took with him his fair captive, The
main band proceeded on Its way to &
designated meoting point. while the
chief made thig detour to consummate
the last object of his trip,

The chief and hiz small band were
more guarded than over. Reallzing
that his mission wa= a gecret one, and
to avold falling Into trape, he traveled
through a more obscure country than
ever, and wag still more cautlous
about not leaving any trail behind
That night he camped at the foot of
# high wall in the shadow of the pro-
fecting rimrocks. No eye could =oe
him in the immediate vicinity for the
boulders that lay about him, and the
smoke from hi2 eamp was silhouted
aeaingt the rock walls and mingled
with the clouds above,

At the camp the scarred-faced old
warrior chlef took more interest in
hig white captive. He had her quar-
ters prepared some distance from the
main camp and  while he, himself,
looked after her wants two of his
most trusted warrlora were placed on
gunrd. At supper time Egan, by ges.
tures, plead with the yonng woman to
oat. While the terrible experience
through which she had gone would
have taken the appetite of most wo-|
men of her age, she was too common
‘senge and matterof.fact to lose her's
permanent'y. She was really hungry,
but had not reached that state of
starvation at which she felt ns If she
conld partake of mule meat. But n
lucky incident occurred. Even while
old Egan was tendering her a slice of
mule prepared In the most dainty
manner from the Indians’” standpolint,
a warrior c¢lose at hand, In attending
to the animals. flushed a =sage han_|
Bertha, although unacquainted with
this bird knew that it must be palat-
nble. She pointed to the bird in Its
flight with a sign to old Egan that if |
ghe had one of these she would pre-
pare it herself and eat of it. No soon-
er then she had made her wishes
known. the chief went to the aquiver
of hizs hunting arrows, drew forth the
choicest ones, and in a few moments
was speading among the rocks in
search of the sage hen. In a short|
time he returned and gallantly drop-
ped the tender bird at her feet. and
with an expression of pride pointed *o
a scar In its neck through which his
arrow had passed,

But of this gallantry Bertha took
no notice. Soon a fire was kindled
and with woman’s culinary knowledge
she goon prepared and ate a meal of
which she was in much need.

Long after nightfall. when all the
clouds had passed away and the moon
had risen above the distant rimrocks
on the east and its light had fallen
upon the camp beneath the rimrocks |,

old Egan appeared at Bertha's quar
ters. It was such a night as lovers |,
awould wzlk in clvilization. [t was |
such a night es would thrill the
hearts of all people. It was such
a night as the Indian warrior
would venture upon a deed of daring.
It was such a night as aroused the
deepest passiong In the bosom of the
marauding chief.

He motioned his warrlors, who were
on guard. to take their leave, and
then attempted a conversation bLy
signs and nods with Bertha. Hoping
that it might mean her escape she
tried to understand hum. With this
encourngement he grew more bold
and approached her more closely. Wo-

#his awful meaning and she rose up
in her woman's weakness to defend
herself against this glant chief, who |t

bhad Jome heen the terror of the desert |aninmla of the

Desperate in his passion as he was |t

in his savage cruelty the bhandit chief | owing to 118 scarcity at this season,
| and many of all kinds were tempted to

hand and placed his right about her | partake of ihe fresh moreals of anti
lope,

saized her by the throat with his left

waist,

Fortunately for humanity a lithe ath- | attractively prepared and
letic form had glided down the steep|!

walls of the rimrocks in the r!arknmw.|
long before the moon rose, and had |
heen waiting in hiding for an oppor-
tune time. Rushing forward like a
wildeat he seized tne wicked old war-|
rior by the throat and there was at
once a grapple hetween giants,

But in spite of the silent prayers of
Bertha for the succeess of her unknown
rescuer and his determined grip on
the old chief's throat, the latter gave
a cry that called to their feet the en-
tire detachment of warriors, and they
came like a storm to the aid of thelr
chief,

CHAPTER VIL

A Woman's Scalp.

It I8 at another point in the lava|
beds from that described in the last
chapter. While many walls join to-
gether here from different directions,
yet one point on the rimrocks com-
manded a view In all directions. Up-
on this point stands an Indian. His
arrow-like form silhoutted against the
horizon gave him the appearance of
an inanimate rather than an animate
body. The afternoon sun was not far
above the distant rimrocks. It was a
picture for an artist to draw. The
ragged rocks mlong the earth's sur-
face, the walls which converged from
many directions toward the pedestal-
formed center, at the top of which
projected the fiat rimrocks, and these
crowned by the atatuelike form of the
fndian, whose gaudy war bonnet Indl
cated that he was a chief, made the
view g romantic one indeed.

It wasg old Egan. He was looking
to the west Into the very face of the
setting sun. Were it not that he
raised his hand occasionally to shut
out the blinding rays of the sun frem
his eaglelike eves, one would have
easily mistaken him for a statue on a
great pedestal,

“If they disappoiot me,” murmured
the Indian in his own tongue, “it will
take many more white sealps to pay
the penalty,” and at the same time he
toyed with a scalp of long hair, that
of & woman, tossed by the wind at his
balt,

But his mind was soon relleved on
this point. From the shadow of the
rimrocks In  the distance, a little
north of west, he saw a lone horse-
man coming In a swift trot. He be-
gin to descend to the same side upon
which the horseman was approaching
taking care to examine his bow and
quiver, tomahawk, and scalping knife
to see that all were Intact, Beating
himself upon & boulder that jetted

from the wall many feet above
the level plaln, he walted the
approach of his visitor. When the

1atter came within halling digtance n
fiumillar salute from each showed the
mutual recognition,

old Eean's lips his warriors appeared
from n recess Iin the
hersatofore
charge of the band of animals repre-
sonting the prize money for the mur

and rode
the horses into a deep canyon pene.
trating the rimrocks. and the stillness
of approaching night elosed the scene.

in solitnde.
ter began to fly and others fled to
ghelter he worked the more persist-
man's intuition told her at onece of |ent. For eight months in the year his
solitude was complete, so far as the
rest of the world knew for it was In
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A few minutes later the horseman
wag at the foot of the preciplee and
nsked the old chief it he was entitled
to recelve his reward. The chief drew
from his belt a woman's sealp and
exhibited It to the horseman. The
Inttor dismountad and climbed to the
place where the old chief sat.

After a few minutes’ conversation
and the visitor seemed to understand
the Indian language perfectly, they
climbed the rimrocks together. The
vizitor rose when they reached the
summit of the rocks and drawing a
thin plece of cloth from hls pocket
but which was broad and wide, he
waved [t above his head until it was
caught in the breeze and unfurled ke
a fiag. Then other objects were seen
to emorge from the shadows of the
distant rimrocis and soon a band of
horses driven by white men were com-
ing across the plain.

The two men on the top of the rim-
rocke conversed famillarly. While
the reader already knows that one was
Chief Egan he has also surmised that
the other was Dan Follett, which 1=
true. To look upon the countenances of
these two men wWas an  Interesting
gtudy. The old Indian chief, a mn-
raunding bandit, bore acars ghowing the
terrible eplsodes of hig life, while the
Caunadian Frenchman  bore marks
placed there by time which showed
the villianous character of the man,
The one, rabbed of his country,
forced to the barren rocks and lava
beds for existence, had become an
ontlaw from necessity. The other
containing a micxture of blood of the
exiled eriminals of a superior race
mixed with that of the most blood
thirsty and treacherous of an inferior
race, was a villain from cholce and by
nature.

“If I had not produced the horses
Egan. what would have been the re
anlt? inquired Follett. with a twinkle
in his eve,

“More pale face scalps would hawve
been swinging here very =zoon” re
plied the chief, pointing to his helt

“And if T had not proved to you
that 1 had killed the girl, what wonld
you have done?” inauired the chief
with n look of bravado upon his face,

“You know too well, chief, what we
wonld have done. The Lord of The
Desert would have swept It clean of
Eran and his tribe!™

There were binfing looks and grim
«miles from each, but the arrival of
the band of horses caused them to rise
to their feer, and with a shout from

below,
took

rocks
unobserved. and

ler of Bertha Lyle,

Taking the womnan's senip, Dan Fol- |
ott climbed down the rocks and foin-
ng his men they saluted the Indlans |
away. The Indians drove |

CHAPTER VIIL

The Trapper of The Rimrocks.
He was known from one end of the

_—

was always welcome to the weary
traveler or stockman, who happened
to pasg his way, but this did not hap
pen often, as few people traveled that
way. He wag a friendly host  and
tooked to the comfort of his guest, but
he had Hitle to say and aaked but fow
questions. A guest after loaving his
place knew no more of him than whoen
he cnme, nnd there was nlwayvs a fesl
ing on the part of the visitor that no
oxtended conversation was desired,
And the wishes of Willlam Hammera
ley wore usually rogpectod,

But the reader shall know more
about this trapper of the desert and
his abode than the visitors of thoae
Adays knew., He was not alone, and
the compartments which the sisitors
saw were not all that were podscsmedl
and aceupled by this man. The amall
corral made rock in front of the prem.
f#es and the few traps and skins that
hung about the rooms opened to vis
itors were only small and ingigniflcant
in interest compared with what was
concealed in the background.

A subterranean pasdnge lead to a
Iarger cave bevond that occupled as
the open home of the trapper. A crevy-
asse let in the light from the side and
the fAnest pelts supplled a bed with
warm covering and a soft place to le
while others Iay upon the floor as«
rugs and hung from the walls to keep
out the cold of winter. A perfectly
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constructed fireplace, connected with
the crevasse in the rocks which was
utiized as a chimney, supplied the
room with warmth in cold weather,
Upon the bed lay an invalld. Once
n gigantic form with powerful phy
cique and muscle he wag now emace-
Inted to almost a skeleton. His Hmbs
had been frozen and his hands and
feet were mere crisps, though he still
retained his Intelllgence and wis o
great comfort to the trapper who
brought him the tenderest and best
prepared morselg from the table and
fed him with his own hands, and at
tended him as carefully as a mother
tends her own child,

“l sometimes fear that I worry you,
and that my monotonous life may ef.
fect yours,” sald the invalld one day
to the trapper, “in carrving out my de-
sire tn strike for vengeance and walt
unti! 1 can strike the most killing
blow, 1 fear that 1 impose upon your
good nature, my preserver, and tag
your patience."

desert to the other, as well by the red
men as the white. His life was spent
When the snows of win.

he winter time that the wild
desert widened
beir range In  search of food,

rabbit and sage hen, so
placed 'n
helr trafl and many of these same an-
imalsg found these nice “baits” sur
rounded by a jageed iron circle that
cloged with a mercilesg clasp about
thelr legs or noges and held them as
prisoners. The traps of the Trapper
of the Rimrocks always held their
prey.

It wag only in the summer time that
this man saw civilization. At this sea-
son he always appeared at the gov-

deer,

Hummersley,

ernment trading post with a small
packtrain of pelts. And the skins of
the coyote and wild cat and martin
and bear and cougar of this section
brought a good price, The long
changelegs winter kept a steady
growth of the furs and they were of
the finest texture and quality.

The Trapper of the Desert was a
young man of elght and twenly years,
For ten years he had been known upon
the desert., While he was a man of
peace, yet lis keen grey eyes and
firm get chin told those who saw him
that he would face the worst of the
human race In any kind of an encoun-

“0Oh, no. no!" replied the trapper, as

he stroked the pale forehead of the
invalid tenderly, “without you life
wotld be truly monotonous to me, be-
sides, your counsel and company are
worth all the trouble, If your condl
tion coulid bhe congtrued to cause me
troubleg; and outside of all this, yvour
vanse has become my eanse from an
Interest In humanity and Justice. You
have heen grossly outraged, and |
look as anxiously to the day of reck
oning us voursell.”
Thus the trapper cootinuned to live
and take care of his Invalid friend
pnd bait hig traps, and cure the hides
of the animals captured as he had
for the past ten years. He had let the
causge of another man so entwine it-
aelf about his soul that he now lived
more in that cause than any other
snd planned and worked to carry It
out to a successful finish with that
coolness and persistence that knows
no fallure.

On the second night after the at-
tack of the Indlans on the pack train
and the capture of Bertha Lyle, the
trapper brought In a large supply of
prepared provigions and placed them
on a table beside the invalid's bed.
The latter knew what thiz meant.

“S8o vou are off fora trip, my friend.”
gald the invalld. “How long will it
he before you return?” he continued.
He was interested, for the difficulty
in habbling about and waiting upon
kims«!f with his stubby hands and
feet In the trapper's ahsence was
great. and the lack of his companlon-
ship was greater,

“1 wlil only be gone for a few days”™
roplied the trapper. “1 am golng to
vislt the traps near the pleture rocks
aa I nm trying to catch o mountain
lion that frequenta the place, and have
gsome hopes of getting a grizzly.”

Long before daylight the following
morning the trapper was on his way,
The distance was a great one and be
traveled on foot, his favorite way of
travellng,

[ And It happened that at thiz time
Chief Bgan and his warrlors with
their captive were making for the
same vielnty.
CHAPTER IX,
Rescued and Lost,

The trapper followed along at the
foot of the rimrocks oceasionally halt-
Ing to rebalt a trap which he wounld
draw from itg hiding place from be-
neath the sandg or wire grass., He

ter as readily as he would battle
alone with the flercest animals of the
desert, If the necessity arose, Hin
hair was also light and he wore a
gleam of friendliness upon his face.
But the cloud that drove this gleam of
sunshine away when he become an-
gered was an immediate warnlng not
to trespiss against the will of this
man of firmness and hig well propor-
tioned form wag able to carry out the
desire of the mind. He was five feet,
ten, weighed 180 pounds, and with all
this pogsessed well proportioned mus-
oles, ag lithe ag rubber and strong as
gutta percha,

He was known simply by the name
of William Hammersley, but his an-
cestry and nlaee of birth were as
mysterious as the man himself, When
first known he was on the desert en-
gaged In trapping, and as he had no

was not Infrequently rewarded by find-
ing an animal In the jaws of a trap,
cowardly gnawing at Its own impris-
oned lHmb and asttempting to skuolk
awny at his approach. These pelts,
which were usually carried to a safe
hiding place, added to the luggage on
his back containing fresh balts for
hig traps and food supplies, mada his
burden quite a heavy one, but it 4id
not eauge him to abandon his Win-
chester, revolver and knife, which
weres hlg constant companlons—and
they wore not caried for ornament.
Toward night he decided to climb
to the top of the rimrocks and take a
survey aof the country, Away lo the
west ho gaw the moving forms of Fal-
lett and hisg companions, a4 thelr
horses jogeed along, leaving a cloud
of dust behind them, He brought his
fleld glusnaes to his eyes and surveyed

competitors, he had no enemles, His
abode, n erude sffalr, partly a cave
and partly a house in the rimrocks,

the men far a moment and the thought
l ran through his mind: “Wonder what
kind of deviltry that Dan Follett Is
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out on for his master this time™

Hammeorsloy had beheld the victlm
of these two men too long not to sus
pect every move they made 1o be a
wicked one,

“If you knew how hot your trall In
potting, Dan Follett, you would hunt
n colder one, but T hope to pee the
same rope hang you and your mas
ter,” sald the trapper half audibly,

A& he turned In disguat hin eyes
foll upon another oblect, far away
on the oppoaite side of the rimrocks,
A great cloud of dust roxe behind It
and the word "Snakes” escaped his
lips. DPringing hisn glass to play, he
wag no time In making out the char
acter of his party. After surveying It
carefully he remarked, "0l Egan has
been at work asain,” Then he ex.
clalmed, ag he looked throuzh his
elnezen, “A girl captive, as sure as
I live, Ah, Egan stealing horses haws
hecome too tame for you, has it? Yon
are not satisfied with providing yonr
stomaches and means of locomotion
and the hazard of oceaslonally killing
a man who resists you, but now yon
have gone and taken some Innocent
white girl*™

“I am not the law, nelther should 1
attempt to punish you for your num
srous crimes, for I rather ke to soe
you harasg the Lord of The Desert oc-
caslonally—he desorves It but | pro
pose to look into this caper of yours™

The reader (s familiar with what
took place from the time of the ar
rival of the Indlans until the Inter
ference of the trapper, for it was he
who assalled Old Egan when the Int
tor Inid hig wicked hands upon the
person of Bertha Lyle

Old Egan was strong and firm but
the trapper wng active nand  wiry
With the advantaee, too, of having
tnken the Indians by surprise he soon
tore him from the sirl and hurled him
to the ground. But as the cry made
by the warrlors as they came to the
roscue of thelr chief warned him that
he had not the time to Anish scttline
acconnts with his antagonist, If he ao
deglred, he gelzed the girl by the hand
and Ted the way Into a crevasse in the
rimrocks with which he was familiar
As they passed Into the recessea of
the rocks he heard exclamations
from the Indians which alarmed hin
ns to his immaedinte future conrse
with the xirl They had recosnized
him and knew where he lived and to
spnroach hig home with her would be
dificult should the Indipns attemmt to
guard It He was not lone in domlt
on this point, for he heard Epan glve
lirections for them to go Immedintely
to the trapper’s place and guard It
until he came

If onee hidden In the home In the
uamo room as that occunied hy the in
valid, he never feared for the danger
of her rescue, for the pasgage 1o this
room wns so secrel that no one had
rver been able to find (L, thoueh In hils
aheence his home had been visited by
Indlana and whites, and ranancked
mnny times,

It wng endy tn diseern from  the
shouting of the Indians that while a
part of the band, hearted by Ol Egnr
were an thelr way to the trappers
hame the others weore recklossly try
ing to follow his trall, for knowing his
marksmanship the man who trifled
with him knew the rigk he wns tnking
Put the Indiana knew that as long nr
he eould prevent it he wonld never
fire a gun, while the girl was In hia
rompany: that this would endnnges
her Hie by drawing the fire to her
After golng a long distance throush
the crevasse mads hy nature’'s grent
uwpheavel In the long prst, Hammers
ley led the way Into a secluded place
which he thonght was unknown to any
pxeopt himself,

Ax he nand his comnanion seated
themaelves the shouts of the Indians
came to thelr earg from the distance
The girl was the first to break the sl
lence,

“Do vyom lve in thls eountry, my
dear preserver? she Inquired.

When he Informed her that he diA,
she gald: *1 have an unele some-
where on the desert: his name s
Lyle, Mnrtin Lyle. Do  you know
him?" The trapper nodded in the af
firmative,

“Oh, If we conld convey word tn
him." she sald, “he would come Im-
mediately to our rescue.”

Strong as was the trapper's bodz
and stoady as was his nerve, he felt
his whaole frame vield, with a shudder
when he learned that his companion
wns Bertha Lyle, and of the narrow
ercape ghe had had, When she hand
hurriedly told him her history and
the incident of her eapture by the In-
dinps he felt relleved that she hadl
fallen into no worse hands than Old
Egan's,

To take her to hls home that night
through the Indian searching party
would be too hazardous.
make It alone, but he doubted the
girl’s ability to elimb among the rim-
rocks angd keep her footlng In  the
crevasses, although she had shown n
wonderful spirit of coolnesa anq
atrength during thelr recent adven-
ture. The trapper was auick to como
to a conclugion. He declded to go
and get his rifle and gecrote his lug-
gage, and sateal into his home with
the mirl the following day, making aa
much of the way that night as pos-
sible, Bo leaving her In the cavern
ha went on his misslon, at the same
tima avolding the savares who were
skulking among the rimrocks and
making a dillgent search of every
nonk and corner,

The trapner waa not gona  maore
than two hours. thonzh his course
wns A round-a-bout one, and te hig
surprise and dismay on his return the
glrl was not to be found,

CHAPTER X.
A Burprigse and a Fight.

FEgan rose from the stunning blow
given him by the trapper and guickly
comprehended the sltuatlon, When
he ascertalned that his Iate santagon-
ist had escaped with the eaptive, he
knew that he had a difienlt task be-
fore bim. The Indians knew of Ham.
mersley from one end of the desert
to the other and hisg nrowess strack
them morn forcibly than any other
characterlgtic of the man,. While
they had never come In contact with
him hefore In cunnine they knew that
he was famlliar with every trall of
the desert pnd with every crevasss
nnd esvern nmong the rimrocks, And
now that they were In the vicinlty
of hig homa they knew that he waa

still more famillar here than they, and

He coul |

that It would take quick work to res
cue the captive bofore he reached hin
home among the rimrocks., If onco
there he could stand out ageainst n
Inrger band of Indlang than Hgan's
present detachment, and Indian  sn
gacity suggestod proper tactles in-
stantly,

Egan ordored four of his  best
sconts to attempt to follow the fu
egltives while he and seven of his war
riora made stealght for the trapper's
nuarters to get posseaston, Intending
when the trapper arrlved with  hila
nrize, In came they were not appre
hended by the trusty scouts, (o cap
ture the two.

Egan had left his horses (n care of
n warrlor, and the chief and his com
panfons had proceeded on foot He
knew that the trapper eared nothing
for the horses, and that he nand his
men conld make better time on foot,
and, besides, they had to cross the
wall of rimrocka In order to reacn
the trapper's place of abode. They
moved off In a trot, traveling In this
way until a late hour In the morning

It was almost daybroak when they
ascendod the rimrocks, surveyed the
horlgon and desconded to the oppo-
aite side., They anw the rocks that
overhung the trapper's home and
placed themselves ng sentinels at n
anfe distance from the entrance and
euarded evory path that led to the
plare, Indian cournge was not great
enongh to Induce them to enter this
place by night. While they had made
n quick trip from the scene of the
previous night they knew that It was
possible that the trapper had made
a quicker ona. They had, from a Inck
of knowledge of the country, heen
compellod to take a round-about way,
while the teapper could have come i
etenlehtor conrse, doubtless amd ar
rived first. They doubted this how
ever, aa he wan burdened with his
rompanion, provided the Indiann
aeoits had not overtaken them, and
they had great hopes of fAndinge the

plaes  vaecant  on the followine
morning, and either take the two
prigoners  before  or  after they
whonld  enter the place It wns
Funn's Intention o enter the
vlnee I It proved to be unoceunled the

following morning, provided the teap
mor dlid not fall into thealr hands hefare
that time, and then surprise him upon
his nreival. If his scoute should sue
coed In eapturing the girl, for this
was nll they desired, they were to
slenal the chiefs detachment at the
earllest opportunity, Thus Egan and
his men concealad themselves among
the rocks In front of the trapper’s
onve ang walted for developments
Davlight comes on the Orogon des
ort nlmost as quickly as  darkness
Anr soon as the sun ninks behind the
dletant rocks nlght s upon the des
ort as If n Veht hnd heen extingulshod
In a room: and daylight comes with
a nsdh, na it were,

The sun  rope  above the level
harizon as if it had popped out of
the sands, and soon peeped over the
rimrocks. 0Old Egan and his  war
riors, cold nand still as  the rocks
among which they Iny, were eagoerly
peering through the sage hrush to
Ascover If there was any lfe nbout
the trapper's home. For some mo-
ments overything was quiet and the
old chioef wug planning for a more de
finite reconnofter. It was atill shad
owy ahout the entrance of the cave
tnd nothing could be but dimly seen
The door at the entrance was closed
and the marnuderg werg coming to
the conclysion that they hnad ot
traveled the owner, They were poon
surprised, however

The door opened suddenly and n
einlwart man of the dedort walked
ot enreleaxly, and uncovered, an |f
he had never thought of danger A
hist, passed down the line of war
rlors. unconsgclously, but almost loud
enough to be heard by the frontiors.
mnn, ut not suspecting danger he
utrolled out Into the sage brush, sur
veying the country about him. One
common thought took possession of
the Indlans. Quickly every man
renched to his qulver, drew an arrow
and placed it to the string of his bow.
Carelessly the white man strolled on.
Nenrer and nearer he came,

Indlans in the bitterest warfare pos-
#esn some polley nnd soma sense of
|ﬂ.'llﬂllll. The frat thought of all
was to shoot the man down and then
into the ecave-houde, secure the
girl and proceed on thelr jonrney.
But Oid Egan reasoned. To kill the
trapper, who wag the friend of every:
| body, and had not an enemy on the
desert, and who had never crossed
his path before, did not seem to him
exactly right, To rush upon him and
capture him by force and then bind
and leave him so he could not pur
gue them after they had retaken thelr
captive wad the plan that suggested
{tsolf to him.

But wise plang are often thwarted,
when the frontlersman had ap
proached a little nearer to the lelt
there waag a “swish,” and he fell to
the ground plerced through the heart
by an arrow. A young warrlor near
whom he had approached could rot
roslst the temptation and fired the
futal shot; and qulck as he had fi~ed
the shot he rushed upon his viethao
with scalping knife In hand.

A louwd "Ugh" rose from the Indlans
and they rose from behing the rosks
and rushed to the scene of demth,
some exultinge and  some showing
slgns of disapproval, while old Hgan's
fuoce wore n ®lgn of disappointment.
But before they had reached his sl le
the young murderer clinched hig vie.
tim's halr and was already twining
a wealping Jock about his  fingers,
Hefore the knife hed touched the
scalp, however, a rifle rang out a
gharp crack, and then another and
another. The young warrlor and a
companion fell full length for thelr
lnwt fall, and In the midat of crackling
ghots the others sought refuge be.
hind the nearest rocks,

The shotg had come from the lnop-
holes In front of the trapper's home,
and the Indiang could plainly wes the
dark muzzles of rifles still In the
small openings, and every time that
the slightest exposure was made on
the part of the red men, a puft of
smoke, a sharp erack and a whistiing
bullet warned them to keep under
onver,

It had continued thus for more than
an hour when a keen whistle wns
henrd from the summit of the i
rocks In the rear. The dlm form eof

rush

ﬂ

the skulking forms of the Indians
among the rocks beneath him, and
at the same tme obaerve the en.
trance to the cave. Heo slgnaled the
besolged to coass  fAiring and mo
tioned the Indlans to depart.  The
white men withdrew thely rifles and
the Indians gladly accepted the ar
mintice,

Tuking their two dend warriors
with them and skulklng away toward
the wouth, they wore soon lost from
view In the lava bedas, and the Trap
por of the Rimrocks descendod from
above nnd entered his home,

CHAPTER XI.

Two Villalng and a New Plot,

All In nstiy nt the stone houso, The
employos have returned from the an-
nual round.up and the place, which
had borne o deserted nppoarnnce for
the past few woeeks, In now all bunstle,
nnd men are ween hore and thoere
feeding the horses, mending bridlos,
snddles and harness, shoelng horaos
and dolng everything that In required
nhout & great stock ranch, Night
comes on and Ands them still busy,
but they change thelr work to the
finlshing tonches preparatory for the
night and one by one they come and
prepare for supper

The Lord of The Desert In nlone In
his necuntomed place  None enter
hin anarters except on business and
only his foreman and superintendents
have business with him, for all busl-
nesa Is transacted throngh these, His
glaes wits upon the broad arm of the
old chalr, and now nnd then his hani
eoer mochanlcally to It, and brings
It mechanienlly to hig lps, and he
swallows dravghts  therefrom me
chanfeally, With  mechanleal  ropu:
larity hin face grows redder and his
conntenance storner, while hila eyes
tuke on n willer glare.

A knock at the door and to the re
sponse of welcome, Dan Follett en-
ters,

“How (s 1t? Inquires his Lordahip.

“All Is  completed,” replled  the
Frenchman,

“Got a glass there And N1 1L to the
hrim.” exclaimed Martin Lyle

Portinlly emptiving the glass Fol
lett weats himself and relates the par-
tienlars of the teansnction with Old
Fean, drawing forth the woman's
wenlp from his pocket and passing it
over to the Lord of The Desert

“Did you wee the corpse? Inquired
Lyle

“No, but 1T deemed this  evidence
sufficlent” replicd Folleft,

Ol Egnn s & treacherous  old
seonndrel and wonld decelve us If he
eonld, but the evidence peomy alranight
enough.™

“Oh, vyou needn’t doubt that" re
plied Follett, “the old scoundrel
would mnever lose an opportunity to

cupiecinlly when no
mules were to  be

rommit murder
many ponles and
galned."”

“fut they will never do him much
rood, repled L.yle, an he placed the
pinss o his lpw “I have n plan,
Follmt, and vou are the mpn to car
ry It omt My men report Egan and
his men eamped at the foot of Aash
Butte. You are a pretty folr looking
Indian anyway, and | want you to
lenves tomorow marning for the eamp
of the Warm Springs tribe, load the
warrlora on Old Egan's trall, nnd take
every animal In his possession.”

“This I8 rather rlsky business.” re
plied Follett, “Old Egan may retulinte

and pounce down upon  You una
wares.”
“Fle, man." replied The Lord “you

make us an 6 Warm Bprings chief and
when you have taken hig antmala
from him I will huy them from the
Warm Springs tribe, by glving them
n few af them, and that will appear
to he a leghtimate transactoln, should
4 Fegan discover them (n our pos-
posseasion.”

“What about the deed” inquired
Follett, “remomber thig Is dnngerous
work and It hag been a long time
since our accounts have been  ad-
Justed."

“Tut, tut, man. don't worry abount
that., I'l! have all that arranpged for
vou by the time yon retorn. Take a
Arink. order an early bearkfnst and
he off with the rvising sun, 1 shall
depend upon you, Dan, 1 shall
depend upon you."

Dan Follett rose and loft the room,
but ns he passed out of the door ha
turned snd cast  look nt the Lord of
The Desert mingled with scorn and
contempt,

Martin Lvle ant and
thought. For many hours he
in deep meditation,

“With my brother and his dAaughtar
dend nnd out of my way. nothing ean
eyer disturb my rights here” ran
through his mind,

Hin lips barely quivered an the tealn
of his thoughts continped, “But what-
evor hoeame of that brother to whom
the property properly  belonged ¥
It In strange that the old man whould
have disinherited Jim and myself for
him. He was never consldered a fr-
vorite hy the connection, and wo hndd
done nothing at the time of his death
to merit guch trentment. But my Ht-
tle sharp work and false swearing
nnd the iHitle forgery comhined
turned the property thin way nnd, nn
they nsed to charge In the old world
that one crime led to another, I have
carrled out the schema by making
wny with mv hrother and his daught-
er and necuring thelr whole fortune
after uslne Jim a8 an lnnocent oat'n
paw to obtain it.

“PFut this eldor hrother, thae right.
ful helr, wonder what oever hecame
of him? He came to Amerlen when T
wos auite young, 'We heard he was
marrled once and had a child; and
then wo heard no more of him, Yet
my father, after glving my brother
and I baraly enongh to reach Amerien
o engage In huslneas upon, willed
the majarity of his eatate to this sld-
or hoy whose whereabouls are un-’
known."”

wall, well, 1 know he Is dond and
tha others are out of the way, so why
ghonld Martin Lyle over fear of los-
ing his fortune or hig title as Lord
of The Degoert?

Thus mused the arch eriminal of
the Oregon dedert  hotwoen  drinks
until his comsclenca bhecame go hes
numbaed with the Intoxicant that he
vetlred  holf-dazed, half unconselons
to his hed,

Dan Follett left with the morning
sun to perform his mlssion,

drank and
wing

a man was seen upon the topmost
rock, rifie In hand. He could sea,

(To be Continued.)




