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Taste is a matter of
tobacco quality

We state it as our honest belict
that the tobaccos used in Chester-
field are of finer quality (and
hence of better taste) than in any
other cigarette at the price.

le & Myers Tobacca Co,

hesterfield

CIGARETTES
of Turkish and Domestic tobaccos—blended
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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTEXR 1.—Urnder his grandfather’s
wlll, Sianford Bronghtlon, soclety idler,
finds his share of the estate, valued st
something like $440,000, lies in'a “'sife re-
pository,' latitude and longitude de-
gcribed, and that is all. It may be Identl-
fied Ly the presence nearby of a browa-
haired, blue-eyed girt, a plebald horse,
and a deg with a split face, half black
and half white. Stanford at first regards
Lhe bequest as a Jule, but after considera~
tion wes out to find his legacy.

CHAPTER IL—On his way to Denver,
the city oearesl lhe meridiun describad
in his grandfather's will, Stanlord hears
from a fellow Lraveler a story having le
do with ‘a fooded mine.

CHAPTEHR IIL—Think!ng things over
he begins to imagine there may be some-
thing in nis grandfather's bequest worth
wiille, his ldea fnally centering on the
possilility of a mine, ms a “safe reposi-
tory.” ' Hocalling the marrative on the
train, he asceiliing that his fellow trav-
elér was a mining engineer, Charles Bul-
lerton.  Bullerlon refuses him  informa-
tlon, but from other spurces Broughton
lamrns envush to make him proceed 0
Placerville, in the Hed desert

CHAPTER IV.—On the statlon piatform
at Alropia, just as the train pulls out,
Efanford sces what appear to be the iden-
tieal horee and deg  described In s
grandfather’s will.  lmpressed, he laaves
The train at the next siop, Angels. Thete
he finds thot Atropia was originaily
Tlacerslile, his deslination. Unable to
secure a conveyance At once to take him
{0 Placerviile, Broughton eeizes A con-
struclion car and sscapes, leaving the' -
pression ob the town marahal Heaasley,
thut he iz slightly demented.

CHADPTER V.--Pursued, he abandons
the car, which is wrecked, and escapes on
foot. In the darkness, he is nvertaken
Ly a girl un herseback, and THE dog,
After he explatns his presence, sha ins
vites him to her home, at the Old Cinnk-
bar mine. to meet her father-

CHADPTRER VI.—Broughtan's hosts are

Hiram Twxombly, caretiker of the miiie,
and 4is daughter Jeantg. Eeeing the EBiF,
Stanford i satisfied he has located his
property, hut dees not reveal hiz tdentity.

CHAPTER V.
Honorable Scars.

If ¥ had been what I had invited
Jeanie Twombly to imagine me: meres
ly on ordinary drifting tourist set
afoot In the wilds by circumstancea
over whicli 1 had no control, my coe
to be on my way the following mornlng
couldn’t have bheen delayed much be-
yond the appetizing breakfast to which
1 sut down a lttle after seven o'clock,
Dut once I had reached the end of
the rainbow, and had no intention of
wmoving on before I could have my
chance to dig for the pot of gold which
18 miid to be the reward of successful
rainhow ehasers, I was casting ahout
for an excuse to prolong my stay when
Twonbly, in accordance with the bit
of talk which I had overlheard In the !
loft ehamber, took the matter out of
oy hands.

"When we was talkin' about auter-

mobiles and such, lag' nlght, you let
on to nie that you knowed something
about machinery,” wus the way he be- |
oo,
_to be goin’ somewheres, maybe 1 conld:
got you to hang *'round for & spell and
show me how to toke & Bteam englme;
to pieces so 't 1 could clean it up and !
keep It from goin’ste rack end ruin'’:

“With ull the pleasure lmaginable,”
I hastened to say, before he could have
time to change his mind.

While the cerulepn-eyed maiden was
carrylng the dishes out of the kltchen,”
the oid man donned overalls and &
jumper, and a few minutes later I was
introduced te the mine—my mine, if
vou please—or rather to 8o much of it
#8 wns open to any visitor other than
& submarine diver.

My heart went hot in sympathy for
good  old Grandfather Jasper, The
scoundrels who had done him up had
not heen content with merely selling
bim the gold brick; they bagd let him

“If you ain't in a tearin® hurry ;'

T ids. more ror the pum

ing rﬁachinery, after they, theinzelves,
were well agsured that he was merely

throwing money away.

1 asked Diaddy what he wished to
do with the machinery. He said he
wus afraid It might be rustlng ioside,
standing nnused so long, and he want-
ed to take It apart; especially the
steam englne, Ho I told him how to
begin, and he fell to work; but in just
& few mirutea hiz rwkwardness with
the tools gave me a 8t of the willies,

“See here,” [ said; "I# you've got
apother palr of overalls and a jumper
_.__'.

“Sure pop, I have” he admitted;
and that was how I discovered my first
real job of honest-to-goodness work.

We stuck at 1t unt{l noon, disas-
sembiing, and scraplng rust, and pol-
ishing and oillng, and tncidentally fnd-
ing the machinery in a great deal bet-
ter condition than it had any right fo
be after atanding idle for so long a
time. ©Of course, I bunged my soft
hends all up, and got as dirty as a
plg. and all that; but that first fore-

noon i3 written down In my life as one j

of the most enjoyable I've ever knowi,
And when Daddy Hiram called the
noon halt, and we went across to the
cmbin to wash up for dinper, I was
hungry. 1 think that forenoon meas-
ured sbout the only useful half-dey's
work I'd ever done; and the afternoon
mude It & full day. Say, people—it
waa great! For the fAirst time in an
idle, pappy-go-iucky fife I had 4 Job
with a concrete gbject in vlew, and a
keen ambitioh to see it through, 1 was

{athirstlly eager to_get that machinery

in shape and to atart those old he-
putupy, and this in eplte of Daddy Hl-
rint'® repeated s&ssurances that It

swoulda't do no good a-tall”’

Dyring & hard-working interval of
two weeks & number of things had
happened. One wad & vigit from the
desperadoish-looking Atgelican who
had Impressed me with the fact that
he helonged to the Ancient and Honor-
able Order of the Sllver Star. I'll have
to tell pbont that visit, because it
proved what & tremendcusly lneky
thing it was for me that I hnd fallen
among friends.

1t was thils way. On the second day
of my atay in the bosom of the Twom-
bly family I poticed that a battered
surveying instrument—a transit which
waa probably & left-over from the time
when the Clnngbar was a working
proposition, with an engineer to figure
out its dips and angles—had been
moved from its place in the corner of
the livlng room Bnd Wwas stood upon
ita three fegs at a small, square win.
dow which looked out over the platean-

! pench of the mountaln to the south-

enstward. ;
Two mornings afterward I found out

transit and its “get up,’” as an engineer
would gay, Daddy Hiram and I were
standing with our hacks fo the hertth
fire, walting for breakfast: to be. put

on the tmhls, when Jeante cameIn
from the kitchen with a great stack
of hot batter-cakes. - As she darted

out agaln after the coffee and bacon, |

she paused just a fractlon of a second
to put her eye to the telescope. I
dldn't see what kind of & slgnal ft was
that she passed to Daddy Hiram, but

whatever its pature, it made him get |

action in a tearing hurry.

“Up ioto the loft with you, quick,
Stagnie!” he yipped at me; and as I
went stumbling up the ladder In plind

chedlence I saw him hastlly helping |

his daughter to remove my plate, knife
and fork, spoon, coffes cup and chalr;

#Up in the Loft With You Quick,
Stannie!” He Yipped at Me.

in other words, to obilteralc swiltly -

and completely all sigus of the pres
epce of a third member of the Tamily.
In & minute or so lhere was o gruff

hall from somehedy outdoors and Dad-

dy got up to go and lock out.
“Why, hello, Ike, yon old geeger 1
he called. “What under the shinin®

sun fetches you up on old Cinpabar

this early in the mornin'? ‘Light Jown

and come in: you're just in the nick |

o time for brealfast.”

“[ke” person, this partleular Isanc pre

gented himgelf at the cahin Joor and

&umped In with the stiff-legged walk

of a man who has rhlden horseback
I knew then why I
ghould have been able to dig that mem-
Thiz was Mr, Isanc |

far and hard.

ory associatiot.
Pensley, my Angelic friend of the over-
grown silver star und the unsliaven
COuNleNANCE.

“iIyht” he grunted, “them griddle-

eales shore do look mighty righlecus t
1 heen ridin’ sense (wo hours | I was pulling on it.

afore sun-up: wild-goose chuse elear |

to me!

over on tother slde o Lust maountain.
Conple o’ prospectors hiew into Angels
dny afore yistidday and said they'd
geen that con-dummed lunaiie that got
loose from ng and busted up a car £7
the railrond; them yoddichends said
they'd seen him workin' in the Lost
Creak placers.”

ua Jooney?? sald Daddy Tiiram, as
{nnocent #s a two-weeks-old lamb,

#iyep; that feller that stole an in-
gpection car and got it smiaslied 1D
and then look to the hills. You hain't
geen anything of him, have ye?”

“Nary a hinatie,” sald Duddy Hiram
calmly,

His breakfast eaten, Friend Isaac

ghowed no disposition to hurry away,

—_much to my chagrin, ITe ook fine
to smoke u leisurely pipe with Tradily
Hirnm and to ask a lot of indifterent
questions about the drowned mine.

“Hain't heard nothin’ fr'm yer own-
ers yit, have ye, Hiram?' he wanted
to know, after—as it zecmerd to me—
the subject had heen pretty thoroughty
talked 1o death.

1 heard Daddy’s reply, made as to

the why nnd wherefore of he old |

| Cousin Perey!

pne with whom the matter hed heen
canvasged before. ;
#Nothin' but that clippin’ from some
newspaper back East, tellin' ahant Mr,
Pudley’s passin’ out.”
sKind-a curlons somebody don't tell

ye somethin’, pin't it?" the marshal

put in. “Looks like tha heirs 'd ha

efther fishin’ 't cuitin’ _bait on this i
| here Cinnabar Jayout—not as it'd dol

tany gny wood If they did. Didn't any
leiter come with the newspaper picce™
“Nary a pen-scratch.”

#\Vhereshout was the envelope

posted "

“Washin'ton.”

«phg!” sald T to myself, “I have you,
For some reason hest
fnown to yourself you Jdidn't want
Daddy Hiram to get hold of Grand-
father Jasper's proper addressl”

prepured to take horse,

His pipe smoked ouf, the marshal
Dididy went

. with bim to the far side of the damp
. and the murmur of lbelr voices came

i old man stood in the doorway, keeplng !
©watch, as 1 made no doubt, againgt |
i a possible second-thought retwrn of
i Friend
| Throughour the working day which

| reference o the epizode of the movn-
UTne and, teuly, 1o think the wwlisle inci-
bodept wonld liave heen buried o olitiv-
‘ton Dby those two simple-minded souls
| # I hadn't first spoken of it myself.

Lof the

tell me

Cpeople bel'eve me to he?
| the car and et 1t smashed, you kpow.”

| sure von didn't mean to get the ear
. smanshed, 3

: code?—1io defend anyhody who has eat- 1
i &#nsalt with wou?”

Phodys code”

,inferior of the shells, and had had a
Cgrednatured sousbble a0 Lo which of |
I us should srawlinside to do the serap-
: ing; Duddy inzisting npen doing it, be-
L
©smailer man. and I argnlng that T

costrongern.

| the battery.

- nothing of 4 husky young chap who

While T was cudgeling my brain in
A& valn effort to reeall what, 1f ‘any, |
memory assoctation (here should be |
awakened in me by the mention of an |
{1t down so that it could Ne washed

to me in diminishing cadences.  After

" g bit Daddy came back and called up

to me in the sing-seng of the miners |
affer the final blast has been fired:
A a1} over, Stapnie. 1 reckon ye
can come down now aod get ¥ou some
breakfnst.”

Jeunle served me in sllence whan
T took my place at fable and the gnod

Tsaac, the  bristle-bearded.

followed he never made the sllzhtest

This I did in the evening of the
ame duy, when Daddy had gone o
niake his entirely useless night round ©
wine property. A on ost
evenings, Jeanle sat at her corner of |

':ﬂw Tieth, knftting, and I wnos filling |
8 bedti |

& pipe.
©.” T broke out, *T wish you'd |
why ¥6u and your father are
go eodad to me. How do youknow that
T'm not the crazy crlminal that other
I vlid steal

“Jeun

“You sre not a eriminal and 1 am

Eesides, you

shedter under our roof™” -~
“Y¥au are true Bedouing™ 1 laughed.

“Is thut the code in the West?—'}'mlr i

had taken

“1 showld think #t would be any-

“You and your father were expecting
this man Beasley to eome here look-
Ing for med”

“addy thonght e might just hap-
pen along.  We are only four miles |
from Atropta, you know.” ]

“And was that the reazen you put
the ol transit st the windowl?—so
vou might wateh for him?”

HOr eourse.”

By Jove! Another woman, any oth- !
er woman in the werld, I thuu;;ht.E
would have et gome  Uftle shred of
sentiment show; she coulidn't bave
Lhelped it.  But this one dide’t,. A
oy conldn’t have looked me in the
evesany - more frankly and sguarvely
than she did when o she ssald - “Of
conrse.” Since T hid eaten their brend,
T owads Tor so long as T chose to 813y,
a nemher of the clan,

1t wos near the end of the fortnight, :
anad Daddy Hicpm and T ha seoured |
and ruhbed and scraped and Teas
zembll the engine snd pumps, and
were finisling the eleaning of the hail-
ere.  These were protty badly rusted
and sealed, and to do the job property, §
wir had taken the manhole heads out
of e holes teft to glve access to the

as heopointed out, he was the:
shiguld hecanse T was the youpger and

Ta settle it finully we flipped a coin
—one of those inch-wide copper- pen-
nies that Dadily carried for a pocket-
piece -and T won the toss. The job
wast't exactly a plinie, but I got along
all vtzhl until we eame to the fast of
I found ihac the repair-
ers hpul ut senie past time inserted A
eouple of extra stay-rods, sn that there
was little enongh room left in the old
gteel sliell for a professional baoiler-
wonkey to wriggle about in, to say

tipped the heam at sround a hundred
andd geventy pounds, stripped.

Just the aame, I made shift to knock
the worst of the scale off and rattle

out teom below, and was backing eut
to muke wmy eseape, when I found that
one of the extra stay-rods wag loose,
At my nsking, Daddy screwed up the
nut on the outside of the boiler head
to tiehiren the rod, and then passed the
wrench In to me so that T could screw
np the nut on the inside. Too this
oot day I don't know just what did
happen, but I guess the hig S-wrench
must have slipped off the nut while
Anyhow, soine-
thing hit me a stunning crack over
the eve, and I promptly fuded out,
blink, like u perny candle in a gust
of wind. :

When I came to myself agaln it was
night, and I was lying undressed and
fn w real bed in a room that was total-
Iy unfamifiar. In the looking-glass
which hung on the opposite wall T gat
a ghimpse of mysell with a regular
Poark’s turban of white stuff wound
around my head and skew-angled to
cover one eye. When Istirred, Jeanie
poepped in from gomewherse to agk what
she conld do for me.

sWhat was it?" I asked; “an earth-
quake?®™

“Daddy sars you hit yoursell with
a wrenrh., Does it hurt much now??

“Not more than having a sound tooth
pulled; no. But I was inslie the boil-
er, wasn't 17 How did you manage
io get me out?”

She turned her fuce away and even

with one eye T could see that she was
trying to hide a smile.
_ 1t was funny,” she confessed,
“though we were both seared stiff at
{he time, Daddy called me and I ran:
aver. Yot were all doubled up inside |
of the boiler, and there waso’t room
for Duddy to crawl in and straighten
you ont. And unless you could “ba
straighrened ocut, we couldn’t pull you
eul.”

T see, What did you do?—send for
a hoiler-nonkey 7

W hat is a beflermoenkey ¥’

w7t jsn't o ‘what'y it's a mung ugnal-
ly the littlest man in the shop.”

«] wns the monkey,” she said.

1 tried to sit up, but the Blinding
headachie T had somehow acqulred sald
No. ;

“¥ou crawled into that rusty old
coffin "

She nodded.

“Daddy lent me his overalls and;
Juinper,  Itowasnt hard; but when I
got in and saw how badly you wemf‘
hyrt . . o« thers wasn't anything £

:ogle hote™

. —then. Candidly, I dei’t Lhink I knew

i Into the furnaces and to resume our

“ing teeth to do It Something, indeed,

Taush at. then, Daddy sars you'll b

~gpt tu carry the scar as long as you

Hye
“Ifonorable sears,” T ronttered. “Yoo |

ptraichtened me around—TI'il helieve

it it vou say so—und then what?”

“Then 1 got out and we pulierd you
put—Daddy and L T was
didn’t know ; that Tou were past fe
ing things menn.  We omust haved
Wier vou feichtfuity, T diwl see fronw
vou ever crawled o ezl o i

“Tt's much ensler when you've alive,”
1 offered. :

“Pmopding to bring you a enp of
herh ten, and then I'll go and le down
for a while” ;

Since, As I afterward learned, the
fdoge she gave me was sowe H0rt Ufz
home-hrewed sleeping  deaft, T very !
nearly stept the clock round, Daddy
come in and helped me into my clothes
—ithey were eating their noon meal
when I wolke up and called—and apurt
from heing still a bit headachey and
tottery, 1 was all right again. Bats
for two whole days they mode me sit i
aronnd and Le waited on, hand and
foot, and coddled and peifed, those
two; for their own flesh und blood
they couldn't have done Inole

CHAPTER VI,
The Labaring Pumps,

On the third duy after T had tried
to hrain myself in the old boiler T way
pretty noavly as good as ever, anil Ty
two Good Samaritans reluctantly con-
sentd]l to my geing back to work,
Jeanie renewing the bundapge on ‘my
broken head, and laying many injunc-
tions upon Daddy Hiram to send me
righit Teek (o the cabin if I dido't be-
have: “behaving,” In her use of the
word, meuning that I was to take It
easy on the job.

Thut sonunded mighty good to me,
the wuy she sald it Most men, 1 fun-
oy, ute ouly overgrown children in the
gemse that they like to he fassed over
by their womunkind., Don't mistake
me, please; I wasn't (nlove with her

what & veal love was. bBut it was
mizghty pleasant to live In the same
Lionse with her, and-to cat her dell-
cious econking; to e with her every
day, and to have these undizturbed
evening half-hours wilh her in front
of tlie fire, If I had had to get outy ]
or if there had been another man . <«
but I wer't anticipate.

in due time and after we had com-
pletely. overhauled  the rusted and
gummed-up machinery, Thaiddy and I
buppeucd upon & day when we wers
ready to pui flre under the hoilers and
we did if. If I should live to De &
Irundred years old, I shall never forget
thie tense, suppressed excitement thak
gripped me 45 we brousht the wood for
the furmaces ihat bright, hot, July
mornjng. By elght o'clock we had
pinety pounds: of steam pressure on
the boilers, but we held oft until i
had elimbed to the regmlar working
pressure of one humdred and twenty.
Then 1 started the pumps; two Dbig
centrifugal suctions, mounted on a
plutform in the shaft mouth and so
arranged that fhey could be lowered
to follow the water level down—if it
shoutd go down; pumps. fhat each
threw o stream s Inches in diameter.

After the pumps were started anid
the indicators showed, or seemed to
show, that they were working np to
full capacity, 1 rigzed up a mesuring
range; o bit of woeod for & float, with
a string tied to it, and the siring pass-
ing over -a pulley in the shafthouse
roofleaming with a weight on tle end
af it If the water level should go dowi, |
the flopt would sink with it, puiing
the weight up. A smooth board, with
fect. inches und fractions penciled on
it, wug stood up beside the weight to
answer for g measuring seale.

At the end of the hour the float
hadn't moved a halr's breadth; not 8
hundredth part of an inch, so far as we
conld sce,

4 dow't believe the pumps are work-
ing 1" i exploded. “Surely they'd make
some Hitle gifference o the fevel un-
less that shafi's wat all the uvnder-
ground water in the world to back 1t
ap.  Those indiculors must be out of
whack in gome way. Where does the
digeharge water empty ftseif?”

Liaddy kpew this, too.

sgvop in the left-hand gulch—inte
the ereek.”

sghow me,” T dirceted.

e found the discharge from. the
pumps 6 little way helow the end of
the puth: a fen-inch pipe which had
heen laid underground from the shafl-
house, presumably to keep It from
freczing in winter. The end of the
pipe stuck out over the stream and It
was projecting prefty nearly a solld
ten-lneh jet of wuter. The pumps were
working all right; there was ne doulit
ahout that. I dug up enpugh of Wy
eodlege math to figure that two six-
tnch streams would just about 811 a
ten-inch pipe, and here 1t was, ranning
full and pouring Hke another torrent
{nto the gulch. So bael we went fo
the mine buildlngs to plle more wond

watching of the indicater and its pen.
ell-marlked acale.

Noon eaught up with us efter a
while—with nothing dolng eave that
we were rapidly dtminishing our wood-
plie. For a solld weele we chopped
down trees and split them up, Tradidy
gnd I, aod kept the fires roaring under
the botlers and kept those monster
pumps whirring -and. grinding away at
the shaft mouth—night atd day, mind
you; watch on and wateh aff.  And,
right straight th rongh it a1, that 1ittie
ingieator weight T had rigged up stood

! ping, the

a mwle, and the flerce tofl of wond-
chnpping and hoiter-firing hinid given

! me un sppetite for real work that fnir-

Iy made me anche when 1 thought of
gtopping. @ it oul that eve-

before {he living
asrer Daddy and I had final-

room fir

1y stoppett the pumps and let the stenm
| TR

“I peckon you hain’t no call to fake | ; _
| which, as it seemed, he had backed up

tosvn.,

it so harvd, Stannie”” Daddy sabl, afrer

S ; i .
' T had crewied and grogehed like 8
| hear with 4 sore head over our-fail-

ure. “After all, you must ricollect

{ that it ain't ne skin off 'm you if the! :
i spid was, “I'm reasonably certain that

I Consented to Let the Fires Die Down.

ol Cinnabar stays right where she 13
and soaks till kingdom come.”

“No skin o of mwe®" I velped, with
assort of wild Inugh, ‘“Listen—both
Of Fou” and then I told them the en.
tire heart-breaking story of Consin
Perey's letter and my grandfather's
Joke: of my srarting out on the fan-
tastic search for the girl, a horse and
& Jop—a search which weould doubtless
have failed before it had fairly begun
if T hadp't kuppened to ride In a Pull-
mun smoker with the man, Chuarles
Iutlerton.

I remembered afterward that T had
got just that far—to the naming of

sllerton-—when Barney, the ple-faced
eollie, pot up from hiz corner of the
hearth, stalked to the door and began
to growl, The next minute we heard
g horse's sher-r- and Daddy Hiram
rose, prsherd the dog aside and opened
the door, Then Jeavie and T, still
sitting Before the five, heard him say
erufliv: “Well, hello, Charley Buller-
ton!  What in Sam Hill are you doin'
up in fhis neck o' woods?’ ;

I turned to look at Jeanle—and
migs%s.'rt. In the moment when 1 had
Twlarend “aside” she had ‘vanished.

When Ballerton efime in, which was
affer Daldy - Hiram had lighted the
tantern and shown him where to put
tis hovse, he dido't gecm half as much
surprizsed to find me sitting before the
Tawombly honse fire a8 1 thought he
mizhr have hecn,

“Woll. welll—loolk who's herel” he
hantered. “How are you, Eroushton?
“his old world 18n't so infernally big
‘gg It might be, after all, 13 it?  Wheo
_weoulil have thought that our next
meeting wonld ke in sueh an’ out-of-
theaway corner of the universe as thisl
I hiope youwve been well and chipper,
all these weeks”

I safd what T was obliged to, and
wusn't any too coufoundedly cordial
ahout ir, either, [ guess.

Bullerton drew up a chadr and began
to {all, much as 1f we'd invited him to,
shout Iiis hard-working year in South
America; about the fabulously rich
mines In that far-away Utopia of the
zold-dizgers ; about his veyage up from
the Isthmus g about the oddness of hils
meeting me on the train, combined
with the more excrueinting oddness of
his meeting me agab, here in the East-
ern Timanyonis; things like thut, :

He wus just comfortably surging
along in the swing of it when a door
opened behind us and he jumped up
with another “Well, weil, look who's
here! and when I turned, he was
bolding Jeunle's two hands in his and
braying over her ke a wild ass of the
plains, And, if youll believe me, thaot
girt had gone and changed her dress!
That is what she went to do when she
stipped out and left me to stare at her
empty chair, nftee she had heard her
father say, “Well, hello, Charley Bul-
lerton !"

It was all off with me from that
Hime on, For what was left of the
evening, Dullerton played a solo. I
got full-up on the performance ahout
pnine oclock, nd climbed my ladder
and went to bed, mufling my head in
the hlankets go that I wouldn't have
to. lle there and listen to the bagpipe
drone of Dullerton’s voice in the room
belaw, i

' T hoped—without the least shadow of
reasen Tor the hope, of course—that
the pext morning would show me a
hole in the atmosphere in the gpace
that Pullerton had occupied. But
there was no such lnck. He was pres-
ent at the breakfast table, ns 1arge
as life and twice as talkative.

I made my escape from the cahin
gs soon as I could and tramped over
to the minn, A glance Into the shaft

stock still; never moved the width of
one of the peneil marks I had dregwn
on its guuge board.

By this tlme m¥ stubbornness was
ylelding something to the gtill more
stubborn fuet. If all this pumping
hadn't even started the flood toward
tts diminution, truly all {he waters un-
der the earth must he hacking the un-
failing well of that drowned shaft,

Toward the last T think we kept
on more from foree of habit than any-
thing else, but at the end of the weeck
I pave in and consented to let the
fires die down, though It was like pull-

[ hrought out of the overiinm work,
Afeapprinting s i had heen in the
g jor  Svnse 1 was o mmseled ng e
pard #5 a keg of ssils] as stivig as

showed the biack pool in its depths ag
placld and untroubied as if we hadn’t
just lifted a million or so eubic feet
of water out of it by hard lsbot.

In morose diseouragement I recalled
the few things I had learned about
drowned mines while 1 wis nocking
asent in ihe Cripple Creek district
trying to trace Gulterton Partleolyr-
ty I rersembered my talk with Hiltom,
thee man owho Ead finglly put me gpen
what had proved to be the right track
In the trpelng Job.  He had talked
quite freely,  Sometlines the flood was
only the tapping of an wderground
stream, us when one digs a well; in
ather cades —and these were inost Com-
mon e the Crisple Creek reglon—
the souree of the flood wonld be foupd
in 8 buried leke or reservolr, lurge or

there js no use in denying it.

not so large, as thé luck might Tavl
It, TIf the source were o lake—so Hil=
ton had said—thers was little use in -
trying to pump the mine dry. :
Mulling over these discouraging blte
of Information, I was natorally led
back to the Pullman smoking-room talle
with Bullerton. I rémembered, with a
sharp Hitle fick of the memory whip,
that be had given an expert opinion,

a yeur esrbier with a thousand dol-
lars of real money—tne deposit in the

- Omahin bank made to covel my grand-

futher's bergain hinder. What he had
I discovered a way in which that mine
can be drained at comparatively small
expense.” !

Hud he really discovered a woyl=—
aud with ne better data than a study
of the maps? Staring down at tha
biack pool which Daddy and I hadn’t

' peen able to Iower by 5o much as a

fraction of an Ioch iu & Wweek's pump-
lng, T doubted it.
I was stumbling out foward the ep-

i gine room with my head down and

nmy hands in my poeckets when I heard
Footsters coming from the direction of
the eabin beyond the dump. Looking
out, I saw Bullerfon sauntering over
toward Lhe shaft-louse. Though X
knew thnt some sort of a wrangle with
him was ineviiable, 1 wag perfectly
willing to postpene it, so I edged in-
lo ike blacksinith shop and sat down
o the auvil, loping he might mias me
and go away, - But there was nothing
coming to me on that bet 1
“] gaw your lead when you left the
house,” he bLegsn, after he had found
me and Lad dusted off an empty dyna-
mite box for u seat, “Don’t you think -
youw've played it ratber low down on
wei"
“How g0?”? !
“Tiy taking lo my story of this mine
when I told it to you without giving
me a lint that you were the person
most deeply interested-—since my old
gentlemin was your graudfather,” i
oTt didn’t strike me thut way, and 1t
doesn’t yet,” T shot back, I potlce
yon were mizlity careful not fo tell
me the tune of your old gentleman—sy
or ratlier, I shoulid sy, you lied abont
it when T wired you"” l;
“&n ordinary business precadtion,”
Le cluekled.  “But we needn't waste
our time bickering over what might
have been—and wasn't, I have a cone
traet with your grandfather which 18
legally binding upon you as his helre,
1o this particolar piece of property—-‘; :
always provided you can prove that
vou are his heir, What I'm here to
say is that T'm ready to carry out my
part of the contruct; to unwater this
mine.  What do you say?”
vHow ure yeu going to do it?*
“Thut, my young friend, 1y partico=|
larly my own affair.” I
I felt pretty'serappy that moming;':
wyou're not the only pebble on the!
pench, Bullevton,” 1 said, looking him
squarely in the eye. “What you can
do with {his mine, another mining en-
gineer cnn do guile as well; and tha
other man will probably be witling to
do it wlthout asking the fenced-In
earth for his reward” .
S[Tgmphl” he grunted; “so that's
your play, Is it?’ Then, after & scowl-
Ing pause: “You're licked before you
begin.  You're fishtlng without ammue
nition, Broughton,  You haven’t any
money, aud yowll look & long time be-
fore yowll tnd an engineer able to
finpuee his own experiioent on your,
drowned proposition” :
“Tligt may be I retorted. “But if -
you told me the story siraight that
hight fo the Pullman, you ean't turm

uif You Want to Go ta Law—Sall IaM

'a wheel uptil I tell you to go ahcﬂd1

80 wyour contract, if you've got one,
doesn't amount to 2 hill of beams” -
“ihal point may make o nice lttly
question for the courls 1o decide,” he
snapped. “Dut 1 don’t want to ga tq
Jaw sbout this thing, and nelther do
you, As n wmatter of fact, you haven'f
any money Lo throw away iona legal
serap. You make me a deed fo fifty
ane per cent of the Clnnabar property,
just as it stands, and then you may go
back Lpst-apd enjor yourzelf playing
marbles, or pitch and toss, or red dog
—whatever your pet diverslon may
happen to be. Filty-one per cent snd
you give me a clear field—not stick
around, I mean, That goes as it 1iea”

“Huh? I scoffed.  “A while back
you were talking about pulling the law
ont e, Yen can’t make anything Hke
that stand in the courts and you know,
it mighty well”

“Mayha not; but I can make it stend
wlth youn—which I3 ouch more o the
purpose. - You szid a minnie 3go that
I couldn’t turn g wheel without your
congent, You can't turn a wheel at
all —wiithout money.” ; ;

His rubbing the poverty gibe into me
made nie madder than ever and X
thought it wus ahout time to tell him -
whers Lie got off,

“Fhen, by Jove, the wheels needn't

* (Continued on page 8}




