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DIVIDE,” “STRATECY OF
GREAT RAILROADS,” ETC.

NOVELIZED FROM THE MOV-
ING PICTURE PLAY OF THE
SAME NAME." PRODUCED BY |
THE SIGNAL FILM CORPORA-

TIUH COFTRICHT, v ), BT FRANK M SMLALAML

" BYNOPSIS.

Little Helen Holmes, daughter of (jen-
pral Holmes, rallrond man, I8 rest ued
fromn imminent danger on A scenlc rail-
road by George Rtorm, a newsboy, Grown
to young womanhood, Helen saves Htarm,
now & fireman, her father, and his friends,
Amos Huinelander, financler, and- Hobert
Beagrue, promoler, from a threatened
colliglon. Bafebreakers employed by Bea-
grue gteal General Holmea survey plans
of the cut-off line for the Tidewater, fa-
tally wound the general and escaps, Her
father's estita badly involved by his
death, Helen goea o work on the Tide-
wiier. Helsa recovers the survey plans
from Beagrue, and though they are laken
from her, finds an accidentally made proof
of the survey blueprint. Btorm s em-
ployed vy Bhinelander. Spike, befriended
by Helen, In his turn saves her and the
flght-of-way contracts when Beagrue Kid-
I'l*.ll her. Helen and Storm win for Rhine-
[aWder n race against Beagrue for right-
nf-way Helen, Storm and Rhinelander
rescue Bpike from Beagrue's men. Spike
steals records to protect Rhinelander, and
Btorm and Halen save Bpike from death
in the bLurning courthouss. Veln In
Buperstition mine plpches out. . Beagrue
salts it and sells it to Rhinelander. The
ming la relociied. Rhinslander gives Hel-
en and George #ach one-third of Lhe
Buperstition mine stock, Beagru&'s schemsg
lo prevent payment for the mine I8
spolled. Helen, restored Lo home and »o
cinl position, saves her departing guesis
from a threatensd gollislon by & wild ride.

FIFTEENTH INSTALLMENT

DRIVING THE LAST SPIKE

It was a week later that there were
_ pocial activities again in Helen's
home. Rhinelagder had come down

‘amile.

the master of ceremonies, was leading
the way to where she was to officiate,
On the spot where the laat rail joint
awaited its completion at her hands,
Rhinelander handed to Helen
spike and the maul. And Helen, plac-
ing the golden emhlem into position,
struck the spike the firat blow. :
| “You know,” she said, looking up
I.’Qar she had given it a few more
taps, “that part of the agreement lIs,
George must finish this.” :

Storm took hold of the maul with &
“For.-.a man that's driven a
mogul as many miles as 1 have, this
ought to be easy.”

Friends crowded up as the spike

‘went home and congratulations fell

thick and fast on the winners of the
long-drawn struggle. Rhinelander still
had something to propose, “While wa
are all here together,” he said, “we'll
complete the celebration by starting
the first train., I want to see whether
Misa Holmes and Mr. Storm can drive
a splke that will hold a rail joint for
an engine to run over it. If It falls,
it shows them both up. Throw the
switch for the" main line, George, and
let lelen start the first train over the
cut-off.” N

Storm walked toward the switch,
some distance away, followed by
Spike. Standing together they threw
it and signaled that all was right.
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“Thev've got Storm,” exclaimed
Bpike. “They carried him off first, to
throw him into an ore car. They
meant to throw us both in. If they've
thrown George Into one of those cars,
the minute it's loaded, he'll be killed!™

Helen blanched. To thraaten Storm's
“We must
get aboard,” she cried to.those about
her, “and run the train up to the mine
without losing a minute. Hurry,” €he
cried, “everybody:"™ . ;

Rhinelander hastened the excited
guests into the cars, Gignaled the con-
ductor, and the Special, swiftly gather-
ing speed, started to catch the freight
traln at the mine. :

In the gondola into which he had
been flung, Storm, pounded and
shaken over the rough rail Jjoints,
gradually recovered consciousness,

He knew he was in no danger until
he should reach the mine, not even

then, if he were ouly able to ery out, |

But struggle as ha would, he could not
release his hands and feet mor the
gag that half choked him. Eyery
movement of the train wasa so familiar
to him that it added-to the horror of
his situation,

He wis hoping if might stop before
it should reach the deadly chute, for it
was this that constituted hia peril.

Revolving rapidly In hisa mind the
features of his situation, he felt the
car rolling slowly and monotonously
on until it seemed as if the train must
have traversed twice the length of the
gwitch—the track of which he wasa fa-
miliar with—and the farther he was
pulled, the worse his predicament
looked.

The car rolled slower and slower.
He knew well what the enginear was
doing: pulling ahead to spot the last
gondola under the chute. Storm saw,

track, waving his-

[everman, too late for him to avert the
disaster, {f one were impending {rom
tion—the chute was coming
But at the instant the monster

his &«

down.

maw was opendédd and tons of heavy |53

giartz shot into the gondola, Helen,
outside the ecar, turned the dumping
key and Storm drdpped through the
opened car bottom wnder the tréstle.
The ore at the same moment was pour-
ing in at the top

When the young engineer returned
Helen was raining
tears and kisses on his upturned face.
He lay under the trestle, freed from
the cords that had so nearly caused
his death, mine men and the guesfs
of the day crowding around. Hé stag-
gered to his feet and greeted his de-
liverer. : g

“They had Spike, too,” he sald,
gpeaking rapidly to Helen. “We must
find him before he is smothered.” .

There was no need for her to an-

awer. Spike spoke for himself. “And
what 1 want to do0.," he =aid with heat,
when he had told Storm the sLOry,
“ig to get that Special back to the
bridge and get after the guy that
roped me.’”
. The neighborhood was scoured for a
glgn of thelr assailants
where the taxicab had stgod in which
Seagrue's palr had come dp. But the
two had long ago made their PE:‘H.I‘JB
and weré running back to town to re-
port to their employer.

Hastenink up the stairs, looking
guiltily over their-giqulders as if fear
ful of immediata apnprehension for
thelr erime, Ward and Adams Jurst
into Seagrte s roam. -

Seagrue was In waliting. “We got
Storm,” Ward began.

“Good!™ |.r|:"-ri SeaTrua,

“Splke got away!"™

Seagrue struck his fist into his open
hand. *“l1 wanted that fellow woras
than the other,” he muttered between
his teeth. For another moment hé
stood deep in thought. Then he turned
savagely on Ward. “If Splke escaped,
he will ba at Helen'a home. We will
get him there.,” Ward nodded as cool-
ly as if a further crime were a mere
detail. *I'm going up there tonight,”
contingyed Seazrue, “and 1 must change
for the eveaing now., Adams has two
guns. Stop! There they-are, on the

top Cconsclousness,

They found™
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The Enagine Struck the Limousine Squarelv.jn the Middle

Then a reckless look crossed his
face. He called up once more the old
amile. “Not a thing,” he Insisted.

| “Nothing whaftVer, It's a little cold
outside tonight. Perhaps,” L

| with a restless laugh, his eyes wander
ing over the gay faces all about, "some-
one's walking over my grave.”

“0Oh.” exclaimed his friend. “Are you
superstitious?” _

“No, returned Seagroe, almost
flercely, “only tired of the world and
everything in it. Where is Helen®™

“She's in the library,” said his com-
panion., “You're pwful late., Lets go
and find her.”

She would have-led him Inta the
library. lo stopped on the threshold
and refused fo enter. He saw, as in

! Melen and Seagrue.
| Ward and Adams, watching intently,

added I

In the gardem

gaw his silhovetted figure on the lowe
ered curtain,

And Storm's trifling act of hoapital-
ity was to prove his salvation and
Seagrue's undoing. Havihg seen- that
the punch bowl was nearly empty he
excused himself and stepped Into the
next room to esummon A mald to refill
it The door .of this room—a break-
fast room — opening on the garden,
atood, for the evening. ajar. The

| maid, reaching up on the sideboard for

a napkin, when Storm spoke to her,
let it fall Trom h@r hand as she turned.
The white square of linen, partly un-
folded, fluttered to the ground.
Where she pjtnud. the maid could

a vision, what others—now that tlm: not be seen from Ward's hiding place

N THE FAMLY

yn Of Dropsy And Kidney Troubls
5& Taking “FRUIT-A-TIVES™

HATTIE WARREN

Port Robinson, Ont., July 8th, 1915,

“We have used * Iruit-a-tives' in
our house for over three yearsand have
always found them a poad medicine,
Our litlle giri, flallie, wwas lrosoled wilh
KNidmev Disease. The Doctor said she
was Lhreatened with Dropsy, Herlimbs
and body were all swollen and we began
tothink she could not live. Finally, we
to try “Fruil-a-tives ™. She

| began (o show improvement aftér we had

pioen hev a few lablefs. 1n ashort time,
the swelling had all poune Jown and her
flesh b |
she is the Aeallbiest one I1n
the old allment.
1y Loo much for " Fruit-a-
and would without

vran 1o look more natural, Now
fhe family
and has no signs of
YWe can not s

tives ™" never be

them ", ’
WILLIAM WALRREN.
Jlec. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial si1ze, 20¢.
At all dealers or sent postpaid on
receiplof gnice by Fruil a-tives Limasted,
Otlawa.
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Farms

for Sale

We make a specialty of selling

farm properties and have at preseat
a Lurge number of farms for sale.

Helen, quite at home inside.an en-
gine cab, pulled the throttle slightly
and the drivers began to revolve; the
engineer then handed her carefully

a8 the condemned man sees the blade
of the guillotine poised above him.
the chute i{tself come into sight. The
next moment' his own gondola drew

table ™ ' |
Seagrue, a little Iatrl;v.’ came In
dreased. His toolsa had mades their

preparations and were dismissed with

room was fillod with laughing men and | in the garden, Only the figure of
women—did not see. iie BAW m!iL,F Storm beside her was visible, and the
njﬁm_ within it and his ©own a,r-:'um~! highwaymen mistook his figure for
plices in a death grapple with an old Seagrue’'s. When the napkin fluttered

We are thoroughly posted on farm
values in Kingston district. If you
wish to buy .or sell it would be to
your allvantage to consult us.

from the mountains with Storm to
announce to Helen the completion of
the Buperstition cut-off, the cause of so

much enmity and bitterness between
the rival roads that had strivem to
achieve ita successful bullding.

Helen was making ready, when they
arrived, to join her two friends, and
all . returned to the station to take
the special train that was to. carry
/g::l with a party up the line to cele-

@ the driving of the last spike—
a responsibility that Rhinelander had
pegigned, over all her protests, to
Helen herself.

The train, gayly decorated, pulled
In early and the party-—railroad men,
constructionists and personal friends
of the builders—getting out on the
platform at Signal, gave it for & mo-
ment an air of social gayety. The
gtop was made only long énough to
exchange greetings, and the party, en-
large®-hy the Signal contingent, again

ded the train to continue the jour-
:i'lu the cut-off. :

The morning newspapers at Ocean-
gide had contained.articles descriptive
of the prospective celebration, and it
was in one of thése that a headline
fell under Seagrue's eye as he sat in
his living room reading his paper.

El

CUT-OFF TO SUPERSTITION MINE
Helen Holmes to Drive Last Spike.

At noon today Helen Holmes,
daughter of the late General Holmes,

0 assisted by Superintendent A. Rhine-

lander and Construction Engineer
George Storm, will drive the spike that

_..,!""ll"'“ the completion of the Super

stition cut-off.

Seagrue read with anger. To his
disordered mind, now victimized by
drink, it seemed as if the celebration
were intended to signalize his own
defent.

in & furious mood, he struck the
bell to summon Adams, his servant.

When the latter ap his master
soid curtly. “Bring®Ward here at
onece,” and turned to the decanter that
had Itterly become his most intimate

. The moment Ward came in with Ad-
ms, Seagrue plecked up the newspa-
‘per. "Look st that,” he said, without
B jnary words. Ward read the
. headlines bastily. “You se~ what's
*  going on,” exclaimed Seagrue, labor-
ing apparently under tement. “1
want you to get busy.”

He spoke the last wards In a tone
that left no doubt of his meaning.

L

ropes in hand.

down from the gangway and the train
started.

At the switch, Spike and Storm en-
gaged thus intently, failed to notice
two men crossing up behind them,
Taken unawares,
nooses were thrown suddenly over
their heads and before they could
make the least défense, they were
throttled, Telled and dragged back
from the switch. So swiftly and ex-
pertly was the attack made that Spike
and StoFm were choked almost at
once and dragged down out of sight
before anygne noticed their disappear-
anca, o

Tying their’' hands expeditiously,
Ward speculated for a moment on
what to do with them. Adams’ pro-
posal to throw them from the bridge
he negatived. “They would find them
too quick. We'll put them into the
ore cars,” he sald cunningly. *“When
the cars are loaded at the mine the
ora will do the rest.”

The two picked Btorm up, uncon-
scious, and carried him along the
track, laying him beside it to await the
coming of the freight train, Returning
to bring Splke in like fashiom, they

. were surprised and upset to find he

had disappeared.

Spike had, In fact—overhearing the
fate in store fpr him—rolled, gagged
and bound as he was, along the track
to the bridge below., Galining this, he
continued to roll over and tried to drop
out of sight underneath. But In g2t-
ting down, helpless as he was, his
hands caught by the rope with whidh
he was fastened on the head of a pro-
jecting spike and instead of dropping

to where he speedily could have hid-|.

den himself, he hung quite helpless in
the air suapended by his wrists,

The ore train, meantime, had come
along the mine spur and Ward and
Adams, watching their “opportunity,
flung Storm into a gondola.

"“We've got to get after Spike,” de-
clared Ward, now alarmed for the
safety of himself and his companion.

Indeed, Spike was having a  close
call for his life in more than one di-
rection. A single slender chance gave
him hope of escape. The cord with
which his hands had jhltll bound; he
thought, might be sawed in two or the
spike against which it had canght. Act-
ing on this thought, he threw himself
from side to side to saw the cord
against the iron. In spite of the in-
tense pain suffered id sustalning the
entire weight of his body on the thongs
that bound his wrists, he kept desper-

under i€ and stopped.

Helan, on tha Special, had taken her
place in the cab where she could urge
the engineer to every burat of aspeed

the injunction to eat their dinners be-

fore the murder- was committed.
When the sapeecial, on ita return,

reached Signal, those aboard were so
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“Part of the Agreement Is That ﬂﬂfﬂl:

his machine was capable of. “One
minute,” she reminded him pathetical-
ly, and more than once, “mdy mean a
lifs very dear to me. Do the very best
you can, won't you?!” she pleaded.

Tense and collected under the
strain, Helen, staring through the open
cab window, had only eyes for the ore
cars, which in another moment ghe
saw stood in on the switch with the
Jast gondola spotted for loading under
che chute.

What car had Storm been thrown

.iato? The question racked her nefves

&nd clutched at her heart,

With Storm still struggling on the
car floor, the forgman of the ore plant,
taking & A w of tobacco, sig-

2 e on!” A man below threw
the lever and the jagged quartz rock
tumbled with a roar into the chute.

Storm, working to free himself, had

which worked with such fatal efficien-
cy—slowly descended that he gave up

= —-T‘ . -l'-r '._-1 5
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Finish This."™

nappy over the fortunate outcome of
the-day that the evening -festivities
at Helen's home were looked forward
to -iﬁh pleasurable excitement. It
was an open secret among her friends
that this occasion was to signalize the
rublic announcement of hgr engage-
ment to George Storm.

The evening assemblage was bril
Hant. Not alpne with the guests of
the day but a second special had come
from the city bringing another car of
friends and a procession of motor cdrs
brought to the door guests from the
neighboring estates, b '

In the house, Helen, radiant in eve-
ning attire, was descending the stairs.
Storm waited at the foot to. meet her
and after receiving her guests she left
the scene for a few moments with her

ng’ in from the high-

way, was driven rapidly through the

. jpnd of

Helen's door. The car contained three
men—Seagrue, Ward and Adams.

man. He saw that old man laid out
| & few moments later on a couch, a doc
tor bending anxiously over him to de-
tect a heart beat. And he saw the sur

i* | geon's face as he looked up and grave-

| 1y said: “General Holmes is dead!"
|  Deapite his reckless bravado, &
| shudder gripped hip for an instant
again. He shook it off and braced
himself with apgry resentment. “No,”
he sald brusquely, “I won't go in there
—too much of a crowd for me. “I'll
| try the reception room.” Turning, he
encountered Rhinelander. The two
| men greeted each other briefly,
!_, Rhinelunder spoke with kindness to
.his nephew. He tried to tell him that
he wanted him to do differently. He
| assured him that neither he n
! cherished any lasting resent
what had® gone before and no
they two were the winners,
meant to be generous to the losers
and to him in especial.
“l].am willing.,” -declared Rhineland-
er, “and I think that Helen will stand
. with me in it, to give you an interest
in the prug—it is big enough to make
a dozfn mihonaires. Make a man
' of yourself, Earl, that's all we ask.
Wagll do the rest.”

eagrue regarded him with an ex-

| pression so’ terrible that it shocked
Rhinelander, but what was passing
through Seagrue's mind, he could not
tell.

“Tomorrow,” Seagrue muttered, like
one hardly in possession of his senses,
“not tonight—I'll1 talk to you tomor-

'row.” Where's Helen™ '

"She left here this moment for
congservatory with George Storm.”

Seagrfue took a step forward, as if
to go to her. Then he stopped and
turned away: Someone took Rhine-
lander's attention- and hé lost sight
of his mephew, but the woman who
had first spoken to Seagrue afterward

the

related what she saw. Seagrue looked*

. once more toward the library. He di-
 rected his steps toward itt. On the
 thrgshold he halted abruptly again,
a8 “if rudely checked by an unseen
| hand. He looked about as if he saw
and heard what others did not see and

' from the seeming cluteh of invisible

' fingers, he took a detgrmined step,
' strode Into the library as one whb

' mccepts a challenge, walked deflantly

| through the room and out of the
| French doors he himself had opened
| pn & midnight to a murderer.

He disappeared from sight in the
shrubbery of the garden and walked
' sjome distance before he encountered
:Iho-n whom he had gone oul to meet.
. Even The two hiding men saw the emo-
' tion under whigh he was laboring. He
told them what he had seen, told them

to the floor, Ward, mistaking it for the
handkerchief, watched intently the
two gilhouvetted figures in the con-
servatory.

Seagrue, at Helen's side, rose to
his feet. Two shots rang through the
night air. Seagrue, stricken, clutched
hiz heart. With a ghastly expression
.he looked at Helen,
gcreamed, he clutched at his heart
again and fell headlong to the floor.

Helen's frantic cries brought a

erowd to the conservatory doors,
Storm, nearest at hand, bheld back the
others and entered the room first. He
turned, lifted Seagrue from the floor
and asked for a doctor.
hysterical, told where the shots had
come and Storm, followed by her, ran
out into the garden.
. The murderers had made good their
escape. Hurrying to where thelr ma-
chine was hiding, they jumped into it
and started at breakneck speed for
Oceanside. It was Spike's keen ear
that detected the faint hum of their
motor. “They're making thelir getaway
in & car,” he cried. “If we are to get
them, we've got to work quick.”

Commandeering the first car parked
in the driveway and accompanied by
; Helen and Storm, Spike drove rapidly
down the highway after the fleeing
taxicab. No lights were visible on it,
but some moonlight made it posaible
to follow the murderers accurately.

Below the bridge at Signal, the high-
way, turning sharply, crossed the rail-
road. It 18 & bell crossing.and the sig

Helen, hall!

nals were ringing for the Oceanside.

express when Ward and Adams, look-
ing behind at the headlights of Spike's
car, saw they were hotly pursued
They opened fire with their revolvers
on the pursuing car, but Helen, Storm
and Splike, keeping under cover as
best they could, did not slacken speed.
The criminais thus pressed, saw thare
was & chance to put the rallroad

suers. The express was eclose upon
them, but desperate men canhot be

ing his machine to the limit, he tried
for the crossing ahead of the train.
The engineer gee a collision wun-
avoidable, checked hi
It-wastoo late, The was al
most on the taxieab and the next in-

stant the pilot, striking it squarely in |

the middle, threw the heavy limousine
fifty feet in the air. When Helem,
BStorm and Spike reached the the
engineer was backing down to inves
tigate the catastrophe.

Lanterns  and searchlights were
) t into play where the moon left
hhq landscape in shadow. Adams’
body was found In a borrow pit. The
shock had killed Lim. Ward, fSung
against a tree, lay at the foot of It
mutilated beyond recognition.

train heavily.

crossing between thmj:!‘,nd their pur |

choosers. Ward took a chance. Crowd- |
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Fhone 1085 or 10220
And as she

T.). LOCKHART

Real Estate nndinnuﬂm.
Bank of Montreal Bldg.

Kingsion.
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" WILSON'S

'FLY PADS
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Far more effective than Sticky Fly
Catchers. Clean to handle. Sold by
Druggists and Grocers everywhere.

T

Prompt Relief

from the all-too-common ills of
the digestive organs— weak
stomach, torpid liver and inac-
tive bowels—is found in the

always safe, sure; quick-acting

BEECHAM’S
- PILLS

L-;:!-hﬂh"-ﬁ-hhﬁ"-ﬂ.

B erywhers. hh‘ﬂm

\ : l:all Helen's conservatory, a

1 . - t over Seagrue, bot the wretched -

A cry outside, a woman's voice, hard- r ; . ; |

1y roused him from his stupor. But the :::ILHI‘M-#“ eriminal int 11;;_
next moment he felt a great shock. It m‘-"

seemed as if he were launched precipi- sun rose happily after the

tately Into space: the world was fall- events of that tragic night. It rose

: Overhead, a mighty ‘on two e more mh-:

their from assassine-

Helen Btorm. Within
week the guests of that |
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saver, Absolutely prevents
woven garments
from and shrigk-
ing in the wash. Try LUX
\and be delighted with it.
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