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Colonei Barron came out in response to the call. So did the Bradys. So, also, ten miners--out of
the corral. In an instant the gang was covered with rifies and revolvers.
“It is our day, boys!" cried old King Brady.
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The Bradys and

the Copper King

¢4

- The Mystery, bf thé ‘Montague Mine.

BY A NEW YORK DETECTIVE,

. CHAPTER L
BUYING A SPY.

. The sun was just setting over the rugged peaks of the
, Rattlesnake range, and the yellow, poisonous smoke from
the copper smelting. furnaces of .the great Montague mill
‘were tinged red by its dying light as they rose heavenward
_in a straight column, for there was not a breath of air stir-
ring, and the smoke from the tall chimney went up—up—
up until it lost itself in space far above. ,

‘In the distance, where the many buildings of the Mon-
~tague mine could be.seen, men were crowding out, some
~ hurrying toward the group of frame shanties which con-
stituted the “town” of Montague, others, with less haste,
filing toward the big boarding-house which sheltered the
unmarried workers in the mine.

Between these two groups a-young fellow, apparently
but little over twenty, walked toward the mine office with
quick stride and the air of a man who was going somewhere
~and for some definite purpose.

- As he drew nearer to the small two-story frame bu1ldmg )

a man carrying a rifle over hlS shoulder stepped in front of
- him and commanded a halt.
“Who is it you want to see?” he asked, looking the young
fellow over from head to foot.
-And truly the youth. was not an attractive proposmon
‘His clothes were old and worn, and had not even in their
~best days been of much worth.
His toes were out of his shoes, and his hat looked as
though he had slept in it more than once. *
In short, it was no wonder the watchman stopped him—

there were several armed watchmen always on duty at the|

Montague mine at that time—for fruth told he looked
very much like a tramp.

“I want to see Mr. McCoy, if it ain’t too late,” rephed
the young fellow, civilly.

“What for?” '

“1 wanted to ask him for a job.”

“He is just getting ready to go home.
will see you.”

“Is there any ob;eetlon to me trymg it-on?”

“It’s after hours. We don’t allow strangers at the mine
after six o’clock.”

“Say, boss,” said the young man, confidentially, “I have-
n’t a cent to my name, and don’t know where I could stop
to-night. You see, I beat my way on the train from Crystal
Springs, and we were late getting in. If I could get the
promise of a job from Mr. McCoy I suppose somebody
would take me in. Its going to be a cold: night, and I

might freeze to death if T slept outside.”
The watchman seemed moved to a certain extent.
“Did you ever work in a copper mine before?” he asked.
“Yes; at the Anaconda, two yearé, but it is a year since I
was laid off, and T’ve been up against the toughest kmd of
luck ever since.’
“In what Way”’ - : : :
“In every way. Of course, it was a.ll my own fault » o
- “Too much booze?”
“That was -the beginning of-it, but I’m on the Waterv :
wagon how, and mean to stick there if I can.” ’
“T shall get the call-down for letting you pass,
thing,” said the guard, “but you can go on.”
“Thank you,” replied the young man gratefully, and he
hurried on toward the office.
A light burned in the windows, for the November day’
was now coming cloge to its end.
There were several young men inside, workmg on the
beoks at high desks.
In an interior office a tall, pompous looking person could

surest

I dowt think he
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be seen seated at an elegant roll-top desk, talkmg W1th a
rough-looking man.

Al thig the young man took in at a glance, for he did
not pause, but ascending the steps, walked boldly into the
office, asking over the little counter if he could see Mr.
McCoy.

“He is engaged now. I don’t think so,” yeplied the clerk
addressed. )

“I can wait until he is at liberty,” was the reply.

“He will be going then. What did you want?”

€« Work »

“Y don’t think we want any hands.” -

“Let me ask him. Iam very hard up.”

“You look it. Have you ever worked in a copper mine
before 77

“I worked two years at the Anaconda.”
- “If that is the case perhaps Mr. McCoy mlght want to
use you. I’ll ask.” -
“Thank you ever so much v '
< “Stay here,” said the clerk, and he stepped into the ad-
]Olmng roon.
© “He will see you,” he said, commg out a moment later
“You can walk right in.”
.-As the young man entered the pnvate ofﬁce the muvhly
dressed man passed.

This made it certain that his pompous companion was
Mr. William McCoy, the superintendent of the Montsgue,
one of the largest individual copper mines in Montana, and
which as yet had escaped the clytches of the great Wall
street syndicate known as'the Copper Trust.

- .Certainly Mr. McCoy was about as repellant a person as
one could expect to meet.

“Well?” he said,sicily, as hat in hand the young man
stood before “him.

“I wanted'to ask you if you could give me work sir,” was|

the reply. :

“How did you pass the guard?”

. “I watched my chance, sir, and slipped past.”

“Tt is against the rules for strangers to come here at this
hour. I am the mayor of this town. I ought te have
you arrested. Every one knows my rule.”

“I am a stranger in Montague, sir. I didn’t know.”

“Where are you from?”

“I belong in Iowa. I have been’in Montana for the past
three years.”

“Ewer worked in a copper mine before?”

“Yes, sir. Two years in the Anaconda.”

“What at?”

- “Y was a striker; I worked in the ore hOuse and part of
the time I drove a team.”

“Why did you leave?”

“I was discharged.”

“What ig your name?”

. % Albert Packer.”
. “Where have you been since you left?”

“Knocking around.”

“You have, hey? We will see about that.”

Mr. McCoy opened a drawer in his desk, and taking out
a little memorandum book consulted it.

“Shut the door,” he said, putting the book away

The young man obeyed.

The door which he closed led out into the open office.

At the same time Mr. McCoy arose and shut another
door, which led in behind the railing where the clerks were.

The young man returned the steady gaze which the sup-
erintendent now fixed upon. him- with troubled counten-
ance. C

“Packer,” said Mr. McCoy, after a minute of silence,
“you_were discharged from the Araconda for stealing.
You went to the penitentiary for two years.”

The young man assumed a defiant air.

“8o you have got a black lj.sf,” he said.
get! I might have known.”

“Wait!”

“What’s the good?””

+ “Wait, I say! How did you get out of pmson" It is only

a year, and you got two.”

_“I have some friends yet. I was pardoned by the Gov-
ernor.”

“You were, €h?”

“I was. »” L .

“And yet your friends would not help you once you were
out?”

“I wouldn’t ask ’em. But say, hoss, it is no use for me to
talk any longer. You don’t want me naw.- Let me go.”

“Walt‘”

“ All right, if you say so.”

“We superintendents all keep a black hst You will not
get work at any copper mine.”

“Tt begins to look so0.”

“Nor anywhere else around here.”

“There’s other business. I won’t starve.”

“You look as though you had been starving lately.”
“I’ve come pretty near to it, Mr. McCoy.”

“How would you like to quit the business and try it on
Easy street for a while?”

“I don’t know what you mean.”

“You hear what I say, and you understand English.”

“But how?”

“How much did you expect to get a day here?”

“I’d take a dollar a day if I couldn’t get any more.”

“You could not live for that.”

“Yes, I could.”

“But yon could live better for ten.”

“ Sir!”

“I say again you understand English. Yeu also under-
stand what it is to be up against hard luck; but you den’t
seem to be able to comprehend that your luck may take a
tarp.”

“Do you niean to say that you have work for me to do for
which you are willing to pay me ten dollars a day?”

“Yes »”

The young man’s eyes glistened.

“What kind of work is it?” he asked.

“All right. T'll
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“You know.”

“No, I don’t.”

“I say you do.”

“You want to make me a spy on someone.”

“0f course. Il tell you this much—you serve me faith-
fully for a few weeks, and you get your ten a day, and you
may also get a great deal more after that. Are you game to
try such a job?”?

((I an. ”

“Understand this is a case where your past record does
not stand against you. It is on account of your record
that 1 am giving you the offer.” ‘

“All right.”

“You accept?”

“I’d be a fool if I wouldn’t.” :

“Now, mind you, Packer, I am a man who stands no
nonsense. If you go back on me by’so much a¢'d word or
a hint you might as well arrange for your funeral before
vou give that hint or speak the word.”. = -

“Mr. McCoy, T'll be true to you; dow’t you fear ”

“All right. T'm going to try you. I tell you right now,
and 1t will' be -useless for you to deny it, you are not What
you seem!” o

&« S-Sll‘ 1 - -

“You are an educated marn.”

4“1 admit it.” '

“Nothing but dissipation and cnmmal practrces havej.

brought you down to what you are.”
“Y don’t deny it.” ~
“Right. To-morrow you go on the payroll as asswtant
foreman in the ore-house.”
“But my clothes.”
“Here are fifty dollars.
yourself out proper.”
“You are too good, sir.” '
“Bah! You know that what I am doing is not for your
sake. Keep your remarks to yourself. Now be off.”
“No special instructions, gir?”
“Not to-night. I am done now. Good~mght »”
And fifty dollars richer, Albert Packer left the office of
the Montague mine.

Get dow'n into the town and fit

As he passed out a tall, elderly man of striking appear-
ance came toward the door.

Neither gave the other more than a glance, but as they
passed the elder man said in a voice scarcely audible:

<« Weu P

“I’'m engaged.”

It was Albert Packer who made the reply, and havmg
made it he hurried down the hill toward the town. ‘

“Hello!” called the guard as he went striding along, “did
you get a job?” ‘

“A better one than I dared to hope for,” was the reply.
“I go to work in the ore-house as assistant foreman to-
morrow.”

“The deuce you do!”

“Yes. I found Mr. McCoy a splendld man.”

“He's a bird!”

So said the guard. -~ 7 T e
But what did he mean? - .
There are black bn-ds and white brrds and hkew1se
geese. - :

“He’s a bird!” - :

The remark was certainly not a very definite one.

“He’s a bird!”

Well, the guard might have meant “any ‘old thmg 7

CHAPTER IIL
THE MYSTERY OF THE MONTAGUE MINE.

Albert Packer kept on his way until he came to the
shanties which, as we have mentioned before, constrtuted
the town of Montague. . : :

There was only one. decently constructed burldmg among
them, and that was the Banner House. SRRy

The railroad did not enter Montague. :

At a place called the Junction, two miles beIow ‘passen-
gers were obliged to leave the train if they wanted to visit
the mine, although a.freight switch ran ditectly up to it.

This was one of the peculiar notions of "Col. Jas. A.
Barron, the great Montana Copper ng, and the pr;nerpal

-{owner of the Montague mine.

He did not wish his men to be too near the rallroad sta-
tion, lest they should be seized with a sudden notlon to de-

Moreover he preferred to have such msrtors Who mrght
come among them' for the purpose of stirring them - up
on -questions of - wages and . discipline more. immediately
under the eye of his superintendent, who each year was in<
variably elevated to mayor of the little town.

Young Packer avoided the hotel, and walking the length
of the main street, seemed to size up each saloon.

s

There were three of these, and each appeared to be also

a restaurant.

In addition there was but one store, Whlch although but
a single story high, covered a great deal of ground, and
carried a large stock of goods of every description.

This was the company’s store.

It was either trade here or nowhere with the miners.

The cost of thelr purchases was deducted from thelr
wages. , - : :

The result was as always in such cases.

They were eharged ‘three prices for everythmg, and thus
were always poor.

“This is a one-man town,” muttered young Packer. “I
pity these poor fellows; it would be almost better if—but
never mind! It is not my business. "All I have on-hand
just now is to find a place to eat and sleep.”

He turned and started back. B

A moment later the rattle of wheels was heard behind

him, and a handsome double open-top road- Wagon driven

by a stylishly dressed young woman flew past and drew up
in front of the hotel
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“That must be the girl,” thought Packer.
‘beauty, all right. Well, we shall see.” _ .
" He turned into the Star, the largeet of the saloons

It was fitted up in the usual way. .

A bar in front, a restaurant at one side, and a stage in
the rear where performances were on every evening,

. No open gambling was allowed at Montague, so thls usual
" adjunct to such places was cut out. -

The bar was well crowded. with mmers, some drmkmg,
but more talking.

- The young man joined the group, and calling for a glass

" of soda water, stood listening to the talk.

It was all on one subject.

The drinkers were discussing the disappearance of Col-
‘onel Barron, the Copper King.

This was known in Montana as the Mystery of the Mon-
tague Mine. .. .

"The dlsappearance had” taken plaee six Weeks before

The facts concerning it may as well be briefly- stated

Colonel Jas. A. Barron was no kld-glove miner,

He was, on the contrary, an old prospector a practleal
man who understood every detail of his busmess, except the
technicalities of the smelting of the copper ore;, which only
a thorough chemical education can give.

Col. Barron was also a worker, and in former days was
always to be found with his coat off, bossmg his own men,
ready and able to do whatever they did or refused to do.

He was noted as a hard but just master, and Was both
respected and feared. - —

Such were Col. Barron’s methods of domg busmess, until
he began to grow rich. . o :

It was three years before the’ opemng of our etory when
hé had -accumulated his first million that the change came

He then removed to Helena bullt a. fine house, and put
on style. A

But even then he spent most of his. tlme at. the Mon-
tague, although he had now hired Mr. McCoy as supenn‘
tendent, and was supposed to have. glven hun entire charge

Then the Copper Trust came along, and every effort was
made to force Col. Barron to join it, but he pers1stent1y re-
fused.

It now became necessary for him to watch the financial
end of his business more closely, and to see that the stock
of the mine was not gobbled up by Wall street sharks.

* So the Helena house was abandoned, and the Barrons re-
moved to New York, where the colonel hecame a promi-
nent ﬁgure on Wall street and gamed the name of the
-Copper King. S

At every turn he headed off the truet -

Millions rolled in, and most of his tlme was devo‘ted to
speculations, visits to the mine becoming. iew and far be-
tween.

The last of these visits had been made six weeks before
the opening of our story..

On that occasion certam new: machmery was bemg intro- !

duced at the mill, and Col. Barron ]umped in to work in.
his old way. -

“Shes a|

For two days he toiled with the men; and on the evening
of the second, after a protracted eonversation with Mr.
McCoy he started in the dark to walk to the Banner House,
where a suite of rooms was always kept in readiness for
him. : - »

But Col. Barron never reached the Banner House.

. No one could be found who had seen him from the mo-
ment he left the mine office except the guard at the foot of
the hill; with whom. he stopped and exchanged a few
pleasant words.

" From the foot of the hill over to- the Montague was not
over three-quarters of a mile, and Col. Barron having laid
out the road himself knew it perfectly.

For days following a persistent search was made for him
under the guidance of Superintendent McCoy

It all went for nothing, however.

‘Whether the Copper King wandered away 1nto the moun-
tains or whether he was killed by his enemies, of Whleh he

had his share, was never learned.

The theory of the miners was that he had been spu'lted
away by order of the Copper Trust. =

Such was the mystery of the Montague mine.

And it was to the discussion of thls sub]ect that Albert
Packer listened now.

The talk among these men was all in favor of the trust

‘| spiriting- away .theory.

Under. their breath they also dlsoussed Superlntendent
McCoy.

Nobody suggested that the supermtendent was a’bird.
Had anyone done so it would have been to descrlbe him
as a very bad sort of bird, it would seem. " - - :

All seemed to be against the man.

1f Superintendent McCoy possessed even one frxend in
this crowd he certainly failed to raise his voice.

Young Packer after hstenmg to the talk for ﬁfteen min-
utes or so, went in to supper. .

This over, he spoke to the proprietor about a room.

“You can ‘have one,” was the reply . “Pay in advance.”

“T can do that.”

“A dollar a night.”

“I want it by the week.”

“Two to four a week.”

“The two kind will suit me.” -

The landlord led the way ‘through a ‘door on the left

Here the long building which stood next to- the Star
was entirely taken up by little rooms fonmng a double row,
and running from one end of the enclosure to the other.

_The rooms in front were large, those in the rear. small.

" The partitions extended almost up to the ceiling, the top
serving as a ventilator, there being’ 1o wmdows in ‘the
smaller rooms.

“T think I will take one of the large rooms,” sald Packer,
producing two dollars additional.’

The landlord seemed surpnsed but sald nothmg, assngn
ing his-guest to'a front room.

, But Packer did not take possesston then
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" He went out on the street, and calling, at the company’e
" store, puichased ‘& suit of clothes and other things.

These he put on, leaving his: old clothes behind “him,
»and again started for the Star, walking slowly, and ¢losely
scanning the face of each man he passed.

Suddenly there loomed up. in the distance the same tall.
striking-looking old man whom he had seen at the mine. " -

: There were three big “electric-lights strung across the

+.main sireet of :Montague, so there was no- chance of: mls-' -

take.
- .Again, as they passed, the two exchanged Words, although
- -they scarcely looked at each other.
Packer said:
“It’s the Star, third Wmdow on the alley ”?
The old man said: :
“All right.” : :
~ This in a whisper on_beth. mdes, and both passed on,
. “Hello,” said the landlord, when -Packer. asked for his
key. “Looks as though we had struek luck.” e
.. “That was done before 1 came here,” was the reply
" go to work to-morrow at the Montague.”
“Good!” said the landlord..
ing to the boardmg—house then.”
“No,” replied Packer, “for the present I ehall stop nght
. here.”. : :
Young Packer then went to his room, not even glancmg
_-in at the musie-hall, where a young fellow, blacked up, was
playing the banjo and singing a comic song.
- Here he locked himself in, having. first unfastened the
A _wmdow which opened on the alley. o
He then put his light out, and seatmg hlmself upon the
bed, waited for a full hour alone i in the dark. .
 “Will he never come?” he kept saying to hnnself
can be keepmg him?”
This question he had asked for perhaps the twentleth
{ime when there came a low rap on the Wmdow on. the out-
gide.

He: 1mmedaately ralsed it, and the old man to whom he
had spoken on Main street and at the mine climbed in.
“You are here at last, Governor?” Packer whispered.

“At last. I was delayed at the hotel. How loud is it
safe to talk? T see it is all open above.”
“Not above the lowest whisper.”
“Right.. So you got there?” = . .
v_-,“Yes” )
_ “In what capac1ty'?” F
Cdg pa:ld spy'” St
CaHap LI oLl
 “Yes. ‘He gave me ity dollars to fit mvself out with.
i ‘Aand ‘promised me teri a day " whlle 1t lasted.” '
" «And the job?” ' N
_ “Assistant foreman in the ore-house.”
- «Qh,-indeed! ‘I am foreman.” -+ -
“@ood enough! Then my work will ‘be to spy on you.”
* - “Tt don’t surprise me, Harry,” replied the old gentleman|
“Of course I am suspected. 'That was understood It has
worked out just as I planned-it.” : -

qu

« What

“1 suppose you will be shlft- '

“Exactly It was'a mlghty slick move for you 1 to makeé
me take the name of this young Packer who was pardoned
out of the penitentiary.” ~

“I knew he had the black ist. 1 knew also that there

-1was no one’ he Would be so llkely to take up Wlth ds an

ex—conv1ct 7

““You were dead nght All Iy workmg Well
have you learned?”
“(One point of grave Importanee "
| «Yeg?” SRR
““Yes. “Since T have beén at the Montague inine McCoy
has made two mldmght trips into the mountains.”

“The deuce he hag! Alone?”

“No; he has two always with him. There is another
trip set down for to-night.”
~ “How did you learn that?”

“By watching and hstenmg It would take too long to
explain in detail.”

“And what do you propose?”

“We propose to- follow.”
" “You say we. Do you mean you and I?” _

“The three of ug” - - , -
- “Ah! The girl goes too.” - 7 -

“Yeg.” y Tl
" “Ts she good for. lt'?” - :

“For anythmg ‘she’ undertakes, T fancy »

“When do’ we-start?” -

“Rach time before he has started at ten o’clock.” -

“You have already followed him?” - .
- “No; not yet. - To-might will be the first.”

“All right. Tam ready. What am I to do?”

“T will call for you in passmg You W111 get ‘the 31gnal
on the wmdow ‘Then slide out.” -

“nght T shall be ready ”
“See that you are.”
“Have you formed any theory as yet, Governor?”
* “No. The matter is still as much of a mystery as When 1
took hold t‘wo Weeks ago. .7 '
* «Theé miners all seem to think that our Copper ng has
been spirited away by order of the trust.”
“The trust gets the blame for everything, of course.”
“Nevertheless, the theory may be correct.”
“Indeed, it may. I am not saying that it isn't.”
“If it is true then the man has probahly been murdered
before this.” - -
““Tt is ‘useless to 'theon'ze, Harry. :

qu,; w_hat

The only dlscovery 1

‘|havé made is that this man McCoy "goes alonie into the

mountains at night. Why? It is certainly a very peculiai
proceeding. We want to find out what it means.”

- “We must. ~All the same it will spoil my: usefulness if
I am discovered -or even suspected of following you. to
mght ” :

*- 4T shall have your dlsgurse ready LA

“Do you think McCoy suspects you of being a detective?”

“I-am certain that he does, and the fact of his engaging '
you as a spy proves it.” :

“Did he make any objection to engaging yon‘r”’
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-#None at all. How could he? The letter which 1
brought with me from the board of directors was per-
emptory. It ordered him to make me foreman of the ore-
house, and he did it. . There was no other course for him
to pursue.”

. “And he has treated you civilly?”

“Very. - He is a deep man, but whether or not he is a
rascal remains to be proved. Now, then, Harry, I must
leave you. At a quarter to ten o’clock I will tap on the
window. Be ready. We will jump right in on.this case,
and show Miss Barron what the Bradys can do.”

Having said this the old gentleman crawled out of the
window and departed.

And were these the Bradys, the most famous detectives in
the United States? »

No one else!

The old gentleman was none other than 014 King Brady

“ Albert Packer” was Young King Brady, his partner and
pupﬂ

. Many are the mysteries these renowned detectives. have
s_olyed meny the hidden secrets they have unearthed.

Engaged by Linda Barron, the daughter of the missing
Copper King, to assist her in learning her father’s fate, it
remained to be seen what the Bradys would do in the matter
of the mystery of the Montague mine.

CHAPTER III,

THE BRADYS ON THE SHADOW.
Harry sat in the dark waiting.
He did not even dare to smoke, for fear the fact of his
being awake would be detected.

But no ¢gne came near him, for there are few mmers who

retire as early as ten o’clock.

At a quarter to ten the tap came on the window.

Young King Brady immediately opened it and crawled
out.

The old detective had with him a few articles of dress
done up in a bundle which were to be used by Harry in
making his disguise.

* Ag for Old King Brady himself, he had assumed an en-|

t1re1y different appearance.
Instead of looking like a mine foreman now, he might
have been mistaken for a rough old prospector. S
_-Usually the Bradys wear clothes which are so eonstructed

that they are capable of assuming many different forms.

Indeed, the old blue coat with brass buttons worn by the
old detective, has become historical.

So has the big white felt hat, the high-pointed stand-up
collar, the old-fashioned stock, and the rest of his quaint
costume.

- All these things 01d King Brady now had upon him, and
vet not one was in evidence.

Harry, on the contrary, had not worn hig usual clothes,

as it was thought best that he should enter upon his work

as nearly as possible in the garb of a genuine tramp.
“You might as well make your change right here in

the alley,” said Old King Brady. “That is if you can do

-lit in the dark.”

" “Just as well as not, Governor,” was the reply.
“Then jump right in and do it.”
“0. K. Tl be ready in three minutes.”
He was ready in two, and the detectives walked through

the alley, striking across the barren plain toward the rising -

ground north of the Montague mine.

The moon had now risen, but the night was overcast, and
only occasional glimpses were seen of it through the moving
clouds.

It was a desolate scene.

Directly in front of them, not a mile away, rose the foot-

hills of this particular Rattlesnake range—there are many

ranges bearing this name in the Far West.
All over the plain were dead trees, and the grass was
equally dead and brown.

This arises from the poisonous fumes of the copper smelt-
ers which kill off all vegetable growth in their neighbor-
hood. _ ,

It is not a pleasant thing to live near a copper mine.

“And where is Miss Barron?” Harry asked before they
had gone far.

“She is to meet ug at the hut ” was the reply

“And the hut is?”

“Qver there by the foothills.”

“And McCoy? I understand he lives at the ‘Banmer

| House.”

“He does, but he is not always there. Sometimes he
sleeps in rooms over the office, which he keeps for his own
use. He did not come in to supper to-night, so I suppose he
is still at the mine.” ‘

“Qr at the hut?”

~ “He was to be there at half-past ten.”

“T thought you said ten.”

“I said, or meant to say, that we would have to start at
about ten.”

“All right. We had better hustle, for we want to get in
there ahead of him, of eourse.”

“Leave all that to me, Harry. It will come out 0. K.”

“Correct! Shall I like this girl?”

“You will be charmed with her.  Without being mannish
in the least she has all the courage and pluck of a man. You

see, her mother died when she was a mere baby, and she
was the only child. Instead of putting her out to be cared

for by relatives or others, Col. Barron took care of her him--

self. ‘She is devoted to her father, and is in dead earnmest
in this business. Look back. Do you see anybody following
us?” : - -

“T can’t see a soul.”

“Nor can I. Come, let us run for it.
can’t get to the hut too soon.”

The Bradys are good sprinters in splte of the old de-
tective’s advancing years. -

As you say, we

- e
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In a few minutes they had gained an old stone hut of the
sort so common in the northerly portion of the Far West.

- Built years before by some trapper or sheep-raiser, it
had long since been abandoned, the thatched roof had
fallen in, the door and window sashes were gone, and the
whole appearance of the place was lonely and desolate to
a degree.

And yet as the Bradys approached, a young man armed
with a rifle suddenly appeared in the doorway.

“Confound it! Discovered!” muttered Old King Brady,
subsiding into a walk.

“Who can it be?” asked Harry.

“Give it up! One of McCoy’s men, 1 suppose.”

“Shall we turn back?”

“TIt is too late now. We must go forward and make some
excuse.” : I

They advanced slowly, expecting at every moment to be
challenged, but they were not.

The young man stood motionless, grasping his rlﬂe in
such a manner that he could put it to instant use. -

“(ood-evening, partner!” called Old King Brady. “My
son and I have got turned around. Can you direct us to
the Montague mine?”

“The lights on your left ought to show you where the
mine is,” was the reply. “Considering your hurry just now,
I should have thought that you were makmg for thls hut
instead of the mine.” —

Old King Brady started at the sound of the voice.
“What!” he exclaimed, clapping on a pair of eye-glasses
and peering forward, “is it you?”

“No one else, Mr. B.”

“Ha! You thought it best to dress so?”

“Much the best. You yourself suggested it.”

“I said that it was a pity you were not 8 man.”

“Exactly; and so I thought I would make myself as
near like one as I could. How do you think I have made
out?”

“The deception is perfect. Only thing is whether you
aroused suspicions at the hotel.”

“Not at all. T climbed out of the window of my room
and dropped from the roof of the extension whieh is directly
under it. No one saw me leave. But introduce me to your
partner, Mr. B. This is Young King Brady, 1 suppose.”

“Tt is. Harry, this is Miss Barron in disguise.” .

The girl extended her hand, which Harry foek.

“You are made up well, Miss Barron,” he said.

“@lad to hear you say so,” replied the girl. “But Iet me
suggest that my name shall not be menttoned among us.
We can’t tell what spies may be lurking around. My name
is Linda. Call me Linn—it is what my poor father always
called me, and it is 4 man’s name.” 7

“Have it as you will,” replied Old King Brady. “And
now to business. Have you seen anything of McCoy?”

“Not yet.” '

“How long have you been here?”

“Ten minutes.”

“Itis twenty minutes past ten. He may not come to the
hut, after all.”

%I thought you overheard. hlm make the appomtment
here P

“And so I did; but he may have changed his programme
The nearer way to the range lies on the other side of the
cree

“And yet it would hardly be safe for us to nsk gomg
there on an uncertainty.”

“That is so.” I will go toward the creek and see if I can
detect a moving light. He carried 'a lantern on his pre,
vious trip, and may do so again.”

0ld King Brady hurried away, leavmg the young peo-
ple alone.

Naturally Harry felt a bit bashful in’ the presence of the
millionaire’s daughter.
~ For some minutes nothing was said.

“Well, Harry, and what theory have you formed”’ Lin.n
as we shall call her, suddenly asked. “You see, I am- bound
to get acquainted with you. I call you by the name Old
King Brady always uses when he speaks of yoi.”

" “T have hardly had time to form an opinion,” repIied
Young King Brady. - “You see, I have only just arrived,”

“Tt is a strange case. 1 can imagine no reason for my
father’s dlsappearance unless he has been made way with
by the Copper Trust.’

“That seems to be the general impression in the town.”

“So Mr. Brady says. My father feared the agents of.
these people. He would not sell out to them, and they
have sworn te crush him, yet I cannot believe they would
dare fo take hig life.”

“01d King Brady’s suspicions are all in the dlrectmn of
Mr. McCoy.”

“I know they are.
in Mr. McCoy.”

“He believed him to be an honest man?®»

“He trusted him implicitly.”

“And yet—-— '

“Well, why do you hesitate?” :

“If you side with Mr. McCoy perhaps you might not hke
to hear what I was about to say.” ‘

“I side with nobody. I am looking for my father, Harry.
I mean to solve the mystery, too. I shall find him dead
or alive.” ' ' : -

“T was about to say, Miss—-"

“Linn'” ‘

“I was about to say that McCoy has bnbed me to be-
come a spy on Old King Brady.”

“He haSQ’)

&« qu »

“8till that counts for nothmg He has no idea that old
King Brady is working for me.’

“Can you be sure of that?”

“If he has it can only be guesswork. I have never told
a seul.”

“Ah! Well, he suspeets him of being a deteehve "

“Employed by the trust, perhaps.”

Yet my father had great conﬁd‘ex_ice

*
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“It may be so—but look"’ : '
~ %0ld King Brady has stopped He is throwmg up hrs
arms.”

“It is a signal. We are to come on.”

“Then let us hurry. He may have dlscovered gome-
thlng L '

"They left the hut tow and’ hurried across the plam

The moon had obligingly come out for a mmute whrch
enabled them to see the old detective.

With equal obligingness it now went under a cloud agam,
and by the time they joined the old detective it was dark
enough,

He stood near the bank of a little creek wluch ran out
of the foothills looking in the direction of the Montague
mine. _ _

“There’s your light, Harry,” he said quietly.
there is no doubt that our man is on the move.” -

“And not coming to the hut?”

“So it would seem from the direction he is takmg LA

“We must cross the creek and follow.”

“And so run the risk of following someone else Wart"’

“What do you propose to do, Mr. B.?” asked Linn. -

“You see those clouds? They are on the move. The
moon will be out in a minute, and I have something here
which will help us out.”

- 0ld King Brady produced a powerful mght-glass which
he always carries.

The two minutes of waiting which- followed seemed llLe
an hour.

- Suddenly" the moon shot out from behind the clouds

It was only for an instant, “but in that instant 01d ng
Brady had his glass up and ready for business.

‘“Tt is MeCoy,” he annoupced. “He has two with him.
They are steering directly for the range, and for some
reason have cut the hut out.”

“Then we follow?” querled Harry.

~ “Yes, but wait till the moon goes behmd that cloud »

“It has gone now.” "

“Right, and we will go too.”

Old King Brady sprang across the narrow creek as he
spoke.

“Can you do it, miss?” Harry asked.

~ “Linn!” said the girl.

“Can you do it?” R

“Say Linn—don’t be bashful »o

“Can you do it, Linn?”

“Yes, with a running jump.

“You don’t want help‘r"”

“NO ”

Linn took the jump and landed safely on the -other 51de
of the creek.

Harry was at her side in an instant.
“Let us keep close together,” said OId ng Brady
“This is a poor place for shadowing.”

“T guess

“We are all right if the moon will only behave herself,”|

replied Linn. “Anyhow, it will be all right in ten min-
utes, for he will be among the foothills then.”

" Now, the foothills which lie below ‘this section of the

‘Rattlesnake range were of father pecuhar constructron

" They rose to a height of about a hundred feet, and were
rounded off on their tops like so many haystacks

Between each were deep depressmns, all leadmg into a
deeper vaIley beyond, whrch extended for lmles between
the foothills and the true ratge.

Wasg Supermtendent McCOy gomg through to the moun-
tams" S

Hardly

It was two miles good through the foot-hrlls, and three
across the valley. 7

To do a ten-mile tramp over that rough road would take
him too long. ‘

“ Yet such might be his intention for all that, and the
Bradys and Linda Barron, now on the shadow, followed,
prepared to put in one night or ten—anything to bring
about a solution of the mystery of the Montague mine.

"CHAPTER IV.
TROUBLE IN THE GORGE.

“They have gone!”

“Yes, in between the hills.”

“Probably after all they mtend puttmg it through to-the
mnge ” .

It was Harry who ‘spoke, and Old King Brady answered.

Superintendént McCoy and his two companions, whom
the old detective had already recognized as men employed
in the ore:house, and under his direction: for the past two
weeks, had just vanished up the narrow path leadmg in ’

A ] between two foot-hills.

The way was most rugged. :

On either side the slaty rock rose abruptly, whlle great
masses of-it, broken off by some convulsmn of nature, lay
heaped. up in the gorge.

Canyon this opening could not be called, for a canyon
is generally conceded to be a break caused by the action
of water, while this looked as though some tremendous
earthquake had split the hill in two and made a lot of sphn-
ters in so doing.

" Among this mass of broken rock a regrment could eas1ly
have hidden themselves.

-0ld ng Brady gave a sigh of despalr

“We are up against it now,” he remarked. “Pity we
could not have worked up a little nearer to them.”

“It is no use thinking about that now,” said: Harry
“They have given us the slip.” ’

~“Then we must slip after them,” put in Linn. *“The
more obstacles there are thrown in our way the more de-
termined I am to go ahead.”
“You -are right,” said Old King Brady. “And we on
our side have no idea of holding back. You are the right
sort for such work as this. If you will pardon an old
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man’s remark, you would make a good wife for a poor
man, If he could not make success for hlmself you would
make it for him,”. ‘
Linn laughed shortly , N
“As it happens I am already engaged fo be marrled to
a rich man,” she said. “Sometimes he thinks I have got al-
together too much get “aheaditiveness about me I have to
be doing something—that’s all” .. R
" “TIn that case my remark falls ﬁat  gaid O1d ng Brady
“Not at all. T appreciate it for what it is worth. You

may as. well know all about me, Mr. Brady. I am ouf on
a dangerous errand as well as yourself, There is no know- ~

ing how it may all end. If anything happens to me you
want to notrfy Arthur Benners, of Helena, He is the gen-
tleman to whom I am engaged.”
. “I shan’t forget ” rephed the old. detectlve
fmend of your father’s, of course?”

"“He is my father’s agent_ in. Helena
him evér since he was'a boy.”

“Is he the gentleman who came up here and assisted in
the first search which was made for your father?”

“Yes. He would have stayed Jonger, but business de-
manded his return to Helena.”

“I have asked you several -questions.
more?”

. “He is .

He has been w1th

May 1 ask one’

“As many as you like.”

“Did you tell Arthur Benners that. you had engaged the
Bradys to help you.out on this busmess P -

“Mr. Brady, I told 'you in New York that I had ‘men-
tioned that matter tono one, and should not mentlon 1t Ts!
not that enough? . . . S

_%Ttis, Pardon me. But here we are at the entrance to
the gorge, It seems. to me:simply.. 1mpossrble that we can
go ahead w1thout a hght,” S i e

“There’s a light!” exclaimed Harry :

The glimmer of a lantern could ]ust be dlscerned at some
dlstance -ahead .of them.. .. . . -

. “They are there,” sald the old detectlve '
do about these terrible stones?”

Once more the moon played the friend.

Out it came from behind its cloud, and lit the way before
them.

_And this time it seemed disposed to remain -out for:a
while. :

- The Bradys and. their. compamon at. once started in to
improve the opportunity. S

“Don’t wait for me,”-said Linn.. You go on ahead I’ll
take care of myself the best I can.; » e

“If you only conld » rephed the old detectlve .

..*Lcan:. . Rely upon it.” . N

"“Then look out for yourself Here goes‘” R

“What can we

- ‘The Bradys went. scrambhng over the rough stones, mak «

1ng excellent time, cons1dermg the circnmstances.

Meanwhile the light remained stationary ahead -of them. !

“I opposed her coming in the ﬁrst place, but ‘she
- She is a

tive,
would do it. - And this man’s clothes business..
little too strenuous for me.”

“But she is all right?”

. “She may | be. Who can tell, Before ngw we have been
engaged on’ cases by the very criminals themselves as a
bluff.  Not that I am mtl.matmg anythlng in th1s case,
but——ha' What now"”

A rifle shot rang out
.-The.Bradys halted. . =

"4 A signall” said Harry

“The shot certainly did not come this way,” replied the
old detective. “I thought at first that they were. firing at
uS »

- l “Shall we push forward

“We ought never to have halted. We want to find out
]what is gomg on where that hght is, _and mlghty qmok
t00.”

They came in a few moments to a pomt Where they could
do this:

So.rapid had been thelr movements that they had left
Linn well behmd for the. scramble over the loose rock was
very difficult for a girfl. S

They could’ now see Mr McCoy and the two mmers dis-
tmctly

All three were alttmg on. the rocks apparently wartmg
for someone,

McCoy. had. lighted. a mgar ‘and his compamons were
smoking pipes.

“They are taking it easy, at all events,” whispered Harry

. “Hush!. Not a word!” breathed Old ng Brady. “Con-
found ‘that glrl' .1 wish she. Wouldn’t make s0. much noige!”

. But the supermtendent and h1s compamons did not seem
to hear. . . » -

‘The Bradys contmued to watch them for sorne ten mm-
utes after Linn came -up-and Jomed them, but the ‘men
i made no move. . .. .

At length McCoy got up and ralsmg hls rlﬁe ﬁred into
the air.
i It was manifestly a signal, for he then sat down again,
and resumed waiting as before.

It was slow business, but the Bradys are used to that.

At last Harry suggested that he creep up nearer and
.. jtry to hear what was bemg said, for they were talkmg to-
gether now,

“@Gol” said the old detectlve “but on your hfe make no
noise.” - i
Young King Brady advanced accordmgly
He had not covered more than half the distance when sud-
-denly a-large -stone slipped from under his. foot and fell
with a resoundmg crash.

"He was about to start forward to ascertarn when a shot

- “If T thought it was gomg to stop.that. way Td ~hang back Tang out behind him, and all three turned:

_for the girl,” said Harry

' : “No no!. Let us push forward ” rephed the old detec- ‘come into view..

Old ng Brady and Llnn saw two Indlans suddenly
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Both were armed with rifles, and behind them was a
white man who also carried one.

*“Oh, my!” gasped Linn, throwing up her hands

“What’s the matter?” demanded Old King Brady.

“Nothihg—everything—I can’t tell you! I must go!”
exclaimed the girl, excitedly. ’

“Go nothing! You stay right here.”

So 0ld King Brady thought then, but he changed his
mind on the instant.

McCoy said something to the white man, and he with the
Indians started down the gorge on the run, followed by the
superintendent and his two men.

“Heavens! We are in for it!” said Old King Brady.
“The boy has spoiled the pie now.”

And Harry was on the run, too!

The intentions of the six men were too ev1dently hoshle

0 to make it safe to stay where he was.

Lmn did not wait for the others to follow, but went
.bounding back over the rocks like a deer.

“Halt, or I fire!” shouted the white man.

Then in ap instant the shot came whizzing past Harry ]
head.

01d King Brady stopped and waited.
Harry had dodged down, and was now scrambhng over
the rocks almost on all fours.

“We go together!” thought Old King Brady

" .He drew his revolver and waited.

Just then there was a crash and a piercing cry rang out
from Linn..

-1t was trouble all around.

“The white man did not fire again, but pushed forward.

Old King Brady could easily have shot him, but it was
no part of his purpose to do that.

- Suddenly -the man paused and shouted:

. “Back, all of you!
which has fallen down from above.:

“How can he be so deceived?” thought 0Old ng Brady,
as he ducked down out of sight.

The light of the lantern carried by one of McCoy’s men
was but dim, to be sure, and being in front of them Old
King Brady could well imagine that he himself might not
have been seen, but still he could not understand how the
man, who- was well in advance of the others, could have
mlssed seeing Harry.

*-But such appeared to be the case, for now ; he turned and
rejoined his companions.

Harry in the meantime had also crouched out of sight,
and was Waltmg ‘for matters to quiet down.

And the Bradys watched the light.

It moved on up the gorge, and in a moment vanished.

All this time nothing more had been heard of Linn.

Now Harry came crawling up and rejoined his chief.

“This is a queer ‘start!” he whispered. “What’s the
matter with the girl?” =~ =

‘“Don’t know. We must 1nstantly ﬁnd out, though 7

“They must have seen us, Governor. »

| help me lift her up. So.

It is nothing but a plece of rock

- “Whether they saw us or not, they must surely have
heard her cry. I can’t understand why they went back.”
- “The game is spoiled, at all events.”

“Yes; they are too many for us, and anyhow we muct
look to the girl. She knew that man, Harry. She was
scared to death when she saw h1m What dld he look like to
you')”

-“T didn’t get a good look at him. Did you?”

“No; I couldn’t make him out at that distance. He wore
a hunting jacket and a hat something after the style. of that
everlasting old white affair of yours.”

“Yes, I saw that. We are up against something new in
the mystery line, that is certain; but just what it is will
have to develop later, for I don’t think we are going to find
out to-night.”

While this conversation proceeded the Bradys were mov-
ing forward, and now in a moment they came upon Linn.

At first saght they thought the unfortunate girl was
dead.

She lay all in a heap with a big slab of stone over he;
body. -

Evidently she had slipped, and the stone fell upon her at
the time she gave the cry.

0ld King Brady produced the little electric dark lantern
which he always carries, and with Harry s help removed the
stone. .

“She’s a dead onel” muttered Harry.
struck her head on thege stones.”

“Probably. I think, though, she is only stunned. Here,
Now, then, I’ll hold her like this
and de you bathe her forehead with whisky. The flask is
in my left hip pocket; you will have to get it for yourself.”

It was a good ten minutes before poor Linn was restored
to conscionsness again, and it required vigorous work tfo
bring her to.

Her first words were “Where is he?”

“There is no one here but ourselves, miss,” said Old
King Brady. “Those whom we saw have gone on mup the
gorge. Tell me about yourself. Are you much hurt?”
~ “ glipped and a stone fell on me.” '

“Yes-”

“T’m afraid I have sprained my ankle.
a terrible blow as I fell.”

“You certainly did. It is cut and is swelling badly.
‘{to stand. Let us see what you can do.”

But Linn could do next to nothing.

She screamed with pain as she attempted to get upon
her feet, and sank down again upon the rocks.

“Qh, Mr. Brady, I’ve spoiled it all!” she moaned.
can’t move! What shall I do?”

“You will try it again in a minute,” replied the old de-
tective, soothingly.

“Go on! Leave me. If there is anything to be done to
help my poor father you must not think of me.”

“We must not think of leaving you.”

“Oh, why did I come?” moaned iLinn,
of place in such business as this.

“She must have

I struck my head

Try

“I

“Women are out

It was all a mistake.” |
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“Tt is' no use regretting now,” said Old King Brady.
“What we want to do is to get you back to the ho’cel »

“You can never do it.”

“We must. Take your time.
and we will try again.”

“Where did he go?” asked Linn after a minute.

“You mean the man whose sudden appearance frightened
you so, I suppose. He went back with the rest.” '

“But why was he here with those Indians and Mr. Mec-
Coy? Why? Why?” a

“That is something we still have to find out,” replied
the old detective gravely. “I suppose you will tell us who
he was after awhile.”

“Perhaps I was mistaken, but I thought—”

[11 Well 2

“Mr. Brady, I must have been mistaken.”

“Very likely, but you have not told us who you mlstook
him for yet.”
- «T know it couldn’t have been,” said Linn, with a sigh.
“Of course I was mistaken, but I thought he was Arthur
Benners, the gentleman to whom I am engaged.”

Pull yourself together

CHAPTER V.
ARTHUR BENNERS.

“Now, throw your arm about my neck, miss, and put the

other around Harry.. We will lift you up and carry you so.”
- The Bradys had come down to business at last.
To remain longer where they were was not to be thought
- of.

The only thing to do was to get Lmda Barron back to the
hotel. |

They raised her between them and started.

Tt was hard while they remained in the gorge, but some-
what easier after they got out on the open plain.

Still they could only carry her a little way at a time, fox
Linn, although by no means a large person, was shll of
pretty good weight.

The exertion soon started Old King Brady puffing, and

when he set the girl down for the third time it began to

look as though he would not be able to carry her further.

It was then that Harry caught the sound of hoofs,
and in a minute they saw a light coming toward them.

“We are up against something, Governor!” he exclaimed.
“What is to be done now ?”

“Nothing except to wait and see who it is,” replied 0ld
King Brady. “This seems to be a night of trounbles, but
after all, if this newcomer proves. friendly his horse is just
-what we want.” '

So, instead of putting out their lantern the old detective
waved it.

The stranger appeared to comprehend the signal, for he
put his horse on the gallop and came dashing up to where
they were.

Linn gave a gasping cry as she caught sight of him.
“That is Arthur, Mr. Brady!” she exclaimed.
“That’s not the man we saﬁv before,” declared Harry.

In appearance the rider was certainly somewhat differ-
ent. o / -

Instead of a shooting jacket and big white: ‘coﬁrboy'”‘hat,
he wore a cap and a short ‘overcoat with the collar turned.
up about his neck.- Moreover he came from the opposﬁe
direction.

“For heaven sake don’t tell him who I am unless you
have to,” breathed Linn.

“All right,” replied Old King Brady. “If he don’t
tumble he will never learn your secret from us.”

“Good-evening, gentlemen. Is anything the matter
here?” the man asked: ‘

“My friend has sprained his ankle,” replied Old King
Brady. - “If you are disposed to help us, &ir, you have ¢ come
along just in time.” B

Meanwhile Linn had pulled -the slouch hat she wore
down over her eyes which partly concealed her face.

Young Benners looked the group over curlously as ‘he
replied in a frank, hearty way: .

- “Come, now, that’s too bad. How did it happen?”

“He stepped on a stone which turned under hlm,” re-

plied the old detective.

“Indeed! But what are you all doing away over here at
this hour of the night?”

“When it comes to that we might ask you the same
thing,” replied the old detective. “Still we have no reason
‘| for secrecy. We started out for a walk and we walked this
way, that is all.”

“And my case is just the same,” eaid young Benners,
with a langh. “I started out for a ride and I rode this
way. Can we get your fnend on the horse? It is at your
gervice. Where do you live?”

“I'm stopping at the Bamner House with my young
| friend here,” replied Old King Brady, wondering how on
earth he was ever going to get Linn into the hotel without
attracting the attention of everyone. “This young man is
staying at the Star.”

““Indeed. I am stopping at the Banner House, too. My
name is Benners. I am connected with the Montsgue_
Inine.” -

“Tt is the same with me. I am the foreman of the.ore-
house.”

“Yes? Odd that we should have met here.”

“If you are going to help us, Mr. Benners, suppose we
| get about it. This young man is suffering terribly. By
the way, my name is Rowley. You might as well know.”

Benners made no reply, but dismounting held the horse
while Old King Brady and Harry lifted Linn into the sad-
dle, where she was able to hold her own well enough.

“Comfortable?” demanded Benners.

“Yes,” replied Linn in a voice so low that it could
scarcely be heard.

It seemed to convey 0 susplclon to Benners’ mind, for he
said nothing. .
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“Walk along by the horse young fellow I’ll talk w1th “That he was carned oft by the order of the. Copperv
Mr. Rowly,” he added to Harry after a moment. _:Trust because he wouldn’t join.” :

This arrangement suited everybody. - - .. -] “That’s Tere nonsense.”

Linn had formed her own plans and Old Klng Brady was. “Why so?” »
only too anxious for a chance to talk. Wlth the friendly: . “Why. so! Because he was Just arrangmg to ]01!1 the
Mr. Benners. . . . - _trust when he dlsappeared o .

In spite of the change in hlS appearance and the fact:. “Indeed. Well, the men up at the mme don’t know that,__
that he approached them from the direction opposite.to the and what is more, it would be hard work to make them be-
foothills, Old King Brady could not. doubt that he was the lieve it.” —
man they had seen in the gorge. | “It is so, all r1ght I had it from Colonel Barron s own.

“I might be mistaken and so might Harry,” ke sald to lips. By the way, Mr. Rowley, did it ever occur to you
himself, “but for a bright girl like that to mistake her lover that McCoy may have had something to do with the colonel’
is not to be thought of.” disappearance?”

“I have no doubt you are wondering what brought me  “T could never believe that. - He seems a fine gentleman »
out here to-night, Mr. Rowley,” said Benners, as they walk-| “And that is what he is.. Well, as I said before, some-.
ed along hehmd the horse ' e T _ thmg has to be done. I am thinking serrously of sending. .

“My dear fnend T’m too old & man to 1ndulge in much to New.York to engage detectives to take the matter up.”
curiosity,” rephed 0ld King Brady. . “I feel too. mueh “Why to New York? I don’t kDOW that New York de-, ,
obliged to you ‘for your help ta pry into your affairs.” ‘FeCtIVGS are par tlcularly bright Pfo}JOSlthﬂS Mo e

“I know,” said Benners, “but at the same time there i ismo,. “Irefer to the Bradys.” g
mystery about me. I am Colonel Barron’s. Helena. repre- “Seems to me I have heard of them. . They operate mostly
sentative. I got in here on the late train this evening, and in the West, do they not?”..
not finding Mr. McCoy at the Banner House I rode out 1o . “Yes; but they belong in New YOT]& They have been
the mine. There the watchman told me that McCov and very successful. I think I shall engage . them if T am not
two men had gone coon-hunting over.in the foothills. I was able to get some intelligence of Colonel Barron in a very
on my way there to see if I could find hlm-—that is all I few days.”

suppose you haven’t seen anything of the party?” . ! “Does he suspect? Is he sincere? It can’t be pos-
“I saw three men with a lantern going toward the foot- sible. He is surely the same man we saw.in the gorge,” the
hills awhile ago.” .- old detective said to himself. - '

“Did you? No doubt that was McCoy Well we will- Be that as it might, one thmg was pretty certam—_
cut it out for to-night; and T’ll see him in the morning. - I Arthur Benners did not suspect Linn. -
have heard about you, Mr. Rowley. You are the party. 001- _ Everything went to prove that, espeaally hlS way of
onel Barron engaged before he came West for the. last acting at the end of this strange journey. :

time.” : : T They were now close in. upon Montague, and Harry sud
“T am.” - o . ' . ‘_ L denly called out: . .
“How are you makmg out at the minef” - _ | “Boss, J oe doesn’t ‘want to go to the Banner House, he is
“Very well, thank-youw.” - - - w--s . .. - .|going with me to the Star.” . '
“Does McCoy treat you all ng]ﬁ;a “All right,” said Old King Brady quletly _
“Certainly. Why- not?” o “He’ll need someone to sit up with him,” added Harry,
“He was rather jealous of your coming.” “and I can do it better there; and beside, he won’t have

“He has not shown any such spirit. I find him a very to be carried upstairs.” ,
nice man. By'the way, has anything been heard of Colonel - “Suit yourself,” said Old King Brady. “I think he
Barron?” ) _-- - --ought to have the doctor, though, and I’ll send him along.”

“Not a word. The mystery is as black as ever. Infact,I  “Who are they?” asked Benners carelessly. ’
came up here to consult with his daughter, who I under-'  “Albert Packer, a young man from the Anaconda, who
stand is stopping at the Banner House. It is high time has just been engaged by Mr. McCoy as my assistant; the
another search was started. It won’t do to drop the matter otheris Joe Brown. He is a stranger to me. I met him for.
g0.” - .~ the first time to-night. I don’t know what his. business is.”. -

“I did not have the pleasure of Colonel Barrons ac- “If he suspects.her now. will be the time he is gomg to
quaintance,” rephed 0ld King Brady, “but I have heard show it,” thought the detective. . . .

him spoken of as a very fine man.”. . .. R But Benners gave him no reason to beheve that he d1d
“Do you hear the men at the mme talklng much ahout suspect. :

him?”. .. . S e e-w. 0o = |. When they arnved at the Star Harry hurned mto the;,-
“Oh, yes.” . .. : - - _. ! saloon and engaged a room for “Joe Brown.”.
“Get any hint as. to what became of hrm?” e | “Why, L thought you had gone to bed,” said the landlord
“Not at all. I’m sure none of thern know S L “Not at all. Didn’ you see me go. out?” replied Harry.-

“What seems to be the general opinion?” . . .. - | “T.was.off for a walk with a friend. He has. managed to
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sprain his ankle. I wanta room for him here, Where I can
look after him during the night.” '

He got the room without question, and supported by
Harry and Old King Brady Linn hobbled in.

Arthur Benners did not appear to suspect even. when

he saw the girl under the electric hght for Linn kept her|

hat-well down over her eyes. -

Bidding them good-night; he mounted the horse and rode '

off in the direction of the Banner House.

Once in the room 0ld King Brady removed the girl’s ghoe
and stocking, and tied a wet compress around her foot.

The sprain was a bad one, however, and it seemed likely
that poor Linn was destined to be confined many days.

“QOh, Mr. Brady, what shall I-do?” she moaned. “It will
get out that I have dlsappeared now. The Whole town w111
be talking about it.” .- * -

“Let -them- talk,” replied Old King Brady “You stop
right here and I will see that you are properly cared for.
am rather curious to see how Mr. Arthur Benners Wlll take’
your disappearance.” S :

“He must nevet know the truth.””-

“All right. He won’t know from me.”’

“Mr. Brady, you surely don’ t suspee‘t——-— : :

“That Arthur Benners is mixed up with your father’s
disappearance? 1 ean’t say. One thing is-certain, thoug ”

“What is that?” :

“He was the man who chased us in the gorge 2 e

“It cannot be!” cried Linn.- “Didn’t you see-how dif-
ferently he was dressed? Bes1dee, he came up to’ us from
the-other way.” :

“What do you say, Harry‘-’” asked the olcl detectlve

“There is only one thing to say,” rephed Young ng
Brady. “Arthur Benners was that man.” -

Linn, who was lying on the bed, turned her face over
upon the pillow and burst into tears.

“Tt can’t be!l” she moaned, “and yet—oh; ‘if Arthut has
killed my poor father 1 believe 1 could kill him with my
own hand!”

- CHAPBER VI -

MORE DISAPPEARANCES:

1t was a . week ‘before 'Li'n'dafBarron‘wa’s“able“to “walk]

again, and during that time: the greatest exertement pre-
vailed at the Montague mine. . .

There were ‘more mysterious d.lsappearances
First the whole community was thrown into a fever by
the disappearance of Linda from the Banner house.’

This, of course, the Bradys could have explamed but
they were unable to account for the rest of 1t N
Mr. McCoy was now missing. - ; '

With him had vanished two of the ore—handlers, Jack
Price and Bill Tooly by nare.

They ‘were known to havé passed the guard at about ten
il

o’clock in the evemng, presumably on theu' Way to Mon- :
tague
They never reached the town, and all trace of them ap-
peared to have been lost from the moment they Went out
of sight of the guard. ~
Thus, under prec1se1y s1m11ar en'cumstances four had now
d1sappeared ' :
Tt was all blamed to the Copper Trust. ,
Men moved from the mine to Montague at night in gangs '
—they were afraid to go alone.
It was considered very fortunate that Mr. Benners hap-

pened to be up from Helena at the time.

He immediately took charge of the mine and of the search
which followed for the missing ones.

The young man showed the greatest excitement over the'

: matter, and no Wonder,

I

since he was engaged to the mrssmg
The mme and the mill were both shut down for two days, -
penetrated into-the fastnesses of the Battlesnake range

The Bradys were with them.: ‘

"~ 0ld King Brady personally condueted one of the search’
parties, and that was the time he and Harry were able to
visit the gorge by daylight and penetrate to its end.

It opened-into the valley, as has been said, and no trace of
the missing ones could be discovered at any point.

Benners telegraphed to New York for the Bradys to come’
out and lend their aid. -

" In answer he received Word that the Bradys were already :
West, attending to a case.

This he told Old ng Brady hlmself and expressed. hig
‘deep regret.- ‘
" Altogether it was a week of great exmtement and if a
man hailing from Wall street had turned up at Montague

‘| during that week it would have fared badly with him.

Chanees are he would have been dragged out of the Ban-
ner House as soon as he registered his name, and hung to
the nearest tree.

During this week the Bradys worked side by side in the
ore-house.

After the third day two detectives from. Chicago came
and took hold of-the case, but they gave it up by the end of

27 |the week.

The mlners and millmen “were ordered back to the1r
work. o S : '
Arthur’ Beriners came daily to the office and gave direc-
tions, spending most of his time at fhe mill, superintending -
the placmg of the new machinery. ‘

The young man looked troubled and worried half to
death.

Several times he came to Old King Brady and spoke of
how terribly he felt over the disappearance of Miss Bar-
ron, but he never once asked after lame Joe Brown, nor did

‘janyone come to disturb Linda in her retreat at the Star.

When Sunday came all’ Montague took to the hills and
joined in the search forthe girl.’. =~ -

The Bradys were out also, but alone. -
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Thls tlme they Went clea;r through the gorge, and mto
the broad: valley beyond. -

It was. their third VlSlt there, and they felt httle hope|.

.that anything would come of it.

. “If we could only catch that trall “ sald Harry, as they
strolled along the line of the hills on the valley side.

.- “Impossible now,” replied the old detective, “the ground
has been too thoroughly beaten up by the crowds who have
been through here.”: .

“Don’t you think 1t would be well enough to give out

what we saw that night? It might lead to some discovery.”

_“It would lead to our being fired and then what? Re-
member we are working for Linda Barron, and not the
Montague Mining Co.”

“Do you still suspect Benners of being in. 1t9”
 “How can I help it after what we saw?” .

" “He seéms a very nice young man.”

“He is elther that or an accomphshed hypocnte, of
cour:e » o

“4He certamly is worried about his glrl ”

“No daubt of that.
have’ tumbled ‘before this.” =
- “Do you think he suspects us?”

“I am sure of it. His eyes is always on me. Stlll he
may not guess that T am Old King Brady for all that ”

* “How do you suppose he got back on. the plam ‘before|

We left the gorge?”

““That’s what puzzles me, Harry. He could not have
gone over the hill, that’s certain, and the next gorge elther
way is a mile distant.”

' “If his horse was on the inside here he mlght have done
it in the time.”

© “It is ‘possible; but both gorges are very rough and 1t
would have been terrible riding in the dark.” :

“My theory is that he went over the hill and that his
horse was hobbled somewhere on the other side.”  ~- .-

“But look at these cliffs! To be sure, they are not over
a hundred and fifty feet high, but just the same they are
gtraight up and down.”
© “I'know; still, they are not so steep on the other side. A
man could easily run down there; it would not be so difficult
once he got to the top.”

“Theory, all theory,” said Old King: Brady, stopping to
light a cigar.

- As he did so Harry gave a bound forward, and plckmg
up a stone, threw it toward the rocks. .

- “What now ?” demanded Old King Brady.
struck a clew?” o

~¥T’ve struck a rabbit; I think!” shouted Harry.
you see him run in among the rocks there?”

“And why stone him?” replied the old detective.
poor creature has a right to his life.”

.- But Harry was out of hearing of anything short of a
- shout by this time, and he ran on.

- Old King Brady strolled along, watoh.mg h1m

.All at once Harry seemed to vanish into the face of the
cliff. -

“Have vou
“Didn’t

“ The

He isn’t half brlght or ‘he would :

“Where in thunder did the boy go?” Old I&mg Brady
asked himself as he qulckened his steps.

He had not taken many of them before Harry reappear-
ed. '

“Say, Governor! I’ve solved the problem!” he shouted.

“What do you mean-—that you have killed the rabbit?”

“Rabbit nothing! I don’t know what possessed me to
stone him.. I’ve found out how Benners got through those
hills.”

“The deuce you have!”

“Yes; come and see.”

0ld King Brady hurried to the spot.

“Well, well!” he exclaimed. “An overlapping rock.
Chance to slide in behind it—well, what is inside?”

“Get inside and see.”

It was all.Old King Brady could do to crowd through
the narrow opening, but once through the case was plain.

Here was a well-defined path leading up to the top of
the hill, and most effectually hidden by the tall cliff which
stood guard in front. :
“What a singular formation!” said the old detective. “1
never saw anything just like it. That rock forms a perfect
screen to this path.”-

“That’s what it does. Shall we follow the path over the
hill#”

“By all means.
not found it.”

“Trust them to do the stupld act.
pair of chumps at the start.”

_“Perhaps not so bad. Don’t throw mud at the opposi-
tion, Harry, Now fo get over this hill and see what we
‘|find.”

“"They found nothing to favor thelr theory until thev were
entlrely over the hill, but down at its foot on the other side
an important discovery was made.

Here near a certain tree indisputable proof that a horse
had been hitched there was found. .

“8o you see, Governor,” said Harry, “that we now know,
thanks to the rabbit, that Benmets could have done it.”

“Not a doubt about it. It would not have taken him
more than twenty minutes and we remamed a good half
hour in the gorge.”

“And to dash over the plain and come up in front of us
would have been easy enough.”

“Of course. The discovery is 1mportant, but it is a ques-
tion if it will lead to anything. We felt certain that Ben-
ners did that very thing before.”

“Shall we get back to the valley?”

“Perhaps we had better. Now that we have got our hand
in something else may be learned.”

The Bradys retraced their steps over the hill almost in
silence.

Harry was in the lead, and he was just about to pass out
from behind the sheltering cliff, and, indeed, had gone far
enough to look into the valley, when he suddenly drew
back.. -

“Hush!” he whispered.

I’d hke to bet our Chicago friends have

T sized them up as a

=

“Don’t move an inch!”
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“What now?” demanded the old detective.
“Benners is coming with another man!”
“Heavens! If they are coming in here we are trapped.”

-“That’s what. Perhaps we had better dust over the
hill.”

“Hold on, Harry.”

“Well?”

“T won’t run from them—1Ill be hanged if I will! Let
him find us here and make the most of it.
we have fo show our hand.”

“So Isay. Let us light up and sit down here.”

“No, no! Not a light. The smell of the smoke may be-
tray us.
comes our way.”

The decision was a wise one,

Luck had a whole lot in store for a couple of sharp, lis-
tening detectives just then, for where should Mr. Benners
and his companion take it into their heads to halt but
against the rocks just beyond the opening. .

Here Benners handed the man with him a cmar, and!
they began to talk.

“Tt was foolish for you to come so far, J ack . was his first| .

remark. “People are wandering about the foothills every-
where looking for McCoy and the old man.” S

“T know, but you didn’t show up, boss.”

“T am late, I know, but all the same you mlght have
waited.” .

“There doesn’t seem to be anyone in sight.
it is safe enough!” :

“Hope so. We can stand here till we see someone coming,
then we can dodge in behind the rocks How is. everything
up there?” o

“Quiet.”

“Did McCoy put up much of a kick when he found the
tables had been turned on him?” .

“Much of a kick! I should say he &idr Tt was three
men’s job to comb him down. All the same we did it.”

“I suppose you find it necessary to hold him a close
prisoner?”

“Sure.” ,

“We will change all that as soon as I have a chance to
get up there. I will make him sign a written confession
stating that he is responsible for the old man’s disappear-
ance. Then we will have him foul.” -

“And you mean to set him free after that?”

“I do ”

- “Tt will be running a big risk. Macisa bad one.
T believe he’ll put a knife into you.”

“No, he won’t,” said Benners, with a short langh. -
fix him. Now about the old man.

T reckon

“Tn
_ Has he sent me any

“word ?”

“NO-” .

“He is just as stubborn as ever?”

“He says nothing. Just sits there and smokes his prpe
Looks mighty determined, boss.” ,

“T'll break his determination.”

“T tell you it will be a bad job if he ever gets loose. - 1

Sooner or later.

We will stay where we are and see what luck!

I vow!

" | know the old man better nor you do, if you: will allow me to

He’ll make the feathers fly.”
- “Not when his wings are clipped, Jack Price.”-

The man gave a grunt, bit made no other answer.

“So this is Jack Price,” thought Old King Brady. “One
of the missing ones comes to light and brings word of the
others. Come, this is great!” -

There was sﬂenee for a few mmutes then Benners %poke
again. FE S

“Jack,” he said, “you get back and tell the old man that
if he don’t send me word that he is ready to yield by mid-
i night to-morrow the mill will be dynamited, and every dol-
lar’s worth of machinery ruined.”

“All right,” replied Jack shortly.

“Now, one thing more before we part, has anythmg been
seen’ of Miss Barron?”

“No, boss. I did just as you ordered. The sharpest kind
of a watch has been kept, but she has not shown up.”.
‘ “And yet T am certain that the girl has taken to the hills
and has started in to search for her father on her own ac-
count » )

say so.

“Tt may be boss, but all the same she has not shown up.”
“It is too bad-~too bad! Ten to one she has lost her way
in the mountains and has peris’héd! Poor Linda! I meant
to have married that girl, Jack, but with me it’s business
first every time. Now get back and look sharp. Just as
soon as this problem is worked out to a finish and I am in
full charge you are to. be supermtendent of the Montague
mme »

But- Jack Price was not qmte ready to go, it seemed
“8ay, boss,” he replied, “we may as well come to an un-
derstanding right now.”

“An understanding—what do you mean?” demanded
Benners fiercely. “I thought we had already reached that.”

“Not by a jugfull”

“What do you want?”?

“More than you’ll give me, perhaps.”

“Spit it out. I want to bring this interview to an end;
someone is liable to catch on to us.”

“Well then, boss, I don’t want to be superintendent of
the Montague mine. I’m sick of the mining business, and
want to quit. T’ll take mine out in cash.”

“The deuce you willl” - :

4 Yes ”» -

““Suppose—but never mind. How much do you Want"”‘

“You had better make me an offer.” B

“Jack Price, do you mean to go back oir me aftet all that
we have done together?”

- “No, boss, no. It hain’t that, but after it is all over
1 propose to quit this countty for good and all.” - :

“What do you mean?”

“I mean just this, boss. I mean that you mean to kill
Boss Barron in the end. You don’t never intend that he
shall get out of it alive.”

“Jack Price,” roared Benmers, “you re a fool. Gdon
about your business and leave me to attend to mine. Just
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, remember that I am the whole thmg, and you are. nobody
i -"NOW get % R
They separated then. PR
The Bradys heard no reply from Price. . ..... . = I
. Peering out a minute later they could see the palr walk.-
- ing along the valley in opposite: directions. :
 “At last we are on to it,” ‘breathed- 01d King: Brady
* “Harry, are you game to shadow that man?” . . ..
. “There were two, Governor.” . :
T mean Price.” f e
“Spre I am.”» - -
“Then get a move on. Leave Benners to me.’
A moment later and the Bradys parted.
They had made a great discovery.
Although their work was but just begun, the mvstery
of the Montague mme was a mystery no more, .

CHAPTER -vn;? =
" oLD KING BRADY PLOTS: AND eoHEMEs

ol King Brady fully realized that he had despatched hlS
T partner on a dangerous mission.

. Nothing would have induced him to let Harry undertake
it alone had he not felt the absolute neceesrty of keepmg a
~ close Wateh on Arthur Benners
" The Montague mill was one of the’ largest 1n Montana
outside of the Anaconda district. -
" Tits value was enormous, and to"an outsider the 1dea of
" its being deliberately wrecked by the man who was engaged
to marry the daughter of its prmmpal owner Would seem ab-
surd. - - : :

But Old King Brady was well aware’ “that the overpro-

- duction of copper had for a long time been a serlous probt
lem with those interested in copper fines. o

He also knew that Colonel Barron, through hls shrewd-
ness and detailed knowledge of the business, had been able
to produce copper at a much less cost even than the trust
itself.

By what means this had been accomplishied was a secret
known to very few.

Accordmg to Linda only her father ‘and Mr McCoy
knew it, but Old King Brady felt certain that there must! o
be someone at the mill who was equally well posted. - T

Thus far the old detective had not.even visited the mrll
which stood remote fram the Montague mine, - .-

"Having watched Harry’s: departure, Old ng Bradyv
climbed over the hill again and came out upon the plain
just in time to see Arthur Benners émerge from the gorge.|f

The old detective, with his hands folded behind him,]| -
wandered on, not even turning his eyes in-the direction of|-

the man whom he now knew to be the head -and front of this
mysterious affair.

“If-he wants to tackle me let ]:um come up of his own' -

aceord ” he sa1d to hrmself “He sees me, of course o |

{am curious to know what he Wlll do.”

But Benners did not come up- Wlth him. . .

After a while Old King Brady looked around. and saw
that the man was striking off toward Montague, while he
himself had been walking in the direction of the mine; .

Since'Benners arrival he had been sleeping in the rooms
over- the mine- office, havmg glven up the Banner House
after the firgt mght

- “If he should by any mieans catch on to the secret of the

i glrl it is bound to make trouble,” thought the old detec-

tive. -“She ought to be removed at once, and she ig able
to go anywhere now. But how to get her out of there un-
observed! It is mot so easy. She is well known in Mon-
tague, and everyone is not so stupid as Mr. Arthur Benners.
{1 must think it over and decide what to do.”

- 0ld ng Brady returned to.the mine and sat. until sun-

"} down in his room in the b1g boardmg house pondermg over
.| the problem.

-“Rvyen.-if - we eueceed in reseumg the Copper ng this
case won’t be complete until we know just what he is driv-

- {ing at,” he said to himself again and again.

At last he came to a decision, and as soon as supper was
over the old detectlve started for Montague.

Before this Benners.had returned to the mine. old ng
Brady saw him enter the ofﬂee before he set out for the
town.

The old detectlve hurrred to the Star, where up to now
Lmn had kept her.room. - - .

If the proprietor-of the place had any susplcmns eeneern
ing the girl he had been careful not to show them,

"~ He had been well pald for Linn’s entertamment and
that went a long way.

. Before going to the girl’s room: Old ng Brady went into

the music hall, where a “sacred” concert was in pregress;

and made a careful survey of the audience.

-Qver-in one. corner,-with hrs head against the Wall sat an
elderly man with a scrubby, gray beard, who in spite of the
strident singing of the young soubrette who at that time
occupied the stage, seemed to be sound asleep.

“He is there,” muttered the old detective. “Now, if he
will only stay there. But I can’t do anything about it un-
til I have had my talk with Linn, and that is going to be
rather astormy one,.if I don’t mistake.”

- “Come m"’ called. Linn, when the detectlve knocked
on the door ' R

_ She. Was seated in a- b1g rockmg-ehalr with her- foot apon
another chair, when the detective entered. ‘ e
- She certainly looked her part; anyone would have taken

.her for a handsome young fellow, for Linn had done a

brave act on the very next morning after her arrival at the
Star. " -
- She had saenﬁeed her beautrful hair. o

Wrth her ewn -hands she had cut it off, and when Old

ng Brady looked in that evening she got him to trim it*

up for her, and carry away the long hair in his pocket.
How many girls would have consented to such a sacrifice?

2R
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* tective had ’cldsed the door.

_tained her hair her séx would have been discovered.

But Linn® declared that she ‘was ready to do anything to-
help along, and there was no denying that if she had re-

it down, Mr. Brady,” she exelaimed, as soon as the de-
“I thought you were never
coming. - Well, is there any news?” =
““First prepare your-
“Your father still- hves"’
Linn shed tears, and begged to know more.’ :
-0ld King: Brady expected all kmds of tantrums When he

Never was he more deceived,

Linn gave a start when he mentioned Arthur Benners’
name, but not a word did she say until he had told her all
that had occurred.

do something, T kiiow tlie house well. There won't be the
least difficulty in hiding myself as I wrll show Vou after
we get there.”

“A secret Toom?? ¢ T

"What amounts to the same thmg My father changed
the direction of one of ‘the- hal}s, which cut off a corner of
{the bmldmg To this there is a secret door, and he used
the little roon inside for-a place where he could be abso-
lutely undisturbed. Arthur knows nothing of its existence.”

“The very thing. Shall I call Farley m?” .

“1 msh you would. I am certain that we can trust him.”

“Tl attend to it now,”.said Old King Brady, and he
went out into the musm hall. .

The old man in the corner was still asleep, with his head
against the wall. He awoke with a start when the old de-

“So Arthur is the traitor!’ she exclaimed. “Well I now

- say that I am not surpnsed T have secretly suepected him

- -teplied- the detectlve
“eoolly. I was afraid—”

- gshadow  the ‘man - Price.

.. %A watch must be set on-the rmll oo

‘hysterics, threw fits; and all that sort of  thing.

“ever gince that night in the gorge.» -~ -

“There is no doubt that he is at the bottom’ of it all ”
“I am gled to -see you take it 50

“That I would not believe you—that I would go into
ng. - No, no!
I’m not that kind.. From this moment forward I can only
regard Arthur Benners as my worst enemy. Now no more

“of this!- Tell me what is fo be done?” -

“I have already told you that Harry has started to
- Regarding® your father nothing
can be done until he returns and reports: ““But thére is-

i somethmg you ‘ean do in the meantzme .

“Well 2?7

“Can you attend to that?”

I “Not without exciting suspicion, I should have to throw

tective, sitting” down beside hlm, laid" his hand upon his
arm,

“Hello, Mr. Rowley!” he exclaimed.
here? Say, let’s come and have 2 drink.”

“Hold on, Peter. You have had enough to drink te-
night,” replied Old King Brady. “It’s time to quit and
begin work for the boss.” " v

~“T don’t know but one boss, and that’s Jim Barron,”
growled the old man. “As for this new snoozer what’s
come among us, I— -

‘;Weup» - ) i o

“Reckon I had better not say What 1 was cromg to.
What a feller don’t say can’t be. repeated and I don’t know
you so very well.”

“You were going to say that you thought that Arthur

“What brings you

" | Benners knew more. abou‘s-Colonel Barron s dlsappearance
than he Would care to own.”

“Well, I have thought that all the same, I don’t say 1t »

““p my job. T want to watch Benners now.” - N
“And he needs it: Do you want me to undertake it? 1| -
ean walk now.’ I am ready to leave here any tlme you say

- the word.”

-+ “80 ‘you have told me. -
* night.~

- “That is exactly what I want »
“But how can it be done?”
“Let me explain. Yesterday evening I asked you what
one man you regarded as most likely to be absolutely loyal °
to your father.”

~ “AndT told you old Peter Far]ey was that man. He has].
" been associated with my father since the days when they;

used to go prospecting together. His heart is about broken

over father’s disappearance. There is nothmg he would

not do to help us in-this work.” -
Now, Peter Farley is here to-

T say let ‘as bring himi‘in and tell him all. “The

“-old hetise forimerly- occupied by your father is close to the

T 4T do it, Mr. Brady!” she said.

mill, and is now in his care. There you could hide your-|:

~ self, and with Peter’s ‘help could keep a watch-on the mill{’
- for a-night or two.
- it might lead.”

There is no tellmg to what good results

Linn never hesitated an 1nstant

“Look here, Peter.”
"‘Well?” I
“T'say it, and I know 1t »o
) “What"’ o . ) . . . N

““Hush! Not so loud. I am sure you are a true friend of
Colonel Barron’

“The best he ever had. Jim Barron is my old side part-

ner. He never went back onto me. He would have made
a rich man of me only for the drink.”

“Right! And you are willing to Work to save hlm?”
© “ave him!' He is dead' He must be.”. - C
“He is not dead I know it” -
uyou'” R o ; ‘
" «Yes, Peter. “Who do you think T am?”
“Boss Rowley, of the ore-house.”™" -~ ~-
*. “Not.at all.. I-am'a: detectlve employed hy Lmda Bar-
ron to-find her father.” -
- %QGeel “Ts that so?” . .70
Tt isa fact” . : N
% And you know where the boss is?” S
- %No, T-don’t; but I soon shall, and with your help T shall

EY

‘Will you give me that help?”

be able to learn the full details of this infernal plot to .
“Thank heaven, I can, wreck the Montague mine.
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“You bet T will; but you will have to prove what you

gay.” .
“Will you believe if you hear 1t from Linda Barron’s own
lips?”

© “Linda! Why, she is gone, too"’
“Nothing of the sort.
der this very roof. Come, follow me, and L will prove it.
She has sent me to ask your help.”
' “Then, by thunder, she shall have 1t"’ cried the old
miner. “I used to carry Linn in.my arms when she was
a baby. If she wants old Pete Farley’s help she don’t need
to ask it twice.” )
“This is my man,” thought Old King Brady, as Farley
followed him from the music-hall to Linn’s room.

'CHAPTER VIIL
| HAREY FINDS THE SECRET HOLlD-OUT.

Old King Brady’s work that night was.easy compared
with Harry’s.

The shadowing of a shrewd criminal in an open valley
in the daylight must of necessity be a difficult task.

Harry got along all right while Jack Price kept in against
-the foothills.

Here the projecting rocks offered many- hldmg places,
and it was by no means so difficult to jump from one to the
other, but when at last he struek across the valley, then
the troublesome part came in. '

Young King Brady had td® wait until Price struck the
fringe of trees which bordered- Black creek, and that was
nearly half a mile away. :

To strike across the open then was his only course, and
he did it in fear and trembling, momentarily expe_ctmg a
shot. ' S

None came.

Young King Brady, to h1s mtense chag‘mn found that he
had lost his man, however.

No trace of Jack Price was now to be seen.

Harry stood for awhile taking in his surroundings and
trying to arrive at some conclusion as to what would be the
best way to go to work. '

There was no chance of dlscovermg a trall for the bank
of the creek was rough and stony.

. The water, though shallow, was still deep enough to- ﬁoat
a boat - :

Jack Price might have gone up or he mlght have gone
down; again, it was equally possible that he mlght have
crossed the creek, something easily done.

“This point had to be settled first of all.

Harry tried it up the creek first, walking a few hundred
vards until he came to a place where there were not so many
stones and the grass grew down close to the water’s edge.

The moment he looked at the grass the young detective
knew that he was going in the wrong direction.

She is at the present moment un- |

There was no sign of the grass having been disturbed.

Tall and straight it stood, brown from the heavy frost
of those November days.

No one could have passed over it without leaving some '
trace of his passage behind.
loung King Brady now hurried back to h1s pcnnt of
beginning.
. Then he went in the opposite d1reétlon to strike luck be-
fore he had gone three hundred yards.

It came in the shape of the stump of the cikar which
Jack Price had been smoking.

There it lay on the shore, and Young King Brady knew
that he was on the right trail.

He now hurried forward with all speed, keeplng a sharp
lookout on every side.

It was not long before he came to a place where a stick
had been driven into the ground, close to the edge of the
creek.

In the creek itself a short, upright pole stood, and there
was another stick driven into the ground on the other side.

In ten seconds Young King Brady had his shoes and
stockings off, and his trousers rolled up.

Wading the creek he struck fresh luck on the other side,
for here there was a well-defined trail in the dry grass.

”'It was almost a path. Anyone could see at a glance that

INany persons had passed that way.

Perhaps this. was the road, and perhaps it wasn’t, but
Harry decided to follow it just the same.

It lead him straight across the valley to the base of the
mountains, just as he supposed it would. -

Young King Brady was now up against the true Rattle-
snake range.

The rise was steep, and the slope densely wooded. -It

would be the easiest sort of thing to lose oneself here, and
night was now ceming on.

Harry now paused long enough to make some changes of

| costume.

When he had finished it would not have been easy to iden-
tify him as Albert Packer.

He looked the rough miner all right, however. It would
not have answered for him fo assume any other character
than thdt.

The trail left him at the foot of the mountains.

At first sight Young King Brady thought that Price
must have plunged directly into the woods.

Still, the way was so rough and the trees so thick that he
could not bring himself to believe that this could be.

“Price can’t know the way so very well,” he thought.
“He has been working at the Montague until a week ago.
There must be something to guide him.”

He stood still for a long time, looking up and down along
the base of the range.

It was so difficult to decide which way to choose.

“I must find it,” he said to himself again and again.
“T’ll be hanged if T am going back to the Governor to report
failure. Something has to be done.”

Suddenly a dazzling light flashed in his eyes.
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- What had caused it? _

Harry was looking up the valley then:

“It was either a bit of looking-glass or a piece of tin,”
he said to himeelf. “That's my road.
there before the sun gets off that thing.” Here goes:” -

He went on the run, for the sun was fast descending:

To try the ascent of the mountain in the dark without
something to guide him Young King Brady had no inten-.
tion of doing.

:He soon arrived at the ghttenng object, which proved to
be nothing else than a full can of lard lying in the grass.

But this was a clew.

Evidently provisions had gone that way, and the lard can
had fallen out of somebody’s basket.

- A moment’s investigation was enough to show ‘Harry
a blazed tree at the foot of the mountain. :

The bushes grew thick around it, but there was evidence
in the shape of broken twigs that they had been frequenﬂy
parted.

Harry pushed through them, and found a Well-'deﬁned
path leading up the slope.

“This is my road,” he thought. “Shall 1 try it?”

He examined his revolver, tightened the belt which he
wore, and made the start, anxious to get s somewhere before
the sun went down.

The climb was a steep-one, but nothmg like What it
would have been at the place where he ﬁ_rst struck the
range.

It grew darker and darker, and stﬂl there was no hreak
in the woods.

Harry could now searcely dlstmgmsh the path and he
began to have serious thoughts.

. “T shalt have to put in the night here, that is certam %
he gaid to himself. | “It might as well be in one place:as}-
another, as long as T don’t Tose myself; but T am not going
a step farther than I can follow the path w1thout some~
thing for a guide.” 4 : :

A hundred yards further and he got his gmde

Now he came out into the open, and found himself stand-
ing upon a narrow ridge which ran far a great distance.

Back of this was the second rise, not forty feet away.

Far along on the line of the ridge he could distinguish a
moving light. .

“That’s Price, surest thing!” thought Young King
Brady. “He has got a dark lantern. Nothing else would
flash on the rocks like that. I’m not so far oﬂ the track,
after all.”

He hurried on.

Now that he had the light there was no excuse for going
back.

And he continued to see it for upwards of a mile, when
it suddenly moved in toward the rise of the range and dis-
appeared.

It was now night and no mistake, but having come
this far there was nothing for it but to face a night in the
mountains,

Harry felt that he would never be able to find the path.

il -chase’ up

So he pushed on, going close to the base of the. l:lﬁe

"~ He had now produced his own dark lantern, a llght fold
ing affair with an electric attachment controlled by a tiny
battery.

The light could be shut off on the instant; w1thout 1ts
aid he could hardly have found the way.

It was now about time if ever that Young ng Brady
should have some reward for “his exertlons, and he got it.

“Suddenly he came upon a break in the high black cliffs
‘which here formed the second rise of the range.

It was narrow enough, but ifs location was just about
where Young King Brady calculated the light must have
disappeared.

He passed in between fowéring cliffs, and before he had
advanced a hundred yards came in upon one of those won-
derful formations so common in the Far West.

It was what is termed a “sink.”

It was just as though some mighty giant had taken a

|huge gauge and cut out a mass of rock in the mountain

side.

 The break ‘was crescent- shaped and covered a space of
some forty acres.

The cliffs whleh bounded it rose straight up to an enor-
mous height.

And now, as he stood there looklng, Young King Brad_y
knew that he had come to the end of his journey, for in the
midst. of the sink stood a group of four frame shanties, and
from. the windows of two of them light came streaming,
while the music of a4 banjo could be distinctly -heard.

“So this is their holdout,” thought Harry. - “Well, it’s
great. It may prove easier to get in than to get out; how-
ever. .There ought to be a guard here. I must go allnighty
slow.”

“He had cut off his lantern the moment he saw the hght
* No guard could be seen; of course, and' even after the
detective had made vatiou$ slight noises none was heard
He now ventured to push forward toward the huts.~
Harry had not gone ten steps when to his horror he sud-
denly saw an Indian spring out from behind a projection
in the rocks.
He carried a rifle which he leveled at Harry, with a com-
mand to halt. :
Young King Brady’s heart was in his mouth, so to speak.
“I'm done for!” he thought, but he did not throw up his
hands.

- “Hold on thar! Who be.you?” demanded the Indian.
He spoke thickly, like a man who had been drinking.
Ag he came toward Young King Brady he reeled ter-

ribly.

“Drunk, by thunder!” thought Harry. “I ought to be
good for this fellow if I could get half a show.”

He stood motionless and silent. Something seemed to
impel him to do so. '

“Who are you?” called the fellow, halting.

Still no answer.

“Great Scott! T’ve got ’em again!” yelled the Indian.

“It’s a ghost!”
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He turned and staggered in the other direction. :

“That fellow is no Indian,” thought Young ng Brady

He did not dare to move:

Suddenly . the fellow wheeled around a.nd levelhng hls
rifle pulled the trigger. .

Harry was standing for that. Coo

“He can never hit me, dru.nk as he IS,” he had sald to
himself. :

But to. be h1t needs a bullet

None came.

Probably the fellow had forgotten to put in his cartndges

“Bewitched!” he cried, and down went the rifle.

Something in the movement of throwing it caused the
drunken guard to lose his balance, and pitch forward on
the ground.-

This was Young ng Brady’s ehance, and he took: 1t

With-one quick spring he was upon the man, -

“Make a.move and you’re-a dead:one!” he hisged, press- -

ing the cold muzzle of his revolver agamst the 'fellow 8 fore
head. " :
“Let up on me! For heaven sake let up on me"’ groaned
the drunkard. . .
But Harry had: hls searchmg to do and he dld 1t
He took away a revolver and a long ‘knife, and throwmg
the rifle. over toward the rocks he arase. ,
“You can get up now,” he said, “if you.can.”-
The drinkard got as far:as to rise to a mttmg p051t1on-a—
he was not able to get on his feet. : L
It was just at this moment that the ‘moon came mto
view over the cliffs, o -
. “You are no Indian,”: sald Harry
man in disguise.”
“That’s what I am,” muttered the man tlnckly, “and I
know who you dre, too, in splte of your d1sgmse (A
“You do, eh?” = -
“Yes, I-do.” .
.' “Well 9”
" “You are Young ng Brady the detectlve I told them
we should see you here!”

“You ire a whlte

CHAPTER IX

OLD KING BRA.DY GETS TO- THE' BOTTOM OoF- THE PLOT
AGAINST THE QOPPER KING. S

Harry had got himself r\ight into ‘business now, -and we
shall have to leave him to. make the most: of it. whlle e
_return to Old King Brady-and Linn. " '
The bringing of old Peter Farley into the race promlsed
to prove a bright idea. - -
-The old man was bright and mtelhgent in splte of the!
- fact that he loaded up with whisky every night of his life.
_ The fact was Farley could driek a barrel and not show
# in any other way than by falling asleep wherever he
happened to be. . .

-1see me?” - T

- Brady.

The old miner recognized Linn at once, and was so heart-
ily welcomed by the girl that he shed maudlin tears.

0ld King Brady gave them a few minutes to talk over -
old times, and then started in to talk business.

To-detail all that was said is needless, for the dlscussmn
'was a long one.

" What came of it afterwards is more to the point, and- of ‘
that we shall proeeed totell. .

Linn left the Star that night, in company W1th old Pete -

Old King Brady, who went out ahead, watched the pair
from a distance, and saw them go into the old Barron house
near the big copper mill.

This house was quite a mansion in its way.

It had been built before the mill was established, in the
dags when Colonel Barron used to ship his ore to Helena. .

- ‘When the mill came to be built the fumes made it an

- undesirable place of residence, and it was abandoned.

For some 'reason—perhaps it was- sentiment—Colonél
Barron. allowed it to-remain. ;)ust as he had left it, placmg

| the faithful Farley in charge. .

As soon as Linn and the miner were safely 1ns1de the
house Old King Brady sneaked over to the place, and was

{admitted by Farley through the back door.

He remained inside for an- hour, and. then returned to the_-
mine. T

There was no trouble in passmg the guard for Old ng'. :
Brady was a guard himself.

He was supposed to sleep in the ore-house, although he
also kept a room in the blg boardmg house, where he

]took his meals. . -

It was while he was" passing: the ofﬁce that the door eud- ’
denly opened and Arthur Benners looked out.
“Is that you, Rowley?” he called. A
“Heavens! He is on to me!” thought the eld detectlve .-

~1“Well, T have been prepared for this.”

“Yes, sir,” he rephed meekly enough “ Drd you want to'

“Yes, come in here.”
Old King Brady went into the office.
His disguise was nothing more than the rough miner’s .

' clothes which he wore.

© He.had -expected the case to be a long one, as.it had

- fproved, and he felt that any change of facial appearance”
~- —would merely get him into-trouble. It looked as though he

‘was going to have the trouble now.
- Mr. Benners was smoking, and as- the old detectwe en-
tered he offered him a cigar. g

“Rowley,” -he- said; leaning- baek agaxnst the raxlmg
“what were you domg up among the: footh.llls this after- -

Tnoon?”

“Why, sir, the same as everyone else,” replied Old King
“Looking around to see if I couldn’t find out
gomething about Mr. McCoy and the young lady. Pm not a-
rich man, Mr. Benners.- I shouldn’t mind at all gettmg that
reward you offered.” :

“And did you find out anythmg'»’” '
: “Nothmg at all.” . .
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H“What do-you suppose ever-became of them?” - "= - _
“I’'m sure I don’t know, sir. . How canr I tell‘? Y’oufh‘ave
a better ‘chance to judge than me:”- :
“How do you make that out?”. NP S
“Because of your education; sir... Pm only a ,pOOr iigno
rant man.” SR s
“But in spite of that you had pull enough to get a good

position here and came all th,e way from- New York 1o take »

it L
“That slr, was through the klndness of MlSS Barron I
did some work for her father, and she was good enough
to get me the job.”
“Rowley,” said Benners, leaning over the rail and tak—
ing an illustrated paper off the desk, “here in this old
you.” - -
It was. a bad portralt of 0ld King" Brady lnmself
This, of course, was what he expectedto see. = "
© “Ahl- That'is the pictifre of the New York detectlve
you was speakmg to me about?” he remarked '
“Exactly.

He looks Just like- you,” said’ Benners, - >

0ld King Brady put on his- glasses and Iooked a’c ’che'
- office building, and his eyes were never once. removed from it

picture.
“Tt seems t6-me that it w ould require a vood blt of im-

agination to trace out any likeness between thls man and '

myself,” he said quietly.

“T don’t see it so0.” Lo i

“NO”’ IR N SR ﬁ;;“";

“No, sir.® . - ‘

“Well, everyone to h1s opinion. What has thls detectlve
been, doing? - Do you want me to- read the artmle‘?” .

“No; it isn’t necessary.”

Old King Brady laid the paper down and a moment ‘o
strained . silence followed.

“Did you want anythmg more of me, Mr Benner« . the
detective - asked. ,

“Nothing more to-night. T shall want you in the morn-;
ing, though.”

“Very well, sir; in the morning I will be on hand. Good
night.”

“Good-night,” replied Benners, and then, just as Old
King Brady got to the door he ealled out in a conﬁdentaal
tone:-: - . . . ‘

“Oh, Mr, Rowley, Just one mmute, please ».

“Well?” said Old King Brady, halting.-

“How much are yon getting now?” - "

“My pay is four dollars a day, sir.” © - -

“That was what I was tlnnkmg How Would you' llke
to have it raised to fifty dollars a day for a while?” -

“You are joking with me, Mr. Benners.” o

“Not at'all. I am gquite in earnest.:. Even if you don t
look: like the old man in the picture, F am satisfied that
you could act like him if yon chose; in short, that yon could
* do-the detective act just as well as he.: Since.you take se¢|

much interest in that sort of business, suppose you .go intef

paper is-the pleture of a man- who looks very much llke ‘

4“1 am, sir.

it for the present. We’ll see about it in the morning.. “If

Having said this Benners: went inte: Mr. McCoy’s private

office; and Old King Brady pursned: his way 1o the ore-
" .. | house, pondering upon what he had heard: : -

#He car’t just make me: out;” he said to- hufnself ;‘That’
what’s the matter. He thinks I am. Old King: Brady;

:yindeed, he felt quite sure of it: when he- called me m, but

he feels less sure now.” " ..
Old King Brady went to the ore- house, turned on- hie; '
light, and prepared to begin' his watch in the little- room
near the door.

He was not expected to stay up all night.

There was a good dynamo at the Montague, and the
premises. were lit by electricity, like most modern mines
of any size. Ce :
Every door and window in the ore-house was wired-so-that.
if any attempt was made-to force an entrance a bell would

7"5’_»'»-1‘ing in the foreman’s room, while a dropping number:on

a signal board would show’at Just whmh door or wmdow the

attempt was being made:

0ld ng Brady locked the door, and sat down to ﬁmsh;
his cigar.. o
Out of his wmdow he could watch the door of the llttle

- | during the next half hour.
At the end of that time a hght was st1ll burmng mmde,"
and no one came out,-
Now there came a low t&p on the door of. the ore-house
0ld King Brady rose and shot the bolt.- -
. “In quick!” he whispered. - o
A stout young fellow came ghdmg into the room.
“You are from Pete Farley?” demanded the old detective.
He told me to report to you.”
" “How did you get past-the guard?” -
“I watched my chance; sir. -1 work at the mlll
pretty much how them fellers pace their beat.”

“All right. Stand back a little, so yoy can’t be seen by
anyone watching outside. Now, what you want to do is this,
put out the light as soon as I leave here, and lie down on
that bed. You have pins to push in this watchman’s clock
twice, at twelve and at three; the alarm will wake you. It
is supposed that you make the round of the building then,
but.you needn’t do it. In case of an attack on the build-

I .l(:n'ow:‘

"ling a bell will ring, and a number drop on this board.
“Here is your rifle, and here is a revolver.
. .1 lowed ‘here aften ten &’clock under any pretext
". | to shoot to kill.” . il :

No one is al-
You are

And you mll be back when?”
If .I-don’t- show up at: sunrise: you
Attend te these dtrectlons

“Y understand, sir.
“Before. daylight..:
sneak and leave the place alone.

| faithfully, and you will be-well paid.” - ~ ...

A little: later -01d -King Brady left the ote- house and

‘took up h1s statlon at a pomt where he could watch the B

. Behners was' there;’ wntmg at Mr McCovs deskr ERE
Tt was eleven o’clock before he-turned his lght out.
Question was now did: he intend to: go to: bed or was there :

anybody can ﬁnd Miss Barron I believe you are the man.”|other business on hand.
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The latter proved to be the case.

In a moment Benners let himself out of the bulldmg and
struck off down the hill.

Old King Brady stole after him.

He had been watching the movements of the Watchman,
and he felt sure that he could slip.out:

And so it proved.

The watchman came forward to meet Benners, and as
he did so Old King Brady ghded past the carelessly guarded
line in the darkness.

He was dressed in black from head to foot—he had taken

care of that before leaving the mill.
" He even went so far as to throw a black cloth over his
face in which holes were cut for the eyes, and thus he
passed unseen and struck off toward the old Barron house
looking behind him repeatedly to see when Benners was
about. :

The man came rapldly on down the hill after hechad fin-
ished his talk with the watchman. :

A few blasted trees stood ahead of him,- and the old de-
tective lost no time in gaining the shelter of one. :

“He’s not going to the mill. Where the deuce is-he head-
ing for?” he asked himself. “As sure as I live it’s the Bar-
ron house. Can it be that he and those he is plotting with
hold their meetings there?”

And as Old King Brady continued to think abont it noth-
ing seemed more probable. :

“They could do it easy enough, and Farley never know,
since he is drunk every night,” he said to himself.

The old detective chuckled then, and added mentally:

“How admirably all this fits in with my plan!” - -

He continued to watch, and saw Benners pasg around the
corner of the deserted house and disappear.

The detective then started.

‘He had not gone ten yards when he saw a man come
away from the mill and start to cross the open space be-
tween it and the Barron house.

“There’s his confederate,” he said to himself. “They
meet at the house, that’s certain; but I must not be seen.”

He dropped to the ground, and crouched there until the
man had passed around the corner of the house.

Then with better speed than one might have expeeted of|

a man of his age, Old ng Brady made a-dash for the
front door.

Had he been seen?

It was impossible to tell. ‘

The detective gave three smart raps, first two and then
ane.

Instantly the door was unlocked, and Linn’s face peered
out. :

“Is that you, Mr. B.#”

“YeS.”

“Come in, quick! Farley is asleep; he tried to keep
awake, poor fellow, but his lead was too heavy. I think
that someone has broken into the house by the back base-
ment door.”

“I don’t think—1T know it is s0.”

“Qh, Mr. Brady, is it Arthur?”

“No one else! Arthur and another man.”

“What shall we do?” _ ) .

“Wait! He has no idea that you are in this house. He
counts upon Farley’s drunken sleep and thinks he has picked
out a perfectly safe meeting place. We can take h1m
unawares if you are game for your part.”

“T am! I must be! Oh, to think that I should once
hiave loved that villain!”

“We don’t know just how much of a villain he is yet, but
now is our time to find out, and the sooner we go at it the
better. - Where is Farley?”

“He has a bed in the parlor.
now.”

“The secret room is 1eady'9”

“All ready.” :

“And your clothes? You want to appear in your own
character now.”

“I have found clothes enough in the room I formerly oc-
cupied. You must know that after my mother’s death fath-
er just closed up this house as it stood. Very few of our
things were ever moved. The only trouble is about showing
a light.”

“That must not be.
the dark?”

“Perfectly. -1 have been going about in the dark since I
heard those sounds downstairs a few minutes ago.” o

“QGet back into the room and make your change. I’ll
investigate. How are you making qut with your foot?”

“Much beiter than I expected. I am able to walk.-
You needn’t worry about me.” :

“Right. Get to the room quick. The- moon w111 be up
over the mountains in a few minutes, and- that will give us-
light enough. Now I am going downstairs.”

He is lying s'isleep upon it

Don’t you know your way about in

“But you don’t know the way?r” -

“Certainly not. I can find it, though. Be off »

Linn started up the stairs, and Old King Brady, produc-
ing a little electric dark lantern which was the duplicate

of Harry’s, turned on the light so that a single ray shot

along the hall.

The- detective advanced, opening the door of the back
parlor and locating Farley. :

“I’Il spoil your sleep in a moment, my frlend " he said
to himself, “but for the present I shall have to go it alone!”

He had now located the basement stairs, and he stole
down with every caution.

The Barron mansion being built on the side of the hill,
was a story lower here than in front.

No light was to be seen, nor did Old King Brady expect
it, but as he listened the hum of voices reached his ear.

It was easy to locate them as coming from a room on
the left.

Shutting off his own light entirely, Old ng Brady crept

forward with all the caution of a cat, and clapped his ear

to the kevhole.
He had made no mistake.
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Benners was talking inside.

“Why do you hesitate?” he was saying. “T tell you there
are millions in it. With the mill out of business the Copper
Trust will pay more for the Montague than if it is run-
ning. Their object is to wreck the mine and cut it off as a
copper producing property.”

“But you have givefi me no assurance that youn are really
acting for the Copper Trust yet,” a voice replied.

“Jim, that I can’t give you. How many times do you
want mé to explain the situation? T don’t know the trust
and the trust don’t know me, but I am next to a man who
can deal with them, and the deal is a dead open and shut
thing. 1 am named executor of old Barron’s will. He will
never return. I ghall have the handling of all. Come now,
no backing and filling. You dynamite the mill and it
means a million just as soon as I can put my deal through.”| -

“At last!” thought Old King Brady. “Now T am at
the bottom of this plot against the Copper King.”

CHAPTER X.
HARRY CAPTURES THE COPPER KING.

The pronouncing of his own name by the “Indian” came
to Young King Brady as a complete surprise. :

How could it be poselble that thls fellow ehould know
him?

-Harry was certain as he looked into the fellow’s face, all
daubed with red paint to help carry out the disguise, that he
had seen him neither at Montague nor at the mine.

“How do you figure that out?” he asked. '

“I know yer—that’s all. Took at me!
member Gus Wren?”

“Gus Wren! Not the Gus Wren we caught in the raid
on Sing Yet’s opium joint on Mott street a year ago, when
we were working on the case of Mrs. Singer, who had de-
serted her millionajre husband when he had taken to hop-
smoking in the joints!”

“That’s me, I see you remember, Harry. I helped you
and old man Brady get evidence dat time. Youse seen me
cleared and give me a good big stake. And say, I hain’t
got a ting against youse.”

-Here was Bowery dialect belng spoken among Montana
mountains.

It gave Young King Brady quite a “home sweet home’
feeling. :

He remembered the fellow perfectly now.

Secretly Harry was immensely elated.

He felt that he had struck an ally.

“Homesick for New York, of course,” he said to him-
self. “He jumps at me as though I was his best friend

“Why, how are you?” he exclaimed, extending his hand.

“] didn’t know you in those togs, but I do now. Whatever
brought you away out here?”
“De very dough dat you and Old King Brady give me.

Don’t you' Te-

e

I shook de hop for good. Give you my word I hain’t smoked
in two years, only once in a while, when I’ve been down tc
Helena, and dat don’t count. Knowed you’d biutt in on
dis business. I told de boss so from de first.”

It was a case which required careful handling, but Young
King Brady was sure of his man:

He backed against the rocks, helping Gus to a place
where he could rest his weary ‘limbs; for once he got sat
down the “Indian” did not seem dlsposed to do guard duty
very vigorously.

Gus wanted to talk. What was more, he wanted to talk
New York, and in this Young King Brady humored him,
and gave him his fill.

The fellow was drunker in his legs than he was in his
head. )

- Not a word about the business in hand did Harty say
until he had answered every questlon Gus Wren had to
put. )

Wren came around to himself in the end.

“But say, Harry,” he suddenly broke out, “what are you
doing up here?”

“You've guessed it, QGus.”

“Is de old man wid yer? Are youse guys working on de
case of de Copper King?”

“Sure.”

“And you shadowed Jack Price back in here?”

“0Of course.” ‘

““What do you know?”

“Lots.”

“Where’s de old man?”

“Working the Montague end of the business.
Arthur Benners dead to rights.”

“I dunno who you mean. . I suppose it’s de other guy
what’s staking de gang. I tought Boss McCoy was de man.,
It was him what hired me. But say, dey have tied him
up now, and dis here Jack Price seems to be de boss.
Blamed if I like it overmuch. I don’t wanter do time here
in Montana—it’s too blamed cold. I s’pose now de Bradys
has took hold dat’s what it will come to. Say, Harry, what
do yer tink?”

“There isn’t the least doubt about it, Gus. You had
better get in out of the rain. Even if T am captured to-
night—even if I was killed—it would be all the same. Old
King Brady is bound to down this gang in the end. Now is
your time to get aboard the band wagon. We shall want a
State’s-evidence man, and to-night the Job is yours for the -
agking.”

“Anything more?” inquired Gus, slyly. = -

“Yes; if you will put Colonel Barron into my hands to-

He has got

.|night and tell me what you know, and agree to tell the

same story on the witness stand later, you get a thousand
sure—Bradys’ guarantee, mind you—and as much more as
the Copper King will stand for. There ought to be some-
thing coming from him, too.” '

“Blame it all, Harry, it’s a go. I want to get home.
Dis seems to be a chance. I won’t be touched if I go back
to New York, will 1?7
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“N ot on any charge the Bradys have agamst you surely
Think it over, Gus, and decrde quick.” o

“Suppose it’s no?” .

~ “Then T leave. - I have found ou,t all I Want to know
here.”

“I.could holler for help, Harry »

. %You are drunk, and 1 ¢ould put you. out of busmese ?

#Would you do dat?” . ..

“Gus, the. Bradys don’t stand for farlure——you know that
very well.”

“All right. Let her go! I’m on your srde, Harry
what ?”

Young King Brady had won out, as he knew very well
would be the case from the first moment he identified Gus
Wren. . .. :

“We want to get down to busmess ]llSt as qulck as ever
we can,” he said. “Tell me, is Colonel Barron here?”

~“Yair. In dat hut what’s dark.” S

“Tied up a prisoner ?”’ R

“Tied up at night. Dey leave him loose in de daytrme >

“And MeCoy?”
“He’s dere, too.”
“How many others?”

Now

“Dere’s fiverof us, outside of Jack Price and dat other|"

guy what .come in wid McCoy. Bill Tooley is his name.”

“Seven altogether.”

“Yes » o

“Now about the plot. - What do .you know‘?” .

“Not a blamed ting. AN I know is dat-I was gettmg
two a day handling ore, and Boss McCoy sends for me and
asks didn’t I want to make it'six, and den he springs dis
ting upon me. 1 agreed of course.” G

“Who caught the Copper KJng that mght ‘P” o

“Well, I was one.” .. . :

“And the other?” v :

“Now, no matter about dat, Harry It’s one.ting to turn
informer on de head guys of a gang like dis, and anoder to
give your side-partner away.”

“Right! Cut it out! Was McCoy surprised when they
brought him in?” , _

“He come in himself. Price and Tooley turned onto
him afterwards. You orter seen him.. Talk about. takmg
it hard! Well, he did.” e ,

“What are they holding him for‘?” .

“Well, I can’t make out. It seems like as if some other|
guy.-was over.him in de-hull business, ‘and has got afraid
dat Boss McCoy would go back onto him.  Dat’s about de
size of it near as.I can tell.”

“Have a smoke, Gus, and let us think,” sald Harry after
a little.. : -

And it was while their crgars were gomg that the arrange—
ments were made, ... :

It was then between nine and ten o clock and Gus Wren
was to be relieved at niidnight. :

He had managed to steal some Whrsky from Prlce S stores,
but the effects were now rapidly wearing away.

Whatever was to be done had to be done promptly, and

Harrrr determined upon an ettternpt to rescne the ‘Copper
... | King.

Wren was willing to lend a hand, but he wanted to in-
clude McCoy in the rescue.

‘This, Harry firmly opposed. -

 “It cannot be and it shall not be,” he declared. “Let
the man take the consequences of his own doings. If he
esoapes later then let him go. I can’t handle him, and I
am not gomg to try. What I am out for is to rescue Col-
onel Barron. The arrests must come later—that’s all?

Gus Wren did not hold out long.

“All right. Have it yer own way, blame it,” he said at
last. “De boss will put up a kick, dough, surest ting, and
like enough he’ll kick us all into de soup.”

“No, he won’t,” replied Harry. “Leave that to me.-
Let us start right now.”

.Up here on the mountain the n1ght was decrdedly chilly,
and. there was httle chance of any of the. men coming. out-
side of the hut.

Guided by. Gus, Young King Brady crept up to the ﬁrqt

, of the hghted huts, and peered in at the window.

Here he saw Price, Tooley, and the others deep in a game
of poker.
They seemed fully occupred and the chance of mterfer-
ence seemed small.’

In the other hut Where the hght burned there was nobody

Gus said that some of the men slept there Coe

- The dark hut was next i in order.

It was beautrfully located for the. busmess, for the un-
occupied lighted hut shlelded it from the-one in which
the poker game was in progress.

Harry ventured to produce his dark lantern as he. drew
near the door.

He had given Gus full mstructlons as to how to proeeed

| it was all arranged.

Suddenly Young King Brady pushed open the door and
stepped inside, leaving Gtus on guard without. '

There were four bunks against the wall of this hut, and
two of theme were occupied by men who were bound hand
and foot.

Young King Brady flashed his dark lantern upon the
mine superintendent. He paid no attention to the Copper
King, whom he_ aesumed that the elderly man /in the other
bunk must be,

“Good-evening, Mr. McCoyY” he sald
vou well?”

The supermtendent stared

“Come, you’re a new onel” he growled.

< hope I see

“Who are you?

What brings you here? If you have come to help me out

of this mess then you .are makmg no mistake, young man,
for I will pay you well”

“You have kit it! -~ Look at.me! © You ought to know me,
although I have changed my appearance somewhat »

“I don’t know you just the same.” o

“Packer! The man you hired as a spy'” '

[{4 Ah'”

“Qtherwise Young ng Brady, the detectrve'” -
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* “Thunder—no!”
“Yes. Do you want.to go free"”
R § cerlamly do.” )

“Then name the man who is at the bottom of th1s plot
against Colonel Barron. You mrght as well yield. The
Bradys have got the case. They never farl The end of
this busmess is in s1ght " ‘
© “And even if it wasn’t I would ‘name him!” éried McCoy
ﬁerceiy * “He "has gone back on me, scoundrel that he is.
Arthur Benners is the man.”

. “What!” cried the man from the other bunk. “Mac, you
are lying. It is yourself, you scoundrel! Arthur is not in
this deal!” .

“He’s the head and front of it, and thats “hat
prove my words. Colonel Barron, I-—what is thlsp”

Suddenly Gus Wren popped in.

The instant he showed himself loqng King Brady
pounced upon the superintendent, and clapped a heavy
hand over his mouth.

“Gag him, Gus!” he whispered. “Now, be quick! Si-
lence, Colonel Barron! There has been too much talking
here"’ .

_ Gus had come in ready for business, and he lost not an
instant in cramming a handkerchief into McCoy’s mouth.
Harry flew to the side of the Copper King.

“Up, colonel!” he exclaimed. “I am here to save you.
Don’t make a sound! . Follow me!” i

“Do we leave that scoundre] here?” gasped the colonel.
“He ought to be arrested. He lies when he tries to put it
up to Arthur Benners. He himself is at the bottom of all
this.”

“He stays where he is,” replied Harry. “We have all we
can do to take care of you, colonel. Now comel!”

The colonel was on his feet by this t1me, and paused on]y
to take his hat from a peg. . '

If looks could have killed then McCoys ﬁeree orlances
would have slain them all on the spot:

“On the run!” breathed Harry, once they were outclde
and a dash began for the opening which was to lead them
out of the sink.

They had not half covered the distance when Xoung
King Brady knew that his plans had miscarried.

In some way MecCoy must have managed to’ dispose of
the gag, for now a wild ery rang out:

“Price! Tooley! Hey, boys! Hey!

_ Detectives. They have carried off your Copper King!”

Iyl

CHAPTER XI
OLD KING BRADY BAGS BENNEES.

_ 0ld King Brady listened at the door in the basement of
the old Barron mansion for fully twenty minutes.

In that time he heard enough to show him that Arthur
Benners was at heart a desperate criminal, a man ‘who
would stick at nothing to gain his ends.

Wake up there!

Whether he really was a paid agent of the Copper Trust
or not the detective could only conjecture, for‘although in
his conversation with the man Jim Benners denied this,
0ld King Brady was more than half inclined to believe that
such was actually the case.

The plan to dynamite the mill was not dlscuased in detaﬂ

Once “Jim” consented to go in for it, whith he d1d _after
a little, Benners drew back and promlsed to meet him ‘again
Hext night, when' the full ‘details were to be arranged.

This was the time Old King Brady drew back, too.

He pulled away and went upstairs.

Here he found Linn in the main hall, waiting for him in
the dark.

Joe Brown had gone out of business now, and Linda
Barron in the dress proper to her sex had taken his place.

“Well! It was he?” she exclaimed in a Whlsper “Ar-
thur is here?” : '

“He is in the room on the left, plottmg with a man he
calls Jim.”

“Jim Thomas, a foreman in the mll] most likely.
is the word?”

“The word is that they propose to dynamite the mrll ”

« When e

“Time not stated; detuils to be arranged to-morrow
night.” -

“Anything said about my father?” ' :

“Only in a general way. It is certain that he lives, to
judge from their talk, but then we knew that before.”

“Yes. And mow, Mr. Brady, what do. you propose to
do?” o

~“My wish is to capture Benners, and I think it can be
done with your help »

“You want me'to play ghost
me. You want me to lead him into the: secret room?®”

“Yes; as I said before.”

“Very well. T am ready to undertake it; but Jim
‘Thomas! What about him?”

“If he remains behind Farley will have to look out for
him. Benners came alone, and I am in hopes that he ‘may
wait to go out alone. We must be quick. I judge they
are nearly through their talk.”

“] am ready any moment, Mr. B.”

“You won’t weaken?”

{3 Not I.” . .
““Your love for this man is all gone?”

“On the contrary, it has turned to hate, and I am nurs-
ing it all right here in my breast.”

“Youw’ll do. Now, listen while I give you my instruc-
tions.” '

0ld King Brady talked rapidly, listening for an) sound
from below as he spoke. -

“All right, and I am read)"’ declared Linn when he
was through. ~ -

Old King Brady then woke up Farley

The old fellow came back to life easily. :

“Qh, you are here?” he gasped. “Say, I must have drop-

What

ped off for a moment.”

-You think he will follow :
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“You have been sleeping for an hour or more. Wake up,
now! The time has come!”’

“I am wide awake, Mr. Brady.”

“Good. Benners is below, and with him a man whom
we believe to be Jim Thomas, a foreman at the mill.”

“Wouldn’t wonder a bit. Jim Thomas is a rascal.”

“We want to capture Benners, Pete Now, listen to my
plan.”?

Farley took the retails of the old- detectwes scheme in
rTeadily enough.

The time had now come to act.

Farley and Linn were just about to start downstairs, when
a movement was heard below, then in an instant someone
closed a door.

“Hush! Wait!” breathed Old King Brady.

Tn a moment they heard footsteps again, and knew that
while one had gone the other had remained behind.

“So much the better!” breathed Old King Brady. “Slide
into the parlor, Pete;, and keep behind him, as I told you.
T'm off upstairs. Now, then, Linn, do yourpart and-all
will be well!? -

‘A moment later and. a low walhng cry rang out through
the old house.’ ,

It was ghostly enough in all conscience:

* 0ld King Brady, leaning over the bannlsters on the up-
per floor, listened with intense interest.

“Will it fail?” he asked himself. “Suppose the scoundrel
proves to be also a coward? Suppose he turns tail and
Tuns?” . \

Then in-an instant Arthur Benners proved hlmself to
be a different sort.

Footsteps were heard on the lower stairs.

“Who is there?” a voice called.

“Arthur! Arthur! Come to me, Arthur!” a Womans
voice, low and plaintive, replied. -

“Linn is doing her part to the queen’s taste,” thought
the old detective.

“Who spoke?” he heard Benners call.

Then he knew that he had ventured up the basement
stairs.

“He must be mighty confident that Farley is sound
asleep,” thought Old King Brady. “But then I suppose
he knows the old man’s habits, and has been here many
times before.”

A light flashed in the hall then.

Benners had a dark lantern, too, it seemed, so Linn did
not have to use the one Old King Brady had given her.

“Arthur! Oh, Arthur! How could you?” the girl
wailed.

Benners must have seen her by ‘this time, for he made a
quick spring forward.

Linn turned and fled up the stairs.

She was in her stocking-feet and her tread was abselutely
noiseless.

“Q@reat heavens! What is this!” Benners was heard to

exclaim.

“He'll never come! He'll never dare!” breathed Linn,
as she came up to Old King Brady.

“Call him again,” said the detective,
sand in him than I gave him credit for. He’ll come!”

“Arthur! Come to me, Arthur!” called Linn.

“By heavens, I will come! Ghost or no ghost, I will
meet you face to face!” they heard Benners exclaim.

The door of the secret room in the tower which occupied
this angle of the house stood open, and Old King Brady
darted inside.

Linn took her place in the doorway.

She made no sound, not even breathing heavily; the girl
was an accomplished actress, it would seem.

Benners bounded up the stairs and flashed his dark-
lantern upon her.

“Linn!” he gasped.
you—are you alive?”

“Arthur! Follow me!”

Linn held out her handq and backed in through the
secret door.

And he followed—followed, believing her to be the spmtv
of the glrl e loved better than anyone but himself,

‘Instantly he had crossed the threshold. Linn pressed
the secret spring and the door closed upon him.

Then Benners knew that he had been trapped,. for out
of the shadows stepped Old King Brady, now in his well-
known dress, the old blue coat, the big white hat and all
the rest of it were there! -

“Good-evening, Mr. Benners!” he exclaimed, at the same
time covering the scoundrel with his revolver. “Put down -
that lantern, please. You can set it on the fable. Miss
Barron and I have something to say to you!” .

Benners placed the lantern on the table, fixing upon
Linn a look of intense hatred. '

- “TIl never forgive you for this!” he hissed.
love you, Linn Barron!
did.” o ,

“Love!” cried Linn, “and you talk of love! You, the
man who entrapped my poor father, who meant to kill
him. Pah!’

Benners made a move toward the girl.

“Hold !” cried Old King Brady. “Your life hangs by a
thread, Arthur Benners. Obey me fmplicitly, or I’ll shoot
you like a dog. Linn, open the door and let Farley in!”

Linn obeyed. :

Pete came in with another revolver.

Benners viewed him as he aimed it with a sarcastic
gmile. *

“Well, T seem to have walked intc a pretty trap, all
right,” he said, with a degree of coolness which showed
the boldness of the man. “Of course, you are Old King
Brady, alias Rowley. T suspected it from the first. Pity I
didn’t shoot you when I had the chance to-night.”.

“The chance you did not have,” replied the old detective.
“TI think I am quicker on the draw than you are, Benners.
I was ready for you every instant of our talk.”

“And what do you mean to do with me?”

“He has more

“_Oh, Linn! Is it really you? Are

, «1 did
You may not believe it, buf I
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“That depends upon yourself. I propose to secure you
first. You'll get your deserts, never fear.”

“Bah! You know ‘nothing of my business, old man!”

“More than you think for. Every word you spoke to
Jack Price this afternoon was overheard by me. Same
with your interesting conversation with Jim Thomas just
now.”

Benners subsided.

Probably he felt that there had been too much talking
done already.

At all events, after that hls remarks were few and far
between. -

While Farley kept him covered, Old King Brady securely
tied his hands behind him, but first the fellow was Hior-
oughly searched and two revolvers and a knife taken away.

Leaving him in eare of Farley for the mor “nt, Old
King Brady called him out into the hall.

“It will soon be daybreak,” he said, “and T think my
plan is to take this man through the gorge and into the
valley of the Rattlesnake range. T shall not say a word
about your father until we reach the point where he and
Price had their talk; there T will stop and try to force him
to tell where Colonel Barron is. He will then know that
T must have overheard his conversation and very likely
can be made to confess.”

“T leave it all to you, Mr. Brady,” was Linn’s reply.

“Shall you be afraid to stay here alone? I shall want to
take Farley along.” :

“What’s the matter with me going, too?”

“QOh, you had better not. You have been on your feet
enough for one night.”

“It won’t hurt me a bit. I must go.
to see this thing through.”

To this Old King Brady objected, but in the end Linn
had her way.

It was two o’clock when they started.

01d King Brady was rather doubtful about the way, but
Farley, who provided a good stable-Jantern assured him
that he could easily find if.

And it proved so.

The old man led them unerringly to the gorge.

Benners offered some objections at the start, but he soon
gave that up and resumed his attitude of sulky silence.

Farley led them over the foothills, which was the easiest
way.

At length they reached the place where Harry had started
in to chase the rabbit, and 0ld King Brady called a halt,

“Now, then, Brother Benmers, your time has come,”
said the detective. “Tell us what you have done with
Colonel Barron. That he lives and is a prisoner in your
hands we know, for my partner and I, standing behind that
cliff, heard it from your own lips.”

“You did, hey?” retorted Benners. “Perhaps I’m not
disputing you, but it is all about the business you will ever
hear from me.” : :

“Don’t say it, Arthur,” put in Linn. “You tell, and T
have no doubt father will be merciful to you.”

T am determined

“NO.”

“Just think, he took you a poor boy and educated you.
Everything you have is due to his kindness. How could
you treat him so?” -

Benners was silent.

“Ingratitude! Black ingratitude;” said Old ng ‘Brady.
“I tell you, Miss Barron, there is nothing to be expected
from such 2 wretch. Tt us remain here until daylight,
and by that time I have no doubt my partner will return
with news of the Copper King.” .

CHAPTER XII.
CONCLUSION.

“Hully gee! Deyse onto us!” gasped Gus, as Mr. Me-
Coy’s ery rang through the sink.

“Run! Run for your life, Mr, Banon 1 Young King
Brady exclaimed. “Once we-are through the break I am
sure we can find some place to hide.”

“I don’t know about that,” panted Colonel Barron.
“Fm an old man. I'm afraid my strength won’t hold out.”

“But there seems no other way. You don’t “know any,
do you? This place is strange to me.”

“There is no hiding-place here. Run!
talk. I shall lose my wind.”

By this time lights were flashing behind them everybody
seemed to be on the move.

Don?t make me

But it would seem that Jack Price, or whoever was boss-
ing the business, had no confidence in McCoy, for all ran,
to the other hut first.

This gave Harry his advantage.

They succeeded in gaining the narrow passage which led
out of the sink before the chase began.

Here for an instant Harry paused and looked back.

“They are coming full tilt,” he said. “We can never
hope to outdistance them. We must try to find some place
to hide.”

“Out on the ridge!” panted Colonel Barron,
me there. 1 know!”

There was no further talk.

All three buckled down to it and ran for all they were
worth.

Before they emerged from the passage they could hear
their pursuers enter it at the other end.

But they managed to hold their own, and in a few min-
utes came out on the ridge.

“Light!” gasped the Copper King.
Quick!”

Harry flashed his lantern and Colonel Barron staggered
forward to a point where the bushes grew thick at the base
of the cliffs.

Here he parted the bushes and motioned the others in.

Evidently the colonel knew the place, for here there was
a pile of quartz which had been blasted out of the rocks,-
leaving a hole extending in for ten feet or more.

“Only get

“That lantern!
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“We stop here, for 1 can go-mo further,” panted the

) f~ Copper King... “I _don’t-think -any of those fellows can
,,Aknow the: place.. If -they do- we are lost.””. o

- “Not quite,” replied Harry, -as they . crawled in: under

“the cliffs. “I have a couple: ef good revolvers.
toa pinch we can put up a-fight, T suppose.” -

g Gnnrpe one of them and you’ll see’ What klncl of a ﬁghtv

‘,I kin put_ up;’ said Gus.

- “Don’t trust him,” groaned Colonel Barron
“one of those who captured me.”, ... . e
. “If he was against you before he is for you now » rephed
fHarry “T know this man, Colonel. He will not go back
‘on me.”

“Pat’s what 1 won’t,” growled Gus as he took re-
volver. “You needn’t be afraid of me, Don. Harry and
me is old chums.”

They stopped talking then for they could hear thelr pur-
‘suets on the ridge. it

_“Blame it all! Where are they?” Price sung - out

“Don’t see nothing of them,” replled another. voice,
which Gus whispered to Harry belonged to. Bill Tooley.

“They ¢an’t have run on,” said Price.
‘Ton mlght be good for a’ dash through the gorge, but not
for no more. They must be hiding somewhere here.”

*'A’ search then followed whlch Harry felt alm""t oertaln
Would end in dlscovery ST '

" But it did not.” :

" Once they even parted the busheq but none of them

seemed to know about the cave.

“ He is

L

~ TFor half an hour and over the search was contlnued but;v

nothlng came of it.

That was the time When Gus Wren heard all sorts of.;

things said about him;
Price declared that he would shoot h]m at s1ght as for

Harry, they did not seem able to make out who he was,

and there was considerable discussion about it.

" At last they gave it up and"all halted ]ust beyond the ‘.

bushes and began to talk. :
- “Come, this is a bad busmess " remarked Prlce “‘If
the old man succeeds in getting down to Montague, and
it begins to look as if he might, we shall all be in the
“soup.” '

“That’s what’s the matter,” replied Tooley “T said
“from the first it was a blg mistake to go against- Boss
McCoy. He was managma the thmg all right. He’s a
slick one, he is.” -

Ir? this sentiment the others Jomed

.Each one had some remark to make; and it Was ewdent
that Benners was anything but popular with theqe men.”

T tell you what it is, fellers,” said Price, at last, “let’
get Boss McCoy and bring-him here. It was he who
helped the old man start the mine there in the sink. - He
knows this place as we don’t. and you must remember the
old man knows it, too. If there i is any hldlng-hole about
here Mac can find it. Tt has come to the pomt where we
have just got to stand in with him now.” -

4T agree to that.” replied Tooley.

-If it eomes].

“0Old._man- Bar-‘

“Benners hasn’t ,

come up to the seratch, nohow. Fve a blame good mind to
turn on him. I believe we could make more by giving him

_laway to the old man than by holding the old miai for his

benefit, yes I do.”
“It’s too late to think of that now,”- rephed Pnce “For
my part, I am-disgusted with.the hull business. For Awo

pins T’d throw up the contract and light out.”

“Somebody’s got ‘to- pay
-But come on, boys, we

“Not now,” snarled Tooley.
for the trouble we. hdve been at.

-|-will ‘see what Boss: McCoy has got to say.” -~ -

All started then, and soon their footsteps had® dle& away.

“Safe for the moment,” whispered Colonel Barron.
“Boys," we must get on the move. McCoy knows of the
exiglence of this cave. If he is disposed to do it, he can
lead them straight here.”

“If'pe.could only get down into the valley,” said Harry,
“but T don’t suppose we could ever ﬁnd the path in-the

H .dal‘k” AU -
i

- “F think T can,” sald Colonel Barron
place thoroughly.- All T want is light.” :
-"They started :then; and in 'a- few minutes the moon
obligingly came out from behind ‘the clouds, makmg thieir
way plain.

“ I know the

It was but a comparatively short distance to the path,
and in a little. while they found themselves scrambhng
down the mountain. ~

By .the time. they reached the valley Colonel Barron
found himself very. much exhausted. :

“It is no use, boys,” he said. “I can go'no- further
Follow me and T will take you.to my old corral Where we
can hide for awhile, at least.”. .

“You seem to-know this- place like a- book » remarked
Young King Brady. .

“I ought te,” was the reply “Perhaps you are not
aware that all- thls land belongs to me.” S
. Harry admitted his ignorance. : '
%1t is all mine,” said the Copper King, “and it is.as nch
in minerals as any tract in. Montana. T know.a' dozen
copper leads in these mountains, each one of them as good
as the Montague. Some of these days it may pay to work
them, But here we are. Now let me rest, and while T
am doing it you can tell me all about this business. From
what we overheard up there it would seem that you are
rlght ‘and that there could be no doubt that Arthur Ben-
ners -was. at the bottom of this business; and yet I can’t
understand why he should turn against me. I have heen
more than a father to him. He never recelved anythmcr
but kindness at my hands.” :

They were walklng in the opposite d1rectlon from Mon-
tague now, and:in.a minute they: came upon a a small hut
bullt up against the cliffs.

Alongside was an old-fashioned. corral bullt of hrgh

‘wooden palings, in the style which was umversal before
‘barbed wire came into use.

%ere we are,” said the Copper. ng ' “Thls is m’v'old
home. T built this hut when T first came to Montana
vears ago. It was here that T brought my wife when T
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-ﬁrst ‘married her-——poor soul, she is long since dead
 Here——" :

“Hush'” breathed Harry, “don’t you. see’?”
in there! A light!” S

“Surest thing you know,” said Gus. “Say, we’re up

. against it. Ah! Look dere! - Blame it all, it’s a gal!”
“Linn! My daughter"’ cried Colonel Barron, rushing
forward. o . :

. Inm an instant the girl was-locked in her father’s arms:

“And the Governor |” exclaimed Harry. “Atways turns
up at the right time!”
~ For 01d King Brady had come out of the hut then.

“Well, well!” he exclaimed, “and who have we here?”

“My father, Mr. Brady!” cried Linn. “Pa, this is Old
King Brady, the detective. He has worked so hard to

_help me, and—oh, how can I tell you' Arthur is at the
bottom of all this.”

“I know,” replied Colonel Barron as he shook hands
with Old King Brady. “I think I know all. Just wait
till I come up with that scoundrel and——"

“And there meed be no waiting,”? broke in Old ng

Someone

'Bl'ady “Arthur Benners is here.” -
“Here !”
“Yes. Ah, here comes Farley I

- The miner came tumbling out of the hut then.
“And is it the-boss!” he cried. “Oh, Mr, Barron; and
. is it yerself, sir? Dear, dear! Such goings on never was
since the days I fust took wuiruk w1d you here in -dis
very house.” :

- “Then you are not one of my. enemies; Pete »” sald the
Copper King, shaking hands vigorously. -~ = -

Old King Brady recognized Gus 1nstant1y, and after
Harry had told his story, he said:

“Gus Wren, you have done me a great serviee, and 1
shall see to it that you are well paid. You can, however,
do me a greater one still if you will. What do you say to
trying? Come, now, you had- better square yourself mth
the Copper King while you can.” . :

“What is it 7’ asked Gus.

“Get back to the mountain. Bring those men here at

daylight. Tell them any old yarn, only entice them to
this hut.”

“T’ll do it,” said Gus. “Pll make out that I was forced
into this.” ' B

He was off in a minute, and five minutes later Farley

“was on the run toward- Montagne for help _
S % * s * * - *

It was a lueky thmg that Lmn thought of commg intof

the hut.
- No_headway had been made in the effort to force a-con-

fession from Benners, and Old King Brady felt the neces- |

sity of tying up somewhere for the night.-

So they came on to the hut with the fortunate result
already related, and now that morning was dawning all
hands stood about the doer watching the mountain trail.

“There they come!” exclaimed Harry, at’ last. “I see
them !, ’ T

‘| Brady, ‘as he .and Harry- stepped- inside.

“Stand where you are, Colonel Barron,” said Old King
“This- is the
trap, you are the bait. Let. th'em ‘see you, but don’t let
them know that you see them. We shall have them foul,
now, in.a few minutes’ time:” :

It was Jack Price, Bill’ Tooléy and the others, and Mr.
McCoy was with them, Gus Wren being m the lead.

Apparently 0Old King Bradys ruse was worklng Well
for as soon as Price eaught s1ght of the Copper King they
set up a shout and came forward on the run.

“He went in there! I seen him!” cried Price, as they
camre up. “Come out of there, Barron! We've got you!
You can’t escape us now!”

Colonel Barron came out in response to the call.

So did the Bradys.

So also ten miners—out of the corral. :

.In’an instant the gang was covered W1th rlﬁes and re-
volvers. ‘

“It is our day, boys!” cried old I\mor Brady “For you
there is nothing left but to throw up your hands!” ~

* ] Lok % * * %
“The case was closed. The Copper King was restored to
his own and the mystery of the.Montague mine explained.
Once more the Bradys had won out and subsequent hap-

penings may be disposed of in very few words. :

Captured by the Bradys and the men brought up from
Montague by Pete Farley, McCoy, Prlce and. the rest were
taken to town and jailed.

'\IcCoy made a full confession involving Benners and
the man Jim Thomas, arrested at the mill, did the same.

Colonel Barron showed no mercy to anyone but Gus
Wren, to whom he gave fifteen hundred dollars, and Gus
jumped to New York forthwith. ,

As for Benners, McCoy & Co., they landed in the peni- |
tentlary

The representatives of the Copper Tpust demed all
knowledge of the affair.

Colonel Barron handsomely rewarded the Bradys for
their services, and he and Linn returned to New York'
under their escort. 7 .

The Montague mine is still an independent concern, and
is paying handsomely.

And such was the very eatlsfactory endmg of t'he case
of- The Bradys and the Copper ng

THE END.
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74 Youﬁf Wlld West’s Steady Hand; or, The Shot that Made a
75 Young Wlld West and the Plute Princess; or, The Trail that Led
to the Lost Land.
76 Youing Wild West's Cowboy Carnival' or, The Roundup at Roar-
ng R
77 Young Wlld West and the Girl in Green; or, A Lively Tlme at $il-
ver Plume. .
78 Young Wild West's Long—Range Shot ; or, Arfetta’s Ride for Life.
79 Yong Wild West and the Stranded Show ; or, Waking the Prairie
gri
80 Young Wlld West's Life at Stake; or, The Strategy of Arietta.
81 Youéxgl Wlld West’s Prairie Ploneers or, Fighting the Way to the
old
82 Youglz Wild V&‘est and Nevada Nan; or, The Wild Girl of the
erras.
83 Young Wild West in the Bad Lands; or, Hemmed in by Redskins
84 Young Wild West at Nugget Flats; or, Arietta’s Streak of Luck,

85 Younng kV‘Vﬂd West's Grizzly Hunt; or, The Rival Rangers of the

86 Young Wild West’'s Buckskin Brlgade; or, Helping the Cavalry-
men. . .

87 Young Wlld West at Magic Mark; or, Showing Them how to Run

the
88 Youug Wlld West’s Due! With Death ; or. Arietta to the Rescue. -
89 Young Wild West’s Cowboy Band; or, The Tune they Played in

Deadwood.
80 Yonﬁngild West’'s Indian Scout; or, Arietta and the Pawnee

Young Wild West is a hero with whom the author was

have never been surpassed. They form the base of the

magazine and be convineed:
21 YoungMV‘Vl‘Iid West and the “Salted” Mine; or, The Double Game for
92 Yougg wild West’s Overland Route; or, The Masked Band of Death

93 Young Wild West’'s Iron Grip; or, Settling the Cowboy Feud.
94 Youhg Wild West's Last Chance or, Arietta's Narrow Escape.
95 Yon;gg Wilg1 West and the Gold Grabbers or, The Fight for the
ow’s Claim
96 'Young Wild West and the Branded Band; or, The Scourge of
Skeleton Skit. -
97 Young Wlld West's . Double Danger, or, The Sign of the Secret

98 Young Wild West and the Renegade Rustlers; or, Saved by the
Sorrel: Stallion. - -

99 Young Wijld West’s Fandango; or, Arietta Among the Mexicans.

100 Young Wild ‘West and the Double Deuce ; or, The Domino Gang of .-

101 Youn Wlld West on the Prairie; or, The Trail that had no
102 Yoﬁng Wlld West .and “Mlssouri Mike” ; or, The Worst Man in
103 Young Wlld West at the Golden Gate; or, A Business Trip to
104 YoungLYVlld West and the Redskin Raiders; or, Arietta’s Leap

105 Young Wild West's Cowboy Circus; or, Fun at the Mining Camps.
106 Yonng Wlld West at Pike's Pea.k. or, Arietta’s Strange Disap-

107 Young Wlld West’s Six Shots, and the Change They Made at
‘Dead Man’s Mark.

108 Young Wild West at the Little Big Horn; or, The Last Stand of
the Cavalry.

109 Young Wild West’s Big Bluff: or, Playing a Lone Hand.

110 Young Wild West at Bowle Bend or, The Ban of the Bandit

Band.
111 Young Wild West’'s Ton of Gold: or, The Accident to Arletis.
112 Young Wild West's Green Corn Dance; or, A Lively Time with
the Pawnees.
113 Young Wild West and the'Cowboy King; or, Taming a Texas Terror.
114 Young Wild West’s Pocket of Gold; or, Arietta’s Great D]scovery.
115 Young Wild West and “Shawnee Sam”’: or, The Half Breed’s Treachery.
116 Young Wild West’s Covered Trail; or, Arietta and the Avalanche..
117 Young Wild West and the Dxamond Dagger; or, The Mexican Girl's

Reven
118 Y- g \gﬁd West at Silver S8hine; or, A Town Run by Tenderlest,
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THE STAGE.

No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’'S JOKE
BOOK.—Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
this Wonderful little book.

Ne. 42, THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.—
Contammg a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch
and Irish. Also end mens jokes. Just the thing for home amuse-
ment and amateur show

No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
AND JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every
boy should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or-
ganizing an amateur mmstrel troupe.

No. 65. MULDOON'S JOKES.—This is one of the most original
joke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It
contains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of
‘Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of
the day. Every boy who can enjoy a gooed substantial joke should
obtain a copy immediately.

No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com-
plete instructions how to make up for various characters on the

etage : together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter,
ficenic Artlst and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager.

No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS' JOKE BOOK.—Containing the Iat-
est jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and
ever popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome
colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author.

HOUSEKEEPING.

No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing
full instructions for constructing a window garden either in town
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful
Fo;ve&‘s at homne. The most complete book of the kind ever pub-
ishe

No. 30. HOW T0O COOK.—One of the most instructive books
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats,
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of
pastrv and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular

£00

\o 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments,

brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds.

ELECTRICAL.

No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de-
acription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ;
together with full instructions for making Electric Toys., Batteries,
ete. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il-
lu&rratlons

No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con-
tam'ng full directions for making electrical machines, induction
roils. dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity.
By R. A. R. Beanett. Fully illustrated.

No. 67. HOW T0 DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks,
together with illustrations. By A. Anderson.

ENTERTAINMENT.

9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry
Keunem The secret given away. Rvery intelligent boy reading
this book of instructions, by a practical professor {delighting multi-
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the
xreateet book ever published. and there's millions (of fun) in it.

No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium
»f games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc.,
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the
woney than any book published.

No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little
book, containing the rules and rnzulatlons of billiards, bagatelle,
backgammon. oroqnot dominoes, ete,

No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CO\'['\'DRI’\IS —~—Containing all
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches
and witty savings.

No. 52, HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little
book, giving the rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib-
bage. Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, DPedro Sancho, Draw Poker,
Auetmn Pm*h All Fours, and many other popular games of cards.

No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun-
dred interesting puzzles and conundrums. with key to same. A
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.

ETIQUETTE.

Neo. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.—It
is a great life secret, and one that every young man. desires to know
all abomt, There’s happiness in it.

No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette
of good society and the easiest and most approved methods of ap-
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and
in the drawing-room.

DECLAMATION.

Ne. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS.
—QContaining the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together
with many standard readmgs

suitable | Hil

No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Containing four-
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to becoms
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also contdining gems from
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the most
simple and concise manner possible,

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting de-
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the best
sources for procuring information on the questions given.

SOCIETY.

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation are
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of
hardkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it con-
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which is
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy
without one.

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsome
littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instruc-
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties,
(Iixow to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular square

ances.

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to love,
courtship and marriage, giving, sensible advice, rules and etiguette
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gen-
erally known.

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Contaiuning full instruction in the
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up.

No. 18, HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of the
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world.
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book
and be convinced how to become beautiful.

BIRDS AND ANIMALS.

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated and
containing ful! instructions for the management and training of the
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc.

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DO(xS PO ULTRY PIGEONS AND
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus-
trated. By Ira Drofraw.

0. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Including hints
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harringtor

eene,

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—A
valuable bock, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting
and preserving bnde animals and insects.

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS. —Giving com-
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving ful
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever

published.
MISCELLANEOUS.

No. 8 HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and in-
structive book, giving a. complete treatise on chemistry; also ex-
periments in acoustics. mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and ai-
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thig
book cannot be equaled.

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY —A complete hand-book for
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups. essences, etc., etc.

No. 84, HUW 1Ty brCUOME AN AUTHUL( —~Countaining full
information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and the
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing
valuable information as to the neatness, legibility and general com-
position of manuscript, essential to a successful anthor. By Prince

and, . :

No. 88. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A won-
derful book, containing useful and practical information in the
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every
fe}mlly Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general com-
plaints.

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Con
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging

of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Bra
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuab
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventum
and expenences of well-known detectiv

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER —Contaim-
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it;
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and oth.!
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W,

ney.

No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittance,
course of Studv, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Pos$
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy shoulé
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and ertten by Lu Senarens, authe®
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.)

No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET. —Complete im-
structions of how to gain admission to _the Annapolis Naval
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, descriptiom
of grounds and buildings. historical sketch, and everythlng a boy
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Com-
piled and written by Lu Senarens, author of “How to Become /@
West Point Military Cadet.”

PRICE 10 CENTS EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.
Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York.
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ECRET SERVICE

OLD AND YOUNG KING BRADY, DETECTIVES.
PRICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. COLORED COVERS. ISSUED WEEKLY

LATEST 1S5UES:

The Bradys and Wells-I'argo Case; or, The Mystery of the Mon-
tana Mail.

The Bradys and “Bowery Rill”; or, The Crooks of Coon Alley.

Thel Bradys at Bushel Dend; or, Smoking Out the Chinese Smug-
glers.

The Bradys and the Messenger Boy; or, The A. D. 1. Mystery.

The Bradys and the Wire Gang; or, The Great Race-Track
Swindle.

'l‘hg Bradys Among the Mormons; or, Secret Work in Salt Lake

ity.

The Velvet Gang of Flood

The B:adys at Battle Cliff; or, Chased Up the Grand Canyon.
'J.‘he Bladys and “*Mustang "Mike" ; or, The Man With the Branded

nd.

The Bradys at Gold Hill;
Montana.

Thé Bx]'ladys and DPilgrim Dete; or, The Tough Sports of Terror

ule

The Bradys and the Black Iagle Express; or, The Fate of the
Frisco Filyer.

The Bradys and Hi-Lo-Jak: or, Dark Deeds in Chinatown.

The Bradys and the Texas Rangers: or, Rounding up the Green
Goods FKakirs.

ThCe Bradys and “Simple Sue’’; or,

'lhﬁ Bxadys and “Fanecy Frank”; or,

or, The Mystery of the Man from

The Keno Queen of Sawdust

’I.‘h\e‘Y Brgdys and the Wall Street Wizard; or, the Cash That Did
ot Com
The Bradys and Cigarette Charlie; or, the Smoothest Crook in
the World.
'lh&v Bradys at Bandit Gulch; or, From Wall Street to the Far
The Il-hadys in the Foot-Hills; or, The Blue Band of Hard Luck
Gulch
The Bradys and Brady the Banker; or, The Secret of the Old
Santa IFe Trail.
The Bradys’ Graveyard Clue; or, Dealings With Doector Death.
The Bradys and ‘“Lonely Luke”; or, The Ilard Gang of Hard-
scrabble.
The Bradys and Tombstone Tom ; or, A Hurry Call from Arizona.
Thé Bradys’ Backwoods Trail; or, Landing the Log Rollers
ang.
The Bradys and “Joe Jinger'’; or, The Clew in the Convict Camp.
Thé Bradys at Madman's Roost; or, A Clew from the Golden
ate.

"l‘heh Bradys and the Border Band; or, Six Weeks’ Work Along

the Line.

The Bradys in Sample City; or, The Gang of the Silver Seven.

ThghBladys Mott Street Mystery, or, The Case of Mrs. Ching

oW

The Bradys' Black Butte Raid; or, Trailing the Idaho “Terror.”

The Bradys and Jockey Joe:; or, Crooked Work at the Racetrack.

The Bradys at Kicking Horse Canyon; or, Working for the Can-
adian Yacific,

The Bradys and “Black Jack”; or, Tracking the Negro Crooks.

The Bradys® Wild West Clew; or, Knocking About Nevada.

l‘h}eI leadys Dash to Deadwood, or, A Mystery of the Black
ills

The Bradys and “Humpy Hank"; or, The Silver Gang of Shasta.

The Bradys and Dr. Dockery: or, The Secret Band of Seven.

The Bradys' Western Raid; or, Trailing A “Bad” Man to Texas.

Th\eI Bradys at ¥ort Yuma; or, The Mix-up with the “King of
Mexico.”

Thce Bradys and the Bond King: or, Working on a Wall Street
ase.
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Thle Bradys and lsakir Fred; or, The Mystery of the County

fair.

The Bradys' California Call; or, Hot Work in Hangtown.

The Bradys' Million Dollar Camp; or, Rough Times in Rattle-
snake Canyon.

Thhel Bradys and the Black Hounds; or, The Mystery of the Midas

ine.

The Bradys Up Bad River: or, After the Worst Man of All

The Bradys and "Uncle Hiram”; or, Hot Work with a Hayseed
Crook.

The Bradys and Kid King: or,

The Bradys Chicago Clew;
Crooks.

The Bradys and Silver King; or, After the Man of Mystery.

The Bradys' Hard Struggle; or, The Search for the Missing
Fingers. .

The Bradys in Sunflower City; or, After “Bad” Man PBrown.

The Bradys and “Wild Bill": or, The Sharp Gang of Sundown.

The Bradys in the Saddle: or, Chasing “Broncho Bill.”

The Bradys and the Mock Millionaire: or, The Trail which Led
to Tuxedo. .

The Bradys' Wall Street Trail: or, The Matter of X-Y-Z. :

The Bradys and the Bandits' Gold; or, Secret Work in the
Southwest.

The Bradys and Captain Thunderbolt; or, Daring Work in Death
Valley.

The Bradys' Trip to Chinatown: or, Trailing an Opium Fiend.

The Bradys and Diamond Danf; or, The Mystery of the John
Street Jewels.

The Bradys on Badman's Island; or, Trapping the Texas

Tracking the Arizona Terror.
or, IXxposing the Board of Trade

“Ter-

ror.

'I‘hef I’.radys and the Hop Hitters; or, Among the Opium Fiends
of "Irisco.

The Bmdys and “Boston Ben;” or, Tracking a Trickster to Tenressee.

The Bradys' Latest *“*Bad” Mdn or, The Cuse ot Idaho Ike.

The Bradys and the \Wall Street **\Vonder” ; or, The Keen Detectives
Quick Case.

The Bradys’ Call to Kansas; or, The Matter of Marshal Mundy.

The Bradys and Old Bill Baltle; or, After the Colorado Coiners.

The Bradys and the Man from Wall Street; or, The Strange Disappear-
ance of Capt. Carew.

The Bradys and Big Bart Brown; or, Trapping the “Terror’”’ of Toddle-

ton, .
The Bradys and the 'Frisco Fakirs; or, The Boy who was Lost mn
Chinatown,
The Bradys and ‘Klondike Kate'; or, The Hurry Call from Dawson.
The SB- ady 1s and *‘Pullman Pete”’; or, The Mystery of the Chicago
ecia.
T h](; le;ndys and the Wall Street Prince; or, The Boy who Broke the
rokers
Thﬁ.Bl-LdS’S and the Belle of Bolton; or, The Search for the Lost Frisco
iner,
The Bradys and the Bingo Boys; or, The Trail that Led to Hangtown.
The Bradys and the Brokers’ blub or, Solving a Wall Street Mystery.
The Bradys and **Bad Buzzard”; or, 1 he Fight for the Five Forks Mine
The Bradys and the Chinese Prinee: or, The Latest Mott Street Mys'ery
TIX Bradys and the Man From ’lombstone or, After the King of
rizona.
The Bradys and Hop Toy; or, Working for the Mayor of Chinatown.
The Bradys and the Coppel King; or, The Mystery of the Montague

Mine.
The Bradys and “Bullion Bill"; or, The Mystery of Mill No. 13,
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