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«THE FIGHTING TRAIL”

NOW SHOWING AT THE HAPPY HOUR

(Continued)
At the time Von Bleck and Rawls
were. holding a consultation. The

mew supply of ammunition which| “Now, little girl, 1 suppose we|

was on the engine with the gatling
gun had been captured. There was
still enough for emer.en.ies, but no
ene could be expected
good fight when he had
careful of his shots.

to be too

were truly brave, for they could not
summon courage to stand up against
odds. Knowing this, Von Bleck
sow.ht another way out He was

still seekinz when a fusilade of shots |
anncunced that the battle was again |

in progress.
As Rawls grasped his rifle
rushed to join the fizht Von Bleck

climbed swiftly up the scaffold of a

drill.
eralship now, and Von

The situation called for gen-
Bleck felt

that a crisis was impending. To give |
wp the mine meant the loss of all he |

kad come to achieve, to hold it meant
almost certain defeat

From the vantage-point of the
scaffold he studied the location as a
oommander; studies a Dbattlefield
Below the mine flowed the slugzish
river at the base of beetling cliffs
Above was a rocky, narrow gorge
with a small stream fed from Crater
Lake, 2 wide and deep body of water
which nestled in a volcanic shell at
the top of the mountain He knew
#shis zorge well—a shallow cut in the
hard metalic rock Where the waters
craesed the cinnabar vein it had
made still less headway, and at this
polat the walls were only a few yards
apart His meditations were inter-
rupted by a cry from Rawls

‘“Che men are giving away,” he
shoute)! - “Shal}, we barricade our-
selveg the mine?”* “Tell them to
retreat up the mountain,” yelled Von
Bleck in reply. and a solution leap-
eod full grown into his 2:nsc ousness
“Work around the main shaft, and
oomtinue up the incline to the
gorge!” YVon Bleck's pudgy lids
were drawn close over his cruel eyes
as tho realization came to him of
wuat his plan would mezn to his
enemies. It was a big idea, as be-
fitted one in hig1i p'a‘sc ari ha rub
bod r--/palm.s with satisfaction He

» Aigt see the human side of it.
Theprdject was too big for that

* ¢ P

Ag the firing approached Von Bleck
olimbed down from his perch and
started the steep ascent to the gorge
above

The posse mas not a little chag-
nived at this sudden termination of
the fight, but Gwyn and Fogan were
jubilant

“We are bound to start work at
dawn in the mornig,” said Gwyn,
whem he had thanked his allies
“Washington and New York are in-
sistent The demand {s so urgent
that mot an hour can be spared And
by the way Cusey, I want you 10
double guard and establish outposts
at @ very approach If wo are at-
tacked azain we can meet them be-
fore they reach the mine itself”
But Von Bleck was not preparing
te launch another battle He was
too clever for ‘that— go clever iIn-
deed that even his men could only
guese what was In his mind After
hiding all night in the gorze he had
erdered them out to dam the little
etream st the watar-worn crovice
where it crossed the cinnabar veln
Vam Bleck, accompanied by Drant
and OmelLung,™ had disappeared
®e0m after the work was begun, and
dM not return until almest night-
fall The dam was complete by then
—a& high wall of heavy stones but.
tressed with logs which effectually
dosed the channel

“You will see in the morning,”
was his answer to all inquiries
Gwyn's spirits rose hizgh at the
Prespeot that now he could contin-
We fhis work without hindrance
@asoy reported that the bandits had
mot been seon since the fight, and a

to put up a |

And neither |
Rawls nor his brawling confederates !

and |

| wpon himselt In

strong guard had been stationed at
‘regular intervals on all sides of the
| mine

| can really settle down and enjoy
ourselves,” he told his wife, step-
'ping up behind her and taking her
hands She smiled brigthly

“And 1 will have time to make our
cabin look like a cosy home for
you,” she said, a bit wistfully “We
have been so busy with other thinzs,
vou know, that I've had no time to
show you what a good hkousekeoper
I can be”

L] * * i

“Hey, cut out that turtle-dove
stuff,” called Casey, jovially glad of
a chance to pretend amusement
where envy was his trus emotion
“Are you going to inspect the mine,
or are'nt you?"

iwyn and Nan were just sliding
down the shaft a few minutes later
as Von Bleck at tho Crater Lake en-
tranee called to his men Fron a
clump of bushes he drew a small
black box which they recoznized at
once as an electric detonator He
smiled as he pointed off in the dir-
ection of the lake

“l am now ahout to
greatest spectacle you
ever seen,” he comfided

“Crate: Lake sits in a cup of rock
on the mountain top I am zoing to
break the cup!” He watched the
effect of this announcement, which
evidently made little impression
“When it breaks,” he continued,
“the water will rush down the
gorge, and the dam you built will
turn the flood into Shaft C of the
mine Every galleary'will be full of
water in ten minutes after the ex-
plosion occurs Now do you under-
stand ?’

Did they understand! Every eye
turned toward Von Bleck with a
new light They had owned respect
for this man before His momey had
bought them to do his bidding, But
now—well, he was a master, the
sort of cunning sooundrel that petty
sooundrels admire

Dalfcately, almogt artistically,
Von Bleck's smooth fingers, attract-
ed the end of the wire When all
wag ready he Ilaid his forefinger
gently on the button, bowed with
ironic mirth, and pressed it home

Oupward |and upwapd, the earth
and stone on the mear side of the
flew ftoward the  héavens. A
moment later a wall of foaming
water burst throush the cavity and
bolled into the gorge below A
sheer fluid wall it was, charging on-
ward with ever increasing speed
Rocks were turned over im its head-
long flight, huge trees uprooted and
thrown about like broken windmills
Would it break the dam—that was
the unvoiced question in each half-
hypnotized brain ‘There wae a
tense moment as the water crashed
into the obstacle, a great epurt of
foam as it broke into spray But
the dam held It held! Von Bleck,
who had been holding his breath in
Suspense, breathed freely

Diverted €rom its normal @ urse,
the swollen stream turned down
the mountain Shaft C, striking into
the cinnabar vein a hunfired vards
below, was Hreotly in ite path The
muddy torrent swept into the hole
and seemed swallowed up by it

Nan and Gwyn were standing at
the intersection of two main galler-
fes when the first rush of water
overtook them It was so unexpect-
ed, so violent that mneither could
reach the other in time Nan was
ricked up by the current an+ born2
A74y before Gwyn could make a
move to save her, and it required
all his strength, aided by a crevice
in the rook to keep himseif from be
ing torn from his hold

They were terrible moments as he
stood there alone M the dark, won-
dering, fearing to fathom what had
occurred H¢ Uid mot fear himself
If he held on long enough he felt
certain the Mcomify flood woal
abate, and then he could swim to
the shaft at the gallery’s eni Bu:
Nan? Thers were mircrg in that
gallery, he knew, but they also
would be_helpless in the rush of the
fliood. She could swim but even that
was: small comfort As soon as the
current grew steadier he threw caun
tion to the winds and struck out
for the shaft Finally he caught 2
glimpse of light, swam on, anl at
length found himself on top of the

the
have

stage
boys

to signal The apparatus wae  ocov-
ored by the water He must depen?
he
grasped the cable and startel up,
band over hand, by sheer dunip &'}

termination forcing his grip to HNold

submerged cage There was mo Wiy |

When he reached the top a hand
reached ‘down and drew him to saf-
ety I [ B Sl

“Where is Nan ” he gasped, as
soon as ho could speak

“Someone is trapped in the store
room We hear them, but they do
not answer when we call Thank
‘heaven the air chamber still
open”

is

* L -

i At the surface of the little tunnel
that served to ventilate this wing of
{the mine Hogan and Casey stood
| with a group of workmen
i “I am going down,” announced
Gwyn briefly “Give me a pick o
clear the way, and lower a dciil anl
some dynamite when 1 xianal r
tr; to blow (vt the wall of tnc
rne!"

With a rope about the w:ist Gwyn
siid into the turmel and wiried hnis
way down It was narrow in places,
80 narrow that he had to use his
| pick many times, but eventually he
! felt a hand grasp his ankle and place
his foot firmly on a ledg In the
square, high walled store room, now
two-tlfirds submerged, were Nan
and about a dozen workmen, batter-
ed, disheveled, half-drowned and
totally unable to help themselves
| save by retaining a feeble grip on
{ the jutting rocks to keep their heads
, afloat

“I have come, Nan,” sabk Gwyn
simply R B R

“Yes, dear,” was the 'rep]y “y
knew you would”

“But we could never get out the
way I came down,” he explained

(Continued next week)
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It fell to De Sylva to explain mat-
ters to his unexpected guests.

“My friend agrees with me that it
is only fair' that the exact position
should be revealed to you,” he said.
“The situation is not so simple as you
seem to imagine. The 'loss of your
ship cannot be dealt with here. It
raises issues of intermational law which
can only be settled by courts and gov-
ernments. You know, § suppose, that
pothing will be done until a complaint
is lodged by a British minister, and
that hinges upon the very doubtful
fact that you will ever again see your
own country.”

The ex-president certainly had the
knack of expressing himself clearly.
These concloding words rang like a
knell. They .even called Watts back
from the slumber of nnconsclousness.

De Sylva continued speaking in the
same balanced tone:

“It happens by idle chance that my
enemies have become yours. The men
who destroyed your ship thought they
were injuring me. I have just polnted
out fo Capitamo de San Benavides the
precise outcome of this aftack. Until
a few moments ago we shared the de-
lusion that the troops on Fernando do
Noremha belleved we were now on our
way t» a Brazillan pert. ,We were
mistaken. More than that, we know
now that they bave obtained mews—

is unprecedented.”
“I dom't see wot all this 'as to do

course | saw you UG lbvupdl YOU
were mad, but your action did belp
to conceal from the soldlers the secret
of my true hjding place. 1 wish to be
candid with you. If my friends and
1 bad realized that you were here by
accident we ought to have ‘takem no
steps 1o save you.”

“Really!” snarled Coke, eying the
unrufied Brazillan much as an Andu-
fusian bull might glare at a picador.
A buzz of angry whispering came from
the crew. Even Iris tiashed a dis-
dainful glance at the man who uttered
this atrocious sentiment. De Sylva
raised his hand.

“Pray, do not misunderstand me.”
he said. “l am as humane as most oth-
ers, but it is difficult to decide whether
or mot mwere bumanity, setting aside
self interest, would mot rather con-
démn you to the speedy death of the
wreck than drag you to the worse fate
that awaits you here. And -please re-
member that we did.succor you, thus
risking observation and a visit by the
troops when the sea permits a landing.
But that is not the true issue. An
hour ago there were four people on
tiis bare rock—four of us who looked
for escape tonight. \We were supplied
with sach small necessaries of exist-
ence as would enable us to live if our
resciiers were delayed for a day or
even two. Now there will be no res-
cue., We are”—he looked slowly around
—*“twenty instead of four, but we bave
the same quantity of stores, which con-
sist of a half emptied skin of wine, a
bunch of bananas, a few scraps of
maize bread and some strips of dried
meat. Do you follow me?’

There was a sound of hurrying foot- |

steps on the stecp pathway. A figure,
clad in rags that surpassed even De
Sylva's, appeared in the entrance. A
brief colloquy took place. De Sylva’s
eager questions were answered in
monosyllables.

“Marcel tells me that one of your
beats is drifting away with a man ‘ly-
fng in tbe bottom,” came the uneasy
explanation.

“Good Lord!" Hozier cried. *“That
must be the lifeboat I was trying to
clear when the ship struck. Macfar-
lane was helping me. but be was hit
by a bullet and dropped across the
thwarts. I thought he was dead!”

“Dead or alive, he is better off than
we,” said De Sylva. He questioned
Marcel ngain briefly. “There ean be
no doubt that the man in the boat cast
off the lashings when he found that
the ship was sinking,” he continue$
in English. *“Marcel saw him deing

that and wondered why he was alone.
At any rate, If he‘is carried beyond
the reef he has a fighting chance. We
have mone.”

“Why not? Are these men on the
island so deaf to human sympathies
that they would murder all of us in
cold blood?’

The girl's sweet, low pitched volce
sounded inexpressibly sad io that
vaulted place. Even DegSylva’s stud-
fed control gave way bef! its music.
He uttered some anguished appeal to
the Deity in his own tougue and fSuag
out his hands impulsively,

“What would you have me say?’ he
cried, and his eyes blazed. *“I might
lie to you and try to persuade you that
we cap exist here without food or wa-
ter, whereas tomorrow or next yay at
the utmost will see most of us dead.
But in a few hours you will realize

what it means to be kept oo this bare,

reck under a tropleal sun. Yeu can
do one thing. Your party greatly out-
numbers mine. Climb to thé topmost
pinnacle and signal to the island. You
will soon be seen.”

He laughed with a savage irony that
was not guod to bear, but Coke caught
at the suggestion.

“Even that is better’n tearin’ one an-
other like mad dogs,” he growled. “I
konow wot’s comin’. .1've seen it wonst.”

Hozler made for the exit, where Mar-
cel stood irresolute, apparently waiting
for orders.

“Where are you going?’ demanded
De Sylva.

“To see what is becoming of the life-
boat.”

“Better not. Youn cannot belp your
friend, and the instant it becomes
known to the troops tbat there is a
living soul on the Grand-pere rocfthpy
will come in a steam launch and shoot
every one at sight.”

“WI1I that ‘be the answer to our sig-

nal?”

It was Iris whq asked the guestion,
and the Bra: n's voice softemed
again.

“Yes,” he said.

“Why. then, dg you advise us to seek
our own destruction?’

He bowed. His manner was almost
humble.

“It is the easier way,” he murmured.

“Is there no other?’

“None—unless we attack 200 soldiers
with sticks and stones and three re-
vqlvers and a sword.”

Hozier came back. He bhad merely
stepped a pace or two into the sun-
light Through the northerly dip of
the gulley he bad seen the ship’s boat
whirled past an isiet by the fierce culd-
rent. Macfariane was not visible. Pep
baps that was better so. ®

“Attack! be said boarsely. “How 8
that possible? A deep and wide ghan
Del separates ns from the maindsiand.”

The BraziMan gave a startling as
swer,

“We bave a boat—a sort of boat,” e
said quietly.

“How many will it hold

“Three in. &
skilled handling. It nearly overturnad
when 1 and two crossed froms
the island, a Qistance of 500 yards.”

“But we have ropes, clothes, pethaps
some few pleces of wreckage. OCan

A pause more eloquent than the
most fmspassioned speech showed how
this frail straw eddylng In the vortex
of their fate might yet be clutched at.
San Benavides, trying vainly to -guess
what’ was being said, blurted forth an
anxiswe foquiry. HIs compatriot ex-
plained bglefly. Somehow the meas-
ured cademee of their talk had a less
relinbde wostnd than the vigorous An-
glo-Saxon. 'Chey were both brave men.
They had not scrupled to risk their
lives In an eoterprise where success
beckoned even doubtingly. But they
were Jacking when all that semained
to be settfed was how best to die; in
such an hour the men of an English
speaking race will ever choose a fight-
ing death.

This fime % was & woman who de-
cided. :

Iris rose to ber 'feet. She prushed
back the strands of damp bair from
her face and with deft bands made a
rough and ready. coil of her abundant
tresses.

“Are you planning to send me with
two others adrift in a boat while sev-
enteen men are left here?” she asked.

The Brazilian ceased speaking. There
was apother uneasy pause. Hozier felt
that the question was addressed to
him. but he was tongue tied, almost
shamefaced. Coke, however, did not
shirk the task of enlightening her.

“Something like that,” he said. “We

can’t let you cut in with the rest of us,
missy. That wouldn't be reasonable.
But it's best te fix the business fair
an' square.  We ain’t a-goin’ to try
any othu® way, met Go long as 1I'm skip-
per,” amd he looked with bratal frank-
ness at De Sylva and the anxiouns, bul
uncompesheading San Benavides.
. The ex-presidemt knew ,what bhe
meant. Kven in bis despondency he
resented the implied slur on his good
faith.

“You cannot esamine the boat until
darkness sets in,” be said. ‘“Then you
will find out bow frail a feundation
you are building oun. It is absolutely
ridiculous to assume that she can be
made seawerthy. Her occupants would
be drowned before they were tlear of
the, islands.” ]

“In any case, I refuse o go,” said
Iris. Y ¢
“The boat that brought these men to'
thde rock can brag nineteen men andd
a woman:¢o Wernando Noronha. We!
must land Sewe tonight. ‘With those]
to guide us who &now the coast, sure-|
ly that should be possible. We have-a'
right to strugsle for our-lives. “We of]
the Andromedn at least*have-dove pe]
wrong to the cruer wretches whbo
sought to kill us without wercy today.
Way should we uot endeavor to de
fend ourselves? ‘I'nere I1s food there
and guDs I8 plenty. Let us take them.
Above all, let us pot dream of any
such useless device as this propesai o
send three (0 drown somewbere 1o the
sea and leave seventeen to perish mis-
erably bere. \Ve are 1n Uod's bands.
Let us uust o him, but while dolng
that fully and feariessly we must seek
iife, not death.”

“Bully for you, miss!” roared a satlor,
and a growl of admiration raog
through the cave.

De Sylva’s incisive accents belped to
bridge a moment fraught with possi-
bilitdes, for it would ve idle to assume
that this polygiot gatbhering was com-
posed ot Bayurds. Seif preservation is
apt (0 prove strouger thau cOIVAIry an-
der such circniustances. Let It be as-
sumed tbhat'three nmoung twenty coold
escape that vight, and it was borribly
true that the tield or selection mignt
be parrowed by a wild beast struggie
long befoee the sup went dowu.

“The yewng lady has at least given
us a prefert,” he suid. *“it Is a des-
perate one, beaven Epows! It ofters
a faptastic cemnce, and | cap see no
other. But what can we do without
arms?™

“Use our heads,” put in Hozler.
“Bring us to the island, Senbor de Syl-
va, and we will mnke a tight of it. In
any case, even If we fail, they will not
deliberately kill a woman. There must
be ether womew there who will inter-
vene fe bebalf of one of their own sex.
But we may succeed. It is improba-
ble that the whole ot the troops will
be gathered in one spot. Why should
we pot take some small detachment by
surprise and secure their weapons? If
we can land unobserved we ought to
be able to drop on them apparently
from the skies. | take it that the pres-
ence here of Captain San Benavides is
unknown, and the leadership of an offi-
cer in the enemy’s own uniform should
turn the scale in our tavor. Have you
no followers among the troops or is-
landers? Suppose we make good our
first attack and seize a strong position.
Isn’t it probable we may receive assist-
ance from your partisans?”

“Perbaps—amoug the convicts,” was
De Sylva’s grim reply.

“No officials or soldiers?*

“Not one. They are chosen for this
service on account of their animosity
agalost the former government How
elne could you account for thelr treat-
ment of unarmed men on’ a ship crip
pled by thelr first shell?”

“You wepoke of a steam lauoch
Where s that kept?”

“At a wbarf soder the walls of the
dei which ds the town and
anchorage.”

“Assuming we bave a stroke of luck
and rusl some outpost, would it be
poasible to cross tbe island before
dawo and boand the launch or some
other ceaft in which we can put to
seal”

“I'iere are only the launch and some
small Oshiog catamarans. No other
boats are allowed to exist om the is-
langd, in order to prevent the escape of
conviets, The boat we possess is real-
I¥ & badly constructed ecstamaran,
withowll & sgll anad minus the optrigger
whict dlone rendérs it spfé for the
Shectent vapage.”

ot

| dian soldier in France.

BEDRIDDEN WITH
RHEOMATISH

Felt That He Would Never Walk Again
“FRUIT-A-TIVES” Brought Relief.

MR. LORENZO LEDU

8 Ottawa St., Hull, P.Q.
*Fruit-a-tives” is certainlya wonder.
Tor a year, I suffered with Rieuma-
Zism ; being forced to stay in bed
Jor five months, 1 tried all kinds of
medicine but without getting better;
and thought I would never be able
to walk again. $

“One day while lying in bed, I read
aboui ‘Fruit-a-tives’ the great fruit
medicine ; and it seemed just what I
needed, so I decided to try it.

The first box helped me, and I took
the tablets regularly until every trace
of the Rheumatism left me.

1 have every confidence in ‘Fruit-a-
tives’ and strongly recommend them
te every sufferer from Rheumatism’,

LORENZO LEDUC.
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.
At all dealers or sent postpaid on
receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives
Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

Extract from a letter of a Cana-

To Mgs. R. D. BAMBRICK :
The Rectory, Yarmouth, N.S.
Dear Mother :—

I am keeping well, have good
food and well protected from the
weather, but have some difficulty
keeping uninvited guests from
visiting me. -

» Have you any patriotic drug-
gists that would give something
for a gift overseas—if so do you
know something that is good for
everything ? 1do—Old MINARD'S
Liniment.

Your affectionate son,

’ Ros.

Manufactured by the

Minard’s Liniment Co. Ltd.
e Yarmouth, N. S. -
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MORIN'S
WINE

CRESO:
PHATES

A rich tonic wine
combined with
or te, the hypophosphites and
lactophosphates, constituting am
ideal preparation for all these
nlerln‘ from alfiments of the
Throat, hil and Lungs. It
fortifies the whole organism.

DR, ED. MORIN & CO., Limited
9 Quebec, Canada.
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NOTICE

Te the Ratepayers of the Towm of
Newoastle,

Take notice that I have recelved
the Assessment List of the said
Town for the year 1918

All persons paying their tax om
or before June Tth are entitled te &
discount of Five per cent

And all persons paying their taxes
after June 7th amd on or before
June 17th are entitled to & discount
of Two and a Balf per cent

All taxes must be pald witain
thirty days from the date of this
nothoe

Dated this Med day of May, i9(3
# B T LINDON,

ne Town Treasurer




