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CHAPTER 111,

On the untrammeled frontier, whare
most men are willing to pass fui' what
they are without keeping up any
“front,” much of the private buslness,
as well as the general devilment, is
iransacted in the back rooms of gn.
loons. The Waldorf was nicely fur-
nighed i t"'s rogard,

After w drink at the bar, in which
De Lancey and Hooker jolned, Henry
Kruger led the way casually to tho
rear, and In a few moments they were
safely closeted.

“Now,"” hegan Kruger, as he took a
seat by the table and faced them with
snapping eyes, “tho first thing [ want
to make plain to you gentlemen fs, it
1 make any doal today it's to be with
Mr. Hooker. If you boys aro pardnern
you can talk 't over together, but I
deal with one man, and that's Hooker.

“All rlght?” he Inquired, glancing at
De Lancey, and that young man
nodded indulgently.

“¥ory well, then,”" resumed Kruger,
“now to get down to business. This
mine that I'm talking about §s located
down here in Bonora within- three
hours' rie of a blg Ameriean camp.

It len't 1ny old SBpanish milne, or loat |

padre liyout; it'a a well-defined ledga
running three or four hundred dollars
to the ton—and I know right where it
is, too.

“What I want to do Is to establish
the title to it now, while this revolu-
tion I8 golng on, and make a bonanen
out of it afterward. Of course, If you
boys don't want to go back Into Mex-
ieo, that settles it; but If you do B0,
and I let you in on the deal, you've got
to see It through or 1'll lose the whole
thing, Bo make up your minds, and
it you say you'll go, 1 want you to stick
to it!"

“We'll go, all right,” spoke up Da
Lancey, “if it's rich enough.”

“How about you?" inquired Kruger,
turning impatiently on Bud; “will you
gol” .

“Teg, I'l 20,” znewered Bud sullen-
Iy. "But I ain't etuck on the job,” he
added. “Jeat about get It opened up
when a' bunch of rebels will jump in
and take overything we've got.”

“Well, you get a title to it and pay
your taxes and you can come out,
then,” conceded Henry Kruger.

“No,” grumbled Hooker, “if T go I'll
-.atay with it."” He glanced at hla pard-
ner at this, but he, for one, did not
‘Beem to be worried.

“I'N' try anything—once!™ he ob-
perved with a sprightly air, and Bud
grinned sardonically at the well-worn
phrase.

“Well,” sald Kruger, gazing {nquir-
ingly from ona to the other, “is it a
go? Will you shake handa on {t?”

. “What's the proposition?” broke in
De Lancey ecagerly.

“The” dea¥ I8 beilween me and
Hooker,” ‘corrected Kruger. “I'll give
him threa hundred a month, or an
equal share In the mine, expenses to
be shared between us.”

“Make 1t equal ghares,” sald Hook-
‘@7, holding out his hand, “and I'll give
half of mine to Phil." !

“All right, my boy!" crled the old
\man, suddenly clapping him on the
‘shoulder, "I'll go you—and you'll never
i, he nadded signlficantly.
{Then, throwing off the alr of guardéd
‘secracy which had characterized his
actions so far, he eat down and began
to talk,

- *Boya.” he-ssid, 'I'm feeling lucky
today or I'd never have clomed thig
deal. I'm letting you in on one of the
biggest. things tbat's ever been found
In’ Bonora. Just to show you haw good
it 8, here's my smelter receipts for
elght hundred pounds of plcked ore—
‘one thousand and twenty-two dollars!
That’s the first and last ore that's ever
been shipped from the old Eagle Tail.
1" dug . ft. out myself, and sacked it
nnd diifpped it; and then some of them
cropked: Mexican ‘officlals tried to beat
meout of my title and I blowed up the
whole. works with dynamite! _

“Yes, slr, clean as a whistle! , 1 had
mypowiler stored away In the drift,
and. thy minute § found out I was

 euchredil 1ald afuss to it and brought:

' the whiole mountsin ‘'down. ' That was

at Bud. “There ain’t & man in town
that wonldu’t have jumped at
chance, It | was whero [ could talk

about it, but that's just what 1 couldn’t |

do. [ bhad to find some stranger that
wouldn't sense what mine I was talk-
ing aboul and then git him to go In en

| It blind,

“Now here's the way I'm fixed,
boys,” ha éxclaimed, brushing his un-
kempt beard and smillog  craftily.
“When | dynamited the Eagle Tail it
was mine by rights, but Clopriano Ara-
gon--he's the big Mexican down at old
Fortunu—and Morales, the mineral
ngent, had buncoed e out of the title,

“8o, according to law, I blowed up
thelr mine, and If 1 ever showed up
down there 1 reckon they'd throw me
Into jaill. And If at any time they find
out that you're working for me, why,
we're ditehed—that's all!  They'll put
you out of business, So, after we've
mudo aur agreement and U've told you
what to do, I don't want to hear
word out of you—I don't want you to
come near e, nor even write mo a
letter—just go ahead the best you can
until you win out or go broke,

“It nin't a hard proposition,” he
continued, "if you keep your mouth
shut, but {f they tumble, it'll be a fight
to a finlsh. I'm not saving this for
you, Hooker, hecausn I know you're
mafe; I'm waylng It tor your pardner
here. You talk too mrch, Mr. De Lan-
cay,” he chided, eylng him with sud-
den severity. "1I'm afrald of ye!"

“All right,’ broke in looker good-
naturediy, "I reckon wo understand,

Now go nhead and tell ua where this 1

mino Is and who there Is down there
to look out for.”

"The man to look out for,” an-
awered Kruger with venom, “is Clpri-
ano Aragon, He's the man that bilked
me out of the mine once, and he'll do
it agaln if he can, When I went down
there—it was ten years and more ago
—I waosn't on to thuse Spanlsh ways of
his, and he wae so dog-guned polite
and friendly I thought I could trust
bim anywhere.

“He owns a blg ranch and meseal
still, runs cattle, works a fe'v placers,
sends out pack-tralns, and has every
Moxican and Indian in the country in
debt to him through his store, so if he
happens te want any rough work done
there's always somebody lo do it,
“Well, just to show you how he did
me, 1 got to nosing round those old
Spanish workings east of Fortuna and
finally I run serose the ledge that I'm
telling you about, not far from an
abandoned slaft. But the Mexlcan
mining laws are different from ours,
and an Amerlcan has. lots of trouble
anyway, so I'made a trade with old
Aragon that he should locate the clalim
for me under a power of attormey.
Didn't know him then like I da now.
The papers had to be sent io Mocte-
zuma nnd Hermoslllo, and to the City
of Mexico and back, and while 1 was
walting around 1 dug:in on thie lead
and opened up the prettiest vein of
quartz you ever saw in your life.
Here's a eample of it, and it's sure
rich.” 1

He handed De Lancey the famlliar
pleca of quartz and proceeded with hia
story.

“That ore looked g0 good to me that
1 couldn't walt—I ehipped It before I
got my Llitle. And right there 1 made
my mistake. When Aragon saw the
gold In that rock he just quietly re-
rorded the concession In lils own nama
and told me to go to blazes. That's
the greaser of {t! So I blew the whole
mine up and hit for the border. That'a
the Dutch of it, I reckon,” he added
grimly. *"Anyway, my old man waa
Dutch."

He paused, emillng over tlhe meme-
ory of his misplaced credulity, and
Hooker aond De Lancey jolned in a
hearly langh. From tha town bum
that he had firat seemed thila shabby
little man had changed In their evea
until now he was a border Croesus,
the mere recital of whonse adventures
conjured up In their minds visions of
gold and hidden treasure,

The rugged face of Bud Hooker,
which had been eet In grim lines from
the firat, relaxed as the tale proceecded
and his honest eyes glowed with ad-
miraidon as he heard the well-planned
echeme, As for De Lancey, he could
bardly restrnin hia enthuslasm, and,
drawn on by the contagion, Henry
Hruger made mdps And answerad ques-
‘Aforfs unt!l every'detail was settled.

After the location had been marked,
and the loat tunnel charted from the

[corner monuments, he bade them re-
member |t well and'destroyed every
vestige of paper. Then, as a final ad-
monition, he said: -

“Now go In thiere quletly, boys—
'don't hurry. Prospect around a little
and the Mexicans will all come to you
and try to sell you lost mines. Cruz

Mendez is the man you're looking for. |*

—he's honest, and he'lt take you to the
Eagle Tall. - After that you can uss
your:own judginent, ' Bo good-by"—he
took them by the hands—“"and don't
ml!!" 2 + Ay
Hao held up a warning finger as they
parted, ‘and Bud nodded 'briefly In
reply. Silence was a hablt-with him,
desert-bred, and he nodded his hea

for two. :

'

the |

.ment they cro

Hud Hooker awd I'hilip De Laneey
hud et by chance in 1K1 Paso when
the revolutin vas just beginning o
Loll and the ecity was swarming with
adventurers. "Uhe agonts of the rebels
woere everywhere, urging Americans to
Joln thelr cause,  Military proferment,
cagh payments, and grants of land
were the baits they used, but Hooker
stoud aut from the first and took be
Lancey with him. A Mexican promise
did not pass current where he was
born and they went to the mines in-
P CHITS

Then the war broke out and, while
fugitives  streamed  out  of
Chihuahua, they finally struck out
ngainst the tide, fighting their way to
a certain mine far back in the Sierra
Madres, wherg they could dig the gold
on shares, g

Iiehind  them the battlo waged;
Casas Grandes was taken and retaken;
Junrez, Agun Negra and Chihuahua
fell; Don Porfirto, the Old Man of Mex-
Ieo, went out and Madero took his
Mace; and still they worked for their
stakn.

Then new arms and ammunition
flowed in from across the border:
Orozeo and his rebel chiefs went out,
and the breath of war fanned higher
agalnst the hilla. At last tho first
broken hand of rehels came straggling
hy, and, reading hate and  envy
In thelr lawless eyes, the Americians
thig up thelr gold at sundown and rode
all the night for their lives.

And now, welded together by all that
toil and danger, they were pardners,
cherishing no deluslons a8 to each
other'n strength or weaknesses, but

stricken i

Joined together for better or worse.

It was the lagt thing that elther of !
them expected, but throo days after)
they fled out of Moxico, and witli all |
thelr money unspent, the hand of fata .
selzed upon them and sent them baclk |
to annther adventure,

It was carly morning again, with
crowds along the street, and as they '

Ll ey 3

—_—

Made Maps and Answered Questions
° Until Every Detall Wae Settled.

ambled slowly along toward the line
the men on the corners stared at them.
The bunch of cowboys gazed at Bud,
who sported a new pair of high-heeled
boots, and knew him by the way he
rode; and the mining men looked
searchingly at De Lancey, as if to
Eueds Lho secret of his nuest, ;

A sfuad of mounted troopers, riding
out on border patrol, gazed after them
questioningly, but Bud and Phil rode
on soberly, leading thelr pack, and
headed for Agua Negra ncross the line.

It was a grim place to look at, this
border town of Agua Negra, for the
war had swept it twice. A broad waste
of level land lay 1 ‘-veen it and the
prosperous American city, and across
this swath, where the Mgrusers and
machine guns had twice mawed, lay
the “huddle of lo- housee which
marked the domain ¢ ! Mexico.

Fusuy little cus':- n3 officials, lurk-
Ing ‘like spiders i1 their cooped-up

guardhouses, rv "od out ae they
crossed the deejy nch and demanded
their permit to : ar arms., ‘The mo-

it *d the line the afr
geomed to be »-rvaded with Latin ex-
.citability and ii.Jlan jealousy, but De

Lancey repll in florld Spanish and
before hle r te agaumncas and ful-
some compll:.. nta it wau digslpated in
& mament,

“Good! ' 18 on, amigos,” cried the

beady-eyec little jefe, pasting a label
on thelr pack., “Adlos, senor,” he
added, rciurning™Phil's salute with a
mliitary ‘flourish, and with a scornful
glance at Bud he ohserved that the
gentleman: was muy caballero.

“Huh!” remarked Bud; as they rode
on through the town, “we're in Mexico
all right, all right. Talk with both
hands and get busy with your eye-
brows—and holy Joe, look at them
pelones!" - . |

The  velones referred to were a
squad of Mexican federal soldlers; so-
calied’ from thelr heads being shaved, -
and they wers:marcliing doggedly to
and fro through the thorny mesquit
bushes in response to shouted orders

mun, husky as you are, old fellow.”

They were riding past a store, now
serving as an hmprovised barracks,
and romping about in the strects were
a pair of tall Yaqgul Indlans, each deco-
rated with a cartridge-belt about his
hips in token of his military service.
Laughing and grabbing for holds, they
frolicked like a couple of Loys until
finally they closed in o grapples that re-
vealed a sudden and pantherlike
strength,

And n group of others, sunping
themselver againgt the wall, looked up
ut the Amerfcansg with eyes as fearless
as mountain ecagles,

“Yesd, that's right,” admitted Bud,
returning the! mdly greeting, “hut
wi'll never nave no trouble with
them ™

“Well, these Naclonales are not so
bad.” defended Phil, as they passed
the state eoldlers of Sonorn on the
glreet, “but they're just ns (riendly ag
the Yaeq:i="

“Sure,” jeered Buad, “when thev're
Rober!  But yau get a bunch of ‘em
drunk and ask 'em what they think of
the grinzos! No, you got lo show me
—I've gien too much of 'em.”

“Yon haven't geen as much of ‘em
as 1 have, yet,” retorted De Lancoy
quicklx. “I've been all over the repub-
le, except right here In Sonora, and 1
Awear theso Sonorans here look good
to me. There's no use holding a
grouch againgt them, lud — they
haven't dune us any dirt.”

“No, they never bad no chance,”
grumnbled Bud, gnzing grimly té tho
south. “Eut wait till the hot weather
comes nnd the revoltosos come out-of
their holes; walt till them Chiluahua
groasers thaw out wp In the Sierrns
amd enure devn 1o get some frosh
mounts. Wail, i'H tell 'em one thing,”
he enduil, reaching down to pat his
horse, “they’ll never get old Copper
Bottom here—not unloss they steal
him at night, It's all right to be cheer-
ful about this, Phil, 2»d = u keep right
on being glad, but I ¢ ¢ & low-down
hunch that wo're going io get i bad."”

“Well, I've gotl just as good & hui.~h,”
came back Do Lancey, “that weia 3
ing to make a killing.”

“Yes, and speaking. about killing:"
I -Il ” 1

6aid Hud, “you don't waut to overlook
that.”

Ile polnted at a group of diaman-
tled adabe buildings sianding out on
the edge of the town and flanked by a
fegment of whitewashed wall all spat-
tered and breached with bullet-holes.

“There's where these prize Mexlcans
of yourn pulled off the biggest killing
in Sonora. 1 was over here vesterday
with that old prorpector and he told
me that that woll is the bull-ring.
After the first biz fight they gathered
up three hundred and fifty men, more
or less, and throwed ’em In a trench
aiong by the wall—then Lthey blowed it
over on 'em with a few sticks of dyna-
mite and lot "em pass for burled. Nec
crosses or nothing. Excuse me, if they
ever break loose llke that—we might
get plantod with tho restl”

“By Jove, old top,” exclaimed De
Lancey, laughing teasingly, “you've
certainly got the hlues today. Hero,
take something out of this bottle and
gee If it won't help.”

He brought out a gquart bottle from
his saddle-bags and Bud drank, and
shuddered at the bite of it.

“All right," he eaid, aa o passed it

back, "and while we'ra talklog, what's

the maticr with eutting it out on booze

for this trip?™

“What are youw going to drink,
thon?" cried De Lancey in fef:ined
alarm, “water?"” !

“Well, something like that,” admit-
ted Bud. "Come cn—what do you
eay?
something."”

“Now lookee hore, Bud," clnmored
Phil, who had had a-few drinks al-
ready, “you den't mean to Insinuate,
do you? Noxt thing I know you'll be
asking me to cut it out on the hay—
might taldt In my sleep, you know, and
glve the whole snap away!”

“No, you're a good boy when you're
asleep, Phil," responded Bud, “but
when you get about half shot It's dif-
ferent. Come on, now—I'll quit if you
will. * That's fair, ain't it
* "What? ' No little ‘toots around
town? No serenading the senoritas and
giving the rurales the hotfoot? Well,
what's the use of living, Bud, if you

can't have a little fun? Drinking don't |
make any difference, ‘as long as’ we
What's the use c*|'
BWearing off—going c3 record in ad- |« 8
vance? We may find some fellow that |

stick togetHer.’

we can't work any other way—we may

have to go on a drunk with him*in or-
'der to get his goat!-' ‘But will you

stick? That's ‘the polat!™

Bud glanced at him and grutted, and |

for' a long time he rode on in sllence.
Before them.lay a rolling plain, dip
ping by broad gulches and dwindling
ridges to the lower levela of Old Mex-
fco, and on the skyliite, thin and blue,
stcod the knifellke edges of the For-
tunse miles away. ' £
With desert-tralned eyes he moted
the landmarks, San Juan mountain’ to
the right, Old Niggerhead to the left,
and the feather-edge of mounthiha far
below; and as he lodked he stored it
away in his mind in: case ha should
come back on the run soms- night. 4

Weo might get lit up and tell

“They play the devil with the best

That's what maukes all the trouble:

down here between man and man, its | J§

these wemen and their ways. They're .

not satistied to win a man's heart— | [
they want him to kill somebody l.o‘ #
By | 8

show that he really loves them.
Jove, they're a fickle lot, and nothing |

pleages ‘emn more than setting man |

agalnst man, one pardner against an-
other.”_

“We never had any trouble }'el.‘W)ﬁCI i}

ferved Nud sententiously. -

“No, but we're likely to,” protested
Da Lancey. “These Indian women up
in the Sierras wouldn't.turn anybody's
head, but we're going down into the
hot country now, where the girls are
pretty, ta-ra, ta-ra, and we talik through
the windows at midnight.” i

“Well, if you'll cut out the bonze
rald Hooker shortly, “you can have
‘em all, _r all of me."”

“Sure, that's what you say, hut walt
till you sen them! O, li, la, la"---lhe
kigsed his fingers ccstatically—"I'll be
glad 40 see ‘em myselr!

an oath right now, while we're start-!
ing out, that whatever comes up we'll
alwanys be true to each other. If one!

of us Is wounded, the other stays with! f
him; 1f he's in prison, he gets him out; |

if he's killed, he nvengea his—"
“Bay,” broke in Bud, jostling kim
rudely as ho reached into the gaddle-

bags, “let me carry that bottle for a 'R

while,” j

He took a big drink out of it to pre-
vent De Lanecey from getting it all and
shoved it Inside his overalls, ]

“All right, pardner,” he continued,
with a mocking smile, “anything _mu|’
#ay. [ never use oaths myself much,
but anything to oblige."

“No, but [ mean it, Bud!" ecried Da
Lanecy. *“Here's the proposition now.
Whatever happens, we etay with each
other till this deal le finlshed; on all
scralch cases we match money to see
who's it; and If we tangle over some
girl the best man wius and the other
ona stays away. We leave It to the
girl which one wina. Will you shake
Caada on that?”
~'t need to,”

= n)'wn}'."

*Well, shake on it* then!” insisted
De Lancey, holding out his hand.

“Oh, Sally!" burst out Bud, hanging
his head in embarrassment, “what's
the use of getting mushy 2"

DBut a moment later he leaned over
in his saddle and locked hands with a
viselike grip.

“My old man told me not to make
no such promises," he muttered, “but
I'll do it, being's it's yo_."

(To bLe continued.)

responded Bud;

: i S

- .FOR THE' TENNIS- GIRL.
More and more is the sportswomnan.
getting to be the‘rival of her brother
when It comes to a mattér of-comfort-
able clothes.  Here we have her em-
Joyiug the frecdom of a pocket. She,
can eavry ‘all’ ‘sorts  of ‘things in It
and they will not fall Qut, for tinder its
trimming. of buttons and buttonholés
there are -two smap (asteners, easlly

opened apd eaglly shut, |

NOTICE OF srt;t‘;guonnngs MEET- |}

.The ‘annunl meeting ot the Perpet-'
"o A‘nsbcia}l:; o

™

of us, Hud, these dark-eyed senoritag! .

But listen, |
BBud, here's the proposition, lot's take | §

A NE

COME MONDAY

QOur Annual s une Under-

wear Sale is now on.

All underwear displayed on

center aisle first floor.

 D. GEISBERG

Agents Gossard Corsel
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Taking it up one side and down the other, as
well as we can gather, there is around 66 2-3 or 70
per cent of a stand of cotton in this section. The
Government report puts it 72 per cent. Some
sections of the State may have better stands than
we have, and so taking it up one side and down
the other, our stand as well as we can gather, is
around 66 2-3 or 70.per cent of a perfect stand.
While this is not ideal, still there is enough cot-
ton up to make a good crop of cotton if you will
feed it and nurse it and pomper it. ; .

If you will side dress it once or twice, putting
from 150 to 200 pounds of fertilizer to the acre,
each time, you get all out of your crop that can be
gotten. And that is all that you can do. =

You can get more out of this 66 2-3 per cent
of a stand by feeding it and nursing it and pom-
pering it than you can get out of an ordinary
stand where you don’t side dress it. But in side
dressing this crop, you want the very best goods
made for this purpose. It is no time for experi-
ments, the business of this crop requireth haste, it
is no- time to take chances, you want a sure thing.

The side dressing fertilizer made by the An-
derson Phosphate & Oil Company is the best
made. Remember that side dressing makes more
b({lgl:ziand,larger bolls, stands drought better,
stands anything better, it is better fed and is
stronger. Remember, too, that 1300 pounds of
seed .cotton that has been side dressed, will make
as heavy a bale of cotton as 1500 pounds ‘that has

‘not been side dressed. But it takes the best fertili-
zer to do this. When you buy side dressing get
the best. Get the best. and forget the rest.

LA R T S e S e S y
NERSEN PHOSPHATE & OIL €O
~ It will pay you to pomper your cozn crop too
this year. It will be pretty rough to make a
short cotton crop, and then buy corn. It pays
-handsomely. to fertilize corn. : R

£ o el Tt F5 et
e B s e et e
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S SCOLUMBUS—
NG O A S I SR : HES
* Come in and let as show them.

ented elthet In person 'or by proxy.
3 R. E. Ligon, President.. ' .
P, E. Clinkscalos, Cashlor.

| _ : n It 'was ‘ndt a foreboding, but. ithe |y T.oan O R S AR 3i¢
. fen years ago, and old Aragoh and CHAPTER V. from an oficer. Belng from Zacatecas, | traintig of his kind, to note the kiy-of | Afderson. b &e aip ta paiaiof of - -They ure 1914 Models. -
tho agents mineral have had the land — © 7| whers the breed is short, they steod | the ground, and he plannedfist where | Bank ot Andersoa, Toesdiy, June' 28, R RS RS 2
* Jocated’ éver sinko.<: ¢ . From tho times of David and Jona-| about as high as their guns; and thelr | ho would: ride to-kesp-under-vover it | 1914, at 4’ o’clock.” “Pledse! be. tepres- * We have a mice line of ‘Pony '
:.“Kibet they've spent flve thousand ' than down to tho present day  the | erimipled linen suits and flapping san- | pe ever made n dash for the line. But: S Ny - X o .

7 pesos trylug to find that lead, but be- world has been ‘full of young men | dals detracted sadly from the sdidierly
-Ing nothing but a bunch of Ignorant sworn'to friendship and scoking ad-| effest. e
“Mexicans, of couirse’tNey never found venture in' pairs. “Phrdnere,” thsy call | Big'and hulking, and swelling with
nothing. * Then ' Francisco- -Maders” them !a'the wast, and though the word | the'pride of his kind, Hooker looked
comes fn and fires the agente mineral: has not crept Into the dictionary yet, | them over slowly, and spoke hia hid-
.his Job and old Aragon lets thaland it is as Aifferent from “partner” as | den thought: ' fe
grt/ fcFitaxes.  L¥e got'm; Mexican  friend is.from & husiness assoclatéy: - | imival wonder,” he sald, turning to Phil.
: 4ips me posted, and ever slnce| ° They travel together, these pardners | *hof many of them I could lick: with
hisisent me word ‘that the title had' of the West, and whather they be'cow- | one fhand?” : !
‘Iapeed 1've been sraxy to relocate that: ‘boys:or “Cousin ‘Jacks" the boss who |. 11,'they're: Hothing> but & lot of
Ipdom iy 2t LSS O s 1 | fivés o of them” fires both' of: them, | nvicts, anyway,” answered: De '

all the time hia pardner was talking ot | .
friendakip and of thy'neceasity of thelr |.
‘stlckittg together. ' AL bt h ¢
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STOCEHOLDERS® MERTING
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