
FORLORN RIVER

SYNOPSIS..Seeking gold In the
desert, "Cameron," solitary pros¬
pector. forms a partnership with
an unknown man whom he later
Learns Is Jonas Warren, father of
a girl whom Cameron wronged,
hut later married, back In Illinois.
Cameron's explanations appease
Warren, and the two proceed to¬

gether. Taking refuge from a

sandstorm la a cave. Cameron
discovers gold, but too late; both
men are dying. Cameron leaves
evidence, in the cave, of their dis¬
covery of Bold, and personal docu¬
ments. Richard Gale, adventurer,
in Caslta, Mexican bdVder town,
meets George Thorne, lieutenant
in the Ninth cavalry, old college
friend. Thorne tells Gale he Is
there to save Mercedes Castadena,
Spanish girl, his affianced wif*,
from Rojas, Mexican bandit. Gale
"roughhouses" Rojas and his gang,
with the help of two American
cowboys, and he, Mercedes and
Thorne escape. A bugle call from
the fort orders Thorne to his regi¬
ment. He leaves Mercedes under
Gale's protection.

CHAPTER Ml

A Flight Into the Desert.
Uneasy and startled. Gale turned

his ear to tiie soft wind. Presently
he heard, or Imagined he heard, low
beats. In a moment he was certain
the sounds were tlue padlike steps of
hoofs In yielding sand. The regular
tramp was not that of grazing horses.

In the instant, made cautious and
stealthy by alarm. Gale drew Mer
cedes deeper into the gloom of the
shrubbery. The sounds of hoofbeats
grew louder. Gale made out a dark
moving hiass against a background of
dull gray. There was a line of horses.
He could not discern whether or not
all the horses carried riders. The
murmur of a voice strucK his ear

then a low laugh. It made him tingle,
for it sounded American. Eagerly he
listened.

"It shore was, Ladd.V, it shore was,"
came a voice out of the darkness.
"Rough house! Laddy, since wire
fences drove us out of Texas we ain't
seen the like of that. An' we never

had such a call."
"Call? It was a burnin' roast." re¬

plied another voice. "I felt low down.
He vamoosed some sudden, an* I hope
he an' his friends shook the dust of
Casita. That's a rotten town, Jim."

Gale jumped up in joy. What luck !
The speakers were none other than
the two cowboys whom he had accost¬
ed In the Mexican hotel.
"Hold on, feTlows," he called, and

strode Into the road.
The horses snorted and stamped.'

Then followed swift rustling sounds.
n clinking of spurs, then silence. The

figures loomed clearer In the gloom.
Gnle saw five or six horses, two with
riders, and one other, at least, carry¬
ing a pack. When Gale got within
fifteen feet of the group the foremost
horseman said:

MI reckon that's close enough,
stranger."
Something In the cowboy's hand

glinted darkly bright in the starlight.
"You'd recognize me, if it wasn't so

dark," replied Gnli\ halting. "I spoke
to you a little while ngo-Mn the sa¬
loon back there."
"Come over nn' let's see you," said

the cov.boy, curtly.
Gale advanced till he was close to

the horse. Tlie cowboy leaned over
the saddle and peered Into Gale's
face. x Then, without a word, he
sheathed the gun and held out his
hand. Gale met a grip of steel that
warmed his blood. The other cow¬

boy got off his nervous, spirited harse
and threw the bridle. He, too, peered
closely Into Gale's face.
"My name's Ladd," he said. "Reckon

Tm «omc glad to meet you again."
Gale felt another grip as hard and

strong as the other had been. He
realized he had found friends who
belonged to a class of men whom he
bad despaired of ever knowing.
"Gale.Dick Gale is my name," he

> began, swiftly. "I dropped Into Oasita
tonight hardly knowing where I was.
A boy took me to that hotel. There I
met an old friend whom I had not
seen for years. He belongs to the
cavalry stationed here. He had be¬
friended a Spanish girl fallen In love
with her. Rojas had killed this girl's
father. tried to abduct her. . . .

You know what took place at the ho¬
tel. Gentlemen, If It's ever possible,
HI show you how I appreciate what
you did for me there. I got away,
found my friend with the girl. We
hurried out here beyond the edge of
town. Then Thome had to make a
break for camp. We heard bugle calls,
shots, and he was away without leave.
That left the girl with me. I don't
know what to do. Thome swears Ca-
slta Is no place for Mercedes at
night." \
"The girl ain't no peon, no eommon

Greaser?" Interrupted Ladd.
"Ne. Her name Is Castaneda. She

belongs to an old Spanish family, once
rich and influential."
"Reckoned as much," replied the

cowboy. "There's more than Rojas'
wantin' to kidnap a pretty gVrl. Shore
he does that every day or so. Must
be somethln* political or feelin'
against class. Well Caslta. ain't no
plflp* *or your friend's girl at night
m t.-y, or any time. Shore, there's
Americans who'd take her In an' fight
for her, If necessary. But It ain't wise
to risk that. Lash, what do you say?"

"It's been gettln' hotter round this
flrMMr etrral for some week*," re-

) {'.¦ *
'

1

plied the other cowbey. "If that
two-bit of a garrison surrenders,
there's no tellln* what'Il happen, an'
bein' across the U. S. line a few
Inches or so don't make no h.1 of a

difference. My advice Ib, don't let
Miss Castaneda ever set foot In Caslta
again."
"Looks like you've shore spoke

sense," said Ladd. "I reckon, Gale,
you an' the girl ought to come with us.

We know people who'll take care of
the senorlta till your friend can come
for her."
Dick warmly spoke his gratefulness,

and, inexpressibly relieved and happy
for Mercedes, he went toward the
clump of cactus where he had left
her. She stood erect, waiting, and.
dark as It was, he could tell she had
lost the terror which had so shaken
her.
He led her into the road up to the

cowboys, who now stood bareheaded
in the starlight. They seemed shy.
and Lash was silent while Ladd made
embarrassed, unintelligible reply to
Mercedes' thanks.
There were five horses two saddled,

two packed and the remaining one

j carried only a blanket. Ladd short-
ened the stirrips on his mount, and
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She Stood Erect, Waiting, and, Dark
as It Was, He Could Tell She Had
Lost the Terror That Had So
Shaken Her.

'-> I
^helped Mercedes up into the saddle.
From the way she settled herself and
took the few restive prances of the
mettlesome horse Gale judged that
she could ride. Lash urged Gnle to
'take his horse. But tills Gale refused
to do. v,i

"I'll walk," he said. "I'm used to
wulklng. I know cowboys are not."
Once started with, protection assured

for the girl and a real objective point
in view, Gale relaxed from the tense
strain he had been laboring under.
How glad he would have been to ac¬

quaint Thome with their good for¬
tune! Later, of course, there would
be some way to get word to the cav¬

alryman. But till then what' tor¬
ments his friend would suffer!

It seemed to Dick that a very long
time had elapsed since he stepped off
the train ; and one by one he went
over every detail of incident which
had occurred between that arrival and
the present moment. H1b meeting
with Thorne; the wonderful black
eyes of a Spanish girl ; her appeal to

him; the hate inspired by Itojas, and
the rush, the blow, the action ; sight
of Thorne and Mercedes hurrying
safely away; the girl's hands pressing
his to her heaving breast ; the sweet
fire of her kiss;. the fact of her being
alone with him, dependent upon him.
all these things Gale turned over and
over In his mind, only to fall of any
definite conclusion as to which had
affected him so remarkably, or to tell
what had really happened to him.
Had he fallen In love with Thome's

sweetheart? The Idea came in a flash.
Was he, all In an Instant, and by one
of those Incomprehensible reversals of
character, jealous of his friend? Dick
was almost afraid to look up at Mer¬
cedes. Still he forced himself to do
so, and as it chanced Mercedes was

looking down at him. With' a quick,
graceful Impulsiveness she put her
hand upon his shoulder. Like her ap¬
pearance, the action was new, strange,
striking to Gale; but it brought home
suddenly to him the nature of grati¬
tude and affection In a girl of her
blood. It was sweet and sisterly. He
knew then that he had not fallen In
love with her. The feeling, that was

akin to Jealousy seemed to be of the
beautiful something for which Mer¬
cedes stood In Thome's life. Gale
then grasped the bewildering possi¬
bilities, the Infinite wonder of what
a girl could mean to a man.

The desert began to lighten. Gray
openings In the border of shrubby
growths changed to paler hue. In the
east a white glow grew brighter and
brighter, reaching up to a line of
cloud, defined sharply below by a
rugged notched range.

"Senor, I am cold," said Mercedes.
Dick had been carrying his coat

upon his arm. He stopped the horse
and raised the coat up, and helped
MercedeB put it on.

"I should have thought of you," be
¦aid. "But I seemed to faal warm. , , ,
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The coat'8 a little large; we might
wrap it around you twice."
Mercedes smiled and lightly thanked

him in Spanish. Jle was about to start
when he observed that Ladd had halt-
ed and was peering ahead in evident
caution. Mercedes* horse began to
stamp impatiently, raised his ears and
head, and acted as If he was about to
neigh.
A warning "hist" from Ladd bode

Dick put a quieting hand on the
horse. Lash came noiselessly forward
to join his companion. The two then
listened and watched.
Presently Lash went to the rear

and Ladd started ahead. The prog¬
ress now, however, was considerably
slower, not owing to a bad road.for
that became better.but probably ow¬

ing to caution exercised by the cow-

hoy guide. At the end of a half hour
this marked deliberation changed, and
the horses followed Ladd's at a gait
that put Gale to his best walking
paces.
His steps were halted by Ladd's ac¬

tions. The cowboy reined In his horse,
listened a moment, then swung down
out of the saddle. He raised a cau¬

tioning hand to the others, then
slipped into the gloom and disap¬
peared. Gale marked that the halt
had been made in a ridged and cut-up
pass between low mesas. To the right,
up under the ledges some distance
away, stood two square black objects,
too uniform, he thought, to be rocks.
While he was peering at them, uncer¬

tain what to think, the shrill whistle
of a horse pealed out, to be followed
by the rattling of hoofs on hard stone.
Then a dog barked. At the same

moment that Ladd hurriedly ap¬
peared in the road a light shone out
and danced before one 'of the square
black objects.

<!Keep close) an* don't make no

noise," he whispered, and led his
horse at right angles off the road.
Gale followed, leading Mercedes'

horse. As he turned he observed that
Lash also had dismounted.
To keep closely at Ladd's heels

without brushing the cactus or stum¬

bling over rocks and depressions was

a task Gale found impossible. It was

no easy matter to lead a spirited horse
through the dark, winding lanes walled
by thorns. Dick saw that the travel
was fast, but by no means noiseless.
The pack animals at times crashed and
ripped through the 'narrow places. It
seemed to Gale that anyone within
a mile could have heard these sounds.

Presently Ladd led out into a

wider lane that appeared to run

straight The cowboy mounted his
horse, and this convinced Gale that
they had circled back to the road.
The march proceeded then once more

at a good, steady, silent walk. When
Dick consulted his watch he was

amazed to see the hour was still early.
He asked Mercedes If she was cold,
and she answered that she was, speak¬
ing especially of her feet, which were

growing numb. Then she asked to be
helped down to walk awhile., At first
she was cold and lame, and accepted
the helping hand Dick proffered. After
a little, however, she recovered and
went on without assistance. They
had reached the summit of what was

evidently a high ridge sloped with
much greater steepness on the far
side. It was o»ly after a few more
forward steps, however, that Dick
could see down the slope. Then full
In view flashed a bright cdmpfire
around which clustered a group of
dark figures. They were encamped In
a wide arroyo, where horses could be
seen grazing in black patches of grass
between clustors of trees. A second
look at the campers told Gale they
were Mexicans. At this moment Lash
came forward to Join Ladd, and the
two spent a long, uninterrupted mo¬
ment studying the arroyo. A hoarse
laugh, faint yet distinct, floated upon
the cool wind.

"Well, Laddy, what 'r you makin' of
that outfit?" inquired Lash, speaking
softly.
"Same as any of them raider out¬

fits," replied Ladd. "They're across
the line for beef. But they'll run off
any good stock. As hoss thieves these
rebels have got 'em all beat. That
outfit la waitln' till It's late. Nothln'
to It but head south for the Rio For¬
lorn. It's on the border line, but It's
country where these rebels ain't been
yet."

"It's a hike to Beldin's ranch. An'
If we get there In daylight some
Greaser will see the girl before Beldln'
can hide her. It'll get talked about.
The news H travel to Casita like sage
balls before, the wind."
"Shore we don't ride into Rio For¬

lorn in the daytime. Let's slip the
packs, Jim. We can hide them off In
the cactus an' come back after them.
With the young man ridln' we."

The whispering was interrupted by
a loud ringing neigh that whistled up
from the arroyo. One of the hocses
had Bcented the travelers on the
rldgctop. The indifference of the
Mexicans changed to attention.
Ladd and Lash turned back and led

the horses tato the first opening on
the south aide of the road. The packs

were slipped, securely tied and hidden
in a mesquite clump. Ladd strapped
a blanket around cne of the horses.
His next move was to take off his

chaps.
"Gale, you're wearin' hoots, an' by

llftin' your feet you can beat the cac¬

tus," he whispered. "But the.the.
Miss Castaneda, she'll be torn all to

pieces unless she puts these on.

Plense tell her.an' hurry."
Dick took the chaps, and, going up

to Mercedes, he explained the situa¬
tion. She laughed, evidently at hla
embarrassed earnestness, and| slipped
out of the saddle.

"Senor, chapparejos and I are not

strangers," she said.
Deftly and promptly she equipped

herself, and then Gale helped her into
the saddle, called to her horse, and
started off. Lash directed Gale to
mount the other saddled horse and
go next.
Dick had not ridden a hundred

yards behind the trotting leaders be¬
fore he had sundry painful encoun¬
ters with reaching cactus arms. The

hor^e missed these by a narrow mar-

gin.j Dick's knees appeared to be Id
line, and it became necessary for him
to lift them high and let his boots
take the onslaught of the spikes.
Lpdd pursued a zigzag course south-

wand across the desert, trotting down
the aisles, cantering in wide, bare
patches, walking through the clumps
of cacti. Gale became chilled to the
bonfe, and his clothes were damp and
cold. His knees smarted from the
wounds of the poisoned thorns, and
his right hand was either swollen
stifl} or too numb to move. Moreover,
he was tiring. Mercedes must be made
of steel, he thought, to stand all that
she had been subjected tQ and yet,
when the stars were paling and dawn
perhaps not far away, stay In the
saddle.
So Dick Gale rode on, drowsier for

each mile, and more and more giving
the horse a choice of ground. Once
when he, thinking to fight his weari¬
ness, raised his head, he saw that one

of the horses in the lead was riderless.
Ladd was carrying Bfercedes.

It seemed that hours passed, thouph
he knew only little time had elapsed,
when once more he threw off the spell
of weariness. lie heard a dog bark.
Tall trees lined the open lane down
which he was riding. Presently in the
gray gloom he saw low, square houses
with flat roofc. Ladd rode on for
perhaps a quarter of a mile, though
It seemed interminably long to Dick.
A grove of trees loomed dark in the
gray of morning. Ladd entered it and
was lost in the shade. Dick rode on

among the trees. Presently he heard
voices, and soon another house, low

"Senof, Chapparejos and I Arc Not
Stranger*," She Said.

and flat like the others, bat so long
he could not see the farther end, stood
up blacker than the trees. As he die-
mounted, cramped and sore, he could
scarcely stand. Lash came alongside.
He s>poke, and someone with a big.
hearty voice replied to him. Then It
seemed to Dick that he was led Into
blackness like pitch, where, presently,
he felt blankets thrown on him, and
then his drowsy faculties faded.

CHAPTER IV

Fsrlorn River.
When Dick opened his eyes a flood

of golden sunshine streamed in at the
open window under which he lay. His
first thought was one of blank wonder
as to where in the world he happened
to be. The room was large, square,
adobe-walled. It was littered with
saddles, harness, blankets. The sight
of huge dusty spurs, a gun belt with
sheath and gun, and a pair of leather
chaps bristling with broken cactus
thorns recalled to Dick the cowboys,
the ride, Mercedes, and the whole
strange adventure that had brought
him there.
He felt a dead weight of complete

laaoltnde, and he did not want to
move. A sudden pain In his hand
caused him to hold It up. It was
black and blue, swollen to almost
twice Its normal size, and stiff as a
board. The knuekles were skinned
and crusted with dry blood. Dick so¬

liloquised that It was the wont-look-

lng hand he had seen since football
days, and that It would inconvenience
him for some time.
The door at the far end of the room

was open. Through it he saw poles
of peeled wood upholding a porch
roof, a bench, rose bushes in bloom,
grass, and beyond these bright-green
foliage of trees.
"He shore was sleepin' when I

looked In an hour ago," said a voice
that Dick recognized as Ladd's.
"Let him sleep," came the reply In

deep, good-natured tones. "Mrs. B.
says the girl's never moved. Must
have been a tough ride for them both.
Forty miles through cactus! Laddy
I'm right down glad to 6ee you boys,
and I'll do all I can for the young
couple. But I'm doing some worrying
here; don't mistake me."
"About your stock?"
"I've got only a few bead of cattle

at the oasis now. I'm worrying some,
mostly about my horses. The U. S.
is doing some worrying, too, don't
mistake me. The rebels have worked
west and north as far as Casita. Of
course, my job Is to keep tab on Chi¬
nese and Japs trying to get Into the
U. S. from Magdalena bay. But I'm
supposed to patrol the border line.
I'm going to hire some rangers. Now,
I'm not so afraid of being shot up,
though out in this lonely place there'9
danger of it; what I'm afraid of most
is losing that bunch of horses. You
know what those guerrilla Mexicans
will do for horsed. They're crazy on
horse flesh. They know fine horses.
So I don't sleep nights any more."
"Reckon me an' Jim might a9 well

tie up with you for a spell, Beldln'.
We've been ridin* up an* down Arizona
tryln' to keep out of eight of wire
fences."

"Luddy, it's open enough around
Forlorn River to satisfy even an old-
time cowpuncher like you," laughed
Belding. 'Td take your staying on as

some favor, don't mistake me. Per¬
haps I can persuade the young man
Gale to take a job with me."

"That's shore likely. He said he
had no money, no friends. An' If a
scrapper's all you're look!n' for hpH
do," replied Ladd. with a dry chuckle.
"Maybe I ought to think twice be¬

fore taking a stranger Into my fam¬
ily," said Belding, seriously. "Well, I
guess he's all right, Laddy, being the
cavalryman's friend. No bum or

lunger? He must be all right?"
"Bum? Lunger? Say, didn't I tell

you I shook hands with this boy an'
was plumb glad to meet him?" de¬
manded Laddy, with considerable
heat Manifestly he had been af¬
fronted. "Tom Beldin', he's a gentle¬
man. an* he could lick you In.in half
a second. How about that, Jim?"
"Less time," replied Lash. "Tom,-

here's my stand. Young Gale can
have my boss, my gun, anythin' of
mine."
"Aw, I didn't mean to Insult "yon,

boys, don't mistake me," said Beldlng.
"Course he's all right." ..

The object of this conversation lay
quiet upon his bed, thrilling and
amazed at being so championed by
the cowboys, delighted with Beldlng's
Idea of employing him, and much
amused with the quaint seriousness
of the three.
"How's the young man?" called a

woman's voice. It was kind and mel¬
low and earnest.
Gale heard footsteps on flagstone*.
"He's asleep yet. wife," replied Bel¬

dlng. "Guess he was pretty much
knocked out. . . . I'll close tha
door there so we won't wake him."
There were slow, soft steps, then

the door softly closed. But the fact
scarcely made a perceptible differ¬
ence in the sound of the voices out¬
side.
"Laddy and Jim are going to stay,"

went on Beldlng. "It'll be like the
old Panhandle days a little. I'm pow¬
erful glad to have the boys, Nellie.
We'll see some trouble before the rev¬
olution is ended. I think I'll make
this young nan Gale an offer."

"Dad, I shall fall in love with
your new ranger. I will.-I
have."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Easy Arithmetic.
Everybody knows that learning the

tens in the multiplication table Is as

easy as "pie," and that the fives art
not much harder. But slight as is the
mental effort required in multiplying
any number by five, it may be lessened
still more by discarding the multiplier
entirely and substituting a divisor In¬
stead.
This may sound paradoxical, but by.

experimenting you will find that divid¬
ing by two will bring the same results
as multiplying by five, providing yon
add a cipher to the quotient If the dlvl.
dend be an even number, or five if It
he odd. For Instance, If you multiply
2,734 by 5 the product is 18,070. What
is still easier, divide 2734 oy 2, which
is done almost Instantaneously. The*
tack on your 0, and you have 13,670.

8ecret of Diving Birds.
By expelling the air within thefe

bodies, acqnatlc birds make them¬
selves heavier than water when div¬
ing.

Get Ants Out of Ice Chest
If ants get into Ice chest, set. a P»*

of water under each leg ao4 hen
away from the walL

Los AngelesWomanTells of Wonderful
Experience.

MRS. GUSSIE E. HANSEN.
Mrs. Gussie E. Hansen, of !»10 West

52nd Street, is now numbered with the
multitude of Los Angeles men an4
women who have realized the wonder¬
ful merits of Tanlae. In relating her
exigences, Mrs. Hansen said:

"It is wonderful what Tanlae will do
for one suffering from stomach trou¬
ble, nervousness and run-down co&
dition. I ha\-e tried it.

"Before taking the treatment ever*,
thing I ate disagreed with me so that
I actually dreaded to sit down to tin
table. I suffered from constipation, had
awful "pains across my back, and was so
nervous and run down I was in mis¬
ery all the time.
"Tanlae was helping so ninny

others I thought it might help me, t«o,
nnd it certnlnly has. Why, my appe>
tite is just splendid, and my stomal)
is in such good order I eat to my
heart's content. My back doesn't
bother me any more, and I sleep like a

child at night. I can't say too much
for lanlac."

Tatjlae is for sale by all good druz-
gists.take no substitute. Over 37 mil¬
lion hottles sold.

Flowers in Spring.
Do you know the early flowers? The

early or dwarf Trillium, or Wsifce
Itobhi, pushes its small white 1>I<hkji
through the dead leaves, or even some¬

times through the snow.a delightful
little flower and all too uncommon, say--
Nature Magazine of Washington. All
of the Trilliums, of which live species
more or less are common in the K:ist-
ern states, regulate their lives by The
rule of three. Hence the nanie. The?
have three sepals, three petals, three
styles, six stamens, a three-ceM
ovary, and the flower stems project
from a whorl of three leaves.

CALOMEL IS A
DANGEROUS DRUG

Next Dose May Salivate You,
Loosen Teeth or Start

Rheumatism.
Calomel Is mercury; quicksilver. II

crashes into sour bile like dynamite,
crumping and sickening you. ("alt'inel
attacks tlie bones and should never I*

put into your system.
If you feel bilious, headachy, consti¬

pated and all knocked out, Just n<>

your druggist and get a bottle of
eon's Liver Tone for a few cents, wliifb
is a harmless vegetable substitute for

dangerous calomel. Take a spoonful
and If It doesn't start your liver mA
straighten you up better and quicker
than nasty calomel and without ni:lk'
log you sick, just go back and i!et
your money.

Don't take calomel ! It makes ye®
sick the next day; it loses you it 'ln.r'
work. Dodson's Liver Tone straL'lilPM
you right up and you feel treiit-
Baits necessary. Give It t<> the cliildr*8
because It is perfectly harmless and
can not salivate..Advertisement.

j

Repairing China.
By applying a little carriage var¬

nish carefully with a camel's l"':r
brush to the edges of broken rtiina. tl>e

parts being neatly joined together. '',e
fracture will, when thoroughly dry.
hardly perceptible, and the china w'11
stand lire nnd water.

CATARRH
Catarrfc Is a Local disease jrreatly "

fluenced by Constitutional conditions.
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE CO"'

slats of an Ointment which gives
Reliaf by local application, an*1
Internal Medicine, a Tonic, which
through the Blood on the Mucou*
faces and assists In ridding your Sr»tWB
of Catarrh.
Sold by druRlsts for over 40 YeW*
F. J. Cheney A Co., Toledo, O.

*

The mnn who wants the earth i?

variably the first to growl about h

taxes.

It Is joyful to be able to talk on^l

reminleeeatly of one's poverty.


