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He raised the whip to strike.

But before the blow could descend Rex’s
gix-gun was raised, s

(

The young Englishman fired. Next in-
stant the whip had fallen to the ground and
the bandit chief was screaming with rage and
fear. The bullet had grazed his hand just

sufficiently to draw blood. )

The bandits were on their feet in a flash,
yelling.

Rex, running like the wind in the shelter

of the great boulders that lay about the
fringes of the camp, flew half-way round the
camp as they swarmed to the spot from which
he had fired. Then, pausing for a brief in-
stant, he fired again, and one of the Mexicans
toppled over limply, with a wound in the leg.

Rex made a dive for the spot where the
horses were tethered. Again he fired and
again there was a howl from one of the evil gang.

Another breathless run and another success-
ful shot.

By that time the camp was in an uproar.
The Mexicans were running wildly in all
directions, firing indiscriminately at the
shadowy outskirts of the camp.

Rex had hoped desperately for a chance
of setting his uncle free, but that was not
to be. Pedro Panza had already taken the
precaution of setting three men to stand
on guard round the prisoner.

Nothing could be done without help;
that much was certain. Where he could
obtain help in this lawless land was a puzzling
question to answer. Wherever it might be,
he could not obtain it by remaining any
longer in this camp, where capture would
now be only a matter of minutes.

Rex felt that he had done all he could
do for the moment. He could only hope
that his reckless tactics had given the bandits
an impression that a small army was watching
their movements, and that that thought
would restrain Pedro Panza from further
aggression against Arthur Ward that night.

Having reached his decision, Rex returned
boldly to the horses, loosened the best-
looking steed under the very noses of the
furious Mexicans who were looking for him,
and gave it a flick with his hat.

The frightened animal bucked, then made a
bolt for the dark country beyond the camp
fire ; but not before Rex had leaped on to
its back, saddleless as it was.
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s He heard a confused roar of voices behind
him, and a score of shots rang out. But the
bandits, fortunately, could not sce their
quarry in the blackness that was swallowing
him up, and not a piece of lead found its
mark.

With a furious clatter of hoofs on hard
ground the horse galloped on, its human
burden trying vainly to pierce the darkness
before a false step sent them both plunging
to destruction.

As the bandit chief raised the whip
to strike the prisoner, Rex’s gun fired.
The bullet grazed Pedro Panza's hand,
and he dropped the whip and yelled
with rage.
THE THIRD CHAPTER
To the Rescue !
TEADY ! Steady, boy, steady ! ”
Rex felt himself quietening
terrified mount at last.
less furious.

his
Its gallop became *
Gradually it responded to its
rider’s soothing words and pattings. till it

slowed down to a trot and eventually

stopped.

Rex dismounted and gave the horse a rest.
And now the clouds which had been obscuring
the sky began to thin out, and the coming
of a dim starlight enabled him to take his

bearings.
HA

(

Lucky, indeed, that he had got the better
of the argument when he did, for had the
horse gone on they would have galloped
straight on to the edge of a miniature precipice
quite deep enough to have brought sudden
death to horse and rider.

Rex mounted again and turned his steed’s
head to a slope which wound round the face
of the rock to lower levels of ground.

As he came round the first projection he
uttered an exclamation.

Below, almost down to the level of the plain,
were the twinkling lights of a town, and
though he had never seen that town before,
he could see at once from the peculiar cup-
shaped formation of the ground on which it
was built that it was La Taza.

“The Cup—La Taza!” said Rex thank-

fully. “Here’s a chance, anyway ! ”
La Taza!

The little Mexican town where
“ @lad-Hand ” Rogers hoped to find fortune,
if not fame, as proprietor of a gaming

“joint !
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_Eagerly now did the Englishman urge oo
his stolen steed down the broad path leading
to the town. 1If only he could find “ Glad-
Hand * and his wonderful bullet-proof car !
The local police, if any, were an unknown
quantity ; volunteers would probably prove
f° be spare-time bandits themselvea. But with
‘* Glad-Hand ™ Rogers and that ear, Rex felt
cqual to a pitched battle with the combined
forces of all the bandits in Mexico.

He reached level ground at last, and set
the horse to a fast gallop for the remainder
of the journey into the town.

Luck was with him, for a time at least, for
be spotted the car in which he had spent
one memorable week with Rogers, within a
few minutes of his reaching the well-lit
centre of La Taza.

But with that discovery the Iuck secmed
to peter out. “Glad-Hand ” was quickly
fml_ml within the noisy hall of chance outside
}ﬂuch he had parked the six-scater. But
tGlnd-Hnnd " was cold and distant, and
listened to Rex's excited story with stony
indifference, S )

“Nix!"” was his only comment when
Rex had finished.

exX regarded the American almost in-
credulously. That he would decline to help
when he heard what was on had not occurred
o Rex, who did not know how deeply
his refusal of the proffered partnership in

the gaming “ joint ” had ofiended his late
ally.
“But you don't understand-—can't!”

exclaimed Rex. ** Surely you'll join in this
serap 2 There’s an Englishman up there—
& white man, my uncle—held prisoner by
those dago cut-throats! You're not going
to allow that 7

“T guess you had your chance to make a
Pardner of me!” was “ Glad-Hand's ” curt
retort.  “ You turned it down, an’ if you
reckon you’re gonna get me to help you now
bgcause you’re in trouble, you're just crazy !
Git ! »

“Tll “git’ all right, but you're coming
with me ! ” said Rex, whipping out his gun
and pressing it into the other’s side. * Stick
emup!”

“Hey, what's this ? > asked the startled
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Soon they were roaring up the rou ron
leading to the hills. Rex continued to st in
the rear, gun held ready for emergencies.
Dawn was breaking they reached _‘l.u
spot where Rex had first dismounted after
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his wild ride away from the bandite” camp
In the grey light Rex saw an attentive
figure silhonetted against the sky. He halt-
rose, with an excited exclamation.

* The peon! Stop the car!

The American brought the car to a stand-

still, and the waiting man, whom Rex had
recognised as the peon he had left on Arthur
Ward's alqueria, came running forward.

)



bit sore over you, buddy ; but now we've come
to the point, I'd sure bust if I didn't homm
in on it. Gimme back my gat!"
. iped his late partner on the back.
He knew by “ Glad-Hand's " tone that he
was safe in handing over the gun again
wre like the man I thought you
were ! "' he said. “ Here's your gun. Now
drive like blazes!™

“ Okay ! "

And the big car started up again with a
roar.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER
Beating the Bandits |
‘\~ they neared DPedro Panza's natural
% fortress in the foothills, a puff of
smoke shot out from behind one of the great
roulders, and the sharp * ping! ™ of a bullet
sounded agamst the top of the windscreen
‘Sav. what d'von take me for? I felt a = ‘l‘h\‘_\"\'\‘ soen us | exclaimmed Rex, “ Will

The bandits rushed forward as the car stopped
at the stake, but Rex and Rogers held
them oft while the peon slashed at the cords
that bound Rex's uncle.




ahead ¥’

you chance it and go right

“You bet your sweet life!” chuckled
“Glad-Hand.” ** This, buddy, is right where
I live! Is there another exit from their
dump besides the way we've arrived ? ”

“There is. It's dangerous
“1 guess it may be more dangerous to
reverse amongst this crush! Well, here we
are, hoys! Looks like they're getting ready
to welcome us!”

The American was right. Tn the bandits’
camp, which wasz now but a hundred yards
away, a welcome was being hurriedly pre-
pared for the unexpected visitors,

The welcome took the form of guns and
revolvers. A regular fusillade was being
directed at the car now, and it was evident
from the Mexicans’ excited gesticulations
that they were filled with astonishment to
find their bullets taking no effcet.

* Glad-Hand " accelerated, and drove at
bair-raising speed right into the centre of the
fortress.

** Show ‘em we're here, buddy ! ”” he yelled,
above the roar of the engine,

Rex nodded, and lowered the window
sufficiently to enable him to use his six-gun.
A moment later he was blazing away.

The Landits, howling with fear, scattered
in all directions as the ear bore down on
them. As they ran, Rex's bullets rained
among them and several dropped, wounded.
Rex, who had no taste for killing, even with
murderous bandits as victims, fired deliber-
ately at their legs, hoping thereby to bring
them down without inflicting vital damage.

* Glad-Hand ” slowed down and pointed
suddenly to a space between two great
columns of rock.

“1 guess that's our lombre tied to the
ea-stick ! ” he snapped, lowering the window
y the driver’s seat and beginning to use his

gun on the enemy. “ What we gonna do ?
Get him ? »

Rex looked in the dircetion his colleague
had indicated. His eyes lighted up as he
recognised the man tied to the stake as his
uncle, Arthur Ward.

* That’s our man!” he said, with a nod.
*“ What's more, that’s our way out! Listen!
You drive right over to that stake, while I

\
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Then the prisoner was lying on the floor of
the car and Rex had slammed the door shut
again.

T Fall speed aliead ! he sang out.

The great car started off again down the
steep pass up which Rex had crawled !1.-:
previous night on his way to the bandits
fortress,

But the danger was not yet over. As they
reached the ledge where Rex's horse had
fallen over the precipice and almost carried
its rider to destruction, a dark shadow hurtled
through the air before them.

There was & crash, and * Glad-Hand "
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They waited. They hadn't long to wait
before they saw that Pedro Panza’s men were

closing round them, ready for a charge.
carer and neaver came the creeping,

slithering figures of the bandits.

cushions,
tear-gas bombs

before | " he yelled those
buddy !
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* Here they are,” Rex said. Thounh how
they're going to help us escape—"

“'Wait till those greasers get around an’

Underneath,
ung half a dozen
L were obviously

Suddenly there was a shout of command,
and the pass becamo alive with Mexicans
racing towards the car.

‘Now ! ” said ** Glad-Hand.”

He opened the door and ilung one of the
borbs, then another, and a third.

Three explosions sounded in quick
succession.  ** Glad-Hand ”  waited for
a few moments, then he leaped out of
the car.



Rex uttered a cry of horror, fully expecting
to see him drop before a rain of bullets.

But the American knew his tear-gas. The
bandits’ advance had suddenly stopped, guns
were falling out of their hands unheeded, and
Pedro Panza’'s men were recling about
though drunk, weeping copiously as the gas
did its work.

Not a shot rang out. The bandits, tem-
porarily blinded, seemed to have lost interest
m all things but their own eyes. Meanwhile,
the American who had so effectively routed
them was running to the boulder,
goggles over his eves as he went,

He fell on his knees as he reached the great
stone, put a broad shoulder under a projecting
point, and lifted with all his etrength.

The boulder was imperfectly balanced. The
anxious spectators saw, with relief, that it
shifted—slowly, very slowly at first, then
more easily, till suddenly the great weight of
it heeled over, wobbled on the edge of the
drop for a cecond, then disappeared {rom view
over the side.

They heard a distinet crash as it landed
below. Rex could not repress a howl of joy.

“Quick !’ he shouted.

* Glad-Hand ™ Rogers did not need the
injunction. He was returning to the car with
all the speed his long legs could command.

*“ Now you're gonna see some drivin’ ! 7 lie
grinned, as he took the wheel again. ** Sit
back an’ wait for the thrills,”

He started the car, and they bumped away
down the steep pass at a pace caleulated to
give heart-failure to the most havdened race-
track enthusiast.

But if ** Glad-Hand ™ expected his passen-
gers to be thrilled, he was booked for a dis-
appointment. In comparison with the thrills
they had had already, the drive back to the

elipping

Alqueria Azul seemed like a cab drive m
Mexico City.
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“ Why, ¢ e at of youl" saic
Rex jubila: * Glad-Hand,” what

about you !’

“ Glad-Hand " grinned.

“ Think t be any more up-and-a-
downers with the greasers {7’ he a ced.
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(h.u\ then !

And the new partnership was s aled with a

tuangular hand:hake.
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