«You are to kill the girl before you with that knife. This will be your test. If your
first thrust penetrates her heart, you will be considered perfect. Be ready.”
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TED STRONG'S TERRIBLE TEST;

JOINING A SECRET CLAN.

By NED TAYLOR.

CHAPTER 1.
KIDNAPED.

The scene which opens this story is in the little town
of Soccoro, in the State of Coahuila, Mexico.

The time is close to midnight during the month of Sep-
tember, several years ago. _

Stopping at the one hotel of the town were four per-
sons, with whom the readers of this library are familiar.
They were Ted Strong, Bud Morgan, Ben Tremont and
Bob Martin.

Ted Strong, famous all over the country as the suc-
cessful manager of the Los Animas Cattle Ranch of
southern and western Texas, and organizer and manager
of a company of young men known as the young rough
riders, had been transacting some business of an impor-
tant nature in old Mexico.

With his three companions, all well-known and popu-
lar members of his band of rough riders, he had suc-
ceeded in finding a herd of valuable cattle, which had
been stolen from the Los Animas Ranch and driven down
into Mexico. After regaining possession of these cattle
Ted had sold the whole herd to a Mexican ranchman at

a fancy figure, and the four were now ready to start for
home the next morning.

Ted, in his search for the cattle, had found them in the
possession of a bandit band known as the Demons of
Coahuila. This band was under the leadership of a beau-
tiful, young, Mexican girl by the name of Anita.

During his adventures Ted had fallen into the hands

" of the bandits, and Anita, who had at first determined to

take his life, finally fell violently in love with the young
rough rider and saved him.

Of course, Ted did not reciprocate Anita’s love, but
he tried to influence the girl to give up her wicked life
and reform. The girl had announced her determination
to carry out Ted’s suggestion, and, by appointment, had
appeared in Soccoro that day to make the journey with
the rough riders when they started for Texas.

While in search of the stolen cattle, Ted and his com-
panions had run across two young men from Michigan,
Ralph Hobart and Max Morton, who had come to Mex-
ico to search for a valuable treasure buried in a certain
place in the mountains by the Aztec Indians many years
before. The young rough riders had helped Hobart and
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Motton to find the treasure, and the two boys were now
at the hotel in Soccoro, intending to accompany the rough
riders to the Los Animas Ranch and to visit that ranch for
a week or two.

Ted Strong and his party of companions and friends
all retired early this night, for they wished to get a good
rest, expecting to travel a good, long distance the fol-
lowing day toward home.

" The hotel, built partly of adobe and partly of wood,
was two stories in height, but there were several sleeping
rooms on the ground floor.

. The men of the party all slept upstairs, but for Anita
a room on the ground floor was prepared.

During the evening the Mexican girl, who had for sev
eral years led an exciting, adventurous life in the moun-
fains, as leader of the dreaded band of bandits, talked
gayly and hopefully of the new life ahead for her, and
Ted felt certain that she was sincere.

Although he had caught her on several occasions look-
ing at him with wistful eyes, she had said nothing of a
sentimental nature since arriving at the hotel that day.

Ted’s mind was puzzled over Anita, however. She
was an enigma to him. While the girl had seemed sin-
cere in her anxiety to forsake her evil ways, Ted was not
certain, even now, but that she was acting a part.

Was it not perhaps because she hoped eventually to
gain his love, rather than because of a desire to lead a
different kind of a life, that the Mexican girl, ex-queen
of the band of desperadoes, had consented to accompany
the rough riders to Texas?

- It was the hope of the young rough rider that the girl
-was Feally sincere in her confessed desire to reform. At
any rate, until he was certain that she was hypocritical,
Ted resolved to place no obstacles in her w ay.

For a long time after the young rough rider had gone
to bed these and other thoughts along the same line filled
his mind. His thoughts kept him awake, and he heard
the old Spanish clock in the hotel office strlke the hours
of ten, eleven and twelve.

Then Ted tried to relieve his mind of his thoughts He
wanted to get to sleep.

As the clock struck twelve and he-realized how late it
was getting, he straightened out his pillow, turned over
in bed to a more comfortable position and shut his eves,

resolved to -dispel his wakeful thoughts and court sleep

as quickly as possible.

But sleep had not responded to his coaxings, when his
ear suddenly caught the sound of a human voice outside
of the hotel, imitating the hoot of a night owl.

To the uninitiated, or to one who had not studied na-
ture as searchingly as the young rough rider, the imita-
tion of a night owl’s hoot would have been taken for the
real thing.

It was an excellent imitation, but there was a peculiar
wavering, a false note. a hesitancy in the sound, or some

other little detail which caused Ted Strong to notice the
fraud. _

Ted was interested.

When he first heard the sound he sat up in bed and
listened for a repetition. It came within a2 few sec-
onds and seemed to be nearer.

Following the repetition of the owl’s hoot, Ted’s sen-
sitive ear heard a slight sound as of some one moving
softly in the room below.

The noise was like the brushing of skirts.

Ted jumped from his bed and approached the window.

It was a warm night, and the window was wide open.
It was moonlight.

Ted looked from the window to the ground below.

A surprising sight met his gaze.

The Mexican girl, Anita, fully dressed, was slipping
over the sill of her wmdow to the ground outside her
room !

As the girl’s feet struck the ground, she paused for

. just an instant, as if undetermined which way to proceed.

Then there came a second repetition of the hooting owl.

Ted now knew that the sound was a secret signal of
some sort. .

Ted, as well as the girl, noted the direction from which
the sound came. v

Tt was from a small piece of wood, the edge of which
was but a few rods from the hotel.

As the young rough rider saw the girl trip off da1nt11y
and silently-toward the piece of woodland, he jumped
back from the window, quickly dressed and noiselessly
left his room. i

He made his way down the stairs and out of the front
door of the hotel and then started toward the woods.

He had decided to follow the girl, to discover whom
she was about to meet in the forest at that hour of the
night.

Her actions had been, so far, decidedly suspicious.

Ted was careful to keep well in the shadows as he ap-
proached the woods.

When he gained the timber he felt his way carefully
along, stopping every few yards to listen,

Suddenly, stopping thus, he heard the low sounds of
the girl’s voice, but could not make out her words.

He then started ahead, but had taken only two or three
steps, when he was suddenly hit upon the back of the
head with some heavy weapon!

He hardly felt the pain, for he was rendered uncon-
scious so quickly.

It was broad daylight when Ted came to his senses.
He was then lying upon his back, where he had fallen
when so mysteriously attacked.

" There was a large lump upon the back of his head and
his head ached fearfully.

But he remembered, almost instantly, how he came to
be in the woods
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He got to his feet and walked a short distance ahead.
He was looking for traces of footsteps to determine how
many there had been in the party who had assaulted him.

His trained eyes quickly told him that there had been
three men, besides the girl, in the woods near that spot
the previous night.

After determining this much, Ted was about to start
back toward the hotel, when his eyes caught a glimpse of
a piece of dirty paper pinned to a tree trunk not far
away.

On examination he found that the paper had been se-
cured in its position by a long, glass-headed hat pin such
as he had seen used by Anita.

He took the paper in his hands, and, turning it over,
was surprised to find it to be a note, evidently hastily
written, addressed to him. It read as follows:

“Mr. Tep StroNG: I have been kidnaped by three
members of the gang of which I was formerly the leader.
They refuse to let me leave them. For the love of God,
help me to escape! ANITA”

Ted was interrupted, while reading the note, by the ap-
pearance of Ben Tremont and Bud Morgan.

They had missed him when they had gotten up that
morning and had been searching for him.

In answer to their inquiries he handed to them the note
which he had taken from the trunk of the tree.

CHAPTER 1L
A STAGE HOLD UP.

“I hardly know what to think about it.”

Ted Strong thus spoke.

It was after breakfast, and Ted and his friends had
been talking over the mysterious affair of the previous
night.

“In her note,” Ted continued, “Anita claims to have
béen Lxdnaped and held against her will, but, from her
actions in the night, it was very evident that she left the
hotel and went into the woods, in answer to the owl sig-
nal, of her own free will. It also looks, from the fact of
her having been fully dressed, that she had been expect-
ing the signal and was prepared to answer it immediately
when she heard it.”

“What be yer thinking of domg about it?” asked Bud
Morgan.

- “I think we had better act upon the theory that the
girl has actually been carried away against her will,”
plied Ted.

“And go to her assistance?” asked Bob Martin,

“Yes.”

“But, Ted,” sa1d Ben Tremont “perhaps the whole
affair is Some scheme of the girl’s to get you in her power
in some way.”

“If so I will take chances.of cutwitting her,” returned
the young rough rider. “The whole affair is very myste-

3

rious, but I cannot bear to let matters rest as they are
without an investigation. If the girl really is in trouble
it is our duty to help her. If not, we should be able to
very soon find it out. I am for investigating the matter,
anyway, and I know that you boys will stand by me.”

“Yer bet we willl” exclaimed Bud Morgan.

And thus it was settled. The rough riders would go to
Anita’s assistance, taking a chance that her note to Ted

“had been written in good faith.

“But,” said Ted, “we will keep our eyes wide open.
There is one circumstance in this case which seems to be
strong evidence that Anita is not being held against her
will, and that she was not kidnaped. That is the fact of
her having written the note. It seems hardly possible
that she would have had an opportunity to write the note
and pin it to the tree if she was in the hands of enemies.”

Having decided what course to pursue, the rough riders
were not long in making their preparations for the trip.

Ralph Hobart and Max Morton signified their desire
to accompany the rough riders, and Ted gave his consent.

However, Ted insisted that the jewels and trinkets of
value which comprised the treasure of the Aztecs, which
they had found, be put in a place of safety before the
Easterners started. After some consultation the treasure
was packed in a strong box and sent by express to a
safety deposit company in Chicago.

Two hours after breakfast the four rough riders and
the two Michigan boys were mounting their, horses in
front of the hotel, ready to take up the trail of the three
bandits and Anita.

But, just before Ted gave the order to start, they heard
the hoof beats of galloping horses approaching, mingled
with the rattle of wheels.

They glanced down the trail and saw a six-horse team
being driven rapidly toward the hotel from the south.
The horses were hitched to a heavy stagecoach, and the
driver was waving his hat and shouting to the mounted
men with Ted. o .

The rough riders waited for the stage to draw up near
them, and the first words of the driver aroused their
deepest interest.

The driver was an American.

“Fer God’s sake, fellers, if yer are real men, I want
yer help!” he shouted, almost before he had brought his
team to a halt. “Ther stage was held up; all ther ex-
press was stole and ther villains kidnaped my passenger g

“Where did it happen?” asked Ted. '

“Eight miles out from here, in Dragon Pass,”
answer.

“Any person killed?”

“No. Not a shot fired.”

“Who were the villains? Do you know?”

“Some of ther Cozhuila Demons.”

“How much did they get away with?” .

“Not much money. The express was light. They

was the
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didn’t seem ter be lookin’ fer money, though. It were
ther girl they was after.”

“A girl?”

“Yes.”

“She was the passenger you said had been kidnaped ?”

“Yes, ther only passenger I had. She was a swell
womern, Purtiest girl I ever seen. And she were
‘dressed ter kill. Rings and jewels all over her fingers
and in her hair.”

“Tell us all about it,” said Ted.

The driver’s story was about as follows:

His route was from Monterey to Monclova, and he
made 2 regular trip each way a week. He said that his
passenger had taken the stage at the little town of Puerto
the previous evening, and had paid fare to the end of his
route. She had hade but little baggage, and had given no
information about herself. Just before dark, she being
the only passenger, the driver had crossed the cushions
in the stage for the young woman, so that she might sit
in a half-reclining position and perhaps get some sleep
during the long night ride.

The driver had let his hotses out, and the rmles were
covered at a good rate of speed. Nothing of incident had
happened until just at daybreak, when he was driving
along at a fast trot through the Dragon Pass.

Then, suddenly and without any warning, seven or
eight horsemen appeared in the trail ahead, and, with
shouldered rifles, had commanded him to halt.

As soon as the stage had stopped, a part of the hold-up
gang had kept him covered, while the others opened the
stage door and compelled the girl passenger to alight
with her baggage, which consisted of two small satchels.

Then one of the villains went into the bushes at one
side of the trail and soon returned with an extra horse.
This the girl was made to mount. Then, after securing
what few packages of express there were in the stage, the
bandits commanded the driver to proceed upon his way.

He said he had lashed his horses nearly all the way to
the nearest town on his route, which happened to be Soc-
coro,

‘When the man had given Ted these particulars the
young rough rider said:

“Get a quick breakfast, my man, and secure a saddle
horse. I want you to guide us back to the place where
the hold up took place as quickly as possible.”

Provisions were made for the care of the stage horses
in a nearby stable, and then, while the stage driver was
eating a hurried breakfast, Ted and Bud Morgan scoured
the town for a saddle horse. This they were lucky to
find with little loss of time, '

Ted rented the horse and saddle, placing in the hands
of the hotel proprietor a sum of money equal to the worth
of the animal, as a guarantee of its safe return to its
owner,

The party were soon galloping off toward the scene
of the stage hold up.

B

CHAPTER IIL
THREE STRANGERS.

“Hold up your horses, boys. Those men want to speak
to us.”

Ted Strong gave the command.

The four rough riders, with their friends, were riding
toward the scene of the recent stage hold up, and had
nearly reached the entrance to Dragon Pass, when they
saw three men approaching irom the direction they were
headed.

The three strangers were mounted upon horses which
showed evidences of having been ridden long and hard,
and they were making motions indicating that they wished
to speak with Ted and his friends.

At Ted’s command the party of rough riders drew in
their reins and came to a halt close to the three strangers.

“Did you wish to speak to us?” asked Ted, addressing
a portly-looking man, who seemed to be the leader of the
three.

“Yes,” was the answer, The portly man had a troubled
expression upon his face, and he seemed to be exhausted
from his long ride.

Ted sized up the three strangers with a quick glance at
each. They were all Americans, apparently.

The portly man appeared to be old enough to be the
father of either of the other two. He was dressed in
fashionable, English-cut clothing, was quite short, but
stout of build, had a round, full face, and large, bulging
eyes,

There was something haughty in his bearing and in the
tone of his address toward the young rough rider. He
spoke as if he was used to being obeyed.

Ted rightly sized him up for a wealthy, city-bred man.

His companions were young fellows, somewhere near
thirty years of age. One of them was what might have
been called handsome. He was tall, but well propor-
tioned, and was dressed in fashionable, Eastern garments.

This man had piercing, black eyes, black hair, and wore
a small, closely trimmed mustache.

But there was a shifting, evil loock in the man’s eyes,
denocting not only shrewdness, but craftiness and deceit-
fulness.

Ted Strong was not well impressed with this man’s
looks.

The other young American, while not dressed in the
sort of costume worn by Westerners as a rule, wore
rather shabby garments. : :

He wore a blue, flannel shirt, with 2 loose collar in lien
of a white, laundered shirt such as was worn by each of
his companions.
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 And, in place of a light Panama hat he wore a wide-
brimmed sombrero.

He was shorter and a trifle more stockily built than
the other young man.

His hair was brown and curly, His face was perfectly
smooth, and his eyes, wide open and full of life,” were
dark blue in color.

His frank, open countenance made an impression of
favor with the young rough rider.

As the portly man answered Ted’s first question he be-
gan dismounting. -Then, looking at Ted, he asked:

“Are you the leader of this party?”

Ted answered in the affirmative. .

“Have you traveled down this trail all the way from
Soccoro to-day ?”

llYeS.’,

“Well, then, you probably have met the stage which
was due through here to-day?”

“The stage arrived at Soccoro just before we left
there,” answered Ted.

As the stranger heard Ted’s answer he seemed to be-
come quite excited.

His next question was asked in a nervous, eager voice:

“Did you notice what passengers were in that stage
this morning ”

But Ted’s answer seemed to throw cold water upon the
man’s eagerness.

“No passengers rode in the stage when it arrived at
Soccoro.”

The stranger turned to his companions with a distressed
look upon his face.

“She slipped us somewhere, boys. Did you hear what
this young man says? There were no passengers in the
stage this morning.’

Of course, the young routrh rider suspected that the
three men were following the stage for the purpose of
getting track of the young woman who, that morning,
had fallen into the hands of the Coahuila Demons.

But Ted was bound to be cautious.

. There were two of the three strangers whose looks he
did not like.

He wanted to know something about them before he
would volunteer any information.

Why were they following the girl? Was it for her
good?

Perhaps the girl was trying to get away from these
three men when she was captured by the bandits.

Finally, Ted asked the stranger, who had thus far been
doing the talking, the reason for his apparent agitation.

“Were you gentlemen trying to catch up with some
person whom you thought had taken that stage?” asked
Ted.

The corpulent man did not answer at once. He hes-
itated and seemed debating in his mind whether to take

- no more time here.”

-
-
wd

the young rough rider into his confidence or not. But
he finally came to a conclusion.

“My daughter was in that stage when it left the httle
town of Puerto. She willfully left' my wife and myself
and the parties with whom we were touring Mexico, and
disappeared. We are trying to learn her whereabouts.”

“Why did she leave?” asked Ted.

There was a look of astonishment upon the stranger’s
face as he looked up at the young rough rider, on hearing
Ted’s question.

“Young man,” he said, “you presume too much, indeed,
in trying such a personal question. Do you think I am
going to divulge my family affairs toa perfect stranger ?”’

Ted flushed. He did not like the man’s tones or h1s
words.

“You can do as you please about it,” replied Ted. “You
have lost your daughter. I might perhaps aid you in find-
ing her. In fact, I am almost certain my friends and my-
self can locate her within a few hours.”

The eager look returned to the stranger’s face.

“You think you can find her?”

“Almost certain of it,” replied Ted.

“Then go in search of her, quickly. I am rich, I you
recognize my name, you know that money is nothing to
me. I am Jeremiah Doland; of Philadelphia, broker by
occupation. Find my daughter and bring her to me and
you may name your own reward.”

“We are not. in the habit of working for rewards,” re-
phed Ted, calmly.

This was another surprise for the stranger, who had
spoken as if he thought his offer of money was all that
was needed to set Ted and his companions off at a hot
pace in search of the missing girl.

The stranger looked at Ted for several moments sur-
prisingly before he seemed to comprehend that the young
rough rider had not been impressed with the offer of a
monetary reward for finding his daughter.

But at last the stranger spoke again:

“Then, if you won't take money, what inducement can
I offer you to make a search for my daughter ?

“A full and complete answer to the one question [
asked you, and the same kind of answers to whatever
other questions I may ask you about your daughter’s
strange disappearance,” replied Ted.

“And why should I be cross~quest10ned by you " asked
the man, indignantly.

“And why should I bother my head to lock for your
daughter 7’ asked Ted in turn.

“Because I am willing to pay you for it,” was the reply.

“There seems little use of arguing the question,” said
Ted to the self-important stranger. Then to his fol-
lowers: “Get ready to start along, boys. We can waste

But when the young rough rider signified his intention
of proceeding upon his way he was detained by Doland:
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“Don't get angry with me. young man. I am not in
the habit of being dictated to in this way. You must
help me find my girl. If she is not found quickly, ruin
~ stares me in the face.”

“Financial ruin?” asked Ted.

“Yes,” was the man’s answer.

Ted could hardly help but show his loathing for this
man who, in this hour of trouble, thought of what finan-
cial losses his daughter’s disappearance might mean to
him, instead of being alarmed for his daughter’s safety.

“Then you are ready to answer my questions?” asked
Ted.

“I will try to do so,” was the humiliating answer.

“Very well. You will please tell me, then, what cir-
cumstances were responsible for your daughter’s sudden
departure ¥’

“Why do vou insist upon an answer to that question?”’
asked Doland.

“Because,” replied Ted, boldly, “I suspect that the girl
had a good reason for running away from you!”

At this moment the dark-haired young man drew Do—
land’s attention by pulling gently at his elbow. -

When the older man turned his head, the tall, young
stranger whispered a few words in his ear.

Doland seemed to be impressed with whatever was be-
ing said to him, for he nodded his head vigorously sev-
eral times. Then he turned to Ted.

“Young man,” he said, in a sneering tone, “I have de-
cided to get along without your services. You are évi-
‘dently a very conceited fellow, and it is doubtful if you
could find the girl, should you try. We will, therefore,
ask vou and your friends to pardon our interruption. You
are at liberty to ride on.”

“Good,” replied Ted, and waved his hands to his
friends to follow him.

But at that minute the third stranger, the brown-haired

youth, suddenly uttered a sentence which caused the

voung rough rider to again rein in his horse.

“Do not go, young man. If Mr. Doland thus dis-
misses your services I have a request to make of you. I
am interested in this young lady’s disappearance, and if
vou will help me find her you will earn my heartfelt
gratitude. I will answer the question which Mr. Doland
refused to answer.”

~ Ted was not looking at the young man who spoke. He
was looking at Doland and at the dark young man.

The face of the girl’s father turned purple with anger
when he heard the words uttered by the curly-haired lad.
The face of the dark man was furrowed with angry lines
of passion. They were both angry and apparently’ greatly
displeased.

“Very well, I am at your service,”
answer.

was Ted’s short

The young man started to approach the young rough
rider.

“Stop where vou are, Frank Cooper I almost shrieked
the enraged Doland.

With a calim, fearless countenance the lad addressed as
Frank Cooper turned his eyes upon the angry broker and
replied :.

T refuse to stop! Your daughter may be somewhere
in great danger. I know why she left relatives and
friends and ran into the wilds of Mexico. I will tell this
young man the whole story. He will help me to find my
affianced wife!”

“You lie!” This came from the dark young man; and,
as he spoke, he drew from his pocket a small, ivory-
handled revolver and leveled it directly toward Cooper.

With his finger already pressed against the trigger, he
hissed :

“You shall die before you have time to tell any family
secret 1”

It was plainly his intention to shoot Cooper.

But, before he could pull the trigger, there was the
sharp report of another revolver.

The discharged weapon was in the hands of Ted
Strong.

The young rough rider’s bullet had; perhaps, saved the
life of young Cooper, for it had entered the wrist of the
man who had been about to fire.

The ivory-handled toy went clattering to the ground.

Then Ted suddenly made a decisive plan. It was plain

‘that Cooper would now wish to sever whatever connection

he had formely had with the other two men.

With a revolver in each hand, Ted faced the broker
and his dark-complexioned companion.

“I have spent all the time I can spare with you two
gentlemen,” said Ted, “and now I will give you just one
minute to get started on your way!”

Doland and his young companion lost no time in act-
ing upon the strong hint of the young rough rider to make
themselves scarce.

When the two had disappeared beyond a bend in the
trail, Ted turned to Cooper and said:

“Now, sir, we will be glad to listen to your story. The
girl, whom you proclaimed to be your affianced wife, is,
as we know, in serious trouble, and you must make your
story as short as possible.”

“And you will help me in finding and assisting her?”
asked Cooper, eagerly.

“I think so,” answeéred Ted,

CHAPTER 1V,
WHAT COOPER HAD TO TELL.

“As we have lost considerable time and are in a great
hurry,” said the young rough rider to Cooper, “perhaps
you had better tell us your story as we ride along. We
can thus gain time.”

So, as Ted’s party rode along into Dragon Pass Frank
Cooper told the young rough rider why the girl had so
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suddenly run away from the party, consisting of her pa-
rents and other Americans, who were touring Mexico.

~ Cooper first told Ted that the name of the beautiful
Philadelphia girl was Katherine Doland, but usually called
Kate by her intimate friends.

Cooper’s story, in short, was about as follows:

Cooper had first met the girl at college. He was poor
and was working his way through the university. The
girl was taking a special course in music.

They had met and had fallen in love. Secretly they
had become engaged. The girl finished her course a year
before Cooper was through, but they had kept up a close
correspondence.

It was their plan to be married when he had finished
school and had found a situation.

Just before he had graduated, however, the girl’s father
had discovered some of the letters Cooper had written to
his daughter.

Doland was indignant. There was a storm. Doland
informed Kate that he would never consent to her marry-
ing the poor man.

However, the girl stood up for her own rights. She
informed her father that she would either marry the
man of her choice or remain single.

Thus matters stood for severil months, until Cooper
had graduated and had gone to Philadelphia to look for a
situation. -

Upon the very day of his arnval in Ph11adelphla he
had received news of the sudden death of a bachelor
uncle, who had left him a comfortable fortune.

With the knowledge of this good fortune, which he
hoped to be a point in his favor, Cooper had hastened to
tell his affianced wife of the news, and then had gone to
Doland’s office to ask the broker for his consent to the
marriage.

The broker was busy, but one of his clerks conducted
Cooper to the broker’s private office, to wait until the
business man was at liberty to talk with him.

It was late in the day.

The private office was an interior room, lighted only by

_a skylight, and, it being a cloudy day, it was quite dark
in there.

Cooper had made a long trip by train and was tired.

Seated in one corner of the office, half hidden behind
a heavy folding desk, he laid his head back against the
soft, easy back of his chair and fell asleep.

He was suddenly awakened shortly afterward by hear-
ing a voice in the room. He would have started up
quickly and made his presence known had not the sentence
which he heard fairly dazed him.

These were the words, and they were spoken by Doland
himself:

“I will accede to your demand. I promise that within
three months Kate shall become your wife.”
"Then came an answer.

“But your daughter does not love me. Are you cer~
tain you can make her bend to your will?”

“I must make her marry you. What I set about to

.do in real earnest I am certain to accomphsh ? Doland had

replied. .

“Then I will not press my claim against you. I could
certainly ruin you financially by a stroke of the pen. I
want to marry your daughter. She shall be the price for
which I relinquish these papers.”

“You have my word for it that she shall marry you.”™

A moment later the men had left the office and Cooper
found himself alone. _

With a confused mind, his thoughts all in a chaos,
Cooper made his way unobserved to the street. Me-
chanically he walked, he knew not where, until he found
himself mounting the steps of the Doland residence in one
of the fashionable districts of the city, miles from the
broker’s office.

Before he realized what he was doing he found him-
self ringing the bell.

He was admitted to the house and asked to see Miss
Kate. He was shown into the drawing room by the
servant, and ten minutes later found himself face to face
with the girl’s father instead of the girl.

A stormy scene followed.

He told the broker of the fortune 'Wthh had been left .
him, and asked for the daughter’s hand. He was re-
fused.

Then, indignantly, he accused the father of plotting to
sell the daughter’s happiness.

A servant was called, and Frank was forc1bly egected
from the house. _

For several days he made attempts to see Kate, but
unsuccessfully. The girl was kept in the house, and the
house was well guarded against his intrusion.

Then, by bribing a servant, Frank finally succeeded in
getting a short noté to the girl. An answer was re-
ceived, and, in her answer, the girl told Frank that her
father had commanded her to marry a certain man,
slightly known to her, whose name was Casper Gaylord.

Casper Gaylord, while quite young, was well known
as a plunger in stocks. It was known that he had been
lucky in speculations, many of which were of a shady
character, and that he had amassed a large fortune.

But the man’s reputation was none of the best. While
feared for the power he held in the financial world, he
was cordially hated by the men who were forced to deal
with him in the markets.

In her letter Kate declared that she would never accede
to her fathet’s demands, and bade Frank to cheer up and
wait for her.

While the letter to a great degree encouraged the young
man, he could not but continue to fear that the father
would in some way compel his daughter to bend to his
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will. His promise to Casper Gavlord, made in his office
that day and heard by Frank, had been a definite promise.

Besides, it appeared that should he not carry out that
agreement with Gaylord, the latter had the power to crush
Doland financially.

It was certain that Doland would leave no stone un-
turned to compel Kate to become Gaylord’s wife.

The matter finally came to a head when Cooper. re-
ceived a note at his hotel one day. It was from Kate,
and was delivered by the servant who had first been bribed
by Frank.

The note contained the information that Kate, with
her father and mother and a party of family friends, were
about to start on a trip—to include a tour of old Mexico.
Kate stated that she suspected that the trip had been
planned to throw her into the company of Gaylord, as she
was certain the man had been invited to join the party.
She begged her lover to proceed at once to Mexico and
meet her in a certain town on their route. This town
was Soccoro.

Cooper answered the note, saying he would do as the
girl requested.

Cooper waited in town only long enough to learn the
date of the departure of the Doland family and the rest
of the party. Then he went immediately to Mexico.

He did not, however, go directly to Soccoro, but, get-
ting track of the tourists, he dogged their steps from one
town to another, but found no opportunity to get a Word
with the girl.

He feared that the route of the tourists might be
changed from the original plans, and that the small moun-
tain town of Soccoro, quite off from the regular line of
travel, might be dropped. ;

But an accident happened to Cooper. While in the
town of Waso, he was one night attacked by footpads
and rendered unconscious. He was nqt robbed, as had
evidently been the intention of the men who had at-
tacked him, but he was rendered unconscious and re-
mained in that condition for several hours. Happily he

had been wise enough not to carry much of his wealth -

about his person.

When he finally came to his senses he found that the
Doland party had left the town and started for Puerto.

He was delayed in getting away, and arrived in Puerto
late the following day. Arriving in the latter town, he
came face to face with Mrs. Doland in the street. The
mother of his sweetheart rushed to him with tears falhng
down her cheeks.

“Kate has disappeared!” was her exelamation.
has run away, and you must help us find her.)

As she spoke the mother had thrust a crumpled ‘piece of
paper into the young man’s hand. He opened it and
found it to be a hastily scribbled note from Kate to her
mother. It was short and to the point.

It read as follows:

“She -

“MoTHER: Father insists that I must marry Casper
Gaylord. 1 cannot do it, for I love another—Frank
Cooper. You must forgive me, but T am about to go o
the only man I love. He is waiting for me. I will
write to you later, when we are marned Kate”

“Where is my daughter?” asked the anxious mother.

Instantly Frank suspected that the girl had taken the
stage for Soccoro, where she had every reason to be-
lieve her lover was waiting for her.

“T have not seen her,” said Frank, in answer to the
mother’s question, “but I have a suspicion as to where
she is, and will help find her.”

At that moment Doland and Gaylord appeared.

What might have been their greeting to Frank is not
known had not the mother been the first to speak.

“Oh, Jeremiah,” she exclaimed, “I have found Mr.
Cooper, and he says he can find Kate.”

“Do you know the whereabouts of my daughter, young
man?” asked the broker.

" “Yes,” replied Frank, with a sudden resolve.
has taken the evening stage for Soccoro.”

Hastily Doland started for a stable to rent two horses
to pursue his daughter, and Frank, not to be left behind,
kept close to his heels.

- When Doland and Gaylord were mounted and ready
to start, Frank also had a horse and was ready to ac-
company them.

All that night the three traveled along the stage route, .
and until nearly noon the following day, when they met
the young rough rider and his party.

While not openly resenting Frank’s company, the
voung man had been left out,of all their conversations by
Doland and Gaylord.

“She

CHAPTER V.
KATE'S EXPERIENCES.

We will, for the present, leave Ted Strong and his party
as they are riding along toward the scene of the stage
hold up, and, while Ted is telling Frank Cooper about
Kate’s being captured by some of the members of that
gang of bandits known as the Coahuila Demons, we will
dwell for a few moments upon the expenences of Kate
Doland.

After her arrival, Wlth her parents in Puerto Kate
learned that her father had made up his mind to change
the route to be taken by the touring party. He had de-
cided not to journey to Soccoro. Why this change had
been decided upon Kate did not learn.

But she realized that if she would meet her lovel", Frank
Cooper, at Soccoro, as she had promised to do, she must
run away from the tourists.

The trip thus far had been far from enjoyable.

The man, whom her father had insisted she should "
marry, had continually forced his attentions upon her.
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While he had not openly asked her to marry him, he had
evidently assumed that she was to become his wife.

He had assumed a sort of interest in her which was
altogether out of place to her mind, and very disgusting
to her.

He had made no pretensions of loving her, but she
knew that he regarded her as his lawful prey.

The more she saw of the man the more she loathed

him. :
Her father had not taken her into his confidence, had
given her no reason for his wish that she should marry a
man whom she cordially disliked in preference to the
only man she felt sht¢ could love.

Kate was not long in deciding to run away from the
party for the purpose of joining her lover.

She laid her plans carefully, ascertained when the
stage would leave, wiote the note to her mother at the
last moment, packed 2 few of her most needful posses-
sions and slipped away. 5

But, while her departure was not known to her pa-
rents or other members of the touring party, there was one
individual who had seen and noted every move she made.
He had been near when she paid her fare, and had made
a note of her objective point.

This man was no other than a Mexican known as
Miguel, who had been hired at one time by Hobart and
Morton as a guide, and who had proved to be 2 traitor.
He was a member of the Coahuila Demorgs.

It is not known what business took Miguel to Puerto,
but he was there when the Doland party arrived. He had
learned that Doland was the father of the beautiful girl,
“and that Doland was reputed to be fabulously wealthy.

A scheme for kidnaping the girl and holding her for
ransom had entered the fertile mind of the bandit, but he
had found no opportunity for carrying out the scheme
until he had seen the girl enter the stage for the purpose
of making the night journey to Soccoro.

Then Miguel saw a way of carrying out his nefarious
scheme.

Miguel knew well the route which must be taken by the
stage.

With a swift horse he started out over the trail an
hour ahead of the stage. He knew where to find some
of his bandit companions, and he quickly told them of his
plot.

We have seen how they assisted h1m to hold up the
stage and kidnap the girl

When she first found herself in the hands of the bandits,
Kate suspected that her father or Gaylord had learned of
her sudden departure from Puerto and had hired these
men to head her off, but she soon learned different.

After she had been compelled to mount the extra horse,
she was taken up the trail through the pass for a short
distance and then off to the south on a branching tra1l
through the mountains.

- When well on the way, Miguel rode up close to the
animal upon which the girl was riding, and said: “Sefi-
orita, do not be alarmed for your personal safety. We
have no intention of harming you in the least in any re-
spect. We know that your father is wealthy and that
he will pay a handsome ransom for your release. He will
be notified of how to secure your liberty as quickly as
possible and there is little doubt but that _you will soon be
free to go back to him.”

As Miguel spoke the girl’s eyes dilated with fear.

She did not fear that she would be killed. She had
so far entertained no thought of harm of a physical na-
ture coming to her. But she was alarmed when she
learned that it was the object of the bandits to compel
her father to pay a ransom for her release.

She had no doubt that a ransom would be paid as
quickly as it was demanded of her father.

But more than the fate which might befall her at the
hands of the bandits, she feared to be turned over to her
father.

Such a return to her father would only mean more
and stronger persecutions on the account of Gaylord, and
would also mean that she would be so closely watched
that it would be impossible for her to again run away.

Kate turned Miguel’s words over and over in her
mind. :

She was wondering how much the bandits would
require in the shape of a ransom. »

Would the sum" which they would demand be more
than could be paid by her lover, Frank Cooper?

She knew that Frank had been left a competence re-
cently by an old uncle, but she had no idea how large nor
how small that competence might be.

However, she determined, if possible, to send the ban-

~ dits in search of Frank for the ransom, instead of her

father.

" To Miguel she finally said:

“Sir, you are right when you say that my father is
rich, but you have drawn wrong conclusions in other
regards.”

“How so, sefiorita?”’ asked Miguel.

“My father would not be apt to pay any sum, large or
small, for my liberty. He has disowned me as his daugh-
ter. I have displeased him by refusing to marry a man
whom he picked out as a husband for me.”

" At this Miguel raised his eyebrows and shrugged his
shoulders suggestwely Kate suspected that her statemtent
was doubted.

The girl, under the circumstances, had felt no compunc-
tion in telling the lie that had passed her lips. She had
her happiness for life at stake. Her conscience told her
that in the present instance she did right in trying to
mislead the bandit.

Seeing signs of doubt in Miguel’s face and actions, she
hastened to add to what she had said.
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“But there is one man who, if you can find him, will
be certain to pay you for releasing me. He has some

wealth, but not much. He is my lover, the man whom

1 have promised to marry.”

“And who may he be?” asked Miguel.

“His name is Frank Cooper, and I have every reason
to believe that he may now be found in Soccoro, waiting
for me to join him,” was Kate's answer.

Miguel did not answer Kate at once, but finally he said:
“We will investigate this matter. We will look up the
young man and see what he has to offer. Then if your
father refuses to act, we may make terms with your
lover.”

Thus speaking, Miguel spurred his horse, and once
more took the lead of the party.

For an hour or more the trail led through narrow
mountain passes, and then suddenly they came to quite a
wide valley.

Before riding down into the valley, the bandits stopped
for a few moments and Kate’s eyes were blinded by a
heavy, cotton handkerchief.

After that, of course, the girl lost all track of directions
and landmarks.

She knew that the traveling for the next half hour or
so was quite smooth; then there came fifteen or twenty
minutes of rough climbing.

When the bandage was finally taken from her eyes
she found herself, still mounted, in a large cave, which
seemed to have several branching passages.

She was apparently in the stronghold of the bandits.

The cave was well lighted with lanterns, but not one
ray of sunlight entered the place. The cave seemed to
be in the very heart of some-big mountain.

At first Kate could hardly make out the objects in the
cave, but, when her eyes became accustomed to the new
light, she discovered a girl of about her own age in
another part of the cave.

The girl was dressed in the rich, bright colors of the
Mexican sefioritas of gentle birth. Kate could not make
out whether the girl was bound or not.

The Mexican girl was no other than Anita.

CHAPTER VL
A PLOT AGAINST COOPER.

Within an hour after Ted's party had been joined by
Frank Cooper, they came to the spot where the stage had
been held up and Kate Doland had been kidnaped by
meémbers of the Coahuila Demons.

1t was some time after noon, and, at Ted’s suggestion,
his men-ate a hasty, cold dinner before beginning opera-
tions.

Then the tiresome work of finding the trail taken by
the bandits was commenced.

If Ted Strong was an expert with the revolver and rifle,

a champion lasso thrower and horse breaker, and a man
in a class by himself in mining and cattle raising, he was
also an adept in another accomplishment, greatly esteemed
by the true sons of the West.

His skill in picking and following a tra1l was only
equaled by the red men, the Indians.

But, in the present instance, Ted found a problem
worthy of his best skill.

The trail through Dragon Pass was s much used. Many
horsemen, as well as wagons and other vehicles, passed
along that trail almost daily.

The nature of the soil was not conducive to retaining
imprints of hoofs. Ted had a hard job before him.

Realizing this, Ted began his work systematically. He
did not rush matters nor jump quickly at conclusions.

As a result, he made better headway, perhaps than could
have been made otherwise. At least, he knew that every
conclusion arrived at was correct. There was no going
back to begin his work over again.

It was slow work, and it was sundown before Ted
had finally learned that the bandits, who had held up the
stage, had left the pass by the way of the branching
trail to the south.

Ted and his followers had traced the bandits thus far,
slowly and surely.

After entering this branching trail, Ted knew that his
work would be easier from then on, but, it now being
nearly dark, he realized that it would probably be neces-
sary to wait until morning before proceeding much
further.

Although impatient to be after the bandits, Ted told
his companions to prepare for camping all night on the
trail. .,

In their haste in leaving Soccoro, Ted’s men had
brought few things in the shape of provisions with them,
Each man had taken but a few slices of dried meat and
a few hard-tacks. They had had a cold dinner.

But there was plenty of game in the mountains, and,
before it became too dark, Ted instructed Bud Morgan
and Max Morton to go off in one direction to procure
some fresh game, while himself and Ralph Hobart went
in another direction.

Thus they started, with the intention of shooting some
game birds or animals as quickly as possible and return-
ing immediately to camp. v

During their absence the other members of the party

were to water and picket the horses and gather wood to
start a fire.

Ted and Ralph rode down the mountain pass for a
mile or so, and then turned up into a small ravine. They -
had probably traveled two miles from camp before they
came across any game. They then succeeded in scaring
up a small covey of California quail.

To Hobart’s delight he succeeded in bringing down two
of these birds, while Ted was bagging seven of them.
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There was plenty of meat on the nine birds to satisfy the
appetites of the entire party, and the two young men at
once turned their horses’ heads toward camp.

They had arrived within a quarter of a mile of the
branching trail in which their friends were camping, when
Hobart’s saddle girth became loose, and it was necessary
to stop for a few moments to fasten it.

At this point a long ridge of rocks ran down the center
of the pass, dividing the trail. A path ran along each side
of the ridge.

To pass this ridge, Ted and his friend had happened
to turn into the path to the right. As they were standing
still, while Hobart was tying up the girth, they suddenly
heard the sounds of horses’ hoofs on the opposite side of
the ridge.

From the sounds the young rough rider knew that
there were three horsemen riding up the path to the lefi.
The three horsemen came to a sudden halt very nearly

“opposite the place where Ted and his friend had stopped.

Then Ted could hear voices. The very first sentence
uttered he recognized the voice of Jeremiah Doland, the
broker, the father of the kidnaped girl!

The words were these:

“While I am willing tc pay a ransom for my daugh-
ter’s release, I claim that the price you ask is too high.”

“Not too high, sefior, when you consider the worth of
the sefiorita,” came an answer back in a voice which
Hobart thought he had heard before somewhere re-
cently.

“Besides,” continued the same voice, “the girl has a
lover who, I have good reason to believe, is willing to pay
that price, and, perhaps, more, for her release.”

By this time Ted and Ralph had each dismounted, and
had noiselessly climbed the ridge. It was now dark, but
the stars were bright, and they could see quite plainly the
three men in the path below them.

They recognized them at once as Doland, Gaylord and
the Mexican known as Miguel.

It was Miguel who had last spoken, and his statement
regarding the girl’s lover had apparently been a poser
for Doland.

“The devil!”

That was the exclamation from the broker.

Miguel inhaled a deep puff from his cigarette, blew
the smoke out through his nostrils and then shrugged
his shoulders suggestively.

He was evidently well pleased with the point he had
made. ‘
~ “Have you been talking with my daughter’s lover?”
asked Doland.

“No, seiior.
the sefiorita.
and will spend it. She begged me to go to him-—not you.
I half promised to see her lover first, but vou were the
first, because I chanced by accident to run across you.”

E

My talk has so far been with you and

She says the young man has the money

“You are a brave man, sir, to openly and alone hail
me as I am riding along, admit that you kidnaped my
daughter and demand a reward for her safe return to

e.” You are now but one against two. Still you seem
quite unconcerned. What is the matter with my com-
panion and myself seizing you and holding you as a
guarantee .that my daughter will return to us unharmed
and still not ransomed?” asked Doland.

A wicked smile covered the faceof Miguel as he looked
up insolently into the face of the rich man, |

“Ah, sefior, I have no fear of you nor of your com-
panion. You dare not -harm me.”

“I dare not? And why?” demanded Doland.

“Because if you did you would never see your daugh-
ter’s face again!” was the startling answer.

Even in the starlight Ted and Ralph could see the
faces of both Doland and Gaylord turn pale with appre-
hension.

“Do you mean that?” asked Gaylord, in trembling
tones. .

“Certainly,” answered Miguel, nonchalantly.

Gaylord leaned over in his saddle and nervously
clutched the arm of his would-be father-in-law.

“For Heaven's sake, man,” he said, “give this fellow
the money he demands, and get hold of your daughter
as quickly as possible.”

Things certainly seemed to be cormng Miguel’'s di-
rection.

“The young sefior’s advice is good ” announced the
Mexican.

“If I agree to pay this sum, which you demand, what
security have I for the release of my daughter?” asked

‘Doland. The broker was a shrewd man, and his busi-

ness instinct did not now desert him.

“1 will take you immediately, to-night, to where she is
held a prisoner, You will pay the money and she will
be set free. You have, however, only my word for it
that none of vou three will be molested while leaving the
mountains.,” This was Miguel’s answer.

And with that answer Doland had to be content. Miguel
would consent to no other terms. He would not agree
to bring the girl to her father at any settlement. He knew
he had everything in his own hands, and he would take
no personal risks of being captured himself or any of
his companions in crime. ' '

For a long time Doland labored with the Mexican, try-
ing to come to some other agreement, but in the end he
agreed to the terms offered by the Mexican.

They were about to move on when, suddenly, Doland
seemed to think of something of importance.

“Wait 2 moment,” he exclaimed.

Miguel looked up inquiringly.

“I suppose you have no objections to making all the -
money you can out of this deal:” asked Doland.
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“The more money the merrier I can feel,” answered
Miguel, wonderingly.

“& ou know the name of this lover of my daughter,
ind where he can probably be found?”

The Mexican nodded in assent. ‘

“I hate him. He has stolen my daughter’s affections.
[ wish to marry her to a better man than he. I have no
objections to your working him for all the money you
can.”

“Speak more clearly, sefior,” said Miguel.

“T will. I agree to pay you the ransom you ask. As
soon as you have turned the gir! over to me, go to this
man, Cooper, and demand a ransom from him. Get all
the money you can from him and then give him the
laugh’’

Miguel's teeth ghstened Yin a smile.

“Ah! 1 see, sefior. You are cute. You mean to give
Sefior Cooper what an Americano would call the horse
laugh? Ah!yes. Your suggestion is one worthy of our
own bandii queen—our Anita—and it shall be acted upon.
Many thanks, sefior. Many thanks. For that idea I will
see that yourself, your friend and your daughter are es-
corted out of the mountains safely. But now let us start
for the place where your daughter is being held. She will
certainly rejoice in your coming. She is a pretty girl,
sefior, and it is wrong to keep her too long in suspense.
You are sure you have the money with you to pay the ran-
som?”’ .

“Yes. Is the distance far?”

“Not over two hours’ ride, and ‘the moon will soon
be up,” was Miguel’s answer.

As the three riders started off, Ted and Ralph quickly
climbed from the rocks and regained their saddles.

“Ralph,” exclaimed. Ted, suddenly, “there is no time
to lose, and I am going to follow those three men to-
night !”

“Alone? asked Hobart, in surprise.

“Yes, there is no other way. You must return at once
to the camp, notify the boys as to where I have gone, and
bid them follow me as quickly as possible.”

“But how will they know which way you have gone?”
asked Hobart.

Ted was silent for a moment; then he answered:

“I have with me four blue cotton handkerchiefs. As I
. ride along I will tear small pieces from them and drop
them along the trail every rod or so. We will play the
old game of hare and hounds. Do you catch the idea?”

Ted transferred from his own saddle to Hobart’s the
string of quail which had been shot by him, then, as
they came back into the open trail and the figures of the
three riders could be seen some distance ahead, the two
voung men grasped hands silently and parted company.

A few moments later Ted, the brave, young rough
rider, was following Miguel and the two American villains
inty the heart of the enemies’ country.

Ted little knew of the dangers aliead of him. He knew
that he was taking desperate chances—that he was virtu-
ally taking his life in his hands in making this venture—
but he could not foresee the terrible ordeal through
which he was to pass before again seeing his friends face
to face.

CHAPTER VIL
THE JEALOUSY OF A~ WOMAN.

“T believe, Miguel, that you are lying!”

The scene was in the cave to which Kate Doland had
been taken by the bandits under the leadership of Miguel,
after they had kidnaped her.

The time was early that morning and shortly after
Kate’s arrival at the cave.

The words were Anita’s, and they had been in answer
to a statement made by Miguel.

Kate was still in the cave, but had been removed to an-
other chamber.

" After Kate had been led through one of the branch-
ing passages to this other chamber, Anita had asked:

“Who is that girl, and why have you brought her
here?” A

What it was that put this answer into Miguel’s
cannot be determined, but his reply was:

“That girl, Anita, is the sweetheart of Ted Strong,’
the young rough rider, the Voung man with whom you
promised to return to Texas.”

There was a vengeful look in Miguel’s eyes as he
made the false statement, but, knowing that his eyes
might betray him, he had artfully turned his face away
from the young bandit queen.

But Anita was not to be fooled readily, She had ut-
tered the exclamation which opens this chapter. And
Miguel had quickly replied:

“Anita, as I live, I have spoken the truth. I found
the girl in Puerto with her parents. Her father is im-
mensely wealthy.. She took the evening stage to go to
her lover at Soccoro. I got a part of the gang together
and held up the stage and captured the girl. My pur-

mind

* pose is to hold her for ransom.”

“The girl shall not be held for ransom!” exclaimed
Anita,

“Then you would allow her to go at once?’ asked
Miguel. There was just the suspicion of a sneer in his
question. ’
- “No!” almost screamed Anita, stamping her foot in
rage. “She must not be allowed to leave this place
alive, If she is the sweetheart of Ted Strong she must
die! I, myself, will put her to death!”

“You are jealous,” was Miguel's taunting remark.

“That is little of vour business. Whether or not I am

jealous, that doll-faced girl must dxe"’ exclaimed the
Mexican girl.
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Then there came a dangerous glitter in the eyes of
Miguel. He approached Anita with a raised, clinched
fist, as if to strike, but there was an expression in her
face that caused him to change his mind.

“Anita, you forget your position here. You have been
so used to dictating that it is probably hard for you to
remember that you are little better than a prisoner your-
self. It is not for you now to determine what policies
shall be carried out by the Coahuila Demons, but for me,
the newly elected chief of this band.” _

Anita’s anger was now clearly at a boiling point.

“You are not the chief!” she screamed. “It is for
me but to say the word to regain my old place. You
were merely elected to take my place should I continue to
refuse to act as the queen of this gang, and you know it.
It was my desire, a few hours ago, to forsake this life,
to return to Texas, to lead a new life. Ted Strong be-
friended me and showed me a way to accomplish my
desires. With perfect honesty I told the members of
the gang that I was about to leave them. You professed
to love me, and begged me not to go, but I insisted.
Beyond pleadings from many of the band to stay with
them, there was no opposition to my going. No one tried
forcibly to stop me when I went to join the rough riders
at Soccoro. But, at the last moment, you begged the
privilege of coming to the hotel, early in the morning,
before my final departure, and bidding me a last fare-
well. Because I believed I was wounding your feelings
by leaving you, I consented. I remained awake to listen
for your signal, and when it came, I responded. You
were not alone, as I had expected. Other members of
the band, your own particular friends, were with you.
Instead of bidding me farewell, you and your friends
forcibly seized me, bound me and brought me back to the
cave. Not only that, but, befdre my eyes, your assistants
struck down Ted Strong, the only man I ever loved or

'”

ever will lovel

Anita’s eyes were flashing sparks of fire as she talked.
- Her cheeks were aflame with passion. She had been
talking fast and furiously, and now she paused for a mo-
ment to catch her breath. Miguel seemed to be somewhat
cowed by the force of Anita’s passion. He opened his
mouth as if to speak, but Anita gave him little chance.
She began again as vehemently as ever.

“You dare to pose as the leader of the Coahuila De-
mons? You know my power here better than that.
Every member of this band, almost, would hail with joy
one word from me voicing a determination to remain
here as their queen, their leader. And thus shall it be.
Do you hear? Within an hour my bonds shall be cut,
and I, not you, shall dictate what shall be done with this
girl whom you have brought here to taunt me with! And
I shall also decide what punishhment shall be dealt out
to you, you miserable coward, for your misdemeanor!

“I did not choose to go to Texas for the purpose of

o4

leading a new life. Bah! You know that. I consented
to go for the reason that I loved the young rough rider.
He loves me not. I am certain now that he could never
have been made to love me. I consented to his plan
with the vague hope in my breast that sometime, when I
appeared to be changed, that I could make him learn to
love mre. And, failing to inspire love in his heart for
me, I determined to resort to some other scheme to make
him marry me. Now my plans have been torn to pieces.
You have hindered me. You shall be punished for this
work. Do you hear? Ah! but my revenge upon you
will be sweet, and it shall be complete! But, first, I must
attend to putting to death this girl—this doll-faced
cherub, whom Ted Strong has dared to love, whose lips
have-probably often felt his kisses.

“Did I say I love Ted Strong? I lied. I did love
him, but now—oh, how I hate him! I wish he were
now in my power as he has been in my power once, yes,
twice, before. I would kill him, too! Yes, I would de-
light in killing him! He must die at any cost! He

“Miguel I”

Anita had suddenly broken from her tangled run of
passionate sentences and had uttered the one word with
a vehemence which caused the man to start and shake like
like a leaf in a strong wind.

But he managed to stammer:
w-want "

“I owe you a severe punishment for this day’s work.
I will give you one chance to redeem yourself.”

“What is the chance, my queen?” asked the man.

“Release my bonds and then go in search of the young
rough rider. Take what men you need, but be certain
that you capture him. Bring him here that I may put
him to death. If you are successful in this, I will for-
get your recent indiscretions.”

“There is just one little condition, sefiorita, I would
ask,” returned Miguel,

“And that is?

“We need money. Our treasury is getting low. I
had figured on replenishing it by obtaining a ransom from
this girl’s father. If you kill her that cannot be. If you
will commission me to capture her father and bring him
here until he, himself, has been ransomed, I will consent
to your propositions.”

“W-what is it y-you

“Your condition is a good one. It is always well to

look to money matters. I accept.”

Silently Miguel stepped toward Anita, and, with his
Knife, severed her bonds.

Anita was once more free, and once more the girl
queenn of the Coahuila Demons. She had conceived a
fiendish plan, which, if carried out, would be a terrible
revenge upon Ted Strong and the girl, Kate, whom Anita
believed to be the young rough rider’s sweetheart.

Her first impulse had been to kill Kate unmedlately
Now she bad another plan,
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CHAPTER VIIL
- TED IS TRAPPED.

After releasing Anita, Miguel started at once to carry
out her orders.

He went alone, and he took a short cut direct for
Soccoro. .

Not all of the members of Coahuila Demons’ gang
were at the cave, and Miguel expected to pick up five
or six assistants on his way.

According to Anita’s directions, his first work was to
capture Ted Strong.

That was Miguel's plan when he started, but a chance
meeting with the rich broker and Gaylord on the trail
caused the bandit to alter his intentions.

Here, he reflected, was an opportunity to lead Doland
and the other young man to the cave, which m1crht
not come his way so readily again.

He hailed the broker, and we have seen what methods
he used to coax Doland and Gaylord to go with him.

Of course Miguel had no intentions of keeping any of
the promises made to Doland. The Mexican intended,
when he reached the cave, to make both Doland and
Gaylord prisoners, make the men disgorge what money
they had on their persons and then hold them for big
ransoms besides.

Little did Miguel dream just then that the young
rough rider was within earshot at the time he was talking
with Doland.

He had no idea, as he guided the two Easterners away
toward the mountain cave, that Ted Strong followed
them at a discreet distance.

It would be uninteresting to note the steps taken by
the young rough rider in following the three men ahead
of him, how he managed to keep them almost constantly
in sight, yet, by various tactics, to remain out of their
vision.

The journey had hardly been started when the full,
mellow, southern moon came up. It was now almost
as light as day.

As he'rode along, closely following the Mexican, Do-
land and Gaylord, Ted worked constantly with his fin-
gers, tearing off and throwing to the ground pieces from
his cotton handkerchiefs. These pieces were small but
were dropped at every few paces.

" Ted was leaving behind a plain trail for his friends to
follow.

It was not later than ten o’clock when Ted, from the

actions of the men ahead, knew that the journey’s end
was near at hand.

He was now following the three men down the valley,
before mentioned, and was not far behind them when he
saw them make a sharp turn to the right out of the valley
and into a deep and narrow canyon.

Ted approached the entrance to the canyon cautiously.

When within a rod or so of it, he dismounted and

went ahead on foot. He knew that he was now in immi-
nent danger. He was alone, while he knew that his
enemies numbered a great many—how many he had no .
idea.

But Ted was resolved to follow the Mexican bandit
clear to the stronghold of the gang.

Ted noiselessly approached the narrow entrance to the
canyon.

But when he reached it, he found that the three men,
whom he had been following, had passed beyond hearing
and sight into the canyon. ‘ .

Ted returned for his horse, remounted, and rode fear-
lessly into the gloom of the unknown canyonm.

Here it was quite dark. The canyon was so deep and
so narrow that the rays of the moon afforded little light.

Ted knew not at what moment he might run up
against some of his enemies. He was taking desperate
chances.

But still he pressed forward, relying considerably upon -
the instinct of his intelligent horse to follow the trail.

Perhaps Ted had thus ridden a mile, when his horse
suddenly stopped dead still in the trail.

Ted did not urge the animal forward. He knew the

“horse would not have stopped had there not been some

reason for it——something of an unusual nature in its
path.

Quickly the young rough rider dismounted and in-
vestigated the trail ahead.

He found that, directly in front of the horse, was a

_swinging, wooden bridge of some kind, which stretched

over a deep chasm. The chasm reached from one side
of the canyon to the other and was several rods in width.

Ted walked across the bridge to test its strength. It
seemed movable, but strong.

He remounted and urged the horse ahead. The ani-
mal readily obeyed Ted’s signal and was quickly across
the bridge. Ted was about to ride on up the canyon when
a sudden, sliding, creaking sound behind him attracted his
attention,

The noise lasted for several seconds.

Ted quickly dismounted and started back toward the
bridge. A sudden suspicion entered his mind.

His suspicion was well founded, for, on investiga-
tion, Ted found that the swinging bridge, over which he
had just crossed, had disappeared.

It had been removed by some mechanical means, prob-
ably by some of the bandits.

On making the discovery, Ted quickly drew his re-
volvers and held them ready for instant use, while, with
strained eyes trying to pierce the darkness of the canyon,
he gazed in all directions, hoping to catch sight of his
enemies,

But there was no sign of any human presence in the
canyon. Not a single sound broke the stillness of the
night. '
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For several minutes Ted Strong stood thus on the
alert, half expecting that the stillness of the night air
would be broken at any minute by a sharp report and the
singing of a rifle ball aimed in his direction.

But time passed and nothing happened.

Then Ted came to the concfusmn that the mechamsm
which controlled the bridge had been worked from some
distant part of the canyon or mountain, and that the
bridge had just happened to have been rolled away im-
mediately after he had crossed it.

This thought in a measure calmed Ted’s fears.

He could not now retreat had he wished, but Ted had
no thought of retreating. He soon continued his travel
up the trail in the direction taken by Miguel and his two
dupes.

Not more than ten minutes after crossing the bridge the
young rough rider came to a sudden ‘turn in the trail,
and, as he passed the bend, he saw rays of light on one
side of the canvon ahead.

The whole side of the canyon was lighted up, and from
the tops of a low pile of big rocks on the other side of
the canyon arose a cloud of smoke. :

Beyond the pile of rocks there was evidently a big camp
fire.

Ted dismounted and approached the rocks on foot, care-
fully and noiselessly. He had not quite reached a posi-
tion in the deep shadows when he heard sounds of voices.
Miguel was talking in his native language to several
men near the fire,.

Then, a second later, Doland’s voice was heard.

Ted reached a position where he could distinguish the
words of the answer to Doland's remarks. They were
spoken in plain English by Miguel.

“You will see your daughter soon, sefior. Just step
this way into the cave.
> From chinks through the rocks Ted could now see
Miguel, Doland, Gaylord and four other men, members of
the bandit gang, standing near a big fire and before the
entrance to a cavity in the face of the mountain.

As Miguel made the remark to Doland, he had started
into the cave, and the two Americans followed him.

Then, at that moment, Ted was surprised to see the
four bandits suddenly spring forward, two toward each
of the Americans.

Doland and Gayldrd were quickly subdued and bound.
“What does this mean?’ asked Doland, indignantly.
But the only answer that was given him by the per-

son he had addressed, Miguel, was a wicked smile of
triumph. .

“I demand that you release me instantly!” exclaimed
the infuriated broker.

“That must be later, at the order of our queen,’
swered Miguel.

Ted had been interestedly watching the developments
of the affair on the opposite side of the pile of rocks.
He had seen every detail. He had not anticipated this
He was absorbed in figur-
ing out Miguel’s object in thus binding the two men.

While still engaged in looking through the chinks of the
rocks, Ted suddenly heard the rattle of loose gravel be-
hind him. '

It was such a sound as might have been made by step-
ping carelessly upon a loose stone. '

’ an-

downfall for the Americans.

Instantly Ted started to turn around, his hand travelmg
toward the hilt of his revolver.

But too late!

A heavy blow from a clubbed rifle felled Ted to the
earth, and, before he could regain his feet or get hold
of his revolver, three men had jumped upon him and held
him pinned to the ground!

He was in the power of several of the Coahmla De-
mons |

The noise of the struggle had attracted Miguel from
the opposite side of the pile of rocks:

In a moment he was looking down upon the young
rough rider with a surprised-look upon his face. But
there was also a gleam of delight in his eyes.

“Ah, it is Ted Strong! This is certainly rich, but how
did he come to be here? Adolph, did you not pull in
the bridge when I gave the signal?”

“Yes, sefior,” answered one of the men who had helped

‘capture Doland and Gaylord.

“Then this young rough rider must have followed me
closely into the canyon and he must have crossed the

9

bridge just before it ﬂvas taken in,” exclaimed Miguel.

For a moment he stood and gloated over the helpless

~condition of the young rough rider.

Then a ringing, wicked, cruel laugh escaped his lips.

“This will be welcome news for Anita,” he exclaimed.
“She will credit me with a good night’s work.”

Ted could not restrain from asking one question:

“Anita, then, is still acting as queen of the Coahuila
Demons "
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The answer came quickly: ‘

“Certainly, she is our queen. She has always been our
queen. Did you imagine for a minute that she intended
She has given orders for us
She will put you to death—not you only,
but also the girl, Kate.
eventually be allowed their liberty, providing they can

.to go with you to Texas?
to capture you.
These other two men may

furnish the required amount of money.”

CHAPTER IX.
ANITA'S PROPOSITION.

Some minutes after his capture Ted found himself
in an interior chamber of the cave, which was evidently
the great stronghold of the bandits.

He was bound hand and foot, and was lying upon the
hard, cold, stone floor of the cave. And he was all
alone. :

He had plenty of time for thought, and his mind was
busy.

~ But, even now, when Ted found himself in this perilous .

- position, with little hope of getting out alive, his thoughts
turned more to the peril of the young woman than to
himself.

Had Miguel been lying when he had stated that both
the girl and himself were to be put to death, by orders
of the bandit queen?

How could he save the girl?

The ‘question was a poser. How, indeed, could he
. hope to be of assistance to Kate Doland, while he was
powerless to help even himself? ,

But Ted had been in many tight places. Many times

he had faced death. His cool courage, his tenacious
clinging to what had seemed forlorn hope, his quick ac-
tions when the slightest of chances appeared—these had
helped him to es-cape death almost miraculously on sev-
eral different occasions.

And Ted also relied considerably upon what he called
his good luck. Perhaps Ted was modest in calling it
his good luck. More times it was ingenuity on his part,
rather than luck, that had saved his life.

- But if Miguel had told the truth when he stated that
the bandit queen was determined that Kate Doland shoull
die, what reason had the bandit queen for wishing the
girl’s death?

This question Ted could find no answer for.

Of course he had no knowledge of the lying state-

ment made by Miguel to Anita, that Kate was Ted’s
sweetheart. v

He did not know that it.was because of Anita’s jeal-
ousy that she had promounced a death sentence upon
Kate. ]

Ted was left entirely alone in the chamber of the cave
for over an hour, and, during that time, he had striven
in vain to think of some plan for saving Kate.

He reflected upon the probability of his friends, Bud
Morgan, Ben Tremont and the others, arriving in time
to aid him in escaping and saving the girl from her terri-
ble fate.

Ted had attended carefully to the distribution of the
cotton piedes from his handkerchiefs. He had left a
plain trail of them right up to the rocks near the entrance
to the cave.

He knew that »’bche rough riders would follow quickly,
and he knew they would have little difficulty in following
the trail. :

But when they came to the deep chasm where the bridge
had been they would be delayed. ‘

In his hurry and in the darkness Ted had not thor-
oughly investigated conditions at the chasm. He did
not know whether his friends could find some way of
crossing or not, but he was willing to rely upon the in-
genuity of Bud Morgan or Ben Tremont to find some
way of getting across to him.

As Ted summed up these possibilities, things seemed
brighter to him. He would stake everything upon the
chance that his friends would come to his aid in time
to save his life and that of the girl, and, in the meantime,
he would use his ingenuity to put off the intended
murders. ~

Ted’s thoughts were finally interrupted by the ap-
pearance of Anita herself in the chamber. In her hand
the girl carried a lantern. Ted had previously been in
total darkness.

Anita’s countenance was a trifle paler than Ted had
ever seen it before.

There was no gleam of triumph in her eyes. She ap-
peared to have been weeping. Thre was a troubled ex-
pression upon her face.

As she entered the room she held the lantern as high
as possible and turned its rays full upon the face of the
young rough rider. .

“Is it, indeed, you, Ted Strong?” she asked.

“Yes,” was Ted's answer. '

“I have come for a last talk with you, sefior,” began
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the ‘girl. “Miguel has informed vou that you are to
die?” )

“Yes,” replied Ted, “but I hardly credited his words. I
was to hear the news from your own lips.”

Anita set the lantern upon the floor and then squatted
upon the ground, facing the young rough rider. She
looked him over silently for several moments as if fasci-
nated with his appearance.

Then she sighed.

“I hardly know what to say to you,” she finally re-
marked, “but I felt as if I must see you alone, as if I
must hear you talk once more before you are put to
death.”

Ted made no answer.

“Do you know why I have determined that you shall
die?” she suddenly asked.

 “No,” said Ted. “Anita, you are an enigma to me.
You have puzzled me more than any woman I have ever
met. I believed that you were sincere when you an-
nounced your determination to gé away from these wilds,
to try to lead a new life, to become a respectable, honest
woman. It pained me to learn that you were merely act-
ing. What could have been your motive for that de-
ception? Why did you leave that note behind when
you left the hotel at Soccoro? Can you answer these

questions ?”

“Yes, and I will,” answered Anita, with sudden de-
“and I will speak the truth.”

Ted looked searchingly at the girl’s face. There was a
look upon it that Ted had never seen there before. He
‘believed that Anita was about to tell a straight story.

termination,

“You know, Ted Strong, that I love you. It is a love,
burning in its intensity, such a love as only a girl of my

birth, my temperament, can feel. It is a love, which, if

unsatisfied, can end only in'a violent death. I hoped
against hope to make you return my affections. I knew
in my heart that you could never love me. I tried to

control my passion, but fire might be easier quenched by
pouring gasoline upon it.

“When you talked to me of my trying to lead a dlﬁ’erent
life, your words appealed to me. I consented to go with
you and your friends to Texas to start life anew. I
made the promise with every intention of keeping it.
But I was not anxious to become an honest woman for
my own sake; that is, simply because it was the right
thing for me to do.’
to lead an exemplary life, to appear to forsake all my

No, my scheme was to go to Texas,

~caught your heart.
‘she must die.

evil ways—all for one great purpose.
pose of sometime compelling you to love me,
was made up to make you marry me.
“When 1 left the band I left them with every inten-
I told all the men why I was leav-

It was for the pur-
My mind

tion of not returning.
ing and where I was going. There were some objections
made, some entreaties for me to remain, but I was not
forcibly held. At the last moment I agreed to meet Mig-
uel, one of my men, clandestinely in the woods near the
hotel in Soccoro to bid him a last farewell
agreed upon was the hoot of a night owl.
dressed and awake to answer his signal, and when it

The signal
I remained

came I slipped through my window and went into the
woods.

“There, with Miguel, were three other men. I was
seized by them, bound and brought back to this cave. The
moment after I was seized you appeared upon the scene.
I saw two of my men knock you senseless, but I had no
chance to aid you. While the men were hurriedly ex-

amining your wound, to see if you were dead, I took from

_my pockets a small tablet, wrote a short note to you, and,

with my hat pin, secured it to the trunk of a tree. You
doubtlessly found it later?”

Here Anita paused for Ted to reply. »

The young rough rider nodded. E

“For hours my men pleaded with me to promise to re-
main with them as their queen,” continued Anita, “but I
steadfastly refused, hoping that they would finally release
me or that you would come to my assistance. Then,
finally, Miguel arrived with this girl, whom he kidnaped
from the stage while she was en Toute to join you at Soc-
coro.”

“Join me?”

The question was asked in a tone'of great surprise.

“Certainly,” replied Anita. “When I learned from
Miguel that she was your sweetheart, I changed my plans
There came over me in full force the real-
My for-
Another woman had already

immediately.
ization that I could never become your wife.
mer suspicions were true.
I made up my mind instantly that
Then I determined that you must also
die. But thisis not all. To no one have I confided what
I am now about to tell you. The moment that your last
breath expires I will also have breathed my last. Life
can hold no inducements for me now. I have prepared
a powerful drug, a poison, which shall pass my lips the
moment I h&ve given the command which shall end your
existence
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For a moment there was silence, and then Ted spoke.
His tone was calm, low and assuring.

He told the girl of her terrible mistake in thinking that
Kate Doland was his sweetheart. He told her that he had
never even seen the girl. He even went into details, told
her all about the plot of the girl's father to make her
marry the man, Gaylord.” He told her about the girl’s
affianced husband, Frank Cooper. Then he pleaded with
Anita to reconsider her plans.

But Anita was not quite convinced that what Ted had
said was true.

She looked at him with a doubtful expression upon
her face. At last she said: '

“I would like to believe what you say, sefior, but it is
not quite possible. You are ingenious. You are artful.
Perhaps this story has been made up in your clever
mind.”

“At least give me an opportunity to prove that I have
told the truth,” said Ted. |

This remark set Anita to thinking.

For a long time she sat with head bowed low, as if in -

deep consultation with herself. Several times she nodded
her head emphatically.

But at last she glanced up quickly with an animated
countenance, and exclaimed:

“You are right. You should be given a chance to
prové the truth.
lover, and, at the same time, give you a chance for your
life!” )

Ted looked inquiringly at the girl.

I will soon know if you are this girl’s

“T will give you an opportunity to become a member

’5’

of my secret clan!” she exclaimed.

CHAPTER X.
THE MARK OF BROTHERHOOD.

“I will give you a chance to become a member of my
secret clan!”

With this startling exclamation Anita jumped sud-
denly to her feet and hastily left the chamber. She was
gone probabiy fifteen minutes.

In that time Ted had hardly had an opportunity to
analyze the thoughts which had crowded his mind.

He had hardly recovered from the surprise caused
by the startling proposition from the Mexican girl bandit,

When Anita returned she was accompanied by three
members of her band. They were big, sttong-appear-
ing men.,

Without a word, evidently having been previously in- |
structed, they advanced to where the young rough rider
was sitting and severed the cords which bound his feet.
Then they raised him to a standing position.

From about his waist one of the men took a silken
sash, and, after folding it several times, he tied it tightly
over Ted’s eyes.

Then Ted found himself suddenly lifted off his feet
by two of the men and being carried away.

Ted, of course, had no idea as to where he was being
taken, but from the clatter of the men’s feet he knew
that they were trodding continually along a rocky floor,
and he suspected that he was merely being taken to some

-

other part of the cave. In this he was correct.
Finally the men who were carrying the young rough
Ted could not see
anything, but he could hear a muftled, whispered conver-

But he could not

rider laid their burden on the ficor.

sation between the men and Anita.
distinguish any of the words.

Then all was quiet.. He seemed to have beén left
alone again.

For half an hour all was quiet. Then he heard foot-
steps in the apartment, as if a dozen or more persons
were marching around and around in a circle. X

Then he felt himself seized and lifted up again by
several pairs of strong hands.

This time eTed was carried only a few steps before
being again lowered to the floor in a sitting posture.

Then he heard. the voice of Anita speaking:

“Men of the inner council, chosen members of my
band, there is solemn work ahead of you this night. A
candidate for membership is with us. Allow me to in-
troduce him. He is Ted Strong. By a special order
of your queen this man is to be initiated into the rites
of our clan without the usual preliminaries,

“The candidate is as brave as he is handsome. He is
recommended to membership in this order by myself. He
will be given all of the crucial tests through which you,
yourselves, individually, passed to gain your present
membership, and, in addition, in consequence of being
spared the preliminaries usually required of candidates,
he will be also given an additional test to prove his loyalty
toward myself, your queen.

“Now, before the initiation begins, if there be one
of your number who has any reason why this man should
not be admitted, let him speak or hereafter forever hold
his peace.”
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Anita paused, as if waiting for an answer, and another
voice, that of one of her men, broke the silence:

“Most august queen, are we to understand that it is
your desire that this man should become a member of
our secret clan?”

“Yes,”” was the answer.

“Then be it as you desire,” returned the man. “Your
slightest wish is our greatest pleasuré, Anita.”

“Then we will proceed,” exclaimed the queen. ““Bring
forth the seal of brotherhood, that the candidate may first
be branded!”

During this time Ted had not spoken, but now he
ventured to speak.-

~Addressing Anita, he asked: “Is it your intentibn to
make me a member of this band against my will ?”

“You asked for a chance to prove that the girl whom
we hold in captivity is not your sweetheart. I am grant-
ing that request, and, at the same time, am giving you

a chance for your life,” returned Anita.

“But how do you know that I wish a chance for my |

life, if such a chance necessitates my joining this band
of criminals?” :

As Ted asked this question, he heard murmurs of dis-
approval from Anita’s men.

One of them spoke up:

“Queen Anita,” he said, “it is not customary for us to
admit men to this, order who do not wish to join.”

“Quite true,” returned Anita; “but this is a case quite
out of the ordinary.
he wishes, will be a very valuable addition to our com-
pany. While
he does not now, perhaps, wish to become a member, he
may later be persuaded to wear the harness. Of one
thing I am certain. Whatever oaths or promises he may
Should he
fail in the tests about to be imposed upon him and re-
fuse to join this company, death awaits him. If he pre-
fers death, well and good.” ‘

Then, turning toward Ted, the girl continued:

We have before us a man who, if

He is a man of genius, of many resources.

make he will keep. e has one alternative.

“I will give you five minutes to make up your mind
which you prefer, death or to be initiated into this
secret clan.”

It was indeed a desperate situation in which the
yoﬁng rough rider found himself. '

It seemed to the young rough rider at first that he
had to choose between death and dishonor.

But in the five minutes allotted to him he turned every-
thing over and over in his mind,

Why should he choose death when a slight chance of
life was open to him? Would it bé dishonorable for
him under these desperate circumstances to make false
promises to these desperadoes for the purpose of saving
his life? He thought not.

Life was sweet to Ted Strong. It seemed to him
that he had but just commenced to live.
Many years were before him.

He was young.

Then, again, he thought, perhaps, by consenting to
join the band, he could be of service to the girl, Kate,
whom Anita seemed determined to put to death.

Another thought also came to the young rough rider.

If he should refuse now, point-blank, to join the ban-
dits, his death would not be long deferred. If he con-
sented to join them, time would be gained and his friends
might arrive before the ceremonies were finished.

At the expiration of the five minutes Ted told the
Mexican girl to proceed with the work of initiation.

Hardly had the words of consent passed his lips when
Ted was suddenly seized by the wrist and his coat and
shirt .sleeves were rolled up nearly to the elbow of the
right arm. . ,

There came a ringing cry from every voice present,
and pne word was spoken in a chorus:

“Brother !”

At the same moment there came a painful, blistering,

‘burning sensation on the right forearm, and a quick jerk

had removed the blind from his eyes.

Ted’s first glance was toward his injured arm.

Upon the fleshy part of his arm was a rising blister,
a red ring about the size of the rim of an American dol-
lar, and, within the ring, the outline of a sand scorpion.

Ted had been branded! TUpon his arm had been
burned the mark of brotherhood, proclaiming him to be
2 member of the band of bandits known as the Coahuila
Demons'!

But, although Ted was now a member, he soon found
that the initiation was not finished. There was more to
follow of a much more terrible nature.

CHAPTER XL
TED’S TERRIBLE TEST.
After ascertaining the nature of the brand upon his
arm, Ted looked up to examine his surroundings.
He found himself in a brilliantly lighted chamber in
the far interior of the cave. .
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The chamber was large and roomy, and was lighted

by means of many torches, placed closely together in
rows on the walls near the ceiling.

He was seated upen the floor in the center of a large
circle of squatting forms, grotesquely dressed.

There were sixteen of these forms in all.

They were seatéd, tailor fashion, upon the floor of
the cave, which was richly carpeted with thick, heavy
rugs. No other furniture was visible.

Ted noted, with surprise, the strange manner in which
the bandits were attired. )

Over the head of each, hanging loosely to the knees,
had he been standing, was a bright, red mantle made of
some fine texture.

On the feet of each were buckskm shoes, laced from
the ankles to the knees.

The arms of these grotesquely attired individuals ex-
tended through slits in their red robes.

Their faces were all hidden by the mantles, but there
were holes cut in the red cloth for the eyes.

Ted could not tell which of the sixteen persons was
Anita. She was disguised like the rest, but he was soon
able to pick her out, for very soon she spoke:

“Ted Strong, you are now a member of this band, but
you are not yet eligible to be trusted with the secrets of
the clan. You have not yet received the tests which, if
passed by you in a creditable manner, will entitle you to
the full confidences of your queen. Are you ready to
proceed further?”

“Yes,” replied the young rough rider.

“Then your abilities with the plstols and bowie knives
must first be tried.”

At a motion from Anita two men rose from their posi-
tions and advanced to Ted and handed him his own
pistols,

[}
As the weapons were thrust into his hands, Ted’s first
thought was to turn the revolvers upon his enemies and
make an endeavor to fight his way out of the crowd.

But, looking about, he saw that every person in the
circle had him already covered. It would be useless t6
fight.

He was in the center of a complete circle. His back,
necessarily, was always toward half of his enemies. He
could not hope to live a second after he had fired his
first shot.

Ted was requested to show his marksmanship. A num-
ber of ingenious devices for practice shots were intro-

duced, and every shot made by the young rough rider
elicited murmurs of dpprobation and surprise from the
judging members of the bandit gang.

When Anita was seemingly satisfied with his shooting
abilities, she told Ted to put his revolvers away in his
own belt. Then Anita said:

“I hope to find, Ted Strong, that you are equally
adept with the bowie knife as with the revolver. That
will be your next test and the most crucial one which
will be imposed upon you. If you fail in this coming
test, your life must pay the forfeit!”

Then, turning to the two men, who had previously
handed Ted the revolvers, Anita gave some directions
in het: native tongue.

They again advanced toward Ted.

’ said one of them,
“but we must again blind your eyes for a few minutes.”

Ted submitted to their once more tying the silken
sash over his eyes.

Then he felt something thrust into his hand. He knew
by the touch of it that it was a bowie knife,

He wondered why he had been bhndfolded but he had
but a moment or two to speculate. ~

He could hear sounds indicating that some of the ban-
dits were moving about, and he heard some object being
dragged across the floor and inside the circle.

“You may remain standing, sefior,’

Then some one from behind him quickly tore the sash
from his eyes.

Ted’s eyes opened wide in astonishment.

Seated before him upon the floor and gazing up at
him with a wild, startled expression, was a young and
beautiful girl.

She was stylishly dressed in a close-fitting, dark blue
skirt, and a light-colored shirt-waist. Her feet were en-
cased in fashionable, high-heeled shoes.

Her black hair hung loosely to the floor.

Ted knew instantly that she must be the girl whom
Miguel and his assistants had kidnaped from the Soceoro
stage, Kate Doland, the daughter of the Philadelphia
broker, but he wondered for what purpose Arita had
cattsed the girl to be thus placed before him.

Of course Kate had no knowledge of the young rough

She did not know but what Ted was the leader'
of the bandits.

rider. :

She saw the gleaming knife in his hand.

She believed that her last moment of life had come.
She thought that Ted was about to kill her,
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As he noted her presence, Ted involuntarily leaned
over to whisper some reassuring statement to the girl.

Taking his action for a hostile advance, the giri,
with a shriek of terror upon her lips, fell back from a
sitting position, but caught herself with her hands before
falling clear to the floor,

Thus, half sitting and half reclining, she continued to
gaze at the young rough rider with a terrified look in
her eyes and an expression of great fear upon her pallid
face.

Ted glanced toward -the circle of bandits.

Every individual in the circle had a revolver in his
right hand, and the revolvers were all pointed straight
at the young rough rider. v

Just as Ted leaned over toward the girl, there came
a quick and startling sentence from the lips of Anita:

“Now, Ted Strong, the moment has come when you
can prove that you do not love the sefiorita before you,
and, at the same time, you can show us what skill you
may have with the bowie knife. Your greatest test is
now before you. It will determine whether or not you
are made of the stuff we wish to take into our bandit
band.

“No man_can wear the mark of brotherhood, such as
has been placed upon your arm, and live, who refuses to
obey implicitly each and every order of the queen.

“Remember, you must either obey the command I am
about to give, or instantly you will be shot down like
a dog!”’

Turning toward her men, Anita asked:

“Brothers, are you ready?”

“Yes,” was answered in a chorus of fifteen voices.

“Keep the candidate well covered, and be prepared to
do your duty should he hesitate one instant,” commanded
the girl. Then to Ted:

This- will be your test with the bowie knife. If you ac-
complish the trick with one thrust of the knife, you will
receive a mark denoting that you are fairly expert. If
your first thrust penetrates her heart you will be con-
sidered perfect. Be ready!”

As Anita’s cruel, fiendish words were heard, the girl,

Kate, uttered an agonizing cry.

“Oh, save me! Save me!” she implored, locking to
Ted. B

Ted’s face turned deathly white.

He had had many thrilling adventures, but had never

had such a terrible experience as was now before him.

-rapidly a single face.
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He had been commanded to take the life of an inno-
cent girl in cold blood! The price of his refusal was to
be his own life! ,

But Ted needed no reflections to come to a decision
of what would be his course in this instance.

“Ready |” ‘ '

Anita’s voice rang out, cruel and clear.

“Now, strike!”

The fatal command had come. Ted wavered. His
form shook like an aspen leaf, A thousand thoughts, en-
tirely foreign to the matter at hand, flooded his brain.

‘He seemed to be growing dizzy.

All around him in a circle there seemed to be moving
Just a face—no body, no hair—
a face upon the countenance of which seemed to be
pictured agony, fear, It was the face of the
beautiful girl whom he had been commanded to murder.

Then the vision was suddenly dispelled. He seemed
to be suddenly caught from a whirlpool of fanciful iilu-.
sion and returned to the place where he had formerly
been standing. ' '

It had been but a moment, hardly more than three
seconds, since Anita had given her command, but it
seemed to Ted as if hours had passed.

He wondered why he had not been shot for dxsobeymg
the command.

He wondered if he had been shot.
now present only in the spirit.

Then he heard the clear tones of the Mexican girl
again:

“Be quick, young man. To refuse means death for
you! This is your great -test. You ‘must stab the girl
to the heart!” ‘

The girl’s voice helped to collect Ted’s scattered

despair!

Perhaps he was

T senses.
“You are to kill the girl before you with that knife!

He suddenly straightened up and threw the gleaming
knife far across the chamber of the cave.

And, at the same time, he {ell flat to the groﬁnd.

There were sixteen deafening reports, but for the sec-
ond, at least, Ted's strategy had saved his life!-

He had dropped to the floor just in time!

The bullets passed over his head!

The bandits, seeing that Ted had not been killed, be-
gan springing to their feet to rush upon him.

At that second there came a piercing scream from
Anita.

Ted locked qulcklv toward the place where the bandit
queen had been sitting,
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Her face was terribly distorted with pain.

In her hand she held a small, empty, glass vial.

Even as Ted looked, her eyes rolled wildly for a sec-
ond or two, and then she fell heavily backward to the
floor!

Forgetting Ted in the excitement, the bandits rushed
to the aid of their dying queen.

With great presence of mind, quick to think and quick
to act, Ted Strong stooped and picked the American girl
up in his strong arms, then quickly and noiselessly started

%
to the rear of the chamber, toward what appeared to be

the entrance to a passage leading to some other room.
Ted had gained the narrow passage and had just
set the girl upon her feet so that they might travel more
quickly, when he heard a succession of angry exclama-
tions behind him.
He glanced quickly around. ,
The enraged bandits had discovered his attempt to
escape! They were rushing toward him!

CHAPTER XIIL
AN EXPLOSION.

When the young rough rider saw his enemies rushing
toward him, he drew his revolvers and faced them for
an instant.

It looked as if Ted had determined to fight the whole
gang.

But that was not his purpose. Ted hoped to hold the
villains in check for a moment to give Kate a chiance
to escape.

As he stopped hre hurriedly pushed the.girl further into
the passage and said:

“Keep up vour courage, ‘Miss Doland, and run down
the passage as fast as possible while I try to keep your
enemies in check.”

If Kate was surprised at hearing the young rough
rider address her by her own name, she had no time to
comment upon it. She gave one glance at the resolute
face of the handsome, young man, and then hastened
to obey his direction.

She turned and hurried down the dark corridor.

Then, as the bandits came near, Ted pressed both
triggers of his revolvers, which were extended directly
toward the onrushing desperadoes.

The passage was filled instantly with smoke from the
discharged weapons, and Ted turned and ran swiftly in
the direction tdken by the girl. ‘

Ted heard several distressed groans, and knew that
his bullets had found victims among the bandits, but he
did not stop to see whether or not any of the des-
peradoes had been killed or mortally wounded.

He had taken no definite aim when he had fired.
He hoped that his bullets had killed none of his foes.
Ted never liked to take a human life if it coula be
avoided. His purpose in firing was to confuse his en-
emies and check their progress momentarily.

Ted had succeeded in that purpose.

Blinded by the sudden fire and" the dense smoke, the
desperadoes had stopped their mad rush.

Ted was running swiftly toward where Kate had re-

‘treated, when there suddenly came a blinding flash and

the sound of a mighty explosion of some sort!

The ground beneath the feet of the young rough rider
seemed to rock backward and forward.

The walls of the passage trembled and seemed about
to cave in,

The noise was deafening. Ted was in the act of pla-
cing his hands to his ears, when he suddenly stubbed his
toe against an unevenness in the floor, and fell headlong
in the passage.

Ted knew no more! -

The young rough rider had fallen with terrible force, -
and his head had struck the rocky floor of the passage
when he fell,

He had been rendered senseless.

It was a long time afterward before Ted finally re-
gained consciousness.

As he opened his eyés he found himself gazing into
the face of the young American girl—Kate Doland.

The girl was seated upon the stone floor of the
passage and was holding Ted’s head in her lap.

Her eyes were red and swollen. She had been weep-
ing. '

As Ted opened hzs eyes, a joyiul expression escaped
her lips.

“Thank God,
you were dead!”

you live!” she exclaimed. .“I thought
but he summoned all his strength

and rose to a sitting posture.

Ted was very weak,

Stuck in a crack of the rocks, which composed one wall
of the passage, was a burning torch.

“Where did vou get the light?”" was Ted's first ques
tion.

“I found ijt on the floor a few yards from here,” an-
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swered the girl, “and I found some matches in one of
your pockets. You must pardon me for being so bold
in looking for them, but I was afraid that you had either
been killed or seriously wounded. If the latter, I longed
to be of some service to you.”
- “You did quite right,” answered Ted. “Now you must
tell me of what happened after I lost consciousness.
Where are the bandits? Did they not follow us?”
“First, let me thank you for saving my life,”
claimed Kate.

ex-
*“You are the bravest man I ever have
known.”

“Hush,” returned Ted. “It was nothing. There are
many brave men in this world, braver than I, I suppose,
when you come to know them. We both had narrow
escapes, and we are probably still in great danger. Can
vou answer the qu‘estions I asked?” _

“No,” replied the girl. “I cannot tell you what be-
came of the bandits after the explosion, but they cer-
tainly did not follow us.”

“Tell me what happened,” said the young rough rider.

“Do you remember the terrible noise?”

“Yes; it was an explosion of some sort—dynamite or
giant powder, probably. It was right after that that I
tripped upon something and fell.”

“I was dazed by the terrible noise and the quivering of
the passage,” continued Kate, “but I heard your body
as it fell. T was several rods further down the passage.
I was afraid to walk back this way at first in the dark-
ness, but I finally crawled back on my hands and knees.
It was thus that I happened to find the torch. Then, a
moment later, I found your inanimate body.
afraid you were dead. I began feeling in your pockets

I was

for a match, and found several of them in the second
pocket in which I looked. Then I lighted the torch.
You were so still and your features were so white that
I was certain you were dead. Your eyes were wide
open, but the pupils were almost hidden from view, your
eyeballs being drawn up. Your eyes looked ghastly and
dead.

“] sat down upon the floor and took your head in
my lap, resolved to thus guard you until we were found
by either friends or foes. Then, after several unsuc-
cessful attempts, I managed to close your eyes. A few
moments later you returned to consciousness.”

“Now,” said Ted, “we must investigate and find some
way of getting out of this passage. I wonder why the
bandits did not continue their pursuit of us. Let’s take

the torch and find out, if possible,”

As he spoke, Ted took the torch in his hand and started
along the passage toward the chamber, where his initia~
tion into the secret clan had been taking place a short
time before. -

He rounded a short turn, and a sudden exclamation
of surprise passed his lips,

He held the torchlight high above his head

A strange sight met his view.

At the point where the passage had entered the cham-
ber the roof of the corridor had caved in as a result of
the explosion, and the passage was entirely choked with
large, broken pieces of rock, |

This, then, explained why Ted and the girl had not
been pursued by the bandits. The explosion, coming
just at that time, had probably saved their lives.

Briefly Ted explained the situation to Kate.

Then, as he turned to follow the passage in the other
direction, he said: “Miss Doland, you are doubtlessly
wondering who I am, how I come to be here at this
time, and how I come to know your name so readily. I
that not so?”

“You are right,” replied the pretty girl, “and I was
intending to ask you some questions when a suitable time
presented itself.”’

Ted halted.

“I will tell you all the particulars right now,” said
Ted, “before we go any further. We may have- some
hard times yet before getting out of the power of these
villains, and I may not get a better chance to tell you
these things.”

Then Ted told the girl all about his meetlng W1th her
father, Caspar Gaylord and her lover, Frank Cooper. He
told her about the confidence Cooper had imposed in him
by telling him the whole story of his courtship of the
girl and of the difficulties that had been thrown in their
way by the father.

.He also told the girl of how he had followed her
father and Gaylord, led by Miguel, to the cave, and of
his expectation of soon being rescued by his rough riders
and other friends.

“And when my friends arrive,” concluded Ted, “Frank
Cooper will be with them.” .

Ted’s recital had a good effect upon the girl, Her
spirits rose as he continued, and the hope of eventually
being rescued grew strong in her breast.

She tried to express her thanks to the young rough
rider for all that he had done in her behalf, but Ted did
not permit her to say much along that line.
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However, Kate corroborated all that Frank had told
him about her father’s persecution of her. .

When the. tivo had finished exchanging these confi-
dences, Ted, followed by the girl, continued the travel
down the passage, lighting their way with the torch.

The passage seemed to be quite a long one—much
longer than Ted had at first suspected.

It was winding. At last the young rough rider passed
a short bend and found himself just entering another
large chamber in the heart of the mountain.

As he moved the torch about to examine every part
of this big room he heard Kate suddenly exclaim:

“My father is here!”

A second later, moving his torch backward a little,
Ted discovered two dark forms in one corner of the
cave. _

They were bound, hand and foot, and were lying upon
the stone floor not far apart.

They were Jeremiah Doland, the broker, and his would-
be son-in-law, Caspar Gaylord.

CHAPTER XIIIL
TED'S BLUFF.
“Oh, my daughter, my daughter!”
This was the exclamation with which Jeremiah Doland
greeted the girl by Ted’s side, as they entered the large
chamber in the rocks.

- Ted held the torch so that the rays fell full upon the

two helplessly bound prisoners.

There was a great change in the appearance of each
of the men since Ted had last seen them.

The pompous, self-complacent look had vanished from
the face of the rich broker. There were new lines upon
his fat face—Ilines of anxiety. '

Doland had been “eating humble pie” since Ted had
conversed with him.

There were just as noticeable changes in the coun-
tenance of Caspar Gaylord. The man appeared to have
just gone through a severe illness. His cheeks were
sunken. His eyes, before bright and gleaming with a
© crafty expression; were now lusterless. His spirit had
been broken.

As Jeremiah eagerly called out to his daughter, Kate
rushed toward him.

She fell upon her knees in front of him. -

In his present distress her generous heart forgot all
the sufferings she had gone through on his account.

With joyful words she told him that he would soon
be free. She told him of the terrible experiences she had
gone through and of how Ted Strong had rescued her.

With graphic language she informed her father how
the young rough rider had refused to kill her to save
his own life, and had, single-handed, defied a whole
crowd of the bandits, who were at the time’ covering
him with their revolvers.

As she finished, the face of the old broker was turned
toward Ted.

“Young man,” he said, “I cannot express the grati-
tude I have in my heart for you. And I owe to you a
very humble apology for the manner in which I spurned
your offer to help me find my daughter. You were
right and I was wrong. Never before, until within the
last few hours, did I realize just how much I love my
daughter. I have had plenty of time for reflection. I
can now realize how cruel I was to her, how thought-
less. I would have endeavored to ruin her happiness for
life merely to insure myself against financial loss. Let
me tell you all about it, Mr. Strong. I feel as if a full
confession would, to some extent, ease my mind.”

Ted’s answer was to step forward and take Doland by
the hand with a warm clasp. '

Ted uttered no word, but his act was more suggestive
of his feelings than any words could have been.

Doland knew that the young rough rider respected him
for the stand he was now taking. Doland had put aside
his patronizing airs. He felt really and truly glad to
gain Ted’s approval. From that minute there was a
warm spot in his heart for the young rough rider.

And later, as he learned to know more and more of
Ted, his respect and affection for the young rough rider
increased a hundredfold.

“As you may know, I have been credited with being
a shrewd business man,” began Doland. “I have been
successful and have amassed a large fortune—how large
I can only estimate.

“But, like other men, noted for their business shrewd-
ness, I became overconfident. I made a mistake, mis-
take whereby this man, Casper Gaylord, ingeniously 'per—
suaded me to sign a paper, which gives him the power
to seize almost every dollar and investment I have in

the world.

“When I first realized the situation I nearly lost my
mind. I expected to be turned out of house and home.
I realized that at my age I could never hope to rebuild
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Nothing would be left but poverty. Ther
If T would
persuade Kate to become his wife he would give me
back the fatal paper. I yielded to him. I feared his
threats. ‘

“Then came the knowledge that Kate had already
promised secretly to become the wife of another man
—a poor man. Frank Cooper has probably told you
how I treated him.

“It was not because I disliked Cooper that I refused
to let Kate marry him.

my fortune.
came this man to me with a proposition.

It was because I must make
Kate marry Gaylord or lose my fortune.

“Thank God, I can see things differently now.
old greed is all past.

The
From now on I have only Kate's
happiness in view-and my great hope is that she may
escape from this infernal place and reach the man she
loves. I want to see her happily married, and am wiiling
to accept the poverty.”

While Doland had been speaking, Ted had been work-
ing to free him from his bonds. It was slow work, for
Ted had been deprived of his hunting knife when first
captured by the brigands. ’

But he finally succeeded in loosening the knots.

As Doland finished speaking, Ted said a few words
approving the course Doland was taking, and then he
turned to - Gaylord.

There was a searching, meaning Iook in Ted's eyes as
they met those of Gaylord.

“And how is it with you?” Ted asked.

“What do you mean?” asked Gaylord.

“Are you willing to give up this girl?”

“Tt looks as if I would have to whether I am willing

to or not,” answered the mén, with a forced smile, which
was very faint indeed.

Ted turned to Doland.

“Mr. Doland, was it by fair, square business methods
that this man obtained your signature to that important
paper?”’ he asked. ‘

“No, it was not,”
then he proceeded to tell Ted all the particulars of the
deal.

These particulars were somewhat complicated, and
would not be of particular interest to the reader. Let
it suffice to say that the scheme of Gaylord’s involved
some very crooked work, which, if investigated by the
government, would probably have resulted in placing
Gaylord behinid the iron bars of a State’s prison for a
considerabl¢ number of yea ..

_—

[4
was Doland’s emphatic answer, and

25

But, had this transaction been investigated, there were

_ circumstances which would have made the affair Ilook

exceedingly bad for Doland, also.

But Ted believed the story just as Doland had told
it. As far as matters connected with the deal were con-
cerned, Ted believed that Doland, at heart, intended no
wrongdoing; nothing illegal. He had simply been
cleverly duped by the young man.

Arriving at this conclusion, Ted believed he would be
right in resorting to a line of action in the interests of
Doland and his daughter.

He had resolved to “bluff” Gaylord into giving up
that paper.

When Doland had finished talking, Ted tiurned sud-
denly toward Gaylord and said:

“Would you like to get out of this place a.hve »

Ted’s question seemed to convey a hidden threat,

. Gaylord’s face turned pale.

“Hurry up. Give me an answer,” said Ted.

“Why, y-yes,” faltered the man.

“I can probably help you to get out,” said Ted.

- “T-thank y-you,” returned Gaylord, apparently not
knowing what he was saying.

“But there is only one condition upon which I will
promise to aid you or allow others to aid you,” continued
Ted.

Gaylord did not answer. »

“Well, don’t you want to know what that condition
is? asked Ted. .

“W-why, y-yes,” the man stammered again.

“Then it is that you instantly turn over to me the
papér which you have just heard Mr. Doland tell me
about,” returned the young rough rider, in a determined
voice. ‘

For several moments Gaylord made no answer. Then
he replied:

“I have not the paper with me.”

“All right,” replied Ted, springing to his feet. “That

lets you out. It is very unfortunate for you that you
did not bring it with you, for now we must leave you
to your fate.”

Ted turned to Doland and Kate. He gave them a
suggestive wink as he.spoke, and then they knew in-
stantly that he was “springing a bluff” upon Gaylord.

“If you two are ready we will make our way out of
the cave.”

At this suggestion he started to move away toward
the corridor, and Doland and Kate followed him,
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Seeing himself apparently zbout to be deserted, Gay-
lord suddenly weakened

“Come back here, Ted Strong. I will cave. You will
find that paper in a long, leather wallet in my inside
waistcoat pocket.” '
~ There was a gleam of triumph in Ted’s eyes as he
quickly approached Gaylord's side and began loosening
his bonds. ’

As soon as the man was freed, Ted reminded him
of the paper which he had promised to turn over.

The paper was soon in the hands of the young rough
rider.

Not glancing at it himself, Ted held it before Doland
and asked:

“Is that the document we want?”

“Yes,” came an instant answer. v

Ted held the document to the flame of his torch, and,
when it had caught fire, he dropped it to the floor of the
cave. A moment later nothing but ashes remained of the
paper, which had come so near ruining the lives of two
young people—Kate Doland and Frank Cooper.

The last barrier was removed which prevented their

being happily married—that is, should the ginl succeed '

in escaping from the cave occupied by the Coahuila De-
mons.

A quick examination of the room in which Ted and
Kate had found Doland and Gaylord, told Ted that there
was no other exit than the passage through which they
had traveled to reach the chamber.

This discovery brought a startling revelation.

The explosion had not only saved their lives from
the hands of the bandits, but it had also closed up the
only exit from the passage! ° '

There was only one thing to do. *

Return quickly to the spot where the passage had been
choked and ascertain if it could be cleared of the débris,

They were soon hurrying along in that direction.

As they approached the spot where the explosion had
taken place, Ted’s sensitive ears heard sounds on the
opposite side of the pile of loose rocks which choked the
passage.

Men were at work on the other side clearing away the
débris. '
CHAPTER XIV.
FOLLOWING THE TRAIL OF COTTON.

After parting with Ted Strong in Dragon Pass, after

they had listened to the interview between Miguel and

the two Philadelphians, Doland and Gaylord, Ralph Ho-
bart lost no time in making his way back to camp.

He found that Bud Morgan and Max Morton had
already returned from their hunt for game.

They had found some birds closer to camp, and when
Ralph arrived supper was prepared.

Most of the party were already eating.

Quickly he singled out Ben Tremont and Bud Mor-
gan and told them of the discovery made by Ted and
himself, and of the fact that Ted had started off to trail
Miguel.

Then he delivered Ted’s instructions for the rest of
the party to follow him as quickly as possible, explain-
ing Ted’s scheme of leaving 4 plain trail behind of pieces
torn from his blue cotton handkerchiefs.

Hobart snatched a few bites of food while the others
were getting their horses saddled in readiness for the
journey.

Then he guided them to the place where the yvoung
rough rider had taken up the trail. They easily found
where Ted had commenced to drop the “scent,” as Ben
Tremont called the cotton pieces.

The moon was now out full and strong, and it was
found that Ted’s trail could be followed at a slow pace
without even dismounting. )

As fast as possible the party, headed by Ben and Bud,
pushed along. But they could not go as fast as they

wished.

Eventually, however, they arrived at the entrance to
the canyon, leading into the mountains.

Here a short consultation was held and it was de-
cided that the stage driver, who still continued with the
party, should be left behind with Max Morton, to guard
the horses, while the rest of the party proceeded on foot
up the canyon.

Bud Morgan was walking rapidly along ahead of his
companions and was the first to discover the chasm.

He knew not what to make of it at first, as there were
no evidences of a bridge.

Considerable time was spent investigating the place.

They could see where horse’s hoofs had advanced
right up to the edge of the chasm and had then, evidently,
stepped off into space,

“By ther great horned toads,” exclaimed Bud Mot-
gan, finally. “It’s a cinch they ain’t no horse thet could
jump clean across thet hole. They certain must hev had
a bridge of some kind here.” '

Then a bright plan came to Ben Tremont.
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“We don’t need to get any horses across,” he sdid.
“We would be glad if there was a way to get ourselves
across, and-I think T see one.” »

“What is it, Ben?” asked Bud.

“See that point of rock sticking up on the other side ?”

Bud looked to where Ben was pointing.

“Yep. You're right, Ben. Don’t need ter say mo
more. A word to ther wise is ernough yer know. Shalt
I make ther throw?”

- “Yes”
. It took Bud but a minute or two to coil his lariat and
“rope” the opposite point of rock.

The end of the lariat held by Bud was tied to a similar
rock on their side of the chasm, and then, one by one, the
members of the party crossed the chasm hand over hand.

To Bud’s delight he soon discovered a continuation of
the trail of cotton pieces on that side of the chasm.

It was now approaching daylight.

They proceeded more rapidly but also more cau-
tiously, :

Suddenly they came in sight of the column of smoke
from the fire in front of the opening to the big cave.

They crept carefully up behind the big pile of rocks

to the place where Ted had been overcome and made

prisoner. -

Ben Tremont was the first to find the chink in the
rocks where he could look through.

What he saw caused his heart to beat with delight.

Three men, who had.evidently been placed in front of
the cave on guard, were all sleeping soundly.

Bud Morgan took a look.

They whispered together for a few seconds, and then,
with a quick rush, the rough riders approached the sleep-
ing sentinels. 1

They had no difficulty-in overpowering the men, bind-
ing and gagging them.

Then every member of the company, followed their
two intrepid leaders boldly into the cave.

They soon came across two passages, one leading up-
ward, the other downward. g

They took the passage leading downward by chance,
and proceeded for a long distance into the mountain with-
- out seeing a2 living soul.

Had they taken the passage leading up they would
eventially, if not stopped, have arrived at the chamber
in whicy Ted Strong, at that time, was being initiated as
'__;»"'candide.te for membership in Anita’s secret clan.

As it was, they were pursuing a passage which led al
most directly under that chamber.

Bud Morgan and his followers soon came to a place
where the passage extended in a straight line mto the

“mountain for several hundred feet.

Suddenly they saw ahead a man with a torch in his
hand.

The man evidently saw the rough riders as soon as
he had himself been seen, for he quickly drew a revolver
and sent a shot down the passageway. '

Happily the shot went wide of any of the party, but,
at the same moment, Bud Morgan drew his Weapon and
fired at the man. '

Bud’s bullet landed in the bandit’s arm, just as Bud
had intended.

The injured man uttered a curse as the bullet struck
him, and fell over sideways, dropping his torch among a
pile of kegs as he fell. '

The next second there came the terrible: explosion
which had walled up the passage above into which Ted
and Kate had run from the pursuing bandits.

The kegs into which the bandit’s torch had fallen had
been partly filled with powder.

The force of the explosion had been upward, so that
Bud Morgan and his friends, at the distance they were
from the seat of the explosion, had not been injured.

But, of course, the bandit who had dropped the torch

‘had been blown to atoms.

As soon as the effects of the explosion were known and
the danger was past, Bud and Ben hurtied their men
down the passage. » .

They soon discovered the hole made by the terrible ex-

‘plosion, and climbed to the passage above.

They were right at the entrance to the chamber
through which Ted Strong had experienced his terrible
ordeal.

Ten of the sixteen bandits still remained in the room.

Of these three had been killed by the explosion and
six were badly wounded.

From one of the wounded bandits, Ben learned, after

" much questioning, the direction taken by Ted.

Little by little the bandit had confessed that Ted had
been in the room just before the explosion and had es-
caped.

-Ben and his followers set at once to work to clear
the passage of the broken rocks and other débris, and the



28

sounds made by them were the sounds heard by Ted and
his companions, as stated in the last chapter. .

CHAPTER XV.
CONCLUSION.

In less than two hours Ted, Kate and the two Eastern
men, Doland and Gaylord, had been freed from their
confinement in the narrow passage.

As Kate stepped from her prison, she found herself
suddenly in the arms of Frank Cooper, her lover.

Then, with a rattling tongue, she told Frank of all
that had happened to her, of how Ted had saved her
from a terrible death.

She told him how Ted had forced Gaylord to give up
the important document that meant so much to her
father, and she also told him of her father’s change of
heart.

Manfully Doland approached Frank and asked to be
forgiven for the way he had treated him in the past, and
told the boy that he consented willingly to his union
with his daughter.

It was a joyful reconciliation. Frank and his father-
in-law-elect clasped hands. It was certain that from
then on they would be fast friends.

Ted Strong insisted upon looking over the work of
the explosion before leaving the cave, and he gave direc-
tions that all the bodies of the dead bandits should be
taken out for burial.

Suddenly Ted stooped over the body of a person still
clad in a red mantle.

Removing the mantle, he found himself looking upon
the stilled face of Anita. |

The girl was dead.. She had probably died before the
explosion had come.

Near her side was the empty vial.

. Ted placed the mouth of the little hottle to his nostrils.
He recoghized the odor of a strong poison.

When she had seen that Ted would not obey her
command to stab Kate, Anita had quickly given the
command for her men to shoot Ted, and, at the same
moment, had swallowed the poison.

To do this she had lifted the red mantle from her
face. The mantle had dropped back over her face as she
fell backward.

Tenderly Ted lifted the body of the small Mexican
He
placed the body in the grave dug to receive it, and threw
the first shovelful of dirt that covered the corpse.

girl in his arms, and carried it out of the cave.
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trhe wounded bandits were taken from the cave and
eventually turned over to the government authorities.

In thé various chambers and passages of the cave was
later found considerable booty, which had been stolen
in various raids by the outlaws. These articles were ad-
vertised, and most of them were ﬁnally returned to the
original owners. :

Many of the bandits escaped whﬂe Bud Morgan,
Ben Tremont and the others were releasing the young
rough rider and his companions, but, Anita being killed -
and Miguel being one of the wounded men who were
captured, the gang was never reorganized.

Six weeks after the gang had been broken up, and
after Ted and his friends had returned to Texas, Ted
received a bulky express package from the Mexican Gov-
ernment.

In the package was a big reward for the work of
breaking up the Coahuila Demons, which was to be di-
vided between all who took part in the affair. Besides
the big money order was a flat ebony box labeled:

“Personally for Ted Strong.”

When opened it was found to contain a gold medal,

suitably engraved—a personal gift to Ted from the presi-

 dent. of the republic.

& * * % %k * ®

Upon invitation of Ted, the Dolands, father, mother
and daughter, together with Frank Cooper, Max Mor-
ton and Ralph Hobart, accompanied the rough riders to
their home in Texas.

« There, at the Los Animas Ranch, they ‘remained as
visitors for over a week.

Just before the party broke up, the Los Animas Ranch
A big feast was
prepared, and that evening a minister from Paco dropped
in and performed a marriage ceremony which made
Frank Cooper and the beautiful Katherine Doland hus-
band and wife.

house was decorated as never before,

THE END.

Next week’s issue of the Youne RoucH RiDERS
WeekLy, No. 65, will contain an interesting story of
the West, entitled “The Young Rough Riders in Shake-
rag Canyon; or, Routing the Rustlers of the Big Horn.”~
It is a thrilling story of the rough life of a far WeseIn
town, and takes Ted Strong and his loyal comﬁéﬂiOHS
into new fields. Don’t fail to read No. 63, Jut next
week. ' :



RAVE AND BOLD

Contains the Biggest and Best Stories of All Descriptions.
A Different Complete.Story Each Week.

FOLLOWING 1S A LIST

83—The Frozen Head; or, Puzzling the Police, By
Paul Rand,

84—Dick Danforth’s Death Charm; or, Lost in the
South Seas. By the author of “The Wreck of
the Glaucus.”

Bs—Burt Allen’s Trial; or, Why the Safe was Robbed,
By W. A. Parcelle,

86—Prisoners of War; or, Jack Dashaway’s Rise from
the Ranks. By “Old Tecumseh.”

87—A Charmed Life; or, The Boy with the Snake Skin
Belt. By the author of “Among the Malays.”

88—Only an Irish Boy; or, Andy Burke’s Fortunes.
By Horatio Alger, Jr. - . :

89-~The Key to the Cipher; or, The Boy Actor’'s Strug-
gle. By Frank J. Earll.

go—Through Thick and Thin; or, Foes to the Last.
By Walter J. Newton. -

o1—In Russia’s Power; or, How Two Boys Qutwitted
the Czar. By Matt Royal.

92—~—Jonah Mudd, the Mascot of Hoodooville; or,
Which Was Which? By Fred Thorpe.

93—Fighting the Seminoles; or, Harry Emerson’s Red
Friend. By Maj. Herbert H. Clyde.

94—The Young Outlaw; or, Adrift in the Streets. By
Horatié Alger, Jr.

95—The Pass of Ghosts; or, A Yankee Boy in the Far
West. By Cornelius Shea,

96—The Fortunes of a Foundling; or, Dick, the Qut-
cast. By Ralph Ranger. . "

g7—The Hunt for the Talisman; or, The Fortunes of
the Gold Grab Mine. By J. M. Merrill.

98—Mystic Island. The Tale of a Hidden Treasure.
By the author of “The Wreck of the Glaucus.”

99—Capt, Startle; or, The Terror of the Black Range.
By Cornelius Shea.

100~—Julius, the Street Boy; or, A Waif's Rise from’

Poverty. By Horatio Alger, Jr.

on—-Shaélghaied; or, A Wanderer Against His Will. _

y H. C. Emmet.
10a—Luke Jepson’s Treachery; or, The Dwarfs of the
Pacific By the author of “The Wreck of the
> Glaweus” .
103—Tangled Trails; or, The Mystery of the Manville
Fortune. By Chifford Park.
104—James, Langley & Co.; or, The Boy Miners of Salt
River. By the author of “Capt. Startle.”
105—Ben Barclay’s Courage; or, The Fortunes of a
Store Boy. By Horatio Alger, Jr.
106—Fred Desmond’s Mission; or, The Cruise of the
“Explorer.” By Cornelius Shea.
107—Tom Pinkney's Fortune; or, Around the World
with Nellie Bly. By Lieut. Clyde,
108—Detective Clinket’s Investigations; or, The Mys-
tery of the Severed Hand. By Clifford Park.
109—In the Depths of the Dark Continent; or, The
v Vengeance of Van Vincent. By the author of
“The Wreck of the ‘Glaucus.”” s
110—Barr, the Detective; or, The Peril of Lucy Graves.
By Thomas P. Montfort.
“111—A Bandit of Costa Rica; or, The Story of a
Stranded Circus, By Cornelius Shea.

OF THE LATEST ISSUES:
112—Dacey Dearborn’s Difficulties; or, The Struggle of
the Rival Detectives, By Clifford Park.
113—Ben Folsom’s Courage; or, How Pluck Won Qut.
By Fred Thorpe.
114—Daring Dick Goodloe’s Apprenticeship; or, The
Fortunes of 2 Young Newspaper Reporter, By
Phil Willoughby.
115—Bowery Bill, the Wharf Rat; or, The Young Street
Arab’s Vow. By Ed. S. Wheeler.
116—A Fight for a Sweetheart; or, The Romance of
Young Dave Mansard. By Cornelius Shea.
117—Col, Mysteria; or, The Tracking of a Criminal to
' His Grave. By Launce Poyntz.
. 118—Electric Bob’s Sea Cat; or, The Daring Invasion
of Death Valley. By Robert T. Toombs.
110—The Great Water Mystery; or, The Adventures of
Paul Hassard. By Matt Royal. <
120—The Electric Man in the Enchanted Valley; or,
The Wonderful Adventures of Two Boy In-
ventors. By the author of “The Wreck of the
‘Glaucus.’” '
121—Capt. Cyclone, Bandit; or, Pursued by an Elee-
tric Man, By the author of “The Wreck of
the ‘Glaucus.’ ™
122~Lester Orton’s Legacy; or, The Story of the
Treasure Belt. By Clifford Park.
. 123—The Luck of a Four-Leaf Clover; or, The Re-
united Twins. By Cornelius Shea.
124—Dandy Rex; or, An American Boy's Adventures
in Spain. By Marline Manly.
125—The Mad Hermit of the Swamps; or, Ned Haw-
ley’s Quest. By W. B. Lawson,
126—Fred Morden’s Rich Reward; or, The Rescue of
a Millionaire. By Matt Royal
127—In the Wonderful Land of Hez; or, The Mystery
of the Fountain of Youth. By the author of
the “Wreck of the Glaucus.”
128—Stonia Stedman’s Triumph; or, A Young Me-
chanic’s Trials. By Victor St. Clair.
120—The Gypsy’s Legacy; or, Sam Culver’s Mysteri-
. . ous Gift. By Cornelius Shea,
130—The Rival Nines of Bayport; or, Jack Seabrooke’s
Wonderfut Curves. By Horace G. Clay.
131—The Sword Hunters; or, The Land of the Elephant
Riders. By Capt. Frederick Whittaker.
132—Nimble Nick, the Circus Prince; or, The For-
- tunes of a Bareback Rider. By Allen W. Aiken.
133—Simple Sim, the Broncho Buster; or, Playing for
Big Stakes. A Romance of the Rio Grande
Ranches. By Lieut. A. K, Sims. .
134—Dick Darrel's Vow; or, The Scourge of Pine Tree
Bend. A Romance of the Mines of Nevada.
By Cornelius Shea.
135—The Rival Reporters; or, Two Boys’ Sleek Scoop.
By J. C. Cowdrick.
136—Nick o’ the Night; or, The Boy Spy of '76. By
T. C. Harbaugh,
137—The Tiger Tamer; or, The League of the Jungle.
By Capt. Frederick Whittaker.
138—Jack Kenneth at Oxford; or, A Yankee Boy's
Success. By Cornelius Shea. '

All of the above numbers always on hand. If you cannot get then_x from your
newsdealer, five cents per copy will bring them to you by mail, postpaid.

'STREET & SMITH, Publishers, 79-89 Seventh Ave., NEW YORK




BUFFALO BILL STOREES

Containing the Most Thrilling Adventures of the Celebrated
Government Scout "‘BUEFAI.O BILL” (Hon. William F. Cody)

175—Buffalo Bill and the Claim Jumpers; or,
The Mystery of Hellgate Mine.
176—Buffalo Bill's Strategy; or, The Queen of
the Crater Cave.
177—Buffalo Bill in Morenci; or, The Cat of the
Copper Crag.
S—Buﬁ'alo Bill's Dead Drop; or, The Ghost-
Scout of Colorado.
179—Buffalo Bill's Texan Hazard; or, The War
Trail of the Apaches.
180—Buffale Bill's Blindfold Duel; or, The
Death Feud in Arizona,
181—DBuffalo Bill's Mexican Feud; or, The Ban-
dits of Sonora.
182—Buffalo Bill’s Still Hunt; or, The Masked
Men of Santa Fé.
183—Buffalo Bill's Fiercest Fight; or, The Cap-
tive-of the Apaches.
184—Buffalo Bill's Navajo Ally;
with the Cave Dwellers.
185—Buffalo Bill’'s Best Shot; or, Saving Uncle
Sam’s Troopers.
186—Buffalo Bill's Girl Pard; or, The Mystery
of the Blindfold Club,
187—Buffalo Bill’s Eagle Eye; or, The Battle of
the Staked Plains.
1883—Buffalo Bill's Arizona Alliance; or, Nav-
ajos Against Apaches,
189—Buffalo Bill's Mexican Adventure; or, The
White Indians of Yucatan,
190—Buffalo Bill After the Bandits; or, Chasing
" the Wyoming Bank Robbers,
191—Buffalo Bill’s Red Trailer; or, The Hole-in-
: the-Wall Outlaws of \Vvommg
192—Buffalo Bill in the Hole-in-the-Wall; or,
Fighting the Wyoming Bank Robbers.
193~-Buffalo Bill and the Bandit in Armor; or,
The Mysterious Horseman of the Moun-
tains.
194—Buffalo Bill and the Masked Mystery; or,
The Wild Riders of the Wilderness.
195—Buffalo Bill in the Valley of Death; or, The
Masked Brotherhood.
196—Buffalo Bill in the Land of Fire; or, Nick
Nomad, the Mountain Wanderer.
197—Buffalo Bill in the Den of Snakes; or, The
Search for a Ton of Gold.

or, The War

203—DBuffalo Bill's Long Chase; or,

198—Buffalo Bill's Nebraskan Quest; or, The
Secret Brotherhood of the Platte.

190—Buffalo Bill and the Hounds of the Hills;
or, The Traitor Trooper.

200—DBuffalo Bill's Young Partner ; or, The Out-
law Queen’s C1pher Message

201—Buffalo Bill's Great Search; or, Bagging
Bad Birds in Wyoming.

202—DBuffalo Bill and the Boy in Blue; or, The
Ghost Dancers of the Bad Lands.

Nervy
Frank's Leap for Life.

204—Buffalo Bill's Mine Mystery; or, Conquer-
ing the Brotherhood of the Crimson
Cross.

205—Buffalo Bill's Strategic Tactics; or, Trail-
ing the Terrible Thlrtv~nme

206—Buffalo Bill's Big Jack Pot; or, A Game
for a Life.

207—Buffalo Bill's Last Bullet; or, Solving the
Mystery of Robber’s Rock.

208—DBuffalo Bill’s Deadliest Peril; or, The Pur-
suit of Black Barnett, the Outlaw.

20g—DBuffalo Bill's Great Knife Duel; or, The
White Queen of the Sioux.

210—Buffalo Bill’s Blind Lead; or, The Treasure
of the Commander.

~ 211—Buffalo Bill's Sacrifice; or, For 2 Woman's

Sake. _

212=—Buffalo Bill’s ’Frisco Feud; or, California
Joe to the Rescue.

213—Buffalo Bill’'s Diamond Hunt; or, The King
of Bonanza Gulch.

214—Buffalo Bill's Avenging Hand or, Lariat
Larrv’s Last Throw.

215—Buffalo Bill’s Mormon Quarrel; or, At War

- with the Danites.

216—Buffalo Bill’s Deadshot Pard; or, The Evil
Spirit of the Plains.

217—Buffalo Bill's Cheyenne Comrades; or, The
Brand of the Death Brotherhood.

218—Buffalo Bill’s Fiery Trail; or, Lone Bear’s
Paleface Pard.

219—Buffalo Bill's Sioux Foes; or, The Noosmg
of Big Elk.

220—Buffalo Bﬂl’s Cold Trail: or, The Medicine -
Woman of the Apaches

All of the above numbers always on hand. If you cannot get them from your
newsdealer, five cents per copy will bring them to you by mail, postpaid.
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)VER LIBRARY

Adventures of THE AMER[CAN HARKAWAY

HE unflagging interest taken in the fortunes of the immortal Jack Harkawsy by young boys, and old boys as well, has for thirty
years been one of the marvels of the publishing world. These stories seem to be just as ea erly sought after and devoured to-day
as when first issued, and myriads of readers idolize the Bold and Unconquered Jack in muck the same spirit as they do

good old Robinson Crusoe. In fact it has become a bousehold name. And yet, there has always been something like a spirit of keen dis-
appointment among American lads because this hero happened to be a Britisher. At last believing the time is ripe to remedy this one
- defect, we now take pleasure in presenting a new series, in which, from week to week will be chronicled the wonderful adventures and
madcap pranks of a genuine Yankee lad, who ceriainly bids fair to out-Harkaway the famous original of this type. In the energetic and
restless Link Rover a2 unique character kas been created, so bold and striking that we confidently expect his name to presently become
quite as familiar among our American boys as these of Frank Merriwell or Buffalo Bill. These Storles of Adventure and Frolic
at school and abroad are written especially for this series by Gale Richards, who iz under exelusive contract to devots his whole time and

attention to this fascinating work. There is not 2 dull line from beginning to end, because Link Rover believes it is his espacxal duty and

* privilege to keep things constantly “humming.”

So be fairly warned that to commence reading of his strange experiences is to acquire

the “Rover habit,” which clings to one like a lesch and is very bard to shake off.

12—Link Rover’s Jumping Idol; or, Mad Pranks
in a Chinese Temple.

13—Link Rover’s Pirate Junk; or, The Strange
Cruise of the Howling Ghost.

14—Link Rover in America; or, In Search of
Fun at the “Golden Gate.”

15—Link Rover's Wager; or, Mixing Them Up
on the Limited.

16—Link Rover Among the Mormons; or, A

' Madcap Frolic in Old Salt Lake City.

17—Link Rover’s Warning; or, The Ghastly Sell
on Sheriff Bowie.

18—Link Rover’s Glorious Lark; or, Making a
Holy Show of the Train Robbers.

ig—Link Rover Stranded; or, Finding Fun on
the Road.

20—Link Rover’s Camp Fires; or, A Jolly Jour-
ney with the Hoboes.

21—Link Rover on Guard; or, Tricks Played on
Travelers. .

22—Link Rover’s Discovery; or, A Very Hot
Time at Denver.

23—Link Rover Trapped; or, The Bursting of a

: Bubble.

24—Link Rover and the Money Makers; or,
Something Not Down on the Bills.

25—Link Rover in Chicago; or, Making Things
Fairly Hum.

26—Link Rover’s Strategy; or, Smoking Out an
Old Enemy.

27--Link Rover Among the Shanty Boatmen;
or, A Roaring Voyage Down the Miss-
issippi.

28—Link Rover’s Flying Wedge; or, Football
Tactics on 2 River Steamboat.

29—L.ink Rover’s Crusoe Island ; or, A Campaign
of Humor in the Flood.

3O—LinkPRover’s Surprise; or, The Mischief to
ay.

" 31—Link Rover Among the Cotton Pickers; or,

Hustling for Fun Down in Dixie Land.
32—Lmk Rover’s Black Double; or, Mirth and
Mystery on the Old Plantation.
33—Link Rover’s Tame Scarecrow; or, The As-
tounding Racket “Daddy” Played.

34—Link Rover’s Awful Hoax; or, Comical
Doings Among the Lynchers.

35—Link Rover in Trouble; or, A Picnic Not
Down on the Bills.

36—Link Rover’s Success; or, High Jinks
. Among the Moonshmers.

37—-Lmk Rover on Deck; or, Screaming Larks

" With Drummers.

38—Link Rover in Florida; or, Hilarious Times
Under the Palmettos.

39—Link Rover Stumped or, The Prank That
“Froggie” Planned. _

4o—Link Rover’s Houseboat; or, Ay Howhng ‘
Cruise Down Indian River.

y1—Link Rover Wrecked; or, Stirring Up the
Ogyster Dredgers.

42—Link Rover’s Little Joke; or, Warm Work at
Palm Beach.

43—Link Rover on His Mettle; or, Out For Fun
All the Time.

44—Link Rover’s Best Scheme; or, a Hurricane
of Humor Along the Coast.

45—Link Rover’s Journey; or, The Happy-Go-
Lucky Farce by “Jonsey.”

46—Link Rover in Cuba; or, Waking the Sleepy
Dons.

47—Link Rover, Afloat and Ashore; or, Not So
Simple as He Looked.

All of the above numbers always on hand. If you cannot get them from your
newsdealer, five cents per copy will bring them to you by mail, postpaid.
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21—Ted Strong’s Steadiness; or, The Cattle
Rustlers of Ceriso.

22—Ted Strong’s Land Boom; or, The Rush for
a Homestead.

23—Ted Strong’s Indian Trap; or, Matching
Craft with Craft.

24—Ted Strong’s Signal; or, Racing with Death."

25—Ted Strong’s Stamp Mill; or, The Woman
in Black.

26--Ted Strong’s Recruit; or. A Hidden Foe.

27—Ted Strong’s Discovery; or, The Rival
Miners.

28—Ted Strong’s Chase; or, The Young Rough
Riders on the Trail.

29—Ted Strong’s Enemy; or, An Uninvited .

Guest.

30—Ted Strong’s Triumph; or, The End of the
Contest. :

31—Ted Strong in Nebraska; or, The Trail to

* Fremont.

32—Ted Strong in Kansas City; or, The Last of
the Herd.

33—The Rough Riders in Missouri; or, In the
Hands of His Enemy.

34—The Young Rough Riders in St. Louis; or,

The League of the Camorra.

35—The Young Rough Riders in Indiana; or,
The Vengeance of the Camorra.

36—The Young Rough Riders in Chicago; or,
Bud Morgan’s Day Off.

37—The Young Rough Riders in Kansas; or,
The Trail of the Outlaw..

38—The Young Rough Riders in the Rockies ; or,
Wighting in Mid Air.

39—The Young Rough Rider’s Foray; or, The
Mad Horse of Raven Hill,

40—The Young Rough Rider’s ,Fight to the
Death; or, The Mad Hermit of Bear's
Hole. .

41—The Young Rough Rider’s Indian Trail; or,
Okanaga, the Cheyenne.

42—The Young Rough Rider’s Double; or, Un-
masking a Sham. :

43—The Young Rough Rider’s Vendetta; or, Th
House of the Sorceress. .

44—-Ted Strong in Old Mexico; or, The Haunted
Hacienda.

45—The Young Rough Rider in California; or,

: The Owls of San Pablo.

46—The Young Rough Rider’s Silver Mine; or,
The Texas Giant. .

47—The Young Rough Rider’s Wildest Ride; or,
Cleaning Qut a2 Whole Town.

48—The Young Rough Rider’s Girl Guide; or,
The Maid of the Mountains.

49—The Young Rough Rider’s Handicap; or,
Fighting the Mormon Kidnapers.

so—The Young Rough Rider’s Daring Climb;

, . or, The Treasure of Copper Crag.

51—The Young Rough Rider’s Bitterest Foe; or,
The Challenge of Capt. Nemo.

52—The Young Rough Rider’s Great Play; or,
The Mad Ally of a Villain.

53—The Young Rough Rider Trapped; or, A
Villain's Desperate Play.

54—The Young Rough Rider’s Still-Hunt; or,
The Mystery of Dead Man’s Pass.

s5—The Young Rough Rider’s Close Call; or,
The Girl From Denver.

§6—The Young Rough Rider’s Close Call; or,
Life Against Life.

57—The Young Rough Rider’s Silent Foe; or,
The Hermit of Satan’s Gulch.

58—The Young Rouzh Rider’s River Route; or,
A Fight Against Great Odds.

50—The Young Rough Rider’s Investment; or,
A Bargain With a Ghost.

60—The Young Rough Rider’s Pledge; or, The
Hermit of Hidden Haunt.

61—The Young Rough Rider’s Aérial Voyage;
or, The Stranded Circus.

62—Ted Strong’s Nebraska Ranch; or, The Fra-
cas at Fullerton.

63—Ted Strong’s Treasure Hunt; or, The
Demons of Coahuila.

64—Ted Strong’s Terrible Test; or, Joining a
Secret Clan.

65—The Young Rough Riders in Shakerag
Canyon; or, Routing the Rustlers of the
Big Horn. _

66—Ted Strong’s Secret Service; or, The Mystic
Letter.

67—Ted Strong’s Decisive Tactics; or, The Man
with the Evil Eve. |

68—Ted Strong’s Dusky Friend; or, The Gypsy
Girl’s Warning.

60—The Young Rough Riders in Panama; or,

‘ An Unpremeditated Voyage.

All of the above numbers always on hand. If you cannot get them from your
. newsdealer, five cents per copy will bring them to you by mail, postpaid.
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TALES OF “COW PUNCHERS”

YOUNG_ROUGH_RIDER

ED STRONG, the hero of these stories, is the ideal of every

true, up-to-date boy. There is not the slightest bit of a cad

about him. He is open hearted, free and happy and treats
his enemies as homestly as he does his friends.

The scemes of these stories are laid in the famous cattle
country out West. Although they are young, Ted and his com-
rades have proven to their emplover that the fullest confidence
may be placed in their ability to come out on top, and that however
great the trust, no amount of temptation can prevail upon them
to betray it.

Boys, these stories bring the living, breathing West before
your vision—the West with all its danger and perils—the West
of green hills and arid deserts—the West of magnificent distances—
the West of brave men and true hearted women.

Buy the current number of THE YOUNG ROUGH RIDER
WEEKLY and read Ted Strong’s adventures in it. We feel sure
you will vote it the best, brightest, cleanest, most interesting tale
you ever paid five cents for.

PRICE, 35S CENTS

For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, postpaid,
by the publishers, upon receipt of price.

STREET & SMITH, 79 to 89 Seventh Ave., New York



