THE TREY O

CHAPTER XLIIN,

Camp-for the-Night.

“Well, gents!” the driver observed

eheerfully, withdrawing head and

bhands from long and intim: cot
munion with the stubborn genius b

neath the hood I reckon

may's well make up vore minds to
christen this hvch salubrious spe
| i You V i
guin' no fartheh—no ust 't 1
Pulling this o'd 1 1roug 1
desert sands back voodeh has
naturally brol e heart of tha
gine!’

“What, preci=el) the trouble?”
Alan Law ing I, r rom anx
jous preoceupat

‘Plumb bust’ 0 i t chau
feur explained tersel)

“Nothing could be \irer, o EXe
act and comprohoe e than

Tom Parcus commented

Law nodded a lwead too weary to
respoud Lo the others humor His
worrled eyes reviewed the scene of

the breakdown
“What's to be done?"
dered aloud
“Take it calm,” the affable chauff
advised. "Frettin' won't get ye
nothin'. 1f it was me, I'd cail

day, make a fire, get them cuzhions

out of the eyah, and get some rest

You can't do nothin' till T get back,
anyway, and that won't be much be-

fore sunup.”

“Where are you going?” Barcus de.

manded
“Walkin', friend; just walkin'-—"
“What for?"
“To fetech help—leastways, o

yo've got some kick comin' and 'ud

ruther stop hyeh permanent'—"
He turned off and busied himsell
with preparations aga
“It's simply things
me belieive this fzn’t, after 11

ing more nor less than a long-drawn-
. DBarcus observed pens

out nightmare
slvely,

But Mr. Law w#s no more attend-

ing: he had turned away and wes Jus

then standing by the running-board of

the motor car and civilly explaining

to Miss
the chauflour's exj

Lion

Discovery of this eircumstance
worked a deep wrinkle between the
brows as well as into the humor of

Mr. Darcus.

Here, ha promised himself, was a
el'vatien to titiilate the Comie Mute
{teelf He peinted cut in turn the sev-

eral cowr [ tl 1ot cnr
derel nth liow of tho lul
&ud hiil I the w 11 1

8 niol petrined w ignt at 1

1ieell In Ul | | ) A | | (v} [
phants; in the ¢ t i 1 m TS
niac, Mr. Seneca 'l author of all
thelr woes and mis gnach
ing his teeth in o flad
himsell In cloge justapoaition to anld
helpless Lo injor he min for whoso
life he (48| in nsat i
ElOI tl Ol | Liie
car, In Wl 1 h I
Trine's Tudith-—t Lo
her in ndliest farhion ima

inable, precisely as if she had not

— :

No Coubt Which Came First in His

Estcem,
fellen little short ef comp I h
death, not onee, bt half a deozen
times; Judith herself rolsed on il

runnjng-board and smiling down at
her vietim with a warmth patently
even more than the warmth of

ghip; and at eome 1l dista e, Hose,
Mr. Lav's flancee ar Judith's sis
eating her heart out with 1
this new-sprung intimacy between her
sister and her lover!

Bad business, my friend'” Barcus

mentally apostrophized the unwitting
Alan Law

He interrupted himeelf to nol knaw
ingly and with profound coopviction:
“I knew It. Now it begins again'

For Rose had abruptiy taken a hand
in the affair, a gesture of exasperation

prefacing her call Alan!’
To her Mr. Law 1t 1
with such a rit that none who

watched might doutt which of the two

wopen camn
Nor was this wasted uj the under
standing of Judith Erveirg her na

rowly « though furtively, Mr. Farcus

saw her handsome face darken omin
onsly

\nd h--r.f:l'?.ir wed as quick to

recognize these porteuts of troub
and to seek to advaotage hlmselfl ¢
them

His bead ecraned out har Ib' » b

long, wasted upeck as be plicuca o

Trine the purpose ol

‘I M ¥ L i 1
ih :
! Wi d 1
1 @
Da t 1 of th om
} ) o
r i
L Lu
[ am | i 1
3 T r again
11 1 pervert I 1
1 or 1 OUrs o € )
t i 1 1 MAND W has
I ’ i at 1 h
Nan
Blaughter in an ourt—ou grounds of
self-defense! 'nderstand me!"
she raged I'i through. Henceforth
I ] 1 o
er v s hir e Sha > hed her
¥e i £l hed Ler
d a

CHAPTER XLIV.

As in a Glass, Darkly,

T 1 returnad
his attent'on to the lovers

If the « cnce of his senses did not

. ne thats

pinicn. It w net

i to deserve

the name of quarrel; but undoubtedly

two were at odds upon some ques-
Rose | stent, Alan reluctant
I'tl | e v in the end, |
shrugged, returned to the car
I'm geing back up the trail,” he
announced, and hesitated oddly
Feelir the nesd of some little ex-
ler = - Rarcus sirggested |
“Rese (hinks it's dangerous to stop :

gun to explain, ignoring

1e Interrupiion

lisg Rose Is right—eh, Miss Ju-
1 " Darens inter 1
Meh % taaid
o 82 If I een't buy
burros from the prosneeter Inek there
Rose sayvs he bhas sume—doesn't know
I ill be enongh,” Judith inter.
PGSt “l miean, don't get one {or me
I't I'é
11 etarted to protest
him pause with a weary
It's ro good arguing, Mr
L I can be |
heininl *? w my father's
d rodded at
o ifeant & niie that
™M ' t pecds me and
ol ocan v ) r § e
§ I ol 14
! o~cnt  bystander
h t1 an 1 eard but fervent litile
F ot | riving, whose spirlt
tied not 13 share by Alan

or it stuck in the memory of Bar

‘ had sheltered Rose and
thear transit of the desert
¢ avalanchn,

I aforded this temporary im

t) had mentioned

iring of Rose the fact that
his siring of burrcs was limited to

This, then, must have been the nub
of the lovers' quarrel: Rose's insist
ance that Judith be left behind, Alan's
onsent to this lest he
f the charge of rank

ing the great
ist had

If only Judith might not find cause

He get himself sedulousiv to divert
Tedith with the ma of hia conversa-
mal powerg—an offering different- |
ly received He was still blithely
r( ing when Judith flung away to |
" ot
h ‘ Bl

The ensuing quarrcl seemed but the
more portentons in view of the re-

i npon themselves by
b
[ ! r, a crigis
Ny 1 t of mule
1 n the « n road;
1 at t h v d retion to the
1 3 and n towa th two with
I 3 upkeld in ck 1 ( and a
' - '
In I led I
) he 1 ht to
I f
I t f Tu h's eara
re o anienk ¥ nn ehe, too,
had ca t th und of bells behind
the base of the hill. And of a sudden,
ithout another word, she turned and
fl away into the heavy thickets of
grovwth that masked all the can-
von, to elther slde of the wagon-trall
In a I 5 had lost reelf to
view their Iabyrinthine shadows
e iinder of that business was
traneacted rapidly enough There
were no preparations to he made
cnce Alan had ridden up with his
three burroe., nothing remained but to
t and ms ff without del
Befor e LA * they wern rid-
nee 1ik y . | Y .E."' i ~'.}I'- ’_u.‘.
f e braring 2o heavily on all their
nses that none spoke or cared to |
K
1 dayl t surprised them In
this state, still stubbornly traveling.
1 shartly rd rhowed them
i I per that it shocked
awak
[ 2 spot here the
trail ca rupt t 1 end on one
eide of a cleft th~ h juite thirty
fes i everal | ired In
jepth, and was eontinued on the farn
ther eide, the chasm being spanned by

e of the simplest character—
po more than a ? tway of bocards
bousd  logelher with fopes noue oo

1, the prospector |
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another

u hand

i R
unaffectedly a M ed w 1 avalms
somehow or other (npelt tl
knew precisely how) led the

burres to croscs
After that, though the wav gr
more broad and easy and even show
Ptoms of a decline, they had 1
encugh BLr rth
through aunother hour

And what they thought goed for

tune, opportuneiy at this pass, brought

to a clearing dotted with the

huildings of an abandoned copper

T Not a soul was in evidencs
tlere, but the rude structures ollfered
sluelter for beast as well as man

Parely had they made Hose as com-
fortable as might be upon the rough

plank flooring of one of the sheds
and tethered the burros out of sight,
when Alan collapsed as if drugged,
while Barcus, who had elected himself
to keep the first watch and purposed
deing it in a sitting position, with
his back against the door-jamb, felt
"1""I‘ overcoming him like a dense,
dark cloud.

CHAPTER XLV,
The Bowels of the Earth,

Awaking befell Mr. Barcus in a
frghion suficlently sharp and startlin
to rénder him indifferent to the benef
cial effects of some eight hours of
dreamless slumber,
i He discovered himeself lyving flat on
der-
tha

his face, with somebody's inco:
ate, heavy hand purposely grindin
gaid face into the aged and splintery
planks of the shed flooring. At the

N T

1t at Gem TTheatre.

Gnashing His Teeth

rame time other hands were busy
binding his own together by the

| wrists and lashing the same to the

small of his back by maans of a cord
passed around his middle, while his
natural if somewhat spasmodic efforts
to kick were gadly hampered by the
fact that nis ankles had already been
secured by means of half a dozen hall
hitches and a square knot

His hands attended to, his head was
released Promptly he lifted it and

| essayed to yell; an effort rendered

abortive by the gag that was thrust
between his teeth the instant his

| Jaws cpened

Taen he heard a lauzh, a eold,

mirthless chuckle

Now the bleod of Thomas Barcus

| ran cold (or he the ught it did: which

amounts to much the same this
For if his senses had played fair, 1
laugh he bad heard was the laugh of
Mr Marrophat, head-devil in the serv-
lce of SBencca Trine

He twisted hls head to one slde
and glancing along the £ k
but the wall Twlisted th
wny, at the cost of a eplinter in his
nose, the effort was repaid by the dis-
covery of Rose Trine in a plight like
his own—wrists and ankles bound,

gagged Into the bargain—the width of

the shed between them
But of Alan Law,
The heart of
momentarily; he shut his eyes and

no sign

| ehivered in an uncontrollable selizure

of dread

Then, tormented beyond endurance
by the fears he suffered for the safety
of his friend, he began to wriggle and
squirm like a crippled enake, pain-
fully inching his way across the floor
toward Rose—wlith what deslgn, heav-
en alone knows! Dimly his men
tal vislon comprehended the bare pos

bility of his being able, with his fa
numbing fingers, to work loose
knots at Rose's wrista; but
his heart he knew this to be nothing
but forlornest hope

With Infini he had cor
trived to bridge the distance by hal
or possibly not quite so much, when
a dark body pu! the sunlight of the
open doorway into temporary eclipse
Another followed It DBoots clumped
heavily on the flooriug The laugh
sounded again, apparently in ironic ap

preciation of Mr. Barcus’ efforts. Two | f
in.‘ e mimeeng el

pairs of hends seized him, one be-

ucath the alguld the other b

|
r. Barcus checked |

L.Im.u to die Lhus Ung

looked

soma
kied by
from

ropped

thig
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the
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