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outweighed his chagrin that Beth should have
taken even Bostwick into her confidence.

"That ain't u!l >he give me," he announced,
as foolishly as a child. "I'vegot her letter to
her brother, over toStarlight t<»>. and all tarna-
tion couldn't stop me from takin' itup to the
Laughin' Water claim! \'.>u Let I'll see Van
Buren gits it right into his hand from me!"

IfBostwick had contemplated making an at-
tempt tobribe the old bean into permitting him
a glance at the letters, he abandoned the thought
with sagacious alacrity. He must think of
something safer. A letter to Van Buren and
one to Glen was more than he had counted on
discovering. Itmade him decidedly uneasy.

"I'm sure you'll deliver everything safely."
he said, masking his annoyance with a smile.
"Before you go. perhaps you'd take something
to drink?" The suggestion in his mind wascrude; but at least it was something.

'"Huh!" said old Billy in disgust. "Me
drink and git a jag when she's expectin" me to
hike right out of camp? Guess you don't know
me. Uncle, not worth a mice! Didn't Isay
nothing could stop me? And I'm g'>in' right
now!"

He clapped his bony old hand over his
pocket, where the two precious letters reposed,
and. winking prodigiously at Bostwick. de-
parted forthwith from the*scene.

Bostwick could have run him down, beatenhim to the ground, and snatched the letters
from him; but he did not dare. Instead hemerely continued to grin while Billy remainedm sight. Then, instead of going .>n to Beth'.-,
he circled a building and returned down street
toward McCoppet's.

CHAPTER XXXI.
McCoppet Duties Hi* Mini

U.\F'»kTr\.vn:i.\ for B,.,twuk. he knewn.> ruffians in the camp.
—

none of theTrimmers, who would perhaps, accept a sum olmoney to waylay a man, bash him over thehead, and filch required letters fromhis pocket.
He was not precisely willing, moreover, to
broach such an undertaking. to the gambler.
This, after all. was his private atf.iir.

The man had arrived at the truth concern-
ing the letters with commendable skill in de-duction. He had himself destroyed Beth's
earlier letter to her brother, for reasons of pol-
icy He had found her conduct cold, ifnot sus-
picious, this morning. How far she ha.l beenexcited to distrust himself or the mails, he
could not estimate. He was; certain, however,
that she ha.l sent a request to Van Buren t.>carry a letter to T.len. Her reasons for taking
precautions so extraordinary were nndbubtedlvsignificant He was galled'; his anger against
\an Buren was consuming. But first and fore-most he must block the harm Beth's letter to
her brother might accomplish. For two days
more young Kent and Beth must remain in ig-
norance ot what was being done through theuse ..f her money.— of the fact that no mine of
Wen s discovery was the object of the scheme
he was workir. .'. and that none of his own al-
leged money was being employed in the gameHe made up his mind to go to Starlight him-sell; "be on hand when Van Buren shouldarrive. With C.lenville ill. or injured, in hisbed the case might o-Ter very simple handling.
Further neglect ot (ilenvillemight indeed befatal, at a juncture so delicate. From every
possible viewpoint the thing to do w is tointer-cept Van Buren.

H|:. found McCoppet just returned fromlaunching Lawrence torth upon his workrhreeoi the gambler's chosen men had accom-panted the r.oyernment's surveyor. They hadtaken Bostwick s car. Instructions had beensimple enough: F'ush over the reservation lineto cover the Laughing Water <¥« **. hi «*the following day
Searle was taken to the private den M •

I i>ppet imparted his information with the UNmost brevity.
!•'Xothing- for us to d,> but to wait tilt six

"l,\Y\'li^vItUTr-nu'rr»w morning.- he con-cluded. Ihen play our cards-anil play Vm
"\ou"ve taken my car

"
said Bostwickwhose personal plans were thrown into ,, tvr

"Sit down." sai
ht ;:!
light"-ket. Wl s 80in8 on li"wn ™ Stir

-
M...t,k'*hail n," "Mention divulging his|;<T-.nal affairs; but I

h« that tr, \u25a0

\m Hur.n. >s;;;r^.--^-.n..r;:s
Mct\,p,vt looked up at him sharply

-
Young

"Look here'" said the gambler, whose Kit*

"W-rtamlv not!" said R.«twk-k. "Sheknows nothing. But it wouldn't U- safe for•«;"»*-«P«- -vcur. At a,,v rate. Imte.id tot.e there «!„\u25a0„ \.tn |;ur,.n arr|v ,., ••

AU » opp, t rose, plunged h,s hands into his!»-^ets. and p.ued ttp and down renWtivehN.mevvavs \u25a0 tn KUI Yin ifurt. tl
.s imk>

.. ,v.,v.
.n .\ ,¥alllr *°i«»« him away when w«•"-t.-tak.-th,,- .-

llc
'
s a ti

'
rri>r™ »^

Vol. nii" ,11 right' l>"Ilt tUIII V
"" I'".'

'",'' \7''"T;inv !««*>»«! harm A»*n then-
u ; t \u25a0" v ""\u25a0"\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0

turn '•
" • 'an tuul Oltfclayi, Van Buren'i re-

"But how urn Igoing to get down there c
back?" said Bostwick, inter.: apoatSew
for h.tste. "

Ican't get around without a
"Don't get tropical," said UcCoppctcabfi"
Ican get you a.car in fifteen minutes, fcaia;

so good as yours; but we needed theosei;
wa> surest to keep on its legs. Ifyou aiatp
anything more on your mind Iwant tociL
around for a lumberman, a friend of n-e '\u25a0-
fore he gets so drunk leant tails tohim.*

Bostwick rose, "Arrange for that car toni
me to-night, after dinner. Ithink that's £'

He repaired to his r\u25a0\u25a0 >ra t iattend toa to:
>mall affairs, then went once more to Beft'i
She was not in the least surprised ft)hearis
say he meant to return t iStarlight asd toG&
that night, on business of importance to fan
all: but she i!id not believe him in defeat
He remained in the h. .pe :entrappingher--
some sort of self betrayal as tjWhat it»hi
recently done; but with •:: avail The h r
that he spent at Mrs. Dick's waa dull fcrte
both.

—
<lu!I ami distasteful to the girl,gro«=;

so rapidly to distrust and hate him; dullsi:
aggravating to Bostwick. w:th jealousy

--
creasing upon him. He • >ne o insolation Liv:
the fact that in less than two days Van B-ir-:
wi>u!d be no better than a pauper at best, r.2
scarcely a shelter for his head.

of the interesting anIvitalchapter?;
the whole arrair was meanwhile in ilcC.r-

pet's hands and receiving his attention. Ts=-
mer had been capture) i. tar :r. re >\u25a0>ber &B—-
gambler could have hup,-:. The two were-
the «ien once more, the lumberman saotsgs
excellent cigar as ifithad been a stkkoteasfe

McCoppet came to his subject pro=r."\u25a0" L\u25a0« k here. Larry." he said. \u25a0'You ksowVi:
Baren when you"see him;

"

Trimmer glanced up sharpfv, ready ina:2-
stant to resent what he tell t partake of&
nature oi a personal affront.

"
Don't git'"-**;

Opal. If ever Iright Var. Hurt-ri ihe= fa
sober, I'lleat him alive. Iwas druaiwitsSlicket]me, and you kn >w is

McCoppet leaned back in h=s ch.iL- i=i:-
ci.-sed his eyes.

"
Ididn't kn \vbut whaty-i:

like to sober up and lick him,"
Trimmer stared, shifted uneasily ia '-^ --'\u25a0

and: demanded, "Where 5 \Vfcere"»h»*ti"
He's going to Starlight:nmorrow, bxe -

by the reservation, from h> .lairr.."' 2=?i-"';
the Rambfer. "Ifhe doa'l g.iIacfc fora:.-'--
of days. Icould make it w rth y.-'ur whue. £\u25a0'\u25a0
you could cash in for tha* time he I:.'^:

-
when you wasn't in cbnditi \u25a0:."

Again Trimmer fidgeted. '« >h. heJ:ckf--:
fair em^u^h." he said, "Ia Imit he's a2"-T:
ina scrap. Iain't ho!.:-:-. :. :h:3' agW^
Goldite's good enough ferine.'.;

JlcCoppet knew the cr;,f.:re wx<afraid_'
meet his man; that Trimmer's attack o» v?Buren, once before, had been plasorf «-:
much deliberation, had arr imted: to« 3Xt

*
bush, in point of fact r- - '••••• m di>a»tsr'
the bully.
"Icounted on y-.-v. to help me. Lu*ry-

sai.!. drumming on the tal \u25a0' with his WS*"V. 'u're the only man ofv .:: :^"dwith tog
in all the camp."

Trimmer had smoked ;
::- . i^-.ir towithis^

inch of his mouth. He < \u25a0. : the V

and chewed v:> the stump \ '.^l'usly. "^y
he suddenly ejaculated, reaping to his fctt»
cominc around the table, "1 van ex Ibs**
ri^'ht.'" an.! he lowered, his v :^e to a i»:\u25a0"-
whisper. "Barger would give a leg :-
show at Van BiirenV

_
"

nar^er 1"echoed McCopj et. -Matt? 3'--
they £'>t him. got "em a!!.''

"t'.ot nothin'.'" the lumberman cjacoß*
"Whafs the goo\l of all thes« lyin" Fg*
when Iseen Matt myself readirt' thepiecta**
him com 1 back to' the pen?

McCoppet rose, went to the wimluw.
turned ai^ain.

"Larry. Tou're a!! ri^—t-
-

said. "
Where's Barger now :

"
Trimmer winked

"
That

-
:::> liu^int^

*''
mine."

"Allright, that's a" n-ht agreed the I~'
bier. "Wouldn't he take :: as v favor S£passed him some money und the wordi>-

Van l?uren"s hike to St.ir!i^'".t:
"

Trimmer got out a new cigar, tit upt**1

can to smoke as before.
"
Iwas gofij" '\u25a0' "J-him"

J-
him some mine." he confessed, "^i-1^
suit me just as gootl'.'"

Five hundred ought t>> help himsor.f. -""'

AT dark the rumbrmiin left the aSP
*

"* X foot, heading for th<- mountaia*
wick departed in the borrowed cat -*:i\-..
The whole town was abta.'e with !yht
imiltuous with Soond. »'.;.ire and ii:>"-r -^".A.
together, however, only faintly *ytß^oS»«sexcitement and fever in the c.cr:;:>. -^ '*K^smen were making final pr<-par.ttic-ns fc^m.h so soon to come, the mad s<am»«*^the reservation ground bardv moretaaa*"
removed.

Miners withoutfits jjunbfers withthf.r^--
phernalia. 5.,!,H.n men «::'-. .a>o 0B'£"lliquors, assayerx lawv.-rs. teai!J>ters.ciVN>.^.» half-doien Women. compn>e.'. thehi-tenS^bus army making n-.uW for the \u25a0

streets were tilled with horse- men. -'^ \u25a0•',";
Musical discord tilled the air, t>nlj «W fj
the silent old hills, the ancient. »**%&
furnace ol gold, was absolutely coitn- «\u25a0

a few clouds blurred the sky. •"•-
them the eternal march oi the P»*«|j?

«'» the mdjesM ><i space, with bitof*^^m which to t'u'thl the cosmic cycle o««**'

CHAPTER XXXtt
The t!.ira»h>p* d the Tr«a

TX the night, far out to them^^*u|i^I1 descended like a catachsm: «')rre,"i Îwere quired MjK>n the hilt* from lU"
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No matter how particular you are nor how much you pay, you
cannot make nor buy better soups than Campbell's.

Ifyou could only come here and see how we make them you would realize
why this is so.

You would see the big whole quarters of prime beef and mutton that we
use to make our meat stock rich and fall-flavored; the choice selected poultry—
as daintily prepared as you could do it at home ;and the fresh delicate vege-
tables right out of the garden ;and always put up the day they are picked-
green peas, tips oftender white asparagus, crisp fragrant' celery and luscious
juicyred-ripe tomatoes just pulled from the vines.

For your own sake try

fiom/MtlL Soups
That is the only way to know how good they are.lry them for your dainty luncheon; your formal dinner, or for a light familymeal it any time. Ihere's a kind for every occasion. They are full of wholesomehment; easy to «? eSt; t>a">' to Prepare. And they cost you less than if youmade them yourself. Why not order a few cans right now?
1}not enttreh satisfied your grocer returns your money.Coul'i there be any str,m,r,.r \u0084,,.,r.,^..,«i

21 kinds 10c a can
Tomato Mulligatawny Olrry IVa
\ <V--MU<r T..nuto-Okra lirrf Hnuill..n121

kinds 10c a can
\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0.m m» Crfwj Iva

Me n.uiato-Okn Lr<-t B
>!rr luliraiM Printantef

Mock Turtle Clam Bouillon Asparagus IV. ,-r Put
Chickrn MuttonKmth Consomnif Chickca Gumho (OkraiVcrmi. elli-Tomala

7.-. ( .1U h.'t water, bring to a toil, and strz-t.

Slia!!«fstvl you a free copy of npbeil'9 -Menu Bo >k 3

IIis tull ulsensible, healthful iiggnti

riisiru Camniu Commxy, Candw N JBotrcvti^VvSSJ/^Myi. Josem Campbell Company, Camden N J
Thlnabake^hopfoii w

ofl^e.this Look for the red-and-white label


