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Casey, soon after his appointment
as the head of the vigilance com-
mittee, haq taken up his duties
with an ardor that was not merely
ingpired by his desire for work. He
had b stimulated by a  natural
love a fight, and the problem of
. ridding Lost Mine of Drant and
Rawls and putting a stop to the out-
rages caused by Von Bleck offered
many opportunities for him to satis-
fy the love. He had reunded the
three men, as well as a goodly num:

‘ ber of confederates who had joined
them, in a little hut in the moun-
tadns, only to losé then: again when
they escaped by the ruse of swing-
ing to the limb of a tree through a
trap door in the roof, and making
their getaway in the dark. Finally,
however, Casey’s persistent activit-
fes and his apparent determination
to round up the gang, so frigthened
the fugitives that they had disap-
peared and evidently had decided
that the healthiest thing to do was
to attend to their own affairs and
allow Gwyn to carry on his plans
unmolested. For a time one of Von
$Bleck’s mew confederates, known
48 “One-Lung” and notorious as a
foromer New York gunman, contin-
wed to annoy the young engineer,
but he, also, finally vanished / and
nothing more was heard from him.

It was over two months now since
stything had becn kexrd frem Von
Btock or any of his men. Gwyn,
Nen and Casey were standing one
day, befcre the main shaft of the
mine, watching ‘he operations of
the men. All obout t'em things
were busy. Ore cars were travell-
ing into and out of the mine, cars
of trains iaden with cinnabar, were
smoving along tha narrow gauge rail-
read which had been built from the
mire to the town, snd which, incil-
eotally, iad been cne cf the big im-
provements whaich Gwyn had install-
ed in Lcot Mine.

“It seems.” said Gwyn, as he and
Cesey siooq outside "the shaft, “that
we finally scared Von Bleck away.
#% hosn’S been heard frcu for mear-

dy min> weeks, now, and it icoks as

daough Ie'll stay among the missing.
I Q‘ | written to the fnancial pow-
ers i)' New York anc fthey are
mighty well pleased with the out-
dook. I believe that they will send
semeone out soon 1o see how we
are getting 2lonz.”

“Well,” replied Casey, “if they
do; the report ought ¢© be a- hum-
dinger. We sure are progrossing—
acd, don’t foriget, this is the only
cinnapar mine that anyone knows of.
And this would hzve been drained
long ago if anybidy except Don Car-

Lgd know where to find it Hi,
th ko called suddatly to a man
eperalin: an orecer which had just
come Trcin the entrance of the mine.
“Step your loafing and drive wup
hera Wo have no time for vacations

~between loads. Move up"

FIGHTING TRAIL”

The person to whom this curt or-
der was addressed lookel up from
his car with a scowl. His unshaven
face, covered with & ragged beard of
several month’s growti, was bleock
with dust. And, thcugh no one
knew it, it wes so intentionally. As
the laboror procoes'ed tq push his
car towsrd the engzice boss, in obed-
feuce to his command, he read hast-
ily a note that was stretched on the
ore beofcre him. It was fn such a
position beh'nd thg pile of ore, that
it could not bo 3seen by the threo
who stood talking somo distance
away. He read:

“One-Lung:

“Kevp ycurself under . covor. 1
neod you where you are. Have
lcerned that Gwyn and his wife
found in the mino the deels from
the mine and the old land Erant
which gives them lega' possession
of thg mine This had been hidden
in the mine by Don Carlos as a pre-
caation should his house be robbed.
It must bs comewkaro in Gwyn's
ccbin mow. Get it But don't let
yourgelf be scen, as I may nead you
where you are later. Get the deeds
and the grant ncw. You know what;
failure means!

“VON BLECK.”

“One-Lun3z” to-e the pcper into
his pockiet He pushed the ore: car
past Cassy and iho others, just ; in
time to hwar, Gyyn say to Nan:

“I am terribly busy and want to
finish u; some things with Casoy be-
fcre it is too late. This is pay aight
Do you zuppose you could drive one
o! the machines to town and get' the
money frem the bank? I'll send a
man &iong with you, in ¢ase  you
den't get bock uat!! afier dark.”

“Of ccurce, I can go.” Nan answer-
ed. “I'll start now and get bick as
scon as I can.”

Gwyn hailed one of the men who
w28 nearby and ordered him to pull
up one cf the aulomcbiles. “One-
Lung,” whe had skuilked aloniz slow-
ly so he cculd hear what was being
said, hurstied along with his car to
the end of the track, and then dis-
appeared behind some ors cars.
Cesey and Gwyn walked slcwly to-
ward tho fcrmer’s officc anji left Nan
2g she was preparing for her depart-
ure to town.

k3 * *

The four men who wors seatod
about the iabie ieanad closer to each
other and s;oke in low tones About
them, standing in the rear room of
Brown's Cafe, in the ceater of ‘the
town of Lost Mine, were a score or
more of the roughest, hardest type
of men that had ever been seen in
the town They talked guacng them-
selves, zlancing. frequently at the
group about the table, waniting to hear
the decision of the conference. And
Von Bleck, Cwt-Dsep Rawlz and
Shoestring Draat were firinly ques-
tions and statemonts in subdued

veices, at ‘nother individual, a huse{

fleshy person, weak of face, although

Saves
Shortening

One of the first things you notice, after “Beaver”
Flour comes to your house, is that you are using
less shortening than you used with western spring

. wheat flours.
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Rolls snd Biscuits have a delicate -flavour, &
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after the tough,
simost tagteless
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to make with
western spring wheat flours,

.'weak of body.~ Thie fourth inan
was known to Lost Mine as Sheriff
Cuaslay, ‘whese main object in hold-
ing the position was to try to assure
himself ¢f ro-election at every next
election

In a sudden spasm of duty, whlch
‘stiuck him but iafrequertly. Causley
had threatened Von Bleck and his
band, but when the azent of the
Central Powers gave him to under-
stand thaf; interference would result
sadly for him both physically and
rolitically. he had seea things in a
different light

“Everything is just ripe for our
nexy move—and it'll be cur biggest
move too,” said Von .Bleck “We
have to act quickly and sensibly
The main thing is to get the deeds
I'm pretty sure ‘Onc-Lung’ can take
care off that; he might even have
them already Then an attack on
the mine We'll capturc that, and
with the deeds ard Sheriff Causley's
legal influence, 'we can hold it—and
1 can go back to New York and
take things easily. You boys,” he
sioke to the others ahout the 'table,
“will get your liitlo picres and they’
11 be enough to keey you fror: wor-
rying for zomgs timo to ccme. Now
go to it!”

“Wait here a while, boys,” Rawls
addressed the crowd of men in the
room. “We'll be back to get you
soon. Be shininz wp your guns,
moanwhile. Then he, accompanied
by Drant, Causley and a fow of tae
ctiers lgft the room and piled into
the sheifi’s automobile which was
sianding by the door.

- & ®

Just zs the aulo filled with men
shot away from the curb to go down
the road. snother car swung around
the corner akead.’ In it were two
occupants, a man 2nd a woman—
Nan and the mine employee who
had come with her. She caught a
fleeting glonce of the passing car
and recognized the outlaws, in it.

It was veiy evident that the un-
expecied presence of Dawls and the
other of Von Blck's men in Lost
Mime alarmed Nan. She speaded up
her motor, swug in by the bank, and
came out again almoést immediately
with the money for the pay-roll. In
another moment she was back in the
car and driving at a dangerously
rapid rate of spoed toward the nar-
row gauge railroad which led back
%0 the mine.

Some distance from the terminus
of the raflroad was a bridge, a wood-
en structure which ran several hiand-
red feet above a river, whoso waters
ruched and whirled from the mount-
ains. Boeforo this was reachai,
when a train was coming from the
town and going toward the imine, it
was nocessary to cross another
bridge cver a chasm. ‘This latter

a turn, a8 & bow. Whote the string
jof this tow would have been was a
wire cable which alio bridged the

e
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strucjure was not stra’ght, but snade

% {
Stowaway

Wings of the Moraing” and “The
Captain of the Kansas.”

Copyright, 1909, by Edward J Clode
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;uey mereasea m gumbper.
Saror-fine, they began to take part
instantly in the work of rescue, but
she wondered dully why Hozier did
not come to her, nor did she under-
stand that he had gome back to that
raging inferno benehth until she saw
his blood stained face appear over the
lip of the precipice.

Then she screamed wildly, “Thank
God—ob, -thank God!” and staggered
to her feet in the fraotic desire to help
in unfasteningthe ropes that bound him
to the lusenslble Watts, Tears gushed

forth at her
own helplessness.
T'he pain in her
eyes blinded ber.
She shrank away
again. Not until
Philip himselt
spoke did shedare
to look at bim, to
find that he was
hending over bher
and endeavoring
te allay her agita-
tion by repeated
assurancesof their
common well be-
ing.

**Come, Miss
Yorke,” sald H»
zler, *“our Portu-

“THANK @op—oil, guese friends say

THANK Gop!" we iDust not re-
main here an |nstant longer than Is
recessary.” e

chasm, with yhe town ,end Ilower
than that nearest tho mine. By
means of this, and a baskel attach-
ed to a rope and pulley, ore had
been sent across the chasm by
means of the cable forry before the
bridge had been erected. Since
then, however it had not been in
uce, and the basket wes rottem from
exposure to the weather.
* & =

As Nan, in her emngine, apyioach-
ed the chasm bridge, she noticed an
automobile that was standing on a
road near the trestle. It was Caus-
ley's car. She Sueesed in a moment
that Rawls and his men had headed
her off and wert about to attack hem
She did not know why; perhaps, she
thought, for the moncy she had
with her, perhaps to capture her
and use her as a sort of modern
hostage against Gwyn. A glance at
the car and she threw the throttle
wide. The engine dashed by the
car upon the bridge, just as Rawis,
Drant, Causley and the othors who
had left Brown's in the sheriff’s car,
emerged from the bushes firing a
fusillade of shots which they intemd-
ed would stop Nan's flight. The
man in the emgine wiljh her opened
the coal box to speed the flames as
they rode over the river and almost
los{ all the fire when many of the
burning cinders fef. to the bridge.
As the engine swept along toward
the mins Nan looked back and
could see the bridge over the river
beginning to flame. The ainders had
set fire to the dry "ogs that served
as ties.

When Nan's engine drew up be-
fore the main shaft of the mime, she
saw Gwyn and Casey talking excited-
ly before the superintenient's office
It was evident that something had
gone wrong. The onging had scarc-
ely stopped when Nan jumped from
it and ran up to the two men.

“Von Bleck,” she ¢ried, breath-
lessly. “He and his gang are on the
tracks. They tried to et me
There's something mighty trouble-
some in the wind and we'd better do
somothing quick.”

“Von Bleck!” Gwyn echoed, his
oxcitement at even a higher pitch,
“You bet he’s making trouble. Nan,
your deeds to the mine are gone.
They've been atolen. I was just in
the house, and the safe has been
ransacked. Casey, we've got to
head them off. We've got to get to
town before they do with the deeis
and lan@ gront and keep th'm from
filing ihem. Nan and I'll get on the
engino again and rde back. You
stay here, Casey, and guard the
mine with your men. It's two to
one they'll attack here .n.d try to
get posgession.”

Gwyn lost no time. Casey under-
stood and shouted thef he would do
his part while Gwyn cnd Nan went
to_fown. Gwyn ran to the engine,
followed by Nan , threw open the

Mine, There was nothing to hin-
der them until

-that ship.

~res” shid a strange voice, *“the se
s inoderating. At any moment a boat
may appear. Follow me, all of you.
The road is g rough one, but it is not
far.”

The speaker was an elderly man.
long haired and bearded, of whose per-
sonality the girl caught no other de-
tails than the patriarchal beard, a pair
of remarkably bright eyes, a long,
pointed nose aud a red scar that ran

|| diagonally across a domed forehead.

He turned away without further ex-
planation and began to climb a patural
pathway that wound itself up the side

i of an_almost perpendicular wall of

rock,

Flozier caught Iris by the arm and
would have assisted her, but she shook
herself free. She felt and conducted
herself like a fractious child.

*] can manage quite well,” she said,
with an odd petulance.

Suddenly she clung to him,

“Don’'t let them send me back to the
ship,"” she implored.

“No. no. You are safe now.”

“Of course | aw safe, but I dread
Why did 1 ever come on
Captain Coke said be would
I told you'—

Keep a little nearer the
The passage is

board?
sink her.

“Steady .
rocks on your left.
parrow here.”

Hozier raised his voice somewhat
and purposely hurried her. They were
skirting the seaward face of the rocky
islet on which they had found salva-
tion. The sun was blazing at them
sideways from a wide expanse of blue
sky. Thinking he was still dlzzy from
the effects of the blow. which the girl
had aseribed to the bursting of a shell,
Philip tianced at his watch. It was
twenty-five minutes past 8 Yet- he
dl\. netly rmnomherﬂ] eight bells : be-
ni strack while Coke was telling, him

the lnd"e to give the anchor
~five fathoms of cable. Was it
e that they had gone through so

¢« those few minutes?
t then the track turned sharply
" frowm the sea. A dry water
anfse cut deeply ioto the Niff, where
rooventis! rus had found an upright
flayer of soft scorin imbedded in the
mass of basalt. I'beir guide was stand-
ing on the sky line of the cleft, some

forty feet abohve them.

““I'ell the others to make haste,” he
said. *This is the end of your jour-
ney.”

“Who Is he?’ Iris asked, belng rather
breathless now after a steep climb.

*l don’t know,” suid Hozier.

“How absurd!” sbe gasped. “l—Il
think I'm dreaming. \Why—bave we—
come bere?”

It was bot as a furnace in this nar-
row ravine. Each upward step de-
manded an effort. She would bave
slipped and burt berself many times
were it pot.for Hozier's flrm grasp,
nor did she realize the sheer exhaus-
tion that forced him to seek support
from the peigbboring wall with his
disengaged band. The man front,
however, was alive to their dangerous

“PARDON ME, MONSIEUR."

plight. He said something in bhis own
language, for his Eoglish bad the pre-
cise staceato accent of thg wed edu-
cated foreigner, and another man ap-
peared. The sight of the mewcomer

‘startied Iris more than any other event

that bad bappened sipce the Androm-
eda reached the end of her jast voyage
He Wote the uniform of those dremd.
ful belngs whom she bad seen on the
island.

She shrieked. Hozler hndod she
had sprained an ankle, but before she
could utter any sort of explanation the
apparition in uniform was by her side
and murmuriog words that were evi-
dently meant to be reassuring. Seeing
that he was not understood, he broke
into halting French.

He was a bandsome youngster, evi-
dently an officer, and his eyes dwelt
on. the girl's face with no lack of abi-
mation gs be led ber'into a cave which
seeimed to bave been excavated from
the fnsier side of a.small erater.

“You can rest here In absolute safe-
ty, madame,” be said. J‘Permit me to
arrange & seat. Then I lhl“ bring you
some wine.”

Iris fiung off the hand which held
her arm so persuasively.

“Please do not attend to me. There
are wounded men who need -tﬁnﬂn
far more than I,” she said, speaking fu
English, since it pever entsred her
mind that Portuguese officer bad

g ber in French.
He' was puzsled more by ber action
. who bed
In
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in your choice of an ointment. An
fnferlor ointment is worse ‘than
none at all, because it irritates and
inflames, and sometimes even
poisons the place it is intended to
soothe and heal. In using Zam-Buk
you take no risk, as its sooth-
ing, healing properties have .becen
proved by thousands of users, and
its purity is vquched for by the
famous \ English  Chemist, Mr. W.
Lascelies Scott, who saya:

“1 have made an exhaustive
analytical examination of Zam-Buk,
and find it exclusively of vegetable
origin, with none of the impure
and {irritating mineral drugs and
animal fats found in ordinwry oint-
ments. The germ-Cestroying
powers of Zam-Buk exceed those of
carbolic acid, yet it does not in-
flame even the most sensitive skin.
I have no hesitation in’ certifying
the purity of Zam-Buk, and its
value for skin cizeases ~and
injuries.” R

Zam-Buk is best for eczema,
ulcers, running sores, old wounds,
abscesggs, blood-poisoning, boils,
pimplés, piles, cuts, burns, scalds
and all skin injurfes. 50c. box, 3
for $1.25, all druggists or Zam-Buk
Co., Toronto. Send lc. stamp for
postage on free trial box.
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DALTON’S

Livery Sales and
Exchange Stables

Edward Dalton,  Prop.
McCalum Su'eet.

Phone &7
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A Cure for
Bad Breath

“Bad breath is a sign of decayed
teeth, foul stomach or unclean
bowel.” If your teeth are good,
look to é our digestive organs at
once. Get Seigel’s Carative Syrup
at druggists. 15 to 30 dr
after meals, clean up your Em
passage and stop the bad breath
odor. 50c. and $1.00 Bottles.
Do not buy substitutes. Get
the genuine.

A Beautlful Showing

Moss Rnse
China

In cips and saucers from $3 to $
per dozen; Tea, Sugar and Cream
setts; Chooolate Jugs, Celery Trays,
Jarma Jars, Cake Fiates, Berry Setts,
Spoon Trays, Bon Bon Dishes in four
different designs, Cracker Jare,
Mayonnaise Setts, Mustard Dishes,
Salt and Pepper Shakems, ¢ and 7
Inoh pistes, Bakers, Whip Crean
Setts, and a large variety of other
China Ware

Now is the time to replenish your

ma Cleset We will sell above in
small quantities This i8 no delf but
genuine China Call and see them

Plain White Cups and Saucers,
§1 80 a dozen, Plain Colored Cups
and Saucers, $2 00 per dozen; Milk
Pitchers, 26 to 60¢; Teapots, 2c to
$1 00; Bean Jars, 26c up; Tumblers,
40c and §1 00 per dosen; Plain and
¥Faney Lampes, otc, eto

In Granite and Tinware we have:
& nice  assortment of Granite Irom
Pots, 2 qts to 2 gals; White Graaite
Slop Paills; Tin Cane with Cowers;
1 qt and % gallon; Tin Pails, 2 gals
size; Galvanized Palls, 2% and 3
gallon sizes; Dinner Caas, etc, etc

Crockeryware all description;
Six Plece Tollal Sétw, specially
priced at $3 50

Large veriety of Pipes, Wooden
Pipes from 16¢ to 50¢; Tobacco and
Cigars in great variety

We have -just received 200 s of
Pure Maple Sugar, 30c per Ib ih ome
I blocks
Have you tried Wolch'. Grape Juice?
We have it in 10c and 300 sizes Try
it with a soda crackor at bed time
and enjoy a good night's rest
Choise Dairy Butfier, Prue and Comy
pound Lard, Short Cut Mess and Rib
Pork. Hams, Potatoes, etc

My our Whole Wheat and Buck-
wheatl to make your hans lay, $4 2§
per bag; 20 lbs for $1 00 w It
to your bens fer one week &ad they
will lay twice & day We 2180 have
Bran, Middlings, Five Roses Flour,
Victor Flour, Beaver Flour in bbls
haif bbls and bags Radic Flour m
4%, 49 and 98 Ib bags

Graham and Bhokwheat Flour

Grocerfea of all kinds at Jowest
prices

Ferry's Field and @arden Seods

THOMAS RUSSELL

.e RED STORE
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