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A moments reflection satisnea nim
that they must be.stars and that he
A
few feet more, and he emerged through
a crevice {n the rocks on a little beach
of pebbles and wuter worn rocks, at
the margin of which he could dimly dis-
of a considerable
whose placid bosom reflected
the glorious firmament overhead. Nev-
er was the sight of the canopy of heav-

had at last reached the open air.

cern the surface

gtream,

en more welcomne.

Though he did not know jt then, he
was on the west bank of the L.a Fon-
taine, or Fountain, ri\' er, which fed the

Bach sprang astride an antmal and

started at a hard gallop

eave stream and whose gravelly margin
was still wet and glistening with the
high water mark caused by the cloud-

What
He was

burst of a few hours before.
sext to do Ives did not know.
a stranger to the country and totally
ignorant of the lay of the land. To
proceed in the darkness seemed well
aigh lmpossible, yet to wait for morn-
lng would be a pitiful waste of time.

" """He had no very exalted idea of Filley's |

good faith nor of that of the Dallon
gang-in fact, he reposed about as
much confidence in the one as the oth-
er. If Fllley bungled In any way, he
dreaded to think of the consequences
to thuse dear ones left in the clutches
of as culd bluuded a set of wretches as
sver drew trigger or bestrode stolen
horseflesh. Besides, he shrewdly sus-
pected that Filley would take good
care tu lovk after No. 1 and if he failed
to get the woney might content himself
with keeplng out of personal danger
and perhaps glving an alarm without
heed to the fate of Diraper and his
party.

All these reflections flew through
Chester's braln as he sat shivering and
squeezing the water out of his clothes
on the wet bowlder. Casting his eyes
around the horizon, he noticed a white
glare off tv the north, sbowing clearly
in that marvelously pure atmosphere.
That, he thought, must be the lights of
Denver and in that direction would
help most likely be found. 8o, weary
and cold, with chattering teeth and
aching In every jolot, he set out along
the bank of the little stream, stumbling
and at times falling over the obstruc-
tions in the way. But after a cou-
ple of hours of this sort of tramping
be was completely beaten. His thin
city shoes were worn to shreds, and
every step was acute torture. As the
first pale streaks of lemon colored glow
appeared in the east he sank by the
way, his back against a rock and pant-
ing from exhaustion. He intended on-
ly to rest for a few moments, but fa-
tigue gained the upper band, and he
soon sank into an uneasy sleep, from
which he was awakened by lusty
shouts and the cracking of a whip. «

Opening his leaden eyes, he fouild
the day all abroad and discovered that
the uproar proceeded from o teamster
who was standing up in the shafts of
his wagon yelling like one possessed
and snapping his heavy whip in order
to attract the attention of the slesper.

“Thought I'd felch you,” was the
driver's first salutation. *“Couldn’t
leave the team, you see, 80 I had to
holler. What's the matter, man? Look
as though you'd been through an ore
crusher!”

Chester hobbled down the rock in-
cambered bank, a sorry spectacle in-
deed. A ‘gentleman tramp” would
have seemed a Beau Brummel by com-
parison.

“How far are we from Denver?’ was
his first inquiry.

“Matter o’ 30 miles or so. Want to
git thar? Jump up then!” was the
cheery invitation. 8o Ives clambered
up on the off side of the shafts, and
Immediately the heavy springless ore
wagon went creaking and crashing
along the rough road.

In 8 few brief sentences Chester ac-
quainted him with the strange hap-
penings of the past 36 hours.

“Gee whiz!” whistled the teamster.
“That’'s Jim Dallon’s gang, sure 'nuf!
See here, podner, there’s $5000 re
ward out for Jim! This'll be his lasi
ride, I reckon! What you goin to do?’

“Get help as quickly as possible” re-
turned Ives. “You know the country
and its customs; advise me. If those
women are rescued alive and unharm-
ed, I'll answer for it that John Draper
will put another $5,000 on top of the
- governor’s reward to the man that does
’t'll

“You don't say! Well, 'tain’t none o’
niy bizness, but ¥ guess I'll have to go
on,” was the matter of: fact response.

‘Wit do yoh s'pose that clerk o’ his'l
do? "Has he got gumption?”

8
8

or the gang.

ey.
amount,
and so cause delay.
pens?
and ride barck te camp.
as hix word-he’ll
wo“ ”e

¥Like as not” was the not very
eheering response. During this collo-
quy they were makiny slow but sure

the pace was tantalizingly tedious.
Ben Gallup, the teamster aforesald, ut-
tered not & word for three or four min-

his whip, he exclaimed:

“By hokey, that’s thes dodge! GQGed-
dap, you lazy devils!” And, standing
up on the shafts, he urged bis team
with voice and whip until they broke
Into a trot which doubled their speed.
Then he condescended to speak.

“Don't know as they'll interfere, but
you'd better try.”

“Who, man, vho? For God's sake
be more explicit!” sputtered Ives.

“Over yonder & plece, at Littleton,”
said Gallup, polnting toward the north-
west with his whip. “There's an old
military camp there—Fort Denver it
used to be called. They’re the lads for
you if they'll do the job. 8'pose it be-
longs to the sheriff by rights, but it'll
take tno long. He'd be all day gettin

and habbus courpses for Jack Doe and
Dick Roe. A dose o' cold lead is the
best medicine for them fellers, and
then you can 'rest them atterwards.”

“Fort Denver, you say?’ querled
Chester, all on fire with impatience.
“Then drive, man, drive, as you love
your own wife and daughters.”

“Can you ride hossback?’ queried
Gallup. .

“Yes; of course,”” was the qulck re-
ply.

“Then hold on a minute.” Sosaying
he drove the wagoa to the side of the
road, jumped down and began to un-
barness the team. Ives helping with
nervous haste, quickly divining the
honest fellow's  intention.
knotting the traces and the lines, they
each sprang astride an anbuaal and
started down the road at a hard gallop,
the dust rising ibh clouds behind them.
0On they went fir a couple of miles, and
then there loomed up right abead the
trim waaite walls and the black mouz-
zles of the two liowlitzers belonging to
the little army post. A couple of sen-
tries patrolled in front of the guard-
house and looked with wondering eyes
on the strange outfit scampering past.

*1 wish to speak with your com-
mamling officer,” saild Ives. *“Be good
enough to hand him my card and say
'tis 1 matter of life and death!”

“Yes, and 1t'll be wuss'n death if he
ain‘t pritty dum lively,” muttered Ben.
Then as the orderly turned away be
called after @aim: *~Tell the cap'n Dal-
lon gang's broke laose ag'ln. They've
Btole a rallroad train! Guess that'll
feteh him,” he chuckled.

Ip less than 60 seconds appeared the
officer of the day, Lieutenant Crosby,
holding between thumb and forefinger
the limp and water soaked piece of
pasteboard which Ives had sent in.
*This I8 Mr, Ives, I presume,” he
sald, addressing the New Yorker and
looking with polite amazement at his
sorry plight.

“Yes, sir, and this is Ben Gallup, a
teamster who picked me up on the road
a few miles north of this place more
dead than alive. The case I8 most ur-
gent. Several women are in peril at
the hands of the Dallon gang.”

“Pray step this way, Mr. Ives,” was
the courteous request, and seats were
given them, while a messenger was
dispatched to rouse Colonel Byng, the
commandant. They had not long to
wait. The mere nrention of the Dal-
lon gang, 48 Ben Gallup had surmised,
was enough, and the orderly returmed
almost immediately o say they were to
proceed to the colonel's quarters,
They found that officer just finishing
his breakfast, and after the mecessary
introduction Chester proceeded to tell
his thrilling story, which was punctur-
eéd with sundry exclamations of “Hal”
and “So!” from the attentive soldier.
“Well, Mr, Ives,” he said as the for-
mer teased, pulling his gray mustache,
“strictly speaking, this is no affair, for
the military arm; °*tis a job for the
sheriff. But I'll take the responsibility
and do the explaining afterward, Can
you guide us to the mouth of the
cave?”’

“I'm afraid not, sir,” was the reply.
“We were blindfolded after leaving
the cars, and I made my exit by a to-
tally different route, as you see,” he
-ended, ruefully looking dowm at his
shapeless garments.

“] presume your witer tunnel is mot
avatlable as a base of attack?”

“even If 1 could find the mouth of it
again, which £ doubs”
“Do

"Xu." replied OW "he‘s got

:mmﬂrmtm\rd}
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gumption enough, but I don"t trust him

You see, there may be
some difficdlty about getting the mon-
Fifty thoussnd dollars is a large
and the bank may hesitate
Then what hap-
The two escorts get tired or
afraid. conclude they have been fooled
In which
event 1 belivve Dallon will be as good
murder them o1

progress toward the city, but to Ives

utes. Then, with a mighty crack of

L ready and swearin out his warrsanta ]

Rapidly !

of the messengers.

tenth time he put John Draper through
a rude cross examinsation as to the pos-
sible causes of delay,

dent gquietly replied.
been any sitp up, I am not to blame, |
and I don't believe Filley has bungled”:
He tried to keep p
fore both Dallon and the ladies. but his

“I should =may mot” replfed Ives,|

ou know, the localiiyi” Colonel .
yng inguired, tomdng to Galiap, };x .

. wuw{“w wm

“lee a pictur* book!™ was the lu-‘

conic reply. *Why, I was ane o the
Iast men to drive a pick in Bene
gulch!”

“Then you're the man we want”
was the clinching answer. “How many
men shall you need, Creshy "

“Scuse me, Cunnel Byng"” broke in
Gallup, “them fellers won’t bes canght
asleep—not by ne means. They must
be took vzawares. You'll svant two
squads at least.”

“How many are In the gang? jugquoir-
ed the licutenant of Ives

“Not over 20. 1 should say. But let
me beg you to act guickly. Think of
those poor woemen in the clutches of
such miscreants!™

“Rely upon it. Mr. Iwes, all shall bde
done that can be done, and that imme-
diately. You will accompany the troops,
1 presume?®’

*Aost assuredly!™ was the reply.

“Then 1n that case permit me to offer
vou a mount, and while the men are
fatling In you may as well refresh
your=lf. From what ypu say there I
ample tlme. “Tis not yet 12 o'clock.
The two watdhers will not begin to ex-
pect your friend Iilley for three er
four hours yet. and iy any event they
could pet be back in Rune guleh befure
sunset, as they sahl. Sa your people
are safe till then or even till tomorrow
morning. Dallen wants the woney

more thap anything else, and he won't
proceed to extremities until he Is con.
vinced there is no hope of getting the
ransom,”

jad § trust it may bLe as you say,”
Ives.

In less than an hour there rode forth
a little company of wmounted troopers,
seasoned fighters all of them, number
ing exactly 20, under the commsng of
Lieutenant Crosby. By his side on el-
ther hand rode Cliester Ives and Ben
Gallup, the former much refreshed aft
er a bath and a brush down. Thus, it
will be seen, the expeditlon numbered
just 23 men.

All -that day the little force rode
southward over the hot and dusty Col-
orado trail, treading their tortuous
path among the foothills, piloted by
Ben Gallup. At sunset they were less
than two mliles from Bone gulch, ac
cording to Ben, but as it wns then too
late to think of attacking that night
the eoxpedition proceeded to bivouac.
No firen were k'!ndled for fear of be-

sald

traying thelr presence to any of Jim

pickets:

EIGOTH DAY.

BTRONG HEARTS AND WILLING HANDS,

It would be difllcult to say who were
the more surprised, Chester's friends
or his enemies. when he was missed on
that Monday morning. * Dallon was
clearly uneasy. He was very “ugly”
and berated and abused every one un-
mercifully. Every foot of the cave
was searched, and scouting parties
were seut out along Bone guleh as far
as the railroad spur without any traco
of the fugitive being discovered. Thao
gang dared not show themselves out.
side the guleh, for by this time Dailon
knew that search parties would be pa-
trolling the railrond track in quest of
the lost cars.

Draper and his party knew not what,

to think. The consternation of the ban-,
dits was eo evidently genuine that no
suspiclon of foul play svas possible.
They were forced to the same conclu-

slon—that Chester had escaped, but |

how? None of them dreamed of tha
water course as a possible means of ex-
it. 8o after a deal of bad language on
the part of Dallon and his minions all
hands, captors and captured, settled
down to wait for Monday’'s sunset, be-
fore which hoar it was futlle to expect
Filley's return with the money.

Slowly the long hours slipped away
in the semidarkness of the cavern,
The ladies bore up well under the elr.
cumstances, but the ordeal was a try.
ing one, and Mrs. Hurst declared she
should dfe if she had to spend another
night there. Uncle John, as may be
imaglned, had his hands full.

Madge was perhaps the hardest to
manage. She pestered him with ques.

tlons, she imagined all gorts of horrors, |

she begged Dallorr to “tell her the truth
and not to keep her in suspense,” to
which appeal that worthy replied that
he “hoped the blank-blank-blank idiot
had broken his neck,” [
Madge retorted with flashing eyes that
the aforesald Dallon was “a callous
brute” and then burst into tears.
. The last rays of daylight faded from
the paicii of sky visible from the
maquth of the cave, and still no tidings
Nine, 10, 11, 12
o'tlock, and yet no news! |
Dallon was getting furlous. For the

“T told you it ‘was risky,” the presi-
“If there has}

“stiff upper Hp” be-

There was 1o telling to what lengths
the villalns wonld proceed 4 once the

against so mapy!

So in order ta stave off the evil mq-
ment Draper professed to balieve that
the delay was not unreasonable and
expressed it ag his irm convietion that
Filley and the muney would twn up
befure morning. Tet in Wiz own ningd.
he feared that something had gone
wroig, But he threw out a mentn! gu.
char to windward in novvishing the se-
cret pope that youbg Ives had been

1y, as the sequed prosed, -~

Reuben Filley snd hiz guards rode-all’
Sunday night., and davbreak on Mas-|
day found thénm on the entskirts o}
Denver. Here thoy put up at a-roms-1
side saloon, where a team was hived ta
take Filley te the city and to whidh

oy. He went straight

doors were opened, sceured the eash
and carefully disposed the wad of bills
in his inslde pocket. Then he drove
around to a livery stable where ho put

| became eonvinced that thelr plans had | €
miscarried, and what was obe ma;x;

successful in getting clear and that ho
- would bring help of some sort. So it{
will be seen that on Chester Ives hefth
really piined lis faith and not unjust<}

place be was te retur with the mon-
to the bank and|
presented the droft as souva 68 -the

ons mﬁm TE ¥ene 1
Hght evon on tha helg)
i the Lollaves & iznp‘
the mt‘umm hy

of mm& ;m& s CCort
ri!y{mkg& and ﬂatmu&

do:mgt Immn ixmse!t 1
slapber, ‘
_Suﬁﬂenlg the brightis _
g.mﬁch meam tgh was din
ene by & ‘mumber of mmm«
“The tmopm had mp%; sumﬂg‘“

again mg@ut the trstmﬂér;!: fll‘,
to surrenders -
“Throw up your hehdser )
It was a complote surprise. Dy
himselt was scareniv n
WY pounced :

bound train.

These treachercus moves were the
resulf of some serlons cogitations dur
ing’ his midnight ride. It was clem

Grannl
able th?t\

It was elso more thay prob-
his forgerles counld pot now

be concealed, thanks to this craxy

western trip, If John Draper got wind
of these, then le, Rouben K. Filley
was a ruined rogae, and he could never
show his £aco i Newv York again, With
$50,000 in cold cash lhe could start
afresh {n another country--Australla,
for instance. IXe would disappear, and
people could put any construction
thereon that they Uked, Most proba
dly tho two robbers would be blamed
for it.

Welghing these pros and cons, the
scoundrel felt mo compunctions ovey
the‘bmck troachery to the ladlea und to

nest at one and the same time, Bui

his miud fully made ap,
seclusion all that Monday. - By toon-

Pilley shonld have rétorned, But he

noon hours awway.

had  miscarrled aor thlt

up the horse am%hﬁm..‘ﬁﬁym il

would call tor them again in the aﬂ:e»
noon. Next he furnied his steps to the
Union depot, Dought o ticket for San
Francisco and boarded the ﬁmt wes!

that hie stovd mo chausce to win Miss

cure hlgown sldu tmd tgn.ther his own '

not until his fingers closed on thoe mon-
ey In front of the Lank window wat|

The two members of the gang lny in o
time at furthest they caleulpted thal
came not. Stift they ngored, siter] *.
nately drinking and sleeping the after.|

Night came and} "
with it the cortninty that something

and&mgges[

‘struck, yet théx‘e was th
Dallon gang in thetollx o
Chester Tres wils' Among -t ,g ;

strides he veas aviong his frletid
Miss Madge n hia AT,

alt the others, .A -
taken for granted ,such X

“1 kuow you'd ¢ " L ;uhiz@d
epherently.

“Howgver did you m@nﬁ-\ 16
Ives?* inguired Mrs, Hurst, who tm»
nlously teamed on the Yaupg.man,.> -

“Yowad never guess, my -dokr )ltn,

‘Hurst,” he cepliod, *hut . *tgu;puy”f W

‘enough, though rather wet. Butlet
introduce Tdevténant Croaby” hie con.
tinucd asthe gallant oficerkpproiched
thé evstwhile ciptors having intirn he«
come the;eaptives aud belng all weenar:
ed, some of them ah:end,v ﬂn thnm w

duped.
With black rage in tlmir hearty thex

-

whereupon |

| & commutation of mtenee fot
iélm“"

ordered thelr horses and as so0n A%
darkness fell took the trail on the re.
turn to Bone gulch rom thelr Hootiess
errand. All that night they rode. Dawn]
was just breaking when they Appmu:h-
ed the vicinity of the robbers’ totreat.]
Al] unconsclous of dauger, they were
riding careless}y, thefr horeea perforee
proceeding at a walk, When out of the
gloom ahead came the sharpchallenges:

“Halt! Who goes there?' accomps-}
nied by the rattio of carbines,

“Who the blank are you?' +was the|

them, to which cnme the quick refort:

they. sere

AWV ve. got. hln:oNcorts;! s

defiant response, and this YHetrayed d

m"tt thimk Eieut

men.foy the resen
John Draper

wients, . And then ‘more ; Introductions.

Lollowed, not forgitting Ben (mlnp‘
“What can hayo, bech

Filléy?" uerled

‘00 harin has Befnllen

and they swear thoy haven't seen hix
‘since yesterday tiorning rwhm‘ix B!
them iu ﬁaziver to;

“Throw up your hands of yoirre-dead | Pr&

men!” emphasized by & serles of omls

Letting fall the relns on their horves’
heads, they clevated thélr hands. on &

level with their cars aid p this pos- .
ture made out a squad of “dismotinted|

cavalrymen drawiiup aéross the- trail

“Dismount!”
from Licutenint Crosby, and, ¢o
by the weapons of the tfoop, the'o

as best they could, whéreupon they:
were speedily seirched, thelr pistols
confiscated and thefr armi seenteiy
pinfoned,

salutation of the Heutenant.,

“See what comes o® trustin 4 i:en((er-

ing wavagely.

amusement. .
“[ suppose you. kzxow why
got to expect?” he inqﬁlxed
“Ihis means 20 years ab ies
got Jini Dsllon_and the Whol
you just whete wo want
this time tomorrow you'll A
Aramhoe connty Jail.” .
“Will we?" snéeringly renmrk_'
Leather Jack, ttucukmttothe fast, -
“Yes, and you até going fo he!p. g
was the MNeutemant’s confid ent e
- ponse, .
“As how?” mqulred Teather J’aek in
the same skeptica] totie.

that eave of yours and thereby- em“mxng

.‘_. g —

nous clicks—sounds too well known by |
the marauders to need any ropetition.

fallen villalins siid otit of thelr ndﬂlpdj. i

“Game’s up, boys!” was the ironlcai ¢

“Well, you needn’t be so blamed chip» Sy
per about it” growled Leather Juck.)

foot,” remarked Bill Root, expectoiaty’

Lientenant Croshy stood by, remd« A
Ing their dismay and disgust with gﬂin .

“By ghowing us the nearest w‘uy W"

came  the cominmd.

“'Taln't our famlt, Jim just bit oft e
+smore'n he cud chew, that's-alll” -




