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Mining Engineer,
William Duncan
.Carol Holloway
an outlaw......... %
George Holt
his peortaer
Joe Ryan
a frreign spy
Walter  Rodgers
faithful Indian
H.

Nan Lawton.........
“Cut Deep” Rawls,

“Shoestring”” Drant,
Hm(rm Von Bieck,

Yaqui Joe, a

Ducrow

Doa Carlos Ybatrra
Charles

Wheelock
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At that mo:mnuent Ybarca, -hufflieg

on towards the housc halted a mom- |

Either
kindness

ent to watch it run away.
through co-incidence or by

of Providence, the frighten~d rabbit |

dashed toward the ontrance of the
.cave As it was about to eater there
for sheltor, it took a sudden
and fled in . tLe opposite direction,
with renewed spoed Ykarra was

fmmedintely suspiciots Some-
thing—perhaps somcone—inust have
frightencd th= animal He uttered
a little cry Perhaps semce one was
in his cave! He trrned and called:

“Joe! Joo!”

Yaqui Joe, the relic of a deuntless
tribe fo earlier days, Ybarra's faith-
fu lservant, appeared in the door-
way Dcn Carlos motioned to the
cave Joo understood The old Span-
fard, his days for physical combat
passed, went on iowerd the hacien-
.de, leaving the Indian to sce to the
safety of the cascs

When Ybarrz entered the
he was weicomicd warmly by one
bright ray in his shatiercd, lone
gome life It was & young and very
be~utiful girl, whom he called Nan
8he was dark, of the Sianish type,
but nevertheless scarxingly Ameri-
‘but mevertheless scarlingly Ameri-
strangers as the kind of a-gifl an
orphan alwoys imagines his mother
wag And -thot ‘was descrip’on °n-
«ough, both of beauty and of charact-
-@er

“What's the matter,
arked nervously “Why
call?”

“I thcught ncrhrps those two mad
yeen from Lost Mine, . Shoestring
nmant #nd Cut-Deen Rowls, were
about agoin  Yaqui Jo~ is looking
around now It may be
Den't be alarmed” Hez topped
on the should i his
ances, Nan wa
the mcn whose name
mentioned, for often

house,
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you
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|Girls! Lemen Juice

Is Skin Whitener

|
{How to Make a Creamy Beauty

, Lotion for a Few Cents

The _juice of two tresh lemons
| strained into a bo‘tle contsining three
{ ounces of orchard white mak a
whole quarter pint of the most re-
{ markable lemon skin beautifier at
about “he cost one must pay for a
{ small jar of the ordinary cold
strain the lemon juice through a fine
cloth so0 no lemon pulp gets in, “hen
this lotign will keep fresh for
months. Every woman kaows that
| lemon juice is used to bleech and
remove such blemizhes as freckles,
sallowness ard tan and is “he ideal
| ekin softener, whitener and beauti-
fier.

Just try it! Get three ounc-s of
Torchard whi‘e at any drug store and
| two lemons fronvthe grocer and make
up a quarter pint of this sweetly
fragrant lemon lotion and massage
it daily in*o the face, meck, arms
and hands.

R

heard of their menircal intentions

of abducting her
L - *

The followinz moinin> things oc-
curred rapidly and unfortunately at
the little mountain town of Lost
Mine \Von Bleck and Gwyn arrived
at the same hotel a fey mninutes af-
ter each other Th~ secret agent of
the Central Powers got in first, and
| Gwyn met him in the dining rooms as
‘he was eating breakfast Both were
!(:Lm in rcugh Wes‘orn attire, having

» the entire dstance from Bar
stow ‘by horseback, though along
different roads

At the first sight o* him,
comprchended He had been follow-
ed In an instant he recslled the
cbnversation on the train, remem-
bered how Von Bleck had attemptod
to talk business Everything that
had passed 'betw~en them flashed
like a bolt of lightening intd
his mind He had ro doubt that his
suspicious were true He walked
over to the Central Powers' agent,
and without a preliminary word,
| sula:

“Von Bleck, you're gone about far
enough I kahow who you are, what
you are, and wha* you want Look
| out I'm working save . my
! pation—you are workiang
I wouldn't for 2 moment

to
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Semi-ready
Tailored
Ulothes

FOR MEN

while the selec-
tion of pat-
terns i's com-
plete. Price
range, $I18 to
$50—each gar-
ment precisely
tailored to your
exact measure-
ments—perfect
fit assured. If

- |
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'Chapter HI--“The

such a little thing as your life to
stand betwesh me and my mlssmn‘
here I warn you, ke~p off my trail!” |
Von Bl2ck said nothing He mere-
sneered |
Gwyn ate a hurriqd brezkfast, and, |
after inquiring the way ‘o Ybarra's
mine, started out upon the back oi
a hired horse to find it |

It was =zaid that the occurrences
at Lost Mine that morning were un-
fortunate, and they were; for, when |
Von Bleck had finished his meal
and decided, despite Gwyn's caution,
to follow the young mining <ngineer
to his destimation, and foil
his plans, if such a thing were pos-
sible, he asked which trail to follow
to Ybarra's The name he found by
reference 1o his notebook As fate
ruled, his appointed guides were
none other than Shoestring Drant
and Cut-Deep Rawls, who had prow-
led about the «Spaniard’s dwelling
on the previous evening «

After they had led him several
miles into_the mountains, they dis-
covered that he, too was a ¢aemy to
Don Carlos Ybarra, and, due both 1o
Von Bleck's shrewdness in the sit-
uation and thct of the outlaws, they
struck a bargain Iy, was an immense
almost as great and im-
portant as the onc made by Gwyn
and Balterman, but the conditions
under which it was made were in
sharp contrast to the other It was
agreed that if Von Bleck, through
the aid of the outlaw should gain
possession of Ybarra's cianabar
mine, the outlaw were to be paid
the fabulous sum of ope million dol-
lars, in addition to which Von Bleck
was to aid them in what was more
imporiant than the money, to their
minds—the abduction of Ybarra's

1y

« *

Meanwhile, Nan and Yaqui Joe
had gone to Lost Mine with a ship-
ment of cinnabar to be sent to
Gwyn's New York Office. Nan left
Joe in charge of ii, with instruc-
tions for him to wait for the mail
while she hurried back across the
mountain trail to her fether, whom
she did not care to 'leave alones

She was riding leisurely along the
narrow trail that ' d around the side
of one of the mountains, when, sud-

denly rounding & curve, she met|
Gwyn face to face The path was|
not wide enough for both horses to |
pass vaslly, and there was a
drop more than five hundred feet in-
to the valley from it Nan's horse
frishtenod by the sudden f"npnin':mm:'
of Gwyn, reared ond start~d to turn
in his tre s Ope of his fect slid
over tho ze of the trail and

commenced to fall
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vou,” she enid
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s hacieadz Von Bleck and
his desperadoes hcd returred  They |
Von Bleck leading.
Von Bleck dashed up to
the hacicnda, bolted through the un-
iocked door, and “aced the occupants
with drawn revolvers Von Bleck
had calculated that this would be ali
that. was necessary, but even such
eciciency expert of the Central
Powers' “system” as he was some
time calculate incorrectly Neither
Gwyn nor Ybarra throw up their
hands in surrender Instead they
drew their own wucrons, and gave
furious batile Von Bleck and the
outlaws fired Gwyn and Ybarra re-
turned the shots In the excitement
no ond was hit For several minutes
the fight raged~—hand to hand at
times—and then Carlos fell, a
bullet in hig head Gwyn's gun was
snatched from behind, and Nan was
caught in the ironlike grazsp of the
chuckling Cut-Deen

“Get it! Get it!" Von Bleck yell-
ed “Hurry up, and thep run!”

The outlaws rusiod toguther to-
ward the kitchem, aad suddenly
stopped They lislaned Through
the open door came the sodden ¢lat-
ter of hoofs upen the grass The
marsuders - kuvw imuncdiately what
it méatit Yaqul Joe, relurning from
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| kitchen was emp y!
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town, had seen the srot where Nan
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Story of Ybarra’

{Middle Aged '
i Women

Are Here Told the Best Remedy
for Their Troubles.

Freemont, O.—*'1 was passing through the critical

A Story of the Great

Outdoors

period of life, being forty-six years of age and had all
the symptoms incident to that change — heat flashes,
nervousness, and was in a general run down condition,
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LYDIA E.PINKHAM'S
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has the greatest record for the greatest good
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had fallen ahd had seen her horse
in the gully below He was rushing
to the house for n <Carlos The
position becamed dangerous Taken
thus by svrprisc they might all be
killed Cut-Deep rcleased Nan and
ran to the cover of the kitchen Von
Bleck followed, just as Yaqul Joe
burst into the door and fired The
bullet; pierced his hand, but Von
Bleck leaped into the kitchen before

Phe could shoot azain, slarxmed the

door, and bolted it.

For several minutes Gwyn and Joe
hurled their bodies agcinst the portal
At last it sagged and fell in, with
the two men, battered and bruised,
sprawlinz upon it They iooked up
quickly, exneciing to meet
shotg  Nothing® hapnened The

An open o
am toid the
trom it, tiie cover rn off,
Yaqui Joc
his oy inen i

with a
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(Continued next week

'Maine Has New P
Political Party

A new political party, to be known
ac the Maine Non-Portisan League,
was organized in Maine last monthy
and a comnlote elaction ticket druw'n
uL Liko iis more famous namesake
of North Dakot?, the fundamental
aims of the Maine Non-Partison Lea-
gue will be 1o advance the material
Intercsts of the farmers and the
wcrking classés through active and
aggressive pa-ticipation iIn politics.

The following is the teatative plat-
form, subject to a state convention
to be held by tho new c:zanization
in Mgy

A government of, by and for the
pecple, whickr mcans that tho people
must rise up and take the govern-
ment, both state and mnotional

The naticnal initiwtive, roferendum
and rocafl

Government ownerszip and oper-
ation of public utilitice, espec-
icl}y of raflroads, coal, iron and cop-
per mines, telegraph, telephono and
wetor Ppowers

Mo lower the cost of living, the
goverpmeat ‘chould regulate prices,
and to make such rezulctions effec
tive, we advocate natiomal, state or

volley |

city owrership of grain elevators,
steckyards, storage warehouses, flour
mills, fuel yards and other ugencies
of aistributicn

The farm and loan law to be so
amended as 10 make it more with-
in the reach of all the farmers and
all farm purposes.

All taxes to be assessed in actuzl
land wvaluesg, exclucive eof form im-
provements All land neld out of
usc to ke taxed at its full rental
velue

All war prolits anc all incomes in
cxéess of $10,000 to be
by the governmont while
Sonka

IRELAND AND CONSCRIPTION
3 £ meetinz ot East T
: Devlin,

Sponkiug
rove on St

fonalis” n

Irish opposition, which is the main .
obstacie in froming the man-power
Fi¥, which is to bc plaed before
Parliament next weck, might De ap-
pex.ed, the London Evening Stand-
ard belicves, by followinz the way
shown by President V’ilsor ¢nd as-
sociating the Irish uniis 'n tke field
with the French and American rath-
er than the British.

ANCLICAN OFFICERS FOR 1918
The followigg officers have been
elected by the Anglican churches<of
St Paw.'s. Chat Head, and St
Mary’s. Che 1 Warders—Hon
and F E Ncale; Treas—
—G Stead
M Moss,
John-
IcLaughlan, J Baldwin,
i P Seor! G Percy
rs—J 8 Lewis and
Dele es to Diocesan
1 Ne

Burchill Audit
J H Palien;
Synod--Hon J
G Steas
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