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Nash, Box 558, Oakiand, Oalif. 2-3t p

FOR SERVICE
Half ton type,
“CRESCENT'S GIANT SENSATION”
(Registered Duroc Jersey Boar)
BON OF “QTANT SENSATION™

Grand Champlon and “Wisard of the
recent Northwest Livestock SBhow”

of Portland, Oregon.
DAVIES AND HAROLD CHIPMAN.

3.4t

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

In the estate of Obristian 8. and
Caroline 8. Hanson, deceased. Credi.
Yors will present claimg with vo'rchers
to the undersigned at the American
Fork Co.op tn American Fork, County
of Utah, Btaty of Utah, on or before

the 20tk day of January, 1999
Dated at American Fork City, Coun.

7 of Utah, Btate of Utah, lhis 17th

day of November. 1923,
JOB. H. BTORAS,
Administrator.
First Pub. Nov. 18, 1929,
Last Pub. Dee. 16, 123.
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e How It Came About.

The Norweglan was relating his ex-
l-.v.'rlem‘e. to Pat. “Why,” ke sald to
Put, “we've 1ce in the streets in Now
‘“i‘_. In June “Ah, sure, that's noth.
8" wmid Pat; “why, we've lee here
:n the streets of Dublin In July twe
u‘:l thick,” “And now is that? sald

* travelor, much ustonished, *Well,

40 you see," syl Put. “the lee fell out
of an lee enry”
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bloeyy-y-y, right in fromt me,
whole world turned upside down,
1 felt myself knocked back Into
chamber. And there was them fuses.
All of 'em burning. Well, 1 managed
to pull out the one from the foot wall
and stamp it out, but I didn't ‘ave time
to get at the others. And the only
place where there was a chance for
me wag clear at the end of the cham-
ber. Already 1 was bleeding like &
stuck hog where a whole arf moun-

433

tain ‘ad "It me on the 'ead, and I
didn’t know much what I was dolag. |
junmudtontu'indmﬂu—
that's all 1 could think of. Bo I shied
for that fissure in the rocks and
erawled back in there, trylng o
nlﬂluhruwuleuu.m
‘ere’s the funny part of it—I kept en
'l
“You what?
“Kept en golng. I'd alwars

It gave me a bit of strength. And
m-:ltmmnmcmn—untunlof
a sudden, I siipped and fell, fust when
1 was beginning to see dyelight. And
that's all 1 know. 'Ow loog 'ave 1
been gone?”

“Long enough to make me gray-
bended,” Falrchild apswered with a
little laugh. Then hig hrow furrowed.
“You say you slipped and fell just as
vou were bezinning to see daylight "
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fes. 1t looRed (Ike 1t was reflocted
rom below, somewyes.”

Fatrehild nodded.

“Isn't there quite a spring right by
Crazy Laury's bouset" A

“Yes; It keeps golng all year;
there's a current and It don't freese
up. It eomes out like it wag a water
fall=and there's a roaring nolee be-
fad 1"

“Thea that's the explanation. You
followed the flssure until It Jolned the
oaturel toanel that the spring has
made theough the hills. And when you
reached the waterfall—well, you fell
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went with it to the biggest florist in
town were for the most elaborate
floral design possible to be sent by ax-

TH

that the passing of the Judge had
caused only a slight postponement in
thelr marital plans

Finally, back to his normal strength
once more, Haorry rose from the arm-

chalr by the window of the boarding
house and turned to Fairchlld.
“We'ra golng to work tonight," be
announced calmly.

“When?" Falrchild dld not belleve

We'll fool 'Im. We'll leave the goards
on In the daytime and work at night.
And what's more, we'll keep a guard
ob at the mouth of the shaft while
we're laside, not to let nobody down

We Print Butter Wrappers

ROBERT E. LEE

Express and Transfer,
Haul Anvtning

Move Anything,

In or ovt of town.
And do it righ

FOR QUICK EERVICE
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"We'rs Going to Werk Tonighl® He
Announsed,

Bueer
Falrchild agreed. He knew

obligation.

mean your father murdered anybody.
If Bissie Larsen attacked ‘lm with a
gun, then ‘e 'ad a right to kill. But
as I've told you before—there wouldn't
‘uve been a chance for "'m to prove 'ls
story with Bquint working against
‘Im." He ceased and perked his head
toward the bottom of the shaft, listen-
ing lotently. “Didn't you 'ear some-
thing ¥

“I thought so. Like a woman's
volce.”

“Listen—there it is again!*

“Mr, Falrchila |

They ran to the foot of the shaft,
::'dmhlu'hlld cupped his hands and

“Who wants me?"

“It's me” The wolce wihs plniner
now—a wolce that Falrchild recog-
nizsed immediately.

“'m—I''m under arrest or some-
thing up here,” was addéd with o
laugh. *The guard won't let me come
down."

“Walt, and I'll ralse the for
you. All right, guard ™ bitnk-
ing with surprise, he turned to the
staring Harry. “It's Anita Richmond™
he whispered.

The bucket was at the top now, A
signal from ahove, and Fairchild low-
ered It, to extend a hand and to ald
the girl tu the ground, looking at her
with wondering, eager eyea. In the
light of the carbide toreh, she was the
same boyish-nppearing lttle person he
had met on the Denver road except
that snow had taken the place of dust
now upon the whipcord riding hablt,
and the brown halr which caressed
the corners of her eyes was molst
with the breath of the blizzard. Bome
wny ¥airehild found his voles, lost for

8 Wwursl,

Do Your Washing
FREE!

We will send a Meadow Lark Electric Washer
to your home and our demonstrator will prove
to you its wonderful efficiency. The demon-
strator will wash your quilts, blankets, tabi:
linens, colored pieces, dainty apparel—your
regular family washing. And it will cost you
nothing, and place yon under absolutely no

Phone us now and ask for a demonstration-
and then inquire how you may win one of these
wonderful new washing machines FREE.

Special Offer % December Qnly
Meadow. Lark

over. I don't conslder mysel
to him sny longer."
“You've told Rodaine so?"

E

“Not yet. He's coming after me at
midnight, We're to go away some
where.”

“Rodnine? Impossible I

“They've made all thelr plans. T—I
wondered If you—if you'd be some-
where around the house—if you'd—"

“I'll be there, I understand” Fair
child had reached out and touched
her arm. ‘“T—want to thank you for
the gpportunity. I—jyes, I'll be there.”
enmeé with a short laugh. *“And
Harry, too. There'll be¢ uo trouble—
from the Rodalnes!"

Bhe came a litle closer to him then
and looked up at him with trustful
eyes, all the brighter In tho‘ splutter-
Ing light of the carbide.

“Thank you—-it seems that I'm al-
woys thanking you. 1 was afrald-—I
didn't know where to go—to whom to
turn. 1 thought of you. 1 knew you'd
wliy me—-woluen oan guess those

|
Rodalne was not through. And h‘ LE(' :
knew also that thefight against the | E 'l‘mc w
man with the blue-white scar had only | 1 ASH
B s the predee ot ebas'®s | $5
wealth e
Wairehild and Harry for the rest of d W
their lives. mn.‘naumm‘, £ N t 0 n
from the danger of one man 0 more pay this year
'hwl'nwnll.to“hm&hgu the | " y _
world, it seemed, achleve pur | m mnill ﬂil L
pose. sugtestion was a _ : 'Mflllom&ui_
pose.  Harry's #4||  NOW for free demonstration in your homet
Well, then Harry fan, to do much as | Vi :
Fairchidd had dome, to chuckie and : :
| Inugh and toss the heavy bits of ore , A%y
ﬁmtomw:hmmci &
to Ll ; "
m'mm ’;','": lnll!ut:hﬂr mmm _
_chlld’s employ and stare apward at the .‘u!!m‘mmm
heavy veln of riches sbove him. | HOME
“Wouldn't it knock your eyes out?”
he exclalmed, beaming, “That vein's | === r—
cortainly five feet wide™ | [
* "And two bundred ' dellars to the ’
mm ted It g
wap i Ep—— m rrounieT
"Tll aye 801" A loug time of @oe- | “No~ Ehe mmiled at him
gratulatory celebration, then Harry “But out on a might like this—In a
led the way (o the far end of the gr=at  plizsxrd, How 4id you get up here?”
eavern. “‘'Ere it Ia1" he sanounced, | mng shragped her shoulders.
'as he pointed to what seemed to both “1 walked.  Oh." she added, with &
$¢ them. never.te. be more | grile, ‘it Gldw't hurt ‘me any. The,
ghan a fAssure in the rocks the | wind was pretty stiff—but then I'm
thing that saved my life” strong. 1 mther od IL"
_ Fairchild stared into the darkness of %mwmm
the hole in the earth, n nifrow crack | wrong? Cum I belp you with anything'
in the rocks barely large snough to ul- | —or—" ’
jow a human form to squeese within. | Them It was that Harry, with a roll.
’lhllM of bis biue eyes snd s fumny waggle
“You must have made yourself | of his big shoulders, moved down the'
pretty small, Harry.” drift toward the stops, leaving them
“What? When 1 went through there? | alone together. Anita Richmond
Sye, 1 could ‘ave gone through the after him with a walt-
of n meedle. There were six charges | ing-until be out of dis-
of dynamite just about to go off be’ind | tance, Thes turned ;
me " “Mother Howard told me where you
Again the men chuckled as they | were” came quietly, “It was the
looked at the flssure, a natural, usual | only chance I had to see you. J—I—
thing in a mine, and often leading, as | maybe I. was a, litle lonely or—or
iy P § 4 5| £ T [ S e
and slips to the underground bed of _n.!ﬂnm For what?"
some tumbling spring. Buddenly, how- “For everything. For that day on
ever, Fairchild whiried with a thought. | the Denver road, and for the night
“Harry! 1 wonder—couldn't it Bave | atrer the Old Times when you
been possible for my father to have | came te we. baven’t had an
esciped from this mise 1o the same | sasy time. of the people 1 know
Wiy T are afrald and—some of them aren't
*'E maust ‘ave” to be trusted. And—yop—well, I knew
“And that there might not have | the Jyour esemies—and
been any killing connected with Lar mehﬂ.’
sen at all? Why coulda’t Larsen have “Thank you. But—" and Fairchild's
knocked out by a flylng stone— | volce became a bit frigid—*1 haven't
Just like you were? And why—1 been able to understand everything.
“'E might of, Boy." But Harry's | You are engaged to Maurice Rodaine.”
volce was negative. “The only thing “1 was, you mean”
abotit it was the fact that your father | ‘“Then—" :
‘ad a bullet 'ole in ‘is' ead” Harry engagement ended with my fa-
leaned forward and pointed to his own | ther's death,” came slowly—and there
scar, “It ‘it right about 'ere, and | was a cateh in her voice. “He wanted
glanced.” it—it was the one thing that héid the
“But the gun? We didn't find any.” | Rodaines off him. And he was dying
“'H 'ad It with "lm., It was Blssle | slowly.—~Iit was all 1 could do to help
Larsen's. No, Boy, there must "ave | him, and I promised. But—when he
been a fight—but don't think that I | went—I felt that my-—my duty was

“How much? Pairchild asked the

question with no thought of belug rude
—and she answered In the same veln.

“A quarter of a million., That's why

I'm vice president.”

RO, MEAL IS A HEALTH FOOD.
It you suffer from Indigestion or you belleve in plaln tood, buy a pask-
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