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i in the ok ‘of his lefr arm, set.
g 1 e und the colllg Funnlug
o ahwd o point The Wiy,

n another half-second we were both
{n the tunnel napnd Dpddy was hegving | 2
the dag nside from the hole he.wns

the edge o' the tlinler aud camp down?-
1 recken there ain't nothin' to bs
[galned by hirttn’ the trall atore we've

words and phrases like a 'man In’ tho
s [ast stages of lovkjaw,
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tGlve u time. enough, Jt comes out
at the old. Haversack, on Greaser
mountain.”

“Knds_there, yon meani”

... 0m st out |

he

ra AR

nt Au st 23 the train
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CHAPTER L-=Under hig
““will, Stanfopd Broughton, Edtety = T

finds his shire of the estate velued

“semething like $440,000, lies In & “safe re-
Nllwry. l&llluds and longitude de-
aeribed, t1a all. it-may-be- identi-

fied by. the presence nearby of a brown-
ha.lrm blue-eyed girl, a plebald hone.
an dog with g split face, half black
nnd hnu whue Stanford at-firel TegRrds
the béquest as & joke, but after congidera-
to find his legacy.

CHA R I1.—On his way tn mm;:;‘i
the city nearest the meridian descrt
in hiz grandfather's wili, Stanford hears
from & fellow traveler a story h-vtng to

with & ficoded mine.

CHAPTER l!! —Thlnking things over,
hs e there may be some~
thing in hu grandmthera bequest worth
‘whild idea finally ce; lerlng on the
poldlllyolﬂ.mlne,u& “safe reposi-
" Recalling _the narrative on the
SR -

trave|
es & mining engitieer, Charles Bul-
lerton, Bullerton refuses him Informa-
Uon, but from other wurceu Bmughfon
learns snough to-make him -proceed-to
¢ b b 'Mlﬁﬁ-

~CHAPTER IV.-On the: suuan pletlarm

whit appear to ~

and dog described ln his

tnmaru will. Impressed, he isaves

the next lwp, A.nnh.

finds thu Atrop! o
e, -his demn&l

secure a conveyance at once to tike him

to Placerville, Bmusmon Seizes & oOD-

straction car .-mgel uv&njuutm-

‘There
sy

- -+frmin‘t nothin'; now.~ Used-to be-a-1

[he was golng.

-4 tioning me meanwhila not to walk on

olis ut. 1 badnt. the. mgn;eg; dea of what |

Hhit;-he-went down-upon- his hands and

_ “You sald It; far as I know, It ends
there.”
“What is the Haversack?"

gold prospect eight 'r ten year 8go.
Never got far enough along to be a
mine; they tell med — - s oo
It was certuinly singular that the
dog should be leading us to an aban-
doned mining project, but Barney
seemed to know perfectly well vﬂxere
In one of the gulch headings there |~
was & patch of wash sand in what was,
in wet weather, a runway for water,
but-which was npow only a astreamless
ravine with a few damp spots in it
Here Daddy called a halt, and while
the dog sat down and yawned at us
otherwise manifested his impa-

ce at the delay, the old man gath:
ered a few -pine-cones and twigs,
struck a match and lighted a fire, cau-

the dainp sand patch. .

he was driving at, end he didn't ex- |
plain; but after the fire had blazed
up enough to light the surroundinga a

knees nnd began to give an imitation
hunting for a dropped plece

of mone

3 “It “sort o queer. 3euiﬂ‘l

CHAH',!.R V.—Pursued, he abandons

. _Ioof-. In the darknese, ia is overtaken

¢ THE &
couren. fha D

ﬂ‘l on hom
m

CBAP‘!'!‘R VL-—Bromcnnl hosts’ m

aee. But Bullerton hasn’t ctoued her&
There's onky the one set o' tracks.”

- We mede. a.wider gearch, with, 8 ]
{dead pine bdranch for a -torths, but
tound no other tracks; ln taet. the

torch.

Df

.

M ] — | pawing out I the enrth fall. Snateh- | had a 1P rest-up spell, 18 thére?” - “We were golng to Angels—to get’
e lr a ' ©  CHAPTER XIk fhg ‘up n brokenhapdied shovel thiat [ 1 had.no ubjection to offer, you may | marriéd,” he panted.' *Ah—oh—I was
-5 i c e T e e dheforer (uniel delvers-bad thrown fhe gure; and uller we Lad found g |to meet her at Atropta—she—she was
. U't\i'ot_\ ‘]ﬂf‘ Around Robin "f°?|"g 5“‘;";' . vy, the old man fung hinself mad- | camping spot, und hyd plcketed the [afruld to ride all-the way with me—"
171015C alia —After s lud covered fosstily 1W0 |1y i ihe dist pile, and. since-there Lpeny with the Jight coue that Jeante lafruid—the olq man—wonlg come gun-
of the fone wtles heiween the ““"“' glwuys carried tied to the cuntle of her | ningl Ob, for God's sake, Brougaton,
RO v G b saidthe. vaflroml st o eddttiey et -fire—to-serve [itho-youe thumb vut-of my- baek—
[ tife £ 4 ! et : ie-by
. a Uog i monntain wn @ road that was little % have and stretched ourselves out to “You teed a little kiiling worse than
. - better m'”l‘ o Il:nl«n(.-r 1mltll| lh[l;ﬁuegllkt)lt: R i sleep the sleep of the fagged and leg-' | anyhody I know,” 1 told him.
forest. aud whieh, for the tline, Xe Wwenry., you were to overtake her ut Atropta;
1ts level on the slope, nelther ascend- Thz next thing I knew—and It seem- { what then?”
By , g nor descending. " ed to be just about & minute after 1 “I dldn't see her again!” he howled,
. “How about I, Daddy?" T asked. liud closed my eyes—Duddy was shak- | “I don't know where she went!" .
FRANCIS LYNDE.. [§]|“Wnere dues this trani go7 - ing ine awaké Y aidt balieve much o¢ what el

“Go ot;

Wow
harrowing experience it 1s
1 &Pt BTk Or

Gas R,
_—w unh Wonder Cap, nh“d b’

W) hnt F: )
o ha\.o

l.m

ATZElnesy,
black, oontrol of the car s 11
unless driving i stopped unin o
lief can bs had a dangergyy yieu
dent may tollow, e

« H. Foater, of Dorcheste;

tells how & motoring frie 11..1 )ﬁﬁ_
gamo | this trouble. He writes:

alm to ggt home for breakfast, sonny,”

he announced. At the break of day we
] < tug tnto the-Cmmebar-Atro
pla road at precisely—the--point at
which we left it the evening hefore.
The sup w:

when we trailed over the broad plateau
bench below th@»ml,ne and headed for ]

the slope that led up to the dump head.™
Ag we topped this last hill there was
an amazing surprise awaiting us—a
surprise and a shock. On the level

i “Time to. be moggin'. along, i wa |

as_just begioning to glid | nt
the upper helghts of Old Cinnebar

.was gaying, and I think Daddy Hiram
didn't, though we had proved it true
up to the point where they had sepa-
[ rated—on—the—Atropia—rtoad— I—would
have gone on, making him telk some
more, but the lock that was creeping
nto_the old mau's eyes made me let
up.

As 1 read the look It méant that”
Daddy couldn't stand ‘jt to sce the
third-degree stunt carried to its finlsh,
so1 gm:w and - pulied’ Bulierton- to{—
his feet. He was pretty badly wrecked,
as I meant him to be; atlll couldn’t
straighten his neck, and stood as i

P 1t .nv||| h--8erved-as.a.-d d-for
the Twombly cabin stood a horse, sad-
dled and bridled, its drooped ears and
hanging head showing that it had been
ridden far and hard. And on the cabin
door-step, ‘sitting at ease and calmly
chewing & half-burned cigar, was—
Bullerton!

one leg ‘were about half paralyzed, ag |
perhaps it was, °

“Thig outfit 18 my property, and
you've out-stayed your welcomel!” I
snapped at him. “CHmb your horse
and get off the map!”
He limped over to his horse and
gathered the reins and tried to put a
foot into the stirrup. When I saw

BN IABY NEVE Beén doing wo,

not only in my famlly but wa\}lxn;i
coupie of friends, one of them, why
had to stop his auto on account of

has found theb ond

8t oni capsule
glves the needed relief. Pcrs%ngﬁy
they give me rellef from &tarchy my
. digestion, and I _have .never. s

\P8ules  yeeeivgy. .
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The Oid Man Flung Himself Madly
Upon the Dirt Pile.
“I'wad room for only one to work at a
time, I stood at his elhow and held-the
Idon’t know what he expected
to find bidden under the slide, but I
do know_what I was afrald he was"
-going to-find..
After all, it was oniy a flash in the

far_as any. gireaqgul discovery
was concemed Insl@ ofTe ™ Inutes,

ther%was ‘nothing to—sh{)w for the

trantic shoveling—less -than nothing.

8 | Again, 1 don’t keow how Daddy, félt,.

but I'm sure ] was able ‘to bregthe
better the lmprovement dating from

CHAPTER Xtit;

A Battle and a 8lege.
1t was Daddy Hiram who_ made the
first break.

__“Charley . Bullerton, wherg's

my

that-he—contdnt-a ¢
grabbed him and heaved him into the
saddle; did this, and gave the horse a
slap to set him going. I guess I shall

IO that-mueh, -1

that _brown-bearded pirate

daughter?” he rapped out, hurling the
question at the loafer on cur doorstep
in a sort of dendly rage that yon
- | wouldn't have. in

across the Cinnabar dump bead in the
early morning sunshine, screwing his
body in ‘the ' saddle—because he
couldn’t torn the atiff-necked d head by

mild-mannered a man.
“You needn‘t _werry about her,” was

itself—to yell back “at me with s8fz°
zllng mnes. "I’ll get you-—l'll get you'
+hink

otk

always Be able to recall the pietura ot T
riding |
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+. a faulty range— jun
o .%hen it is m

TYoU get the

sou_can-make-a—hobbling cripple—of

youthe benefit of it and not dock you:

gnized tie: “Hello, - Broagh-]
ton; we've missed a day, but Ill ‘give |

FEETTY R‘ﬂlﬁw. B

then-bresking it off short and-kicking
the ribs of his wag frantically for _Inore |
wben l m—de if 1 were golng |

o4k

lnd his hughur Jeanis, Esstng the ﬁﬂ.
R} 26 - has- 108!

“ws | below. that there - wu_no other,nrnc~
j-ticab)

CEAI’TB VII.-Nht m with |

jyiile sl S

that the earth.heap had grown too.|
small gnder the shovel stabs to pos- |
_| sibly concenl @ human body. -

you more or less troudle if you are.”
Ho i the ki

im to 100k Oover the 7 «397. d_he

>

fon of them sesmed

nga.gh lh mm-

work h m erer

o Doy Biried, bat A Cethe s |
berc= Pl

‘doubt—she X}ad‘ headed it alone. Baut
why.had she. heen . riding . alone. into
| the depths of this uninhabited moun-

ﬁpm:muy T of i

"Celm and se!t-coumined as he asmal

~me m\u e offers |
on_of BTon;

n. 1d

B f :
—{Ing_the nervousness In {uUl WEAROIE, |

-Daddy. Hirau- scoxied - down.gt him.g
| “If_that dog_could only be like .old

UnBuckilig-Jesnles-gue_and_banding
to Daddy Hirem, I walked across to.
where he was aitting, keeping a wary

Gran'paw Balaam's donkey for a min-
ute. ‘or-.s0,” be mused..
go In chere and saw_her come out; |

4 amust. ‘ve-|

“He.saw her

ne put.

[ bet it ymur old T

e¥e on the hand which would have to | tom, Ret-by-e
pe the one to_go after the weapon he
had onece ahowed me hangms under his

| where his daughter ts, and you baven't
te ]

FATS you AeULY THe™Gld “Watr1bgEed
Cinnabar for twenty thonigand dollars” 'fhtwsbmt this Mt o- belligerent .{-
this fing ?_.ItT. prohshly save | bY used _up more

&li fold, Daday |
Hiram bad mdﬂsﬁ'e n+mr&,

ator, Mow he Nmarked

tknow the- -
desler, ask .
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1 Balk—¥

1 told you once he'd got a man, down
in one o' the camps on the Saguachet

lomats_abroad _ are known for the

el #t-wastori-heap less than-what s things-they- don': now-about diple-
 (Gontimmedomr PageSix) ™" I5hey, bt the handicap

‘yean_ "?Dme_thf; “other

It may be true that American dip-

St

iy_was, I could see, u;WMM as if he wanfed to talk and tell |
I Daddy Hirom wed growing (Nereasng-— s, (T e —

as certalnly_giving 8 good.
T _§01BE _Other BT | I o0

1€l peconds- In which 1o teﬂ B all

the News Office.

CRAPTERTE=
gm.uzinst pellln
‘of mischief, ailown

the mine, under any
apparently n a n}l‘rgt

him to_kiss bar.
& conversa Dedé;
Brooghton decidea In will stick to the
proparty.

CHAPTER X.—Next day, during Stan-
ford's uampam absence m the mine,
aD  en out doubt Buyllerton,
recks e’ pumping machinery. Brough.
“ton decides to have it out wi hlm next
day.

CHAPTER X1.—In the mofnlntha finds
Bullerton and Jeanle have disap)
He 'also discovers that
hla deed to the mine has been nolen, and
it ot been recorded, BE DO
pmot of ovmenhlp l(yuennua actions
of l.he dog cause Hiram :md Broughton
to take the trall in search of Jeanis, .

and pantl? a8 if he were wamng im-
patiently for us to stop talking and
pay. some attentfon to him.

“Poor old Barney's homesick, and 1

" don’t blame him,” 1 sald. “I'm feeling
a-good bit that way, myself, Daddy.”
'g‘:el'l to the dog: “Come here, old

e Ro—pol o O6nd af tfhe |

Ting up now-snd then to snap.

end of the trail?

hi

al an imaginary ﬂy in (.he afr.

Dsddy
held

e had scrambled —to-his feet-when |
he saw me coming, and, just as T ex-
pected, that watched right hand flicked

It must have been at-ieast two miies
beyond the damp sand patch that the
dim trail we had been followlng ended
abruptly at the abandoned mining
claim spoken of by Daddy Hiram-—the
Haversack. The starlight was bright
enough to show us what there was to
be seen, which wasn't much; a couple
of tuwchle-down shacks, a Bhed that
had probably been the prospectors’
blackamith shop, and e tunnel mouth
that hed once been securely boarded
up, but from which the bulkheading
was now partly fallen aWay.

Once meore Daddy bunted for a dead
plone branch angd lighted a torch. The
shacke wers empty, of course, and
while we did not go into the tunnel
we could see, threugh the broken bulk-
heading, that it was half. filled with
caved-in eut.h and bmken mme. Un-

atght-him-by his
him immovable.

find her!”

~"The collfé came to lick my hand, and

mvel ot _the tt tunne! spoil, and a full

might_have pa

“Go ﬁnd her, Bar-
ney!” he commnndeﬂ; “good- dog—go

The instant he was released the col-
lle acted as if he understood perfectly
what was wabted of him, *
aside, he began to circle gain, nose
to the ground, and within half a min-
ctors’ | ute he was off, this time heading Inte:
2 dim trail that led away dlagonally
dovn; the mountaim not in the diree-
tlon of Atropia, but rather on the oth-
er leg of a triangle, one side of which
aight be the desert edge, one the trafl
we had followed from the Atropia
road, and the third the route wa were
nsw taking to the eastward.
"It mast MiVE®been within an hour
or 8o of midnight when we left the
mountain forests behind.and got into
-the region of harren foothllls, . Here

BB TUCHSureF of-his| Over— 1o
_azaund.-ud we-had our-work cut-out|

Springing

guddenly under his coat. At that 1
_rushed him dnd we mixed 1t promptly.
1 got hold of the gun hand before it
got to the pistol butt, and at the clinch
we were all over the place, each grap-
pling for the underhold, and neither of
us paylng much attention to the rules,
Marquis of Queensberry or other. Bul-
lerton was a heavyweight; he had
probably fifteen pounds the advantage
‘of me In that direction; but after I
had got the thumb of my free hand
upon a certain spot 1n his neck, 1t waa
all over but the funeral,

- Jehu! bow he swore when I crum-
pled him, _and took his gon away from
hm, and siammed him down on a bea
of broken stone arid stuck a knee into
his  breathing machinery, But he
couldn't do anything; the thumb-iab
had fixed him. -Els head was, skewed

évuaﬂ} E

armers!

. Don’thbe in a hurry to bargain’ fox}
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———.——back and barking when he found-that

a-he

,pletelz at tu.ulr. He was mnnlnz
*_{ around io cir

for-us-in-the—effort-tgkeepup with

him. In the starlight I made anL-th&—

pretty soon our dog leader .swnnz oft
to_the pight and we found

1-found- that-other—paralyzingnerve

ganglia—the one at_the foint of

“Listen to What-he-says, Daddyt* I
sald to the old man who stood looking

cles seith his. paxe ta the

{ trofting-on-a-ll

SMund; 8 pretty plaln ication that

road track and only a mue way from

mdmmmmg:p
made by some blunt instrument or
‘weapon.- I had a hot-flash vision of
Bullerton Kicking the dog with his
iron-shod heel in an attempt to drive
him back kome, and it was so real that
I couldn’t shake it off,
———When -it-began to-grow dusk in the
shaftehouse we shat up shop and went
over to the cabin to cook our supper.
The deg went along, but evidently with
reluctance. While we were crossing
the dump -héad .he turned back and
once more started off down the road
toward the bench below, but when he
found that we were not following him
ke came to heel again.- Still, neither
of-us had dog sense enough to guess
what was the matter with him. .

Daddy Hiram apd I, belng merely
stupid humans, were commenting upon
his queer actions, and laying them ta
Jeanie's absence, when again the dog
-started off down the road, looking

we were stlll sitting on the doorstep,
At that, aince even solld ivory can be
penelrated if the would-be dritler of it
stays on the job 1éng enough, we final-
Iy caught on.

. “Say, Stannlel—he's atryin’ to tell |

us to come on!" Daddy exclaimed,
starting to his.feet. *Methuselah-to-

t dtd4t

"I 1l be batclawed and owl-hooted |
it 1 know what-all to do next,” Daddy
puzzled,
He hadn't any the best of me there,.
and it was precisely at this point that
the split-faced dog teok. it lnto. his. |
head to add another snarl to the knot.
ted tangle. After galloplng aroupd all
over the place half & dozeq times,
snifing at everything in sight, ho had
finally come to a stand with his nose
at a crack in the tunpe! boarding. The
next instant he hed leaped through
[ the-hole “wherg the plamks had fallen
away, and presently we heard hm
whinihg and scratching behind the
bulkhead.
I don’t know about Daddy Blmml
heart, but 1 do know that mine was
doing fiip-flaps and back somersaults
when we ran up to see what -the dog
had found in the tunnel. For a half-
second after Daddy thrust his torch
through the hole I was afreld to look
—scared stift at the thought of what 1
might see. When I did look, I saw the
dog digging frantically at the heap of
caved-in earth, and, of course ta my
disordered imsgination, the haole in.

Ht—

& new changel.

e poay along.

Pimy—sé'oi - mé‘WﬂﬁMTwcb H
¢nd then wa heard him barking at &’
little distance to the left ot the paral-
lel tracks. When we went ta gee what
he had foynd, the mystery suddenly
| took another tack and veered off into
In-a small grassy hol-
low botween two of the hills we came
upon the dog and the calico pony. The
bridie reing had slipped over the bron- | '
co’s head, and Barney had them be-
tween his teeth and was backing arnd
tugging end apparently trying to poil :

“Well, Tl be ding-jiggered!” satd | | N .
Daddy; byt I conldn't unload quite &
that easlly, For me the riderless pony
meant, an acgldent of same sort.

which he Was burrowing transformed
ttself at once into a newly made grave.

did-{t-have-to take uswhuit

endurin’ afternoon to _figger out _that |

much dog- Ak
“It looks that way,” T admitted rbut
i now, hlving “figgered” it out, we made

10 delsy. Daddy got his rifle and cart-
tidge-belt, and told.me to take Jeanie's
.M for myself—which I did. And
‘thes equipped we took the trafl, In.

~Good GodI” X gasped; aund then:
“Look, Daddy—right under your

He looked and steggered back, Ar;d
would have droppad the hlazing pins
branch if X hadn't caught it from hie

had seen, was the unmistakable
in the soft earth prist

{placking, of ooe of Jeanis's hrown. |

Just inside of the|.

likely to do that?>-

“Yon've hit it

leather pitingboots. R

she tried to make Barney lead the poay |-
-4 M,

pas)

Daddy Hiram slapped his leg.

- 8&0n) -

—tho-ratl.-on-with

actly, Don't |
know. why 14didn’t think o' that at firet., |,
hind. For what he saw, and what.l | collie

th&m

gotie Hacrid-dnder

know, and _all yon know; and tell it
quick and straighti” and I gave him

N

“Tell ‘what you |4

e e | |
cripplear” . . & {for Spring. “Our stock is large and_onr. styles are
oo m.qimwﬁm’fg_ SRl R cmart. We consider ourselves hat specialists, and
& baby off. ‘N, bons det you 0.8 | ? || -aiways try to select the right shapes and shades, o B e o
v s B v, T2 | Ay e o how o you — ot your Head bt - QSR
flﬂ:: was good and ready and wanted : N | your face and. your personahtyy om? n to’d'ay an

“When she got off,to take the R " = 4 | See our n_ewmv"“ g 1 oFY . .




