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OUT OUR WAY By J. R. Williams . THE NEWFANGLES Deeper and Deeper! '8
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Juan shruggei- - his shculdori. "It
our legs are better than theirs
which I doubt we might make the
coast ahead ot them."

"There's a chance," mused
Grahame. "They would travel more
slowly, tearing ambush.' You could;
never hope to bide your trail. It
- worth the chance. Wo part here,

Juan. You've been a good boy,
Head tor the coast the best way
you can, and may luck be with you."
He held forth his hand.

"And you, Senor!"
"While you go east, I will bead

south, for a while. Later 1 will con-
fuse my trail, It I can, and return
here. They will follow me, which
win give you the better chance.

"No," said Juan.
"Yes," corrected Grahame, "This

is an order, 1 have a plau. There
Is a white woman held captive In
the big pyramid. I mutt see that
she escapes, or "

"I know," Interrnpted Juan sober-
ly. "The senor Is not Catholic?"

Puzzled, Grahame shook his head;
whereupon Juan said.

"Well, that i doubtless a vry
good thing. It will not matter so
much If you die uusbrivea."

Despite his concern the American
chuckled. "Beat It now. son.
We've talked quite long enough.
Goodbye, and again, good luck."
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"Adlos," answered Juan with a se-

cretive smile. He turneit, pressed
tho American's hand, and then
passed into the jungle to the east-
ward.

"po Grahame, sllpplug southward,
a halt hour later, came the

thought that as Juan nad left him.
the boy bad seemed r.;i be most care-

less about me trail he left.
So Juan was giving turn, Gruhame,'

a break, just as 'lie had intended
giving one to Juan. The American
shook his head. A goud lad. Juan.
What a pity If he could not make
the coast, and safety.

Ho noticed, to the right of him.
if barren rocky expanse, dotted only
with spln sisal and scrub 'cactus.
He entered it and carefully picked
his way between the be-

ing sure that his boots lunched only
stone.

He hoped those following him
would be careless, and '' conclude
that he was beariug south, Huirway
through the rocky field, he worked
to the right, ilnally mang almost a
complete turn, so that, lie Jieaded
northwest, toward the habitation ot
his enemies. . j

In the late afternoon the sun
clouded over, and Grahams watched
the big iguana lizards' slide ram

SYXOI'SIP: With horror Frank
Qrahame jusi ties seen Janice Kent,
movie star, beiny ted up the step
of a ilawin vurnmid. surrounded
bit riflemen. Ho. with Juan-- a Mexi-
can boii. as been searohino the
Mexican Innate tor Hill Lanoton.
mlssiiifi tier, tn a flash he realises
that from now on all his eflort will
be expended toward resenlno Jan-ic- e

from a Imohlu dangerous
mem t.

Chapter 26

AMBUSH

"I THINK." said Juan Anally, "that
they will stay there today. At

this season, it rains In the late after-liont-

and sometimes at night. It Is
more pier-su- to be about between
th showers. I think these people
are all sleeping now."

Si II Clrnhume hesitated to leave
his look-out- .

"If you will climb down to our
packs, will watch for you. There
Ik mulling we could Jo now, except
li'ani U they take those prisoners
elsewhere. Even then we could do
uolhliis. and we might ho seen here
siiditcr or later. Also, I am hungry."

J un n smiled as he mentioned his
appetite.

Frank gave him an uncertain
smile. "Maybe you're right, son.
bet's both slide down. I have a
huiirh wu ouglu to lind some safe
p!are not tar from here, and hold a
council of war.

"Not that any place near here
would be particularly safe. Hut 11

ought to be nossible to find a spol
where wo could keep out of sight,
and yet bo able to get Into the city
during the night, or Into the jungle
for food."

They made a cautious descent,
and slipped toward the trail '.hey
bad left so prccipltouf.y that morn-U.S- .

beside which they had cached
their packs.

Juan was In the lead, a trall-pos- i

ttun thai Graltmie usually accorded
birn. since he had round that the
boy had a canny Instinct In sensing

before ho, Grahame,
could ever possibly be aware o It

They reached the tangle of fallen
scrub palmetto where they had l'rl
tliclr packs. Grahame heard Juau's
low murmur of a&tur.ishtiicnt, and
hurried forward. Unconscious ol
the action, the American's lingers
closed over the butt ot his auto-

matic.
Juan stood staring thoughtfully at

the place where they had left the

packs. There was no doubt that
this had been the spot; the trass,
and palm leaves still shewed inden-
tations where the weighty sacks
had been: but the packs, with their
hammocks, their extra clothing and
ammunition, with their first-ai- kits
ana Emergency rations, were gone!

At the instant of discovery Juan
did a thing which proved that
junglcisdoni "is Instinctive'. He

leaped backward toward Grahame,
The American, muscles reacting to
the suddenness of the boy's move-

ment, crouched.
From a screen of bush l)(iii(l the

spot where their pack3 had been,
the naked torso of a man appeared,
golden In the sunlight..' lie held In

bis hands a ill! .. in a camera-shutte-

glimpse. Grahame saw Unit the
butt of the gun was almost to bis
shoulir.

The American lin-'- rroni under
his arm, the muzzle nl his pisiol
barely free of the holster. With
the report of Ui shot, the man
slipped through the lsh onto Ills

face. The rl He. fulling from Ills limp
glands, clattered a stone.

Grahame saw Juan'sAMBUSH!
backwiutl. and then

Bnup forward likr a ring relcafd
from compre.uion A silver streak
sped from his timid end Into the
bush to the left. There was a thud.

tbo unriiisuiUahlc sound of n knife

slapping into l!csli und a short,
throaty "

Two Miles crocked. Grahame felt
a tug at his collar wlire bis shirt
dared away rnim his njj'k: then the
sound of a bullet crackling through
underbrush. Ho tiret quickly,
rlglil and left, at 119 taint wreati
of stioke curling upward. He heard
a cry.

From the corner of his eye ho saw
Juan weaving backward, half
crouched. He followed. Two ec-

centric leaps brought thcttn to covej
Once again a rifle tracked. The
bullet whined harmlessly overload.

The action bad taken only a few
seconds Stealthily tftjy slipped
Into the Jungle. Behind them they
hearil. shot oitwo. and the sound
of many voices raised in shouted
question and answer, fhas ran
now more openly, careless ol the
noise they made. Frank knew that
distance brwcen them and their
Pursue counted vitally.

A half-mil- from the sctte of ..(?
ambush, thng pauseu.

"Where nowj" asked Grahame.
brnithlng deeply. .

tho rocks and dlsappearlntb their
dens. He took a lesson from these
reptiles and kept an eye out for
shelter. - .

A v minutes Inter lie found It
In u Heap of jungle-grow- slab.- -

another ruin. He entered an open,
ing. and composed himself to wait
until the afternoon downpour was
over. Already he saw large drops
splashing over his back-trai-

The shower was a stroke of luck.
I: he were not followed too closely.
lhft rain would obliterate any sign
lie may have left.

The day bcetuue dark Lightning
dickered, and thundf.i crashed
above; whereupon rain descended In

torrents. The stieeLs ol falling wa-

ter obscured nis view past the en-

trance. Then, asdiidlenly as It be-

gun, tte down-pou- loeseneil. and
again his sight of the outside Jungle
was clear,

The rain diminished to i iWsl and
stopped entirely. Graliame arose to
his feet, and dittwlug his pistol from
its holster under hi crm. was about
to dismount It for .cleaning, while
there remained light enough to do
so. when he froze into Immobility.
A shadow drifted past, coming from
the south. Another went by.

Slowly Grahame bent tn o the
gloom cast by the wall beside the
opening. His trailers! He counted
them as they faded across tho

opening. '
Enough, thought the

American, to S'tleTils account. He
wondered nl the skill that kept
them on his trail. Tho rain had been
his salvntlon. He heard a gutlurii
voice speak In an unknown lan
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guage, a n the reply flung back
from ahead.

This puzzled the America as be
felt that they would so care-

less of soimo if they believed Ihat
their quarry was ahead. Or per-

haps they bad given up the chgse
and were returning. 1 bat wjt It.

They had lost hlj tralkwlthln the
stone patch, 'iil were returning
from the southward to eifilty.

Pcrh;s It was only a section ol

a larger party that hai' spread in

different directions.
(CfipV'tlit. IP.". Itttlett ttnitn)

.rah'ame. tomrow. undertaken

On the first .v of "the year o SmmVji CkaJi Skitv
Don't endure pimples and blouhes.
Alky them quickly with pure Rcsinol

Resinol
White leghorn hen owned by Mrs.

Thornton of Santa Cruz, Col.,

laid an egg H Inches In clrcumfer-eno- e

and ore than six Ounces In

weight. S
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BUS SERVICE
For WALLOWA. ENTERPRISE.

JOSEPH and Wny Points.
I Leave La Orande, Dally

10:30 A. U. 4:10 P. M.

For PENDLETON, Way PoUlU

Leave La Orande, Dally
10:30 A. M.

U p. staite Depot, 1308 Adams
Phone MAIN 49

Attention Trappers

Raw Furs
All Kinds ofsLegal

Caught Furs Bought
I Pay Best Prices

CHRIS 'TILLER
1510 Adams Ave.


