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CHAPTER XII—Continued that look only they two mig 13
12 For a long time It held between the
b he 1 lers “my peonle wild blue eves, the deadly black
~i t jundered my | I s
talk behind me, do they? They men P ) ]
his Ir to be men Then Starr Stone turned to Sonya
\ ':. .- ] l\ Ii“nl' L] i » o | X z :
tionped? 1 1 deal th vou—and “A misstep In my early youth—It
ne < 1 dedl WiLn OU=—uaii
3 | doe ’ natter now what t wWas
you, senora iter Now bring me | 40€SD . I l " - ¢ "
;. nut me in the power of El Capitan
ade |
- tahl "~ IR froed n's sake
AL 1 it Sonva felt the wi rid z0 Diablo I r my .‘. i 1
round for e terrible second She it 181 n my W W i I
Fa I 5 Hfe's sake conld never leave him
clutched the chalr back tightly. | Ufe’s sake 1 . : .
1 rh rizht 1 fterward I have ralded, Mnirnedd
And e 1 sOomewhnere a thie it | % g
b 1 HHlaged but I havs never
there came the sound of marching | n¢ ! g r : .
: killed ¢ mn nor harmed a womat
feet, the swift step of men obeying | ®He0 & man : .
e {1y : lappled | oF A child I have heen his brains
P g YESO0ER 108 SN !.‘I n smueeling. his ablest leutenant
chade cast by the poplar trees five| '™ “*HHss! .\_."._:r e : |
fizures moved into her line of vision, | % he says AL & : - Ikl
tour who walked abreast In {'.\'..‘;l Witl jeatl IS My Ssure re i
1 1 in } r midst 1 fifth _.\-'l[-’lrr for what I'm s aying l say here and
. L i L Lod ¥ § i i ‘ Lis - “ 1
ostone as she had seen him last, In | now, before these witnesses, that |

COW hoots and dungarees beited
at is lean hips, a faded denim
shirt,

He was | and his eyes were |
large in his tanned face, and his|
arms were bound behind him. He
was a prisoner with all a prisoner’s
indignities heaped upon him, P.-n:i
his tall form was erect, his blue
eyes dark with the spreading puplils.

He strode toward the table with his
on Diablo’s and saw no
other in th mass,

“Nenor

N 7TH
EaZ¢

f‘.’l"i'

“Senor,"” said El Capitan, and the
face., It

smile was gone from his

was black with fury.
(

“For five years, Quince, you have
been with me—my best and ablest
man. You have done my bidding

quickly. You have led my raids. You
have put my—merchandise—safely
have
called and you have come, always.

through Its secret ways, 1

Always until lately. Lately you have
come on laggzard feet. You have
held back at my orders. You have

And I have

dizobeyed me. now the

am done forever

to compare with the knowledge that

I have brought yon to this, That
will be more punishment than my
lost soul ean bhear. Oh, Sonva

give me for what I've done to yon
“Forgive eirl

half sobbing. “Forgive you? I glory

in you! And we'll go tozether, never

fear! If not one wayv, then an

It will not be a long good-by, I

promise yon."

you?' panted the

“Soul’s covenant.” sald Starr Stone
“Soul's covenant,” she

answered

But here El Capitan leaped to his

booted feet, his fist on the table
again.
“It will not? he r,j.-I-t'i'!_ “You

think it will not? Carramba! El
Capitan Diablo has yet the final
word. You to the winds and the

wrong and all evil. That the leopard
changes his spots at last For the
love of you In my soul 1 am made}
I over new They will kill me sod n
and | hope they'll send you with
me with all my heart—though hel
itself can hold no torture for me

.r_,|

reason. That reason is a woman. | Yoltures, Quince, and may you re.
A woman whom you have set be.| Member many things in the—the in
fore El Capitan Diablo. Whose word | terval.

has been more to you than my “You,” he turned to Sonya and
word. Who, through your instruction | leveled a finger at her, *1 give to
doubtless, has come upon the k"}'|””” one among myv men who rises
of my activities. Who has ecaught | to this Quince’'s empty place. Man-
Quatro with the goods In his own|uel, my compliments, the lady., T
store. Who holds Diablo and all| believe you like a white-skinned

his future in the hollow of her hand.
Or would so hold him had it not
for Quatro's swift” action In
1 r

Senor—hehold the

heen

iitter.

woman !

He had half
with one hroad
With

Al

risen again, leaning
the

Ty tod

hand on table,

the other he p« dramat-
Iy to Sonya. And lik» a flash
Starr whirled and saw her.

It was the first inkling he had had
that not safe in her own
and her own pursuits, and
the shock of it drained his face to
a gha :

Stone

she was

country,

“Sonya!"” his lips formed sound-
lessly,

“Yes,” sald the girl defiantly,
“they took me from my horse two
nights ago—kidnaped me—by air-|

plane—and brought me here because
I stumbled on that Parks
I8 their agent in the smuggling of
narcotics across the line. They think
you told me—that you and 1

planned to double-cross this wicked

who

the fact

have

handit

i here ".i-{

beast says

I'm lying

aved a |

W and at El Capitan,
nodded her black head toward him.

“Ah! A
Diablo a heast?”

“Yes, ser

heast

am I? El Capitan
wr—and worse,” gaid
Sonya Savarin. “You may kill me—
ag I do not doubt you will—but I am
an American, and I do not hend to

you either In body or sonl, We are
both Americans.”

"Oh, Americans! And Americans
do not double-eross?"

“No, senor.”

“Well, shall Quince—at-
tention. What do you say for your
gelf 7"

The tall man standing 1o the mot-
tled shade looked long in his mas.
ter's face. What vears of wrongdo-
ing. of obedlence, of fear, were in

we S0P

woman with ecurls in the hair. And
after you—the rest. And that. as
they say across the Border, is that.
Take them both awav."

The four men mos
their prisoner, the marching feet
passed swiftly, and Sonyva watched
the tall bronze head go out of
shade into the sun—around a corner

The world and all it held turned
dark before her just as the senora
reached out a motherly arm.

ed to surround

She dimly heard Manuel saying,
“Careful, senora, careful—she |Is
mine."”

CHAPTER XIII
Love's Sacrifice.
HEN she opened her eves

again It was dark In the deep
walled room, and she lay on the an
clent hed.
a sort of

For a
stupid

while she lav In

peace, gathering

her ‘.r.'!"'fffsf"i_ which sgeemed to h |‘.n-l

heen scattered to the four winds,
And then suddenly the values of

life dropped

places

into thelr appointed
like the brilliant eolors In a
kaleldoscope, and she knew where

she was and what had happened,

El Capitan had spoken
was gtill a prisoner, the

and she
property

of a dapper Mexican bandit with
predatory eyes and laughing. thin|

lips, Manuel the aviator
Stone was gone—oh, heliven ! Gone
to that ghastly fate which lirked
in the poignant words, “you to the
winds and the vcultures,” The wild
blue eyes that had darkened and
changed under the mandates of Iife,
the long hands with thelr tender
touch, the lips so warm upon her
own!

And presently the senora came
padding softly to the door on
beary feet, for she was old and ex-

And Starr

| collently fed. and entered to her

kindly ministrations
and
shadows

dark eyes irning in the

“Sel 1 she sald desperately,
“have pity on me! Can you not help
me? A Enife, senora with my next
menl el o the tray? In I!".
I name of that holy Woman whom
I\ 1 wors! ¢, Benori

1 cani ! | shi vered
rently Manue 1 k e
hody with f water., And thers
LI | ri ' | 1 Wi i . thes
Lo dress ~ ¢ iress, and

‘ es for r feet To
_ t 9 r Mar - lers
hut t : ear these thing
far | \ : 8 t foreet

I i

Fores e vultures i) thi
wind Forget o stars, the soft
winds | \ t el of leather
i s rr - a ) nidl har 110
n ner L]

i ] | \ { \ LT rii
she sald ! il remnant of
B in's for o her womar
3 <t tiy _.I ."' Il \ '
now

For a g time the other stood
ind watchs e - ting, ther
r ledd rned awa

] 1ive not forgotter for thirty
years,” she sald cryj ly. “Yon
shall have your nlght, querida.”

The sound f the bolt falling
echoed Iin the empt assage

And N 1 Savarin, who had
guarded life so we now stood at

-

-

Through This—and the Night Sky
Was Above Them.

bay, holding her breath, pondering

=

desperately how she might de
strov It,

If only she had her bags! Her
[ittle case of Instruments! But she
had nothing—and Starr Stone was
dying now, perhaps, or wonld to-

IOrrow,
There was
fare

chemes of

nothing left to t!lll no
with lifted head, no
hope to make,

foers to

no one
Zht coax to help her,

'Il,}|l||'!F “he Il

And so at last Sonya, having ex

hausted all her resources. seant nt
| best In this terrible situat on, made
ready to bow In resignation She

!f‘ﬂlf of

knelt by the anclent bed, which had
no doubt seen tragedies before, and

folding her hands addressed her
sonl to Its Maker In sorrow and
humility

How I"IJJ.,' she knelt so gshe never
could recall,

she prayed,

alterward Sometimes

weeping, for that other
which had

Spent Its

goul

By ;{ru-',nu-.ly
and
ahased

mis
these fer
and agonlzed
before the heavenly throne, hegging
for that mercy

days, were

vent prayers,
of the eleventh hour
which has been divinely promised :
sometimes for Serge and Llla and
little for Darkness. For
herself she asked secant favor It
had been always so with her. Sery
ice to her fellow men, comfort for
11l suffering things, had been her
passionate slm In life.

Of herself she thought last and
Starr Stone most.

inhs, oven

faced her, her | one

If only they nad met In those early “Yea," sald Sonya, “so ] L™
1 !.“ ) ! hefore that *It In Tueled I'hey are a Tl e
iys o i D MMk i
missten il put m ) AL Ihank Giod il 1 wWe am
- 1 ver made him an outlaw | here I have Just disabled t ™
Ill v L] it
1 Border renegade. When the sweel one, 1 think, though “r ma
neas. t(hi ndness In him had been [nently as | could wish. We've got
) "~ e L) ~ LA
arnt t Before sin and wrong | to take thal one chance, X 1. Ity
s ’ 1 ol . o him. | our only one. Get In q
But tl - . Were hn od ntl With his hands nder vr elhowg
| " | "i 1
st whe t wnas 1 U | A SOonya nent Hup M K . "h
L P | o Hnted | i tan iropp=d Inte the ttie fell
- ¥ ' WArT t for | awll y for he anfety he
NiR e I i i
1Ny one cuvin e dark service "‘I sate "1 SRLLLY L L)
! i { elf mal i ADEWEremd 5 gu
L] |
on the L a8 Ir (L] any ! nie tight
. 2 . . | fhen shie saw Siarr S o e
A nd - Tt P t 4 hernts o hm abd take her A Aarma
" 7 e 1 r t hi ann changel i t ' he anld sof 1 ,.,1_“
I to 1 I ha ( rage ¢ gEh for N ya to hear ! vhis
A CYTRIIT) 4 iee at that | [wry ] Avordds | Fave hee It .
req 1 had been magnifieent fule But never will | forget thea
: . . r ' ' ’ ) ' p P
He knew npnons el the fale of | nor L] ng 1y "
I IMablo's dimbhlescrossers anitl he Alwnye w "B | e |l w v o
| i L LIal| n h-handedly Addlom ttle onhe
snd wit supreme 1 aiity Al bending his t "
| slarr vept S ¥ vitl er | ksl er n the .
orehiead « Mrr asped ha I {h “eady b1 e aald 1 wning
1% an of a e My one and | ihe glrl beyond the plane's g U
mly love ¢ caught the propeller's '
| & val d e e ihe Up and down he swung |t-—-obl
eart “r M e 0 mell n at two, three then a fourth velhenent
4 . the tides [ fe OO swiftly " " wn and a
- tline ind eame lthely up a aovet
. nto the pliot's sent as roar of
For her It was the ebb of f ¢l iha itehing engine thundered iots
] f ']
| s the 11 L) i efore ‘ - 2 b b
. ¢ nl
nad It s d nn 14 “*lias . ’
- " w - 1 TFhere came the Httle surge fop
jeons her e N N Wilh weei -'. ward the heavier one, the ' ‘#
she sank wer and wer agalnst| © - gl Argolierg:
- - na anart her|the 181l a8 they el " 1
| the grea i} r i part, | ety Syen S s el iy and
binck head disheveled | . ' - -
g i then the soft wave of st L
nto 4 o ahvas thers
And Into s lnst deep nbys “re they loal contact with the earth and
ir‘.;,;....l n ! v saunid sniled away to tha atares -
IFhe outalde holt ige and '|-|'i_\. . ? ]
! ta alot And Sonya Savarin, looking dows
slipped slowly In | )
II . n ok back | ™ th wide drawn eyes, had seen, Just
nstinet (] the gin nransk MICK ha
" \ A8 they surged for the start, & long
against the bhed : =2
' {red spurt of fAame where Concha
. | y heard. abov
y ' | stood In the shadows, hea ni
Mans har master : v
- N . the roar of the motor " alnt
She stifle 1 renm I 1T Oper -
i) her | nd mer " ' L arp crauack of a shot
ML, " i | L] y
And tt vl nto “Oh, (od ! she erled, a » her
nd then a4 v (L fOering inte :
hront “t)n i ' Conchita
the darkness, a breath of a volee an throat. " vl
lovely as musle, sald “Senorita ™ | Conchita, who, saving her er et
! ( o hi
. \ " \ —— 1 am could not save him apart from his
~ Kaladl Nor gasping At
rlt f
here,” | had made the last great sa e for
e !
| love Itaelf
here was the murmur of a movy . )
ng form. and Concha knelt care The pouring crowd that flowed
ing form, and onchi e nl | '
fully before her Sonyr reached | Mlong the fleld, lghted now, couMd
it and touched her incredibly. but | Weeak no vengeance on her, fof
ke s : - e Conech » s among he
the girl drew sharply from the con ncha, too, was gone an £
tact | SLArs,
“Attend,” she sald, “If vou are|
. |
brave-—are you so, senorita [ C}{APTER XIV
“1 am very brave,” mald Sonya |
simply. On Lone Mesa's Top
“Then sten. You 1 hate from n y Sl INYA clung to the cockj edge
soul's bottom—I1 could strike you|" with clutehing fingers, her eyed
now with my two hands—but there | burned dry of sudden tears fxed
|
Is—nanother, whom 1 love. Oh M |r_\-'“T1 the future, If future the wal
g - >
Mother! lLove!” she mald as If tolto be I'he aching so-row for the
her Inward self, She stopped a mo- | lovely Mexican girl who had loved

ment then went or

“It you ean foll
-unllrlfl
walk l

"Without a sound.,” sald Sonya,
and bent forward to unlace her
boots, 8 \””_\' ghe took them off.

The Mexiean girl reached out and
took her by the sleeve, Thut hatred
in her would not let her touch her
flesh. Roftly, step by step, the two
young things the H“,.m'
room, listened at the Iv-'lff']_t opened

ow me without a

there Is—a hope. Can you

U N

crossed

door, and slld through It In the
!'Jrl’l'..' I'i”'k passnge 1“...‘- ]f‘i!l'l.f'(]
again, then went south along the

wall toward a door which also stood

ajar,

Through this—and the night sky
was above them, the tall cotton
woods  against the stars Like
wralths of the gloom they entered

the grove, passed through It, eame
out on the open landing fleld.
Before the little hangar SOonyn saw
in the starlight the
of a little gray ship
toward It swiftly,

ghostly ﬁh:l[u-l

They made |
and as they
reached Its protecting wing a man
stepped out from the hangar be
hind; a tall man naked to the
waist, his head bare, his foet nlso, n
man who was prepared for

“spread I
ing up” on the morrow. Starr Stone |

tirew them both against the gray |
ship's slde |

“Sonya!” he whispered, “Oh, Son-
ya!" Then, “Listen. We have one
chance in a milllon. This plane 1s
still warm from a trip Manuel took

this afternoon. [ heard it come In
about dark”™

starr Stone sank lh‘!'ll in her heart,

never to be quite eradicated

LAife—thint conld do such !'”’
things to |Its poor devotees wan
calling from the staery skles. They
were free, together, she and this
scarecrow man with the wild hronse

?HH?, the ll,!kl'tl torso. the bhare foet,

and she asked no more of destiny
The memory of all sane and or
dered things was dim and far away
the ranch house that e,
the faces of Serge and Lila and the
child

And Rodney Blake!
she remembered him,

WASN

With a shock

He was a stranger to her. She
could not recall his face with ang
clearness There was only one [ace
clear to her. The face of this man

so miraculously snatched from death

to life, this man who drove an alF

ship through the midnight sky te
ward life and love and libherty
Presently, watching tensely, she

saw the great ribbon of the
Rlo Grande

The Border!

The Intermational line!

She held her breath as  they
passed above it, and let It out In L]

great sigh.

El Capitan Diablo—Manuel-—the
strange adobe house In the poplar
grove—they all seemed to fade, 10
become unreal, like the figures 19
a frightful dream.

A little longer, and they wond
be safe,

Hafe—and home.
Home !
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