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Lord Stranleigh. in quest of health and recreation is persuaded to icurney to the

SYNOrjIS ranch in Wyoming. On approaching the ranch, after a two-da- y horseback ride
nearest railway station he is shot through the shoulder by an ambushed marksman.

Deserted by his hired companions, he is permitted to proceed to the ranch-house- , where his

wound is dressed by the charming and capable daughter of the bouse. He learns that Armstrong
is absent in the east trying to raise money to save his property from a rapacious lawyer, Rtcketts.

who covets a silver mine on it

A S THE WOt'ND in his shoulder healed, Strnul.t'ipli bewail to enjoy him
self on the ranch. Hi' was expericncim: u lite entirely new to linn,
mill heinjr always a lover of waviui; woods and 1 ashing watci.--.
even in the tamed Mate which England pie.-cnt-s. he keenly appre-
ciated these natural beauties of the wilrieriie-- s, where
improvement.- - had not

liitenered with them. Without at-

tempting: to indulge in the sport for
wliieli he had eoine. he wandered
about the ranch. studying it.-- fentities,
and at the Mime time developing an
appetite that did .jll-ti- to the c
rellcnt meal- - prepared for him. lie
visited .Tim Dean, the man who had

him, and tried to -- crape nciuain-tanc- e

with the live aiders and abcttois
in that dra-ti- c act, hut they met

with suspicion.
The men voided in a huge bunk

hoii-- e. which eonsi-tc- d of one room,
with a shack outside where the cook-
ing was done. In the large room were
a rioen bunks, half of which wcie
u-- by the men. .virile the other half
weie i wiily in ca-- e of more workmen,
should the mine prosper.

THE hou-- e was built securely as a
of the rugged stone that

had ln'cn bhi-te- d from the rock- - in
opening the mine. The urine lf

about live hundred yatri--out- h.

but ad of being dug down
ward, as Strnulcigli expected, it ev
tended rri on the level towaul
llie lira of the mountain, so that a
rudely built truck could carry out the
delui-- . and dump it down I lie -- teep
hill. To hi- - ae- -t belie fancy ed

a pity, heeiiu-- o a -- hott ce

from the opening of the mine
the river foimed a ca-ca-

a hiiuilreil feet or more; a ca-ca- of
entrancing beauty. whoe loveline-- s
would be more or less as
the mining operations pronre ed.

The ri-i- sun illuuiined the into
rior of the tunnel, and Slrnnleitih
found no dilllciilty in exploring il to
the reinole-- t corner. He pa ed the
abandoned truck paitly turned over
beside an a oilmen! of picks, shov-

els, hand-drill- s and the like. To his
iinpracticed eye there was no sign of
silver in walls, floor or ceiling. At
the extreme end was piled up a iian-tit- y

of what appeared to he hum!
cartridges.

Before entering the cavern lie had
noticed three or four of the miners
standing in front of the bunk hou-- o.

evidently watching him, but be paid
no attention to them, and while he

m
I Suddenly and

stealthily he
found hirmelf
surrounded by
armed men and
the voice of Jim
Dean broke the
stillness.

was inside the roar of the catarac!
prevented him from hearing approaching foolsteps. As ho came out to the lip
of the mine, be found Dean ami tluce othei.- - wailing for him. Each hail a
rifle' on his shoulder.

"Inspecting the property?" iiiiiiiretl I lean,
"Yes," replied Stranleigh.
"What do you think of it?"
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"My opinion would be of very little value. 1 know nothing of milling."
"The deuce you don't!" said dim. "What ate you doing with that lump of

uick in your hand
" Hi, that," Strnuleigh, "I happened to pick up. I wanted to examine it

mote clo-el- y. Is theie silver in it .'"
"I low should I know .'" icplicd the olhergruflly. "I'm not a mining engineer.

I only take a hand at the drill or the pick, as the ca-- c may he. ltut when you
throw that back wheie you pit it, throw it carefully, and not too fur."

"I don't intend to throw it," Stranleigh. "I'm going to take it down to
the hou-e.- "

"Oh, you think you'ie not going to throw it, but you ate. We've ju-- t come up
to explain that to you."

"I -- ce. If it - ciiuipul-o- n, why shouldn't I throw it as far as I can'.'"
"Hecause.''exilained Dean, politely,

pitable,
"I'm
"You
"in a
"Are
"You

SKI

but your iiirauiii'j i clear.
called .Inn Dean."
'ie leader of thi- - (hi- - hand of hi others?"
manner of sncal.hiLf ve."

uteres a lot oi iiyuamitc stoicii in
the end of that hole, and dynamite

u't a thim; to fool with, you know."
Stranlei'.'h laughed.
"I rather fancy you'ie right,

though I know a- - little about dyua
mite a- - iiiiuin. I'ut to he sure of
beiuir on the right side. I'll leave the
to ing of the stone to you. Heie it

he handed the lump of rock to
Dean, who Hung it caicle ly into the
mine . but did not join Strati
I ti tr in laughing.

"You -- eeni to regard me as a dan-
gerous per.-on-."

"Oh. not :it all. but we like a man
who attends to hi- - own biiine-s- . We
iiuricr-tnii- il you came heie for shoot
hilt and

"So I did. but other people weie
out -- hooting, too, and it man who'-ha- d

a bullet through his -- houldei
mil In r hii'it.-- nor

""THAT'S SO." nriinitlc.
with the -- uavitv of

Dcm.
one nliii

recognize- - a le -- liilcuienl.
"but now Ihitt you're belter, what do
you come uo-i- loiiud the mine loi '
Why don't you mi on w iih your shoot
iiiL' and .'"

"I5eciiu-- e .Mr. Arm-tioi- nr wa- - to lw
my 'jiinlr. and he ha- - not vet ictm to il

hoine."
' WMI. Mr. Stiaulci'jh. we ate ju-- l

oidimirx barkwood- - folk ihitt havr
no rea-o- n for Iru-lin- tr people ihal
come from the city. You -- a -- hoot
i i iir - ii""- - aaine, but I iell you
plaiuK thai if a stiam.'er wn- - foinnl
piowluiu siiotiuil heie. he'd have uul
i bullet in a nunc ilal -- pol than mi

did. You lllldei -- Itinil .'"
"Your inciiiiinu - pnl'irilv plain."

leturncd Sltaidei'jl Il. "lo you
want me to mi away before Mr. Ann
-- lioim rcliirn-.'- "

"We don't -- ay lliat. but we di.iw
an iinainary line pa-- t thi- - cud of i

hou-- e, and we a- -l you not to
cto il Tlicie'- - all II"

down -- lieaiu you can want
Theie's none up heie by the waterfall,
neither is thi'ie any iraine In -- houi. -

oii -- re we'ie not piopo-iu- u any haul
-- lii j if your intention- - nie what you
-- av they aie."

"You'ie not what I should call
1 ak voiir name?"

they iniaiiimoiis in ienietiny in libeitv on the ranch'.'"
bet !"


