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| Archacologist

“He Prelcrfedi;zxinz fn the

Ground to Money
Mnjing

By l‘. A. MITCHEL

- VWhen Heary Robson lost his wife He
wras joft with one sonTLouls, fuurteen]
Yearsold. Robson was of a very prac:
tical mold regarding the production
and accumulation of wealth. the chier
end of man. Having made u firtuie,
tlits ambition was succeeded by a slwul-
lar object. He would bring up his soon
40 take his piace at the head of the

great manufacturing concern of which|

#e wis, the. principal owner and wman.
ager. He preférred that Louls should
" @ot go to college, entering tostend into
Dusivess at that age when youug wen
anter upon o inlversity career, but he
«<did not insist upon thls, arguing that
~mwhile what a boy learned at cuuuge
wwas mostly worthless he Hved there in
& community-which was a preparatiou
fLor tha htrger world which be was
_latg

) ‘to his stepdaughbter.

pots and kettlea and don‘t come. bac‘
. here any more.”

Edith tried to patth- up a peace b
twees the two, but fafled. The fathe

"bupe wreeked, and the son recogpizec
. posed to follow ft. Theré was byt ui

person in the family who was pleaned
and that was Mrs. Robson. In thij

-disagréeinent she saw her danghter|
A soor}}

‘benefit. and she was right. ¢
‘as Louis bad left Amerlcs his fathe

could not enduie ‘to see his foudem|

iistiictively lils lite work and prof]

‘The Home onthe
Hackensack

A Story of General Wash-
ington's Secret Service

‘made & will.leaving all bis poueuiom

While Louis Robson was Away dig
-glng 10 the eaith, as his father put it
“weariug out biv eyesight tiansiating
Inncrlpuous on bricks three or fou
thousand years ‘old, reading cures foi
toothache, corn salves and solution
for the ftch,” his father “fell {1l -anc
-soon became convinded that he had no.
long to live: Culling Editb to him, he
'told her what she already knew—thai
she was his helr.

"1 won't have it, papa. she »aid
“Youp fortune belongs to Louis and
not to me at all except such ;l_rgount ar
you chouse to leave we for a gift.”

Thée -old man was greatly pleased ol
this Ingenuous nd unsaelfish statement:
especmlly since he knew of his wife's
desire that he should cut off his son i
favor of her daughbter.

“Loulg,"-contlnued Edith. “hagshower
more common sensg thau you, pupa)

o Z T e

. .. .wantercollége bis father warrled again.

But before Louhs wan prepnmd to

His sécond wife was a widow with a
daughter elevénd years old or three
Years younger than her stepbrother. No'
soonet had the marringe. taken place
than the wife began to study how she
“could divert her husbaid’s fortune
from Louls t0 her daughter. She could
_oniy think of it, however, for her hus-
band was bent on his fortune passing
from his hands to those of his son.
8he worried her daughter with her
achemes till the poor child WA ‘qiite
worn out with them. It was “Edith.
why did you go to bed lrst night with-
out kiwing your father good night?

et e i e VRO ~thtter; ood—sinro—ahe—was-too

~ ""the Grecks and Romans—whom most

‘ . WLoula tutea mnn}m. mlanzums.ud
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or “You naughty child, to speak as
sauelly fo your father as you did. to-
day! You deserve that heshould leave
you nothing in his wilL"

-The glrl -knew well that thl- mfer
encc -to-the-will- wnﬁ-thwmmhat‘uﬁhw

He-tamt-a-bustwess TRIF 0 his bead)
and you could never make one grow
‘there. ~ITe'll uinkeé a Feputation I th¢
profession -he has chosen that we shall
all be proud of. Sce If he doesn't.”

“A reputation for digging up deag
persons who should 'be suffered to re|
main in thelr graves. -However; I°b
thluk over what you say, and maybe
I'll make a will Jeaving the. bulk of-the|
testate to- Louis;, providiug for you iib
erally at the same time. But It you
really wish me to do so you'd bette:
not meution it to*your mother. Ong
reason that Influences me iy that I }
leave it all to you she will manage it
‘for you, and if Louls should need any,
Fofit-he-won‘t-get-it~not-tromr her:**

After awhlle Mr. Robson’s condition
was such-that Edith wrote Louls tha!
If he wished to aee M8 father alive he
lind better come home. Lonis-roturned
[the day Of N fathersdeath. - inanin
terview hetween . the, twa Robsos.-adfl

young to think lu u morceniry way of
- thre -futore-whe-did- not enter”iutd "NeT
mothet's plaus. But by uot dolug so
she-uuintentionally - Lelped thre uintter
for her stepfather saw through her
mother's plan from tho first. and it was]
plain to him thnt Edith was disturbed’
by it. Moreover, he took naturally to
the child, who was of a lovely disposi-
Hon, and wlien Lonls went Awny to
boarding scbool sbie. In 4 measure.
dropped into his placo with her father

Then came that which tended to
bring about Mrs. Robson's schiemes
Louis developed tastes antagonistic to
businéss. Instend of belng interested.
—in_the-mechanic arts be wust nceds be-
come infatuated with those people who.
lived a-couple of thousand. yenrs ago -

children wish hnd npever lved at all

lbout Roman conquests and Atheulln

intellectunl triumphs. The boy had

not been Iong In college when his
knowledge of Greek and Latin litera-

. ture wa the talk of the students and
the surprise of the profcasors.

VALl this

Robeon, Has regnrded the Greeks and

Rouians as absolutely dead abd unpro-

duetivee The Rloman forum was to

hind simply o alow for Americans and

-only valuable for thé lras taken in as

fate mohey. ~ But even this he consid-

ered wasted because it was being used
for further excavations. He regretted
that the barbarians who bhad demol-
tshed Rome had not made a wilderness

-of_it so that its sito might have been

Jost forever. Constantinople he thought

‘might have become valuable on ac

<ount of its locatlon had not the Turks

gone {n and spolled it for a center of
trads. Had it not been for thin the

Boeporui might have become as im-

portant as the Chicago river.

*“But, papa.” Edith would say, “just
‘thinik—the ancients called the Bospo
rus ‘the Hellespont, and Leadder swam.
it to visit Hero."

© " “Spoken like the dear lttle ZIT! you
are,” wis the reply to this. *You are}
at an age when girls ‘are much. better
fited to discern & romance than a site
for a yeil estate spectniation.”

A crisls came {n the family when
Lonh was gratusted. An expedition
“was tobe sent out by his alms miter
to dig for the sité of an anclent city,
and he wax inviied to be a member of
the party. His father, who had been
walfing fodffour years to begin to pre-
pare hls son to take his place in his
business; was furious. Edith placated
blox as best she could. hoiding out the.

Fuken from welisef”  She found one

wan disappointiog to Mr. p

_his stepsister. 12dith, hunting through
the tin box.

a spring. opened a drawer and took

oif a document. She was about to
cowe out when she started at sceing

m\ked

mitted that he kad been wrong lu“the
L.matter.of hig-son's -¢iareer, o Loufs
expressed u regret that he had not af
least tried to fulfill his father's desire.

The alght ‘after this Intervlew anu
Mr. Robson's death Louis was suffer
ing & remorseful feellng, uatural unde:r
the clrcumstnnces, but not warranted
by the factr Not bLelng-able to sleep.
ho got out of bed and. throwing on a
dressing gown, started to go downstair
to the dining room for sotne refresh.
ment that he hoped would induce slum-
ber As he left his room he saw o
flash of Hight at the other end of the hnil
Thinking that burglars were In the
‘Touse; ‘he “went éaatlously toward 1t
By continuous finxhes he was guided
to n rootn his father bad wvsed for an)
ofieo. ‘Through the erack made by the
door being partly open bo snw his step
mather. with. an. electric-lnmp buntin
UGURY-papers Ju- & fin’ 56x sbs Ha

that she appropristed. but evidently
wag pot satisfled. Hearing a alight
sound that Louls made {uvoluntarily,
she gave up the search, and. seeing
that she was about to come out.of the)
room, Louls retreated.

Believing that his stepmother’s
search bad some counection with his
fathier's disposition: of his property.
Totils thought a long while over the
watter. In the rotm Mrs. Robson had
vislted was a desk. Ilix_fatlier had
long ago showed him a drawer opened
by a secret spring and told him that
be kept there any paper of impor-
tance he feared might be lost or)
stolen. Louls determined to open. thisl
drawer and see if it contained any-
thing of moment As he approachéd]
the room he perceived a light fn it
Drawlng near, he lcoked in and saw

Not findiig what she
wanted. she went to the desk. pressed

T.ouis.

“What does this mesn. Edle?' he

“What mean?’ she aald, her bosom
heaving.. - e

mother ransacking that box.
£roin it & paper’s
“One like this?”

another from my father's desk.
plain,”

¥ou went abroad, disinheriting you
and leaving all lils property to me.

‘bope that Louis would tire of huntin® X weekbefore-he died 1 begged him

for old bones, flint arrowheads, pot-
tery and trinkets buried fifty feet un-!
Serground, but Mr. Robson kfew that
sich iastes instead of hmproving:the
lnvestfgntor oniy tended.to tfuln bim
““SBuch persons.” ‘he avetred. “are born
with tbeir heels in the alr instead of
their heads angd braneh out toward the
center-of thé-earth.”

Louis insisted on golng with the ex-
péditioil, his expenses befng paid from
the college fund appropriated for the
purpose. His father offered -to give
_biin-an enormois sataty If instead be
would enter his fi¢tory and as soon as
be had learned bow to mariage it he
ahould bive full control.

“Pather,” sald Louls, [ always con-
sidered you a pracgenl man." -

tSo 1 am, but you are a.dredmer.”

_ ‘At any rate, | hive seiide énough to i

“*know that the Robeon company under
A mapagenient would bo butied deep-
i 3 ttu ﬂmlum ;o

to leaive tho bulk of his property to

you, werely providing for my comfort.
He consetited fo do s6. and made this

desk and directing me to put it there.
Fearing--mama.. would try {6 inter
feré in the matter of these willa
came to take away the one she has
Then I eoncluded to take this one out
of lilding and give it to you tomorrow
morting.”

and. openfng it, read:

i, Henry Robtwon, belng of sound mlnd
eto., 46 devise and bequeath all my prop-

‘Robson, on condition— .
Louls stopped mdlnz tor. & few
moments, then contitived:

~thit he marry his stapaister; Edith,
Pprovidad she consents. )

FIEE

:..m. the provisions of the: will,

Eltere A youngman; Edgur, agéd-twen:

ershiaw

she arose {rom her bed awd, slipping ou
4 warm wrapper, put her ear to the

projected exploit.

& very different view of the matter|
from that of tis sister

traying his father's guest by giving the

er, triumphed over other considerations.
and he determined to carry {t to Gen-
efal Washington. whose headquarterst
st the time were in the Ford mamsion
st Morristown.-Latting his-sister into!

it

By WILLIAM T, umcocx J

There stk stands on the EXackensack
river, in New Jersey,; after weathering
the poljtical and atmospheric stormis of
nearly two centuries, a flie specimen
of the homesteads bullt by the éarly
Dutch scttiers In Amerlca It was for-
ty years old when the Revolutionary
war openeds and 1ts origlnat owner hid
then long passed away.

When it was built the country round
about it was infested by Indtans, They
stole & d#un. of the owner, {md so-long
as he lived there ‘he and his famiiy
were in lerror of other depredations:
A recent. investigation of n historical
gsociety has revenled an 'ingenlous con-
trivance whereby if besleged by sav-

ages thuse who lived In the house
might make their escape,

When W i 1
chlef command of the American armies
his. first duties were at Boston, then
New York city, then New Jersey
White operating In the latter fleld the
old Dutch house on the Hackensack
Iay between him and Manhattan 18-
innd on ground belonging to teither
British gor Americany ‘The homestead
was at the time occupled by John Old-
ershaw, an .apistocratic Epglishmsn
who had turred what“iiéans ho had
into cash and emigrated to America.
His tamily conslsted of a ‘wife and
two chlldren. the latter having been;
born in America. The mother was i,
suited to the tude life of & new coun-
try and lived in the hopo of some day
retarning-to - England. " Botli” slie and
her husband were bitter Torles, but
their children, who had never been in
the mother country, sympathized se-
cretly with - the patrlet cause. They

{wo _apd . _daughter . Anne:. aged)
nineteen

ne.. ceening ; m:nerm .Lmue. oo
manding at New York with certnin
iLensters of his stuff, rode out over the
Jersey flats between the city and the
rlsing ground beyond on a tour of re-
counoissanee and at nightfall stopped
at the Oldershaw mansten  Too late
in the day to return to his headquar
ters. he suffered himself to be persund
ed to remain all niglit. with his attend:
ants. ’and was entertained by Mr O1d

Puring the evening he nnd his host
sat over a bottle uf port wine, and thej
goneral. . warmed by the juice of the
grape.  became confBdentinl as tv his
pluns for gainfng an sdvantage over
Genera! Washington Above tho npart
went o which they sat was A ons Old-|
ershiaw's bedroom  ‘Though the timber
withi wlilch bouses were bofit o those

dags-~was for-moredurable Thag-Row.f Tamiy g Hecoms’ AR O THE S0
HE was Tough. Gewn and not so. carefully joct of loyalty to King George and (i
selected

fu the floor of Anne's room
wis u knothole, and in the wooden
celling of the room below was a crack
Anue, who had gon€ to bed. but not tof
sleep, hearing voices below, ‘was de-
sirous of learning what the general
might bave to say to ber father. So

tole tn the floor. She was euabled to
hear & plan the general was stating tol
her father for capturing a lafge Ameri-
can force then locdted near Trenton
‘lndeed, the Britisher's reconnolssanc
wis on business connected with the

The next morning Aune related what
she had heard-to ber brother. He took

He wxs desir
ous that Gienerai S ashington should
be warned. but was deterred froin be-

information. Love of country, howev-

the secret of his intended move and
telling his parents that he was goln

i omouo SOURNAL:

| beg a meal.

to _the

Ty W to repoit fo The omver

and ué went {nto the passagewdy.

‘pusite sex together with magnetic ra

“An hour ago | was coming down-
atairs to get a biscuit and I saw your
Sha took

“Yed. And now 1 #és yoU Gking
Bx-]

‘“The paper mother took from the
box Is a will your father made when]

S:iasked Edgar Oiderstigw what Hé éould]
‘will, telling me of the diawer in his’ ,do to vecipracate the fatvor he had re-

Louis took the paper from her hands

erty, real and personal, to my son, Louis

When he Jookad from the paper
again he saw o the gitl's blushes that
there would be o diffcnliy in comply-

to New- York 10°86¢'® Triedd, hie set out
o foot. On reaching the town he as-
cended the incline west of it and arriv-
ed at a tavern in Orange, which wis
[then & stopping place for posthoys
traveling between Morristown and Ho-
boken: There Lie seciafed & horme, pass-
& over the heighis lying west of the
jtown and in a couple 6f hours rode up
to Washington's headquarters. Hae was
L roceived by Colonel Adexsnder Hami-
%n of the staff nnd immediately intro-
duced to the commander in chief.

Upon recelpt of th& Information he
brought Washington gavé orders which
would block bis*enemy’s game and

i

‘colved at his bands. The young man;
tteoung loath to return to his fathers

a commission in the army. and, his re-
quést -having been granted. be openly
took sides iwith the patriots,

It ‘was not long after this that Wash-
ington, being desirous of lnformation
as to the euewsy’s forces in New York,
sent & young man. Lieutenant Harold|
Travers, who had done ssime  secret
work for him, to obtain it Travers
was to .proceed il citisen's—dress-to}
'New York, learn what be could and rée-
thfn. Before he departed the genaral]
called upon “Tdéutenant OMershaw to
instrict Travers as to the routés by
which he might travel. Among other|
thisgs Oidershaw tld Travers that if

out and éscape.

wmy pa

B e s

.was written an iatroduciion,

-a young man rode p to the Older
‘shaw mansion apd asked if he might

Qldershaw
-asked the traveler whence he had come
and was told that he had left Neéw

her.a slip of paper, ‘he begged her to
hide bim Anne glanced at the paper)
suw that it bore an fatroduction from
her brothlier and beckoned Travers to
follow her

The meal fur the traveler had been
prepared and Mr. Oldershaw was open

regale his guest when & clatter of
‘borves’ hoofs was heard without, and

bause.  An officer dismounted, came
in dnd asked Mr Oldershaw if & cftp
zen, describing Travers, had stopped
at. the house. Oldershaw said that he
had aud thought he had gone to make
a follet; be was expecting him to come
in at any moment. The officer asked
it Oldershaw was a loyal subject of
the king or a rebel and wheén assured
rthat—he-was—the former totd mthat
‘he was harboring a spy of General
Wasbington’s who bad been to New
York and was carrylng information of]
the British forces.

The house was 8t once surrounded,
that the spy night not escape, and
Oldeirshaw went through- the interior
looking for him. Nelther Travers nor|
Anne could for some time bo found,
‘tut presently Oldershaw met the'lat
tor coming through a hall on the
ground floor.

“Where is the stranger?” he asked.
-*The -stranger' Why. isu't he “with
sou?r’ .

“Ni».  We must find him He's a
apy of-the rebel.«\Washington. .-

It was with difficulty that Anne was
able to- maintain her equanimity. but
her father was so eager to catch
Travers that he was not as observant
RS he.would have been othexrwise. 1k
recting: her to belp hunt: for the- spy

(lmt the young wman had disappeared. -
- Avmw Oldshmwe bl ot times wonirder
ol at a certain part of the tlooring In
the bhasement. or cellar, the wood of
which secmed to have taken on & dif
terept color from the reat  She had
spoken tp hor bLrother of it and one
day they had examined ¢t togotber
Sdgne founid a way to lift this bit of
flooring  The two descended fnto &
subeellar and entered a passageway
at the end of which they came to two
wonden gutes, lke those of a ecanal
lock, though tat five or six feet o
Bielght. and two or three in sidth
Through sedimns iu Chmc- wates wsler
trichied” 7

This tunnél had been balit by thel
originatl_awner of the house. after. b
‘et TosF BiW son s n monnc of escape
from fadians

The dlacovery or-nurml

after  the

occurred to- Edgar that this passage
might afford means of csenpe. for he
had heard the stories of troubles with
‘the Indinns that the former_occupants
tind soffersd  Ho told Bl slster to
say nothing about it. for the present
at any rate, till he could explore it fur
ther RBuf befare tie could do sa the
episode that had taken him to Morris:
town had occurred and the wmatter vo
walned as he had left it

\When young Travers asked Anne to
tide hitn she at once thought of this
place. kuown only to herself and ter
brother. « She led him down a pair of
stairs  ‘Together they lifted the trap.

There could be nothing better calcu
intéd to draw two young persons of op

pility than this situation. Refore the
trap was lowered a look passed be
tweep them that annulied their individ
uel natures and made thém one. After
a pressure of hands the {rap was per
mitted to fall, and a few mowments lnreﬂ
Anne met her father in the ball

It was manifest to the treopers that
the spy - was hiding  somiewhere in ‘the
house, so they maintained their swateh
without. and hunted -within Fortu-

§
- ‘mreuy. of course—lo bin sistér Anne/|
ligiving bim a bit of i per’on whirh

it wis dbout a ‘week nfter this 'lmt:'

‘The request was not undd
| usual, for taverns were not plentiful|
‘alobg the route, and hospitality waif. .
Jithe rule of the country.

‘York a few hours befofe; that he was|
‘truveling on business for Generdl]
‘Howe.and wasg on bis way to Trenton!}
Bemg left far -a few miniites alone

‘with Anne Qldefshaw, his expressioil}:
| cinnged: to one of terror. and, ‘handing

ing & bottle of wine with which tg.

8 duzen British troopers rode up to the|

Trail

(ood Luck In More.
Ways Then One

Bv CLARBSA MACK[E

mt it had tackea un the more nud
sastern slopey.

Then: il at once hé came upon the
guléh. It must be thé guich, for the
ltmm danced forth from it with ght-
tering points of flame, as if each ohe
had. been touched by fairy gold.
4 Through a.nafrow defile, with .mearcely
-a foot’s-breadth -on- eithét side of the -
-stream, and then he stood in & pocket
of the mountain-—-a pocket. that faced
‘westward and south and was -green

1 and flourishing with soft, velvety turf,

and standiong in the midst of it was »

J-aubstantial log honse with a- Mld

vérands, o which were comtombh
chairs.

‘Lem Hatrisoh stopped: and looked
down the naitow trali over which he
liad beeh trudging with tired, biistered
Ifeet.
" *I Jon't know why they call this
Good Luck tralll” he muttered, *un
less It ls_because you're having good
luck If you get back zlive. 1 can't
think.of any other reason.” |

Eie wiped the perspiration from his
heated face, settled the pack on his
bent back and resumed . the. steady,
upward climb foto the heart of the
Sicrras. Somewhere far above him;
concealed in & lttle gully mapped out
on a rough plece of paper he carried
next his heart, was a hidden treasure|
of -gohl dust. Tem Harrison's Uncle

|Pater—had been - & forty-nluoer -and]-
among the first to reach the Californiaj

goldfelds. He had  written  letters
home vf a wonderful fortunc he had
smassed and told in detafl how ‘the
precious dust was contained in stout
tin boxea and the whole hoard cached
i this guily ubtii his search for riches
was ended. Then be would gather up

All his treasure and take it. down to;.

tan Franetsco.

Months after that had come news of
his death in San Francisco, almost
penniless. Hiz widow, who went west!
to bring bck his rematns, could ob
tafn no news of the fortuno he had
written about and the ounly clew to
which was-a~small;"rough“map féand|
among his clething, This sho gave to
lem Harrison's father. who {n turn
tequeathed t to his son as a curiosity.

But Lom possessed the same spirit
of sdventuna-~that--had.prompted. -hial
Tacte Pefer: 10 fare; fofth. In scarchof
fortune. and after the death of his
mrents he, too, had turncd--his face tof
e~ ol déf West i@ titked Inklde” bis
pocket was the map made by lfs Un-
cle ‘Beter sixty years béfore. For sev
era! yenrs T.em led a varied ifo on the
platpa.

le .had been cattleman and pros
pector and trackwalker for the rall
roned. but the lore of gold drew bim
over farther westward uutil his feet
hnd. crosseld the llne fnto California,
and he had at Inst set forth on a defl-
nlte expedition in search of the gold
dust concenled by his uncle.

“If be toak It down to Frisco with
iim why dicd he mske the- map?’—-bae
argued with bimself at night when he
mncde his tonely cnmp. “Beeths as if
he tnight-hase-found-more golt-after
he hid that first lot and so he left it
there and took the second lot down to
the «lts and- blew-it jo. -Ldonlt like to
Hitnic 1wt havs: Boon. deceiving: my.,
self all these years and that when 1
get to (ood Luck gulch I'm going to
be disappeinted Who knows but
somebody olso has found it yemrs
back? Pshaw! 1 won't think xny-
thinz more wbout it ¢l [ get there”

Lem Harrison begulled his lonely
way with nceasional monologues, As|s
e mounted higher into the Tare upper
alr o the mountains he felt & great ex-
hllaration. In the dlstance wers show.
enpped penks, and dbout him thero
wire young pines that gllstened in the
suolight. e sniffed the freah alr and
whistled cheerily. _

Acconding to lils map he had another
mile to trave] Lefore he. would. reachi
the entrnice to the gulch that was hig
goit. Heé had crossed and recrossed
¢rooked stream that iatticed the teail
it ltte roulets, and he récognized
it as the stream described by Lis uncle
dnd from whoss waters had besn wash-
ed the precipus gold., In Good Luck
gileri this strenm had it's greatest
breadth.

Three-gunrters of & mile farther and
just as the sun was settiug he knew
that he was uearlng his goal. The
pines. had thinned out, and he hsd
reached aii eminence where he could

mtelrfar“'rrtveu. -Autt"was hot 8

threaded his way throiigh the passag
to the gates. Seeing a chink above

lodk' back over the trail:and.see it drop-
plng Hke 2 sad colored string down the

pected.  As soon as she left him hejp.eni sige

"It I don’t find ik he muttered grim-
ly, *T"ll give this trail 4 new name. It

through which & ray of sunlight came, gonot ayind ke ‘good luck,” and 11

he mansged fo raise himsélf to it and

saw the river, its surface about & foot

and & HAIL below thé 1ot of the tunnel|y;
- If he could open the gates he might get
The tunnel would only'y
be filled to within eighteen inches of
its top. and he need not be drowned.
He tried to open the gates. bat could!
not do so .

It was pot tili the next mofning that'
" Anne dared, visit the captive. when she

g

asked her if she could got him arrow-

a siiv. She brought him a saw and aft-

roor begged the general to secure him! er a brief interview left bim. and he,

went to work on the gates, sawing
through a wooden bar that held them
shut. When nearly finished he decid-
ed to wait !l dark. when he opened
the gates and the water dowed in, and:
after it bad found fts levél he swam’
out ander a starlit sky. By morning he'
was at Washington's headquarters.

The Britishers never solved the mys-
tery of Travers'. disappearsnce. 1D+
deed, it had never been solved until
recent explorations léd to the discovery.
of the tunnel.
‘shaw and his wife went to England,
- Anié married Travers, and they occu]

|

smell mighty sulphurous!”

He wouldn't go on any farther that

dight. He made camp then and there
g0 that he might look upon the gulch
by the eirly sualight The st had
dropped beyond the distant peaks, snd
‘there came the refresliing coolnees of
i Californin night.

A red bar of light across hls eyes
Avoke him to a new day—the day of
ble fife This grrival at Good Luck

siipped away with some food.  Tfavers guleh was the culminition 67 Lis fa:

A cow was pasturing near by, and.
coming across the turf was & youug
‘girl of about twenty. In-ooe hand she -
swung a shining milk pafl, and ag she

"| eame she sang in & rich soprino voice.

Lem Harrison watched her, spall-
bound, convinced that once more he
.had wandered from Good Lock trail,
The girl saw him and, startled, lwo‘
for a moment quite motionless. Thed
he approached her, removing his hat,

*“Good morning,” he sald dlﬁdcntly.
“I'm looking for Good Luck gulch, bat
I'm afraid IPve missed my way: Per
haps you can set me straight.”

“QOh, this is Good Luck gulch, and

‘this 18 Good Luck camp. That
‘what my father calix it,” sald the gir},
showing a row of pearly teeth fa a
charming smile,. “Do you mean
say you came up Good Luck trall?™
Yes,” he said.
“It isn't used much now. We use
the west trail. It leads down through
the valleys to Pledville. There is the
opening.”

She. polnted.- a- rounded. arm ui
lhowed where, facing the house, was
& wide opening., giving a panorsmie
vilew of mountains and valleys and
‘tiny villages scattered at thélr foet.
~Lom's- face Was haggard with dis- .
appointment, and the girl seemed
quick to recognize that he was tros-
bled about something.

“Perhaps you came to »ee my fa-
ther?” she suggesied, pointing toward
the veranda, where an elderly man
sat regarding thiem curfously.

“He shook his head.
anybody was here. I thought Good
Luck gulch wasg as wild ag {t was sixty
years ago, when my uncle came herete
seek gold. -I.dldn't- expeccio&ndm
‘one hege” .
M3 txther obtdined thh phco yun
.ago. Fe took 0 fancy to it and staked

[ a-claim when be.was - FOUDE-MAR. A -
few years ago ho declded that he woul
like to spend his declining years ug
hers on tho mountain, and «0 we i
our little vinerard below. Therwe are
only two of us, father and I.” ’
“You must be lonesomne” he sald,
wondering.

“We are  But it {3 beautifwl, and
onice & Week we gu down to Dledville,
and thore are bouks and magexines te
keep one busy | supposze you cams
from tho cast ™’

“1 know I look like & Yankee,” e ad-

rad you witl inugh when you hear why

! came to Good Luck gulch.”

- “Lsball Lo-glid-to-hear-all-about-#,"
she satd pleasantly. “Supposs sou
over and talk to father, and after 1

I heenktast st “then _you oAk tell-ur
about it. We are very fond of visitors
here in Good Luck gulch.”
Lem left her reluctantiy and went ug
to the log house, where he made i
scqualntance of Henry Biair, the fa
ther of the girl he tind been talking t.
To his sympathetic car he related the.
of Peter Harrison's goiden treas.
wI’and the long yesrs of anticipation;
concerning its whersabouts, He din
played the map, and together the twe,
fien studled 1ts taded Unes,

the distances marked on the map. “It’
must be here under this fiat rock,” de—
clared Mr. Blair excitediy. “Wait a .
moment until I get & crowbai.”
Presently he retarned, and togethat
they beaved and strained and finally
pried up the dat rock from ity bed, d
clostug closely packed carth under the
heavy welght.

Flora MBlair vglled them in {o bresk:
tast just. then, and during the weat
Lem's story was repeated to her i
terested ears.

“iIsn’t it perfectly lovely to hue such
a romantic thing happen in Good Luck
gulch?” she cried. “Hurry up. fatbes!
Pm just dylog to seu if there really &
treastre under that fiat_rock.” .

clomely packeéd tin boxes. It was 8,
solemn moment when Lem opnal tno
rusted can and showed the goldol M .
placed thert sixty years befors by hla
uncle. He insisted that Heery lkkl, .
and his daughter abould each hiave o
share of thie treasute, as it had been m?
safely guarded on their property fer
Wym -

“I¢ you badn’t staked fhis <labm
‘some other man would have come here,
and found thie gold,* he assured !hen,
and at last he prevaled apon then 1o
accept each a small portion of the cen
fortable fortune he had found.

His brief stop-lengtheiied Into & wislt,

ther's dreams and his own boyish,

the treasure might be stili uncovered.,
Breéakfaat was a brief meal, and, with
hls pack ueatly volled, anceé more he te-

sumed his journey, silent; tense with|

.suppressed excitement. The plues dis-
appeared to give way to wind blown
:cottonnwoods and ragged rocks. and
then the trail dlpped dowi toward the
west, He had passed ovet the summit.
and now the trall ied down. He bhad
1ost track of the stream of water. He
way ot the-rlght trail; --Where lind he
niisseq it? *

A bhaif hour later he found it again

After the war Older-land smw that the stream wound arotind.

the. tmotntain froin the ‘west side, and
it was there - that he: must 1ok fer

pied the masalon on the. B&chuac

io needed sid and comfort té apply—

e e

Rob. v mmona’t st

“for many yéars.
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L Good Luck gadch.” The air wan.softer

mmmm&andbmmw

and his visit stretched into & Joog
stay: One evening be toid thew about

barora large iron poker, or, better still yopes. Now he was thirty-thrée and his long and wearisome trip up the

trall and how he had deciared that if
he did not find the trensure he would
téchristen the trail.

After Mr. Blair had gone in' Lem Hn-
géred on-the veranda near Flora's chair.

“Even if I hadn’t found a graim of -
gold I never could have called it any-
thing but Good Luck trail” he =afd
simply. “It led me straight to the
bést Tuck I've ever had in this world,
Miss Fiora.” And with a brief good
nixtit"he passed inside the house.

Flora sat there alone, her cheeks flush-
ed and her eyes shining. She was glad
bhe had not sald more just them, for
thqrewnlnthemtofthelruvuh‘
which to utravel thé beauitiful “story
of ;o‘n of which tlny ‘et Just Mni »

o

e
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“I didn’t Mmew- -
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amitted, swiling. _“I'm from the eed. . ... . §_ .

tave wlked. the cow. mmughm,mmw'
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Then they went ot and meuund —

Fxcolvala
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“The . three - of -them uneoveredthe- '~ "

r13i¢crdss

SEFRREL .

1Yia'M®




