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“What, precisely, {s ths trouble!”
Alan Law inquired, rousing from anz:
fous preoccupation.

“Plumb bust’ all to hell,”
four explalned tersely.

we

the chauf-

act and comprehonsive than that,”
Tom Barcus commented.

Law nodded a head too weary to
respond to the other's humor, His
worried eyea reviewod the scene of
the breakdown.

"What's to be done?” Mr. Law won-
derad aloud.

“Take It calm,” the affabie chaufeur
‘advised. “Frettin’ won't get youall
pothin', If it was me, 1'd call it &
day, make a fire, get them cushionw
out of the cyah, and get nome rest.
You can't do nothin' til 1 get back,
anyway, and that won't be much be-
fore suonup.”

"Where are you golng?” Barcus de
manded.

“Walkin', friend; just walkin'—"

*What for?"

"To felch help—Ileastways, onlens
yo've got some kick comin' and 'ud
ruther stop hyeh permanent’—"

Ho torned off and busied himself
with preparations against his journay.
. “It's slmply thiogs like this make
me belleye this fsu't, after all, notb-
Ing more mor less than a long-drawn:
out nightmare,” Barcus observed pen-
aivaly.

But Mr. Law was no more altend-
ing: ho had turned away and was just
then standing by the running-board of
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standing of Judith. Eyelng her nar-
rowly though furtively, Mr. Barcua
saw her hundsome face darken omin.
ously.

And her father was a8 quick to
recognize these portents of trouble
and lo seek to advantage himself of
tham.

Hlg hend craned out horribly on his
long, wasted neck as he pitched a
sibilant whisper for ber ears, and his
fuce In the moonlight seemed to glow
with the reflectlon of that inferno
whith nmoldered in his ovil
bosom, o

But one was sllenced, the other
quenched, all In a twinkling. His
daughter turned on him In a flash of
imperial rage.

Barcus caught snatches of the wom-
an's tirade.

“Be sllent!" he heard her say. “Be
allent, do you hear? Don't ever apeak

to me agaln uniean you want me to re-|

place that gng. 1 say, don't spoak to
me! I sm finlshed with you
once and for sll tlme; never again
shall you pervert my naturd to your
damnable purposes—never agaln shall
word or wish of yours drive me to
lft my hand against o mano who has
sever done you the least harm, though
Your persecution of him would have
acquitted him of a charge of man-
slaughter in any court—on grounds of
sell-defenna! Underatand me!"
she raged. "I'm through. Henceforth
I go my way, and you yours =

Her volca broke. She clenched hnr

| hands Into two tight flsts with the
“Nothing could ba falrer, more ex-

effort at self-control, and MNMfted a
writhen face to the mounlight.
“God help us both!™ she cried.

CHAPTER XLIV,
As In a Gimes, Darkly.

Thoughtfully Mr. Barcus returned
his attention to the lovers,

If the evidence of his senses did not
minlend him, he was witnesslng thelr
firat difference of opinlon. It was not
un argument acute enougb to deserve
the name of quarrel; but undoubtedly
the two were at qdds upon some ques-
Uon—Rose Insistent, Alan reluctant.

The last gave way In the end,
ghrugged, returned to the car.

“I'm golng back up the trall” he
announced, and hesitated oddly.

“Feeling the nead of some llttle sx-
ercise, no doubt,"” Barcus suggested.

“Hose thinks {t's dangerous to stop
bere,” Alan bagan to explain, ignoring
the interruption.

“Miss Rose Is right—eh, Miss Ju.
dith?”’ Barcus Interpolated.

Judith nodded darkly,

“So I'm golng to sea If 1 can't buy
burros from the prospector back there,
Rose says he has some—doesn't know
bhow many—"

“Three will be enough,” Judith 1ntar-
posed. “I mean, don't get one for me.
I'm stopplog here.™

“But—" Alan started to protest.

8he gave him pause with a weary
Eesture.

“Please! It's no good arguing, Mr.
Law: I've made up my mind; [ can be
most helpful here, by my father's
nlde,” she asserted, and nodded at
Trine with a significant smile that
maddened him, “He needs me—and
no harm can come to me; I'm pretty
wall able to take care of myself!”

This, then, must have been the nub
of the lovers' quarrel: Rose's insimt-
ence that Judith be left behind, Alan‘s
reluctance 10 consent o Lhis lest he
conviet himself of ‘the charge of rank
Ingratitude, remembering the great
sorvice his erstwhile antagonist had
done him.

It only Judith might not find cause
to change her mind!

He set himself sedoloualy to divert
Judith with the magle of his conversa.
tonal powers—an offering (ndifferent-
Iy recelved. He was atill blthely
gossiping when Judith flung away to
ber sistor's slde,

The ensuing ghk
mors porten

| seemed but the
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upon themselves by
both partles thereto.

He¢ belleved, however, that a crigls

impended whon the tinkle of mule-

bells sounded down the canyun road;

Brond ' aylight surprised them i
thin state, still stubbornly traveling:
and shortly afterward showed them
one place so pertlous that it shocked
them temporarily awake,

This was wimply a spot where the
trall came abruptly to sn eid on one
side of & cleft la the hills quite thirty
foot “wide and several hundred In
depth, and was continued om the far-
ther aide, the ehasm belng spanned by
a bridge of the simplest character—
no . more tham a footway of boards
bound- together with ropes none Loo
substantial in seemiog, with anothar
rope, breast-high, to serve as a hand-
rall,

Alan tested the bridge cautiously.
It bore him. He returned, helped Rose
to cross, and with her once nafely
landed on the other side, took his life
in his hunds and, aided by a Barcus
unafectedly aficted with qualms,
| somehow or other (velther of them
knew preclsely how) persusded the
burros to crows,

After that, though the way grew
more broad and ossy and even showed
symptome of a decline, they had not
enough atrength left to sustaln
through mnother ho v,

And what they | sought good for-
tune, opportunely d. this pass, brought
them to a clearing dotted with the
bulldings of an abandoned coppaer
mine. Not & soul was in evidence
there, but the rude structures offered
shelter for boast as well as man.

Barely had they made Rose as com-
fortabls sa 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 Burcus, who had elected himselfl
to keap the first watch and purposed

numbing fingers, to work loose the
knots &} Rosa’s wrists; but deep In
his heart be knew this to be nothing
but forlornest bope, . . .,

With Ipfioite palos be had cop-
trived to bridge the distance by bhalf,
or pomslbly not guits so mueh, when
a dark body put the sunlight of the
open doorway Into temporary eclipae.
Another followed IL Bools clumped
heavily oo the fooring. The laugh
sounded again, apparently ln lronle ap-
preciation of Mr, Barcis' efforts. Two
palrs of hands selzged him, one be-
nenth the shoulders, the other be-
neath the knees, and ho was lugged
labortously out into the sunlight, oar
rled s consldersble distance, and de-
posited uneeremoniously within a few
feet of the mouth of the abandoned
mine just at the moment when he had
satiufled himself thal the purpose
of his captors was sleply to throw
him into the blnek well.

He wasted a look of appeal on the
frosen mask of villainy that was Mar-
rophat's (who bore the burden of Bar-
cus’ head and shoulders) apd got
laughed at for afl his painas.

Then he was left to himaelf once
more, but only for a few moments;
the interval ended whoen the two ap-
peared again, thig time bringing Rose
in similar fashion.

Not until ahe had been put down be-
#lde him did he discover that Alan
was likewise & captive—trussed to a
trea at some distance,

The remalning arrangements of
thelr captors were swiftly and deftly
consummated, though thelr deslgn re-
malned obscure to Mr. Darous untll
he, after Rone, was dumped llke a bale
Inte & huge bucket, and thereln by
means of rope and windlass lowered

Gnashing His Teeth

Yolng It in & sltting position, with
his back against the doorjamb, felt
sleep overcoming him like a dense,
dark cloud.

CHAPTER XLV,
The Bowela of tha Earth,

Awaking 'befell Mr, Barcus In" a
fashion sufclently aharp and startling
to render him Indifferent to the benoefl-
clal effects of some aight hours of
dreamless alupber,

o discovered himself lylng flat on
bis face, with somebody's lnconsider-
ate, heavy hand purposaly grinding the
gald face into the aged and splintery
planks of the shed flooring. At the
wame time other hands wore busy
binding his own together by the
wriste and lanhing the same to the
small of his back by meank of u cord
passed around his middle, while his
natural If somewhat spasmodlo afforts
to kick were sadly hampered by the
faot that his ankles had already been
speoured by means of haif a dozen half-
hitches nod a square knot.

Hia hande attondod to, his Hoad was
réleaned. Promptly he i it and
engayed to yoll; an efforl rendered
abortive by the gag was thrust
hatween hin teeth th
aws openod,

Then he heard &
mirthless chuckle,

and at this be threw discretion to the | M

winds and ran toward the two with|F
bands upheld In mock horror and & |

l was the laugh of
Mr, Marraphat, nanlI in the garv-

He twitted ‘his huﬁ to one sfde
and glancing along the floor, saw noth-
Ing but the wall Twisted the other
way, at the cost of a splinter In his
nolt hﬂm wan repaid by the dis-
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of Alan Law, no.elgn. . . .
heart of Mr. Barcus checked
h = ; he &hut his eyes and
dhivered in mn uncontirollable selzure

of dread.
'rm, hmemad bhevond endurance

in impotant Rage.

to the bottom of the shaft—a descent,
he estimated shrewdly, of something
like & hundred feet.

A hldeoun screeching followed, the
protesta of rusty and greascless ma-
chinery. Twlsting his peck, Barcus
saw the dim opening of the ahaft
slowly closing, me if & curtaln were
belng drawn down over It. Jimmy
was closing the bulkbead door, leav-
ing them definitely prisoners, beyond
human ald, there In that everlasting
black hole, . . .

With a final squeal and thump the
bulkhead settled Into place. A con-
fuslon of remote sounds thereafter In
dicated that Jimmy (with, perhaps,
Marrophat's asslstance) was making
the bulkhead fast beyond gquestlon—
wodging and blocking it with timbers,

These ceased—and the sllonce was
broken by Alan's voles.

“Barous!"

The latter gruntad soultully by way
of answer: hs could do no more.

“I've_ worked my gng loose,” Alan
pursued in & burrled whisper, “but my
handa are tled behind my back. Are
yours? Grunt once for ‘yen'"

Dutitully Bracus grunted a solltary
grunt.

“"Then roll dver on your face and
glve me a chance to work them (ree
that way, given tima , .,

"Time!” was the mirthlesa thought
of Barcus. “Haven't we got all eter
nity? -

For all that, he wasted no  time
whatever In obeying Alan's suggestion
—tben lay for upward of tem minutes
with his face in the mold of the tunnal
while Alan chewed and spat and
chewed and epat and chewed agnin at
the ropes round tho wrista of his
friend.

It 4t were In truth no more than ten
minutes it sesmed upward of an hour
bafore the bonde graw slack and ‘Bar
cus with an effort that cost him much
of the skin on one wrist worried a
hand fres, then Joosed the other, re-
moved and spat out his gag, and set
hastfly about freelng his friend. That
took but a. few instants—little more
than was oeeded to rid Rose of her
bonds.

That much accompilshed, a pauss
g consternation followed.
mmu wnahntu‘lulauutu- ]

and drovices ‘In soarch of some way
of foreing it
“Bareun—old 1-:!"

“YoaT"

“Have you any (dea—"

“Dovfl a ona!”

A pause . .

“Did’ you wﬁm what that black-
guard had fixed upt™

“What do you mean™

“Why—at the bottom of the shaft—
I got only a glimpse coming In—the
door of the powder room was open,
and | saw a fuse sel Lo the top of &
keg of blasting powder . .

“What's the good of that?
fast enough as It is!*

“Slmply to make assurance doubly
sure by causning a cavedn, . . "

“l seém to remember hearing or
roading, some place, that tunuels have
two ends, If that's true, the far end
of this ought to be about the sakest
place whon that explosion happens—
It it ever doon.”

"Something in that!™

“Got any matches™ DBarcus In-
quired, ns Alan hurriédly helped Rose
to her fest,

“Never ona."

“Nor 1. We'll have to feel our wWay
along. T.et mo lead, If 1 step over the
brink of & pit or anything, I'll try t0
yell and warn you in time."

Alan caught his frlend's hand In
pansing and pressed it warmly—a ca-
ress eloguent of his gratitude to Bar
cus for taking their peril lghtly, or
pretending to, for the sake of Rose.

A tiokllsh business, that—groping
thalr way through blackneoss so
opague (hat It seomed as palpable as
a pool of Ink. And haste was indl
cated: they stumbled on with what
caution wan posaible against pitfalle—
a gingorly seramble. Then an elbow
In the tunnel—sensed rather than felt
or seen—gut them off from direct
communieation with the bulkhead,
and at the same time opened up &
shaft of daylight, striking down
through that pltehy darkness llke &
column of fine gold

Cries of oy, amazement, Incredulity
choking in thelr throats, they stum-
bled forward, galned the spot lmmedl-
ately below the shaft, looked upward,
dazzled, to see blus sky llke a coln of
heaven's minting far above them, at
the end of & long and almost perpendi-
cular tunnel, wide enough to permit
the passage of a man's body, and lined
with wooden Indders.

The end of the lowermost Indder
hung within easy reach from the floor
of the tunnel.

Rut even as Alan ifted his hands to
grasy the bottom rung the opening at
the top of the shaft was temporarlly
obscured.

Thrilled with apprebenajon, he hesl
tated: Marrophat was up there, he lit-
tle doubted; hardly llke that one to
overlook the Iadder-shaft in preparing
the tunnel to be o lving tomb,

“What {a 1t?" Rose demanded at his
elbow, in a shaken whisper,

“Nothing,” he lled instantly, and
selging the bottom rung, swung him-
self up. “But walt for me till T signal
tha coast's clear,” he warned before
committing himself finally to the as
cent.

Marrophat or no Marrophat at the
top, thera was nothing for him to do
but to grasp the nettie danger with a
stosdy hand, unflinching. Even though
he were shot dead on emerging from
the ahaft, it were belter than to die
down there, llke a rat [n a trap,

He had climbied not more than hall
a dosen rungs when a volce halled
from above:

“Law—0Oh, Mister Law. I say—don't
come up—here's a present for you."

Pausing without answer, he looked
up. A few dropa of water splattersd
his face, like heavy raln. Almost Im-
moediately the blue sky waas per
manently eclipsed: & heavy cascade of
water, almost a solld column, shot
down the shaft with terrific force.

Half-drowned and wholly daged, he
felt himself picked up and drogged
nway from the waterfall

Then, as his senses cleared, he com-
prohended the fact that the tunnel
wone already Alllng; that where they
stood it was already ankle deep; while
the water contloued to fall without
hint of letup.

We're

CHAPTER XLVI.
Flood and Fire,

Bereaming to make hlmself heard
above the roar of the deluge, Barcus
yammerad In Alan's ear:

“That devil! He's found the reser-
volr—opened the slulcegates—turned
It Into that shaft! We're done for!"
Alan had no argument with which to
galnsay bhim. Bllently getting on his
feet, allently he groped for Rose In the
darkneas, momentarily becoming more
dense as the fall of water shut out
the light, and drew her away with him,
up the slight incline that led back to
the bulkhead. . .

T+a water mounted rapidly. With
In uve minntea it drove them back to
the elbow in the tunnel; within ten it
fapped thelr ankles as they lingered
there, Jrubting which was the greater
perll, to advance or to atand fast and
let the flooding tide snuff out the fires
of life. To return to the nolghbor
hood of the bulkhead was to court the
death Indleated by the fuse and the
keg of blasting powder . .,

Of a sudden the thought orossed
Alan's mind that Marrophat had ar
ranged the Iatter solely to keep them
away from the bulkbead. Now that he
thought of it, he felt certain that the

been dellborataly

onee and for an Uime, in the ,smoe of
a socond, annfhilated by an exploslon,
than to dis thus lingeringly.

On this consideration, he drow Rose
with him back to the bulkhead.

‘When they bad been some ffteen
minutes beside the bulkhead, the wa-
ter mounted the head of n slight rise
parhaps ten fest behind them, nnd
pouresd down In ever deeper volume
to back up against the barrier,

It wan walst deep, however. before
they retreated to the head +f that
rine.

In ffteen minutes more it had
renched thelr chins. And they stood
with head against the roof of the tume
nal.

Holdlng Rose close to him, Alan
kinwnod her lips, that were as cold as
death.

Then, fumbling under water, he
found the hand of the man at his side

The water lapped his lips llke &
blind hand . .

L ] . . L] . L] L]

In the tunnel that branched off from
the maln shaft, beyond the bulkhead,
some thirty minutes before this juno-
ture, a candle had gultered In (ts stick,

Alan Negotiates for the Burros.

left carelessly thrust into the wall by
Marrophat's lleuténant, and guttering,
hnd dropped a flaming wick Into n it
tie heap of bonedry debris, This lnst
fiamed, licked hungrily at the timbere
Ing that upheld the falls of the tuanel.
The timbering esught fire without de-
Iay. In a space of time Incredibly
brief the flames were spreading right
and left, the tunnel was a vault of
blintering fury.

An Alan snld his Inst mute farewell
to Rose and Barcus, the fire syread
out In the bottom of the shaft add lne
vaded the powder room.

Alan had guessed aright at Msgroe
phat's deslgn; the keg of blasting pows
der was less than an elghth full; lte
exploslon eould pot poesibly have el
fected the caveln Alan had ot firsd
foared.

But what Marrophat had overlooked
was the proximity to the keg of some
soveral sticks of dynamite, masked by
a flilm of earth that had fallen from
the ecrumbling walls,

When the blazing fuse dropped
sparks Into the blasting powder this
last exploded right williugly and the
dynamite took it cue without the

| loaat deluy.

The resultant detonation wWas Lot
rifte, The bulkhead was crushed I8
Hke an eggahell barrier. Part of the
walls fell o, but the tunnels and shaft
remained Intact. The released flood
streamed out and spread swiftly to the
farthest recesbes of the burning tule
nel. Dense clouds of steam filled thal
place of terror as the fires were extine
gulshed.

Swopt with the stream as It poursd
out of the tunnek Alan contrived
throughout to retain his bold round
the walst of Rose. Barcus shot past
him unseen ln the darkness. It was
not until Alan bad contrived to cateh
an unburned timber and stay himaslf
and bis almost witless burden beneatly
the mouth of the mhaft that ho discow
ered Barcus alive, if almost unrecoge
nizable in his mask of mold and soot,
battling back toward the shalt agains§
the kneedeep tide.

Half-blinded and ptified as he was by
the reek of steam and powder fumes,
Alnn struggled with himself until his
wits ‘Were passably clear,

Immedintely bafore him dungled the
holating bucket and rope.

Burrendering the care of Rose te
Barcus, Alan climbed into the bucke®
and stared upward, examining the
walls of the shaft for a way to the
top.

There was none other than the moal.
difenlt; gaps too great to be bridged
by climbing showed in the wooden
ladders.

The one feasiblo route was via the
tope. And there was nobody at the
top to work the windlass—and Alam
hoped there would be nobody to op=
pose his essay

Ha addrund hlmutt to the taskd
without murmuring—Iifted himsell up=
on the rope, wound it round one legs
and begsn that heartbreaking elimbe

How he accomplished It he never
¥new. That It must be rocomplished
wag hls one, sllabsorbing thought.
And somehow, by somie Almost super '
human effort, It was eventunlly accome
plished.

He arrived tl. the top of the shafs
far too exhausted to show surprise
when, falling In half-fainting condf-
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