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THORNE

EYNOPSIS —8ecking gold In the

desert, ""Cumeéron,” solitary pros-
l pector, forms & partnership with

an unknown man whom he liter
learns |s Jonas Warren, father of
a girl whom Cameron wronged,
but lnter married, back In Ilinols,
Cameron's explanations appehse
Warren, and the two proceed to-
gether Taking refuge from a
sandstorm in a cave, Cnmeron dis-
covers gold, but too late; both mon
Coameron leaves evi-

¢, In the cave, of their dis-
overy of gold, and personal docus
ments.  Richard Gale, adventurer,
in Casita, Mexlean border town,
meels CGeorge Thorne, lleutenant In
the Ninth cavalry, old college
friend Thorne tells Gale he Is
there to save Mercedes Castaneda,

Spanish girl, his aManced wife,
from Rolas, Mexican bandit. Gale
“roughhouse: lojas nod his gang.
wit the help of two American
cowhoyvs, and | Mercedes and
Thorne escapea, A bugle call from
the tort orders Thorne to his regl-
ment He daves Mercedes under
Gale's protection. The palr, alded
by the cowbove, Charlle Ladd and
Jim  Lash, arrive in safety at a
ranch  known as Forlorn River,
acrosa the border The fugitives
are at Tom Belding's home. BHeld-

Ing Is immigration inspector, Living
with him are his wife nnd step-
daughter, Nell Burton, Gale, with
Ladd and Lash, take service with
Belding as mngers, Gale telling
Bolding the cause of his belng
wianderer, a misunderstanding with

his father cor ning the son's
business nbilitles, Mercedes getls
word to Thorne of her safety,

Dick also writes to his parents, In-
forming them of his whereabouts.
Nell's personality, and her kind-
ness, sattract Gale. Riding the
' range, Gale falls In with a party
of three Mexican ralders encamped
at a water hole, Watching his
opportunity to oust them, he sess
two Indians ride Into the camp.
One of them. & Yaqui, ia evidently
badly wounded, and the Mexicans
seelk to KU him In n eruel way,

Dick drives them off, conveving
the wounded Yaqul te Beliling's
ranch. The Indlan becomes Dick's
ardent admirer Gale's admira-
tion for N increnses. Belding's
horses, the pride of his life, are
run off by the Mexicans Oale
with Ladd, Lash and the Yanqul,
plurste » rilding partr, finally
comering them. The whites, with
the recovered horses, return ta the
ranch in trlumph CGale sscures
from Mrs, Belding reluctant par-
mission and begins his courtship
with energv. Not getting word
from Thorne, whose period of

army service has expired. Morcedas
loses heatrt. Well, although forbid-
den, rides to Casita to séek Infor-
mation of him.

' there

She's a little devil at times, but she
nlways bhad good sense.”

“Tom, you ¢an gamble she's gone™
gald Ladd,
“YAw, b=l no! Jim, what do you

think?" lmplored Belding,
“I reckon Sol's white head I8 polnt-

ed level and stralght down Casita
trall. An' Nell can ride. We're losin’
time."

That roused Belding to actlon.

“I say you're all wrong" he yelled,
starting for the corrnls. “She’s only
taking a lttle ride, same s she’s done
often. But rustle now. Find out.
Dick, you ride cross the valley, Jim,
you hunt up and down the river. I'll
head up San Fellpe way, And you,
Laddy, take Diablo and hit the Casitn
trall. If she really has gone after
Thorne you can eatch her in an hour
or so."

“Shore I'll go,” replled Ladd. "But,
Beldin', If you're not plumb ernzy
you're close to it. That big white
devil ean't eatch Sol. Not in an hour
or a day or n week "

“Laddy, you mean to say
faster horse than Diablo?"
Belding, his face purple,

“Shore I mean to tell you Just Hmt
there,” replied the ranger. *I'll rlde
rYour Blanco Devil as he never was rid
before, "cept once when a d—n sight
hietter than I am couldu't
make him cutran Sel."

Without more words the men sad-
dled and were off. The Interminable
time that followed contalned for Gale
about us much suspense as he ecould
well bear, What astonished him and
' helped him greatly to fight off actual

distress was the endurance of Nell's
| mother,

| Early on the morning of the second
day, Gale saw three white horses and
| 0 bay come wearily stepping down the
| rond. He heard Blanco Sol's famillar
whistle, and he leaped up wild with
| joy. The horse was riderless. Gale's
| sudden joy recelved a violent check,
| then resurged when he. saw a Hmp
form In Jim Lash’s arms. Ladd was
supporting n horsemun who wore a
| military uniform.

Gale shouted with joy and ran into
the bhouse to tell the good news, It
wns the ever-thoughtful Mre. Belding
who prevented him from rushing to
tell Mercedes,

Lash handed down a ragged, travel-
stalned, wan girl into Belding's arms.

“Diad! Mamma!™

It was Indeed a repentant Nell, but
whs spirit yet In the tired blue
Then she cnnght sight of Gale
and mve him a falnt smile,

Sol Is a
thundered

horsimnn

Vs

“HeHo—IMek."

“Nell " Gale reached for her hand,
held It tightly, and found speech difi-
cult,

| horse,”

“You peedn't worry—atout your old
she snld, as Belding carried
lier toward the door. *Oh, Dick!

CHAPTER X, —Continued.
—10—

“Blanco Sol goue!"
in a rage.

“Raiders ™

“Lord only knows,
wasn't ralders,”

*Send Yaqul to find the hoss' trall,
an’ let's figger,” suld Ladd. “Shore
this 's no raider job"

In the swift senrch that ensued Gale
did not have anything to say; but his
mind was forming a conclusion. When
he found his old saddle and bridle
rolsging from the peg In the barn his

velled Belding,

exclalmed Jim Lash,
Yoqul suys It

“Blance. Sol Gone!” Yelled Belding,
in a Rage,

conclusion becnme a positive convie-
tion, and it made him, for the moment.
eold and sick and speechless.

“Hey. Dick, don't tuke It s much to
heart,” said Belding, “We'll llkely

find Sol, and If we don't, there's nther

good horses.™
"l‘m not thinking of Sol™ nplled

| at least, felt his ears ringlug with the

| cause I seen quiet was needed round

Blanco Sol is—glorious!"

CGinle turned to greet his friend. In-
deed, it was but a haggnrd ghost of
the cavaleyman, Thorne looked {1l
or wounded, Gule's greeting wus also
n question full of fear.

Thorne's answer was n falnt smile.
He seemed ready to drop from the
saddle. Gale helped Ladd hold Thorne
upon the horse until they reached the
house. Beldlng canme out Agaln, His
welcome was checked as he saw the
condition of the cavalryman, Thorne
reeled Into Dick's arms. But he was
able to stand and walk.

“I'm not — hurt. Only weak —
starved,” he sald. “Is Mergedes—
Take me to her.”

“She’ll be well the minute she sees
him," averred Belding, as he and Gale
led the eavalryman to Mercades’
room, There they left him: and CGale,

girl’s broken cry of Joy.~

When Belding and Gale hurried
forth again the rungers were tending
the tired horses. Upon returning to
the houss Jim Lash ealmly lit his
pipe, and Ladd declared that, hungry
a8 he wns, he had to tell his story,

“Shore, Beldin'." began Ladd, “that
wag fanny sabout ‘Diable ecatchin’
Blaneo Sol. Funny ain't the word. 1
nearly Inughed myself to death, Well,
I rode in Sol's tracks all the way to
Casltn. Never scen a gebel or a
raider till' T got to town, 1 went
stralght to the camp of the cavalry-
men, nan' found them fust coolin' off
an' “dresgin® down thelr hosses after
what looked to me llke & big ride.

“Some soldler took me to an officer's
tent, Nell was thers, some white an'
all in.  Bhe Jjust sald, ‘Laddy!
Thome was there, too, an' he was
bein' worked over by the camp doc-
tor, I didn't ask no questions, be-

that tent. After satisfying mysell
that Nell was all right, an® Thorne
in no danger, I went out, \

“Shore there was so darn many fel-
lers who wanted to an’ tried to tell
me what'd come off, I thought I'd
never find out, " But 1 got the story
plece by plece. An’ hm‘l what hap-
pened : (

“Nell rode Blanco Sol a-tearin’ Into
camp, an’ had n crowd round her in
. She told who she was, where

; an' what she wanted,
Well, It seeved & day or so before

anxious to get him out of w bad fix,
but they had to walt for orders.

“When Nell found out Thorne was
beln' starved an' beat In a dobe shack
no more'n two mile across the line,
she shore stirred up that eavalry
camp. Shore! She told them soldiers
Rojug was holdly' Thorne—torturin®
him to make him tell where Mercedes
was, An' she begged the cavalrymen
to rescue Thorne.

“From the way It was told to me
I reckon them ecavalrymen went up
in the alr. Fine flery lot of young
hloods, T thought, achin' for a scrap,
But the officer In charge, beln' In a
ticklish place, still held out for higher
orders,

“Then Nell broke looge, You-all
know Nell's tongue Is sometimes like
a choyn thorn. I'd have glve some-
thin' to see her work up that soldier
outfit. Can't you fellers see her on
with her eyes turnin'

Blanco Sol

binck?"
Ladd mopped hls sweaty face with

He was beaming,

his dusty scarf, He

He Was Vory Weak, Vet He Would
Keep Mercedes’ Hand and Gaze at
Her With Unbelieving Eyes.

was growing exclted, hurried In his
narrative,

“Right out then Neall swore she'd
go after Thomne, If them cavalrymen
couldn't ride with a western girl to
save a hrother Ameriean—let them
hang back! One feller, under arders,
tried to stop Blanco Sol. An' that
feller Invited himself fo the hospltal.
Then the cavalrymen went flyin' for
thelr hosses, It didn't take long for
every man In that camp to g @ wind
of what was comin' off. Shore they
musta been wild. They strung out
ufter Nell In a thunderin' troop,
“Rojas and his men vamoosed with-
out a shot. That aln't surprisin’,
There wnsn't & shot nq-d by anybody.
The ecavalrymen soon Yound Thorne
an' hurrled with him back on Uncle
Sam's land. Thorne was half naked,
binek an' blue all over, thin as a rall.
He wns glven food an' drink. Shore
he seemed a starved man, But he
plcked up wonderful, an' by the time
Jim came along he was wantin' to
start for Forlorn River, 8o was Nell.
By maln strength as much as per-
sunsion we kept the two men quiet
till next evenin' at dark.

“Well, we made as sneaky a start
in the dark as Jim an'.me could man-
age, an' never hit the trall tlll we
was miles from town. Thorne's nerve
held him up for a while. Then all at
once he tumbled out of his saddle.
We got him back, an’' Lash held him
on. Nell didn't glve out till daybreak.”
As Lddd paused In his story Belding
hegan to stutter, and finally he ex-
ploded. His mighty utterances were
incoherent. But plainly the wrath he
had felt toward the wiliful girl was

forgotten. Gale remalned gripped by
silence.
“Laddy, what knocks me Is Rojas

holding Thorne prisoner, trying to
make him tell where Mercedes had
been hidden," sald Belding.

“Shore. It'd knock anybody.™

*“The bandit's crazy over her, That's
the Spanlsh. of It," replled Belding,
hig volee rolling. “Nojas loves Mer-
cedes as he hates her. He wants this
girl only to have her, then kill her.
It's d—n strange, boys, and even with
Thorne here our troubles have just
bégun.”

“Tom, you spoke correct,” gald Jim
Ladd, in his cool drawl,

“Shore I'm not sayin’ what I think.™
added Ladd, But the look of him was
not Indlcative of a tranquil optimism.
Thorne was put to bed In Gale's
room. He was very weak, yet he
would keep Mercedes' hand and gaze
at her with unbelleving eyes.
fighting sleep with what little !tmsth
he hnd left. at last he succumbed,
For all Dick could ascertnin his
friend never stirred an eyelash nor a
finger for twenty-seven hours. When
he nwoke he was pale, wenk, bntlhe
old Thorne.

“Hello, Dick; I didn't dmm it,
then,” he sald, “There you nn g
my darling with the proud,
eyes—she's here? llm u iﬂl«—
safe! Oh! ., . .

a dollar to my me, l '

“Yes, But are you wige In letting
any Mexican, even a priest, know ller-
codes Is hidden In Forlorn River?

“It couldn’t be hidden long."

Gale was compelled to ncknowledge
the truth of this statement,

“I'Il marry her first, then I'll face
my problem, Peteh the padre, , Dick.
And usk our kind friends to be wit-
nesses at the ceremony."

Much %0 Gale's surprise, nelther
Belding nor Ladd objected to the idea
of bringlng a padre Into the house-
hold, and thereby making known to at
lenst one Mexican the whereabouts of
Mercedes Castanedn, Belding's cau-
tion was wearing out In wrath at the
persistent unsettled condition of the
horder, and Ladd grew only the cooler
and more sllent as possibilities of
trouble multiplied,

Gale fetched the padre, a lttle,
weazened, timld man who was old and
without Interest or penetration. Ap-
parently he marrled Mercedes and
Thorne ns he told his beads or mum-
bled a prayer. It was Mrs. Delding
who kept the oceasion from being n
merry one, and she insisted on not
exciting Thorne, Gale marked her
unusual pallor and the singular depth
uTlfl sweetness l'lf her #olee,

Thoroe conld not be kept in bed,
and all In a day, It seemed, he grow
so well and so hungry that his friends
were  delighted, and Mercedes was
raiont  In a few. days his weakness
disappeared and he wns golng the
round of the flelds and looking over
the ground marked out In Gale's plan
of water development, Thorne wns
highly enthusiastic, and at once staked
out his claim for one hondred and
glxty acres of lond adjolning that of
Belding and the rangers. These five
tracts took In all the ground necessary
for their operations, but In ense of
the success of the irrigatlon project
the ldea was to Incresise thelr squatter
holding by purchase of more Iland
down the valley, A hundred familles
had lately moved to Forlorn River;
more were coming all the time; and
Belding vowed he could see a vision
of the whole Altar valley green with
furms.

Meanwhlle eversbody In Belding's
household, except the gulet Ladd and
the watchful Yaqui, In the absence of
disturbance of any kind along the bor-
der, grew freer and more unrestrained,
ns If anxiety was slowly fading In the
peace of the present.  Jith Lash made
n trip to the Sonoyta onsis, and Ladd
patralled fifty miles of the line enst-
ward withont Incident or sight of rald-
ers, Evidently nll the border linwks
were In at the pleking of Casgita,

The Fehrunry nights were coltl, with
n dry, ley., penetrating coldness that
made a warm fire most comfortable.
Belding’s  honselold congregated In
the sltting room, where burning mes-
nquite logs erackled In the opo.n fire-
place.

There eame a low knock at the door.
It may have been an ordipary knock,
for it did not disturb the women; but
to Belding and his rangers it had n
subtle meaning,

“Whe's that 7 asked Belding, as he
slowly pushed back his chalr and
lonked at Ladd,

“Yaqul," replied the ranger.

“Come In," called Belding,

The door opened, and the ghort,
square, powerfully built Indian en-
tered. He carrled a rifle and strode
with Impressive dignity.

“Yaqul, what do you want? asked
Belding, and repeated his question In
Spanish,

“Senar Dick,"” replled the Indlan,
Gale jumped up, stifilng an excla-
mation, and he went outdoors with
¥aqul. The Indian's presence was al-
ways one of gloom, and now his stern
action boded eatastrophe. Once eclear
of trees he pointed to the level desert
across the river, where a row of camp-
fires shone ‘bright out of the dark-
ness.

“Raiders!™ ejaculated Gale.

Then he cautioned Yaqul to keep
sharp lookout. and, hurrledly return-
fng to the house, he called the men
ont and told them there were rebels or
ralders camping just across the line.
Ladd 4ld not say a word., Belding,
with an oath, slammed down
clgar,

“T knew It was too good to last. . .
Dick, you nnd Jam stay here while
Laddy and I look around.” '

Dick returned to the sitting-room,
The women were nervous and not
to be decelved. 8o Dick merely sald
Yaqul had sighted lights off In the
desert, "and they probably were-
campfires. Belding did not soon re-
turn, and when he did he was alone,
and, saying he wanted to consult with
the mén, he sent Mrs. Belding and the
girls to thelr rooms,

“Laddy's gone over to scout around
and try to find out who the outfit be-
longs to.and how many are in it,” sald
Belding. "I don't look for an attack
on Forlorn River, T'm afrald it's—'
Belding hesitated and looked with
Erim concern at the cavalryman.
“What?' querled Thorne.

“T'm afrald-it's Rojns” -
Thorne turned pale but did not lose
his nerve.
- "1 thought of that at once. BJt
Rojas will never get his hands on my
wjtl. If I con't kill him, ' Kill her!
Beldlog, this Is tough on you—
family,
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events.
About an hour after sunrise Yaqul
run in with the Information that part

“That can't mean a fight yet," de-
clared Belding. “But get in the house,
boys, und moke ready anyway. I'll
meet him,*

“Belding, you're an officer of the
Duited States, Mexicans are much
Impressed by show of authority.
seen that often In camp,” sald Thome.

“Oh, I know the white-liversd

mistake me" replied Belding. He was
pale with rage, but kept command
over himself, .

The rangers, with Yaqul

severnl windows of the sitting room.
Itifles and smaller arms and boxes of
shells Hlttered the tables and window
seats. No small force of besiegers
could overcome n resistance such us
Belding and his men were capable of
making.

The horsemen halted at the corrals,
They were orderly and showed no evl-
dence of hostility, They were, how-
ever, fully armed, Belding stalked
out to meet them. lppumntly n leader
wanted to parley with him, but Bel-
ding would hear gothing, He shook
his head, waved his arms, stamped to
and fro, and his lond, angry volce
could be heard clear bnck at the house,
Whereupon the detachment of rebels
retired to the bank of the river, be-
yond the white post that marked the
boundary line, and there they once
more drew rein, Belding remained by
the corrals watching them, evidently
still In threatening mood, Presently
a single rider left the troop and trot-
ted his horse back down the road.
When he reached the corral he was
seen to halt and pass something to
Belding. Then he galloped away to
Join his eomrades,

Beldlng looked at whatever it was
he held In hls hand, shook his burly
head, and started swiftly for the
house. He came striding Into the
room holding a plece of solled paper.

“Can't read It now and don't know
as I want to” he sald, savagely.

Not one of the men was able tn
transinte the garbled serawl,

"Shore Mercedes can read IL" sald
Ladd.

Thorne opened a door and ealled
her. She eame into the room followed
by Nell nnd Mrs, Belding.

“My dear, we want you to read
what's written on this paper,” said
Thorne, as he led her to the table,

Mercedes gnve the writing one swift
glince, then falnted In  Thorne's
arms. He carrled her to a eouch, and
with Nell and Mrs, Beldimg began to
work over her,

Belding  looked at hls rangers.

“Laddy, It's Rolas all right. How
mnny men hns he out there?"

“Mebbe twenty. Not more™

“We can- llck twice that many
Greasers,”

“Shore.”

Jim Lash removed his pipe long
enough to spenk. "Let's stave the
Greaser off till dark, Then Laddy an'
me an' Thorne will take Mercedes an'
hit the trail for Yuma.”

“Camino del Diablo!
trail with a woman !

That awful
Jim, do you for-

get how many hundreds of men have
perislied on the Devil's road?"

“I reckon I nin‘t forgettin' nothin’™ |/
“The waterholes are full

replied Jim,

When He Reached the Corrals He Was
Seen to Halt and Pass Something
to Belding.

now, There's grass, an' we can do the
job In six days”

“It's three hundred mllas to Yuma.”
“Beldin’, Jim's idea hits me ns
pretty mmble." Interposed Ladd
“Lord knows that's about the ouly
chance we've got except fightin'."
“But suppose we do stave Hojas off,
and you get safely away with Mer
cedes. Isn't Rojas golng to ‘fnd 0t
out quick? Then what'l| he try to da
0 us '“ho‘n Jdeft here?”

s 1l i
taciturn as to his idea of forthcoming |

of the rebels were crossing the river,

I've|

Grensers better than any of you, don't |

and |
Thorne, stationed themselves at the
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