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property 1 have fought for years to
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ne back here to hold
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owner of El Tigre
other men.”
But even

wer will not pre-

erseded by
Hardinge

pt
v titles invalid with-
ht » on the merits, nor up-
ap arrest for peacefully occupy-
erty—surely, at least, not
reopening of a case which
| before their highest court.”
carried an un-

I'he query
lent sarcasm.

nce in the prison-

unmistakable,

Williams, that you had

y long enough to under-
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you are evidently

your departure
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governor

nod
Moreno is
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General
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vs to me."
1 1 it would be. Now, let

u f [ am uncommonly gener-

| 1, Wi = As governor
Moreno has
held or

WP vrovince, General

to all property

| by Americans within the past |

) | ¢ ecars void, and they have been
ted Hereafter no American
@, nor hold, by purchase or
vise roperty in Sinuloa, during
! t e of this provisional gov-
[ @ t least. This has
of Moreno's advisors and
t I | of a large majority, at
residents of the provinece.

X ce where you are, don't you?”

decree

ims gasped

or andacity of the thing was

l Yet, could he or

Americans from the bun-
Mexican prob-

been bandled at

what
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y whole
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hat has this to do with my

vagely dem
ntly retorted Har-
an interloper and
now owned

n  dines You were
er on property
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Fxploration company. Or-
ued by Governor General
) mself that you should be
L ht In, if me back to El
1 and Captain
of Moreoo's own

ent to earry ont the order,
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returned
Ma | Pacheco, one

| t why voun are here
1 [ s bitterly exclaimed the pris-
Tiut why was 1 taken be-

politico and warned ahout

nnt

vernor Moreno has snspended
stantutes until the province is
pacified.”
hen why was I not taken before
“Ah! T think you will searcely be
ug to face a

1 of

military
General Moreno's officers,
Willia at least, if you still possess
! liscretion with
r ed you.'
“Why not? What
f ] rl offi

ht to !

have I to fear
':H-’“
ow, Captain
r rn to Zapatillio
1, did he?”

what has that to
‘used of murdering him
I military court,”

Hat ge. “T

1 you a }

evenly
m Informed

ring this

re-
will
ifternoon—
hour. You know
that =signifies as You
1 and Captain
He was murdered—they
ght In his body You
pant of the

ded to Pacheco's

t within an

well ns 1

arrested hy

Are
come-
other officers
some of the privates, were

» court
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why 1

Hardinge, “to ses

came severely
if I eould
is ugly mess

you, but 1 don't

I've
particnlarly
t kedd ag the
ireel and shot to death at
rrow morning I'm a
v W ams, but not a
what do you say
position about get-

nst

hest eard you have

\ vith which to hoodwink
f El Tigre, Hardinge, you'd
o kK to your exploration
ny and wait for Moreno's firing

shoot, Why. men. it's ab-

it has se- |
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1 was tied, hand and foot, on
the back of a horse, when FPacheco
kicked off. How can they reason I
killed & man in such circumstances?”

“They don't need any reasons—an
excuse Is enough,” laughed Hardinge

| brutally. “Pacheco was well and
strong when he left. He dled in some
way not yet determined Just after

| prisoner.

striking you. The physician who per-
formed the autopsy says he was mur-
dered.”
“Does that prove I killed him?”
“Who else? own Inen
certainly did not—they worshiped him.
the guns, Williams—

Pacheco's

You are against

literally. But if you want to be ob-
stinate, don't fapcy I'm trying to per-
suade you (o do the only thing that
will let me help you. Your mine or
your life—take your choice—or lose
them both if you want to! But when
you look into the rifles of the firing

squad admit to yourself at least that
I did all I could to save you."”
“Thank you," dryly answered
“But why this sudden
lleitude, Hardinge?”
“Purely a matter of expediency—

the
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| ap anchor to leeward, we'll say. Gov-

| nesd nothing more.
| then have your transfer of title to us

ernor Moreno hus already issned us a
legal title to El Tigre. If the provi-
slonal government is permanent, we'll
If it falls, we will

and continue operating it pg If nothing
had happened The exploration com-
pany is interested In mining—not poli-
ties."”

“But I see no reason to believe that
you can do what you promise—or will.

Why should I permit myself to be
| frightened into transferring a title to
| a five-million-dollar mine—and per-
| haps be shot down, just the same, be-
| tween here and the border? If I'm
;up agninst a brace game, Hardinge,

go ahead with it. I have assoclates In

]

the United States who put money into
that property. They trust me.”

“T am fully aware of that.”

“I have full power to act for them
in any way that seems best to protect
their interests,” hotly went on Will-
lams. “But If I did what you ask me
to do I'd be a blithering You
could take the deed and bave me shot,
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anyway—they'd only think I'd be-
trayed them—and fled with their
money, Then, agaln, I may be out of
| here tomorrow—and then where
| would T be? Suppose Morenno's provi-
| slonal government goes down? Your
company would then have El Tigre
without paying a nickel, Nix, Har-
dinge: you've got to show me more

than that to get my signature.”
Hardinge grinned evilly
The saturnine features of his pow-

erful face leaped suddenly Into the
blaze of the match with which he was
| llghting a clgar. Hizs hard eyes
gleamed with amusement as he half
urned away from the door,

| always do as I promise

“All right! A man about to be shot
Isn't altogether in a position to make
Willlams, or
I can do what I've p1 and peo-
ple who know me will tell you that I
It so happens

terms, Believe it not

that General Moreno will be quite will-
ing to mitigate your sentence in any
wny [ might request; but you don't
have to belleve that, either, unless It
suits you to do so We I'm going.

I'his foul air is giving me a headache,
Buck,
despair,

He turned nonchalantly away
with a feeling of
tried to steady his voice for another

supreme

| question,

“How do you happen to have such

la pull with Generul Moreno?”

tribunal |

which I have al- |

“I'm surprised that you ask, Will-
| lams, Moreno was ambitious to be-
come governor and wanted to start a
revolution. That meant arms, men,
money, He had nope. The United
States has forbidden their export to
rebels, so he talked things over with
us. In return for certain mining con-
cessions in Sinaloa we supplied what
he needed It's very simpls but of
course I'll deny that I ever \de this
admission If you should mention it to
anyone else. However, | guess there's
little danger—you're incon endo,

No one will see you until the sentence

ia earried out tomorrow morning.”
Willlams pondered Hardinge's
statement Impressed him as truthful.

ut he played his last eard with all
the coolness of a poker plaver who
has been called for his final chip
“This other fellow, Harding he
Jerked his thumb toward the interior
of the cell—="he's a British subject
and a stranger here, who thinks he
owes me something because |
him out of a train wreck near Fl
on the way down As a Britis
Ject yourself you won't mind n
the British ambassador he's here—will
you—no matter what happens to me?”
“l certainly will not angrily snap-
ped the syndicate “What the
devil do you take me { a fool?"
“No,” drawled the American, with a
deliberation that brought a red flush
to the Englishman's face, “not a fool,
Hardinge, but a cold-blooded, ealeu
iating dog who v deliberately plan
to murder a rival to gain his ends
Go on with your fake ourt-martial,
you white-livered beast! I'd rather
welter in my own blood a thousand

times than give you the satisfaction of

putting over a thing like this—to rob
me and the men who have backed me
with their confidence and money.
shoot—and be damned to n
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