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CHAPTER V.

(Comtioued. )

“Slim’s Sister.”

HE tad stepped Into the
cloak room for her wrap
and Sprudell was walting In
the corridor, Immediately
when he maw Bruce he guessed his
purpose and the full significance of o
meeling between thom rushed upon
Mm. He was bent desperately upon
preventing it. Bprudell took the inl«
tative and advanced to meet him,

*If you've anything to say to me,
Bruce, I'll meet you to-morrow."

“I've nothing at all to say to you
emcept to repeat whot 1 sald to you
i Bartlesville, 1 told you then I
thought you'd lled and now [ know It
That's Slim's siater.”

*That 18 Miss Dunbar.”

1 don't bellove you."

*T'll prove IL"

“Introduce me.'

YIt isn't necessary; besldes” he
sneered, "she's particular who ahe
kmowa.”

*Not very,” Bruce drawied, "or she
wouldn't be here with you.” He ndded
obstinataly, “That's SBlim's slster.”

Helen came from the cloak room
and stopped short st seelng Hruce
and Sprudell In conversation, Cer-
talnly this was an evening of sur-
prises,

“Are you reundy, Misa Dunbar?”
Bprudell placed loud empliasis upon
the nane,

Hhe nodded,

Bprudell, who was walking to mest
her, glanced back at Bruce with a
amile of mulice, but It was wasted
upon Hriuce, who was locking at the
girl. Why should there be that lurk-
ing horror and hostlity In her eye?
What had sSprudell told her? On a
sudden desperate Impuise and befors
Sprudcll could stop him, lLe walked
up to her nnd aaked doggedly, though

temerity made him hot and cold:

“Why do you luok at me os If 1
were an enomy? What bas Hprudell
been telling you?" )

“1 forbid you to answar this fellow"
—Sprudell’s voice shook and his
pink face had again taken on the
eurious chalkinesa of color !\hil:l! it
pecame wnder stress of fecling. Fore
getting prudence, his deferentinl pose,
forgetting everything that he should
have remembered In {s ragn at
Bruce's hardihood, and Yhe fear of
exposure, he shuok his finger threat-
oningly bofore Ilelen's face. ,

On the Instant her chin went
haughtily in thoe air and thers Was a
dangerous sparile in hor eyes as she

replied: )

‘p‘ . nre presumptuous, Mr. Spru-
dell Your manner (8 offensive—
very.”

He lgnored her resentment and lnld
his hand none too gently upon her
arm, ns though he would have turned
her forcibly toward the door. The nc-
tion, the familiarity it implied, In-
censcd her, "

“*“Take your hand awny,
guietly but tensely.

T tell _\'rml not

t ha abheyed.
nl','l Intend ’w near what Mr. Burt has
fo uny."

“Yau mean that™

td [} l!,“

"'i'hlﬂn you'll Itaten alone,” he threat.
ened, “You cun get home the best
1 ean'
}o:‘ltiulc youraelf atont that" Helen
replied coolly. “There are taxicabs at
the door and the cars run every six

Helen sald

him!"

to

to talk

minutes.”
Bruce contributed cordially:
“Sprudell, you just dust along

whenover you get ready” =

“You'll :ﬂwnt thie—hoth of you!
His volce shook with chagrin and
fury. “I'll ses to that If it takes the
reat of my fe nnd gy [ast ‘dnllnr.

Bruce warned in mock solleitude:

“Don't excite yourself, it's bad for
your heart; | can 1ell that from your
eolor."”

Hprudell's unawﬁr wﬁn n maligmant

om oné Lo the other,

10-0.:(3;1' lrl?n aguare,” sald HBruce rie-
fully, when tho last turn of the re.
volving door had shut Sprudell Into
the atreet, 1 hadn't an idea of miir-
ring up anything like this when I

ake to youw"
l’l’“]“; ¢oesn't matter,” Helen answered
coldly,  “It will duabuse his mind of
the notion thit he has any claim on

"

?"u A4 look ns though he wanted
o give that impression,”
s ll‘rm'o wiks n'lannrdlf plensed to ﬂl'lld
himunlt alons with her, but “l'b‘flﬂ
eyes did not soften and her voloe wan
distant whe mald, moving toward
the nearest parior;

“If you have anything to roy In.:mo'
please b brief, 1 must be going.

W want to know what Sprudell has
told you that you should lonk ot me

g gt
plmost as if you hated e

“How vike would 1 look nt the man
who murdesed my brother in cold-

hlood,”
He stured at her hlankly In an as-
tonishinent too genuine to he felmed,
I murdered your hrother in ¢old-

Py

blood, You are Slin's sister, thent
“I'm Prederie Naudain's sister, it
that's what vou mean—ls half-sis-
tor.”
The llgit of understanding grow

slowly on Bruce's fave, The revelation
made nuuny thingw plain. The differ-
ance In the nome necounted for his in-
ability to trace her It wis ensy
enough now lo aesount for Bpriadell's
violent opposition to their meeting.

“Me told you that 1t wis & premed-
Jer?”

vme East on purpose to

4l
he exclatmed, “To make
“amends!™ she interruptod, and ths
oold neorn (0 e voles mnde The peey
wpiration wi ot on s forahead,
*Yor, amends” ho reiterated, *1 wan

blame in & way, but pot entizely,
bhe any harder on me than vou

e,
Y
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Smith,” Ete.
*

ean help: 1t's not an easy thing to
talk nbout to—his sistoer™

Hhe did not make 1t sasier, but sat
walting In sllence whils he heaitated.
He was wondering how hie could tell
ber so yhe would understand, how not

e to shock hor with the gruesome de-

talls of the story. Through the wide

archwuy with its draperies of gold |

thread and royal purple velvet a pro-
camlon of barc-shouldered, exquisite-
ly drossed women waos passing and
Hruce becames suddenly consclous of
the music of the distant orchestra, of
the faint odor of Nowers and perfume
of everything about him that stood
for eulture and civilization. How at
the antipodes was the ploturs e was
seeing! For the momont It seamoed a8
though that lonely, primitive life on
the river must he only a memory of
Boind  previous existences, Then the
unforgettable seene in the calvin cama
bock viviklly snd he almost shuds
derad, for he felt agaln the wiarm gush
over his hand and saw plainily the
snarling madman striking,
while e fought to save him, He had
meant to tell her delicately and ine
stend hoe blurted It out brutally.,

“I made him mad and he weant
craxy. He came at me with an axe
and 1 threw him over my shoulder,
He foll on the binde and ot an ar-
tery. Sitm bled to death on the floor
of the cabin'

“"Ugh—how terrible!" Brica imag-
Ined shia shrank from him. “But why
dd you quarrel—what started 17

Bruce hesitated; it sounded so potty
=80 ridiculous. He thought of (he
*wo ald parthers he had known who
had three boody fights over the most

desirnlils place to hang a haunch of |

venison. “Salt,”
himself to answer,

“Sprudel]l told me that and I oould
not bellove 2"

Bha looked at Mm inorsduously.

“Wo were down to a handful, and 1
fod 1t to a band of mountaln sheep
that came to the cabin. 1 liad no
business to do it."”

“You sald that hs went crazy—do
you mean actually 1™

“Actiadly—a maniao—raving.”

“Then why do you blame yourself
ro much?”

“Hecause 1 shonld have pulled out
when 1 saw how things wore golng.
Wa had quarreiled before over trifies
and I know he would be furlous, You
can' blame me more than 1 bHlame
myself, Mins Dunbar, I suppose you
think they should hang me?™ There
was a pleading note in the question
and he wiped the perspiration from
hin forchead while hie walted for her
answer,

She did not reply immedately, but
when she finally looked him squarely
In the cyves nand sald quietly, “No, be-
eauxe I helleve you” Bruce thought
;.tn heart turned over with rellef and
ov.

“What wyou have told me shows
merely that he had not changed—
that my hopes for him were quite
withont foundation—a temper, that
was Jittle short of diabolleal, Wo
hava all been the wietims of |t
ehould not want to see another, Ha
disgraced and ruined us financially,
Now," Helen wald, rising, “‘vou must
go bnek to your friends, I'll take o
taxicah home' ——

"Please et me go with you, They
can walt for me—aor something” he
added vaguely, The thought of los-
Ing sight of her frightened Him,

=Lt shook her head.

“Ni=—na: 1 won't |lsten to 1£." Qhe
eave him her hand, "I must thank
you for sending back my letter and
picture.”

“Hprudell pave them ta you?

“Yes, and the money.”

"Maonoy ™

Why, yen” She looked at him In-
auirinkly.

Just in time RAruce caught and
rtopped oo prin that was= nppearing nt
the thought that Sprudell had had to
“dig up™ the money he had returned
to W' out of his own pocket,

“Thnt's 50" he nagresd, “1 had for-
wotten, at Miss Dunbar™ eagerly,
“I must s vou on business, Your
trother left property that may be
valtiiblet

he finally forced

“I*roperty? Mr. Sprudell did not
mention 1"
"l supposa 1t alipped his mind”

Bruce answered dryiy. “You'll give me
your adidress nnd let me como to-mor-
row?

“Will vou mind coming early—at
nine in the morning?"

“Mind! 11 be gltting on the stepa at
sunrise |f you say 80, Bruce answercd
heartily,

How young she looked—how Illke
the little mirl of the pleture when she
Inughed! Rruce looked at his wateh as
e returned to his party to see how
many hours it would bo before nine
in the morning,

The shabbinoss of the hotel whera
Helen lived surprised him, It wawn
warse than his own, 8he had looked so
exceptionally well-drossod the proves
fous evening he had supposed that
what she ealled riln wis comparative
uffluenes, for Bruce haod not yot
learned that clothes are unsafe stand-
ards by which to Judge the resources
of city falks, Just a® on the plains and
in the monntains faded overalls nnd n
ragevd  shirt are oqually  untrust.
worthy guldes to a man's financial
ratinie. And the musty odor that met
Mm in the gloomy hallway-—ha felt
how shie must lonthe 11, He won-
dercd at the enrly hour sha'd set, Lt
when Helen caime down she gulckly
Ccxulained

41 inust leave here at half past and
it you hnve not finished what wou
have to say | thonght you might walk
with me to the office,”

“The office? 1t whocked him that
she should have to go tn nn office,
that whe had hours, that! anybody

should have o clatm upon her tima by
paying fur I,

Quizaiouily:

“Ind voug think T was an helress?

“Laist night vou lovked as though yvou
might be Ils tone told her of his
|l\|TI.:" niion,

"Nelies of post gpreatness,” elen
replicd smiling, "A remodelled gown
that wns my mother's, One good
#arrect suir ot a time and n Blouse or
two is tha hest [ can do, 1 o merely
a wonderful biuff in the evening.”

Bruce felt that (¢ was o sore spot
although she wis smiling, and he
could not help being  glad, for It
mueant she teeded him. I8 he had
found  her in prosperous  clireums
stanees the success or fullure of the
plucer would hoave meant very little
to her. e must suceeed, he taold
himuelt exuberantly:  hiy incentive
now WS to milke Ler Jife happler and

o evervihing goes o
T hob
Myl N
of the day.'

hism pummer an
il X et 1 L wlowly,
I not b LWL wt any houg
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cAR UL
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IT'S THE UP-REEP
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EXPENSIE o
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|
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WHAT A LoveryY
CAR! WHo Is HE?

HE 1S THE JANITOR. OF
ONE OF THE BUILDING'S
MY HUSBAND OWNS

%

CAN Yoo
Rear it/

Aollos,

Her eyes widened.

“Whit do you meant®

Then Bruce described
that he and Slim had located, He
told of his confidenes In it, and the
means by which he had aecomplished
1L, Encournged by her intelligent in-
tereat he tilked with eager enthus-
insm of his plans for working it,
Aeseribing mercury traps, and under-
currents, discussing the compurative
merits of pole und block, Hungarinn
and caribou rifles,. Onco he was wel|
aturted It seemed to him thar he
must hive been saving up things ol
his life to tell to thia girl, He talked
alrmoat breathlessly, as thoueh he had
much to say and an appalliugly short
tine to sy it in.

It dawned upon Bruce suddenly
thut ha had been talking atout him-
self—bahbling for nearly an hour,

“Why baven't you stopped me? he
demandwd, pausing in the middle of
scntence and coloring to his halre,
“I'vee bewen  pratilineg ke an  old
soldier, telling war =iorles In a Hone,
What's got Into me?'"

Helen innghed aloud nt hls dlsmay,

Honest," he nssured lhier racfully
“I never Lroke llke this bofore, And
the worst of It Is that 1 Kuow with
tho least encouragement from you I°'0)
sart again, I never wanted to 1lk
so much In my lifs. I'm ransacking
my hrain this very minute to goa ir
there's anything else 1 know thnt |
haven't told you. Oh, yes, there [+
he exclaimed putting his hand inside
his cont, “there's some more money
coming to you from Slm—1 forgot
to tell yan, It sn't o great dewl
but”——-he Iald in her hand the bank-
notes Spradell hnd been abliged to
give him in Bartlesvilie after having

the ground

Ggented nding hor

Helen looked from thie money to
Broce in o surprlssd i

“Hut Mr. Sprudell has aiready given
me what Froddle 1ol

"“Oh, thia 1z another matter--n col-
Tection 1 mude for hl.a after Spradell
1eft," ha replled glitly It i POn
sldernble sutisfaction to think that
Eprudeil had had w pay for his pers
Ady and she would henefit by it

The last thing that Helen had ex
preted to 4o was 1o ery, bnt the
money meant so muoh to hiep st
then; her relief was so great thot 1}
tears wollod Into her eyes. 8Bha
her teeth hard, bt they kept vomis
and, mortiied at suel an exhilbitiog
she Inid her arm on the back of the
worn plush #=ofn nnd Wil her fues

Teare, howaver embarrassing, hive
v Wy of breaking down barriers, or
Nruce impulsively 1aok n hiw ¢
other hand that lay In ) .

“What W 1t, Misa Dunbar? W
yvou ol me? If you only krew
proud and happy T ahould b to oy
you talk to mo frankly You can’t
imagiue how U've looked f |
being allowed to do gomething f
youo Tt meanys evarything to mue—!
mora than to you™

Hritee remombered having seen |
maether ery, through homesiokness i
lonolipess, softly, uncomplniningly,
she went about her work in the upeis
friome house back thers on the hledk
privirie And  he  remembersd
Toars of ruge In whieh  Peroxid
Tasuiins hind voleed her jenlousy bisir
he had seen fow women ory, and
now e was =0 surey for her thot it
hurt him-=he felt as though somns < nn
had lald a hand upon his Leart and
Hsyuenged it

“It'a rollef, T suppose” sho ol
brokenly. "It°s disgusting that monay
should b s mpartant ™

And do you neod (it v Ll
Nruoce s I KTave

“f g et
Al 1 i '
warming

“You must go away at

ance,"

Nrues's voles was sharp with anxe

foty,

“I wish you could come West,"

he added wistfully.

“1'd
question; it's too far

Bru

getliar,

LT o

“I must go.'"

fs out of tha
ton expensive.™
ca's black syebrows cama to-
Hia poverty hid naver seemed
Hing, 2o humiliating

She got up aquickly.

love i, but 1t

“T'm ate. Do my eyes look very
b

“They're all right” He turned
abiruptly for hin hat, He knew thot
it Lo Jooked an Instant longer he
should Kiss her! What was tho mat-
ter with him anyhow? he asked him-
pelf for the gecond time., Wan he get -
ting maudlin?  Not  econtent  with
talking n strange girl to death ho
waould pat on the finlshing touch*hy
Kissinie her, It was high time he was
pottine back to the mountalns,

He walked with her to thoe offies,
wisliing with all his heart that the

blocks were ench a mila Inng,

hin
uhs by
destrl
tho or
Him ¢

and In

ar leat he miss s single word

nd to say he pushed divers pe-

ans out of his way with so lit-
remony that only hin size saved
rom unpleasant consequences,

It was incredible and absurd that

he she
by to
they 1
t1l he

nxeuse ho could think of

nild find It 80 hard to say good-
i #irl he had just met, but when
enched the steps (8 was not un-

had exhausted overy Infantils
ar detnin-

Ing her just an instant longer that
he finally sald reluetantly:

“I suppose You must go, but'—ho
hesituted; It seemed o tromendous
thing to ask of her becauno It mooant
s mueh to him-—="I'd like to write to

you if vou'd answer my lotter,

nerm

aw

.

Pard-
viways write to ench other, vonu
H® was smiling, but Helen
st startled by the wistful
ness o his eves,  “I'd Nke to
w1t feeds,” he added, “to
somothing In the mull boesides
Lorder  entalogue—to  have
¥ o look forward to"™
v, Bure—we are  partners,
sor 0"
bad a mood many but [ never
I liked better  Reoace
with such fervor that Helon folt
colaringe
n’t llke belng n sllent pariner
nrnrdl lightly I wish 1 conl)
I Pm o oven afead fo s
for sour stcceas, foar. ta
'y nevor mnlde o priye
R answWered ftut,” aml ahe
. want ta tell you 1 do be.
boyon, I's Hhe n faley tale
erfal and sgaod to e trne
chpg 1o bank on i and whats
s nows—no  mitter how
b=l shill he telling my-
it It ds of no mportanee, for
r my hird timmes will

(R

took the hand she gave him
e deep lnto Ner oyues,
try=with ull my heart” he
Iy, und In his heart the
WS R vow
Helhied YMer an shie ran up tha
undd disapprared Inslde the wide
Hilee ballding—resent
int whe had
ta work for
Wi f there wWorn
miweinleinlations
v nble to pee her

i

"

whe
W

STl
gnin by

LU ) R Whit & long
Wha Wihen a jurson
Al Whit & t of
T X Ini :
il s turard a
d up to mi thi
‘ v nondeseripr

e ooprbidni, )t v
vt it m ne

na Wn passed, “or 18 that homhra tag-
ging me around?”

CHAPTER VL.
A Practical Man.

RUCE'S thoughts

Jumble of dynamon  and

motors, direct and  wlter-

nating curronts, volta and

wmperes, when  Jauea I,

Jennings's papler-mache suitease hit

Iim in tho shins in the lobby of &

hotel which was  headquarters  for

mining men in the somnolent city on
the Pacific Coast.

Jengings  promptly  dropped  the
mnlteane and thrust out o huind which
#U hed ground Into the kunuckios ol
and smudge acquired while heiping
put up a power plant in Alaska,

“Where M4 you come from
are you doing here?" Hruce had scen
Lilm lamst in Alberta,

“Boen up in the Narth Country,
but'—Jumes hfted o remurkoble up-
per lp 4o o shy grin of ecstusy—
1 alma to git married and stay in the
Btates.™

“Bhioco—you don't say so

wore a

what

Hruce

exclaimed, properly surprised and
congratulatory,
“Yap,"” he beamed, then dropped,

a8 he added mournfully, “So fur 've
had awful bad Juck with my wives;
thoy allus die or quit me”

Hruee vontured the hope that his
fuck mlght clinnge with this, his st
—and s Jeanings explained—ifth
venture,

"I kinda think (¢ will™ the proaspeo.
tive hridegroo declurod hopefully
“Herthn looks-—or=—lanty. Tt what
mhout you?-=1 poever knvw youw'd ovon
Kaw o oty

“I'm h sure enough Sourdonsh”
Bruce mdmitted, “huat | dbd steany oul
uf the thine Itariginton I el
vl about t=-maybe you can hinlj
me” 4 il

dunnings, Hrues somumentod o -
tally as nhe witoned him walk to Lhe
dowk, Wi no! o exaetiy o the | iy he
would have singgied out o the hieda
of Ave Ferlous F R
ver s biefare, b i
Jonmines Yol b i 1l
wrdd Time b o [

Whille Jetnines brogkfastod 58
tuld him the purpose of ‘
the Paditle C t hoping th i oo
the Wide PXperienoe wit ner
which Jeaninegs  elaimed a i
thinke sotrio useful) woe
sidven Hruce foutsl 1t |
the Ituntion ovep with » i ]
had known,

“I don't pretend to know 1
thing nbwmut electrils th 1GE
st Prankly, "1 only know th Al g
I want-—that I must huwve, 've got ty
relv on the fudgment and honesty of
others and there'sa sg diveralty
af opinlon thit | tell You, ) '
it 2efred to Aeath Inst 1 mink "
st ake And 1 can™ pffor) ta mn '
nodstake, ve lofe myselt n Aretn
for mistakes, evory dollar 1 kot b

rigs A1l Vil e b
v i w A |
e uned. thinty 1
of Krentet trenieth and wimi i
These new-fangied

Hruon intorrupted ene

My R 1 't
any 1® hreaks ' ]

e lred am ot SR TR ONY :
are 43 v T
f
) b Skl W i
atnra sre=thing . . n

contury of frying-pan bread had given
Jennings indigestion and now as he
eipped  his hot witler he pondered,
bursting out finally="If I wias you,
Burt, il wil you what 1'd do, 1I'd in-
wtall the old type Fdison machines
for  thut very roason, You can't
bronk  fem with o triphammer,
They'ra wo simple o kid can run ‘em.
There's nothin® about ‘e to git out
of repalr-—onet they're up they're up.
1f vou mim o work that ground wilth
perapors, Ul el you now it's goin'
to bie n b drag on the motors, Of
colrse thoy'ro a Httle bit beavier than
thess now-fangled'——

St thn ngents toll ma thess nower
nnd Ughter machines will stand "

Junnings blew out e slastic upper
Lig and =hieugged n abhoukder

UAnyhe they know mors than T do

movhe they do, but I to Lthelr In-

terest to talk ‘em up, aln't t?7 I'm
e college electpleinn —Pm o practical
man amd 1 bwean aound machinsry

nigh to Nty years, so 1 know them
olit-fashloned motors.  They'll atand
nn overdoad, and take my word for L
el it 1 an tham scrapars, ‘Thesa
new -fungled machines will stand jast
about what they're mted ot, and you
can’'t toll me anything different, 1
sy them old type Edison machines
14 the thing for roukh work in that
kind of o country. Aln't 1 seen what
they can do on drudgors? Hesides,
yvou can plek ‘em up for half tha
prive and as good as new with a lttls
repwidrin''’

"1 wonder &f they would do the

work," Hruce murmured o bhimself
thoughtfully.

"What Intorest would T have In
tellin’ wou 1f they wouldn't?" Jen-
nings demondod,

Y oan®t ein that the way It

it Threon asstured il quickly.

I wau thiinking that it they waould
il the work and 1 could muve somes
thing on 1he price of machinery 1'd
e hreathe essler*

e the work:!" scsornfully. “You
enn pill 6ff n chunk of mountain

with w good dunkey-enging and them
' Wi on the drudgers up

Aoy’
dr know where you ocan got
nny y

of thess machines?
1o Jennings reflooted,
wut down North 1 knowed
Wit i couple If they
I B
sou look tham
their condition—wliil
o
et 1 owili, ol man:
ko uf it I goilin
then 100 run fleht
“I over nnd  report

up and
SOou do

it
I'd likes to pee

U

and
itfen
vikling

an kng
1 i Monegeil that e olther had
anfiil or Ly cnil upon Hore
) b been etminently aitisfactory
H Vits rrogt, it i i boti

his word.
| 1.0
i

nwhen
with

s

tepping ke

o announedd
shiape, t T
rowinting
tinkerin,

thi! —#ay, my bhoy, you’

Jenning=

it iwhinery, w»

"saving of much money and Jermings

4-—""-. i

. i e
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The House of the Purple Staiss
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Try your skill as an smateyut deteglive in working out
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“The welght s & mighty hmportant the half mile of flume which was 18
foature bring thy water from the head-gate
Jennings hesitnted, atross. 2l triwtlo (o the p
The dynamos will welgh cloas to box  gluve the  power-house,
2800 pounds, and the whole L6660 suwad {n such rmlng)- of hast
pounds approximately.* thers wans so mueh to da and po W
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thoughtful, “but | reckon | can bring centratlon that when he rased
them If 1 must, And there's no doubt ®¥es the ale pecmed full of lwol.:
thore would cost §20,000." them at night he saw “lnch stuff"
An the outeome of the chanee meat. 00 Bottomes.  When he dreumed,
Jennings's recommendation with a _ SPring  came
jon willled anxiousiy for word from

neeessariny  repalrs and inatall the A4 and the machinery wad on #8
plant on the piver. It was a load oft Wiy o Meadows—the "‘"‘ml:“ town
& S gl where the barges would he batlt

[ the work was safe In the hands of fonded #0F thair hagarddus Journay,
tomed 1o coping with the emergencias

" y ' Bruce began (o wateh the river
which arlss whon woridng far from Merensing anxfery. Hos wond i

Onea this was settled there wos g, e ditforenc

nothing mare for_Bruce to do in 1he mesn '.','L::'.:' i ooy

tha pivar, 8o ho bade goodby to Jen- g0 when the river was ut the m
nings and left {mmedintely. wtagn of the spring rise—about

const to Spokans the gritting of the passed this paint only the utterly
car wheels was 4 song of wuctess of Thardy ' would have attempted it
to the finger tips with the joy of at the duyk went by and he saw

last being busy af something Warth . prege grean snake swelling with

n

when he had thought himself happy, theh I{p wiler orept up the sides
with profound pity for his Ignorance. *Old Turtle-bmek.” the huge

night on his mattress of pine boughs current n the middle, A fow hot
with his head on the bear-grass pil- sung woirld melt the snowbanks in
dow the moon rise put of the “draw’ thyndering betwesn |t banks until
where g Nquaw oreek headed, he the very earth tremhled, and
alde™ after o struggle o Tathr lef wan s great that, as
thrust his fork through the crisp, Hthle as he liked him, ha could al
flesh he had chpracterined that wg trpught news that the machinery
contentment mich as any clod might wm‘%om and on s way to
told himsell now, he had not Known “Thank Cod,

the mennhg of tha word Bruce sfaculated ns he read it
ferent color, His goal was always sleep now instead of lying a )
[befors him and this gosl was repre- tenping to the river,”

ery In the power and pump houses Bruce had an impression that he
wis running smoothly, when s head gf ready knew the contents of
(and slulco-boxes aml the scrapets and hla question,
'wera handling 1,000 yards a day. Aa  “Yea" he nodded briefly.
| flying landscape he saw, not the talkin' it over and wonderin’ If we'd
lorchiurds and wheat flelds of the great Pay our own way ardund: so 5

“They welgh nplonty,” Brues looked time ta do # in—and with such
wbout the must, as n wagon road In fours and bottoms. When he o
Ing Wrueon bought the machines upon Was of saw.ldes, hattens ,md.:wtm
unmistakably amd
furthermors wan engaged to make the Jennings that the ropairs bean
Meiuco's mind to fesl that this part 0% Aordred and ﬂﬂh mil
A practical, experlenced man Accous- An the.sin grew  stronger
transpartitlon faeillties, he had made |t cloar to Jennings that
city and a groat deal t6 he done WD arod  noarest  approaching
On the jonrney from the Pacific fest above low water, After §t
achilevement.  Hruce felt himseif alive Brucw's narves were at a tegsion as
while. Ho looked back upon the times comi of warmer weather.g Inoh
When he had stretebed himself at reek that rose deflantly, splitting the
low watching through the cabin win- tha mountaine to send the river
ita
had thought that he was hnw* / ;lin waa unthinkable,
When he had lagded o bnlll.r? ' f;& " a;-lrnm came  finally, and
ni "
brown akin into Its steaming pink have embraced Hmaltz, the
{have an happlhess, Poor fobl, he Meradows. .
that worry's overl™
Hig day dreams had taken on a dif- Smaltz lingered. “I may get & night's
Us-
|nenll.'d by the hour when the machin-  “Oh, the machinery's startsd?
the
| water wiin flowing through the flume gram (n apite of hig alr of l&oea-
(he stared through the window at the “Hay—me and Porcupine Jm
Htate of Washington, but quicksilver wouldn’t cost the company nothin',

l¥ing thick with amalgam behind the you'd lot us coms down with a

rifflos and the seules sagging with m Meadown?"
precious, yellow, honey -combed :"‘.’“‘ you handle a wweep
ohunks of gold still hot from the re- “Can 17" SBmwlitz sniggered. “Try

m‘!.'

. Brooe Inoked at him & moment be-
found himeelf i fore ha anawered. He was wondere
nie why tho very alght of Bmnlls irrl.
tated him. He was tha only man of
The erew that he disliked thoroughly.
His Boastful speech, hia

tort.

Hometlmen he
tleipating tive moment
ba telegrophing the amount of the
cleans-up to Helen Dunbar, to Harrgh,
and to Harrah's good-naturedly pessi-
mintle friends, Hruce ransacked his FWARE®
bradn for somebody In the world to Walk, a veiled insolence in his eyes
vnvy, but there was na one, and manner made Bruce lteh to send

He had gone directly to the river Bim up the hill for good, but
from the Fuast, Liking o kurveyor with Smalts was unquestionably #he best
B, wnd as soon as his application for &i-ropnd man he had, he T‘xulﬂ not
the water-right in Big Nquaw Creck A110w hiniself to be influenced by his
hid been granted he got o erew tos Personal prejudices. While he boast-
gether composed ohiofly of the mag- od he had yet to fall to make
nates from Ore Cily who, owing to bla hoastings and the tattered
DUl failire 1o take up the options, dentlals he had displayed when
found themsolves still at loasure and had nsked for wark were of the best.
the finunelal depression unrelieved, '“:""“? he asserted now !hat1 he could

Ore Uity nursed o grievanes against i"'“' e '; ':T';"'l‘“" ‘;th‘m;'? eeﬂ:a
il that was soms sorer than n car- -W\ U'i wu ““ p‘"'g ﬂ’ a ome
bunels and it palleved ita feelings by mw h‘ld"hllﬂ .?‘l?lﬂ“l"'l: :{2;"”“
inventing punishments ahould he sver thaie. W S Sad ..:‘ :ﬂ :
return to the eamp which in tngenulty 18 :."m“' t.'-‘“.m” n Y
rivalied the tortures of the Inguisition, #hou o L
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Heuce, 100, often wpeculated concern- WIS anxioun.
ln':"!')lﬂ. fol? 1t looked um ﬂlllufh he I've engaged the fromt
had purpossly botrayed Sprudell’s ia- for the other two boats,

terent. Certatnly a muan of his min- fAnally, "but If you and Jim want to
ln:- nl‘l.p!'ﬂt'nt‘h new better than to @ke & hind sw each and
make locations in the snow and to Promise to obey orders | guess

pans nssessment work which waa oh. ao_.obimtun‘ o

viously inadequnte.  From Sprudell, Hurast thing you lmow,

Bruce had heard nothing and en- @nawered in tha fresh tone
grossed In Wiy new activities all dut resped Bruce. “An' much

forgot him nnd bis trsachary, his in- #\Ylhlﬂl to git o chanst to
pults and mysterious threata of ven- em rplds. I'd do it It T wasm't

tl’n;l:.l.olhln‘ dut of 11 just for the
etare loaving for the Pacife eoast of it

toy 1:11\' mnehinery, Heoee had mapped ‘It wom't look l'lil':' fun to me with
aut for the erew the work tg be done all 1 have at stoke” sald Bruee seo-
in him absenes and now, upon lis re. berly,

Eeance,

turn, he found sgreat ohanges had “Aw—don't — worry —wa kin eat
cormie to the aiet bar on the river, her' Smaltz tossed the assurance
Thore wns o Kitchen where Tony back alrily as he wilked away, look-

redgned; an arbitrary monarch, and a ing shivrply to the right and left over
Jong  bunk-Nouse bt of lumber hisa ahouMaer, [{ was a habit he had.
snwed by an ald-fashlonesd  waters Hruee often had notiesd {t, along with
wheel whieh 1teelf had been labor- a fashion of stepping guickly around
founly whip-sawed from heavy logn gorners, peerlug and craning his neck
Acrods the rlver the men wars strain- ax If perpetunlly on the alert for
ing and UPine and tueeitne on the gemething or somebody. “You aot
proon timbors for the 500 feet of tres- [io some feller that's ‘done time'=—

tin which the aurvey demanded In or ortor, 1Yl bet o hundred to ome
arder to et the 200 foet head that yoy knpw how to make horsehalr
wasn  necessary to develop the 250 §g0100 ™ Woods, the carpenter, had
harses powaer needed  for the Bups gmes wid him  polotedly, and the
wnil seropers, eritelsm  had  volesd Bruce's own
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thio elintlies of clvilizgntinn fnr e e -

ounizs]l uniform of the milger, and In In the mall which Smalts had

taitng Lruughte down from Oro Gity was &
latder . fram Helen Dunboar, (It was
the .«l'r'-.lp.nl he had had and he told
himeelf a= he tore it n eagerly that

hid note moon, for the
fiewt one won well nigh worn out, He

overalin ho
oreupine Jim, Tan-
nigan and ather ool eelehritios
an e pav-rall, whe Dy hiemile exer-
tiond were pushing thoe trostle foot by
foot neross The Squaw frenk
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; - eal 1 ! conid not get over the surprise how
Wrr;- I A -l-'--f1 1.'; nor ’ .:.'..Il‘-.liff‘.f A% gy peddinga Throe or four pages of
Woe | pire ey vas np s n‘- Wre, wor enly sundwriting will stand with.
A muner m -:r who works Was o lome AP Interest
' " x Arietiung Ui |
AR A o M R T Now, as he teied o grasp it all tn
with it the ti il 3o sativm M oy the friendlinoss of it, the
of sttting 1n *h Cmdnine nedeps, COURACALS and cncodragement it eon-
sistalined and thed hy n ounfail. 'Y | - Bl Enw itut ut the
e sunily N froglinient emd there wnd a patngriph  which
. . tartlesd him ilwavs the fiy In the
And whille ‘he crew wopilered, they %4 kbl g
eriticisod=nor through any lack of ¢ ”:‘“' -: HAE ety & g O R VAEES
Sagurd for REUas DL meroly T wilness o M not immediately
1 ivoaeerot belief thar what- ° "',," e £i .
"y they could by -II‘-|~- et LIFAh BR A SN ullr“ﬂ.ay laat
' !fl II'- ¥ Urs f re pxal i ] e " 'I... i S ‘I] I .II‘ “nd m
was thole wont 1o &o wver hiy phas G0 yau sn 0 ] wrw with Winfield
for working the. ground, e i g« SFAEE00 I Bho  HDDY of the Hotel
thiey knew them, and oxplatn 1o g, 21 thun .\"-- wanjd “E\"l“m
uther carefully and in Jdesni W il :" ‘ l;n: ) A ';"l" I.'."” vorsatile
vis Amposatble for e wl thin WIREYY S TUR0
;w p nr”.'. e Ef" “__‘ 1‘,“_. : t‘ Tow dal they ment! For what .
Yandio enoux Hire P qt ,  pose Al Sprudell sought Ha ‘.
: 0 Yot > caqmadntanee® 1t troubled as well as
eAineally F i { wee Digzied Hoave, for ne could mot thimk
o h ) A " Pt an accident, because aven
& ¢ ‘) L could sen that Harrah and ."'
ol I noved 1 widely different strele
b win well alang vE soelely "
" jwed siwing lumber for i 1 To Ba Continued.) ..

"ﬂ*mw.‘q

e —— 4

‘.'

#

"

'

1




