iy, Fehrmary 7, 1080,

o —

e

| T L L L
Copyright,

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTIIL | ~While hin train In he
8 wiling Tom Davenport, enginesr o
Pocll Lonlted, becomes Interested In

fu sements of & small brown

v torelener, and investl-

b discovers sends  him
hoin oA hurey,  Buchanan
g mion, boards the train
e aequainiancs of the
nera - Jitenddra, whe

avt Imdlan  The Hmibted

Willlams,. though palmn
ven Jitendis, who had

the wreck  The Hind:
wtittde, . Williams  re
telitge A Mexicnn

ve meinedd Ke  miina,

ns,

the Indolent Mexiean
‘S
B¢ on i

tude of LI Tiere unlese with Inspire-

from bloger minds than bis, Bat
ehoio +os dead=—a bloated purple
prpse - < k down .lm nt '“ in-
ant of his atroclous blow and horled
to the grent unknown,
Pacheco's denth was, and forever
ald be, vtterly badling, Buck Wik
unless Jitendra could and

s knew

puld sxpinin it

He mioned to glanes at the 11 de Hine
with crowing fesling of respéet,

siderinz ou awe, He nodeed that,

hite surroundding them, the soldiers

of the @Artud Wi suitiinrged Willi &n

| stood aside, but the glitter of his shy,

" and killed or driven |

nimself, would nor huve :‘lﬂlm'"“n of “E1 Tigre"

caume (0 lay hands upon |

we stilietent Inltintive to|
ning property of the mag- |

—— e e

fmpending tragedy,

Buck, glaring with malevolent oyes
Into the fuces of his guards, knew that
he conld pever hope to leave that hors
rible hole ullve if he persisted In his
frantic lmpulse to force his way out
agalust such odds

A curions sense of helplesmess over-
whelmed him% his strength seamed to

be abbing awsy. He paused. Irreso-
| lutely, unheeding the shorp command
of the captaln of the guard to surren-

der,
Jiteudra, impassive as a sphinx,

brown eyes showed that no detall of
the scone before him was annoticed.
The viile raitled to the earth ut Buck's
feet.

He turned at the imperative gestare
of the communding officer and meckly
ontered the eell toward which he and
NHtenden hnd begn walking, Tnalde the
sell, onee the dooy closed behind llwm.-‘
we Hght was dii, al

Jitendra submissively sented himselt
rovadlogeed  In one corner pnd  pes
antned utterly silent.  The Amerienn,
uwardly raghng a1 hig own pnkceounts
thle surrender and the memory of the
infustice to which he tmd been subjects
ed, pneed up and down, troe to his

The Hindu looked st him calmly.

“Sahib Buek wishes to leave this
place

“Leave 1tY' roared the Ameriean,
“Did 1 try to break lnto it

He loosened the collar of his shirt
and mopped the perspiration from his’
neck. The foul apolegy for alr was
suffocnting,

“See here, Jitendra, do you want to
help me get out ¥

“Assuredly, sahib.* _

“Then get up, g0 to the door, and

demnnd that the Pritish ambassador
be potified of your urrest. When yom
get out, as you surely will, send o tele
Kram to Willlun Secott, International

ER-MERAL

hotel, Nognles, Arizons, U, B, A, tell

ore rding well away from Jitendra
il himself

The mys<terione demise
ain had evidently not been without its |

od Bimeel! hod not been shot down,

It must be because definite orderk
had been sont out both for hic capture |
sl daposition=—otherwise the rifles |
f the baundd it command would, ere this,
have visited a denth as sudden, but by
bo means s mysterions, upon both,
“Jrendrn,” whispered Willlams.
The Hindu turned.

“What was it that killed Pacheco?”
“The vengeance of Vishau, suhib,”
aswered the nther.

“1 do not undersiand,” replied the
ploe owner. e was a lttle irritated
o think that he, n strong, lusty Amerl-
n, was (nferfor o resources for re-
istance to his enemies, while u gnunt,
emaciated, undersized atom bound as
urely as himself to another horse,
invoked npparently occult powers with
gch startling resulta
Jitendru's hands were tied as were
own—he could see the flosh swell-
ing on the bony wrists where the tant
mwhide was shrinking In the heat of
the sun.

“The vengeance of Vishon,” at last
he mechunicaly repeated, when the
Hindu bad apparently falled to notice
his remark,

“Yes. Sahib Bock.™

The squalld adobe structures of
Zapatillo were now clearly o view.
The soldiers sat a little more erect,
closed their ragged ranks into slightly
wtralghter lines, and the horses, sens-

ng a delnyed mea)l moved forward
AL & swifter pace,

Stll Jitendrs did not vouchsafe any
explavation. Only at the gate of the

carcel 1eelf u few minutes later, did
Buck Willlums entch u low murmur of
words., e listened eagerly.

The Hindu seemed to be chanting,
but the words were English:

They recron 1l who leave me out;
When e they fAy~] am the wings.

I am the doubter and the doubt,

_And | e bymn the Brahmin sings

CHAPTER V.
Incarcerated.
The inil nt Zapatillo waus a structure
In which one would not particularly

care to remain for a prelonged period.
The wmiensely hot, humid deay made
the wal's revk with a stench from the

conditions which always
[rsons, Bo' matter how well

Ingani
prevall i
Ciehl |
The food wes unspeakable ; the wae
r ins ent snd unpalatable,

Buck Vilwms and Jitendra Jointly
neeny
lovel of the street. It opened on the
corridor. not far from the main gate.

A widier in the passage
them, nol withstanding the thick
“0 walis, with oak doors, traversed
heavy burs of wrought irom, which,
themiscives, were certalaly capable
fetiining two men withent tools to
barrow or goaw through them.

The Awerican had not willlogly en-
ored the cell.

[ fnet, he had strensously objected.
Io terse Spanish idiom be demanded
o be first takem Defore the jefe po-
litleo. wo offielal corresponding to 8
“iresit ludge in his own country.

His demund was Then the
tiger io hiw bolled up. His handa had
been Gnboumd ufter the main gate of
e rleon closed behind him, With
thiriagieristie, desperate courage, Buck
) Llself on a soldier and welzed

i
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ried

others, with a sinister de-
onsidering the wine own-

theory that some
| toelign Inllusnce wis

lsure, covered Lhme—and
ive L) ong

the fodl wthwowphore
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Wi

e,
of their eap- 1 that 1 don't understand s

I n black, fetld hole on '..l

ing him I'm here. That may help a lit-
There's something golug on here |
all, Jitendra, |
1 didn't ask you to come with me-I E

nbout your own husiness, Bo @
no reason at all for you o be locked r
up, and If there's pny why I should |
be, I want to know jit” |

“Do you, lndeed T

Ruck leaped toward the sound and
peersd throngh the tiny, grated orifee
in the ironbound cak door. The query
wis in English, but it carried o mock-
Ing sneer which worked the mine own- |
er Into n new frenay.

He could not make ont the fentures
of the speaker in the senA-darkness, yet
he fancled he bhad heard the voice on
some other octusion, *

“f mee you do not recogunize me"
blandly went on the same speaker, |
*“Well, Mr. Willlams, I'm Herbert
Hardinge—you recu)l the name, don‘t
you—Hardinge, agent for the United
Kingdom Exploration company?”

“Yes," replied Willlams brusquely :
“that Ia, If you are the same Hardinge
that tried to beat me out of the ¥
Tigre property five years ago, What
of t” ° i

“I jJust heard of your plight” |
smoothly answered the syndicate ngent, |
“and burried down to see If | could be
of any assistance to you."

Willlams hesitated.

Herbert Hardinge bad consistently
and relentiessly opposed him in the |
post, Their litigntion over the owner |
ship of El Tigre had been expensive (o |
both and it had only ended when the
highest court in Mexico upheld his own
prior rights,

But blood is thicker than water, and |
the Anglo-Bazon love of justice some-
times cuiuses white mon in  forelgn
lunds to forget pust differences in new |
perile. S0 Willlams replied : |

“That's mighty white of you, Har-|
dinge. [ don't know why I'm here, for |
I've done nothing to merit Impﬂnﬁ-i
ment. Of course, 1 don't want (o stay |
= | want to get back to El Tigre—
and If you can help me out 11l surely
be grateful to yon."

“I think the matter can be very eas- |
fly arranged.” sunvely snswered the |
. Boglistnoan ; “otherwise 1 should not
have bothered ubout coming down.” |

"H“f' 5 ‘

“If you will trapsfer Bl Tigre mine
to the owpership of my company, |
promise 1o return to the United Sintes
without delay, nnd give a pledge not to
reenter Mexico for five years, you
will be free in half an hour.”

Williams conlkd not credit his hear-
ing. What had Ei Tigre's ownership |
to do with his srrest, or in what man-
per could the sbapdonment of his
property be made ap excuse for re-

on the wa
uot jeopardize myself by return-
ing to Mexico with any Intention of
belng coerced lnto slgning wway the
property 1 have fought for years to
develop, Why should I purchase free- |
dom by voluntarily surrendering El
Plgre, when 1 enme beck here to hold
It, at nll hogards?"

“I would poi pdvise haste In A de
elslon.” Hardinge's tone wos frighd,
| “You ought to think this mutler oyer
iaml welgh things arccfully, Willlams,

L

A - . —

before comiing (@ o eoncluiton wiileh
jay ouly involve you (vether,”

“IHow can It' involve me? What
maiter are you roferving ted” |

“The officlals of the government at
Mexico Oty who decided that
were the | owner of El Tigre
hive been rucded by other men"

"1 know that, Hordinge. Bat even
the oues now In power will nnt pre-
sume to declure my titles lnvalld with-
out a hearing on the
hold an. arrest for pea
ing my property—surely, at lenst, not
before the reopening of A cane
was setiled before their highest court

“Not" The query currled an une
dertone of Insolant sarensim,

“No!™ The deflance in the prison
er's volee wig unmistaknble,

“I supposed, Wiltinms, that yon had
been o Mexico long enough to under-
gtund the unetable charucter of the

government.. But you are evidently:

unawara that siyes your depirture
from (he Mate of Binsloa It L

coded,” %

“1 hnd not heard of IL"

“Nor that General Juen Moreno I
now e provisions! goverior of the
provinee ¥

“It's all news 0 me”

“T lmagined it would be, Now, lei
us bo Crande, 1 am uncominonty geners

ous with you, Willlams., Aws governor
of this provinee, General Moreno hns
declared titles to all property held or
acequived by Americans within the pust
ten years vold, and they have been
conflscuted, Hereaftor mo American
can acquire, nor hold, by purchase or
otherwise, property In Binulon, during
the existonce of this provisional gov-
ermment, wt least. This decree han

‘the support of Moreno's udvisors and

the approcnl of a Inrge majority, st
Yenst, of the residents of the provines.
You sco where you are, don't you?”

Willlams gasped.

The sheer nudncity of the thing was
Incredible. Yet, what could he or
other Amerieans expect from the bun.
gling way the whole “Mexicun prob-
lem"” seemed (o huve been hundisd at
home?

“But what, has this te do with my

gect. Puck wondersd why Jitendra L did the best 1 could to get you to go on | nrrest ™ he suvagely demanded,

“Kyerything,” bluntly retorted Haee
dinge. "Yon were aun Interloper and
i irespusser on property now owned
umd nbout 1o e operated by the Unk
ted Fingdom Exploration company. O
ders were siged by Governor General
Mureno himself that you should bhe
brooght In, If you came back to I
Tlgre.  You returned and Caplain
Manuel Pachecn, one of Moreno's own
sinl, was sent to earry out the order,
That I« why you are here”

“I sow,” Litterly exclalmed the pr!-
oner. “But why was | not taken be-
fore the jefe politico and warned abhout
this new law?”

“Governor Moreno hss suspended
the civil stntutes untll the proviace Is
entirely pacified.”

“Then why was I pot taken before
him ™

“Ah! I think you will searcely be
anxlous to a military tribanal
componed of Ge 1 Moreno's officers,
Willams—at loast, if you still possess
the discrotion with which 1 have ak
wayn eredited you"

“Why not? What have I to fear
from him or his officers

“You ought to know. , Captain
Pacheco did not return to Zapatilllo
with his command, did he?"

“Y realise It. But what has that to
do with me?

“You are accused of murdering bim
this morning.”

“Ruts ™ _

“The military Sourt” evenly re
sumed Hordinge, *I um Informed, wil)
uevord you u hearing this afternoon—
probubly within an hour. You know
whut that signifies ns well as 1. You
were anoed und arrested by Captain
Pacheco. He was murgdered-—they
have brought in his body. You are
neensed, The lleutenant of the com-
mand, who sgcceeded to Pucheco's
title. the sergeant and other
an well an some of the privates, w
giving thelr testimony before the court
when [ was admitted to the carcel.”

Buck Willlams langhed contemptu-

is why I came” severely
continued Hardinge, “to see If I could
help you owt of this ugly mess. ['ve
fought you, but I don’t particularly
wish to see you bhacked against the
wall of the carcel and shot to death at
sunrise tomorrow morning, I'm »
persistent enemy, Willlums, but not a
vindictive one. Now, what do you say
1o wmy former proposition about get-
ting out of Mexico?"

“If that's the best eard you have
up your sleave with which to hoodwink
me out of Bl Tigre, Hurdinge, you'd
go to

:
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‘that prove | killed him "
“Who elde? Pacheco's own

You ure pgninst the gunsy, Willlams-—
Hterally, HBut if you want tos ba ob-

| ptinaite, don't funey o trying o per-

sunde you to do the only thing that
will let me help you. Your mine or
your lfe—tnke your chulee—or luse
them both If you wapt to!  Bot when
you look inte the rifles of the Oring

| sgquad admit to yourself at Jeast that

I did all I could to suve you."

- — e -

or. "But why Uils sudden so-
ilettude, Hurdinge " . :
“Purely & maotter of expodicney-—
an anchor to‘leeward, we'll say, Gow
ernor Morewo hus already Insted us a
legal title vo HI Tigre. If the provi
nl government ls permanent, we'll
nothing more, If It falls, we will

then have your tranafer of title to oa
and eontinne operating it as If nothing
huppened  The exploration com-
e 19 Intereated In mining—not poli-

~ “But I see 1o reason to belleve that
mu;:.lrh;tmmmw%
Why U permit to,
frightened into unlam' to
a fivemilllon-doltnr  mbs ™
bups be whot down, just the sume,

go ahend with It, Fhave associates In
the United States whe put money Inte
that property. « Thoy trust me”
“Lagn fully wwars of thatl
have f@ll power to net for them
In any wiy that seems best (o pritect
thelr Intoretin hntly went on Wi
lnma, "Rt I I did what yon ask me
to do I'd he & bithering awe.  Yeu
could ke the deed and have me ghot,
npyway-they'd only

truyed  thowm—-and fled whih  thelr
money, Then, ngain, 1 may be out of
hore  tomorrow—and  then where

would ¥ be? Huappose Moteno's provi
slonnl government goes down? Your

thon that {o get signature.”

Hardinge alq evilly,

The 30 festures of his
erful face Jen suddenly
hinge of the match with which
Hghting = clgar. Hia
gleamed with amusement as
turned away from the door,

“All right! A man sbout to
Isn't altogether in a position 1o
torms, Willlams, Belleve It
I can do what I've promissd,
ple who know me will tell you that )
| always do as | promiss, It so happens
that General Moreno will be quite will.
Ing to millgate your sentence In any
wiy | might request; bot you don't
huve to belleve (hat, either, unless It
sults you to do so, Well, I'm going.
This foul air is giving me o headache.”

He turned nonchulanily awny. Buek,
with a feellng of supreme despalr,
tried to steady his volce for apether
question.

“How do you happen to have such
s pull with General Moreno?"

“I'm surprised that you ssk, Wil
lams, Morens was ambltious o be
come governor and wopted to start &
revolation, That meant arms, men,
money, He had none. The United

| Statos has forbldden thelr export to

rebels, so he talked things over with
ws. In return for certaln mining con-
b connlons In Binaloa we supplied what
he pecded. It's very simple, but of
course 1'll deay that | ever made thin
admission If you should mention it to
shyone else, However, 1 guesa there's
ittle danger—you're Incommunicado,
No one will see you until the sentence
in carried out tomorrew morning.”
Willame poddered. Hardinge's
statement impressed him as truthful,
But he played his Jast card with all
the cooluess of a poker player wheo
has been called for his finul chip.
“This other follow, lardingo"—he
Jerked his thumb toward the Interior
of the cell—"he's & British subject
and a stranger here, who thinks he
owes me something because 1 pulled
him out of a traln wreek near El Pase
on the way down,

the British ambassador he's here—will
you—ao mutter what "happens to me?”

“1 certalnly will not” angrily snap-
“What the

“No,"” drawled the Americun, with a
deliberntion that brought -a red flush
to the Englishman's fuce, “not a fool,
Hardinge, but a celd-blooded, calews
laling dog who will dellberately plan
to murder & rival to gain his ends
Go on with your fake court-martial,
you white-livered heast! I'd rather
welter In my own blood & thousand
timen than give you the satisfuction of
putting over a thing like this—to rob
me and the men who have backed me
with thelr confidence and woney.
Shoot—and be damned to you!"

He turned to savagely resume pac-

from realizing the peril which Har
dinge had depicted. He tried to be-
Heve that such an atroeity would never

kill n man for a thousand dollurs, why
should Murdinge get squeamish now,
when his prize was five milllous? ¢

The syndicate agent ! pever
shown un oversupply of consclelive,
and he wouid cun lttle danger o

| fountry where snarchy bad replaced |

\

"ank you" dryly nmwﬂ‘iﬁ-.'lho \

tween here and the border? If
up sguinst & ghme, Bn&nﬂ' :

As n British sub-
Ject yourself you won't mind notifying |

to anuther whnt might eome next,
Buck's the 18 Jenped back to the
property. ¢ tecnlled the covotous
look o the face of Manuel Pacheco
the day Willlams had persopally fol-
lowed a small “vag-hole” of ore iblo
a chamber which had panned out &
cold Arty thousund-—n sheer accldentsl |

“"As he thought 1t all over he cursed !

Pucheco had tndoubtedly boen draw- |
fog double pay all the time he had |
begn foreman. A Mexican Iy always ]
ap ugeertaln, troacherous proposition, |

Mo will smile at you, and when you |
turn knife you In the bagk without |
warnlng If he thinks by so doing he '
ean get AN extra peso to wager on a |

think 1'd  heSocockdight or spead for mescnl,

"What o trin of erooks!" muttered
Buek, clenching his hands in futlle
mge. “Pucheco tells Hardinge how
we nre getting on with the develop-

it

SXPect B rescye, !
The time was (oo brief-—he would |
be shot at sunrise—uniess HardinRe |
hid Hed, |
Beotty might pnever learn where he |
wax untll long after the exeention. Ne- |
siden that, & haudful of Americans, no
matier how well armed and brave,
would have thelr work cut out for
them, ﬂlﬁﬂ“ fromn Cullaesn to Za- |
pat i Ho—tl # to the military organ- |
mation Mo no had bullt up with the |
syndiente's generous subsidies,

“There's one silver lning In all the
elouds, anyway,”  muased  Willinme,
“Pucheco got his, That was n deviiish
funny thing—swiff, sure annihilation, |
1 wonder what killed him?"

The doeor opensd suddenly, An offi-
cer and a file of wen stood In the cog
'ml

“Kenor Willlams 1" ealled the man in
command,

“What do you want?" growled Nuck.

“General Juan Moreno presents his
compliments and requires your pres-
ence, with that of your servant.”

The American squared his shoul-
ders, threw back his head, and strode
toward the open door. Jitendra, with-
out a word, rose and meekly followed.
The fle of men, with fixed, murderous
bayonets, flosed round the pair snd
the procession moved down the corri-
dor.

.

CHAPTER VI |

Strangely Set Free.
“My friend,
Puck Williums gnzed down at the |
stoical Jitendra. The Hindu was xit-
ting In one corner of the cell, a dark-
er blotch against the gloom, save for
his snowy turban and gleaming eyes.
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The TAFCGH COMTT-RITHITN Wil fone
cluden, Mexiean Justies had been done,
and Hardinge's prophecy verlfied in

“I am vory sorry you persisted In
following me Into this diabolical coun-
1ry,” regretfully went on the mine<
owner, "1 knew there war bound to
he trouble, ¥You bave sacrificed your-
rnlf uselesnly."”

A parndoxical expression swept
over the Hindu's face,

"What I8 to be, will be, 8ahib Buck,
It In an Vishou and Sive ordain—but
we are pot yet dead.”

The reply irritated Williamas,

“It Mr, Vishnu has any pull in this
precinet, 1 sure hope he'll do some-
thing for you,” he sarcenstioally oh-
perved, I wouldn't hother about send-
Ing* him any thoughtless messuges,
Jiténdra, If I knew Vishnu well
enpugh I'd benee him for n good gun
and about fAifty cartridges, Of courss
Moreno's men might get e, but (It
worlld be some satisfaction to have a
Iitie company across the river tomors
réw morning. Do you suppose Vishnu
cou'd slip us a 00-80 iy here, somo.
how "'

“Sahih Buck wishes a gun?"'

“In the absence of anything that
will asnint us hoth to dissolyve and float
oyt of here through the keyholo—yes
==1'Il be very glnd to have a gun, I've
heard low people In Tndin grow pthots
from seeds under a cloth in a few min-
ttes, Now, If you can pull oif a stunt
like that, only grow me a gun Instead
of a plant—one that won't miss fire or
Jam eartridges In the magszine—I'll
guarnntee to make mighty good use of
it. Do you happen to have any gun-
seeds or ammunition sprouts with

you?"

Jitendra grew thoughtful, “Very
well, Wil the sahib not first seek re-
pore "

Willlams sneered, a

“We'll have plenty of sleep n littla
aftér sunrise,” he remarked. ' “Why
waste the time now?"

“What says the Anclent Wisdom :
‘Sleep I8 a Inke wherein the soul finds
frod,'" politely returned the other.
“In sleep many strange things come to

softly. Even the proximity of death
had not changed him In the slightest.
As Wilkams pondered and listeped to
the regular tramp of the Mexican on
gunrd in the corridor, something of
the utter fatallsm of life—or death—
ename over him,

Why ery out or struggle ngainst the
Inevitable? Booner or Ilntler he must
certainly pasa from out the ferment of
humanity, to le forgotten in soms
quiet corner. It might as well be now
as any other time, except for one thing
~El Tigre.

For an Instant a flnme of bitter
hatred blaged up as he thought of the
erafty Hardinge. Had it not heen for
that subtle, human scorplon he wounid
not be lylng In this horrid hole, wailt-
ing the summons which would termi-
nate his ambitious life,

But the bitterness died away.

Hardinge was only another puppe®
of fate—a stuffed doll—ilke himself,
a mere marionette in the drama of ex-
Istence, for fate bears rule over all
Presently he, too, would be thrust back
into the cosmic trunk by the Great
Property Man of the whole fantastic
show, and death, the wardrobe mis-
trean, would receive the battered au-
tomaton, the same as she would claim
him at sunrise, -

The volce of the chanting Hindua

| grew fainter.

The drowsy Awmsrican felt that he
was falling futo the abyss of all things
w~ihe place from which he had sprung.
Around him mysterious cientures,
with ealw, untroubled countenances,
like Jitendra's face, swirled on sound-
less wings. J
" (Te be continued next week.)
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