, King Edward, Queen Victoria, and 
the Prince of Wales, now King of England. 

^ '  the outbreak of the Sioux, in 1890 and 1891, 
lei Cody served at the head of the Nebraska Nay 
1 Guard. In 1895 Cody took up the developmat 
'yoming Valley by introducing irrigation. Not lo* 

Btterward he became judge advocate general of the 
iwyoming National Guard. 

Cody (Buffalo Bill) died in Denver, Colorado, 
On January 10,1917. His legacy to a grateful world wa? 
a la!ge share in the development of the West, and a 
Vltltude of achievements in horsemanship, marksman- 
6?!p, and @mhrance that will live for ageses. His lifa 
wlll continue to be a leading example of the manlinesd, 

rage, and devotion to duty that belonged to  a PIC- 
!squephase of American life now passed, like the g r a t  

whose.carer it typified, into the Great ~ ~ ~ o n d  



BUFFALO BILL AND THE R E D  HAND. 
- 

CHAPTER I. 

ZOOGAN, O F  T H E  SECRET SERVICE. 

Tne snor: came with startling suddenness. Buffalo 
[Bill and Wild Bill Hickok were rolling a game of bil- 
liards in the "Lucky Pocket" resort, Pagosa Springs, 

iwho was bending over the billiard-table, cue in his fin- 
gers, hit a rack of pool-balls, and then glanced upward 
and backward, smashing a lamp on the side wall and 
burying itself in the ceiling. 

The king of scouts was leaning on his cue, his eyes 
? on the table. The eyes of both the scout and the Laramie 

man shifted to  follow the course .of the intruding bullet. 
"By gorry!" laughed Wild Bill, dropping the butt of 

his cue on the floor. "If that piece of lead had stopped at 
the bar, asked for a drink, and then gone out again, it  
would have made the circuit of the room." 

"Did you hear it, Hickok?" inquired the scout grimly. ' "Hear i t?  Why, ie came so close it whispered to me: 
'Lucky for you, Hickrok, you're an inch to the right'-- 

. ghat's what it said. Whoosh! Tried to get in the rack 

- 



6 Coogan, of tne aecret Service. 
I 

c- 
That's the first live noise I'\T heard to-daJ'. l'agosa - 
Springs seerns to be waking up.'' 

Bc*. ' 
It mas about 11 ovclocl~ in the forenoon, and Buhto 

C *- Bin and Wild Bill nrcre the only patron< in the Zncb' 
pocket. The barlieepcr hat1 bee11 (lozing in a chair tilted ... 
against the imll, but the crash or' the bullet and the 
clatter of glass as the lamp went to pieces, awoke him 
suddenly. He gave a jump that brought the 1 ~ ~ s  of the 
chair forward to the 1 thre\y him spra\frli t l~ 01 
his hands and knees, s et away. Still on all fouri 
he looked tlp at the scour: anu the Laramie 11la11 if1 r 

us bewilderment 
'llT\'ho shot me?" he yelled. 
'Why, neiglllbor," laughed llTild Rill, "the bullet didn't 

travel within a dozen feet of 3-0~. The Lucky Pocket is 
out one kerosene-lamp, and that's tlle sum total of the 
damages. If this thing happens very oftcn you ought 
have a bullet-proof screen there a t  the front door. Whit'' 
Was the target, Pard Cody ?" l ~ e  added, turning to tl 

*I- " SCOLlt ; "YOU Or me ?" 
I r  hfot-e the scout could answer, and while the  b a ~  *. 

keeper was picking t 1, a inan stepped sound 
screca TP .- 

' 'Neifie~ gentlamen, m u  he. "Yortrs truly bvas the 
atget, bnt the lead went a little wild.v IOI 

a".. 

Iqe was a well set up figure of a mail-not Westera  
'xactly, but, as scout took $iring Eastem with 

Westein eqeriencc. lrr' C 

possibly he was thirty-five. ~ t j ~  face smooh and w 
he wore a "lit clleap store clothes. There tvas a bulge RIrs 
at his 'lip' under his Coat, ivhich sugqested llar,-Jware. a- - For the res' his light-hearted manner, r m ~  
In' tite fact he 

bad just been sliot at, b,lpresscd both L g,  
kllli: icoL1ts and the Laramie mall mpst flvora1~ly. 'I 

I 



Cmgan, of the Secret Service. 7 
"50rry you were difiurbed," went on tlre s t r aqe r ,  

coming fonirard. "These little things are liabl'e to h a p  
pen!. tr1oql1; with me. Archibald Coogan is ~ ~ S i a t '  I'm 
called, and yon're Euffato Prill! and t'orlrer gentleman 
is Wild Bill. A hand around, if you please." 

Tlre scout took t l ~ e  offered hand' quietly, surveying 
Caogm tvitlil a specnlative and not ~mfrienrlly eye. 

"Glad as blaze., Coogan," ?aid Wild XlI: "If I'm 
any judge, your pulse didn't skip a beat. JVho shot a t  
yam?" 

"That's more than I kiio~v. 34-y enemies are 1:Yaily. 
and lurk in the  da rk  Eulletg have a lrxhit of j~miping 
a t  me at the most inopportune times. I'in getting lrsed 
h it. A fortune-tdler tolrl Ine once that w l~en  I cashed 
in i t  xvould be by the water-route-so I don't nrorry 
much. about bullets.." 

"14rhere did the slmt canla from?' queried the scotit.. 
"That's another conundrum. I tried to figure B ~ a t  out 

before I walked around the screen, but it was too much 
f ~ ) r  me. There's more or less danger to youi gentlemen 

hilc we stand here talking. If you object to it, 1'11 meet 
ou later in son~e prace that's less public ant1 inore se- 
m. But Fin in Pagosa to talk witli Bnffiro Bill." 
"T11en g o  ahead' with your palaver, Coogau," returued 

le scout. ''I reckon we can stand' it." 
"Tlie i d a  csf danger," grimed' Wild' Bin, "ii very 

fascinati~lg to nme. Tf iYs really dangerous to be with 
NOLI, Coogan, I thin]? I'll get a pair of liandcuffs and 
sttatdl you to my PMSOII. You're an island of excite- 
meut in anr oman of momtony, and life onre mare I aoh  
p l m i n g  Take a cne and join. us!"' 

Coogarr; during Wild Eill's characteristic expression of 



8 Coogan, of the Secret Service. 

served, "but I won't roll any balls just now. Anot 
time, perhaps. For the present," and here he pulle 
ten-dollar gold piece from his pocket, "I wonder if eil 
of you two gentlemen can split this for me? Silver 

...-., 
d a 
:her 
will 

do." 
The scout dug down and came up with five silver dol- 

lars. Wild Bill had five more. Pooling their silver, they, 
passed it over to Coogan and took his yellow boy in 
return. 

Coogan, examining the silver dollars one by one, tossed 
them to the billiard-table. 

"Can you remember where you picked u~ :art- 
wheels ?" he asked. 

"Not I," said Wild Bill. "Somewhere around Pag 
though." 

) these c 

rosa, 

the "Mine came from some of the stores here," added 
scout curiously. "Why do you ask?" 

"Because they're bogus. They'll ring true ty've 
got more silver in 'em than the genuine arttcle, Dut. the. 
milling is faulty and the die-work pretty crude." 

"Almost anything with Uncle Sam's name on it will 
pass in these diggings," commented Wild Bill. "What's 
the use of making a fuss over coin that's g< yood 
metal in it than the genuine?" I 

Coogan looked around. The barkeeper was sweeping 
UP the broken glass at the side of the roc ogan 
lowered his voice and stepped doser. 

"It's my business, gentlemen:' he proceei naEe 
@ fuss over such things as that  I'm from Washington 

t Service Department. S m e  enterprising citizen 
section has a private mint. and I'm here to lo& 
May 1 inquire, Buffalo B--- 

>') 

)t more j 

3m. Ca 

led, "to 1 

cSecre 
in this 
it UD. you can ;ill, why 

Springs I . - 



Coogan, of the Secret Service. 

"I was requested to  do so by the War  Departm 
)mebody was to meet me here." 
“\Veil, I'm the 'somebody.' Throw your eyes c 

t rui~ ."  

Coogan, of the Secret Service, drew a letter from his 
cket and offered it to the scout. The latter read 

The document merely stated that business of impor- 
Ice was calling Coogan to Pagosa Springs, and Buf- 

,  do Bill and his pards were ordered to cooperate with 
n. The scout passed the letter silently to  Wild Bill. 
"Fine-oh 1" exclaimed the Laramie man, handing the 
ter back to Coogan. "I'm tickled up and down and 

clear through. A cloud of snap and ginger glimmers 
above the sky-line. A hard proposition, I hope, Mr. 
Coogan ?" 

"As hard a one as I've ever tackled. Yon see, Coman: 
es are mixed up in it, and I don't happen to be so  
miliar with the Indian question as you gentlemen. ' Irhat's why you're to help me." 
I t  Comanches in a bogus-money dodge!" muttered Wild 

[Bill; "by gorry, but that's a queer combination." 

"You know, then, that he married 2 

rpected. The redskins have left a trail, 
ind the trail seems to end at P ~ ~ O S Q  

: only szc: 
dollars, ; 



Coagan, of ,the Secret Service. - 
Springs. I <have a clue or two that will .take me ahld 
to-morrow." 

I "Are Buffalo Eill ~ n d  p a ~ d s  So .go ,afield wf i  W, 
' 

coogan?" 1.- 
"Got just ai present. Mrllen 1 get mgi' men w o t t d  1 

shall call on ym~." -- 

I 'Well. you'll find the latch-string o~tt." 
"Can you tell me something a b u t  Starkey? J. bam't 

secured much information a h u t  him,, as yet;" 
'Xe has a ranch," said B d a l o  Bill, "tip in $he ad- 

cine Mountains. The name 'of the ranch is &d Tail, ma ,< 

it has been the scene of more ,figl~ts khan I .can n ~ d m *  
It's an open question, Coogan, whether the rnm S%dW 
is identilied by the ranch, or whether the ranch 4s * 
~ Q T ~ Q U S  bemuse of its owner. The r a t ~ ~ h o t ~ ~  is + 

But. W%en Starkey is at home, he fastens the a 
red stew to a g d e  planted in the .gro~md .at t t h  tihw lof 
the dugout. When he's away, there's a steer's ham 

ie pole-'' 
'Which is why thev call it the R~EI  ail ranafi. W?" I ' 

- 2  
- - - - - - - - 7 - 

.~ughed Coogan. "Lon Starkey lmust be s o r n e f i ~  af a 
bhracter:" . I 

"Starkey irisappears *from his rant?$'' ~ u r s ~ l e d  
scout, "occasionally far k r  ar h mnrrt'hs a' a 'time- 
f an? tone ,goes 'hto the place ~Y'Liile the 'hol 
mle @ h ~ e " s  ;apt b \be trouble." 

the 1 "Where does he go on his long ; ~ t t n r c ? ' ~  

'',Be lrE%ns thsough .the En* 
can't be killed. Sevpml tirnoc 

J",U"C., . 
conrntry. T h y  

---- all attempt has k e n  
h a g  him, but somehow such attempts never SLICL:=~- 

Starkey is a remarkable man in more W a p  .than ow. 
For instance2> 

rne Dark oi a rW@lvm* 
- sudclen slttm$.ng do-- 

. --  The ~ o u t  was interrqpted by .* ' * + 

a crash ,or wi~ldotv-glass, and the 



'Coogan, of the Secret Service. 

ward of Coogan, of the Secret Service: Coogan fell with 
head and shoulders under the billiard-table. 

I t  all happened so s u d d ~ l y  that  B~tlffalo Bill and Wild 
mill were for the moment astounded-but only for a mo- 

nt. 
'I'll get that handy-boy, Cody!" cried Wild Bill. "You 
rk after Coogan." 
WitIi that, tlie Laramie man rusl~ed far &e front 

dour, tTie Earkeeper ran after him, and' tk scciuf lient: 
'dovin, laid hold of Coogan's feet, and drew him out firm 
m&er tI\e BilZTard-table. 

. 

I 



CHAPTER 11. 

COOGAN'S PLAY TO WIN. 

Coogan was a gory-looking spectacle when the scot 
pulled him out from under the billiard-table Tile fronu 
of his shirt was covered a red stain, and his eJ'es 
were closed. 

The scout knelt down beside him with the intention 
ascertaining the extent of his injury. As he bowed fi 
ward, Coogan's lips moved. 

"Are we alone in here, Buffalo Bill?" he asked. 
"Yes," replied the scout, surprised a t  the robust 

df the detective's voice. 
"I'm: as well as ever," went on Coogan. ''This is a 

'lay to win, that's all." 
The scout was more surprised than ever. 
"Weren't you hit?" he demanded. 
"Not at  all." 
"But that blood-" 
Coogan laughed. 
"It's rather a thin article for the vital fluid, ~ u f f ~ "  

Bill, but it's the best I could do. Red ink. Here's the 
bottle. Gtf ?id of it, will you?" 

The scout9 with a grim chuckle, took the empty bot 
F g a n  handed to him and Rung it under the bar. 7 
detective was still lying on the floor when he returned 
his side. 

"1 was tempted to make that play on .-step 
when the other shot was fired," proceeded "but 
changed my mind, as I wanted to be wb.. > Y L I L ~  one 

jee me. It's known that I ,f the 

the do01 
Coogan, 
,...A ..--. 
le trail o 
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Coogan's Play to Win. 

-hers, and some of them have been trying to pick 
for several days. The danger hasn't been VI 

mat-a man that's born to  be drowned will never 
~t-but the annoyance was tremendous. That part 

the foolishness I propose to  end right liere. The b 
keeper saw the 'tragedy.' Keep him fooled-I'll do 
part. Could you and Wild Bill carry me to  the und-. 
taker's ?" 

"We'll do anything to oblige you, Coog, 
the scout, "even to seeing you properly plant' 

"There's got to  be a planting, and I want every ( 

n town, excepting you and your pards and the unc 
aker, to think it's me that's being put underground. 

I coiners think I'm done for, and off their track, I 
r k  to better advantage. See?" 
'Exactly," returned the scout. "This re.minds me 

a little bluff I pulled off once, down in Arizona. I th 
ild Bill and I can help you out, Coogan." 
'That's the talk. After you get me to the unc 
:er's, I wish you'd get my satchel, a t  the Barker HOI 
1 smuggle it to me. There's a change of 
~t I'm going to need." 
'Hist !" warned the scout; "some one's cor 

him. Hc 
it got up 

)w bad i: 

, shakint 

clothes i~ 

-:-- 9' 

h g a n  1 
Wild Bill 

wii 
' 

. 1 hut 

----  
err 
be 
oe 

led 

Dne 
ler- 
Id 

can 

inM 

ler- 
."A 

ay back and closed his e: 
I, the barkeeper, and thre 

came into the Lucky Pocket. They saw Bulfalo r*l1 

:h a long face, kneeling beside Coogan. 
'Is he hurt, Buffalo Bill?" gasped one of tl 
1 trooped in at Wild Bill's heels. 
'Oh, no," said the Laramie man derisivel: 
rt. I should think any saphead could tell 

-- . 
)king at 1 ' ; it, Pard Cody 7 
The scou : his hea 

Leo- - ... 

le men v 

y, "he's 
that just 

not 
by. 



Coogan*s Play to Win 

"We'll have to take hl'm to the undertaker's, HicM:' 
said he. 

"I'm a doctor," said ssre of the I X W C ~ S ,  p r d  
forward. 

"Ys,ut services are not needed,'' r e t a d  * s* 
"A blanket, Wickok." 

The baskeeper famd a Navajo blanket and tcmtd it 
Wild Bill. Then the scout and his pard wrapped 
silent form in it very carefnlly. 

"Did you discerner w b  did the s h t k g ? '  
' 

xoxit, l i h g  IGmsdf up, 
'?his second shot was as mysterious as the fir& 

answered Mickolc. "The marksman mst  hawe hem 
that side aE the bladingM-he rrmtimed t-rd a br@ 
ken window-"and there's a pile of ik-d - 
side of the Lucky Pocket a dozen feet from tFre 
wall. The fellow: that fired the s h t  was probably 
the wood-pile, but no one saw him, and of, CCREEJZ 

wasn't there when I went loohing. This is tmgh, might)? 
ta~~gh! Where's the sheriff? DG my of you Eeihs, 
know ?" 

"He's off so~ne'rs on the hike,'' anskvered one sf t b  
gaping bystanders. 

"Town marshal ain't around, nuther," volunteered an- 
other, "but I reckon he kin be found." 

'*Find him," said Buffalo Bill, "'and send l i b  to me, at 
the Barker House; This man," 2nd the scoot indicated 
the blanketed form, "was Archibald Cooga-he came 
from the East. L&s take h h  to +he ~ d e k e r ' s ,  
Hickok" he added ; "some of gall show m the 

The barkeeper put a mil- 
"O1le lamp's gone an' winder's bfistee l Wm's Per . 

pay fcr 'cm ?" 
I 

"Oh, blazesf" snorkd Wild Bill, staop* to lifi 



-gan by the knees. "A man can't elyen cad1 in with- 
out being dunned for t11e damage The bullet made that 
killed him. Go barb to y~u-us ;bas and pedldlie p u r  tangle- 
h r k  Thatas all you're good for." 

You'll send the blanket back?' asked the hxkeqer. 
Y0n'lB get F u r  blanket, all rig1VtF g~owlcd  Wild 
, a s  he a d  the scant Bore %heir burden arcsand Yhe 

-n. "91 I had time, barkeep, Fd bGng tire blanket 
back ,myself and make you eat it. Tl'~at's how I feel 
&OU~ ' 3 # ~ 1 f f , ~  

-t was a gruessnu little procession that filed sent of 
Lnrcky ~ c ~ .  * h e  of $he t tmnspoplt  ~ p l o e d  'the 

r to the ~nder ' take~ '~ .  the s c ~ u t  and the Laramie man 
fdbwed wit% %heir limp burden bctrnerr~ 'tr2~ean, and a 
amml of ~l.rim5 mdl monkkd2y excited citizens made 
after them, asking questhns and p i n g  over tk details 
a?l %he nK1mu %agedy.'* 

At the door of the undertaker's the crowd, including 
tlhe $at, was dis1nisst.8, and the door closed (on a score 
Qg disa&nteA faces. 

"!€he undertaker, seeing BuBals Bill and the btlrdcn, 
gwessd, of course, wkat was wanted. R e  was a skinny, 
qda-vem~~s-looking mian, and he tubbed his bony hands 

t the prospect of a fee. 
"Soinething sadden?* 13e i i t ~ q r ~ i ~ d ,  pointing t.0 a table 

,.I a rear room, on m~I~\;hich the scout and 'the Laramie 
man1 dqosi.t-& Coogaa 

*Very," 'mid Qle scot~t. 

W o ' I 1  +OM 'tlthe biql?" wcnt on the undertaker. "Any 
money in his pockets? I usually get all that's in a man*s 
p~cliets." , 

4'~1aft*s yonr price ifor the wl~ole busi~~tss?'  askcd 
Yalo Bill. 
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, "well, fifty &llars will do it in pretty fair shape." "1'11 pay for it right now," said he, handing the money, 
"Suppose I give you a hundred?" I to the undertaker. "What's more, my friend, if I find 
The undertaker gave a delighted cackle. that you have kept a still tongue in your head there'll 
"That911 give him the best there is. Friend of yours, be another fifty coming to you." 

[Buffalo Bill ?" "Count on me," said the undertaker, once more r u b  
"Yes." The scout turned to Wild Bill. "GO over to bing his hands. "I'll be as mum as an oyster." 

the Barker House, Hickok," he went 0% "and get a , 
satchel which Coogan had there. There may be some "You'll have the planting to-morrow morning.'' 

crExa~tly." money in the satchel." 
Hickok made off at once. H e  had no difficulty at  all Wild Bill had been looking on and listening with a 

securing the satchel. The whole town was talking about confused look on his face. 
the shooting, and when the Laramie man asked for the "I'm all in a tangle, Pard Cody," said he. 
grip it was immediately handed over to him. The scout explained the situation while Cmgan was 

When Hickok got back to the undertaker's he found changing his cloths, replacing the hand-me-down suit 
the door barred against him, and screens at the windows with a soiled blue shirt, a red cotton handkerchief, c o p  
to prevent prying eyes from looking in. duroy trousers, and an old slouch-hat. Taking some pig- 

A rap on the door brought a question from i1 merits from the satchel, the detective darkened his face 
"Who's there?" until it was of a swarthy hue. His last move was to 

"Hick&," he answered, rec.ognizing the scout's voice- slip the revolver out of his discarded trousers and push, 
The door was opened and bolted again. 'l7-1e1-1 Wild it into his hip pocket. 

Bill gave a startled ju*mp and dropped the satchel- ! BY then the scout was through giving Wild Bill the 
Coogan was sitting in a chair, calmly whiffing a cigar! details. The Laramie man was chuckling to  hims 

"Well, by gorry !" grunted Wild Bill. "What's the the realistic way in which Coogan had carried 
meaning of this hocus-pocus ?" little "play to win." 

"A play to win, Wild Bill," grinned Coogan. "You're ace-high, sure enough, Coogan," said Hickok. 
The undertaker laughed raucously. ‘‘When are you going to  call on cody and pards?" 
"A very odd idea," said he, "very odd. But I'm to get "Very soon. I shall remain here until night, and then 

a hundred for putting a sand-bag in a long box, carrying 1'11 get a horse and ride into the hills. You gentlemen 
it to the cemetery and caching it. That was the bargain, will be at  the funeral? I t  will add corroborative detail, 
eh, Buffalo Bill?" vou know." 

"That was the bargain," answered the scout. "We'll be there," lauglied Wild Bill, 
Coogan pulled a roll of bills from his pocket and %out took their departure. 

l tripped off a couple of fifties. 
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elf over 
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18 Coogan's Play to Win. 

pards pushctl through the gathering cro\vd~ a man 
steppe1 t ~ p  to the scout. 

"I'm Egan, the tn1c.n marshal, h f i a l @  Bill," said he. ... -. - 
L1Y. - .  

"It'as jest on my 1 ~ 3 y  ter tllc hotel ter see ye-'' .. 
"Come along," ans\~crctl the smut ;  "llre're just ping ? :--- - 

there." 
Buffalo Gill was glad that the marshal accosted . 

Ttz:?. ', : 
him ~vithottt trving to get into the tmder taker '~  y. ---. 

"I don't suppose," said the scout, as pards and , 
T-.- 

the officer walked tolvard the Barker House, "that the z .  
man \vho fired the shot is still in town." - A - 

"EIe'cl be plumb foolish tcr stay here," returned B a n .  z: A 

"Ye Iiin bank on it, I reckon, GuffaIo Bill, that the feller 
. 

k - 
has hilcetl." 

1 2 ~  ' 
"Tl~en this is hardly a a s e  for the marshal. It's om 

!-y, -I. 
for the sheriff to tackre." 

'C 
..- 

That was my view o" the case ; brrt, ye see, the sffkff  .: - .  
ain't heen seen or heerd of fer t n o  weeks. He's mys- - 
ter'otisly missin'." ? I : ? -  

"!V~'RR was he bound for when he left town?" k. 3- 

"It's a secret, although hlcGo\~~a~r-that's tAc sh&ff- 
told me alaout it. 1 t.ecTm I can tell ymt s ~ e t h b " b J ~ t  
it, however, seein" w ha ye're hand' am& glove wi4h tfi6 
@v:mnt: am' it's a govhent affair. h n  Starkey, of 

was in toan, spending silver conan q d e  fm 
Tht was two ~ e k s  ago. M&waa ltetchrdi on that 
tl'ey was bogus tlobhrs, an' took o$ 'em &e,er F d  t tQ  -' 

. )  * Pagosa the WYmwter ter look at. T h  paymaster 
''lows McGOwan is right about tlleIn dollars &,,-I' cot* 
t"feit, back w m ~ s  MGouain  ter hv Stsrl<ey by t& 

but Starkey had skipped by the tinle ~ & o w m  got 
back ter 'pril%s McGowall dowed he'd go out t-z, 
an' look Starkey ol). an' p7intes fer the -pio pic.lra an' . .. * 

-! ; - .. 
the 'an Juan ~~ot ln ta in i  F~~~ days later h~c ( ; a lyan~  i:.?: 

, i;; --- ._. 

I 
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; come back--but the Iloss didn't bring McGowan. 
[h imi l e  wasn't injured a particle, an' tlie ridin'-gear was 
jest as good as when Mac had set in it, p i n '  out o' town. 
[But where's McGowan? Nobody liuows, although I got 
my suspiciotls." 

By then the three Inen had reached the hotel. They 
went inside at mcc, and foulld Noma& the scout's trap- 
per pard, listening to an account of tllc recent "tragedy" 
from the lips of the clerk. The old trapper broke away 
,from the clerk \vith a arhoop. 

"17irl1at's this I l~yer?" he cried, bearing dova on the 
. scout and die Laramie man. "Sometl~in' r'ally takin' 

place in this llpar dead-an'-laid-out calnp an' me aot  bein' 
i~ an ther deal ! Waugl~  ! Burner, \vhatever did ye mean 
by drappin' inter a bunch o' excitement an' not takin' tne 
erlong ?" 

"Why, Nicli," retuiaed the scout, "you refused to go 
he Luclqr Poclcet with Hickolc aud me for a game of 
iards, and-" 
I ain't lluntin' billiards, Buffler, but excitement. Ef 

ye'd Ilev drapped er hint thar was goin' tes be shoolin'. 
I'd hev follered ye on ther jump, chaps, t a p ,  an' lati- 
(~Qcs." 

I 
(( We dicln't lamow about it ourselves, Nicli," put in 

Wild Bill. "Do you suppose the program was all framed I in advance? Take a chair, pard, and compose your- 
I self. The sheriff has been missing for two weeks, alld 
I Egan, the l ~ ~ ~ a r s l ~ a l ,  here, was just telling LIS about i t "  
I "Seen Leetle Cayuse anywhar?' inquired the trapper, 

pulling up a chair. 

1 "Isn't he around the hotel?" aslied the scout. 

1 "Nary. Him an' ille .was goin' ter take a ride over 
I to'rrds Fort Pagosa, an' he went fer the 1io.ises. A feller 

picliccl tip my animile, Hide-rack, all trapped h 
- - - 

out wit! 
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ther street, but Cayuse )in' aimlc 

~n' hesn't Some quare, but I- 
, ther boy911 come Dreezln. in bumby, able ter give 

Ther sher'ff hes been missin', :ount o' 
Waal, I ,methin' erbout thet myself-jest 

h ter m a ~ c  Irlc want ter hyer move Fire away? 

~al, ef so be ye're loaded." 
was jest tellin' Buffalo Bill an' 7 

,...,, 3 Egan, "that I hev my 
become o' the 
the tragedy v 

was one L:.- ,.-- . ;,A . -#A , -.- 
:-a, . .- . . . . . . 

cur m ~ J i l d  Bill. pzf.:,,... .,. ,. . - 
3 sheriff ?" ! 2:;; ,.... 1 - 

.... \ .  
, His main pUr- 
ibject of Coogan 

the detective was trying to  make. 
.. . 

: to Wild Bill's direct question, Egan shud- ' .:P.;., - - .??-\- * *  
Lively. With excited eyes he peered around :.:.., __.-,.,. , . L  , r .  ..,,,. t~lsugh fearing some invisible presence might be ' _._ <, 

<?, , l , ,  .-- ering near to listen and tak e for the betrayal : * ':>;.:.: ..% $ .  , - 
a secret. Drawing a bar :wing" from on? -.!>, ..-. 

::.:L:* .-. 
'. . -I_ 

I - 
ket, he nibbled at a come -a++l:-q back in ...: -: .- ,: ,. - .dr 

I t't:'; :--. . . f.,- 

chair, he went on r^ 
*.:, , . - 

'Betwixt you an' i . . .I**.  
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.nd got McGowan. 
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"are you folks so plumb full o' common sense tliat 
won't b'leeve things ye can't understand? If ye are, bh 
this heie yarn ain't fer you ter hear." 

"It don't make any difference what we believe, Egar 
said Wild Bill, "you've go t  this far and you might as ! i '  
well finish." 

"It's what they call a legend,?' said Egan, watchi~ 
: sharply the faces of his listeners. "The greasers here- 

abouts have got it by heart-although not many of 'em 
will tell it. When the fust Spaniards come inter the ) 

' 
kentry the Hand was there, in the San Juan Mountains ! 

- -big as this here floor, an' at the end of an arm aslong's I 
: gram here acrost the street. A tremenjus big hand, gents. ' 

It sweeps down out o' the clouds, accordin' ter the 
Z. greasers, an' nabs holt of a feller, then sweeps on ba 

, Snter the clouds ag'in." 
The scout looked disgusted. Wild Bill laughed. N 

mad acted as though he wanted to hear more. ,Egan g 
hp with a grieved look. 

"Ye ain't the ones ter listen," he observed sourly; 
might have knowed better'n ter spring it on ye. An 

: ways, that's my idee as ter what's become o' McGowas 
"You mean that he was riding through the hills a 

. that this Red Han'd came out of the sky and took h 
: away?" chuckled Wild Bill. 

"That's what," asserted the marshal. "Fe' 
on'y b'leeve what they see, an' never take no stock 

' what they hear, gits come up with, sooner or later." 
i The scout, having no time to waste on fairy-tales, c 
Ti. cused himself. ,Wild Bill, who was .fond of a story, 
J. ' matter whether it was true or not, hung to his pla 

Nomad stayed with him. 
Egan had little more to tell tliem. Two or three mc-, 

accc - ) tradition, had vanished from thc 

. . 

llers tl 

: San Ju - 
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*Nountaini in the hoary past. The ?ilexicans airerred that 
&tl_le Red Hand hacl been responsible for their taking off. 

"ye don't hey tw b'1eex.e it if ye don't want t ~ , "  
~ o l i q e d  Egm, catching a l~ulnorous glint in FJrild Bill's 
eye and moving an-ay; "there's plenv as knows fie 
story's true. If this Coogan," he finished, shiitillg the 
subject, " i i  in the 11atidq o' the undertaker, I don't reckon 
there's anythin' ier me ter do hut ter knocli around toiJD 
an' see if the feller itllat shot him \vas fool enough ter 
stay liere?" 

'Tllat's about all you can do, Egan," answered wild 
Bif. "If this Red I-Land starts to doing business in 
Pagosa Springs you tip me off. will you? I'd like to get 
a look at it. Xus t  be a powerful big man t o  have an 
ann that long." 

"Oh, sh~iclts!" grunted the marshal, striding sulkily 
ont of the office. 

"Thar's er heap o' quare things, I-~icltoli," remarked 
old Komad, "thet lluman bein's ain't able ter savvy." 

"Go on, yoi~ s~lperstitious old ra~vhide!" scoffed 
Bsill. "Elaz~ed if I don't think you've swallowed that. 
yarn." 

''1 ain't er sayin' wliether I hev er heyn't, on'y I'm 
idlers open ter conviction ; which," adrlect Nomad darkly, 
"is a hull lot moreh some ombrays aire." 

h'othing of any importance took place durifiing the re- 
mainder of that d a ~ ~ .  Egam beat up the town, in the hope 
of locatiug the mysterious marksman who had fired twice 
at Archibald Coogan, the second time with supposedly 

effect- The door of the place of b&- 
]less remained locked, and the windows curtained. T l ~ e  

'ldertaker was busy-and silent. He was $rm '' Coogan Carry out his plot, and anotller $50 
Y keel inc- +et about it. 
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Little Cayuse did not ret~lrn, and his pinto, Navi, r7-- 
not at the corraT with the other horses beronging to 
scont and his pards. Euffalo Bill was not doing , 

worrying on t l ~ e  Piute's account. TTherever he was, or 
whatever he was doing, Cayuse had already demon- 
strated his ability t o  take care of himserf. 

Night passed, and still the Pitfie boy did not return. 
lFolroming breakfast, the s c o ~ ~ t ,  Wild EiTT, and Notnad re- 
paired to the nndertaker's. The trapper, meanwhile, had 
been let into Coogan's secret, and, as may he readily irn- 
aginecl, he was highly delighted. Anything in the natrire 
of a ruse always appealed to Kick Nomad; this, calling 
Ror clever work and a certain amount of acting, was par- 

itlarly pleasing to his fancy. 
The cemetery was on a dope beyond the torn ,  in the 
.ection of Fort P a p a .  To this place the scout and 
;. pards, together with a number of tolirrnspeopIe, 11-110 

're still rnorbidl!. curious, folIomed tfic b~rclcboarcf and 
long box. There n-ere no ceremonies over the sand- 

bag in the box-the ruse was not carried as far as that 
-but the whole proceeding, otherwise, was intensery real- 
istic. The box was Io~verecl, the hole filled in, ancl all 
hands returned to town. 

In a brief and private conversation with the under- 
taker, the S C O L ~  T\I.;~S toTd that Coogan had left town in 
the early part of the preceding night, leaving word tL-+ 
jnst as soon as he had anything to communicate 
scout should hear fro111 him. 

Shortly after the scout ancl his pards reached town 
they were astounded to learn that Navi, Cayuse's pinto, 
had rehirned to the corral witl-lout his Piute owner. 
They went a t  once to investigate. The pinto mas fagged 
and cot-ercd with mud, hut he was not injmed in any 

(Yea 

the 
any 

I l c t L )  
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back. Had Cayuse suffered the same mysteriou 
that had overtaken the sheriff? 

This return of the pinto without Little Cayuse turned 
the scout's thoughts from everything except his bo 
\When the Piute's absence was mentioned by old 
the scout had felt no alarm; and he would have con- 
tinued in an easy frame of mind over the outcome bug 
for the return of the riderless pinto. But now, like a 
bolt from the blue, had fallen a most unsettling circum- 
stance. 

The last act of Coogan's cleverly planned and executed 
ruse had just been completed, but Coogan, Lon Starkey, 
and the illegal coiners faded at once from the scout's 
mind. Until this *mystery enshrouding Little Cayuse was 

. cleared up the scout w u l d  have nothing to do with any- 
thing else. 

"This hyar is sartingly er brain-twister," ruminated 
the trapper, leaning against the corral fence and fixing - 

his gaze on the form of the exhausted pinto. "Ther lee- 
tie hoss hes been travelin' hard--ye kin see thet with 
half an eye. But whar hes he been? Thet's ther qUS- 
Qion." 

The scout turned to Jenkins, the corral boss. 
''Which way did the boy start when he left here, Jen- 

kins?' he asked. 
"Last I seen o' him, Buffalo Bill, he 

the main street, leadin' Hide-rack, Noma, 
"You didn't see him after that?" 
"Nary a sign." 
"Cayuse must hev left Pagosa Springs 

Put in the trapper. "He didn't even 
ter hitch Hide-rack ter a post, but jest 
Howfin' hyeners ! We're up agin* er sta - - 

A 

? 

was heac 
i's moun 

cast him 
me wall.' 
-F 



-- . .. A . 

Coogan's Play to Win. . 25 

Yec 
while 
an ex 
- . . . . . - - 

s a hard nut to crack, that's sure," said Wild Bill. {i, 
1.1 

"It isn't at all like the boy to  skip out in that way with- 
out saying something about it." 

"From the way Cayuse left Hide-rack," returned the 
scout, "it seems he didn't have time to leave word." 

"But what business could he have that was so mighty 
important ?" 

This was the point that bothered all o'f them. As yet 
;j: !., . 

there was no business in hand, so far as the Piute knew, fl claiming the pards' attention. 
- !(l 

Iro, a Mexican employee of the corral, drew close i. 
the pards were standing around Navi. Muttering 1, 
:clamation, he stepped to  the pinto's knees. The 

ammal's forelegs were caked with a hard bluish mud. 
"Carranzba!" exclaimed Pedro, leaping back suddenly 

and casting a frightened glance into the faces about 
him. 

The Mexican did not answer, but started off at a run. 
[Before he had gone a dozen steps Wild Bill had grabbed 
him and pinned him against the corral fence. 

"Waugh!" grunted Nomad. "Whatever does yer 
greaser mean by actin' thetaway, Jenkins ?" 

"Pass the ante," answered the puzzled Jenkins; "never 
iknowed Pedro ter ack that way afore; but then, these 
greasers is all queer, more or  less. NOW ye got him, 
lWild Bill, ye might make him open his trap an' tell us 
,what's on his mind." 

",$hat did you see, Pedro?" asked Wild Bill, his face 
stern and his words menacing. "You'd better be talking 
if you want to save yourself trouble." 

a,,,.. 

e mud, sefior," gasped Pedro, "the blue mud! 
de Cristosl" 
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"We savvy purty nigh as much as we did af@r&" 
growled So111ad. 

The scout ,vent around to Pedro's side as TVdd %iu 
clung to him. 

"You kno\r tile place svl~erc that mud came hm, Pe- 
dro ?" asked the scout. 
"Si," \~himpered Pedro, rollin? his eyes, " ? d o ,  W3! 

malo, scfiors!" 
"By the jumpin' jemimj," muttered Jenkins, "I'm he- 

ginnin' ter understand what the pesky greaser is @' 
at. No liosses thet's evm come inter this corral-m' I've 
k e n  doin' bimess here goin' on three years--hw 
tmmped inter the yard with thet blue mud on 'a afore 
P,uffdo Eill has his the sight nail on the head 
iavvies whar that mud comer: fsomn-r thinks be h e '  

him tell, Wild Eill." 
"He acks like he was skeered half ter death," said 

trapper. "What's tlm reason m' -thet? D'ye reckon, M- 
fler. he had anythin' ter do wifll myhat happened ter 
Caytlse ?' 

''It's hard to tell what's t l ~ e  matter with h i i "  
swered the scout, "hut I don't think he was mixed Up in 
allytlling that has llappened t o  the boy. If he had been 
he \~ould l~ardly have come up while we were examining 
Navi." 

Again Buffalo Eill ttu-ned to Pedro. 
"you might just a s  well tell ~vllat you know, ~edr0." 

said be sharply. "We're going to ~t i t  out of you, if 
not peaceably, then by force. Look here 1'' The S c ~ ~ l t  
drew the gold piece give11 him by Coogan .out of hir 
~ocl~e t .  crSabe the o r o ?  This is pours if you tell what 
You know. Where did that blue mud cotne from?" 

Pedro's face was the color of old cheese* his body 
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limp, md his eyes, whtle staring greedily at the money, 
yet held a wild, fmrfnl Imk  in them. Tnice he stafled 
to speak, Brrt the wods  failed, and he moistened his dry 
Ips with Ris tongme. 

"Go on," urged the scout, "if you want the money. If 
we can't hire you to talk we'll see what force can accum- 
plish. If we can't ,W to the bottom of this matter one 
way, we m1T another." 

"San Juan Mountains, sefior," chattered Pedro. 
"That niud came from the Sam Juan RiIountains?" 
"Si !" 
"I kain't see: what thar is in thet t e r  make him throw 

er  fit," malabled tlre trapper, scowring. "M'hat part a' 
t l ~ e r  Sam $am, you Oiler, y'tr ?' 

Pedro gave a groan. 

@Val de nzano rojo!" he cried despairingry. 
Jenkins laugl~cd. "I told ye these greasers is queer," 

11e remarked. 
"Valley of the Red Hand!" exclaimed the scmt, and 

not only Ire; btrt: the rest of his pards, thought .of the mild 
yarn Egan 11ad told them the day before. 

"He's plmnb lwcred," grunted Nomad disgustedly. 
"All the greasers in these parts is locoed, then," we1 

on Jenkins. "Every last one of 'em believes in the Re 
Hand, an' wouldn't no more go near that there vallc 
than they'd swap cigawos with the Old Boy from belox 
They're s~rl;lerstitio~is as the blazes." 

"30 you know how to get to this Valley of the Red 
4, Jenkins ?" irrq~~ired the scout. 
Vaal, no, Buffal'o EiI1, an' I don't reclcon ye'll find 

a wl-rite in all1 this part or the kentry as believes thar is 
tic11 ,of a place. All moonshine, most of us think. TIre 

"1 
Han 
"1 
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greasers claim tcr Itnow, but that's part 0' the 
bull story that has been handed down to 'em." 

"Do you know where this Valley of the Red Hand is, 

ing, he 

Pedro?' asked the scout, once more giving attention to 
the Mexican. 

Pedro nodded. 
"Where is it?" went on the scout. 
11 It is a saying, sefior," whined the Mexican, "that 

' 

whoever tells the Americanos about Val de f?f*+ao yojot 

dies." 
"Well," said Wild Bill fiercely, "you'll die if you don'k 

tell, Pedro. So get about it !" 
Pedro wriggled like a frightened rabbit, but there wa4 

no getting away. When Wild Bill suddenly jerked a 
revolver from his belt, Pedro slumped to his knees with a 
cry for mercy. 

"Go ahead!" snapped Wild Bill, pressing the revolver 
against the back of Pedro's neck. "Where's t l~ is  Valleyl 
of the Red Hand ?" 

With trembling hands Pedro picked up a piece of stick 
that lay near him; then, with the point of the stick, he 
began drawing lines in the sandy earth before him. I 

"Hc's makin' er map," said Nomad. "TJ-?- 
I 

+akint a 1 
good deal 0' trouble ter locate thet thar f we're 
ter SuPPose thar ain't no sich thing!' I 

" P r o v l ~  he tlzinks he knows whar it is, lrLullled Jen- 
kias. 

When Pedro gat through with his ~nap-draw r , 
used the stick for a pointer, 1 

"This place, setiors," said he, indicating a lot of crossed ; lines, "we Pagosa; and this," here he ran the 
'long a straight line running west by "is what 

the trail to Rio ~~n~~ ~i~ piedra 3 

- 

-- -- 
,I i 
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u ~ g  rocks, called The Friars; turn between the rocNs, 
go north to Yd de vzalto rojo! Ay de ~tti!" and he 
dropped the stick with another groan. 

"Thunder!" muttered Wild Bill, putting up his re- 
; "you'd think the poor fool was signing his death- 
lt." 
w are we to know the valley when we see it, 

Pedro?" asked the scout. 
"You see a blue hill with a cross, seAov," said Pedro. 
The scout dropped the gold piece in front of Pedro. 

He grabbed it up and leaped away like a deer. 
"Queerer'n blazes, these greasers," remarked Jenkins. 

"He ain't never seen that Red Hand no more'n I have. 
but he believes in it, all the same. Gosh! I'm glad I'm 
American0 an' got some sense." 

Buffalo Bill was studying the map. 
"Throwed away yer yaller boy, Buffler," chirped 

Nomad. 
"Perhaps not," answered the scout; "anyway 

the only clue we've got." 
"Ye ain't goin' ter foller the clue?" gasped Je 
"Certainly we are,'' said the scout. 

! "Ye won't Snd no Red Hand-" 
. "That isn't what we're looking for. If we can find a 
valley with blue earth like that caked on Navi's fore- 
legs, it's quite possible we'll be able to learn something 
about Cayuse. Go over to the Barker House for our 
war-bags, Nick," the scout added to the trapper. "Have 
them loaded with three days' rations." 

:'re goin' ter hit ther trail?" queried Notr 
not, why should I be sending f-or the war-b 
nad rushed out I$ the corral with a who01 

"lhis  hyar is goin' ter be a wild-goose chase rer ye, 
Buffalo Bill," said Jenkins, with a dubious shakl 

A- 

, this is 

lad. 
lags ?" 
1. 
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head. "I'm bettin' good nloncy thar ain't 
valley like Pedro said." 

"Then we'll find out. If our Piute pard 
we've got to do what we can for him." 
"K~no!" seconded ll'ilcl Bill. "This is 

we've got, and it's o m  business to find out 

no sich of 

is 'in tr- 

the only clu( 
what's in 3.'' 



CHAPTER 111. 

THE VALLEY O F  THE RED HAND. 
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) Accompanying the scout, the trapper, and the Laramie 
' man in their hunt for the Valley of the Red Hand and 

Little Cayuse, went the three Apache trailers loaned to  
scout ty the government-Yuppal, Pedro, and 

PPk 
'Ilere was small need of expert trailers, inasmuch as 
pards had their course diagramed, but the scout con- 
red it wise to take the Apaches along. 
or some time Cayuse had been nominally in &rge 
'lie trailers, had bt~nlzed with thein and shared their 

IS, and between the Apaches and tlre Piute had 
g np a feeling as near regard as an Indian can ex- 
Ice. Yuppal~, Chappo, and Pedro were eager to go 
the scot&, and the scout believed that this eagerness 
:, in some way, be turned to good accottnt. 
ring the larger part of the journey to tile Ricc 
a, the trail was stony and offered no signs of hoof- 
;; but there were places, here and there, w11ich 
ed marks of passing horses, three sets overlaying 
other and pointing west, and one set overIaying all 
)ointing east. 
y gorry," breathed Wild Bill, after a study of the 

r, "I shotlldn't wonder if we've picked u p  the right 
lr." 
No cztmtu-z: so many tracks, Hickok," put in the 
--era 

hat's a puzzle, sure; but that set of hoofs pointing 
might have been made by Navi. It'q a cinch tfie 
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tracks were left by a horse that wasn't 1 
rider. There's a set of marks, going the 
matches the set headed east--only wher 
west-bound there was a rider on his back. T h  
was Navi, 1'11 bet a bunch of diilero. 1Vhat's 
tion, Pard Cody ?" 

"You've hit off my idea to a hair," replied t 
"Cayuse certainly went west over this trail, 
returned without him." 

It was about three o'clock in the afternoon 
scout called a halt at the Rio Piedra. They h 
down, and were just taking the saddles from 
mals, when they saw a horse galloping toward 
the river-bank from the north. The animal 
and bridled, but there was no one on his back. 

"Blazes tet blazes an' all hands 'round 1" + 
Nomad. "Hyar's another riierless ho 
missed no one, Whoever could thet crit 
ter ?" 

The horse showed a disposition to give t 
the river-bank a wide berth, and the scout o 
 ah to go after the animal and bring him in. 

Yuppah made light work of the pursu 
back to his companions, leading the run 

There was the same blue mud on the 
had been carried into Pagosa Springs by Navi. 

"This is WuSS anJ more of et," puzzled 
running his fingers through his long hair. 
stump, I am, pards. Ther hoss hes been ter this hyar 
valley we're tryin' ter find, but who st1 
ter? An' what's ther ombray got ter 

"you remember," returned Buffalo 
ere trails of three horses going west. 

~urulened 
other w, 

1 the hoi 

SS, an' 
ter hev 1 
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bly the animal that left the second trail. As to n7ho the 
rider was-well, let's look through those saddle-bags 

I ' 
1 ,  

and maybe we'll get a clue." I 

The bags were tied to the saddle-cantle. Without re- 
i 

moving them, Nomad pulled the buckles loose and ran 
i 

' his hands into the pockets. 1 
"Nothin' but jerked Ineat an' hardtack, Buffler," said l 4  

he. "I<ain't git much of er clue from them er- 
k' 

Waugh ! what's this hyar?" 
From one of the bags Nomad pulled out a letter, 

"tared at  the address, and stifled a yell. 
I 

"I'lm er Piegan, Buffler," he said, his voice trailing 
away in bewilderment, "ef et ain't addressed ter you !" 1:' 

; The scout caught the letter out of Nomad's hand. 
i "Ah!" he muttered, removing the enclosed sheet and 

glancing it over, "we clear up one mystery, pards, only 
* t o  drop into another. Hickok, this is the letter Coogan 
: gave us to read, in the Lucky Pocket." 
"Well, by gorry !" Wild Bill took the sheet out of the 

B 
scout's hand and examined it incredulously. "What do 

T you make of that, Cody?'' he added, lifting his eyes 
! blankly. 

"~o&an must have gone over the trail after Cayuse 
f did." 

"But why? Was he following Cayuse?' 
1 "Hardly that. Cayuse left Pagosa Springs in the fore- 

noon and Coogan didn't leave till last night. Chance 
r has carried them both along the same course." 
$ "It's as hard to figure out what Coogan was doing 
k along this way as it is to  understand why Cayuse came 
I in this direction. Jumping sand-hills! 'I never met up 
r. with such a riddle." 

"Coogan, you remember," proceeded the scout, "said 
' t  he  had a clue to follow in looking for Starkey and the 
i ---.- . 

4. ' - 
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Comanches. Perhaps his clue has takcn him to the Vd- 
!c)- of the Red Hand." 

"And he's dropped into the same sort of a fkx that 
Cayuse got into !" 

"Ef Cayuse an' Coogan was caytered by a~ybody," 
argued Nomad, "et's some quare the fcllers tbet captered 
them didn't grab their hosses. 1irhyever was the anindes 
ieft ter stampede along tller back track ?" 

"Maybe we'll find out all about it when we reach the 
valley," said the perplexed scout. "IVc'll put out our 
I~orses and rest for a couple of hours, and then we'll hike 
on to The Friars." 

While the horses cropped the grass, their riders fell 
back on their grub supply; then, by five o'clock, tlte party 
was once more on its way, Yuppah towing the horse that 
had escaped from Coogan. 

The Rio Piedra was full of croolis, but its gently 
sloping, sparsely timbered banks i-nade easy going for 
the horses. The sun \vent down and dusk began to fall, 
yet the scout led steadily onward through the 
night. 

Inasmuch as Little Cayuse's misfortune was a mystery, 
the scout and his pards could not I;IIOW b ~ l t  tha't haste on 
their part might be necessary in order to save the l ~ y  
from solne desperate calamity. Any11ow, it was better t2 
push ahead rapidly rather than to tarry along and take 
chances. 

As the scout rode, his eyes constani hed the 
shadows in advance for a glimpse of the rwu r u c ~ s  called 
the The Friars by Pedrg. The country was not rough 
in the immediate ;icinity', of the Rio Piedra, and, in spit( 
of the darkness, the scout felt sure he could not nliss tbc 
rocks once they loomed up ahead. 

Four i1,ours of saddle-work, angling back and fad 
-- 
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with the stream, brought tlie horsemen to the d-:-:ts for 
which they were looking. The twin rr- ' .- ,  :,,LJ izet 
high, rose upward out of the scrub. *,:- . ~ q u e  silhouettes 
d friars, hooded and govii~ccl. 

"Here," said Buffalo Bill, drawing rein between the 
rocks, "is \\here we leave the Rio Piedra and Iay a course 
due north." 

"And keep going north," finished TVild Bill, "until we 
find a blue hill with a cross on it. There's no moon to- 
night, Pard Cody, and if we keep on we're liable to get 
aff tlie course and miss that blue hill altogether." 

Wild Eill's logic was too clear- to admit of question. 
~Mucli as they all wanted to proceed ~vithout delay, yet  
they realized that t l~ey \vould have to halt until m o r t ~ i ~ ~ g .  

1 With the first streal; of dawn they co~tld take the trail 
ti. Reluctantlj~ the scout clismounted and gave the 
&r to unsaddle. 
he horses were hobbled, the g~-ul>-bags raided again. 
then the pards lay do~~ri i  to sleep, heads pillowed 011 

- saddles, and with Yuppah on guard. 
he Apaches, througllont the night, took turtis at sen- 

try-duty. Tlie last man to go on ivatch was Chapl'o. 
*When the first gray of morning s l ~ o ~ ~ ~ e d  in the east, 
Chappo aroused Buffalo Bill. 

'"he horses were a t  once c a ~ ~ g l i t  up, watered, and sad- 
. What food the pards ate that nlorllillg was bol t~d  
hey galloped. 

A-l~eacl of them, in the north, the bastiotls of the Sail 
Juan Range slowly utlfolded in the gathering light. An 
hour after sunrise the horse~ilen gaitled the foot-11iIl.s. 
They kept as straight a due north course as possible, 
through the rough country, aiid froin every rise they 
sum:,.: ,!:tl their eyes sougllt eagerly for t!:e l~lue hill and . 
the c. 
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"~~Iebbyso Jenkins was right in his surmises, B~~fflq," 
said Nomad, "an' thet thar Pedro didn't know what he 
was torlrin' erbout." 

"His directions have panned out pretty well, so far:' 
the scout answered, "and I don't know why we shouldn't 
expect to find that blue hill." 

"The whole range looks blue to  me," spoke up Wild 
Eill. 

This was a fact, but it was an illusio~l due t o  distance. 
When they cane closer, the blue color faded into raw 
reds and burned siennas, that glowed brightly under the, 
mounting sun. Just one blue spot \\?as left in the chain 
of uplifts that fronted the pards, and that was off tothe 
right. 

"I reckon thet's ther blue hill, Euffler," said Nomad) 
arousing himself hopefully and pointing. 

"We must have got off the due north trail a little: 
returned the scout, and the course was swerved more to 
the east. 

As they came closer and closer t o  the blue spot, its 
vivid emerald hue increased ; and presently, like a couple 
of ~bllite slashes in the hill's side, a cross showed itself. 

"I'm er Piegan ef thet thar Pedro wasn't right," cried 
the trapper. "NO matter whar he got his infermation 

et Jvas shore ther straight 
On ~omillg closer to the foot of the hill, they discor- . 

ered it was some five llundred fee< long by a h m  
high--an irregular oblong sqrlare from the front 

It" southern slope was steep and rocky, bo t l~  rocks and 
background preserving the same bluish hue. On its 
northern side the hill merged into a ridge, at whose end it 

like a bold headland. 

ross, on closer inspection, proved to ---- ned 1 
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twenty feet from the crest and midway of the hill's length. 
Under the cross, some fifteen feet up the slope of the 

hill's base, was a circular patch of shadow. This blot 
~uickly resolved itself into an opening that looked like the 
entrance to a mammoth tunnel. 

t "Was all this made by human h'ands," asked old'No- 
mad, "er is et jest a freak o' natur'? Everythin' appears 
Kxed up accordin' ter human plans, but I'm some doubt- 

? @uI as ter whether men could chisel out a hill like thet." 

stand their object." 
$': The scout scanned the rocliy slope leading up to the 

~pening. 
: "No tracks," he muttere'd. 

. "Nothing but rock here, Cody," returned Wild Bill, 
"and it's as hard as flint. You couldn't make a dent wi.th 
a sledge-hammer. Are we going through that hole in p 
khe hill?" 

0: 
"It's the only way we can go. Pull your guns, pards, 

m d  follow close behind me. !We'll see where the hole 
11 . 
' leads." 

The opening was so wide and high that three horse- 
men could have ridden into it abreast. Revolver in hand, 

li; Buffalo Bill led the way on into the thick gloom, his 
1 horse's feet clanging on the stone Boor and sending weird 
f' lechoes dancing along the passage. 

..I 

L! 4 They were not interfered witki on their 5ourney 
)n through the big bore, and in a few minutes they emerged 
(9,. ~uddenly, reaching the broad glare of day. They had 

rirrived at  the north side of the hill, and were on a sort 
14; iof rock platform. I n  front of them the platform felL 
I .I - - _  -_ - 
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away 'in a gentle descclit to  the kcd o'f a caGo11; and f iat  
they haa at first talcen t o  be  a ridge baclcing up to ' 

blue hill, now turned out t o  'be the cafion cvalls. 
'"Tlie Tialley of the Red Hand?'' exclaimed lTr~d Bill 

curiously. 
"AII' we don't know, any n~ore'n a pack o' fools:' ob- 

served Nomad, '"whether Leetle Cayuse came inter tiler 
place er not." 

"Yes, we do, Nidk," cried Buffalo Cill. 
Dismounting quiclrly, 1le piclicd up an objcct from the 

stone platform in front of Bear Paw. Turnillg, he held 
it up so his pards could sec. T h e  Apaches stared and 
grunted. 

(by Ltlamed ef et ain't Leetle Cayuse's medicine-poflcb: 

said the trapper. 
Here, indeed, was a finti-a find ~ ~ l i o s e  significance 
illted it1 several ways. I t  provcd, of course, tliat Little 
tyuse had ridden X a i ~  over that stone plntforln, and 
also proved that Cayuse ~iiust have been in somet3ing 
a taliing when he rode tlirough tlie tullnel and emwSa 

0111 the same into the light, ~vith t l ~ e  valley below h i~ l .  
An Indian's medicine-pouch is his badge of ~vort11. 

Tmen a warrior loses his medicine-p0~c-1 he  loses his I 

caste, and if tlie missing object callnot be found, the war- ' 

rior paints his face, daubs his hair xv$h mud, puts 0n3is 
rag9-rfi~st blanli&, ancl retires into the solitude. From 
this it will be seen that the nieficine-poocll is jeal~ttsly 

' 

guarded. Robv, then, C O L I ~ ~  Little CayllseYs beaded bag I 
'lave ,lottell an7a? from him ullless llis nerve lieen 
s0t1?e\i7liat unstrung ? 

.M 
lvru&y grunted Noillad, brusl:ing a , b d  ; 

acros5 his "IYe'r-e r~~nnin' enter a hull lot er tt=lngs 
'lie' ne\lr ter us, RufRer. 1 got er quare leeli$ pestrrif narlfrs, I liev so. ~ f i ~  hyar cafim dan*t , - I - -. 1 

2 

:s had 

lazed ' 
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look like er healthy place fer folks ter go moseyin' 
erourltl in. Cayuse, conlin' liyar alone, must hev felt 
somethin' lilie ~ v l ~ a t  1'111 feelin', er he'd never liev [!rapped 
thet thar pouch." 

"\Vcll," said l\'ild Bill, "we all kno~ir that pouch to be 
Cayuse's, and the fact of it's being here proves that the 
Piute may be here now, some\vhere. The nest  thing is 
to  locate him." 

The scout climbed back, into his saddle ant1 placed the 
loop of the medicine-pouch about the horn; then all eyes 
surveyed the gash before them. 

On both sides t h  caiion \valls wcre straight np and 
down, ancl smooth as glass. The scout judged the m:'- 
to be fifty feet high, and to front ex11 other at a c 
trnce of about forty feet. The malls mere of a g a r  
forntntion, altl~ough the bet1 of tlle caiion \iras of me 
same bluish tint as the hill. Froni under the left-hand 
wall a small strcam of water trickled across the caiion, 
fomring a pool a t  the foot of the slope leacling froin the 
apenirlg through the hill. 

The gas11 led s tn igh t  north for a tlista~lce of perhaps 
five hundred feet, wl~ere i t  was blocked by another steep 
wall. 

"It's a blind cafion, Pard Cody," observed Wild Bill. 
L I  From this platform we can see thc \vhole of it, and there 
isn't a living thing in the place." 

"There are plenty of hoof-tracks in the lnud of that 
pool, Hickok," said the scout, pointing clon~nward. "Navi 
and the horse ridden by Coogall couldn't have nlade all 
those traclts. We'll go down and 1001; them over." 

"Hold up, Buffler," fluttered old Nomad. "Afore y e  
$0 any farther into this hyar pizen place, er 
ape11 an' figgcr out whether et's- advisable." 

- 

I'd, stop 

111s 
lis- 
~ i t e  . *..- 

"!I .Ih / I  
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The scout turned and fixed a keen gazc on his old ! 
pard's face. I 

"If I didn't know you to be absolutely fearless, Nick," 
' 

said he, "I'd think you were losing your nerve." 
"Waal, thet's what I am. I ain't er denyin' et. Ef 

thar was Injuns ter fight with, I'd go fer 'em, no matter 
ef thar was er thousand. E t  ain't humans I'm afeared 
of-et's things we don't none o' us savvy thet may be 
waitin' ter put us down an' out some'rs in thet gash. 
Waugh! I dunno why, but I'm shore gittin' ther creeps." 

I t  was an eery place, no doubt about that;  and the 
probable fact that Cayuse and Coogan had come there 
and had both been mysteriously unhorsed did not add 
anything to the general confidence. 

However, neither the scout nor Wild Bill were to be 
daunted by man o r  devil. Laughing a t  the old trapper's 
fears, they spurred down the slope and splashed through 
the pool. 

"Here's where Navi and that other horse collected the 
blue mud," said Wild Bill. "According to my notion, 
pard, that clutter of tracks was made by Indian cayuses." 

"And recently made," added the scout. "There's a 
gang of reds somewhere in this caiion." 

"Not in the caiion, pard. I f  they were we could see 
them." 

"Yes," insisted the scout, "in the cafion. Notice the 
way the last hoof-prints are pointed, Hickok. The last: 
bunch of redskins who rode througll this pool went on 
into the cafion." 

"Right, as usual," admitted Wild Bill, after at~othec 
look at the hoof-marks, "but, if tlleyPre in the cacon, 
where are they ?" 

- "We'll go $on and see if we can find out.19 
j while ~ 5 %  Buffalo Bill and Wild Bill rode on, Nomadr - - -.* 

i -a-. 
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- i 
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1 

ing, and' then, Tike a flash, the hand vanisl~ed witI1in. 
I 

cliff, taking Buffalo BiIT d o n g  with it. I 
'Rere was no cry from the scant nor fram any of his 

1, 

ds. Ft was alT do~re in a twinkling, and' with a silence I 
I certainty that were paralyzing. 
$5 soon as they cotrld coma1 their scattered' wits, the 

* 

Xpaches let out a yelT and lashed their ponivs toward the I 

r faces white ancl their eyes greami~q, baclied ap-Rirrs7 the 

I i 
i sbpe  leading to t l ~ e  tunnel. Komad and RrfId Bill, their ] 

right-band wall and drew their morvers. , 'i 
m a t  MGld Bill and Nomad could accomnplish with t i 

1 
ir revdvers against that gig-antic liand tl'ley did not , 
3w. Like tlie brave nren they were, they stood' their 

grennd' and' waited, eager tor do ~vl~atever  t h q  eou~rd for 
- AhffaTo Bill: Eg swift degrees they recavered fill1 ~ O S -  "i I 

sessicrrr of their faculties. 
'Wow, by all the fiends!" whooped Hickok furiouslp. 

1; 
fiat. sort of devilish clap-trap was that? There are I ~ I  1 

n 62ck of  it--men Iilie you and me, LJ~r~-and why !# ,  , 
~ ' t  the co~vards come out aird face us?" 
'Tlrar-ain't no men hack 0' et," said old xomad 1 ' ', 1 
ikilg. "Et warn't no flesh-an'-Blood hand, Hickok, an' 

* - n + l ~ i ~ ~ '  rllet hmnan bein's had fixed up. Ef et was, et 
uld hev left some s i p .  Et-" (4 , 
'This is no time for gammon! It's sign enough for 

- - to see Bear Paw standing there, puzzlecl out of 11 , ' all his horse-sense, wondering where the brazes Pard I/ ' Cody has gone. Sign! What more sign do you want, j t  / 7 Rick, &an the disappearance of arrr pard ?" 
'Ye don't s a v y ,  Hicltok," persisted old FTomxcl' e 

I' I 

itly. "Et aim't in natm' fer a hand an' arm ter sh I!: I 

like thet 'un did, pushin' out through ther solid rc 11 ! 
'" >taway an" drorin' baclt inter e t  ag'in. l a u g h !  Et  

'n't nothin' humam. 1 had1 er feelin' me ortn7r t'er 
- - 

i 

ar- 
OW 

3tk , 
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come down hyar. E f  Buffler would on9y: 11ev listened ter 
me he'd hev been with us now." 

"What do you think it was that'got him?" demanded 
Wild Bill, turning his angry eyes on the trapper. 

"Whiskizoos." 
That was Nomad's explanation for  all things which fie 

deemed supernatural. Just "whiskizoos." Malign spidu 
they were, roaming aimlessly about and hunting for op- 
portunities to destroy people. 

In his anxiety and perturbation Wild Bill swore. 
"I'd like mighty well," he cried, "to have a chance 

at your whiskizoos with my forty-fives ! That whelp of 
a Starkey is back of this, and 1'11 gamble m'oney on it." 

Spurring wrathfully across the caiion, he halted in 
front of the place where the Hand had appeared, and 
shook his fist a t  the apparently blank wall in front 05 

him. 
"Lon Starkey," he yelled, "if it's you that's doing 

this, and any harm co'men to my pard, Buffalo Bill, I've 
got you marked up for a finish ! Where's the Red Hand? 
Shoot it out at  me! I dare you. I f  you've got the sand, 
come out into the cafion and meet me, man to man. 
Starkey, of Red Tail, is a skulker and a coward!" 

Old Nomad had yelled frantically for Wild Bill to 
come back to the right-hand wall, but he might as 1veU 
have ordered the wind to  stop blowing. Realizing the 
uselessness of trying to curb Hickok when he had the bit 
in his teeth, the trapper's yell died on his lips and ha 
drooped breathlessly over the saddle-horn. Any instanfl 
he was afraid that whiskizoo-hand might leap out of the 
stone wall and deal with Hickok as it had dealt with Buf- 
falo Big. 

But this dread event did not come to pass, althougn 
something else happened which sent the Laramie mad9 
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~ t h  to boiling-pitch. An eery, xnolcking 1 4 ~ 1 ~ 1 1  L* 

m some mysterious place, and echoed tantalizingly 
I down the caiion. 
That's right," shouted Wild Bill, "hide behind yc 

barrier. If you had the courage of a coyote, you'd c o ~  
out here and show yourself." 

Revolvers in hand, Hickok spurred recklessly to  t ~ r ;  
left-hand wall, inspected it sharply for breaks, a 
everywhere he thought there might be a hidden openi 'I 

he planted a bullet. I 

Once more came that tantalizing laugh, follo\ved 
a cry of alarm from Nomad and a distant clatter 
hoofs. Wild Bill whirled his horse. From the directi 
of the blind wall at the end of the caiion were corni 
a horde of Comanches, scalps fluttering from their Ian( 
and rifles shining in the sun. A clamor of bloodthir: I 

--1h90ps rolled through the defile as they charged. 
I 

The tunnel, Nick, the tunnel!" roared Wild Bill, I 

ling over his horse's neck and plying spur and quirt. 
I 
I 

domad darted alongside of him, while Bear Pa 
frightened at  the shouting, laid off the ground just ahe 
of them. 

I 
I 

"Where did they come from, Nick?" asked Wild B 1 
"Out o' the yarth!" stormed the old trap I I 

jest nacherly heaved up out o' the bed o' t ! 
They ain't real Injuns, but faked-up whiskizoc I 

Spilrg! spigtg! sting! spoke the rifles behi 
cleaving the air all around the racing pai-ds. I 

I "They're firing real bullets, anyhow," a n s m ~ ~ ~ ~  v v  

j Bill, while the horses labored through the muddy pool. 
1 

I 
I 

On up the slope they went, crossed over the rim 
the stone platform, and dashed into the mouth of tllc I I i Nnnel. I 

I Here the Apaches were waiting for 
I 

;; ' I 

them, h: 

.-. 
ind, bullc 

.,.&A TXT, 
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of their superstitious fears by the sound of shooting. 
Yuppah secured Bear Paw, and made him fast to COO- 
gan's horse. 

Wild Bill slid from his saddle and started for the 
platform in front of the tunnel. 

"What's ter be done?" asked Nomad. 
(6 Fight, of course. We'll leave the horses 31 here 

where they'll be safe from bullets and we'll nail the 
Co~nanches as they tumble up the slope. They nlay be 
whislcizoos in disguise, bnt I'll show you, x ~ k ,  that 
they're not bullet-proof." 

Already there was a great clatter on the roclcy slope. 
No time was to be lost if the Comanches were to be 
tuned  back before they reached the platfarm. 

Wild Bill and Nomad plunged out on the stone s h d ,  
Cllappo and Pedro close behind them. Yuppah stayed 
in the tunnel to take care of the mounts. 

Hurrying to  the edge of the shelf, the four men spread 
< -.-" and their revolvers began talk. The slope was 

k with Comanches, but the bullets jumped at 
Keen the heads of their horses. 

A'here was firing in return, but it was ineffective. The 
warriors in the front rank of the Comanches had ala 
ready discharged their muzzle-loaders. In order to shod 
over the heads of their comrades, the Comanches bellind 

to elevate their rifle-points so high &at their lead 
~ck  the hillside a couple of feet above the men on 
shelf. 

'he destruction of the revoivers was great. Ponies, 
their red riders, whirled back on the warriors be- 

d and dashed through their ranks, causing thc utlllo* 
fusion. 

i stampede toward the other end of the !- 

con 
1 
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sulted, the Comatlches grabbing up their \vounded and 
slain as they retreated. 

"EJpop-a-la !" exulted old ITolllad. "We cleaned up on 
'em, by thunder ef we didn't! See 'em scatter! An' 
they're five ter one, no~v." 

'!I reckon you li~~o\\r, by this time," observed IVild Bil 
grismly, "that they're flesh and blood, like ourselves." 

"Them Comanches aire flesh an' blood, tlret's er cincll, 
but thet thar hand thet swiped EuHer out o' ther saddle 
kain't be no human contrivance. I;lrl~oe\~er heerd o' sic11 

. er  thing afore ? Waugll ! I tell ye, Hickok, et's er spook 
hand." 

"Eosh !" growled Wild Bill disgustedly. "There's a 
way into that hang-out of Starkey's, and we can fil~tl 
it. We've got to find it, if \ire do anything for Pard 
Cody . " 

'Watch them Injuns as the)- git clost ter the end 0' 
ther cafion," said Nomad. "They're within twenty feet 
o' thet blind ivall now, an' they're goitl' like mad. Seems 
as though they was goin' ter run bang inter ther clifl 
Watch 'em !" 

Wild Bill's eyes were fixed 011 the retreating Coman- 
ches. As Nomad had said, the redskins were galloping 
a t  speed, with every indicatiot~ that they were going to  
smash against the rocks in a head-on collision; then, 
abruptly, they began to melt into the bed of the carion 
just under the blind wall. \4Tithi11 a minute the last 
horseman was out of sight. 

' Old Nonlad drew a long breath. "How d'ye account 
fer thet t l n r  ?" he gasped. 

"There's a way to account for it," asserted Wild Bi?!. 
C I  There are ma11y queer makeshifts ill this caiion, and 
that hancl, and the way those reds vanished, are part ofl 
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them. The explanation is simple enough, if we only 
knew what it was." 

The old trapper shook his head dubiously. 
"I dunno, Hickok," he muttered hopelessly, "ef et's 

istarkey thet's behind this hyar game, he's shore got ther 
bulge on us. I reckon Leetle Cayuse was picked up ther 
way Buffler Bill was, an' likewise thet Secret Sarvice man, 
Coogan. Whoosh ! Me no C I ~ ~ I Z ~ Z M ! "  

"Possibly, too, McGowan, the sheriff, was nailed in 
the same way." 

"Thet's so. Starkey must hev quite a gatherin' 0' 

pris'ners, by now. But what sort of e r  layout is this 
hyar cat'lon, anyways? Starkey an' his Comanclles 
couldn't hev fixed et  up." 

11 Remember what Egan said about the greasers having 
a legend concerning it ?" returned Wild Bill. "In the old 
days, when the Spaniards owned the country and ruled 
the Indians with an iron hand, they had lots of trotlble. 
It was necessary for them to contrive refuges t o  which 
they could flee whenever there was an uprising of the 
reds. Also, the old dons had t o  fix up ways to protect 
their gold and silver-mines. It may be, Nick, that this 
freak of a cafion was an old stronghold of the Span- 
iards, and that Red Hand was used by them t o  overawe 
the superstitious redskins." 

"But how'd Starkey git bolt o' et ?" 
"At a guess, I should say Starkey found out some- 

thing about the place from the Comanches, and that he 
came here and is turning it to his own use. He's crafty 
and resourceful; besides that, he's an odd genitw, and a 
place like this would please him to death." 

"Allowing thet things aire as ye say, Hickok', what're 
we goin' ter do? Buffler an' Cayuse hev got ter be res- . - 

i 
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c, cued, but I'm er Piegan ef I kin savvy how et's ter t 
done." 

"We'll camp clown in that tunnel," answered Wil 
Bill, following a brief period of reflection. "If we g 
on short rations, we've got chuclr enough for four day 

.' and we can get what water we need from that pool. T11 
ches can hunt grass for the horses on the other sid 
le hill. Meanwhile, we'll hold the fort, use our eyf 
ears, and try to find an opening through which n1 

can reach the scout and the Piute. I don't see anythin 
we can do. From this tunnel, and the stone benc 
ront of it, we can hold off a11 the Comanches th: 

~ U I I ~ Z  against us." 
Manifestly, this plan -was the only one to  follow, an 

the pards proceeded forthwith to put it into execution. 

, $ ,  

'I' 
I ;  

I j  I_ 
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of the cliff there was no  doubting; but jrfst where, 
and \\'11!' JVaS he kept waiting, helpless in steely clasp 
of rhose 1-rug-e fingers? 

CI-IAPTER IV. His  thought^ Itad carried him thus far when there 

THE RANCH OF MYSTERY. 
came a glow of light from a distance. The light was 
approaching dollg a gallery, borne noiselessly by a white 

uufialo Bill was as much astounded by the sudde man, clad in bnckskins. Back of fhe  white man were 
appearance of the Red Hand as were the others in tL half a dozen feathered heads, bobbing about in the 1ig.ht. 
cafion. H~ did not see, and so I I O ~ S ~ ~ ~ S S  was the hand' As fhe fliclcering torch came closer, iflrlminating tile 

that did not hear it. The ~ ~ l l t r i ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  place into ~vhich the scout had been drawn, he saw pan- 
swooped frolll llehind him, and his first intinlation of derous machinery back of the hand, balanced so nicely 
was a sLlddal pipping of his body by the great red with 11u.F \\.eights that the mechanism must have re- 
fingers and his bodily flight fro111 the saddle. s p l ~ d e d  to the slightest touch. 

~h~ instinct of self-preser\-ati~~~ caused him to at- 

the hand. Perhaps the cha~nber measured twenty feet in 
tvidth and length, by ten in height. At  any rate, it only 
cofnfortably cared for the strange rnechanisln in which. 

there in Stygian darlzness. the scout was held as in a vise. 
The gap through which he had been p~llled ciosed : 

The Inan in ht~ckskins lifted the torch high, and 
~l~~s ter ious ly  and silently as it had opened. The ste-- 

~ e m c l  througl~ its glare at  the captive in the steel fin- 
fingers still gripped him, making any tnovelnent in1Pos- 

Giving over the struggle to free himself, and while Starbey!" @aimed the scout. 

waiting for the next move .on the part of his captors, he "You bet !" answered the white mat, with a grin. "I 
allowed his mind to busy itself with the situation. WCss ye're wonderin' what happened to y'u, hey? Waal, 

The strangest thing, to h ip ,  was that there was a this here's the Ranch d Mystery, an' Lon Starkey, o' 
foundation in fact for that wild legend related by Egan. Tail, is the bass. I been expectin' y'u Eer qnite a 

- Cayuse, for some reason, nlust have colne to the cafion, spell, B~~ffTer Ribl-wer smce I heerd Coagatr, the Se- 
and was doubtless snatclted from his horse in a way cret Service man, was camin,' an' had d r s  ter pick y'u 
sin~ilar to that in which the scout had been picked UP. T in Pagosa. I dm't intend ter be tampered with, 
So, also, with Coogan, and perhaps with McGowan, the m y ?  An' I ain't goin' &r be, so long as I got this 

ole Spanish mllchrrin a t  my back." 
That the scout must now be somewhere in the st311Y 'TT.l '~t !l:.i.~' yon taken me in for ?" 
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"Oh, bosh! YJu're wise ter that. Didn't I jest say 

y'u was helpin' Coogan?" 
"Ah," returned the scout, "this is your private mint, 

eh ?" 
"That's whar y'u're shy, Buffler Bill. I ain't runnin' 

no mint." 
"How does it come you've been leaving a trail of bogus 

'dollars through the country?" 
"Nacherly that's my bizness, an' I ain't talkin' it 

with nobody." 
"Where's my Piute pard, Little Cayuse?" 
"I reckoned y'u'd be frettin' about that thar Injun kid. 

Waal, y'u don't need ter fret no more. I got him as 
safe's I got you. An' it'll be m e  sort of a while afore 
either o' y'u git away from this Ranch o' Mystery. Y'u 
see, I'm boss 0' the mysteries, an' they're all loaded ter 
take keer o' Lon Starkey, o' Red Tail." ' 

"IS Coogan here, too?" ' 
"He walked inter the trap like a six-y'ar-old huntin' 

hickJry nuts," guffawed Starkey. 
Turning to the six Comanches, Starkey_spoke to them 

in their !own language. One of them had a rope. This 
redskin passed around to  the scout's back, reached 
through the opening between the steel fingers, and pulled 
the scout's revolvers from his belt. 

'I'hus Buffalo Bill was absolutely helpless; nor could 
he, struggle as he would, avoid having his hands drawn 
around inside the steel bars and made fast at  the wrists. 
Following this, the Comanche came around in front, bent 
down, and ,made the prisoner's feet fast a t  the ankles. 

Just at this point a muffled, mocking laugh echoed 
through the chamber. The scout looked about him Won- 
deringly. 

"That's ole Pablo, my engineer," grinned qtarkel, 



"havin' fun with yer pards out in the caiion. N 
mind him. If the Red Hand wasn't in use, I'd have some 
more o' yer friends in here ter keep y'u comp'ny." 

Starkey put his fingers to his lips and gave two sharp 
whistles. Noiselessly the gripping fingers opened 
[Buffalo Bill dropped upright on his bound feet. 
Comanches sprang to his side, each catching him b 
arm. Starkey whistled another signal. Instantly the 
Rand, now flattened and with every digit straight out 
from the pal,m, moved back against the chamber wall. 

The pro&ptness and weird silence with which the 
uge mechanism obeyed the will of Starkey were mar- 
elous. The scout, in spite of his desperate situation, 
ollowed the movements of the Red Hand with wonder. 

"It's a fine machine, Buffler Bill," chuckled Starkey. 
If I'd wanted ter, I could have had the Hand double 

.ater a fist an' knock y'u lifeless off'n yer hoss, or I could 
have had it drap both yer hoss an' you at one blow. But 
I was easy on y'u, although I ain't goin' ter be so easy 

ogan don't promise ter leave me an' mv 
one. Why, if I'd wanted, I could 

steel fingers squeeze y'u to a pulp ! Oh, 
purty well fixed ter take keer o' myself." 

Once more the mocking laugh floated through 

"What's that man doing?." demanded the scout. 
"Havin' fun with yer pards, I jest said." Sta 

lifted his voice. "Pablo !" he shouted. 
Que qziiere, sefiorf' came a distinct response. 

The man f ~ o m  Red Tail answere-d in Spanish, the 
scout following his words as he spoke. 

Run out the hand, Pablo, and jerk in one of the 

]at?,' sefior ; the ~ k a n c h e s  have charged and the -. L. - -- 

have 
, I'm 

the 

rrkey 
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ma 
Pas 
Sta 

-. .- 

the 

Americanos are fleeing toward the caibn entram. 
M t  you hear the shooting.?" 

The scout, vagudy alarmed, listened, and thougl~t be 
detected sounds of firing. But the sounds were very 
faint, and proved how thickly the opemng through which 
he had been drawn had been screened. 

"Hare you set your reds on to make war with mlr 
pards ?" deimnded the scout, 

"Think I'm goin' ter let 'en1 come crowlroppin' arcnuld 
these here private prenlises?'answered Starkey. "Wad, 
h z d l y  ." 

"The military authorities will make you rue this day's 
work, Starkey!" said the scout hotly. 

"Nary, they won't. Fust off, they kain't find me; tl~a 
ag'in, if they do, why, I've got a charge ~ lan ted  ter blow 
this hull ranch inter smithereens. ND one else'll have 
anythin' ter do tvith it arter L'm done. I reckorl y'u 
know yerself that Lon Starkey o' Red Tail can't 
killed, so I stand ter win whatever way the game turns." 

H e  whirled and gave some niore orders to the c~o- 
nclres. Thereapon the scout was carried out into the 
#sage and along it, farther into the breast of the cliff- 
~rkey, with the torch, led the way. 
The scout noticed, while they went along, that the 

passage had been dug through a sort of conglomerate 
rock. It  was as squ'are as level and plurmh-line could 
n ake it, and evidently muclt care had bee11 expender1 011 

work. 
etlt who had performed the work, and when? 
That the strotlghold was of ancient origtl was p r o v c ~ ~  
the deep path worn in the stone floor of the passlge. 

hr1ntless numbers of rnoccasined feet, passillg rc- 
ssing, had been nece-qary to groove tllat f*-lrro.:; 012: 

the soliil stone. 
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At  a distance. it Inny be, of a iiundreil feet from lfle 
chamber where tlic hand was stored, Starkey came t o  
a lialt. 

"Ye're goin' in here, Rrfler Eill," -Fair1 hc, "a11' Ilere's 
whar y'u 5tay till y'u promise ter gig-g back on yer 
orders ter hurit Starkey. If y'u never prmnise, then 
y'u'll never leave this place, an' none o' the otliers'll leave, 
either." 

The  scmt  made no response. Starkey, Aadling his 
light over the wan, pressed a roulid bit of iron that pro- 
jected from the hewn stone Slowly a square operiing 
ya\vned in front of the Comanche bearers. 

'Y'II ~von't make any trouble in thar," chuc1;letl 
Starkey, as  the scont was carrier1 into the gloon~, "kasc 
p'n can't. Eyniby 1'11 show up an' talk n-it11 ye, con- 
ncctin' with ycr idees as ter \\-liat y'11 t1li11lC >e'I1 do. 
Adios fer now." 

In the blank darli~icss, tlie scout, bound as hc w2s, 
was laid down on a rocky floor. The t ~ ~ o  Colna~lciles 
passed oat, the stone door glidetl back into place, and 
Starker and his rcdski~ls were lost to  sight. 

"Ugh !" canie a grunt froni the gloom somewhere close 
t o  tlie scout. "Pa-e-has-ka, me heap sorry Starkey ketch 
uni." 

"That you, Cayuse 5" asked tlie scout. 
",4i." 
"7Ve'r-e all here, Buffalo Bill," spoke up another voice. 

"I'm Coogan+lown aiirl out the first clatter out of tile 
box. That trick of mine, back there 'in Pagosa Springs, 
didn't \vorli worth a copper cent. TVe're in a tight cor- 
ner, friend, yon, and Cayise, and I, and I'IcGowan, the 
sheriff, who's lying nest to me." 

"I've been here goin' on t ~ v o  weeks," piped dp a hnsky 
aoice dispiritedly. "There ain't no gettin' away. Sbr* 

I 
I 
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h1cGon7an, that hc'tl bat up a proposition to me 14lbe1l a ken * K ~  lonly one ~ v h o  had s e n  the hidden marksman 
few Other matters had been attended to. I was some- a bullet through tlle window of the LtlCkY Pocket. 

Surprised to find your r iu tc  part1 had dropped +'Lon Starkey \t7as t he  fellow Who Was after me," spoke 
the Randl of ll!.stery a ~vllile ahead of me, Euffalo up Coogan. '.It one of his Comanc11es who was 

CiII." dogging my lleels and taking pot-~hots me In  fd- 
"Holtr did it come about, Cayuse ?" a.il<ed tire sco~~t. lolring the red rascal, Cayuse got into tl1k m e s  

' ' ~ ~ 7 ~  might just as well understand the wllole layout self ." 
"Ow, while we're all together and able to discuss it." q-his, I Rclion," observed tfx scout, "mast be 

"Ugh!" grullted Cayuse tlejcctedly. "Heap bad medi- key's mint?" 
cine, Pa-e-has-ka. No like urn." 

"T]lat's tfle way 1 size it Up. old Spaniards 
'rNO1nad sent !:or1 to the corral to get your horse aud to co l l s~de ra~~ l~  trouble t o  make him a PIa' 

Hide-rack," said the scout; "son~ewl~ere between the cor- 
ral and the hotel You cast Nomad's horse loose, and that's 
the last we were able to guess about your movements. 
Why did You leave town in s~icli a hurried fashion?" trouble to fix up tllis place without havin' an eye 

l' 

Me ride past unl Lucky Pocket," allswered C d s e ;  precious You can galnble on that, friends." 
I' 
'lear sllot, hear urn sluash of ~r~indoIv, see llln Injun 

gllll behiod wood-pile. Mrull! Me Injlln bad 
medicine, sabe Pa-e-has-ka and Wild Bill m*e play 
with bails in Lucky pocket, thillk mebbyso Injun 
slloot unl. Injml make. I ~ I  run all sanle like jackraOit 
far caboiio; me follolv urn. Injull git away toward Rio 

still Piale f01101v; Injun go Lip river, Pillte 
behind ; then Inj~lll  him come t l ~ r o u ~ l ~  hole in blue Ilill, 
and illtO cafion. Chase hi111 plelltv long, ple~lty 
'lard, but think i ~ i m  got Comallche ill box cafiol~. 

heap fool- Big Red Hand lcetch L1ln PiUte. ugh !" 
This cllaracterisfic talk of tile Indian let ill a side, an' then worl\-ed 011 the superstitious idees *' 'the 

flood Of a ~ o i l l t  that had beea shroocled ill mys- savages onti1 the reds was skecred ter interfere ' ~ ~ f h .  
tery- had take11 F~-enc l~  of pagosa ~ ~ ~ i , ~ ~ s ,  a~llytl~in' thet went on in this caiion. Wll?, the Yam 'lem 
thinking he doing somethil~g 

of benefit to the scout ole dons spread around llas c01lle down ter day- 
and his pards. Buffalo Bill liar1 felt, all along, tllat 19exicans savvy it, an' believe it, too." Caytlse's l1loIre hn(1 been inspired by his iclea of dLliy. "I s l ~ o ~ ~ ] d ~ ' t  m~ondw if you were rigllt in T O y r  mr- And of 

the ~ ' ~ ~ i e  in Pagosv sPrilllgs the piiac had. miies, McGorvan," said the scout "I've s e a  lot O' 

went 
:e to 

I1 the 
n the 



TI 
out of . . 

ie Ran 

the cliff 

ch of A 

with a , 

dystery 

tremendo 
en a min 
t's a mi 
1 out," ir 

~e-" 
ne now, 
iterpolatf 

)r&" said 
ter Ije 01 

an' tha 
:d hlcGo 

t the ya 
,wan. '': 

"The ( 

'Gowan ; 
! Mcd 
n the 

w, Starkc 
:e pay hir 
Don't yo1 

le gittin' 

it," spol 

out gold 

ce up Cc 

an' mak 

)ogan. ' . .  .. .. 
thing do 
are we g 

it  on Coc 
lo?  Her 

wn," uTel 

:OCKx 

) you .e any ch 
11 ?" 

.. 

escape ? us silver 
ed in la 

.try. Ht 
g else, 

What dc 

% r..h:la * 
L a - 1  

I I '  

Mcc 
wal - - 

see. 
an' 
stu1 

~ay." 
"How 

Gowan. 

r it laid 1 

mowin' ; 
ter it. C 

idle here 
mythin' ye maki in' out 1 ropes ?" queried 

wa1 
got 

66 

r. No d' 
hold 0' 1 
Starkey, 

w-abiclin' 
9 ,  

1," said t 

citizen 1 

, 

like me ( 

"fnirnd :ne scout., ---..- out a ~ u l  
the 
kno 
a h  

I' 

ery thro~ 
:omanche 

ugh the 
: woman, 

Comanc 
and tha 

hes. Yc 
t gave hi] 

ope abou 

answef 

roll over 

ited witf 

thie 

I the 
ched ontc 
er sart'in 
way I w: 

the 
tha 
var 

rt he m: 
ing. TE . . 

inaged t' 
le scout , . . .. 

close 
n his . . .I 

o come 
turned oi 

. . ~t was ly 
* hard 

one so qi 
~ c h  seem ; odds ar ?re ter ( 

. CgT 

lo  when 
f A  &L-.--' 

ye git c 
LA - 9  fa- 

of 
Pet 
sor 

the cliff 
:uliar. C 
I can't sel 

and then 
:oming dl 
e a sign 

ewg 
thi& 
: yea 

me wall: 
iiscourag 
e." 

ole thing r has bc e panted and wo~ 



- - 

6 2  The Ranch of M ~ s ~ E ~ .  - 

"I'll fed a %, mare fit te attapt  swcthing if I lJa 
use of my Ymbs- YQU never can t& 

may me way, JOU ~ Q W . "  

an h r  Litfk C a p e  labred tire]euly. & CHAPTER v. 
the end of that time he had sever& me mil heap 
that samed the m t ' s  hands, The other cab hasac TEE FIRST STROKE FOR 
" dl BUffdQ Bill fotsfld his arms Gee. 

To g~ Q$ tfie. anlele-npe, after was the lva 
fie half-breed was a  hi^ fellor\. and with a face a! 

few mkIutes. Just he finiSw t] Iainous as any tbe scout had xM. His Gr war 

rock door rolled back and a @ow af fig& % d e d  I:, his fierce eyes were set dose to-3 ad be wore 

T Q ~ .  bell-cm~med hat and a baggy Mescan d*k 

"Ifs the hdf-hed:'  whjspeed &foGwan,; ~ n t  his waist. In the belt mere a ~ ~ o l * r  and a longp 

'rin~ka mR &&-an' prob7Iy aimid tm $he I!.-looking dirk. 
~ e ' r e  211 safe an' H Q ~  up ter  my trick: The half-breed carried a n  arb, or water-jar~ in 

At 'Iut a s~lclden idea darted throLlgll the s c ~ u t y s  hraiu. nd, the ri117r being rrmcnd with a rope that a 

bad, j~mt as though he was still bound, he tucked t of handle. h e  of the jars contained x d c r .  
the under him and watched the half-hred ler, tvhicll Ile set ~ ~ O W I I  and broke with a sharp 

&e eyes of, a hawk. liaintd chunks of jerked beef and cold fd'ffw- 
rhe prisoners, bound as they T T ~ C  were a~~~~ to 
I m the mter-jar and the scamred food. mPP1yi= 
mdves with clrink and something t@ at as best %eE 
uld. 
h C m & e  trailer1 after the half-breed* 

a 

~ h .  Waving himself of his hardmr the half-brccd 
d the Colnanche $ e v n  examining the bonds of the 
ironerq, m e  going to one sick of the ram a*d the 
rs to  fie opposite side. Bath were rough in '"* 
amination. 
It mas the Camache Tvha came to scm't's side 

: prism chamher. First h e  filmed &Fse and 

)ked at 'his ropes ; then he stepper1 to  
The plan that clarted through Buffalo 
kS derperate in the exheme. Its "IY possible 
~1.1cress laJv in fie a d  cd'imaw with rhu 

execnitd. - -, 
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t Stroke for Freedom, 
e scoundrel out 

a to grlp hls snoulder and jerk him over on his face, "waal, by J erlcno ! muttered the astounded MCc-"'uan- 
scout's 

"Wonderful!" breathed Coogall. "I'm daslle' 
'he Comanche was unconscious from that te wasn't the most remarkable piece of work I ever 
1 before he had hit the floor. and I've seen a-plenty of this ro t~gh give-and-take 

at the scout with 
over him, the ha 

" ds, raised erect a1 - 
cornmotion started 

)ss the cl 
[ere is 1 ess won the day, 

It was a time for action ratller man rur wulu.. - -.- 
half-breed to giv scout, unbuckling the belt f 1 - 0 ~  

yell. Hi! :ly leaped for his ! &st, jerked it off. He then red 
he scout's twisted about his neck. moved the lonk ~vlr;nlr;dn cloak and threw it beside the 

,ash the 
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Cayuse said things in Piute. IlcGowan did the same "I was thiaking of proceeding in that rliteciion,'" said 
in English. the scout, "bvt, unless I'm mightily mistaken, s m t  rPf 

"Never mind," panted the scout, hurriedly getti Starkey's people are fhtre Listen Y 
ropes on the half-breed. "I'm sorry it happened, Heads were inclined fDr a space and mothered talk 
can't be helped. The Comanche wasn't onto his was heard. It was f w e i p  talk, and excited, a d  'the 
he'd have stopped long enough to shut the do01 scout gathered that the Comanche had made in that Airec- 
theie, Cayuse, and see that no  one else closes  ti^ and was giving his report. 
we get out." 

The boy leaped to take his place in the ope 
"Weqll go the other m ~ ,  and chance it," w'hispered the  

lcnife in his hand. 
scmt "Catch hold of me, Coogan ; and you, McCcrwan, 

Buffalo Bill hacl planned on gagging the hi @t a grip on Coogan; Cayuse will hang onto ~oII .~ '  

but there was no occasion for that, llow that the ,,,,,,.. 1 Clindng to each' other in this fashion in order to avoid 

che had got away and spread the alarm. b e h g  separated in the darkness, the  little paw of 

Starting up, the scout pushed his own hat into the p~isoners started along the corridor. There was 

breast of his coat and put on be Nest he not a ray of light anywhere, and the strangeness of the 

slipped into the long cloak and then broLlght it in &ut Smroundings, coupled wit11 the cllance that Bey at 

his middle with the belt. any moment run into a pack of Comanches, rendered the 

"Not much of a make-up, arlLigos," said he, "but S@ L a t i m t r ~ e n d O ~ ~ l J '  ~nc t r ta in .  

it may serve us in a pinch. Now, let's cut out of this* prom time to time Buffalo E l 1  took a backward glance. 
Any other part of the Ranch is safer for us, at the prep Re was puzzled not to see a l ig i t  in the direction of the 
ent moment, than this room." large cham%er. There was no doubt a b ~ u t  some of 

On his way to the door, the scold tratnpled on the fl* Starkey's gang being there. Were they- following the 
b g  torch and extinguished it. and his coll~panions in the &irk, or  had they taken 

"Darkness, also, is a good thing for us," he added s"nle short cut, known only to themselves, lvi'th the in- 
groping his way out into the passage. of heading off the escaping prisoners fartbef, 

"Where now ?" asked C o o g a ~  a ~ x i o ~ s l y ,  as they the passage? 
g r o ~ ~ p e d  themselves in the corridor. "If we 'knew my Bill turned this over in his mind. NO matter 
way to get O L I ~  of this canfoundecl place, our cue would pat Starley's warriors be doingl all the scout and 
be to make for it." friends could do was t o  forge ahead in  the way the): 

"What we don't know about the Ranch o' ~ y s t e ~ : '  were bound. 
put in McGowan, "would fdl a purty large book. I'm fa Ugh!" muttered Cayuse, fro111 behind, "Comanche 
reachin' the chamber whar Starkey keeps the harid. w0 , make um chase, Pa-e-has-ka Cr~rmanches ,come @ronto." 
all savvy that thas must be an o p k J  froin thar 

, With Cayuse's lac all =re made aware the caiion." 
the 

- 1 -- - -  i i t  s 0 .  Shrill yells echoed and dam - - - 
t-' 
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"Landed !" called Coogan from above. "ThereJs e confined quartel other Passage up here. Over with y o 4  McGomn 9 y  

a tne swlit patter ot  moccaslned teet could be heard. "0. K.," puffed the sheriff. "Yer hand, 1 
Buffalo I 2 into a run, and, the next n~omer "Ugh !" muttered Cayuse. "Here, Pa-e-ha 

mething that brought him to a JX The felt the boy's hand groping for r..rr,, the th the ~ I C ~ L I I  d111iost knocked out of his body. next he also was on a projecting ledge with the 
"What's the matter?" asked Coogan. others. 
"I'm just trying to find out," replied Buffalo Bill, gro- "Careflll," the scout warned; "a careless step 
l g  over the object with his hands. "Jupiter 1" he ex- 

one of US down this winre. Help 
claimed, thc oment, "j ched pole. Up wi 

!', 
pole! CoOgan. We'll pull it LIP and keep tho: 

vou, Cooga following 11s." 
Stepping uffalo Bill forced Coogan forward. 

The pole was lifted and jerked clear of the grabbing 
"Where does it lead?' gasped the detective, laying ho 
the pole and proceeding to mount by the notches. hands belo~v; then q~lickly it was brought LIP to the land- "- 
"It doesn't make much difference where it leads," sa 

this. Up with Pa 
It impossible to get the pole into the passage, e scout, "any place is bet1 

Cayuse, you follc 
'was too long to turn the angle formed by the shaft a 

cGowan, close behind Cc 
cGowan. Hustle, hustle, e of you. 1'11 tor 

he bottom of the corridor. Lifting it straight up, ho 

jt and protect the rear with tne revolver." ver~  the scout and the detective pulled the bottom of tnc 

In the dark a string of figures clambered up the notch 'Ie Onto the ledge where they were standing. This, of 

~le. By the time Cayuse got high enough to give OUrSe, made it inaccessible to  the Comanches below. 
Having accomplished this much, the party tarried out foot-and-hand holds, the pursuers were almost up1 lhile for counsel, 
"If We knowed the fust 

lace: said McGowan, "I rec~"11 ws ruulu ~ Y ~ C F N  LV 

'I1 lot better advantage. BI goin' it i~ 
, y e  ways than one." 
We have to slide along m the course of least re 

stance," said the scout. "Any course is good enough 

present, SO long as  it takes us out of trouble. Thi 
an 'Id mine, sure enough. W e  just came up a win21 
One the old used by the ancient digd 

"" This is another level, We can only follow it 
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fight rvould be a blamed good tllL~g. Buffalo Bill." c lov  to the  all. If you wi~11, we can get one of them 
with the hantl." 

put in Coogan. 
y t  would show us where to go, yes, but it would also This, no rloubt, was Pablo. Could it be that tl 

make us plain targets for any of the gang who happened closc to the chamber from which the hand mas 0 

to be in this part of the Ranch." Coogan, divining that the scout wanted to make a cap- 

"Hist !" Cayuse : "make urn Iiqten." ture of the man, had worked his way slowly along the 
The party grew silent on the instant. They "made tlln pasage, guiding himself by the sound of the JIesican's 

listen" and heard footsteps. Some one was approacllillg voicc. 
froin down the passage. S~~tlrlenljr the scout heard a quick movement and the 

'We're henimed in now, fer sure," whispered 1 9 ~ -  nuiw of a scufne. I t  lasted only a moment anrl then died 
Go\van. "With reds comin' on us from one nray, an' the awa! in silence. 
open shaft behind us, we're caught proper." "l've got hi111, nufialo Bill," spalie the voice of the 

'You're shy a little, McGowan," the scout whispered dclcctive. "He's on his back and Tnl on top of him. 

back. "Only one person is coming and lie's not an In-  What do you want to do?' 
dian. He's wearing boots. Quiet, now. IYe'll find out "IVell done, Coogan!" esclai~necl the scout, pushing 
who he is." I l i ~  v;ay to wllere the tletecti~e was pinning his prisoner 

The steps continued to approach. IV11cu they had to the floor of the level. 
come quite close they stopped, the man evide~ltlr hearing 1:y groping with his hands, he located the Idexican?~ 
the breathing of the fugitives by the shaft. head and pressed the muzzle of the revolver against his 

"Ho-la!" came a voice. "Is that you, Selior Starkey ?" tenlple. 
The question was in Spanish, and the scout, cha~lgitlg "T::lie your hands from his throat, Coogan," went on 

his voice, essayed an answer. the scout. "He knows I've got a gun, and that I'll use it 
"Yes." if he tries to give an alarin." 
"What's all that noise? Are you having trouble witl' 

The detective's hands came away and the prisoner be 
the prisoners ?" gan sputtering for breath. 

[[No." 
"You're Pahlo?' hissed the scout, still keeping to the 

The scout was making his replies as brief as possible S11a11ish. 
hopjng to keep the man in the dark as t~ his id en tit^ "Yes. Who are you ?" 
until fie should come close enough to be captured. "T,nfialo Big." 

'9 thought you were going after the white men in thl "Ci~rn I:! bn !" 
eafion, 'Sefior Starkey ?" After nrl~at harl I~appened the Mexican had scant cause 

"In a little while." he 7 - t , ~ . ~ i - !  ed on discovering the scout's identity. New 
I have to tell you, then, that they are n ~ i i 1 1 ~  aro~ind erthelcs- ! ,; 3s.  

- -, 
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' It was clear that the room was almost 
lace of the cliff, and directly over the ~ a ~ g ~ ~  L ~ I ~ I I ~ V C I  

below in which the mechanical hand was kept. Against a 
side wall, sticking up through the stone floor, were half 

jown me UIILL, c r ~  the look-out. a dozen iron levers. These were of antiquated design, 
,t him get to his feet, Coogan," said the scoui and, from their appearance, had been wrought bq 
n9t let go him for an instant, however." Across from the levers, in a niche of the opposit I 

,oogan got up and the scout ordered Pablo t o  risf , stood a crucifix with a couple of dustv. half-burned _ 

When he had climbed erect, the scot :d him tl in front of it. 
lead the way to the place where h~ rlated th j There was a t 

rnerhanism at the end of the lower lev4 Yhe caiion-a heavlly constructed table, but badly ,,",,,, 
&lo, very much disgusted with th acted turn eaten. Over th 
its Itad taken, muttered oaths to hi he set offl buffalo hide. 
rn the passage. Presently he halt the scoull "SO here's where you worK, 1s -., - ---- r inqul~ 

m fumbling about in the C '- T e n  a doc scout. 
a bright light poured tf' t into tt "Yes.' kept his the rev0 

him in t and his a r increasc 
Here lt is, sciio~," said 1 Yow wh; "What's the table for? 
you want ?" "That enables me to s goes on 
I want to find out how is worke explained Pablo. 

Take that revolver out of his belt, Loogan, the SCoUu The scout stepped to t , lifted the buffal 
added to the detective, "and keep him constantly unda and allowed it to fall abo :ad and ! 
the point of it. Cayuse," and the scout turned to the He found the arrang b e a !  -. 

~te,  "close the door and stand in front of it!' obscura-an arrangement or mlrrors throwing me sec- 
Zayuse pulled the door shut and ~ o s t e d  himself on t' tion of the cafion immediately in front of the Ranch in 
eshold. Coogan, possessing liimself of Pablo's f clear outlines upon the top of the table. 

voiver, kept the point of it on the Mexican. From wall to wall the scout could see tlie whole of 
The latter was a wizened, dried-up little man, W; the cafion immediately adjacent to the front of the Ranch. 

looked to be all of sixty years old. H e  had rings in 1 hcross this reflected strip of territory walked the forms 
' 

ears and they glittered in the light of a couple of Ianter of Old Nomad and Wild Bill IJi-LnL The scout saw 
th: 'rom the ceiling of the room. 'than as plainly as though he had oking down on 

; inspection of Pablo the scout turned for a through a hole in the wall. 
survey 01 the place in which he and his friends nom They were cautiously reconnoitermg, noping, no doubt, 

und them Yo find a door leading into the Ranch o ry. Af 
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suggested itself to the scoot as he looked, and he 
\yith&el\l his head and faced Pablo- 

, &Tablo," said he, "my two pards are out there-" 
C ~ I  knoTv, sc~or," interrupted Pablo. "It was because I CHAPTER \71. 1 

saw them dlat I went out into the dark level to call I 
CAPTURING REENFORCEMENTS. 

Starkey ; the11 1 heard noises, and-" I i 
ys there an)- way to reach this chamber from the one If Bufhlo Bill and his friends w e r  escapedl fmm that? 

below, where Starkey has the hand?" old Spanish rendezvous honqcombed inside ttie cliff i t  
For answer, Pablo turncd to the wail and pulled a 

I 
wouTc.1' Have to  be By fighting their way out. And' how . I 

lever. ~ n s t a d t 1 ~  a door opened in the \vaTl. J 
could they figlit s u c c e s ~ ~ l l y  their ovenhermirig force 

"That leads to a stone stainvay, sefior." said Pablo. of enemies with only two revolvers and as knife? 
going down the stairwa?. one comes into the C b .  Mbre men were needed, and more weapvns. This was 

her of the hand. One lever opens both doors." ~e SCOI&S plan to gef them. Old Nomad andl BilI' 
"We need two good men, well armed," went on the wonl8prove a host in themselves. 

scout, "and I propose to bring \Vilcl Bill and Noma THere was a chance, of course, tHat some of tlir  e n d y  
into the Ranch of 5tystery by means of the hand. Caf were in the chamber below. On the otHer liand, it was 
you do it without injuring them, Pablo?" qnite pssiBle that Stafiey an4 all his Comanche follow- 

Pablo, it was evident. was not pleased with the ideb 

I 
ers were plunging through the various passages and- 

set forth by the scout. &ambers of tlie Ranch looking for their escaping pris- 
"I can do nly hest," said he dubiously. 0ner.s. Yet, be that as it might, the scout had decided 

I The scout studied his face. run the risk and bring his pards into the Ranch. 
"You can do the trick, if you tvill," he retitrned stern The Apaches ,undoubtedly had the l~orses in charge a n 8  

1y. "Go aheatl. Release the first one 'as soon as he .i nlonlrl look out for them. 
inside the Ranch and shoot the hand back after the atller The stairway led in a winding descent to tHe room 1 

If either of .tlien~ is injured, 1'U call up the staimray beneath. Flashing his light as he went, Buffalo Bill saw 
and you will be shot." that the stone treads of the stairs were deeply worn by 

Buffalo Bill took down one of the lanterns and moved tfie many feet which, ages before, had climbed back and 
through the door leading to the stone stairs. forth between the two chambers. 

"Get busy, Pablo," said he sharply, "and remember Pablo llad said, the door at the foot of tbe stairs 
what will happen to you if you don't do this riglrf." Was open. The doors were slabs of rock and slid open 

The scout vanished. Pal110 shivered. cast a wild glance or shut in grooves. 
at the revolver and stepped to the table. reac13ed the chamber just in time to stand in the 

and see the great hand' swing in with a sqtiirm- 
h form in the grip of its fingers. Tlle form was 
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h Capturing Reenforceme1 

:kly, there was a flash of daylig-ht, and one "What's to pay in here? Why were w, ed into 
.e the mechanism darted through the fat- this crack in the cliff like that ?" 
the cliff. "Because I wanted you," answered the scout, 
'here was not the chug of a wheel or  die clatter of a that- was the only way I knew to get you here-" 
nk. Noiseless as death was the huge contrivance* A chorus of Comanche yells echoed through the clldn~- 
ricated, centuries before, by some Spanish mcchan Sjer, just then, from the direction of the passage. The  
the ranks of the co~tquisfadorcs. The great wei& game of hide-and-seek was still on, and the redskins 

balanced the mass of steel lifted and fell- had become suddenly aware that the mechanism cf +ha;,. 
Waugh!" came a familiar voice to the scout's ears* retreat was being tampered with. 
rhar ther blazes am I ?  How did I git hyar? Suf- In the rush of feet that followed the i 
in9 jackrabbits ! What's goin' on, anyways?" Nomad and Wild Bill jumped for the dour\vay aria cne. 
rhis was old Nomad, who had been first to  be grabbed )rang up the stairs. 
1 jerked into the Ranch of Mystery. Just as he the door, UP there!" he roar&. 

Teaking, Wild Bill was dumped down beside lst word was drowned in the sharp ,,,,,,,,,,,,,, 
him. The relaxed fingers of the h'and flew back against 

' 
of a volley. There was a crash of glass and the lantern 

the wall, and all was silence in the chamber save for Was extinguished in the scout's hand. 
the excited exclamations of the trapper and the Laramie "Whoop-ya!" bellowed the old trapper. "Hyar's whafi 

~n.  'J been pinin' fer." 
'They gc Jickok ?" demanded Nom: His revolvers added their might to th g din; 
"That's h $hen, abruptly, the stone dodr slid into place and the 
"Why di ye seen appened 1 light which the Comanches were carrying ed out 
% 7'' -. by the barrier. 

By gorl "I tried t ind over1 "Waugh !" cried the disappointed trappel t pizen 
hat sort of a layout 1s thrs-" aoor bit ther scrimmage right in two in 

!" called ut, flashing his 1; promisec a purty fight, Burner." 
riToo I I, old pard," returned the 

11 tne trapper and the Lararnle ulan were startled "Whelt- [lave you been, Pard Cody, since we sax*, 
e summary manner in which they had been matched last?" Wild Bill inquired. 
~t of the cafion, they were doubly startled on hearing "Here in this Ranch of Myster: 
out's voice and seeing him standing with a lantern 'un rrive ye ther freedor11 o rner place: 
the stone doorway. @1IopinY jest as ye blame' please?' 
"BuWer!" gasped oId No ,nging into the glom "It dc lk like it, does it?' quel 

E the lantern "T'm er Piegan er et ain't BufARr 1" been Pretty wide of having things ...y ,,.... 
"Pard ( tYs good r' cried Wild Bill* Ea~use, Coogan and Mc( re with 1 ) were 
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mas& q, but we break and bOh Blained the scont, "it opens fhe dms at ahc of the 

throLlgh.the Ran&-oot knowi~~g a thing about 
plae stain and the one at the foot. p-d on it y- , 

and it hit 01- miss. By lnck we n n  onto th. ra.olvel; Nick. h'ly s i n s  X T ~  I X B ~  from 
M~~.~~~ m t e s  the hand. We took in am 1 managed to pick up another but it ~& coogan, 
-de him m the r- from which hand who's taking care of the =ph& gre==." 

manip&,l&. 1t7s dmvc here, at the b e d  of this Nomad press4 up the stairs nntd he r d d  a 

~ ~ e i ~ g  in the oiion, and 
the need of place alongside of the s m u t  Drawh one of his fortr- 

r e d o z m t ~ ,  ~ o o g a n  made the vte the he k c k e d  the hnrtt off it against the sblle 

b n d  and snake you inside, WE* I went down to the in fmnt of him. 

vestibnle to welcome J'm-" door slid b d  abruptly and a @ow of light flashed 
* b ~ ~  gonp l7 breathed myid Bin. "All this SOUTI& like in the fa- of the three pards. &I immt latm and 

a dream." the s a t  saw that be had made a 

".\Tightmare, Hickok," qndifKll the traPlw- "Ef He was mt l o ~ k h l g  into the speratiag-room where 
rh hand aool&$t mke a mnbray see things at nigh-, . he left Cav~lse, Coopn ,  AIcGon.an and .Pablo, but in- 
I ' ~  er Chi&. Ye're dressed s- qare,  Buffis- ' a h ! F r  and roud~es chamber ~vhere 1veI.e gdlered  

hev kno~ecl  ~e ef & hadn't bee. fer Y a  voice" least a dozen redskins ! 
6'1 th- I was going to make ex of this get-n~," For an instant the scout rvas dasl~ed; i1lm, 3- tllat 

retllrned the scout, "but, SO far, 1 haven't had any Occa- the Coruanchcs were advar~cing in a hostile manner, he 
sim. ~d leave the hmses with the 'Fache57" nrlli~erecl to his pards to keep hack and rema* 

"yes," r e ~ n d d  ~ i & & k .  d'TL~ep'll be scared eiff* stepped into the foo~n.  
h e  'Paches, seeing Nick md mu grabbed a d  of sight The scout llr.\.as surprised to see tile  coma^&^^ restrain 

like we were. What sort of a joint is tllis, anyhow?" at all. They were suspicious, and inclined 
"h dd Spanish gold-mine, I reckon, a I t h w ~ h  I wad to hostile. yet solnething held them back. Suddenly 

be sure. I haven't seen ;my gold, ~et-bhlt then, ' it naQed over the S C O L I ~  ibat the Indians were mistatring 

liaven't had much t h e  to loak. AD of L I ~  l?ave been or him for the half-breed. IVith the intention of malting 
the jump ever since I got into the  lace." "le 'l1ost of this, be faced the red men boldly, keeping his 

"Et takes Pard BntRer ter stir things ~zp," &acMed face as mudl as possil~le in the shadow. 

old Nomad. "Whar we goin' ?" A p lan t4  in one of the roclii .rr.alls of die 
"To the place where 1 k i t  t a y u s ~ ,  Coogan, 31cGosar threw a flaring light Qver fie Indians. They 

and the captured greaser. This must be the door- I' amtoached closer and closer. Kot caring to have thenl 
was bad business, letking the Comanches smash that Ian near rnoWh for irlspcction at short range, Buffalo 

tern." waved his !land. 
"The cloor is closecl!" esdaimed Tfiilcl. BiCI. mzPfl~~os?" he cried gutturally. 
(6 

, .When a lever is thrown in the operatkg-rarI:n." T'-e:c was an instant's henitatioll. ail,: tiien. turlling, 
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,manches glided off through a level that meet the 
la rhe &amber. The scout, hardly able to !After that, 01 course, they would , 

the luck that had come his way, was left alone :king bac 
The molds were not found, but ' 

: underground room. 1, in the 

ome in, pards," he called, in a low tone. "we're ing wall of the level, a t  the poi* the wal. 
llf-breecl rig fooled the Comanches into the chamber, discove ein of almost I 

- one of Lon Starkey's right-hand 
men. 1t7s a joKe ",I Lhe reds, but it might just as easily "Jumping sandhills !" h er calling the 

have been one on me. Let's glance this place over be- scout and the trapper t~ look at the vein; "it wasn't a 

fore jve join the rest of our pards; it looks mighty in- gold-mine those old Spaniards had, Pard Cody, but a 

teresting, and we may never have another chance." silver-mine. The coiners dig their raw materials righfi 

er sizeable room," observed old Nomads here, refine it and manufacture their digrerc 

,und. "jVhat's thet over thar under the Nan, man I Say, Starkey t pretty v 
would only leave him alone 

1 

assayerys furnace, by gorrp !" muttered Wild Bill "That's right, put it or+-- c+-rkey! 7 u git 

"That was never toted in here by the old Spaniards ?hrough chinnin' with eacl y'u migh look - 
It's too blamed modern for that." lver this way." 

TI :lose to a stone bench on which the The voice came from the doorway through whicl 

furn e was a crucible on the bench be. scout and his pards had recently passed. bn Starke 

side Lllr IuIIIdLC;, near the crucible was an iron ladle* Red Tail, was there; the half-breed was there; a 

At t f the bench was a heap of cl~arcoal. dozen or more Inc -all blocking the nar- 
row entrance and 

\J picked up the crucible and turned it upside- i low many rifles they could bring to be 
dow ~ s s  of metal dropped out of it, gleaming like : the trapper and the 

lhramie man. 
frosted silver in the torchlight. As a matter of fact, it I 
scns silver. "Jest stay as Y'I ed Star1 

been lookin' my h 
"Great Scott!" esclaimed the scout, "here's the mifit rty thorc 

Coogan is looking for. There's the raw material for an' we ain't haa no chance ter bother ye a turrible 
sight till n 

;hose bogus dollars. They weren't stamped out with out about 
a few things ter find 

dies, as Coogan supposed, but were run into molds. stance, I don't mind 
]\'here are the molds? See if you can find them, pards." Y'U ~uar. LLML s a way 01 openin' the door at  .' 

O' the stairs without workin' the lever in the 
The scout was in a hurry to see all there was in the 

eratin'-room. I opened the door, an, Perique, here, chamber and to get away. H e  felt positive it could 
was nunv roughly treated by you down below, cullLC had just left would p, er find ( 

I -. - - you fellets was. I reckon - - - 
I 
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better go back down-stairs an' git illtcr tile $)lace 83 
.. --..a 

lvhar y"u beIong. of the b~lllets found a m a r 4  d d i ~ g h ,  in the 
I~ look& Jike a Kind-up for Buffdo Bill, Tyzd Eifl ess that had suddenly blanketed the c b b e i ,  star- 

and Komarf. The!- lrere mder the n~nzzles oi a nd his braves thought otherwise. 
dozen Fins, and there m r  n bu6nessTike air t o  Starlierc ---2 t h ~ ~  pads had escaped p a d g  becatise they had I 

which the? did not like. k 0 p ~ e d  to  fie floor of the c l ~ a m k ,  and partly bemuse I 

~t \,.ill be remembered that they 1vel-e groltpecl the glare of the torch in the eyes of the riflemen had 
I 

to the entrance to the lecd wlrere the? had been =a played havoc with their aim. \Vild Bill, even in hk most 
hing the vein of siiyer. U-ild BiU -5 lln! audacious moments, alwvays knew ~v\.hat he ~vas about. 
the tar&, and the scout and the traPPm Were On After tile ~ 0 1 1 9 ,  and while t l ~ e  fuming Shrkey aid 
left, ill front ~f the rno r~h  of the level- his men mere Snding the torch and getting it lighted 

reckon Starkey has aut-played us. pards-" 5 %in, Buffalo Bill, IVdd Bill and old lu'ornad cra~yled 
l~ , - i ld  Gill. Tooking at Buffalo Cill and Yornad- "Bet Vied. off into the l e d ,  got to their feet wl la  a t  a 

cave. I~atIn't we ?" safe distance and made the best spced they could illto 
II-iId Bill's drarl.ing voice- was a5 cool as ever, so l e  other part of die mysterious hang-out. They did 

Fhile his xTords spoke of surrender, the glance his eye n ~ t   ow where they ?trere going. and they hated to 

telegraphed h i p  pards s~~ggcstctl  ~ 0 1 l l t t l l i ~  far different' 
4 

be compelled to take a course xhich seeuled to be re- 

.'I \L-e're sartirlgly up er stump," returned moving tllclll farther and farther from the operating- 

Somad, flashing a look at I-Iickok that informed him Ca).~lse, C o o p . ~ ~  and RIcGo~ra t~  But they 
message was ~inderctood and agreed to. were victims of necessity, and there tvas but a single 

'.\ve]I, yes," added the scout, his own eyes giving avenue of ewapc open to them. 

assent to howmer desperate, ITild Bill might ' 'Caref~~l, pards," panted the scout. "If ~ v c  don'tsIacI<- 

lay his hand to. en I T  we're liable to drop down a shaft, ot a pvinze." 

"Then here goes," cried Hickok. "1 don't think SO, Pard Cody," puffed MTiId Bill. 
(I r 9 

~ l f i c k  as a flash he had torn the torch from the 1 ve going down hill evm since we made our gel- 

2nd hurled it straight at the group in the cfoor- away from the mint" 

pocI man>- things happened. then. and happened "1 noticed that," returned the smut, "and while the 
once. ma?- lead to a tunnd communicating with 

First. 11otr-ever. a11 three of the pards drCTIJed car?on, Yet we ~ ' t  be sure of it. ,4ud. anj-how, if wc 
on the floor the instant the torch was t h r o m .  Air stme of it, ancl knew %\re cotrld get clear of Starkey 
ii~atnediately Starkc s men let go with their @ and his gang by keeping straight ahead, rye couldn't ~o 

Smoke ATTed the ca room, a d  the deafening ra Oe '%'use, Coogan and AIrGouran are  behind us. 1 4 ' ~  
ni  the weapons rang ouz: thrsrrgh the passaye:. cro' mstn't forget h a t .  '\4%en vrre dear  out we've got t ,  

cuts, $hafts and n-inzes of the Ranch of Jlystep-. But * e  than  wifi us." 
*~PJ  l~oops and fierce yells rolJcr' ivi-'n the ill- 
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3 from behind. Above the uproar could be aside a curtain and let 
1 the ftlrious voice of Lon Starkey- unuergruund retreat. 

. this way, boys! After 'em! A th~usand "The caiion 1'' shouted Wild Bill. 
Comanche thet takes Euffler Bill's scalpy' "Daylight, er I'm a Siwash!" yelped old 

-.vnoosn! wheezed old Nomad. "They're hot on "HOW did that happen?" the scout askea, puzz,ar~ +- 
;rail, Burner, but thar ain't no Injun goin' ter pick account for the sudden rift a t  the top of the ascen 
qet thousand Starkey's offerin'. Kain't we find er I "Waal, I no czc??ltrtx, Buffler," answered Nomad 11 

place an' stand 'em off?" the hole's thar, an' thet ort ter be enough fer us." 
Ve don't ,out the hang-out to take 1 "We're doing one good thing for Cayuse and the I 

. 

chances," out, as they went on. others, anyhow," said Wild Bill, listening to the re- I 
I 

Vhere in mazes uc ncline lead to ?' demanded doubled yelling behind, "and that is, we're keeping the : 
IVild Bill. ' ,traightaway course with no turn heft of Starkey's gang mighty well occupied." 

~d no cross-cuts or levels opening 
i 

in either dire I 
Just then the pards bounded over the top of the slope 

off it." and found themselves in the caiion, close by the foot 04 
TI ~ o k  behind, up the slope to where the wall that blocked the end of it. 

the inging feathered heads and shim. They slackened pace a little to breathe themselvc ... 
meri lto bold relief, was sliding down. 

their tra "Hyar's whar them Comanches rode out when 
war( made thet charge agin' us, Hickok 

'(1 IS," cried the scout. "Cay- 
[he trapp 

t 'to keep 
till have to shift for them- "Right-oh," replied Wild Bill. 

and Mc( :ertainly use, that incline. There was a slab vl D W l r C  Over the top 
selves for a while." the slope-and how was that slab jerked aside? If  I A few moments latt jCent into an ascent 

it hadn't been for that, rve three would have been neatlx 
At a sharp angle the lounted upward. Penned in the end of that drift." 

4nother t le course of events," panted Hickok. "Probably the stone door at  the top of the incline  re head' to the mine again." Pushed aside by mistake," suggested Buffalo Bill; 
he bend LIIc  Lclnnel had cut the fleeing pards that needn't bother us now. Where's a good pla~. ., 

from a sight of those behind. While Starkey and his make a stand and get busy Starkey and 
redskins were on the down-grade, the scout, the trapper all his yelling Comanches 1 e in about a ,  
and the Laramie man were on the up-grade, with an minute." 
elbow of the rocks between them. I 
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good er spot 
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'orm, Chappo and 
wall!" exclaimed old Nomad. "How many reckon 
Starkey's got in his gang?" 

althorigh fhe excitement 
"There are twenty-five down there with llinl," said 

the scout. 
uctl time to show it. 
he fight of F u r  iires!" called , 

".dl1 of that number," added Wild Bill. 

' ' ; knees and uatch- numher of boulders 11ad been laid along the edge of 
the <tone platform in front of the tunnel through the hill. 

ip, holcling one of his trapper 
"\Vhere did t11cse stones come from ?'" inquired tile 

scout. "They weren't here when we rode across the 
revolmrs and waitmg for a chance'to 'ire bench earlier in the tlav." 

"Hickok an' me piled 'em thar, Burner," replied old 
Nomad. "The Comanches charged us  once on hoss- 
baclc an' we didn't Ilev nothin' ter git behintl, so me 21- I 

bwed we woultln't lose no time fixin' up a barricade agin' 
another attacl;." 

We could stand off a small armv behind these rocks - -  .-- - 

and at the top of the slope," declared Buffalo Bill. "If 
Starkey makes a charre we're eoine to  ~ i v e  him some- - V U "  

thing to think about." 
"I-Ie ain't in no pertic'ler hurry erbout comin' on," said 

old Nomad, matching events up the caiion with deep in- 
terest. "Starkey and his reds hev halted ter hold er 
POWT~OW.'' 

Evidently Starkey and his lieutenants did not like to 
face the entrenched position occupied by B t ~ f f ~ ~ f i  Rill 
Wild Rill, Komad ant1 the Apaches. 

"The i,*~ot s,cms to be on the other leg," laughed1 
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"We think mebbyso we run," went on ChapPo, "then 

' u i ~ o k .  fl1tTl1 be mighty soon, a*' I the 

re~syll n:ake their attack afore fiat-" 
hink more mebbyso we stay. But hand him ,na,~o;* 

..I reckon tllatqr point they're tr?-in% to Just here the horde below began to separate, having 

said Bufialo  ill. ..Starkey is game, clear tl~rough. -4s apparently arrived a t  a decision as to what they would do. 

a 
'bad' men are c~ward- .  bgt fifteen of the Indians stepped farther b a C ~  

eyer said Lon Starkey a cl.lvard-" the cafion, while ten fell in behind Starkey and 
G H ~ * ~  

sand enough, I reckon. but he d o s t  iije eb began a slow forward movement. 
like he'd orter," conlrnented the trapper- "Starkey," announced the scout, "has called for volun- 

In of the caRon b n  ~ ; a r k e s  was s : : r r~~~d*  and those ten are coming ~vith him to the attack." 
I 

ed by a cordon of feathered heads. all bobbing c? and 
I 

~l~~ the ~o:cei .  in lo3d @aver# 

! reached those a t  the mouth or' the tunnel. bgt it 
"If you shoot any of them," counseled the scout, "picH 

impossi~e to dislinSlli jh :bat idrd- Starkey 
Off the half-breed that's coming just behind Starkey. 

I was throwing his a m r  around and jumping back and He's a human fiend." 
fortll like a pea on a Ilot @dale- "IYve got my eye on him," said Wild Bill, "and- 

\ clstarke). is telling 'em to come On. and sh2r whaFha) The rvorcls died On Wild Bill's lips, for just then 
the)-.re made remarks I\-i:d Bill. ..and the buck' 

most extraordinary thing happened-so extraordinal, 
don.t like the layout a little bit. I r ~ k m  i m e  of them that none who witnessed it would ever have believed it 
are fernernbering welcome s ick and I ere Cot'1d happen had they not seen it with their own eyes. 
them, the other time.'" 

l-he scout, n-llile Tvai&g for tl?e f13rce wow to come Starkey, marching a few yards in advance of his vol- 
unteers, had arrived opposite the point from which the 

to some decision, turneld to CI?appo. 
'.\~lmere is Tuppah. Clmapp~i" he a s k d -  

L'suall~ emerged. Just as he gained the place the 

"Him take ,-are of cJ31i;os, pa+-has-h" wlied 'e red marvel shor\recl itself with the silent swiftness that 
characterized all its movements. 

"The horses are all right?'" 
scOtlt, with his eyes on the place fronl which He 

hand came, saw a sudden break in the stone wall, as of 

, pod. Tve may nwd ~ 3 e m  in a 
a Port-hole quickly uncovered; then the great crinlson 

"\\'hat did ye &ink, C!,apv. ?!**.h?l3 =ck~k =' me darted forth at an angle with the cafion wall, 

gm~bed by thrr Red sand an.' flaked o*t " 
and with the edge of the palm downward. 

the great fingers flew apart and the palm 
with its spread digits swept the other way of the cafion. 

dne. No like r~m." 
Starkey tried to escape, but the hand was q~lieker than 

L "NO like om," tchwd Pcdm. 
" 

It Caught him, and the fingers closed on his 
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quiming form; then, in tile space o i  a heart's G a t *  to see what was a k i n g  place in the miion. ~ h ~ , ,  saw us 
m c b a n i s ~  a llew lllovement. rusfiin~ for rlie tunnel throngh the hill, and tlley must 

With Starke)- strogglin"i~ its palm, the llalld have J ~ ~ o w n  that Starke~r and his warriors were after us. 
with its back to the bed of the caiion and flllllg I sh~urd'n't wonder, too, if we found tllat our friends in 
aaight Llpward in the arc of a circle. On its 

the o~erating-room were the ones who slid' that stone 
the fmgerr straightened otit. aside from tlie mp of the incline. But, Ilowever dIat may 

the form in *he palm. There follo\~e(I a jerk. and Star- be7 tl1ose with Pablo could see the powlvow Starkey held 
wit11 his chief warriors, and they mere on flle warcll when 
Starkey took his volunteers and started in tllis direction. 

Coogan, with a revolver at PaljloJs head, forced 
~h~ pards were dLlmfo~lndecl by this feat. The Apaches the greaser tQ manipulate the hand, as we just stared ,17itll jarv2 agal,e, and ~eemed  lllldecif!ed "'lletl'e seen." 
m n  to stand their gromd.  "It was wonderful !" breathed JIITild Bill. u ~ h o s e  old 
Bllt on the half-breed and the  Comanche Were p e a t  inventors. r m  not urondering the pa- 

one of panic. Yells of fear \vent £ram s KOss. greasers are all worked up when they think 
tile ~~d Hand flashed from sight into the bosom af the Re(] frantl. 1'11 never think of it nl~self ,  after dlis, - 
he cliff; then, as  one man, the Comanches *llrned nerves tying themselves in ho\vknots, 
hdted for the incline nnder the cliff* Wlloosh! And that's tile last of Starkey." 

o l d  &Tomad dropped his revolver, sat UP On the "It I~olts like it," said the scout. 
platform and rtlbbed his eyes dazedlv. "He n~ade  his brags that he couldn't be killed, but I 

u ~ m  I dreamin'?" he asked. "Did I see "j-' doll't see horv he coctld possibly live a lilie 
my own eyes? Was Lon Starkey. 0' Red tllat- 1'11 bet money heqc over on tile other side of the 
over ther wall 0' ther caiion? An' did tiler Red smashed in a thollsand piecea." 
do ther tossin' ?" ' IAnd he went an' fised thet Ranch 0' Mystery up, arter 

"Yoil're not the ollly one, Nicli." said "that's 
et lad lair1 quiet for a fell, InIndrer] y7ars, jest ter git 

inclille(l to clo~bt his senses. W e  all hinl~elf tossed ~ l i ~ - l i i ~ l ~ . "  ' J J ~ ~ ~  from ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ d .  w q , ~ ~ ~ ~ l ~ !  
hardly believe the evidence of gOrr'l Ef b w e d  when be \\!as \\,ell off lleyd hev let ther ole 
Pard Cotly, what do you think of  that ?" Spanish hang-out alone." 

"Tllat Re<\ Hand is the most w'onderful piece Of scout Was getting up. 
anisin I ever hearcl of !" exclaimed the scout. "C'1ap~0777 called, "you and Pedro go  and ]]elp 

how (lid et come ter treat Starkey t1letawa~" TL1ppall bring the horses. No\vv'. our time, pards," the 
queried Nomad. "Out to Notnad and T;Vilcl Bill, "to ride dolrn into 

"Cayuse, Coogan and McGowan must still be 'I!' 
the Caiion and do something for the friends ,.ho have 

operating-room," continued the s ~ u t .  ''They were a tlped 17s." 

C 
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9) out Wild Bill, leaping to his feet 
93 

ill, watclling the dust float upward in a haze Irom all "Tllat Coogan is certainly ace-high. I t  would never dc over the caiion. 
to let the Comanches get away with him after this." 

"shore agreed Nomad. "We'll prance down "Erbout ten thousand tons 0' Pov 
ther yarth," cried oId Nomad. L L ~  thar an9 make a grand sashay inter the Ranch 0' Mystery --- 

on hossback. The Injuns aire stampeded, an' we ain't go ' Mystery is clean done fer. Thet Red Hand wc 
1 110 Inore jugglin' in this hyar cafion, 1 reckon tf er thing ter fear from then1." 

"There may be a lvhirkizoo or tW0 around," observe' e Spanish fellers'll be turnin 'in their graves erb I 

Wild Bill, with much gravity. "Starlce)r planned this," said Buffalo Bill, 

the scout, "that whiskizoos ivere working that Red Hand, Mystery and that one else ~vould have rile place ir 
he didn't." 

"Ye mean ter say thet Starkey had "Close yer trap, Hickok," cried the trapper, "er fll 
I 

; Powder undet; thet shebang over thar 7" 1 
git ter shootin'. Kain7t a feller make er mistake oncet ; 

..- 

No* but he perhaps had some arrangement with "--- 
half-breed to set off the blasts in thing went 
wrong with him." 

"I t  don't seem likely," put in P 
in led out of the tunnel by Yuppah. , "that the 

rhey had barely got into their saddles when,'with 
half-breed would blow up the Rant 

those Comanches inside." 
rtling suddenness, a rumbling repod ran through the ,, 
ion-like a roll of thunder. The  blue hill shook so may have had some way 01 gecrmg our tr 

is unknown to US, 'Hickok," went 0 
dently that Hide-rack went to his knees and Bear paw 

half-breed may have blo,l,n up the 
'he 

~ggered. From the incline under the cliff at the far. ~ e t  

er end of the cafion came a puff of white smoke, which 
even with Coogan, Cayuse and McG, ley 

rged upward in a billowy cloud. A section of the cliff! 
did to Starkey. They say the Ilalf ; a dem~ 

,se to the point where the hand used to operate, broke 
After firing the fuse, he may have and tak 
the Comanches with him." 

-.ray and crashed downward into the cafion. A gap was "Possible, possible," muttered Hickok, a heavy frown left in the wall and from this gushed a column of smoke, , his face. tl The scout, sliding from the back of his shaking horse# c ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ - , ,  tle 

stared blankly into the eyes of the Laramie man. 
hat was houted Wild 
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.q?re71 wltat me can to split even, of course," lbcerned Little Caj-use, Coogan, A1cGmTan and Pap* 

snapped tile scout; '.but a dozen lives like the half-breed'! ltanding on tlle edge of the stone platform above. 
couycfnlt pay far like the Piute's. CUme on, "I Icnot~r blanie' well I'tn (Ireamin' no\p.!" rnumM 
we?l  de down into the caiion and see what we 'Jomad. 

"Cayuse !" yelled JYiid Bill. 
me Apaches did not acmmpany scout and the "Ai," came back fronl the ~ i G e  boy. 

other two into the defile. I ' u ~ h ,  Chappa and P&' 
trapper solemnly, "ye could so." 

Wlfd Bill took off his hat and ran his fingers through 
hair; then, nluttering to llimse]f, he spLlrred his horse 

ck t ~ p  the slope in the =lie of Bear Paltr.  
the cafion. Nomad. \vhen he had regained tlie piatfoml, got down 

TIle scout, the trapper and the Laranlie man wer roln 1~011y mount and felt Cayuse over very carefully. 
]lea\ry-lleart~d as they rode on their mission of discover] 'C 9 

Im er Digger ef et ain't ther Piute, all right," 
The hottom of the caiion vlas rank with powder fume! rred. "Consam et, kid, whar did cane froin ?" 
and was still rising fitfully and (lust s l a ' J l ~  sel All saliie come around hill," replied Cayuse. 

" 

Come around the hill?" echoed Nomad. "Monv was 
"1 don't think it pos~il>le that Cayuse and the re het, Coogan ?" 

would stay in that operating-room after they nian$' "Pahi0 showed us the m%y mlt," returned the delectiPl 
late(l the hand to destroy Starkey," said llrild Bill- He knew about it ant1 we didn't W e  started to  clilnb 

"Wllen ther gang cleared out," chimed in Nomad, ' tfie open just after Starkey was flung over the hill, 
should think Cayore an' tile rest would hev made er ge "d got clear just ahearl of the Comanches." 

away. Thet was their clmnce." 'The Comanches got out, too ?" asked the scout. 

"The trouble is," rcturnetl the scout, "none of the "Everybody got out. The  only one that didn't leave 

k n w  how to get elear of the Ranch. We were an ith a whole skin mtlst 11ave been Lon Starkey. \Ve 

sea while we were inside the place. Pablo might ha adll't begun to discover the mysteries of that Ranch, 
luEalo Rill. l'lrhen you left and didn't cotlie back-" 

made tc--" "We had trouble down belo\\.," explained the smut. The three pards were in the pool when there can'e lantern was shot to pieces and \ve couldn't see. 
loud shout from the top of the slop.  ~ o o k i n g  
ascent to ascertain the canse of the alarm, mother t' we thought we'd got to  the right door it provecl 

rific surprise struck home to tlie pards, and struck hard' 
' b e  the u r o ~ ~ g  one, and we tumbled in on a bunch of 
'(Is. a hppenchance we got out of that only to find 

T h r o e  the first faint d t~sk  of eveninr, alread?' '-- Ourselves under the guns of ! and some more of 
ending ovpr the cafion, the eyes of the three in the pm' his gallg. we ll,ade a it, and just as  we 

Starkey : 
race of : 



96 ,"he Hand's Last Clntch. 
gCt bere to defend oar~eli-cc a ~ a i n i t  
cpmers, s t a r k e ~  \.;as grabbed by the hand and thrc 
over the cafitlon  all." 

'.\Ti-e \,,-.;ere responsible for that," said Cclogan, "as 1 

as for a fen- more thing.. 11-e knew ?-oc and :-ow p: 
%-ere tPcnble. EuffaIo Bill, and after I Elad poked 
fnb~Tc .  rx-i& ;he point ci that $is-shooter, ":e had it 
ure< sl:r rllar - o u  were being c3mased 21~21. b.; rE-e h@ 
;2tll. Then. just to put T;W cn  t!?e safe siee. if t>at 
re2J!y rhr case. we had Pablo open the slab that 
the t ~ , p  ci tJle incline leac?ing out f r c 3  c d e r  :he \~+-a' 
rhe c8i5i.t e,nd oi the ca5orm." 

ha? a]rei<ty decided t?lat ycu icl:e.$~c~ s e r e  
sppnsible fph   hat. C~pgan... said rhe c o z z t .  "It was 
kcst thing that conld haye ?xq?cned i c r  3s. T7<e nef 
t:lc <aylig!lr, Jvi; a k c ~ ~ t t  :??en." 

"'JT+*ang!?. I s h ~ l l d  snT,-l" s>,s?<e t:? Tc!~zd,  "an' 
s:?-:~s nec.j~.d et $t:tS." .. 

"T - sa:npse. I Tl;e:r: ~n the scc1.r. ad8?ressizg c m ~  
)p{:&~sm. ''1113t YQ:~ f e ? ] ~ w s  sari- lf-i?,t 3:;:. c:nj- 30 - ,% 2 

1 - 
,LI, ~t?? ~fie;lkilng i'. up tbp ca5on? zl?ezr, or; t a r k e y  

-,.. !+ ?xcn : 
"T8?<p e:: said >ilcGon-a;r. ''zn' Y ~ T : ~  5 ~ 2  5:ark . ." 

Eolii:in" 21.: ?p.".71;p&- 3x-i-3t'p 3 ; ~  *(~;21,: 75-sit - . . 
5 . p ~ .  :&?. ~~1i3.r: ier !lev rC5.s ;y~t i. ine v;zr S - . .. 

7t% in?,:! mr::)Q F!: 3 s mp& ~~~$~ 31 >:;?rse?-. 
..p,:,1 ,. '. p<vp&+: Cp,pqn. *<a: J.7--  L.I..-. ??a%- .- - 2  - 

c4?T4?::flg 7p !1js ,>r<:e~s. 1 ?,Q:>i :?in-) +-\p :!~.;e :.!;7: 5? 
v 7 . . 

s<,@.pcr s,tsr';ay. an,$ r5e.3 crop ntlr r,e>p:T.- ?tam- 
h~ !-F-.,? ?;1M,, c~lsr:":::,- y:-,- ,::' rrs. 9 a g  in - .  * .  
+x'-,- ,;- -. 
,a.t.x. .$L.~c:N:~~TI. 7T-c!!. 1 dc2*: :-<,~,r T>.2; t: ?A-syvifyl:l the 
. : :  3 ,  ? .  7:  l;i.:>$ a lapzn, :::a,= ,s92i::ac:rJa- " 

..,, --- 
-.:~TI~,?! 6 ~ 5 ~  3+7 :>.a: Th-,$,2 f,,$J<>\Ts ?>,.?!i?Z c,,: T' q: 

3y$fi >:y,< 

sell 
trds 
"P 

a- 

ng- 
rse- 
was 
.?-a 

a a d  

and I 

The Hangs Last Clutc 

"Pahlo was wild to get alvay," replied Loogan. 
snrore the Comancl~es ~vould raid the operating-roo 
kill him if nre didn't leave. S o  we made a get-a\\ra 
Pablo guided us all out the back door of the Ral 
KIystery. About fire minutea after we got cleai 
had started on our way around the blue hill, the C 
ches came pouring out, larrriping their cayuses as t ~ ~ u r r ~ ~ ~  
the fiend was after them. Then followed the expl 
As soon as the ground got tllrough shaking, we 
on around here.'' 

"Fortune has favored us most remarkably, Coc 
observed the scout, "but it's too bad that the Rancl 
wrecked. It xvas a ]nine, but not a gold mine. bllver 
was the metal that came out of the cliff. \Ye found the 
vein, and the workroom where the silver was melted up 
and run illto dollars. Eut that's all destroyed now. The  
hterior of the Ranch of Mystery must ha com- 
pletely wrecked by that blast." 

"I don't see how it could hare been other , greed 
coogan, "for the explosion was frightful." 

'Ther inside o' ther place is all scrambled terget 
averred Nomad, "an' et 'u'd he as much as an ornbrav s 
life is wuth ter go  explorin' in ther place." 

''\Veil, if the mint is wrecked, the leader t 

wiped out and his gang scattered, I don't .CC wnar -.-- 
I can do." 

'[You couldn't do a thing more, Coogan," asserted the 
scout. "Let's get out of here. A quick ride will bring us  
( 0 t h  Rio Piedra, and that's a better place t o  camp than 
this caiion." 

All were of this opinion, especially the Apaches. The): . laded . with grunts of huge satisfaction the scout's o r d e ~  
Omount and ride for The Friars. 
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The Hand's Last Clutch. 

coogan~s horse was ready for him, and llcGowan 
Lp hllind. Little Cayuse doubled wit11 the scoot, ar ix 
had often done before, and the processioll was soon On 

CHAPTER l , - T i i .  
I 

1-1~~ odor of bLlrllt po\xder war \vaftcd after the horse- 
,,, as they rode t l ~ r ~ u g h  the t~inllel of the blue B Y  T H E  R I O  P I E D R A .  I 
when \veil dowll the slope beyond the farther end Of lh' Camp was pitched, that night, by the rocks called TI,& 

wild Bill cast a look a t  the ridge thro'lgtl th Friars. Every Inan in the party nras tired out r ~ t h  the 
increasing darkness. of exciting elrents and the labor they had 

''1.d like to go on a llullt for ivllat'r left of Starke!? 
lards 'vere posted to protect the live stoc1< aPinst \ml,- 

,,id ha "& you reckon \ve C O L I ~ ~  find ldll1, PablO'" rng Colllanclles, but no man was aslced to do sentinel 
~h~ old >Iexican \vas ridinq behind H i d o k ,  and 'lc for nore  than an hour. There %;ere enough in the 

wasll't making any attempts to  bolt- He lie 
Part!' to carry the work t~lroLlrll to morlling with 

was a whole lot safer with tile scout and his prds me doing his brief period of sentr?. ,jL,ty. 
he would have been roanling about that coulltrr by '*"- - 

EY sunrise the camp begall to stir itself.into 
The Comanches \i7ould never what " 'lad ncss. 

The haversacks were raided, horses caugllt up and 
- 

done to Lon Starkey. returll to town commenced. 
"we no find heem," Pablo. "Him stuck On 'ahlo was still with the party. So  long as there ,,,as 

top of ridge-not tumble on other side. Snbc?' Rocks danger of ellcountering strap ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ l , ~ ~ ,  old Mexi- 
ketch heem on top of ridge." can 'lad no noti011 of being abandoned to his own de- 

"well, I rec,con it's goo(I-llp to Starkey. The c o ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ i ~  vices. 
not much the loser." As leaving the caiion, Pablo continued to rirle 

"He told me," said the scout, "tl1al \Yere wirle Or with \TTild Eill. The scoot was on ~ i ~ k ~ y ~  right and 
trail ill tryillg to nialte him out a c0unterfeiter." Coo~dtl on his left. 

his for it," answcred Coogan. "lT'e"'e Eesicle them as they rode flowed the waters of tile Ria 
got to take things ar we find them, eh, Buffalo Ei1l?" Piedra. 

"He bad the a ~ l d  the silver, and he was ca"~ll' scout had been waiting for a chance to talk w i + f q  

peddling the bogus dollars. I don't h o r v  lie 
Pahlo, and the opportunity seemerl now at hand. 

get around all that." ''Did !.on belong to Starkey's gang, Pablo?" asked t 
"And the melancholy fact remains," observed smilt, in spallish. 

Bill, "that Lon Starkey was Billed by the hand \hit" he ' 

''No, se*r," replied the Mexican, "I am too good a 
Lad plallned to use in his own defense. That's " mall LO be a member of a gang as s ~ ~ ~ B ~ ~ ' ~ . ~  
bish for Starke:\-, o£ Red Tail." "'-Tnl\r did you 11appen to he in the Ranch, then?' 

I !? ,I ; 
'I cal)tured by Starliey, seiioi., ;lilt1 taken there. - 



By the Rio P 

d c , r d ~ , "  said Pablo earnestly, I sna~l  g o  a t  o 
BIexico, and these bad cloHars I am taking with 1 

mementos of the time when I was a prisoner 4 

Arnericano, Starkey." 
"What did Starkey do in the Ranch if I 

bad money ?" 
"He had much pleasure in the old place," as 

I prying into the mysteries 
that all he did-pry into t 

I 
I so, sefior; nothing more. 

lhere was nothing to be got out of Pablo. After this 
talk with the scout the little man was noticeably ill at 
ease. Whether he was afraid that Buffalo Bill was sus- 

01c1 
D L I ~  there picious of him, or that Coogan might try to arrest him. 

were d 
n out tl] and take him before the alcalde, could not be guessed; 

1, "11, L L ' L  countr\'. yet, nevertheless, there was some powerful influence ati 
elt lllonev there, 1.s. 1~0i-k in his mind. 

"I will leave the seioior and hi: 'riends at  this 
place," said the Mexican suddenl! they had been 

the Rio Piedra for an hc 
uld catch you, Pa 

. bogus, peso. far from this p l a c c h e  chops wood for the people 03 
: severely ; ' Pagosa Springs. If you will let me, I will dismount and 

01 tile queer yul,--^lr " take leave of you." 
) called o Pablo, although he was probably as gu I l egd 
in his he Work as any of the rest of the gang, was nc both. 
bad money, he -_---, las In the ering with rh- sco~it looked at  Coogan, mu Loogan 

tarkey thought I nodded. 
tlen~ents spend' "All rig Ln go." Pdl- 

his last plece or jerked meat trom his war-bag the 
to do with the n you1 sc )ed it to {OII;' 

:nd." 

.io Pied iedra. 
"T . .. 

the R 

All tile \{~hi]e 1 ~ v a s  a pllrdller, yes- that is true. I 
too old a man to belong with such an 

"That is the truth, is it, Pablo ?" 
~ c y e s ,  it is tile truth,'' and Pablo C, va2.u ...mself. 
The scc rtl~eless, was not taking rnucll s' 

n Pablo's f membership in Starkcy's gang. 

)urden of ~ I ~ L J ~  "as agaillst him. 
"How long have you bc 

~soner of Starkej 

isked the scout, humorin; 
.l fellow's co~lcei 

nce ta 
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capturing hIcGowan, Coogan, Cayuse and Buffalo Eill? 
"Gmcias, SCjjo~,f' cried Tablo. and vanished in the Does anybody know ?" 

scrub. "He wanted to make a deal'with us," replied fie scout. 

"pablo don't amount ter a whole lot," remarked RIc- , "What qort of a dcaI ?' 
Gokyan, ':but he shorely knew hour to work that 

1 :  
; "1 don't knolv for sure, but from what Starkey saitl I 

, lHand." believe his tlesign \vas to make us promise to leave Ilin.1 

"l'd likebter know how many stunts ther thing could alone. If  we cIid11't xive s1ic1i a promise he was not in- 

be put t11rougl1," ruminated old Nomad. tending to let us Icave the Ranch of JIystery." 
"I \ifas willin'," said ;\ lcGo~\~an. "Two \,reeks in that 

''Tllere w m  3 lot of them," said Coopn.  " P a b l ~  a 

darlc Ilole, eatin' \\lit11 my liantls tied ant1 never seein' the woLlld put his head under that bttffa10-hick hoocl allti 
, ligllt o' clay, was a great plenty fer me. I11 order ter git watTh wbt  ITas going cnl in the caiion \\rliile he nlanipu- out I'tl liev protnisetl an! thin' Starltey asketl." 

lazed the 'krers. That hand and aim must have weighed - 
"IVe were all of us feeling pretty much tliat 

lnme t l m  .a ton, and yet the slightest push or pull Df 
- 

remarked Coogan, "\vhen 13uffalo Bill was brought in. 
the levers would set the mechanism in motion.'' t 

He hatln't been there more than t\vo hours before he 
"1-t balanced with weights," esplained the scout; made the quickest play I ever saw in in! life." 

"I saw the rnachin'e in operation whrm 'Nomad and \Trilcl j 1 8  I t  shore \vas," seconded >IcGowan. 
Bill were snatched into the Rancl~." ! "Thet's Buffler's style er doin' things," asserted oltl 

'7 \ras looking a t  the talde-top, under the hood with Noinad proudly. 
Pablo," went an Coogan, "\\-hen Starkey mas ,mbbecl tv "Well," went on Coogan, "if it hadn't been for that 
aud tossed over the a E o n  wall. 'Pablo's orders wen: t~ swift and successful play, probably we'd be ili Starkey's 
squeeze Stailcey with the steel fingers, but he went on hands yet. IVl~en he trapped the king of scouts he 
with the tossing episode just as though he hadn't beer trapped a hort~et." 
otflered to do anything else. Afterward, when I ,a3let- "That shot goes as it lays," observed \Yild Bill heartily ; 
him \YZry he had failed to carry oitt instructions, he es "but, I say, Coogan, you'll look nice traveling into Pagosa 
plainer1 thzt the 'levers hadn't worlcecl properly. H e  hac Spkings when a good share of the town saw you neatly 
pulled the one that caused the fingers to close, l ~ u t  the plantcd in the cen~etery." 
machine had slipped a cog and thrown Starkey over the "That play to win didn't amount to tnuch ; still, it was 
riclge. Uf course, T Imew better than that, but one finis% a good of worl;, and, under some conditions, would 
seemed as .certain as the ather to me. Besicles, my main have helpetl out i~nmensely. That anonymous letter is 
object was to keep Starkey from leading his gang agains what played hob wit11 ~ n e .  If it hadn't been for that I 
you iellows a t  the end of t he  cafion." ~roulcln't have gone to the caiion." 

"You did that in great shqpe, Coogan," said Wild Gill "It's a good thing you did go  there, Coogan," asserted 
"Cu re all fixed for the Comanches, atid they" the scou l g o o d t l  - rest o i  us \vent there, 
kavt ot reception. Wha t  was Starkey's object il 

, 

Ihing the 
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104 the Rio Piedra. 

~f things hadn't l~appened just a? they did. Starkey 

would be doing business at the Sallle old stand." 
' < m i l e  said Coogan, "Starkey is wiped out, the CHAPTER IX. 

~~~~l~ of Mystery is wiped out, and the country is to 
be congratulated on both counts." AN ASTOUNDING ESCAPE. 

"Right-&," chirped Wild Bill. 
Although this happened years ago, whenever old-time~ 

' 
gather in the Southwestern country their reminiscenct 
are pretty apt to embrace the escapades of Lon Starke I 

-the "cold-game 'gent' from Red Tailu-and are certai 
to include his astounding escape from the noose at  Lin 

, Gulch, Arizona. I 
' The saying runs that "a man born to be hung wi 

- 
never be drowned." T o  fit Starkey, the old saw woul 
have to be changed to "a man born to be drowned will 
never be hung." Even then the application would not 
be very clear except as to the hanging part; for, as= 
suredly, and much as he deserved the fate, Lon Starkey 
had never been born to decorate a gallows. 

He was neatly hung in New Mexico in '76, just above 
Hacheta Gap, for good and sufficient reasons, by Joe 
Coffin and a few more administrators of justice. A few 

I 
weeks later he bobbed up serenely in the Staked Plains. 
How he ever got his neck out of the noose was a mys- 
tery. 

In '77 Starkey and his Inclian wife took a s e- 
, Parture from the Cache Creek reservation of the ~ w r ~ a f l -  

ches, in their flight picking up a couple of ponies be- 
longing to Joe Goodwin, the marshal. Goodwin pursued 
the thieves along the old Chisholm Trail and caught his 
man just across the Texas line. Taking his prisoner 
twenty miles to the old Raider Tree-still standing-the 
marshal enveloped him in a web of riata coils and strung 

up with three ropes around his neck. Mrs. Starkey, 

ill 
Id 
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An Astounding Escape. An AstourrrcE~~g Escape. T 7  

who was llidiIlg in the scrub, climbed the tree as soon n "Prisoner," said he, dear ing  hi? throar, " m d '  up- 
Goodwin was gone and cut her husband down. er-a-hem-lie dowrr. , h e  J-on guilty, m- m t . g n i l t p ~  

~~t the escape \vliicli figures in this recital was th 

I 
Dunc P q  had' two hands about Starkey's throat so 

lnost astounding of any of the get-away5 ill which that St<adiey could not have s p k e n  if lit had- waned to. I 
notorious Starkey defeated the ends 01 rough-and-ready Eut what was the use of his sayine; anything? Every- 
justice on the frontier. I t  happenccl sliortl!. after Starkey budg 1;nnv Starkey's stripe and had been merely vaiting 

I 
I 

had heen s~rpposedly lmled  to liis death by the - ~ a n h f f u l  for an cnltbrealc as a a  excuse to g n ~ e  him his dile: 
mechanism evolved by the ancient Spaniards. "Guilty, a re  ym~ ?" ?aid the judge. "Rang  him." 

.~,t the .time of Starkey's third hanging, k a v e  I)LT~ "That's the talk," sputtered Stx-dxy, as Peq- lbosmed 
Perrl., said to he the  strongest m a ~ s  he v a s  stlrel?' t h  his hold a little. "Flease hma me. Do i r  fair, tliough, 
pmest-in r2rizona' was sheriff a t  Lime Gulch. Barng an' s h t l  by, all o' yon, tcr see that-I _Sit a sq~mr' deal. If 
Eillonsar was judge, duly chosen to the office by the I- git dear o' the rope, le'me go;  if I don't, Ie'me hang. 
citizem. Is it a go?' I 

Ftarlxy's fame as  a cheater of the ga1lon.s had pfi- "\Veil," drawletl Billonsar, "if these lads carr'r string 
cecled him, and f r o n ~  his first appearaim in Lime G111th !.ou up so'st to make you stay hung, I R C ~ O I T  you're en- - 

titled to your liberty." he \\-as kept under the vigilant eye of Dunc   per^. A-fter I 

ah013 a xireek of quiet, Starkey cleaned ottt Sawyer" "All I want'q a  hack at him," growred Perry. "He 
gambiing-house and tnacle a heroic attempt to run tl foored Cofi,  and Goodwin; i$ he fools me, I'll' jusr give 
town. Perry objected. T11-e two Inen came within shoo him half an 11a~ir t o  make himself alsent from this peace; 
mg distance of each other in front of Peter's Teed-she- lovin' town uf Lime Gulch." 
and their kardware began to talk spitefully. Tile crowd was delighted xi~itlt the prospect. pioneer 

Eullets, as will sometimes happen with the best 01 crowds, in those days, livetl life a t  its worst and were al- 

mar!;smen, went xvitle. Then Starkey ancl Perry dropped says r o ~ g h  ancl ready. 

their guns and grappled. Perry was a veritaldc Herctlles, It was agreed that Starkey should be bound w& and 

ant1 he had no troul~le in overpo\vering Starkey and hold- ankle, Iioistecl on the shoultlcrs of four  men and a lariat 

ing him down ~vliile a bystander \vent hot-foot for Judge Put around his neck and ~nacle fast to  the big rafter in 

Eillonsar. The  judge, who happened to be in Sawye1 Peters' feed-shed. If he managed to ge t  clear of his 

~1-ccl(c(l chance-emporium, made his way speedily to tl rol)e entat~glemcnt, he was to h a w  liis freedom- arrcl thirty 
scene of the capture. %inntcs to make l~imsclf scarce; if his ingenuity wasn't 

"bTrhat am I wanted for, Perry ?" detnanded the jud: "ufficient to save his neck, he was to be allo\trecl to swing 
\~llerc he was. This charming pro,gram was carried our. 

''TO try this man, judge," answered Perry, pnchil Starkey, bountl hand and foot, was hung from the rafter. 
Starlcey to make him behave. "~~rlrfios, Starlccp," called Dunc Perry. 

The judge squared away judicially. Starkey grinned. - 
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Scatter !" ' he yelled abruptly. 
:he four men. who were with Perry, taken by sur- 
;el jumped aside. As they did this, Starkey hunche 

I 
ward his bound feet, striking one of the men full o 

*ha head and knocking him flat. But the head, brit 

ugh his feet were in contact with it, had given him tk 
essary leverage. With a tremendous effort he swun 
legs upward and over the rafter, and there he hun 
d down with the slack riata beside him. 
:he crowd began to clamor delightedly. Slowly Sta 

lbalr worked his way along the rafter to where the roI 

s tied. 'I was tied a foot below the rafter, ar 
.rkey, wh ached it, began to gnaw at the kni 

'he knot 
ken he re 
I fervor. h frantic - 

rhe crowd watched with profound interest. Every one 

:w that a slip from the rafter would spell Starkey's 
vll'sh, and a man's gamble with Death is always thrilling. . .. I 
i ' 

4 

cla 

rhk knot was to~&h and compactly tied, but gradual 

irth. 

ng you i: 

ke. WI 
.a. T' 

from Br 
:d a ropt 
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legan to yield. i t  length his teeth worked their w 
...: ough the rope and Starkey dropped from the rafter. 

'How's that, Perry?" he asked, panting. 
"Most remarkable thing I ever saw in my life," C 

red Perry. "I'm willing to let you go this time just f 
: pleasure of taki~ n again." 
"Ye can't do it." 
"Watch my smol ere'd yo how to 1 

ur teeth like that' 
"I got the notion lffler Bill's Piute pard, Lil 
iyuse. H e  chewe : in two that I'd put on 
out up at my Rarlcrl u Mystery 1.- +LA San Jua 
~ffler Bill an' pards kin look out fe my Corn' 
es from this on." 
'Dunc Perry threw back his hehu -.., roared a 

LI learn 

1 1 1  L l l b  

r me an' 

~ r l  anrl 
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"Man, man," he gasped, "you'vc played 
with your kibosh a good many times, but you llsten to 
me: if you want to keep your health, leave Buffa 
alone." 

"I know my biz," grunted Starkey. 
I nev 

Buffler Bill foul up thar in the San Juans 
"And didn't he run you and your red g of the 

Colorado mountains ?" retorted Dunc Perry. "And where 
is your Ranch of Mystery now ?" 

"I fooled him, though," growled Starkey. "He thought 

I mas done up, but lie had another guess comin'. I 
reckon I kin go, hey? Cut me loose. Y'u said I'd only 
hev an hour-" 

"A half-hour," struck in Perry, "and if I catch you 
anywhere around here when that half-hour's up, I'll hang 
you from a tree with a wire cable and camp close by 
until I make sure the job succeeds." 

- 
seen it,'' 
~g I eve: 

.lo Bill 

T *. . 

"Well, well," mumbled Starkey, "y'u don't expect me 
ter stand here chinnin' the whole half-hour, do ye? Git 
the ropes off'n my hands an' feet." 

The ropes were removed and Starkey levanted. 
and Billonsar watched the cold-game gent flicker 
among the shacks and 'dobies toward the edge of 

"Never'd have believed it if I hadn't ! 

mented Billonsar. "Most remarkable thir 
nessed." 

Perry 
away 
town. 
com- 

r wit- 

"It grabs the banner," returned Perry moodily. "He 
had one chance in. a hundred-and it came his way." 

"He didn't have as many as one in a hundred over in 
Red Hand Valley that time he got tossed into the a 

"1 don't know, judge," ruminated Perry, "but 1'1 
gillnin' to thinlc the fellow can't be killed. This wlll be 
news to the scout and his pards when they get back : here 



and ilnd tfiat tlit Red Hand didn't do up S ~ r i  r -  after 
all." 

" I n e r e  is Buffafo EiTl, just nnw l* 
"OM to Naie Witherspoon's. They left the clay before 

b a r k y  ~m~ck L i e  Gulch. and they haren't the least 
mfion that this cold-game gent lias come to Gfe again." 

"vyOu ~ c k o n ,  Dune, that Starkey canme to Lime Gulch 
b e a n s  fie heard. the king of scouts was Irere 7' 

"It would be like him." 
TSinonsar laughed: 
"Starkey is shy a few if lie tfiinkr he can go gunning 

far ISuffalb Bill and not get bagged liimself." 
"Ex-actly, judge. Starkey.. smart as he is. has . ~ t  a 

fen  things to learn. If he ever comes r\-itf~in reach of 
the pcoutC9 outfit, B~rffaIo Gill will lay hcld of him and 
n4nd him up like an eight-day clock. I  OW c ~ d y  
mighty well. and I know what tlie rewR \v\ll be if Star- 
key @ too fie& arormd him." 

"WhatT$ the scout doina out to TVther:p~m's? 
"Fass the ante. One of Sale's s ea se r r  rode in. monr'n 

a week ago, hi5 h m s  j u s t  a-smoking. The greaser has 

a canfab 6 t h  the $coat, old Somad ant1 TYild Bill. and 
then everp man-jack of the scout's onfit. -Apaches, Pi# 
and all, hit the hack track \vith the Mesican. S a y  a $1 
was let out by any of 'en1 a5 to the \\.!?!. c r  ~rherefore. 
Rut there's something cioirtg. ycm can gamble yo:rr cptm 
on that-.'" 

"Reckon T'II have to s\yeep out  the cfiice and get my 
justice-shop read!- for b-i-z. biz." ;aid :31e jndge retkct- 
ire$-. 

"Skouidn't t~a~iiier." rut;un~eil Feny .  " T ' 1 3 1 : a v e  t( 

mose: off, now. am1 see if Starl;ey F?nc ?*lit zhe ro\:-n." 
%y.th tfiar rile tn-o oKccrs separated. tile :'ieeST goin! 

me way and ttlc jud'ge another. 

CHAPTER X. 

THE COMANCHE .FRISOXER. 

"It shore beats me," said old S a t e  \Crithersp~n, cram- 
ming the tobacco into his pipe with his stumpy thumb. 
"Them Injuns that's been a-hangin' 'round hyer is sl~ore 
Comandl~e if I knows the breed, an' I reckons thar ain't 
no ombray savvies Injun, north 'r south, much more'n 
me. You know as well's I do, Briffler Bill, that this ain't 
no reg'lar stamping-ground fur Comanches. They ranges 
furder north .than what this is. But if they aire Co- 
manc11'-which I allo~i~s-then they're part o' Lon Star- 
key's gang which you-a11 chases from the San Jnans,; an'. 

c as I says 1v11en ye fust come up yar 3rom Lime Gulch, 
Lon Starkey's Injuns ain't hangin' around this part o' 
the range fur  no good." 

The old trader, trapper and ranchero trailed a sulfur 
match over his pipe-bourl, shaking his head forebodingly 
as he p~tffed the smoke. 

Et~ffalo Eill and Mild Eill tirere talking with Wither- 
spoon in his adobe hang-011t on Navajo Creek. Bear 
Paw and Ajas,  the horses of the ttvo parrts, were a t  the 
hitchin~-~ole in front, all accoutered for a ride back to 
Lime Gulch. The scout and the Lzramie man were 
merely waiting for old Nomad, Little Cayuse and the 
%aches, who had galloped off, some .two h ~ u r s  before, 

comb the hills east~varcl of the ranch in the hope of 
r~ullding np some of the suspected red men. But it was 
a .forlorn hope. The scout and all his pards had heen 
b k i n g  for these snpposed Cotnanchef; of W i t h e r w ~ ~ k .  - 
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lanche Prisoner. The Comanche Prisoner. 
almost like tjl@y were lt~iman, see? \Veil, just supposing 

,,,,,, a11a had not caught a glimpse Of a 
the !land rushed Ollt at  you from a cliff, grabbed 

single featherec 
ny of those reds, Nate?' and tossed you, neck-and-heels, over the top of a straight- 

"How close ( ql~-all(l-dom~n fifty-foot wall. DO you tllillk it  would fin- 
inquired Wild I ish you ?" I 

as me an9 you is, purty nigh. They was in the I 
Witherspoon smiled gl 

of a dry wash an' I was On top 0' the bank, in "I reckons it ~voultl, I 
ch scrub. Thar was two on 'em, reg'lar Co- 

he a n s ~  
I didn't hev no ~vings." 

I,, an' they had a fire an' was roastin' a hunk 0' 
"Wcll, that's just \vli 

I t  was the smoke 0' that fire what fust drawed mY i ed  Har 
Starkey." 

ion. They was talkin', them two. I'm summat 
on my Comanch' lingo, but I understood enough 

''It Seems =tin, podncl 3, L i l d L  yer bean s on rnp + l m l , t  

vvy they was expectin' ter be j'ined soon by Lon 
number. Nebby 1 didn't savvy at all correct wlla, 
Colnanches was chinnin' crbout. As I says, :y himself, an' that thar was a lot more Injuns 

on their lingo. I'm a heap sorry ~ rou -~ l l  lieu 
,V that he and hit a week in these yar diggin's lrritllt 

: scout had heard this befc ' hide 'r ha'r 0' - 
, without findiq 3rY Comanche, but 1 reckolled J 

were leaving Witherspoor e r  know what 

qf17, Comanche "signs" t h ~  olu rrauer's infomlati@ fd  seen an' heerd, which was W I I ~  1 sear my greaser ter 
'Lime Gulch arter ye. I've enjyyed yer con 

btful val 
been ex- an' I'm hopin' that when ye git back ter 

how thc ches cou woll't think ole Nate's flighty, cr-" 
uecurlg JLdIKey," the XULIL. patiently e~y-r-u for the Just here the door was 

,th time, "when I and my pards saw him tossed over lpen and old Nic 
m of Red Eland Caiion by that wonderful piece 0% 

mad, the scout's umped into the 
wit11 a whoop. 

anism constructed by the ancient Spaniards." 
litherspoon cleared his throat and peered "HOO~a-la ,  parcls ! vllake up an' rejoice! 

hctively. "You-all knows, I reckon," he gone an' bagged e r  Comanch'. H e  tried ter git erway; 

ull, rrlat the sayin' is Lon Starkey kain't be killed!' us, a11 run like er skeered coyote, but was 

Jhich is .arkey is too blame' swift fer his Irliun cavuse." 

ntly mOr- 
"Good -all, Nicl I \Vither aping 

to his f e ~  

e're fair [at 'ar Red Hand done him UP ?" Just the11 rne two Apache trailers, Chap*," allu &drop 

ook here put in Wild Bill. "Just imagine a entered the house with the Comanche. They walked 

hand as lie floor of this shack of yours, at 
One on either side of the prisoner, whose hands were 

me  end of an Iron arm as long as from here to the at his back, and behind came Little Cayuse. the 
piute boj 

ind arm can work the Cor mt oil - 
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a Yuppall, the thirtl of the A~ac l l e  trailers, "Where is he?" 
%,as looking after the horses, in front. "Lime Gulch." 

u~~~~ !" Wild Rill. "\\:here'd catch "Is he going t o  come here ?' 
him, Niclc ?" "He is corning to join his red k the r sau  

*'over west on the Savajo." ans~vere(l Nomad. "I-Iol\. many red brothers are around this -paff of the 
upickcd up ]]is trail, ~v l~ ich  \\.a< some lint, an' follered et co~tdhy ?' 
like singed cats hustlin' fcr tvater." f i e  Conlanche held LIP both hands tmlice. 

I 
I 

~h~ prisoner, sullen-looking and in nar-panopl~, "T7j7enty, eh ? Did YOU a11 come from +the JTal-iey of the I 

was brouglit before ~11e scout. Chappo ant1 Pe(lr0 'tepped Red Wand ?" I 

I 
hack, a hand on their ~veapons. The scout looked th8 "\Ire came from there" 
captive o ~ ~ e r ,  up and down. T2'hat are you going +to do h e r e "  

r 
"Iqe's ~omanchc.  all right." said he- The prisoner shook his head. 
6bxo (louht of it, Pard Cotly," agrcetl IYild Bill. All the rest were following the convmation a s  as 
i 6 ~ e * s  one o' tile two I seen in r l ~ c  dry-wash," said they could. 

l~; \Ti t l~ers~oon.  ''R/Iebbyso he knows an' won't tell. Bufflet," spoke up 
The scout hat1 a little ~ o r n i n c h e  talk on tap and Pr@ old 'Nomad. "Tickle him in ther ribs tm-ith t h r  p'int o* 

ceeded to interrogate the Indian. yer shootin'-iron, Hickok." 
"Do yon belong with Lon Starkcy, of Red Tail "' Wild Bill rtsecl *the weapon as  directed, bnt again the 
Tile Comaiicl~e grunted. hut whether the pint mxnt prisoner shook his 'head. 

yes or no lvas hard to tell. "Ilolfr did Loll Starkey escape from the  Red Hantl?" 
"1s Starkey alive? Did lie escape fro171 the Re(] Halld inquired IVild Bill, supplementing the words ,~vith the 

Another indefinite grunt. The scout turned to Wild "The good spirits helped him," asserted the Indian. 
Bill. . "Lon Starkey cannot be slain. H e  i s  big medicine:" 

"He's not ans\yering," said the scout. ' 'P~lll !'our 
''(.kotl sperrits !" mum'bled Nomad derisively. "TVanghf 

hard\\-are. Pard Hickok, and if he doeqn't talk bet- I'd like er pictut' O' them good sperrits helpin' Lon Star- 
key." 

Thc wnut  made a sipificent gesture. IVild Bill, wit11 
an ominous sco\vl, drew a revolver from his belt and "A1lyi1ra~s, spewits 'r no  sperrits," put in TVitherspoon, 
stepped to the Comanche's side. The priconer cast ap ''it looks as tl~ough Starkey had fooled death ag'in." 
tineasy glance at the revolver ancl appeared to u n c l e r s ~ ~  "1 ~ o u ' t  believe that," returned the puzzled scout., "un- 
the move and why it war; rnarle. 1 see Starkey face to face." 

"1s Starkey alive?" repeated the scout cl~arpl\~. "Me. nuther," said, Nomad. 
"He is alive," replied the Cornancl~c. 

- - "Nor I," n<lcled Wild Bill. "By gorry, it Starkey got 



ianche ?re 

hooked onto a When the scout and his pards :he front of the 
,f that Keu nand, he ml house they saw that the horses were gone; als- "--* 

bile he was sky-rocketing." 
lese Comanches want ter lie about Starkey Nuppah, who had been in charge of the mount 

hanging over the hitching-pole in a limp and uncor 
condition. Southward along the trail could be 

of their flurry of dust. 
ere's some scheme worki 

I "Sufferin' wildcats !" whoope 
" averred Wild Bill. 
; my opine," pursued Witnerspoon, "that them 'ar I 

'un's run off with ther critters 
worked this hyar hocus-pocus, an' why ?" 

; wouldn't be so fur south onless Starkey had sent 
The scout and the Laramie man stared ; Starkey ain't feelin' anyways peaceable to'rds Buf- 

an' his podners about now, supposin' him ter be mazement for a space, then allowed their eyes t~ ,r, , , , ,  

along the trail in the direction ( n', an' it's Mexican dollars ter doughnuts 
; hev come yar ter wait so'st Starkey kin dust was thick and completely , 

glr wild- 
at the king o' scot~ts an' his outfit. He 

don't fergive no debt like that 'un, Starkey don't." 
"Where have you Comanches been hiding?" asked Bufm 

Sill, once more facing the prisoner. 
a barranca on the Navajo," was th 

re all the rest of the Comanches tht "Tarnation!" mumbled Witherspoon. "It was done , 

2 Indian nodded. 
Quick an' quiet. Jest one yell out o' ther 'Eaehe, tEen a 

Y i '. - 
poundin' 0' hoofs." 

"Is Starkey 
"Bring Yuppah back to his 1 

Another no 
scout hurriedly, "and he'll tell 

"When?" 
mjtherspoon, where's your horse efore anc 

md show "In the lean-to back o' the hou 
n the ch 

I this bar t o  Wild Buffalo Bill rushed along the 

"we'll just put c leparture for Lime Gulch circled around and into the door 01 the ..r-n-*q.- 19 

make for the ha d the Cl s, taking was his intention to jump Witherspoon's 
~risoner with us s sue the thieves, but a disagreeable surpris 
le scout was interruptecl by a single yell, abruptly Witherspoon's horse was gone, as well a* Lnc: res 

ng patter of horses' hoofs1 Hurrying back to where his companio~ stand- 

, and all the pards, except ing, the scout announced his latest discov 
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1x8 The Com~nche P~risont~.  

Hide-rack ,o' #mine 4er a thousan' frsos. H e  was wily 
m l o ,  an' fuller o' cussedness ,~Iian what e r  ,egg is m' yell; 
an' ekailed my ole Nebuchadnezzar; but by dier jamphi' 
gee-whiskers he had more ginger a' lbottorn in him ,than 
ary hoss in this hyar kentry, always an' only excepth' 
Euffler's war-hoss, B'ar Paw. Oh, them missable pizm 
whelps !" 

The old trapper da~iced around the hitching-pole, sha- 
king his fist along the trail and  ft~rning like a s team 
engine. 

"Ugh!" growled Little (Cayuse, "=ide-rack him not s@ 
.good as Navi. Navi him little, but him plenty better. 
Ugh !" 

"I ain't er goin' ter git inter no tlispute with ye, son,- 
said old Nomad, "but I'm er tday-eater ef I ever seen 
anythin' on four daigs ter beat Hicle-rack, he was <tlmt 
long an' rangy." 

I "Bear Paw was the best horse I've had sime B~i~g'ham," 
rerna~ked the scout, drawing close to  where Wild Bill 
and Witherspoon were reviving Ynppah. 

"Ajax wasn't no slotlch of a traveler," observed Wild 
Bill, looxng q. 

"An' That 'ar 'Comet boss o' mine was shore some at 
showin' his heels," mourned Withersp,oon. x'Gar!l-'hoolc 
the luck, anyways! Yar we aire, all 'hung up an" twenty 
rnilrs from ary other animile we 'kin git our 'hands on. 
Oh, whoosh r" 

'War-bags gone, too," snorted the wrathful old t r a p  
per; "an' gear-why, thet thar Cheyenne saddle o' mine 
was wut'h a 'hunnerd." 

"What's the matter with Yuppah?" inquired the s c o L  
W)ild Bill ,pointed to a bruise close up antler his red- 

~~1 head-band. L- ---- - 4 

.- -- 
The Con1anch.e Prisoner. 1 r9 

"He was liit wit11 .con~etlri~~g hard." said Ilicltok, "ailrl 
it clroppectl' him like a terr-pin in a bowling-alley." 

"Thi~ .  perhaps, is \vhat did it." said tlie sco~rt, picking 
up a round water-worn stone as big as his fist. 

Twenty feet from the front of rhe cahin, acros5 tlre 
trail, was a t l i i~ket  of nianzanita. The scout's eyes roved 
in that direction and then fell to the ground 

In the vicinity of the hitching-pole the earth was 
paclietl to tlie hartlness of roclc. leaving no impressions 
of feet or hoofs. The scout started toward the bushes. 
A clozen feet from tlre hitching-pole Ire struck the trail. 
I-Iere he saw marlts of moccasi~~s in the dust, all toeing in 
antl aiming for the front of the adobe. 

"Iieds !" he called. ''Ye..,'' he added, "antl one white 
man, by the boot-prints." 

"\Vhat kind o' reds ?" demanded 14'ltherspoon. 
The scout knelt for a closer examination of the IIIOC- 

easin trac1c.s. 
"Com:inclieq," lie announced. 
"Comanches, hey ?" yelled old Nomad. "WliiTe we 

was in rher house. confabin' with thet thar other Coman- 
che, some more o' the r  pizen ~vhelps stole up hyar, 
knocked' Yuppali over nrith er rock, slammed inter our 
saddles an' made off. 01.1: this lrrar is plumlr interestin', 
this i ~ .  Hide-raclt !' I ~~ro~i ldn ' t  e r  r001c thro t h ~ ~ s a n d  
fer him, stripper1 o' the ridin'-gear." 

The scout followed the traclts beyond t1~e trail to the 
thicket. There, among the busher-, 11e founcl abundant 
evirlclice to S ~ O I V  that the 1~11ire man and the Comanches 
had' hidden thel~lselves allia>T in that place wl~ile carrying 
out their designs on tlie live stock. 

"The t11ie\res," \vent on tlie scout, returrring acro.ss tfie 
trail, "sneaked up from rlie creek ancl hid in rhe clnpar- 
aal. They may l i a ~  been f o l l b ~ i n g  Nomad; widh t h  -- -- 1 
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intent 
lay Ic 

ion of getting back the captured redskin. As they 
,w in the bushes, the temptation to make off with 
orses must have been too great for them to with- 
, One of them heaved the rock at Yuppah as he 
i against the hitching-pole. I-Ie had time for just 

one yell before he dropped over the pole; then the reds 
made a rush and were off dolvn the trail before we could 
get clear of the house. Quick work,'' he added glumly. 

"An' blame' quiet work, too," spoke up M'itherspoon. 
"How'd the r zomet out o' ther lean-to 
without us a- We're shore up agin' a 

I 
hefty lot o' hoss-~~~ters ,  co~izpadres." 

"Did you bring the prisoner in on his own pony, No- 
mad?'queried the scout. 

"Thet's what we done, Burner, an' ther mustang was 
out hyar with ther rest o' their animiles." 

"Then there must have been nine in the crowd, since 
there were nine horses run off, counting Witherspoon's 

I 
and the prisoner's." Once more the scout stepped close 
to Wild Bill and Yuppah. "What's the matter uiitli 
Yuppah, Hickok?" he asked. "He's a long time coming 

:ems to me. Do you think he's badly hurt ?" 
Jell, it wasn't any light blow that laid the 'Pache 

replied Wild Bill, "but his skull's thick and I 

I 
rPrwr)n it didn't do much more than send him to the Land 

od for a ,h, he's opening his eyes." I 
1 crowde 1 the Apache as his eyes flickered 

upcll and he s i r  up uazedly. 
"Ugh !" he grunted, feeling of the dent in his head 

"NO like um." And then he used a little of the language 
which helps an army teamster to get a government six 

)f a mud-hole. 
To make um swear," growled Little Cayuse, 
't of underboss of the three Apache trailer.; 

ccl likc um," answered Yuppah, rubbirig his l - 

head ant1 blinking. 
"How nlany were there in the p; 

Wild Bill. 
"Heap plenty; not got urn time to count.' 
"\Yere they all Indians, Yuppah?" 
";\Ie see um one white, plenty morc Injun 

quick, 111c no sce urn nothing. Ugh!" 
Yuppah was not in very good spirits. H e  was t: 

it to heart because the horses, left under his charge 
been run off. I t  was clear to all, however, that Y L I ~ ~ J ~ ~ I  
was not particularly to be 1 He had been "jumped" 
unexpectedly by nine men. onder was that he had 
escaped with his life. 

"\Vho was the white ma ah?" asked the s 
"All same Starkey." 
This was a good deal ul a lJulnbshell. Old Nc 

jumped, and the others were equally startled. 
"What hev I been tellin' you-all?" demanded Wii 

spoon. "I reckons that 'ar Red Hand didn't do fer 
?tarkey a Buffler n if it ( 

ifty feet." 
"Are y( Yuppah the sco 

vhite man was Lon Starkey, the fellow v 
lealings with in the Ranch of Mystery ?' 

"All san~e," declared Yuppah, without a n 
tation. 
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I 

'.He's like er pizen cat," growled Xo~nad, "all' got "Perry!" exclaimed Wild Bill; "by gorry if it ain't !" 

nine fives, I reckon; hut ef I tlon't git Hide-rack back. "What's Perry doin' so fur  from home without no 
soulld in wind an' limb, I'm goin' ter take all nine of hoss?" queried Witherspoon. 

'em." . This was a questian which Perry himself was soon to . 

"There's 110 use trying to chase S t a r k g  and The answer. 

Comanches on foot," mused Mrilcl Eill, "and, as ULithcr- 
spoon says, it's twenty tides to the Gcilch and more 

I 

horses. Shall we climb for thc Gulch, Pard Cody, ~t 
$ 

more mounts, and then take Starkey's trail?" 1 

I 
"We'd lose a lot of .time by doing that," answered %he 

scout, .frowning over the  problem. "If our prismer is . { 
telling the t ~ ~ t t h ,  and the gang really has headquafters 
in a ~bacranca near the Navajo, I'd be in favor mf cpmshin,~ 
straight for the gang's headquarters. h can't 'be very far 
from here, and we might be able t o  get hold ,of oiir \I 
mo~ints at the place." 

"Thetqs $her iilee," agreed Nomacl. "Let's make fer 
thet barranca. Ef h e r  gang 'has movecl t'heir heaclquay- 
ters, we kin hike fer Lime Gulch, bony some 'bosses, an' 
then  la^ mt a lmger campaign. 'I'll her Ride-rack, In 
I'll hev Starkey's skelp. RIebbyso I'll git both."' 

"Have the prisoner brought out here, C a y ~ ~ s e ~ "  said 
the scout. 'Wr"l1 q~iesticm him some mare, ancl, if his 
answers iing 't-r~re, we'll make him lead the way 'to ihc 

I 

barranca." 

While Cayuse was in the house, old Nomad called at- 
tention down the trail in the direction recently talcen by 
the 'horse-thieves. A vrhite man was hurryitlg alotl6 
toward the creek on foot, waving 'his arms as thoug~l 
to secure the notice of those in front of t'he 'dobie. He 
was a big man and seetnetl excited. 

- pl 'well,  well !" muttered Buff a10 Bill. "Eitl-2s J'-.c 

the blind-staggers or else that's Dunc Pe!.r, .' 
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"What were you doing, Dunc," asked the while 
i 
I 

they were corraling the horse?" 

'HAPTE 
"Riding along like a saphead, never thinking of trouble. 

All I had in my mind was getting here and talking with I I 
DUNC PERRY'S XIISHAP. Buffalo Bill. In a little pass, before I had any notion 

what was going on, riatas began leaping at me' from 
nan's saddle becomes a habit with h ix  11 both sides. Now, I can dodge one rope, and maybe two, 

YS awKward in his walkitl~. Therefore Dune Perf! but when six come at  me, all in a bunch, I'm plumb liable 
was a horseman par e) traveled all ove to get snagged. Well, I was. When I was on my back, ' I 

trail as he tore along. kicking like an up-ended taranch, that confounded Star- 
Hers got sometlling on his mina more'n his hat," ob key and a pack of Comancl~es came riding out from 
ed Wild Bill. among the rosks. Starkey can be tantalizing when he 
iVaug11 !" laughed lks as  ef his spurs wants to, and he was then. If I'd had the use of my fist, 
: his feet." I'd have knocked his face through-into his back hair. I. 

the rest o' you bo 1 hossback fellers, won't repeat what he said. I t  would make me so hot 
,peon. "A polvet . man, Dunc Perf from spurs to headpiece that I might swell up and bust. 

All I'll say is that he rode on with my horse, leaving 

Right yc Witherspoon," returned the scot me my guns and a forty-foot riata from which I had 
rtily. "I . powerful fine man, and he has a to untangle myself. As soon as I got free, which wasn'b 
sand ana sagacity that goes with the making of very long, I scrambled for here." 

~ccessful one." "You were cot11 ee me?" queried the scout. 
Just at that momer hed in on his higf "That's what I here was something I though8 

:eled boots and floppeu pa11 the ground by tf You ought to kno- pulled out of Lime Gulch this 

hing-pole. Drawing a ! zross his drippin morning." 

:head, he pulled off his h ,egan fanning hill "What was it ?" 

with it. "Why, that this tarkey hadn't been put ot 
Spurs are a big help to a man when he travels c business in Red Hand Valley. You, I know, were UI~UCL.  

t, Dunc," grinned Wild Bill. the impression that he had been wiped out." 
"I been tryin' ter convince the scout 0' that ever sen& 

Wharever is yer hoss, Perry?" inquired Nomad. he reached .rnlr nlace, a week back," struck in Wither- 
1, proceeded to s$ ipoon. 

"We're ell convinced by :marked No- 
'btarkey and a pa,, "& nis reds corraled the fior nad drylj 

ron Starkey showed up in Lime Gulch," pursued Perry, 

! scout, (( 
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"the next day after you and your pards left town i 
come l~ere." 

"Looking: for us, I reckon," dropped in Wild Bill. - 
"Wisht he'd er found us," added Nomad dark1 

"Thar'd been some things thet wouldn't be happent, 
now." 

"I watched llim like a hawk," continued the sheriff, 
"waiting for him to show his hand and give me a chance 
a t  him. H e  did that yesterday by cleaning out Sawyer's 
place and then trying to boss all the citizens, including 
me. ?Ve clashed. When I got Starkey down, Judv 
Billonsar tried him while I held him, found him guih 
and ordered him to be hung. The execution proceed( 
immediately, but ended in a bobble." 

Perry went on to describe the "bobble," throwing illto 
the recital all the pent-up feeling that surged in 
breast. When he had finished, his listeners were excited 
and amazed. 

"He kain't be killed, m t  noways," breathed IVitht 
spoon. 

"The Old Boy is sure looking after him," averr 
Wild Bill. 

"IVaal," muttered the old trapper, "he ain't goin' 1 

Be able ter dodge his kibosh aid ther time. One o' tllc 
hyar days he'll connect with et good an' plenty." 

"A most remarkable case, Perry," said the scc 
quietly. 

"Correct, it is," answered Perry, getting up and lean. 
ing against the hitching-pole. "1'11 have to  borroif7 a 
horse urhile I'm getting back my own. Any one 
who'll lend me a mount ?" 

Nomad lonked sour, for a n~omcnt, ant1 then I)el! 
to laugh. The laugh was echoed by Wild Bill a d  

I 

Dunc Perry's Mishap. 127 

Nitherspoon. Tllere was something funny about Perry's 
tppeal to that horseless crowd for a mount. 

"What's the matter with you yaps?" demanded Perry. 
'What's the joke?' I 

"The joke is on all of us, Dnnc," returned the scout. 
'There's not a horse to be had. If you'd looked sharp i 

I 

~t the animals ridden by Starkey and his outfit, you would (1 

lave discovcrecl that they belongcd to me and my pards." 
The sheriff opened his eyes at that. 
"Do yoti mean to say that your caballos have been 11 

ifted, same as mine ?" 

1 
"They were lifted, all right, although not in esactly , 

he same way. Nomad, Cayuse, and the Apaches had 
~1st 1)rought in a Con~anche prisoner. We were pumping, 
lim, when Yuppal~, who was in charge of our horscs 
iere in front, was knoc1;ed over, and the herd run off." 

Perry allowed a grin to flicker across his face. 
"Then we're a11 in the same boat, eh?" he inquired. 
"That's about the size of it, Dunc," said 'Wild Bill. 

'For a while we're a bunch of walkers." 
"MThat were you planning to do? Go back to the 

plch and outfit with inore horses?" 
"Bufler had a better kyard than thet up his sleeve," 

'aid Nomad. "Ther Conianche pris'ner said as how 
;tarkey an' his gang had made their headquarters in a 
~arranca on ther Navajo. We was goin' ter make ther 
Ionlanche take us ter this barranca, on ther chance thet 
starkey an' his reds 'u'd trail in thar with ther I~osses." 

"Fine!" exclainled Perry. "I wouldn't lose ally time 
lulling that off, Buffalo Bill. I'm with you, of cotirse. 
vhat I want is to lay violent hands cm Lon Starkey, 
s urell as to get hold of my horse."' 
"That's what we all want," said the king of  scout^. 
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"Does : Panther want to lose h 
e were just starting when we saw you caning along <I de- nanded th Pa-e-has-ka and his friel.,, ,. , 
trail. Here's the prisoner." n foot to the barranca, no matter how hard it is for 
'he turned and beckoned to and Pedr( hem to get there, and Running Panther is going to show 
y pushed fonvard, with the Comanche between then hem the way. I f  Pa-e-has-ka finds that Running Panther 
Jlaybe you can believe what he says and maybe yo 

looking the prisoner ovel las been talking with a double tongue, then Running 
t," observed Per] 

11 lie a heap quicker tha' )anther dies. And if Running Panther fails :o show 
I'm any judge, 

I tell the truth." 
)a-e-has-ka the way to the barranca, or tries to be treach- 
rous, then for that Running Pan ' "What I want to impress on him is that it will b 1 die. I 
iell ?" 

1 if he lies to us," went on the scout. "I don't be 
The prisoner's eyes glimmered fie 

he's hankering to lose his scalp, Starkey or n1 ~t he nod 
..is head. 

btarkey." "Fix up your ranch so it will be safe 7 I Dropping into the Comanche lingo, the scout proceeded 
to address the prisoner. 

gone, Witherspoon," continued the scout, 
: the trader. ' "What's your name, Comanche?" 

he prisoner sulkily hesitated. Wild Bill pushed close ''1 got a trap-gun planted in the house," : 
spoon, "an' if any one opens the door, it I 

I his revolver significantly displayed. 
Running Panther " - - -  :red the savage, his shifv , jest git a grub-bag, fix the gun, an' be with ye ag r 

O couple 0' shakes." 
eye on the gun. 

"Running Panthe] lid that Starkey and his He turned and vanished into the house. 

Comanches have thei, ,.,ll,-uot in a barranca. Starkey , 
"Ask him how far away this barranca is, Buttalo B a a ,  

suggested Perry. 
has taken the horses of Pa-e-has-la and his friends, and 
must give them up. Will Running Panther lead Pa-e- The scout put the questio 

has-ka and his friends to the barranca, so that tliey can "One march with a horse, A S P I I N  nunning rant. 

back the two or three marches on foot." 

unning I I this pro- . "We'll make it one march on foot," comm 
n. 

@ill. "There's not much time to lose, if I'm a , ,  paup, ,.. dl the red he'c t o  take 
Ugh!" he grunted. "It is a hard road to the bar nca by the 

ortest wa 
:a. White men on their feet cannot get there." This was 
He's tryin' ter dodge !" growled-old Nomad. "Tickll lown to me prisoner, ana he grunted 

I 
assent. 

in th'er ribs ag'in, Hickok." 
Meanwhile, Withc lrild Bill nudged Running Panther with the mualo a bag with his trar 

$is forty-five. The Indian cringed away from t h l  ,tlosed door. e out an 
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when tile door was closed he hung a placard @I1 it D m  Perry, and between the scout and the stleriff, and 

fro,,, a The read as f0 l lo~ ' s :  "IVarn the trapper and the trader, came Yuppall. 
obVner not ter hoam. Strangers stay out or take "Thar's another ditcli we got ter cross." announced 
conserkenses." Nomad, staring ahead to where the rest of the party, 

"1 reckons I~~~ fer the trail," said JT'itllerspol were clambering over a small stream on a tree-trunk. 
the grub-bag and facing around- I t  was a snlall tree, but the sure-footed Indians gal. 

"Step off 1'' ordered tllc scout. loped over it with perfect ease. Nor did \;Vila Bill, 
Running Panther heaclcd across the trail, C l l a ~ p ~  the scout, or Perry have much trouble. All the excite- 

pedro hanging to l1ini by either ann. JJ'ild Bill an( merit of the crossing, as it chanced, came the way ofl 
~ i t t l ~  capuse came behind, revolvers in their ha~lds. Thf Nomad and Witherspoon. 

rest trailed along by twos. The trader, stepping ahead, started across the tree in 
tllir fasllion the little collllnn wound through the  ldvance of the trapper. The grub-bag, being ratIleo 

c~,aparral and on into tile cotintry that bordered h e a \ r ~ ?  gave Witherspoon a little too rnucll iveigllt on 

the Navajo. 
one side. Midway of the tree his foot slipped. In the 

The course taken by Running Pantller led the scout scraml)le to recover his balance, the trader shifted the 
grul)-bag suddenly, ancl its weight dragged his eastward along tile creel<. T1lc 

ajo, at that time, was running hankful, and there "'ere 0" the other side of the narrow foothold. 

several small 1)rancIles through which the party 'lad 
Wit11 a splash, he dropped into the water, but, tossing 

his hands, he managed t o  get his arms over the 
to wade. tree and so supported himself. 

u ~ ~ a u g r l  !" Nomad disgustedly. "An om. At the first start-off of the mishap, old Nomad lurclled 
bray never appreciates a good ~ O S S  0ntil he's wllar fOr\vard ant1 grabbed the grub-bag. This move included 

. hes ter use his own hoofs. Thet thar Hide-rack 0' mine 
him in the disaster, and he shot downward. Like Wither- lies got er temper like er catamoont, but he's sllore however, he managed to hook his arms over the 

wuth his weight in gold, fer all thet." and trapper and trader, up to  their lniddle in the 
"That Comet critter 0' mine is the clear quill, tm~* flood, hung on  and across the narrow bridge 

remarlied IVitherspoon ruefully, jogging along at "" each otller. 
trapper's side. "Had him nigh on fibye year, hulltidl grub-bag, as  luck would have it, lay &tween the11 
trappin', tradin'. I reckons he's saved skelp a dozn on the tree-trunlc 
times, bein' so nimble on his feet." "Sufferin' whipper\vills !" bawled Nomad, sl~o&ed b~ 

The  trapper and the trader brought up the rear the suddenness of the catastropfIe. 
the procession. At thc other end of it were C l l a ~ p ~ ~  "J1lm~ill' jee-milily!" sputtered Witherspoon. "Saved 
Pedro, and Running Panther, \vith JVilrl Rill and Cayusc ; the rations, anywaysS7' 
gust behind. Back of them traveled Buffalo Bill and " 

Hang the ration's!" fumed Nomad. "1'111 down je* 
--sC , 
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"what's the matter with 'em?" muttered Perry, look- 
enOugll rrl WFL r j - f i ~ e ~  an' ammunitio~l-ijelf- ing back. "They ought to be with us by n A -  

t the luck !" "That's what I'm thinking. W 
q p a h ,  turning back, stepped nimbly out on the t*e country, and it won't do to  take 
grabbed the trapper by the coat-collar. In  al'lotllc rest of YOU wait here while I g o  o a c ~  aria see 1~' 

ed him dripping to the trunk. In keeping the laggards." 
same m2 ppah heaved the trader t o  a secure "Want me to g o  along?" 

"%, I don't think we'd b'etter scatter too I,ILLLII. dne's 
enough for an investigation. Prc I1 meet Nick 

succeeded in getting to tt and Witherspoon coming." 
2r side, and there dropped down on the rocks. Thereupon, the scout dodged arouna tne foot of a 

looking back, haw-haw< hill and lost himself from the sight of his friends on the 
I merrim cout smiled. back track. 
)ld Nomad had hls back arched like an angry cat, ar Keeping his eyes constantly ahead, the wondering 

:dictions upon the Navajo and eve scout traversed the entire distance between the point 
streamlet that emptied into it- where he had left his companions and the scene of the 

rapper's and trader's mishap, without seeing anything 

yerselves by ther time we meet up ag'in." 
1 "Be as quick as you can, pard," called back tKe scoff& l a d  seated themselves to  remove their boots, but where 

happo, Pedro, and Running had gone from that point was more than he could 
lisc0ver. The  flinty earth left no  sign of their passing. 

For half an hour those m the lead continued 0% round' Making a trumpet of his hands, the scout called loudly. 

ing the base of rocky uplift? -eading small seal 'here was no response, save the echoes of his own v ' 

through the bleak barrens. xeeded leisurely, Ounding through the hills. peated the cry a1 

order to give Nomad and W~rne~spoon a chance to ov nd again, but still withou 

, of Yhe 'tialf-hour, those ' pmzled, he started up ~ l c  nearest bad?, t o  gain an ul them. 'But, at levated position from which' he could survey the sur- 
id had not caught 

Dunding country. Before he was half-way up the banli, 
The scout halted. clatter of distant shots came faintly 'clown the wind. 

t do t o  go any farther, Perry," said he, "*I He halted and tu but, aghast at  this unexpected 
d Witherspoon rejoin ks." --- 
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event. ~~~~~~~~h as the firing came frulll the direction quiut or arousc his fears. Moving c a u t i o ~ ~ ~ l ~  fonvard, 
of his waiting pards, there was small doubt in the he gained the side of the prostrate fornl. 
scout*s mind but that enemies had engineered a sur- It \ la\  the form of R u n n i n ~  Panther. There \!-as a 
prise. lround in the back, ant1 a brief evarni l~at io~~ sllowed the 

Giving up all thought of trying t o  locate Nomad and scout that t l ~ e  I'anther hat1 traiIe(1 his last the 
Witlierspooll just then, Buffalo Bill bounded back d0u.n all~es of Lon Starkcy. 
the slope and started eastward a t  a run. He drew his Liftillg I1inl'cif erect, the scout sl~outed for Wild Eil], 
revolvers as he raced, and all sorts of forebocWs r; llc Ila(l rcccntl\ cnllctl to -?;omad and J\'itherspoorl- 
through his mind. all(1 \\it11 110 better rc<ult. Echoes a~ls\\rer~d him. but 

Had Running Panther, ill spite of the tllreats as on]! cclloe.. .\ 11;iIl of ~ilence lay over tile hill3, and 
would happen if he shorved the least sign of trcacfi- tl1e1-e \ \ac  nothing a~itl  no one to  tell the scout n,l1at had 

cry, led tlleln into a trap? O r  had Starkey and llis red l l a ~ ) ~ ~ ~ ~ l c t l  to cause tllc ~1i~apl)carance of llis comratlcs. 
allies been dogging the steps of the Scout a~lcl his pards, Climhillg the l l c , l ~ ~ h t  slol~e, the scout peered ahout 
and seized upon the moment \\'hen they \.\.ere separated Ililll at the rocky ul~liits. x u t  a sign of friends or cne- 
for making an attack? m i c k  grcctctl his straining e! ci;. - 

One guess was as good as another, and the bewildered A little to the north, the s\\-ollen Savnjo raced alnrlg 
scout si(letracl;ed his speculations until he could reach Its course, carryillg the drift that had toppled from its 
the scene of the clash and get a t  the facts by an in- I)anl;s. 0 1 1  all other sitlcs thcre \\-as i l o t l l i ~ l ~  but bleak 
vestigation. cou1ltr!. 11 it11 not a living thinS in sight. 

As he figured it, upward of two miles separated Pcrl)lcscd as hc had rarcly been before, Buffalo Bill 
small stream w(lere Nolnad and Witherspoon had got 'le'cc:l(le(l to tile l a i n  rcd\l;in once more, and stood 

their ducking and the place where he had left his corn- be$i(lc the bod!., pontlcring. 

panions. It ~ ~ c ~ n c c l  strange to him that Starkeg and his retlskin 

Euffalo Bill covered this distance in record tillle? round' follo\~cls \houltl 11a\rc made a dcsccnt upon \\'iltl Bill, 

ing the base of the rocky hill at a rush, ready to take a fen!. ant1 the rest and slain only the Comanche. Was 

hand in whatever was going on. 
lt po\sible that tlw Con~anche had been leacling tllc scout 

his pards on a bee-line for the barranca, and that 
After the first volley there had been no  firing, a ''iulkillg rctl~1;ins hat1 liilled hi111 for his treachery? Or 

Ihe silence was ominous. I1a(1 ~ \ L I I ~ I I ~ I I ~  Panther really led the white mcn into a 
Once around the hill and looking upon the place wk tral)l 

31111 then, by accident, alone sufleretl death in the 
he had left Wild EiIl, Perry, and the Indians, the scol fight that follo\\-etl? 
surprise grew when he saw no  one-no one but a T1lc  out \\!a% still g~iessing-and that was not a time 
skinned form cru~nplecl along the stony ground. for u5cle.< ~ ~ ' c c u ~ ; I ~ ~ o I I ,  but for swift ant1 mn<tcrf~il ac- 

, H e  l i s t e~~ed  a ~ ~ i o n i e ~ ~ t ,  but heard t~otlii.~x' ?fither tion. 
.- 

I 



and 

Dunc Perry's Mishap. 

He looked over the ground. Finding nothing to guide, , 
him, lie started on eastward in the direction Runnint 
Panther had been leading his captors. CHAPTER XII. 

Before had held to this course for five minutes, a 
distant shout came to him-apparently from zicross the A THREE-CORNERED FIGHT. 

creek. With a forlorn hope rising in his breast, the The banks of the stream were steep and rocky, 

in the direction of the Navajo. -swiftly closer to the water's edge, kept his eyes fixed on 
the swirling, edclying surface. From what particular 
pint had come the cry? His glance ranged across the 
creek in an endeavor to locate the spot. 

"Help, here, some o' you reds!" 

meting yell, he flung himself around the end of the spur 
and came out on a stretch of gently sloping bank. 

"Well, well, old boy," cried the delighted scout, start- 
bg toward the horse; "this is a mighty queer meeting, 
seems to me. I've got you again, though, and-" 

The mack of a revolver bit the scout's words short. 



-4 Thl-ee-cornered Fight. 
A Three-cornered Fight. 

ing cluickly, he \vI~irlcd a l n ~ ~ t .  The stream lap beforc 
hilll, and there lverc no l)u.llcq. IIon-ever, a big cotton tide among branches, the tree began t o  turn.  he , 
&rood-tree, l~~icler~iiinetl 1,. the flood and carried down the ~ C O I I ~  fltmg up his hands to  save himself, and his re- 

stream, had loclged butt-on against the hank. The volvers dropped. One of them went into the mate=. 
thrashing came from the thick branches at the far- The other, landing on the wet and slippery trunk, lay 

ther end of the tree-trunk. here an instant. The scout made a frantk'c effort to 
The struggle continuccl, anti the scout could see tl~r :rab it, but it slipped into the stream just as his fingers 

branclles moving aud swaying. The foliage was j( 
were almost touching it. 

dense tllat he could not see thc co~nbatznts, but he knelt* .?list at that instant the cottonwood whirled back into 

that one of them \\.as Lon Starkey. The call the scout its original position, and Buffalo Bill had t o  tllrow 
had heard had settled that point. If any tllore proof wa; himself into the tree-roots in order to  keep himself from 

needed, Bear Paw gave it. goilig by the board. 
Starkey, escaping from the lloose in Lime Gulcli, had After that came a fern minutes of silence, the tree 

nlslled to joill his Comancllcs in the barranca near tile 
l"hiriing and sweeping along on the flood. The silence 

Navajo. Then had follo~ved the rulining off of the broken a sputtering. ill-omened laugh coming 
horses from in front o i   ither her spoon's adobe, in the per- fmn anlong the branches. 
forl~lance of \vhich coup Starkey, as was quite natural, "I reckon y'n won't tag nie with a bullet this trip, 

had taken possessioli of thc best horse in the lot-Bear Blffkr Bill," called the voice of Lon Starkey. "Yer 
1 7 ~ ~  drapped inter the drink, same as mine." 

What had happened after that was not quite so clear "Who's in there with you?" delnancled the  scout. 

t o  the scout. Anyho~v, liere was Ecar Paw, and alllong "1f'ho.P Waal, I like that. Say, you'll find out who 
the branches of the cottoi~wootl~ fighting desperately, was it is afore long. 'I"u got hyer jest in time ter leave me 

Lon Starkey. The scout quite naturally sur~niscd that frce-banded fer a hit. Won., but this is a queer keetle 

Starkey was struggling with Wild Bill, Perry, or some 
other of those who \irere hunting him. Ho\v (lit1 you come to be on the tree-trunk?" 

With a shout of encouragement for  ~ h o c v e r  it 14% scour was aftcr information, and there didn't 

that was battling with Starkc!, Buffalo Eill ran for the seem to be a11ything better on hand, just then, than a 

water and flung himself at  a leap upon the tree-trunk. tallting-lllatcl~. Later, when the scout saw ~vllat sort of 

TIle ilnpelus of alig~ltitlg body drove the tree away "ittuatioll faced him, he would lay his plans to  get 

fro111 the bank and into deep water; tliere, caught by a t  the ivllip-band Starkey. 

eddy, it whirled arouiitl so that its roots ant1 the lower "1 was lookin' fer some o' yore pards," answrrcrl 

part of the trLlnli pointed toLVnrrl the middle of tile Starliey "hfe 311' the Co~iianches took 'em hy surlirisc, 

racing flood. icattcred 'cm like rabbits. They d t ~ g  fer kivrr. 211' 

Tlsetl, owillg to some mcigllt tllrowll sutli!-l~Iy to 0" e"T'split U P  in b~~nclics,  ter follcr 'em." 

/ Yo~l ncrc ~vatching us, lvere you 7" 
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~ree-cornered Fight- A Threesomered Fight. 

,, ,,,, ..mder. When a man hes enemies tilie Bui quick' we didn't hev time ter see. I reckon we must hev 
Bill, Dune Perry, an' the rest, he's got ter watt got some on 'ern besides the Injun." 

rp an7 g-it in the fust blow. I hadn't ort ter hev "You haven't told me yet what brat 
nc Perry go, when I took his boss. I had er gratf this cottonwood," pursued the SCn**+ 

streak on, Ilowsumever, an' wanted ter Pay him bacu "I heerd a noise among the , while 
the way he knotted that riata in Peter's fe2d-shedb ridin' around that spur o' rock, :hed tha~ 
the rope hadn't been tied a foot below the rafter, 0' ~our 'n  an' purceeded ter invesrlgace. T $minu vur 

9 7 a neve~ it with my teeth. Perry an' me mighty quick what I'd tackled, 2 

lared fer 3,v, though, an' from this on tf away from me, you !" 
r'ff hes :xpect the lvust if him an' me evl Here commenced another w i l ~  a u u G g r c  drrwng me 
ne inter collision." tree-branches, a struggle of which the sc 
c ~ o  you know what became of Nick Nomad at see the least detail. The branclles ~ 1 ~ o o k  ashed, 
therspoon ?" demanded the scout, hanging to the tre and Starkey yelled and swore frantically. 

1 

,ts and measuring the distance that separated him froLLa Finally the fighting ceased, ant 
branches where Starkey lay ~ ~ n c e a l e d .  Starkey breathing hard. - 

The trunk of tile tree was drenched, and would at- "If it was possible fer me te 
but a slippery foothold, yet the scout was dete*inpd Starkey, "I reckon I'd hev been a goner by no 

get at !: at the earliest possible moment. got a charmed life, I hev, an' don't yYu fergit 
ife still I in Buffalo Bill's belt, and Stark saw Y'U measurin' that tree-trunk with yer eyes, 

was pre~unlduly dllned in the same manner. A bow fler Bill. Better not come near 1 when 
fight on a floating son~ething of a novelt~'; ye're well off." 
offered perils, too, combatant that would r "Have you got a knife, Starkey l scout. 
kgve been faced c.. -.-. - ground. Nevertheless, a "1 shore hev, an' I come purty near needm' ~ t ,  too." 

ntages a1 vantages were even. "Then come out from among thc :hes and meet 
"I don't a thing about Nomad an' With me man to man in the middle of :-trunk. You 
om," replied Starkey, from his bower at  the ot' You can't be hurt. If you beucve mat, you hadn't 
d of the swaying trunk, "an' I didn't k n o ~ '  you ought to be afraid to face me." 
ppened ter be separated from Wild Bill, Perry, "I ain't fool enough ter take any chance fered 
Ire Injuns. I t  looked like er good time fer me t!r Starkey. "Besides, I never said I c ~ u l d n ' ~  ", ,,,,I.t. I 

strike, h o ~  , an' so a the 011 kin be hurt, but I kain't b ~ p .  Jest don't 
in the gull want ter git hurt any mol 

hit anyhc 
t I am. 1 the 

"There was a lot of f i ~  pesky luck, anyways !" 
sides yo1 Starkey's good humor was swiftly pass was 
"Couldn <ed Out Q' plain he was hedged in by considerable pf that 
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-cornered  Fight. A Three-cornere t. 
, panther's eye he read its hostile 
> when tlie panther interrupted hin . - 

--..king his uubv lc ens against himself. in the tree-trunk, he made his way swift h bu, ie  alone, in ordinary circ~lmstances~ Buffalo branches. 
auld not have been loth to try conclusions 

&; but just now, when he had Starkey in 'lis 
Evidently Starkey had no mind to mcer me scout 

; eye, he not think of trying conclusions lvith among the leaves where the branches would interfere 

her. During the fight, Starkey might have lurebed 
wit11 the set-to. Before the scout had covered half the 

.-t- concealment and helped the four-legged distance separating him from the branches, Starkey tau- 

tiously emerged from his concealment. 

s v ic io~~s  shaking He was an evil-looking scoundrel, at best, but 

, , A ... S plalrlly n l l g c l ~ u  and allnoged the nos he was doubly repulsive. The panther had dra,,&, 

ng cougar, it kept its baleful eyes on the its claws across his face, and a red flow had trickled 

intending to take vengeance upon him down Starkey's throat and over his shoulder. TIle 

,-ffalo Bill, never taking his glance from the gleam* 
'leeves of the coat and shirt had lilcewise been scratched 

ing eyes in front of him, gripped his bolvie in his teeth from his left arnl, and the wounds from the claws were 

,-limbed over the tree-roots- Getting ra'v and bleeding. But no one had ever denied that. 

hind the flat mass of roots, his feet on the "tap" root and Starkey was possessed of courage. H e  had plenty of 
rater behind the tree, he Iravery and plenty of determination. With his knife his body ove 
le to avoid the panther's his teeth, he crawled out to engage the scout. 

ducked down 
second leap. Starkey was in a position to watch the panther and at 

The animal landed on the jagged ellds of the roots he same time not shift his gaze from Buffalo Bill. 1t 
and perched there, snapping and hissing. for the scout to distract his attention and 

the with a display of acrobatic skill which must brow a glance behind him, for he could tell just what 
amazed Starkey, got around the side of the he animal was doing by watching his enemy's face. 

back on the tree-trunk. The beast lVas 
1' 

, No Red Hand, ner no rope, ner no knife or bullet 
ing into the bubbling water, apparently wondering It me!" hissed Starkey, talking with the blade in 
t had become of its intended prey. louth. 

Whoop-y; ,rl<ey, wrathful because "We'll see about cout's ca t. 
"Take ter the water, Buf SCOLI~'S SI "Thar's goin' te 

Bill, if y u KUUW WKIJ du're well off 1 Don't Y'' 1111 aum's hyer in erbout a 
lidit, an' if y 7 u -  

e near me, or 1'11 y er ribs 1" 
starkey," answere Starkey's words were bloc 

That's a game tv y an instinctive gulp. 
CI.A..+ 

he scout saw this, and likewise tne expresdon of alarm 
s p u r ~ ~ i n  at ran through Starkey's ensanguined face 

'lThe panther's goin' ter make another sl 
*= .* -..re- 
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Starkey huskily. &.He'll land 011 )ou or One Or I47 

t.otber. I f  locked tergctIier, llell s i t  us botll." 
It a long cast and succgs&d do - 

,.That pant,ler.s not going to coine br t~rcen  You an(! he tre+roots, with the U O U & ~ ~ ~  ,panther on top of 
the1111 was turned neasest the ,\.here N~~~~ was 

,,, Starkey. st1rrender, or take tile consc(luencer !" making his p ~ p a r a t i o ~ ~ .  
Starkey ceased his for\Vnrd Ill01 clllmt. 

The scout, o b r e r r i ~ ~ g  that  .Starlrey m s  seemingly 
toni,,ood, ill a racing eddy. I\..?' being \\-llirled 

paralyzed into ,itlaction by .the ,turn of ,events, nentlrod 
aroilnd and aroulld like a whirligig. 1-he .coot f"'lnd 

a glance behind him. 
hilllself looking now up the river, no\\* do\yll. n"iy 

~ a n t l l c r  *w+ h u t l c l ~ i n ~  itself and . , , ,rmhk ih 
ille ballki. some he saw on olle of the ha'1hs 

I 

cln\m against tile root on -\\lbich i t  \ws A dew 
I 

sent a thrill through llilll- 
- 

~@mntls nmre, and- 
"Sick !" he !ened. 
..n~loop-ee !" came 1)acl; the yoice of  the olr1 Rich ~ n ( 1  there ~ \ V O  i~iiportaat thins tbappened. 

follo,ved by a rattle 05 metallic ciirbs. Starlie?.* rcek i l l~  to ndrnntajie of the scoilt*s look 

~~~~d trying hi5 r e r o l r ~ r i .  
not a b d b i n ( l y  risen and sprnny .fonmrd, linife in !hand 

u,oukl espio,fe. Re gave up wit11 a yell Of rage Rtrffalo till's bowic uras thrust into the tree. ~~f~~~ ,he 
had ivithdraur the  blade, Starker mras hilll, 

- 
despair. 

6cThey ,q,on*t go con car^^ 1 ! ~f'lloOpeb bentling for n ,tllru5t. 

m~oalct~lin~s wrong \vith ther 11iicn sllells ; they got The fist leal)e(l uplrxrd, catching (he descending - 
soaked." in tile wrist. Stxrlce! gape a d and t?le 

over tile trapperTs sllouIder bil11g a riata. 1f71iere 'la 
knife ftWn sl~is  limp fingers into the 

had found tile rope tlie scout did not line"', 'lut it Asofllcr nlommt and the scout was up and at his 
prolllisg~T much at that molllent. e n e l n ~  wit11 'bare hands. By pressing his foot ngaillst 

"use the rope !" j-elled the scout. planted 'bowic he secured a sort of rfo&h&j as he 

~~~~~~d \var plongillg along the high baukl trying 
reaclled for Starkey's throat with his g-ipPing 'fingers. 

t,-, keep pace with the tree. this happened swiftly, and while it was happen- 

6.1 donqt I reach Starkeg 1j7ith et, B ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ : '  'g the tree-roots Swung toward Nomad's side of the b 
the trapper called back. The noosed rope flew outward over the curling 

f i ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  
Starkey-1.11 take Care of lliin. d r o ~ ~ i l l g  around the panther's liead as tile ani. 

"I was in mid-air. Nonlad fell back on the rope 
the panther !" his stren.@b, and  the cougar, stopped at 3alf the 

Froln the illtellse loot in Starkey's face, the scO1lt of its intended spring, dropped downward, IlalT- 
eotll(l jeal that the animal was xbotlt to s ~ r i n L "  " " alld ,half-off the tree-trunk. 
tile tree w~liilec], Btlffalo Bill saw Nollla(1 gettin the 

Desperatel~ the animal sought to regain ,tlle.,tree, 
rope in reatlineqs for a thro\v. llllllillg all1 the while to keep i t  off and drag ifi - -, 
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into 

. I, 
. - -  the water. The result of all this leverage Qn Ihe 1 the cottonwood was side of the cottonwood set it to turning. 

The entire three-cornered clash could be numbered in I and toward the banE, 

seconds, so swiftly did it proceed. I But where was Starke 
While Nomad and the panther were doing their worst, The scout looked arounc 

----1 aurracg , Starkey and Buffalo Bill were at hand-grips, swaying the river, but Could see no sign of *he man from 
Tail, back and forth on their leaping and twisting foothold. 

I 
Both combatants were agile, but the scout was the 

stronger of the two. When the tree began to turn, he 
rushed Starkey back toward the branches. i 

Here starkey fell with a crash. Keeping a firm clutch * \st 

on the scout, he dragged him down among the branches. .d 
Wedged into the boughs, it was impossible for the a s f  

1 
I two men to fall one way or the other. They merely . . , ,  . ,  . , 

very long, would mean a double drowning. 
The scout lost all track of Starkey. Kicking an( 

floundering, he managed to escape the grip of the boughs 
and to propd himself upward to the surface. Just as he 
arose and gulped his lungs full of air, the tree-trunl 
swept past him and he grabbed for it. 

I 
H e  was as wet as a drowned rat, but lie was safe 

Not more than three feet from where he clung to th- - 
C 

and 
on i 

and the shore the rope was taut. 
asting his gaze shoreward, the scout saw old Noma 
Witherspoon laying back on the riata and hauling i 
t. 

ler was the connecting link between the fOP 
, and so fiercely did the animal clan in tha 
* 

he panth 
the tree, 



The Barranca. = 51 - 
2 d l i f e  man. lIo1%7ever did ye collie ter h hooked up , 
likc that ?" 

' ' ~ c  haven't any tinic to palaver just nolv," returned 

CI<APTlX SIII.  Bill. "YOLI two S C O L I ~  along the river-bank and 
see if You can find Starkey. Look close. T ~ ~ ~ ~ Y ~  a 

THE U,\,RRI\NCA. chalice to capture him, right here, if he isn't at tile I 

bottoll1 of the river. I reckon I'm as to 
~~~~i~~ to the log, Buffalo Bill and the panther were I 

find you fellows as YOU are to meet up with me, but 
- 

I 
ashore by the trapper and the trader. big ' 

we'll talk that over later. G, noly, and hunt for 
feline, acting as a coupling-pin, never broke its 

I 
until the bank was reached ; tlleretlpon, thoroughly fri@t- I 

\V1lile Nomad and Witherspoon ran along the bank, ened, tile animal dropped off, leaped twenty feet 
slope at one boulid, and overtur~~ed both at  the other scout proceeded to empty the water out of llis boots 

m' to tl\'ist it out of his clothes. B j  the time Ile had end of the rope. There were no usable revolvers in 
and no safe ~ t q y  of liilling the panther, so Iiuf- got Out  of his gear, dried it as ~vell as he could, and 

tllcll got illto it again, Nomad and ~~~it l lerspoan had 
falo Bill, twisting his bowie out of the tree-frunk, slaslled come running back. 
the rope in half. Away went the COLlgar, wit11 ten feet ''l-b' trace of Starkey?" asked tile scout. 
of helllp slapping and slashing around its flying paws' "Nar? a sign," replied the trapper, 'fan' 1 reckon et*s 

"Waugh!" gasped old Nomad, picking himself up ' ~l 'a r  case 0' a man bein' dro\vned ihet' warn't nelrer 
and rubbing his 1)ruised shins. "Of all ther pizen per- 'Om ter bc hung. Starkey's a goner, shore es sllootin', 
dicyments I ever seen ye in, Buffler-all' I'm blamed ef Buffler. Eut we diskirered sotnethill' else, even ef we 

hevn't seen ye in a plenty thet was shore ha'r-raisin'- find the feller fro111 Red Tail." 
this hgar gral,s ther persimmon! Panther on One side "What did you find?" 
0' ye an' Lon Starkey on t'other, both plumb hungry 
fer yer gore; an' underneath ye a rollin', bobbin', 'On- 

"Ther barranca whas Starkey an' his Comanches h d  
their hang-outv 

sarned cottonwood tree-trunk with er depth 0' water 
considJble over yer head. Whoosh! Thet was shore This mas news, indeed, but the scout was a ]jj-& 

goin' some. S'positi' I hadn't ~OLIIICI thet rope' "' doubtftll of its correctness. 

s'posin' I hadn't been hancly by ter heave et?  An' "Rrlnnillg Panther 1vasn.t leading us in this direction:' 
s'posin', furthemiore, I hadn't made er good throw lil" 

' said 'lc. 

I done? Et  shore nlaltes my skin crawl ter think 0' 
' I' 

not," piped up Tfltlierspoon, "but mebby he 
might hev took place." ~la11nin' ter do that, any~~rays. Like enongh, he 

"Wust fin I ever seen a ombray in. honest." added W" la!'iil' tcr lcad us somei's ~ v h a r  we could be trappMZ 
wither 7, n~: "It was sartain a most ontiery scrape fer by St:tl;., . L ~ '  ;is reds." - 

4-- - 
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tile scout. "What makes YOU weren't there. The only one of tile party 
'iunning Panther, killed by a bullet. The rest had 

t opened at ther aidge 0' 'waal,  croakin' bullfrogs!" murmured the trapPC 
?hey naa rer rluc inter ther creek, in orden 'lank look on his face. "Ivouldn't thet jest nacf 

e. One of 'em was ridin' Ajax, rattle Yer spurs? Whar d'ye think Wild Bill an, 
others went ter, Burner ?" ; straddle 0' l~itherspootl's buck- 

"As I've said two or three times, old pard, I haven 
let's straight," added Witherspo011 ; "I'd know that *he least notion," continued the scout. "While I was 
Comet boss as fur as I could see 'i'n." I bushwhacking around, I heard a yell from the direction 

the creek. When I got doyn  to the water I fo..-a 
*hat tree lodged against the bank, and Bear 
to a sapling-" 

we tc? an? wLy guIls are in the creek, and the ones you "B'ar Paw !" exclaimed the trapper. 
eon have, Nomad, seemed to have balked "Yes," and the scout went on to describe how 
we showed ourselves in the barrancap ii ld inadvertently launched the tree, f o ~ ~ n d  Starkey ; 

woulu vc invitation for the reds to  come and take e panther in the branches, had a three-cornered set 

us in. That won't do, pards." ~d was finally snaked out of the flood 
"Whar's Wild Bill an' the rest?" queried Nomad. 'thers~oon, the rope, and the fierce cou.va 

/ "1 wish I could tell you," answered the scout gravely* The trapper and the trader listened wide-ryeu, orr, 
: trader took alarm at  once. 

" asked kv nncrsp~on. 
lave happened to  them, although 
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re knowed et, BufRer," replied xO1'lad* 'ad 
,, r d d n ' t  llev effaced ours el re^ like we did ei 

hadll,t thort et \\Tar fer  ther hest. y e  see, we lcetc"ed 
He cast a glance around him, and then across the 

sight ,,f er Comanche, peekin' over tiler top 0' tller h e r .  
dart ter lqhar we IVas dryin' ~~l rse lves-  Wit l le rs~on 

'INow *bet Starkey's done fer," observed ~ ~ ~ ~ d ,  I I I  . sna,,,ed ther triggm at him, but thet's all ct \vas-jeit reckon erbOut ther on) thing LIS rawhides got ter ,, sllap, lj,itl, no flyin' lead back 0' d- We jumped fer ('0 is ter find pards an' git our 1,osses back, hey ?" 
~i~~~~ comanehe, but when We got ter ther ther 

tile work cut out for us. 1f we could get 
hill, lie was scootid away like er ske-eered coyote- lVe 

'lie horses back first, we c0111d 1lu.t for our pards a 
,, thet he bed Hide-rack under hilll. an' thet goo(] deal easier than we call on foot.,' 

ter my blood bile. Fer some sort a 
" W l l ~  not allynlaod-left over toqrCls tiler barrallca? 

while, arter tilet, I didn't think er nothin' but overhaurin' 
'wllen night comes I allo\V ire kin nose around tber 

thet ~ ~ j ~ ~ .  Witherspooll was as plt~mb anxious as gittin' ketched l \ ' l v ~  tnoljrs ,  too, bLlt l,,e 
u,llat I an' we climbed after h e r  ~ i z m l  red jet er pick LIP a Stray ~ h o o t i l l ' - i ~ ~ ~  cr tIYo"' 

"nlc is a good one," said the scoot. "Bear paw, 
'c-ylle with we-all was." admitted WithersPo% I sapl)Ose~ is l~'aiti11~ for nle t~iro or tilree milcs file 

'trfve didn7t pay no 'tention ter the way we was goin'. creek, I call let hi111 wait until II,e recollnoiter the 
whm the Comanche lost us, We was all at sea' not barranca and gCt the lay of tile pound." 
savvyilly llow ter git back ter the place from whar we'd "Wild Bill an' ther rest lies got tile grllb-bag,., 

Course we h d  ter git back that-, in order ter git mournc(l \vitherspoon, "an' I feel like nibb~iuy a little 

macle me rnadder1n a horn& ter See all ornery Injun Are you sure none of tile cartridges in your belt 
a-stra(ldle o' ther critter's back. I ain't had er lloss since KO off, Nick?" aslied tile scout, "1 don? see llow 

thet salue Hide-rack. YOU know, Btlmer, jest as 
,' "I 1.11 try some on 'eln," retllrl,ecl tile trapper. 

as me, thet Hide-rack ~ v a r  fuller 0' grit than a ~ ~ ~ ~ y p ~ ~ ~  mout do ther same, )Jate." 
is 0' q~~il ls ,  an' thet-" 

<.Yes, yes; I understand all that," broke ill the scout 

belziutl the hills in the west. 
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I <.noop-a-la !19 gloried the trapper. "1 reckons Saucy ''en- little a b u t  the king of scours and the bold cortr- saran anp Scoldin' Sairy aire still able ter drop a fadre-5 who trained ~ i . i i h  him. , BuHer. I'll wotryi , 

BE' she light of the fire the scout 1c.a~ able to  -make 
arlollq rn~ith er single handful er hardware-" a tolerabl!, dear observation of the barnnca. H~ sa\ri 

~h~ feel hand-grip of the sis-shooter sent a 
I 

that it Was n10t more than three or four hmdred feet in 
thrill tllrough the scout's nenres. l e n ~ h ,  that  it was closed in with precipitous m-aIls, 

c . ~ ~ , ~  
all right," said he, "even if I\-e do have 

I that it was barre3 by a cliff at the farther 
to a fen- brisk plays. Lead on to the hr rancq 

I 
sl~ofi, the barranca n-as what is k n o ~ ; ~  as a 

Kick." c o n f ~ m i n g ,  in this regard, with the Red Hand deme. 
L .~he t - s  me--hot-fcrot,"' and the old trapper started xomhere r a s  it n ~ r e   an fin'?: feet across. 

&\tn the creek. 1 The fire had been built midway of tile barrancaps 
~t mas alnlost dark when the rnonntfl of the barnnca ]en@, a d  a h c t  it were silhouefied %.gres 

reaclled. Close to the entrance of the defile the 
Comanches. The SCOU: counted fifteen, ~;.;iaiIe xomad an,d 

cl-wk-baninfr flared into a fifty-foot laill, makGg it neces- 
along a cliA, hug& the lvihhel-smn made the n m k r  slightly more. 

n.ca clureiy urucr keep their bodies yell within "lvhar's tEes hosses ?" whbpred  :hrzaad, z c ~ h e t * s  
I I ther main p'ict." dne cliff's shadow. 

-nan;nm C n  nqrri7-x that no more than a single 
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'Waugh !', growled Nomad, his gorge rising. "Ef "Think et Ill), Iiuffler, think et up," i;i;plored tile trap- 
they've got er pris'ner, BufRer, e t  must be one 0' our Per. "Use thet brain 0' your'n as ye never used et 

i 
pards. I wonder which one ther pizen varmints sire before. Waugh ! Looket thar, will ye ? They're slap- 
gittinY ready ter burn at ther stake ?" pin' ChapPo ill the face with their hands an' ticltlin' hilll 

At  that very moment the question was answered. The with ther p'ints 0' their knives. Oh, but I wisht the 
stake, having been made secure, two more of the Co- rest o' our pards was hyar !" 
rnanches dragged a bound prisoner illto the circle of " C b a ~ ~ o ' ~  Fame, all right," murmured Witherspooll 

light cast by the fire. a(llnirindy. "He never flinches er turns a hapr." 
"one o7 Burner Bill's 'Paches !" whispered Wither- "Thet's his stripe, Nate," answered the trapper. 

spoon excitedly. fler wouldn't hev no other kind 0' Injuns about him. 
"ChapPo !" fumed old Nomad, his blood fairly boili~l% Thar, they're ropitl' him ter the post. Say, ain't tllet 

"1 wisht I had er cannon; I'd slam a solid shot right C h a ~ ~ o  boy plumb fine? Thar  never was a l>etter-built 
tllrough ther hull measly gang. What  d've think 0' thet' ItlJun. H e  stands I I ~  like he was ther king-bee o' tiler 
Burner? Them whelps hev captered C ~ ~ P P O ,  ther best festivities. I-Iear 'in1 ! Wllatys he sayin' ?" 
'Pa& 0' ther three. E t  100Iis like they was intentlin' 

- 
~ ~ P P O  was shouting something as they tied him to + 

ter give him ther limit. Kain't we do somethin'? Con- stake. Breathlessl~ the three in the barrarlca listenetl. 
sarn et, we got ter do  somethin'. We  kain't stand hyar, "Fie knours a little Comanche," said the scout, "and 
like stoughton bottles, an' see pore C ~ ~ P P O  burnt at he's using it. He's calling the Comanches yuaws  and 
ther stake." llorse-stealers, a n d  he's calling on them to 

Buffalo Bill understood that as well as N ~ m a ( l -  Of watch how a pard of Pa-e-has-ka's can die." 
d 

all the three Apaches, Chappo was the one scout "Widlt I was clost enoudl ter pat him on ther back," 
lilted best. And Chappo's history wasn't much of a gtlrc~led the admiring Nomad; "and," he added fiercely. 

recommendation for him, at that. I n  his earlier years "ter hand a couple 0' them Comanches what's cornin'. 
he had gone out after his own father, and brought in Ain't pe thort 0' nothin' yet, Euffler ?" 

his scalp for a government bounty of $200. But sin* "Yes, I've got a plan, but it's a long chance whether 
that time Chappo Iiacl associated with the scout and it succeeds or  not. Withrrspoon, do you ttlinlc you could 
his pards, and had changed. I n  all things he was 1oyal1 go to the entrance of the barranca and give a call in 
and he had faced death countless times to forward the C~manche ?" 

work of his loved chief, Pa-e-has-ka. "What sort of er call, Euffler?" 
"I'nl thinking, Nomad," muttered the scout. "We " W l l ~ ,  a call for help. Imitate Starkey's voice, if you 

can't charge that outfit of red scoundrels-only tllrce of can, and tell the reds it's Starkey calling. Splash around 
us, with hut four revolvers. which may or  1 1 1 q  not go in water. The redskins, maybe, will take the hait 
off when we try to use them. We've got to work a ruse ru41 this way in a body. They'll come on foot if 
of some kind." thinli they've only got to go as far as the creek, 
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to his hands md knees and began circling the riglit- 
hand wall. Xomad f01lo11-ed him. 

-4 despehate undertaking could hardly be im- 
/ qf I kainYt keep clear of 'ern," returned the old trader, agined. ~ h e i e  were fifteen or more of the bloodthirsty 

6.1 reckons I art ter be ketched. But what good is it Comanches k the barranca, and if the scobt and the 
goin' ter do coaxin' of 'em out yar?' 

I 
trapper were discovered, and cornpelIIed to fight thein , c c ~ ~ ~ ~ d  and I will work the other end of the trick. way oert &rough the entrance, they had only m a  un- 

i\ve9l1 worm our way into the barranca, around the wall' reliable revolrers to fa11 back on. 
and \ \~~ ' l l  get to the horses. After picking out those The fist  pa^ of their crawling grocpess was fairIn 
belonging to our pards, we'll stampede the rest, rushillg safe. The danger ~~onld come as t h q  arrived oppo- 
them for this narrow pass. Somewhere behind the stam- site the cantpfie. where the -glow of it stm& redIx 

Nick and 1 \vill come ~vith Our Own against Ithie md would betray them to  anyj 
with Chappo." chance e:-e turned in thdr I.fEmim, 

16Howyl] an' Nick git through with all them 'ar F~mnate ' ly  for the pads. Chip, some little 
Injuns facin7 you! 'Pears ter me, Buffler Bill9 like time. wo3Id f ~ m ~  tbe mrster QH a - 3 ~ ~  fm the co- 
joLl-all hev picked out the hottest end o' the bargain." manches. The dake had k p b n z d  rn lefi of &e 

"That's what I want to do. Before you set up your fire, the meping par& xece %e ++$', it- 
c v ,  Jvitherspoon, you must give Nick and me plenty consqnmfl~, the eyes of the Indians d?i_ *med 
time to reach the horses and get ready for the stampede. away f r m  them. 
Half an hour will be enough. Can you @less a t  that?" saw, brsrmd band and frmt md hstimtd -6th r q =  

"Shore 1 kin; but durin' that half-hour what's goin' to the h a e ,  bore himself with a atamopns, m- 
ter happen ter Chappo?" daunted &r. Fmm time to time fie shlcpaztd bmting "They rnqnYt begin the critical part of the tort~lre be- remarks, d l b g  the h a n c h e s  qmws who &d nod 
fore that time. I know the Indian custom well enougl' how t ~ d ~ r z ; ~  BUS nagged, the r& aptors 
to he sure of that." went frm m e  extreme It0 rn&wr. mey firm thein 

''11-aal. hegin makin' yer play, Buffier Billy ~ h e n e ~ ~ ~  hatche5 at m a p ,  t*ng to see how close they cound 
yo11 ad N t k  aire ready. Ye kin bank on it that 1'11 do come to ".ja siiriMng him; t f ~ a  t b q  mt their 
my share, jest as yoti're laid it down." bows a d  ~ % m e d  a m s ,  and mt whistling &afh - 

"Then et" sup ter us. Bufler," put in Nomad imps- twit& an inch of his had ,  Eat the Apache, 
tiently; "let's be tnovin'." out it aS!, never sa mssh as w&cd, 

"Don't forget that we're to have a half-hour, Wither. With their q-es QI a a p p  a part of the time, and 
spoon." said the scout. 

QII the Cmancbes, the two ~e~t~at rnr~o~e pr& 
f d ~ m  and farther into the zme of 

--A- - 
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elusion wit11 Chapp@; a good thing for us, anr! . .yood 
thing for Chappo-in tlic end. I f  it v.. --.:  at, 

we'd be discovered sure, and therc'r! - ,,o llelping the 
CHAPTER XIV. Apache when the rub comi.,." 

A D A R I N G  R E S C U E -  T "\vhar'll WC beqin collectin' ther critters, ~ ~ f f l ~ ~  ?" 
quericd the trapper. 

i\s has heen stated, the barrelca n as no more than "On the other side of the herd. That will be our 
sfty feet from \$,all to wall at its wirlcst. The fire "" Pro1)Cr Place when we start the stampede for the bar- 
in tile middle of the (lcfile; tlierciorc. \\hen the scoot ranca." 

and trapper came abreast of it, while iyorliin~ theif "l-lOo~-a-la !" caroled thc trapper, under his breatll. 

way to\17ard the llorses along the ricllt-llal1d tl'ey F l~ar ' s  1-Iidc-rack; \ve0ll start our selected l~ullcll 
,vere al,oLlt tmellty-five feet from th: fire, and not Illore hini." 
than fifteell or t\\,enty feet from the nearest savages. “And here's the b ~ c l i ~ k i t l  horse Comet," nlurmured 

~ ~ ~ t ~ ~ ~ ,  tllcy say, fayois tile brave. Certainly Cnf- scout- "Work as quick as you can, Nick, for lT7e 

falo f ill and Nomad favored that night. For a haven't   no re t~ ian  fifteen minutes left us.v 
dozen yards they jvere o1,liged to Crawl thro~lgll leap"'S 'j'itll wndcr fu l  dexterity the pards unllitcIled Hide- 
fireligllt whicll made their bodies plainly visible against 

I 
Comet from the scrub and \\ ,~rl . ;~d tIlc 11 

the wall, but not one Coxnanclle eye saw tlleln- t h r O ~ l d l  herd to the side nearest the end wall , \ f  
~ i f t !  feet beyond the fire and the scene of  toit1lSe the barranca. Securing the animals there, they puslletl 

were the horses. There was no grass in barranca noisclessl~ back for more of the stolen animals. on 
tile llorses mere tethered to  scrubby, lo\v-gro\'Jing bu511es. way tiley saw that the Comanches were heaping 

~l~~ difficulty now preiented itself to pards fagots about the feet of Chappo and tnaking ready for 
was that of picking out the varioos lllollnt5 bclonging the last act of torture. 
to tllcir party, grouping the aninlals to~ct l ier ,  alld making A j a ~ ,  Wild Bill's horse, and the mount helotiging to 
ready for a dash as soon as the Comanclles rushed Perry were easily locatcd, since none of the Indian ponies 
ward the creel< in answer to Witherspoon's cries for saddles. These two aninials were led off to join 

I " 

Hide-rack and Comet. 
~0~ to circulate among the horses, picking out those On their second return to tlie fast-diminishing licrd, 

wanted in the half-light and bunching them in one place, the pards saw that the fagots had been piled to Chappo's 
all without arousing the suspicions of the Comanches* '<tiecs. 
was a problem. We got ter hustle now ef we ever did!" breathed 

"1t75 a good thing for us, pard," whispered the scout Vomacl. 
as lie alld Nomad drew in among thc tcthered anilllal' ‘'We'll gather in Navi and tlie threc hpnche ~ n o u t i t ~  
"that the Conianches are drawing lllat?crS lo 3 I all at thi; Irest trip," returned the s co l l~  
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Id Navi, and the Apache ponies knew exact )ected of him, an 
lentified in the gloom by their rawhide bridles. and waited. 1 he Lomanche drew swiftly abreast of hj 

of the pards leading two horses, the return The scout saw a quick movement, heard a stifled 
barranca was again nmde. the thud of a knife, and then the fall of a body. A n 

e were now eight horses in the number selected -?nt later Nomad was back at his pard's side. 
PPer. "Hyar's er shootin'-iron, BufRer," he remarked, "thetYs 
;," said the scout, "and tie three m a t e d  ter tork whenever ye tech ther trigger." ,, ...., .. ,,,, luYG. Give the animals plenty of "Keep it for Chappo," returned the scoe+ ""11 K- 

T can straggle out and g~ in single file through close when he's released. Give him a quit] 
rranca exit. 1'11 ride Ajax, Nick, and, of course, what we're trying to do, and cut out one of 

y,, ,, ;ake Hide-rack. Tie your string of led animals to for him. Off with you, Nick, becaus-" 
Hide-r Idle. 1'11 have to lead the whole bunch, At that juncture Witherspoon tuned up from 1 
while :utting loose the Comanche ponies and mouth of the barranca. First came the crack of a 
m~king reauy to release Chappo." 

the saddles of Hide-raclc volver, calling the immediate attention of the ComanchFo, 
) riatas were takc Illen came the yell, in Comanche lingo : 
ijax. Working the instructions 

le. Buffalo Bill climbed "This way, warriors ! T o  the creek, the creek ! 7 
carried out in re s i e f  from Red Tail calls on his braves! Help! Hell 

upon Ajax, tied his string of three to the saddle-horn. After th; splashing 
and gripped the bit-rings of Hide-rack with his left hand. )on's imil of Lon I 
In his right hand he clutched the revolver loaned him mirable. 

5 ,  started to cut loose the The torch had already been applied to the heap of 

glided a dozen steps into rots about Chappo's feet, and the blaze was gathering 
lume slowly. But from this spectacle every Co- 

crub before he aria ~ u n a l o  Bill Saw a Comanche nche turned, grabbed for his guns, and rushed toward 
-,g hurriedly in their direction. Being betw creek. 
he fire, the Indian could be clearly seen. h e r e  were at least ten ponies to ' 
was plain that the movements among the nu1abd 

llldd ran from one to the other aria slasrleu dr 
at last been detected, and hostiles had dele- 

an investigation. 
tethering-thong. He  worked swiftly, yet th 

1 one of their number t manches were crowding into the barranca el 
scout and the trapper were m rue  gloom. The Co- he had finished. 

tly away from the bright :he, corn -aping away from the la: , the trapper rush 
~ l e  to sef ly, and bore swiftly dew the stake where Chappo 1. Jumping amoi 
point where UIU Nomad was standing. blazing fagots, he scotterea rnem viciottslv with I 
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jum-sized agents 0' death an' dee-struction, sire b'arill' 

0 

",JnLigo !" .Ile called. "Pa-e-haszlta an' T\Tomad sire sa- down on !' 'Way, t'nar, cr git trompled on ! ~V]loop.- 

viri. Je r  bacon, ChapPo. Burner's behind, nrith er string !a ! GO et, ye pizen critters !" 
ov ther st,-jlen 'bosses. Ye'rc ter jump fe r  ther lligllest, The deep voice rang- tllrough rhe barra1lca in clarion 
talte this llj-ar g ~ m ,  an' see ho\v quick ye kin g i t  througll tones. Tlie atampeclil~y horsea gathered speed in their 
tiler harranca entrance to ther creek. Savvy ?" I flight. Indian tore through the mouth of bay- 

"Xi !" gurgled Chappo. ranca. 
If he jelt any surprise or joy over 'his rckasc, h e  &id , 

not sllow it. T&%ile he was talking, Komad was usillg 
' 

It Cllappo's wcapon that spolte, and the Comanche, 
the knife illat 'had done such gruesollle work. ~'110 had' been one of the chicf torturers, melted clown- 
Slasll, slas% went the blacle tL~rou$l th? rcrpe-coils .tllat . jt'ard. A sccond dusky form showed itself in the bar- 
boulld Chappo to  the stake, then slash, slash tllro~l@l the ranca entrance, but \\.as Iinocked over by tile frantic 
cords at nrrist and ankle. Chappo leapet1 fhoug71 tlle ponies as they plungcd madly into thc narrow pass. One 
smoke of the scattered fagots, dodged the loose pollies one they flickered tllrough the opening, leaping and 
that \\.ere racing past, caught the revolver o f  x@ c~.owdilig 011 eacli other's heers. 
mad's hand, and whirled. -4stounded yells came from the direction of the creek. 

TIle scout, with seven liarses in to\\r, 'had thulldercd There was splashing in the swollen waters azld other 
UP. )unds that indicated panic. 

"Here, pards 1'' 'llc callcrl, tlra\w ing in 'his lopillg herc 
difficulty. "Mount antl ru41 thc stampecled ani "IVe got 'en7 on tiler run!" bello~ved old Nomad. 

mals down the barranca. Quiclt on it. now !" This hyar is whar Pard Euffler evens up fer UieC 

Chappo took fhe back of the nearest po11y a t  a flying cc-trunl< drift! Chappo is saved an' ther Losses is 

leql. Agiin old T\'omad used his Icnife, cuttitlg the 
~vcd! Tune up, yell wl~ipper\i:ills, an' sing fer glory.! 
feel like er brass ba.nrl, an' I got t w  toot!" 

pony free o'f the others. 
T\\ro seconds 'later f l ~ e  trapper mas on mde-rack' Euffalo Rill led his pards through the narrow pass 

hack. his blood bounding througli his veins and singill; he scramblitzg ponies dcaredi away before him, a d  
in his ears. This  was the t l ~ i l ~ g  'lie loved ! Burner, an jax lanclecl in the creek with, a n l i g l ~ t ~  splash. 
him. and Chappo, \with a stampeding herd al~ead an Patrer patter, patter came a rain of lead agaf~lst tlie 

fifteen Con~anches ! Hoop-a-la ! Who wouldn't git ~clc face of the cliff. Solne of the Coniancfres were in 
his eye-teeth to be a parcl of the king 01 scouts? e creek and aome wcre acros? if. All had been 

I n  an abandon of savage joy, the redoubtable old rugglit~g to lay llands on their runaway I~orses, liut all 
hero 01 a thousancl fights, lifted his voice exultantly. oilpecl as the yelling Nomad ant1 the scout and Chappu 

" 'TVay, tliar, ye pizen varmints ! 'Way fer ther b ~ '   shed front the barranca into rT?e creek Weapons were 
o' ther ljlains an' ther niountings! P a r d  Eum-r, t111 schargcd again and again, bur the threc daring horse- 
orig'nal J-illrn3n tl~undcrl~olt, backed wit11 't\' (, otllcr - 
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"He's here, Witherspoo 

I 
Come and take charge of ....... 
The trader's joy in recovering Comet w; 

great as Nomad's in getting hold of Hidl 
leasing the buckskin from the riata, the trader cllmDea to 
ie animal's back. 
"Chappo," said he, "I could look inter t -anca, 

11' I held off hollarin' until the reds begun l~ghttn' the 

I 
torch an' passin it ter the wood pill I cut lo 
How'd you-all think I done ?" 

"Ye done fine, Nate," declared N '1 reckor 
had ter scamper some ter git out o' ther way o' tl 
reds when they come b'ilin' inter the creek." 

"It was plumb easy," asserted the trader. "I snea 
R down the cliffside without er ripple. I knowed you- 
1 'u'd come this yar way, so I didn't halt until I'd put 
good distance between me an' trouble. This yar sam- 

I 
yle o' the way Buffler Bill an' pards does things is an - 
eye-opener fer me. Gee-Christopher, but it was great! 
I'd never hev reckoned it could 'a' been done. However 
(lid you-all pull it off ?" 

"We'll ride up the creek and 11 
iicl the scout, "and we can talk as 
The narrative of what took place m me oarranca -- 

riefly recounted for Witherspoon's benefit. The scout's 
:marks were extremely brief, but Nomad's glorying was 
:sponsible for a good deal of circumlocution on his 
art. 

men, wlrrl LIICII 3 ~ 1 1 1 1 ~  of led an~mals, taded up the creek 
like so many ~?rai ths.  

Back to the astounded Colna~lches came the last 
taunting cry of the Cyclone f r o n  the Niobrara and the 

r Platte : 
lack ter yer wickiups, ye11 pizen reds, yell squaws 

, ,.. Sunglin' hoss-thieves ! Yer chief's in ther bottom o 
ther Navajo, ther stolen hosses hev been snaked out o' 
yer hands, an' yer prisoner hes vamoosed! Cl'ar out an' 
shake hands with yerselves bekase Pa-e-has-ka didn't 

ye no wuss. HI 
~e last, exultant y .nt splash of water 
ie cliff's base, ant lence, save for the 

nose made by the Comanche :lves and by thei 
locoed ponies. 

Far  up the creek, in a pli -e the banks wer 
ing and the pards secure, the scout called a hal~. 
nad was babbling like a delighted six-year-old. 
3h, this hyar is livin', this is! This hyar is doin' 
gs thet's wuth while ! Rubbin' elbows with death fer 
life of er pard, an' usin' yer brains as well as yc 
icle, thet's what I calls ther highest expression 
Ian activity-which is somethin' of er remark fer o 
nad ter let go of, all alone by his re done f 

fler, we did so! Chappo didn't e -11 er 1110 
in, although ther smoke was gitt .. , , r thick a 
r fire was drawin' close. Erbout ther on'y thing 1t 
complete my full enj'yment is ter hyer from thet ( 

hide, Nate Witherspoon. In  my rejoicin' I was plul 
gittin' tl ~ r t  in tl. 
immage- 
'Which he warn r ! Doomea a voice IrOm near at hat 
a figure forged he slope ""' ' 
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A Daring Resctre. A Daring Reseve. 
brat cs say m n  for rmckii. %Ire -mn2 all same jack-mb%it, "T mnld' gamble, all: right, on the trutlf of' &at he 

go this jlray, one go that  wgy. ev.erj%~dy all over. 
told rm whiTe we m e  a d ~ i f r  an- tlie tree. It's f.s- srripe .Ellnning P a n t h a  him chap xt 5rst fire. {Chappo stttmble, 

do ry  i n  2 shmring o r  a lcaptme of m y  par&. mk roll donrn um 11ilL Co~nanches ketch am, take to 
facr that h e  didi't db if, ir seeins tv me, p r o ~ e s  ni& 

bamnca, try ~bnrn turn. Pa-e-has-la save Pa-e- ?hey fooEd' fiim arrd fiis n&"- 
has-ka great chief; Nomad great chief ; trader 'him great "Wad', I'd. like f ig i t  welT ter nibwe at s m c  a' t 4 ~  
chief;, to@. Ugh'!" contents o' that 'ar ration-bag," murmured' WitHersp7~~11. 

~ h a r  i 4  +the mamm in ~vllich Chappo, prince of red "Waugh!" said Nomad. "IPldl np- yer belt annther; trailers, reeled #off the eqxerience which ntarky cast 
life. Sever a word about his defiance of the tor- "I hev pulled up the belt; Rick, ~rntil i f s  fair c r d n '  

ture; or the narrDwTness ,of Iris ,escape. me in two, b n t  T'nl Roniir' fFT p i l j  iiT spite. o' it. We've 
"ISe  as ph~mb proud by ye, rChappo." apalre IT 3" been rammin' around conxid'aBie sence we Iksf set in 

mad. \\.hen the Apache was dane. "d never t1m1-t 'I 
grub-pile, an' nothin' makes a man liolrgrier'n mi*- 

ml~ld  'be prottd 0' er 'Lnjtm. hr t  F'R .an acepkio~l- nct1-t an" worlt." 
Sh"augh ! .Say, ye -stnod d fine.'" While the trapper and trader were exchanging re- 

"E\*ida~t~Y," .res~merj $ 1 ~  scawt, shifting 'the subject rrarks, tlte scout Sed the procession a m m d  the  jutting: 
to ,a matte?. mearer his ~ h o n g l m ,  "Wild Bill, Dnnc Perry spur wfiicf~ he kad passed' duriilg the. ~ & ~ O D I T  jusb 
Little Caynse, Ymppah, and Pedro ~ ~ s c q > c d  captttre. Trf 

before he had begun his drift on the cottonwood'. 
they had {been &ken :prismem, wt should have fotmd Tlie niglit had ljriglitened witfi moon and stars, and 
tllerli ,in the birrranca. They !may hh~te p t  *@gether, or +he scour pre~secl eagerly forward. hTo~~lad, Wii&er- 
they niay now be roanling separ&ly thrattgh !the hills poon, and C l q p o  were Seading the liorses, and t%is 
looliing for  us. It's hard to -tell what the situation is.' 

:.ft the scmit free YO Ilurry aheacl' and look fm Bear 
"One thing is .shore, DafAer.'' said Nornacl. "\Vil( 

Bill, Dunc Zenq-, .Little Cayuse, an' -them two 'Pacher lVhel1 the rest a l e  around f i e  spur, tlie scout had 
aire too %\vise ter IIet themselves $t tnptered now drawn Aj'ax to a halt By the sapling where Bear PBw The! '11 steer cl'ar o' ther .Camanches.; cf they don't, ther 

had been tied. 
ye kin gamble they'll $give tther Cornauchc a tmttncin', 

"Did pc find tiler lioss, Enffl'er? shouted Non~ad. ef so be they come within pistol-shot of 'em." 
"NO," came tlie puzzled response, "Bear Paqv isn't d%Iebby," ~ P L I ~  i n  TVithmspom, "some o' them .pards 

hex been done up a'ready." 
"Not th i r  ?" echord' tlie trapper and. trader, in a 

"I don't thinlc so," returned the scout. "The tall< rcatfi. had with Starley on the cattanwood ,leads me !to tt~eliev~ 
"IITe's clisappea~edl"' b a t  all of our pards escaped--er;cgking ichappo." 

"Ye couldn't gamble none h a  5tar'key said. "Sthrltey must liev ctsn~e our o" the creek an" cane 
back fer hitn," srrggesesfeS Witlierspoon. 
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172 A Daring Rescue. 
"Not on yer life, Nate," said the trapper decisivt.1: 

"Thet Red Tail feller hes been emptied inter ther Colc 
rado, by now, an' erbout ter-morrer he'll be teari~ 
through ther Grand Caiion, on ther way ter the Gulf 1 

Californy an' them man-eatin' sharks thet Buffler an' IT 
met oncet. Ye kin bank yer gilt thet Lon Starkey 111 

been rubbed out." 

I' "Whar's the hoss, then?" 
"Some one else may have happened along and takt 

him," returned the scout. 
"Not them Comanches in the barranca, Buffler," d-  

rnurred Nomad; "we'd hev seen B'ar Paw ef he'd been 
in thet thar gash." 

"Perhaps there are other Comanches loose in the 
hills." 

"Thet's er fact; an' mebb~so, Buffler, B'ar Paw bro 
loose an' hes gone pikin' bacli ter Lime Gulch, hunt) 
fer you." 
. "The horse didn't break loose, Nick," the scout an- 
swered. "The sapling doesn't offer any evidence that 
the b r s e  made a get-ainray. We'll hang out here fan 
the rest of the night and look' over the ground in the 
morning." 

The horses were turned out to grass, and the weary 
pards laid down on the ground, saddle-blankets under 
them and saddles for pillows. A watch was kept 
throughout the remainder of the night, Chappo going 
on duty first, then calling Witherspoon. The trader, af 
the end of his period of sentry-duty, called the scout, and 
the scout roused up Nomad for the balance of the nigllt. 

All was peaceful on that part ,of the creek. If the 
baffled and panic-striken Comanches were skulking 
through the hills, looking for their foes, they wandered, 
far from the scout and those with him, 

A Daring Rescue. 

The night ended with an alam. Nomac 
around quickly, arousing the sleepers. 

"IVhat's to  pay, Nick?" demanded the scot 
The sun was rising and a slight mist hung over tht 

surging waters of the creek. 
"Gun-work, BufRer. Listen, urill ye?" 
All sat up and inclined their heads in listening atti- 

tude. From far off to the south came distinct sounds 
of firing, the hoarse spifrg of rifles broken into by the 
fainter and higher note of revolvers. 

The scout leaped to his feet-and began gathering up: 
his riding-gear. 

"What d'ye think o' thet, Buffler?" queried Nomad 
anxiously. 

"I thinli our pards are holed up somewhere and stand- 
ing the Comanches off," replied the scout, hurrying to 
Ajax and working with saddle and bridle. "Wild Bill, 
Perry, and the rest must be at a disadvantage, inas- 
much as they have to fight on foot and with only their 
revolvers. The Comanches are mounted and have rifles. 
Early morning, as you all know, is the favorite hour for 
Indians to make an attack." 

"Them Comanches we fooled in ther barranca must 
hev pulled themselves tergether, Eetched up their ponies, 
an' gone lookin' fer us," hazarded Nomad, busy with his 
own riding-equipment; "but, instid o' findin' us, they 
spotted our pards, an' now ther baile is on with ther 
music. I'lTe'lI hustle reinforcements ter the scene an' 
make ther Comanches think they've been hit with an- 
other tornader. Hoop-a-la, conzpadres! Chappo, we're 
shore gittin' plenty fun this grass." 

TVhile the other horses were being ,made ready, the 
scout made some investigations in the vicinity of the 
sapling. There \Irere hootmarks in the soft ground- 





1 Hill. 

a scooLIIre xet tlle la!. o f  the land. Don'' utiously he gained the top of the arupt: dlld ~ e e r e d  
~ i l  I corn he saw sent a thrill through his riel 

ter the fightin'," said was lool<ing do~vn on a sort of circular a1 
vvlu,c,~yoon, "is ter cross the ridge in front 0' us." enter of the arena was a round-topped ,,,,, ,,., 

get into more tra n we sliirtir~g the base of the hill was an inner circulz 
going it  blind. We'll sal situa- conforming in shape to the outer valley, only 

tion before \\re make our play. llTait here The inner valley was lined with huge boulders, arlu lrutll 
1, and :hat the : behind these roclis the Comanches were firing. The In- 
3f his e of it c dians, so far as the scout could see, had scattered so 

xt alLllltl conlraclec as to completely surroulld the base of the round-topped 
ircular course. 
, and only olle e top of 1 \vas p 
~ t ly ,  led to  the ~g it thro h and so e scuuc 1' 

I, and ing a t  the hill from the north, and he discovered that the 
rocks. open end of the gash had been heaped ~vi th stones, no 
to his doubt to  make it a safer refuge for his besieged pards. 

The Comanches, loading and firing, had far-and-away 
;wenty the b, le battle. Their rifles carried farther, and 
I them whenc ead showed itself they pecked away at it. 
, 1 -  The revolvers of the besieged men were of too short 

range to be of much avail, ; 

going incessantly. 
Of course the Con~anches Q ~ I C U  lluL I c d Y c  L1lLll IL- 

treat and charge up the hill, for that would hav 
slaughter and defeat. Their play was to  sit tigh 
the besieged men, and capture them when thirst arolre 
them out or  weakened then1 beyond fur 

The scout, as he watched, saw Wi  
above the rim of the gash. Onlv the cruw~l ollvwed, but 

~t passed his rein instantly half a dozen 1 
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.p in in a second. His ll~illets had chipped pieces from 
the rocks slleltering bvo Conianches, but had (!one nn 
dmage.  

Sucl\ a a - s i d e d  fight could haye but one tennina- 
tion-lInless the scout, and those \\+it11 him, \\.ere alllc t o  
drive the Conlancl~es away. 111~ armetl, as were the 

scont, the trapper, trader, aud Chappo, \\.hat could tlley 
hope ro acconlplisll? 

For sonle mintltcs the scout studied the situation. His 

eyer roved toward tlie n-estern side of tile circ~llar ~ralicy,, 
as his t l i ou~ l~ t s  circled allout tlic diCficiilty. and there h e  
ya\r the crooked brealc that led from the inner valley t o  
the outer. il pony? head silowed itself,. araoncl a shool- 
der of the break. There, he reasoned, the Comanclles 
11ad left thcir ponies. 

Instantly a plan of campaip  flashed tllroug11 1lis minrl, 
and he turned away and slid clown the slope to his wait- 
ing companions. 

"117hzt did Te find ont, Euffler?" queried Xomad ixn- 

I 
patiently. 

Tile scout briefly gave a rCsumC of the situation. ' "lVe qatter git rigllt ~ O W I I  ter bizlless," said Wither- 
spoon. "S'posin' we flock the ridge an' jump inter 

t l ~ e ~ n  reds like a tornader. H u h ?  Thar  ain't nothin' 
else me-all kin do." 

"Yes, there is, V\Titllerspoon," returned the scout 
"That's altogether too risl-q, poorly armed as we are. 
T've got a sd~cme  that beats that." 

"Sho~e  ye kev,:' ohserwd the trapper. "NO siti~va- 

tion is ever bxtted up ter Pard  B~rffler thet he ltnin't take 
kccr of. TArIlat's tlicr play, pard ':" 

"Witherspootl ant1 Chappo will steal into that br-nli, 
first of£," rgI icJ  thc scant, "and 11ring an7aTr 1112 ( 'a- 
!mn~clle: pc~lics-" 

"TYaugI !" brcat11ed Nomad. "They $tole onr *lrosses 
an' nntv we'll steal theirs. B ~ m o !  Trhat  nm't?" 

I 
"17'11cn the horses are otrt here, we?ll ~alre *hem d1 

over tlie rim of this valley, to a place ?fiafil'?r; %irJv safe, 
atltl leave CIlappo t o  va tch  them ; after t%at. N2k, you, 
and l ~ i t l i e r g ~ o o n  and I n-ii distribate ourselves .on t h e  
sitlcs of that inner valley, poke our ~ ~ a p o n s  .over the 
ct-c>t, make a ncrise like a regiment of .ir~Yantry, md see 
i f  11.e catl't scare the Comanches ont." 

"Goocl, gootl !" 
''If they rtln into 111e l~reai< after their ponies, df course 

thc>'ll find that the ponies are not there. That will in- 
creaqe thcir panic. \\*liile they're charging arornld tlie 
outer valley, here, we'll call to K i l d  BI11, 'Per?, and fhe 
red and have them join us;  then 1veT an m ~ l i e  for the 
horses, get into our sacldles, and make a rnn  of it. 1Ve'Il 
get 11acZi to IT*i ther~nm's  adobe. and then, if the 
Comanches want their ponies. tlley'll have to come after 
thctn." 

"-In' we-all'll pi] e 'em ~r-hat-fer, right from Ylie shoal- 
der, if they does," finisliecl 'i5;itherspool1. "I codfd shore 
work better if I had hunk o" 'jerked' ter chew on," he 
addcd. 

''C)Il. fergit yer stummick fcr a spefl, Nate," said No- 
mad. "Don't ur~dersta~id how ye kin tI?m% o' eatin' with 
all t l ~ i q  I~yar  esciternent goin' on." 

"I kin think o' grub when I kain't think o' nothin' 
else.'" 

ClI,?rlpo, 
off his ca? 
tllc Irrcal;. 

understanding %is instructions. xvas. already 
.use and proceeding down the vaney t o 4  

\17ithcrspoon slid d m  .from the bucucksktinf-5 
.bacl.r and foIIoi-, ed. 

17'hcn tl1.:. I{ crc n-ell azray, Enflalo Cill and Nomad 
fied : : - 5  togethcr and went up the slope tn watc?~ 
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the comanChes and guard against possible discovery of tracking their stolen ponies, they mould be some time , 
the horse-lifting operations. across the ridge before they were able to set eyes on 

The bloodless battle was still going an, much ammuni- their mounts. While they were looking, the far+@ted 
ng wasted upon the rocks. scout was planning to get Wild Bill, Perry and the rest 

I 
1 

I 
pards could hang out thar, on top er thet out of their predicament and across the two intervening 

hill, Burner, until ther crack 0' doom ef et  wasn't ridges to the Place where Chappo was keeping watch of 
fer ther need o' water." the horse-herd. 

u ~ h ~ t ' ~  what l r i r n  afraid of," answered the scout "The G~PPO was to  busy himself, while BI 11, NO- 
Comanches, so far as Wild Bill, Perry and the rest are mad> and Witherspoon were making their 

- 
ividing 

concerned, appear to have everything their own way.y' 
I 

the ponies among the horses bc1v,,5,1,g to the 
u ~ ~ t  they ain't figgerin7 on its," chuckled the trapper. pards, so that each in the party would have ready; 

"Them dance ter diff'rent music, humby." the Ones he was to take in tow. When the scout, the I 

"We'll hope so, anyhow." and the trader returned, as they hoped, zvith 
le the volleying was kept up between base besieged pards, everything must be in readness for 
11 and the top, Chappo and Witherspoon worked instant flight. 

,,,,, and alacrity. Thirteen ponies were smuggled / Having settled these preliminary matters, the three 
out of ak and added to the horses in the outer I white men recrossed the outer ridge and halted below, in 

walley. , the outer valley. 
The move was not discovered by any of the attacking I "NOW," said the scout, "the plan is to make a sur- 

and the scout and the trapper slid back down round of three, leaving the break connecting the inner 
the slope. 1 and this one open for the Comanches. We'll climb 

"Thirteen," muttered Nomad. "Thet's ef shore un- UP the inner ridge on three sides, make as much noise 
lucky number any don't speak well fer what's goin' ter as we can, and open our revolver-play. The Comanches 
happen ter ther Comanches. I reckon the loss 0' Starkey be within easy range of our revolvers, and the rocks, 
won't leave much fight in 'em when we shows Our protecting them from Wild Bill and the rest on 

the round-topped hill, won't protect them from tts. 

rider they fight as well as they 8% con- Either the reds will have to run, or they'll have to get 
,ss .of their leader," said the scout. "There around their barricades and expose tl~emselves to the fire 

must be a brave among them who's a good deal a of OUT pards." 

power, and right handy with his head-work. Now to "They'll - run afore they do that," averred tlie trader. 
carry out the rest of our plan." "So I think," said the scout, "especially if we can make 

The horses were led over the ridge enclosing the outen much noise that they'll imagine there's a crowd of 
valley, and then moved around to  a point southward 0t Now, 1'11 go up the ridge right here, Nomad will g~ 
the valley. In this manner, if the Comanches bega  , sr*und opposite me, and you, !Witherspoon, will go half- 

-11 - 

uffalo Bi 
foray, d 

-l~--:..... 



way J'11 wait until I see tlie heads of both oi! 

you across- the ridge-crest, then we'll let lome wiOl all 
!the bedlam we can raise." 

"I<erect" answered tlie trapper, "I'll raise er plenty. 
~Buffler." 

"You-all kin count on tne tcr do my &arc" sl id 
(Witlieepoon. 

The trader and the trapper started off ttogctllcr. J\'l-~e~l 

they had vanished arouurl h e  Iusc of t l ~ e  circtllar siclge, 
Buffalo Bill began his ascent. Just under t l ~ e  crcst he 
picked out a secure position. ufhcrc 11c could scc the 
ridge across aud aroulitl to his right willlout beiug sce.11 
by the Comanches below, and waitctL 

' Wild Eill, Dtruc Pcrl?, Ca!.use, Yuppah, and I'cdro 
I were too busy looliillg do~vii tlie hill to make m y  dis- 
coveries on t l ~ e  crest of the ridge. 

Armnunition anlong both besiegers and bcsieged must 
have been running low, for the firing llad become dcsul- 
tory. Only now and then a rifle spoke, and the ausn7ers 
of the revolvers were few and far bctwecu. 

Witherspoon's head was the first t o  show itsdf to tlle 
scout. A little later Nomad bobbed into sig11t. Tlle 
scout waved his hand, and then a surprke was sprung 
upon the Comanches helow: 

Revolvers cracked, but they could hartlly be heard for 
the tremendous hubbub raised by the three \vhite mell. 
A clamor of yells hurled itself ovcr the ridgc from three 
sides, and it must have sea~ied  to the redslcins that a 
company of soldiers was liiakitlg an attack. 

The first moment of panic, the scout h e w ,  ivotrld 
decide the issue of the day. If the Co~nanches took to 
their heels, on t h e  spur of the moment, they wo~ild run 
;into the break, discover t1.e loss of their poniw, and thetb 
with increased panic, 5 :n .; I? for the irdl -y. et. ib 

-* / 

they halted to deliberate. they ~ ~ o u l d  be dmost  certain to  
tlisco\rcr thc ~vealiness of tile attacliing force, and mighk 
ptrt up a fight ancl turn the tables against the scout, t.lie 
trapper, and the tracler. 

Elit the Comanches, striclcen dumb by the unexpected 
yells and sl~ooting, did not pause to deliberate. A11 a b u t  
the round-topped hilt t l~ep leaped from their bcnrl:lers 
and clashed pelr-niell for the break leading into the outer 
valley. 

The noisc and conft~sion vere addecl to by those on 
top of the hill. Seeing the scout, Somad, and Wither- 
spoon, I'i'ilcl Bill, Perry ancl the rest at once divined that 
here IT-as a move for their rescue. They sprang up on 
top of the hill and sent hullcts after tlie fleeinlg recls, 
contributing in no s I i ~ h t  mcasnre to their panic. 

Wild Eill, mounted on Rcar Paw, s l~o~ved IT~ITICCI~ at 
the end of the gaqh, anrl bexan ?purring furio-uslj- ~ J w I I  

the slope in prrrsr~it of the Comanches. 

"I-Iicliok !" roared the scout, lifting l~in~self to tltc top 
of the ridge. "Let up on that r Corne this ~ a y ,  all of 
vou ! This way, pards ! H u ~ t l e  !" 

Tile stentorian sliout reached erery one of the besieged 
party. Thcy did not understand, of course, what the 
scout wanted thcri~ for, but that myas no time for ex- 
planations. 

llrild Eill rushed down t l ~ e  slope, across the valley, 
ant1 tlicn up the ascent on the other side. 

"Pard Cody," he sl1011tcd, "you're ace-high, now and 
the ~ ~ T I T C !  The  reds had rrs. FVe mi~l.lrt have lleld 

out for the d a y ,  but have been gmms  s m e  time 

1 to-night. I nevet wanted a drink so hnclty in 1 1 1 ~  life. 
I Here's your h o r ~ e .  Have yon any motion wlrwe the =st 

Q! O Z I ~  mounts are?" I 

, '* - 1 
r: 
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I Hickok scrambled clear of Bear Paw and the scoub ' 

swung to the sadclle. 
">ro~~'ll find Chappo in charge of all the horses across 

that outer ridge, Pard Hickok," he answered. "Hustle 

over there and stand ready to make a get-away as soon 
as the rest of our pards arrive." 

"Better and better !" whooped Hickoli, plunging down 
the ridge in the direction indicated by the scoot. "How 

ever did it is Inore than I know." 
''None of our pards were hurt?" 
"Sot so much as a scratch, with all the firing," flt111g 

back Wild Bill, over his shoulder. 
Truth to tell, Dunc Perry, Cayuse, Yuppah, and Pedro 

seemed agile enough. They were bounding from rock 
to rock up the ascent like so many antelopes. 

"hIan, man, but this is a stunner," cried big Perry. 
"IVhere did you fellows come from?" I 

''Never mind for now, Dunc," returned the scout. 
"See where Hickoli is going?" ' "I'd be blind if I couldn't, pard." 

"Then follow him." 
Cayuse, Yuppah, and Pedro came lightly up to t* 

crest, their eyes gleaming and their usually passive fea 
tures lighted up with s o ~ e t h i n g  mightily akin to wonder 

, ''Ugh!" cried Cayuse. "Where Chappo?' 
"Me find u n ~ ,  Cayuse," answered the scout. "You an( 

the 'Paches trail after Perry." 
I 
I 

The Piute boy led the race in the wake of Hickoli and 
Perry. Hickok, upreared on the second ridge-crest, could 
look down and see the horse-herd belo~v. 

H e  divined the corrp carried off so successft~lly, anc 
in his delight, yeller1 aloud and perforrued a bit of 
war-dance; then, having aroused the amazement an 

t \ - 
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wonder of the others racing up the slope, he turned and 
vanished over the crest. 

\Titherspoon, full of joy over the success of the scout's 
-use, came galloping along the valley. 

"Say," he cried, "you-all ort ter hev seen them reds, 
Buffler Bill, when the? hit that 'ar break in the ridge. 
Z ~ e q  last one of 'em went right up in the air. They 
lcted plumb crazy fer about a minit. From whar I set 
)n the ridge I could see the hull puEormance." 

"Never mind, U'itherspoon," said the scout. "Hustle 
lfter the rest. If we want to make this play a cona- 
dete success, we've got to hammer out of this in short 
~rder." 

IVitherspoon made after the Apaches, chuckling as he 
vent. 
The scout was waiting for aId Somad. He presently 

ame Ioping along the valley, his weather-beaten face 
xirlp beaming. 
"Sever had sic11 er time in aII my born days," he 

~lled. "Et was ther wust stampede on ree-cord, E d -  
er, et was so. JJlrhy, et even beat thet thar g i t - am~-  in 
ler barranca. 'EI7e're n-on out, hands down. tVhar7s 
ilr pards 1*' 
"Over the ridge-where we ought to be," replied the 

'out. "Climb up behind me, Xick." 
The trapper hauled himself to the back of the scout's 

~ddle, and Eear Paw was headed up the slope of the 
iter ridge. 
"Did you we the Comanches after they poured through 
e break i" 
"il'aal, I reckon," haw-hawed Nomad. "They was 
arin' along like they thort ther hull United States' 
my was arter "m." 
'Did they fnllsv~ their ponies' tracks?" 
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"Follcr notllin'. ll'hy, ~ u l ' l l ~ r .  they was thct skcered . . 

on'\. jest ter nialce theniselves slcurse. 5LicKesr r u u ~ g  I 

ever see." 
There was a treinendous jollification over the ridge. 

The pards \Irere once inore together, every one of tbwn 
was on his own l~orsc, a d  every one mas happy-lfrither- 
sl10011 in particular, for he war gnawing at a ,piece of 
"jerked" meat, talcen from the ration-bag which Yuppal~ 
was still carrying. 

The arrival of &e scout and the trapper was the sig- 
nal to use spurs and quirts. Nonlacl vaulted from Ccar 
Paw to Hide-rack, and with a clatter of l~oofs the entin 
outfit got under way. 

"~lThere to, Pard Cotly?" sang out \Vild Gill. 
' rWitl~er~pooll '~," answered the scout. 
"Cut we don't want to leave here until we get 

Starlxy ?" 
''Ure've got him !"' 
"I'm stmilpet1 !" exclaimed Perry. as 11e galloped. 

"You say you've got 11i111, Bill, but wllere is he?" 
"In the bottom of the Navajo." 
"That's working it pretty low-clown on a rcsl)ectal,lc 

creel<," grinned Wild Bill. "Don't you think so, Paid 
Cody ?" 

IVitherspoon's adobe was reached by two o'cloclc in 
the afternoon. .L\lthough there had been a veritable 
clamor on the part of the pards r e m e d  from the hill for 
information and news, yet the scant resoItrtfy refused t o  
tall;. 

"We'll wait till we get to  the adobe, pards," said he. 
"Curb your impatience until then, and we'n all llavc an 
exchange o f  vic~vs in a pTace more co~nfortabTe than the 
saddle of a ganoping horse." 

- 

Approaching the adobe from the rear, saddles were 
ttrippd off and the entire herd of horses was secared in 
!11c vicinity of the lean-to. Cayu~e  and the Apaches were 
$aced on guard, with itlstructions to keep a sllarp watch 
and not to allow Ule Comanches to repeat their horse- 
jtesling performance of the preceditig day. 

lY11en tlic scout, the trapper, the trader, the sheriff, 
~ntl the nlan from Laramie trooped around thc side of 
he atlobe, sacltlles over their shoulclers, they encountered 
1 surprise at 7iVitherspoon's front door. 

A wizened little hfexican la\- on the syottrud with a 
landage around his left leg.   he door o f t h e  house was 
lpcn. 

"I-Turroo!" exclai~ned the astoumded trader, coming 
0 a halt and dropping his riding-gear. "So~ne 'un tried 
er  it inter my ~vickiup an' ditln't pay no 'tentin.1 ter 

warnin'. Ther trap-gun exploded an' t11rl. cri.ter 
vt a bullet in the laig. Sap, yan Y' and brl-p 'he trader: 
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,ed closer to the Mexican, "didn't ye read the 

189 
and bore him into the house. While Witnerspoon was , I had on the door ?" 

' N ~  sabe English," murmured the hIexicatl, casting putting the trap-gun out of the way, the scout was ex- 
plaining how it was that Pablo had left: him and his 

shifQ eyes about into the faces bending over hima 
- T ~  gorry !" exclaimed Wild Bill, "it's old Pablo." pards at the time the Red Hand Valley affair was wound 

kablo, er I'm er Piegan !" echoed old Nomad. UP. 

~h~~~ Pablo ?" inquired M'itherspoon, lookin! "The Comanches were ," said tl 
EIanch. of Mystery was destroyed, and we, hlL vr us, 3uu- 

around. 
:llat's what I want to Enow," put in Perry- posed that Starkey had been put down and out. I 
Nlly," explained the scout, "Pablo is a greaser tha was a prisoner in our hands, but he seemed so little 

u30! to train with Lon Starkey the time he was doinl 
insignificant that we didn't think he was worth botht 

Valley." 
with. H e  wanted to Ieave us as we were trailing a gs in Re 

4nd it w ,," continued Wild Bill, "who use the Ria Piedra, and as Wild Bill's horse was cart 

To operate the RcU rland. Cayuse and another mati tila double, and as Pablo was willing to hoof it to the 1 

was with us held the gun on Pablo and lllade hi111 run I 
1vIle1-e he wanted to go, we allowed him to vamose. 
of the opi 

out the hand and grab Starkey. Against orders, Pablo t he hunted up Starkey and joined 
and his C 

made the Hand throw Starkey over the ridge-that part s, and that he came down into Ari 
d so many times I reckon all of Yo '~itll thenr. c~merwise, why should he be here?" vhich has 

w it." "Get hi c," suggested Dunc Perry. "Mayb 

B U ~  1 1 0 ~  y U-all opine he come ter be yar?" we' :an tell hc :ey got away from the Red Hand v 
Vhat's he snoopin' around lily Pren )Ut SO mucn as a scratch." 

my front door an' settin' off "1 think," went on the scout, "that Pal 
nade the hand throw Starkey over the cliff 

That's something we will find out," said Buffalo Bi )rders, was working with Starkey's welfare In mind 
:e how badly he's hurt, ~ c k o k . "  "1'11 bet ther same thing," declared Nomad. "Trj 
'No bbnes broken, so. far as I can see," answered Wi :it him ter tork, Buffler. I'd like mouty well ter s: 
I, after an examination, "but I don't reckon Pak low Starkey got away from thet thar Red Hand." 
Is much like using his feet." While Witherspoon stirred around, building a fire in 
rEf he had, pard," put in Nomad, "he wouldn't lis cook-stove and getting ready a good meal for aH 
ited hyar fer us ter come an' ketch him." lands, the scout and his pards made themselvks corn" 
'Take hi he house he scout. "I'd li able and proceeded to investigate Pablo. The talk 
bet som 'ablo is ! ember of Starke arried on in Spanish, with which all in the room v 

ntr " nore or less familiar. 
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bIg a ,-lose to the couch on which the little Mexitam "Two weeks, seftor." 

was lying. "And W stopped here to rest and something to 
I 

PabloJs face showed guilt, but he had notlung to say. I eat !" 

I 

I 
! 

"Why did you come and 9 to get into this home?" "l'es." 

pursued the scout. "You fooled US again when you made the Red ~~~d 
"1 was tired and h n g r y ,  seiior," answered Pabb, 1-011- Starkey over the ridge, thcre in that val~ey of the 

ing up his eyes. "I could not read what on tk San Juans ? 
door, so I tried to get in The gun went off and I was ( I  7 l e s ,  seiior. 1 knew it would not kill Starkey, and 
shot in the leg. Madre mia! For  a while I thoqh t  I lat is ~ h \ -  I macte the fund throiv Ihim" 
was Elled. Then I came to m y d f  and tied up the 1% "\irasn't he thrown over the ridge ?" 
and-and I ~ r e  I am, sefior." 

I "Didn't Starkey send you h m  for =mething?" 
"So, ~f ior .  On top of the ridge there is a deep pool q 

of water. 1 knew just how to work tile hand as to "KO, he did not send me.'' 
''\JThat were you doing in this part of the coulltr??" throw Starkey over the ridge and into he pool on its 

"1 walked, seaor, from the San Jnan ~Io~l11~i l l s . "  IP. \I-e had experimented often, like tlut." 

"\vhat d ' y  think 0' tllet !" exclaimed Nomad. "1-1' "\vclI, by p r r y  !" gasped U'ild EiB, "It t- a p l  

wall& from the San Juan Mountings! R'onder cf Iff' that saved Starkey, then, Say, Pard Cdy, 

lyin' ?" e ~ l l g h t  to have climbed to the top of the ridge a d  

"\iV1lY did you come?" went on the scout. vcstigatetf." 

* I <  ,enor, - 1 fooled ~ ~ o u .  Kill me if YOU will, but it 'Tllat's how it \vould seem, Hick&. But we didn't, 
the truth." 1 and Starkey got out of that scrape with Pablo's help, 

''Homr did you fool us?" gut he'll never get out of Navajo Creek." 

"Oh, in many, many ways. I told you I was a Pis- "xuy. he won't," grunted Nomad. "Starkey is in ti* 

aner in the Red Hand Valley. I t  was not so. I was rand Caiion by now." 

one of the gang, yes." "That's what I want t o  know- abut," complained Drmc 

"You didn't fool us much on that, ~ablo:' lauglld 
my. 

the scout. ' W e  suspected it all alon:,., but we di(lll "hre, t ~ , "  chirped \VitIrerspon, -ding a bag of 
think you were much to be feared." ffce with a hammer. "-4in't it ahout he-" 

"Llrell, sefior, I was coming to Arizona to join Stark' "wait till we get through with Pablo," intwrripted 
ancl the Comanches." 2 scout. 

"That was why you left the San Juan c~untr!~, el UPa~ attention ter yer knittin', Nate," said Numar!. 
'And you \\.allied. did you? You must have b m  ' ' 1 ~  quicker ye yet some hot grub on ther table the 
kime on the u-zy." tter ~ve'fl all feel." 
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At Witherspoc 

to be interrupted, at last, 
from Witherspoon of "All 

~uble we had with him in Red Hand the rest of the pards gathered around 1 

r he came down h 
3e woulc ,en with Buffalo his pard 
Ir, and he nearu that you were all in u r n e  Gulch. 

was thinking of that," said Perry. "Starkey held 
in on himself for a week after he reached the gulch, 
his dis~osition worked up to the surface and he haA 

Sawyer's place. H e  ca 
llow." 

11 YUU want to kill me, seAor-' 
yes agair : was so thin, an 
that all i s  laughed at h 

)t going to  kill you, Pabl the scou 
you're well enough to 8'11 be frt 

r hunting-grounds, stay there, and keep the peace." 
That's what!" struck in Perry resolutely. "I won 

,,,,ld for any such work as has been going on here ye 
to-day-horse-stealing, indiscrimin 
that. I'm sheriff of this count: 

nancnes will find it out to their cost if they ~ e e p  

-most a 11 them- 

9 onto 01 

quiet fc 

late shoo 
y, and tl 

by the w 
set." 
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f his and the scout's called Gtanlount JE dIe  

scout broke in to  ask an account of what &fell Wild 
Bill, Perry, Cayuse, and the two Apaches. 

CHAPTER XVII. "There You go, Cody," laughed Wild Bill. "1 don't 

I 
care much about that part o f  the proceedings." 

AROUND TIIE FESTIVE BO.4RD. "Mrhat's ther matter wit11 'em ?" 

Being a trader, \\Titherrl)oon had a suppl?. "Nothing," put in DLIIIC Perry, the way we 
and otllerwise, among his stores: alltl. being bun' skerlooted when Starkey and his reds jumped up. ~~t 

grl. himself, lle drew bountifully upon his stock. Th( there ll'asn" anything eIse we couId do. you see, we 
table \\,as heaped with boiled potatoes, t\\.o platters O' were scattered out along the p l Iy .  I'uppah and Pedro, 
bacon, craclters, nlllsll, and other things, and tile 1lungr! dth Running Panther, were in one place, cayuse was 

pards proceedccl to work havoc with all  as before 
' 

looking around in another, Chappo was off somenrhere 

them. his own hook. and Vrild El1 and 1 \Irere gallivanting 

hunger beca~lle appeased. all were in a lllood zro~lnd looking for horse-tracks." 

talk. since the fate of Starkey seemed the lllost i11lP"'- ''\IVe were all looking for horse-tracks," proceeded 
tant event that had marlicd recent experiences, Buffalo Hickok, "and scattered along that gully for a quarter of 

\\rent into his tree-trunli drift clown the Na17ajo, with a mile." 

Starkey the pntller.  H c  began at the l~egi l l l l~~g,  "But I told you-" began the scout 
wllicll \yas \vllell he took the back track looking for No- "Sure, long-headed Kiny of the JGboshers," broke 
nlad and wither spool^, and finished at which in Pnry,  a lau*, 'Luau he\\. ,vhat lve to 
included the rescue of Chappo. the failure to Bear 

expect and ~ 0 ~ 1  told ils to hang together. welt, 
Pam, and the rescue of the besieged party on the rounQ- tlmghf W e  might as  well make the most of the tima 
topped hill. while we waited for you to a m e  ba& lVi& Nomad and 

TIle recital was listened t o  \\yith deepest interest- Th Witherspoon. so we tried to find out u~tietlier Running 
novelty of scout's ride, 011 the swollcll waters ( was acting square with us or not." 
Navajo Creek, and the peculiar way in \vhicll he In' "Then," said Ifrild Eil, "the blow fell." 
the situation, and in which the cougar was roped an 
dragged ashore, led to  stories wherein it \\'as broug' lightning from a clear sky," interjected Perry. . 

out how ferocious the beasts can be, when llul%rY, ar we knew," continued Hickok, "the Comancha 
how the>, will hang lilte grim death to any were p u n d i n g  along the &1y, banging away with their 

fasten their claws into. @es- Perry and I saw Running Panther flattc~r mt, 

Witherspoon toolr a hand ill tile and y ~ ~ ~ a l l  and Pedro dodginq £or holes like a pair of 

and, yllite Nomad foLllld prairiedogs. W e  didn't see what became of Chappo and 

and started in t o  tell something ~ ~ ~ j ~ s e s  but we tlloought we knew wbidl ray  they we&. 
C -. 
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Our plan was to all get together, in some good holding. 
ground, and stand the reds off." 

"And to get a whack at Starkey, if we could," inter- 
polated Perry. 

"Well," proceeded Hickok, '{Perry and I went the 
right way to dodge the Comanches, but we didn't go the 
right way to  meet up with Cayuse and the rest. We 
aidn't find them until along toward night, when we made 
a pasem back to  the gully. They were there waiting 
ifor us-all except Chappo. What had become of you, 
Buffalo Bill, and Nomad and Vritherspoon we couldn't 
begin to guess, but we had a faint notion Starkey had 
waylaid you. Then we set out looking for Starkey. 
While we were reconnoitering around, I found Bear Paw 
standing by the river-bank. That was a surprise, an( 
we couldn't any of us figure out how the animal ha( 
been left there, hitched to  the sapling, with not a soul ilr 

sight. I was able to do a lot of running around with 
the horse, but we seemed to get fooled at  every turn. 
&'Ire couldn't find the barranca, and we didn't run across 
Starkey or any of the Comanches." 

"Not till toward morning," laughed Dunc Perry* 
"Then we found more Comanches than we Avere look- 
ing for." 

"If you had stayed in the place where you found Bea 
[Pa\v," said Buffalo Bill, "we'd have come together, tk 
lot of us. As soon as me got Chappo out of the bal 
nanca we made for that spot on the bank. I was Sul 
prised, too, when I found that Bear Paw had disa~ 
peared. We camped right there, so as to  be able 1 
exanline the ground by daylight." 

"That only goes to  sho~v," observed Perry, "how fa 
will p.ut a kink in events when folks are trying to loca 

1 - 
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tach other. Sometimes the best way to  hunt for anx B 
one is to stand still and ~vait." 

"It was close on to midnight when we blundered into 
that circular valley," resumed MTild Bill. "Dunc knew 

I the place, and remembered a fight he had once had witE 
f horse-thieves on the crest of that round-topped hill. Ta- 

I 
I king his advice, we went up there and bunked down for 

the rest of the night." 
"It was poor advice," admitted the sheriff. "Every- 

thing went well enough until day began to  come, and 
then the smack of a bullet on the rocks told us some- 

I 
thing n a s  doing. I looked over the rim of the gash and 
lost a lock of hair; but P saw enough to  convince me 
that there n-ere a thousand   ice boulders a t  the foot of 
tlie hill and, as  it appeared, a Comanche behind eve?. 
boulder." 

"If-augh !" exclaimed Somad. "You fellerr sartinly 
done er Iat e r  shootin' with yer leetfe guns." 

"lye worked 'em with both hands," said Wild Bill, 
"r\rhenever we could get bath shoulders out of the gash 
without being plugged. Of course we knew what the 
reds were up to. They rvanted to keep us where we 
were until the lack of water took all the fight out of us. 
Rhat made us desperate, and we tried our blamedest to 
pick off some of the red- but we couldn't. Our e n s  
didn't c a m ,  and n7hmerer we did get in a shot at fairly 
close range, the Comanches were out of the vay before 
the bullet arriwed." 
"You szved our bacon there, a11 right, BufFaio E%" 

!aid Perry. 
"%"hat did ye think when ye heerd Eufflcl, an' Nate, 

in' me howlin' an' shootin' around the cr& d tbd 
a g e  i" inquired Xomad. 

I ,  - 
- k o u  made noise enough far the whde S k  aatimn 

-- - 
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retllrlled Wild Bill. "We thought rescue was at hand. ct inter the hills, an' 1 don't reckon H~e're llSed ter et, 
but didn't imagine there mere only three of you t o  pull 

1 
an! ~ ( J I ' C ' ~  what them Comanches sire." 

off the trick." "Cut \vh(l gits the caballos?" persiste(1 \Vitherspoon. 
XI don't reckon ther Comanches did, nutller," lauglled "Thct '~  nhat's pesterill' me.'' 

Witherspoon. "Jee-Christopher, how tlley sanlpered "I'm out a hat and a brace of forty-fives," said the 
out o9 that little valley! I laffed so 1 colne migllty nigll scout. "1 tllinli I'm entitled to nlucll in the draw 
rollin' down the hill." if f l l ~ s ~  thirteen ponies are confiscatetl." 

" ~ t  \vas a good bluff," declared Perry, "a mighty fine "\\'e all art tcr pull out sometllin' ter pay us fer-" 
bluff ." 01(1 Sonla(l Was spcnking, but he did not fillisha Just 

['And a bluff that worked," added Hickok. at that monlcnt Cayuse burst into the room. 
' "what  I can't savvy is," went on Perry, " h o ~  tile "Pa-e-has-l<a !" he exclailmed. 

Comanches hung together and bottled us UP so neat "jf'hat's on your mind, Cayuse ?" inquiretl the scout. 
wihotlt Lon ,Starkey there to boss 'em." " l i e  we u n ~  Con~anclle-'~ 

" ~ h ~ ~  mast have had some leader." anSw.erec1 the "Onl!. One?" cried Perry. "jWljl didll't you nlake a 
scout, Lt\vho was pretty near a4 sharp as Starkey. They ~eatl-l?linc out of Il inl  l" 

must have dropped into the valley dllring the nif=I't, so "That's right," seconded Witherspeon, getting up all(] 

as to be ready to begin operations when the day broke. for a gull. '" don't \\rant any 0' that trash 
n h S t  you fello\vs keep any watch on top of that hiTl?" 110sin' arotlnd yar." 

'7 watched some of the time," said Perr?;. "and MriId ''I-Iim got white flag," \rent on the PiUte. 

1Bil1 stood duty the rest of the time. Neither of us saw "v\'hite flag, ell?' muttered Dune Perry. "Thatys a 

any signs of Injuns until daylight. When (lawn camel pica' ilg'notion, pards. A Comanche killer and horse- 
thief \\.it11 a flag of truce !" 

they were an there and all busy. I'm going *>acli to 
1, 3 

Lime Gulch, after this, fairly easy in my mind- Star- Lrillg hi111 ill," said the scout. "llake him under. 

bey's rn-iped ant and I've got my horse haclc. Say, I'd stantl, i f  you can, that the white flag will be respectetl." 

have looked fine, wouldn't I ,  wallcing into the ~ ~ l c h  and C a ~ u < e  turned ant1 hurried out of the room. 
explaining to Billonsar that Starkey had seen me and "I ain't fer treatin' them reds like they was civil- 
bl<en my horse. Wow ! They'd have kicked me otrt ize(l," ,gro\vled Ififitherspoon. 
and elected another sheriff ." I \ \ ' ~ ' l l  trcat this one that way, anjiho\\?," returned the 

"What's p i n '  ter be done with all them Injut1 cay- scout, "and hear \vliat he's got to say." 
uses ?" queried Witherspoon. "If I'm any prol)het* "Sciior !" 
thar'll be others of Starlccy's gang hesides Pablo, thxr, Tile call came from the couch where Pablo was lying. 
doin' sonle \iralliil~'." The JIcsican had lifted Iliniself on his clbo~v and seemed 

"Let 'etn \\~aIk." gro\vled Nomacl. "Tl?c\. 111a:le Lt6 - t o  be excited. 
-/ 
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go wit11 the Comanche?" 

"The Indians will be going back to the San  Juan 
Mountains, and I know they will take me along. I can 
ride, seiior, even if I can't walk.'' 

At that moment the bearer of the flag of truce was 
conducted into the room by Little Cayuse. 

The Comanche carried no weapons and his nloccasins 
looked as though he had been doing a good deal of 
tramping. His arm was bound up with a piece of buck- 
skin, and swung from his neck in a sling. I n  his other 
hand he carried a pole with a square of dirty white 

fastened ~ d .  
I no shoc 3manche ?" he asked. 

,.- shoot UI , ed the scout, as he and all his 

pards faced around and gave the hostile their attention. 
"Me heap good Injun," continued the messenger; "all 

Comanches heap good Injuns now." 
"Oh, yes, 1'11 bet !" snorted Perry. 
"You're always good when you're dow ~ t , "  pufl 

in Wild Bill. 
"I'll ~lars  he's arter them ~onies," said 

Withe1 

"Me speak um ang~tsh," pursued the Comanche. 
"SO I obser~ "What do you 

want here?" 
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um chief. IvIebbyso Pa-e-has-ka be Comanche chief: 
huh ?" 

Therc it that. '1 

20=1 
sively. 

"Pa-e-nas-~a no Ilke um to be chlef of C 
asked. 

"Pa-e-has-ka has something else to do 
gang of red killers and horse-thieves." 

"Mruh! Comanches want to go back 
country. No travel without ponies. 1 
has-ka give um Comanches ponies they gu W ~ J :  

"I told ye !" cried JVitherspoon. "Kick the red heathen 
out o' the house, Nomad!" 

"Wait," said the scout, as Nomad made a move to- 
ward the Indian. "I don't think we want any trucli 
with a pack of scrawny cayuses. What do you think, 
Perry 7'' 

"If they'll take the horses and skip for Colorado," 
returned Perry, "I'd call it cheap at  the price. Anyhow, 
we haven't any right to the animals. Taking them, like 
you did, was the only thing that enabled us to get clear 
of that round-topped hill without a fight. That was all 
right, but I don't see why we should keep the brutes." 

"Gad-hook it all !" struck in Witherspooi 
Cradin' with 'em over in the Moqui kentry. 

Perry shot a steely glance at the trader. 
"I reckon you won't do any trading wlth Lomanche 

cayuses, Nate," said he quietly. 
The tone was enough. .Witherspoon flopped b'acli in 

his chair and subsided. 1 
"The Comanches can have their ponies." said Buffalo 

Bill, turning to the warrior, "providing they promise to 
g.0 back to  the San Juan Mountains and stay there. If 
you don't go back, the white me1 mt you down 



"V" 

and you sorry you stayed in Arizona. Sal'vy? 
53'33 

I you have made trouble etlougI1. I think Starkey The (hnanche  said something, but in a tongue t l l a  

was the one \vllo put you up to all your deviltrJ'1 and was to the Scout. Certainly it was not Comanche. 

I 
that, noxv he's out of the way, you'll be tolerably Peace- Pablo answered in the same language, and for a time 

and tolerably honest. Cut if we give You your U P  a I W N J  cross-fire of question and answer. 
pollies you've got to clear out of here and stay out." "Do You sav1.y what they're saying, ~ ~ f f d ~   in y 

"Tllat's tile tall<," cried Perry, jumping up'and facing asked Perry uneasily. 
tile Comanclle. "This is not your country. The Cornan- "It's too n1~1ch for n~e," responded the scout. " l y v e  

he country is away to the north. I won't llave You got a smattering of all the lingo used by the plains In- 
around here. You've proved yourselves a lot of thiev- clians, but I never heard that before. 
ing scoundrels, and if p o ' r e  here to Llse the "&Ia!,be t1ley7-e putting up some sort of a dodge?" 
tongue with us, yot~'ll find you've made a big mistake. "'4'hat doclge can they put up? YouYve given the 
just get that tllrough your head and reflect on i t "  Comancllc a threat and a warning. He honrs  lvhat to 

The Conlanc1le secllled quite humble very nluch i f  he don't do what you say. Anything Pablo 
depressed. can cllip in won't effect the general result." I A 

"Me he ans\jrered. "Cotllanclles go as soon as Dune Perry was s~me~v l l a t  appeased. The Comanche 
they get ponies." left presently, and Pablo struggled to a sitting position 

a ~ n d  it's fie h s t  thing for you, Widlerspoon," Pro- on the couch. 

-ceeded Perry, turning to the trader. "If we kept thehe "Red says he will take me with him, s&or," an- 
Comanche ponies, the whole gang would hang around n o ~ n c e ~ l  Pablo, with ;what seemed like a good deal of 
Ilere and make you no end of trouble. The only way to I satisfaction. 
get rid of them is to  give them their horses." "Did he tell YOU anything else?" queried the scout. 

"1 ain't so b k a e d  shore we'n git rid of 'em then, "He told me that Starkey had been drowned in the 
Perry," returned Witherspoon. 'Na\'ajo, and that they had found him and put him on 

''If we don't, a word from you sent to Lime Gt?lch will a burial scaffold. The heart has been talcen out of the 
put ltle on the war-path with every man-jack in the set- Comanche braves. ,411 they want, now, is to get back 
t~ement. Well  wipe 'em out, if nre have to.'' I to the north country. And that is all I want-me, old 

1 %  

"That 'ar shot goes as it lays," said the trader, "an' Pablo. Let me get back to the San Juans and die there." 
I'm satersfiecl." Out behind thc adobe Cayuse and the Apaches were 

As the Comanche turned to go, PabIo piped UP frorn n~aking ready the Comanche ponies for Red Elk to lead. 
the couch. At  the sound of the Mexican's voice, the In- There was no love lost between the Pitde and the 
dian whirled. Apparently he had not seen Pablo ulltil R ~ a c h e s  and the Comanches. The red trailers remem- 
that moment. berctl how nearly Cltappo had come to being burned a t  

ctnl~c in the barranca, and they would much rather 
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trail; then, shaking his head dubiously, 
WC,L I 

into the house. I 

He, also, seemed to entertain some doubts as t 
advisability of returning the ponies; but then, he ~ L ~ L R L ~ L  

have been thinking of the lost trade with tl 

. , 
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have tieen fighting against Red Elk than helping him 
get ready to return to the rest of his band. 

One of the ponies was set aside for Pablo. The horse 
was led to the door, and Nomad and Wild Bill carried 
the little Mexican out and placed him on the horse's 
back. There was no doubt that the wounded leg gave 
Pablo considerable pain, but he stood it well and seemed 
more than glad that he was leaving. I 

When all was ready Red Elk rode off, leading five 
ponies on one side and six on the other. Pablo, drooping 
over the neck of his cayuse, brought up the rear. 

"I've got er  feelin', Buffler," remarked Nomad, in a 
low voice, as they all stood watching the horses and the 
two men disappear, "thet we're doin' ther wrong thing." 

"We're doing the only thing there is to  do, Nick," 
averred the scout. "That question has already lieen set- 
tled by Perry." 

The scout turned to the rest of his pards. 
"Get up your horses, antigos," said he ; "we're for Lirne 

Gulch. There's nothing more to keep us here." 
Witherspoon wanted them to stay longer. 
"Our start fer Lime Gulch has already been delayed 

a hull day, Nate," said old Nomad. "More'n er day, ef 
ye figger et clost, an' I'm feelin', like Buffler, thet we'd 
better shack erlong. Ain't afeared them Comanches'll 
come back, aire ye?" 

"Nary, I ain't; but it seems ter me like you-all 'u'd like 
ter rest a little." 

"\iTre'll do our resting when we get back to Lime 
Gulch," spoke up the scout. 

Twenty minutes later the scout and his pards were in 
the saddle and riding for town. 

Mritherspoon stood out by the hitching-pole and 
watched them vanish into the growing dusk along the 

o the 
.n:nLc 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

"I got .er quare feelin' in my bones," muttered old 
Nomad, "an' 1'111 blamed ef I knows whether et's bekase 
o' thet sonr-dough bread an' plum-duff I et so hearty of 
jest at sundown, er whether et's whiskizoos thet's a-pes- 
tetin' me. Waugh! I got er notion ter wake up Buffler, 
er Wild Bill, an' swap er few remarks with 'em fer ter 
soothe my troubled sperrits. Whoosh! These hyar cold 
chills thet goes gallivantin' through a ombray's system 
ain't noways pleasant." 

A shiver ran through the old riian's form. H e  started 

to rise from the boulder on which he was sitting, and 
then dropped back again with a tiluttered exclamation. 

"Buffler 'u'd laff at me," he muttered, "an' IVild Bill 
'u'cl jest nacherly polce fun at me ontil lifc 'u'cl be a 
burden. I'd shore be sorry I ever 'woke either of 'em. 
They ain't got sense enough ter b'lcevc in ~vhiskizoos. 
They says whiskizoos is all bosh, an' gamtnon. Ef et's 
ther sour-dough bread and plum-duff tliet aiL5 me, I 
reckon I kin weather et through all by my lonesome. 
l lus t  be erbout midnight, I reckon, an' clost ter thef 
hour when whisl<izoos sire most li'blc ter be erourld 
l~a'ntin' humans. \Vaugh ! What was thet-what two4 
thet ?" 

Nomad heard, or  fancied he heard, a nistling in a 
pntcll of bushes, not niore than twenty feet from where 

was sitting. Jumpi~ig to  his feet and clasping his 
fort!--five with a hand that ~ v a s  none too steady, he 
stared excitedly into thc du~liy thicket. I-Iis fears, how- 

ever, seemed unfounded, and in a few moments he 

1 
heaved a long sigh and dropped back on his boulder. 

"Non~ad," he chided himself, 'Ye're sartinly er ole 
fool. Set still now an' be ca'm. Sufferin' wildcats, pard, 
ye ack like ye ]lad them deliriums tremenjous. I wisht 

my watch was done tvith." he fretted. "Buffler might 
hev given me  the fust end o' ther night instid o' tlier 
middle o' eL Tiler moon's as  big as er disli-pan an' 
es bright as er lump o' pure silver. I wisl~t et wasn't 
so big an' bright. From all I've heern tell, wlliskizoos 
likes ter fool eround in ther moonbeams. They walks 
OJI moonbeams jest as easy as lluman folks walks ther 
solid yarth, an' they kin hang ter 'em, an' cavort erouuld 
in 'ern, jest ther same es-jumpin' gee-~vhiskers! thar 
et goes ergin !" 

Once more Nomad shot to his feet, revoIver in I?and 
and bulging eyes fixed on the bushes. 

The king of scouts had pitched camp on the north 
Texas boundary, just where the Wichita empties into 
Red River. This part of the iine was directly south of 
Comanche country. 

Buffalo Bill and his pards were on their way to Fort 
Sill, called there by urgent government business, al- 
though what this particular btisiness was they did not 

e 
know. '1 

At dusk they had fallen in with a gang of hunters, 

I 
who had invited them t a  stay to supper. The hunters 
were living- high, and it was in their camp that Nomad 
had warehoused the sour-dough bread and the plum- 
duff. Tile pudding, sauced with black-strap molasses, 
was a treat, and Nomad had eaten heartily of it. , Fol- 
lowing the meal the scout, who was in a hurry, Ilad 
hastened his pards on to  the Red River, where they I bad bunked down for the rest of the night. 
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The out, Nomad, Wild Bill 
of Laramie, Little Layuse, anu rlie three Apache trailers, 
Nuppah, Pedro, and Chappo. 

1 
/Wild Bill had had the first wat when fie turned 

trapper went on duty. 
1 the boulder on which N ~sted himself he 

iiew to right and left of River and the 

Wichita. On the sloping bank of sne Ionner stream were 
the horses-Nomad had them constantly under his eye. 
1A dozen yards farther toward the junction of the two 
stream: small "hop-back," lay the scout, the 
Lararni the Piui :he Apaches, all calmly 
sleepin! 

The moon, gleaming acrobs ~11e Red, made a pathway 
: beauty-but the trapper was not appreciati~lg 
effects. "Whiskizoos" were uppennost in his 

mmu, and the longer he thought of them the more they i 
got on his nerves. 

Now a man who has roamed the v Idenless 

for the better part of his life, coming into ~requent  con- 
tact with superstitious Indians and Mexicans, is quite 
apt to develop a vein of superstition himself. Buffalo 
B111 was not inclined that way, and neither was Wild 
Bill, but old Nomad was never backward in avowing his 
firm belief in "whiskizoos." 

H e  never seemed quite clear in his mind as to whati 
"whiskizoos" were. They were spooks, he knew that 
much, and sometimes they took one shape and some- 
times another. lirhen "whiskizoos" troubled a mortal 
too much, then the mortal had what Nomad called 
lthe "ha'nts"; and if a fellow ever. got the "ha'nts" un- 
common bad, then the only thing for him to do was to 
hit the One-wag Trail as soon as possible, for the 
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to get over. 
The feeling th, over the )per, the 

the silent, moon , led him to believe tha 
was getting the "ha'nts." I t  tvas 
bination of sour-dough bread and 1 
gree  with him very well. 

If a man is on guard in T that may be hostile, 
t becomes his business to ate the source of any 
nund he hears, or  imagi lears. The safety of 

the camp, perhaps, may depend upon the thoroughness 
with which he pries into the cause of a snapped twig, 
a roIIing stone, or a rustling in the brush. 

No man knew this better than Nick Nomad. And yet, 
[while he realized what he ought to do in the circum- 
stances, the fear of coming company front with a gang 
of whiskizoos held him back. 

The noise which he thought he had heard for the 
second time was not repeated. 

/ "I reckon," said he to himself, "thet 111 prance over 
ter thet chaparral an' hushwhack er leetIe. Ef so be a 
Comanch' is skulkin' thar, plannin' ter put er knife inter 
me an' run off some o' ther live stock, et's my biznesj 
ter make him change his notion." 

Taking a frejh grip on his revolver, he started toward 
khe bushes. 

-And it was right then and there that something h a p  
pened. 

X glow as of a faint light appeared in the rnid.;t of 
" ~ e  thicket, hovering about like a viill-0'-the-tr,.i~p. 

lgrelrls it expanded and took rm the vague shape . ~ f  a 
man Eace. The feature; of the face grew into clearer 
~tlirrefi., rhr,r,njing an ill-omenc? countenance. There *ir~*r.; 

b'.rcJ::, n 5  no arm+-jarst ?imply a hcrrd, Roathg 
-- 
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allloIlg 
buslles and wrapped in a sulfur@~l% lalll'lent Y'LI listenin' ter me?" *qgain the question came 

dis~nally from the floating head. 
xomad lla(l come to a h J t  The strength went i~-y-v-y-" 

out of his knee?, he had all he collld do to Koma(l tried hard enough to say "yes," but the word 
hinlself uprigllt. H e  tried to ?'ell. but tongue and stuck in his throat. 
lips seelned paralyzed; and he tried to  tnnl  and run, bllt "Cuffler Rill an' his pards hev got ter turn hack froln 
some dread poj\-er chained him to the spot and lie Sill- I f  ye go  on inter the Comanclle kentry ye9l1 
not n101-e a finger. sit tllc kibosh. It's the late laniented Lon Starkey, 

TIle fiaoling face sardonically. lips 
0' Red Taii what's a-tellin' yVL1 tllis-lle's colne hack 

I l l o v e ~  a llo1loj~7 rumble issued from them- I t  was from PI- lvatery grave jest tcr give ye a tip, see? ~ 1 , ~ ~  
a groan, \\-eird, and the sweat began to colne -to-\\-I100 !" 

on Somad's forehead. Again he tried to yen The specter 111atle a noise like an 0 ~ ~ 1 ,  Nonlar['s 
and to run, but he was in a thrall, and ally n ~ o ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  ]lair went LIP lilce the quills on a fretful porcupine, 
\vas impossible. H e  wo~lld hare drop~ecl the lids Over llca(l began t o  siving back alld fortll, and 
llir popping eyes, if he could, and SO ~l l l l t  out the horrid 

A 

to oscillate liorril)ly. 
visioll-but hie eye]icls seelned paralyzed rest 

The old trapper felt the full power of his voice re- 
his body. t"l-ni~lg. He'd he able to  !*ell in a few seconds, he fel t  

once more came ru~nbling groan, this tillle fol- positive of it. .Intl he might he able to rull. 
]ca-e(l by a speal<ing voice. FTis r~!volver h u n ~  a t  his side. E i s  fingers were still 

"P;icholas Nolllad, ole Terror o' the Plains, don't Y'U clutclling it .  I l e  tried to raise the hand that lleld 
savvy who I am?" wcaJ)oIl, and ~vaq passively surprised to find that ef- 

The trapper gulped, and power was given to him t* fort was successful. 
answer huskily : 1'1 a burst of frenzy he brought the six-shooter in 

"Go 'way, Lon Starkey, go 'way !" front of hi5 face and pressed the trigger. 
"Hah ! Then ?'u do reclternize me-me, Lon Starke!', Ba~lg!  bang! batrg! e- 

as \\-as drownded in the water o' Navajo Creek- clatter of shots rang loudly through the siIel4 
come back from the place mhar I went-tllat orful' The fiery face faded like a snuffed candle, wllilc 
scorchin' hot place, ter give Buffler Bill an' hi5 pards a a n~oclcing, 1)lood-curdling laugh trailed along in 
warnin'. Aire y'u listenin' ter me?'' Wake of the three stinging reports. 

"Suf-suf-suff erin' c-catermounts !" Old Nomad could stand no more. He  yelled like n 
'It was an odd thing that Nomad couldn't \.ell or Col1lanche, and turned and ran. A stone got in his war 

hut could stand thcrc and gibber a few husky words at and he ~tumbletl over--it. Everybody in camp !:.a? 
the phantom. arouqetl. ntltl it happenecl that IVild Bill \vai directly in - .  
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I been t l  ) corn- ] pletely off his equilibrium IS very hazy abou 
happened immediately aft look-face had var I and when he fell over tk  and collided with 
Bill, he realized only that ne was fettered with 
of hands and arms which might c 
and blood. The trapper struggle 

. , 

rler n~r; nu cross-eyed man, ner kicked er black ca 
nothin'. Le'me be! Say, 1'11 b 

,brace o' shakes an' then all ther 

,,, r 
~Tophet kain't head me. .Whoosh! 1 nt word was a spluttering gurgle. The tr 

i Laramie man brought up with a jolt aga 
btune on the side of the "hog-back." The jar shoc 
breath out of the 
or less bewilderec 

Untangling frc 
self up. 

"By gc 
has got 
Comanche. Man, man! Corral your wits and tune up 

nly in their rollir - 

the stonc 

Jild Bill 
,er and (: CHA PTER 2 

ILD NOMA 

had old 
.... . 

C 

r before - - .  
1. He W: 
ier the sl 
le stone 
. . 

t what 
iished, 

Wild 
a pair 
f flesh 
f, and 

)r might 
:d to fre 

not be o 
e himsel 

back-, ye1 
never wa 

St on 
dders, 
t en.. 

" Wau 
thet roll 
I-.. 1 : ~  . 

gh!   it 
in' me ! 

.L, I l C l  

in er 
iide o' 

lev my : 
whiskizo 
I" 

mad up 
0 s  this s 

The la 
and the 
^L_._ _ -  

*appeI: 
inst a 
)k the 

; and lef 

Nomad, 

t even V Eld Bill 

11 -..*:. 
more 

him- Wild Bi i~  plcKea 

xry, Nic 
into you - .. 

li I" he e. 
I ?  You 

xclaimed 
act like - 

, "what 1 
you tho 

the :OIil I 
lught I i 

- 
6 0  sudde ~ t .  Buff 'a10 Bill, 
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I 214 old Nomad ~emoral ized.  Old Nomad Demoralized. 2 I 5  
use, and the three Apaches had joined the Lara1llie "@n'~' jest thet thar mas er spell on me,M 
and all were grouped wonderingly ahout the trapper. t r a ~ ~ e r ' s  lugubrious response, ytlletys all. I thort I fired1 
~~~~~~d rubkd his eyes and peered at his pards strangely at somethin', hnt as I didn't hit nothin' I ' ~  sorter opinin~ 

I through the moonligl1t. I clidll't do no rhootin' arter all. consam ther 
you do that shootkg Nick?" detnallded Buffalo luck, anways. Anrigos," he added solemnly, .(I reckon 

a ill, all at sea 011 account of his pard's queer actions. I got 'em." 
w a a l , u  and here Nomad ran his fingers p e r ~ l e s e d i ~  "Got what ?' demanded Bnffalo ~ i l ] .  

/ thTollgll his long hair, "1 laisen thet Scoldin' Sairy gun an' I got 'em bad. I shonldn't \\-ondm ! 
1 o9 mine, ther tri_g-gcr, an' thar was some reports, ef this h!-ar '11'd be my finish. Wild Bill, )-e krn be\, 

k t  1-1 don't reckon I done any shootin'." mo poppers, S a u ~  Susan an7 Scoldin' Sajn., an' like- 
I A brief silence followed this remarlable statement. If ~ ; i s e  nly boss, Hide-rack. Cache me north o9 1 ~~~~~~d had gone through all those motions witf1 

1 

ther R e d "  
, six-s~looter alld the ~veapon had barked in its customary noffalo Bill stepped forward, caught the tr-ppm by 
' manner, \vllp was it he had any doubts as to the shoot- the and gave him a shake that made llis tc&- 
I ing ? rattle like castanets. 
I c61trick," said JviId Bill, ~vith a low laugh, "Stop ?.QLIr blatting," said he;  "that's enough in that 
bbeen grazing on a bunch of loco-\breed. you're talking stram, Xicl<." 

all around an fact. If you pulled the trigger, 4'B?' Prr?., that's right," chimed in W l d  Bill. 
I the glln nrent off, then it's a cinch you shot at sorn+ wouldn't take yam hardware on a bet, ~ \ ' i ~ l < .  \fq,n a 1 

I thing." six-shooter goes 08 with a noise lilie a rfal 
I a ~ a r y  et no cinch," gulped Nomad, starit% up gml, but fails to thro\v metal or do damage, ;lo olle cnTl 
! the and to the right in the direction of the bushes unload it onto me. That's flat. -4s for Hide-ra&, lqYe 
1 where he had seen the wfiiskizoo. "I'm some nlL%gins, al'W" thought that brute ~ r a s  a Imry-so nlnch of 
/ ain't I, et comes ter gun-play? Ye never seen me a luxury that I wouldn't pamper nlyself with hirn.' I fire at er marl< when et wasn't no m0re'n a doze11 fee( ' T m o  were You shooting at, Nick?" asked the scout 

from flier open end 0' my hardware without hittin' eta briskly. 
i d  

did ye? Say !" mJaal," ansn7ered the trapper, "I thort 1 h m e d  loose 
He  pried one sleeve across his damp forehead and at Loll Starkcy, 0' Red T a i l "  

I 

stared earnestly at his pards. "Starkey !" exclai~ucd R7ild Bill. 1 
"When it comes to pistol-practise, Nick," said wild 'wonsense ?' adcled the smut. .'Why, L~ starkey 

Bill, "I don't lmow as I ever saw you go wide of was drowned in the waters of Navajo Creek. yon knm 
burl's-eye." that, Wiclr, just as n-ell as the re,ct of us.73 

" ~ h a t  has your marksmanship got to do with "Sllorc he ~ ; 1 $  drov~led m ther Navajo,'>mflled N+ 
pard?" inquired the scoe. mad. "L1!cin't ~ e e  et ~~ith my o m  eyes ?*' 

" - 



\ i 
-7.  - 

r 
P Nomac ~ralized. 

I 

on the puzzlea scout, "what do you 
I 

- 

mean by saying that you ! 
limy' 

"Thet's ther plain trut :lp me!" averred the 

trapper, with much earnest Uhile I was on gyard, 

[Lon Star ce, all picked out in fire, floated over 

ther tops bushes. Thet's all thar was o' Starkey, 

iest his Vaugh, but et was orful! I was all 

i ;h ter oncet. I tried ter yell, but I couldn't, an' 
I 

:r run, but I couldn't do thet, nuther. Yet thar 

-key's head, makin' faces at  me any gibberin* 
somethin' tur'ble. Starkey said he'd come back from ther 
hot placc re us all a warnin'. W e  got ter turn 

back fro] Sill, he says, an' ef we don't, but keep 
right on inter urer Comanche kentry, we'll all git ther 
kibosh. H e  groatled fearful, Starkey did; them hair- 
raisin' groans thet make ye wisht ye was any place else 
except wL-- -- t i n  hear 'em. Pards, what I seen was 
er whisk le Nomad hes got ther ha'nts an' they're 
pushin' ight fer ther One-way Trail. As nigh 

as I kin ngger rr, I put three bullets through thet blazin' 
: et on'y laughed I' went out." 

.d told all this in ' the utmost conviction. I 
L I I C ; ~ ~  flas no doubting nls smcerity. Cayuse was im- I 

pressed, but endt 3w i t ;  the Apaches also 

were impressed, idn't care who knew it. 

By a common I, Chappo, and Pedro 

drifted closer to ler and lout them with , 
glimmering eyes 

"A very nice ~ry, Nick .lied Wild Bill, I 
glance at the king or scouts and then ad 

. . 

Old Nomad Demoralize Old 

" went 

1 Demc 
* - ~* 1 game proves clearly that his imagination W-,, uL wu,K.  lT 

he really saw any one, then it w thievish 
prowler, with an eye on the hors, 

~e of  our itruck.". 

as some 
:S or son 

- - 
night- 
' camp: 

The scout was doing his best to counteract the. 
of Nomad's yarn on the superstitious Indians. 
merest hint of anything supernatural was enough t( 

- the Apaches toward panic. Cayuse had a little more 
command of himself than had the Apaches, but a belief 
in spooks had been bred in him and he was never able 
to quite get away from i 

.key's fa1 
0' some 
head. 1 

effect 
The 

) head ' 

goose-fle: 
I tried te 
was Stal 

. . t. 
er whisk 
t I got tl 
-- , 

"I'm tellin' ye et was :izoo," insisted th 
trapper absently, "an' the ' ~ e r  ha'nts. Ef m 
is anyways vallyble ter you umorays, ye'll immejitly take 
ther back trail any cut ther Comanche kentry an' Fort 
Sill off'n our map. Fer us ter go on means thet 1'11 
shore git ther kibosh, an' mebbvso ther hull passel - 
Let's saddle up and p'in :r south. 
say ?" 

le old 
y life 

; I l a l  J L  J 

.izoo! 0 
him stra 
P . ... .A I The king of scouts anu rne ~ a r a m i e  ~ J ~ I I  wsl-t 

tounded at  this sr the old 1 
per. I t  proved ho had be( 
demoralized. 

at me ar 
tones of .. . 

-.. 

lggestior 
lw compl 

face, bui 
Noma 

'rl.m-a -3 

I on the 
etely Nic 

part of 
:k Nomac 

"We're under orders, Nick," said Buffalo Bill, 
proceed to Sill, and to Sill we're going, whiskizoos o 
  hi ski zoos. If you feel that your health demands rrra~ 
gou face - cart ' 

8oin us lat 

lot to  sl1c 
lrently d 

Yuppat 

:avored r 
and app: 
impulse, 

I each otl 

fairy-sbo 

stared at 

," remar 

the othe 
er." 
no hire( 

I . .  

r way, t 

man, b 

hen turn 

lut er pa 

and rid 

-3 9, - "1 ain't ru, averrea  oma ad, I 
d l  an' ef I kamZt persuade ye ter go  south with me, then : 
I'm goin' north with you, an' no two ways rrbout et. 1 
But don't plant me south o' ther Red, whatever happens. 
h honin fer ther Platte, when my light goes out, sa 
git me as nigh ther ole stream as whab ye kin." i 

with an 
the Apz 

"Nor 
*<-. . 

uneasy 

," laughed Buffalo Bill. 
- -  I tiat plum-aurr nas got nlm to seeing things a% night. 

hree shots without. bagging any.. 
---- . .._ _ - 

nad ate . 
F 

too mucl ,. 4 

i supper, . * ... r -  

ct that h .e fired t 
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Old Nomad Demoralized, 
~ i l l  a,as the slope to  lllake an a hn~how," said Wild Bill, "it 

a pretty good gation of the buslles lrhere tile wa1)per proiessed to ha"e noise like a gl1ost. Let's jnmp into tae chaparral and 
seen the whisl;izoo. Wild Bill followed we el lat  the thing looks ~ k ~ . w  

'rNiclc.s 0bserlred the Laralnie 
in hand, the par& filing themselves into 

as be and the scout llloonted steadily toward the thicliet. 
had they thrashed into the brllsh wllen 

frightened lfTent LIP from the Apaches at the foot so m,e can keep the reds from being stampededp 
'lolx. Bllffalo Bill and Wild Bill whirled around. 

too)'v said tile "that's all I care for." S o m e t l ~ i ~ ~ g  was 1110ving aivaJr fron1 tllem the 
unbat do you think of that hair-raising yarn'" 

'OP Of the "hog-back)'-somet~~i~ which, at first, looked 
uJ4-11y, if xick really saw Starkey, then it*s a ciucll 

tllat the from Red Tail wasn't drowned in 
liJ" a mere of light AS theJ gazed, the blur re- 

into the arms trllnk of a man. T~~~~ 
Navajo. ~~y~ up to tricl;~, and is trying to keep us no heat1 and no feet visil,le. 
a,vay from his new ~ t a r n p i n F - F r o ~ ~ ~ ( ~ ~ - "  lay tllis gllost, allyhowv," breathed tile 

'cTllat's the way I size it up, Pard Cody. But I cuit S i m n l t a n e o ~ s l ~  his relrol\-er and 137ild &ll.s 
thillk it possible that Lon Starkey escaped from 

"le target was a good one and the range easy ; never- 
tllc'essj the astonisbn~ent of both parcls, heaclless 

more can 1; but tllen we mustn't forget "lat and legTess body coIItinUec1 its gliding across tile ..hog- 
Starliey is a very slippery person. He has beax hanged bclc?' giving a i~locking 'laugh as it 
three times, and got away each time; so ~ r o ~ ) ~ ~ y  it's 

said things under his breath, and the king 
not to be wondered at if he has been drowlled Once and 

Of sco'lts started after the s~~pposed apparition. j+iore 
now bobs up again." had talien a dozen steps, ]lowever, he glow 

rllat*s the case,'v declared Wild "then it's 
'lanisllecl like a name ~1110ther~d by a wet blanket. At 

a Starkey is up to some lawlessness in the lllc moment there calile a souud of gal~oping, 
manche country and doesn't want US to interfere tlimioishing- ra~)itlly in tile distance. 
M,. H ~ ' ~  playing on the super~titious fears of a yrt 1''3i11at's that ?" shouted Buffalo  ill. 
of our outfit in the hope of turning us hack* *~aclles !" flung bacl; Wild Bill ; '*the pesky reds ' 

wild eill lvas illterrupted by a llollo\u* unearth'y hae golle 011 the hike." ' 
groan. weird it swelled illto a souad 

S1'onting to tJle fleeing Indians at  the top of his voiec, 
eclloed and reechoed through the camp* so Ltllc;ulay that 'I1' scout slfrerscd f0 the left and ran dolun &e side 

tile two matter-of-fact pards were brought to " Ille "hog-bac]c.'/ 

Euffalo Bill and Wild Bill reaclle(1 the bou]dcr wilere 
qyle scout and the Laramie lnall were close to 'I1@ 

'lad left Nonlad and the Indialls at about tile 
~~~l~~~ xoLllad had raised the 5l)ecter, and the was still there, but Cayuse, as l,,cu as 
groan apparently came from their depths. he Apaches, had vanished. 

' I- 



- 

Old Nomad Dem ,d Demoralized. Old 
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; '&NO use yelnn LL,,~,I reds, pards," croaked Nomad 
dismally; "they're skeered plumb out o' their wits, an' 1 
don't reckon they'll pull up this side o' hlexico. Waug l~ l  
Et's er blame' uncomfortable feelin' I got, erbout now!' 

"Did , 
- k?" asked the 

L I I ~  scout and the Laramie , L l a I l  yalu no ne 
1 the trapper's frantic request; instead, they proceed 

I the top of the "rise" and went over it thoroughly 
one end to the other. They found nothing 

"We'll have tc !1 dayligl 
up anx clues," z 'd Buffa; 
parley. 

ed to 
ed to 
from 

those re1 ds hike out, Nic' we can 
halting f 

~t before 
lo Bill, I 

picld 
'or a scout. 

"Shor 
. I "Why dldn't Y them 2" demanded the scout itn- ou stop 1 

ters! W 

"We may not find anything worth while, even then," 
returned Wild Bill. "If Starkey is really alive, we can 
gamble that he's covering his tracks as cleverly as elror 'I' 

"It's rather foolish of him, though, to think he 
scare us. The whole thing is a mystery, anyhow." 

. .. - 

: patiently. 
"Snarlin' painl 

stop so 
eth, ther 
:r try ar! 

hy, Buffl ;ht es well hev 
underbolts. 1 I I C ~  had the bit in 

sides, I didn't hev no 
ras on'y frettin' bekase 

er, I init 
, rnc--. 

tried ter 
their te 
heart t e  

many thl 
R reds ( 

L) stop '€ ... I - 

r rl . 
can 

"Nomad saw the face of the spook," went on k l ~ o  
Bill, "and we saw the trunk and arr )ard, that what we saw of the 'ghost' loo Lon i Starkey, of Red Tail." 

I couldn't ride wltn em mysci~ .  ' 
'(I wc lave thought Litt ;e would climb 

his hors ave us like this," d Wild Bill. 
"" allowea ne'd trail arter ther -racnes an' bring 'em 

explained Nomac et was easy ter see he 

ghty anxious ter iy. Now, you ombrays 

LKV , ~ n  thet whiskizoo yerselves, an' I reckon ye r o d t  
keep on layin' et ter my imagination. Ye tried ter put 
er bullet inter et, too, an' yore lead wouldn't work any 
more'n mine did. Changed yer minds erbout saddlin' 

ns. I mi 
ked migt 

ust say, 1: 
itily like ~uldn't  h 

;e and le .. - 3  1 -'He ; 

back," 
was mi 
L--. ",..-. 

1 "My idea exactly, Hickok. We're ilealing with Lon 

1 Starkey, of Red Tail-the real, flesh-and-blood schemer 
that we had experiences with in Red Hand Valley en4 An 

' the Navajo. H e  has crossed trails with us in this J 
fashion for some underhand purpose of his own." 

"Well," mused Wild Bill, "if he's flesh and blc 
h r d  Cody, why didn't we get him when we let go  a 

barkers? I'll take my solemn oath I put a bu 
light into the middle of what I was lookinp at. Star1 
mi . char(med life, but I don't 
tul slug a t  that range." 

3, "but 4 

git erw: 
- 

; "we'll 
g. Eh, 

up an' 
"C11: 

sift th. 

ridin' south ?" 
lnged nothing!" 
is business to the Doawrn 

mie man 
.kes a le 

Pard ( 

'IWf 
"Watc 

2ody ?" 
: will th 
h the res 

ly bear a 
rn a lead 
$ 1  9 I m pos: 

- 
savvy hc 

, I  , 

uld 

o.'? 

wered the scout grimly. 
;lick," he added. "Come 
~ t e  the top of tF- "-^m- 

at, Hick' 
;t ,of the 

ok," ans 
horses, F itive my bullet went straight to the LliarK, ru , 

said the sc is a flesh-and-blood 
laugh, thou at  us. It's easy to 
understand x n~rnse~f up for this ghost 
business, but I'm over my head in trying to.*( 
failure of those bullets to do any damage." 

on, H 
back.' 

"H) 

~d we'll 

pitated tl - 

le 11~s- 

., "One- 
, - .  . ~ -  

:Out, pUi 
~gh ,  Star 
how he 

-. 

rzled. " 

-key thre 
could fi 

That &I 
:w back 
.. L: 1 apper, In 

nink I want ter be left all by my 
: tl~is?" 

a flurry 
. . rar !" pal . . he old tr .. . T 

stay witt 1 me. 1 

ha'nted 
explain t 

- . - 
place liki 



('Dm ~011- lm the nature o f  (Re work tHaPs ai l ing 
rn rn F i  SilB". qmn<edi mkok, mkirrg another tark. 
"T rfie Yeast ITO~~OIT wrmt1s wanted' of US,- an- 

swered the scwut. 
84 ' 1 I ll l e t  a yel1'm-boy against a Cliink wasFrtidiet that 

it Bas wmeiY+ing to do wytl lanrkss work ih which Lon 
Starkey is interested. That's why he wants to head or 
$a&." 

' ' ~ a ~ v e -  l& game is, Widiok, goa calr ,pnlWlh S W -  
Ley k I@oRirrg out  for number m e .  If he-" 

"Hey, than!" 
Nomad's mice  came out  of the. moon-sMows below. 

T11e.e was a shake in  the voice and other indications of 
a! pining. fa: companionship. 

"What is it, Nick? called t he  scout.. 
"Located anythin' 7" N o ~ ~ ~ a d ' s  v.oice was ge~ing 

louder,, and he could be seen coming up the slope. 
"Not a thing, Nick." 
"Ner ye won't. WMskiaoos aire able tee divide theie 

selves up so1st they kin be in half a dozen place d l  at 
ther same time, ef they wants ter. They 111e1t.s out 0' 
one spot ter melt inter another, an' they kin move fron 
Canady ter Mexico in tlier time e t  takes ter bat an eye 
3% one as was liyai on this 'hog-bad? may be er tliou- 
sand' miles off by now. Movin' so quick like thef tliq 
ain't pot time ter leave no trail. Consekently, what ygre 

0 

a-lookin' fer is somethin' ye Iiain't find." 
"I'm not up on whiskizoos like you are, Nick," said 

Wild Ei11, witli mock gravity, "but it strikes me that if 
we hang out here until broad day, and then, with tfic 
srm to help us, locate 'signs' of our ghostly intruder, ffiat 
mill prove that lie wasn't a ~vhisltiroo, won't it?"' 

The old trapper pondered the question. 
"Et mout." he answered' finally, '"an' then adin 

morrtn't. Whisl<izoos .km l a v e  signs e f  t h q  wants to- 
they're ~ph~rnb c~~rrnin' in  ioolin' h n w n s  ;thetaway." 

"Once and for all, Xick," put in the scout a 
sternlh "get this ghost foulislmess om nf yom  had. 
W e i e  mt ,dealirq with one ,of porn xvhiskbmo~ but n i th  
the real Lon Starkey. He's n~mking some game in the 
Cammrhe countr). :and warns t o  beep us mv." 
-. 

1 
Notnad n~nttered a v.otest .and went To {the mfk ~ouer 

wl~icll 11e llacl st~irl~bletl a while Mote .  lGeTtingdovn m 
his l~ands and liners, he 'began groping about in en en- 
deavor 'to h r l  the ,six-sboater &hich he had a w e d  j~~a 
before he and \Tila Ein went ~o l l i ng  dotin .the s 1 ~ .  
A f r y  moments later he fmnd  something-%tn $ was 
not the ~ k - d h t m .  'The smut and t h  2mamie .mm 
mw him rise up iron1 71is 'Lxees, and they mld irrer 
him talking t o  hilnseA as 11e .bent his had tm emmim 
 he ~bj-ect  he had .picked ~ r p .  

( I  Fb~ind your gtrn, ?' called T'l'ild Bill. 
4' Na~*y 11 hevntt," was the answer; "ct's er h w i r ,  as 

nigh "8s I kin rmah out." 

"One of o t s , "  qne r id  rhe scoot, "m a Qinning-lmife 
belonging to -one of our reds ?' 

For  answer, Notnad turned and calue back toward 
the scout and the Lararnie man. 

'Look et over fer ?recself, Baffler," said he. '2 don't 
reckon thet sticlier ever h~mng from er belt belongin' ter 
Our o~ttfit." 

a match, Hickolg" said the scoat, ,t&ing the . 
Z 

Under the flickering taper ?he h k n  ~ p m &  t o  be a 
do~1ble-ed~ed, bone-11andled bowie. +The -1 -~~ard  
where the blade entered .fhr handle .held .a I 1  ateel 
ring. A m~irderous weapon, tr~dy. A :hand, gripp-kg tbt 



old Nomad ~ernoral ized , \ 

, hilt, thrust a finger through the ring and 'teadl 

!the ,veapon for a and a twist in the > L ~ ~ L ~ ~ ~ .  

n,4 Price knife !" exclaimed the scout- 
u ~ i g h t ;  agreed \Vild Bill, "and one of the deadliest CHAPTER x,. 

price ever made. Costs money, toas and be 
branded with the 0117ner's name-" THE COURIER FROM THE FORT, 

6 6 1 ~  is;' continued the scout, examining the by 
In a hostile country it is always safer to trei 

last gleam of the match. "Here are the initials, stranger as an enemy until he has proven his intenti 
s.,' burned into the bone." The scout bad no idea ~vho  the man on the shod h 

'1 6 ~ .  s.,"' murmured Hickok, tossing away the 
burned match; "by gorry, pard!  hat stands for 

be. H e  making no attempt to hide his ap- 
proach~ hourever, and if he knew lIe Tvas coming upon 

Starkey, if 1 know anything about it." 
* 

' i ~ ~ t h i ~ ~  less: averred the scout. ''When Nornad" l a  it a fair presumption that he came as a 

 hi hi ski roo moved along the 'hog-back' that last time friend. The crescendo of falling hoofs was aiming 
Jtraight for the "hog-back," and the scout and the L ~ ~ ~ -  

came this way and dropped the knife." The 

,vhirled on his trapper pard. "What do You think " man posted themselreS in the chaparral and Ivatclled 

that, ~i,.k?fl he asked. "Here's Starkey's knife, so 
the 

untangle itself from the shadorvs and 
I c o m e  into prominence in the moonlight. 

must have been Starkey who was here." "A slvattie !" muttered JjTild  ill. 
probably Nomad could have explained this in some ! I 

'lHe looks it," answered the scout. 
daborate fashion to  support his argument as to the in- 

in that faint light it was not dilficult to detect 

and the Red Rivers. 'ir drawn revolvers. "our InjLlns sire trailin' back !" exclaimed Nomads 
1 "Hardly," said \Vila Bill. "There's only one horse shouted Buffalo Eill. "Stand while you tell 

"O your business here. We have you covered," he added 
this \%Fay, so it can't be our stampeded reds." significant1 y. 

u L h d  the llorse is added Buffalo Bill, his quic' 
"Im looking for Buffalo Eill, the government scout," 

ear catching the ring of iron shoes. "That means that ans'vered the man, drawing quick rein. 
the rider is none of our allies. Watch the horses, 

Then, by gorry!" tuned up Wild Bill, ''yolyre not 
mad. Hickok, this way!" looking for him but at him." 

Thrusting the bowie quickly into his belt, the king "I I'd land on Cody somewhere about here," 
sc~l l t s  started forward to intercept the lone returned the other. "1 met up an ounit of hunters, hlrild Bill hastened after him. Off to the south, and they said you had headed for 

at a 
ons. 
orse 
-- 
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junction of the \Vicbita and the Red for your night's 
cairip.?' 

"\Tho are you?" dernancled the scout. 
"Lieutenant Craig, from Fort Sill, a special courier 

with instructions for Scout COC~!'." 
"Collie closer," conilnanded the scout. 

"You'll esctlse 

us if we ~varlilte until we make sure of you. 

'There hare been doings iu this canlp to-light that 
us to be cautious." 

The scout and the Laraluic inan both linen- Lieutenant 
Craig, of I< Troop. They were fairly sure of his identity 
fro111 the sound of his voice, but Lon Ctarke!. had many 
tricks up his versatile deere and the pards were taking 
no chances. 

\Vim a laugh the courier spurred an, and drew rein 
once ruore bet \~cen the scout and 11is pard. 

One C~O* 

look at the lieutenant was all either of the parcls needect 

"Howdy, Craig !" ex Jaimed tile scorn. "Get down 2nd 
turn out your liorce. Our animals are  over the rich 0" 
the bank of the Red." 

"Yes." chucliled mi ld  Eill, "get down, Crai-, an4 t ; r h  
a look a t  our spook camp." 

''Spool< canip i" echoed tile p~izzlccl trooper, ~ l id ing  8~ 
the ground. 

+'\Vl~y," explained \\?ild Rill. "\ve've llad a ghost  it^ 
US to-nieht, which is the reas011 we're stirring around a 
a time when your regulation camper rvould be s l l a t c m  
his forty winhs. Our recis have caught a pallic 

stanq~eded-or11y Pard Cody, Xich Nomad, and I are 
left.'' 

These wards had a queer effect on Craig. 
~*b a' ' 

cla~uatiou escaped his lips. 

"How many Incliaos did you have, Cody :" he acted. 

T h e  Courier from the Fort. 
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"Our ril l tc pard. Little Cayi~se," replied ! 

"and our three ApacI~e trailers." 
"All four skipped out ?" 
"The tllree Apacllei t:..]:. :o flleir ponies, and Little -, 

Ca).~lse chased after tlluoi to bring them ba&" 
"BY Jupiter!'' ~nottered Craig. .'I don't think yon 

fellolvs can expect them back to-~ligl~t-n~r for a good 
many more nights unless you get busY.'' 

It was now the turn of the pards to be astooislied 
"How do YOU figure that out. Craiq?" aslqed Buffalo 

Bill. 

"14bout an ilour ago, while I bvas r i d i q  tilii aray frolll 
the camp of  the h~~nters." ivent on me Iieuteilant, 

ca:ne within an RCC of running hcarl on into a bunch of Co- 
mancl1es. I dodged into the scrub just rm i i n ~  t~ .let 
them llliss 111~. Tile phce where the)- passed U Q ~  a 
shallonr cod6e. b~~itil the moonbea~iis bright in the bo:b,,ln 
of it* I couldn't be seen. hut I could peer out throagI1 
the br~lsh and see the reds plain enough. They had 
three redsliin pr is~ners--~~achei .  I jndged, £ ran  tlleir 
red flannel head-bands. n711en they got out of s i ~ h t ,  and 
just as I was making ready to leave tile scrub, a tmle 
Indian 011 a calico cayuse came along. Thinking tb& 
he belonged with the main party, 1 waited until he had 
passecl." 

1 "Ilere's a go!" muttered the scont "Our trailcrg 
vhen tiley fled from our camp here, out of the fry. 
mg-pan into the f i re  The Comanches were laying for 
then1 and took them in. They were the three prisona 
you Saw. Craig, beyond a doubt; and the little Indial 
bebill(l. 011 the calico cayuse. nltlst have been the Piutc 
kY- was trailing the Comanches in order to do rhai 
he COT.: 1 k ~ r  the Apaches. What do illink ad thk, Bicl,-, - .. 
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lucr;~ Wild Bill. "It means delay "Well," said the scout, "certainly what me set 
ng to thl had hurry-up orders for says makes it easier for us to understa 
iidn't yo1 manifestations. Craig, did you see a 

3 9  those Comanches ?" I 
bringing fresh instrll~tions," spoke up Craig, "No. But what do YOU fellers mean b: 1 

,g an arm over his saddle and leaning against llis talk ?" 

- - 
1 l ~ ~ l ~ ~ ~ l  McCaffery thought it wise to have me I Bill told him, beginning with N ,,,,,- meet you and give you an idea of your work before you ence and finishing with his own and wild  ill,^. 

got into the Comanche co~ntry.  That you have been 
"HiekOk and 1," the Scout finished, ''had already 

sent for may be known ; and the rascals You wilt be up Our minds that Lon Starkey was playing the gnosuy 
to capture may lay for YOU north of the Red, with the pranks; now' from what YOLI tell us, Craig, I am nure he 
idea of wiping you out before you get to sill. For that is the fellow we have to deal ~vith." 

4 

reason the told me to ride south and head You he wasn't drowned in the Narajo, after - the work he wants you to do-" queried the lieutenant. 
[at was 1 said the scout. "What's the "I and my pards have been under the il 1 that 
Craig?" he but our eqeriences pmvo 

le Comanches naven't exactly gone on the war- I t  is Starkey who is selling to the but some qne is among them stirring UP trouble He  married a Comanche squaw, you know, eddling fire-water. If the whisky traffic 15 stopped$ and that fact gives him considerable influence among 
lances are the Comanches will get peaceable again' them. Starkey's the fellow we must get" 

onel has chalked out for Ir 

And when we get him next time," n Wild 
Bill, "we'll have to do it in such a way 
no mistake." 

'I1 be 
L,uuble confined to  any one part of the reserva- 

( I  

There's no doubt in my mind," pursued the scout, 
ere and Sill, in the vicinity "but that Starkey was with that gang of Comanches that 

,, ,acne ~ r e t  ... captured the trailers. Probably he was wrapped in 
" A ~ ~  idea who's causing it? Some white man Or and Craig couldn't tell him I reds. If we 

half-breed must be mixed up in the whisk)' smuggling" want to lay Starkey by the heels it rder, our cue 
j 'ThatYs the ~olonel's notion. I t  looks like " follow the Comanches." 

, work; but Starkey was ( 

ust be some one else wl 
ing to Starkey's pattern." 

i and I know 
--. - . ___ 
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ae coulltry fair13 well, but probably not half as well 2% rate ,  apparently, tllougllt scout and 
you do. HOW inany reds were in the party )" 

; 'liS parcls 'lad 'lad elloll~ll of the ~ t n u s ~ ~ l  for lligllt, ' arltl leaving then1 in peace. I 
"Seven or eight." 
6 6 ~ o t  mally, Pard Cody," spoke up Wild Eill. "Jf Little C a ~ ~ l q e  did not return, bat the scout ,vas con. 

they had been strong ei~oogll, the gallg 1 ~ 0 ~ 1 ~ 1  have tried j '(lent tllc!. would hear fro111 llinl before long. 

to sponge us out, there on the 'hog-back' and star lie^ I At c la~brca l i  there \ a s  a hasty raid on the provisiola 

-.oulrl not lmve tried his hand a t  that spook racket-" hags9 follO\ved by a cJliicli saddling of horses; 

[ [ ~ f  you're going to foI lo \~  tlre redsliins, COC~!.." said i gllided b' C r a i ~ ,  lq~ffalo Bill, m-ila  ill, and ~~~~d 

"tllere's little time to lose." 
I Off r~n7a rd  tlie south, in tlie direelion of tlie.codie 

t7/re3ll dayli211t in about four hours," said the "Irere me Keutenant Itad seen c~~~~~~~~~~~ ta&r 
I - prisoners. scout, "alla your ilorse, Craig, can stand a rest. We'll 

wait for morning to hit the trail." 
'That \rill give the gang a good, long start of ui*" 

colllplailletl the lieutenant. "It strikes me we ought 
start at once. hIy horse is pretty ~ re l l  fagged, but it 

I 

be better for us to nurse hiin a10llg and itravel slow 
rather than not to be travelillg at all." 

"TJntler ordinary circumstances that a t l~ ice  woul(l be 
good, but you're overlo61\ing the fact that Little Cayuse 
is trailing after the Comanches. He'll continue to track 
tlle111 and cont~ive in some way to keep us informed- Z1l 

fact, he may return here before sutlup. I t  will be better 
for us to wait." 

T h e  scout's word decidetl the matter. The parcis led 

the lieutenant to  tlleir camp, explaitled matters t o  No- 
mad, and the trooper's n~ouilt was tetherqd with the rest 
DT the horses. 

There was accumulating proof that the sti,pl~osed gllost 
was the real, live, flesh-and-blood Starkey, but the old 
trapper corrned the evidence with lnelztal reservati011'; 
If Starkey wasn't a specter, how had be  been able 
to dodge €he 1)ullcts that I~ad  beetl fired at him? 

Nomad slept little during the remainder of .that llif$lt. 
A strict watch of the camp was kept, but nothing un' - -  
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U p  to the time the spook mad 3nU appeal 
the Pi~lte  succeeded fairly well. Ytlppah, chapF 
Pedro were restless, and the attitude of old N~~ 

serve in the least to reassure them; but wh 
CHAP? LK AXI. "ghost," minus head and legs, glimmered along th 

C TRAIL. of the "hog-back," the Apaches found themselves 
with more worry than they could stand. 

AS has alreaay Deen srareu, ~ l ~ t l e  Cayuse had been Whirling away, they scampered for their ponies. ~ i t t l ~  
born into a certain amount of superstition. H e  llad C a ~ ~ l s e  did not witness their departure, having his awed 
passed his earlier years among red kinsmen, who be- glance LIP the slope, and being entirely wrapped up in 
lieved in all sorts of spirits, good, had, and illdifferent. the manifestation taking place at  the top of the 6' 

~t was inevitable, therefore, that he should believe in When the Scout and the Laramie man fired, ar 
the supernatural. Companionship with Buffalo Bill !lad wit11 a scornful laugh, Cayuse's hearl 

.lone to eliminate the worst Piute traits in llis into his moccasins and he turned toward the p,dcc 

nake-up, but there were some that \vould with where the Apaches had been standing. He could not 
Iim always, no matter if he lived a hundr see them, and Nomad told him they had jumped the 

>assed his whole life atnong white people. Calling back that he would chase after them and 
Cayuse was su :at admirer of the scout that 'bring them in, Cayuse rushed to the horse-herd, cut 

he tried in every pattern after him. The scout out Nav;, his pinto, and dug for the south as though 
did not believe in goou spirits or  bad demons, 'o r  any the fiend were after him. Probably he had never ~ u t  
other brand of s So Cayuse tried not to, but so much enthusiasm into a pursuit of his r~ 

the Piute blood against the effort. The best before. His scalp-lock was standing on 
he could do, if there was a hint of prowling spirits in heels dr~lmmed a wild tattoo against Navi 
his vicinity, was to screw up his courage to  the sticking- Fortunately for him, his ardor cooled considerably be- 
place and defy the evil ones to do  their worst. fore he was a mile from the camp; cooled jtlst in time, 

H e  and the Apaches listened to  Nomad's fearful ac- in fact, to  keep him from dashing pell-mell into a crowd 
count of the flaming face in the bushes. Cayuse's head 3f dusky forms that were gathered in a compact group 

)n the bank of the Wichita. The forms were busy about 
;ometlling, and as they were in a sort of natural clear- 

-ng among the timber. Cavuse could see them with 
some distinctness. 

1 The boy pulled reln anc d. The tangled mass 
distintegrated, resolving itselt Into feathered heads and 

alf-nude bodies. 
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234 Little :Cayuse's Lone Trail. 
"Comanches!" -thougl.Tt t he  bop, and, as usual in 

matters of the kind, his surmise was 'tbr wrrect  one. 
Under Cayuse's startled 'eyes %he Comanrhes leaped 

t o  the 'backs of ;their +ponies, which were standing near, 
* 

and rode at speed -bwa.rd the  ~ o u t 3 .  'They .had three 
~prismners who wore no feathers i n  their hair, b ~ t t  hat1 
there black looks bound down with head~barrds. 

"Apaches !" whispered Little Cayme. "Ugh ! Yup- 
yah, Chappo. Beclro  make Ltrn ;big mistake. C o ~ m h e s  
ketch nm." 

These r l i~ovaries  threw 'the 'bvy into a quandary, 
Shonld he 50110~ the Comanchrs and their prisrmes, 
o r  .slmuld he reburn tm t he  camp and -tell Pa-e-hasaka 
~vha t  had :happened ? 

The Ziute wa; a self-relkflt -ymt~tps&r, a d ,  con- 
:lering lrinlself ~esponsible -for the weLfa~e of this ;me&, 

decicled to  trail after ,the captors .and *their c a p k s .  
JXrhile he -was going .back to tell Pa-e-has-ka about the 

.pfitrre, ithe Cornml~es  wmld he  .getting out of the 
ay. Besides, just a t  thrt time Little Caytrse really 

no ,consrrming desire +to . re t~rm to the qo61-harnied 
6 < hog-bacli." 

Follotving the Comnncltes was easy.. Cayuee was 

always able .to see *hem, but he managed to keep within 
ear-shot of itheir ponies' bh~~rnping 11oof.s-ant1 for 
cess%~l night-trailing, ears ,are better than eyes. 

A mile farther b w a r d  the south blue Conlanches left 
the timbered bank .of the Wichita and struck across 
open stretch, where the b y  was ~rnuch pnt to i t  to hide 
his shad~wing. However, he tproved .equal to  !the elner- 
gency. Althougl~ the Coinanches looked often along 
their back track, .they were never able to  appre l~nc l  the 
mlitxry {little Piute, Ir~vering [on their rear and taking 
advantage of every scrap of shadow lyillg in his cottrse. 

It was a lorre trail for Little Cayare, bur ?hat vrrp fact: 
it may be,  spell^' his success. Two trailers can hide 
more securely @an three, and' h~mtikg albrre has ad' 
vantages over hu~nting in pairs. 

At ille farther sidk of tlie. open srretdi there opened 
the rnoutli of a sslalYow corrlk. Inb this tlie Xpadres 
were taken by their captors, and Cayuse 8reathed more 
freely when Ile had gained the cover of box-elier and 
manzanita wliich grew sparsely in rlir swalk. 

From end to end, it may be, tliat coulCe measured 
three miles. At  tlie lower end. dje Comanclies pitcfied 
IlasVy camp by a spring, and' Cayuse drew off into a 
colnfortabl'e position and clis~nounted to  match. 

I f  it seemed to him that the Comanches were to remain 
in tlieir present posirion for 2 few horrrs, tlii b had 
tl?oughts o f  a swift retur11 to die "boy-baeli" with1 liis 
news. Then Pa-e-lias-Ida, \TT'~ltl BilT, and Nomad' could 
make a quick ride and an equally quiclc descent on the - 
Comanche camp, seatterinz tlie ~varriors and' rescuing 
rRe trail~rrs. 

While the hostile Braves itrere pritting out their ponies, 
Cayuise pulled his riding-thong sharply around Navi7s 
nose, in order to' prevent a. telltalk wliinney. F r o m  ex- 
perience Cayuse knew that ponies will exchange greerings 
in that manner at the most inopportune times. 

The mooabeams trailed brightly into the botmm of 
the conEe, and from his posiribn Cayuse had a. L ~ o d  
view of the spring and the Comanche camp. H e  comlted 
seven warriors besides the three prisoners. Nb frrem was 
lighted! and the Comanches appeared nr7,ry and  appre- 
Ilensive. Cayuse gatliered' the idea. that the r~ldians did 
not intend remaining lbng in tl~eir present quarters-; 
conseqi~entl'y, he clkcidkd that 11e would not make a1 run 
br the "hog-back." H e  1vooPc1 Follow again when Le 
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~ ~ a n c n e s  resumed their march, and endeavor to dis- The 'entry gave vent to a ~."",-,ui,llI,g ye,,, snor 
,ver where their permanent rendezvous was locatec1- to his feet, and made a vicious the Piute with a 

knife. Cayuse dodged the knij 
i 

fter that he would go hunting for P a - e - h a ~ - ~ ~ ,  Comanche's left 
;sured that he could give him information of value- hand, however, gripped the elk-tuorn necklace that en- 

The por t warriors were picketed very circled the boy's throat lecklace was ~lose-fittin~, 

ose to th ently the warriors themselves . and the elk teeth we1 : on copper wire. The 
all croucnea rogerneI. in a circle about the boulld wire was strong, and for about two seconds it was a 

question as to 
,paches. Cayuse gled or 
Two or ed, and the first :am- decapitated. 

rs of daw~l qu,;ered above the eastern the The PiUte c o ~ l d  hear the Coflrdrrrrru yelling and run- 
oul&e. The Comanches gave no  Sign of breaking camp, ning through the brush. I f  he did 2 to get 
nd Cayuse resolved to creep closer and see if he could away, he would have to be quicG about 
lick up any information from the mumbling talk that Gasping and choking, he jerked his Icnrte tram his 

fl 'belt and jabbed at  the warrior's arm. 
re11 scree :very leased his handful of elk teeth 2nd bl 

slut: uy ulu31r arid scrub, tne M Y  went do lands blade around with a whole-arm sweep. 
and knees way, snal ction Cayuse, free, : strangling grip throat, 
of the spl fell to  his knee le glimmering kni I 

se to the air 
Shielded r>y convenient thickets, above his head. ext instant he was Dounalnm 

the Coma ~ l d  pick a word or  two out of a deer dace where he had left Navi. 
their gut1 of the words, many times re- A cl 

p y  What did that mean, the firearms rang out behind him, ' 
peated, 1 

herComanches harping Into the bushes or singing murderously. through 
boy askec the air. His eagle-feather, the pride of his life and 
on it so 

4th a sticking straight upward from his scalp-lock, jerked in 
Cayuse ~ g h  to bc 

H e  would find OUL W I I ~ ~  this ' 
his hair. I t  had been touched by a leaden missile, but 

curiosity to hear 
n, he that was the nearest any of the b~ 

:aving hi 1. 
"Pa-so-la Reaching Navi, Cayuse tore h 
started t( e sap- 

Then 11 was rnat me u~lex~ccied happ-u, UJ that ling, gained his back at a flyina reap. dllu .cl,L 111m ft111 
tilt down the coulee. 

it looked, for the fraction of a minute, as though the 
boy, instead of helping on the rescue of the Apaches, There was some delay 

was to be held a prisoner with them. Wit11 eyes on the 'before they could discover just c L I U U U I ~  

Comanche camp, ttting still closer to it, wit11 their sentry, and begin the pursuit with their ponies. 

Cayuse tried to cl nche sentry. They had hopes, up to the last moment, of bagging 
. - 
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Cayuse wit& a bullet; as these hopes fadec1,most o i  the 
braves turned. t a  get their mounts; 

With Navi under him, Little Ciquse felt that he 
eoulc laugh a t  pursuit. Nari  could develop a burst af 
s p e d  out  of all proportion to his size; and he had the 
endurance of one of the. "choo-d~oo" cars which Cayuse 
Bad, once seen ptfing;. into Denver. 

When the mounted Comanches broke into view hehind 
him, the Piute had a straightaway lead of an eighth af a 
mile. T h e  6oy laughed. aloud; and' shooli his brawn fist 
at his pursuers. -4fter tlie Iindian fasEiu11, too. he 
taunted them witli Feing sq11an7s, and'of trying to over- 
talie tfre Thunder Bird. on slow-ending turtles. O ~ g  
to the  distance that' separated- him from tfre CW- 
ches hir gibes n w e r  reactiert t i~em, but  tiie m m  1-oiiing 
of his contempt filled' the P i t ~ t e  wit11 a jar not' tu be 
measmed. . 

Then, tau, wen1 though tile Comwches could nor hear 
his word's, tliep could see his gestures, and t i m e  alone 
were enough, to make the ptrrsllm t a r  at their m l p -  
locks. 

Be-fore. Cayuse came anywhere near the end of the 
colllCe the situation had undergone a very decided 
change. Navi, usually as sure-footed as a momtah- 
goat, had stepped on a loose stone and gone slidmg to 
his knees. T h e  Piute was not unhorsed-when he on= 
gat his seat he could haye hung to a streak of greased 
lightning-and he pulled Eavi up with a tug at the 
riding-thong. But the little pinto had barked his shin 
and gone lame, and Cayuse stopped sayirrg things to 
the Cornandies and fell to wondering horn he could save 
his scalp with a crippled horse. 

1 T h e  Comanches had been. more tllan an eighth of a 
milk behind when Navi went down, for Cayuse had 

Little Cayuse's Lone Trail. 

been steadily increasing his lead, yet tl,e boy was llot 

'SO far  away but that the ,parsuers w+ere able witness 
his misllap, and their far-off u.hoaps came tmnpIeasa~~tl~ 
to his ears. 

Jerking Navi to a quick %alt, Cayuse leaped to the 
ground and made a hasty exaniination df the injured leg. 
So far  as Navi was concerned the injury was not seri- 
ous, hut there was no making a getaway on the pony. 
If the Piute held to his course, his pursuers m u l d  over- 
h u l  and capture him, or  shoot him oTf the pinto's hack, 
before lie was half-way across the open stretch lying 
behveen the mouth of fhe cool6e and the Wichita. 

What was to be done? 
There .was not much time to ponder this iqportallt 

qtlestion. for the exultant Comanches were Iarrqping their 
horses over the stretch o f  .country separating them 
from their intended victim. 

Cayuse looked about him. The .right-hand bank of 
the coultk was a ,gentle slope, but the kfkhand bank 
was steep, and, half-way to the top of it, he saw some- 
thing that .chained his attention. 

The object looked like a cutout, or a recess in dle 
wall. The ivall, althougll s tqp ,  cotlld be scaled, and if 
the niche Cayuse was looking at was deep enough to 
shelter him and Kavi, then they might take refuge there 
and be safe from their enemies Tor a timc, at  least. This 
was a forlorn hope, but .it was the only one Cayuse 
had, and forthwith he led Navi across tlte coulke and 
began climbing the precipitous wall. 

Realizing the need of haste, the Piure pr~ceeded 2s 
rapidly as he could. If he was not in the niche by the 
time his enemies came abreast of him in the c~ulCe, then 
it u-odd be simply a bit of target-practise to pkk 
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I 
llrlc ,vdre c rumbl l~~g stones and treacherous 

licked them all out as he When the firing ceased, and he thought it saft 
be passed, but 

holds unerringly. The din he took anotller look over the edge of the 
nbed, avoiding Ic 

loud in his ears as he led bullet imlnediately taking away another section 
the approaching 1 eagle-feather. 

t shelf and in under a rock 
I 

t i  ugh !" grunted Cayuse, ducking back and muttering 

deep by ten broad. at the way the Comanche had fooled him with lv]lat 

re the o\~erhan,a was highest mtlst have been the last shot in tile magazine r 1 . 
Only in the repeater. 
from the fl -,om for Navi. Cayuse left 

lge of the shelf as he could, MThen he looked again the b, 
the pony a: more cal 

- ,n threlv hlmsell nat aown and crawled out a look sit~lation beloj. had changeu burnewhat ~h~ co- 
manches had taken their ponies farther ilp the coLll~e 

, 

his ioes. 
~h~ Comanclles Ivere thirty feet below him. There secured them anlong the bushes. A]] the Indians 

were four of them-presun~ably all that could be 'pared were now on foot alld climbing the sloping bank directly 
across from the niche. 

from the camp-and two had dislnounted and were bur' This move cause? Ca 
q-ing on foot toward the base of the Rrith their rifles, the f o ~ .  lot of hard thinking. 

Cayuse had a revolver. I t  Was a small weapon, bt' ~ u ~ ~ ~ d l r c h e s  llad only to gain 
helf he drew it and -3 point on the slope leve 

rviceable, and as ~e niche jle to 
:hes on foot by way their bullets into it. 

opped a bullet at I 
his *revolver agaln, the boy dLrrmpred to 

discouraging the 
The lead took a piece out of one of the Indians' ears, 

discourage these tactics as he had done in 
the case of 

,d the Comanche flung a hand to the side of his 'lead 
the t ~ ' 0  Indians who had tried to climb up to him. H~ 

,d danced yellillg across the c O U ~ P ~  toward his was successful in hampering his enemies but not in 

jged behind a rock, frustrating their design. The slope was well covered 
~mpanion 

le over the top of it, wit' boulders and the Comanches ran from one stone 
~ k e d  the to 

as they made their ascent. Cayuse caught one ~d began 
The angle formed by the shelf and the face of the them in the arm, by a quick sl~ot, but that was the 

as Cayuse's protection. In  order to  reach him the CO- extent of the damage he inflicted. 

ianche's bullets ~vould have had to turn a sharp It was only a matter of time, now, before the boy 

it was, the bits of lead simply broke splinters 
WO1lld be a t  the mercy of the Comanches' long-range 

the shelf and flattened harmlessly on Squatting comfortably behind boulders, t]le 

he overhang. Cayuse had drawn back 
four Indians could take their leisure putting bullets into 

110 sare=y, aria as the bullets spatted against the rocks niche, and incidentally into the boy and his pinto. 

ver his head he set up a defiant yells. Tf there had been any loose stones on the shelf Cayuse 
A - migilt ]lave constructed a sort of breastwork that would 

! to  do 
helf-a 
of his 
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have the bullets. There v7ere no stoner, however, flesll. Llnconqtlered in the spirit to the Hol,le of 
the Trlics. 

and the little Piute was at his wits' end. 
for those Comanche rifles. he tho t l~ht ,  

'Is 
"lant rose, the popping r i a s  and the spattillg 

issued boldly from his retreat, rllslled do'vn gave it a fitting acco11lpanilnent. H~~ long Cay- 

the coLllee, and got in a counter-stro1<e by making off sang he did not kso\v. ~t ,vas ,warrior custonl to 
, i t l l  the four ponies. Had he attempted that, howe"erp 'he deatll-song until death cut it short. So, wlli12 

rifler ,vould lla\re dropped before he bad tile I ~ O Y  chanted 'he j ~ a s  waiting, 

I h e  did not die, and neither did xavi. H~ becanle left the shelf. 
~ ~ ~ l i ~ ~  that tile galme was LIP, Little Ca?ure 

leated suddelll~, that, althoogll tllrre 
of 

lvitll his back to the niche wall and made S1looti l l~ in tile coultk, 110 more bullets ,vcre 

to .sing his death-song. the 'lichc. Funlccl and ~vondering, he 
rMlked 

A pang ivmt to llis heart with the tllougllt that he was Out 'I1 the edge of the illelf. \?hat lie saw below 

never again to see pa-e-has-ka. The evil spirit that had hill] to stare in an~azcmeljt. 

visited the ..hog-back" during the night and had laughed Pa-'-hashka \\.as there, and Nomad, and ~ r i l d   ill, alld 
a POn)--soldier, all 

mounted and ellurging ,by in pllrsuit at tile white men's bullets, must haVe come as a bad 
omen. ~l~~ fates )lad kno~vn that C a ~ u ~ e  was soor' to Of the The four Indians llad gained tlleir 
die, ancl they ]lad sent the flaming s11ape to the "'log- 

horses and were qiklierinp throll@ll the scnib.like 
backn as a warllillg. Then and there Ca~use 's  clIangea into a 

song of victory. 

A came from across the ~01ll6e and a hdld "Pa-e-llas-ka !" the boy yelled ; and 'the scout, at the 

hissed into the niche alld glanced from the wall 
ju5t Over s"~llld oT that -familiar voice, dRir7 Bear pa,%, .to a halt 

~ ~ ~ i ' ~  head. The pony, instinctively scenting N ' ~ ~ ~  a quick haand, t~lrned in '11is satlclle, looked up\varcl. 
pl~inged and starnpecl. 

..we lllake Llln die, little Navi," said the boy; i (Ca? .~s~ ! "  sllotited Buffalo Bill. .'was it yell tllase 
sallle Conlallrhe liill um Cay~lse, kill Navi. You nu sllmting at ? Come clo\vn, boy. . ~ l ~ ~ ~ ~ ' ~  
sing Urn death-sollg. You listen. Cay~lse sing 

pony ?" 

"'[c XOt unl:" flung back Cayuse -joyft{llv. ~~d ,*hell, 
Allotller hiss and another spat, this tilne the weiring Navi's bridle-thong, he .led +Ile 'linlping 

out 
glancing froin 2 protuberance of the wall a t  Ca~"ee's niclle and dourn toward 'tile scout a d  thon 

him. side and ringing upon the rocks op~osite.  
For his deatll-song the boy c110Se the PiUte legend 

dealing wih The Little Red Allt. I t  told h0\v the littie 
red ant, descending 8 hill wit11 One emJW' only, faced 
the Demon of the Underworld, end; @onWerc(] I 
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"Ready for anything, Cody," replied 
man has to be if he rides with YOU." 

3 pipe-dr ut that," laughed 
)me on, 

'ayuse came h that, m n a l o  Bill used his s p ~  .. ---rymng a , ter crawl inter a revolver in each hand, the king of scouts swef 
the coul'k Bear Paw's hoofs pattering 

ut in Wild Bill, look- hard ground. Primed for business, the other thlee Illen 
al eye, "and lamed his horse, !d onward, a horse's length behind. Little Cayuse 
one thing for Cayuse do oing his best to keep UP with the procession, but 

;-ground and hang on as long vi's crippled condition the pace was far and away 
100 ra! ' 

The ;ite of the Coma] 
reachet , but there were 
r:-Le 

1 !" bello~ 
n centip 

~ p a c n e s  I varm*nts .+ An' whar's t l l e r  rat 

d urn at 1 
Cayuse find e whiskizoos mu 

hase urn e climb hill, .inned Wild Bill. 
get in hole, t n l n ~  s ~ r r  him r ~ r  -xAAb--  - - - - -I  pa-e-has-ka yUU1b can worl<: in broad dav an well *a 111 tne nlgnr, 

can't they, Nick 
: come." 

"We gc (," observed old No- The kmptatic apper, 
mad. U T ~ ~ ~ ~  rrll ,,,..,.. cnes was roostin' on *at now and then, v11 account 01 tne wnisklzoos, was too 

hillside, slammin' - yore hang-out, Cay- much to withstand. 
rs they didn't git Ye* "Thet's right," snorte 

I 
use, and I no cu et in. 
But hyar ..,' sire, an nyar p u  sire, an1 wey' be 

we had our trai quick ter laff an' show 
the trailers now,' 't done with us yit, 

uyou911 pruuduly not be able to keep UP wl' 1 find et out axore we're many hours 
along in the rear I 

turned to the lieu- 1 

M. ,SL* : 
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to the spring, so that his horse could drink froln the ~ac1dle. There uras a qniear of red at tile of his pool just beloIir i t ;  <'the more the merrier. Nick'' ti'roaf, ant] he lifted a rlriick hand to inlreztigate to the left, on the spot where the Comanches hati hurt with his groping fingers. 
been the scout and the lieutel~ant were making "Creaserl, that's all," said be laconically, idand llot 
a quick survey of the ground. creased, either. The lead. jolted me a little as it 

"They got a\\ray from here in a hurry, CO~Y.' '  said gougetl Past. hut there was no particular (image done.,, craig, pointing to  a couple of wolf-skin l\7ar-bags that "A close call, by gorrl. !" scowled \f.i]d  ill. 
had been left behind in the hurry of  the flight. "Cloqer than I'd want to 11a\7e," averrerl craig. 

'yo doubt about that," returned the scollt, following "\l'e'Il  it even with ther red \i7helps fer et," run,bled 
the well-defined pony-tracks with his eyes. "They dashed 
through the end of the coulbe, taking tlleil* prisoners bo~lntl a handl.rercI~ief about his throat and 
along.v TIle scout lifted himself in IliS stirrllps. "This picked up the reins from the sat]d]e-llorn. 
way, pards !" callecl to Nomatl allti \.\iild Bill. of the Comanches are up that slope," sajcl lie. 

At top speed the chase 1vas resumed, the scout still ' rlln 'em 011t before we go  ally fartiler. Sprlrs 
the lead. The trail of the fkeing Comatlclles led arouncl and quirts, pards !" 
the foot of the ridge fornling the right-hand ban]; of the cllarjic that follo\red na.: a brilliarlt dash up tllc 
coul&e. Here there were seams and erosions, all(l masses h0u1t1er-stren7n slope straixht at the ciltrenclied rc(]%kills. 
of boulders heaped in fantastic forllls. T o  the left the 

Ballets whistled like bees ahout the cars of the four 
ridge the coulltry was flat, but to the rigllt it \Iras as horsemen, and whenever a feathered heat] . s l ~ o ~ ~ r ]  itself 
rough and broken as could well be imagined- a spolie. ~resen t ly  the firing from bellind the 

the scout clattered through the entrance to the rocl;s ceased, and when the attacking party reached the 
coul&e grid swerved Rear Paw to the rigl1t alld along Place where the Comanches had been entre~~clled, only 
tlx base of the rocky uplifts, a crack of  rifles ral1g out one found. ant1 11e was stretched out lifeless on a 
and puffs of ~vliite sn10lie leaped upward from a1110115 brolien ant1 r~sclcss needle-gun. 
the boulders. "13'har'cl the rest of 'em go?"queriec1 old Nomad, 

The scout swayed in his saddle. Divining that .~otne- 
lifting in his stirrnps for a sharp look around. "As nigh 

thing \\.as n7rong, Bear Paw stayed his headloi l~ gait. as I collld figger et thar was four er five 0' they var- 
"iJ'hat's ther matter. BcMer?" yelled old So1nacl. in 

a tremor of apprehension. "Dicl ye st011 one 0' tllcfll "They scattered in goor1 shape," said the scout, "hut 
pesky bullets 7" this is fine ground for a getaway of that sort. They 

Wilc1 Bill and Craig were fully as much exercisecl over 
may have gone in half a tlnzen different ways. That 

the illatter as was Nomad, and anxiously headecl their gash on the left, thcrc, has fine possihilitics for a hunch 
-ses in the scout's dil--don. o f  reds that were hard pressed. O r  that little barranca, 
flith an effort, Buffa' J : '11 steadied l~imsclf in his 

ZFc-'4L-- 
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JLUL'L >WvPI  the wall with his eyes, sel, 
place where it  might be scaled with hard ,vork. 

have to get down and lead our horses, 1 
said he, sliding out of his 
climb, but we'll save a 
may count." 

"Right-0," sang out wild ~j 

; wants rest," called the scout, Pawing and slipping and flo 
quicl.: succession will be the signal. 

n.t go far, and if YOLI find nothing ,vorth 

here within an hour." 
[ing of the harranca was 

--Jve rile ridpe of boulders wl~ich C1 

"What ye found, pards ?" I1e 
fired them shots ?, 

tile stones wlrn WIIILLL ~ l l e  bottolfl of "Nary," called back Hickol<, -I+ -.fit have 
Craig." 

ded the first I "You' 
Scout, "and look 

turn aria swepr: a ~ r u l ~ l r s a  g1*11~~ .hrougn the 
rice and I will I~ustl, another turn beyond, a distant crack of a rev possible." 

repeated, came to his ears and Wild Bill's. 
UD,. !f' cried Hickok, "som?hodv e l s ~  lla+'ing 

~ l t  of sight to effe 
the balldllca, and the scout and the ,,,, ,,,,, 

f e  done 1 spurred across the plates n close to the farther 
de of th edge, they were surprise, Craig riding toward 
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them from around a, pile of rocks. Craig also appeared 

to be surprised. 
I "Mrlnat's the matter?" lne demanded. "Did you find 

any signs of the Comanches?" 
"T3Tlny," replied the scout, "we didn't fire those signal- 

shots, Craig! TYasn't it you? They came from this 
direction." -. 

"By Jupiter!" exclaimed Craig. "Perllaps it was 

Nonnad who shook the three loads out of liis g 6 n "  
"No, he's coming this way thinking it was you." 
"Here's a go, and ;lo mistake," muttered \Viltl Bill. 

"Who did that shooting. if it wasn't any of us?" 
"Ugh!" grunted a familiar voice. "Pa-e-has-ka come 

this way, heap quick!" 
"Cayuse, er I'm er Piegan !" caiile from old Nomad, 

spurring up at that moment. "How did ther Piute ever 
git hyar?' 

The scout did not take time to answer. Cayuse's 
voice had colnne from bel~ind a nest of boulders, not Inore 
than forty feet fro111 the rock-pile around which Craig 
had ridden a few rlninutes before. 

The scout spurred around tlic base of the boulders, and 
was presently confronted by a scene that astonished him. 

Eehind the nest of bo~iltlers stood Navi, whinnying 

ciis$ag convalsively into the hard earth. There war 
ugly crimson spotcli on the breast of his shirt. 

. "Well, thmder  and carry one!" breathecl the mazed  
voice of Wild Bill, at  the scout's side. "Wo~1ld~'t  this 
knock yo11 slabsidecl? Cayuse here, and-yes, by thuw 
der, there's no mistake about it-old Pablo." 

"Howlin' brain-twisters !" boomed Nomad. "Et's oar 
ole friend Pablo, et shore is." 

"Who's Pablo?" asked Craig. 
"Pahlo?" retorned the scorrt. "Why, he's a lilan who 

used to help Lon Starkey in his various lawless enter- 
r e .  W e  met Pablo first in Recl Hand Valley, and 
latcr in tlortl~ern Arizona shortly after Starkey esaped 
from Dunc Perry at Lime Gulch. Pablo is a wily 
greaser, but he looks now as thottgh he l qd  reached the 
entl of his rope." 

The scout tossed his reins to Wild Bill and got down. 
"Did y~i fire those three shots, Cayuse?" the scout 

asked, coming close to  where the boy was crouching 

"Ai," answered Cayuse. 

"Did you l i 1 1 0 ~  it was a signal Nomad, Craig, Hickok, 
and I had agrcecl on ?" 

< 

Me s1nooi 
make urn 

his recognition of Bear Paw, and on the ground near the "No siglial," atns~vered Cayuse. ". t rrm 
pony was Little Cayuse. gun, want urn Pa-e-has-ka. Mebbyso gun 

The presence of the boy in this  lace, when the scout nal, me no sabc." 
and his other companions hat1 left liitii in the coulee, was "I'Iost  re^-n~arlcable," spoke up IVild Bill. *.Cayuse 
surprising enough in itself, But the biggest jolt to the wanted us and let go with his little pepppc'.-box. By scout's equanimity was given by a third figure wllicl~ cllance pulled the trigger three times. vrell, we11 !" 
was lying on the gromnd in front of Cayuse. I t  was the 

"J~1st a happenchance," said the scoot. "A tl,illg like 
form of a little wizetl-faced 13exicatn, gray as a bntlger. that will occllr no% and then. One of those signal-:hots 
He  was spra~~~le t l  orit on his back, his eyes clo.-cr!. 11:; ditln't hit Pablo, did it, Cayuse?" 
kms thrown wide fro111 the shoulders, and l:i l i~~gers  

"Me no slnoot tun," responded Cayuse. I-.' -e find 
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that, mow him Pablo, Starkey's man, then shd 
gun to bring pa-e-has-ka." 
he scout bent for a closer look at the little Mexian. 

me was unconscioo~ and making hard work of his SPok-e up Wild Bill. 
Nor was Hickok so selfish or h 

made him seem. What he wanted- 

will be of help to us." 
"I've got a flask of wet goods in my hip pocket that 

will do the trick, if anything can:' replied the lieutenant* suddenly, "but he l Y  long, 11 I'm anr juuge. 
dismounting and kneeling beside Pablo- gathered close around Pablo. ?s were open 

While Craig worked, Buffalo Bill talked with and he was staring upward into the 
"Do you know me, Pablo?" inrlulrea the scout, in 

'We left you floundering along the C O U ~ C ~  with Navi* 
yuse. HOW does it happen you're here?" 01;" answered P; 

'Make short cut," said the boy. "Me see urn Pa-e- 
to the right when be leave Um caulk, and WaD with Starkey, seiior, among the rocks 

<e om try to ketch up by climbing coulh- you rode Out. We tried to shoot but you char, 
making short cut. Cayuse hear urn plenty us' shooting as you came. One of the Comanches , 

boom-boom. Heap fight, ell?" The boy's eyes gleamed. and 1-1 was shot in the breast." 
"Welll me try reach urn place where fight go on, but 
fight quit all same before me git there. Ugh! Then, per. The scout 1 
bumby, me find um Pablo and shoot um gun for Pa-e- 

Rask to Pablo's lips. The Mexicar 
commented old Nomac ' 

at once to the fiery draft. 

we're hyar, an' Pablo's fly 
facts we got, no matter how we g u ~  'em." brs of the lvavajo 
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254 The Flight of,the Comanches. I 

{> The plight of the Comanches, 
Paving no heed to the interruption, the scout went on 

with his questioning. 
"'How did you come here, Pablo ?" 

awere Pablo Starkey with the Comanclles 

"I rode this far, seiior. Here I gave out. Starkey you saw them this morning, Cayuse?" asl<ed tile scout 

and the Comanches took my horse and rifle and left me 
to die. Itfo&c  mi^!" Pablo gulped down a sigh, and, "No see um, Pa-e-has-h," replied Cayuse. 

as his physical tortures took hold of again, d l ~  "Then," lnosed the SCOLI~, "Startey and p&lo 
have joined their red allics about the time lve rode down 

his fingers into the ground and groaned. 
"Starkey is selling whisky to the Indians and stirring 'be co17&2 to attack them. And they passed this way 

after our slciirmish among the roclis, heading north.- 
up trouble among them ?" 

"Si," whispered Pablo. 
f ie  hlmed and fired his gaze on the r%, 

"He has my Apaches with him?" 
hills that extended northward a, far as he 

"Si." 
see. The glances of his pards followed the t m d  

"Where is he going from here?" 
Thet k e n t ~  is plumb full 0' hidin'-plamr t-hr ter "North, to-to-" 

The scout bent his head to catch the\ whispered words. 
' 

Sill,'' =id the trapper glmily.  N ~ o w  we're Ner 

"North to-where ?" 
With his ear at  the Mexican's lips the on]?' an 

the scout hearc1 was a rattle in the throat. H e  st "That's the work Cut out for us," said the scout 

up just in time to see Pablo fling out his limbs firmll. ''and it's the vorlc we've got to do." 

vulsively and lay back, limp and silent. 
"Mdb~so C a ~ ~ l s e  help." Witla these words, and wil 

"TOO late," said Wild Bill. "He cashed in just a 
his gleaming. the littk Piute smut an 

were getting down to the most important point. 
wasn't half-bad, that Pablo. But he fooled 11s severd Mebh~so ye llelp, ye leetle fentomenon," rehlmed 

times. First off, just after we left Red Hand Valley, 
Nomad, "but how ?" 

lie told us he was a prisoner of Starkey's and that 1.19 
"He's got mnletbing up his sleeve," said Wild Bill, 

was helping 11im against his will. Later, clown there in "I can tell by the l001c in his eya .  m a t  is it, kid?" 

northern Arizona, we found out different. TIfejc Tablo he a ~ k i e d  "TI1is is no time to haog fire wit11 valll&le - 

information like that." 
allo\ved he was a member of the gang, hut had had 
enough of it and was going back to the San Juan 
Mountains to live an honest life. This is ;the way he 
did it. How did be and Starkey join the ~ornanches, 
and when? They weren't with the reds rvhen vvo'@ 
saw them la.: i;ight in the coul6e." 
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Neither N o I I - I ~ ~ ~  Ilor Cayuse w v e  pot , ;z:-r 
Craig took t!le first ~vatch, ~ i i l  the mxt, 

the third and last. There Tvere M, prov,71ers 
CHATTER X X w -  a"out tile c a n l ~ ,  either natrtral or  nlpernahrral, the 

n i ~ l l t  pa5~efl proqilv and pcacefrrfIr. 
p ~ ~ # ~ ~ ~  " T A P S -  yet xolllacl, even tl10ag.h he \\.as not on sentn 

littJe sleepin?. C~!-US~'S fears fCept hhl  fro& Trailing an enemy tllrougll countrjr like that in &'hich 
- much h t te r .  The riilte lay x, he c o u ~  fix his erec on 

th scogt .and pards now found then15clvec. was an the of the ' * l ~ ~ n - l ~ a c k , ~ '  m d  he s p a t  a good (leal of imposs~~ i t ) . .  The  flinty mcks caught no impress of the looking for t!ie ghosts that he did not see. 
unshod llmfs that had p s e d  over tllem. and trailing an 

Tbc a m p  Kas astir bright and earlr, the hense eagle througls the air would have been allnost easy as 
reJief pict1lrecI in Somad's face laas comical to behard. 

tracking the notorious Starkey and his Conlallc'les. 
~h~ afforded by Cayuse was the one lTre heen doctoring NaPiYs injilred leg, and the 

scout and his pards had to f 01Iow. But for that they Po"!' able to use his foot mlleh better that morning 
,$ have roved blincllJr north~vard. trustil~g to lack' them on 'I7' P ~ C ~ ~ C I ~ ~ S  aff~l-Sr0on. This fact pleased the 

, N ~ ~ ,  however, they could shape their course for his concerli for KaPi in a meanlre took his 

tom Gulch-r "spook Caiion" ae the pard5 seemed to from S ~ @ O ~ < S  and mhiskizoos. 

it-witl~ a fair m o u n t  of confidence that After a hurried breakfast, ridin,-, rr Oear was put on the 

they would find Starkey there. 
liories tile part?. mounted and forded tJle ~ ~ d .  once 

their way to Red River, Craig found it acre" river eonly ten niiles fay betmeen them and 
convenient to regain the "hog-back.. and the of the . Spcc'Ti 1frere h a r h  r011gh miles, hol\~everl 
smut?s recent camp. And here it was that, in spite of and could only bE covered sIeIvly. 
fie of Nack Nomad and the nervousness Of Lit- . "Iravc YoLl noticed a t  the post, Craig," querini t b  
tie Cayuse, the scout, the Laramie man and lieuten- fiey traveled, "that the luh&ky-sellb and 
ant agreed to pass the  night. Iodial1 troubles centered in the ui&nity of dlir g ~ d l  

Nomad, using little rezsoll in stl&Iernaturd affairs, lvllich We are going?" 

p i t i v e  there would be more manifestatio- on the "hoe Craig tllarlghtf~dl~, "the troltbleg 
back." In vain the scout tried to tell him fiat Starkey cover a t e r r i t o l ~  wl~ich might very easily inelLlcle the 
had been b a d  the manifestations, and that, 
Starkey making for Spook hf ion ,  there would be no 

""l'ere docs the mlawful wItisLy come frona?" 
" G r r l e r ~ ~ ~  3 c~~~ froom Texas. n ~ a t ,  1 r ~ h q n ,  f3 

. in the present insranre. Starkey is, wen 
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Phantom "Tzps,- 
there at nigllt. We don't know what sort Of a 2q 
starkey has got fralued tip for us, i f  it's dark mow tE* did not have a a ~ ~ ~ - ~ ~ ~ i ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  hck 

. come nearer to being on an even footing with him than 
'f and while his object in a m r i n g  rrle ~~~h ms 
a little dark, there was no h b t  b~ that he had me. if it was daylight." 

called turn, Pard Hickoh" said the scmlt fin the conM think of was that Starkq made 

nlind has been rmlning along the same 
in to weaken the force 

far Fofl Sin. 
went on Craig, "right here is as good a place 1 

to camp I repned his faatwe to as we could find. If you'll stand in Your stir- " night drew on WiFd Bill rejoined hir =-des and 
detect m y  siWr of fife abont th 

rupr look nortllJ ~ o u  can see through the timber a 

black hole let k t 0  a roclry ridge. That  hole leads ts 
entrance the An honr later, whn h k  

h o r s e  made ready the pards sktarled on Phantom Gulch." last stage of the jour1ley. 
~l~~~ dl rose their saddles and peered, with a variety 

,,f feelings, at  fie entrance into the mysterious defile- 
aFthotlgh W a s  determi& He laoLlld 

harmless enough," remarked the Laramie nlallr 
go into a s o n  and face a hundred heafless hnemen, 
jf he had to. If the *'hahtsn got in their on him 

I 

do~vn aud beginning to Unsaddle. 
r y e  k a s e  most a11el-s tell by ther looks of er thing 

as expected, he ~vot~ld yield up his iige 
strictly in the Ifne of d q - ,  

1 

wlleber .et's harmless er not," croaked Nolnad. 
c * ~ ~  more ure can't, Nick," laughed Hickok "but I'm 

'%Irne rode direnly behind Bnffalo B s  and craip. 
banking h a t  fiere's nothing more daWerouS in 'la' 

men mme fearfnl a f  what was to happen t h  

spook Cliion than a handful of Comanches and a Nm'aq lVas eClnalfJ' as detennimd to the 
tl~rough at  any cost. 

whisky-smuggJer." 
n ~ j t ~ ~  you take care of your torse, Hick&" said the 

In silvlce cavalcade nel~ded its way dam the 

scout, rq wish you'd take up a position where you can from it at the nearest pomt to the 

watch and see whether ally One enters Or leaves the 
and then struck directly for the opening in the ridge. 

raiion. Watch c-ose]y and report if any redskin or mrl'te opelling was narrow, and at its farther md the 
of spread out abruptly to a distance of perhaps man shows hin~self." 

m~~~~ !" allswered Wild Bill as he led his horse away. 
a I1undred feet. The waUs Ivere himh , and the shadows 

~b~ Laralnie man spent the entire afternoon watcmg they cast into the bottom of the defile were heal?. 
nlenacing. , - 

the llole in fie ridge. No one came from the place and 
I 

no one went into it. 
time to time as the pards advanced nenhWard 

Buffalo Bill, back wit11 the rest of his pard-% worried 
I the?' to listen. The silmce was and om+- 

rnnsiderably on account of the Aga~hes. He 'lot 
I the kind of silence a superst~ioLIs mind woold 

associate With ghostlj. phenomena. 
wl,+rstallct ~ v h y  Yuppah, Chappo, and Pedro had 
run off, ill 11-a first place. Starkey, howevert never lnada 

" 1 3 ~ ~  long is the caiion, Craig-?" asked the in a low tone, 



ile," answered Craig, in a voice that quiv- The Course the strange horseman ws following ca 
I ~ w ~ , ~ ~  about half-jvay through it, I Should I him past the scout and his pards at a distance of ! 

twenty and along a part of the cation-bed that iudpre, .. - haven't heard a sound that-" 
Lure the silence was broken by the slightly elevated. 
:. A startled gurgle escaped "There's a hea( 
red pote~lt Piute charms ullder llis "but it's hidden w 

: ; and Craig, wit11 a won't show in the darknes 
led rigidly in his saddle. "The head's there, plain 

The bugle-notes ran f t  and clear. They came "in fact, Cody, there's son 
the black slladows clustering about the southerr which reminds me of the tl  

'hog-back' 

This exchange o t  Ideas I 'iedly made. \vt 
I the talk was finished, the fie nan was a little M 
1 to  the south of the positiorl c by the pards. Usi 
' his spurs1 the scout sent Bear r a w  careerin 

meteoric ric 

A11 the t 
the supposeu dppdrlnon, ~ u t  had ev 
signs of fright. Bear Paw, seeming 
Was required of him, put forth a fine 

Bill and Wild Bill kept sil 
tery, and when Bear Paw's shoulder: glow as it rapidly approached. In a 
saddle-horn of the other horse Buffaj :ached for- were able to make out a horse 
ward to clutch the form in the saddle 

.t that instant the "apparitionJ' tur 
ling arms was raised, evidently to 
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bchmd. F~~ a ghost w i t l ~ o ~ ~ t  a head to display SO w'th both knees and hanging to his A 

intelligmce spas in itself remarkable- gling grip. 
A hard7 flesh-and-blo& fist struck the scout a glancing A 'lorse could be heard coming 

blow on the arm. H e  laughed loucll~. "Cocly !" called a voice; c'\vhere are your What Imp 
"Yon,re a jake, Starkey !I7 he called. "S.rrendery Or penetl ?" 

" 

1'11 begin shooting.." !" answered the scout "come over 
A muttered oath came from the apparition The next way and bring a rope." 

the hand that had hit the scout On A lnoment later Wild Bill had di 
raised again, this time with a glimmering Weapon his aray to the s c o ~ l t ' ~  side. 

' I  

1 Got a prisoner ?" he asked excite -, . 
jLlst as the ~veapon was discharged, Bear Paw hit some "Yes." 

cr  

obstacle in his course, doubled Up like a and He isn't so l ~ l m i n o ~ ~ s  as he was a spell 
went down lvith an equine somersault. The scollt was "1 heard a sound as of a fall, back along thr 
hurled throogh the air as though from a catapault' carion, and was mighty sure you'd done somathing.79 
~~~~~i~~ in a heap on the hard ground, he rolled Over " I  hur'e done Sonmething, but ilot what yw tl,ia 
and over, finally coming up with a jolt against a boo'dcr Hidcok' This isn't our lurni~lous friend, starkey; ifr 
and lying there half-stunned. One Of the gang, I reckon. Pass over t h  

~t was odd, ran his vague thoughts, that Oear Paw we'11 get the lashings on him. After that we 
sl,ould have stombled in a place Over lvhich Starliey" find out ~ ~ 1 1 0  and what lie is." 
~phantolmfi steed had just safely gone. While his Wit'1 wild Bill's help the prisoner was boulld ban 
braill was trying to puzzle this out, some one caine and foot. 

ing toward thk scout from across the caiion. ''vho are You?" asked the scollt, when the bindill! 
Scelning treachery, Buffalo Bill continued to lit c~llietlg. was fii~ishecl. 

~l~~ man came on, scLlflling with his feet as thol1gl1 lo- It was so dark in the cafion that he 
cate some object on the g r o ~ ~ t ~ d  which his eyes Ifrere not prisoner with any distiIlctness. 

I' 

to see. At last his feet stmcl< the scollt, and the " yer bimess," was the i n ~ o ; ~ , , ~  ,,,puI,se. 
Inan bent down and began groping wit11 his I right," said the scout briskly, "if want it that 

E~ then the scout's wits and strength had f f i i l l ~  
I 

but you'll find that we'll malie it our businSess to find 
turned. Rising upward as thot~gh propellec1 by a 'pringl Out abot't You before we're clone. Let's load him onto 
he strucl< the man a blow with his fist, then gripped him your lldrse, Hickok," the scout added to his pa 
in his arms and bore him to the ground "Correct," answered Wild Bill. u ~ u t  \dere*ll 

The lnall slvore and f o ~ ~ d ~ t  fiercely. H e  no lnatch 

for the scout, liowever, and in almost less time it Back where YOU left the balance our pards,'9 
takes tcte!l :; Euffalo Bill was on the S C O L I ~ ~ ~ ~ C ;  s chesti "' - started around the prisoller \vit:l tile intm- 

throat M 

P. -- . 
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hantolll  

tion of getting where ne coulu 11it him b\. the head and 'in'. lllcr- -.A+ ovuncl of me tall 
hing that rang ~bt." shoulders. His foot struck again 

like metal. "Hello !" he muttere( ng and picking. 'I would 
---.Jn't trippcu ,,,, ,a,v. . @he object up, "what's this ?" 

"What does it feel like, Pard Hello, there !" came a hail 
Hello, yourself, Craig 1" 

i 

A bugle ! ne ex( together thi: 
, - ,, ,,, Bill lighted the 1 

lg  object in the flaugll !" turned Up the voice of Nomad; yet,s mak 
ks Out O' h ~ a r .  come on, Burner. ~t~~ a wonde 

-,,ks Ilke It, mu1r.r r;u t r r c  SCOUP, with a low laugh. when Ye chased arter thet rvhiskiroo 
heard a quicker we vamc 30k bugle, I reck 
'S face, Jot So fast, Nick, 

old the match 0 
led face 3f the whiskizoos. 

aarn ann rrlc S C O U ~  bent down aria eYeu ~ 1 f l d  the bugle," PAA-A 7xrild  ill 

Cody ?" captured that." 
Releasing Bear Pa 

t lcx~- ,  he's new to me. - . vl,r; vi the gang-that 
e a look 

him toward the place 1Vnere the prisoner had been left. 
jithout saying. I reckon ' 

r horse, 
isn't J'ou've got, is it?" asked Craig, dis- 

lefore we load this fellol\ and follolvi11g the scoot and the Laramie man. 
stumble of Bear Paw's may not nave 

all sorts Ot Starkey," replied Wild Bill, "but one of 1 
misstep, after all. ItYs the fellow that made NomadPs h 
lble-plays in this 1 sounding 'taps' on the bugle. Oh, thi ' layout' I must say And it got all you r w d r u r s  at me 

In! Wh 

aria fioidin~l it ~ V C I  ule prlsoner s face, ' ,,,, ,, 
:xc]aimed, "the horse is roped byma front 
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by t l l t l~ l~er  !'' grunte" the l'ri5011e1-. 

, , 
del,il !.. cried Craig, ?trai~litcning 

you any 
notion lvI10 this fellow i'j Cody?" I 

cexOt least,'' was the answer. CHAPTER XXV. 
O.Fn//oa!u was t l ~ e  asto~lndillg announce- I 

I 
O'FALLON, OF COMPANY K. 

ment. 
1 Craig seemed mightily disturbed b his discovery. 

Certaitlly he had some cause. If he had tllade 110 lnis- 
here was a lnan who had been given up for dead 

for a Year-a knan, in fact, w h ~ i n  it was supposed had 
been found headless, and identified by a tattoo-l11arI< on 
his arm. The whole affair was a tax on his credulity. 

The scout and his pards shared Craig's feelitlgs, in - 
slightly less degree. 

"Here's a joke, then, on you fellows at the post," sai 
Wild Bill. "A man is found minus his head, and he 
supposed to be Trooper O'Fallon, a despatch-beare 
O'Fallon used to blow the bugle. In this cafion a bug; 

I 

is blown at night, and along comes O'Fallon, in a blaze c 
'I light, looking for his head. By gorry, I'd like to he on 

of the party that takes O'Fallon back to the fort." 
"Sure he's O'Fallon, Craig?" asked the scout. I 

"He looks the part," said Craig, "a, ' s ,  he vir 
tually adinits it." 

"Loolc at his arm." 
I With the ; lother nlatch Craig pushed up onl 
of O'Fallon'! and found what he was 1ool;in: 
for. 

I "Yes," declared Craig, "there's no doubt of his bein;;. 
( the inan. But it's a whale of a mystery. I'm dashed i: 
I I can make head or tail of it. Who was it that detach- 

ellent found i vcred O'Fallon's description ?" 
LID~i l ' t  frct )otlle over it, leftenant," put in the 

prisollcr ; "110 've been caught I'n: plutnb willing 
---L 

lid of at 
; sleeves 
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What d i ~  L J L U  ncy wanr or you 1" lvent On , 64 Starkey had a hang-out in this gulch. ltys 

s*am~in'-gro~~nd 0' his, an' he opined he caul 
ghost racket on the doughboys an' get the military t 
Stay away. First ofl, I used to play spook, rubbin' rnyse, 
an' boss with phosphorus an' pullin' a black bag 

head so'st ter make it look like the head was 
gonf 4 and Starkey took to playin' ghost hisself, leavin 

me the bugle. Oh, it was a clever enough idee 
an' the best part of it was it worked." 

"How did work his headle 
ness that nig etachment was ir 

"There wa scurryin' around. but S t a r ~ e ~  go1 
~ e a d y  in time. H e  cuts the he; a boxful of sulfu~ 
matches an' used 'em for illur I t  was rather a 

ghost he made that night, uur me display was gwd 
) 'Fallon ?  nou ugh to git them sojer-boy I played on the first, leftenant* bugle at one end 0' the gulch in't have vitll despatches :ey run to'rds me 

from t'other end. I reckon yo I was ri -d, leftenant, how , 
any fightin' as shy 01 lnluna ruaoAu.-y when Starkex @he swatties got out without payin' an 

a bluff at usin' my carbi t o  the remains of what they supposed t, shows 1 an' tells me to  look are' "Has that ghost trick been played oj Starkey I# , I sees pll, ,$erinY me from both A dozen times or  more. Some Smal ss didn'd 
comanche behim un. I drops my carbine believe the gulch was haYnted Starkey Starkey what he wants* hot potato an' as Iblazin' by without a head, an' consid- 

It: s d J S  my despatches'-- --- tells him the loss of the er'ble haste. They never corns uaur ag  m. >tarkey'# 
be hard to explain when I gits back to improvin' the ghost right along, cultivatin' a par+ 

to know what I want to go back for' pard voice an' throwin' in little extry didoes, Oh' he's 
can use a man abut my heft and disposition, he Says' Elass A in any game o' that; kind." 

can promise me more'n 1 dollars a month. you stay in this gulcli all tlie dme, O'Fallon?" 
, wrong fer me to do it, es him, right On lanage the whisky-peddlin'. Starkey's bur away 
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nnr rdlr I bit of the time durin' flie last six months, oven 
ranch i~ Mountains, an' down in 
Colorad 
c- 

wrkin' Ieetle ride-grafta 
- 

Y 
_- -- 

any K- 1 on, of I 

:K 10 
had enough of this life, a d  

than willing to  q 
was it some of thl 

1 year ago?" queried Craii, 
"It wasn't me, you can gamb 

itarkey furnished the material f o ~  
renegade who trained with Stark 
killed, and my clothes wer 
tattooed with a needle ar 
Starkey's Comanches. 0 1  

That's 
he head- 
had to 1 

o go bac 
',m more 

"Who 
-- 

--a 

;ing the ! 
i your cc 

Cralg. 
a favor1 

Id work 
... 

nit haunl 
e boys oj 
P-. 

ound 

le your 
r that t r '  
:ey had 

hat on that. 
ick. A white 
been recently, 
1 his arm was 

furnished by. 
odge, all right 

doing things." 
I?" exclaimed Craig. 
Yo11 see, this here un- 

Starkev man- 

.e put on 
~d some 
1, it was 

him an( 
red dye 
a slick d 

Starkey': 
-the mis 
be taken 

; way of 
sing heat 
away. 

. -. 

Starkey 
'ht the d 
.S some 

ss horser 
I the gul 

nan busi 
Ich ?) 
1 

fortunat1 
aged it.' 

"Wha 

e renega 
Y 

t look li 

ive for 

ke me. 

helping 

ids off'n 
nination. 

L . . r  .* rk the 
our mot .t was y 

s goin'. 
an' Starb 
u've heal 

ne, b G  
~ n d .  
; 0' the 

ly more , 

D be me.' 
Ften ?' 

- 

attention 
¶ I makes 

his hand 
..,..I 

waves ! 
I v ~- 

do, and 
trail, a 
like a ' 

rr-  --. 

-t Alecs ; 
1 each g 
;ks Mr. 
11 do. I 

come ht 
then lit 
.,. i - - 1 -  . 

r e ,  saw 

.-. 

despatc 
Sill, ar -- 

: h e ~  will 
1' he wal 

- .- 

thirteen I 

but I go 
ftenant, 1 

' , "Do 
I '(1 rr 
a good 

an' he 
3 was 

1.- -- 
the arm; 
lo Qrovo! 

4 

y an' lea. 
st p a r d  

vin' your 
to be fei 

name o 
$red." 

I the M 
o, an' A 

edicine I 
rizony, v 



- - 

\ 

O'Fallon of Company K. 
O'Fallon, of Company 279 

378 
'lad been an interested listener to this 

con- wBile I attended to the main rvl~iskg business- Ieve vcrcation. 
ready to quit star-<ey '"lost any time, only I was OWllOn lowered his voice, 

if I ,what yu,d happen ter me if I showed up at ye '0 gif Starkey? I<e ain't friend o, the q u e s t .  tllat\ been causin' me a lot O' 
""' never Iias been- R e  Imowed I dirln't dare ter lear 

Starkey an, I a id t  been &t in '  along any too to- : l i O ' ~  I'm ketched, though, I mjgllr as He thinks I dassen't leave him an' hefs 
what I can ter play even with Starliey-pmvidin, it,h 

been mal;il19 me work jest fer  mY keep-7' 
I 

nlakc it easier fer at  sill.,, 
sounded <taps9 on the bugle to-nigllt, didnvt yo''?" 

I d L  "I make any promises, O'Fa]lon," said 
..sore; an' Cuffalo Bill chased after Starkey It'' a big s~lrprise for me to fild voTr tllis 

was tile halldy l,oJr rvith a rope. ~ t a r ~ e ~  has been about 
"Ilen every One YOU dead, I don,t hn 

l,a~f-~ocoed ever since he beard that Buffdo 
an' 

'lour the colonel will fed a b o L 1 c , ,  
pards to ge orders to Up his w1lisky I 

said O'Fallon eagerIy, "if I frr it so,s Ye ran 
lie follnd that out Starkey was feelh' tO1'a"'e capter Starkey, why couldn't yo, fellers le'me go an, 
~ ~ ' d  jest got l)acl; from Arizonp, leavin' every- "'' anythin' erbout findin' me ? H~~ ?, 

body to tliln1< he'd been dro~vneil, an' he  was qualified to do.'' returned Craig shaT~r. ~ 1 % ~  got 
play a leetje on his own h001i. But news that ' lu9  to perform, and I'm ming- to it yol,.ve 
E ~ B ~ ~ ~  and m-as conlin' upset llim a He lose, 11o~ever, by doing lvbat rml to help 
went soLltll t o  the Red River to play ghost an' trjr ter ~' us lanil Starl;e~r. 1'11 give yon full in 

ter back. I told him it was a foolish and a thing like tllat u s u a n ~  gQe, a good n.aps ~ t h  tb 
but Ivllen he gits mind made 1111 there ain't no headin' colonel." 
hi,,,. ~~t ray, leftenant, what d')'e thin'< they'll do with was for a space turning the nutter over 
me at the post?" in his mind. 

fiyou7re in a hard row of St~lmpS, O'Fallon:' said "I go ye, kftenaat," said he finally. '.ye.[,l craig. "First, y o ~ l  were derelict in Your duty, traffick- 'lave ter set me free if I'a, ter do ally thin..^ 
ing with starliey as you did wit11 fhose despatches; ' ~ ' l l e ~  ~ o o ' r e  free," chimed in wi ld   ill 

Yon're a deserter, even if ).our name * On the died- you for tile fall tinlber." 
for-doty roll : and, third, you've heen 

I 
C ' Tllat's where ye're s~ly, friend," protested 0 

sell ,v~lisl~y to the Indians in direct defiance of "It only take three of us ter git Starkey. y,, .,,, 
law. I p u ' r e  in for it." go and Bllffafo Bill. Walt  one on ea,jl side o9 

f i ~ i ~ ~ t  tllere nothin' I can do t o  make it easier fen ' 
me, if ye want to, an' take my guns. Cover me all the 

me 5" time lvitrl ).er own hard~varc, if that'Il malie feel any 
"1 can't thin\; of anything." easier in ~ c l -  nlintl. I f  T try to act double 

Ain't L:.:.: fair C - - , , ~ , ~ J ,  7, slioot: ( L c ~ ~ e b h y  I can? 
, ~ v h , . t  ,-an \-on tl~inl; of, O'Fallon?' put in 

with ye, 



Lon, of ComPa 

,, , ,,, ". trap tryrng U ~ r l  L tnlnK for a minute tf 
'pring On "' 

,u fellers I'd 2; Joose with us." 
why, if I tried te "That's right," added Wilt I am ~vork- 

held a vigorous lULldd In gltrin' trapped nlysel 
O'Fallon, and we'll wl Y any treacherous plays, , 

; dead ag ' in~t  Starkey. I IP like an eight-day clock." 
lle9Il shore kill me- I O'Fallon had a six-! 

n his belt. The scout took 
le deal off successf~ll, 'cas 1 the weapon away fronl mm. 

"I jumped into this to save my said ( 
lealing to the 'lan' I ivouldn't be helpin' myself mu,-., if I , 

cap you. I'm goin' ter conduct myself . 
>f  fallon on's have a good w 

martial." 

"The first step, leftenant, is ter select 
Stay with the horses, an' the ones 

to go with me q u t ,  as I was going an' the heft 0' the work. Two's enough to go with 
"OJFallon may help us br me? but if yeYre any Ways juberous about the result E : of tllis caiion he can 
,-lusion. If Starkey once ken itys pnt a bad plan won't object ter talcin' more." 
keep dodging US for week "1 want to be on the firing-lint 
.to use  fallon on." 'land I think Buffalo Bill and ~i 

,ers a slippery "Waugh !" came from old Nomaa. the 
ive us the slip ter ~ i t h  me bein' on ther firin'-line, too?" 

The trapper had been a listener t o  the 

I 
me glrl11' ye the slip:' 
se an7 1'11 explain what 

I of the headless horseman was of human contrivance. 
had come to Nomad with a cogency and force 1 

Bill made short work of IS no dodging, and there were some things in 
,.,-- _ reful to keep a tight grip ?diate Past he would have liked to sponge out. 

]at you ( 

I Bill, gi 

fast an( J. A*." ---. 
'Fallon." 
"Trap nc 

r trap yc 
f. Here 

f I don't 
mean tel 
e Starlce 
7 Craig'l! 

?" said C 

I put it1 

kaig, apl 
I'Fallon, 
ber back- 

o'st the ( 

I'm up f say fer r 

?"ll-.. '7 - 

ne when at any ( 

re couldr 
escapin' 
1, Buffalc 

is here g 
got ter 

Craig. ' 

the men 

to  say," 
.ing this 
gets out 

T --^ 

1, of cour 
Id Bill fe 
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me." ang ontc 
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i 
i Onter me I kain't git away, anT leftaunt, 
i 

leave the real \YO& 
to the rest of '"" 'Iost behind with Buffdo 

Are ye 
Old Somad 

r~rore,~ '  but there as notllill% 'Or 
tyeses,J~ came the anslver from the 

scout Craig. t f  

I 
either him or cayuse to do but malie @' "le nlen for'ard, march:' I 

situation. o'Fallon laid a course S0lIthtfrard and 
in .?., >,. ,aid the scout, "if t l ~ i i  expedition be 'On- that direction *" perhaps a hundred 

the1,, tuTlling tinoed on foot, i;icli and C ~ Y L I S ~  'a* take care to be walked direcily across the cailon lroriei J ~ j l e r e  ,lad they better be lefty O'Fallon" came to a halt at the face of the 
z?ligllt here,.. aus,\-eT& t l ~ e  deserter- "This is The pris'ners an' their guards aingt 

fi f tV tvnrlr a place as ,\-e coi,ld f i ~ ~ d .  I'm plal1l1in7- before Itre Irom 
O'Fanon. "-4 couple o, ie 

kin git starkey. ter release Fur AApac""~ zuffalo 
I 

this wall until ye reacll fie place. It,s 
4 

that.s \vllat yead like done, ainTt it?" a big o"erhang- The guards a,,' the 9paches are in tile 

.Tei: 1.d like to begin by r e l a s h g  
A+aches and front bosses are iu the back. I don,t 

their llorses, lve Can do fiat 
giving how Inany guarc1s there are, but tnro 

ye'Il sartilllr be 

4 

Starkey a chance to skip out." ter take keer of 'em. ~ u t  do it lVe ,ion,t 
, 

~ ~ ~ ~ h ~ ~ ' l l  be \vaitin' fer as Ive ter a gelleral fight starlCey yu.d hear it an, 
a'cl 1llarce a run out o y  the g.lcIl,9, 

a&er hinl." ( I  

accomn~~dating of starkey:' 'Ip Craig;" said tile scout, >oU stay here and look 

, ""hat 
do you mink be's up to while 'is 'On- o'Falalloll. H i ~ k o k  and I  rill see arhat ,ve can do for 

*he Apacl~cs." 
fab is going on in the middle of his gulch?" 

c.He.r in the storeroom ~vit11 the door locked* waitin' 
"I 

ye'd want llle loolied after," 
to hear how I come out with you fellers. Starkey is O" t"t I'm playin' square lj,ilfi ye, as J,e,ll 

tile run wuis nor he ever was b e h e .  ye're "''I1 said Craig.  YO^]^ collie baclc ?,, 
houndin. him, ~ ~ f i ~ l ~  Gill, has made him nig" crazy. "Yes." . 

I'h\., he dreams a b o ~ t  you an' your pards in his steep' I lauing made this arrangernellt, the scailt alld the br- 
heas that worked up-'" "la' Legall their advance alollS the foot of the 

' c ~ o x v  many &lllanche~ has be with him '" had 
cralj71, and the scout took the lead. It was 

..K, a one bl the storeroom Wah him- *ere's = diacillt to See what thel, 11,ere doing, brlt tlley 
=lost by-some of .em looking after he three prir course rubbing their. shoLllders the 

oners. 1.11 take ye to where the -Apaches and as war1 as they crept. 

baaies a b v t  fur from where the ~ r ~ ~ ' ~ ~ ~ ~  are b&" - Anally 
reaclled a place lullere there was 

kept, be able ter 
t h o  birds one stO1le' 

the 'Iiff- Grol)ing with his haad, be foulid that 

fie sayin' is. 1.11 ahead ,\*it11 Wild Bili, him hangin' 
Ie break was a stolle corner, and that he ,,,as unoll ,he 
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 fallon on, of ComS?anY K* O'Fallon, of ~ o m ~ a a ~  K. 28: 

recess and tile stone overhang mentioned by O'Fal'On' 
It '"as not necessary to "smell tlleir ,tray to tile co- 

He coLlld see nothing, but he fancied he 
hear manches," 

as Wild Bill had Suggested, for the glo,ving 
stealthy movements Presently a glimmer Of light Of trvo cigarettes C O L I I ~  be plainly seen, the men 
showed in the opaque gloom. A Comanche had struck having shifted their positions. 
a match and was lighting a cigarette. coperillg half the distance separating thenl from 

Wild  ill had up beside the scout and both the pards were not heard. they drew 
were looking in under the overhang. The match  loser^ however, one of the guards grunted, got and to make a quick but comprehensive survey Of the walked toward them. 

situation. the The scout gave Wild Bill's arms a quick squeeze 
There were two comanche guards squatting On slo"rlJ' arose to his feet. The Laramie man understood. 

sand floor of the cavern and with rifles lying across had planned to take the Comanclle lvho was 
Beyond them could be seen the indistinct forms on them and leave the other one for ~ i ~ k ~ k  to 

of the prisoners. manage. 
The match flickered out, and Buffalo Bill drew bat' 

lVaiting until the Indian came within arm?s of 
d 

around the 
comer of the wall alld !2u11ed nuffalo Bill julllped for his tllroat like a panther. 

ail1 with him. The tried to yell, but too late. TIvo sets of 
u c k r ~  whispered the scout. "There are two 

fingers encircled his tllr0at like steel bands, and he ,\,as 
is, Hickok." Overset and had his head bumped on the hard ground 

- noticed that." 
1 "'ith such force that he was stunned. 

"you noticed the 
of the two ComanChe3' as Bill, nleanwhile, had nlade his 

well ?" Ond India11 simultat~eousl~ with the sc, 
~ h ~ ~ ? ~ ~  squatting there wit11 their hacks to us' the first. 

are smoking. W e  can smell our way to 'em by the The Laramie man prevented an outcry 011 the part 

smol<e of their cigarettes, even if we can't see the fire'" Of the redskin* but he Was not able to keep hilll froln 

crawl in together. You take tile righthand 'o- 

1 and 1'11 take the one on left." 

sliglltest mistake, every hope of capturing 
that 

. , would go by the board. understanding this ftl'!'r 

drew upon all their resou Then the Apaches, Nick, wm, 
quietly and quickly. - nd get a gag between their teef 

-*- -P - 

nlgnt 
they 
work 

L 

the sec- 
a& on 

e I tie t 

;11." 



286 O'Fallm, of C O ~ V S  K* 
uhlp red doesn't need ropes and a gag, bl* 'vhi:e 

)-au9R mssing up the q t i v e  1'11 attelld to the 

'Paches." 
wild Bill ],is way to  the pi50ners9 finding than I'TT.IFTz!? SS\-~. 

.$y smmbr~g o~.er their helpless bodies. 
4 3 D r m * t  be in a tal&g, ladr," mumnlred Wild Bill; < ; i - T T l Y C  s 7 % . ~ r ~ \ - .  

*pa-e.harka and his pards hadn't forgotten Ron 
"Cm!lln't yo11 firrd 'em ?' asked Cs;ric of :iae scotlt 

over on go~lr  faces so I can get at ?'ollT hands." the hr,ur,ie man as the t~ l -o  came he xqd ~h~ came som~s indicating that the lnc1ia*s 'lad O'Fa!!gr! 1.. ere ~f-s;.tinp. - ; then, grnpkg lor  their 'boncls, wild Eill 
' 4 . 1 -  

A f J U  bet lye i~\and 'em. Cnie," -lEecj \f'ild ~ i { j ,  
the eas of a bjfe throx~gh thmn. Sitting nP9 as ''On ''Thcrc r.-rc :TY~-I fuarrls- --\iter pllttilS .CRl dqJm Md 

1 

as tllejr bands were heed, the Apache plined out n-e Ic': t!:e 'Pnchw :o + tTleir o\t-n how and lvait 
from their nlouths. rmci~r :In? o ~ z r h a n f  rrntiE cy2,?llL- ior 'em. ~i~~ brrs;- 

"Pa-e-has-la !" muttered me. ' w e a ~  fine. 
1 9  

"Bj. Craig i f  1 t f r ,  sa!- it-.' 
has-l<a no forget urn red tr3ileI-S. ''I shog-lt! say it !%-a< fine." chirFetf @'Fallon. d-jy]ly, "sou ketch L T ~ I  Starliey, huh ?" a s h ~ d  a1lothm- fell2rs nev.-r !>eelrJ a q0qlnd." 

..we*re going to do that ans~vcred Buffalo Bill* 
t+A to do the busi~iess 3s qui@IF 3s we could,v 

&*Do boys know where yorrr h o ~ ~ c s  are?" 
lid Ruf;alo Rill. "SOIS. for the halance of it, 1f the 

"Si. " 
lat of the Comancht3 arc not ~j-\-ith taAev, @'Fallm, 

'lTilcn g& thm. After that, take the from 
l~yhere are thel. 3'. 

the +s,o Comanclles lying liere and 1h.xit in tllis place 
('T''erc'i ano:llrr orerllann on tqod,er of the until we come after you. Sabc?" an' nToii of the Coinnchcs are eyer ~]lerc--g;lulill* 

fi,\ll same," the delighted Apaches. 
"And don't nlake any more noiqe than ?.on can 

me-"iatcr. Eke a not. Starkey jyo11't halre any dleln 
wit'1 hinl the storcIioue. In  fact, jt7.e ne=-\-er tile 

added sLlflalo ~ j ] ] .  "Come on, Hicbo?~," lie adclec'. ''I 
recl<on that Yuppah, Chappo, alld Bclro cxT1 can 

Rds \vher'? tile storehouse w a s  ; ye see, the!. 

of t~leinselvcs from now on. \Yerll go back to Craig 
'id it i f  tll'?' k1lolvd, an' tboogllt they could do it rec- 
iss ful." 

ancl ()'Fallon and start in on our nes t  play. got 
S t a r b ' s  alone in  storelloure to bring matters to a liearl with Starhey beiore he get@ 

wind of doing and trics for a  etam ma^*" it. He coald11't bane around in tfle jpleh witlt 

"Correct," retnrlled Wild Gill, highly gratified th his an' 
all Livered witll pl~osp~lomr. vnt i l  

ess that had attended the beginning of their work' 
the "'lR 

off, Whi~h 11adn.t art ter be Ionp, no!!=, 
"""J' an' his 110~s ~ ' i i l l  stay ill the store~lotae. 1.1~ 
QL1''L"n'f dare ter shojl- himscli, kase Ile kno15rs he'd be a ninill' Illark f 

er Euffalo Eill an' ],is parCls." 

SUCC 

Pa-e- 
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? 

king St 
"Who's that 

, uWell," said the "take to the stOreroonl dL " O ' F a l l ~ n , ~  
I 
,,,, and we'll \vind this 

up in short order'" rock. lips close 

, llrhis then; responded O'Fallon' off I i , 
I 

of the stone door, d, cutting across the the us'al way.,, 
that avoided the hang- 

The deserter gave tl 
wit11 two more. ; 9  Paused, the11 fc  

"w,, L , A U  01 tne =# 

, Apaches were wa~ting. ~n spite of  hat's our private E;, 

o,Fallon seemed to know exactly where he was to those with him. 
polng, and to be tal<ing the most direct path. 

He 'lid 

until he reaclled the south end of the 
and "'lny Injuns around, L a l I " , l  : asked ,,,,,,,- 

"Not ~ l o s t  ter ]1ere.J9 

to the face of the wall. a low "How erhout Bumer I 
's the door of the storer0 ''Fa''0n chucJJed and is pards l 

answered, 1.1 ther You can,t see it, even by aayngllr iL'LA' ' " bit goill' ter bother me mucl 
.ith a small entrance that Starkey has 

There came a sound a 
stone door. And the stone of "Or I1 

Push on the door, 0,  loved bol 

,,,, of the cliff in a way that puzzles ye o'Fallon said Stal - 
unless ye know b W, I'm pushed. A square section of the wall gave me from 
the door." 

way and 
light appeared. TIle angle grew an 

and ha g r i t l ~ l ~ c  door continued to open. The deserter pushed into 
when the aoor open3,'' added Troop, 

the room. 
duck, the door'll close, an( ''Trait( 
gone. Very nice-for Yo' 'Fallon. 

sight of I 

re so blame' suspicion 
onter mv arm 

'Iau not been rvlra alnrs quick up to tl. ~ i t h  me, o'Fallon w"'lld have paid for his treachery with his 
nith Crai that do l Starkey, quick ill his movements as a tiger-cat, laun, 
at'll do," answered Wild a "'let at the deserter. The selfsame moment tile tri(.na- 

lave to, this trlP. "' pressed, H i c b k  threw himself against 0 . ~ ~ 1 1 ~ ~  
1 Bill and Licut lmbled him On the floor. The bullet passed thro 
)pea to the face 
inUte selecting th t  PA--- - le air Over the heads of both Wild Bill and a ~ ~ l l ~ ~ .  

was no more 1 1 Before Starkey ( 
him, knocking the guffalo Bill was ul 

Picking up a 
ping for a struggle lf his hand and g1 
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Getting Starkey. -- 
2g0 a Getting Starkey.' .I 

Starkey himself was still gleanling wit11 tile pllOsp',horL1s "11 !" 29 1 
O'Fallon. "ye been puttin, +,, - ,,,, I 

had rubbed over hands and clotlles order to 'lay Onter Il le 
'er the last six m o n t l ~ ~ ,  think;,,. I :-uIL.r dasst 

the rAle of headless horsemaI1- 
one who knows \vill ever say that L0l1 Of 

' ter turn 
Ye. But ye made a mi<+;* ;, idn Starkey. ye I 

treat O'FaUon 1iLe n ~ a l l e y - ~ l ~ ~ ~  ,vithout payin, 
I 

Tail, Lvai a ccward. Unli\ce most and I 

I 
the price.'l 

killers wllo fiOLlrished in the West, Starkey had 

dant 
and never seeiued to h o w  when ='as I ""'' 

a bullet inter y'u, one 0, tilese days,,, 
I IStarkc!, "a11' make a real ghost out o, y.u.ll 
I beaten. I cc  kin play at that ganle." 

~ l ~ h ~ ~ ~ ~ l ~  lle Wa"~ooe ill tile storeroom and 'On- 

frolltec, by four 
lie tllrexi7 hiln~elf illto fi'llt I "7hy rverell't we able to hit you with our 

as 
,vas a porsibility of his 

' 
'tarkey?" asked TVild Bill. l d ~ o w  did ?au get away 

illat lead of ours ? ? *  

I 

He was lilie a in tile hands 03 Cnffalo ''ow- ' 

ever, and the threlv hi111 d0wll and 'vri- I II This is Guess i t  out," said Starlie). cLlrtb., 
how, Wild Rill," urent on ~ . ~ ~ l i ~ ~ ,  dropping 

.-. 
thillg upon the stone floor. to 'Is lillees 

~1lllit1p aside Starlieyi flannel "A rope !" called Cod!. at I ' 
A riata Lvas fOllnd alld starliey's ha11~1s were hO"l'd isnterll-ligllt gleamed on a lnesh of fine 

steel rings 
I 

his back and his feet at the anlcles. As so011 as "le Whicll ovwlay t'le elltire upper part of the renegade,s 
body. 

gaJe raw 
was no l1elp for him he ceased (I I 

gles and accepted his fate pllilo~o~llica'ly. 
1 A btlllet-prOof 

coat !" e.\.dainled tile L~~~~~~ ma,l. 
I.For a spook, ~ t ~ ~ l , ~ ~ : ~  laughed c~l f ia lo  Bill, ")On 

"A jda 
"lain mail !" Illuttered the scout. I ' ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  did get that, O'Fallon ?,? 

put up a pretty strong fight." 
L l  

done tlle best I BufRer Bill," replied star"ey' I'e 'lac' i t  lnade for him dorvll in ~ ~ ~ i ~ ~ , , ,  answered 

y,u tvar tw many fer me. Ilowsumevery I 'ecl'On the desertwl "and it's about the slidCest thing. ill 

y.u 
count on llevin9 Lon Starkey fer a prisTner. 

ye ever lleerC1 Of' 
it's as  pliable as a piece o y  doti, 

too sliclcery a prope+sitioll." 
la' weigh n10re9n five pollnds, yet it,ll turn a 

I.yo,, got frolll Dune ~err j ' . "  said p,uffa'o Bit' ba!l." 
got away 

fro111 me and 111~ pards, do'an On (I  

No '"oncler 
your bullets didn't hurt llilll," Craig. 

~ ~ ~ ~ j ~ ,  but 
not going to get away fraln us this at his head. whicll was bobbing alnone he bus"es," 

renlarl~ed Wild Bill. Starlcey time." 
''We,ll see erbout that later." Starkey, from where didn't 'lave his face Protected, did Jle?" 

he lay an floor, wabbled his bead arotmd 
he Starl'ey gave a grtlesolne laugh. 

coLlld see 
O,~allon. "yu low-down coyote!" lr llir;e(l- .. . Nick 

Nolllad's nerves was considerable unstrung 
"l'm goin' ter git if oo'y ter wipe Yon '"' fe 'Ie 

at me." he explained. I L ~ i s  ,,Illlets drapped I.. ' 

what y'u done ter me." ':rudr.the coat 0' steel. Ye711 llo~ice fiat wllen 
- 



Getting Stark 
Gei tarkey. 

I tny 
-ap over my head an' had rubbed tne pnusp 

an' a m  
:r Bill an 
out turneu away 

--a" w A'dIlon following close to the horseys lieel 
ing the rifle to his shoulder, the scout smashed "" with' a bullet. The whislj a u g h t  fire and the 

leaped UP instantly, lapping a t  the drenched bafi 
In  a few moments, the scout knew, the storeroom, 

which had been the scene of Lon StarkeYys nefariolu 
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tile wme time. keeping up a vigorous firing az they \,clit. 
C o l l l a n ~ l ~ ~ ~ ,  in <on?c ~ilanlier, llatl becnrlle are of 

CHAPTER XXVII. , the ccout's 11101 C. ,'.el era1 o i  then1 tried Ileat{ Il i lu  off, 
ant1 for an iriita~lt it lookctl as tliougll t]isnstcr \youlcl 

THE FIGHT IN TLlE f2UI-m. 
surely ovcrtakc him. 

Instillctively the scout divined what had hap~ned .  i Rtlt tlre king of fronticr.~:iicn wa.; ccjtlal lo ellicr- 

(MThen stopped to think of it, he wondered that it I=(' ~ e n c > .  For iiif ~ l i t i n g  ltiq re\ nl\ ers hat] atlvantages over 
not happened before. the rille fotintl in the storcrcnm. anti. c l t i tc l l i~i~ tile re- 

The Con1anches had gotten wind of what was P i t %  Pcatlllg \\capon in his left I~antl, hc u.e~i one oi his re- 
on. Although they did not Iitlo\\r the  cation of the . \ ~ l \ c r s  \vith Ilis right, tlri\ing t!ie rctlskills a\vay. ,Is 
storerooll~, yet the lantern-light, shining throWh the 7ooll as liad clearcd his path lie ceased firing. for, by 
open cloor, had guided them to it. Eviclelltly they had kcc~ing  up the fusillatle, 11e ~ncrely located I i i ~ l ~ ~ ~ l f  to  

at just about the time tlie scout: had sent his J his foes. 
1 I 

pards fro111 the cavern, preparatory to  smasllitlg the Comar1ches co~~tinucd to peg a\vay \vith laudable 1 ! 
I persisteflc~, but thcir bullets \vent \ \ i& o f  the scout. 

A 1)right light still came from the open door. As the 1 , EIulr!ing to tlie overhang of the sitlc \\all. he f(3u1ld 
scout stepped clear of thc caveni, he pullet1 the -41)acIles ill a state of wild escite~llcnt hecause oj the 
shut bellilld him, thus making his pards and hi1nself less ' ~~ t t l c -  The red trailers could hear \vi:at \\.as goillg otl, 
conspicuous as targets. and they were cages to ride out and take part. but they 

Bullets seemed to be corning from all sides. Spurts of 
1 had received orders from Pa-e-has-Ira to remain where 

flalne shot up, as guns were dischargecl, allcl gave fleet- ' \\'ere. Snlothering their impatielice as \yell as they 
g gli~npses of painted, hideous faces. tlley relllaiued under the overhang, holditlg to  
"Figllt yoL1r way through the reds, parcls!" shouted I their ponies. 
e scout. got to get to  the other end of d d  . 

Paches!" ~ m t e d  tlie scout, coming in on theln 
caEoll! Pick up Nomad, Cayuse and the horses, as Yo" s~viftl~?. 
go. I'll get the Apaches !" 

"We'd better all hang together, Cody !" cried Craig9 * 
"-"% !" ann3rerfll the relieved trailers ill chorus. 

popping away with his revolvers. t "Have You got your cnbollos? 

"If I don't loolc after the Apaches," the scout an- "Wuh !" 

swered, "they'll be taking a hand in the fight and per- i'T1lell InoLlnt and con~e  \\.it11 me. Ride sloiv, because 
haps doing us as much damage as they do the CO- I "'" On foot, and don't do any shooting-you rniZllt kit 
mallclles. You cau reach the other end of the caGon* 
right. Mrait  lier re." 
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1 

Inade dlat kill do dte tricl;. All' I 1iain.t be dro'vl'de ' 9  

1 

as ~ ~ f f l ~ ~   ill and his pards k110~~,  a''' I'll' ''a'- ! I 
I 

let-proof." 
I.youqU be bullet-prooi, starkey. when we \ CHAPTER XXITII. I 

that armor ofl of pu,"  rerllarlced Wild Gill. I 
h T A S K  \ \ 'ELL D O N E ,  

' ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ l ~ ~  !*' scoffed Starkey. "I kaill't lcilled with 

wit~,out this coat. Mebby y'u ~von't  git Ine ter In the timber, on the bank of the creek that ran be 
for t ;  but, if y.u do, I won't stay tiler lortg- P'" liin buk iffecn the hills, the scont and his pards slept oltt the rest 

on that." of that eventful night. YO Comanches calne near to 
' ~ ~ - ~ . l l  you in double-irons, Starke~':' 

said Cnig' 
I nlolcqt thcnl, ant1 all halltls had a good rest. By early 

'ca,?d ~oltl,le-!oc~i the guard-l~~use.  There'" 
be escape morning t f i ~ y  were in the saddlc, en route t o  Fort Sill. 

~rolll sill, for and you'd better make Ywr mind to Nomad was very much reserved. H e  talked little and 
bat." I s11011'cd a clisposition to  efface himself llan$ng in the 

~ t ~ ~ l ; ~ ~ ~ s  answer was a ~ r h n .  &Lefianr laugh 
' 

haclgroand. Wild Rill joshcrl him unmerciflllly. I 
I 
I "I reckon, Sick," observed Hicliok, ~vitll nlock gravity, . 1 ''illat this is the firrt time on rccord a real, live whiskizoo 

m3er taken into capti~it!.. \;71at do you tllink?" 
"\\'allgll !" snortcd the trapper. "Ef yo11 don't jpsh, 

liicliok, I'm goin' ter make er display 0' fireworks. How + 

I I1ll1c17 d'ye think a feller kin stand 0' tilet sort er b rk ,  
I allyways ?" 
I "That's so;  it must be roupI1 on a fellon., especially 

 en 11~'s fa r  gone with tlrc 'Ila'~~ts.' How are you feel- 
ing no\\., old pard ?" and I7.ikl Eillys voice became very ' 
?'lnpnthetic and solicitol~s. 

Old Nollind glared ant1 dropped farther in tile rear. 

d ,  . ITicltok, easy," said the scout, in a low voice. 
has got about all he can stntld." 

"I wish we coulrl cure him once and for all of that 
~~~lisl<izoo llallit." 

''YO~l can't; he's hjtl it so long it has become second 
'lature to  hiln." Thc scout turned to Chappo. "You got 
a'"J'ffrom the camp on the 'hog-back' mther suddenly, 
Chapyo," he said. 
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doin' the same thing, an' I opined I might jest as well llev 
a hand in the traffic. Thar's good money in ttl 
ness." 

"You left O'Fallon to run the pin-slmo while you were 
off disporting yourself it ey, and stealing 
horses in Northern Ariz 

Starkey scowled. 
"Con: doughb growled. "I'd a-been a 

heap be f I hadn had nothin' ter do with 
him. I him plunlu wn~re, an' see how he turned 
on me! Why, if O'Fallon hadn't sho~ved y'u where I. 
had my storeroom y'u never'd 'a' found me." 

"Don't fool yourself on that, Starkey," put in Wild 
Rill. "We were going on your trail this time 
until we made sure of , iffalo Bill never hits a 
trail but he runs it out." 

"IVaal, I ain't through wlth y'r - r '~ ' l l  hear from 
me ag'in, an' don't y'u fergit it. made things a 
heap interestin' fer me, I'll admit, our mat's all. I got a 
good many years o' usefulness ahead o' me in this part 
0' the kentry." 

"Usefulness?" mocked Craig. "Is that your name for 
it I" 

Chappo eyed the scout tor a nru~oent, then looked 06 
to the hazy distanl ,h !" he grunted. 

"Were you afraid 
"No '£raid," said Lllappu, "but no like um " 
"Thought what y 
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I' YOU must have been ott your head, Starkey," said 

wild Bill, "when you tried to scare Cody and his pards 
away from that 'hog-back.' W e  h e w  who the ghost! 
wasr and we knew, too, that you must have escaped from 
Navajo Creek in order to be there on the Red." 

"I skeered some 0' yer gang, anyways," chuckled Star- 
?).. "1 got that ghost business figgered down purty 

fer all of a year, now, the swatties hevn't come 
1-la-ki ter bother me. A11 the sojers at  the past 

scout ant 
Leavin =-... ' -..< 

Is had h: 
m, the : 

:h harder 
spped b: 

---.-"A 

id a muc 

Mickok i 
"How 

'P,...."..#.t 

"g- 
Je you bc 
vo..aly Lo 

o the whisky t :en hand 
asked. 

ing out 

rhkn I f c  
frank I 

rife, on ( 

r trader: 
nter it M 
was the 



A Task Well Done. 
A Task Well Done. 

haw* halfr! All I got war a lrettinT ollt o p  r,zat 
believed in the headless ~ los~mau .~ '  ~ tarke!  's mirth grew, ~cr i rnma~c."  
and he doll~,led with laughter. "S~Y."  lie I( Yo'1 north with yoor Comanclles froln Ari- uthar's a hap o9 fun foolin' sojers that-away." zona ?" 

Craig looked grieved. I< 

a fact, starlCey," said he, "t1lat yo11 had the sol- Yesby W;l). o' the Texas line. r tllort 0 9 ~ ~ 1 1 ~ ~  
rliers at sill fooled pretty badly. When we you \ 

might be gittin' out 0' budge, so I in a suLpl,ly. Af te 
them about yo11 and O'Fallon, there's goil'g to be 

a I h e r d  that the l<unneI at Sill was goin. ter cal 

a lot of doulg11bo~7s at  the post.   he^ won't let you 
On Buffler an' his pards ter hunt fer tile olnbray tha 

sellill' whisky ter the Comanclles, 
get away, yoti can be sure of that." 

The scorrt7s was ~ ~ ~ n n h l g  along anoh line "How did you hear that?" demanded Craig sharply. I 
C I  

,(We found old frie~ld P a b l ~  &ere you abx'J Don't W never think I ain't got ways an' o. 
domd hirn, ,starkep," be observed. "That m7asn't a k p i d  informed o' wllat's goid otl at sill, leftenant. I 

krnow9 rrhat's tald*' place thar afore some yell ort;cers nice way to treat a pard." 
A 

daes- Wael, as was sayin', I got otldS worked up 
f i ~ ~ ~ ~  llad his g r ~ ~ e l ,  SO wh& was the a' 

Dotllerin' with him ?" r e t t ~ r ~ ~ e d  Starl~ey- '"A live par'' I b a d  Duffler Bill was ~ O ~ I T '  ter be pa 
luy tmi' ein. r k n o m d  Buffler Bill thort I was dead, and 

all  rig^, but when he's as good as one-"'ay so tb01-t 0' piqi1l' thet g+ojt-dokq on lib. Diddt 
Trail a waste 0' time to fool with Wxj 

strong. 1 could s~ceer cody om, but I reek- 
pablo alive wlrem y'n run onteT hiln?' I git his Apaches an' some o: llis pards tile 

StanTJrs'~ wllil1 'dd malie it a i e r  fer me ter deal n ~ n l l  
$tarkey began to s110\1i a little coilcern' lmow happaled. We keered all the 
"Did lle tell !'LI anythin' l" reds) any Nick Nonlad, aa' if 3'Fallon lla;dn't butted inter 
' c ~ ~ l l ,  yes, star]<ey, Pablo told os a f&v tllillgs." "1 my galne like he done, I'd hev ,t,on 
G ~ ~ n o t h e r  baitor !" said Starl~ey. with 

been all wit!l 'em this time, see1lls like." 

"-pablo had escaped Brow1ling in Nav' 
a j o  creek by llicling in the branches of the cottoll'voOcl'" the folib'ving day* a good deal of excitement was caused 

qlere was sol l let~l i~~g h~imorot~s in this recollection "" brill.@ng ill of Loll Starlrev. Stadrey had beell 
suppO-secl to ]lave his fate in the Navajo, it 

Starlcey. H e  laughed again. like a from the gram. ~~l if 
~ 1 ~ ~ ~ 1 ,  I was in the branches 0' that chiitin' CO"illg excite~l stlrprise, what j l -ac  the condition of tile 

woocl ,~~ said he, "all the time Y Q ~  all' Yer parcLS Post it was karned that ofillml, of T ~ ~ ~ ~ ,  had 
tall,ill' about me bein' in the bottom 0' the creeli* It not beell slain by the Indialls a 
the biggest joke y'u ever heerd of, bone't! 

"le zvious, but ha,k 
'Ijeell assistiqlg Starkey in Pbantc 

cGttanwnnd let go an' drifted away, J rll-ifterl 
it' I-not only as- 
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account of the laying of the specter. were a 11 
of troopers at  the post who had been fooled ; 
the old trapper. and some among them, prouaoly, woul 
retain their faith in spooks even as Nomad retained 11 

in rvhiskizoos. \\Tl~ich was foolish, of course, but hard1 
to be helped as long as human nature is what it :- 
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No. L ~ U  or I H B  lrumnLo BILL BORDER STORIES, en 
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M()UKS THAT NEVER GROW OLD 

aean Adventure Stories for 

Price, Fifteen Gen%$ i 

The Most Complete List PubLished 

mlwlllllllllillnmllnI1I1Int 

The following list does nut contain all the books that H o r d o  
Alger wrote, but it contains most of them, and certainb the bat. 

Horatio Alger is to boys what Charles Dickex~s is  to grown- 
ups. His work is just as popular to-day as it was years ago. 
The books have a quality, the value of which is beyond corn- 
putation. 

There are legions of boys of foreign parents who are being 
helped along the road to true Americanism by reading these 
books which are so peculiarly American in tone that the reader 
cannot fail to absorb some of the spirit of fair play and clean 
living which is so characteristically American. 

In this list are included certain books by Edward Stratemeyer 
upon whose shoulders the cloak of Horatio Alger has fallel. 

I 

They are books of the Alger type, and to a very large extent Vie 
with Mr. Alger's books in interest and wholesomeness. 

ALL TITLES ALWAYS IN P R M  i I 

e 1 

I-Driven From Home ............ ..By Horatio Alger, JL ............ . 2-A Cousin's Conspiracy 
.By Horatio Alger. Jr. 

..................... 3-Ned Newton 
.By Horatio Alger, Jr. 

................... 4-Andy Gordon 
..By Woratio Alger. Jr. 

5-Tony, the Tramp 
.By Horatio Alger. Jr. 

I ................. . 
&The Five Hundred Dollar Check.. .By Horatio Alger, Jr- .................. 7-Helping Himself 

.By Horatio Alger. Jr- 
................ %-Making His Way 

.By Horatio Alger, Jr. 

-Try and Trust .................... BY H~ra+io Al~cr ,  Tr. 

ALGER SERIES. 
H n l y  an Irish Boy.. 

Bg Hara~io  Atger, Jr. ................ 11-led, the Poorhouse Boy.. .......... ,By Horano Alger, Jc 
12-Ch.ester Rand 

,. .By Eloratio Alger, Jr. ................... 13-Gr1t. the Young Boatman of Pine Point, 

By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
f4-Joe'~ Luck ....................... .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
~.!i-Prom Farm Boy to Senator.. ..... .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
*The Young Outlaw ............. ..By Horatio Alger, r- 

. 17-Jaclc's Ward ..................... .By Horatio Alger, 

. lbDeaw Dunham ..................... Ry Horatio Alger, 
19-In a New World 

By Horatio Alger, - ................ 2-Bofi Sides of the Continent.. ...... By Horatio A r m ,  )r. 
2r-The Store BOY ............. . . . . . . . .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
2-Bmm and Bold ................... .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
23-A New York Boy .................. By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
24-E~b Burton ...................... .By Homtio A l ~ r ,  Jr. 
25-Tl~ Young Adventurer ........... .By Horatio Alger, fi 
*JuliusJ the Street Boy.. ............ .By Hor&i i  Alger, Jr. 
W-Adrift in New York.. ............. .By Horatio Rlgeq Jr. 
*Tom Brace ....................... .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
*Shggl"g Upward .............. ..By Horatio Algrr, Jr. 
3-The Adventures of a New York Telegraph Boy, 

By Horario Alger, Jr. 
3T-Tom Tracy ....... .. .............. .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
32-The Young Acrobat .............. .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
33-Bound to Rise .................... .By Horatio Algec Jr. 
34-Hector's Ir~heritance .............. .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
35-DO and Darr  ..................... .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
3 6 T h e  Tin Box ..................... .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
37--Ton17 the Bootblack ............... .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
3GRisen from the Ranks.. ........ ..,..By Hordio A l g e ~  JI, 

39-Sl7irtillg for Himself ............. .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
4-17ait and Hope ................... .By Horatio Alger, Jr. 
4 M a m ' i  Chnce  ..................... .By Horatio Alger,. Jr. 
(z-Strivit~g for  Fortune .By Horatio Alger, Jr. .............. 
43-Pllil. .the Fiddler 

,By Horatio Alger. Jr. .................. 4~--Slmv and Sure 
..By Horatio Alger, Jr. .................. 4fWalter Sherwood's Probation ..... .By Horatio Alger. Jr. \ 

&-The Trials and Triumphs of Mark Mason. 

By Horatio Alger, Jfi 
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. , .. - ALGEI - - , B ana ateady ..... 1_1 

,, HoraUO Alger, Jr* b7-lost at  Sea --, --V;atio Atge- '- ... 'he Youtrg *lesrna 3y Horatio Alger, Jr. 
%From Farm to . .BY Horatio Alge 

,mdy Grant's Pluck 3~ Horatio Alger, Jr. 
&young Captain ..BY Horatio Algel 

'acing the World - - 3y Horatio Alger, Jr. .-BY Horatio Algel 
,uke Walton . . - . the 

u u V - .  .......... .By Horatio ~l~~~ , - , Horatio Alger, Jr, 
itrive and Succeed . . . . - . . Horatio Alger, J r  'X-Out for Busine 
;ram Canal BOY to President "-Falling in With --BY Horatio Alge~ 

r Horatio Alger, J r  The Erie Train BOY .......a ~3-Nelson, the Nev . BY Horatio Algel 
1 Horatio Alger. J r  

paul, the peddler ..........--- . . .BY Horatio Alger ...............* - Horatio Alger, Jr of the R- -- -BY  ti^ ~l~~~ 
The Young Miner . 

y Horatio Alger, Jf 5-Jer~7, the Bnckwoods B~ . .BY Horatio Alger ... Charlie Codman's C y Horatio Alger, J1 &Ben Logan's Triumph . .BY Horatio Alger 
A Debt of Honor . 

...as.s .-Y Horatio Alger, J1 7-The Young Book Agent.. 
1 .BY Horatio Alger 

The Young Explore- - - - y Horatio Alger, JI Last C ~ i s e  of The S)iffire..By Edwar4 I 

Ben's Nugget . . - Horatio Alger, J *Reuben Stone's Discoverq 
The Errand BOY . * ....... 3y Edwarc 

,y Horatio Alger, J '-True to Himself 
Frank and Fearles! 3y Edwarc 

;y Horatio Alger, J 101-Richard Dare's venture , 
- ~ ~ ~ ~ k  Hunter's Peru ........----- 3~ Edward stratem1 

ly Horatio Alger, J 102-+liver Brightss .4 

-Adrift in the City IY Edward Stratemc 
)y Horatio Alger, J 103-To Alaska for ( 

IY Edward Stratemc -Torn Thatcher's Fc 
I 

3y Horatio Alger, J Iq-The Young ~~~t  om Turner's Leg ly Edward Stratemt 
3y Horatio Alger~ 1 

-Dan, the Newsboy lo+-Bound to Be an Electnu ........ 3y Horatio Alger, Jr. -Shorthand Tom y Edward 'yer 
-Digging for Gold ......... Y Edward 

3y Horatio Jr. ye? 
-Lester's Luck ..........a 

-Fighting for His 
BY Horatio Alger, Jrl -Joe, the Surveyc Y Edward yet -ln Search of Treasure. . . a .  BY Horatio Alger, Jr - - - - . -Y Edward w..,,,, ,---- 

Campaign BY Horatio Alger, Jr the Wano BY Edward Strateme 
Brook's BY Horatio Alger, Jr )ung Ran BY Edward Strateme 

Eoverdale' 
BV Horatio Al@(er, Jr lurrg Lum 

-yaul rrescott'~ Ckmaa.; . - . - - - - - - BY Edward Strateme: ......... io Alger, uung Explorers.. .BY Edward ~ t ~ ~ t ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  
-Mark Manning's ........ i o  Alger, the Wildemeu. .By Edward Statemeyer 
-Rupert's Ambitio ef the Great Northwest.. .. .By Edward Stratemeyer tio Alger, 
+Sink or Swim ........--- ....... . ~ y  noratio A1ger, Fiel* By E&rard Straterno ......... -For His ......... .BY H a a  -Comrade st rat em^ 

......... .BY Hora -The Yot Stratemey 

3--.l he y Oung muslcldll 
.BY Horarlv L - - D - - .  Mward Stratemey .............. 
.By Horatio Alger, 1 -The Young Bandn 3~ Edward Stratemeyer 

I-The Telegraph 1 -Boys of the Fort . 
.BY Horatio Alger* 1 )Y Edward Stratemeyer 

--Work and Win -On Fortune's Traj 
.BY Horatio Alger* - {Y Edward Stratemeyer 

,*-The Train Boy .......-- ......... .By Horatio A1cer 
in the Land a ---- .dy Edward stmtmey, .......... 
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BOOKS FOR MEN M E W W E L L  SERIES 

W-=rank Merriwell in Camp ........... . B ~  L. standish ......... *S-Frank Merriwell's Vacation . B ~  B~~ L Stana i l  *&Frank Merriwell's Cruise ........... . B ~  ~ ~ r t  L. standish 
Merriwell's Chase.. .......... .By Burt L. standish 

st- & Frank and Dick Me-11 28-Frank Merriwell in Maine.. ......... . B ~  B ~ *  L. standish 
....... 

PRICE, FIFTEEN CENTS 
w F r a n k  M a r i ~ e l l ' s  Struggle.. .BY B U ~  L, standish ........ a"--Frank Merriwell's First Job.. B~ Bufi L. standish .... ~ ~ h t b g  Stories o f  Atkkfks ?! Jr-Frank Merri~ell 's Opportunity.. .BY 'Burt L, standish ..... 3z-Frank Merriwell's Hard Luck.. . B ~  zufi L. standish 
33-Franlr Memiwell's Protkgi.. ........ .BY ~~~t L standish 

....... 
A half followers af the ~ e n i w ~ l  broth'rs 34-Frank nlerriwell a the Road. By Burt L. standish . will attest the unfailing interest and  wholesomeness Of 35-Frank Merriwell's Own Company.. .By Burt L. standish 

of lads of high ideals, who play fair with them- JbFrank Merr;well'~ Fame. ............. B~ ~ ~ f i  L. standish 
serves, as wen as with the rest of fie world 37-Frank Merriwell's College Churns.. .By Burt L. ,3andish 

7 . stories are ricll in fun and thrills in all branches of ....... 
sports and *hl&ics. They are extremely high in moral tone. Merilwell's Problem.. ..By Burt L. Standish ........ and cannot failto be of immense benefit to every boy who reads J*--Frank Mmriweu's Foriune.. .BY BW L. Standish .. them. Mer~iwell's New Comedian.. ,By BW L. A 

=hey haw the splendi$ quality Qf fifing a boyws Man * dldFrank Merriwell's Prosperity. ....... .3y B ~ *  L. &nc& become a good athlete, m order that fie may develop Into a ....... strong, vigorous right-thinking man. 
42-Fmnk MerriweTl's Stage Hit..  . B ~  ~ ~ r t  2, stan&+ 

... 43-Frank Merriwell's Great Scheme.. . B ~  B ~ *  L. standish ALL ~ E L S  ALWAYS IN PR'NI" ........ 44-Frank Merriwell in England. .By Burt L. standish - 
b 

- .. 43-Frank Mmiwell 0" the Boulevards. By Burt L. Standish 
............ r -~& Me-eu's School Days. .....a BY B b  Stmdkh *Frank Mehwell's Duel.. .By Burt L. Standis% 

- ~ ~ ~ ~ k  MwrLwell's Chums .......... -BY Burt 47-Frank Merriwell's Double Shot. ...... .By Burt L. standish 
33Frank Merriwel19s Fqes ............ *By Burt L. Standish dm& Mmriwell's Baseball Viao+ies. . ~m 2. standish 44~mk Merriwell's Trip West ....... *BY Burt L' ...... 5aranlc ~ ~ f i ~ e l l  Do- South. .BY Burt L- Standis' Merriwell's Confidence.. .By Burt L. standish ...... ............ & ~ ~ ~ ~ k  Merriwell's Bravery ......... -BY So-Frank Merriwell's Au~o.. . B ~  BU* L. standish 
;r-~rank Merriwers Huntmg T'um ... .BY ~ u *  L- Stand!'h ST-Frank Merriwell's Fun. .............. . B ~  B ~ *  L. .stan&% 

By Burt; L. Stan&sh &F& Merriwell in  Europe ....... 
By Burt L Sbndisb ) G-Frank Merriwell's Generosity. .,By .Burt L. Stan&&  frank MerriwdL a t  Yale . - ...........  frank Merriwell's Sports A ,BY ~ u r t  L. Standish msank Mmi;m3's Tricks.. ..B~ B = ~  L. ~ w d a  . .....*.. ll-Fra& MerriwelI's ... .By Burt L. Smdish  54-Frank Merriwell's Temptdoe. By Burt L. Sttandish 

MerriwelI's P?rw ............a BY Burt; L' Statr+Sh S5-F-k Merriwell on Top.. ........... . B ~  ~~d L. *da 
.By Burt L. Stmdlsh 9' 

13-Frank Merriwell's Elcycle 1 Merri'Well's Luck. ............. .By Burt L Sfan&& .By Burt L. Standish  frank Merriwell's C O U ~ ~ Z ~  .......... 
I e m k  Me~riwelYs Daring . .By Burt L. Standish Mmriwell's Mascot.. .By Burt L. Standish .......... l&Frank Merriwell's Alarm . .BY ~ u r t  L. 'Standish SLFrank Merriwellk Reward.. . B ~  ~ ~ f i  L Sfandish 
17-Frank Merri~ellls Athletes ........ -.BY Burt MerriwelI's Phantom.. ........ .BY ~ u f i  L. stan&h 
I&~rank Merriwell's Skill .............. BY Burt L. Merriwell's Faith.. ............ .By Burt L. Stanash 
lw~m& M e d e l P s  Champions .......a BY Bu* L. Standish ........ - ~ ~ ~ k  ~ ~ ~ d ~ e l l ' s  Return to Bale.. ..BY Elart 61-Frank Merriwell's Wctories.. .By Bud  L. standkh . ...... z I - ~ a n k  Merriwelfs Secret .BY Burt L. Standish Merriw@l*'s Iron New. .  .By B w  L. . ........... 
la--~rank Merriwel('s Danger .......... .BY B"* L* Standish &FFrank ?!ferrimfl ~ t n t u c b . .  ...... .By Alfr) L. s g n m  *@& mer*@6 Lo- i.~. -....... e-ve Burt L* Stan&k 
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! - --- I * 
:s - - 
.By Burt L Standisti 

~ T c ' L I N G  G 
.Frank Mernweu S 
-~;-k Merriwell's Shrewdne ,BY Burt L. Standish 

-Frank Merriwell's Set Bad .BY ~ u r t  L. Standish 

-Frank Merriwell's Search. .BY ~ u r t  L. Standish 

- ~ ~ ~ ~ k  ~ ~ ~ ~ i ~ ~ l l ' ~  Club.. ......... .BY Burt L. Price, Fifteen Cents 
derriwell's Trust. .BY ~ m t  L. Standish - 
derriwell's False F , .BY ~ u r t  L. Standish 

..BY ~ u r t  L. Standish Stories of the Big Outdo, 
derri-xell's Strong - / .. ........ - _ssa- -fierriwell As Coach.. .BY Burt La Standish Anere nas been a big demand for outdoor storless and ; 

4Frank  Merri~vell's Brother. . .BY ~ u r t  L. Standish considerable poition of it has been for the ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ l l  s 
-Frank Merriwell's Marvel. ..BY ~ u r t  L. Standish stori'es about Jack Lightfoot, h e  athlete. 

-Frank Merriwell's Support ..BY  BUT^ L. Standish 
........ 

These stories are of interest to old and young. ~h~ 

+~i,.k Memiwell At Fard5:". .BY Burt L. Standish nqt* strictly speaking, stories for boys, but boys every;,,,,,, 
. . B~ ~ u r t  L. Standish ~ 1 1 1  find a great deal in them to engage their interest. 

r-Dick Merriwell's 
? 

. . B ~  ~ u r t  L. Standish 1 
The Jack Lightfoot stories deal with every branch of dpofi 

&Dick Merriwell's football, rowing, s~irnming, racing, tennis, and evev  
Of both indoor and out, that the hea1thy-rninded 

[,, order that there may ~e no L U U L U J ~ V ~ ~ ~  
we desire say that man turns to. 

: books listed below will be issued durin ective months ALL TITLeS . A 

:h the readers N PRINT 
New City and vicinity. They ma 
a distance promptly, On account of del 

nsportation. 1-Jack Lightfoot, the Athlet, . . .By Maxwell ...... *Jack Lightf oat's Crack Nir .By Maxwell s t  
TO Be Published in Tanualr, .rG+ +Jack Lightfoot Trapped.. , ... 

+Jack Lightfoot's Riml.. .lBy Maxwell St .. .. .. erriwell's Rescue. . .By Bul dish ..By Maxwell St 

erriwell's Narrow I . .By Bur dish In  order that there may b Fusion, we desire tc &at *he bobks listed below WIII De Issued during the respc To Be Published in revluarY, 1924- in New York City and vicinity. They .. Ierriwell's Racket. .BY ~ u r t  L. Stan the readen 
transportat! stance promptly, on accouni .. erriwell's Revenge .By Burt L. Star 

TO Be Publishc ch, 1924. Be Published in July, 1923. . ...... .. )-Dick ~erriwell 's  Ruse.. .BY ~ u r t  L. Stanasn *Jack L ~ n r r o o t  In C a p . .  ..I.. .By Maxwell are 1 .. 
.BY ~ u r t  L. Standish &Jack Lightfoot's Canoe T .. .. +Dick Merriwell's Delivery .By Maxwell Ste ... ;-.a& Merriwell's Wonders BY Burt L. Standish To & Publishe ust, 1923. 

Z J a c k  Idghtfo~t's Iron Arm .. 
To Be Published in ~ p r i l ,  1924. ............ .By Maxwell Ste lrt I,. Staj " ' 64 Jack L1ghtfoot's Hobd00. .By Maxwell Ste 

&Frank Merriwell's Honor. 
~ r t  L. Sta TO Be Published 

7-Dick Merriwell's Diamonc nber, 192: 9 ~ h t f o o t ' ~  Decision.. ... 10 By Ma To Be Publis' &foot's Gun Club .. .By Ma 
*Frank Merriwell's W i n n ~ . ~ .  ......... .-, - .lrt Stallu'=" 

ndish / To Be Published in October, 1923. .. B derriwell's Dash.. -!Jack Light foot's Blind.. ... .. 
-Jack Ljghtfoot's Capture.. .BY Maxwell S t a  

To Be Publis 
ndish -Jack L~ghtfoot's Head Wo 

. .By Maxwell S t q  
~ J J ~ W  oderriwell's Ability.. -A:-I. . .By Maxwell 546 
! TO Be Published I9q. 
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There is a great deal of difference between 
love stories and sex stories. There is some- 
thing about love which commands respect and 
reverence. 

There is nothing absut the sex story which 
commands either. Most decent-minded p a -  
pie are disgusted with the sort of literatwe 
that some publishers a re  putting art in ttre 
guise of truth. 

If y m  want to know what a really decent, 
clean, wholesome love story is, ask your dealer 
to sell you a copy of tlie Bertha Clay Library, 
or the Eagle Library. 

In these two series, you will find every- 
thing that is necessary in fiction to hold your 
inte~est, and a great deal that is preferable t o  
the sort of stuff which is being put oat  under 
camouflage by certain publishers wha are not 
very careful either abot~t the way they make 
money o r  what t h e  publish. 

= - - - 
= 

- 
- - 
- ~~~ & SMITH CORPORATrON 2 - - - - 
- - =s - 
Z - - - 7 9  %vent% Avenue New York C 'ty L 2 
E 
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Stories of the Prairies 

WESTERN STORY LIBRARY 
PRICE, FIFTEEN CENTS 

For Eveyone Who Lfkes Adventure 

Ted Strong and his %and of bronco-busters have most exciting 
adventures in this line of attractive, big 'books, a d  M i s h  the 
reader with an almost unlimited number of &?ills. 

If yon like a really good Western cowboy story, then 6 s  lisle ' 

is made ex-$ f a r  you. 

ALL TITLES ALWAYS IN PRINT 

In order that there may be no confusion, we desire to say that 
the books listed below will be issued during the respecti= months 
in New York .City and vicinity. They nay not ~ c h  .tine readas 
at a distance pranptly, on account of delays ia transportation. 

To Be l%lis%ed in Angtlst, 1923. 
' I - T ~  Stmng, Cowboy.. . . . . .. ., . .,, . .By Edward Y;: Taylsot 
+Ted Strong Among the Cattlemen.. ..By Edward C. Taylor 
3-Tecl Strong's Black Mountain Ranch, 

By Edward C. Taylor 
T o  Be Published in September, 1923. 

' +Tea Strong With Rifle and Lasso.. ..By Edward C. Taylor 
1 5-Ted Strong Lost in the Desert.. . . . . . .By Edward C Taflor 

To Be Published in October, 1923. 
&Ted Strong Fighting the Rustlers.. . .By Edwardi C. Taylor 
7-Ted Strong and the Rival Miners.. . .By Ednrard C. Taylor 

To Be Published in November, 1923. 
&Ted Strong and the Last of the Herd, 

By Edward C. Taylor 
*Ted Strong on a Mountain Trail. . . .By Edward C. Taylor 

To Be Published in December, 1923. 
10-Ted Strong Across the Prairie.. ..... By Edward C. Taylor 
11-Ted Strong-0-utor Big Game..,.Ey Edward C- Taylor 

- 
- 33 
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