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Suddenly there appeared ab the window a dusky face daubed with red and yellow paint,
of flerce eyes glared into the hut. s

By CHARLES HAMILTON.

veee onooonnoomouﬂnoon“ooo,noqou“qoorpﬂi o

_CHAPTER 1.
Two British Boys — Well Mot — The Miesing Partner—
‘Tom Suspects Foul Flay. .
mmetn.t.dwtorkoﬂhét:&imtoﬁdo Town
—two Bmuhlgm:o& under seventeen, but both
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n§ voice in response {o

d. A man with
sk, on which lay

from courtecus

il-lamp, so tbgt» the
is skinny fingers
rawkish cyes,
a strange shiver in the
! 1 your father, da you?”
s manner awoke all soits of

gs in Tom’s mind. “Isv’t
exactly ! Certainly pot hers!” ;erked ount
your age

‘ But how is it that a boy o
g journey alone? It is a great way
ry great wayl”

Norman., My father lefy
slter my moth death, leaving me ab a
y Dr. Buret, 2n old friend of -his. 'He sent

gh a firm of bankers in San Fran-

5 suddenly stopped.”
ago? Yes, that was about the datel!” maur-
. Normar, drumming upon the desk with his bony

7
exp

knuckles.

“The dete of what?’

) .‘&vw] rind. Go on with your gtory. TlI tell you what
presenily.

“Ds, Hurst wroto to tho bankers, who answered that they
were mercly employed to send the remittarces, and knew
pathing personally of Mr. Neville. - We waited anxiously for
news, but pone came.” -

*“Bad—very sad!” murprured Mr. Norman. )

* Six months #go, Dr. Hurst died. Left-alone, T resolved
o come. ool here and join my father. I had a little money—
more than encugh for my fare and outfit—so I came over.”

“Put what brought you to Shacta Town?’

“ My father had mentioned jn his last Jetter that he had
ﬁne into partuership with 2 Mr. Medway Norman, and that

is busincss would be at a miting-camp cailed Shasta Town,
Bmi that he could give mo no address to write to, as the place
was in the wilds, far from the limits of the postal service.
Alfter T landed from the steamer, I inquired’ about Shasta
Town, and fcund cut where it was. took the train to
Sacramouto., then to Yreka. 1 bought a horse there,” and
bhote Tami” .~ - d : -

The speculator listened attontively.

“You axe a plucky lad. Few boys

done zil thie!' - : , ;
father, sir.- His long silence

“J was determined fo find m; _
was 80 AtTAngoe: tbt:t I could n he]{:xf’ekaring ~ that something

E him.”’ - Tom
Normsn, ¢

of your a.ga ‘could have

‘el me where ho is, sir.”

“ Ah, T am sorry I cannot. Your fea “isoy deat boy, woee
Ah’ 1'911';‘ gg&ddrl‘ 7 _hﬂ g v e boy’ rhait o e
- Ne s | went . xery white, 4 5 i e Ze
 heppened to"lzégf_ He is not dead”

d,” said Mr. Norman in his

ed enxiously at Mr.

“ And his property ! he asked _sug

“" Property?” rasped the £
As your pariner——'* e

“He nearly ruined me with his impre

property. He owes me money. If
the idea of getting anything o -
Tom flushed with anger. e .0 m

““That will do, Mr. Normen, want
my own. But it strikes me £haxt. ther
peculiar about my father disappearing Ii
nothing behind. I mean to find out tge trut]

Mr. Norman grew a shadé paler, s

“What do you mean?”’ ¥

“T am going to find my father!??.

Anger and alarm were blended in the ey

“And how do you propose to set al
a s%eeéxng tﬁ:& : b

: on’t know yet, but I shall do it.
foul play, I shall seo that punishment £
person I”” exclaimed Tom, with fashing
_“Quite heroic! I wish you every sué
Neville went away owing me-money, I,
interest in the discovery of his fate. " Bub
continued Mr. Norman, with a sudden
have only ‘iusj; arrived in Shasta -Town, a
hungry and tired. I cannot allow my poa:
put up at any house but my own. You'y
night?’ § : “

Tom would have preferred to join N
coop Hotel, but he did not know exactly b
Norman’s invitation. He thoroughly di

. But, without something to go upon, he
show that. ¥ R

Deasidos, it occurred to him that, by
Norman’s house, he might learn  som:
very unprepossessing partner of hi

acce%gﬁd. ; horse?” the speculat 7
¥ ere is your horse?”’ the C o1
“T left bimyoutside.’,’ b
Medway Norman grinned.
“You have a good deal yet to learn
he said. ‘“If you find your horse still

surprised.”’ 7
Tom hastily opened the door. Nigh
was light enough for him to see that th
had bought at Yreka was no lon 2
He drew his revolver from his belt as
sec no sign of a horse in the street.
“Lookin’ fur anyone, younker
who was passing.
““Bomeone has taken

‘“my horse.
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gne Hal'2enny.

vndle and sat upon the bed. His six-
y to his hand: Tom had not failed
on of the mining-camp—{o carry a re-
; how to use ik

and Tom had bad a long ride thak
to nod.

not quite go to sleep. When there was the
in another part of the cabin, ho started

What was Medway Norman

ound floor. There were four
kitchen were at the back, con-
Norman slept in one of the front

What did the man mean to
: ying his nerves with a greal
silently upon the bed and began to
d heavily, like a sound-sleeper, throwing
1t was the old idea—* give him ropo
himself!”  Tom wanted to see just
v Norman would do.

was as soft as the speaker conld make it. -
. of course, no reply. Norman repeated the name
1 time louder. Then he opened the door.

beat like = hammer; but, by sheer force of
is steady breathing.

Norman did not enter, nor did he show a light
C for fear of waking the sleeper. He stood in
, listening 1intently. ;
nce, broken only by the rhythmic respiration, reas-
gurea mm.

He withdrew goftly, and closed
the door. Tom sat up, strain-
ing his _ears till they buzzzd
sgain. He heard the speculator
return with stealthy steps fo his
owWn room,

Vhat did it mean? He had
come and gone for no apparent
yfoplin

g voice

Tell ail your fricnds that
the XMAS DOUBLE NUM-
BER of the UNION JACK
will be on sale next Friday.
Price 1¢6; On 1o account
_miss this grand budget of
| good things. We promise
§ you a record smashing
number ! Order early fo
prevent disappointment,

Tom was convineed that there
was 1nore fo follow, He' rose,
pulled off his boots, 2nd stole to
Yiis door, which he opened 4 few
ncnes, by

¥ Ab1” he mattered under
t\tva breath, az he heard Medway
sorman unbarring the fropt
door of the cabin, 8o he was
?u,hg to have 4 midnight visitor,
ut why his claborate  pre-
Czutions v ascertain that Tom '
vas nilezp 2 The boy drew n i
4uick, deep breath, A strong’sense of danger
l;‘Lnder the unusua) ciccumstances—when, fo
us very life was threatened, Tom felb jus
watching the speculator,  He

from which the door oguml
there.

er
hs}mx

 Robert Neville’s gon has {urned upl”

¢“Thunder!” = ’

“Ho swears he'll find out what's become of his father, and
bring the just punishment to the culprit if there has been
foul play.” :

“Does he?” said Burke, with an extremely ugly look
“ How old is the pilgrim?”

“ About seventeen, I reckon.”

i £ ll.latlxer young to crow so loud! Shall ™ ks~ him on the

read 7’

The speculator shuddered violently. : i

“Dor’t be such a brute, Burke! You know that T will
never consent to bloodshed. All the nn?w the boy is cool,
brave, and determined--just the kind of ollow to ruin-ever;—
thing if he is allowed to run loose! There’s a middle course.”

« All gerene.” The ruffian nodded. * Vou want him to dis-
appear 8o that he’ll never be heard of again?”’

“ Hxactly. Have you any pards in town?”

“Three, Mustang Jim, Bowie Bill, and Foer Jacks.”

“Yxcollent. Place one at his window in case of C
Bring the other two inside. = 'You can seize and gag him
before he wakes.” The speculator rubbed his bony hands.

“Tt will bo as easy as rolling off a log.”
“ Sure he's snoozing? 1f he’s the ‘kind of galoot you des-
crib:;, we'll mebbe find him awake, with a siz-shooter in hi

s

“No fear of that! T've been to his room, and he’s sleeping

like a top.” :
“That’s 0.K.” Red Burke rose. “YIl fetech the boys.
Tom had seen znd heard

Look for me in ten minutes.”
He put his hand on the latch.

erough. As Burke left the cabin, the boy stole back to his

room, his face white and his pulses throbbing.
He was to be kidnapped, gnc; in {en minutes he would hg::

: our deperadoes to deal wi
TR R R
-AI\DTﬂ[S.

be
NOW ON SALE! tne

magnificent coloured Xmas
Double Number of THE J

JESTER AND WONDER,

Price 2d. Invisible pictures

becomie visible by simply

rohbing the white suriace

o1 the paper with a coin.
These maglc pictures are
- themarvelof the agel Show |
- them to your friends! Yon
wilf amazo them ! 4

~There was net a moment to

ost, oy
Helooked at his window

was an expensive commodity in
Shasta Town, and this windo
i w;:;unglnze& fb i Itg:‘ﬁ o
. Transverse - bars kepbt out
marauders ; a thick blind wasa
partial proteotion against
weather., The bars woul
Tom’s knife for more thf
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526 ard zdmiration

:’;};e Lizard the sound of footsteps

ehind hime.
ﬁﬂ.sfoodeomenﬂedxsﬁnceba&:

frosa the street. Torm,
s bp:fmv wxtil they were close upon B But

~ Burke anid bis gang ere coming.  Can you direct me?”’
The girl gave & swilt, m!c%iﬂg glas;ce 2t bis face.
“satisfied ber doubta.

therefors, couid nst be seen by hia
i that wonld not.

ik ¥ eid e fad, in 4 Jow, burried scice, ““Ped

“ Yoz bave saved my B
=e slive, and 1 occold oot
them ™
TS &
H X Sowe doze sa, semor,
Fom T=3 =2 your rpomal

o zave a Hitle ery.
“Toen _Ti:l ars biz son?
s aboni fo spesk zgain, =i X,
*1lezve y0u now. ‘W}h :g}e:: *ih;h“?' :
. The hotel is opposit s AL ade thel
botel is cpposite—a litls to the ki a2
= FOU 2Z2in to-moorrew. I kave many thirert Bat ki
A cight. senor?” 3 e

& Good-night, Miss Royal”™

Catalica waz gone. Tom keard s docr ope %
murmar of voices in 22 adjoining oo .&gﬂs‘“‘d shi:g
- He did not remain long. - Ths Califomias £ had sed
sczpdal by befriending him M he were seea haing be
czbin, it might set tongues wagging.

I5 the disr‘.'andsiienks:{eezhe £3% 5C Sges o B oomie
Perhepe they were searching the recesses of the camp bk
mofs probabir they bad given up the guest and soze & S
lodging= : -

In s few minules, Tom stesd before the rcuzE<s >
usaz.iy which a dzubed sign annourced-fo e the Baney

-

- " CHAPTER % :
Torn Hears the Story of the Mexican Minc—Eritish Bay
4 ~ agzinst Berder Ruffians. :
ED CLAXNCY put his bead out of his wizdow.
- “I;igthat you, tenderfoct? “All serene. T edm
in a y;,) - ’
e h;‘Bnck up, then Ilfafgg Burke hears my koxksg
=7 +e 2 iussle on my hasds” 3
1In a minute or less the bass nkzleddm,andtkeww




sk he had 2
“Yes; and a :‘.apg
She was 3 little girl U bu
fiyes in the camp, AN
ing for the respect-

008 2 i
gl‘;'ze families. 8he supporis
Yier mobher, Who_Was Lnocke
over by her husband’s dea».r:,
«nd has mever got. over 1t
Awinlly nice colleen,” Clancy
went on in a reflective Way.
' + 8ha could marry almost any

1‘ man ih csmp, and {here are
1 some weslthy pilgrims here,
3 too0. But she sticks to -her

mother and her szewing. L
there waew't 2 little black-
eyed girl Waitindg for ms in
G);lwuy, I ghould fall in love
with her myselil”

“1 suppose e good many
chaps hove been looking for
the Mexican Mine?”

- “Nes Since the soldiers
came and wiped out the red-

, the country’s pretiy
safe. But nobody has located
it (vet.“ 5 g

‘Bldn&,};lf 1t wevrgiloczted, it
wou ong to Miss Royal, -
7 ¥ iu’g ; 2

oy zhrugged his shoul-
* Findings are kaapings in

this Wild West, Toromy, 1f
find it,'thougtfa v gve ];’I??ss

8@% half. " That's  digger's
' ~ enough.  But——

73 el

JACK"” LIBRARY. : B

“A go

den

A
It is my hores, and you have stalen i
I Aty s 5 ve stolen it I
as a circle about the two in a m
S DIt omont. Wonder
d le)n_r many a face. Ped Burke was so v:'t:l!-
i f‘f’fa Town 25 a desperste ruffian, that few mon
and against him. Tom’s defiance of the giant the
: ed};apgm : eer foolhardiness, and sveryone ex.
o see Burke draw a < i et >
= 5k ) gun” and lay hint dead in the
) B%rkr; would have é.ltempted that, but Ned Clancy
c-shooter out, and his eyes were fixed upo: ]
hing CoF fal Dl AL
-~ 1 P ot T - :
tad ¥ ou czll me a hoss-thief; you limb?’ said Burke slowly,
black with passion.
‘J‘"");'n turned to the silent, tensely interested crowd.
. “Gentlemen, I claim that horse. If I can prove my claim,
4 is there no law in Shasta Town to give it to mel”
r_'dwl 2 .%1 brawny miner made a siep forward. Tom had scen him
Thos before. z

and the camp’ll stend by you to see fair play, and hrer’s my
S oter to back up my words!”

-




great weight J
, Founzer,
o John Byl

= 7 <
e jaculated the miner.

apon the forehead Tom smiled. :
to spring at the “You're sure ho'll recover ™
2 i e “¥You bei! The lezd’s in his
or popped up, and locked Bim ~ month io git over it. 1 calc’late”

‘The insensible rou; ied i
e : ible zh was carried inio the B

S Hemcoplgs . 8

- Jifted from his iy
are too good for g

island a1 stary g voun

kled the Irish lad ~““Surs, Tom went to Ned Olancy’ o Bt
T : > gow o Sl N~ 5 rocm . $
me, intirely?” from his face, and his new partner ?ﬂ‘:uhedzm the bisgs
Tom Ne dkerchief.  When Tom put his het on it
20 g =i

- zlike were almost hid T e i
up for adventure. fdoayadl he}ehh":"’“!?m

i z to uze it?”
* Tem replied coolly. ** But will
for shooting mo- as for

“ tenderfoot,” fresh from the old country.

ically., -
said the ruffian hoarsely.

hour {”’ Tom, after seeing his spotted mustang safely -

1 ons of the Hencoop Hotel into the wids,” the hotel stables, set out to pay his promised ngt.:g“ (hd,‘v_-,.;
sunny street. .~ while Clancy was making his pur ¥
- e The door of Catalina’s cabin was open, end the g @i | o
CHAPTER 4 the sunshine there, with needle and thread in band If smak ﬁn

- i TPomi at-once that she must have seen the duel
The Fight—Tom’s Luck—Preparing for the Trail. - «“You are safe, then?”
= ED CLANCY was looking serious and concerned 23 he The words broke from her involunisrily.
i * Quite!” Tom smiled. © You saw ii,

acc(impa,med g'om to th.:;.k strr;et.b. 7 Ty = et

“X eay, pard, you've taken a big job in hand. e no - - 3 i
Purke has killed as many men as he has fingers on his “Don’t think me a brawler, s Bogﬂ,” d‘l’qm 3 ;

. hands, zo the fofks say.” ¢ earpestly. “The man-is my enemy for no fzult ol miss &=

_ “ Are you setting up as a Job’s comiorter, Ned?” T had no choice buf to meev him. = : e
 “Np.”" The young lrishman laughed. *“Bui I'd like you “T understand, senor. I think you.aze L : \

; 1 girl, feil upom the fors o3

O 1 i A The W

to Jet ms take your place in this affair. Tm moro used to the  Californian girl said soft g
“wild and woolly West’ and its ways than you are.”” ~ Tom’s glance, passing the girl, S
“¥ am a good shot, Clancy, ‘though it’s true I've never fired in a large eroking
at a human being before. But 1 didr’t act in this. matter -
without reflection. ~ Red Burke is paid by Medway Norman
‘to go for me; Inave  Shasta Tovm, he's My moth
ure 1} ¢ o. ~ Now, as-Lve got to- Tom a chair, *
tackle him somo lime, whether I chooge or not, ¥'d rather do ~ do not speak
it in Shasta Town, where I'm sure of fair play, than in the — ==~ Nob
: whiers he would have a gang to help him.”" :
SRS S ond el b
% is case, it’s ainly good policy to
ek e
i Gl life if I can possibly ik
from bloodshed. But I '

2
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One Halif

¢ to seek the Mexican
did not attempt to dis-

you will be rich " continued

senor, if you find it, for the

se. You will take one

f Y yOU every Success.
i
< X OIR , £ would rather you
af, usaf
ucd Senor &
ousd Senor 1
f # By good fortur

than the s e
I hope to over both.”

CHAPTER 5.

h—Good Samaritans — News of
ing—Taking the Trail

Sure and I heard some-

The Wounded Kiamat
Red Burke—Tom

w11l vo?

W RRAH, 1 will ye?
body TS
“Yo , Ned.”’ i, .
: sing be hanged! Och, thers it is againl
1 now, ye spalpeen?”’  exclaimed Clancy

e mnhanitly. : s
‘l“}f\)'!ol,] ‘1;: Jove! It's somebody wounded!’ ;

A month had passed since the events occuired in Shasta:

0 hich we have recor - : £
Th’l‘“g:n“l\j‘ecy » and Ned Clanoy were far from the lively liitle
nnlhr:ngu‘g?gf the Mexican Mine, they had plunged into the
rocky wilderness' north of Mount Shasta.

Hitherto, their soarch had not been succcssful.

Neither ths Mexicar Mine nor the missing partner of Med-
way Norman hed been discovered. =

Bat the two British boys were far from giving up hope.

With good horses, plenty of supplies, excellent health, and
unlimited pluck, they had no idea of returning unsuccessful
to Shasta Town,

It was upon a fine morning, when the partners were making

their way through an open forest of redwoods, that Ned
Clancy halted, with the declaration that someone was lurking
in a 1{xicket they were about to penetrate. : ; :
A deep groan from the depths of the bushes convinced Tom
that his partner’s ears had not deceived him. -
Thoy dismounted &t once; and, tearing the hushesfamde,

ducoyeted whence the sound of pain proceede
An Indian—a chief by his dress—lay extended upon: the
round i an almost insensible state. Blood was clotted upon
face and bair and disordered head-dress. i
Tom uttered an exclamation of pity.
eritically at the redskin..
“I know him,
fhe Klamaths.”
~ The Indiag stirred at the sound of voices.

a0 going 10 belp him, Ned, S
, “Right you are. We'll' be Good Samaritans, though the
Ned

N . <

upported - his

Ned Clancy Viook'edv
be jabers! It’s Cloudy Face, the chie§ of: :

“ Whoever ha is, he's a man, and in need of help, and wo

i

pould have scalped us if we had been in-his place!” ~

ently enough, lifted the Klamath hleffr N
l:‘lﬁﬂid ém upon ,the.pélfl%a?xfﬂt ‘the qot'n?e't&; ko

_ was still dizzy, and he was weak with loss of bl

“ lad remarked. -*“I rather think you had

~ the scouting, ala

can
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¥

“COloudy Faoe know
pulefaco call Shasia To'wnnad
on fage,” 4

TU}D and Nod exchangoed »
{;nptnpn brought to thei‘f'ornisll:l‘:uﬁx'(; gg&b&m chiet's dese
earded face of the bully Tom had fought car 0. d0d red-
Hotel in Shasta Town. 8% outside tho Henooop

“Red Burke!” ejao ' X
Whit s yuoruethinc;‘);(;ulatod Tom. *Is bo here after us, Nod?

‘“ Shouldn’t wonder. A’F

sickness for him that day, ;zg;”‘}, dida’t make it his lass

The partners looked v i
Red Burke and MR

7 whiie'- from_smoky i
Chiéf big warrior :vi{h ‘;015' l‘lﬂ:'

. 1 It was no j
his gang seeking for them amox)zd: th:vq

E?:ggs' The keon black eyes of the Klamath chief rend theegx‘
* IXB'[ZS “r;%xief;‘ enemies of my brothera?”’ he asked suddenty, :

. They’te on our trasl, I beliove,” 2t
:t} look of satisfaction came overtl}:a du.rklly-‘i)ronzed face. e
_ “*Cloudy Fuce grateful. Bring more warriors from wig-

vva‘.x."xfls:.h H'e}? young braves wipe out bad whites!”

at his ;:‘L ;51.1 b 2 bad 1$1I°8: ?ommyl” ohserved Olancy, looking

Tom nodded thoughtfully, -~ :
butlf %hey‘ tai]ha,ck us,hoh%lef, we shﬁ.llul be ;ery glad ogf your help,

on’t know whether d justi i i
the first blow,” Tofn aa.i; slgvglys. ov g m atrikmg

The expression of the dusky face showed that the Klamath
did not comprehend the scrup¥ea of the English Iad. However,
he said nothing. - B -E gl

He remained silent, while Tom bandaged the wound. .

“ It won't be safe for you to move for somo hours, chief. *
You require rest. Bub Iy've no doubt you’ll be able to ges =~ =
about by sundown.” e i ST T

The forced inactivity was not welcome to the Klamath. He.
was eager to go upon the trail of vengeance. But his :

He did.
not gainsay Tom’s decision. - 5 s
The lads camped under the redwood. They plenty of
time at their disposal, and besides, Tom wanted to a!oetuih ok
something of Red Burke’s whereabouts before pus,hmg oS s
“We don’t want to ride blindly n‘xlt:-_ I.dhom,etﬁamnesﬁ AR b
) i : & done,”’
Cloudy Face and his men appear-to have do; e: oy Bt e
red friend, Ned, while I go and do a little scouting.”
QOlancy nodded. o 7 Bl

“That’s only 'pmd’e;!_lt ; but ,lyvbn’d'befi«a'r }tby, while

Tom smiled. Ho took a coin from his pocket, s
ht it R L B
"“gLet the dollar decide, Neddy.”
fHead "> exclaimed Olancy.‘.‘
¢« Wrong!® chuckled Tom.
“Keoep your oyes peeled,

¥ ot et et

- And Tom left the camp




Rock Guich

the order
¢ e oraer
a in togen ol
roostersi’

h that there

ape his
ader.  “ Britisher,
e kingdom-coma

.”* replied Tom, and his
prisoner

It was of no use to argue with a

¢z, the whole gang were round him

¢ the wickedest-looking quartette to be
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ihe Enemy’'s Hands—

to larn all yo knows

rames, and mak 0 |

along to Kook Guloh, Sik L Foue' Ty
Tom folt a o oy Whila v j
\ n}\ f:," ARIN TR hlmr\:c 150k fop hi:‘?;rﬂ“"} |_m..x“d“n

- .;\<\ ”( lu’"ﬂ.h)‘ was lhrnuh\w;l by ! 3 &
unabie to give wamimw to ) A tor

anxious look B

us v and laughed [ U 8 I\.'u":llll la ,‘1“““"\', R,
We l]. hev him £00n SR urky hot fi

» Or olge put

tha ' ( d A 2 !
.n{{ he ain't fur off | pards 12 hg Femarked. I -
ut, upon reflection, T S
2 . Tom A}
leist Ao eI e Was a little cops Doy

N Y Y, 3 ll‘ll
followed by any but th"\m{" and ki oled, Hy g
Ty e 9 most uxper B 100 lig} M
Burko and' 1 g e ot HkaE . UL
Four Jacks took his rei J
rough also led threo mh;rnpsgi(};s 1:}, lltlwm Southward
i recognising that this was the ;;lun:i Tom hag ks “vim i
dered Indians, The gang had lefe Shos taken frop ¢ ',”;h!
for Tom and Ned, but all was freist wii s LONN 0n (hy pit
‘ C 1 S grist which cam "0 husg
Red Burke and his companions disa 0 10 thejp
frees, Four Jacks and Tom proceede RSl b
branches of the redwoads, Tom's only Ml'tn tilence unde Ih:
mit by a gruff growl. - - . Cmpt ab talk being
The pace was slow, for the led horses Were nono ,
e = . A 0 none {eg
de;ltim;tigis not till »sunset that “tho pair teackied lhn?;
They had advanced some distance ur g
Mount Shasta. The trees wers lefvll;:\)hitx?e, IQM{ Slopes of
and gorges, foaming torrents,sand masses of red roiinm'
rounded them. Tom wonderedihow his guide found hi Lo
through such a wildérness of jumbled rock and laya y E"-
Four Jacks never halted.  In the red sunset, they emeredm
narrow gorge, and, sharply rounding a bend, came upon:
couple of log' cabins, which—so narrow was the gorge—filed it

from side to side. Beyond the cabins lay a gulch, shutin on

every side by towering cliffs, bare of vegetation, and perlectly
inaccessible. : ; G

© -
nose vou don’t know what I've tuck you prizoer fur,
£ layin vou out, you hmb?” he remarked.

uppose -Medway Nor-

1ly pay for kidnap-
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oo
O B

o
4o shat you up in Roek Gulch
fust, but arter you pat & bullet
through my shoulder and
gpoited my-shootin” for ever,
I’d sce old Shy.ock and his dol- -

“Jars sky-hizh afore I'd let you
live — priscuer  or - free!”’
‘scowled the rough. oy
- Tom was puzzled. =
~ “Tren-why—"" he began.
- " Afore ye go over the

" range, sonny, ye've got to tell

~me whar ter look fur the

~ Bexikin Mine,” Red Burke

.ﬁﬁd’ watching the lad’s faco

e =

EV er Eﬁday il




A ‘The bounder would have scalped ns it we had been in his place,” langhed Ned, as the two lads gently :

lifted the Klamath chief from the thicket, and laid him upon the soft turf at the foot of a big redwood.

indicate that it was this Rock Gulch which was the prison of
hrde g Robert Neville? ; 5 % i
be slightest notice of Tom, led ’s he:
into the gulch, where, doubt- en to
e : S50 TPNT gight of his lost fat

'é}d:'l‘onijé: ;h§>i)gny, and

d at the thought,
[ Q 1

>
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10 ALY

ALy

noutz and jammed a rugged
cre withh a cord, careles
whelp, toot if

Ve

volumes, but his
Tho door weas

nuable to solve th

continually recurring quest
er of Rock Gulch his father?”

CHA?D
The Helping Hand—& Bi
Run Down—Indian T

i3 “}L\_'L does this mean?
8 ¥  breath, B
It was nuiduight.
o7y

St

Te
Liberty-—-A Hot Chase—
L Torribie Doom,

muttered, under his

3 ba High ic the sky was a half-
maon, but in the hilllocked gulch all ywas dark,

shadowy. >

Tom, in the densely dark cabin, moved about restlessiy.
‘L'he japgged gag caused him intense pain:  His lips were
bleeding and his-gams swolen. His arms, tightly tied at the
wrists, quivering with the cramp.  The pain and discomfort
wore so intense that he would almost have welcomed the To-
turn of Red Burke and the certainty of death,

All at once his eyes became riveted upon the barred aper-
ture forming the window. The darkness withoub was, of
course, less opaque tham that within,  The window was e
glimmering sguare, black-barred. v

Abruptly, without a sound, a dim form rose into Tom’s
sight at the window, and something bright glimmered into
view.. The next instant the form was gone, but the glimmer
remained.

' What does that mean?” :

The apparition had made mo sound. Tom stood staring at
the window, doubting his eyesight. What was it that - had
come and gone as soundlessly as a spectre?  What was it ho
saw still glimmering in the window-frame? e

With a beating heart, he stepped towards it. A knife was
stuck in the wood. . <=l s s o

Tom understood. It was the prisoner of Rock Gulch who
had placed it there. Under cover. of the darkness, the man
bad crept Indiav-like,on hands and knees, to the cabin,

- placed the knife there, and vanished as he came. A sound

would have alarmed Four Jacks and the Modocs, drinking in
- the nex cabin. But he had made no sound. Z =
-~ “Heaven bless him, whoever he- is P2 Tom murmured for-

~vently.  “Ti 1 got away alive, he shall have his freedom,

JACK " LIBRARY

_the resbh, - -

.:vu;:’ d&:x?}s? thausted.’_' “But he did not abandon hope.

“fiercely. From that n_wn;g?t the:g;g;ful g:s Ry

EVer : :
¥ Feiggy
prise, Tom was

galloping gwav 09 Toco
;:{;ddle, he waved his E‘r‘:’f :x\;a..v at full 5
“'.:l?'h mgﬁiﬁgx%?s. startled and Tgeyg o ant] Al
5 : OWn roughs s, Teared g 3
IBm‘ke recovered himself %r:t.ﬁlood on D:tﬁ?,,:?h’d%
beard. Tom's slash had laid open hig f“? stream o0
rage. 28 from oy

“ Bring ‘hosses from the cor

And, as the Modocs hastenedt{:l,' g&f““i‘)ﬂ Teds ) )0 il

and levealled 1t ab Four Jacks, “Woty'f e dréy 1 wyveole'i

he roared. “Where did he gob that ]quf. id o unt bim‘; 3
Eogr Jacks was gasping with ama.zen;eeart g

Pl swear I left him tied an’ gageed, pard,” },
and T’ll take my oath that he never Yad ng i  atmerey
“Look ‘ab my face!” yolled Burke, P e
And, in his fury, he pulled the trigger,
Four Jacks would have fallen dead at his feet d

tang Jim struck np the revolver. o Mg
¢ ’Taint no mortal use salivating

said - Jim,

the saddle, Before Red Burke

'/Qred frg .
\ o

' T.","L‘x}iflm"*
A hyy iy

Four Jucks{” deprent:

Tour Jacks and the Inj £ g-he kif} back. ‘Jetﬁtl:gq’x
our Jacks e injuns arter him. Guess we*

fur any more ridin’ ter-night.”’ e 1e oo faggeg

Burke, calming down a httle ez the solid sense of thy
feasﬁnling struck him, sullenly thrust the revolyer ook s
hig belt.

“ That'll do!” he growled.- “But ef wo don't Bib - hios
back, I’ll heve a bone to pick with you, Four Jacks Then,
as_a sudden thought struck him, his brow. cleared & listle
‘“ His horso was the one I rode.  It’s about played out, I gues
With fresh critters, we’ll easy run him down.”

The horses had by this time been brought from the comal
and saddled. : o ;
Red Burke, staying only to bind a bandanna about his
gashed cheek, mounted. Four Jacks and-the Modoes fol
lowed him, = The other two roughs, fatigued by their lo
ride, remained to guard the cabins. Burke hinself appeat
tireless. Upon his huge frame fatlgue mede no m’lpx:esamn.H
Tom Neyille made the moss of his few minutes’ siart. Ha
left the gorge behind, and rode into a_wide, open C"ﬁ;ﬂ
where. the moonlight fell clearly, He did not know ;)vere s
he rode. But he knew that the forest of r;{wop;lsad ‘:m& g
had parted with Ned Olancy, was som?;ﬂﬁ;ﬁ lh'tt-le foar foc
him. If he-could but reach the trees, he !

’ & clatter of hoofs hehind told of dlose pat
b he;:d: 'ﬂ:g_n%;'“gfégoveged that the animal he mdﬁ

Bui coul

A vell behind announced. that his enemies had

coughts 5
of him in the moonlight. ;

Ho set his teeth, aud “,"%m

Jost sight of him
timo. And over the'fe
fod stoed.

well
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Fndzv

Tke rougn, with
mering of his
Tom's mind. An
B:rkr- sxw the cojour i
Jaughed ,eem Ziy.

Ry

tb»mzelv»s for kours with a pr
o tender-bearted cbzp, 1 zm’
rhﬂ-e you were goin' o Jook
lec ye off with & ballet throug
You Send !—3you inhuman
“No time for complimenis

Mexikin 3fine, and 111
5§ i

ill ye tell me whar to look & £2W bim.

which th
_ the rope«end toz

ians were blazing with 2 ferocious deh?
_ 1t was not death he feared. Fo conld have acod thal with
itish th stead beart apd eyes.

Glancy,

ot kammg © brought the sweat fo "They
lnd drove the oolonr fium nxttre 11‘18 i 2 '
5, a word from

mmﬁ drew him from 4507@ #
ted? Far from it, as

me what has happened ”
Ty th:ea Alodoss lay siill and very
miet. He shuddered 2= he maw their Zeads
Fc.zt Jocks, wx*zx 2 splach of blood across his
face, i ¢ grip of iwo Indians. Of Red
Burke ke co.ud 88 10 s‘gn

*“ We've wiped 'em ont, ;ommy, * Clancy. ex-
wa;z# gleefully. “Only Bu"kﬂs got away,

'd he had a cut from C‘oudy F ace s tomahawk,
We'll have him yet. After ‘hv T'll never rest

&1l he’s paid 'rhe penalty of his crimes, the in-
}:uma“ '11‘3'“ !

“But I don’t understand. How came you
here?” esked Tom. “Thunder, how head
burns! I say, Cloudy Faca, what the ens
a1g you up t0?”

The h,:smam was rubbing over his face and i

ead some nslcq, greasy substance, of 'ir}nch tha

b
“QOuess wot's comin’, hey? T'vo seen the Injuns amuse -~ odour was far from sweek
n this 1&;33’10".“13111: T'm “Cars burn !’ said the Klzmath Iacommﬂv.
}3? _‘r_}‘u?z:r;u, 2 Tell me « 0]1, zo ahead then.”
K Tho Klamath went zhead; and, while he rubbed, Ned
Clancy concizely related what had taken place since Tom fast

16 co Royal?” gor The Irish lad and Cloudy Face had Aoﬂowed Tom's trail
fm‘r‘ ;afnlg;t ;Zl:!bm‘.)/{ 2&2101 until it joined that of Red Burke’s gang. The Klamath had
0 ke zcowled uv;g:lj He v”az posseszed with the idea  Tecognised the tracks of the horses stolen from him andhh:I -
thar Tom had a clue to the mine, and thiz denial did not mrdered braves.. He knew, therefore, with whom he =
shake his eonviction. . to deal. As there was no sign of blood or a dead body, he
“Light the fre, Pank it up. Haul away, pard!” concluded, correctly, that Tom had been made a pnsoneréé“. 2
Four Jacks tugged at the rope. Tom was dtagved into the They resolved at once to leave no stone unturned to ed i
and hung head downwards over the grest mgss of fuel, 10 his rescue.. But, considering that they had fou; %xIen—znd F‘&'.-
l[gd«s were applying the match. Four Jacks tied - peraté characters and well armed—to deal w:tth m:i ¥ £ i?i;
‘projecting voot of the tree. - ~ 3yith Indian caution, deiermined to obta.m e aid of |
Tom was almost #wooning with horror. The riuzky faces of  yarviors before maoking the attempt.
eager a:h he e;vas to p’i‘xsh on,u 8
coun W'nile, erefore, as Tom co
But to -burn—to - o0 %gazchmg among th woods for
licking hw to die by )nches, slawly, slowly, ot O ud):(ﬂljﬁ'ace a:{em Iy to




THE

yad stopped only to slash through the rope by which
d to lay him upon the torf. Then, wild
ned to find Red Burke.

ares !’

concluded.

lancy
gnide us to him i’
; rds, and a savage cath broke from
1.

“1'll see ye hanged fust, cuss yor!
outer me!”

Clancy looked at the Klamath chief

“Think you can persuade him, Cloudy Face

The Indien nodded, with a grim smile.
with tho ointment. Tom looked a ludicrous’ sight.
pain was almost gone, and thaf was the great point.

“That’s splendid, Cloudy Face,” said Tom gratefully. “I
fool as fib as a fiddle now; and, by Jove, I’'m hungry I’

«Mack-in,- then,” said Clancy.. * Here you are.”’

thanks1” said Tom, with his mouth full. ‘ But, T za3;
T've heaps of news for you!”

Botwoen bites, he told of his adventures—of the prisoner of
Rock Gulch whom he believed to be his father.. Cloudy Face
and Clancy listened with intense interest. The Irish lad gave
a choeer when he had concluded, much to the astonishment of
the grave Indians:

“Hurrah! Ye've found your father, Tommy darlint!”
Clancy cried.  ““ Hurrah!”

< And the next question,” said Tom,
sannot help feeling that he is my father.
able to rest till I’m sure.”’ -

“ Olondy Face is as anxious to get hold of Burke as you aro
to see your father. He will lend us his aid: Won't. you,
chief?”’

“White boys— help  Cloudy Face—floudy Faco help his
white brothers !” tersely saifi the chief. * Cloudy Face swear
by Manitou to take scalp of chief-with-red-hair-on-face. Cloudy
Face keep word.” >

““But, although I've been there, I haven’t any idea of the
route !”” “confessed Tom. ‘It will be necessary to. compel
that ruffian to guide us.” 7

¢ Cloudy Face do that.

. skin, grimly. 2
~_The Kliamaths carried Four Jacks among the trees, out of
- . sight of the white lads. In a few minutes terrible cries were
heard. T«
resolutely. A z 5 !

- “I must find my father, Ned,” he said.
_stand in the way of that.” 5

The cries ceased. Cloudy Face came back. e
“Bad white will guide!” he said briefly.

Four Jacks had given way as soon as he fell

5 nd to a horse, ¢

ruffian led the cavalcade.

- set ont a once, T

him by

Not a word will ye get

?7’
He had finished
But the

“js to rescue him. I
But I shall never bo

Soon make him talk!”” said the red-

“ Nothing shall
the . torture.
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Tom and Ned turned pale, but Tom set his teeth °

whose reins were _hgld_'"by Ql udy Face, the -

Every Friq a‘ :
cussing the matler in low 4

Py
example. 7 s0UEs for g o

11
Lile, ¢

e oy o
Night gave place to day, oo il
Over the rugged v al =
: e rugged, rocky siopes of Af
b:xl,e.,f:’rey of dawn. To 0% 2lonnt Bheyy st
: E:‘.‘-Al‘ slept tho three ruffians in the; fool’ g0
'.r'ri)}r fate was stealing upon them eOLE Securily )'
Through the unshubtered windg s
shultered window came 4
- . o 6t i
nd the #ent of the pines, wafted by the u;::_g; L

Suddenly thers appeared at the apert
s e SO ) o R
A smile of triumph stole over ak
the Klamaths. He sbe;ped qui,m;hivf:-tmm of the ¢k
A terrific crash suddenly startled thqy;sh .
from their siumbers. They sprang up, Piniari
heavy with sleep. £
The door had been thattered. The m
cabin,. along with the huge, ruggedeb}::lm
four stalwart braves, and hurled against lh‘e
the work of z battering-ram.
In the doorway, the fierce
glared upon the whites.
I ~ 127 , . .
i el el Bl Bk s e
But the roughs had no time to nse their firesrma Aloest
before the crash of the falling” door had died awas, the sal
glkins w]ere upon th(}z)m.h ; 3 A aee e
Cloudy Face, with the spring of a tiger, keized
the two closed and fought, desperately. : Burke, 1ad
h_l\Iupbal}\g Jim was cut down by a tomabawk as he eocked
is pistol. S 2
Bowie Bill attempted to escape by the door which led
through the rear of the cabin into Rock Gulch.  Buf, eves &
he tore it open, an Indian axe laid him low. R
Red Burke fought like a figer. : S
But the vengeful Klamath was more than his mateh. Tha
giant fell at last. The Indian’s knife flashed bafore his ezes,

‘d

dazed, thei; eygy i

lay insids o

wgicl':‘:s" o
door, had dog,
faces of a crowd of Klamsily

and then was driven mercilessly home. B §
Cloudy Face stepped from the cabin with grim triumph in
His face, and a reeking scalp athisbelt,

“Tt is over!” he said. - o R :

Tom and Clancy had not had a chance of sharing in tha
fight. 'The Indians, eager for revenge and walps,mdpushed
them aside without ceremony. They were not sorry for that.
Their aid was not needed, and they had rio wish to be
fators of a scene of merciless bloodshed.
7 Now for the. 'soni;i!” sapx: J




Ope Halfpeany.
o8 a moneytender and blocdsucker without inter-
s Duumnens i
seoney sctually beloaging to Nevilla Medwa
*':id the coteasis who wate smployad (0 keep wals
oves the

Tocked As the escape of the prisoner
id depesa upen the Cowasdice—and pechaps

B, -

of wt‘}'. tha specnlator knew he
watchmen.
ol conscie: opt him from ordering the death
for this much mercy the prisoner could noé
be

expct teful. He waa grimiy determinad to
R mﬁmgx reckorming when be returned to Shasta

& N Sad ides thas it was his son whose escape
. \ﬁfiﬂ:&:& n;;}:k Tam's cry of * Father ™" had
Tad kis ears and attrscted kis attention. Bat, ss he sup-
e 0o 20 be 2t school in &gaad—-e:; thcus;n—d rmalss
+—ba of course. mever Imsgin st the word was ad-
.‘!::éed o gb:.:a.i Withonot being able to make that outy he
21l sederstcod oce thing—that s prisoner was in the bands
of bis gaards: and, as soon as he was sure of that, he deter-
He kad cbfained

iend what aid Be could. i

< ‘b;a:*‘sesa'oa of the kmfe some ".r.c'n‘.hs bexg;;(e,
it carefully concealoed, boping some day to make
g Fape i i b A X

the unknown prisoner. . S
t wai my own brave boy I was

in-a voice full of emotion. “I
swod st the window—to ssy that a hap-
in this nook of the wilderness pined for rescue—
might bava alarmed the scoundrels in the
within reach cf their door. Thank God

asked his fztber shout the Mexican Mine.
it Miss Royal told me about your
you siaried cut to seek the mine

head sadly. e
oo chance, T¥ Red Burke and his gang pounced
smong the redwoods, and dragged me here befora
had been three days out of Shasiz Town. But, Tom ”—he
Jooked curicnsly 2t kis son—* how do you like little Catalina?”’

Tom blushed through his blisters. s e 3
“Immensely! She saved my Iife. A fellow can’t forget
thet 1 like her nw:éxﬂy!" =

7
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¥ came darcmg ﬁi), his face full of glee.
oudy Face, the Elamath, foliowed him with more leisurely

rrzh, now, I've news for ye!”
“What is it, old fellow??
gant news., entirely.”
*Out with it!”
“T've told Cloudy Face whai we
rorks of Mcunt Shasta””
* Well 72 e
“WelL it occurred to me, ye see,
. the fribe tha! wiped out Marco Royal's party, be might know
Mﬁmgabout Marco Boyal's lost mine.”
does he?”” Tom was interested at once. “Can you
2bout the Mexican

tell us Mine, chief?’-
ey

czme to find among tho

toﬁpe ocut Méxiams ¥’ he
mine to his whkite brothers

Face thers, Hel,

.

Inter, the gold sackers stood in 3 wild ravine

River valley, andlookedrnpdn then;::g:he‘l? 20

jn vein.  Cloudy Face, true to his word,

to ibe spot where &h‘e.ylndixn arrows had struck
s Mexican miners in the mi thei)

pl
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ihat, as ke belonged to

midst of their new-
thaf the

13
The door abruptly o 1, wi
now-comer. UPHY opened, without a knock to a&nnounce the
The speculator turned his fa v it wi
Wl ”go A your b m‘:;\?g::h 1% with a growl,
.Ahen, as his ayes fell upon isitor’
with & wild seream of t(-}r:)nr.lm vnter's face, he started up
*“I am Robert Noville. I am
man!" The ringing voice struck
heart. “Y am your viotim,
W{;{.ziluve you to say1”
Aledway Norman's face was horrible ite, is e
o L T8 riibly white, and Lis eyes
He pressed both hands to his broast, ss thouglh a sudden
pain had pierced his heart. |
His bloodless lips moved. but no sound came frem them,
Robert Neville's wrath expired as he looked upon the death.
stricken face of his partner. Ha remembered that Medway
Norman was affected with heart-discase. Ho saw that tbha
appearance’ had brought on a terrible

your rputner, Medway Nor-
ICy i8ar o the speculsior’s
returned from a living  tomh.

shook of his sudden
attack of the malady. ‘
He sprang quickly to catch the speculator as he fell forward
upon his desk.
But Medway Norman was past all human assistance.
“For-forgive me!” he stammeored thickly., ;
And then his voics was silent for ever.

£ was Tom who acquainted Catalina with the successful re-
sult of the quest. :

“Yve found my father, and we’ve found the lost mine,
We shall all be rich now, Catalina,” he said g'z_ulry. s

““Ah, how bappy I am!” the Californian girl exclaimed.
“I—T feared that perhaps you would never return.”

Tom’s face grew very tender.

“Did you care very much, Catalina??’

Ard then—neither knew exactly how. it came about—but her
head svas upon his shoulder, his arm circled her waist, and he
¥as whispering the love which had been born in his hear: the
night she saved his life, and which had grown and strength-
ened during the long weeks in the winderness. And, in reply,
Catalina confessed how her heart had gone into his keeping,
how she had trembled for him when hs went into the wilds,
how she had prayed for his safe retarn.

d in this. the brightest bour of our hero’s life, we take
cur leave of him.
THE END.
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