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ING WILD WEST AND THE HAUNTED PASS

OR, .

THE SECRET OF THE DEATH TRAIL

By AN OLD SCOUT

CHAPTER I

NG AN OLD FRIEND.

MELT

raw, cloudy day in the spring of the year, during
when there was considerably less law and order
in the region commonly known as the Wild West,
pung Wild West, the champion deadshot and well-
¥ hero, might have been seen riding along a rough
@ mountains, very near the central part of the State
0.

ilm were his two partners, the girls of his party and
C(hinamen who traveled with them in the capacity

be wasting both space and time to go into a de-
iption of these characters. So much has already
ten of them that it is doubtiul if there are very
ur readers who are not at least slightly acquainted

it up briefly, Young Wild West's companions, who
hing like four or five years had been riding over
parts of the mountains and plains of the West in
excitement, adventure and fortune, consisted of
urdock, his golden-haired sweetheart; Cheyenne
he acout, and his wife, Anna; Jim Dart, a fearless
boy, and his sweetheart, Hloise Gardner, and Hop
Wing Wah, the Chinese brothers.

@ghing young deadshot and his partners had found
t the very start, and the rest they were always
came with it.

the necessary income
nee that time to rove about on horseback,
lend a helping hand to any one who needed it, and
Ip force the laws of civilization to the front.
pleturesque hunting costumes the party made a fine
a8 they rode along over the rocky trail.

the day was a gloomy one and there was a damp
the air that was notl altogether common to that par-
on, the spirite of the party seemed to be light,

pre chatting gaily, with Young Wild West and his
t riding in the lead, when, as they neared an abrupt
p trail they suddenly heard the sounds that were
musical instrument.

they all knew pretty well that there could not be
Mike a habitation within miles of them it was not
that they should bring their horses to a halt and
gther in surprize.

flo vou think of that, Wild?" Arietta Murdock asked
g young lover, she being the first ont to make com-

to permit it, they had con-|
always |

| “If my ears are anything near right, somebody is playing a
| banjo, Et,” the boy answered, quickly, and then a smile showed
upon his handsome face.

“Thai's what it is, Wild, you kin bet your life on it!" ex-
claimed Cheyenne Charlie, as he gave a nod and then twisted
the ends of his long, black mustache, a custom that had long
clung to him, especially when he had the opportunity to cor-
roborate anything Young Wild West sald.

Ag they listened their ears became more used to the sounds,
and then it was easy for them to make out an old-fashioned
tune that was being played by the musician.

“1 reckon we may as well go on and see who it is,” the
young deadshot said, in his cool and easy way. “Whoever he
is he seams to be in a very happy mood just now."

Then he took the lead, as usual, and the party rounded the
turn,

They could not yet see the player, but the music sounded a
ereat deal plainer as they approached the gpot.

Up a short rise they rode, and then, as they reached it, they
could hear other sounds, too, which were ungquestionably those
made by heavy boots as they beat the ground, keeping time
with the notes of the banjo. -

One more little turn and they came in sight of a .scene that
was quite out of the ususl upon a Rocky Meuntain trail.

Sitting upon a rock was a tall, spare man, wearing a dilapi-
dated plug hat and attired in a long-tailed ceoat and buckskin
trousers,

He was twanging away upon a banjo, and before him, dane-
| ing a sort of jig was a typleal rider of the eattle range.

A good judge might have declared that neither the music
nor dancing came up to the average.

But it did not seem to appeal to our friends in that light
just then.

They were, quite willing to lock over the defects and per-
mit the comical side of the situation to earry off the honors.

So engrossed were the player and dancer that they did not
notice the party at all, and it was not until they were within
about fifty feet of them that they were aware of their pres-
Eence.

Then both the music and dancing ceased
then the two stared in surprise at the riders.

*Hello, strangers!” Young Wild West ealled out, nodding
to them reassuringly. *“I am sorry we interrupted your little
performance, Go right ahead. It's all right. We've been
enjoying it immensely.”

“Well, by thunder! " exclaimed the man with the banjo, and
then he leaped forward, like a shot. “If it ain't Young Wild
West!”

“By Jove!" exclaimed the boy, with a start.
think of this? It's Bub Sprague!”

“Why, so it is!” Arietta exclaimed.

instantly, and

“What do you

“IHe hasn't grown
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much older, cither. But I might have passed him and notfHop," he said, “Well, you're mighty handsome,

recognized him, for whoever expected to mest Him here?”

“It's me, Miss Murdock,” the tall man with the banjo said,
and then he tipped the old plug hat graeiously.

All hands quickly dismounted now, and for the next five
mifiutes they were shaking hands with the eccedlric banjo-
player.

Something ke three years before lie had lived for a few

maonihs 2t Weston, up in the Biack Hills, and cur hero and |

his friends had become sufliciently acquainted with him to
know that he was honest Lo the core, as well as a good enter-
tainer. F

“Well, Bub, who's your pard?” Wild asked, after the greet-
ings were aver with. “I can't say that I ever saw him before.”

“1 guess you didn’t, Wild," Bub reterted, with a grin. “This'

man usged to be my boss down on the cattle range. Things
went a little wrong there an' he lost his job. Then as he
seemed to like me pretty well, we thought we would strike out
for ourselves arn’ work our way up to Denver. This ain't the
same old banjo I had, but it’s a pretty good one, an’ we figured
that we might pick up encugh money at the places we stopped
at to buy tickets to the East. This pard of mine ain't never
been Hzst, but he thinks it's all right from what I've told him
about it. His name is Jerry Junk.»

Jerry Junk, as he was called, now took the opportunity of
going from cne to the cther and shaking hands.

He wes a breezy sort of fellow, and started in to tell his
whole history,

But Bub Sprague cut him short Ly saying:

"None of that, Jerry. They don't want to heat
ahbout your past life, nor what you expect to do,
West ain't got time for anything like that. 1
same with his partners an’ the gals.
heathen to the left back there. Maybe he'll listen to ver, But
I've got my doubts if he'll do that, for the first thing vyou
know he would be tellin’ vou about his uncle in China. He
had the most wonderful unele that any one ever had, Jerry.
By an' by you'll know all about it, maybe.”

The late boss of the cattle range shrugged his shoulders
and after gltaring at Hop Wah, who was the one Bub had
pointed out for a few seconds, he gave a nod and then kept
his lips tightly closed:

Wild asked Sprague a few guestions, and in that way man-
aged to learn that he had been in hard luck and that he had
lost hiis wife a couple of years previous.

He now had an inclination to go back East, where he had
been born and rearad,

When he declared thal he knew he would get there now, for
the meeting with his old friends showed that he was at last
in a atreak of luck, they all laughingly assured him that there
would be no doubt of it.

“8till following up the old game, 1 see,” Bub said, as he
proceeded to pack away his banjo in the green cloth covering
be drew from under his long-tailed coat. “Couldn’t manage to
make yer feel like goin® East with me, could I, Wild?"

“Hardiy, Bub,” was the reply. I reckon the Wegt is good
enough for me yet. When it gets so there’s nothing to be
found in the way of excitement here 1 might take a notion to
travel Fast. Put until that time comes I think this will be
good enough for me.”

“8till thinkin® the same old way. Always lookin' for a
chance to rope in a gang of road agents or bad redskins. I'll
bet you have been doin’ it right along, too, Wild.”

“Eveéry time I got the chance.”

“An' Charlie an' Jim stick right to yer the same as they
always did.”

"You can bet your life on that, Pub.”

“But I didn't think the gals would keep on ridin’ around
with yer like this."

“Waoll, they seem to be inclined that way vet, Bub.”

"It sorter looks so. An' my! ain’t it improved 'em a lof,
though.
ter lookin' than they was the last time I seen 'em, That's
sayin' a whole lot, too, for where could yoeu find three nicer
lookin’ gals than Arletta, Kloise an' Anna’"

“8top that, Bub,” the scout's wife spoke up.
any bouquets this way, please,”

*“All right,” and the banjo player grinned broadly. *But
when I say a thing I always mean %. I won't take it back,
though' I will say that if you doa't like it I won't talk like

nothin'

know it's the

“Don't throw

that any more.” '

*How me lockee, Misgler Bub?"” ' h

It was Hop Wah who said this, and the bland smile on the !

Celestial's face caused Sprague to break into a laugh.
“I thought it was about time I heard womethin' from you,

Young Wild

You might tell it to that '

| I'm goin' to stay here in the West. That's the kind

I bonestly think that they've all got a whole lot bet- There's always gomething turning up in the way of a

| ways was, g0 whet's {he use of me tellin’ you that
improved any? Wing, he looks jest about the san
| ways did. T den't e'pose he could crack a smile n
one ticikled him on the nose with a feather.”
“Allee light, Misler Bub,” Wing answered, smiling a§
(It was just to please him. “Me allee light. Me m
own business, nie no fool Chinee likee my blother™ 8
"1 geen the time once when you thought you wass
smart heathen. But when your brother comes along g
 yer that yer wasn't knee high to him, you settled
'starfed in to be a plain, common heathen, with n
Your own. But that's all right, I'll bat there ain’
Chinee livin' what's got as smart & brother as you
“Me velly smartee Chinee, Misler Bub,” Ilop Wal
up, cheerfully, “Me gottee uncle in China w
muchee smartee, and mwe allee samee likee my une
“There!” exclaimed Sprague, turning to Jerry
umph. “If told you that siory would come putty
then, there ain't no use of us hangin’' around here
of. Most likely Wild iz lookin' for a good place
camp. It won't be more than a couple of hours g
begin to git dark. There's rain comin', too, =0 we
‘ter move right along. Jerry, you jest ride here alon
Hop an’ he'll tell you all about his uncle in China,”
{ “All right, I'm mighty willin’ to listen to him, &
think there's goin' to be anything funny about it,"
boy declared, for he could see the Yest smiling and ng
' he thought it was some sort of joke his friend was i
‘play en him. 7
The horses belonging to Bub and the cowboy we
found nibbling at the short grass the other side of g
All hands mounted, and then with Bub Sprague rig
to Wild and Arietta, they continued along the t
| wound its way upward alongz the mountainside.
“Hver been over this trail before?” Bub asked
deadshot, as they rode alang.
| "No, I can’t say that we have,” was the reply.
happened to come up this way by accident, I supp
been down at Buckhorn Ranch, and we've been rid
nearly every day through the wildest sections we o
out, We have had quite a lot of adventures, too, B
{ +"I'll bet you have. You're always lookin' for e
| why."
“"You have got that about right. But what's the
ing if you can't have plenty of excitement? Then a
born to belp things along in general, 1 suppose. No
me better than to hoar of some wrong doing, so 1 o
chance to straighten things out. I've heen a very 1
too, Bub.”
{ “I know that, Wild. In the first place vou kin ot
‘anything that ever walked on two legs. Then therea
ten men who have got as much nerve an' coolness as
Another thing is that you're guicker than lightnin’,
{a mountain lion, an' ain't afraid of anything.” _
| “Youre piling it up a little too fast, Bub,” the youn
ishot gpoke up, laughingly. “Two or three things wen
tioned when you spoke of another thing. But it's
j Don’t say anything further in that line, please. If yo
upon going Hast, I'll guarantee you that you will have
money to buy tickets for yeurself and your pard, and’
you get to Denver, {oo.” ]
{  “All right, Wild. But if we do have enough mone
[the tickets I want to earn it. I ain't goin' to do no
{from you, nor will T accept anything in the way
(I've made up my mind il T can't earn enough to git b

1pin 1 am.”

*“That's the way to talk, Bub,” Jim Dart called o
ingly. “But I reckon it won't take many days befg
find a way to earn enough money to carry you

kinow.” b
“Yes, I reckon I know of a good chance, though'l
"think much of tacklin' the job. [I've got o bill 1 t
the saloon we stopped at in a little camp three deys
gays on it that a reward is offered for a notorio
named Nat Havens., He's s'posed to be workin' over
somewhere, an' that's one rcason why we took this p
trailh”
“1s that so, Bub?" and Young Wild West became very
interested right away. -
“¥es, I'll show yer the bill.” o
He was not long in producing if, and when our hero g
read it over he learned that the outlaw called Nat .
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travelers and holding up stage-coaches along the
ed into a hustling mining ecamn ealled Lucky Spot.
ard was only five hundred deilars, but that had
t to interest Bub Sprague and Jerry Junk.
ither of them fgured that they steod any change
the outlaw, they had deeided to ride up that way |
0 luek.
would like to get hold of that reward, ch, Bub?”
as he looked at the eccentric fellow and smiled.
| y would, Wild. But I don't knew how I'd have
of gittin' it, 'cause me an' Jerry wouldn't stand
b8 chance of catchin' the outlaw alonme. 1 know
well that you're thinkin' about heipin' me out. But
to do it an' we was successful it wouldn't be me
be entitled to the reward.”
all right, Bub. We don't need the
- pretty well.”
ppose- not. Everything is goin’ along nicely with
I 8'pose.”
them are panning out beautifully, and others|
1 assure you that we all have incomes that are
i we can spend. That ia enough to let you know |
@re all right finanecially, But say, Bul, bow far do
it is to Lucky Spot Cuwnp?” [
more than twenty mijes from here, accordin' to
been told.” i
jlg can't be the trail the road agents are working;
|
But this will fetch us to the regular trail|
h the stage-coach rums, [ wag thinkin" that we
g gtrike it before dark. But say, there's another
we got hold of, an’ it sorier makes the cold chills !
Ly back when I talk about it.” |
it, Bub?" and the young deadshot leoked at him

money, You'

ain't.

o haunted pass what the trail run through. Least-|
say it's haunted, an’ that there's ghosts an’ spirits |
gund there almost every night. I did hear that|
a takin' a different route an' goin' ten miles out of |
y in order to reach Luclky Spct Camp. All on account |
uted pass, too.” I
ub, this is surpriging. I am more glad that we|
ow than ever. Not because 1 don't appreciate you |
joined with us, but if we had gone on alone we |
i¥e got right into this haunted pass you spoke of and |
ahly the ghosts and the skeletons would have |
cip.  That would have been an awful thing, Bub.|
of the warning you have given ue.”

n they saw that he was laughing they knew right
@ had no fear of entering the haunted pass.

kin’ that way, Wild,” Dud said, shaking his head.
w there ain’t nothin' that could keep you out of
@ee now after you heard it’s haunted,” !
ng deadshot was about to make some sort of reply |
clatter of hoofs sounded ahead of them, and the!
nt they saw a horseman approaching.

CHAPTER II.

THE THREE MASKED RIDERS.

‘was nothing particularly striking about the horse-
guddenly came ih sight of Young Wild West's party.
peared to be a cattleman, or some one well used to
- of the country, for he was attired in the fashion of
and wore the usual broad-brimmed hat.

ght have been forty-five years of age, or younger, for
‘no way of telling exactly the age of a man who was
v exposing his face to the sun and wind,

brown mustache almost completely concealed hig
d a pair of eyebrows of thé same hue ghowed vromi-
jove a pair of dark-grey eyes that were particularly
to Young Wild West as he rode up closer and
§ horse down to a walk.

@ you, strangers?” he called out, in a free and easy
pking for the Big Cut Trail, 1 suppose.”

¥t know the name of the trail we are trying to find,”
i answered, coolly. “But we have heard there is a
ack here somewhere that is called Lucky Spot Camp.
| we want to get there."

t happens to be right at the end of the Big Cut

and the cowboy at first thought the boy meant all |

|

Trail, There's a trail that's thirty miles long, running from
Big Cut, which is a great deal bigger ceamp than Lucky
Spot, and it ends at Lucky Spot, You have got to get a hustle.

ron you if you strike the trail between now and dark, though.

Looks as though it might rain pretty soon, too.”

“It won't matter a great deal whether we strike the trail
to-night or not,” Wild retorted, as he finished sizing up the
man belore him, *“We'll pltech our camp somewhere, and then
ride on to Lucky Spol in the morning.”

“0Oh, you aren't in any hurry, then,” and the horseman
turned his attention to the giris, looking at them as critically
as if they might have been horses that were offered for sale.

“Ne, in no hurry at all. We want to take a ride through
the haunted pass, too.”

"Haunted pass, eh?”

The horseman gave a start, and riveted his eyes upon those
of the young deadshot.

“Yeg, that's what I believe they eall it, isn't it, Bub?” and
Wild turned to Sprague,

“That's what we heard 'em talkin® about at the last place
we stopped,” came the quick reply.

“Oh, yes, there's a pass about five miles this side of Lucky
Spot thad's supposed to be haunted. But 1 don't belleve in
ghosts myeelf, so I don't take any etock in what I've heard
say about it. 1 came through there to-day, and I didn't see
anything out of the way. 1 didn’t hear any sounds like chains
clanking or groang from dead people, either. Ha, ha, ha!
I reckon some one just got that up to scare folks. Maybe It
was g0 that travelers would go around the other way and
get held up by Nat Havens and his gang. Maybe you heard
tell of those fellows, teo, kid.”

“Only what these twe men told us a short time ago. We

| just met them a little back here, and one of them happened to

be an old friend.”

“Have you fellows ever been up this way before?”

The horseman turned and looked at Bub and the eowboy
as he asked the question.

“No,” both of them answered, culckly, “We're from the
lower part of the State, an’ we're on our way to Denver.”

“Got a good long ride ahead of you, I reckon. But you're
going to stop at Lucky Svpot, 1 suppose? Maybe you have
got an fdea of striking it rich over there., There's men find-
ing plenty of dust there, so they say, and it seems every day
or two that a big strike is made."

“I ain’t goin' to bother alout dein’ any prospectin’,” Bub
Sprague retorted, shaking his head in a decisive sort of way.
“1've made up my mind to go Hesst, where 1 come from, an’
gtay there the rest of my life. ['ve got encugh of the West.
I ain't got near as much money now as | had when I flrst
got here, I've put in a tough tima of it for over four years,
an’ 1'll be mighty glad to git back where I kin git a whiff of
the salt air once more.”

“Oh!" and zs if he was of no consequence at all, the horse-
‘man onee more turned to our hero.

“If I'm not too inguisitive,” he gaid, after remaining silent
for a few seconds, "I wish you would tell me who you are,
kid. I've got an idea that you've somebody I've heard of,”

“I haven't the least objection to answering your guestion,
stranger. I'm Young Wild West.”

*Just what I thought. You're new in these parts, too, I
think.”

“Yes, I can't say that T have ever been right in this locality
before, 1 may have passed within a hundred miles or so of
it, but this (rail is entirely new to me. I never heard of
Lucky Spot Camp or the place you call Big Cut, either.”

MThat's funny. Why, Big Cut has got a pepulation of some-
thing like three hundred. There's a big smelting plant there,
with a brand new ore-crusher and things are right on the
jump, [ tell you. A spur of the railroad will be run in inside
of a year, too, they eay, and then most likely Big Cut will be-
come a good-sized city in no time. Never heard of Big Cut,
eh?”

“No, that's a fact, stranger.”

*1 happen to live over there. I'm interested in the biggest
mine there, you knew. But I've got an eye to business, and
1 take a ride now and then over te Lucky Spot to see how
things are going on, Someiimes I get a chance to buy a lucky
i miner out, and if things pan out all right 1 make a big: plle
| of money from doing it. But I haven’t told you my name yet,
and I suppose you would like to know it.”

*Juit yourself about that, stranger.”
“Maybe it would be better if I were to hand you my card.”

Throwing back his coat, the horseman drew a neat-looking
card-case from a pocket of his vest, and opening it, tendered
1 Wild a card.
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On it was inscribed “N, H, Driscoll, Mining Engineer, Big
Cut, Colo.”

“Glad to meet you, Mr. Driscoll,” Wild retorted, in his cool
and easy way, and then he took care to place the card in his
pocket, where he might be able to find it again in case he
wanted it.

“1 supposge all we'll have to do is to follow this rough trail
until we strike the one that runs through the haunted pass
into Lucky Spot Camp,” he went on.

“Yes, but you have got about fifteen miles to go vet, and
you'll find it rather rough traveling when you get a little
further on, 1 think it a good idea that yvou don't try to make
the eamp to-night. You seem to have a pretty good camping
outfit with you,” and he nodded toward the two pack-horses
that were in charge of Hop and Wing.

“Oh, yes. We are used (o camping out in all sorts of
weather, We won't mind it much if it starts raining.”

“If you think I can be of any assistance to you I'll ride
back and help you find a good place to camp. * I think there
are several of them between here and the trail.”

“Don't put yourself out any. I suppose you had some par-
ticular destination in view or you wouldn't be riding this
way."

“No particular destination, Young Wild West. I am only
doing some prospecting. I am supposed to be an expert at
that gort of thing, you know.”

He turned and felt of the steel pick that was strapped be-
hind the saddle.

“Yes, 1 see you have the proper sort of tools.”

“Oh, yes, a pick and pan is all I want. I have got an eye
like & hawk when it comes to sighting pay dirt. All T have
to do is Lo pick loose the earth here and there and it don't
take me long to spot anything if I think it's worth while.
Then I ean fill up a pan and go to the nearest brook and
wash it out. If I find that it's worth while I mark the spot
and later omr some cone in the employ of the company will
come and stake it out. Then, if it pays, it won't be long be-
fore we'll be running the ore over to Blg Cut in wagons. I'lIl
adynit that I make a big pile of money at my business. But
that's what I'm here for. Who would want to rough it? I
am not a native of the West, you know. [ was born and bred
in the eity of New York, which is a long distance from here.”

“You bet it is,” Bub Sprague spoke up. *“I1 wish I was
there now."”

“you'll get there soon enough, Bub,” Jim Dart spoke up,
with a laugh. “Just wait till you get that five hundred dol-
lars’ reward."”

“This man is looking for a reward, then?” Driscoll re-
marked, somewhat contemptuously. “Does he think he would
be capable of capturing a gang of outlaws?”

“Not alone,” Bub answered, before any one else could make
a reply. “But if Young Wild West said he would help me I
know putty weil that the reward would be landed all right.
When he undertakes anything he always succeeds. That's one
of the peculiarities of his character, you know.”

“Yes, 1 believe I've heard something of that sort. Young
Wild West has the reputation of being a remarkable young
fellow in more ways than one. He's the Champion Deadshot
of the West, I believe.”

“¥ou kin bet your life he is,” Cheyenne Charlie exclaimed,
for he no doubt felt that he had remained silent long enocugh.
“1f you know any galoot in Big Cut or anywhere else around
that thinks he kin beat anything goin’ at shootin® an’ is willin’
to put up money on it, jest let me know, I'll try an’ rake up
a few hundreds to bet.” ¥

“1 hardly think I could name any one just now, my friend,
though there are many men in these parts who consider them-
selves experts with a rifle or revolver, Most of them use
the revolver, though.”

“Wild kin use his gun, too.”

“Hold on, Charlie,” our hero sald. "I reckon there's no

need of bragging about what I can do. I don’t believe in it
mysclf. 1 don't even claim to be the Champion Deadshot of the
West. It's only a name you and several others have given
me., " ‘
“That's right, Young Wild West,” Driscoll observed, with a
gmile. “You're a little modest, and I like you all the better
for it. But I don't want to detain you any longer, for 1 can
almost feel the rain coming. T'll ride on, and I know I can
find some place to step at between now and dark.”

“1 don’t know where you're goin' to find it,” Jerry Junk,
the cowboy, spoke up. “We've been ridin’ up this way all day,
an' we never seen the least thing that looked like a shanty.
These folks didn't, either, though they come up from further
to the south.”

“You didn't cross the trail, I suppose.”

“No. I guess not.”

“Well, that accounts for you not finding any
way of a shanty. I know where a couple of I
camped up this way, and it is not more than
miles from here, at that. If you feel disposed,
with me. Maybe it would be the best thing you ¢

“No, thank you,” Wild answered, quickly. *“Wi
and do the same as we always do. We don't
where we are going to stop, but the first good plag
most likely will be the one.”

“All right, I'll bid you all good day and wish}
Probably I may get over to Lucky Spot to-morrow, ai
glad to see you if you're still there.” F

Then he waved his hand, after which he tipped h
the girls and rode away.

“What do you think of that galoot, Wild?" Cheyen
asked, when the horseman had disappeared behind g
the trail. :

“I've been thinking a whole lot, Charlie, but T
that I have much of an opinion of him as far as hi
and good gualities go. He strikes me as being a ma
capable of deceiving the average person. Yet he 1
right, so I am not going to condemn him at all.”

“I was thinkin’ he might be one of this outlaw |
Sprague was tellin' us about.”

“Is that so, Charlie? Well, some such a th
into my head, too. But never mind. Walt till
again. 1'm pretty sure it won't be so very long
do. Now then, it certainly is going to rain, whi
that he was right on that point. Let's move al
lively and find something in the way of shelter,
have a couple of good tents with us, it would be m
if we could get under some cliff where there’s a brot
by and fodder for the horses,” V.

“Lots of them places through this part of the coun
cowboy observed, as though he was not worrying
about finding a eamping place. )

Half an hour later raindreps began falling, and
not long before a sort of drizzle struck in.

This gradually continued until it was a genuine I
then our friends were fortunate enough to come {9
sort of spot they had been looking for.

Tumbling down the mountainside was a good-=s
and at the foot of it a bubbling, foaming brook. =

The water continued on an almost level streteh f
yards, and right within easy reach of the stream &
jected out several feet, leaving more than ampled
accommodate the whole party, including the horseg:

"Here we are!” Young Wild West exclaimed, ags
along the edge of the brook and brought his horse
“I'm just beginning to get a little worried, and I'm
glad to have found this place.” 3

He vaulted lightly to the ground, and the rest ¥
long in following his example. -

The two Chinamen led the pack-horses forward to
where they intended to ereet the two tents, and itf
long before they were relieved of their, burdens. 1

Meanwhile, Young Wild West and his partners a
two guests, as they might be called, were looking @
rest of the horses. 3

They were all tied with lariats where they coul
the grass and other vegetation that grew along (i
of the stream, and in case they got tired of this the
partly shelter themselves under the overhanging

Hop and Wing went right at work, and as they &
of deing it they were not long in putting up the

Then the girls lent a hand and put them to rights)
called it.

This was all done inside of twenty minutes after
was made. 4

Then Hop and Wing, with the asistance of |
Charlie, gathered a big pile of wood, and when af
kindled the garments that had become moistened b
were hung about so they might dry, while others
in their place.

Just when they thought they had everything in go
and were thinking about supper, three horsemen §
came riding along, and as if they knew exactly wher
our friends, galloped swiftly to the spot,

There would have been nothing strange in this if
not been that the faces of the three were concealed |
masks. 4

“Get to cover, girls,” Young Wild West called out,

girls,” woung
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the first to recover after seeing the masked men
ng. .

rifle flew to his shoulder in a twinkling, and in
voice, he exclaimed:

ight where you are, you sneaking coyotes!”

CHAPTER IIL
TWO PRISONERS ARE TAKEN.

frio of riders brought their horses to a halt with won-
quickness,
tly they had not figured on meeting with such a

stood the boy, the rifle at his shoulder and his cheek
pon the stock, the barrel swaying slightly so it cov-
alternately.

them had a revolver in his hand, but he made no
0 use it.

gudden action had been the signal for Cheyenne
and Jim Dart to pull their guns.

ened that our hero's Remington rifle was within easy
pf him at the time, and hence it was easy for him to
it and cover the approaching horsemen.

8 stood the three men, thelr horses moving uneasily
them, completely at the mercy of Young Wild West
§ partners.

on you fellows have made a little mistake,” the boy
18 cool and easy way. “Probably you have had an
ould be casy to get the best of us. Of course your
waa to rob us., But let me tell you right here that
ot in the habit of being robbed, especlally by such
a8 you are. Now then, if either of you attempts to
ghot it will be the last thing you'll ever do on earth.
w with the gun, just let it drop, and be guick about

y knew that his partners had the men covered, so he
g rifle straight for the heart of the man he referred

I on, kid,” the fellow said, persuasively. “Don’t get
. How de you know that we are not simply trying to
i you folks?”

( know for a fact. But I have my idea of it. You
that gun inside of two seconds, or I'll drop you."

wvolver fell from the man's grasp and lay upon the

I want to see your face.”

g then, remove that mask.
You'll be sorry

Don't go too far with me.
i 1 say,” commanded the boy, his eyes flashing dan-

llow shot a glance at hig two companions, who were

{ 16ft, and then suddenly ducking his head, he pulled

on the bridlerein, causing his horse to wheel.

taking the chance of being shot, and no doubt he

well.

obably he was very much opposed to showing his face.

horse swung around and started to gallop away, Wild

b eight of his half-turned head as it bent over the neck
d.

k sight from the boy and the trigger was pulled.

report rang out the black mask flew from the man’s
le a2 sharp ery of pain sounded.

ice was turned that way for an instant, and then our
ognized the man as N. H. Drigcoll, the mining en-
j\- had met them along the trail a short time before.
e back here,” he shouted. “I showed you how I could
At mask from your face. If I fire again I'll kill you.”
e command was not obeyed.

yell of defiance the villain rode on and gquickly was
gt behind a clump of rocks.

gould easily have shot him, of course, but it was not
ntion to do so just then.

govery he had made seemed to gatisgfy him for the

¢, the other two horsemen had not attempted to
escape.

and Jim had them dead to rights, while Arietta was
loge by, a rifie at her shoulder.

his partners. “I suppose you caught a glimpse of his face
after I shot the mask from it.”

“T know who he was, Wild,” Arietta spoke up. “I saw the
face plainly, though it was only for the fraction of a second.
It was the man we met down upon the rocky trail.”

“That's right, Bt. He gave his name as N, H. Driscoll, and
he said he was a mining engineer. But I reckon he's an out-
law, possibly Nat Havens himeelf, Probably these fellows can
give us a little information. We'll let them take off their
masks, 8o we'll be able to recognize them if we should happen
to meet them again somewhere.”

Without having to be told to do so, one of the villains raised
his left hand and pulled off the mask.

The face was a strange one to our {riends, though they
marked it well ag they looked upon it.

“1 don't know vyou,” Wild said, shaking his head.
about you?” and he turned to the cther.

“I g'pole I've gol to show my face, too,” was the reply, and
then off came the mask.

They both locked te be ordinary men of that region.

It could not be sald that they were exactly villainous in
appearance, either, though the fact that they had appeared
with masks on their faces was enough to warrant their true
character.

“Do you fellows feel like living very long?” Wild asked, as
he drew a gun from the holster at his side and placed his
rifle against a nearby rock.

“There ain't no use in askin' sich a question as that,” the
one who had been first to remove his mask answered, quickly.
“Go ahead with your game, kid, an’ ask us what you want.”
“I want to know who and what that fellow who got away

.

“How

is.

“His name is Driscoll.”

“That's all right. He goes by some other name, too."”

“Maybe he does,” and the fellow shrugged his shoulders
and looked questioningly at his companion.

“Tan't he Nat Havens, the outlaw?”

The boy took a step closer and reached out a little further
with the revolver he held in his hand.

“You know who I am,” he added, his eyes flashing dan-
gerously. *Probably you have heard of what 1 am capable of
doing, too. You value your life, of course. You want to live
a good while yet. But I promise you if you tell me a lie
you'll die inside of two minutes.”

“1 don't know as there's any use in me lyin'. You have
guessed it right, Young Wild West. Nat Havens was the man
who jest got away from here. He was a litile oo quick for
yer, which shows that he knows his business putty well.”

If the man had refused to answer his question Wild would
have been just as well satisfied that it was Nat Havens, the
outlaw, who had escaped from them.

Bul now it was an absolute fact, for it was hardly likely
that such an admission would be made if there was any doubt
of it.

“Wild,” said the scout, after a short pause, “hadn’t we better
hang the two galoots right away an’ have done with it?. It
ain't safe for gich fellers to be ridin’' around loose, an' there
ain't no use in troublin' ourselves by takin' 'em to the minin’
camp.”

Charlie's words caused the two prisoners to show great un-
easiness.

But he hardly meant what he said, and when they saw a
broad grin show on his face they realized it.

Young Wild West usually had his own ideas of doing things.

No doubt a great many if they had been in his place would
have disarmed the two men and held them as prisoners until
they could have been taken to some one in authority.

But that was not his intention.

e had two reasons for acting in another way.

One was that should he hold them and start to take them
to the mining camp that lay at the other side of the pass that
was supposed to be haunted, it was a pretty sure thing that
their friends would ambush them and try hard to effect a
rescue,

The other reason was that by letting them go and following
them he might discover the hiding place of the outlaw band
that had been causing so much trouble in that part of the
country.

The boy thought quickly, and it did not take him long to
figure out just what he should do.

“Boys, let those fellows dismount and have supper with us,
Then, after we have talked with them a while, T am going
to let them go."”

The two villains showed signs of pleasure, but no one ap-

let that fellow go, boys,” our hero said, nodding to

peared to notice it,
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“Get down off your horses,” Wild said to them.
One of them obeyed promptly, but the other was a little
slow, and Choyenne Charlie felt it his duty to assist him,

which he promptly did, the result being that the villain landed |

upcn his back when he struek the ground.

~ The scout was not long in taking frem him the weapons he
had, while Jim relieved the other of his hardware.

Each of them had carvied a brace of revolvers and a hunting
knite, and their sunply of cartridges was rather large, showing
that they felt it necessary to be well prepared for an enemy.

Wild ealled Bub Sprague and the cowboy and told them to
tie the horges and leave them saddled just as they were.

This was soon done, and then the two prisoners were forced

to eit down upon a rock close to the fire.
* They were very uneasy as they obeyed, but for the space
of a few minutes they remained silent, while our friends talked
matters over and kept a waich in the direction the trio ha
appeared from., -

Wild and his partners had seen quite enough of N, H. Dris-
coll, alins Nat Havens, to make them feel that he was capable
of doing something daring, and it might be that he would
take a notion to try to rescue his two pals.

It continued to rain, and soon the clothing of the prisoners
were steaming from the heat of tha blazing fire.

“1 reckon that fire feels rather comfortable, don't 1t?" our
hero said to them, when he thought it about time for them
to talk again,

“The fire feels all right, but I ain't gein' to say that I'm
glad I'm here,” one of them replied, forcing a smile.

“Den't like it mueh, eh?2”

“Not much.”

“Well, suppose you answer a few questions while our cook
s getting the supper ready.”

“Fire away. 1'm willin’ to answer anything you ask me,
il I'm able to do it." 3

“There ain't no use in tellin' everything you know,” the
other spoke up, warningly. -

*It wouldn't be an awful lot if T was to tell everything I
know. Wheat hurt could it do us, anvhow? All we know is
that we jost got acquainted with Nat Havens about an hour
ago, an' that he promised us a chance to make piles of money
it we'd come with him, There ain’'t nothin' wrong in tellin’'
that, is there, Lon?»

“Maybe not, but you don't have to tell that much, though.”

“You keep quiet and let this fellow do the talking,” Wild
advised, shaking a Tinger at the fellow who showed signs of
being rather grouchy.

Then he turned to the other man and said:

“What is your name®"

*Bill Murray,” was the prompt reply.

“And the other fellow's name?” motioning to his com-
panion.

“Lon Hoke. I suppose his first name is Alonzo, same 'as
mine is William. But we generally go by nicknames in these
here parts,”

“Yes, I know that much. So your name is Bill Murray, and
hie is Lon Hoke, eh?”

“Yes, that's right.”

“You're sure you're telling the truth?"

“See here, Young Wild West, I don't know as I'd have any
occasion to lie about my name or Bill's either. I'm willin' to
tell yer anything you want to know, so go ahead an' agk me.”

“You just said that you had never met Nat Havens until
about an hour ago.”

“Yes, I said it, an' it’s the dead truth, too.”

*But you had heard of him before?”

“Oh, yes. We met a friend of his about three weeks ago,

an' he told us that Havens wanted a couple of good men to

help him in his business on the trail up this way. We bein’
in that particular line talked it over an’ sent word three days
ago by the stage coach from Big Cut that we would meet him
to-day. We didn't come by the regular stage-coach trail,
‘cause he didn't want us to. He met us not long after he was
talkin' to you folks. He told us all about that part of it, an’
said as how he had give you his card. He wasn't lyin’, either,
when he told you he was a minin' engineer, an' I s'pose his
real name is Driscoll. But Nat Havens is the name he goes
by when he 's in the hold-up business. e must be a man with
a sort of double nature, 1 g'pose. I don’t know what else youn
could call {t.”

Our friends were quite satisfied that the man was telling
the truth.

They watched the other prisoner, and it was easy to see
that he objected to the way his pard was talking.

But he had been told to keep silent, and he said nothing.

“After you had talked with Nat Havens a while,
‘he proposed that you accompany him and assist
us, Is that right?” Wild continued.

“That's jest right. He told us that you was You
West, too, But that didn't stop us from bein' willin
him, 'We had heard so much about Nat Havens th
thought that he couldn’t fail in anything he underto
heard an awful lot about you, only that you was the
Deadshot an' all that.”

"1 see. But you were semewhat surprised when
the mistake you had made?”

“Yes. I was knocked plumb silly. 1 couldn’t h
a_gun il I had tried. You sartinly did git that rifl
t6 your shoulder in a hurry. Why, I jest thought
all chick up your hands right away when you seen
on our faces, Lon thought so, too."

“Never mind what I thought,” Hoke spoke up, sh
ain’t s'posed to do any talkin' jest now, an’ you al
to tell what I thought, either.” y

“Be silent,” commanded our hero, shaking a svarnin
at him. :

While the conversation was going on, Wing Wah
was working away just as though nothing out of the of
had taken place, N

He had a coffee-kettle swung over the fire, and
paring some bear-steaks for broiling, while aiready
of potatoes had been placed In among the red-hot

The scout's wife sometimes assisted him, and
started to make a batch of corn muffins she came to
and the work progressed while Wild and hls parts
their attention attracted otherwise, b

Arietta and Eloise sat on a stone near the oy
ledge, the former with her rifle ready to fire a
moment's notice, 48

She was doing the most of the watching for the of
low to appear, it seemed, :

Wild went on questioning the rascal who was
to answer him, but he could galn nothing further
he and his companion were new recruits for the ba
laws Nat Havens was leading.

Murray declared three or four times that he had
just where the headquarters of the hand was lo

Havens had told him, he eaid, that when they got :
were to be blindfolded and taken inside, where thes
have to take an oath of allegiance to the band befon
would be permitted to see again. )

This seemed plausible enouh, so Wild was willing
it gd at that, -

"Now ihen,” the young deadshot said, when he had |
with Murray, “Lon Hoke, I am going to ask you a g
or two.”

"I don't care what you ask me,” was the reply. !

“Well, the first thing I am going to ask you is if voi
to live very long.”

“T'll live till T die, that's sartin,” was the quick

“There's nothing brilliant about that answer.
will do that. But I mean by the question, do you re
pect to live many days longer?” '

"What are you askin' me that for?»

“Just because I have an idea that if you stick to
tention of joining the outlaw band that Nat Haw
leader of, you will die pretty soon.”

“I don’t know as I'm very anxious about joinin’ it no

“Oh, you have changed your mind, then?" 4

“Maybe I have.”

“But you know as well as I do that if we were
go as soon as you met Havens you would go with h
sworn in as a member of his band.”

“1 don’t know whether I would or not.”

*You would, wouldn't you, Murray?” wild asked, ¢
to the other, -

“1 g'pose 1T would,” was the truthful reply.

" All right. You can do as you like about it, but i
my advice you'll do your best to get away from H
strike out for the place you came from as soon as we
go. 1 wani yon to understand that T am going to
go free just as soon as we have supper. There's nothing
about us, When we have guests, especlally of you
never like them to go away hungry,”

The boy laughed lighily at this, and the two men
help smiling, it seemed.

Wild now left them to themselves, while Charlie
kept a watch upon them. <

Picking up his rifle he nodded to his sweetheart

“That's all right, Et. I see you are doing gus
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o take a little gcout arcund and try and find out
ens 1§ hanging eround ‘anywhere. I have an idea
't go very far.”

ul, Wild,” the gir]l advised, looking at him
{ have seen guite encugh of that man to make me
lat he is dangerous. Don't let him have the least
hanee."”

flanghed lightly, and then made his way along the
2 ellff, rifle in hand,

fitinued on until he wasg at least a quarter of a mile
it falled to find the man he was scarching for,

he could see, the tracks of the villain's horse
right on, and thinking Il useless to go any further
ke turned and made his way back to the camp, and
0 time {or supper,

CHAPTER IV,

THE OUTLAWE OF THE HAUNTED PASS,

8 in order for us to follow Driscoll, alias Nat Havens,
eertainly a hold move on the part of the villain when
to obey the command of Young Wild West and
sh to gel away,

let from the young deadshot's rifle grazed the skin
left ear and took some of the hair with it when it
@ the black mask, and it almost caused the man to lose
anrd pitch from the saddle.

képt right on, hardly hearing our hero's last words.
‘when he found he was out of sight of him, he
his wits sufflciently to make a desperate effort to
d he kept his horse going at full sgpeed until he
jgonvinced that he was not being followed or that there
danger of his being shot at again,

e glackened the pace a little, and began to gather
Illy together,

ag what I call the greatest experience of my whole
muttered, as he lcoked back cover his shoulder and
hig head to throw ,off the raindrops. *“At first I
hat boy meant to Kill me when he fired the shot.
"1 can see that he merely meant to ghoot the mask
iy face. A wonderful shot, I must say, bul it was a
for me at the spme time. 'To think that a boy could
fnerve to shoot cloze enough to a man's head to cut
string that held a mask! But I've heard that he's
fon Deadshot of the West, 1 now Dbelieve {t, I also
at he is a dangerous customer to tackle, and that I
1 to think of such a thing as attacking them for
poe of relieving them of their cash and valuables. But
gw recruits [ had with me needed something in the
geitement, | thought, and that is one reason why I
Sorry now 1 am. But, of eonrse, 1 expect to have
B, The chances are that my pew recruits are lost
gfore they have really been made members of my
t that is all right. I have six good men, and prob-
will be enough, after all. Sometimes a blg crowd
matters worse., There are mm-e to handle, and it
ily malke more work for me. The worst part of it,
e that my identity has been clmf‘n ered, I have been
his double game for three months or mers, and it
going on successfully, too. [ suppese Driscoll, the
gineer, will have to be reported ‘as missing at Big
{8 too bad. for I surely made lots of friends in that
never mind, This is a blg country, and if ] am
[0 it I can go somewhere else and do the same thing
gin, 1 haven't the least doubt but that Young Wild
try and cust me from these parts. e has showed
@ is much interested in the haunted pass. Ha, ha, ha!”
willain laughed lightly, then, and rode on through the
lence until it began to grow dark.

not seem to mind the wetting he was getting at all,
g mounted upon a good horse he kept on at a good
he was now following the regular trail that was
the stage coach on its way to and from Big Cut and
pot Camp.

hat no doubt seemed a very long time to him,
“what had happened, he came to a halt upon th
[Fat the month of & narrow pass.

right of this the trail branched off, but it was easy
at it had not been uged a great deal.

we are,” he muttered, as he tried to pierce the inky

ed this trail,

con-
e trail

I have been carrying the placards

AND THE HAUNTED PABRS:; 7

with me for two or three days now, and hgve neglected to
post them, TI'll do it now, even thouzh I am wet to the skin
and Ladly in need of food and drink.”

Dismounting, he Ieft the steaming horse standing in the
center of the frail, and unbuttoning his coat, drew from a
porket a smali roll.

Then from arcther pocket he produced some small nails.

It was eaay to find a stone that would answer the purpose
of a hammnier, and once he had dpne so Nat Iiavens, the out-
law leader., stepped to a big pine trec apnd tacked one of the

‘cards to it,

Having done thig, he lighted a mateh which he shielded with
his hands leng enough for him to see the inscrintion on the
thick cardboard:

“THE

That was all there was to it. .

The villain laughed in a ]Jlf"i sed =6t of way. and then roll-
ing the other card he placed it back in his pocket and turned
to his liorse.

“Straight ahead is the havnted pass,” he said, again laugh-
ing, “To the right is the Death 'Trail., I rather think that
a stranger happeoning to come this way in tie daylight would
be apt to try the pasgs aflter reading that little sizn of mine
on the tree over there. Now-then, I will go on to the cave,
and if it happens to stop raining before it gets too late I'll
proceed to the other end of the pags where the Death Trall
comes out and put up the other sign, That will let any one
know at both ends,™

Onee more the laugh sounded above the noise made by the
paltering raindrops and soughing of the pines overhead,

gtraight into the haunted pass, as he called out, the outlaw
rode.

The ground was stony, but comparatively level, and the
clang of the steel hools as they came in contact with the
rocks sounded strangely out of place in the darkness,

But Havens rode on for perhaps half a mile, and then
bringing his horge to a hall he remained in the saddle, looking
up and down the pass alternately for the space of fully five
minutes.

It seemed that the villain was showing the utmost caution,
and no doubt he felt it necessary in do so, since he was now
virtually at the entrance of the hidden retreat he had fitted
out for the purpose of making his headguarters while he:
carried on his villainous werk of robbing travelers and holding
up a stagecoach oceasionally.

Not the least sound could be heavrd that would indleate
the approach of any one from eiiber direction, and finally
becoming convinced that it was all right, he dismounted, and
taking the horse by the bridle, turned sharply to the right
and entered a narrow split in the great wall of rock that
locmed almost straight above him for two or three hundred
font.

For a distance of perhaps [ifty feet he went, and then he
paused and produced & match safe,

Striking a mateh he held it in front of him, and thpn with
a nod of satisfaction pushed hard upon what seemed to be

DeaTs ThaTL.”

‘a jutting part of the solid rock.

But it was not, for it promptly slid in\\arni

Butl this was not all.

Slowly a wide door swung open.

Nat Havens again took the horse by the bridle and pushed
through the doorway. and then another match was struck.

By its light he found a lantern on a shelving rock, and
when it had been lighted he cloged the door, which was really
made of stout boards and covered with a sort of cement to
imitate the roeck.

Having tried it to see that it was secure, he moved on with
the laniern, leading the horse at the same time.

It was not far that he had to go before he found himself
into a broad cave, where hewml horses were hilched and
muuce hing away at ‘hay.

“Hello! " a voice cailled out, sharply.

“It's all right,” the outlaw answered. *"I've got back, boys.”

Hasty footsteps were heard, and a man appeared carrying
a lantern.

*Anybody with you, Nat?"” he asked.

“No,"” was the reply. "I met the two fellows we were ex-
pecting, but they've been forcibly detained. The Tact is, T am
jucky to Le here myself.”

The man feollowed him into another pmr of the big cave,
which was partitioned oft by the hand of nature, and formed
quite a habitable apartment.

. Pieces of rude furniture were gcattered about, and at one end
was a row of roughly-consiructed bunks.

leaving a hole,
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Sitting and standing about were five other men, and all | quickly put a coffee-pot over a smouldering fire,
looked at him expectantly as the leader of the band came in. |stirred into a bright glow and fed with some fresh

"Pete,” he said, turning to the man who had come to meet The man who was anxious to go out and assist H
him, “I guess you had better take this lantern back so it |not long in coming back, and he reported that t
will be in the IEroper place if any of us happen to want it.” |about ceased, though the weather was still threates

“All right, Nat,” was the reply, and the fellow promptly “Wait until I've eaten something, and we'll go oul

took the lantern and went back to the secret door. the captain.
Havens did not have anything to say as to what had hap- _In a little while the coffee was ready, and then
pened untll he returned. drank until he was satisfled, after which he put on

‘Then, when he had thrown off his coat and other wet cloth- |and nodded to the man to go on,
ing to don the dry garments that one of hig men furnished A lantern showed them the way through the other g
him with, he called for a match, and, taking a pipe that be- |to the secret door, which was quickly epencd by simpl
longed to one of the gang, he asked for some tebacco. ing a knob that worked a wooden spring. s '

When he had filled the pipe and lighted it he took a seat| Through the passage they went and were soon i
on a chair and proceeded to relate hig adventurs. Narrow pass.

They listened to him with undisguised amazement, but there There was not much rain to speak of, so after ext
were few Interruptions as the story proceeded. the lantern and hiding it the two walked on toward

When the outlaw leader had finished he puffed away on the |of the pass, which was less than a quarter of a mile ff
pipe in silence for a moment, and then looked inquiringly at |spot.
the faces of those about him. 1t was right here that the new trail joined it, the

“Hard luck, T should say, Captain Nat,” one of them ven- |distance over the latter took up quite a few ml]cs.;
tured. led away off to the right and around through a ol

“You might call it that,” and thé villain smiled, though |making the trip from Big Cut to Lucky Spot much lg
rather faintly. “It is the first time in my life that T ever had | A convenient tree was found, and when the second j
anything of the sort to happen. T haven't been in the hold-up |cardboard had been gecurely tacked to it Nat Havens
business so very long, but every time I made the attempt to | himself satisfled and started back for the hidden retre
get money and valuables from a person or persons I always |his companion.
succeeded. This time T failed. But when I come to think| As they were nearing it the unmistakable sounds n
of it there is nothing so strange about it, after all. This kid |approaching horses came to thelr ears. \
who is called Young Wild West is really a great character,| The outiaw leader took his companion by the arm an
He is about the coolest proposition I ever met. I can't get |him back behind a rock, and the next moment the
over his having shot the mask from my face so he might sce |forms of two horses and riders appeared before thex
who T was., That puis me in a very bad position, for now I A nudge from Havens told the other what he intend
dare not go.back to Big Cut again, unless it be in disguise. Revolver in hand, the outlaw leader suddenly sp
I'll never dare to make myself known there again, boys, That |the twoe horsemen and called out:
means that the jig is up, as far as one part of my buziness is “Hands up!"” ]
concerned. I suppose it will not Le a great while before we'll | “Don’t shoot,” came the startled ery, and then up w
have to pack up our duds and emigrate from here., Unless ! hands of bolh men.
Young Wild West is stopped suddenly he'll surely clean us “Hello!” Havens exclaimed, his volce changing
out. But probably I'll find a way to stop him. 1 think I'll |“Why, it's the new recruits I went to mect. Hello, boy#!

be able to, anyhow." you get away alive?"
Then he again relapsed into silence, while the men talked Sure -enough, the two men were Bill Murray and )
in low tones. who had been given their liberty by Young Wild W

Presently the leader drew the pipe from his mouth, and look- | his friends after they had been treated to their supp
ing at the faces around him, said: ,
“Heard anything more about the ghosts, boys?” _——
“We haven't had anything to do in that line for a week or

two, cap. You know that well enough,” one of them answered, CHAPTER V.

with a laugh. “But everything is all ready the first time

any one starts to go through the pass. It's haunted just the THE OUTLAWS' RETBEAT IS DISCOVELED.

same as ever." 3
“How about the Death Trail?” The two villains who had been anxious to becoms ms

= “Now, you're talkin' about somethin' that's puzzlin',” came |of Nat Havens' outlaw band showed that they were i
the reply. “I sorter thought that you ought to know somethin’ |and they ate the supper our hero and his friends
about that yourself.” for them with great relish. .

“*Well, T don't,” and the leader's face took on a grave ex- As soon as they were through Wild told them they g
pression. “You say there's & man hanging around there and |literty to go, and he even went so far as to give {hen
that he disappears quite suddenly. Those who have seen him |their weapons, - :
don't seem to be able to give any deseription of him. I may “I have already advised you to steer clear of this maj
as well tell you right now, boys, that I have a suspieion of who |call Nat Havens,” he said to them, as they wers dop
it is, I have a mortal enemy, and it is possible that he has | “But you can do as you like about that. If you join his
followed me here and is waiting to get a chance at me.” and stick to him it's ' pretty sure thing that you won

“It's funny you never tcld us that afore, cap,” an under- |more than a couple of days.” ;
sized man with shaggy brows szid, as he shrugged his shoul-| “I ain’t goin' to have noiliin’ to do with him," Bill M
ders uneasily. deelared, but Lon Hoke did not deign to make a repl§

“I don't know. It doesn't sav that if a man has a mortal It was about dark, of course, and the raln was still fi
enemy that he has got to tell about it, does it?” though not as heavily as before. 3
“No, but you're tellin’ about it now.” As soon a3 the two men had disappeared from viow

“That’s right. I suunpose that is because T was defeated by |turned to his companions and said: i
the kid they call Young Wild West. It makes me feel a little “"Now then, boys, I reckon a couple of us will follow
strange, and I suppese that is why I mentioned the fact that |fellows. [ have an idea thet the outlaw will be lookin
some one was looking for me. If we had not started the |them. The chances are that he is in need of some cxirg
ghost business in the pass, travelers would never have chosen |and he won't let them go if he ecan help it. Charlie, ¥
to go by the other trail, which I have dubbed the Dedth Trail. | with me, if you like.” 3
By the way, boys, I put up a slgn at the beginning of the “CGood enough!" exclaimed the scout. showinz his dd
trail, and I mean to put up ancther at the end. . If it stops |"I was waitin’ to hear you say that. You kin bst you
raining pretty soon I'll go out and see that it's done this very |I'll go. We've run up ag'in what I call a putty good 8
night.” ture. Here's a band of outlaws an’ a placs where thef

“I don't believe it's rainin' much now. Let's go out, cap,” | s’posed to be ghosts. If that don't mak=> cnough exclls
another of the men spoke up, showing his cagerness to assist |to last us for a while I'll miss my guess.” .
the leader. “Let me go with you, too, Wild,” Bub Sprague spal

“All right. I think T have worked up an appetite now, so | “T like this here‘'sort of thing, blamed if I don't. An
I'll have a cup of coffee and something to eat. In the mean- |it will kinder take the worry off my mind about git in
time you can go out and see how the weather is.” East." )

One of them who was no doubt the cook for the party,! “All right, Bub,” was the reply. “I reckon-:you &




been out with me before, and 1 happen to know
tnow how to act. Hurry now and get your horges,
don’t want to let those fellows get too far ahead.”
young deadshot hastened to his own horse and
fting on the saddle and bridle.

& was standing near him when he was ready to mount.
gald she, shaking her head, slowly, “be very care-
ol ought to know that you have a very cunning scoun-
with, Loolk out that he don’t get the best of you.”
to that, little girl,” was the reply. *You just take
il stay right here at the camp. It may be that we
1 until well toward morning. But we'll come back
and to-morow we'll all have the pleasure of riding
le haunted pass.”

'L seemed quite satisfied to remain at the camp, and
Junk, the cowboy.

It sure that they would be quite secure there, so
isaying anything further he started his horse forward,
id Bub, who had already mounted, following him.
rode along over the rocky ground, hearing noth-
sounds made by their own horses’ hoofs and the
of the rain.
ly ten minutes before they heard anything ahead
& would indicate that they were approdching the
il they were following.
faint sounds made by hoofs came to their ears.
ball right now, boys,” the young deadshot said. “The
#now enough to follow them, anyhow. I'm sure Spit-
It lead us right to them, if I were to let him have his

Wway they came to the regular trail, and kept on
W and then being able to hear the two ahead of

i they had been almost wet to the skin once that day,
10t seem to mind getting that way a second time.
W pretty well when they got back they would have
to put on, and another thing it was not so cold
f were uncomfortable,

‘a longer ride than any of them expected to fake,
upon finding the place where the outlaws had their
, and feeling almost certain that the two men
him to it, Young Wild West hung on the trail

ineither of the three had ever been there hefore,
quite well that it was the haunted pass when they

then, Bub,” Wild whispered to Sprague, “I believe you
what you heard this was pot a very long pass.”
than half a mile, I reckon, Wild,” was the reply.
it, then. We've got to be careful. Charlie, keep
pen and your eyes peeled.”

n' that all the time, Wild,” the scout answered, in
L of volce.

ingly the three rode into the pass, and they had
ré than a hundred yards when they plainly heard
made by the two horses ahead of them,

pagy for them to regulate the speed of their own
o conform with that of these in advance of them,
kept on until suddenly they heard a sharp command
ahead to halt,

¥ Young Wild West and his companions reined In
and listened, -

g Murray and Hoke were over two hundred feet
i etn, they plainly heard the words of the man who
ped them,

HiIl shot through Young Wild West, and leaning over
ithe scout, he whispered:

aWe are, Charlie.
ong distance, We've got them dead to rights.
Biolf your horses. You too, Bub.”

g dismonnted instantly, and Wild
most at the same time they were,

Wl his horse close to the feot of the cliff, and throwing
rein over his head, was ready to proceed on foot,
mot even wait for the two, but started walking
8y through the darkness.
¥ seconds he was able

Now

was upon the

gould see the two men standing near them,

e talking in low tones, and Wild could not under-
words,

d nothing for that.

wanted to do now was to learn where they in-
0, for the fact that two of the men were on foot

@

I reckon we are paid for riding|
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told him quite plainly that the hiding place must be very
close at hand.

Nearer he drew to them, Charlie not more than siz feet
behind him, and Bub Sprague creeping along slightly in the
rear of him,

Presently Wild was so close to the men that he thought it
advisable to halt and wait.

His companions stopped also.

It happened just then that the fellow called Bill Murray
was explaining what had taken place after they had been cap-
tured.

He told his story somewhat hurriedly, and when he had
finished he declared that he thought it better for him to take
Young Wild West's advice and ride on to Lucky Camp.

Then it was that Lon Hoke spoke up, and he condemned
his pard fiercely for what he said.

Nat Havens laughed lightly, all three of the listeners recog-
nizing the laugh as belonging to him, for they had marked
his manner and voice well when they first met him on the
trail that alternoon, d

“Chicken-hearted, eh?” they heard him say, with something
like contempt, “Well, you are on the verge of becoming a
full-fledged knight of the road. You ean do as you like about
it. If you think I am not a match for Young Wild West, go
on to Lucky Spot.”

“Oh, I don't want to leave my pard,” Murray answered,
showing plainly that he was giving in. “I ain't no coward,
but I will say that Young Wild West acted white. He give us
a good feed afore he sent us away. I s'pose we could have
stayed with him if we had wanted to.”

“Not much we couldn't," Hoke spoke wup, sharply. “You
don’t s'pose he would have us around, after knowin' that we
come there with masks cn our faces to rob him an' his crowd,
do yer? Nat Havens., I'm ready to jine your band, an' I'll take
any kind of an oath you want me to. 1'll stick to the oath,
too, an’ you'll always be able to depend on me.”

*1I will, too, then,” sald Murray, after hesitating for a mo-
ment. *“If I take an oath you kin bet I'll keep it, too.”

“You're beginning to get yvour senses back, I see,” Havens
said, laughing lightly. *All right. 1 believe I can trust you
hoth., It's just because Young Wild West frightened you a
little that you were willing to take his advice, Murray. You'll
soon get over that after you have jolned our band. There are
seven of us now, and you two will make nine. That means
that we'll be able to do a lot of business. Thinlk of the money
vouw'll make, too. It will keep coming right to us almost dalily.
All we have got to do is to keep the ghosts working in the
pass here so as to attract the attention of those who are brave
enough to come through, and then it will be easy to swoop
down on them and relieve them of their money and valuables.
It's an easy life, boys, and there’s plenty of money in it.”

Lon Hoke expressed himgelf as being delighted at the pros-
pect, and Murray hastened to declare that he no longer con-
sidered the advice of Young Wild West as amounting to any-
thing.

“If you're ready we'll go right into the cave now,” Nat
Havens sald, after a short silence.
horse by the head, and T'l1l take the other,
forgot, They must be blindfolded.”

“1 thought you was forgittin’ somethin’,” Hoke observed,
with a chuckle.
folded. I'm in this thing for all I'm worth, an' I'll stick, as
I jest said a little while ago.”

“An' I'll stick, too,” added Murray. *“You'll never have no
cause to call me a traitor, Mr. Havens.”

With their own red cotton handkerchiefs the two were blind-
folded, and then the outlaw leader and his companion took
their horses by the bridies and led them in single file through
the narrow passage until they came to the secret door.

Wild stepped cautiously along after them, and he was within
six feet of the hindmost horses when Havens lighted a match
s0 he might find the knob which must be pushed in order to
foree the door open.

The boy saw it quite plainly, and that was enough for him.

He waited there until the four had passed through, and
then he found Chariie right at his back.

But Sprague was a few feet behind, and when the door shut
to, making but a slight sound, he meved up a little closer,
and whispered:

“By jingo! This is what I call great. Now then, I'm goin’
to help you capture Nat Havens, the cutlaw, an' then if you feel
like it you kin glve me my share of the reward.”

“Never mind the reward now,” the young deadshot re‘orted.
“That part of it will come later on. [ want you two to come
inside that place with me. We'll give them a chance to put

But wait.” I almost

“Miiler, you take.one

“Don't think that I'm afraid to be blind-

e T I ——
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‘the fodder the outlaws had provided for them, and Wild went
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away the horses, and then I'm going to try and open that
door. There's a door thers, all right, though we can't see it
in the darknees.” ;
The boy stepped forward until he was leaning against the
door.
He listened and couid hear the sounds made by the horses,
as they were being relleved of the saddles.
Then the faint foctsteps of men eould be heard receding.
When the sounds had died out he struck a mateh, and sure
encugh, he located the kneb right away. i
He pushed upon it gently, but at firgt it would not move.
A harder push and it slowly went back, and then a draught '
of air blew in his face, |
The door was open, . |
Fearing that a guard might be inside, he waited, but nothing
happened, so beckoning to his companions, who were right at
his elbow, to follow him, the young deadshot boldly stepped
into the cave. |
Wild was not going to run the risk of being caught in the
place, go whispering to his companions to stand where they
were a moment, he went outside, and finding a stone that'
must have weighed at least {iflteen poundg, he carried 1t back
and placed it agalnst the docr so it could not shut of its own
accord. ; i
"There you are,” he whispered.

“Now then, come on. It'
secms that they don't take the trouble to have a guard here. |
Probably Nat Havens feels certain that no one would ever |
think of such a thing as there being a door here. But that's
all right. It's a door, though in the light of the mateh it
certainly don't look liks ene. It's made of boards, too, boys, |
and covered with some kind of moriur or cement to make it |
look like the solid rock.” |

Neither Charlie nor Bub Sprague said anything, but both
nodded, thouglh the hoy could not see them do this, for it was
as dark as piteh where they now ware,

The horzes could be heard stamping and munching away at

a little cloger in the hopes of being able to perceive some sort
of light.

He was fortunate in doing thig, for by moving in that diree-
tion he came to a turn in the rocky chamber and was able to
discern something that looked like n passage.

Only o faint light showed from it, but that was suffleient.

Charlle and Bub followed him, of ecourse, and moving to-
ward it, the three were soon where it was much lighter.

Then a minute later they found themseives peering into
the ceve that was used as a habitation by the outlaws.

They were just in time to witness the initiation of the two
new recruits. |

S8till blindfolded, Bill Murray and Lon Hoke were standing !
in the center of the rocky apartment, while around them in
a circle stood six men, each with a mask covering his face
and an upreised knife.

Alpe masked and with a long cloak upon him that came to
the ground stood a man whom the three readily guessed to be'
Nat Havens.

There was 2 deathly silence in the place, and this wus no
doubt intended so the new recruits weuld be deeply impressed.

To get a better look at what was going on, Bub Sprague
gtepped a little to the right.

{t was an unfortunate movement on his part, for a stone
turned under his foot, and before he could cateh himself he
pitched forward, striking an empty barrel, which rolled from
the place, making an unearthly clatter.

CHAPTER VI.
VERY SATISFACTORY RESBTLTS.

Young Wild West was quick to think and act.

He realized instantly that their position was a bad one, and
without waiting the fraction of @& second he made o grab for
Bub Sprague and succeeded in calching im by the ecollar :){
his ceat.

Back into the passage he pulled kim, and fortunately there
happened to be a good-sized niche right there.

Charlie remalned fully a second longer looking at the out-
lawsg in the chamber.

When the barrel rolled in they were much startled, as might '
be supposed.

Exclamations of surprise went up from nearly all of them, !
and then all but the two who were being initiated started for
the spot.
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l eave unless they kpnew the way to do it. It happene
ilast one in myself, and I'm certain that there w

' slipped and fell against it.

Charlie knew exactly what Wild was doing, 8o
his hand and eanght hold of a small spur of 1
him in getting there without showing himself in

IMuch to his surprise the piece of rock gave ¥
had ell he ecould do to dodge it.

Crash!

It gtruck the rocky floor of the passage, mak
noise,

Then the scout crept into the niche, and ero
Wild, who had just got Sprague safely Lhere.

The outlaws were in no great hurry to enter the

Our friends could net see them, of ccurse, but
right at the mouth of it and leoked at the barrely
small degree of surpriase.

Of course they had known it was there, but f
bounce into the cave in such a sudden way made i
as if human assistance had caused it.

All had revolvers in their hands, for. probably th
thought was jusl then that some one had found a ¥
inside the secret cave,

The falling of the stone Chariie had loosened a§
from the spot added to the alarm felt by the outlay

They atood there listening for a few seconds, and £
Haveng himself advaneced a few feet into the passag

The first thing he saw was.a stone that had d
the ground. A

He leoked at it sharply, and then his gaze turngd
where it had come freoin, ¢

He soon disecvered the spot, and when he put |
into the ovening a plece of reck and some sand

*Ah!"” he exclaimed, in a tone of voice that ah
relief. “Boys, | guess there's no couse for alarmy
been a slight cave-in here, it séeme, You can see
piece of rock fell from, [t's hardly likely that any @
it to fall. It tumbled down of its own acecerd, D
cauge the earth around it gave way just then.” 1

"Yes, but what made the barrel roll in here?” oned
asked, in a puzzled way

“Something may have dropped from above and @
That would easily account for it," the lepder explaine

“That's s0," another of the villalns exclaimed, “I'n
glad we know whet dene it.”

“Waell, boys, T think the barrel rolled out and the
down from natural causes. [There's one ihing ¢
know pretty well thpt no one could pozsibly get

outside when 1 came in. I ecan't for a moment ma
believe that the disturbance just now was couge
human ageney. But to make sure of it we had be
a thorough seareh of the whole ecave. T'wo of you
the eandidates and the rest of us will look arcund
“1 don't sce no use of lookin® much,” the man calied
obgerved, with a shrug of the shoulders, :
“I don't, either,” the leader answered, with a
just merely suggested it to satisfy you all.”
Wild and his two companions were taking all th
It occurred to the boy that should they wo th
passage to the place where the horses were stabled
the secret door open they might change their opinions
Nat Havens was so near to the niche where the
crouching that there was no possible chance of leavingt
and shut the door or'to get out if they wanted to. 8
The only thing they could do was to remain rf
they were and trust to luck.
But i happened that the outlaw lepder decided
cauge of the racket had besen explained, and he ¢
willed back Into the cave and onc¢e more took hig
before the two waiting candidates, who weyre no doubty
alarmed by the proceedings.
However, they may have thought it was a part of il
tiation, and since neither of them asked a ques
Havens let it go that way.
When the last man had taken his place in the clr
thrust his head cautiously from the nlehe,
Then he crept outside, at the same time advising
Spreogue to remain where he was. 1
Charlie followed him, however, sud the two lay upf
ground and watched what was taking place.
The barrel had not been put beck where it was whe

Tt remained where it had stopped rolling, but
the way of those in the main eave,
Charlie thought just then that if Hop was only
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e some fun with the bariel and give the outlaws
-geare.

spered something to that effect to our hero, who
¥ told him that such a thing would be out of the ques-
' they were not there for the purpose of scaring the
ut simply to spy upon them and then arrange a
pture them all.

ile, the initiation of the new recruits was again
mbers of the band stood in position with their up-
tnives, the leader reciting a short but binding obliga-
h the two repeated readily.

they had sworn to all that was required of them,
removed the hoodwinks from their eyes.

1 Hoke saw the upraised knives, the points pointing
ward them,
an awe-ingpiring sight, no doubt, but neither of them
to be more than ordinarily affected,

word from the master of ceremonies the knives were
ed and quickly placed in the belts of the masked men.
Havens shook hands with the two new membera and
m they were now on the same footing as were those
il them.
g was a signnl for the rest to come up and shake hands,
they had all done go the masks were removed, and
took off the long black gown.
g all very interesting to Wild and Charlie, of course,
was not the first time they had witneégsed such a

often such things were practiced by different bands of
n various parts of the West.

‘band wanted to be as secret as possible, and they
cely be blamed for making a new reecruit swear to
hem.

the outlaws began chatting and laughing, Wild
it about time to leave the place.

¢ Charlie a nudge, and then stepping to the niche,
to Bub to come on out.

passed on to the other chamber, and they were
n reaching the door.

hey went, and Wild pushed it to,

ted a mateh and not knowing just how to fasten
around until he found the knob of stone he had

just able to cateh the edge of this with his fingers,
gn he pushed it back there was a faint click, and he
door was locked. :

you are, boys,” he said. "“Now then, all we have
do is to get our horses and ride back to the camp.
rry it is so far away, but it can't be helped.”

‘they got out into the pass they found it still very
gh there was no rain falling.

ar, the storm had not cleared, and they might expect
horoughly soaked before they could reach the camp.
ing their horses, they started off, putting them to a
at the very start,

pral minutes they rode along without any one making
f.

n Cheyenne Chariie got alonggide the young deadshot,

i, Wild, what are you goin' to do about capturin’ them
94

ven't exactly made up my mind yet, Charlie, But-I
“will be better to wait until to-morrow. If we can
to get them when they are out of the cave we could
and easily surprise them when they come back.
ot business we have heard about is certainly being
by Nat Havens and his gang. I want to find out
g about that part of it. Bub, T believe you said
tons and ghosts have been seen in this pass.”

's what me an' Jerry Junk was told,” Sprague an-
promptly.

usually show up in the night. How about those
have come through here in the daytime?”

i daytime {s when the ghosis an’ skeletons has been
I don't g'pose they could see 'em very well in the night,
if gomethin’ white was to pop out in front of us
“eonld see it all right, But I ain't afraid of ghosts,
now that putty well, Wild.”

I've heard you say that before, and 1 believe you're
he truth. Well, there's one thing certain, we ean't
look for any ghosts to-night. If we did I'm sure

YOUNG WILD WEST 'AND THE HAUNTED PASS.

in the lght from a swinging oil lamp, Mill Murray |

got out very carefully, for he felt humiliated at .
80 nearly caused disaster by one careless step before. |

we wouldn’t see any. But we'll be on the wateh for them to-
morrow. Nat Havens will surely fix up something for us if
he finds we are going through the pass which is supposed
to be haunted. TIf we go the other way the chances are they'll
have something fixed up for us there. Of course he don't
mean to let nus get to Lueky Spot Camp without robbing us.
Most likely he'll want to shoot some of us, too, for he cer-
tainly must have a grudge against me for having shot the
mask from his face, But it's all right. We'll try and fix it
50 we can see gome of the ghoste and eateh the outlaws at
the same time. If we can only menage to get them out of
| their retreat long enough for us to get there ourselves it will
| be an easy thing to do. We'll get them all right, I'm con-
| fident of it."”

They talked about in this way as they rode along, until
| finally the conversation ceased by mutual consent.
| It was really a long ride, and it was quite a little after mid-
'night when they got back to the camp.

It was beginning to rain again, and they were fortunate
' that they were not a little later in getting there, for it was
not long before it came down very hard.

| The girls got up when they heard them talking, and would
| not be satisfied until they heard the story of their experience,
f They were delighted as well as surprised, for the girla took
| a8 much interest in running down outlaws as any of the rest.
| They believed that honesty should prevail and that law and
| order must be upheld wherever they went.

It was a little later than usual when Young Wild West
| arose the following morning.
| FHe was quick to see that the storm had cleared and the
 bright rays of the sun, which had just appeared over a distant
| range of hills, made the seene look cheerful enough.

Charlie had got ahead of him thig morning, and he erinned
| broadly when the boy came out of the tent.

“Must have been putty sleepy last night, Wild,” he saifl.
{ cll reckon so, Charlie. 'Why, hello! Wing has the breakfast
| ready.”
| “You kin bet vour life he has.
| minutes myseli. FHop woke me up on purpose when he went
out. He stuck a pin in my foot."”

“Misler Charlie allee samiee thlinkee um snakee bitee, so
be,” Hop spoke up, gleefully, though he took care to keep out
of the scout's reach.

“That's all righf, heathen,” Charlie sald, shaking a finger
at him. “Jest let me ketch you foolin' around me ag'in an’
you'll sartinly lose a couple of inches of that pigtail of yours.”

“The same old thing,” called out Bub Sprague, cheerily, as
he sat near the fire tinkering with his banjo. “Charlie an’'
Hop always quarrelin’,”

“That's right, Bub,” Arietta answered, with a laugh. “But
they never harm each other a great deal, and I really think
if it came to the point it would be hard to tell which thinks
the most of the other,”

“Huh!" exclaimed Charlie, as though disgusted. .
“Whattee mattee?” Hop added, shaking his head.
likee Misler Charlie, and Misler Charlie no likee me."

Wild had gone to the brook, and in a few minutes he re-
turned refreshed from having bathed his face and ready for
his breakfast. y

The rest had been waiting for him, of eourse, and they now
sat down and soon were engaged in eating the substantial
meal that Wing had provided for them.

Bub put aside his banjo, declaring that it was in first-class
sghape, and that it was dry enough to use.

While they scarcely thought they would be bothered by the
outlaws, they did not fail to keep a pretty good watch around
them as the meal proceeded.

But no one showed up, and when it was over Bub took up
his banjo, and finding a convenient seat on a log near at hand,
he sat down and began to play and sing.

Really Bub's voice was a little out of tume, and he ecould
scarcely earry a tune. :

But the words he sang were comical, to say the least, and
that offset what he was lacking in.

Cheyenne Charlie applauded the loudest of any of them,
though all showed that they  appreciated the efforts of the
eceentric man.

Hop must have thought it about time for him to show his
hand.

He had playved quite a few funny tricks upon Bub Sprague
in the days gone by, but since meeting him this time nothing
of the sort had occurred,

Just as Bub started in to sing another song in response to
the encore he had received, Hop glipped away and went around
' behind the rock upon which he was sitting.

I've been up about ten

3

“Me no
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No one seemed to observe him, and, of course, he did not
wantl them to,

Bub was twanging away at the banjo and had just started
in upon the second verse of the song when—

Bang!

A loud report sounded and he was enveloped in a cloud of
smole,

“Hip hi, hoolay!" a volce shouted, and then Hop Wah came |
running from a direction that was entirely opposite to the spot |
where the explesion had oceurred.

The smoke quickly cleared away, and then Bub was dis-
covered gitting upen the ground, his banjo hanging in a clump
of bushes about six feet from him.

“That settles it,” he said, when he saw the laughing faces
before him. *“I won't never play or sing ag'in as long as that
heathen's around. I know he done it., He set off a big fire-
cracker or exploded some gunpowder right under me. T
ounghter ketch him an’ chuck him in the brook, that's what
I oughter do.”

“Go ahead an’ do it, Bub,” suggested the scout, who was
ready to witness just such a thing. “He’s sartinly deservin’
of t.7

“No, I won't do it,” and Sprague shook his head sadly and
got upon his feet,

Then as he took the banjo from the bush and looked it over
carelfully he added:

“It’s all right. I oughter been watchin' him, that’s all.
Mayhe 1'll have a chance to git square with him afore I start
for the East.”

He tested the etrings then, and finding everything all right,
placed the banjo back in the green bag and laid it where it
would be ready when the camp was broken up.

The little entertainment Sprague had given them delayed
our friends somewhat in making the start,

But they now made up for it by hurrying to saddle the
horses,

Hop and Wing were assisted by Bub and the cowboy, and
the pack-horses were loaded in a Jiffy.

Then all hands mounted and sl* ted from the spot.

“We have got quite a little ride ahead of us, It,"” Wild said
to his sweetheart, who as usual was riding at the front with
him. “But we'll strike the haunted pass about the middle of
the forenoon, I reckon. Then you can look out for something
to happen.™ "

“I'll be on the wateh, Wild,"” the girl answered, with a nod
of her golden head. *“I want to catch a glimpse of the ghosts
and skeletons Bub has been telling us about.”

CHAPTER VIIL.
WILD CAPTURES A SKELETON.

When our friends struck the regular wagon trail they could
proceed at a faster pace, and they rode along at a good elip
and somewhere about the middle of the forenoon they came in
sight of the high bluffs through which ran the pass,

When they got near the spot the sharp eyes of Young Wild
West caught sight of the piece of cardboard that had been
tacked to a tree by the leader of the outlaws. _

The young deadshot promptly called the attention of the rest
to it, and then hurried the sorrel stallion a little and reached
the tree first.

“Ah!"” he exclaimed. “Here is something else we have got
to look after. According to that sign to the right it is the
Death Trail, and from what we have already heard straight
ahead means that we'll have to ride through the Haunted Pass.
Now then, which way shall we go? Shall it be the Death
Trail or the Haunted Pass?”

“Yon know which way vou're goin', Wild," Cheyenne Char-
lie spoke up. “It was in what they call the haunted pass|
that we struck luck last night.”

“0f course, Charlle. But don't talk so loud. I forgot my-
sell that time. There may be some one hiding close at hand.
We are going to start to go through the haunted pass, though |
it may be that we won't be permitted to get to the other end
of it. But we'll try it, anyhow.”

Then he looked again at the slgn on the tree, after which |
he rode.a short distance to the right over what was called |
the Death Trail.

As he was turning to go back and join his waiting com-
panions he caught sight of the flzure of a man just as it dis-
appeared behind a cleft in the rocks something like a hundred
feet ahead.

Wild’s curiosity was aroused, and making a motion w
hand which indicated that they were to wait for him,
his horse around again and rode swiftly along the t{ral

As he neared the spot he kept his eyes open, and
suddenly saw a man creeping along a ledge toward &
opening in the cliff.

It was but natural that the boy should think it W
of the outlaws. .

“Hold on, there,” he called out, leveling his revolver.
right where you are, my friend.” .

The man obeyed instantly, and seeing that he hai
where he wanted him, Wild added:

“Come on down here,”

Without a word of reply, the fellow did as directedy
ing the earth and small stones to rattle down as he di

He was a medinm-sized man attired in the usual
that miners and prospectors are in the habit of wearin

His face was bearded, but there was a paleness thal
distinetly.

While he appeared to be somewhat frightened, the ma
not altogether lost his nerve.

“Well,” he said, “you stopped me.
me?” [

“T reckon I'll make yvou a prisoner,” the young deadsh
swered, coolly, '

“What for? I haven't done anything to you.”

“Maybe not. But that don’t say you won't if you @
chance. Where are the rest of the gang?” f

“Oh, I understand,” and the stranger's face lighted up
think I belong to Nat Havens' gang.” [

“I did have such an idea,” Wild answered, never ong
ering his revolver. :

“Well, that's where you make a mistake., I am no ¢
I followed Nat Havens to these parts for the purpose d
ing him. He did me a great wrong, and I'll never f
fied until the debt is paid. Three times I have missed
of shooting him, and each time I have made up
that it would not occur again, DBut who are you, yoi
low?"

“My name is Young Wild West.” b

“A pecullar sort of name,” and the man shook hi§
gshowing plainly that he had never heard of the young
ghot.

“Who are you?” Wild asked, after a short silence,§
which he watched the fellow sharply. E

“You can call me the Man of Mystery, if you Il
wouldn't tell you anything further if you shot me full of
for refusing. But you can believe me when I tell yon
am not an outlaw. What little I have said to you is the
The outlaws finding that they have made a mistake b
ening travelers so the majority of them don't go th
pass any longer, are now turning their attention to
But I have had my attention here a few days, an
fixed up something for them. Two or three trave
been shot down because they put up a fight when
held up. But the'time will come when I'll get {a
with Nat Havens and pull a trigger which will
death. I don’'t want to shoot him when he is not lo
want to see him and tell him something before it
He did me the greatest wrong that one man cou
other.”

The man grew excited as he spoke, and it occurred
that possibly there was something just a little bif
about hig mind. J

But he had become convinced that he was mot an @
and that he really was looking for the life of Nat H

Having become tired of waiting for him, Arietta can
ing up just then.

“Who are you talking to, Wild?"” the girl asked, !
prise,

“Wxcuse me, young fellow!*" the Man of Mystery
excitedly. “Here comes a young lady, and I musts
here.”

“Don't be in a hurry,” the boy said, reassuringly,

“But I must go now,” and then in spite of the
Wild was still holding the revolver he turned and
some rocks and disappeared from view.

. “Well, Et,"” our hero said, as he turned to his
“there’s something more to think about. Here is
who calls himself the Man of Mystery hanging around
the rocks here. He ign't an outlaw, I'm sure, and he d
that he is here for the purpose of causing the deal
Havens, who did him a great wrong at some time or of
funny piece of businegs, I must say, little girl.”
“] should say it was, Wild. Tell me all about

What do you
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s was to tell Wild let her know as they per-
horses to walk back to their waiting friends.
d to be told again, and to say that there was
» pvinced would hardly be expressing it.
Pass an’ Death Trail!” exclaimed Cheyenne Char-
his head. “Say, if there ain’t enough to keep
nd here for a while I'll never take another chaw
gr, Man of Mystery, too. What are you goin’ to do
how, Wild?”
on through the pass and we'll go it a little
e reply. “Maybe we'll have a chance to see the
keletons. If we don't most likely we'll come upon
ws. I don’t mean to ride all the way through just
hen we come to the spot where we left our horses
‘T think we had bettter halt and be a little careful.”
Wild. Come on. I'm in a hurry to git there.”
ghowed a great eagerness, and it was about the
im Dart.
permitted their horses to walk along, and it was

v few minutes before they came to the place where
irlle and Sprague had stopped the night before after
¥ the two new recruits to the outlaw's cave.
ng, the horses were led among some rocks at the
¢ pass, and then Wild nodded to his sweetheart and

en, Bt, T want you to stay right here with the

going to take a look around, and I suppose Charlie
‘want to do the same.”

it kin bet I will, too, Wild,” Sprague spoke up.

well go along. I ain't done nothin’ yet to show

de of,” Jerry Junk observed, as he felt of his re-

s any of them could leave the spot voices were

distance away.
up his hand warningly, and then slipped along |
rocks and soon saw Bill Murray and Lon Hoke
almost directly in front of the little cut that led to
‘door of the cave.
ons suddenly slid down the face of the clitf}{and
ng up his mind what to do, the young deadshot
fo those behind him to follow, and then started |

d them.

new recruits heard their footsteps right away, and
y them coming showed signs of great surprise,
fellows! " Wild called out, but not speaking in
tone of voice, for he knew it was possible that
e outlaws were near at hand. ;
Woung Wild West!” Murray answered, acting very
ugh he was pleased. “Jest got here, eh? Where's
ar?"”
pft the girls and the Chinamen at the end of the
dn't want to let them come on through here and
of getting shot. Most likely Nat Havens Is wait-
ou know, Have you seen anything of him?"
ta thing.”
Lon Hoke who said this, but Bill Murray shook his
e negative to bear out the lie.

in a group, and were talking away when sud-

earthly clatter sounded from the top of the eliff
them.
all eyes were turned in the direction.
artling thing happened.
tons suddenly sild down the face of the cliff, and
ld turned and fled.
mm we'll find out something about this,” he said,
to grab one of the gruesome objects.
9d Jim had hung back a little, and when they
of our hero they ran swiftly to the spot.
d not need their assistance, for he seized one of
| figures by the thigh-bone Just as it started to go

g gnapped, and down it came, rattling in a way
t have been called ominous.

or skeleton went on up rapidly and quickly disap-
jugh a cleft near the top of the rocky wall,
him, boys.” the voung deadshot called out, in his
way. “I'm sorry it isn't a ghost, but a skeleton
on.”

& cllmbed over the rocks, dragging his prize with

@, in spite of his boasting that he was not afraid
fled with the two villains. :
ag now no one seemed to know, for they had

looking rather sheepish, hastened after Wild and his partners.
‘Wild thought surely that Bub must be with the girls, for the
fact was that he never thought anything about him,

But when he got there and found him missing he was some-
what surprised,

“We saw the hideous objects, Wild,” Arietta said, as she
looked at the skeleton he was dragging along with him and
shook her head. “What did you bring that thing here for?"

“Oh, so I could have a chance to look it over and see how
it is fastened together,” was the reply. “But say, where is
Bub Sprague?”

“Why, I don't know,” and then all hands looked toward the
gpot where he had been last seen.

“Wild,” said Charlle, catching the young deadshot by the
arm and showing no little excitement, “I'll bet he run on into
the outlaws' cave with them two sneakin’' galoots.”

“Do you think he would be foolish enough to do that, Char-
lie?”

“Well, it sartinly looks that way, don't 1t?"

“Yes, but could he have been so frightened that he did not
realize where he was going?”

“Most likely. He was puttin’ up a big bluff when he said
he wasn't afraid of ghosts an' sich, an’ he even asked you if
he wasn't that way. I believe you sald you thought he was,
or somethin' like that.”

“Yes, I may have made such a reply, Charlie. It really
does look as though Bub lost his head for the time being anfl
that he has gone right intc the den of the outlaws. Quite
likely Murray and Hoke were as much frightened as he, and
they have let him follow them in without thinking.”

“Well, if he's in there it isn't llkely that Nat Havens and
his gang will let him out very soon,” Jim Dart observed, with
a shrug of the shoulders.

“No," and our hero shook his head and looked rather ser-
ious, “But,” he added a moment jater, “maybe he has run
and hidden himself somewhere else. We'll wait a while and
see if he turns up.”

Satisfied that their position was a pretty good one in case
the outlaws made an attack upon them, Wild advised his two
partners to keep a watch and then he turned his attention
to the captured skeleton.

He quickly found that the bones were fastened together by
a copper wire, and that wire had been used to lower it down
the cliff.

“This thing might be called cleverly put together, and I
suppose it is,” he observed, when he had finished his exami-
nation, while the girle and the cowboy were looking on. “But
I reckon any one could put a skeleton together if he took
the time to do it. .Just think how foollsh it iz for any one
to get frightened at such a thing as this. While it is true
that it is the bones and skull of 2 human being, it certainly
can't hurt any one,” y

“1 don't like the looks of it, though,” declared Jerry Junk.
“1t sorter reminds me what I'll be some time or other.,”

“It is a sort of reminder,” and the young deadshot smiled
at him. “I think I'll keep this as a souvenir of our trip
through the haunted pass. But I don’t feel like taking it with
me just now, so I'll try and find a place to hide it until.I can
come and get it.”

“There's plenty of places righl along here where you kin
hide it an’ if anybody ain't watchin’ yer they'll never find
it,” the cowboy said, suggestively.

Wild nodded to him, and then starting back along the foot
of the cliff he soon came to a crevice that was amply large
enough to conceal a skeleton.

He carefully pushed it in, and then rolled a bowlder against
the opening. :

“That will be safe enough there until I want it again, un-
less, as Junk says, somebody watched me as I was putting It
there,” he observed, as he came back and joined the rest.
“Now we have got to find out where Bub is.”

“He’s in the outlaws' cave, as sure as guns,” the scout de-
clared.

“T'll ereep along that way and have a look. The rest of you
wait here,” the young deadshot said, when he had thought for
a moment.

Then without losing any further time he proceeded to make

[ his way along, hiding himself as well as he could behind the

rocks that were so plentifully strewn along through that side
of the pass.

He was within about fifty feet of the little passage that
led to the cave when he heard low voices,

The young deadshot pricked up his ears and listened,

Junk soon came from behind a bowlder, and

tiously up the pass.

Presently a man appeared at the opening and looked cau-

e
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His face was concealed by a black mask, and Wild gave a
nod of satisfaction, for it was surely one of the outlaw band.

“I don’t hear anything of 'em goin' away,” the masked man
said, in a low tone of voice, “so I reckon they must be there
yet, Had we befter go on up an’ tackle 'em, Nat?”

“Yes, we might as well make a clean job of it, We've got
one of the crowd, though I can't say that I want him. We
ought to be able to surprise them now, for they must be look-
ing at the skeleton they captured. A mighty clever trick of
Young Wild West's, I must say, That's what 1 got for treat-
ing our two new men to a little show. I wanted to surprise
them, but T had no idea that any one else would come along
and become spectators. It's too bad, for when this gets spread
about it will epeil the ghost husiness here. If we remain here
and keep in business [ suppose the Death Trail will be aban-
doned altogether, and travelers will use the pass as before. I
don’t like it, bovs, and that's why I'm willing now to go ahead
and make a clean job of it. I want to have the pleasure of
gshooting Young Wild West, and you want to see te it that his
Don't harm the girls or bother
with the Chinamen. We don't want anything to do with
them.”

“All right, Nat.”

This was gaid by some one further back in the opening.

Wild had heard enough to satisfy him that an attack was to
be made right away,

He made his way hurriedly in and succeeded in reaching his
friends before the villaing showed themselves in the pass.

“Boys,” he said to his two partners, “take the girls and go
and mount your horses right away. The outlaws are coming
out to make an attack here. You won't have to ride very far,
because they'll be on foot. I am going back there, and when
they come out I'll go into the cave and bring out Bub Sprague.
Go on now, and do as I say. But be careful you don't let them
get too close to you, If they do you'll have to shoot them
down, that's all.”

The words were spoken hurriedly,
once started to obey.

Back went Young Wild West, creeping along ns before, and
when he was nearly at the spot where he had been listening
two men suddenly appeared from the opening in the side of
the cliff.

They were followed by another,
out, one after the other,

All were masked, and had revolvers ready to

Wild ecrouched behind a rock and just as they
him he heard his friends riding away.

“Come on, boys,” he heard one of the men exclaim, and he
knew it must be Nat Havens. “They've started to go away.
We've got to hurry or we'll miss them."

Then as the villains started on a run, Wild slipped from
behind the rock and made his way to the entrance of the
underground rendezvous.

Through the opening he hurried, and when he found the
door was wide open he dld not hesitate to hasten inside.

and Charlie and Jim at

gnd then four more came

shoot.
had passed

Treading lightly he crossed that part of the rocky chamber |

where the horses were kept, and then through the short
passage to the cave that was occupled by the outlaws.

As he reached the end of the passage he came to a stop,
and took a good look.

Standing near a table at one side of the apartment were
Bill Murray and Lon Hoke, and lying on the floor near them
was Bub Sprague, bound hand and foot,

The poor fellow had a very white face, which Wild could

not help noticlng, for it was quite light in there, since 'there
wasg an copening at the other side of the cave near the rocky
ceiling.

CHAPTER VIIL
THE MAN OF MYSTERY AGAIXN.

Cheyenne Charlie brought up the rear as they all rode away
in accordance with Wild's instructions.

In less than a minute he saw seven masked men running
as fast as they could to overtake them,

They were scarcely two hundred feet behind, but the scout
did not urge his horse to any faster pace, but rode along
just fast enough to keep the same distance ahead of them.

The others, however, were going a little faster than that.

Charlie was simply trying to draw them on, so Wild would
have a good chance to reseue Bub Hprague,

Then again, he was taking the chances of being shot at by

.them,

|

But he was willing to take a chance at two hum
and actually was hoping that they would fire upon
Then he would have an excuse to answer the firl
he meant to do it with his rifle, which made it
that seme of the masked meoundrels would go dow
Jim Dart locked back and he quickly guessed w
was up to, s¢ he slackened the pace of his horse,
Then Arietta did the same thing, though Ann
kept right along with the cowboy and the two Chini
Cool and clever as he wag, Nat Havens, the leade
outlaw zang, must have becomie exasperated, for he
revalver and fired a shot.
The bullet whistled through the air dangerously &
the scout's head, and then with great guickness he i
the saddls and threw the butt of his rifle to his shoul
Taking a quick aim, Charlie fired, and one of then
men fell flat upon his face,
This eansed them all to halt. 4
But three of them began firing as fast as they could
Crang!
Chariie's rifle spoke apgain, and another went ﬁa
That was quite different. 4
The rest ran for cover among the rocks that
hand.
Charlie gave a naod of satisfaction when he saw then
the gide of the pess that was opposite to the antram
cave,
Anyhow, they were auite a little distance from
and he knew that they would hardly dare to ex
selves to view in an effort to get to it. .
He brought hie horsze to a halt and waited until Jin
back to him.
*They started it,” he said, as though to explain w
shot two of the outlaws. “You seen it, didn't you, J
“Yes, [ saw it, Charlie, T saw you duck ag thous
heard the hum of the bullet.”
“1 did hear it. Tt come mighty close. That was the
what fired that shot. He kin shoot putty good, 'caugel
easy two hundred feet,”
“But you didn't get the leader, Charlie.
a rock the first thing. " A
"I eould have got him 211 right, Jim, but I don't &
I was thinkin® of jest which one 1 wanted. It made
ference to me, an' 1 jest pluggzed the nearest one to m
it's all right, 'ecause most likely Wild wants to
Havms alive.”

“Certainly he does. Now then, I suppose we had hetl
right here and try and prevent the villains from
to their cave, Wild must surely find Bub Spragua
when he comes out he'll have Lo be careful or they'll op
on him."”

Before anything further could be said a footstep
close at hand, and turning Cheyenne Charlie and
saw a bearded man emerging from a cleft in the fae
el

It was the man who. had surprised Young Wild Wi
telling him that he was going to take the life of Nat

Charlie and Jim Dart hed not seen him, but both #l
right away that he was the fellow who (alled himg
I\Ia.n of Mystery.

“1 heard you shoot, and I came on through from my
the man said, just as if he was well acquainted with
“Hd you kill any one?”

“Only two of 'em,” the scout answered, and then
ItIm squarely in the lace, he added.

“Ain't you the AMan o" \*lvstery?“

“Yeg, that's who 1 am.’

CAll right, then, I thought so. How in thunder dflf
here 80 quick? I thought you was hangin' out on wha
call the Death Trail.” -

“It's only about five hundred feet from whple I am's|
now—the De aLh Trail, you know. But say,” he added, i

I saw himg

very seriong, “did yeu shoot Nat Iinvens" -
“No, I Qldn't git him. It was two of the others I g
“Ah! T'm glad of that,” and the pale face of the:

Mystery lighted up, while a bright glow shone from hig
for a second. !
“Listen,” he said, as hn came c¢loser to the two, *Son
has named the route back there," pointing toward th
slde of the ecliffs, “the Death Trail. I'm going to td
right now that there is a se¢ret to the Death Trail, ¥
ig will be discovered later on. But mark you well what!
I muet have Nat Havens. He is for me.’ i
“You were telling Young Wild West that he dud
great wrong and that you meant to kill him but
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1 in a position so you could talk to him before you
in spoke up, when he saw that Charlie had taken to
the spot where the outlaws had been last seen.
true. But I ecan't give you any further explanation
ot if you will do as I say I'll obtain my revenge and
n all the quicker, and you will then know the secret
path Trail.”

do you wish us to do?”

the outlaws to follow you and ride on until you come
th Trail. Then keep on and watch sharply at the
until you see me, I'll tell you what to do then.”

e they won't follow us?” Jim asked.

_vgill surely ride after you if you have killed two of
mber.

suppose they will be looking for revenge. All right,
8 Young Wild Weet shows up we'll probably do as you
ta "

is Young Wild West?”
in the outlaws’ cave.”

the Man of Mystery asked.

llow seemed greatly surprised.

&8 soon as seven of the outlaws came out he slipped
ue one of our men, who got in there in some way.”
are only seven of them.”

are nine now. Two more were taken in last night,
w,"

an of Mystery shook his head as though he could not
iderstand it.

gllated as though he was not sure whether he ought
¥ just then or not, and as he opened his lips to speak
m suddenly caught sight of the outlaws running
pass a considerable distance from the spot.

e they go, Charlie!” he exclaimed, as he swung his
0 his 'shoulder, “They've managed to sneak along the
the cliff without us seeing them, and they are making
) g, Wild hasu't come out yet, either. We had

g interrupted by the report of Charlie's rifle, for the
managed to draw a bead on one of the masked

went his third victim, and taking off his hat, he waved
ig'head and shouted:
eo, whoopee! I've got another one.”

Wild is in danger!" exclaimed Jim, his face paling

g all right, Jim. Don't vou think he'll let 'em see
g8 most lilmlv nailed the two what was In there, an’
ub kin take care of themsgelves till we kin git there,
§ galoot wants to git Nat Ilavens he had better come
with us, "
vas 've told you,” the Man of Mystery suddenly called
‘then without another word he ran back Into the
md- digappeared.

ane Charlie and Jim Dart hardly knew what to do.
who had gone ahead of them were out of sight, so
‘was not there to give any advice,

waited for the gpace of two or three minutes, and then
iy the clatter of hoots sounded, and they saw four of
Haws riding furiously toward them.

ay! " exclaimed the scout. “The sneakin’ covotes has
again, They only went far enough to git their
an' they're after us now. Come on, Jim. 1 reckon
d better do as that Man of Mystery said, Wild will be
th Bub putty quick now. Here's where we clean up
was of the Haunted Pass.” ¥

geout swung himeelf into the saddle without waiting
out whether Jim agreed with his proposition or not.
Wart was thoroughly in accord with him now, for he
@ well as Charlie that there had been seven men to
at the start, and as three of them had been shot
ere could hardly be any more than four to come now,
pnting {he two new recruits, of course.
fld certainly had taken care of them,
A due time, as Charlie said.
punted and rode along ul'l.er the scout, keeping his
ed and holding his rifle in readiness.
ur outlaws evidently ml):mt business, for they came
hrough the pass at a rattling gallop.
®lio and Jim were forced to ride very fast, too, and as
epred the end of the pass they came In sight of the
ting with the cowboy and the two Chinamen.
¢ motioned for them to go on and turn to the left,
‘did so at once.

=

and he would

When the two reached the ond of the pass they saw Arietta
riding over the Death Trail alone.

"Go on,” Jim ealled out, motioning for her to proceed.
“Hurry and tell the others to keep a watch on the left side,
and if that Man of Mystery calls out to you do exactly as he
says."

This was rather mystifying to the girl, but she had ex-
perienced so much that nothing was very surprising to her
now.

She urged her horge forward, aind then Charlie and Jim rede
on after her, watching for the outlaws to appear.

They were & good hundred vards in advance of them, any-
how, but just as they were turning a bend in the regular
trail they saw them appear.

Nelther of them had taken time to get a rifle, and this was
encouraging to the two, for they could keep closer to them.

A hundred yards rurther on and they saw those who had
gone ahead at a halt.

Charlle waved his hand for them to continue, but Arietta
turned her horse and motioned for them {o keep close to the
]pfi. side of the cliff,

“T don't know what in thunder this means, Jim," the scuut
exclaimed, as he glanced at his partner for a moment, “It's
the blamedest piene of business I've ever struck. Jest see
what's been llu.ppcnin' ever since we first met that galcot
yvisterday afterncon,’

Jim made no reply.

He had his rifla toe his shoulder, and was “atching the
scoundrels behind.

They had gained slightly, and seemed bent on keeping up
the pace, regardless of the fact that the two ahead of them
were armed with rifles.

But Charlie and Jim, placing dependence upon what the
Man. of Mystery had told them, let their horses go at an easy
canter now, and when they reached the spot where they ha
last seen Arietta and the rest they suddenly found themselves
bhefore a sort of cave.

No one was to be seen, however, but a voice ealled out from
above:

“Into the cave. I can see Nat Havens coming.”

Both recognized the volce as belonging to the self-styled
Man of Mystery, and without any hesitation they swung their
horses around and succecded in getting them over the rocka
into the cave.

It was only a narrow place they had to go in, but as it furned
sharply to the right they found quite a large chamber.

In this were the rest of the party.

Knowing that they were safe for the present, Cheyenne
Charlie and Jim Dart dismounted, and rifles in hand, erept
back so they might see the outlaws when they came back.

They hardly had time to get there hefore they came riding
along.

But they were not riding so fast now, for evidently they
were somewhat puzzled at no longer hearing the hoof-beats
of those they had been pursning.

Ags the outlaws passed beyond their range of vision, a
rumbling, crashing scund was heard, and then there was a
thud that fairly shook the ground. "

Charlie and Jim promptly rushed outside, and after them
came Arietta, who was bound to see what had happened.

What they saw was somewhat surprising. .

A sort of cut ran between some high rocks, leaving a space
barely wide enough for a wagon to pass,

Into this a big boulder weighing many tons had lodged,
effectually blocking the way over the Death Trafl,

1f the heavy mass of stone had been sent crashing down for
the purpose of wiping out the outlaws it had not succeeded,
for there sat the four on thelr horses, acting very much as
though they were dumfounded.

The mass of rock had simply blocked their way, that was
all.

Ag the three stood watching, a whizzing sound came from
ahove them, and then the snaky colls of a lariat eircled in the
alr for an instant and the broad noose gettled over the head
and shoulders of one of the masked horsemen.

It was Nat Havens who had been caught!

CHAPTER IX.
WILD HAS AN EASY THING OF IT,

Young Wild West was as cool as he ever was in his whole
life when he stood locking in at the prisoner and the two men
who had no doubt been left there to guard him. .,
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Knowing that it was possible that the rest of the outlaw
gang would gef back at any mement, he made up his mind
to do his work swiftly.

, He was holding a revolver in hig right hand, but not satis-
fled with this he drew another, and then raising them both
he stepped softly into the rocky chamber.

It happened that neither of ihe villains were looking that
way, and Wild was able to get within ten feet of them before
they became aware of his presence.

As Lon Heke gave a viclent start and was about to utter
a cry, the young doandshot exclzimed:

“Silence! One word from you and you'll die.
Your hands, both of you!"

Bill Murray almost sank to the floor when he recognized
the young deadshot.

“Up with your hands,” repeated Wild, in a volee that told
plainly that he meant what he said,

With something like a gasp Murray obeved, and then his

Hold up

companion, realizing how hopeless the case was, followed his |

example.

“So you two fellows joined the outlaw band, after all, did
you?" the boy said, in his ccol and easy way, as he stepped
toward them, taking care te keep them covered with hiz re-
volvers,

“There wasn't no way to git out of it, Young Wild West,"
answered Murray, In a faltering voice. “I didn't do it by my
own lilin'.”

“Well, it’s just the same, Now then, Murray, you can use
your left hand to take the gun away from IHoke. Hurry up,
for I can't waste any time here.”

Hoke gave vent to an angry growl as his pard did ag the
young dendshot teld him to. :

“Throw that gun over here by my feet,”

This was guickly done.

“Now then, let me have yours."”

“You kin have it an' welcome, Young Wild West," Murray
anawered, quickly, and he promptly tossed it gver,

“That's all right,” the boy said, with a nod of his head,
“You have got a knife thore. Suppose you use it to cut the
rope that is wound about the fellow on the floor.”

The man did not have to be told a second time,

Dropping unon his knees, he quickly severed the rope, and
then Bub 8prague got upon his feel and exclaimed:

“Thank yer, Wild! I sorter thought you would show up
puity soen, When I seen yer comin’ in here T didn't Ay &
word, though I felt like givin' a yell. I knowed it wouldn't
to for me to make any noise like that, ‘cause it might fetch
in the olhers.”

“You were wise, Bub,” the boy answered. “Now see If you
can lind enough of that rope to tie these fellows' hands.”

“I reckon Lhere's plenty of it,” and Bob now got a hustle
on himself, for his fear bad left him entirely, it seemed.

Murray passively submitted to being bound, but Hoke made
socme objections,

However, a threat from Wild caused him to cool down a
little, and he was soon rendered helpless, as far as doing
any harm was concerned,

It was just then that Wild heard a commotion in the outer

cave.
- “The gang is coming hack, Bub!” he exclaimed, in a low
tone of volce. "Just hustle those two fellows in that dark
corner -over there, and grab up the guns you see on the
ground.”

Another threatening motion townrd Hoke caused him to
hurry along with his pard.

Sprague picked up the two revolvers, and standing before
the prizoners, who had but a short time before been his guards,
wailed to see what the young deadshot would do next.

Wild took his station at one side of the natural doorway.

He could hear horses moving about, and it suiddenly flashed
upon him that the villaing were not coming in, after all,
but had merely come to get fheir horses to give pursuit to
these who had been left outside.

When he heard them leaving the underground place he
gave a nod, and turning to Sprague, said:

“it's all right, I reckon. They're not coming in here, but
arc golng on out, 1 suppose they mean to try and ecatch
Charlie and Jim and the rest. We'll wait a few goconds to
make sure of it, and then if we hear nothing of them we'll
go out and see what's going on.”

“All right, Wild," Bub answered,

“Yeu kin depend on me

Taking each of them by the arm, the man did so.
Hoke was very sullen, but Murray seemed ready
at any moment, Y
“Brace up, you rascal,” Wild said to him. “Don
part of a baby. You had a chance, but you didn’t ta
“I couldn't help it, Young Wild West,” the man sa
ingly. “We was comin' aleng here last night hopin'
|scon git to Lucky Spot. Jest as we got outside
Havens an’ another man met us, an’ made us stop.
Havens found it was us he told us to come right on |
the band. T didn’t want to do it very much, but
insisted on it I give in. We bath joined the band
“Yes, I happen to know all about it, ! was looking
time you ‘took the oath of allegiance.”

“Yer was?”

“Yes, that's a fact. So was Cheyvenne Charlie and
We followed you when you came into the cave last nig
Havens considers himsgelf a very bright man, but I
didn't fool us any, We followed you two fellows an
vou within hearing nearly all the way from our cam
gquite easy for us to do that, vou know, since nelther
seemed to have sense encugh to think that you
followed,™

“You have done a mighty smart thing, Yourg Wi
Lon Hoke declared, haif angrily. “But this ain't oy
‘Weit till Naot Havens cleans up the rest of your ZANE,
take him long to git yon, Jest 'cause vou follered ug
aged to sneak in here don't say thal you're goin' te

“You're mistaken on that, Hoke. [ consider th
already won out. You heard the shooting outside, I
If you didn’t your ears are not very goecd. I heard fi
fired, and I happen tp know that three of them
shots, You don't suppose my partners shet for noth
yoeu? That means that there are only four of the
You two fellows don't count any more, and vou
count, either. You can wager all you're worth on that®

Hoke kept his mouth shut then,

He was beginning io wilt, and Wild knew it. !

Out into the stable part of the cavernous place they
thelr way, and seeing a few horses there, our hero tol
to fetch along a ceuple of them. s

But belore Sprague could obey he changed his
added:

“Never mind. We can get them when we come b
there's n rope hanging there, I reckon we can use t !
take a few turns about these two fellows and see tod
they're fixed so they can’t possibly get away. Then ¥
lead them along with the rope.”

“I'll' do that mighty quick, Wild,” Bub answered, §
chuckle,

He showed that he knew how to malie good knots |
soon had the men secured just as Wild wanted them

Then our hero led the way outside and they were
the pass. A

Not a man was in sight, and after looking cautiog
both directions the young deadshot ventured out to thet
of the trail and looked in the direction he knew hi
panions must have gone. :

But there were no signs of them.

“Come on,” he said, nodding to Bub,
fellows do a little trotting,”

Wild hurried on, leaving Bub and the prisoners s
the rear,

But he knew the man could be depended upon to tak
of the two.

The boy kept a watech on either side as he ran,
further he went the more convinced he became thal
and Jim had ridden from the spot with the outlaw
suit.

But he could not make himsell believe that they
very far without trying to catch the scoundrels.

However, when he had continued on until the en
pass was reached he wondered what had become of thems

It was just then that two ghots sounded, and then thed
of heoofs came to his ears.

Locking down what was called the Death Trail he s
dust, and the next minute two hersemen appeared,

They were riding as though for their lves, and with
of pleasure the young deadshot stepped aside and, re
hand, waited for them,
He knew very well that they were outlaws, and be

"Jnst maked

to co cuything you tell me to.”

Wild waited for nearly a minute, and not hearing the least
scund from the other part of the underground place, he nodded !
to Bub to fetch along the prisoners. ¢

capturing them alive, he stood there until they came
view around a bend,

At that very moment the two horsemen saw Bub ¢
with his two prisoners, ’
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iped their horses suddenly and looked on hoth sides
ey wanted to find an avenue of escape,

tly rushed out before them, and leveling his re-
out:

you try to get away I'll shoot you both.”

P cried one of them, throwing up his hands in-
hile the other threw down his head close to his

;aud easy way, as he walked toward them, *“Hold
Jnds, vou fellows!”
i sald to the cowering outlaw,

up and did as he was told.

who promptly

and bade them dismount.

g Nat Havens and the other fellow?” the young
ed.

assoed an’ hauled up gomewhere back there,” one
answered, in a trembling tone of voice. “The
got shot. Awful things has been happenin’ since

er was somewhat surprising to the young deadshot,
d not imagine who it was who had lassced the
outlaws.

ly he thought of the Man of Mystery, and then it
juite plain to him.

ght," he said, “You may as well submit gquietly, for
you, anyhow, I don't want to shoot you if I can
hat T want to do is to take you alive to the sheriff
gie clse who is entitled to take charge of you.”

b up, and he had plenty of rope left to tle the two,
ha.dlnnythiug to say to Murray or Hoke, and hardly
n fact,

n," said our hero, with a smile, “I reckon we’ll go
e¢ what's happened since I last saw our friends,

pit, Wild,” came the reply. “It sorter seems to me
g the blamed gang has been cleaned out in great
ain't likely there's one of 'em runnin’ loose now,
it one them pals jest said.”

uite likely the case. But we'll soon find out.”
boy started to walk rapidly along the Death Trail,
ng and bandling the four prisoners with the great-

CHAPTER X.

WORET OF THE DEATH TRAIL REMAIXS A SECRET.

e Charlie and Jim Dart barely had time to see the

the outlaws being hauled up the steep face of the

ne of the three men who had been stopped by the

@ big bowlder fired g shot at them.

t whizzed past Jim’s head, and seeing that another

‘about to come he did not hesitate to fire himself.,

lot went ifrue to the mark, and as he was falling

gaddle the other two villains turned thelr horses
welloping hack over the trail.

Were behind n roeky obstruction before they could be
pd then Charlie ran fully thirty feet after them,

unable to see anything of them, but could hear the

§ their horses’ hoofs.

re, Charlie,” Arictta called out just then, for the

had come out of the cave and stood looking upward.

he matter, Arietta?"” Charlie asked, as his eyes fol-

“direction she was gazing.

fd the man who was lassoed go?" she asked.

't know,” and the scoul shook his head. “1 know he
gd by some one above, but where he went to I can't

ppeared in that crevice up there,” Jim Dart said.
cJust as he wag pulled in. But we know who got
ht. " .

of Mystery!” Young Wild West’'s sweetheart ex-

n' the case,” and the scout shrugged his shoulders
k£ his hend, “I reckon we may as well wait until
gomes an’ lets us know what's happened. He said
''to kill Nat Havens, so most likely he'll do it. I
mo way to git up there, anyhow.”
muet be a way to get up there from inside the cave,”

But I reckon we had better wait till Wild

Dboy without the least hesitation took their weapons |

comes, He sartinly oughter show up putty soon. Most likely
he’s heard the shootin® we done jest now.”

The rest now came out of the cave.

Hop Wah was the most curious of them all, It seemed, for
he could not take his eves from the ctevice that was some-
thing like twenty feet above afier it had been pointed out to
him as the place where the leader of the outlaws had disap-
peared so suddenly.

“Velly stlange,” he said, shaking his head.
uppee lere.”

“About the only way you kin git up there, heathen, Is to
wait for this here Man of Mystery as he calls himsell to lower
his rope. He might lassoo yer, theugh, an' haul you up there
mighty quick, jest the same as he did the other feller.”

“Allee llight, Misler Charlie. Me no waitee.”

“No, I reckon you had better not. That feller got the man
he was after, so 1 s'pose it's all right, anyhow. It's a putty
sure thing he'll show up putty soon, an’ tell us all about it.
But I think we're wastin' time here, so we had beiter go on
an’ try to git them other two, an’ at the same time look for
Wild and Bub Sprague.”

This seemed to strike them all as being the proper thing
to do, so the horses were quickly led out of the cave and
then all hands mounted.

They turied back the way they had come, and had not gone
more than a couple of hundred yards when they were de-
lighted to see Young Wild West riding toward them,

“Hooray! " shouted Cheyenne Charlie, waving his hat.
comes Wild now.”

Then he saw Bub Sprague leading the four prisoners.

“Great gimlets!” he added. *“I recken Wild got them two
zaloots, an’ he's got the other two there, too. DBub has got
'emn tied together with a rope, an' he's sartinly leadin’ 'em
along as If they was soldiers.”

They a1l saw that this was true, and the next minute Wild
had joined them and was telling them all about it.

As soon as he had briefly related what had happened after
he went Into the cave to look for Sprague he wanted to know
what had become of the other two outlaws.

“One of them was roped by the Man of Mystery and pulled
quickly up the cliff, Wild,” Arietta told him. *“The other Jim
was forced to shoot.”

“Is that so? Well, these fellows told the truth, then. I
didn't know whether to believe them or not. After we caught
them one of them said Nat Havens had been roped and pulled
upward from his horse. He also said that the other had been
shot by some one., Well, it's all right. Of course you can all
guess who roped the leader of the gang.”

“The Man of Mystery, Wild," his sweetheart sald, quickly.

“That's right, ¥t. It could have been no one else. Sup-
pose we ride back there and try and find him. I am anxious
to see him again. I Suppose he has finished the outlaw leader,
though, He seemed to be very bitter against him.”

They all rode back to the place where the howlder had
tumbled between the narrow space through which the trail
ran, but no signs could they see of the Man of Mystery.

Arietta told Wild it was her opimion that there was a way,
to get to the niche above from the ingide of the cave, g0 he at
once started to investizate. . .

But search about as he might, nothing in the way of a pass-
age that led upward could be found, though they did find one
that went on through in the direction of the haunted pass.

“It’s a sort of puzzle,” our hero said, with a shake of his
head, after about twenty minutes had been spent in making a
search. “We can't find the Man of Mystery or the outlaw
he captured in such a wonderful way. But we have learned
how it was that the man appeared in the pass at the other
gide. This passage will take us all through, I suppose, and I
am sure there is room encugh for the horses. [ think the
best thing we can do is to go through and then have a look
into the outlaws' cave. I am anxlous to discover how they
worked the ghost trick, as they call it.”

"So am I, Wild,” the scout spoke up.
We kin git through here, all right.”

Bidding the rest follow, and telling Jim to bring up the
rear, 80 there would be no chance of the priscners gelting
away, should they happen to become loosened from the rove,
the young deadshot mounted his horse and started on thirough
the passage, carrying a lighted lantern hanging to his arm.

it was not such a gzreat distance Lthat he had to go, and he
found that in some places it was just about wide enouga for
a horse and rider to pass.

The worst part of it came when they reached the outlet,
but he managed to get his horse through, aund then it went
along gll right until the pack-horses came,

“Me likee go

“Here

“Jest lead the way.

1?7
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The packs had to be removed in order to let them squeeze
through the narrow place.

But this did not take a great while; and socon they were
all outside in the pass,

Then they rode back to the opening which formed the en-
trance to the big cave,

The prizoners had remained silent up to this time.

Then one of the last to be captured said:

"You can't find out anything by goin' in there, Young Wild
West. If you want to know how the ghost trick was worked,
I'll tell yer.” '

“Go ahead and tell us, then,” was the reply.

“Well, we had a couple of skeletons that Nat Havens rigged
up with wires. He run wires to the cliff up there an’' fastened

‘em in sich a way that the skeletons could be pulled up an’|

down the cliff jest as was wanted. We had two or three white
woman's dresses, too, which was fixed up with somethin' inside
of 'em to look like ghosts. They was worked the same way with
the wires. 1 anyone happened to come glong in the night.
time, an’ we knowed they was comin’, we would work the
ghosts. But in the daytime the skeletons was worked. That's
why this place got to be called the Haunted Pase, 1 s'pose.”

“That is quite a satisfactory explanation, I think,” our
hero seid, nodding to his companions. *“But if any of you
would like to go in and see how it looks inside, come on.*

They all wanted to see it with the exception of Bub and
the cowboy.

The latter declared he did not care about going in there,
while the former said he had been there twice now and that
was quite encugh for him.

They remained outside guarding the prisoners, while the
rest made an inspection of the cave.

Wild found the wires that worked the ghosts, and he cut
them all.

When they went out they took the horses in the outer cave
with them.

Bub apd the cowboy called out to them excitedly as they
appeared,

“There's another skeleton an' three ghosts!” Sprague ex- |

claimed. “They come tumblin’' down the cliff {here mighty
gudden like a little while ago.”

“All right, Bub. I found the wires and cut them, and that's
why they tumbled down.
and .go on through to Lucky Spot.
the Man of Mystery first."

But we'll try and find

It was suggested by the scout that the horses belonging to|

the outlaws be loaded with what was worth while in the out-
laws' cave and taken over, too.

Wild was willing to this, so while the rest were loading |

the horses he called Charlie and Arietta to ride back with
him to the place where the outlaw leader had disappeared.

They were gone fully half an hour, and when they returned
everything was in readiness to proceed.

“Find out anything, Wild?" Jim Dart asked.

“No," the young deadshot answered, with a shake of his
head. “I reckon the secret of the Death Trail is going to
remain a secret, as far as we are concerned. I honestly be-
lieye that we'll never gee nor hear anything either of the
Man of Mystery or Nat Havens again. We'll take a look
when we come back, though; that is, if we happen to come
beck this way. Come on, Now we'll make for Lucky Spot
Camp.”

Five minutes later our fniends were riding along with the |

prisoners.

When the population of the mining camp saw the partv-

riding in with four prisoners it was not long before a crowd

gathered,
Wild called a halt in front of the general store a.nd hntel.

I reckon we'll take those things;

and then as it happened a man led the way to the
same time calling out that he was the sheriff of £
Wild sized him up quickly and took it for grani
was, though he ssked him to show his authority.
The man quickly did so, and then wanted to ki
and what the prisoners wore, f
When he was told that they were all that was lef
Havens' band of outlaws, he could scarcely believe
But Bill Murray, anxious to escape being hanged
clean breast of it all, after which the four were
custedy.
Not until alter they had eaten dinner at the
had piteched did Young Wild West again meet the she
Then he walked over to the shanty hotel and fol
there. :
“Sheriff,” said he, “I reckon there's a reward cominj
“Yes, five hundred dollars,” was the reply. “But j
remember it was for Nat Havens.”
“T thought it was for the breaking up of Nat Havens
“Well, it was somethin’ like that." .
“All right, then. Don’t you think the band is hie
pretly well? 1 reckon you had better taks some @
| ride back there and pick up the dead ones. [ haril
you will find Nat Havens, though. I think his body
a deep crevice somewhere, and that it will be impos
fish it cut.”
“All right, Young Wild West, T reckon I'll pay thi
T've heard enough about you to know that you woul
nothin' that ain't the truth, I'll pay it right now.* 3
“Very well, sherifi. Come here, Bub.” )
Sprague, who had accompanied him, promptly ste il
The moment Wild received the five hundred dollara f§
sherifl he handed It to the man who was so anxlous 0§
East.
“There you are, Bub,” he =aid. “You take that
want it, and I am quite sure that Charlie and Jim¥
girls wouldn’'t touch a dollar of it. If you're going Ea8
out for the nearest railroad station at once. Don'td
you did once before. You know you got about one 1
the wey and then changed your mind and came back™
“1 know it, Wild," was the reply, “But this time .j
I'll take it, 'canse 1 know you mean to give it to me*
That settled that part of it, and there was onéi
|Lugk) Spot Camp at least who was very happy.
| Our friends remained at the mining camp the re
the day.
The gheriil and some deputies he swore in went
the cave and then brought the bodies of the outlaw
with them, . F
Wild recommended that the prigoner called Bill Mu
dealt leniently with, and the sheriff promised to do hig|
the matter.
The next morning as they were ready to leave, Bub §
and Jerry Junk came running up to shake hands and bid
good-by,
“Jerry is goin' with me, Wild,” Bub said. “I'm
{take him to New York an’ let him see the sights,”
“All right, good luck to you both,” was the reply,
r“a\ ing an adieu, and with a ringing cheer sounding
| pavs, Young Wild West and his Iriends rode on from
deciding that it was hardly worth while to go bacle thi
they had come and try to learn the secret of the Deatl
Next week's issue will contain “YOUNG WILDH

!.J-’ﬂ KD BY A SIGNAL; OR, ARIETTA AND THE
ING LIGHT.”
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CURRENT NEWS

States Secret Service men were rushed to Spring-
December 21, following the discovery of two
sacks stolen from a Wabash train and found in
ot there. .One of the pouches had contained reg-
mail, and the officials say the loss will amount to
$10,000. 'The discovery was made by a five-
y. Ivery letier had been opened, but scores
were found, showing that the robbers took only

2

two masked highwaymen, each armed
, five girls were mmuﬂ\ Sa\ed from being
ortb after 6 o'clock a mile beyond the end of the
car line, Spokane, Idaho, when Miss Katherine
aged 19, who was driving the buggy in which
riding, slashed one of the outlaws across the face
pwhip. The highwayman ceringed under the blow
into the brush, His companion shouted to the
0 cease calling for help and then followed his pal
e hrush.

]}‘g'

Bynom, who was out with a party of hunters a
ago, roped a young grizzly hear. The party
il the hear near the Yuba River, California, and fired
shots withont effect. Sceing that the quarry was
{0 escape, Bynom, an experienced cowboy, anfurled
and chased the animal with his trained range
Overtaking the bear after a mile chase through
rush, Bynom placed his line upon it and held it
compenions arrived, The grizzly was then se-
fied and brought to Downieville.

or Tuesdav. December 24, travelers on the Mojave
it rubbed their cyes in wonderment and believed they
eaming of geography book scenes of the great Sa-
sert, for {wo earloads of osfriches were on their way
¢lorville, near which point an experimental ostrich
510 be started. Because the Mojave Desert is more
pative haunts of the ostrich, it is believed that the
g will thrive better there than af other points in
California. The government once experimented
wels on the desert. The experiment was nnsuc-

if. Thomas Eyre of the mechanical engineering
pent at l’muhm University, Lafayette, Ind., told
o of a strange incident which ocenrred recently.
gipled bill, which he lost from his receipt book, was
uway by the wind from his home, No. 501 Dorge
f West Lafayctte, to St ]n-oph Ind., more than one
miles from Laf avette. Tt is believed the bill was
into the air by a whirlwind and then blown far over
fate to 1he point where it wag picked up. A resident
Woseph found the stray bill, and returned it by mail
f {ormer owner.  The bill and envelope were posted
lletin board at the university as an instance of a

freak of nature.

American firms are preparing catalogue and advertising
matter in the Chinese language, with an end in view of
reaching the demands and tastes of the Chinese trade.
Sewing machines, phonographs, lamps, patent medicines,
yeast and yeast powder, cigarettes, and condensed milk are
among the arlicles extensively advertised by placards in
Chinese posted about the streets of Chinese cities, One
enterprising American baking powder firm has an illus-
trated booklet containing numerons recipes in Chinese
issued and distributed among the Chinese people. An
American university isspes its catalogue in Chinese to at-
tract Chinese students desirons of going abroad for a West-
ern education. An Ameriean correspondence school ad-
vertises very extensively in Chinese throughout the cities of
China and does considerable business with ambitious stu-
dents. Many American patent medicines are advertised
throughout China by literature in Chinese only. A lead-
ing American sewing machine company also attributes
much of its success to the spreading of its Chinese adver-
tising literature among the Chinese people. Recently a
large wholesale American drug house secured an idea of an
appropriate trade mark for its products in China from an
American consul and is now issuing its labele and adver-
fising matter in connection with this trade mark, the latter
being particularly adapted to Chineze ideas.

Despite the fact that the Peruvian government allowed
the four members of the scientific expedition sent out un-
der the joint auspices of Yale university and the National
Geographic Society only about four and a half months to
explore the famed pre-Incan city of Machu Picchu, buried
on the edge of a 2,000-foot canyon, the men. who reached
here on the United Fruit liner Santa Marta, in {rom Colon
December 19, brought with them stories of some remark-
able discoveries. Thoze returning were Professor Hiram
Bingham. head avchmologizt at Yale: Professor Herbert
H. Gregory, head of the depariment of geology at Yale;
Dr. George F. Eaton, of h“ Peabody IJ.\ui‘w, and Pro-
fessor Ozgood Hardy. Smallpox and typhus plagued them,
and their Indian euides deserted them, but the most dis-
heartening thing of all was the opposition of Presideint
Billinghurst, a descendant of an old-time British settler.
Professor Bingham brought bacl fifty skulls of a pre-Incan
period and many skeletons, as well as thirty eases of won-
derfully wrought bronze tablets and pieces of pottery. Dr.
Eaton collected fifty cases of bores, which will arrive later,
Among the fossils discovered were the hones of mastodons
"II‘H] those of the ancient equus, the forerunner of the horse.

. Faton and Professor Gregory were hoth ill for a long
timr_'. and Professor Bingham nearly lost his life as he was
exploring the heights of Paleol, in Southern Poeru, 1.600
feet above sea level. Professor Bingham, who wag in
charge of the expedition, brought back with him Juan F.
Leguit, the thirteen-year-old son of the former President,
and will place the lad in school in Virginia,




WILD WEST WEEKLY.

<X

~ _ THE SUNKEN FLEET

' WORKING FOR MILLIONS

By DICK

ELLISON

(A SERIAL STORY)

CHAPTER XXI. *Continued)

What their thoughts or fears may have been during
those minutes which to them must have seemed hours no
one save themselves could have told.

Once Ella halted, and for an instant it seemed as if she
must have fallen.

The supporting arm of her uncle gave her new courage,
however, and they hurried on, following closely the path
chosen by Charley and Tom, until at last Captain Hunter
suddenly discerned the dark hull of a ship looming up
ahead.

He looked again,

Yes, it was a ship, and there to the right. of it lay an-
other, and another still to the left.

Still hurrying forward he saw coming toward them a
number of dusky figures similarly clothed to themselves.

They were divers; another moment put that beyond a
doubt.

All carried axes, and presented a decidedly formidable
appearance.

Were they friends or foes?

CHAPTER XXIIL.
TOM CAPTURES THE TERROR.

“What had happened?

It was Tom’s first thought and Charley’s as well.

' Inmstinctively the boys turned and faced each other: then
Tom, grasping Charley’s arm, pointed back in the dirce-
tion from which they had come.

Fabulous wealth lay scattered all about them, for who
could doubt that the contents of the other boxes were sim-
ilar to the one into which they had broken? But what was
all the wealth of the Indies compared with the welfare of
those whom they had left behind?

Tom’s first thought had been that it was an earthquake,
but almost instantly the recollection of the torpedoes of
the Terror came to mind. :

“We must go back at once,” he thought. “If anything
has happened to the Cyclops——"

Poor fellow!

He was unable to complete the sentence, even in his
thoughts.

scrambled over the heap of boxes and wreckage, g
the sandy bottom of the bay.
Before they had advanced a dozen yards, Tom bet
aware that a mistake had been made, and that they
been going in the wrong direction.
The ledge had now assumed an unfamiliar shape
instead of coming upon the wreck of the first galleo
had discovered, another of very different form seeme
have appeared in its place, g
“We must go back and start over again,” thought!
and he was about to communicate his thoughts to Ch
when he suddenly felt the latter’s hand upon his am,
There was something long and black descending
them from above, and Charley was pointing toward
it was a boat built in the shape of a huge cigar.

Cyelops or Terror!

The question wag most important, but how to decid

One of the strangely constrocted erafts it certainly
but which one was more than Tom could tell.

Charley’s thoughts were of a similar character, and}
feeling that the chances were all in favor of its being
Cyelops, the hoys stood and watched it. .

Slowly it descended, maintaining at the same fig
slow forward movement. '

All at once Tom, whose eyes were fixed on the
caught sight of the ugly face of Dick Price at the wh

“Heaven help my father!” was the thought that fi§
through his mind, “this means mischief and no mistg

Clutehing Charley’s arm, he drew him back infg
shadow of the sunken ship. :

Meanwhile the Terror had continued to descend,
at last she rested on the hottom.

Moments passed and the door of the water-tight ¢
ber opening, four men elothed in diving armor &
forth and started for the snnken ship.

What was Tom about?

The instant he saw them coming he drew Chg
around on the other side and pointing toward the
in the most animated manner. hurriedly pushed ahea

There was no danger of discovery on the part of
divers, for they had already passed into the shadows
few moments later, and the boys stood abreast of thay
communicating with the water-tight compartment,
Tom had boldly seized the knob. A

“Great Scott!” thought Charley, “is he going 10
tempt to capture the Terror? One-—two—three—fon

Charley, offering no sign of objection, the boys hurriedly

that means Price snd three others. Tom is taking!
chances, but 3 '
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‘never once thought of drawing back, and they
tle the door now.
elmet was off the instant the retreating water
his shoulders.
e blown up the Cyelops, Charley,” he whispered.
one it—I feel—it—1I know it! Dick Price, or
rrible, ’'m going to have revenge!”
think of the risk we run!” answered Charley.
¢ know how many of the scoundrels are still on
Heaven’s sake, don’t be rash.”
ff cgre. If they’ve killed father and Ella T don’t
e any longer. Here goes, (‘hariey. If worse
pworse I'1] die fighting to the last.”
Hinner door flew back a dark figure rose guddenly

Magsa Tom Hunter! Masza Brown! Oh, Lawd,
geaped £
not a loud word, or T'll heat your brains out!
ops—1tell me what have Hh.'j_.-' done?”
d her up wif torpedoes!”

gered back.
bwere all killed on hoard ?" he faltered.
b I specs so. Don’t see how they could “scape—
however youse done got away, hut now youse is
fib de Terror to youse, and welcome. Boys, dere
ésked soul on Dboard but me and Captain Ter-
re gone to feed the sharks.”

CHAPTER XXIII.
CONCLUSION.

n Hunter drew Ella clozer to his side, at the same
pe the signal previously arranged upon to com-

alt.

approaching party. The only thing to do there-
to stand and face them, be they friend or foe.
o were four of the divers all told; their dress was

pg, and it was this which made Captain FHunter’s
k within him, for he felt that they
Bom off the Terror and nowhere else.
an had the diver’s ax attached o the suit in the
ition; in each helmet blazed lights similar to
, and there were the verv duplicates of hiz own
ir knapsacks strapped across their back.
the divers walked in advance,
d fo be carrying something heavy between them,
seond glance show od to be a box of tre I'wm]'nn.
mma,l\ and even this point was speedily proved. |
rew neaver it was easy to see, for the box had no
it was filled with gold coins, for the most part as
xican dollar and few smaller than a dime!
1 these things were comprehended by Captain
L8 few seconds.
gearcely thrown his protesting arm aboul Ella
aw that they were discovered.,
0 divers who carried the chest dropped their bur-

entirely nseless to attempt to conceal themselves |

@ same peenliar sort worn by the refugees Imm‘

|
must have

while the Ot-]u"r-

den=—all four were seen to grasp their axes and star} to-
ward’the little party with a rush.

A mist passed before Captain Iunter’s eyes; for the
moment he felt that he must suffocate; there was a terrible
ringing in his ears.

These were no friends, but foes!

Scarce realizing what he did, the master of the Cyelops
geized Ed’s arm and flung it round Ella’s waist. indicating
by a peremptory gesture that the steward was to look to her
safety.

.-'\li'o.nd_\_r the foremost of the enemy had aimed a erush-
ing blow at Joe Haggerty’s helmet, which the engineer
akillfully dodged.

There was but one ax between them, and that was in
the possession of Captain Hunter himself.

Darting forward, he struck out, missed, dodged a blow,
struck again, and this time successfully cutting through
| the helmet of his apponent at the side.

] The diver sunk like a log, but at the same instant the
others were upon him, and a desperate conflict began.

Could he hope to conguer?

It seemed impossible.

Dodging and striking, striking and dodging, the brave
man leaped from side to side, keeping up the fight.

Another fell before his ax, then another.

But no—what was thig?

There had been four at the start: {hree had fallen, and
still three remained.

He had struck but two—they were ﬁtrhtmg among
themselves!

What now?

Was he going mad?

Surely there lay the Cyclops upon the bottom, not ten
feet away.

Wildly he struck again—another fell.

Hig brain was reeling; he staggered forward, fell him-
self, and knew no more until——

Not until he found himself lying stretched upon a cush-
ioned couch in a comfortable eabin, with Tom bending
lover him and Ella’s goft hand bathing hig head. while a
|few feet away stood Charley Brown and Joe Ilaggerty,
[with Tid grinning at the door. g

Was he dreaming? Had if heen all a dream? Was this
the cabin of the Cyclops? Iad he never left it at all?

Hark!

Tom was speaking.

“He is all right now. Our enemies are all dead, father,
We've got a beter boat than the one we lost, and the mil-
[iong of the sunken fleet are ours!”

| 2 # e * P ®
! They were just in time.

f We refer to Tom and Charley, of eourse, who had run
{he Terror forward, arriving at the scene of the confliet by

| the permisgion of a merciful Providence in season to hurry
|nut and lend them air.

Tom had spoken truly.

They had captured a craft superior in every particular
to the Cyelops, and hefore they left the bay, which was
weeks later, gold in coin and ingots to a fabulons amount
had been taken on hoard from the treasure boxes of the
sunken fleet.

(To be Continued)
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ITEMS OF INTEREST

GETS SPANISH PRISON LETTER.

Captain John Gulley, a retired seaman, 76 years old. of
694 Third avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y., received a letter re-
cently, bearing the postmark of a small town in Spain.
The contents told him of a fortune, which would be partly
his should he come to the aid of the writer. A short time
ago he visited hi-, lawyer, Harry E. Shirk, in the Temple
Bar Building, “It is the same old Spanish frand game
and you are the ‘goat,’” said the attorney. The letter re-
ceived by Gulley is almost the same as the many Spanizh
prison letters which arrive in every part of the United
States about this time of the year. 'The reward in this
case, however, is not concealed in a secret pocket of a
wallet, which is hidden away in a coat that is in a trunk,
alleged to be held by the authorities, but is te be found
in a valise.

HIGH PRICES FOR AUTOGRAPHS.

The sum of $780, which was paid for an autographed
letter of Martha Washington, was the highest price realized
in the sale of Danforth autographs, which was concluded
in Philadelphia, December 7, at Freeman’s. Although
the eollection embraced many fine letters of Gen. Nathaniel
Greene, Col. Henry Lee, John Paul Jones, John Adams,
Ralph Izard, George Washingfon and Martha Washington,
and the correspondence of Edmond Charles Genet, Minis-
ter from France to the United States, and James Camp-
bell, Postmaster-General, the sale was marked by spirited
bidding, and about $4,000 was realized. A communication
from Commodore John Paul Jones to Genet realized the
next highest price, bringing 725. Two letters by John
Quiney Adams written at The Hague denving that Gen.
Washington. expressed the desire to resign as President

of the United States because of the ingratitude of its peo- |

ple realized $170 and $160, respectively, A letter of Gen.
Washington dated Philadelphia, 1782, directed to Major-

Gen. Greene, brought $300, and two others, communica-|

tions dated a few days later, realized $295 and $103.

900 HUMMING BIRDS SEIZED

The largest seizue of plumage made ginece the millinery
law went into effect eighteen months ago was made re-
cently by representatives of the State Conservation C'om-
mission and the National Association of Audubon Socicties
in A. Hirsh & Cos factory, No. 20 East Thirty-first
street. New York.

Members of the Audnbon Society discovered recently
that a department store had sold a woman seven hum-
ming birds. B. L. Bowdish, chief clerk of the societies,
traced the birds to Hirsh & Co. The store paid a fine
of $60,

Accompanied by Warderr Edgar Hicks, of the State Con-
servation Commisgion, Bowdish went to Hirsh & Co.’s
factory and there discovered great quantities of plumage.
The raid followed. They seized 900 humming birds and

A}

lwlm becomes hetrothed to a woman who is not a @
will be dropped, the very fact of engaging himeelf to!

the plumage of many gulls, herons, grebes and &%
ready for women’s hats and worth a large sum of

T. Gilbert Pearson, Secretary of the Audubon §
said the other evening at the offices of the societ
1974 Broadway : 3

“The millinery law gave the tradespeople mord
a year in which to dispose of stock, and since @j
months have ‘elapsed we can gee no reason why fi
lenieney should be shown. 3

“There is an abundance of material that can I
for hat trimming to which there is no legal ohjectia
manufacturers and stores will find it to their advani
adhere strictly to the law,”

GERMANY AGAINST FOREIGN MARRIAG
Hereafter any member of Germany’s diplomaties

a foreigner being interpreted as a desire to leave |
vice and being promptly followed by notice that the

; 2 ! : . : i
is 'rmnfnci '1]1|q rP\I\d] nJ' Ih-.mare!\ s stern dec

*-.:'Un'], of (.orman thplmmn ina mrtam I umpean
having been very unfavorably affected by the mﬂu
certain foreign grand dame who is the wife of a_
of the German diplomatic service. International alll
of German diplomats have always been looked on un
ably in certain quarters, and latterly the tendency
man statesmen and royalty has been to look with equi
picion on international royal marriages as tending!
Germany's hands in erises, Bismarck’'s prohibtion w
lowed to lapse into disregard when Prince Bernhan
Buelow became Chancellor. He married an Italian,
cess Maria Beceadelli di Bologna, and headed a
which has been liberally represented by American ¥
among them Lillian May Langham, of Louisville, Ky
of the late Ambassador Baron Speck von Stem
Jeanne Luckemeyer, of New York, wife of the
German Ambassador at Washington, Count Johann
the wife of Gen. Hans Lother von E‘“vhiveinitz. who ¥
eminent seldier as well as Ambassador at several cap
Helen Moulton, of Albany, who married, Count Pa
Hatzfeldt-Wildenhurg, once Ambassador to Fnglang
afterward Foreign Minieter: Maud Cass Ledyard,
troit, whose hushand, Baron von Ketteler, was as
in Peking by Boxers while he was Minister to Ol
Constance Hn\i of Wazhington. who wedded Baron.
nand von Stumm, who was second secretary to the Ge
Embassy in America. This list might be Tal'_rely
if it were made to include former and minor memb
embassies and legations. It is worthy of note that(
Paul von Hatzfeldt-Wildenburg and Gen. von Schye
both of whom had American wives, were in the G
diplomatic service during Bismarck’s time, :



THE BOY WITH A

CHAPTER XIX, (Continued)

had been well zet, for Joe Duffett was, in his
something of a surgeon, as Colonel Wilfer had
o know.

all now leave you, my men,” said the colonel.
a8 we can, men will be sent up here to take you

ut all [ can say is that if you succeed, I shall im-
Iy arganize a force and hunt you down. There will
iling done then. You will simply be lynched, so
| {ake my advice you will remain just where you

 said this, Col. Wilfer led the way back into the
and Ethel following him.

way took them through the ridge to a broad en-
n the other side, where there was a fire and Col.
arse was found.

! suid the colonel, “sit down and make yourself
flable.  We have got to stay here all night and may
take it easy until the storm lets up. My dear boy,
I ever thank you for what you have done for
“When her horse carried her over the ¢liff I never
d {0 see y darling again: but your prompt action
ier and—and——"

onel broke down here and seemed too much af-
0 proceed,

really I did nothing,"” replied Jack.
s bridle, it is true, but——"

s all right.
lares that the horse would certainly have gone
cliff with her if you had not been jusf as quick to
g8 you were. We won’t talk about it any more.
t something of the highest importance to say to
Herry. Do vou know why Bill Beers put up that
2 Why it was that you and Terry were enticed
Iman’s hut "

fo blackmail us,” replied Jack. “They made me
iy to draw a hundred dollars, and——"

that is only part of it. Let me tell you the rest.
il of o gcheme to ruin you, There has been a regu-
dicate of toughs formed against you hoth: friends
imoras Mat, whom you captured and sent up to the

“1 caught

ty where he belongs.”

1 know that,” said Jack.
and it all.”

ou know that this morning an injunction was
prohibiting you from working your mine? That

“Beers told me that.

By “PAWNEE JACK”

) Cripple Creek. - If you think you can escape, why |

You got there,” hroke in the colonel. |

THE KING OF CRIPPLE CREEK

BARREL OF GOLD

(A SERIAL STORY)

which you bought the claim wag illegal hecanse the proper
notice had not been given?”

“Impossible !" eried Jack, “Judge Dillon is supposed to
be an honorable man; he would never do such a thing.”

“Judge Dillon ig, to my certain knowledge, one of the
greatest scoundrels who ever went unhung,” replied Col.
Wilfer., “There is great jealousy against the firm of Hud-
son & Tolliver, as vou know. A new sale iz to take place
[to-morrow at noon by the order of thiz most unrighteous
fjudge. It has been advertized for two weeks in an obscure
[ paper up the county. The idea is to wipe you out. There's
maore to it which I will explain later. All I need add now
is that if they could have held you priconer twenty-four
hours you would have found yourself minus a mine when
vou got free, if, indeed, they did not kill you in the end,”

Jack was amazed.  Bad az he knew many of the claim
shysters of Cripple ('reek-to be, he had never anticipated
that their rascality could extend so far as this.

“Who told you all this, celonel 7’ he exclaimed.. “The
whole thing must have been very secrefly managed, for no
breath of it ever got to my ears.”

“Who told me? Why, One-eyed Ike {old me," replied
the colonel. “One of your men eame and confessed it all
to him shortly after you and Terry started out, and what
does Tke do but jump right inte the steam Inunch and run
down to the mill and tell me,”

“Rlessings on Ike!” eried Jack.
they call a bad man.”

“ ¢Jack Hudson saved my life and I'd give it cheerfully
| to save hig,” was the way ke put it; but he did not know
I\'.']El'l'l_' you had gone and the informer could not tell him,
g0 he started at onea for Cripple Creek to see what he conld
learn. Meanwhile I had business in Breskneck Canyon,
and something geemed to tell me to go right ahead and
perhaps | would find you, There's my story, Juck, They
are trying to rob you of yeur mine and the next move will
be to sue you for an accounting and to claim all the money
Ruin staves you in the face,

"

“And yet he is what

you have ever taken out of it.
my boy, unless we ean get to Cripple Creek to-morrow
morning: but ean we do it? Took out there and see the
gnow banking up aaginst the mouth of the cave, and we
only have one horse among us all.”

CHAPTER XX.
GITTING DOWN THE MOUNTAIN,
Jack satl for a leng time in silence. It was a hard blow
He could not bear te think of all ha had worked

to him.

Dillon granted it on the ground that the sale at'so hard for being swept away in a day by a gang of
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swindlers, and he held a prisoner here, not five miles from
Cripple Creek as the crow flies, but ag good as a hundred,
the way mutters stood.

IT it had been a clear day he could have walked out of
the eave and looked right down into Cripple Creek, and
by the aid of a good glass actually watched the people as
they walked about the street; but, as it was, he might just
as well have been at the other end of the earth,

At Teast so Col. Wilfer thought, and most people would
have agreed with him; but Jack was thinking while he sat
there silent, and the more he thought about the matter the
more inclined he was to take an altogetber different view
of the affair.

“Terry, you knew all about thiz before ?”” he said at last.
The colonel had drawn Iithel {o one side and they were
discussing their own affairs,

“Oh, yes!” replied Terry. “He told me all about it
while we were riding along the ridge, Jack.”

“What do you think of it?” .

“Why, I don't know what to think. Whatever you say
goes,”

“I only wish I could say go,” murmured Jack. “If I
could only once get into Cripple Creek I’d make those fel-
lows sick, and don’t you forget it.”

“You never could get there alive in this storm ! cried
Terry, “And in the nighttime, too.”

“I think I could. It’s not cold, but can I leave the
rest of you here?” i

“Yes, you can, Jack,” broke in Col, Wilfer. “You can
leave us all here, 1f you think there is any chance of get-
ting ithere, take the horse and go along. Terry and I can
stick it out until you can send help to us, and as for those

toughs, we ghall be good for them in caze they should, by |

any chance, get-free—never you fear,”

“What do you eay, Ethel?” demanded Jack. “I'm sure
I only want to do the right thing.”

“I say, go!” declared Ethel. “Don’t suppose for a min-
ute that I want to see you lose your mine after all you have
done for me.”

“(o, Jack,” said Col. Wilfer, seeing that the hoy still
hesitated, “1 would, if 1 stood in your shoes. 1 would
not give the matter another moment's thought. I am well
able to (ake care of myself and my daughter, and there is
alwaye Terry to help.”

Jack needed no further urging, for he had already made
up his wind that it was the only thing to be done.

A few moments later he found himself astride the horse,
riding along the top of the ridge, with the wind blowing
against his side with a force of eighty miles an hour, whirl-
ing the snow all about him.

It was all the horse could do to hold his own, and this
was not the worst ; for how was Jack ever to find the trail,
and after he found it, how was he ever to face this terrible
wind in going down the mountain side?

IT it had continued as it was then, it is doubtful if he
could have done it ; but as luck would have it just about the
time Jack reached the spot where the hut had been the
wind began to die down and at the same time the tempera-
ture rose several degrees.

No less snow fell, but what eame down was much softer
and everything seemed to indicate that it was soon going to
turn fo rain,

Jack now halted and made a careful study of
rounding eliffs, :
At last feeling certain that he had located the
started down the mountain, the horse slipping
in the most dangerous fashion. f
It was now getting on toward night, and, of 6
was of the utmost importance that Jack should g
into Cripple Cresk before darkness came,
He had not gone a great way before it seemed
that he could see horses ahead, toiling up the
the wind whirled the snow about so that he could

sure. It might be only the moving treetops, a
while he thought it was; when all at once he
take,

There was a band of ten mounted men toiling
trail within a stone’s throw of him.

Were they enemies or friends?

Jack reined in immediately and rising in
ghouted : ‘ :

“Hello, there! Hello! Who are you, Pull ouf
and leave rcom for me to pass!” .

“Hello, boss ! That's you, I know by your voicel
the leader, and to Jack’s great joy he also recogni
voice, A

“That you, Tke?” he shouted back, and so it W
eyed Tke himself, with nine men all heavily arm
him, coming up to Stillman’s to rescue Jack an
for Tke had gone straight to town.and by moy
among his old pals in the gambling saloons soon’
friend who knew all about the plot against the &
Cripple Creek.

ments, of course, and a plan of action was i
decided upon.

Eight of the men went on to the cave to the g8
of Col. Wilfer, Ethel and Terry, while Ike and ol
turned back down the trail, with Jack hetween them!

1t had now hegun to rain, for Jack had reached
level and it came down as though the flood pates of
were opened and meant to stay so for some time

“Do you think we can.make it, Tke?” asked Jag
seems to me if it gets much sefter the horses will 1§
footing altogether and that it will be a glide fory
of the way.”

“I'm hoping for the best.,” replied Tke. “Wem
there, bogs. T tell you it's a mighty serious matig
what's more, I've bet a thousand dollars to one}
that the King of Cripple Creek will jumyp into th
with both feet and knock his enemies out to the

“Yes, and I want to see you win that bet, Tke
Jack: “but say, we must be pretty near the mouth
Canyon. What if we should run into a mule-traf
down, loaded with ore **

“We are right into it now,” replied Tke.
about mule-trains to me, that would be the 1
them mules would tramp the slush down so that
could never swand on their feet. Still, it might
better hurry and get by the mouth of Webh C
we have the chance.”

(To be Continued)
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"TIMELY

sand one hundred and fifty bales of raw silk,
92,075,000, the largest and most valuable silk
Porought across the Pacific to the Puget Sound,
pPacoma, Wash., December 21, on the steamer
from the Orient. The moment the eteamer tied
longshoremen under rush orders began trans-
@sillc to a special train, which earried the valu-
o Now York,

freport of the commission appointed under the
¢ Rockefeller TPund fo devise means for the
i of the hookworm in the mountain districts of
Fas made at Lexington, Ky., December 21.
48 for Breathitt County, and shows that out of
§ examined 1,263 were affected. If that rate
prevails in the other mountain counties, Ken-
D00 eases of hookworm, it is estimated. In
Breathitt County schools every pupil was
) e 1 &l Terer.

in the city jail is the punishment imposed
pMande White for smoking a cigaretle in the
ancouver, Wash.,, Decemboer 28, while sitting
fte benches there, by Police Judge Shaw. Mre.
tling on the hench puffing away at a cigarette
@ apparvently, when Oflicers Jack Smith and
passed and arrested her, Af the City Hall
ghe was sick, but the judee took a different
gsedl sentence.  This is the first stime that a
8 cily hias been arrested for such offense,

gand sentiment have saved a giant tree, known
Council Tree, which stands in the centre of
¥eune Street in Tulsa, Okla. An ordinance to
oot was adopted recently and some citizens
Bitiee destroyed but a decision to gpare it has
Beneath the tree, according to tradition,
pthe ashes of the Cherokees hrounght from the
iiaround in Georgia, when the Crecks came to
'Tf.’.rrl'im'y more than seventy-five years ago.
¢ stande the first important meetings of the

iR

to the value of $200 dizappeared from the
s J. W, Barrows, at 113 East Seventy-second
York ('ity. recently, the loss being dizcovered
the departure of a woman who represented
book agent. The woman, gccording to the
the house.
ter Mrs. Barrows had scanned the volumes
@l their merits with the agent. Tt was agreed

The maid complied with the re-

gent should call again and learn Mrs. Barrows'
L few minutes after the woman left the maid
8 loss of the silverware, all engraved with the

of excavation and restoration.

that the volumes she earried be taken to the |

Barrows.

TOPICS

Uncle Sam’s newest and most formidable battleship-

of the air, equipped with a death-dealing, rapid-fire oun,
the heaviest to be mounted on an aeroplane, 44 feet wide
and weighing a ton, propelled by a 10 horse-power motive
plant, adaptable to land, sea and air, is nearing complefion
at the W. Starline Burgess Aerodrome, Marblehead, Mass.
This latest war eagle iz a radical departure from the
former Burgess-Wright type of hiplane, several of the
latter having already heen furnished to the War Depart-
ment. In that the new war aeroplane is-a biplane, it is
gimilar to the former type of aerial battlecraft. But the
new machine is four feet wider than the old type. Its
powerful motive plant is capable of driving it throueh the
heavens at more than a mile-a-minute clip. For sea land-
ings the machine will he equipped with a large single pon-
toon instead of two, as hitherto. From the front center of
the lower plane an outrigger has heen erected, upon which
the rapid-fire gun will be mounted. There will also be a
seat for the gunner in the forestructure. Immediately in
He will
nse the standard Wright dual control, one lever for olova-
tion and the other for warping, to maintain lateral sta-
bility or balance. Tt is planned to equip the war aeroplane

the rear of the gunner will be the pilot’s station,

with wireless.

Among the remarkable antiquarian finds at Powmpeii
some of those recently made possess the greatest of in-
terest, Instend of showing eigns of exhaustion the won-
derful mine of anfiquities beneath Vesuvius retains its
richness unabated. The street. of Abundance, once the
rich Roman’s paradise, hag recently been investigated in
part of its extent upon a new system of excavation. The
street of Abundance, only .ecently laid open, has
perhaps not more than begun to yield its spoil. The
ground there is being subjected to a newly devised system
By means of his ‘methods
Prof. Spinazzola, the orignator of the new system, hopes
to reproduce parts, seemingly destroyed, of the line of
houses on the old street in their entirety, Nothing is
thrown away in the new setyle of excavation, The effort is
made to locate the exact place and definite purpose of each
nameless fragment. The fragments of the roofs and upper
parts of houses have made it possible to reconstruet some-
times in great detail the fop stories of thé houses, {he
ceneula windows and even baleonies. One of the most
imposing of these house front frescoes is that representing
the Pompeilan Venus. She is pictured a noble figure di-
vinely tall' and glender, standing with her offepring Cupid
in a glistening chariot drawn by lithe and swaying
elephants. On the one side of her stands the Genius of
Fortune, beloved of the prosperons Pompeiians, and on the
other a tutelary genius, The elephants, with their well-
poised bulk of muscle, look as if drawn from life. Tt must
have demanded no small skill to sketch them in the rapid
medinm of fresco.

—
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Kirkpatrick, a l’rvsln},-’!m'iun minis-
ter of Memphis, Tenn., discovered that a negro burglar
was attempting to get into his liome early. the other day,
he telephoned the ]m]u[-, armed himself with a revolver
and took up a position at the head of a stairway. Before
the poliee arrived the negro gained entrance and the min-
ister fired, killing him ingtantly.

An ingenious automatic parachute for aeroplanes was
demonstrated from the Eiffel Tower, Paris, December 22.
The econtrivance, which consisfs of a vast umbrella, forty
feet in diameter, is spread by a system of springs, operating
instantaneously and automatically direetly the fall begins.
The parachute was dropped to-day from the first platform
of the tower, with a sandbag to represent an aviator. The
apparatus opened fully before it had fallen sixty feet. It
landed gently, taking sixteen seconds to drop 190 feet.

The piling for the great dike which is being built on the
easterly side of the Panama entrance on the Pacific, ex-
tending from the main land for three and one-third miles,
is nearing completion, and before long all of the rockwork
will have been filled in. . There has been much settlement
necessitating large additional dumping of rock. The total
vertical setftlement in ome section during the period July 1,
1911, to June 30, 1912, aggregated 125 feet, and in some
cases the movement of the mud has carried the trestle
laterally as much as 300 f

feet, but the fill is now stable, and
a carriage way will be built :l](_l!ll_‘ its surface giving access
to Naos Island. This dike prevents the carrying of sedi-
nent by the eurrent which sets across the axiz of the canal
entrance from the east.

Clothes without shearing the sheep or plucking the cot-|
ton plant are now ready for us whenever we get ready for
them. Stone, ivon, glass and paper supply the materials,

goft and pliable as woollens, cottons and silks, some of
them \\.hhﬂhlv by putting them in the fire, gome of them
unwearoutable and others o cheap they may be thrown

away when soiled. Glasg makes beautiful dress goods,
colors to please and sheen and sparkle all their own, The

e

Russians are manufacturing a fabric of “a filamentous
stone from the Siberian mines,” flexible as any product of

i

i onut

the millg, practieally indestructible, for which
is the laundry. Iron cloth is in common use, that
hair-looking material used in stiffening coat
“Limestone wool” is made in the electric furnace. €
of this material cannot be damaged by fire or greg
as flexible as clothing made of sheep’s wocl. An
manulacturer is making a fabrie of old ropes.
troops, during the war with Russia, proved t
clothes are serviceable and warmer than those
Engligh, ¥French and German manufacturers are f
paper dressing. gowns and bathrobes. Even'
which may be cleaned many times, are made of pa

- ——

~ GRINS AND CHUCKLES

“What is your idea of a silent partner?”
fellow that puts his money into a firm and keeps
shut while it iz being spent.”

Tom—Did Maud tell you the truth when vou
her age? Dick—Yes. Tom—What did she say?
she gaid it was none of my business,

She—"Take carve, Alfred; that isn’t the remed
sickness.  Don’t vou see the bottle iz marked *
Hé (groaning)—That’s the one 1 want.

Mabel—I would never marry a man 1 did ng
Maudie—DBut =uppose a really wealthy man shou
pose? Mabel—I should love him, of course.

Small Boy (leading in a tramp)—Oh, mother,
old gentleman says he hasn’t had a thing to eat foi
months, so I've just invited him home with me fo
with us, :

Daughter—Oh, papa, Ive just got the most lovg
tume you ever saw. Papa (husilv)—I'm glad vou|
Daughter—It’s too sweet for anything. Now all
is a yacht,

Dorothy—T do wish we were rich, father. Her fal
How rich would you like to be? Dorothy—Oh, '-
rich ; tich enough to snub other people and still ha
agrecable,

*So this iz your dull season, eh?” ohgerved thed
“When is the busiest period of your factory?”
the whistle blows for the men to quit work,” answe
manufacturer, ]

Mother—Now. if you take three from ten. how
will remain? (No answer.) Mother—Well. s
take away three of your fingers, what would you ha
Johnnie—No music lessons,

Angry Wife—It seems to me we've heen marriod
tury. 1 ean’t even reniember when or where we fin
Hushand (emphatieally)—I can. It was at a ding
where there were thirteen at table. .
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CAPTURED BY PIRATES

By Kit Clyde.

up to the zenith,
thward. A gentle southerly breeze rippled the
Laribbean waters, and 8t. Thomas, her port, lay !
ty-four hours’ sail away. Here ghe was to dis-
d load cargo, and thence shape her homeward
yard Boston.
Archibald Knowlton walked his quarter deck
dor he was beginning to enjoy the relief from anx-
on nearing port safe from disaster by storm or
ornadoes and hurricanes were less to be dreaded
ree outlaws that in those davs haunted the scus
merchant vessels sailed,  “Dead men tell no
their maxim with prisoners, and every mer-
ain knew well that the capture of his ship by
nt that those of his company taken alive would
“walk the plank.”
kee skipper whistled cheerfully as he looked
d, where a long, sharp rigged schooner which
ing had brought into view was sailing in the same
i a8 the Dolphin. From her course and appear-
ok her to be a trader from some American port.
ger was larger and faster than his own craft,
fly crept up on her weather quarter,
r more distant sail was in view—a brig off the
oming on with a fair hreeze.
were close hauled on the starboard tack,
ange schooner was now nearly abeam of: the
" Five or six sailors and an officer in plain
gre on view upon her decks.
do you make her out to be,

Abel?” said (laptain

ke to his first mate, with whom he had sailed
were boys.

0T, makin’ for the west coast, more’n likely,’
Ahel Forbés. “She’s a good one; pu]l» ahead (:E
mnd and not many eraft can do that,”

seze, which came and went fitfully, was dying
ay, and the stranger, which had come very near,
a little, ]\uepmp: on the same tack, as if trying
@ most of what wind there was lLIt

at fellow doesn’t mind what he’s a-doing he’ll run
,” said Captain Knowlton. T°1l hail him.”
is speaking trumpet, he shouted:

r.ahoy! What’s your name and where are you

'oqua of Havana,” called back the officer, then
ommand in Spanish to his helmsinan, who sud-
up the wheel: the stranger shot ahead and
t bow on the starboard quarter of the Dolphin.
yessels pitched and ground together, the Piro-
pretending to help in clearing them, passed a
out the Dolphin’s main shrouds, fastening the
"gethm‘. A gorgeously dressed man appeared,
d, on the stranger’s deck, zaimuting Com-
out her lee rail rose a crowd of desperate look-
§ Who, in a moment more, with flashing weapons

e morning of qoptem]:cr 16, 1738, with the sun | phin’s waist,

and ferocious yells, were swarming upon the Dolphin’s
decks.  Before an attack so sudden the merchantman’s
company were easily overpowered and made prisoners,
The pirates ransacked the cabin and forecastle, and
then gathered with their booty and prisoners in the Dol-
Upon the poop stood their captain, a tall,

the trim schooner Dolphin hlack-hearded man, with a fierce eye and resolute, eruel,

thin lips. HMe put some questions to Captain Knowlton
concerning his eargo, the sailing of other vessels from
Boston, and the measures that the Dritigsh authorities were
ttaking against the West Indian pirates. Then he turned
to his lieutenant.

“We're wasting time” he gaid. “Run a plank out at
the lee gangway and walk them overboard,”

The pirate captain, looking off impatiently toward the
brig, saw that with the tail of the breeze putling her upper
satle, she would pass them two miles away. At the same

time a ripple coming from the west promised wind tor his

OWn vessel,

“Avast there!” he shouted to his men. *“It’s no time
to drown prisoners with that prize slipping past us.  Four
of you stay with the schooner gnd work her down in our
wake while we give chage.”

The pirates, except four men whom
hastily returned to their own deck, and,
from the Yankee schocner,
to the rising breeze and swr_,pt like a guli to the brig. The
Dolphin's crew dejectedly watched the pirate vessel SWOOp
down upon its prey, which, seeming to realize the dan-
der, had turned its course so ae to give the schooner a
stern chase. At this move the black flag came up to the
Piroqua’s peal, and in her true.colors ghe crowded on sail
in pursuit,

casting loose

The pirates left in charge of the¢ Dolphin, in ill-temper
at being left behind, drove the officers and erew, nine in
number, into the forecastle and fastened the door, They
shaped the schooner’s courge into the wiake of the pirate
cl'ul't, and then, while one of them handled the wheel, the
others began a search for liquor. A bottle partly filled
with rum, found in the cook’s locker, only whetted their
appetites.  They came to the forecastle and asked the
prisoners where the liquor—in those days a regular part
of a vessel’s gtores—was kept. 'I'heé mate informed them
that there was a cask of rum among the stores in the fore-
hald. They opened the forecastle door,

“Come out of there, two of you,” they called; whereat
Abel Forbes and Jack Dutton, the ~1n|u boy, climbed the
ladder to the deck. The pirates !nmnted to thc fore hateh-
way.

“Get down and break out that cask of rum, and be quiek
about it,” they eommanded,

Abel and Jack went below and tried to pull aside the
barrels of beef and pork stowed about the cask. The
pirates rigged a fall and by the aid of thig some barrels!
were hoisted out and others swung aside until the head of
the coveted cask wag in cight.  But so much stuff was still
wedged about it that the thirsty ruffians became hmpatient.
At their order Jack Dution brought an auger from the
t,u;m‘]ﬂnr s room, and seizing it one of the pirates jumped
below. A hole was quickly Thored into the cask and with
a long r-.cd pipestem he was able to reach the liquor, which

he designated,

the Pivoqua spread her wings .
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he sucked up greedily until his eager companions clamored
that he come on deck and allow them their turn.

Once started to drinking the pirates continued it at o
lively rate. The man at the wheel, missing his comrades,
gruffly called Jack aft.

“What are my mates doing forward?” he inquired.

They tapped the barrel of rum in the forehold,” said
Jack. -

“That’s pretty work for *em to be at, with the craft to
gail and prisoners to guard,” growled the pirate. “Here,
you, catch hold of the wheel and wateh your gteering!”

With cutlass in hand he ran forward to the hatehway
and shouted to his comrades to come on deck; but, reck-
lessly drunken, they replied only By inviting him to join
their carousal or go to a place warmer than Havana,

While they exchanged threats and curses, Abel, stand-
ing by the foresheet, saw that the vessel, through lack of
gkillful handling, had fallen fully a mile behind the pirate
eraft. He perceived a chance to make a bold stroke for
the lives of himself and his, comrades, and knowing that
as matters stood, their doom wag gealed in any event, he
acted promptly and resolutely.

As the ruffian standing at the hatchway alternately
cursed his comrades and implored them to come on deck,
Abel, under pretense of pulling in the slack of the jib
sheet, contrived to get mear him. The pirate heard his
movement, turned, and instantly raised his cutlass,

“Bo you were trying to steal on me,” he snarled. “T'N
put you out-of the way.”

The steel flashed down as he spoke. Abel instinctively
dodged back 4t the motion, but that would not have saved
him had it not been for the dangling tackle that had heen
used in moving the barrels in the hold. 1t swung in the
way of the falling blade, catching and turning the blow,
go that the edge of the eutlass sank deep into the wooeden
block.

Before hig enemy could dicengage it the male sprang
forward, and with hig heavy fist landing squarcly upon the
jaw, knocked the pirate backward into the hold,

With a strength and quickness he could not have shown
in a lesser emergency, he flung the hateh down into place.

He forced the clam( on the staple and secured it, then
sprang to the forecastle and opened the door.

: : o . |
*Come out, come out, Captain Knowlton. 1've got the

pirates under hatehes.”

“Steady,” he shouted to the imprisoned crew, cager to
rush out. “One af a time, and only two ol you. If too
many of us are about the deck we'll arouge the suspicions
of that fellow ahead, and if we do we're worse off than
ever.”

Captain Knowlton with two men handled the ropes, and
with Abel at the wheel, still keeping the Dolphin headed
for the pirate craft, they contrived to spill so much wind
and so to steer that the vessel should make the least head-
way possible. The distance between the two schooners
steadily increased until they were two miles apart. Then
the wind fell, leaving the Dolphin rolling on the swell with
flapping sails. The last pull dying away to leeward, car-
ried the Piroqua along some distance further, and the
three vessels lay becalmed at equal distanees apart,

In anxious suspense the Dolphin’s crew waited for the
next rise of wind, for upon its direction would depend

their fate. At four bells in the afternoon the ca
his mate still stood anxiously at the wheel, theirg
ing from the pirate on the east to the we
smooth and glassy, to the horizon line.

At Jast a little cat’s-paw from the west ruffled
face and coming after it, growing and deepeni]
ripple showed that there was wind behind. The
swelled out and there came beneath the bows
of water cut by the Dolphin’s prow.

“All handg on deck!” cried Captain Knowl
aft the sheete. Head her southwest by south, 8

The schooner rounded up into the breeze anl
calmed pirates saw their prize drawing off wif g
headway. Would the Piroqua leave her chase of
to pursue her when the wind came? This wa
vealed. With his spyglass Captain Knowlton |
commotion on her decks, and as the breeze 1
pirate and gave her steerage way, she headed
toward the escaping schooner.

L]

) But the Dolpl
{fivel pull of the freshening wind, and drew
farther away from her pursuer.

The merchant schooner had gained a fine sta
{the wind became steady the Pirogua, hang
in|u:11'lw1', held her own and began to ercep clé
change or failing of the wind might again thig)
phin into her eruel enemy’s clulches. _

As the pirate, erawling up into the wind,
tand neaver, a sail far ahead gradually lifting
i revealed a great spread of eanvag, a Union Jhk
| the peak and the black and white portholes
'man-of-war. The pirate quickly recognized the
of the coming veszel and wanted no closer &
| Tacking, she spread her gails free and went off
abeam of the wind and was soon hull down i
tanee.
| At Captain Knowlton’s signal of distress thes
to him from his majesty’s cruiser Terror a b
Ly a dozen biuejackets in command of a lieuten

t  The situation was quickly explained, the hafg
off, and the pirates, at the gight of tife man-ofsy
'surrendered without a struggle, -

| Justice in tl

1080 ||;s_\.~a Vils H\‘.'ii‘t for |‘I'|.‘81J00
tesa, and before the Dolphin left St. Thomas
pirates lny under sentence in prison, awaibing¥
their execution. '

l
|

' ]

: ¢ Rev. G. €. Rupert, aged sixty-five, a mig
Seventh Day Adventist Church. Oklahoma €
had hig vision restored after twenty-eight y
In 1884, while condneting service at

0., Rupert suddenly became blind. Oculists prg

IGES,

aflliction dncurable. Rupert came to Oklahom
wile died, leaving him with three small da
have wsrown to wonianhood and two married.
self married again, and until three weeks
seen his second wife.
struck Rupdrt on one of hiz eyeballe, Warn @
were applied to draw the pain and when reng
flicted man realized his eyesight had partiall
and it continued to improve until to-day
primer type. '
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» NEWS OF

THE DAY

e bank which advertised to pay 100 per cent.
year “on all deposits from one cent to $15,000,-
wag closed in Chicago, December 21, with the
F. B. Carson, its promotor, on a charge of using
to defraud. Circulars were sent to principals of
oughout the country asking for deposits, and
18 said to have obtained many thousands of dollars.
outer garments and a suspender button in the
L& bullet protected Joseph M. Dey, a farmer, from
f Flanders, N. J., December 21, when he was shot

ud as he drove from the Du Pont powder mill to|
na, where he lived. Theé bullet went through a\
coat he wore and drove the suspender button into
of hiz back, inflicting only a superficial wound.
lant fled when he found his shot had not taken
Dey told the authorities he thought the man was
' Robbery was supposed to have been the motive
ck.

s brought into Kingfisher, Okla., recently four
gagles of a flock of seven that have their eyries in

hills, thirty-five miles northwest of this place.
had carried off so much small stock that the
phifally organized o exterminate them. Four of
| were (.J})tmul and one was killed. They carried
mbs and pigs, and it is now believed the eagles,
ol gypsies, carried away an infant child from that

¢ several months ago. One of the captured
ighs sixteen pounds and has a sweep of wings of
ght feet.

geifing battle between a Bengal tiger and an
lion took place in the municipal menagerie of
. December 21. The lion and tiger occupied
were uepmnfui by strong though widely spaced
“Othello,” the hon spied a \mmnn_u-lumuh in
cage, close to the !ml- The big beast succeeded
g its head through the bars, right above the
but at that moment the tiger sprang upon him and
8 terrible claws in the lion’s head. The lion
Lextricate himself and was held down in the water
animal until he was dead,

Bhith and his sons, Paul, Jr., and Phelps Smith.
id operated the Paul Smith Hotel Company, the
lint at Franklin Falls, nine miles from Paul
fnd the railway which connects the hotel property
New York Central, six miles away. [From his
Binnings Paul Smith developed his business of at-
Bledsure seckers to the woods until he had acquired
i 30,000 acres of land, within the confines of
e ten lakes, and had become a capitalist. Sey-
millionaires who have elaborate “lodges” and
the Adirondacks bought their land from the

ut kindly Vermonter.

Robert Taft, son of the President, is one of nearly one
hundred students of Harvard who have been robbed by a
supposed “Raflles” for whom diligent search is being made
by private detectives. Nearly every room in Craigie Hall,
the dormitory in which Robert Taft lives, has been ran-
sacked in the last two months. The thief evidently had
false keys, and it is thought he entered the rooms while
occupants were at their classes, Believing the thief was
some person enrolled as a student, the university authoris
ties sought to keep the robberies seeret, but students failed
to keep the secret after detectives had been put at work,
It is said the President’s son lost scarf ping, cuff links and
clothing valued at $250. Among other vietims were W. C,
Stuuhlmg of St. Louis, and Paul M. Hollister, of Grand
Rapids. Altogether the losses of the students are said to
aggregate $10,000.

On September 13, 1911, there was picked up on the
heach at Cullivoe, Papastour, in the north of Scotland, a
life buoy, battered and stained, bearing the inscription,
“Passed by J. Guthrie, San Francisco, California. June 1,
1905.7 The vessel Stanley Dollar was wrecked off the
west coast of Japan in August, 1905, and the buoy, whose
history is bound up with that of the ship, must have been
fleating in the ccean currents for six years until it landed
in Scotland. Whether it went around the Horn or through
the Northwest Passage or down by Australasia and around
the Cape of Good Hope into the Atlantic will, of course,
always remain a matter of doubt and (OnJELllH'l" This
buoy i¢ said to hold the “world’s record” for drifting the
lU[l”{’ht distance. Tt was gix years on the way from the
Pacific Ocean to the Aflautic, and must have heen washed
into many a strange port before it was picked up on the
Scoteh island.,

The death of Princess Agnes Salm-Salm at Karlsruhe,
Germany, December 21, brought to an end a most romantie
carcer. She was the daughter of an American colonial
named Leclereq, and was born in Baltimore, Md., on
Christmas Day, 1840. In her youth ghe gained some
renown as an actress, and then she married Prince Felix
Salm-Salm, in 1862. The prince was a soldier of fortune.
He served first in the German and then in the Austrian
army, on leaving which he went to the United States and
joined the Union Army, during the C ivil War, rising to the
rank of brigadier gemrnl After the conclusion of the
war he went to Mexico and became aide de camp to the
Emperor, Maximilian, but went back to Germany and
joined the Prussian army on the outbreak of the Franeo-
Prussian War, in 1870. He was killed at the battle of
Gravelotte, The Princess auumpqmod her husband
through all his campaigns, and in the IPranco-Prussian
War served as a hospital nurse and was decorated with the
Tron Cross for bravery. After the war she married Charles

Hencage, in 1876.
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INTERESTING ARTICLES

THE UNION PACIFIC TO INSTALL WIRELESS.

The Unica Pacifie Railway made application recently to
the Department of Commerce gnd Labor at Washington
for a_license to operats and maintain a wireless telegraph
system along its lines. The company asks permission to
install a technieal experiment station, which, it is stated,
will he the second of the kind in the country. Several
wireless stations, it is announced, will be constructed when
the license iz issued.

LONG DRIFT FOR A BOTTLE.

A bottle containing a message purporting to have been

cast. overboard in mid-Atlantic by a passenger on the
Hamliurg liner Rugin twenty-three vears ago was picked
H { I

up a few days azo near the mouth of Quilla Yute River,
thirty suiles south of Cape Flattery, by . B, Hobucket of
Mora, Wash. 'The note, which was yellow with age, said:
“Tossed overbourd on the Hamburg-American line steam-
ship Rugia on the sixteenth of October on the way from
Hamburg to New York,  Whoever picks this up please
veport to the nearvest newspaper and oblige the writer,
October 15, 100 A. M., 1899.” 'The note was unsigned. Mr,
Hobucket sent the messuge to a Sealtle newspaper. .

A QUEER WITNESS.

Detectives in Denver began a vigil the other night
around the cloth draped cage of a parret, in the hope that
the bird would testily as the sole witness to the supposed
murder and suicide of M. and Mrs, 1), (. Johnson, whose
bodies were found in a hotel room on December 10, The
bird was feund walking restlesgly along the footboard of
the bed, muttering (o the bodies, It had belonged to the
Johnzons , for The police, believing there was a
quarrel before the tragedy, ealled in an avieulturist to
eross-exainine the parrot. 'The bird refused to answer, and
as a final resort it was suggested that the cage be covered
and watched, as the bird might then croon some sharp
ejaculations and exclamations that wounld have impressed
it had a guarrel oceurred hefore the tragedy,

vears,

A VICIOUS HORSE.

When Meyer Freedman, a farmer and tobaceo raiser,
entored the stall of one of his horses at Rockville, Conn.,
December 19, the animal attacked him with teeth and
hoof's,
fore hie became unconscious from his wounds, Jacoh Cor,
a neighbor, heaid Freedman's shrieks and attempted to
overpower the lorse.  Breaking loose from its halter, the
animal lelt Freedman and turned on Cor, who fought for
hig life in o corner of the barn, Cor finally contrived to
get a glip noose about the horse’d neck, and after he made
the animal fast,
Franeis” Hospital, in Hartford. Cor’s skull was fractured
and one of his shoulders broken, It was said in reports
from the hospital that Cor, though terribly injured, would

probably recover, but no hope was held out for Freedman, . America.

| datore Wellenberg, and other experts, who are a

inext April to study the different European syst
| operative rural eredit.
summoncd aid to take Freedman to St. |

{ has been formed here, having as its members
Frecdman was barely able to ery out for help be--

FROM TUNIS TO SICILY BY AEROPLAS
Roland G. Garros, the French aviator, made a8
flight December 18 over the Mediterrancan Sea
nig, Africa, to Sicily. He landed near Trapan
covered a distance of about one hundred and sis
ovey water, 'Uhis establishes an oversea record sul
that of Lieutenant Bague, who, on March 5, 1911,
the Mediterranean from Antibes, France, 1o
island of Gorgona, off the ltalian eoast, o ance o

'1.

miles, In making the landing the gasolene tank ¢
ros’ aeroplane was damaged.

Garros sent for i
tician, who arrived from Tunis to repair the fa
aviator then continued his fiight to Naples ang}
Garros recently established an® altitude record off
teet at 'Tunis.  Describing his flight, Garros s
soon as I left Tunis I eaught sight of the French
boats from Bizerta. They were cruizing at equal
across my path. That it was impossible for me foll
way on the trip was agreeable, Although some
I was obliged to rise to a great height to aveid th
rents, and 1 was glad w hen 1 sighted the coast of Sit
found that all the population of Marsala (a litte
south of Trapani) had come ont to welcome me
boats dotted the roadstead and furnished a pict
spectacle, The occupants cheered and waved to
flashed past overhead. I landed a little inshore &
tinued here.”

TO. AID AMERICAN FARMERS.

The International Institute of Agriculture, whi

heen in exisience geven years in Rome, Italy, is ng

oughly organized and in working order, and ig

demoenstrating its usefulness to the world in gene
America in particular,

The institute has collected

question of the adaptability of the European co
credit gystems to meet the needs of the Ameri
and the gubjeet is arousing widespread intevest t
Ameriea since President Taflt’s message.

The po-operative rural banks in Italy have heen &
agency for good and have contributed in no “lnﬂﬂ‘
to the present prosperity of the country. A
man
of the moveinent in Ialy, Prof. Lunigi Luzzatti,
ranging a program which will give the greatest
information of interest to the commission of f
others interested in agriculture, who will leaye )

When it is realized that the average interes
American farmers is 845 per cent. as against 3
in Germany and Italy, it is evidently desirable,
co-operation, that the same advantages be obtal



ELECTRIC PUSH B
TON.—Tha base {s made of
maple, and the conter plece
of black walnut, the whole
thing nbout 1Y inches In
dlametor, with a metal
hook on the back eo that
it may bo slipped over edge
of the vost pocket. Expose
to view your New RElectrio
Hell, when your friend will
iton expecting to hear It ring.
g touches it, you will see some of
peing vou ever witneased. Tha
n I8 heavlly charged and will
ghoek when the button Is pushed.
10¢., by mall, postpald.

TY CO., 20 W. 26th St., N. ¥.

RIOUS PLATE (IFTER.

Made of flne rubber,
with bulb on one en:i
and inflator at other.
Place it under a table
cover, under plate or
glags, and bulb is pressed
underneath, object rises
mysterioualy; 40 ins.
postpald.

. 621 St., New York City.

E GERMAN OCARINO.

A handsome metal instru-
ment, made In Germany,

from which pecullar but
sweet music can/ba produced,
Its odd shape, which resem-
0 boat, will attract much atten-
Instructions with each inatru-
p ald of which anyone can In a
any tune and prodeee very
an this odd-looking Instrument. |
Price, 10¢. by mail, postoaid. |
ELTY C0., 20 W, 26th St., N. X.
E GRLAT FIRE EATER. |
B A preat Sensational Trick of|
the Day! With the Fire Eater

B in his possession any S0N CAN
S become a perfect salumander, ap-
v ently breathing fivre and eject-
thoneands of brilllant sparks
from Nis mouth, to tho horror
rnation of all behold- |

un for all times,
If you wirh |
L rour meigh- |
't fall to procure o We send
ter with all the materials, in o
the cover of which ls highly
with llustrations in varvious ool-
of all complete only 15e., or 4
4 malled postpald; one dozen by |

Il printed Instructions for |||’F-|
itrick accompany each boex, which
sufliclent material for giving
itianas. ’

y 1815 Centre St., B'kiyn, N. Y.

ITCH PGWDER.

Geo whiz! What fun
rou ean have with
this stuff. Moisten the
tip pf your tinger, tap
It an the contenis of
the box, and n iittle
bit will stiek. ‘Then
liands with your
s ur drop =& |
k down nis baclk,
minute he will
feel as If he had ths
seven years' fteh, It
him mermtch, roar, sgulrm and
But 1t 18 perfectly harmlie 1
om the scoda of wild roses, The
atopa In a (aw minutes, or can
immedinzely by rubbing the apot
gloth. While It fa working,
il 1o laugh your suspender
Wt Joke of all. Price 10
poatpaid. |

|
- i I
Wworks. Spnrks Ny o I
| he cone burnd dowe
Sirrounded with what l
t the same time a
it from -
tohes out in tho
§ ashes but tho remnins s

Junharmed. Fhoey are not at all
nd can » got off in the parior
poma metal surface that will not !
dlnary dust pan answers the pus- |
he BiX 198 ;

Ve
REMINGTON.

The World’s

Record Holders

Remington-UMC .22 cal,
eartridges bhave broken
two records in two years.

The present world's 100-shot gallery record, 2484 ex 2500, held by
Arthur Fubalek was made with these hard hitting .22's,
They will help you, too, to bresk your best shooting records.

Remington-UMC .22's are made, too, with bollow point bullets.
This increnses their shocking and killing power.

The Bemindlos-UMC cobs make o find

Remington- UMC—the perfest shooting combination
REMINGTON ARMS-UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO.

299 Broadwar New York City

76 ('(lMPL!:l"l'l;‘._;T;;ﬁ_l-' I’,F-i. _l-}' Popualer Auth-
ors. for l0e. CHAB. UNGER. Vept. y, 516 Unlon St.,

THE SPRINGER.

Jarsey City, N.J.

1
Don't miss this brand new nov- I
elty, It Is a littie flgure mado |
In wvarlous shapes, perched on :\i
spring and pedestal. You push
down the spring, set it where you
please, and in a few moments It
leaps up Into the air, scarving the
cat, and sending every one in the
room Into convuisions of laugh-
Ler.

ANGER” BICYCLES

© imiparied roller chaing, sprockeis and
x; Nrsw )

¢ Py “ronf Tires: Righest prade
eguidmeni and many advanced features pos-
sesred bvno other wheels. Guaraniced §yrs,

ol

FAGTORY PRICES (i,

) others a5k for chesp wheels. Other relial
Ay models from 812 np.l Afew * o
i hand mat{\h-mﬁa 1of .
L] Wonk

F10 DAYS'FREE TRIAL

nroval, freiphis prepadd, anywhere in U.?.:
3 without a cent in advance, DO NOT BOY s
bicyele or o pair of tires from anyene at
¢ Arice until you get our big new catalog &
dpecial prices and a martwlons new ¢fevs
ostal brings everything, Mrite /f now,

i A
TEHE Coaster Brake Renr Wheels, nmps,

Price, 10¢. ¢cach by mall, posat-
pald.
BEHR, 150 W. ¢2d St, New York City.

parts, and sundries Aalf wiwal %

PICTURE POSTALS. f’lll}l‘or‘#gag‘:la gvor ullou‘l‘reﬂc‘ninltnleﬂmung; ..mu.i::ﬁ

s S cles, d sundrles, ‘rite today.

The¥ consist of Jungle sots,
Map and Seal of States, MEAD CYCLE <0, Dept, yis55y CHICAGO
Good Luck cards, Comics, - it
with witty sayinge and funny | STAGE MONEY.—This money Is the sowe as
plctures, carcs showing cale- nsed on the stuge of different theaters; one side s
brated person’ bulldings, ete. | GREEN, the other YELLOW, and at a littie dis-
In fact, there ig such n great | tance looks like U. B. greenbacks or gold ecriificates.
variety that it i3 not possi- In paokages of 20 bilis, ench léc. o prokage, or §
ble to deserihe them here. packnges for ADo, ostpuld.  Address OL1LAS,
They are beautifully emhboss- NG ER, Dept. 9, 516 Union 8t., Jorsey Cliy, N. J.

ed in exquigite colors, nmm; : &
e e T eutely | LOTS OF FUN FCR A DIME
the hs 3 Pree Ventriloqui '_I.’n.tlhh- Throat

Price 15¢. for 25 cards by Fits roof of mou

madl.

visible; greatest
f lends,

WOLFF NOVELTY CO0., 20 W. 26th 5t., N. X.

e o puppy;: sing
imiiate birds and beasts of
Loods of tun. Wonder

saands suld, Price: only
for 15 ccnts, or i1 for 50 cenis.

Douhle Throat Co.0pt. & Frenchtown,N. ).

THE AUTOPHONI,

A small musieal Instr
ment thi produces v
swoet  musical notes by OF
cing it between the lips ROF,

r REGNTS TRICK AGE
CARDS. Tell the uge of any person with-

n
the tongue over the | out nsking them; in colors. with full direse
¢, and biow! ntly tlons, 160e. by mall, post=pald. Address
into the Instrum Ih--| CHAS. UNGER, Dept. ¥, 8lé Unlon Sireet,
notes produced re not | jargey Cliy, N. 1.

uniike thosa of the fife | ___ =
and flute. We send full
printed instructions
whareby anyvone can play
1 hum, whietle or eing, w
frice, 10e.; 3 for %

S O0OLD COINS WANTED-S8

§7.75 1'nid for RARE date 1853 Quarters
and lg without arrows, CASH preme-
lums pold oo 1 dreds of old colns,
Koop all mon«y dated Lbefore 1596 and
send T KN cent
Nustiated Coln Va

©
oany 1o rall & «
part of the clge

nicicel-plated. Frice, 16c., or 3 for 40c. by N ‘
mall, postipaid. i- 1\
WCOCLFF NOVELTY CO., 20 W, 26th St, N. X. ' £

RATID CIGARETYE MAITER.

Thin littie ﬂt"...n!nl
should be in the pocket
of every emoker With It
& perfect clgarette can be
made in ten 8¢ . You ¥
will find them egual in stperld. CIHLAS. UNGE
nee and far su-  JorseyCliy, N.J.

nnd mike mone
X

MYSTERY, MAGIC
25 y Hiddles, 73 Tonsts, 67 Parlor
Telllng Secrots, 37
lteadings. All 103,
nlon Streat, Dapt, 9

appe

perior In quali te coammercial ones, at less —_—
than a quar of the t. With our ¢ | H go s OR Iﬂ GE T

atte mulier ir alon, =an | TE q{ -K,‘ Eﬂ " §
pipe or o at pleamire "ae 1t'n just e ~Hig Joke Book. $-Book on Magie. S-Loo

on'Toy Making, 4-Book on Courtaip, b-Lase
Hall Book., 6-Drearm Book & Fortune Telier
9-Book Letter Writer, 8-Cook Dook. 9-Home
Entertatner, 10-White Blave Etory Book
All the abave by mmadl for 10 centu, Address

B, K, KING LO,; Andover, Ohio

uroetto as to flil a pive. Every

mnaier 18 handsoinely

e



IMITATION GOLD TEETH.

Bold plfated tooth, shape made so that It
will fit any tooth. Price, be., postpaid.
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 290 W, 26th 8t., N, Y.

MICROSCOPE,

By use of this wonderful ittle mi-
eroscope you can magnify a drop of
stagnant water untll you see dozens
of crawling Insects; la aldo ueeful
for inspectlng grain, pork, linen,
and numerous other articles, This
little inetrument does et!unlly s
good work aa the best microscopes
and Ig Invaluable to the liousehold.
I8 made of best finished brass; slze
when closed 1x21; Inches. Price, 30ec.
L. Senarens, 347 Winthrop St., Drooklyn, N, ¥,

GET A LOCUST.

Clicks llke a tela-
graph sounder The
best rooter made, for
Basaball Games,
Meetings, and Sport-
ing Events. Just the

nolae. :-‘w;h SHA B

in vour wvest pocket, bu 5 &
::gdc‘::yai.t brafﬁ pand, made of lacquered
metal, and atamped to look exactly like a
locust, 1t is as ornamertal as it i3 useful.
Sultable for young and eld. Frice, 1%e. each,

by mail. =
{i. ¥. LANG, 1815 Centre 5t., B'kilyn, N, 3.

THE JOKER'S CIGAR.

The biggest gell of the sea-
son, A real clgar mede of
tobaeceo, but secreted in the

Uﬁ'.l ]

in

A fneh from end

of eparklets. The moment
ﬁ" the fire reachea this fountain
*  hundreds of sparks of fire

burst forth in every direction,
to the astonishment of the smoker. The fire
{8 stage fire, and will not Lurn the akin or
elothing. After the fireworks the vietim can
econtinue smoking the cigar to the end. Price,
10c.; 8 for 26c; 1 dozen, 90c., malled, post-

pald,
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 20 W. 26th S8t., N. Y.

THE CAMERA CIGAR HOLDER.

A Dbeautiful ebonized

clgar - holder that takes
ploturaes.

friends, We furnlsh

terial, all prepared,

photographs, and

produce a complotely

with each holder
for making six
guarantes every paper to
finishedl photograph if
directions are followed, Directions—Take
holder apart at the jointg, roll up one of the
small blank paperg (slx furnlshed with each
holder) and insert it in the holder. Put the
holder together and smoke a cigar for one
minute. A beautifal finlshed photograph will
appear on the veper, which can be taken out
and preserved for years., Price of holder, with
sgix blank pletures, 10e¢.; 8 for 205e. by
postpald; extra blanks, Se. per dozan.

O. BEHR, 150 W. 62d St., New York City.

KANGAROO PADLOCK, |
A Bandsome padlock atampad
out of pollshed steel, Tt locks it- |
self when the hasp is pressed
down into the lock, but the puzzle
{s to unloek it. You can instantly
unlock it with the key, but no
one not In the secret can unlock
it. You can =iHp the hasp through
a [riend's buttonhole and force
I hiim to wear It until you release
it, although he may have the key to the lock;
or a boy and girl can be locked together by
slipping the hasp through & buttonhole of
theilr clothing. Many other ,Innocent and
amusing Jjokes ecan be perpetrated with It
upon your frlends and necquaintances, It is |
not only a strong, useful padlock, but one of
the best puzzles ever Invented. Tull printed

ma-

instructions san! with each lock. They are a
vonanza for agents, as they an ba readlly
sold for 25 cents each. Our price, 150, §

26¢.; one dozen, $1.20, sent by mall, post;
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 20 W. 26th St., N. ¥.

<Q
<2

FALBE NOSES.
(hange ¥our face!
barrel of fun! They are lifa-
ke reproductions of funny
noges, made of shaped cloth,
waxed, and colored. When
placed over your nose, they re- |
main on securaly, and only a |
closa Inepection reveals their
falee character, All ghapes,
such a8 puss, hooks, short-horn
lemons, and rum blossoms, Bet-
ter then a false face. Can hba
carried in the vest pocksatl.

3 Price, by mail, 10¢c. each.
H, ¥. LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'kiyn, N. X.

Have A

thing to make a big |
small you |

s+ center of cigar about one-half |
o a fountain |

Bvery smokor !
who loves fun will want |
one to entertain his |

diffarent |

mall,
|

SURPRIEE EINEMATOGRAPH.

The greatest hit of the
season! It conslsts of a
small metal, nickeled tube,
with a lens eye view,
which shows a pretty bal-
let girl In tights. Hand
1t to a friend, who will be
delighted with the first pie-
h ture; tell him, to turn the

screw In center of Instru-
ment to change the views, when a stream of
water squirts Into his .face, muech to his dls-
gust, Anyone who has not seen thls kinema-
in operation is sure to be caught
every time., The fnstrument can be refilled
with water in an instant, ready for the next
customer. Price 20¢. by mall, postpald.

WOLFF NOVELTY €O, 20 W. 26th 8t., N, Y.

CHINESE RING PUZZLE.

Hera is 2 genuine
"eorker.” The object s
to remove the
from the rings. Madae
of polished brass and
each one in a box. The
bar can be taken out and replaced In less
than five minutes without bending the rings
or bar, when you know how to do the trick.
FPrice by mail, postpaid, 10e.; 3 for 25e.

U, BEBE, 150 W, 62d St.,, New York City.

DEVILINE'S WHISTLE.

MNickel plated and
polished; it pro-
duces a near-plerc-
ing sound; large
seller; 1llustration
actual size. Frice,
1Ze. by mall
20 W. 26th 8t., N. Y.

WOLFF NOV E‘I,TY co.,

| HAPPY HOOLIGAN
Y JOKER.

With thils joker In the
lapel of your coat, you can
make a dead shol every
time. Complete with rub-
ber ball and tublng. Priece,
15e¢. by mall, postpald.
DEHR, 150 W. 62d St

New York City.

CARD THROUGH TIHE HAT TRICK

With this trick you bar-
row a hat, and appar-
ently shove a card up
through the ecrown,
without Injuring thae
card or hat. The oper-
atlon ecan be reversed,
the performer seemingly
pushing the card down
through the orown Into
the hat again. It is &
trick which will puzzle
and Interest the closest observer and detection

0.

la almost Impossible. It is so simple that a
| ~hild can' learn how to perform It in & few
| minutes,

Price 10 cents each, by mnil, post-paid
M, V. GALLIGAN, 419 W. 56th St, N, Y

GOOD LUCK BANIE.

Ornamental as well as useful.
af highly nlckeled braas,
*- just One Dellar. WWhan
+t opens Itself, Remains
locked until refilled. Can be used
as & wetchcharm, Money refund-
ed If net satlefled. Price, 10c.
by mall

L. Benarens, 347 Winthrop 8t., Brooklyn, N. Y.

T LAUGHING CAMERA.
Everybody groteaguely
photographed; stout peo-

ple look thin, and vice
versa,
Price, 25e¢. postpaid.

WOLYF NOVELTY CO.,

25 W. 26th St, N. 1.
HELLO PUZELLE

Can you get the ring off?
This puzzle is the latest cre-
ation of Yankee ingenulty,
Apparently it ls the eaeiesl
fhing in the world to remove
the ring from the block, but
1t takes hours of study
dlecover the trick, unless you know hosy
done. Frice by mail, postpald, 10¢,
H. F. LANG, 18153 Centire St., B'klyn, N. V.

FALSK MUSTACHE AND Blis=l,
This I8 a novelty whereby you can
make a great number of changes;
In fact, you van so disgulae yourself
that wyour best friend won't know
you. This mu he and beard are
#o meade that you can fix the sama
to your face and they will stay on.
They are o very valuable acquisi-
tion to your make-up when you mask or when
you take part in some amateur theatrical.
Frice by mell, postpaid, 10¢. a set; 3 for 26a.
WOLYFF NOVELTY CO,, 20 W. 20th St., N. X.

[4

\

I

handle '

| anteed to malke

| €. BEHR, 130 W. 62d St., New

CACHOO OR SNEEZING

The greatest
i - d}e‘n;'a:l. A smy
(TR = Rt

everyene to
enyons know
comes from. It is very light, wli
alr fer some time, and penetr
and cerner of o room. It Is perfe
less. Caches 18 put up in gntt
bottle contalns snough to be u
16 times. Price, by madl, 10ec. en
WOLYF NOVELTY CO., 29 W, 2
TRICK PUZZLE PUR
The first attempt
to open it, {8 to pre
Httle kneb in the
purse, when a smal
out and stabs them
ger, but does not op
can open it before thelr eyes
will be unable to open it.
Price, 25¢c. each by
H, ¥. LANG, 18156 Centre St.,

SURPRISE L¥

Stung! That
you! The jJoke? ¥
friend a letter.
and. that relea
Inatantly the s
paper begins to
thump furiously,
ping, tearing
a man with iron
most jump out of his skin. You
the sharpest wisenheimer with th
miss getting a few. Price, Go, ¢
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 20 W. 26th

THE SURPRISE BOUQUE

The best pract
the season. T
buttonhole bougus
of artificial Aowe

which =0 closs
natural flowers
person in a tho

detect the different
placing the how
buttonhele you call the attentlon
to its beauty and fragrance. Hi
naturally step forward and smell
to his utter astonishment, a fine
water will be thrown Into his fi
the water comes from {8 a mystery,
have your hands at your side or B
and not touech the bouguet in
You can give one dozen or mop
shower bath without removing
from your buttonhols, and after
exhausted it ean be Immediately
out removing it from your coat.
be used In place of water when (b8
have many funny things in opr)
nothing that excels this, Price,
a beautiful box, with full printed
£5¢., or 8 for 6Cc. by mail, postp

MANY TOOL KEEY RI
The wonder of the age., W
est small tool in the world
little Ingtrument you have
tion seven useful tools em
Ring, Pancll Sharpener,
and Cleaner, Watch
Clipper, Letter
Driver,
artlele, made of cutlgry
perod and highly niclkeled
will carry an edge the 'S
plece of cutlery. As a u=sful &
has ever been offerad to the publie
Price, 16c., malled, postpald.
WOLFF

with
flag and w
silver stars
" Upon placis
on any flat surface and tiiting it
bng‘ln a most wondarful performa
gnd tumbling over each other
each other In every direction, af
spirit was afier them, Ing roa
ter from the spectators. They
pear Imbued with life. What caus
cut up such anticg I8 a secret tha
bo known even to the owner of ¥
sublecta. If you want some genuin
for a set of our tumbilers.
Prioce per set, 10e, mail
A A, WARFORD, 10 Har St., B

7  THE BUCULO OIS

Tha most remarkable trlr‘k%‘l,
world., It smokes without tobaego,
gets smaller. Anyone can hava s
fun with it, especially if you ambo
pregence of a person who disllses
af tobacco. It looks exactly like
fecto, and the smoke ls so real
bound to decelve the closest o

Price, 12%c,

WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 20 W.




