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WANTED TO BUY—8Sanltary couch.
Phong 80-J, American Fork . 18.1t

WANTED—Clean cotton rage. High.
et price paid. Bring them to this
office.

NISCRLLANROUS
MARRY I LONELY: for results, try

fres.  “Ths Buccessful Club” Mre
Nash, Box 566, Oakland, Callf., 18.3tp

NOTICE T0 CREDITORS
In the estate of Christian 3. apd
Caroline 8. Hanson, deceased. Credl.
tors will present clalmg with vo ichers
to the undersigned at the American
Fork Co.op in American Fork, County
of Utah, State of Utah, on or belore
the 201k day of Jamuary, 1993
Dated at American Fork City, Coun,
¥ of Utah, Btate of Utah, (ha 17th
day of November. 1922.
JOS. H. BTORRS,
Administrator.
First Pub. Nov. 18, 1922.
Last Pub. Dec. 16, 1928,
it st

Answer The Call ™

Utak County Poople Have Feund
That This is Neocssary. .
A cold, & gtrain, » suddem wrench,
A little cause may hurt the kidneys.
Bpells of backache often follow,
Or some frregularity of the urine,
A aplendid remedy for such attacks
|I'lt‘l.!lllonm:ln. that Las satisfied thou.
n

Is Doan’y Kidney Pills. Ask your
helghbor,

Thousands of people rely uponm it.
Hero (8 one case:

Mrs. Nettle McAffee, East Pifth
North g, Lehi, Utah., says: “I have
“8ed Doan's Kidney Pills and s0 have
Others of my family and they have
S¥ays beon good. Whenever my

kidocys have boem out of order and!

Sluggish and when my back has been
me and achy 1 have bought Doan's
Kidoey Pills. About a box has al.
WArs put my kidneys in good shape,
Elving me kood rellef”,

Price 600, at all dealers. Don't
;:nfpl*y nek for & kidney romedy—get
nrmun Kidney Pills—the same that
'Irn MeAffee had.  Foster.Milburn

Mfre, Butfalo, N. ¥ Adv,

I may nwed these men
on a day and aight shift—I'm
I'll be back in an hour.”

Away he went and up the shaft, to
travel as swiftly as possible through
the drift-plied road down Kentucky
guich and to the Bampler, There he
sought out old Undertaker Chastine,
and with him went to the proprietor.
“My name is Fairchild, and I'm In
trouble,” he sald candidly. “Twve
brought Mr. Chastine with me because
be assayed some of my ore a few days
a1go and belleves he knows what it Is
worth. I'm working against time to
get five thousand dollars. If I canm
prodace ore that runs two hundred
dollars to the ton, and If I'll sell it to
you for one hundred saveaty-five dol-
lars a ton untll | can get the momey
I need, provided I can get the per

“Wii You Put It Through for Me™

mission of the court—will you put it
through for me?"
The Bampler owner amiled.
“If you'll let me see where you're
getting the ore” Then he figured a
moment. *“That'd be thirty or forty
ton,” came at last. “"We could handle
that as fust as you could bring it In
here.”
But a new thought had struck Falr-
child—a new necessity for money.
*I'll give it to you for ope hundred
and Afty doliars a ton, providing you
do the hauling and lend me enough
after the first day or so0 to pay my
men."
“But why all the excitement—and
the rush?
“My partner's Harry Harkine. He's
due for trial Friday, and ba's disap-
The mine la up as security.
You see what will happen  §
can substitute a cash bond
amount due hefore that
that sufcient?
*“It ought to be. But as
want to see where the
from.”
“You'll see In the morning—if
got it,” answered Fairchild with a
hope thrilling In his volea, *
I have so far Is An ASSAY
drill scrapings. [ dom't
thick the vein is or whether It's
to pinch out In ten minutes after we
strike it. But 171 know mighty .
Every cent that Robert Falrchild
in the world was In his
pockets—two hundred dollars. After
he had pald his men for their three
days of labor, there would be exactly
twenty dollurs left. But Falrchild did
pet hesitate Teo Farrell's office bhe
went and with him te an Interview,
In- chambers, with the judge. Then,
the necessary permission having been
granted, he hurried back to the
and inte the drift, there to find
last of the muck being scraped away
from beneath the site of the caveln.
Falrchild paid of. Thea be turned to
the foreman,
“How many of these men are gD
to take a chance?"
“Pretty near all of ‘em—Iif there's
any kind of a gamble to It."
“There's & lot of gamble. I've got
fust twenty dollars In my pocket—
enough to pay each man one dollar
aplece for a night's work If my hunch
doesm't pan out. If 1t does pam, the
wages are twenty dollars a day for
three days, with everybody, including
myself, working llke h—1! ‘Who's
gamet”
The answer came In unison. Fale
child led the way to the chamber,
pelzod & hammer and took his place.
“There’s two-hundred-dollar ore
back of this foot wall If we can break
in and start a new stope” he an-
nounced. *“It takes a six-foot hole
to reach It, and we can have the whole
story by morning. Let's go "
Along the great length of l!lq_tgt
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wan, extending all the distance of the
blg chamber, the men began thelr
work, five men to the drills and as
many to the sledges, s they started
thelr double-Jacking. Midnight came,
the first of the six-foot drills sank to
its uitimate depth. Then the second
and third and fourth; finally the fifth,
They moved on. Hours more of work,
#hd the operation had been repeated.
The workmen hurried for the powder
house, far down the drift, by the shaft,
lugging back In their pockets the yel
low, candle-llke rticks of dynamite,
with thelr waxy wrappers and thelr
gelatinous contents, together with
fuses and caps. COrimping nippars—
the inevitable accompaniment of a
miner—came forth from the pocketa
of the men. Careful tamping, thes
the men took their places at the

“Qive the word!" one of them
nounced criaply as he turned to
shild, “Each of w'll
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Again a walt. while they looked at
ome amother with vatuous eyes. A
long Interval untll the tenth.

“Two went together then! ] thomght
we'd counted nine?™ The foreman
stared, und Fairchlld studied. Then
his face lighted,

“Eleven's right. One of them must
have set off the charge that Harry left
in there. All the better—it gives us
just that much more of a chance”

Back they went along the drift tun-
nel now, coughing alightly as the
sharp amoke of the dynamite cut thelr
lungs—a long journey that seemed
as many miles Instead of fest. Then
with a shout Fairchlld sprang for
ward, and went (o his handa and

It's high-grade and plenty of It1"
But Fairchild pald little attemtion.
He was playing in the stuff, throwing
it in the alr and letting It fall to the
floor of the cavern again, like a boy
with & new sack of marbles, or a child
with its bullding blocks, Five tona
and the night was not yet over! Five

Back to work they went now. Again
through the hours the drills bit Into
the rock walls, while the ore car clat-
tered along the tram line and while
the creaking of the block and tackle
at the shaft seemed endlesa, In thres
days, approximately forty tens of ore
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ROBERT E. LEE
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must come out of that mine- and work
must not cenwe,

Morning. and In spite of the sleep-
| Inden ayex, the Leavy aching In his
head, the tired drooping of the shoul-
ders, Falrehild tramped to the board-
ing house to notify Mother Howard
and ask for news of Harry. There
had beem none. Then he went on, to
wilt by the door of the Bampler until
Bittson, the owner, should appear, and
drag him away up the hill, even be-
fore he could open up for the morning,

“There it ix1" he exclulmed, as he
led him to the entrance of the cham-
ber. *There it In; take all you want
of It and assay It

cut, where the men were drilling even
at new holes, md examined the veln,
Already It waus three feet thick, and
there was still ore ahead. One of the
minees loked up.

“Just @inishing upfon the croas-cut,”
he announced, as he nodded toward his

“I've just bitten Into the foot

on the other side. Looks to me

llke the vein's about five feet thick—
as Dear #s | can measure it."

“And—" Bittson plcked up a few
samples, exumined them by the light
of the earbides and tossaed them away
—'gou can see the silver sticking out.
1 caught sight of & couple of pencil
threads of It in one or two of those
samples.  All right, Boy!" he turmned
to Falrchild, “What war that bargain
we made?”

‘It was based on two hundred dol-
lars-a-ton ore, This may run above—
or helow, But whatever It Is, I'll sell
all you ean handle for the next three
days at fifty dollars a ton under the
nssay price”

tucky gulch."
He hurried away then,
child and the men followed him Into
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Something there caused his
hnit momentarily-—a plece of paper.
He crumpled It in his hand, he
his fingers over it wonderingly ; It
not been In his pocket before she
pussed him, Hurriedly he walked
the fur slde of the chamber and there,
pretending to exmmine m bit of ore,
brought the missive from its place of
secretion, to unfold it with trembling
fingers, then to stare at the words
which showed before him:

“Squint Rodauine is terribly worried
ubvut something. Has been on an aw-
ful mmpage all morning. Bomething

him. Please destroy this"

That was all. There was no
wre. But Robert Falrchild had seen
the writing of Anite Richmond ence
helore !

8o wha was his friend| Bo
days of walting had aot been
all the cutting hopelessness of
het, only to have her turn away

| head and fall to recognize him, had

been for thelr purpose after all. And
yot Falrchild remembered that she

| she had pot been forced into a relin.

! quishment of her desire to reward him

pOmMmehnw, somae e
that be Lsu

for the attention
skt bt wnd the Uking

Bittson went forward Into the croes- |
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that the greatest part
temper was due to the strike In the
Blue Poppy; Instinctively also he felt
that Bquint Rodalne had known of the
value all along, that gow he was curs
ing himself for the fallure of his
schemes to obtain possession of what
bad appeared uuntil only a day before
to be nothing more than & dlsappolnt-
Ing, unlucky, ill-omened hole In the
ground. Falrchild resumed his lolter-
ing, but evening found him near the
Bllver Queen offlce

Anlta's note had told him lttle, yet
had Implied much, Something was
fermenting in the seething beain of
#guint Nedalne, and if the past count-
ed for nnything, 1t was something thut
concerned him.,

At hour more, then Fairchild sud-
denly slunk Into the shadows of a
doorway. Sguint had saapped out the
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SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 18, 1922

~ The
MEADOW LARK

A Year’s Investigation

of oylinder-cype Electric Washers

Proved Its Superiority

We have made exhaustive investigation of
the leading cylinder-type electric washers, and
as a result of our search have selected the
Meadow Lark as the very best.

The Meadow Lark is best in appearance—
completely inclosed; best in efficiency, long
wear, and general usefulness.

No description can do justice to its many
merits—won't you come in and see it for your-
self?! You will be just as enthusiastic as we in
proclaiming it the very best cylinder-type
electric washer for home use.

Special Terms forNovember
$5 Down aall 810 a Month

Utah Power & Light Co.

““Bficient Public Service’’
—Everything Electrical for the Home—
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masking his own fooltprints
wmude by Roduine, crept to the porch,
SBwiftly, stlently, protected by the pad
of snow on the soles of his shoes, bhe
made the doorway und softly (ried the
lock. It gave benenth his pressura,
and he glided within the dark ball-
way, musty and dusty in lte odor, for-
bldding, evil and dark. Now Falr
child could hear volees, nnd In a me
went more they became louder, as &
door opened.

“It don't waoke any difference!
aln’t going to stwud for it Why
dido't you walt until they were both
there?"

#1—1 thbught they were, Roady!™
The ® wonman's volee was whising,
plending, “Aln’t you going to kisa me?™

“No, 1 ain't golog to ks you. You
went and made u mess of things"

‘You kissed meé the night our bey
war born. Remember that, Roady?
Don't you remember how you kissed
me then?t

“That was i long time ago, and you
were a different woman then, You'd
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N MEAL IS A HEALTH FOOD,
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do what I'd tell you"




