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guarding Jack
him?"

“It's a bally lNe.
Bleyer to guard him

“That's right, you didn't. You came |
back with the others. But you know
| what Bleyer did. Out with It."

“1 don't admit a word of what you
say," sald Verinder doggedly

Colter had trapped him Into a half
| admission, but he did not Intend to
SAy any more

CHAPTER XIIl—Continued What did you do with

—_—13

Bhe laughed. *“I did think perhaps
you knew where he was"

“Well, I don't—and 1 dn't want to,”
he snapped. “The less | see of him
the better I'll be satisfied”

The superintendent of the Verinder
properties had found a note addressed |
to him In one of the sacks of quartz
taken from Kllmeny, The message,
genlal to the polnt of impudence, had
hoped he had enjoyed his little expe
rience as a holdup. To Bleyer, always
a serfous-minded man, this levity had

“Walt a minute, please, Mr. Colter
Let me talk with Mr. Verinder slone
I think he'll tell me what you want to

I dicn't stay with |

Moya spoke a Ilttle timidly |
| could

added insult to Injury. Just now the | !
very mentlon of the highgrader's know."
name wus a red rag to his temper. It | Jack's friend looked at her with
was bad enough to be bested without sharp suspiclon. Was she trying to |
being jeered at by the man who had | make & dope of him? Her candid |
set a trap for him, glance denfed ,t
It was well on toward evening be ‘ “All rI.KLr. Talk to him all you like |
fore Colter pald his promised visit to | but you'll do your talking Inl \ he
Miss Dwight. She found him walting | agreed curtly before he turned on his ‘
for her upon her return from a ride | hl. I‘nf‘l'i walked away a few steps
with Captain Kllmeny, Verinder and "You must tell him what he “""”""
Joyce. to know, Mr, Verinder,” urged the
Moya, as soon as she had dlsmount- ’ young woman in a low volce "T"'"IL;*.‘
ad, walked strulght to him thing has happened "'-. his friend. We
“What have you found out, Mr |”'”"_" help clear It up.”
Colter 7" | I'm not responsible for what has
“Not much It rained durlng the | happened to his friend. What do you
night and wiped out the tracks of | WOADE me to do? Peach on Bleyer, Is
wagon wheels. Don't know now far | '08E ILZ
Jack got or where he went, but the . Send for him and tell Mr
remaing of the wagon are lylng at the | “™er the truth
bottom of a gulech about two miles T see 1 hanged and quartered |
from the Jack Pot first,” he replied angrily
“How did it get there?" “If you don't, I'll tell what I know
“I wish you could tell me that | There's a life at stake,” Moya cried,
Couldn't have been a runnway or the | @ trace of agitation in b
mulés would have gone over the | “Fiddlesticks!" he shr
of the road too,” He stepped forws fellow's full of tricks He w
quickly as Verinder was about to pass | “0® o0 us the other night. T'm han
into the he “I wunt to have a talk | if I let him play me agaln
with you.” | “You must I'n tell Captain KII
The little man adlusted his monocle, | Meny und Lord Farquhar. Tl not let
“Ye-es, What about, my man?" | It rest this way The matter 18 serl
“About Juck Kllmeny, Where Is |’ |
he? What do you know? I'm gol . I'm not go to he ballled into say- |
to find out If 1 have to tear It fr Ing a word the long and ¢l
yvour throat.” |l It,” he in disgunst. |
Verinder was no coward, but he was BRlever tell the fellow If he w :ITH.. !
i product of our modern super-civiliza- | 'l have nothing to do with It. We're
tion. He glanced around hastily. 'l not respongible for what has hap
captaln hnd followed Joyee Into the pened—If anything has” .
lobby. Moya and he were alone on Chen Tl go and get Mr. Bleyer."
the plazza with this big savage who “Just as you please I'd see '.'||.H
looked quite capuable of carrying out ruffinn at Halifax first, if you ask me

The angry color flushed his face again |

hig threat

“Don't talk d—d nonsense,” the mine | #8 he thought of the insult to which |
owner retorted, flushing angrily he had been subjected ‘
Colter did not answer In words. The To Colter Moya explained her pur
strong muscular fimgers of his left | POSe. He nodded agreement without |
hand closed on the right arm of Ve | Words, |
rinder just below the shoulder with a After two or three attempts she got |
pressure excruclatingly painful, Dob- | the superintendent on the r--]:-;dn-nr-‘
yans found himself moving automat- | 01 the Mollle Gibson mine and ar- |
feally toward the end of the porch |f.'TIL'r-|I with him that he was to come
He had to clench his teeth to keep | t0 the hotel at once. A few minutes
from erying out |‘.||I'1'r he drove uyp In his car |
“Let  me alone, wvou brute.” he Moya put the case to hlm |
guaped Bleyer turned to his employer. “You
Colter pald no attentlon until his | want me to tell Uolter what I know?"
victim was backed sgalnst the rall | "I don't care a turn of my hand |
in a corner Then he released the | whether you tell the fellow or not,
millfonalre he was manhandling drawled Verinder, ignoring the pres

“You're golng to tell me everything | ence of Colter

you know, Get that Into your hen at Maoya

The superintendent peered

1 |
I|:'| his near-sighted fashlon over the
’L'I'.tn-ﬂ'!t on his nosze. *“Can't see that
It matters much, Miss Dwight I'm
not worrylng a bit about Jack Kil- |
meny, but, If Colter und you are, I'm ‘
willlngt to tell what 1 know on con
ditlon that you keep the facts to your- |
selves.”
“ keep qulet If yon haven't In
| jured Juck In any way"” Colter |
i amended
"We aven't He was sound as a
new when 1 left him Tuesday
night. Want to hear the partienlurs?”
l “That's what I'm here for,” snapped |
Colter |
‘ Blever told the whole story so f;n:-!
‘ ns he knew It. |
CHAPTER XIV |
. Spirit Rapping
| Farquhar and Captaln Kllmeny left
| next day for another short hunting
trip I'he captaln had offered to give
it up, but Moya had urged upon him
that It would not be fair to disag int |
hi=s companion, He had gone relue |
| tantly, because he saw that his flancee |
wis worrled His own opinlon was
“Not Much It Rained During the ;!I,:T.-.i.l,!:,._ln:ll‘lrnnl.::.,',‘“:]”M I-[‘:”I'IPII“HH
Night and Wiped Out the Tracks of Wt " il " e |
. heols® Colter did not relax in his search. |
WIQOH w | But ns the days passed hope al nost |
Or, by G—d, 'l wring your neck for | dled within him. Jack had plenty of
you | snemies, ng an aggrossive fighter In a
The Englishman hsd never hefore | New nlways must have His
been confr th such a sltuation. | friend f wns that some of them
He was n A itry where | bad decoyed Kllmeny
wealt! i an | T I L1 nsg of the
snults v | m | o \ and T
then « with In 1d =0 reces 1
o t v you bi y.” he ¥ b ¢ they k
flung Ay ni f his s itlon to
M iken by surpr “ re Hu ( i find
1 Yovme f hi i ot A t ase his f«
\ ma 1 the sub uriy. in company
up Now ahe O r S v sheri®, had put the O
townrid ¥ f gkh a grilllng examination
What are vou dolng, Mr. Colter? It i n  understood
“None of your funeral, ma‘am e ¥ Wi n should take a trip
miner gnswered bluntly, not for a mo I igh the Never Quit before they
mwent Nfting his hard eves from Verin HY nks, but for reason or
der Hetter unlond what you know is had been postponed until
I've had & talk with Quint Ssluday 1 £t the captaln and Farquhar had
1 know mll be knows, that Bleyer nd rted on final hunting expedi
you and him with two other lads he tho The second afternoon after their
up Jack and took his ore away Ihe | departure was the one decided upon

thues of them left you and Hleyer o the little adventure

Yerinder, with the extravagance
that went hand in hand with an occa-
slonal astonishing parsimony, had or-
dered ollskin suits and waterproof
boots made especlally for hisg guests.
A room was reserved for the young
ladles at the mine, equipped for this
one occasion to serve as a boudolr
where they might dress In comfort.

The mine owner's guests donned,
with a good deal of hilarlous merri-
ment, the short skirts, the boots and
the rubber helmeta. The costumes
not have been called becoming,
but they were eminently sulted for the
wet, damp tunnels of the Never Quit,

After they had entered the cage It
was a littde terrifying to be shot so
rapldly down Into the blackness of
th mine,

won't be afrald It's quite safe”
Bleyer told them cheerfully.

At the tenth level the elevator
stopped and they emerged Into an
open space

“We're golng to follow this drift”

| explalneéd the superintendent.

They seated themselves In ore cars
and were wheeled into a cavern light-

] at Intervals by electric bulbs. Pres.
ently the cars slowed down and the
occupants descended

“This way,” ordered Bleyer

They followed In single file Into a
hot, damp tunnel, which dripped mols
ture In blg drops from the roof upon
a rough, uneven floor of stone ar
| dirt where pools of water had ocen
sionully gathered The darkness In

ased as they moved forward, driven

th wlles of the for a

1k by

e men

pace scarce farther than they could
reach with outstretched hands

Moya, bri up the rear, could
hear Bleyer explain the workings to

those at his heel. He talked of stopes

little ery she sank to the ground.
When she came to herself the lights

“The one that ran through the tun
| nel,"
Miss Kilmeny shook her head. *1

| didn’t see anybody tap.

Perhaps one

| of us touched it by chance.”

drifts, tonns wage scnlea, shifts
high-g nnd othes ects that
were an k to Joyee and Indla
Fhe atmosphere wns oppressively close
and warm, and the ollskhs that Moyn
wore seemed to welgh heavily upon
her. She became aware with some an
noyance at herself that a falnrness
was steallng over her braln and a |
mistiness over her eyes. To steady
herself she stopped, catching at the
P witll for support. The others
| unaware that she was not following,
moved on With a half articulate

had disappeared. She wus alone In
the most profound darkness she had |
ever known, It seemed to press upon

her so0 ponderably as almost to be tan
The girl was frightened Her
imagination began to conjure all sorts
of dangers. Of cave-ins and explo
slons she had heard and read a good

gible.

denl. Anything was possible in this |
thousand-toot-deep grave In i
frightened, Ineffective little volce _

eried out to her friends.

Instantly there came an answer—a
faint tapping on the wall almost at
her ear She listened breathlessly,
| and caught again that falnt far tap
| tap—tap—tap—tap—tap. Instinctive-
Iy her hand went out, groping along
the wall until It fell upon a pipe. Even
| as she touched this the sound came
agaln, and along with It the faintest
of vibratlons. She knew that some-

body at a distnnce was hitting the pipe
with a plece of quartz or metal

she found a bit of broken
Three times she tapped the
An answer came at once,
tap—tap—tap—iap
tried two krocks
response of seven taps sounded
brought still
! She

Stooping,
rock.

Tap
She

tap-tap !
ain the
Four
Why al
know, but
to know
communicn-

hlows Beven
did not
comforted
in

WAYS Seven
she was
that her
tion with

ne.

greatly
friends
her.

were

After she was not
alo

A llght gllmmered at the end of the
townrd

name

tunnel moved slowly her
ner

party

Bleyer's volee called ‘res

the whole wia nbout he

and

ently

with sympathetic questions

planations
She made light of her falnting at-
but Verinder Insisted on getting
back to the upper air pite of
protests. He had discovered that
was quite ready to return to
sunlight, now that curlosity
satisfled A of any
thing that was unpleasant went a long
way with Miss Seldon, and there
something about this 1
tomb that reminded he
Immense grave.

At dinner Verinder

of vertl

tack,
her

her
Joy
the

wns

e

her

very little

wWis

rground

strongly of an

re

attack B

and Kn i
hamplon pugllist to keel over e
he was golng through a1 mine.”
“Were yon afrald when you found
| yourself alone?’ Joyce asked.
“1 was until you tapped.”
India looked pussied. “Tapped
What do you mean?"

“Om the pipe.”
“What vioe?™

“No. That couldn't be. The tap
came seven times together, and after
I had answered It seven tlmes more"”

“Seven times?" nsked Bleyer quickly,

“Yes—sgeven. But, If you didn't tap,
who did?

“Sure It wasn't lmagination? Verin-
der suggested.

“Imagination!
peated agaln and again”
impatlently.

“Spirit rapping” surmised Joyce
lightly. “It doesn't matter, anvhow,
since It served ts work of comforting
Moya

Moya said

have been some of the
workmen,” Lady Farquhar guessed.
“Must have agreed Bleyer
“And yet—we're not working that end
of the mine now, The men had no

might

heen

business there. (Odd that It was seven
rups. That s call for help. It means
danger.”

A bell of warning began to toll in

Moya's heart. It rang as yet no clear
message to her hrain, but the premonl
tl of something sinister and deadly

waylald him and barted him In
some old mine.” Moya fauced
tensely, a slim wralth of a girl with
durk eyes that blazed. She,had for-

gotten all about coaventions, all about |

what they would think of her. The
uné thing she saw was Jack Kllmeny
in peril, calling for help.

But Lady Farquhar

what Moya did not

rant Impulses of the heart, to screen
them from the callous eyes of an un-
sympathetle world.

“You Jump to conclusions, my dear,
Sit down and we'll talk it over.”

“No. He called for help. I'm golng
to take it to him."

Agaln Verinder laughed unpleasant-
ly Moya did not at this moment
know the man was In existence. One
sure purpose flooded her whole belng.

She was going to save her lover.
India wavered. She, too, had lost
color. “But—you're only guessing,
| dear.”
“You'll ind it's true. We must fol-
| low that pipe and rescue him. To
night.”

I tell you It was re- |

sent & sinking sensation through her.
Verinder sat up with renewed Inter- |

est. “l say, you know—spirit rapping.

Weren't you elling me, Bleyer, that

“Mo. | Know New Who Called for |
Help. It Was Jack Kilmeny.”
there was a big aceldent there some
years ago? Perhaps the gho=ts of

were sending
Eh, what?"

some of the lost miners

A message to their wives

“The accldent was In the Golden
Nugget, an ndjoining mine. The prop
| erty was pre well worked out and
has never been opened since the dis-
aster."

The color had ebbed from Moya's
lips. She was a sane young wWoman

it

not given to nerves. But she had wor-
rled a great deal over the disappear
of Juck Kllmeny. This, coming
on top of It, shook her composure. For
she was fighting with the dread that
the spirit of the man she loved
been trying to talk with her.

Joyce chattered gayly. “How
Moyn, you account
Soclety

ance

had

welrd |
of
for
It,

must write an
the

Put

your experience for

Psychical Research. me In

please.”™

“Of course, It must
the men, but I don't

Moya Interrupted the superintendent
An Intultion, like a flash of

had 1lluminated her brain

does that run, Mr

of

P

sharply

Hght,
“Where
Bleyer?"
“Don't know
the office
“Will you plense find out?
to it

pipe

Maps of the workings

would show."

Miss

myself."”

“Glad look for
Dwight I'm a little
“l mean now—at once.”

He glanced at her In qul

up Yo,

curious

k surprise

“Didn't know, you were subject to
nerve attacks, Miss Dwight,” derided
Verinder uneasily,

Moya put her hands In front of her
eyes a8 If to shut out the picture of
what she saw. *“He's been there for
sturving, maybe." She

five days

shuddered.
“You're only guessing, Miss Dwight. |

What

facts have
r asked,
must

¥you to back

start at once—thls very

hour.” Moya had recovered herself
and spoke with quiet decision. *“But
first we must find where the plpe
leads."”

Bleyer answered the appeal In Lady
Farquhar's eyes by rising
it to be a plece of hysterical folly, just
as she did. But some Instinet of

| chivalry In him responded to the call

e upon him. He was golng, not to

save Kllmeny from an Imaginary
death, but to protect the girl that
loved him from showing all the world
| where her bheart was.

“I'll be back Inside of am hour—

| to rise, he slipped down at once fi

He belleved |

o
_ Pm}%lo?

them |

remembered |
It was her duty |
to defend her charge against the er- |

nr |

After Every Meal

It's the longest-lasting
confection you can
—and it's a help to
gesiion and a cleanser

=

. Gathering the Wheat

The wheat harvest usuanlly begins
In June In California, Loulsiana, Mis-
sissippl, Alabama, Georgia, the Caro-
linas, Tennessee, Virginlg, Kentucky,
Kansas, Utah and Missourl; In July
| In Oregon, Nebraska, Minnesota, Wis-
congln, Colorado, Washington, lIowa,

| nda;

Just as soon as 1 can trace that pipe |

for you, Miss Dwight," he sald.
“After all, Moya may be right,” In-
dla added, to Lnck her friend.

“It's just possible,” Bleyer conceded

CHAPTER XV
The Acid Test

Jacy Kilmeny opened eyes to
find in darkness utter and
complete except for a pinpoint of light
gleaming from far His head

his

himself

above,

wns whirling and throbbing painfully.
Something
his eyes,
up
It

warm and moist
and when he put
Investignte the cause he
be blood from a wound.
Iy the sound of volces and of
drifted down him.
dled The still-
wias almost uncanny.

“Something lald me out, 1 reckon.
Must have been a bad whack.,” His
finger found a ridge above the temple

into
hand

Knew

to
must

Fa
harsh laughter
Presently

to
this AWRY.

ness

fch had been plowed through the

curly halr. “Looks as though a

a0 bullet hit me. Golden luck
it didn’t finish the Job.”

He moved A sharp pala shot

through his lower right leg. Trying

m

| & badly ned ankle. Every muscle
[ tn his *hed, as If he had been
jurred by a hard fall
“Better have a look around first”
he told himself.

have been some |

Groplng !n his pocket, he found a
match case and struck a lght. What
made him shudder.
ledge upon which he lay fell away a
gulf, the bottom of which could only

he saw

be guessed. His eyes, becoming ac-
customed to the darkness, made out
that he was In some sort of shaft,

thirty feet or more below the surface.

From the |

dropped |
his |

Rotten from age, the timberings had |
gllpped and become jammed, Upon
gome of these he was resting. The |
spralned ankle, by preventing him |
from moving, had saved him from |
plunging down the well

He heid out a silver dollar and
dropped [t. From the time the coin
took to strike Juck judged he was a

hundred feet from the bettom.

The flare of a second match showed
f wall ladder leading down, but
unfortunately it did not extend above

| him except in rotting fragments. What

had happened he could guess. Sup-
posing him to be dead, his enemies
dr the body down this de- |
24 Not for a moment did
he doubt who they were. The volces |
had stakahly Cornish, and
even hout t evidence he would

have guessed Peale and his partner as
t guilty ones
Since

he went
to jar

he could not go up

lown, warily =0 ag not

wing

| loose the timbers upon which he Iny

Was she asking him to leave the din- |
ner table to do 1t? 1 Farquhar
saw how colorless Moy was and
came to the rescue,

“My dear, you are a llttle unstrung,
aren't you?" she sald gently. *1 think
we might find something more cheer
ful to tnlk about We always have
the weather."

Moya rose, trembling. “No. [ Enow

nlled for help It was Jack
VRS st
But t}
W
it's e trutl He
help
“Wher ? What
3 g dow Ine?
| I don't know 3
Moyn rected herself.
ler the stress of
s been put down
i To echoe
n fri ened whisper

Dobys Inughed o
Whe under heaven would put him
:[H'r“”

A second flash of light burned In

gpon the girl. “That man, Peale—and
the other rufMian They knew about

Every rung of the ladder he tested
with great care before he put hls
welght upon It. Each step of the jour
ney do a throb of paln from

rl even though he rest
ed his his 1ds while he
WeT th ast rung

TO BE CONTINUED.)
Inconsiderate
The meanest man in the world |
the warden who puts a tack in the

the shipment just as you did They | electric chali.—Hison,

Nlinols, Indiana, Michigan, Ohlo, New
York, New England and Upper Can-
In August In North and South
Dakota, Manitoha and Lower Canada.
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Champion X is 60 cents. Blue
Box 75 centa. Only because
Champion makes two-thirds
of all spark plugs produced
are these low prices possible.
Spending more money cannot
bring you greater value
because Champion has re-
peatedly proved that it is
the better spark plug. 4
Champion Spark Plug Co.
Toledo, Ohio
Dependabie for Every Engine
While It Lasts
100,000 Yds. Real
While it lasts!
One hundred thousand yards
Real government
Balloon cloth
Forty-five cents per yard
Delivered to your homa
Last of the government stock
Act quick!
Money back If not satisfactory
Million yards already sold
Balloon cloth, as you know,
Is the richest plece of material
Money can buy |
Has a hundred uses
Makés wonderful drapes
For your home, ¢lub, hotel, theatre
Exquisite dreases and walsts
For women and children
Lingerie and underwear
For women and children
Shirts for men and boys
Bedspreads and eouch covera
And dozens of other uses ns well "
Natural balloon cloth color
A shade between cream and soru
Rich, ¥, lustrous, pongee finlabh
Full yard wide
Send your order now
Or get ss e free
Don't hesitate to order
As many yards as you want
Right from this ad
Money back If you are not
More than amared and delighted
Sample furnished free and
Without obligation to you
But whatever you do
Act at once!
S. D. BRILL
406 S. Main St Los Angeles, Calif.
Valuable Tea Set
A tea set, more than 200 years old,
Is carefully cherished by Mrs. Hamp-
ton B. Miller, of Alfred, Maine. The Jl
set I8 complete, having 12 of the usual
group articles, with the laiger plece
Intact It is blue-white china, with
willow blue st pelka
t= all over the surface, and was
inally the property of Mrs Mer
it-great-grandmother and has
nded down to the olde girl
enerntion on her wedd day
S R I. f
" " ™
f
Sure Relief
v

ELL-ANS
25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE
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