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As Wild and his psnnars rea.ched the lodp:e they beheld a startling sight. Arietta had fainted
and was hanging limp upon the arm of the Mad Miner, who was waving a flaming
skull over his head. “Back!" he cried. “The girl is mine! Mine forever!"
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Young Wild Wwest

In Death  Canyon

OR, ARIETTA AND THE MAD MINER

By AN OLD SCOUT

CHAPTER I.—Young Wild West Hears About
the Dangers of Death Canyon.

Young Wild West, the Champion Deadshot,
Prince of the Saddle and well-known Boy Hero
of the Wild West, was riding through a desolate
canyon in the northern part of Arizona with Chey-
enne Charlie and Jim Dart, his two partners, and
the three girls who traveled with them on their
trips in search of excitement, fun and adventure,
It was toward the close of a Septerpber da'}', a
few years ago, when things were in a wilder
state than at present in that great section of the
country commonly called the Wild West. So much
has been written about our dashing young hero
and his friends that it is hardly necessary to
give them an introduction; but for the benefit of
those who may not have heard of them we will
say that Young Wild West, though but a boy in
vears, was in every other sense a man. He was a
born fighter, and his strict adherence to the right,
and his many hazardous expleits in bringing
wrong-doers to justice, had made for him a name
that many an older person would have been proud
to possess. Courage, skill, daring, coolness,
strength, agility and good judgment were all em-
bodied in the make-up of the boy, and being
handsome, and with the figure of a well-trained
athlete, he certainly was a young fellow who was
bound to find a warm place in the hearts of all
those who have a fondness for reading of true
heroism. He invariably wore a fancy hunting
suit of buckskin, and with his long, light hair
hanging over his shoulders, he made the true
picture of a dashing young Westerner, who knew
not what fear meant, and who was bound to do
what he thought was right, no matter what the
cost. This wus especially so when he was mount-
ed on his gallant sorrel stallion, Spitfire, a steed

that had never been beaten in a race, whether it

was for glery or life or death, and which pos-
sessed intelligence and endurance that was not

known to the average run of horseflesh.

He had won the title of Champion Deadshot
of the West when he was scarcely sixteen, and
since that time he had held it against all comers.
It was not strange, then, that the boy should take

de in what he could do; that was only human.

eyenne Charlie, the scout and Indian fighter,
though some years his senior, was proud to call
Young Wild West his leader and adviser, and

Jim Dart, who was a boy about the same age as
the dashing young deadsﬁot, loved him as though
he were a brother. The girls, who generally
traveled with our hero and his two partners, wera
Arietta Murdock, the charming golden-haired
sweetheart of Young Wild West; Anna, the wife
of Cheyenne Charlie, and Eleoise Gardner, the
sweetheart of Jim Dart. Though Anna must have
been well past the age of twenty, and married, at
that, she was classed as a girl by them, and they
always spoke of the three as the “girls” Qur
friends were finely equipped for camping out on
the mountains and plains. They had with them
two Chinese servants, who led the pack-horses
that carried the outfit. These servants were
brothers, named Hop Wah and Wing Wah, and
they were typical of their race in looks and
speech, though one of them was not half as inno-
cent as he looked. This was Hop Wah. The fact
was that he was far above the average Son of
the Flowery Kingdom in many ways. He was
really a very clever magician and a born humorist.
Added to these accomplishments, if we may call
them such, he was a professional gambler, and
he liked the cards and dice about as well as he
liked whisky, which he always spoke of as “tan-
glefoot.” But any bad habits that he may have
had were more than offset by his wonderful clev-
erness in assisting our hero and his friends in
times of danger.

Hop was not a fighter, nor could he shoot with
any degree of aceuracy. But more than once had
he saved their lives by his ready wit and sleight-
of-hand, Wing, his brother, had once thought
himself something above the ordinary run of his
race, and he had tried te be a “sport”; but Hop
was so far ahead of him in tkis respect that the
moment he realized it he gave it up and settled
down to be just what he was at the time our
story opens, a good cook, who minded his own
business and dozed when he had nothing else to
do. As we have stated, it was toward the close
of a day in September when we find Young Wild
West and his friends riding through a desolate
canyon. It was one of the parts of Arizona
where vegetation is scarce and where bleak-look-
ing rocks and sand are plenty. About the onl=
living things that were to be seen consisted of
three or four vultures that were soaring high in
the air, no doubt looking for carrion that might
lay somewhere among the rocks. Our hero and
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his charming sweetheart were riding at the head
of the column, as they usually did when there
was no known danger threatening. Cheyenne
Charlie and his wife came next, and behind them
rode Jim Dart and his sweetheart. The two
Chinamen brought up the tail-end of the party,
the pack-horses trotting along after them. They
were all in hopes of finding a suitable place to
camp, and according to the young deadshot’s
reckoning, there must be a water hole not far
away. Wild, as the boy was called by his friends,
had been that way once or twice before, and so
had his two partners. But the girls had never
been, though they had been in many similar
places.

“By the looks of things this canyon is a pretty
long one,” said our hero, as he shaded his eyes
with his hand and looked ahead. “There are miles
and miles of it, I reckon. I don’t know the name
of it, or whether anyone has taken the trouble to
give it one; but it certainly is not a very cheerful-
looking place. It is a good thing we brought
along that bundle of firewood, for there is noth-
ing around here that woud serve the purpose of
kindling a fire.”

“That’s right, Wild,” answered Arietta, nod-
ding her golden head. “We have water enough
to last until we want to start out in the morning,
in case we don’t happen to find the water-hole you
spoke of. But as you are certain that the river
is not more than fifty miles from here, we could
make out, anyhow. We have experienced such
things before, you know, and have come out all
right, too.”

“That’s ri ht, Et. I reckon we can make out
all right. e generally know what kind of a
country we are going through before we set out,
and if we can’t get through all right I reckon no
cne can.”

The canyon was a rather wide one, and the
steep cliffs on either side reared themselves to a
great height in many cases. Nowhere did there
seem to be a chance to leave it, so that meant
that they must proceed straight on.

“When we went through here once afore, Wild,
we struck a gang of erooks,” said Cheyenne Char-
lie, as they rode on their way. It was quite a
lively time we had with 'em fer a while; but they
soon found that we wasn’t no tenderfoot crowd.”

“Yes, Charlie, I remember,” was the reply.
“That was about a year ago, if 1 remember right.”

“Jest about. There wasn't no name ter ther
canyon then. so it ain’t likely there is now.”

“What’s that you say, my friend? No name
to the eanyon, eh? Well, that is where you
ranke a mistake."”

The voice came from behind a high clump of
rocks, and as our friends turned their gaze that
way in surprise they saw a man coming into
view. He was a rather young man, and by his
general appearance, must have been a prospector,
There was something about hizs manner that indi-
eated he was either worried or frightened, and
as our hero quickly sized him up he came to the
conclusion that though he was not exactly a
stranger in those parts, he had not been there
very long. The polish of a_man not used to rough-
ing it was not yet worn off, even though his cloth-
ing and boots were well worn. '

“Hel?, stranger!” called out Young Wild West,
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as he brought his sorrel stallion to a halt and
gazed at the young man curiously. “So there is
a name to the canyon, eh?”

“Yes, there’s a name to it, and a very fitting
one, too,” replied the stranger. “It is called
Death Canyon.”

“Death Canyon! Why, I've been to a place that
was called that. But it was not in these parts,
so, of course, this can’t be the same one. A fit-
ting name, you say? Tell us why, please?”
_“Because death lurks in all parts of it, espe-
cially after you get near the other end. If it
don’t come from starvation, after you lose your
way, it comes from other sources, and some of
them are very mysterious, too. I would not at-
tempt to go on through if ten thousand dollars
were offered me, though it is the nearest cut to
Rag Flat, the mining camp. That is where I am
bound, but I know a way to get to the high
ground, and that is the route I am going to take.
I saw you folks eoming, =0 I thought I would wait
here and warn you.”

“We are much obliged to you, my friend. It
certainly is very kind of you to do that. You
must be acquainted at Rag Flats, as you ecall it?”

I am. T have been there three or four times.
It is there that I have to go to get my supplies,
vou know. I am a prospector, and I mean to
stick at it until I strike it rich, or my money is
all gone, Others have struck it rich around here,
an‘d there is no reason why I shouldn’t.”

‘I like your confidence,” said Wild, with a
laugh. “You deserve to succeed all right. But
what is your name?”
as;l;l’?.rry Muller. Now, what is yours, if 1 may

“Young Wild West.”

“I thought so when I saw you coming. I've
heard the men at the camp speak of you quite
often. I am glad to meet you, Young Wild West.”

The prospector put out his hand and our hero
shook it warmly, for he was now convinced that
he was an hom_ast young man, who meant nothing
but what was right. Wild then iniroduced the rest
of the party, and when this had been done he
lo?'ked at Harry Muller curiously and said:

So you waited here to advise us not to go on
thﬁough Death Canyon, did you?”

Yes; I was just turning this way for the path
that leads uﬁ out of the canyon when I saw you
coming. I thought it best to tell you.”

"W:ell, we can’t take your advice.”
yon“}’?at- You are not going on through, are

E‘he young man’s face fell as he spoke

Yes, that'’s just what we are going to do. You
say that is the nearest way to get to Rag Flat,
h}:t '11; 1s not for that alone that we are going that
:;'8}-. From what you said, there is some sort of

anger to be encountered, and that is what we
are looking for—danger!"

I kYnIu are, eh?” and the prospector turned and
tri:{:-uf; hatDthe girls. “You surely are not goin
Nond -_ﬁ' eath Canyon with the young ladies,

::gh! I reckon they are not afraid.”

s ut don’t gol!” cried the young man. “Some-
ing will happen to you if you do. Don't take

the young ladies i
Wild Wegt.” les into such danger—don’t, Young
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“See here, Harry Muller. Suppose you go with
us? If the girls are not afraid, you should not
M‘"

The prospector hesitated a moment, and then
he retorted:

“If yvou really mean to go through Death Can-
yon I will go with you.”

]

CHAPTER IL—Our Friends Camp at the Water-
Hole.

Harry Muller was evidently not afraid to go
through Death Canyon, even though he believed
it to be an exceedingly dangerous place. No
doubt he had heard enough about Young Wild
West and his partners to convince him that they
were of the sort who were bound to succeed,
where others failed. But the very fact that they
intended to go through, and take the girls with
them, was quite enough to cause him to make up
his mind to accompany them, since he had been
asked to do so.

“That’s the way to talk,” said Young Wild
West, in reply to the young man’s declaration.

His horse and burro, which he used to carry his
outfit, was standing near, and he was not long in

tting them. Mounting, he joined the party and
t rode on through the canyon. As they went
past the spot our hero could see the path Muller
had intended to follow before he saw them com-
ing.

‘It's a good thing to know where that is,
boys,” he remarked to his partners. “Some time
we might need it, in case we want to get out of
the canven in a hurry.”

“That's right, Wild,” the scout said. “But I
reckon we won't have to git out of here in a
hurry, not very soon, anyhow. We're going right
on through to Rag Flat, an’ we don’t care if
there’s forty outlaws an’ a whole lot of mysterious
men running around with skulls. No sich galoots
as they are kin scare us.”

The sun was now touching the jagged line of
the mountains to the west. It would not be very
long before darkness would come. When Muller
declared that the water-hole was only two or
three miles further on they all felt pretty easy,
. for though they had enough water to last them
until the next day, it would be good for the horses
to have all they could get. On through the rugged
canyon they rode, and it was not long before
they reached the water-hole. There was not a
great deal of water in it as they found when they
got there, but quite enough to answer their pur-
gooae. It was rather brackish in taste, but their

rses were used to that, so there was no real
inconvenience to be suffered in that way.

“You two Chinamen get a hustle on you and
get the camp in shape,” said Wild, as he dis-
mounted,

“Allee light, Misler Wild,” came from Hop and
Wing, almost as if in one voice, and they were
ﬁon the ground in a jiffy. So many times had

ey loaded and unloaded the pack-horses and put
up tents, and then taken them down, that they
had it down fine, so to speak. They worked wit
a regular system, and when the prospector saw
how rapidly they went ahead he was not a little
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astonished. As soon as the tents had been erect-
ed and the horses tied, so they might not stray
away, Wing weat for the bundle of fagots they
had brought along with them, and soon had a fire
started. _The coffee kettle was hung over the
blaze, and while that was steaming away venison
and bear-meat was preparing for broiling over
the coals when the blaze died down.

“You seem to have a good supply of provisions
with you,” remarked Muller, as he looked over
the outfit. “I was just about out, and that’s why
I was heading for Rag Flat.”

“Well, we generally arrange it so that we have
about what we want,” answered Wild. *“You see
we always try to make our trips so that we are
never more than three or four miles away from a
town or mining camp. By doing that it is easy
to keep supplies.”

“Yes, that's so. But in my line, when in trav-
eling all around in places I have never been be-
fore, all the while looking for gold, there are
times when I don’t strike civilization in weeks,
This time T have been out for ten days, and it is
very little I have found to pay me for the time.
But I'll strike it rich yet, I feel certain of it.”

“You don’t think it worth while to stake a
claim over at Rag Flat, then?"” Wild gueried.

“No. I made up my mind that I wouldn't do
that until a last resort. As far as I have noticed,
I don’t think there are very many getting rich
over there, though they all seem to make enough
to keep things going. I'm looking for something
better than there is to be found right around the
mining camp.”

“That’s right. There’s nothing like going after
big game, Muller.”

“But take my advice, an’ don’t spend all ver
money afore yer go back to ther camp and stake
out a claim,” advised the scout. “A galoot don™
stand much show in a mining camp if he ain’t got
no money to back him. Of course he kin go to
work for somebody else, but a man with your
education an’ ideas don’t want ter go to work for
somebody else, I reckon.”

“I don't unless I have to,” and the prospector
laughed good-naturedly. “l won’t say that
wouldn’t be willing to work for someone else, if
I could do ne bettter. But I still have a couple
of hundred dollars left, and I'm going to stick it
out until that's gone.” ; +

In a little while the supper was ready, and
when the prospector sat down to it he declared
it was the first real square meal he had had a
chance at in over a week.

“I'm not much of a hunter,” he said, “or I sup-
pose I would fare bettter. I can't shoot a deer on
the run to save my life; and it's very seldom a
fellow can get one standing ready to be shot.”

“You should practice in shooting a little bit,”
spoke up Ariettta, “Anyone can learn to do it
if they only try hard and keep at it.,”

“I can't agree with you on that, Miss Ariettta,”
and the young man shook his head. “There are
some people who could never learn to shoot
straight, even if they ke{;t at it every day for
i?ags-' I am satisfied to that, for I'm one of that

ind.’

After the su]l'-per was over they all engaged in
conversation. It was now fast getting dark, and
as they had very little in the line of firewood, the
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fire was allowed to go out. But a couple of lan-
terns were lighted, so they could all see each other
nite plainly, and the near vicinity. It was just
ghen that the clatter of hoofs sounded near at
hand. ’
“Someone coming, I reckon!” exclaimed Charlie,

“That's right,” answered our hero. “But as we
don't know just who or what they are, I reckon
we had better be prepared for anything that
might happen, Girls, get behind the rocks.”

“Maybe the outlaws are coming,” suggested
Muller, his face paling. *“We should have gone
on up the path and left the eanyon.”

“Take it easy,” advised our hero, in his cool
and easy way. .

Though they left the lanterns right where they
were, all hands took pains to get behind the
rocks. The hoof-beats came nearer, and in less
than a minute seven horsemen galloped straight
up to the camp and came to a halt. As our friends
peered at them from behind the rocks they saw
that their faces were covered with masks, Some-
thing was going to happen, and they all knew it.

CHAPTER 1I1.—The Masked Horsemen Get the
Worst of It.

Young Wild West was just as cool as he ever
was in his life when he peered from behind a
rock and saw that the horsemen were masked.

“Hello!” called out one of the masked men, who
was evidently the leader. “Are yer all asleep
here 7"

“I yeckon not,” answered the young deadshot,
quickly, “What do you galoots want, anyhow ?”

“Can't you guess?” came the query, with a
short laugh. “Yer oughter be able ter tell by
ther looks of us that we're after what money an’
valuable you have got here. But there ain't no
use in talkin’ about it; jest step out an’ shell out
what you have got. We're ther outlaws of Death
Canyon, an' we generally has our way about
things. So long as yer don’t put up a fight we'll
let ver alone, but the minute any of yer goes ter
firin’ a shot down yer go, ther whole business of

er! 1 reckon vou kin see us well enough ter
{now that we've got ver covered.”

“That's all right. Now since you have had
your say, I'll have mine. I'll give you galoots just
gixty seconds to turn around and ride away from
here. If vou don't go in that time you never will

o! You hear what I say! It is Young Wild

Test who is talking to you. Maybe you have
heard of him, and maybe you have not. But [
give you my word that when vour horses go away
from here, unless you start right away, they will
be without riders.’

“Thunder!"” exclaimed one of the masked men,
loud enough for cur friends to hear him,

There was a short silence, and then the masked
leader spoke again,

“Come, we don't want no foolin’ about this.
You know very well that we've got you dead ter
rights, so step up an’ be quick about it. We ain’t
ther =ort of galoots what stands any foolin'.”

The fact was the masked villains could not gee
gny of our friende. for they had tuken the pre-
sanitinn 1o est hehind the rocks st our hero's
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suggestion before the villains came in sight of
them. It was evident that they had heard of
Young Wild West before, or else one of them
would not have made the exclamation they heard.
But the man leading them seemed to be one of
the persistent sort, and suddenly he fired a shot
at what he thought was a human figure close to
one of the rocks. The bullet went past our hero
close enough for him to hear its hum, and then
satisfied that there was nothing else to do, he took
quick aim at him and pressed the trigger. Crack!
As the report rang out the man threw up his
arms and dropped from the saddle. Crack, crack!
Charlie and Jim fired almost simultaneously and
two more riders were unseated. But the rest
must have been ready to flee at an instant’s no-
tice, for the echo of the first report had not died
out when they were galloping away.

“I reckon they got a little more than they bar-
gained for,” said our hero, coolly, as he nodded
to the prospector, who was erouching close to the
grountd,lg;:ppmglj ;evolver tightly as though he
expected he wou ave to put up a fight, even
though he died for it. P X =

It had all happened so quickly that it hardly
seemed possible that the villaing could have got
away in such haste.

. Come, Charlie,” said Wild, in a low tone of
voice. ‘I reckon we’ll see where they went to.”

Without any loss of time, whatever, the two
crept from behind the rocks and started in the
direction the four survivors had taken. As they
rounded a turn in the clifi they saw them gath-
ered in a little patch of moonlight about a hun-
dred yards from the spot. But just as they got
near encugh to open fire upon them, they ﬁeard
unecof the men exclaim: '

“Ceme on, boys! There's only one thing for
us to do, an’ that is for us to goyback an’ rge rt
to ther captain. They've got Loo a place

for us to think of gettin’ them out of there.

g‘nh'e;re ain’t no use in goin’' back there, so come

Before Wild could stop him, the scout raised
. 3 4
]}':IS é'ewlver and fired a shot. But as the boy’s
lz}(n touched his arm at that moment, the bul-
he tmerﬁly grazed the top of one of the villain’s
?1 s.d ut that was quite enough to start them
]l]fvg_g » and away they went, riding for their

“I reckon that will be about all, for the present,
anyhow,” observed our hero. “Come on back,
Charlie. The chances are that there are more
of them, and that they will probably come back
here. But I reckon we can fix up things so that
we 'w:ll be able to hold our own.”

Reluctantly the scout followed him back to
the camp,

“Have they gone, Wild?” Arietta asked.
R 1,99. they have gone to report to their cap-
fn, was the reply, “It seems that the one I
shot was not the real leader. He must have
cloma_here with the others to see what he could
4o with us. But he never lived long enough
do anything that amounted to_anything, I reck-
Eir:{e JHe started the game, and he got his medi-
., “Yes, and you mus e
Pk v t have shot another of th

“Well. Chazl®"fired. but T didn't want him to
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kill any of them while they were going away, so
I just pushed up his arm enough to spoil his aim.

e don’t want to do that kind of fighting.”

“But we heard ther galoots say they was goin’
ter report to their captain,” spoke up the scout.
“That was plain enough that they meant ter git
more men an’ come back after us, I reckon. I
thought we might as well settle ther hash of
ther whole lot of ’em, an' have done with it. A
white man what goes around with a mask on his
face ain’t no better than an Injun with his war
paint on. There ain't no rubbin’ that out, no
matter how yer take it.”

There was no use in arguing the question with
Charlie, as every one knew. They let him have
his own way about it. Harry Muller declared
that he had seen more real excitement that eve-
ning than he had since the time he rode through
the canyon.

“] wish we were safe in Rag Flat,” he said.
“We have got a good chance to get there, for all
we have got to do is to go up the path a little
back of here, and then we can fool the outlaws.”

“Well, you can go if you want to,” Wild an-
swered. “I reckon we are going to see this thing
out. I wouldn’t turn back now, if I knew there
were a hundred masked galoots waiting for us!”

“Oh! 1 won’t leave vou now. 1 am not that
kind of a man. I don’t want you to think T am
a coward, Young Wild West.”

“Well, don’t trg to make me change my mind,
then, please. 1 don't like it.”

“] won't say another word.”

“Good! Now we will stay right here till morn-
ing, and then we will go on through Death Can-
yon. We'll get to Rag Flat some time to-mor-
row, I reckon.” :

“If we don’t it'll be ther first place we ever
sot out ter go ter, an’ didn't git there,” chipped
in the scout.

The prospector thought it queer that the girls
did not side in with him when he spoke of go-
ing the other way; but when he found that he
was the only one who had shown anything like
fear he changed his manner and soon declared
that he would help fight the way through to Rag
Flat, and would show that he was not afraid, so
long as he had Young Wild West to lead him.
An extra good watch was kept that night, but
the masked villains did not show themselves

in, and when daylight came our friends were
stirring. 4

The bodies lay where they had fallen, and

Cheyenne Charlie went out and removed the

=z, He called Muller to see if he could iden-
tify any, but he could not, he declaring that he did
not remember of having seen them before. Af-
ter breakfast they got ready and then started
through Death Canyon, ready for anything that
might turn up.

—

CHAPTER IV.—Wild Iz Caught By the Outlaws.

When Young Wild West and his friends start-
ed to resume their journey through Death Can-
yon they had all made up their minds not to be
au?rised at anything that might happen. They
had not gone more than a mile when they saw
three men riding right toward them, leading a
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pack mule behind them that was loaded with a
prospecting outfit, as far as they could judge.
“you want to keep an eye on those villains,”
observed our hero, asz he turned to his compan-
ions. “They look to be prospectors, but I have
an idea that they are outlaws and that they

are coming this way just for the purpose of giv-
ing burial to the bodies of those we shot last
night.”

“You kin bet your life they are, Wild,” spoke
up the scout. *“But it won't take long for us to
tell what kind of galoots they are. All's we
want is to have a good look at 'em.”

The three men came right along, not showing
any great surprise at seeing our friends ap-
proaching them. Three or four minutes later
they met and both parties came to a halt.

“Good mornin’, strangers,” said one of the
trio, as he cast a swift glance over the party.
“Which way are yer bound?”

“Through Death Canyon,™ answered our hero.
“We want to get to Rag Flat, and I reckon that'’s
the shortest way there.”

“Yes, that’s right. We jest come from there.
We left yesterday afternoon, an’ then we took
a rest till dayliﬁht, an' started on ag'in. We're
prospectors in ther canyon, you know.”

“] see you are.”

As Wild said this he had already come to the
conclusion that the three men were villains. The
very looks of them indicated this, especially as
there was a sort of sneaky way about them, and
they appeared to be rather uneasy under his

ze.

“Are you fellows going to Rag Flat to locate?”
queried one, who acted as the spokesman.

“Oh, we never locate anywhere very long. We
are simply riding about looking for adventure
and excitement. have heard it is dangerous to
go through Death Canvon. How about that?”

“Well, we heard that, too, over in Rag Flat;
but we came through all right, an’ put in ther
best part of ther night in ther canyon, an’ we
never seen anything that was any more danger-
ous than anywhere else around. Nothin’ bother-

v edias.”

“Is that so? Well, then I reckon we’ll go
through all right. But, say?”

“Well, what is it?" asked one of the men.
9 “Y‘?.'." said you were going prospecting, I be-
jeve!

“Yes, that’s right. We've got our outfit right

“with us.”

“What are you going to dig for—gold?”

“Sartin.”

“Oh, 1 thought maybe you were going to dig
graves, or something of tﬁe kind.”

At this the three men exchanged glances.

Though their were acting their parts pretty
well, they could not help doing this, ns the boy
spoke in such a pointed way.

“Yes," went on Wild, in his cool and easy way
“T thought maybe you might have loz=t some of
your friends—two or three of them might have
got shot, you know-—and that you were on youa
way to bury them.”

“Oh, no!” was the quick reply, as the spokes-
man recovered himself and acted in a way thal
was half surprize and half decisive. “Theis
ain’t but three of us, an’ that's enough ter trave
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together, I reckon. We never had no one else

" with us, so we couldn’t very well lose 'em.”

“Well, I just spoke that way because you will
find two or three bodies before you go very far.

- We had a little skirmish last night with a band

of outlaws, and the result is that three of them
They tried pretty hard
to get hold of us, but it was no go. But maybe
you might take a notion to give them decent
burial. We didn't bother with it, because we
thought some one might come along that might
want to do it more than we did.”

“I reckon we don’t want anything to do with
any outlaws, whether they're dead or alive,” de-
clared the one who had not spoken before; “do
we, boys?”

“I reckon not,” was the reply.

“Well, I hope vou have luck,” and Wild started
his horse ahead, just as though he did not care
to have anything more to say to them.

They took the hint and rode on.  Our friends

“eontinued on their way, keeping their horses at

a jog. On they rode, winding this way and that,
where the trail was the more even. There was
so much sameness about the bare, rugged rocks
on either side of them that there was no change,
as far as scenery went. The distance only being
about thirty-five miles, Wild knew that it would
not be later than afternoon when they would ar-
rive at Rag Flat, unless something happened to
sfop their progress through the canyon.

That something would happen, he felt sure, for
he knew the masked band would certainly be
looking for revenge upon them for what had
happened the night before. But when ten miles
hag been covered, and nothing came to disturb
them, it began to look as though they might have
passed the place where the outlaws made their
headquarters. However, they had no means of
knowing just where this might be, so it would be
in order for them to keep on the watch contin-
wally. When just about half the distance to the
mining camp had been covered, they struck a part
of the canyon that was mere wild and rugged
than anything they had seen before since enter-
ing it.

Queer-shaped rocks reared themselves on every
hand, the steep cliffe showing on either side as a
desolate background, and the clear, blue sky
looming up overhead. Hundreds of hiding places
that might be infested by outlaws or bandits
cmild have been selected within a scope of half a
mile.
rocks ran up about ten fect from the ground on
both sides, and where it would be necessary for
them to proceed in single file to get there, Wild
called a halt. It looked very much like a trap
to him, especially as he knew they had enemies
somewhere in the eanyon.

“Boys,” said he, whispering to his partners, “I
reckon we have got to look out how we go
through here.”

“That's right, Wild,” the scout answered.
“Ain’t there no othar way o [iit through?"

“There might be around !o the right,” suggest-
ed Jim Dart.

Wild shoolt hiz head. Then he quickly dis-
mounted, and leaving his horse with his partners,
he started swiflly through the defile on foot. It
was rat n very long one, though it had several
yurrs to it. and he goon came out into a wide

‘at the top of the ridge of rogks.

As they kept to a narrow defile, where the -

space at the other end. But the boy had scarce-
ly got there when there was a whiz, and as he
looked up from whence the sound came a rope
settled about his body, and before he could throw
it off it was drawn tight and he was lifted from
the ground.

“Look out!” he cried. “They’ve got me!”

Wild’s right arm was pinned to his side by
the rope, but as he felt himself being drawn up-
ward he managed to draw the gun from the
holster at his left hip. But just as he was going
to level it at the two men who were above him,
who were swiftly hauling him upward, a hand
reached down and knocked it from his grasp.
Then the boy was .almost helpless, even though
he had the use of his left hand. If he could have
been permitted a little time the chances are that
he would have made a pretty stiff fight of it, but
the distance was not great enough to permit that,
and in less than ten seconds from the time the
rope had tightened about his body he was seiz-
ed by the villains. There were not only two of
them, for as he was pulled over the edge of the
rock several more appeared.

All were masked, ‘but this made little differ-
ence to the boy, as it is hardly likely he would
have recognized any of them as men he had seen
bef‘ore. anyhow.

: Just you shut up!” éne of them exclainied, as
e pushed the muzzle of a revolver close to the
forehead of the dashing young deadshot. “You
have hollered jest about enough, I reckon. It
li'my be that we kin git more of ’em, boys, but
oung Wild West is ther one we wanted, above
all others. We've heard enough about him to
ﬂtizet;s hfien?ll uala;z th‘qught he would be a rich prize.

§ an i i 3
be quick about it.” i e S P

Wild was not foolish enough to make any out-
ﬁry, for he knew pretty well that he was iyn the

ands of very desperate criminals. After a very
short space of time, he was bound hand and foot
ﬁ!‘ld gagged with a piece of unraveled rope. Then

1s captors, eight in number, took him up and
carried him along through a little hole that was
thi : They headed
}m\ard the side of the canyon® that wasy farthest
Irom the spot where the capture had been made.
t was very little noise they made, too, which
showed that they did not want the boy's com-
panian to know which way they went.

After they once bound him, Wild did net make
any struggles whatever. So many times had he
been placed in similar plights that he well knew
how useless it would be to do so. As the vil-
lau‘m reached the other side of the canyon they
descended by way of a narrow path to an open
spot that la beneath a wide, overhanging ledge
of gray rock. Their horses were here, tied to
.|l_1tt1ng points of rock, ready for them. The man
t‘hho}was evidently the captain of the band caused

e boy to be placed on the horse with him. Wild
was handled rather roughly and he was soon
hanging over the pommel of the saddle as though
gzc‘l;akdicl;ﬁn butta safécd of grain. But he never

or stru , and t . i
seemed to be plauscg%tt thisr.ml ey

Had the boy acted in a contrary way, he would
have given the villain no end 3’ trg;;'lble. But
%at. was not our hero’s way of doing business.

e knew he had been caught napping and now

-~
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he was simply trying to think of a way to outwit
them and make his escape. He knew very well
that Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart would find
where he had been taken, no matter if it teok
them considerable time to do it. When the out-
laws had all mounted they rode along through
the canyvon, taking care to keep behind a low
ridge of rocks that ran along close to the right
side of it.

Not until they were fully half a mile from the
spot where the capture had been made did they
put their horses at a gallop. Then they rode
swiftly onward, heading this way and that, which
showed how well they knew the ground they were
traveling, and when a little over ten miles had
been covered they made a sharp turn and en-
tered a passage that ran back under the earth
jtself. In less than a minute they were in total
darkness, and then Wild knew that he was be-
ing taken to the hiding place of the outlaws that
ingested Death Canyon.

CHAPTER V.—Following the Trail.

The girls and the prospector were perhaps
twenty feet from the commencement of the de-
file with the Chinaman, but Charlie and Jim were
standing right in it when they heard Young Wild
West's warning cry. All hands knew right away
that the boy had been trapped. The scout acted
as though he was going to rush through, but Jim
quickly caught him by the shoulder.

“Don’t!” he whispered. “We'll stand a better
chance if we keep still and watch and listen.
They have not killed him, that we know, or he
would not have been able to ery out. What we
want to do now is to get around somewhere, so
we can see what's going on.”

“Right ver are, Jim,” retorted Charlie, giving
in to the boy at once.

The two at once started back to where the rest
of the party was in waiting, and they were just
in time to see Arietta starting to climb a pile
of rocks. Something had told the brave girl
that the danger that had overtaken her dashing
young lover must have come from above, and,
acting on an impulse, she started to go upward.
Seeing that she was bent upon doing this, Jim
Dart mounted his horse and quickly rode around
to the right. Meanwhile Arietta went on up-
ward, elimbing with more ease than the average
girl could have done.

.But that was nothing for her. She had been
born and reared in the wild West, and she was
used to roughing it. Climbing rocks was but
mere play to her. Up she went, and in less than
two minutes she was at the top of the ridge. But
the villains had done their work quickly and well,
and they were just leaving the spot as she got
within sight of them. The moment she saw them
she felt that she had succeeded, and she knew
that they were not going to get away with Wild
without her knowing which way they went. She
paused long enough to lean over the top of the
rocks and motioned to those below, so they would
know that she had made a discovery., Then she
started along after the masked gang. She saw
the helpless form of her dashing young lover, as
he was being carried ‘bodily along the ridge, and
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once or twice she was tempted to open fire on the
outlaws. But she knew very well that she could
hardly hope to rescue him in that way. It was
better to follow them and see where they went.
Then she could come back and report, and plans
could be made to effect the rescue of Wild. On
went the brave girl, keeping as close to them as
she dared, and it was not long before she saw
them reach their horses that were in waiting
under the overhanging ledge. Then it was that
the girl was taken with the fear that they might
be able to elude her. When she saw Wild placed
upon the horse with the leader of the outlaws,
she knew it would be very difficult for her to keep
within sight of them very long. But there was
nothing to do but to go ahead now.

If she turned back they would surely get away,
end she would have no knowledge of where they
went. When she found that they were keeping
their horses at a walk she felt a little better. As
they started to ride away the girl crept to the
top of the rock and tessed her hat to the ground
below. This would show Charlie and Jim, if they
rode up that way, that she had gone that way
and they might be able to find a means of get-
ting to the top of the ridge with their horses.
If they could not do this, they would have to go
around and try it from the other side. Arietta
tock the trail and followed it with the eaution
of an Indian scout.

It was not hard to keep up with the walk of
the horses, but when the outlaws started away at
a gallop she was soon left behind. She was now
in a quandary. But when she looked at the
ground and saw that the fresh hoofprints show-
ed plainly she was a little encouraged.

“I must go back and get the rest up here in
some way with the horses,” she thought. “Tlen
we will follow the trail and Wild will surely be
saved.”

Looking around carefully, she was not long in
finding a way to get down to the so-called level
ground at the bottom of the canyon. But she
was on the opposite passage to that from which
she had ascended. After thinking a moment, she
decided to go back the same way she had come,
and then let her friends know the way to get to
the trail with the horses. Back she went, and
although the distance was over half a mile, she
soon made it. When she saw them all waiting
at nearly the same place she had left them at,
the girl was delighted.

Running forward along the ridge, she reached
a point from which she could attract their atten-
tion, and when she saw Jim Dart holding her hat
which she had thrown down in his hand, she
knew ‘they had been baffled, and were no deubt
sorely puzzled.

“Hello!" she called out, loud enough for them
to hear her.

They all heard her, and the next minute Ari-
etta was telling them just what to do. Then
Cheyenne Charlie mounted his horse and led the
way through the defile. Avrietta ran along then
at a little distance, and found she could look over
and see them. She also knew that they might
make a short cut to the trail she had been fol-
lowing, so she was not long in discoveri.g a
means to get down n 'hem. Then ghe mounted
her horse and took charge of Spitfire, keeping a
tight hold upon the br.die-rein, =0 the sorrel
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ht not get frightened at being without a rider
nng try to run away

They all rode on, the two Chinamen bringing
up the rear, as usual. Anna and Eloise had lit-
tle or nothing to say—none of them did just then,
it seemed. They were all wondering what had
become of dashing Young Wild West. After
what seemed a rather long time, they came to
the trail that led along close to the side of the
canyon. The hoofprints showed plainly, and
when he saw them the scout gave a nod of satis-
faction.

“If ther galoots think they kin fool us they're
mighty much mistaken,” he declared. “They
think they have got Wild, an’ that they kin hold
him a prisoner, an’ then force us ter give up a
i:ile of money fur him, maybe. But jest wait!

m git ter ther place they've gone ter, an’ there
won’'t be no mistake about it, either.”

“Lat light, Misler Charlie; me go, too, o be,”
spoke up Hop, who was close enough to hear ev-
ervthing the scout said.

“All right, Hop. When I need your help, which
most likely I will, T’ll let yer know.”

“And I will have something to say, too, when
the time comes,” Arietta put in.

“Sartin,” Charlie answered. “Of course. I
know that your judgment is always mighty good,
Arietta.” .

They all knew this quite well. They also knew
that when the girl made up her mind to pursue
a certain course when Wild was missing, and
probably in great danger, she would not listen to
any one, but did as she thought best. They con-
tinued along the trail, riding as fast as the pack
horses could go. In some places the hoofnrints
could not be seen, owing to the hard ground; but
for the most part. there was enough sand to
leave the impressions.

When they had covered a few miles and saw
that the tracks were leading them right on
through the canvon, they began to think that it
must be that the outlaws were located some-
where close to the mining camp. It was getting
well toward noon, and that meant that the out-
laws must have carried Wild a long way.

“Is this ther regular trail that goes through
ther canyon, Muller?” Charlie asked the pros-
pector, when he began to grow umeasy over their
delay in finding the boy.

“It is not the one that is used by regular trav-
elers,” was the reply. “I never knew there was
such a smooth way along here. This trail is as
new to me as it is to you.”

“Well, that sorter accounis fur ther outlaws
havin’ their own way in Death Canyon, then. I
s'pose they've got places here an’ there where
they git over to ther regular trail. This is their
own trail. I reckon they must feel that they own
it, in fact.”

“Most likely they do,” Jim Dart answered,
“Men like them sometimes get the idea in their
heads that they own the whole earth.”

“They kin think that way if they want ter, If
they only jest keep Wild a prisoner, an’ don't
take a notion ter do any harr ter him, that's all
I ask. We'll have him away from 'em afore it
gits dark, an’ I'll bet on it!”

The prospector acted as though he hardly be-
lieved this, but he made no comment. It hap-
pened that the spot where the outlaws had en-
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tered the passage with our helpless young hero
was well surrounded by rvocks. There were
openings here and there which horses might go
through and probably get to the trail that ran
through the central part of the canyon, no doubt.
But it was the sort of a plaee that would be apt
to make a stranger there get “all mixed up.” so
to speak.

No matter which way one might look, there
was & sameness to it all, save that the steep side
of the canyon was.-the same all through. To
make matters all the more puzzling, there was
nothing but the hard rock to walk or ride upon,
and this made it impossible for footprints, or
even hoofmarks to show. It was at this point
that our friends came to a halt. They all felt
that they had about reached the end of the trail,
for Muller declared that it was not more than
seven miles to the mining camp that was situ-
atgd at &he mouth of the canyon.-

\‘} ¢ll,” said Chevenne Charlie, as he dismount-
ed, “I reckon somethin’ has got ter be done now.
I feel it in my bones that we're mighty close ter
ther place them galoots took Wild. Don’t nobody
make any noise. Jim, s’pose me an’ you go
ar?und on foot, if Arietta is willing.”

I am willing,” the girl answered quickly. “Go
on. If you fail to do anything, I will try.”

And if Missy Alietta no findee Misler Wild,
len me takee lockee ’lound,” declared Hop.

The scout and Dart quickly dismounted, and
then the rest followed suit,

Come on, Jim,” said Charlie. “T reckon we'll
fm.d out somethin’ afore very long.”

'_Iﬁ think so, Charlie,” was the reply.

Without ancther word. the two set out to make
a search among the rocks, keeping as close as
they could to the steep inside of the canyon, Ari-
etta watched them until they were lost to view,
an'(‘! then she nodded to Hop and said:

"I guess we'll start out. too, Hop. There is no
use in waiting. I fear Wild is in great danger,
ﬁ‘é‘ﬁ the quicker we find him the %etter it will

“Allee light, Miss : A s
man’s reply. ssy. Alietta,” was the China

CHAPTER VE—Wild Hears of the Mad Miner.

For perhaps about fift /i
e : y_yards Young Wild
:V:te]st. was carried on through the darkness. The
“1;1‘,‘.:]1\;5 b:rere all strangely silent mow, and not
did any of therm Save x Lo int in the passsgs
< t;:{:claimed: ake a remark. Then the lead-
“Here we are, boys, back in our good old re-
}t;eﬂa%e safe an’ sound. This is the place no one
wifl baen ﬁble to find yet, an’ I reckon they never
WL be able to find, either. I s’pose Young Wild
eat's vglc‘:me’hem for ther purpose of runnin’ us
down. hat’s his game, so I've heard. Ha, ha,

“That's right, Captain Harvey,”

. s T ,” answered one
:f the villains, “I knowed himythe minute I set
yei-: on him. If we had known it last night T
reckon we wouldn’t have tackled ’em when they
;:_as 'n camp.  Young Wild West an’ his pards
r‘:'nirml: up a fight that's about equal ter a whole
giment. There ain’t no mistake about that.
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Ther boy is ther Champion Deadshot of ther
West, an’ his pards kin shoot purty nigh as
straight as he kin. We sartinly done a nice job
when we laid that trap for him, though I didn’t
think we was hardly goin’ ter git him.”

“Well, Buddy, we did git him, anyhow. 1 was
goin® ter kill him right away, but sich a galoot
as he is ain’t deservin’ of no easy death. Ever
since he's been big enough ter hold a gun out
straight he’s been %)otherin’ gsich men as we are.
He's been mighty lucky, too, but all rq})es has
to come ter an end, you know. Young Wild West
has reached ther end of his.” _

Then they all began to talk, and as Wild lis-
tened to their conversation he could easily tell
how delighted they were at having made him a
prisoner. Reaching the end of the passage, they
entered a broad, roomy cave. It was of natural
formation, of course, and the rocky earth was
supported at regular intervals by huge boulders
and stone, some of them looking to be almost as
if they had been cut out by the hand of man.

A rift in the rock overhead admitted light
enough for them to see all through the cavern-
ous place, and off to the left was what might
have heen called a series of apartments, some of
them being almost square in shape. Wild took
in all this a% he was carried along. Many times
had he seen such places, but he was willing to
admit just then that this seemed to be one of
the caves that might be ecalled puzzlers. It was
a ruggped network, so it seemed. The villains
reached that portion of the underground place
they used as a stall for the horses. Then they
dismounted and the boy tln'isoner was allowed to
drop to the rocky floor, if such it could be called.
Having been so long in one positien, with his
head hanging down, this was a great velief to
Wild. He rolled over and then assumed a sitting
posture, :

He watched every move the villains made, but
nat until they had taken care of their horses did
the villains turn their attention to him. Then the
man who had been called Buddy took him by the
arms and lifted him to his feet, at the same time
severing the bonds that bound his ankles to-
gether.

“Y reckon yer kin walk, you young galoot!”
he exclaimed savagely. *“It ain’t likely that you
will have to do much more walkin’, but therve
ain’t no use in makin’ us ca ver the little
wa{s wvou have got to go mow. hen you come
in here it was ther last sight of the outside world

u will ever git. Jest think about that; maybe

"Il make you feel good.”

- “Feteh him on in here, Buddy,” called out the
eaptain, as he removed his mask and placed it in
his pocket. As soon as we have had the chance
to git a drink an’ light up our pipes we’ll give him
ther opportunity to talk a little. 1'd jest like ter
know what he has got ter say, for T know he's
Eot a mighty good opinion of us. He ain’t never

een keteched by sich a elever crowd as we are,
I reckon.”

There was a lauﬁh at this remark, for no doubt
it sounded rather humorous to the seven villains,
Wild acted as though he was not paying a par-
ticle of attention to what they said, but really he
was doing some pretty hard thinking just then.
Though his limbs were stiffened from having
been tied so tightly, he managed to walk, and he
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did so willingly. Around an angle of rock he was
conducted and a few feet farther brought him to
the main part of the cave, which was oceupied
as a living quarters by the outlaws. That they
must have been there for some little time was
evident, as the place was fitted up with all the
comforts that might be found in the shanty of a
mining camp. There were even pictures on the
walls, most of them being rough prints and lithe-
graphs.

0il lamps hung from the rugged ceiling of
rock, and across one end of the apartment was
a long table which was already set with tin plates
and cups, showing that the cook had arranged
everything in that line before leaving the cave
that morning. At one end of the apartment there
was a sort of natural fireplace and a heap of
ashes lay mear it. As Wild looked at this he
could easily gness that the draught carried the
smoke up a sort of chute. On the side opnosite
to the table was a row of bunks. A few chairs,
such as are to be found in a tavern or shanty
saloon, were lined up on either side of the table,
while a long bench close to the enly fireplace was
in evidence. Wild was conducted to one of the
chairs, and as he sat down Captain Harvey, as
the leader had been called by one of his men,
faced him and said:

“Now then, Young Wild West, T reckon I'll give
ver a chance ter talk, But afore I do I'll have a
1.ittle’.drink. Bill, jest fetch out one of them

“All right, Cap,” answered the man addressed,
and then the captain cut the thong which held
the gag in the boy's mouth.

Wild could not help breathing a sigh of relief,
for it had nearly choked him,

“T reckon 1 feel a little better,” he observed
coolly.  “Now, then, if vou will just cut my
hands loose I wouldn't mind it so much.”

“Oh, you needn’t think we’re afraid ter cut
your hands loose, Young Wild West,” was tha
retort. “But I ain’t goin' ter do that jest mow.
}\;&’hqt do you think of our headquarters, any-

ow?”

“Well, it couldn’'t be a much better place for
such headquarters as you to eccupy,” and the
boy looked over the room in a critical way.

“Yer think so, eh? Well, that shows vou're a
purty good jedge. But you don’t seem ier sorter
realize that you ain't never goin’ ter git out of
here alive.”

“Oh, that's all right. I'm not worryving ahout
that. I've been in places of this kind before.
I've had lots of"dealings with such galoots as yvou
are. You can't scare me, 50 you can go ahead
and say anything you like. You got the best of
me, all right; but my turn will come pretty soon.
I'm not worrying in the least.”

“You’re a mighty good sort of a galoot, 1
reckon,” and the captain looked at him in a way
that told that he wag not a little surprized. “I
never met ver afore, but there's some of myv men
as has seen yer, and they've told me a whale lot
about yer. If they hadn't told ver was sich a
wonderful shot, an’” was sich a mighty cool hand,
I wouldn’t have took ther trouble ter fetch yer
all ther way here. Instead of roping you, I
would have shot yer dead. But I'm somethin'
like an Injun, I always admire an enemy what
don’t show fear, It'll do me all ther more good
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ter kill yer when ther time comes. Of course
you know it wouldn’t be safe for us to let you
it out of here, no matter what kind of a prom-
se we got from you. You ain't got money
enough, nor none of your friends ain’t, to buy
vour freedom. You have got to die, an’ that's
all there is ter it.”

“I know I have got to die,” the young dead-
shot answered calmly, as he looked the villain
squarely in the eyes. “That is something I am
certain of. But when it comes to dying very
soon, I don’t believe I will. What you say does
not amount to anything. You dare not kill me,
and vou know it. If you were to do it you
would be hunted until you were caught, and then
you know what you would get. There would be
enough men after you to clean up vour band in
short order, and Death Canyon would be filled
with them, in spite of the mysterious happenings
that have been reported here, Don't think you
are fooling with just an ordinary boy, for you

are not. I am too well known, and have the
backing of the United States Government, too.
No! am not a bit afraid of being killed by

you.”
The boy’s words had more than ordinary effect
on the captain and his men. Some of the villains
looked at each other and shrugged their shoul-
ders, just as though they did not know just what
to take from it. Wild was quick to notice this,

“T want you to know that I did not come here
for the purpose of interfering with any gang of
outlaws, for I did not know there was any here,”
he went on. *“I just happened along here with
my friends, and meeting a prospector who told
us it was dangerous to come this way, we de-
cided to come, anyway. We are always looking
for excitement and adventure, and that is the
reason. He told us there was some sort of mys-
terious man here, who was known to run around
among the rocks with 4 human sknlil, supposed
to be that of his latest vietim, in his hands. But
if you are going to keep me here a prisoner, I
suppose I will be delayed a few hours in seeing
him.”

There was a short silence after our hero ceased
speaking. The outlaws exchanged glances and
showed signs of uneasiness, too.

“Ther feller didn’t tell yer that ther galoot
what goes around with ther skull is called ther
Mad Miner, then?” said Captain Harvey, after a
while.

“No; he didn’t say that.
reckon.”

“Well, we know, don't we, boys?"

“Yes!” came the auick reply from three or
four of them, while the rest nodded.

“An’ he won't raise ructions around through
Death Canvon very long, not if we once git hald
of him! He's proved that he can’t he dropped by
a bullet; but maybe if we got hold of him once
we'd soon fix him. He's done enough damage to
our business; we've lost since he's scared folks
from comin’ through this way. Why, ther stage-
coach don’t go through no more. They've give
up ther route entirely; an’ now ther people in
Rag Flat has ter git their supplies up from
Prescott, with a three days’ drive of it. No,
gir-ree! Ther Mad Miner ain’t no good ter us.”

Wild took this in with no little interest. He

He didn’t know, I
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was looking for information, and he certainly
was getting it.

“So the Mad Miner can’t be shot, eh?” he ask-
ed, after waiting a few seconds, and acting as
though he never thought he was in the least bit
of danger,

“It sorter seems that way,” Captain Harvey
answered. “But see here, Young Wild West! I
reckon you ain’t no visitor here; you was brought
here ter be put out of ther way, after 1'd settled
on ther way ter do it.”

“Oh, that’s so! But didn’t I just tell you that
you dared not put me out of the way? You

now that as well as I do. You made a big mis-

take in bringing me here. If you had shot me
down when you had the chance vou might have
stood a chance of getting away. Bnt now it is
different.”

“lI can’t see how it is any different,” retorted
the outlaw leader. “What makes ther differ-
ence 2"

“Well, I don’t know as I will tell you that. You
should know that much.”

‘:Well, what makes ther difference ?”

“Don’t you suppose my friends have gone for
help 2™

“Well, wouldn’t they have done that if we'd shot
ver?” "

“Noj; for if you had shot me it is most likely
¥ou would have shot the rest of them, though you
might have spared the girls. They would not
know what to do, so- there would really have been
no one to hunt you down.”

This stumped the captain. :

“Blamed if there ain't somethin’ in that!” he
exclaimed. “But never mind that! You've got
ter die, anyhow. T don't care if ther whole army
gits after me. I've heard so much about you,
Young Wild West, that I've jest made up my
mind that you're too dangerous a customer ter
live. 1 wouldn't let yer go, not fur ther promise
of a million dollars!” -

“All right. You czn do as you please about it.
But just remember that you can’t frighten me.
am not that sort of a fellow.”

Wild was bluffing hard, and he knew he had
made good headway in the game, which was really
one for life or death. It was now near the hour
of noon. The outlaws set about to getting some-
thing ready to eat. Wild sat on the chair watch-
Ing them, his hands still tied secureiy behind him.
He watched what . they were doing, never once
showing the least sign of fear. No matter what
his thoughts were, he did not mean to let them
know them. An hour passed. The outlaws ate
their noonday meal and then lighted their pipes
to take it easy, Captain Harvey walked over to
the hoy captliye, as though he meant to have an-
other talk with him, but just then a fiendish
Scream rang out from some part of the big cave.

lhe faces of the villains paled, and then Wild
knew that the Mad Miner was close at hand.

CHAPTER VIL—Queer and Startling Happen-
ings.
We will follow Arietta and Hop, who headed

straight for the side of the cliff when they left
the rest with the horses. It ;'as the same direc
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tion that Charlie and Jim had taken, but Arietta
had an idea that it was going to be quite a task
to find the hiding place of the outlaws, and she
figured that the more there were searching the
quicker it would be done. Hop kept right along
close behind her, leaving it to her to lead the
way. For over ten minutes they searched about
among the rocks, following every little passage
that &owed itself, only to eventually find them-
selves back where they had started from, But
.at length Hop eclambeied upon a rock, when he
found the passage they had been following came
to an abrupt eng, and once up there he got sight
of something that made his eyes open wide. It
was nothing more than the open space that ran to
the passage the outlaws had gone through with
their prisoner something like half an hour before.
He quickly twrned, and leaning over 'the rock,
whispered:

“Me findee allee light, Missee Alietta. You
comee licht up here, so be. Me showee you.”

The girl’s heart gave a bound. It was no diffi-
cult task for her to climb upon the rock, and the
moment che got there she knew that the China-
man had spoken the truth. Not only did she see
the mouth of the passage, but she could also see
the prints of horses’ hoofs.

“Come on down,” she said, in a very low tone
of voice. “It won't be very long before we find
Wild now, Hop."”

“Lat whatee me tlinkee, so be,” replied the
i'.le’ver Chinaman, as he slid down to the level be-
ow,

Arietta was there almost as quickly as he was,
and then cautioning her companion to be very
careful and not to make any noise, she started
boldly for the passage. They proceeded through
it until it got so dark that they could not see
where to go, or which way it led. Then thef came
to a pause. Both listened intently, but could hear
nothing that would indicate that there was any-
thing in the line of human beings in the under-
ground place. Then Hop struck a match. The
flame lighted the passage for a short distance, but
seeing that it went out, and that there were no
obstacles in the way, the Chinaman started boldly
forward.

He kept right on going, with Arietta close at
his heels, until] the match went out. He had
plenty of them with him, so he quickly struck
another. In this way they kept on until they saw
the faint light on ahead. Then thei again paused.
Confident that they had struck the right place,
Avietta tried to think of something to do. She
had brought her rifle with her and carried the
regular weapons that were always upon her when
traveling, so she felt that in case they got in a
tight place she would be able to put up a pretty
good defense.

But if it happened that the outlaws were ex-
E‘?c‘tin any one to come there and search for

ild that would be another thing. Then it might
be that they would fail into a trap. Arietta was
not a little worried, but Hop appeared to be very
calm, The fact was that the Shinaman figured
that even if he did get into the hands of the vil-
lains he would be able to find a way to get the
best of them through his ability to perform feats
of magic. As we have already stated, there were
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many passages and natural chambers in the back
cavern that were formed of rock.

This made it almost impossible for the two to
strike the l-;articular place where the outlaws
made their headquarters at the first time. After
waiting a few minutes, and not hearing anything,
they started on through the passage. But it just
happened that they took a direction that was al-
most contrary to the one they should have gone,
and after walking perhaps a full hundred yards
they suddenly came to an outlet. It was on a
narrow ledge projected out for several feet, as
nothing could be seen of those they had left the
other side of the rocks. The possibility was that
they might be right under them, for they both
knew that they had walked up quite an ascent
since they entered the passage.

“We no findee here, Missee Alietta,” said Hop,
Ln a whisper. “We go lookee somewhere else, g0

e-!!

“That’s right,” the girl replied, shaking her
head. *“The cave inside there is a regular honey-
comb ?f passages, and it is hard to tell which way
to'go.”

“We keepee on tly; len maybe pletty soonee we
hear somebody talkee, and len we be allee light.”

“That’s right, Hop. Be very careful, and don’t
make any noise,”

After looking up and down the canyon, and not
seeing a sign of a human.being, the two re-en-
tered the passage and made their way downward
again. Though there was light enough admitted
through a big rift overhead, they could not find
the passage they had come thI‘OUfh on entering
the cave, thongh they looked for it fully twenty
minutes, But there were several passages that
branched from them, mostly to the right, and
choosing one of these the {rave girl told the
Chinaman to come on. They had not gone very
far before they found that they were again as-
cending a rise. But the passage seemed to be a
rather breoad omne, and it struck Arietta that it
might possibly lead them to the spot they were
so anxious to find. Up they went, winding this
way and that.

They were really nearing the top of the back
cave and they could now see where the light came
in. A wide ecrack stretched across the natural
rift in a zig-zag form, and through this the sun
was shining brightly, lighting up the place and
really making it look more lonesome than it
might otherwise have appeared, for the curiously
formed rocks stood out in bold relief. But it was
little attention that they paid to what they saw.
Pushing on they soon eame to a crevice (hat
opened right up at their feet. As they locked
down into this they found that it ran at an angle
of about forty-five degrees and seemed to be
smooth and slippery. Hop dropped upon his
hands, so he might get a good look bhelow him.
It was just then that a weird, fiendish shriek
echoed through the underground place. The
Chinaman was =o startled that he involuntarily
made a move to rise in a hurry,

But in doing this his hand slipped and then over
he weut, shooting down through the crevice like a
shot. Arietta was dumfounded. She heard one
gasping, choking ery, followed by a rattling of
loosened stone and dirt, and then all was still,
The awful shriek had frightened her not a little,
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and then to have Hop fall down into the opening
in that way was quite enough to fill the girl with
fear and alarm. As she sat there, undecided what
to do and trying hard to collect her senses, a foot-
fal sounded behind her. Turning quickly, she be-
held Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart approach-

ing.

%.ike Arietta and Hop, the two had got lost in
the mazes of the big cavern. Neither of them
acted surprised when they saw the girl standing
there alone. They had both heard the unearthly
shriek, and as they had no knowledge that would
give them a clue to the person who had uttered it,

*they were not a little disturbed. The pale face
of Arietta, as it was turned toward them, made
them feel more uneasy than ever.

“Oh!” she exclaimed. “I am so glad you have
come. Hop just slipped and tumbled down there.”

When Charlie and Jim saw her pointing to the
erevices they then knew that she had something
more than tftle ery to be alarmed about.

“Great gimlets!” exclaimed the scout. “Ther
heathen fell down there, did he? Well, that's
mighty bad, I reckon. Did yer hear that awful
vell, Arietta?”

“Yes; that is what made Hop slip and fall. He
was leaning over, trying to look down, just as the
ery rang through the cavern. When he tried to
get up quickly his hand must have slipped, and
then down he went. All I heard from him was a
choking ery. I fear he has been killed.”

“Maybe not. Hop is a mighty lucky heathen.
He's got more lives than a cat. Don't think that,
Arietta. But, by ginger! Things is gittin’ worse,
instead of better. I reckon Muller told ther truth
when he said there was mysterious things happen-
in’ Death Canyon. That yell sounded like ther
wail of a lost soul, or somethin® like that. I'd
almost bet it wasn't no human what made it.”

“1 reckon it came from the lips of a human be-
ing all right,” spoke up Jim Dart, who had about
recovered himself by this time. “We mustn’t be
surprised at anything e see or hear here. We
have got too much on hand to let such things in-
terfere with us for that.”

“Sartin!” and the scout brightened up right
away. “We've got ter save Wild, an’ we've got
ter find Hop. ome on! We'll git at it right
away.”

Charlie had brought a long lariat with him, for
he never negected to go well provided when he set
out on such an errand as had brought him to the
cave. There was no telling just when a rope
might come in handy. They all knew that they
must attenc to Hop first, for he might be wedged
in somewhete below, bruized and dying, or per-
haps dead.

“We must not ery out,” =aid Jim, “=o you can
lower me down, Charlie.”

“Right yer are, Jim,” was the reply, while Ari-
etta gave u nod of assent.

Though all three expected to hear that awful
shriek ring out aga‘n at any moment it did not
come. Dart quickiy tied the rope under his arms,
and then he slipped over the edge of the opening,
Charlie Jowering him down carefully. There was
a draught drawing downward, and as he went on
down dust biew upoen him and alinost choked and
blinded hin.
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“No wonder Hop did not e¢ry out much,” he
thought. “This is quite enough to make a fellow
keep his mouth closed.”

Down he went, and when about a distance of
sixty feet had been descended the bottom of the
natural shaft was reached. The dust was still
flying around him as the draught pulled it
through, but Jim gave a pull on the rope, which
meant that everything was all right, so far, and
then waited until he could get a chance to see
where he was. In less than a minute the dust
was cleared away and then the hoy looked around
him and found a level piece of rocky floor. An
opening before him showed that he had simply
come down to a place they had passed through on
entering the cave.

“Well,” he muttered, “I reckon Hop did not get
hurt much in coming down here. He is worth a
dozen dead Chinamen yet, and the chances are
that he will do something to distinguish himself
before very long. If he happens to run across the

“galoot who let out that yell, and sees him first,

theyte' will be something happening, and I'll bet
on it!"

Jim coolly gave the signal to be drawn up. It
was two sharp pulls on tﬁg ‘rope, and understand-
Ing it at once, the scout got to work. Jim had to
keep bhis eyes and mouth closed, the same as he
had done in going down, The dust was very thick
in the chute. No doubt it had been accumulating
thére for years. When the boy was pulled over
::i}:; edge of the opening he breathed a sigh of re-

“Did yer find him, Jim?"” asked Charlie, in a
whisper.

“No,”” was the reply. “But I soon got satisfied
that he never got hurt any. He must have gone
on to look for Wild. That chute leads right down
to a place that looks like the one we were in after
we found the way through the passage from the
outside. 1T believe it is, too, for we have done con-
siderable climbing, and we must certainly have
been going about in a cirele.”

‘I am very glad Hop did not hurt himself,”
fh‘et'ta spoke up. “The fact that he was not
there when you got down is proof that he must be
all right,”

! That’s right, Arietta,” nodded Dart.
we will continue the search for Wild.”

The boy drew forth the I-
‘ay : pocket compass he a
:‘ha'\s carried, and then he selected thI:; direction
i“;y must keep to, according to his way of think-

“Horses could not - ¥
- get up here, so it is not like
ly that the outlaws are as high e this, either,” he

declared. “Come on! W : . : hin
shortly, T feel sure, e will strike something

Hoping for the best, the three retraced their
SE’““' Arietta had come by the shortest route, S0
i‘" e was able to help out Jim and the scout not &
ittle. In a very few minutes they were back to
me f.'}ltl"ance of the dark pasasge tzat led out into
W }f canyon. As they paused there, undecided just
e _‘;‘t_.to do next, a heavy report rang out. Then
i: 5 \I-IE"-( of terror sounded. and our three friends

o that the same person who had uttered the
weird shriek was responsible for it.

“Now
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' CHAPTER VIIL.—What Happened to Hop.

As the weird shriek resounded through the cav-
ernous place Young Wild West remained perfectly
still and watched the faces of the villains. He
could see that they were a superstitious lot, and
that they were mortally afraid of the person who
‘had uttered it. The fact that the captain of the
outlaws had told him about the Mad Miner made
it quite plain to the boy, and he was not the least
bit disturbed at what he had heard.

“What's the matter with you galoots?” he
asked coolly, after waiting for a few seconds and
not hearing any further sounds. *“I thought you
were so anxious to get hold of the Mad Miner.
Why don’t you go and get him? 1 take it that it
was he who let out that yell just then.” .

“That was him, sure enough,” retorted Captain
Harvey. “It's all right for you to set there and
ask us why we don’t go an’ git him, Young Wild
‘West. But I reckon if you knowed as much about
him as we do you wouldn't feel very anxious
about goin’ ter git him, after hearing that yell of
his. That galoot ain’t human, an” that’s all there
ds to it.”

“Oh, I guess he's human, all right,” the boy an-
swered in his cool and easy way. “Why don’t
you own up to it and say that you are afraid of
him? You have already said that bullets don’t
have any effect on him. Why don’t you go and
cateh him? If he's such a terribe fiend as I have
heard he should not be running around loose.
According to what I have heard said, his vietims
have been many, and that he uses the skull of
every fresh one he gets to wave over his head and
frighten those he comes across. T'll bet all I'm
.worth that I'll find out who and what he is be-
fore 1 quit this part of the country.” s

“You won’t find out anything, Young Wild
West,” was the quick retort. “You ain’t never
goin’ ter git out of here, so that settles it. 1
ain’t goin’ ter kill you jest now, 'cause I wanter
wait till ther Mad Miner gits away from here,
He don’t generally stay around here very long.
He jest comes around here now and then ter scare
us, I reckon.”

“Well, if he does come for that, I'm quite cer-
tain that he succeeds, all right. Why, some of

ou Faloots are trembling in your boots even now.
§ou re even afraid of the man’s voice.”

The outlaws acted as though they were ashamed
of themeelves as they heard this from the boy,
who was taking the whole thing so coolly, though
a prisoner, and helpless, at that. Our hero was
now pretty well satisfied that there was little dan-
ger of his being harnfed, much less killed. If it
so happened that his friends could not find where
he was he might suffer death; but that would be
only when the captain of the band could pluck up
enough courage to do it.

“Why don’t some of yvou go and look for the
Mad Miner?” he asked, when he found that none
of the men were making a move to leave the spor,
“Go and catech him and bring him here; I'd like
to see what he looks like.”

This was quite enough to make a couple of
them muster up sufficient courage to leave the
headquarters,

“We'll go out and see where he is, all right,”
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one of them said, as he drew a revolver and
moved away toward the main passage that led
through the underground place.

“Don’t try to use your revolver,” advised Wild
“The ecaptain says that bullets don’t have any ef-
fect on the galoot. Take a rope. I think that will
be better.”

The sarcastic way in which the prisoner spoke
nettled the villains considerably. The fact was
that they were beginning to think that he was one
of the sort who do not know what fear is, and,
as the reader knows, they were pretty nearly
right. But when he did fear within his breast
Wild was not the one to show it. The two men
came back and took seats at the table. Our hero
laughed.

“Maybe the Mad Miner will come in, so I can
get a look at him, since you fellows won’t go out
and hunt him up,” he observed.

“He won't come in here,” answered the captain
quickly. “He knows better than that.”

The words were scarcely out of his. mouth when
a light footfall sounded close at hand. Instantly
all eyves were turned in the direction it came
from. Then it was that the faces of the villains
turned paler than ever, for right before them
stood the very person they had been talking about.
A tall man with a bearded face and staring eyes
was standing there, looking at them in a way that
might have been called fierce, though as Wild took

a good look at him, he decided that the man real-

ly was looking at nothing in particular; that, in

fact, his mind was so far unbalanced that he

really knew not what he was doing.

His attire was about like that of the ordinary
miner or prospector. Remaining silent for the
space of probably half a minute, the Mad Miner,
as we must call him, drew from behind his back,
where his hand had been resting, a human skull.
As the gruesome thing was held before the eyes
of the outlaws they involuntarily drew back
against the long table, leaving Wild sitting alone
within twenty feet of the uncanny visitor.
Though his hands were tied behind him, the boy
had the use of his feet. A sudden resolve came
into his mind.

“T’ll take my chances with the Mad Miner,” he
thought.* “If I can manage to look him in the
eyes for a second or two, I think 1 will be able
to make him cut my hands loose. Then I will show
these galoots how quickly I'll get out of here.”

Wild turned his gaze squarely upon that of the

Mad Miner, and in a very few seconds he found
him looking straight at him. Then it was that
he arose and walked straight to him. The mad
man never moved a step, nor did he lower the
hand that held the skull.

“Cut me loose,” said Wild, in a low but com-
manding voice, “Do as 1 say!”

The man gave a start, and then the expression
of his eyes softened as if by magic. Without a
moment’s delay his left hand slipped to his belt
and drew forth a knife. Wild stepped closer, and
then the rope that held his wrists together was
severed,

“Much obliged to you!" he exclaimed, and then
waving his hand defiantly at the villains he dart-

from the place,

So well had he watched when he was brought
to the hidden headquarters that he knew just the
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way to go, and before the astonished villains
searcely realized it he was heading for the dark
passage. Reaching it, he kept right on running,
though he slackened his pace somewhat, for fear
of running into some obstacle. On went Wild, and
the next minute he was outside in the canyon. It
was easy for him to tell the way they had come,
so he lost no time in taking direction that he
hoped would lead him to within sight of his com-
panions, for he knew they must certainly be
.somewhere in the vicinity by this time. As he
got out upon a comparatively level spot that lay
between the high piles of rock a heavy report
sounded from within the cavernous place. The boy
stopped instantly. He knew very well it was no
rifle or revolver that had made the report. It
sounded more like one of the big firecrackers that
Hop Wah always carried with him. It was only
natural that he should think right away that the
Chinaman had found his way into the cave, and
that he had got into some trouble and was com-
pelled to explode one of the erackers in order to
save himself.

“By jinga!” he exclaimed. “Can it be that Hop
is in there? 1If that’s the case the rest must be
around here somewhere.”

He quickly started to climb a rocky elevation,
so that he might look around him. Before he
reached the top of it he gave an exclamation of
delight, for less than fifty yards from him he
saw Anna, Eloise, the prospector, and Wing
standing in a group near the horses. He raised 2
little higher and waved his hat, and the result was
that he was seen by them. Then he motioned for
them to keep silent and quickly started for them.
Over the rocks he went with the agility of a
mountain goat, and in a couple of minutes he had
reached them.

“T'm so glad to see you, I don’t know what to
say!” exclaimed Harry Muller. “Charlie and Jim
and Arietta and Hop went to look for you. Didn't
you see anything of them?”

“No,” answered our hero. “But I reckon I just
heard something of Hop. I’ll bet he set off a fire-
eracker in that cave back there, for 1 can tel] by
the sound.”

Then he must be in trouble!” eried Anna, her
face paling. “Arietta went with him, too.”

“Well, I got away from the outlaws, but 1'll go
right back there,” declared the dashing young
deadshot, as he went over to one of the pack-
horses and quickly possessed himself of a pair of
revolvers that were carried among the supplies,

Though the outlaws had taken his weapans
from him, they had not bothered with his car-
tridges. He quickly loaded the two weapons, and
then possessing himself of a hunting knife, he
tuyged to those who had been waiting there, and
said:

“Stay right here where you are till I come back.
Don’t get frightened if you see a crazy man run-
ning around with a human skull in his hand. He
is called the Mad Miner, so I learned from the
outlaws. They ave mortally afraid of him, and so
are lots of people, from what [ ecan hear. Take it
easy, Muller, and don’t go to shooting at the Mad
Miner if yvou should happen to see him. But if
you should happen to see any of the outlaws ju€t
take mighty good aim and let them have it, I
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hardly think they will come out just now,
though.” .

Without saying anything further, Will started
back for the cave., He knew the way so well now
that it did not take him long to reach it, though
he had to do considerable elimbing over the rocks
to get there. Without bethering to light a mateh,
he pushed on through the passage and soon came
to where the light of day showed at the other end.
He was not much surprised when he heard the
voice of Hop raised in protest. Stealthily Wild
made his way along, and soon he was right near
the roeky chamber he had escaped from. A sin-
gle glance told him that the Mad Miner had taken
his departure, The voice of Hop could no longer
be heard, but the outlaws were talking in very low
tones. There sat Hop upon the table, the outlaws
gathered about him, each holding a revolver in his
hand. The clever Chinaman was doing his best
to take it coolly. As our hero “watched him, Hop
calmly tock a cigar from his pocket, and then he
brought forth a mateh safe and struck one of the
contents. As he lighted the cigar the villains
standing before him gradually lowered their re-
volvers. Our hero smiled in spite of himself.

“I reckon that heathen is certainly a cool one,”
he thought. “The galoots are certainly meeting
with people who don’t show fear, anyhow. Well,
that’s the way to handle such villains.”

As Hop got the cigar going to his satisfaction

he smiled at the rough-l i f him,
and then said: gh-looking men before

“Well, whatee you do about it? Me comee long
and see um man holdee uppee um skull and lookee
velly muchee likee mad: me touchee off um fire-
cracker, and me makee him lun allee samee velly
muchee fastee, Len you comee and catchee me.
Me velly goodee Chinee, so be.” ;

“You may be a verv good Chinee,” answered
Captain Har\_*ey; “hut T hgappen to kn%w that ver
belong ter Young Wild West’'s gang. We had
Young Wild West here a little while ago, and if
that galoot of a Mad Miner had not come along
zgzi mé?:;fere(‘]l'l 1 _rec;{on we would have him herﬁ
yet. we' it him ag’i 3 p we'
e oo Heve, tgo.” g’in, an’ I reckon

It was just then that Wild became conscious
that there was some one near him. Turning slow-
ly, and moving the hand that held the revolver
around at the same time, he saw no less a peison
{Jha-n Cheyenne Charlie creeping toward him. The
}0_\ felt relieved when he saw the scout, and as
¢ gave a nod of recognition, was surprised to
]’;?9 two more forms come creeping close behind

im. They were Arietta amd Jim Dart, This was
qt{lte enough to make the hoy feel in a very hap-
by frame of mind. The only one of the party who
Was in real peril just now was Hop, and, after all,
}t f:quld hardly be said that it was real danger,
hm there was no doubt in the mind of our hero
t}‘:t that he would find a means of escaping from

e villains without any assistance. Arietta crept
:ﬁ)e t:) tmzI side of her dashing young lover, and
acjueé(;:?l. had the satisfaction of having her hand

”gg you know the way out?” the boy asked.

w2 V€5, was the reply,

Then you go on out. Charlie and Jim will wait



~ Would be a good idea to give him a surprise.
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here with me until we get Hop free from the ga-
loots,” said the boy.

Arietta started boldly for the passage, for she
surely krew the way. The girl had scarcely dis-
appeared from view when Hop did something that
treated the villains to another surprise. Just how
he managed to do it, even our friends could not
see, and they were watching closely. In some
way he managed to light the fuse of one of the
big, homemade firecrackers he carried and let it
fall under the table. Bang! As the explosion
ran out the clever Chinaman leaped right over
the heads of the astonished outlaws and made a
bolt for the passage. He almost fell over Wild
and his partners, for they had not time to get
out of the way. As they quickly got upon their

' feet, the voice of Arietta rang out in a wild ery

for help, and then it was that the weird, un-
earthly shriek of the mad miner echoed through
the underground place again.

CHAPTER IX.—A Baffling Search.

Hop had been nearly choked by the dust when
he went headlong down the natural chute, but, as
Jim Dart had said, he was not hurt. It was mere-
ly a shaking up that he received, so he was not
long in scrambling to his feet and recovering
from his surprise.

“Me allee samee comee down pletty quickee,”
he muttered, under his breath. “But whattee
makee lat velly bad noisee? Soundee allee samee
likee um ghostee, so be.”

He knew it would not be advisable to call out
to Arietta, as that would simply be the means of
letting the enemy know there was some one there
who did not belong there. Hop started to find a
way to get back to the girl, but he became a little
confused somehow, and the result was that he
came to the big chamber that was occupied by
the outlaws. If he had come there about a min-
ute sooner, e woud havle seen Wild making his
escape. As it was, he heard the sounds of the
boy's footsteps, but he had no idea who was flee-
ing from the spot.

Hop did not see the villains insi_de the rocky
chamber, but he did see the Mad Miner, who had
ncﬁ moved a foot from the spot he had h:eon
standing upon when he cut our hero’s bonds., The

eclever Chinaman looked the man over as weil as

he could, for he could not see his face, When he
saw that he was holding a skull over his head in
such a peculiar way it occurred to him thu;l it

op
had heard the prospector tell about the mysteri-
ous man, who went about carrying the skulls of
his victims, and he promptly set the fellow down
a8 being the identical man. But there was noth-
ing so very mysterious about him, as far as Hop
could see, and he even grinned when he thought
what he was going to do.

“Um velly muchee mystelious man, so be,” he
thought, “He makee scare; maybe he gottee gold
minee 'lound here somewhere and he cally um
skull alound, so he allee samee scarve um people
-"l‘lé-i'; Me velly soonee make him jumpee,” :

The Chinaman was now quite cool. He was in
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no particular hurry, either, so he went carefully
at what he proposed to do. First he took from
one of the many pockets of his loose-fitting coat
a clumsy-looking object that was probably five or
six inches in length. This was nothing more or
less than a firecracker, and a powerful one at
that. Hop claimed to have worked in a factory
where fireworks were made before leaving China,
and whether he did or not, he certanily knew
something about their manufacture. Next he
brought out & match, which was one of the kind
that can be struck without making a sound. The
Chinaman was less than a dozen feet from the
Mad Miner when he was: ready to give him the
surprise. He coolly struck the match and then he
applied the flame to the fuse.

This done he rolled the cracker along the
ground toward the unsuspecting madman, who
was holding the outlaws at bay. The cracker
stopped within a few inches of the man’s heels.
Then there was a quick sputter, and then
Bang! The report was a heavy one, and the Mad
Miner jumped easily two feet from the ground.
He uttered something that sounded like the snarl
of a wild beast, and then he leaped forward like
a shot and ran into one of the many passages
that were close at hand,

“Hip hi!" exclaimed Hop, aloud, and then he
broke into a laugh. *“Me allee samee makee um
mystelious man lun likee um deer, so be! Me
velly smartee Chinee!”

Hop did not know the outlaws were there, or he
would never have spoken out loud. The result was
that before the smoke from the cracker had
cleared away three or four of them were there.
When he found himself struggling in their grasp
Hop did not feel like laughing so much.

“Whatee mattee?” he cried, in a frightened
way. “Hip hi! Misler Wild! Comee——"

But his ery was cut short by a heavy hand be-
ing thrust over his mouth, and then he was
dragged into the quarters of the outlaws. But
the outaws evidently did not think it worth while
to tie him, so he boldly took a seat upon the table.
Thus it was that Young Wild West saw him a few
minutes later.. What happened then has already
been described. When the clever Chinaman set
off the secoud cracker he made up his mind to get
out of the place, and this he did. But he tumbed
in a heap over Wild and his two partners, and
then it was that Arietta's scream and the ery of
the Mad Miner rang out. Wild quickly seized the
Chinaman and lifted him to his feet.

“Come on!" he said in a low tone of voice. “We
have got something to do now. Arietta has been
caught by a madman,”

“Alee light, Misler Wild. Me s

But the boy did not wait to hear what reply he
would make, He started on a run through the
passage after Charlie and Jim, who had already
started. Something told our hero that the out-
laws would not come out just then, sinee they
feared the Mad Miner so; that they would wait
until they were 'sure he was well away from the

place. Just then the voice of Arietta was heard
again.
“Wild! Wild!” she gereamed. “Save me! [ am

in the power of n fiend!”
The voice came from somewhere above them,
and our fiende Lo ot v hich wav to get to
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her. But they knew it was not safe for them to
remain where they were, so they went on out
through the dark passage. It was there that the
gir] must have been caught by the madman, and
as he had not come that way, they might find the
way he went. Nothing more was heard, and when
they reached the mouth of the passage they ran
out and turned their gaze upward., Then it was
that they noticed for the first time that there was
a way to clamber up the cliff.

“Come, boys!” exclaimed the dashing young
deadshot, who, though his face was pale, was as
cool as ever. “This is the way to get up there, I
reckon. We must find Where the fiend went, and
that very soon. DPoor Arietta is worse off now
than she would be if she was in the power of the
outlaws."

His partners nodded, and up they went, keeping
close behind him. But Hop did not go far®up the
rocky ascent. He paused when he got to the first
Jedge, thinking that he might better take a dif-
ferent route. Meanwhile Young Wild West kept
straight on. There was a ledge above them that
must have been at least a hundred feet from the
bottom of the canyon, and they headed for it, Wild
in the lead. With the loosened stones and dirt
rattling down past them, they hurried on. In an-
other minute they were there. Then it was that a
simultaneous cry went tp from their lips. As
Wild and his partners reached the ledge they be-
held a startling sight. Arietta had fainted, and
was handing limp upon the arm of the Mad Miner,
who was waving a flaming skull over his head.

“Back!"” he cried. “The gir!l is mine! Mine for-
ever!” .

Then as quick as a flash he stepped back from
their view. Swiftly receding footsteps told them
that he was getting away from them, but Wild
caught hold of a jagged piece of rock and drew
himself upward. Then he darted through a rift
in the face of the cliff. Charlie and were
right at his heels now, and bent on catching the
madman and saving Arietta, they ran swiftly
along. Around a bend in the cleft they went and
then they were dismayed to find that there was
nothing but what appeared to be a solid wall of
rock ahead of them. Wild looked ahead and then
on either =ide, but there was no visible means of
going any further, as far as he could see. Con-
sidering that the Mad Miner had only had a few
seconds the start of him, this seemed puzzling,
indeed. But Young Wild West was not the one
to be baffled easily. Too many times had he been
brought face to face with great difficulties.

“Boys,” said he coolly, “the crazy galoot has
tvicked us. If he went through here, so can we.
Hurry up! Make an examination, There must be
a secret opening that is covered. We have got to
find it.” 2

But Charlie and Jim were already at work mak-
ing a search. They were tapping the rock with
the butts of their revolvers and listening for a
hollow sound that would tell therh that there was
an opening of some sort beyond the wall. Wild
advanced as far as he could go and tried tappin
on the rock that barred further progress throug
the passage. In his judgment, the rock was not
more than a {few inches in thickness,

“Heve we are; boys,'"” he zaid. “This piece of
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rock must be dislodged. We will have to get
something to do it with, though. There is no use
in trying to force our way through just by using
our hands and feet. Jim, go and get a crowbar.”

“All right, Wild,” answered Dart, who was

ready to do anything he was told.
_ He lost no time in descending to the level be-
low and then he hurried to join those they had
left waiting in the canyon. Jim was not long in
reaching them. It happened that they had been
unable to see the Mad Miner, though they had
heard his cries, and also Arietta’s screams. While
he was gone Wild and Charlie used -all their
strength in trying to force aside the rock that
barred their way. Though it trembled slightly
from the pressure they brought to bear upon it,
they could not dislodge it. In a little while Jim
came back with the crowbar.

“Where iz Hop?"” our hero asked, he thinking
that the Celestial might be of some service to
them just then.

“] saw nothing of him,” replied Dart. “He did
not go back to the rest, either. He must be some-
where about, though. FProbably he is trying to
find Arietta on his own hook.”

“Maybe he is. Well, never mind. Let me have
that erowbar.”

The boy took it, and the next minute he was
working away like a beaver in an effort to get the
bar under the rock, so it might be pried aside.
Young Wild West, though a mere boy, was well
experienced in such work. He went at in the right
way, and in less than five minutes he forced the
rock to yield to the pressure brought upon it.
The scout lent his aid, and then it swung over and
fell to the ground, narrowly missing falling upon
the foot of the latter. A continuation of the pas-
sage was at once disclosed.

“Now then, boys, come on,” said Wild. “I
reckon we will soen get the galoot now. He is
mad, beyond the shadow of a doubt; but if he
harms a hair in Arietta’s head I will forget that
part of it. If we find that she is all right leave
him to me. I reckon I can handle nim.’

* Along the passage they ran, and the next min-
ute they found it led into the vast cavern, part of
which "was occupied by the outlaws. But this
made no difference to them. If the outlaws had
numbered a hundred, and they knew they would
be surely killed if they met them, they would not
have hesitated. They had seen the plight of the
girl, and that was enough. They did not blame
ber for fainting away, which was something that
Arvietta was not in the habit of doing. Charlie
lighted a match when they had gone a short dis-
tance into the underground passage, for it was as
da'll-‘li.‘ ar:;‘ ri)ock;:t in there.
e ole place was a regular honeycom

has been stated, and there ﬁruas no telfingm%h::
minute they might step into some hole.

The lighted mateh lasted long enough for them
to get a hundred feet, and when it burned out the
scout lighted another. In this way they kept on
until meg saw daylight ahead, though rather
faintly, It increased as they proceeded, however;
and two minutes later they came to the identical
spot where Hop had dropped down the chute.

‘;-I‘hundef(!” gxclsim.ecf the scout, in a hoarse

whisper. “This ain't making much headway, not
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‘passage to join those waiting outside.

ﬁl remained in an unconscious state.
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I know it. That galoot yer call ther Mad

iner has give us ther slip, Wild.”

“Don't say that, Charlie. We have got to find

im, that’s all.”
’ “Well, yer kin bet your life that I won't never
give up till we do.” .
! They moved away from the spot, treading soft-
ly, so they might not be heard by the outlaws.
When they had gone a few feet along the wide
passage that seemed a sort of gallery they came
to a place where three passages branched from it,
Young Wild West made up his mind what to do
right away. There were three of them, so each
could take a different direction and something
might result from it. He quickly made known his
ﬁgg‘gh_ts and Charlie and Jim promptly agreed

“You take the one to the right, Jim,” the young
deadshot said: “I will take the centér one, and
Charlie can go to the left. Be very careful, both
of vou, and in case you get into trouble just fire
a shot.”

They all understood what was to be done, and

without anything further they set out.

CHAPTER X.—Avrietta and the Mad Miner.

As Wild supposed, Arietta had been caught by
the Mad Miner as she was going through the dark
The girl
did not have the least chance, for the crazed man
must have heard her footsteps, and was waiting
for her. He picked her up as though she had been
nothing more than an infant, and then he has-
tened outside with her, letting out his awful
shriek as she called loudly for help. But he
pressed his hand over her mouth then, and not
until they got well toward the top of the cliff did
she get the chance to make another ery. But he
lcoked at her with eyes that blazed with anger
then, and the girl was so terrified when she re-
alized that she was in the power of a madman
that she fainted away. :
It could not have been many minutes that the
When she
lid awaken to a realizat on of what had happened
she found herself lying on a rude couch formed
of skins, her hands tied and a bunch of rags
stuffed in her mouth, so she could not ery out. It
was a small cave that she was in,.and a ohg'ht was
burning in one of the corners, As the girl looked
at this she saw it was a human skull that was
probably filled with some kind of grease, for there
was a wick sticking above it, and it was this that
was burning with a fitful blaze. There were cook-
ing utensils hanging to the wall near a fireplace
that had been built of flat pieces of stone, and
there was a small table that was very rudely con-
structed near by, with a solitary stool close to it.
Across the furthest corner from the girl was a
eurtain of blankets sewed together, and as Arietta
took in her surroundings and gradually regained
her faculties, she saw the curtain move slightly.
e mext minute it was thrown aside and out
stepped her captor. By a great effort she calmed

herself and be to think of a way to get the
‘best of the wxﬁnman

. As he approached her a

kindly expression shone from his eyes.

T N 'l'-
e e
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“It is too bad, young lady,” he said in a veice
that was almost as gentle as that of a mother
talking to her babe. “I saw you as you ciine
through the dark down there, and 1 had to take
you for my own. I once had a little girl with hair
just like yours, and eyes the same. She died, and
so did her mother; and since that time 1 know not
what has happened. But when I saw you I made
up my mind that my litile one had come back,
larger grown, but my dapghter. Speak! Is it
so? -Are you my little Jane?”

Arietta shook her head and managed to give a
stifled gasp.

Instantly the madman dropped upon his knees
and placed his hands upon the gag that was in her
mouth. “Listen!” he said, with dramatic force.
“They would come to take you from me, but vou
must not go. If you speak above a whisper, T will
forget that you lock like my dead c¢hild, and I
will kill you!” :

The last came from his lips more like a hiss
than words, and the savage, unnatural light again
shone in his eyes. The next minute he had ve-
moved the gag. He drew a gleaming knife from
1}:115 belt and shook it before her eyes at the same
ime.

“I will do just as you say,” she faltered in a
trembling voice. “I am glad 1 look like your
dead daughter, though I am not her. The dead
cannot come back to life.”

; “How do you know that?"” asked the man eager-
y

“I—I have always been taught that way, and T
have never known it to happen.”

“Well, girl, when you have lived as long as ¥
have, and thought as much as | have, you will
change your mind. They ecall me the Mad Miner,
and I like it. I may be crazed, but 1 have not lost
my memory altogether. I have gained in skill and
cunning, though at times there is a cloud that
comes over my brain, and 1 know not what 1 do.
I am very rich, for I have gold back there,” point-
ing to the curtain, “that is enough for one to live
in luxury for a lifetime.”

He paused and sat down before the girl, who
had now risen to a sitting posture.

“You should not worry over those who have &ft
you forever,” said Arietta, “There is a long life
ahead of you, and you should give up this wild
way of living. Why, they say you are a fiend—
that you cateh your vietims and kill them, and
then go about with their hidecus skulis.
You__’)

“Stop!” eried the Mad Miner, raising his finger.
“1 do not kill those who de not try to kill me.
The skulls I use are those I pick up on the desert,
There are many to be found there, for men starve
and die in the search for gold. This is a bad
country. But I know where to get the things I
need, and sometimes I am gone from Deatl: Can-

on a week at a time. But I always come back,
or here is my home, and here it always will be."”

“] know vou are a good man at heart,” ven-
tured the helpless girl.

“Yes, that is right. I am a good man at heart.
Sometimes I think I am making a mistake, and
then my mind goes blank again. I might be cured
of my madness if I were placed in some institu-
tion where good treatment could be given me.”

.

s’
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“Won't you untie my hands?” asked Arietta,
hoping that he might give way to the request,

“Yes!” was the reply. i
you can get away from me. There is no way of
doing it that you know of. Don’t try it. If you
do I may 8

He stopped abruptly, and then he quickly untied
the rope that held her hands together.

“Don't try to get away,” he said, in a low tone
of voice. “You can never do it. You are mine
forever! You are my daughter, June, who has
come back to life, and who will live with me to
give me comfort, even though her mother is not
here."”

Arietta said no more on that point. Rising to
her feet, she took the stool and sat down. “How
long have you lived in this cave?" she asked, after
a rather lengthy pause.

The Mad Miner shook his head.

“] don't know,” he retorted wearily; “but come,
Jarve! 1 will show you my gold. 1t will be yours
when I am dead and gone. Think of that, Jane.”

“1 thauk you very much for saying that,” Ari-
etta replied, as she arose from the stool.

He took her gently by the arm and conducted
her to the blanket curtain. Dushing it aside, he
forced her to go through, and then taking the
fAaming skull, he followed her. At first Arietta
thought she was in a smaller apartment, which
was really wheve the madman slept, but as the
Light filled the place she quickly saw an opening
that led into another part of the cavern. The
daylight canie in from some place, too, and this
was enough to make the girl keep up hev courage.
Into a wide cave they went, and then, still keep-
ing hold ef fer arm, the Mad Mirer (urned and
went toward tle part where the light came
through. It was probably a hundred feet from the
rocky apariment occupied as a dwelling by the
madman that they came to a halt on the verge of
a precipice outside. But it was not the side that
overlocked Lhe canvon. Arielta could tell that
right away. She was now leoking over a vast
tract of brcken desert.

“See down there,” said her captor, pointing to
a ledge that was but a few feet below. “There is
my gold mine.”

The girl looked over and saw a hole in the
ground, and right at the mouth of it was a pile
of glittering nuggets.

“There is a forlune there!” she gasped.
are indeed rich, my father.”

As she said this a happy light shone in the eyes
of the man.

“T am rich, and you will be rich when I am
gone, But you must never leave me, child, as
long as I am alive. I will live long, for T am
strong and hardy, and the bullets of those who
fear and hate me will never harm me unless they
reach my head. 1 wear something that is bullet
proof, child. I am invincible to my foes, There
are bad men near us, but they fear me, and they
dare not cowme to harm you. Your friends will
gearch for you until they find they can never find
you, and then they will give you up as lost and go
on their way. But come! We will go back.”

There was no use in raising any objections, but
since she hnd seen where the madman's gold was,
Arietta was more than satisfied to oo back with

“You
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“But don't think that,

him. It might be that Wild, or some of the rest,
had found the way there, and were waiting to
take her from the ¢razed man. Back they made
their way, and as the man had now releazed her
from his grasp upon her arm, Arvietta walked
along free. She had a small revolver under her
bodice, and she could easily have drawn it and
shot him; but she would not do this, for he had
not harmed a hair of her head, and she could not
bring herself to do a thing like that. It would be
arrant treachery, that was sure. Relying on her
friends to save her, the girl followed him back
to the little cave. The inner part was passed
through, and when the curtain dropped behind her
Arietta took her place upon the stool again. She
looked around, but could see nothing that would
indicate that anybody had been there duving their
dbsence. The Mad Miner went to the mouth of
the cave and looked out at the sun. It was now
nearly direetly over his head, and with a nod, he
came back.

“You must be hungry,” he said. “You will eat
of the best T have.”

“Thank you,"” replied the girl. *“I am getting
hungry.” X

“Well,” and a crafty look suddenly came in his
eyes, “I will sit here, and you can get the meal
ready. You will find provisions behind that board
over there. That is my closet. The board is the
door to it, though there are no hinges. I must get
hinges for it, and then it will be all right.”

He took his station where it was impossible for
her to get cut of the cave without being seized by
him, so she vent to the closet, as he called it, and
found meat and other eatables there. She decid-
ed to go about it just as though she were in camp
with i'w_-r. qumpanious. and she worked away brisk-
ly. Noticing this, the Mad Miner went to the fire-
place and started a fire.

“We will have some coffee with
meat,” he said.

A rietta nodded, and then he turned to the
mouth of the cave and took his station there, as
t}""u,ﬂl{ he was doing guard duty, It took some
little time to prepare the meal, and though she did
not hurry much, the girl went on steadily, all the
while hoping that her dashing voung lover might
come. If she had only known that he was very
close at hand at that very moment probably she
\\'puld have stopped in Fer work. Young'\‘;’ild
West was coming all vight!

the bl'qi!ed

CHAPTER X1,—What Hop Did.

It will now be in order to turn our attention to
Hop Wah, who decided to strike out for himself
and make a search for Arietta. Hop only climbed
as far as the first ledge, and when he saw Wild
and his purtners going on up, he turned to the left
and made his way along the ledge, keeping his
eyes open for anything in the line of an opening
large enough to admit a person. As luck would
have it, he quickly found one, and just as he en-
tered it he heard the Mad Miner shout out the
words to the effect that Arietta was his forever.

He decided to push through the aperture and try
and find the man who had uttered them, He had
not gone many feet before the aperture widened
considerably, and then he nushed on swiftly. He
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went up a short ascent, and then down ggain, un-
til he found himself in a large, rocky chamber.
The indistinct sound of voices now came to his
ears, but Hop was now pretty certain that he had
struck the right spot, so he listened. It was a
man’s voice, and the words were mere mutter-
ings. - !

“Lat um clazy man, so be,” the Chinaman
thought. !

After listening for a minute dr two longer he
pushed his way along the eide of the cave, and
then eame to an opening through which he could
see the blue sky and rocky formations on a vast
desert. It occurred to him that he: must have
ecome through the cliff and was now looking out
from the other side. Suddenly his eyes turned
downward, and then it was he gave a violent
start. Lying before an opening in the ground
upon a ledge but a few feet below was a heap of
golden nuggets. He quickly found a way to get
down to the glittering pile, and the next minute
he was weighing some of the nuggets in his hand.
Tiring of this, he turned his attention to the
opening in the ground. Inside the hole he saw a
pocket with gold on all sides. -

A pick, shovel and pan, such as miners use, lay
there, which showed that the place had en
worked. Putting a few nuggets in his pocket, he

- clambered bdek upon the upper ledge. Stepping
back into the cave, he went on around, looking
for some other outlet. In a very few seconds he
came to the passage that led into that portion of
the cavern that was occupied as a sleeping quar-
ters by the Mad Miner. Then it was that he sud-
denly heard a man talking within a few feet of
him. He listened and when he heard what he
said he instantly became convinced that it was
Arietta who was being addressed.

The longer he listened the more he became con-
vinced that the “clazy man,” as he called him, did
not mean to harm a hair in the girl’s head. When
the Mad Miner invited Arietta to go with him and
dook at his gold mine, Hop crouched closer into
the niche. As the curtain was lifted and the
light filled the place he could see both the girl
and her captor plainly. Waiting until they had
passed into the back chamber beyond, the clever
Chinaman arose and followed them softly. He
saw the madman take the girl to the very ledge
upon which he had been standing when he got
sight of the glittering nuggets below, and then he
erept up close enough to listen and hear what was
said, Then he made up his mind to get back to
the ledge. With a great deal of difficulty he man-
aged to find his way back to the ledge from which
he started. _

“Maybe me better go findee Misler Wild and
him_ﬁrtnm. Len ley comee velly muchee quickee
and takee Missee Alietta away flom um Mad
Miner.” i

Without going down to those who were wait-
ing he followed in the direction Wild and his
fmrtners had taken, and was soon upon the upper
edge. Then he followed the same route our hero
‘had taken with Charlie and Jim, and passing
through the place that had been opened by means
of the crowbar, and finding the crowbar still
there, the Chinaman gave a nod and continued his
way. But there were so many passages this way
&nd that that it was not long before he found that
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However, he retraced his steps and
tried another route. This, too, failed, for he came
to a spot where he could go no farther. But
nothing daunted, he tried again, and at the ex-
piration of perhaps fifteen minutes he suddenly
came face to face with Cheyenne Charlie,

“Me velly gladee, Misler Charlie,” declared Hop.
“Me findee Misseéd Alietta and me comee to findee
you and Misler Wild and Misler Jim.”

“What!” cried the scout, in amazement. “You
found “Arietta, you say?”

“Yes, me findee. Um Mad Miner no hurtee her,
She allee light. He say she um lillee girl 1at he
had, and he give her velly muchee gold, so be.”

“Great gimlets!” exclaimed the seout. *“Come
on, you heathen galoot! We’'ll find Wild and Jiin
as quick as we kin, an’ then we'll go an’ git Ari-
etta.”

In Tess than five minutes the two had reached
the spot where Wild and his partners had started
to go in different directions. As luck would have
it, Jim Dart appeared just then, and almost be-
fore he became acquainted with what Hop had dis-
covered, Wild appeared from another passage.
The three had been searching long, and they all
had been discouraged.

he was lest.

“Hop found where Arietta is, and he says she's

all right,” the scout said.
ter lead us to ther spot.”

Stopping long enough to question him thoxr-
oughly, Wild gave an exclamation of delight and
then all four started back for the ledge that over-
lookéd the canyon. It was easy for them to re-
trace their steps to that point, and when they
came to the crowbar Jim picked it up and car-
ried it with him. Once out upon the ﬁzdge, they
quickly descended to the lower one, and then Hop
conducted them to the narrow fissure in the rock.
As he had passed that way twice, the Chinaman
had no difficulty in leading them through the
passage. It was not long before they came to the
cave, and then, wishing to prove that there was a
pile of gold there, Hop led them out through the
opening and pointed to it. Thé sight of the glit-
tering nuggets fairly dazzled the eyes of our
friends. Hop cautioned them not to make any
noise, so they only spoke in whispers,

“How far is the cave from here?"” Wild asked
him.

“Velly lillee way, so be,” was the reply.
showee you.”

With Wild at his side he went on, stepping
carefully, and they reached the inner apartment
that was occupied as a sleeping quarters by the
madman. As our friends paused there they could
hear the clinking of tin plates, or something of
the kind.- Wild now pushed his way past the
Chinaman, and stepping to the curtain, pushed it
aside a few inches and peered out into the other
cave. There was his sweetheart busy preparing a
meal, while standing at the mouth of the cave was
the Mad Miner, apparently in a very pleasant
mood. He could see by the expression of Ariet-
ta’s face that she was not very much frightened
and then it dawned upon him that the girl had
shown sufficient cleverness to humor the man, and
thus save herself from being harmed. He turned
and beckoned to Charlie and Jim to come and have
a look. The two did so, and when they saw how
things were they were amazed.

“Come on, he's goin'
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“We must not hurt the man.” =aid our hero,
in a low whisper. You can readily see that he has
not harmed Aretts, so we must not horm him.
We'll spring upon him and make him a pr'soner.”

Charlie and Jim nodded to this, and then they
prepared to throw aside the curtain and rush into
the cave.

CHAPTER XII.—Conclusion,

Arietta soon had the meal ready.

“Come,” she said, calling the man who had de-
clared that she was never to leave him again.

“No,” was the reply. “You sit down and eat,
1 will wait.” : v

1t was just then that the curtain moved slight-
ly, and instinctively the girl turned her gaze in
that direction. Then, to her great joy, it was

ushed back, and the face of her daring young
Pover was disclosed. The girl could not help it,
and with a ery of joy she sprang toward Wild.

The Mzd Miner turned like a flash. “What is
it, Jane ?” he demanded. )

Then Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart threw
aside the curtain and sprang out. The Mad
Miner uttered a snarl like that of an enraged
His mild manner was gone., Springing
toward the girl, he cried out:

“My .child shall not be taken from me! I will

“kill her first!”

Charlie shot out his right fist and knocked him
down. .

‘The Mad Miner got upon his feet with remark-
able quickness. Then he uttered that awful cry
of his and darted out of the cave. It all hap-
nened so quickly that neither Charlie nor Jim
could catch him.

“After him, boys,” said Wild.
of Arietta.”

The scout was off like a shot, and after him
went Jim Dart, The madman did not get so far
ahead of them that they could not keep within
hearing of his footsteps, so they kept right on.
Into a passage he turned, and they followed.
After turning this way and that, and following
rises and descents, they soon found that they were
getting dangerously ciose to the quarters of the
outlaw band. A minute later they saw that he
was running straight for it. As he reached the
entrance ke let out one of his screeching wails,
and then he bounded right into the cave. Crack!
Crack—crack—ecrac-ck! A volley of revolver
shots sounded and there was the sounds of a great
scuffle going on. Creeping up stealthily, Charlie
and Jim came upon an excit'ng scene. The Mad
Miner was rushing about the cave, stabbing right
and left. The outlaws were firing at him, but
without effect. In less time than it takes to record
it three men were on the ground mortally wound-
ed from the quick knife-thrusts.

The madman let vut another yell, and then
Captain Harvey fell before a blow from the knife.
Another and another went, for it s=eemed that
they could not get out of his way. Suddenly one
of the villains knocked the knife from his hand.
But it was only a momentary triumph, however.
The Mad Miner Erabbed a revolver from the hand
of another and then emptied its chambers. As he
fired the last chot he staggered and fell tn the

“T will take care
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ground, Charlie and Dart looked over the scene.
There was not an outlaw to be seen who was not
either dead or dy ng.

Waiting a minute or two, they stepped into the
rendezvous and approached the Mad Miner. He
was lying still as he had dropped, and a quick
examination told them that he was dead. Our
two friends made an examination of the body and
found it was encased in a coat of mail under the
shirt. They were satisfied the way things had
turned out, so they soon left the cave and made
their way outside. When they got there they
found Wild, Arietta and Hop just coming down
from the ledge, which was but a short distance
away.

g “Whoopee!"f shouted the scout, waving his hat.

Everything is all over with, Wild! Ther Mad
Miner has passed in his chips, an’ so has ther
whole blamed lot of ther outlaws.”

Jim Dart joined in giving a genuine cowboy
vell, and then Hop let out one of his peculiar
whoops. They had not long in joining the rest of
the party. It had been a long wait, but Anna and
Eloise appreciated the safe return of Arietta all
the more for it. Harry Muller was very pale, but
when he saw them all coming back, safe and
sound, his face lighted up.

Y The story was soon told, and then they went
into camp and had dinner. As might be supposed,.
Arietta quickly recovered from the ordeal, she had
passed through when in the power of the Mad
Miner. As soon as they had eaten dinner Wild
suggested that they go and get the gold that had
be::?f given toﬁArietta.

! we can find that he has any relatives liv-
ing they shall have the mine,” said Wild. “But
in the meantime you can let Harry Muller work it
on share;; for you, Et.”

‘:All right,” replied the girl.

Do you mean that?” the prospector asked.

They both assured him that they did, and then
all hands repaired to the spot. It was not difficult
to reach it, after they once knew the way. The
pile of nuggets was divided into bags, and then
they left and went Lack into the canyon. It was
Just then that the three men they had met that
morning appeared. One of them fired a shot,
and then there was a lively time for a few min-
utes, The result was that the three, who cer-
tainly must have belonged to the outlaw band,
were shot down. It was near sunset when they
rode into the mining camp, which was not so very
far away.

It had taken the greater part of the afterncon
to fix up matters, and when they got there every-
thing was just to their satisfaction. Wild decided
to remain there for a couple of days, and then
strike out again for further adventures, Those
they had met with since entering Death Canyon
had surely ’heen all our friends could wish for.
But Arietta’s experience with the Mad Miner was
certainly far more thrilling than anything else
that had happened. However, the clever Chinee
had been smart enough to find her, and thus
everything turned out all right.

Next week’s issue will contain “YOUNG WILD
WEST'S CRACK CAV :
THAT WON THR lmv"f.f‘RY» OR, THE SHOT
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SILK UNDERWEAR HID SMUGGLER'S
WHISKY

When police at Point Marion, Pa., arrested
Mrs. Tessie Smith, thirty-five, well dressed and
refined, they found in a suit case she carried six
quart bottles of whisky in a piece of silk under-
wear.

Police were tipped off that Mrs. Smith was
head of a band of rum smugglers.

A MOUNTAIN OF SULPHUR

A great mountain of sulphur has been redis-
covered in the Banlks group of the New Hebrides
Islands, in the Southern Pacific Ocean. It was
called Vanna Lava fifty years ago, when a French
company worked its deposits. The London Times
says that the mountain is cne vast mass of sul-

Traces of a highway running in the direction of
Astorga; cisterns, with piping of copper; gold
coins, fragments of ceramics and vases filled with
ashes are said to have been unearthed in the
vicinity.

An investigation has been ordered by the Di-
rector of Foreign Arts.

WAITRESS GETS RICH REWARD

Waitresses will probably continue accepting
tips, despite the fact that they are rather ex-
cited by the fortune of Elizabeth Hill, who has
been rewarded by the gift of $10,000 and a thous-
and acre ranch in Nebraska for constantly re-
fusing tips in a railway restaurant at Couneil
Bluffs, JTowa. She always said she was paid to
give service,

“0ld Man Dexter,” who gave her the fortune,
was always unable to make the girl take a tip.
Once he mailed her $100, She mailed it back. The
money and deed for the laid she has accepted
came in a letter, which announced that the bene-
factor, who is 76 years old, was going to England
for the rest of his life; that his wile and daughter
were buried there, and that he wanted Elizabeth
to accept for their sake, as “you deserve a better
fate than working behind a restaurant connter.”

phur, 99 per cent. sulphur, and the rest ash. It
is 1,600 feet high and eovers 100 square miles.

ROMAN CITY RUINS DISCOVERED IN

SPAIN

The Imparcial publishes a report from Sant
Ibanez of the discovery there of extensive remains
of what apparently was once a Roman city.

READ THIS

DE’I‘ECTIVES developing hidden crimes by the most scientific methods of dedue-

tion form the basis of many of the perplexing stories issued in “Mystery Maga-
_ zine.” It may be by finger-prints or other clues, but the stories get very interest-
ing and exciting as you follow the plot to the finish. Then there are stories of spooks
and weird, unearthly things that make your nerves tingle with expectancy, and stories
of crooks and other underworld characters who are brought to justice. Some of the
Yyarns have a pretty little love theme, others are full of gripping adventures, and not a
fe\?? deal with police cases. There’s one department that many people will like, in
Wwhich the writer shows you just exactly how fakers tell fortunes or show what your.

character is.

Every number contains a generous quantity of short articles, some just stories,
others scientific facts, and still more, records of the queerest things that happen in the
world. There is enough good reading matter in every issue to suit the taste of every-
body, old and young. This magazine only costs ten cents a copy, yet it contains as
much entertaining fact and fiction as some of the publications that cost twice as
much. You can only judge by getting a copy and seeing for yourself. Then, if it
dO&S}l't suit you don’t read another. But we feel so sure you will like it that we are
Willing to mail you a sample copy absolutely free of charge if you will send a request
to us on a postal card, giving us your correct name and address.

FRANK TOWSEY, PUBLISHER, 168 WEST 23D STREET, NEW YORK
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Six Silver Stars
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THE BOY TREASURE HUNTERS OF
YUCATAN

-

By DICK ELLISON

(A Serial Story.)

CHAPTER XXIV.—(Continued).

“That's it!” echoed Harry. “See them go!”

They fled like flies before a fly flapper, and
~ranizshed within {he building, while Sam came
coolly down the steps.

“What about that?” he demanded, triumphant-

y“You killed or wounded several. 1 saw them
falll” cried AL

#Yes, and let them lie where they fell, be they
dead or wounded no one must go near them,” re-
plied”Sam. “That settles it. They will not re-
%

Nor did they. But just the same Al never
looked out of his hammock that night that he did
not gee Sam standing guard.

As soon as breakfast was over the march was
resumed.

Sam scarcely spoke all day.

At night they camped on the bank of a stream.

Sam’s Indians did the cooking and that night a
peculiar dish of some sort of boiled greens was
served to Col. Heflud, Mona and the boys, of
which, as it tasted good, Al ate freely.

They found themselves unusually tired and
sleepy as soon as supper was over, and as Sam
assured them that all danger was over now, they
at once sought their hammocks.

Al was asleep in an instant and it was so with
the others. When they awoke the sun was high
and the camp unusually still.

Al sprang up, and dropping out of his ham-
mock, saw Col. Heffud coming toward him.

“Well, this is a pretty piece of business!” the
latter exclaimed.

“What's the matter?
eried Al

“The matter is,”" replied the Colonel, “that Sam
and his followers have decamped in the night,
Those greens we ate were uudoubtedly drugged
or are themselves of a nature to make one sleep.
I know I slept like a log, so did Mona. Oliver
jen’t awake yet. How about you?”

“Same with me,” eried Al, “but how about our
mules and our share of the treasure?”

“All right. The mules are further down
stream, where there is a ford and so are my men
and just as much of the gold as he agreed to give
us, but the rascal has made off with the rest and
takes his bunch with him. As for my Indians, I
ean’t get a word out of them. They clmmef.i to
have slept through it all, too, but I don’t believe

: it.fC

Where is everybody?”

“Well,” said Al, “he seems to have played
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square at all evenits, and if he chodses to go his
way and leaves us to go ours, I don’t see that we
have any kick coming.”

“Oh, I don't know,” growled the Colonel. “If
I could once have got the fellow in Belize per-
haps there would have been another division of
those selfsame jars of gold.” :

Perhaps Sam thought so, too, and that is why
he deserted as he did.

At all events they saw no more of him and in
due time the whole party landed safely at Belize,
where Al and Oliver took passage for New Or-
leans, with their treasure, going on to New York
by rail.

Both were ready to admit that it wasn’t such
a bad wind-up of their adventure after all.

They had been in a land where no white man
had ever been; they had been in all kinds of stir-
ring adventures, coming through without a day’s
illness or a seratch and with enough money to
give them a good start in life.

Oliver banked his and went to sea again.

To-day he is the captain of a coasting steamer,
married and very well-to-do.

Al carried out his plan and is now one of the
most noted chemists in America. He has not yet
married, but there are rumors that he soon in-
tends to be, and that a pretty English woman
now a widow, but who was once known as Miss
Mona Heatheringford, will be his wife. The Col-
onel is long since dead.

Al went to Paris to study as proposed.

One day while walking on the Boulevard Haus-
mann, he saw a davk, stylish man pass in an au-

- tomebile; with him was a white woman, evidently

his wife; and two handsome dark-skinned boys.

It was surely Sam, but he never looked at Al,
who learned that he was known in Paris as
“s;noz- Prado,” a Mexican, and was reputed very
rici.

Al had some thought of calling on him. In-
deed he wrote him asking if he might, but he re-
ceived no reply, so he gave up the idea.

A year later at Christmas he received a packs
age from Constantinople which was marked
“Compliments of Senor Prado.”

_Opening it, Al found a scarf-pin made of six
tiny silver stars, each with a diamond in the
center, :

And this was the last he ever heard of “Sam.”

(The end.)

COMING NEXT WEEK

Charlie, the Chauffeur

== 0 ) ; QR

THE LUCK OF A WORKING

LAD”

By DICK ELLISON

DON'T MISS THE OPENING CHAPTERS
OUT NEXT WEEK
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FROM ALL POINTS

HOW STAGS' ANTLERS GROW AND DECAY

The annual growth and decay of a stag’s an-
tlers is one of the most marvellous happenings in
nature. .

In the late summer the growth is complete, and
the stags spend their time rubbing off the vel-
vet against the tree trunks. Then at the end of
September the fighting season begins, and fierce
battles are fought for the possession of a mate.
During the winter everything becomes quiet
again, and in the early spring the antlers grad-
ually become dead and drop off, leaving the ani-
mal miriele to begin again.

GEM IN GARAGE

A dizamond stud worth about $1,600 lay for two
days on the floor of a local garage in Albany,
Ore., about two weeks ago.

After the owner had been found and the stud
forwarded to him the circumstances of its loss
and recovery became known.

he stud was owned by Dr. H. D. Coventry of
Culyer City, Cal., and was forwarded to him by
A. F. Holyn, manager of the garage in which it
was lost and found. Dr. Coventry passed through
Albany by auto the day before Christmas. After
he had made a purchase in this garage he dis-
covered the loss of the stud. Two days later the
stud was found.

FIND ACIDS IN CORN COBS

‘The common corn cob, which heretofore has
been a waste product on the farm, may come to
considered a valuable article of commerce as
a result of experiments conducted by Professors
E. B. Fred and W, H. Peterson of the University
of Wisconsin and reported to the Wisconsin Ag-
riculturist. Corn cobs, it was discovered, are rich
in acetic and lactic acids, both of which are used
extensively in the industries.

When the corn eobs are partially water soaked
and inoculated with the bacteria lactobacillus
pentoaceticus, equal quantities of acetic and lactic
acid are produced. If the yields on a commercial
seale are equal to the laboratory results, every
ton of corn cobs will yield more than 300 pounds
of acetic and 320 pounds of lactic acid.

ere arve produced in the United States alone

more than 20,000,000 tons of corn cobs yearly., A

small amount of these is used for pipes or in feed,
ut the great bulk usually is discarded.

Acetic acid is used largely in the dye industry
and lactic acid is extensively used in the 'eather
industry. Both-also are used in many technical
Operations in various other industries.

ELECTRIC SHOWER THRILLS ALASKA

Advices received at Seattle, Wash., from Tan-
ana, Alaska, record some interesting dctails ve-
garding an atmospheric phenomenon, following
@ period of extreme cold weather

The air was very still and dry and heavily
charged with electricity. Two persons shaking
hands received a severe shock and a burning sen-
sation through the whole body. Telegraph and
telephone wires sang and purred so laudly they
were audible for several miles. Husbands kissing
their wives were treated to the identieal shock ex-
perienced in shaking hands. Two dogs were ob-
served to anger and fly at each cther, but when
the jaws of each struck the other's hody both
went howling in opposite direetions. Some rav-
ens flying through the ravified air passed suffi-
ciently close to each other to ecause ecrackling
noises, similar to the spluttering of a wireless re-
ceiving set.

The charged condition continued for several
hours and was followed the same evening by a
remavkable display of the Aurora Borealis. Ae-
companying its brilliancy were flashes of red and
green in riotous irregularity.

At Koyokuk an Indian medicine man, less
frightened by the strange electrical atmesphere
than his tribesmen, attemvted to console his fol-
lowers by rubbing with the hands, but his touch
prodveed so much discomfiture he was driven
from the community house to his own hut.
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My Adventure

By JOHN SHERMAN

I had been settled more than a year upon my
coffee estate in the wild jungles of Ceylon, when
one morning, during the idle season, as T stood
before my bungalew, gaping, stretching, and won-
dering how T might best amuse myself for the
day, a coolie servant came up to me, heated and
panting, and placed in my hands the following
note: .

“PRAR Sir:—Will you eome over at once to my
P‘lantation,' and join in the chase or hunt of a
vogue’' elephant, which is abroad somewhere in
the . vicinity, and committing sad depredations,
to the great terror of the natives, who fear him
move than they do the Evil Cne? It is the duty
of every man who can bring a good nerve and a
rifie to turn out in defense of his surroundings, to
gay nothing of the sport. Hoping to receive a
favorable answer through the bearer, Monchee,
in ecase you do not bring it yourself, T am, dear
sir, Yours most truly,

“CHARLES HOLLINGSWORTH."”

“Mango Hill Retreat.”

Nothing at the moment could have given me
more pleasure than this invitation to set off in
quest of a “roguc” elephant—for the sport would
certainly have that spice of danger so necessary
te ¢uicken bloed that had become too sluggish
under the enervating influence of the sweltering
tropics.

“Tell your master I am coming, Monshee;" said
I, as I turned away to get my rifle and ammu-
nition, including zine balls—for lead is too soft
for an elephant’s head—and order my horse un-
der saddle in the quickest possible time.

Half an hour saw me on my way to Mango
Hill Betreat, distant ten miles, with three coolies
running alongside and keeping pace with my
impatient gallop; and as I dash along, let me
tell vou what the term “rogue elephant” means,
in case you never heard it before,

In the forests and jungles of Ccylon, at the
time 1 lived there, there were hundreds of wild
elephants, which generally moved about in small
herds, and were not usually dangerous to man,
though quite destructive to property—so much so
that the government had set a price upon the
head of each.

In herds, as 1 have said, there huge animals
were but little feared, even by the natives; but
it occasionally so happened, from what cause 1
have never been able to learn, that an old tusker
would become detached from his companions, and,
like a maddened human Malay, seem to devote
the remainder of his life to attacking and killing
every living thing he could reach, whether man
or beast: and all from pure malice—{rom an in-
fernal fury that nothing but his own death could
appease.

With one of these furious monsters abroad, no
one was safe,
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Fences were no barrier to his progress; a coolie
hut might be erushed like the shell of an egg; a
bungalow be brought crashing down about the
ears of the masters; and even a whole village has
been half destroyed, and the inhabitants put to
flight, by a single beast.

In the language of the country, this danger-
ous animal was termed a rogue elephant—though
“mad” elephant would have been by far a more
appropriate appellation.

When one of these was abroad, it was the duty
of every man, as the note to me expressed, to
turn out and hunt him to the death; and I was
now hastening forwaxd to perform the part of a
good citizen.

When about half-way between my house and
Hollingsworth’s, in a wild, romantic part of the
counfry, just where the road or path I was pur-
suing led down into a dark valley across a hright
stream into a strip of level jungle, the coolies
running by my side suddenly stopped and yelped
out in terror, pointing to some huge fresh foot-
prints that the rogue elephant had pust passed.

“How do you know these impressions were not
made yesterday?” 1 inquired, stopping to ex-
amine them.

“See, master!” returned a bright-eyed fellow
called Lunekee, pointing to the bushes against
which the huge body of the animal had pressed—
“him brush off dew.”

“Ah! very true—you are right. Well, then,
he may be near, and perhaps we may meet and
conguer him alone, which would be a triumph
indeed!”

“Him plenty much savage—fight like mischief!"”
rejoined Lunekee, looking timorously around at
his timid companions, and evidently willing to
forego all glory which could only be gained at so
much personal risk.

“But I have my rifle,” said I, “two barrels—
zine balls — and am a pretty sure shot,eand if I
can find him, I am determined to try my hand.”

Just at this moment, as if in -answer to my
challenge, there came a loud, bellowing, trumpet-
ing roar from the deep jungle before me, followed
by the rustling, snapping, and crashing sounds
of some tremendous bedy making a quick way
through a dense thicket,

“Him a-coming—him ~ a-coming!” cried the
frightened coclies; and they suddenly vanished
like the witches of Macheth, but rather into a
thick forest than “thin air,” leaving me to run
or stay, as inclination might prompt.

I must confess that inclination pleaded earn-
estly for an inglorious retreat, and my gallant
steed was evidently of the same mind, for he
wheeled, reared, plunged, and would have gone off
like a ghot if I had not sawed him down to a fine
dance. How could I shoot from the back of such
a beast?

Whiz! flash! rush! what is that? A spotted
deer passed me like a bolt of lightning scared by
that terrific trumpeting and erashing, which
makeg even the boldest beast of the jungle trem-
ble. Shall T stand and await his onset? for he
is evidently coming this way, and will soon be
here. No; my horse is too restive—the ground
tdo uncertain; better get my first view of the
monster from the top of yonder hill,

e e et ey e
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Away I go, horse and rider of one mind this
time, and in a minute have wheeled upon an ele-
vation that overlooks the spot where I first heard
the answering challenge of everybody’s foe.

re he comes—tusks first, and huge ones, too,
showing he is an old bull — trunk up, trumpetin
out defiance—eyes fiery red and awfully wicked,
and tail lashing his sides in fury.

Thank heaven, there is some distance between
us, and I yet have the chance of fight or flight.

“Better run much, else climb tree a good deal,
master!” says a voice over my head; and looking
up in surprise, I see Luneckee snugly posted in
the upper branches of a tatl tree, and another
glance shows his companions similarly situated
to the right and left of him.

If I fight the elephant, I must depend on my-
self and horse, and count nothing on my timid
servants, or any human aid. Am I prepared for
the risk?

I look down at the man beast, and he looks up
at me; and then, without half the consideration
that I have taken in the matter, forward he
comes, crushing the bushes, snapping the smaller
trees like pipe-stems bent on my destruction.

It is a little to much of the dare—of the brav-
ado—to spit my ecasily excited and mnot over:
amiable temperament; and so, slipping down from
my snorting horse, and passing the bridle over
my left arm, I call out in defiance:

“Come on, you savage monster, and get what
you don’t seek! Be it life or death, I will have
one shot at you now; then see wha is lord of the
forest—man, with his puny strength and giant
intellect, or brute, with his tremendous physical
power and blind instinet!”

I aim at his foreliead, but wait for him to come
nhear, with my frightened horse pulling at the
bridle, and making my sight unsteady. On he
comes with his mad rush and thundering crash—
a sight to make any nervous man’s heart flutter

ke a caged bird, and when within twenty paces
of me, bang! go both barrels.

He is hit in the head, but not killed; and mad-
fder than ever with the sting of pain, he flourishes
his trunk, trumpets forth his wild fury, and in-
creases his speed, to reach and erush me like a
troublesome moth. There is nothing for it now

but flight—swift flight; a few seconds more and

he will be upon me, and I shall be among the
things that were!

Fairly swinging myself upon my horse, with
an agility worthy of a Comanche Indian, I give
my noble beast the spur and the rein, and away
We go over the hill at breakneck speed—rocks,
bushes and trees not once considered in our race

or life. '

Seeing my danger the coolies posted beyond
the reach of the elephant now shout and scream
to attract his attention and draw him from the
Eln'mt- He hears the noise, glances upward with

18 fiery eyes, and turns to seek the nearest foe.

The tree of Lunekee receives his mad favor;
and, rushing at that, he butts it an awful blow
it Ii his huge tusks—a blow that jars and shakes

like a small earthquake, makes every limb and
€4l quiver, and almost unseats the poor fellow,
clings to it with all his strength and hopes
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Then he seizes it with his trunk, bellows forth
his rage, exerts, all his mighty force, and bends
and shakes it as I might bend and shake a bireh;
and then, retreating to gather headway, he butts
it again, ripping off the bark and goring it with
his tusks, but failing to bring down his human

rey.
P But this time he seems to have forgotten me
altogether; but I have not forgotten him,

Checking my horse at a safe distance, I pro-
ceed to reload my two barrels with zinc balls
in the greatest possible haste; and before he is
satisfied to turn and seek another victim, I spur
my horse up to a dangerous vieinity, get him
quiet for a moment, just in the nick of time, and
blaze away again directly at the monster's head.

This time—thank Heaven!—my aim has been
true; and both balls go through his thick skull,
and sink into his brain. He stops, staggers, reels
—gets a dim view of me—triez to make another
charge—steps out feebly—totters, and falls with
a loud erash, sending forth the wildest bellows
of rage and pain, and then lies so helplessly on
his huge side that even "a child need no longer
fear him.

A few half-smothered groans, some convlusive
jerks, a quivering throughout the great mass, and
all is over; the body and limbs grow still, and the
gurgaus, formidable, dreadful rogue elephant is

ead.

No general after his victory ever felt his tri-
umph more triumphantly than I did as I walked
up, seated myself on the dead monster of the
wilderness, and received, like a king upon his
throne, the congratulations and praises of my
loyal servants who now -gathered around me,
shouting and dancing.

Leaving the beast in their charge, I remounted
my horse and finished my ride to Mango Hill Re-
treat, where I found Hollingworth and some half
a dozen others only waiting for my arrival to
begin the perilous hunt to which I had been in-
vited.

When I told them of my adventure, they could
hardly eredit my story, and rode with me to be
confirmed of its truth. The result made a great
man of me in all my region, and probably no one
act of my life ever afforded me so much satis-
faction, taken in all its bearings, as my en-
counter with, and destruction of, that savage
rogue elephant.

ECONOMICAL

Jacob Bowder of Mason City, la., practicing
what he aglls “a careful system of buying and
cooking,” has made public. an inventory of his
household expenses for five and a half months, for
himself and wife, which he challenges any one to
beat.

The total amount spent was $72.50, excluding
rent. BEverything bought was of good quality, he
says, and they had three square meals a day, with
meat and everything necessary for health and

happiness.

“Keonomy is merely a condition of mind,” says
Bowder. “Nowadays folks spend altogether too
much for things they would be better off without
High cost of living need have no worries for the
average man who will plan rightly.”
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INTERESTING ARTICLES

OYSTER CHAMPIONSHIP WON BY NEW
ORLEZANS MAN

Mike Algero won the oyster shucking cham-
pionship by opening 4,944 bivalves in five hours
and fifty-five minutes in the public square here.

Bill Smith was second, his count being 4,387,
while Joe Pinell opened 4,357, Cach prizes ag-
gregating $300 were offered by the Oyster Deal-
ers’ Association, New Orleans, La.

THE MAKING OF MUMMIES

Dr. Edmond Bartha of Paris, who has for many
ears studied Egyptian mummies from the chem-
ieal point of view, believes he has discovered an
embalming fluid that will maintain a lifelike ap-
pearance in corpses for from 20 to 50 years. He
holds that his fluid is similar to that used in‘the
time of the Pharaohs; but whereas the incisions
were then made through the earotid artery, fe-
moral incisions are used in the new practice.
The long-lost secret may have been found.

ADMITS FAILURE OF VOLSTEAD ACT

Enforcement of the Volstead act in Nevada was
admitted to be a failure by United States At-
torney William Woodburn in an address before
the Lions’ Club in Reno.

Qutside of Reno, said Woodburn, prohibition is
unknown in Nevada. In parts of the State, he
added, even county officials and peace officers
are engaged in making liquor and operating stills.

Federal officers have information, he said, that
more than 200 householders in Reno are manufac-
turing liguor in violation of the #Eighteenth
Amendment. He declared city, county and State
officers fail to co-operate with the Federal agents
in enforcing the dry law.

NUGGETS FOUND IN CHICKENS’
GIZZARDS

While the Black Hills iz the gold producing sec-
tion of South Dakate, gold reports come in from
other sections occasionally. Small particles of
gold have been found in the crop and gizzards of
‘owls killed for the table,

The latest in this line are reports of gold found
in the gizzard of a goose killed for a dinner on

GOLD

‘carefully for ten dollars.”

WEST WEEKLY

the farm of Albert Heinish near Belvidere. Whila
gold is found generally over the Black Hills, the
old gold hunters say “gold is where you find it,”
and they hunt in all kinds of formations for the
precious metal. Whether there is any gold in
any other portion of the State other than in the
Hills to warrant attempts at hunting for it, a
number of years ago Narcelle, mixed blood of the
Cherry Creek section, brought in several good
sized nuggets which he exhibited and deeclared he
knew where more could be found, but would never
give out any information as to where he secured
them. He finally had the nuggets manufactured
into stick pins and other ornaments. He inti-
mated the find was not in any portion of the Black
Hills, and it is possible that he picked the nug-
gets up along Cherry Creek or in some gravel
bar on Cheyenne River, which drains the whole
of the Black Hills section.

—aa i, e —

LAUGHS

“Yes,” said the eminent specialist to the tramp
who had called upon him, “I will examine you
“All right, Doe,”’ said
the tramp resignedly, “do dat, an’ if you find it
T'll give you half.”

“Did you ever tell that young man that late
hours were bad for one?” asked the father at the
breakfast table. “Well, father,” replied the wise
daughter, “late hdéurs may be bad for one, but
they're all right for two.”

“This is the third time you have been here
for food,” said the woman at the kitchen door to
the tramp. “Are you always out of work?”
*Yes'm,” replied the itinerant. I guess I was
born under a lucky star.”

“Yes, siree,” said the autoist proudly, I
haven't paid a cent for repairs on my machine
in all the ten months I've had it.,” *“So I've
heard,” replied his friend. “The man who did the
repairs told me the very same thing.”

“Say, Pa, what is the difference between a vizit
and a visitation?” Fond Parent—A visit, my
boy, is when you go to see your Grandmother
Jones, and a visitation s when your Grandmother
Jones come to see ns.

Spurgeon was once asked if the man who
learned to play a cornet on Sunday would go to
heaven. The great preacher’s reply was charac-
teristic. Said he: *“I don’t see why he should
not, but"”—after a pause—“I doubt whether the
man next door will,”

Miss Caustique—Do tell me, Mr, Addlepate, how
do you manage to keep your hands so soft? M.
Addlepate—I always sleep with my gloves on,
you know. Miss Caustique—How interesting.
And do you sleep with your hat on, too?
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A FEW GOOD ITEMS

BODY OF A RICH RECLUSE FOUND IN
“HAUNTED HOUSE"”

“The “House of Blazes,” as Nyack’s “haunted
house” is known, has justified its title with the
discovery of the frozen body of a man, huddled
into the corner of a second-floor rcom. with the
stairs creaking and the wind groaning through
the cracks. The body came to light when a gang
of adventurous boys dared each other to venture
in _and explore the witch-ridden house. -

The man was identified as Charles De Graff
of Highland, N. Y. He had £126 in his pockets,
while bankbooks which he carried recorded de-
posits of §4,000. -

“JACK THE PEEPER” KEEPS POLICE BUSY

“Jack the Peeper,” using a twenty-foot ladder,
is keeping the police busy at night. The other
evening the women in the household of Samuel
E. Tillou at 169 Hornblower avenue, Belleville,
N. J., while in a room on the second floor, heard
a noise at a window. They quietly went down-
stairs and through another window saw a man
en a ladder peeping into the lighted reom on the
second floor. They telephoned for the police and
the peeper fled, carrying away the ladder.

Miss Gladys Correll, who also lives at 169, and
the family of Harry S. Clinnock, Jr., had a sim-
iler experience. On one of these occasions the
peeper abandoned his ladder in his hurry to get
away, but no one could identify it.

TRAP GRAVEYARD GHOST

The ghost of Wrightstewn is a thing of the
ast. For about five weeks it inhabited the vil-
a% cemetery.

very night between 9 and 10 the ghost was
seen lighting up the cemetery. Finally it be-
came too much for the village fathers and they
called volunteers to check the prowler. A half
dozen high school boys volunteered and they
cam in a secluded spot. Right on the sghedule
the light flashed, the figure in white moved for-
ward with a hesitating step and the high school

bnﬁ‘svchar .

he “ghost” was caught. A farmer boy was
the spectre in white and he carried with him an
incandescent light attached to a 300-foot cord con-
nected with a battery hung in a tree.

A MODERN CRUSOE

When the Pacific Steam Navigation Company’s
steamship Ebro arrived recently with passengers
and mail from Valparaiso and other ports on the
West Coast of South America, Captain E. E.
Duncan said that the vessel had paid a visit to
the Island of Juan Fernandez, 300 miles off the
coast of Chile, and known generally as Robinson
Crusoe’s Island. :
. The captain =aid that the trip from Valparaiso
‘took five days and was arranged by the agent of

the company in Valparaisoat the request of about
250 American tourists who had come over the
Transandean railvead from Buenos Aires. Purser
H. T. Browne got up a fancy dress ball and din-
ner on beard which yielded $1,000 for the children
belonging to the 500 familiés living on Crusoe’s
Island, who support themselves by fishing. Huge
lobsters weighing twelve pounds and measuring
two feet over all, the purser added, are caught
off the island and sent alive in fast sailing schoal-
ers to Valparaiso, where they fetch a good price,
having an unusually delicate flavor.

The island is about thirty miles in cireum-
ference and has a chain of ancient volcanie peaks.
Tropical vegetation is kept alive by heavy dews
which fall like rain every night. The passengers
visited the cave where Alexander Selkirk lived,
and climbed up to Selkirk’s lookout, where the
marooned mariner watched fourteen years for a
ves=el to come and take him off. Juan Fernandez
has a wireless station now, maintained by the
Chilean Government, and one policeman. By pre-
vious arrangement, when the Ebro anchored in
Shelter Bay, a modern Robinson Crusce came off
in a native boat with his umbrella and parrot,
carried by man Friday, and welcomed the pas-
sengers to his island.

THE AIRPLANE IN PEACE

Now that the great war is over, the airplane,
which played so large a part in it, is being used
for the purpose of peace.

Airplanes help the fishermen. They fly over the
sea d@nd spot the shoals of herrings, of pilchard or
mackerel, and send the news to the fishing boats.
They talk of using airplanes to round up the vast
herds of caribou, or wild reindeer which roam
over the wastes of Northern Canada.

Planes are being used for exploring Central
Africa, and even for flying over the unknown ice
fields of the far Arctic. In Australia the air-
plane is found to be immensely useful on the huge
sheep ranches, some of them as large as an Eng-
lish county. A man in a plane can cover as much
ground in a day as he could in a month on horse-
back. He can find where the sheep are grazing,
whether dingoes are attacking them, and the con-
dition of the water supply.

The latest use for the airplane is for catching
water fowl, alive. In the Sgeramento Valley of
California are great flats haunted by vast flocks
of wild ducks, geese and swans.

A plane was fitted with two funnel-shaped nets,
and flown across these flats. The rush of the
plane through the air kept the nets out stiff and
straight, and the pilots say that it was most ex-
citing business, swooping after the whirling flocks
of flowl. They found that the plane was faster
than any of the birds, but could not dodge or
maneuver so quickly as they.

However, in three days' flying, they caught 500
birds. Keeping fifty of the younger ones, they
liberated the rest. These young ones are for
stocking private ponds and lakes.
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INTERESTING ARTICLES

L

SAW HUNDREDS OF DEAD WHALES

That the monsters of the deep fight in groups
as well as engage in personal encounters, is tes-
tified to by Captain G. Evered Poole, a Commis-
sioner in the Gold Coast Colony, who writes the
following to his brother concerning an experi-
ence during his voyage from England:

“Between Sierra Leone and Sekondi we steamed
through, for over a hour, a blood-red sea, and
saw some hundreds of whales dead or dying on
the surface of the water. Some were just able
to move slowly along; few, if any, could move
quickly. There must have been a sanguinary
battle, supposed to have been put up by sword-
fich.

STt was a most appalling sight, and the extent
of the bloody expanse must have represented the
death of many more whales than were visible.
No one on our ship had ever seen of even heard
of anything approaching such a spectacle be-

Yore."

RATS MENACE BUDAPEST

Rats and mice are migrating in swarms from
the Russian famine area and Budapest is now
overrun with them. All efforts to rid the city of
this scourge have failed and the devastation
caused by them goes on apace.

The market halls, food stores and warehouses
are swarming with the rodents, which run about
even in the daytime. So dangerous have they be-
come that when disturbed they will turn and show
fight.

gThe situation is aggravated by the dearth of
cats. During the war, when food was scarce,
thousands of familiez ate their cats. Since then
the increasing demand for cat fur has taken a
further toll. Ae a consequence, the comparatively
exorbitant price of 3,000 to 4,000 kronen is being
offered for a kitten by shopkeepers.

In some villages peasants have turned to the
now lucrative business of cat breeding.

GOLIDD THAT DISAPPEARS

Do vou know how gold shows its dislike for sea-
water, especially that of the Atlantic Ocean?

Many shipments of gold have been sent fto
America recently in discharge of our debts, and
every time a curious thing always happens.
When the gold reached its destination and the
American officials weighed it carefully, it was
found to have lost weight during the voyage.

At first, everyone imagined the cause to he that
the scales in America and other countries differed,
but a test of the various scales showed that they
were exactly the same.

Then it was that experts investigated the mys-
tery. After many tests it has been discovered
that during its journey across the Atlantic the
action of the sea-water caused the gold to
“sweat.”

Tt is usual to pack the metal in stout kegs,
squeezing it as tight as possible. But any way
in which the gold is packed it always loses weight.

Now the coins are allowed to grind against
each other, thus wearing them down a little, and
a regular allowance is made for the loss.

FOREST RANGERS RESCUE ELK

After an arduous trip of fifty miles into the
mountainous rvegion at the headwaters of Dunga-
ness River, two forest rangers succeeded in re-
leasing a herd of eighty or ninety wild elk, snow-
bound in a draw or hole and which were on the
verge of death by starvation.

By a queer coincidence Eddie Hubbard, carry-
ing mail by airplane between Seattle and Victoria,
Canada routed his homeward trip inland over the
foothills of the Olympic Mountain to avoid a
strong gale on Puget Sound. Skirting close to
the tops of the forest trees he observed the wild
elk snowbound in a natural inclosure of drifted
snow. When he reached home he notified the
State Game Commissioner’s office of his belief,
who at once ordered an investigation.

Alex McPherson and George Gates of Quilcene,
Wash., started at once over a well known trail
carrying provisions on pack horses. The fifty
miles into the wilderness was made in two days
and the elk located. The animals were belly deep
in snow floundering about, subsisting on fir
boughs and moszs. Breaking through a snow-
drift barrier, the elk gamely followed the men
and their horses down into the valley where graz-
ing material flourished in abundance. Of the ex-
hausted animals but two fell dead after release.

The brave act is being heralded throughout
Elkton fraternity and the two rangers will be
presented with a suitable reward.

The Olympic elk usually foretell big snow-
storms and hurry into the valleys, but this bunch
herded up together in a sheltered hole and were
cut off from food.
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1002 * Stopping a Stampede; or, Arietta and the Cow
Girls. ;

1004 ** Hottest Trail: or, The Gold Cache of the
Desort.
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No. 82, HOW TO0 DO PALMISTRY.—Containing the
most approved methods of readling the lines on the
hand, together with a full explanation of their meaning.
Al*o explaining phrenology, nnd the key for telling
character by the bumps on the head. By Leo Hugo
Koeh, A, C. 8  Fully Nustrated.

No, 83, HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable
and Instroctive information regarding the sclence of
hypnotism. Also explaining the most approved methods
which are emploved hy the leading hypnotists of the
world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A, € 8B

¥For sale by all newsdenlers, or will be sent te any
address on receipt of price, 10¢. per copy, In
money or stamps, by

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher
168 West 23d Street, New Yeork



LITTLE ADS

Write o Riker & King, Advertising Offices, 118 East 28th Street, New York City,
or 8 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, for particulars about advertising in this magazine.

AGENTS
AGENTS WAN‘I‘ED to advertlse our goods and dis-
tribute free samples to consumer, 90c per hour. Write
for full Am Products Co., 12
American  Bldg., Cincinnatl, Ohlo.

Bl@ MONEY AND FAST SALEB—M owner buys
‘Gold .Irq.i'tlllh for his sute. You charge $1.50; make

PERSONAL —Continued
MARRIAGE PAPER. 20th year. Big lssue with
descriptlons, photys, nmmes and addresses, 25 cents,
No other fee. Seént senled. -Box 2265R, B Mass.
MARRY--Directory free, Ladies and Gentlemen writs
for beoklet. ‘Strictly confidentlal,  Natlonal Agency,
Dept., A., Kansns Oliv, Mb.

$1.35, orders dally easy. Writo for particulurs | SIXTH AND SEVENTH BOOKS OF MOSES. rptian
and free samples.  American llonotrﬁm Co., 2’9‘9‘- 171, secrats. diiack mri. other- rare books. Cnulguﬁn%m
East Orange, I Star Book Co., 3R22, 192 Federal S, Camden, N. T,
BRING HOME THE BACON sclling remover. Removes | MARRY:  Thoussnds  congeulal peaple, worth from
Ink, iron rust, grasa and fruit stalng. Write for free $1.000 to $30.000 seeking early marriage, deseriptions,
samples today. €. H. Stuart & Co., 50 Broadway, | photos, Intreductions free. Sealed. Either sex, Send
Newark, New York, no motey. Address Standard Cor, Club, Graysialke, TIL.

hltﬂ‘l’l—" 1 opportunity. County rights free.
Quick sales. La profits. Repcn orders. Experi-
SNCe UNDACESSATY. . Barnes, Coos Bt., Cazadero, Calif.

WANTED

GOVERNMENT PBBITIONS OPEN—Han. women.
Hovesty required; pay start, Write T.
MeCaffrey, St. Louls.
BE A DE'I’EG"I'I\"E or Fioger Print Fxpert; fine work:
big pay: free plruml.:n. Writs Wagner, 156 Enst
Toth St. New York -
BE A BQILWAY TH&FFIG INBPEG‘IOR! $110 te 2250
ng |,_ :-‘rm“ 3 months’ sparc-time
stuily. mmhiu. Positlon guaramiesd or
m rofu.nded. rlm for Jree Bnol\ht CM-101,
!lll? Buainess ” Tralning Inst., Buffalo, N, Y.

RAILWAY MAIL and other Government Clerlm needed
soon (men-women), $1600-$2300, FPermanent. Wrlte

quickly. Mr, ent, fTormer U, . Government

Examiner, 149, St Louls,

MEN WANTED to make wsecret investigations
roports,  Experlence unnecessary. Write J.

Former CGoy't Doeteciive, 132, St. Louls.

BE A DETECTIVE. Opportunity for mea and wowmen
for =mecret Investigation In your district. Weite C. T.
Ludwlg, 521 Westorer Bidg.,, Kansas Chy, Mo,

and
Ganor,

LADIES WANTED, and MEN, 100, to mddress envel-
opes and mall adrertising mattst at home for Iarge
mail firms, spare or whole time. Can make

$10 1o $35 wkiy. No capital or experience required.

Book explains evervthing; send 10 cts. to cover postage,

ete. Ward Pub. Co,, Tilton, N, H

PETECTIVES EARN BIG MONEY. Great demand for
men and women. Fascinating work., Partleulars freo,

gdu- ;\tmrtuu Detective Bystem, 1868 PBroadway,
ew Yoark.

MANUSCRIPTS WANTED
BTORIES, PDEMS, PI..AYS, ete,, are wanted for pubii- |
eatlon,  Submis MSS, or write Literary Bureau, 513
Hannibal. Mo.

MISCELLANEOUS
SEX BOOKS FOR ADULTS—Illustrated oatalog, 4c.
Bmotans & Co.
PATENTS, Trademark, Copyright—forsmost word free,
Long experience as patent soliclioe. Prompt advice,
charges very reasonable, Correspondence sollcited. Re-
sults mmnd Metzzer, Washington, D, €.

MARRY—MARRIAGE DIRECTORY with photos and
descriptions free, Pry when married. The Exchange,
Dupt, 545, Kansas Clty, Mo.

IF_YOU WANT A WEALTHY, LOVING WIFE, wrlte
I\'lolet Rays, Dennlson, Ohlo. Enclose stamped en-
¥elope.
MARRY I!F LONESOME. Gentlemen's Membership 2
mouths, $1.00; one m S.:W Llﬁlﬂ' Membership
until married, “$1.00, ;‘-g embers” Names,
Addresses, 850, anethurt- Iub, Bnrnes Clty. Towa.

MARRY RICH, hundreds anzlous, descriptive list frea,
salisfaction puaranteed. Belect Club, Dept. A, Bapld
Clty, Bo. Dak.

BEST, LARGEST MATRIMONIAL CLUB iIn Country,
I-stnhlh!‘rrl 17 Years. Thousanids Wealthy wishing”

Farly Marrlage. Confldential, Free., The Old Rellabls

Club. Mrs. Wrubel, Box 28, Oakiand, Calif.

BICH, YOUNG WIDOW: pratty and affectlonate. Would

m“urry Suite ELEVEN, 10601 Saint Clair, Cleveland,
o

IF YOU WANT to make friends,
88 East Bay Street, Jacksonvlile,

enclose siamp.

write Betty Lee,
Florida. Pleass

FOR SALE
LANDSEEKERS! Spiendid opportunity for yon In

Michigan. Rich clay loam soll, ouly %15 to 335
per acre, Very cany terma.  Tnvestigate. Write today
for FREE booklet, SWIGART LAND CO., M-1208,
Flest Wational Bank Bldsz. . Chileago,

SCIENTIFIC
CRYSTAL GAZING—Inatruction book, T5e. Also Gazing
Cryatals. Crystal Gazing Supply Co.. 191 Statlon
‘B, Kanenn Cilty, Mo,

YOUR LIFE STORY In the stara.

Send birth date and

dima for trinl reading. Bherman, Rapid Clty, 8. Dak.
HOROSCOPE —Dime, Pavehe. Help In Trouble, Full

Life. WBox 5, P'\l'l!ﬂ Gardiner, Me.
ASTRGLOBY-—STARS TELL LIFE'S STORY, Sand

irthdate and dime for trisl remding. Eddy, Westport
8t., 33-78, IKansas City, Mo.

SONGWRITERS
FREE BOOKLET—'"Song Writlng Facta™
wanted. ree exnmination.
publicatiof. SUCCESSFUL SONG SERVICE, 240 West
4h4th Strest, New Tork, Depariment B

Song poems
We write musie, facllitate

PERSONAL

ATTRACTIVE BUBINESS GIRL, 20, worth §40.,000,
wants kind hel Lusband. Wrlie quick for standing
pleture and description. Box 2320, Los Angvies. Callf.
GET MARRIED —Beat matrimonial magazine published,
malled free. Many rich. Address American Distribu-
tor, Sulte 228 Rlalrsville, Ta,
IF YOU WANT & hasband or wife,, send stamped en-
welope and your description to Wox 97, Groton, Conn,
“Hend stamped
2928 Broadway,

BEY ACQUAINTED nnd mnrry well
envelope, Chicago Friendslilp Club,
Chicagn, T11.

WRITE THE WORDS FOR A SONG. We will com-
pose musle, secure copyright, and print. Submit
porms on any sublect. BETON MUSBIC COMPANY,

!""0 8. Michigan Arve.,

220 8. Michigan . TMoom 122, Chieago.

WHRITE THE WORDS FOR A SONG, Wa revise poems,
write music and guarantes to serure publication. Eube

mit poems on any sublect. RBroadway studlos, 1865Q,

Fitzgerald Bullding, New York,

STAMMERING
ST-8TU-T-T-TERING@ and stammering enred at home.
Instructiva hooklet free. Walter WcDonnell, 18

Potomae Bank Bldg., Washington, D, C

MARRY bnllh wealth—Thousanids: worth £5,000 to
$400 tesire marriage.  Photos, Introductions; de-
soriptions free. SUNFLOWER CLUR, Clmarron, Kansas.
MEN—Use the Magle Vacnum Massaper for strength,
heaith and stamina, Fino nickel-piated instrument
sent propald In plaln wrapper for only $3.00. Adam

Phaher Mfz. Co.. 220, 8t. Louls, Mo,

MARRY —Many wealthy members, Send no money
Néw Plan ¢iah, Dept. 34, Ksneas Clty, Mo.
MARAYI It'z directory with deseriptions_and _photos,

.mnlkd In plain wrapper for (en cents. l\mn'ﬁcro Co,,

Dept. 41, Kansas City. Mo.

TOBACCO HABIT

STOP TOBACCO HABIT. Frea Sample Famoaous Tohacco

ﬂﬂcn No craving after first fTow doses, Dr. Elders,

A-15, . Josenh, Mo,
TOBAGGD m- Smuff Habit cured or mo pay. 91 #f
temedy sent on trial. Superba Co., PO,

Y‘-hh Litae] ‘f!

TOSACCO KILLS MANLY VIGDR—Quit osally,
ftten, thewlng, smok'ng.

Small sum,

Full treatment on trinl,
rh.

Clgar-
snuff. conquersd or no chacea,
if eatisfaptory. Stops craving: harmless.
Perkinsg Co,. 51-A, Hastlngs,

OLD MONEY WANTED ——§
to $500 EACH paid for bundreds of old

coins dated before 1805. Keep ALL odd or
old money. Send 10 cents fm- New Illus-
trated Coin Valve Book, 4 x 6, Get Posted.

You may have valnable colns.
Cinrke Jﬁh Co., Avenue 13, Lo Reoy, N. X,

l‘«-' 3= Im:.l o pekes Il"uq“ nt Lie lprh
el n o\rvrr -ar wolel retuen
()  wnil wa will nend ¢fle mﬂmw‘""d’

WLUINE MFG. CO., 739 Mt 1., Concord Jet,, Mass. ;

most

PEARLS IN
PLANTS

Few people
realize that there
are such things
as vegetable

pearls. Yet, now
and again, in cer-
tain tmplcal
plants ecurious

hard substances
are found which
one may properly
call pearls, see-
ing that their
composition is al-
identical
with the product
of the oyster For
instance, occas-
ionally in Java
these substances
are discovered in
the joints of bam-
boos. On analy-
sis the bodies are
found to consist
of almost pure
carbonate of lime
—the same sub-
stance which goas
to the make-up of.
the pearl of the
oyster. Now and
again similar
bodies are found
in the endosperm
of the coconut
while these plant
pearls are known
to occur in the
wood of the
pomegranate and
teak trees. These
vegetable pearls
are sometimes as
large as a hazel
nut although as a
rule they are
a little smaller.
They are general-
ly believed to be
due to an excess
of caleareous and
silicious matter
in the plant. The
plant pearls are
rarely seen apart
from the East
Indian islands for
they are highly
valued as charms.
The owner will
not part with one
for any figure
seeing that as
long as he holds
the pearl he con-

siders that he
will be immune
from all ills
which commonly

assail mankind.



FOOLING FISH

During a jour-
ney of explora-
tion to Dalmatia,
Dr. Rudolf Dit-
mar of Graz ob-
served that the
Dalmatian fisher-
men used nets
dyed in wonder-
ful shades of
brown and bright
green. Searching
inquiries on his
part brought out
the fact that the
green nets were
dyed by means of
an extract made
from the Pistacia
butizcns, while
the brown nets
were colored by a
dye obtained from
the bark of the
Pinus malepensis.
The fishermen dye
their nets by
no means for the
sake of mere pic-
turesqueness.
They have found

¥y e\tpeuenc‘c
that while the
fish are eanny
enough * to fear
the white nets
and flee from
them, as from a
danger signal,

they swim calm-
ly into the meshes
of the green and
brown ones. It
seems  probable
that this is be-
cause the green
and brown
strands of the
r}ets are not un-
like the floating
strands of sea-
weed, though an-
other explanation
which has been
suggested is that
the eye of the fish
15 unable to dis-
tinguish these
two colors from
that of the sea
Wateyp,

The dyes in
question are ex-
tracted by means
of fresh water
from the bruised
Bk of the plants
mentioned above,

Friends, EV

CLAXOPHONE

Unsean, it NEVER FAILS
Birds etc 'lg" SNI.wilh Full Ins

Y
R WRITING TRICK, (heate Lova. Ink) s MAGIC-DI

(& Great Monsy maker) A.LSO. arvelous Novelty-

INEW SCIENTIFIC wonm:n

WwR o 260.185!56 FUN[ id M nr 10c.
Al or
5 For 5 cte. A vice Sotvenier Free 2{@"1‘;5 b3

0.DEP.xs NEW HAVEN,CT.§
Iﬁtxgv?tn-isf :g:s'rDma WOST for The MONEY.

You Can Cure
Your Rupture

Capt. Collings Will Send You Free His |

Plan by Which He Cured Himself.

Thousands of ruptured men and women |

will rejoice to know that Capt. Collings, who
was helpless and bedridden for years with
doulble rapture, will send free to all the full
plan by which he cured himself at home,

Merely send your name and address to
Capt, W. A. Collings, Inc.,, Box 117F, Wuter-
town, N.Y. It won't cost you a cent and
may be worth a fortune. Hundreds have al-
ready cured themselves by just this free in-
formation,

THROW YOUR VOIGE

Under the table, into a
Trunk, down Criinr or
anywhere, Our lessons 7

in VB\'TH.I!.OQI.IBI
teaches you, With our

VENTRILO

(fitsin the mouth and
cannot be secu)go
imitate Birds,
mals, etc, without
moving vour lips.
JORER “‘““1 Por 100, 90
mail for T @
6 f}s’:l"“

B (‘0..
“ox 173

BIG VALUE for 10 Cls.

6 Songs, words and music; 25 Pie-
tures Pretty Girls;40 Wa sto Make
Money; 1 Joke Bnok Book on
Love: 1 Magic Book; 1 "Book Lettez
'“rn.mg. 1 Dream Book and For-
tune Teller; 1 Cook Book; 1 Base
Ball Book, g‘im rules for games; 1
Toy Maker Book: Language of
Flowers; 1 Morm:Te]:m aph Alpha-
bet; 12 Chemical Xxperiments|
nr"'A ¢ Table; Great North Pole
Game; 100 Conundrums; 8 Puzzles;
12 Games: 80 Verses for Autograph Albums, *  All
the above by mail for 10 cts, and 2 cfs. postage,
BOYAL C0.s Box 105, SBouth Norwalk, Conn

|

Enj ur your I.BZI. “"Ranger®"
.l opoe. oney for the
lk)ll!enl.- on Our h:ﬁ I
-nt Iu-nn after nm HEAY |

eany payments,
"EE‘..:.'*'&‘I‘M:@-“""“

EERmn Cﬁllog mln-u s
EAD cvcl..- ~fOMPANY
Dept. T188 Chicago

BIRTH STONE RING
14K Gold-finished, guarain- FREE!
teed to give satisfaction, with
; stone for any month, to in-
B troduce our catalogue, Send
15¢ to cover cost of adver-
tising and mailing. Send
TR glze.
BunJdewelry Co., Dept.116, East Boston, Mass.

Yov can complete
i8] this simplified Hi
School Course at home in

wide o Mertsall regnirements for entrance to collag:
-!ha --3.-‘- profcesions, '% a and thirty-six other mﬂul

urecs are described (o our Free l!nn.tln. Hend for it TO

cmenca]

AMERICAN SCHOOL
384 Ormaal Ave. & SBCh St.

be quickly
#  cleared of Pim-

ples, Blackheads,
Acne Eruptions on the
face or body, Enlarged
Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin. $1,000

Cold Cash says | ca H
skin of the above hlom;:;lf.:?r e

WRITE TODAY for my F'REE
REE Lia At 1
SKIN"—telling how 1 cured

myself after being afflicted for fifteen years.
I'.l..GlVEN’ 186, Chemical Bidg., Kansas City, Mo.

MOVIE MACH !EEF%EE

HAVE YOUR OWN “‘mavic™

s Genuine American moving ple-

ture machine complete with
flm, given free for
packages Colored Posteards at
10c. & package. You cun enrn
money giving shows at your own home.
Write today, COLUMBIA YOVELTY CO.,
Depi. 666, Euast Boston, Mass,

selling 30

Beautiful vl=
olin, with bow,
book of in-
gtranctions, and
¥ rosin glven for
eelling 256 pos.
of Jewelry at

10 cents each, Write today.

EAGLE WATCH CO.
Dept. 636, East Boston, Mass,

This ""Tacky Tigo”™ CHARM with J3é-inch Silk
Cord, this Im. WRHIST WATCH with adjustable
leather strap amil buckle, this palr of spark-
ling pierceless EAR RINGS,
RINGS and this handsamo 36-Inch Oriental
Rice Bead NECKLACE with Tasssl Beaded
Drop, We give ALL (hese 7 articles FREE for
selling only 12 Jewelry Noweltlea at 10 each,
Bond todav, We trust you and treat you square,
E. H. MEAD MFG. COD..

== R

3 Gold plated

Frovidence. H. I



$1000 REWARD

For the Capture of This Man

ONVICT 6138, escaped from the State Penitentiary;
Name, Charles Condray; Age, 37; Height, 5 ft. 8 in.
Weight, 141 pounds; Hair, light brown; Eyes, gray.

Easy enough to identify him from his photograph and
this description, you may say — but, Condray took the
name of “Brown', dyed his hair, darkened his skin,
grew a mustache, put on weight and walked witha stoop.
Yet, he was captured and identified so positively that
he knew the game was up. and returned to the peni-
tentiary without extradition.

Finger Print Detective in surprisingly short time.

Free Course in Secret Service

For a limited time we are making a special offer of
a Professioncl Finx_or Print Outfit, absolutely Free,
and Free Course in Secret Service Intelligence.
Mastery of these two kindred professions will open
a brilliant career for you.

Write quickly for fully illustrated free book on Finger

Howv;la?it n’fc?:(pplishlgq? Eil:::y ‘% 5 Y Pr:n&sr}vl}ich ‘e:_tplaing Lhils
enough for the Finger Print Ex- d I b wonderful training in detail.
pert. They are the specialists, y on Ou e a Don’t wait until this offer

the leaders, the eream of detec-

has expired - mail the cou-

tives. Every day's paper tella o pon now. You may never
their wonderful exploits in solv- er nt r[ see this announcement again!
ing mysterious crimes and con- M You assume no obligation

victing dangerous criminals.

More Trained Men Needed

The demand for trained men by governments, states,
cities, detective agencies, corporations, and private
bureaus is becoming greater every day. Here is a real
opportunity for YOU. Can iv]ou imagine a more fasci-
nating line of work than this? Often life and death

d upon finger print evidence—and big rewards
g0 to the expert. any experts earn regularly from
3,000 to $10, per year,

Learn at Home in Spare Time

And now you can learn the secrets of this science at
home in your spare time, Any man with common
school education and average ability can become a

. : —you have everything to
gain and nothing to lose. Write at once — address

University of Applied Science
Dept. 1093 1920 Sunnyside Ave., Chlcago, Illinois

UNIVERSITY OF APPLIED SCIENCE

Dept. 1093, 1920 Sunanyside Avenue, Chicago, Illincis

Gentlemen : — Without a%obllgltlon whatever, nend me your
E book on l-‘im{n- Printas and your

new, Tally lustrated, F
offer of a FREE course In Seerot Service
Free Professionsl Finger Print Qutfit,
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