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CHAPTER XIX.
A Message From the Grave,

ILEERSON'S fall from the
trestle hnd not been uuno-
ticed by, hils outluws, and be-
fore any one In the camp

could mnke sure thnt the man was
dead a couple of the Mexicans bod
guickly slipped down the bill to him,
They found bim still allve. Without
paying any attention to John Dorr's
men, who were still doubtful of the
gotcome of the buttle, they dragged
their fallen ledder away aund up ioto
their own temporary camp.

It was not long before \Vilkerson re-
vived. He was terribly bruised and
almost insape from physical pain and
wild rage at his defeat. It wns with
Alfficulty that the unsmiling outiaws
restralned him. Their chief took upon
bimself the task of makiug It plaln to
Wilkerson thut this was no time for
rash apd unorganized attavk,

*“They have beaten us go far, senor,”
he sald quletly, "and you ure very
sick. Tomorrow we shall see.”

The next morning's sun had scarcely
tonched the peaks of the mountains
when Wilkerson stretched his stiff,

"sore llmbs and beghn o freall eampafgn |

Heo made (t clenr to the leader of the
Mexican outlaws that they must work
swirtly.

“It won't be long before the news of
this fighting gets out und the uuthorl-
ties take & hand.” he sald. “But If we
can just get this mine into vur posses-
sion in the next three days 1 can bire
you and your men ns petnceable work-
men and swenar that Dorr nnd his gung
ars trylng to take onr property nway
by force. | guess my word will be as
good as his."

‘“Very well," agreed the Moexican
after thoughtfully considering the mat-
ter. “Wa can get back into Mexico in
twenty-four bours from here. Bo long
as you pay us and let us—what do
you call {t—loot, my men amre with
,on_li

Wilkerson covertly studied the des-
perado's impassive visage. Jose Vigas
bore & remowned name on the border
for daring, shrewdness and wicked-
pees. He was known ns "The Merel-
less.” For Ave years he bad bad a
price set on hia head, yet because of
the loyalty of his adberents and his
own fearlessness he had escaped.

No man better fitted for a sinister
purpose could have been found. Yot
ming'ed with Wilkerson's satisfaction
at having such a tool to his hand was

dread of the man himself, and his
calm insistence on the privilege of loot-
ing the camp when it was captured
gave him a sense of nausea.

After all, they were Americans down
there In the "Master Key" camp,
Through his binoculars be could see
Ruth on the porch of the bungalow.
Vigas, too, saw her. He took no pains
to conceal the cruel interest in hia eyes

The next few days resulted In little
advantage to elther side. John Dorr
counld not reopen the mine nor even
send In for much needed supplies be-
cause of the constant mennce of the
ontlaws, who occaalonally fired scat-
tering shots down Into the guich &s a
warning that they were vigllant.

On the other band, Wilkerson found
it impoesible to selze the camp with-
out precipitating a battle, from which
be shrank, Deeply involved as be al-
ready was in crime, he dreaded to
cross the border line which would for
ever place him beyoud the pale and
make him an ontlaw.

Instead, be used every method to
put himself outwardly in the right. He
sent plea after plea to the sheriff of
the county to come and restore order,
asserting that he had been driven from
his ‘rightful property by violence and
that the situation was such that, with-

out Interference from the authorities,
there would be eerfous trouble and
very Hkely bloodsbed.

'I'huon pleas avalled only partially.
The sheriff made a trip loto the mine,
talked with Jobn Dorr and Tom Eane

nd then sought out Wilkerson.
."ltlool:ntomnnltlhll WAS & Case
for the courts,” bo soid slowly when

Ruth on the Porch of the Bungalow.

ne bad examined Wilkerson's forged
deeds. “I knew old Gallon pretty well,
and be thought a sight of that Ruth
girl. Fact is, be told me be intended
her to bave the mine and left it to her
fn his will. Now you toddle along
with these papers and want to take It
away from her"

UGallon and [ were partners years
ago,” Wilkerson Inalsted, *‘We located
this mine together, nnd when 1 came
back he gave me over my share."

“But you want it all,”’ the sheriff
sald dublously.

“Sure; it's all mine,” persisted the
other. “Didn't Gallon use all the mon-
ey he got out of it wlile I was away?
And when we came to & scttlement be
found that the mine wouldn't pay half
he owed me.”

“I'm simply a pesce officer,” the
sheriff sald finally. “I don't know
who's in the right. That's for the

court to declde.”
“Wasn't 1 in possession?’ demanded
Wilkerson. *“Haven't | been driven

out by force, me and my workmen?"

“From what I've seen of your work-
men,” was the curt response, I don't
like their looks. And there are tals
going aroond that Vigas is In the
country.”

“How can I help who's in the coun-
try?" demanded Wilkerson, much in-
jured. “That's your lookout, not mine.
All I'm asking for is protection.” 11

The sherift departed without giving
him any satisfaction, and Wilkerson
determined that he would act Th#a

Mexicans were getting restless, and
the sardonic Vigas hinted sharply that
he was impatient.

“All right Wilkerson agreed. "We'll
just go down to the road in the morn-
fng and then walk Into the camp.
Leave it to me. [I'll simply say I've
come back to take charge and you are
my miners."

Vigas twirled bis wiry mustaches,
“And then?'

The men looked ench other in the
eye. That evll glance was suficient.

John Dorr and Tom Kane, mean-
while; had been In constant consulta-
tion. One thing was constantly 1o thelr
thoughts,

“Ruth oughtn't to be here John
wounld say dismally. “If it weren't for
her we could quickly settlo these out-
laws, for that's all they are."

] reckon nobody wolld cry at the
inqnest.” the cook returned, “if we did
pot a few of them. But, as you say,
the girl is here, nnd that puts fghting
out of the question, Unless they starl
it,” be added cantiously.

“Wilkerson {8 bound to make some
xind of & move mighty scon” sald
Dorr. “Hg can't satisfy those fellows

“Ruth olightn't to be hers."

of his for long.”

Yet when Wilkerson appeared at the
entrance to the comp one morning
with n motley traln of followers Dort
wns at a loss to know what to do
Wilkerson was apparently peacefnl
and ‘expected a penceful reception.
Hls boldness had nlmost carried him
throngh when the ignorance and cu-
pldity of one of Vigas' men give John
nud Kane the sorely wished for open
ing.

The Mexican peered into the win-
dow of one of the cabins and saw n
gold watch on the table. Instantly be
broke the glass with the Lutt of his
carbloe and reanched In for his hooty.

Dorr and Kane had warned the mb
ners at the first appearance of Wilker
son that there might be trouble brew-
Ing, but that the first blow wmust come
from the other side,

“Boys,"” sald the old cook. 'you
know the sheriff. He's listencd to
both sides, and be don't rightly know
which {s the one to take. But one
thing 15 certain—he's got to keep order
and protect buman life and our prop-
erty. If those fellows make a wrong
move we've got the sheriff on our slde.
Bee?"

They bad seen the point, with many
mutterings. They hnd quietly prepar-
ed themselves for just the occaslon
which the Mexican's act now gave., As
the bandit pulled his arm back with
the watch (n his hand a revolver erack-
ed, and the arm fell shattered to bis
side. And as Wilkerson glanced fu-
rlonsly about him he saw the camp
ready. He cursed the maddened Mex|-
can and grasped Vigas by the arm.

“Btop your men!" he lmplored.
“Don't let them fire a shot or We are
lost!"

It wue too late. Passions long re
stralned now broke out, and within u
minnte u battle was raging between
the walls of the gulch.

The miners had the advantage. They
fought from the sheller ot thelr own
cabins, and they were nnited by 2
common purpuse. Thelr attackers
were scattered, were divided between
lust for loot and thirst for blood mnd
haed no sure refuge nor rendezvous
Yot they would eventunlly have made
the camp untenable had not the
thonghtful sheriff prepared a surprise
for both parties.

After consultation with his advisers
in the county seat he had appealed to
the governor on the ground that ns one
of the opposing forces was Mexlean

he felt that a superior authority should
handle so delleate a situatlon, The
governor hnd agreed and ordered a
troop of cavalry to the “Master Key"
to presetve order. [t was just when
Wilkerson bad seen his chance for a
grand coup that the troopers arrived.
Rath, with some of the women, bad
taken refuge Ion Jobn's house on the
BiiL, with old Tom, Kane as their body-
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ghard.  Wikerson ¥hew tunt*ir Tio | go

could eapture Ruth he could make his
own terma. He directed several of his
fnen to make & detour around tha hill
and effect this. Meanwhlle Le set fire

The ruse hed pearly succeeded but
for Kane's quickness. Though he had
not used bis gun for muany years. he
had lost none of hils old time skill, ana
when the marauders made their final

Ydash on the porch of the house the

cook, with a single glance over hls
shoulder, shot from the hip. His man
tumbled desd at Ruth's feet, apd hia
companlons sneiked back.

At that Instant the cavalry rushed

4 In, and beforo five minntes were passed

thelr commander had separated the
combatauts and proceeded to disarm
thom.

He then cnlled Dorr and Wilkerson
to bim and curtly stated that hls or-
dera werg to sce that there was no
tronble. “What your quarrel ls 1 don't
konow,” he anid

Wilkerson tried to argue. but nelther
the officer nor the sherlff, who now ar
rived, would lsten o Wim. Phey also
turned o deaf enr to John Dort's stnte.
ment of Wilkerson's erlines, Including
the kidnaping of Ruth in Ran Fran:
claco.

“If yon have soything ngninst Wil
Ketson," the sherllf asserted, “swear
out n worrnat for hiw, Il serve it
quick eunough

With this John must perforce be sat-
fafled, but after n conference with
Eane it was wgreed that the tter
should go to the connty seat nnd maky
formul complint snd procure m war-
rapt for Wilkerson's arrest on the
ground of forgery.

“You and 1 know those deceds he
flourishes nren't genulpe,” John sald
edarnestly. “'Let's make It an Issue and
try it In court. At any rate, we'll he
rid of bim for awhile.”

“1 know you're right,”" the old covk
ngsented heartily. 1"l be off today.
With these troopers around the greas-
ers won't dnre do anything opanly.
But keep your eyes open, John! They
will sneak something ancroas if they
un."

“Trust me for that,” was the rens-
surlng response.

But when Koape bnd gone Dorr re
alized that he was In a nasty predica-
ment. Wilkerson was desparntely play.

The Cook Bhot From the Hip.

Ing wo bold a game that it would take
every resource at his disposal to meet
him successfully. Roth must be pro-
tected Io her rights. The “Master
Key" mine must remiln In ber posses-
glon undisturbed. That would be im-
possible until Wilkerson was eliminat-
ed, And thut man was after great
stakes; otherwise he would never have
ventured ao far.

As he debiured this Inwardly Jobn
went over in memory nll the eventa of
the brief period since n'd Thomus Gal-

i to a cabln below in order to distract |
the attention of Dorr and his men.

| | Court has set Tuesday, March 9, 1915,
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lon had dled, leaviug bls doughter n
his chiarge. Before his mind's exe rau

the pletures of the Inst scetes and
then— '
Like n fish It come w nim!  What

was {n thut letter thie ol mon bad Bo
carefully cberlshed nnd bauded bim
at the luat? IIad Gnllon foreseen somy-
thing Nke this and prépured for it? In
Isa Insr duys hod hig falllug powers
concentrared un Lls single nlm sod
wrolved a fionl safegunrd for the “Mas-
ter Key 1"
With thes senled letter In his band
John Dorr stured at the superscription:
Not to be opened until my daughter's
sighiteenth birthday or before then If her
waltare Is threatened.
Quickly he tore the envelope open.
The ioclosure fell out in two portions.
He put them together. with a muttered
ejnculation st his own carelessness
undl read the crabbed script:

" gllent Valley, Cal, June 3.
Litdle Girl—Regd carefully what | write.
On this depends’your future waifure.
The "Master Key" mine discovered by
me five Years ago contained a mother

lode of Inestimable worth. The exaot lo-
oatlgn of the lode Is written on » slip of
. which I placed In the head an
m fdol in an old sea chest, which
weat down with the ship on which T was
wreckad.
On the muster key, ths key to that
cheat, and which you wear on your neck,
Is carved the location where the veans!
weat down. Find that slip of paper and
the wealth s yours. Your devoted father,
THOMAS GALLON.

(To be Continued Tomorrow.)
Notice of E"inll Settlement.

Notlce is hereby given that the un- !
dersigned Administratrix of the ea-
tate of John M. Chapman, deceased,
has filed with the County Clerk of
Union County, Oregon, her final ae-
count as such Administratrix, and the

at ten o'clock in the foremoon, at the
County Court room, in La Grande,
Oregon, as the time and place for
hearing any objections that may be
made to sald final eccount, and for

the final settlement of said estate.

ANNIE CHAPMAN,
Administratrix.
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homes of a new line of Sanitary houso«
hold goods such'ss the dustless dusters
the Duneon Cedar Polish Mop also,
the three in one take-down sweep
rack that we guarantes
or. the market, We sell

1 |

!_iz'fa_hﬂueun%;
Your Watches Destroyed? .
by ing them in the
h_ang‘:;w?}s incompetent
workmen this is sure o
happen. Wae ocan refer '3
you to watches we have
kept in repair for uver
twenty years and thoy
are as d foday us
when they left the fas-
tory. We o nothing
but first «lass wateh,
clock and jewelry rpe-
pairing and guarantee
every piece of work
done. Do not take any §
mmem .qhsnm H
we will lend you a good
time keeper whilst we §
repair your own.

La Grande's leading Optem- §

G. W. Gess travelmg salesman and
demonstrater for the Pacific Cosst|
Sales Co., of Portland is in town and
will make demonstrations at your

J H.Pgere & Son

-

Retail Department~Phone Main 8

Ruberoid

For Lumber, Lath
Shingles, Sash and Doors

Roofing

GEORGE FALMER LUMBER CO

"=

D. R. FONG MEDICINE CO.
CHINESE ROOT AND HERB REMEDIES

Phone 762
141= Adams Ave.

Curcs Bodily Diseases With Root and Herb Treatment
Free Consultation

La Grande
Ore.

“TIT" FOR ACHING
SORE, TIRED FF

Good-bye sore feet, burning feet, swel-
::l‘(eet. swoaty feet, smelling feed, Sired

Good-bye corns, eallouses, bunions and
raw No
more shoe &ight-
ness, no more limp-
ing with n er
dmawing up your
fase in ngomny.

“TIZ" s A
mots right off,
“TIZ" draws ouk

all the poisonous
exudations whkh

T

' and for-
our

fool
misery. Ah! how mm’t':rh;lo r feeb

feel. Get a 25 cend box of “TIZ" now at

THE FREE SEWING MACHINE

IS GUARANTEED FOR LIFE

8 of fire, I have replaced

and with every machine
we give you a paid up
FIRE INSURANCE §
policy..... [for... FIVE
R YEARS, this insures
you against less in case

% 2 machines here. Bold
on very easy payments.
$1.00 down and $1.00
per week.,

Old sewing machines
for sale and rent, all in
good condition,

Furniture ‘on Easy
Payments



