Hills of the Wind
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 19.

His own words suggested to Meek-
ins a startling new line of thought.
At first it was too subtle and
tentative for expression. Silently he
worked it out, and slowly.

“I've got it!” he muttered after a
time. “That lost gold mine is here
somewheres.. That greasy breed
found it, got scared out, an’ was
tellin’ Lamonte how to find it by
these wind noises. Lamonte writ it
down to kinder remember it, so he’d
know when he come to the spot.
(Whisht Slack’d come. My leg’s
painin’ like—). Then that fool breed
gets crazy, an’ is sorry for givin’ up
the secret, or was sorry he gave away
about the gold, or somethin’, pumps
a bullet into Lamonte, an’ steals the
paper back. That’s what!”

At the end of an hour the unearth-
ly music had ceased; the craterlike
Opening in the rocks was as quiet
and restful as a cavern should be.

Red explained this phenomenon to
his friend the boulder. “The wind’s
died out or shifted, I guess.”

As Meekins idly scanned the rocky
wall at his back he suddenly gave a
cry of startled joy. A two-foot vein
of white quartz showed little splashes
of bright yellow where the peeping
sun threw a shaft of light on its face.
He squirmed over on his. side, drew
a knife from his pocket, and picked
at one of these.

“By hokey, it’s gold!” he said in an
awed voice. ‘“I've found the Lost

ine, sure as shootin’!”

T HEN he lay gazing in quiet con-
tent at the vein of richness. For
another hour he lay waiting for the
advent of the relief. The ring of iron-
ed hoofs on the stony path raised a
medley of echoes. Some other man that
rode with him laughed, and myriad
fiends cackled in this freakish place.
“Whisht I had a foghorn to try
this out,” Red joked at himself.
From where he lay Meekins saw
a horse’s head poke through the nar-
fow inlet on the right. “I’ll give her
one boost,” he chuckled, “an’ touch
up Slack’s nerve, jus’ for fun.”
With that he bellowed like a bull,

. and wild beasts seemed to fill the

arena with their rage. Red saw the
iders check their horses in dismay
and peer about the place.

“Guess I'd best-not get too gay,”
he muttered. “Slack’ll bolt.! He
hardly raised his voice about a whis-
Per as he called, “Here I am, Slack.

ours truly, Red Meekins.”

. Reassured, Slack pushed his horse
Into the huge potlike place and, sight-
Ing Meekins, slipped from the saddle.

“Hope you had your breakfast,
Bill,” Red observed ironically.

“I come soon’s I saw you wasn’t
turnin’ up,” Slack offered in extenu-
2312’1,1 of his delay. “Are you hurt-

“My left leg’s on strike an’ won’t
Walk none,” Meekins answered. “Glad
You fetched that spare hoss.”

“I rounded up Dave here to come
along an’ help look for you,” Slack
Continued. “We'll lift you to the
Saddle now. Can you sit a hoss?”

“Soon’s I've finished a little busi-
Ness I come here for to transact,”

ed answered quaintly. He winked
at Dave as he asked, “Slack, you're
Workin’ for me by the day ain't
you p”

“I allow I am.”

‘But on this extra occasion that
don’t go,” Meekins said. He point-
®d a finger at the rocky wall across

1€ narrow cleft and added, “Jus’
Stake that vein of quartz carryin’ free
Qillin’ gold in the name of Meekins,
lack & Co. Guess we'll call her the
host Mine.”
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You Can Go to

New ATYork

9:30 a. m. (except Sunday) Connecting with Empire State
Express at Buffalo. Arrives New York, 10:08 p. m.

3:45 p. m. (except Sunday) Coaches to Buffalo, Sleepers
Buffalo to New York. Arrive New York 7:26 a. m.

5:20 p. m. (daily) Through Pullman Sleepers. Arrive New
York 7:50 a. m. Coaches to Buffalo and Buffalo to
New York. Dining Car to Buffalo.

7:10 p. m. (except Sunday) Through Pullman Sleepers.
Arrive New York 9:03 a. m. Coaches to Buffalo
and Buffalo to New York. Dining Car to Buffalo.

Canadian Pacific Ry.—New York Central Lines

Tickets and Sleeping-Car Accommodations

Raslroad and Pullman tickets can be secured at Canadian
Pacific Railway Ticket Offices, or at New York Central Lines
City Ticket office, 8o Yomge Si., or will be delivered, upon
request, by special representative, who will furnisk any in-

‘ormation desired. S
4 Frank C. Foy, Canadian Passenger Agent LINES
80 Yonge Street 'Phone, Main 4361

Galt Shlngles

AS a roofing material for your home nothing else can compare

with “GALT" Steel Shingles, Light in weight, handsome Z
and dignified in appearance, a roof constructed

of them is just as fire-proof as one of slate, in fact’ 2
more so because steel is also lightning-proof. z
“GALT” Shingles cost little if any more than Z
wood shingles and they last from two to five i
times as long without any atten-

tion whatever. The British Gal-

vanized Steel from which they

are made is wear-proof — can’t

burn, crack, curl up or rust, They

last indefinitely. The patented

construction of locks or seams is

so tight as to exclude even light.

You can’t force water through L
“GALT” Shingles with a hose.

Our new booklet ‘“Roofing s / e
Hconomy” contains information T 000
that every progressive-minded T / ¥ 000
Froperty owner should have. It's T ; g X %88
ree to interested people. Badzd &
2 ot Amp
T

GALT, ONTARIO.
& Winnipeg, Dunn Bros.
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Cosgrave’s

Pale Ale

is absolutely
pure, is brew-
ed from only
the choicest
and ‘best
materials.
It combines
the richest
tonicand food
qualities.

Ask your
Dealer.
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IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”




