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CHAPTER XXXIX. (Continued)

other hand, chafing dish suppers in the
ring room for thelr camning guests were
n common happening, at which times Day-
light allotted them their chores and saw that
they wers performed. For one who stopped
only for was different. Likewise it was
- 1t with her brother, back from Germany and

1 On his vacations he hecame

N the

g liv

the night it

again to sit a horse.
the third in the family, and to him were given the

building of the fires, the sweeping and the washing

of the

Day
Dede’s
him to ut

that was

hes

it devoted himself to the lightening of
labors, and it was her brother who inclted
z¢ the splendid water power of the raneb
T It required Daylight's
of extra horses to pay for the materials, and

I
running to

waste.
the brather devoted a three weeks' vacation to assist-
sy Installed a Pelton wheel. Be-
turning his lathe and grind-
the power with the chumn,

xides sawing waood and

connected

KTOT Daylight

but his great triumph was when he pnt his arm
around Dade's and led her out to Inspect a
washing machine, run by the Pelton wheel, which
realls worked and really washed clothes.

Dede and Ferguson between them, after a patient
strugele, tanght Dayvlight poetry, so that in the end
he micht have been often seen sitting slack in the
gnd ind dropping down the mountain trails throngh
t 3 ked w chanting aloud Kipling's

T - wl sharpening his axe, singing
nto w! rindstone Henlev's “Song of the
QYT N . he ever became copsummately lit
erary way his two teachers were. Bevond “Fra
1. ES nd “ han and Setebos” he found
nothing Browning, while George Meredith was ever

g ST It was of his own initiative, however,

Invested in a violin and practised so assidu-
Ons ! time he Dede hegulled many a happy
hour T tops r after night had fallen.

Sn Wi well with this well mated palr. Time
e red There = new wonderful

r o d | at the end of
i sand laimed him. and

- shared her, More thoroughly
t \ 1 he 1w to a eomprehension of the
f thinzs. In this new game he plaved he

found ttle things all the intensities of gratifica
1 1 found in the frenzied big
TR W 5 and rocked half a contl-

y of the blows he struck. With
h f life i I, to bit and
! ] I w t e service of man
g3 © ement And this

T was clean.
W r iy T r t i was here,
4 decay d death, while

Lor ol streneth and life, And

I is side wartch

s geasons from ¢he farm-

i i hrough

r o der burning summer suns,

B = 2 here blazed the logs
n ihe fireplace hai f. while ontside the world
elmdderad and strmegled the storm ciasp of a south-

1

5 f he ever regretted, and

¥ r bis arms and smother
™ ! later took

!{ <*
5 v LI |

i | 11 Yes, 1 d & one
roo s big e. to I'd sure like
1 g r I¢l like T
E 5 I in hills lookIng for vou,
1 : < I ns f vours at
I And., there's use talk-

1 1ac T
bend ] w

CITAPTER XT.

h, sew-

while Daylizht

e 1 wis In the afternoon and a
brigh: sun was shis ingz dowi on a world of new groen,
Along g s of the vegerable garden
BT water were tlowing, and now and again
Iayligl ke off f ! ¢ reading to rua out and
chang low of water. Also he was teasingly in-

e certai garments on which Dede

W - was neiy nappy over them,

though L his tepder fun was too ine

eistent, she was rosily confused or affectionately re-
B 1

From where they sat they rould look out over the

) ] ITVe 1 scimeter blade the Valley

( Y| stretched fore them, dotted with farm-

houses and varied ure lands, bay fields and

P e wall of the valley, every

wii e of which Dede and Daylight knew,

1 W the sun struck squarely, the

tl riidoned mine burned llke a

€ foreground, io the paddock by the barn,

f pretty anxieties for the early spring

sl ed about Ler on tottery legs. The alr

ed with bheat, apd altogether it was a lazy,

lay. Quull whistled to their young from the

Liliside behind the house. There was a
gentle cooing of pigeons and from the green deptls
of the b nyon arose the sobbing wood note of &

mourning dove. Once there was a warning chorus
foraging hens and a w.ld rush for cover as
in the blue, cast [ts drifting shadow

ground.

from the
2 hawk, high
along the
It was this, perhaps, that aroused old hunting
wemories in Wolf. At any rate, Dede and Daylight
becaie sware of excltement in the paddock, and saw
barmiessiy re-enscted a grim old tragedy of the
Younger World. Curiously eager, velvet footed and
#ilent as . ghost, sliding and gliding and crouching,
the dog that was a mere domesticated wolf stalked the
t of young life that Mab had brought so
to the world. And the mare, her own an-
instincts aroused and gquivering, circled ever be-
foul and this mepace of the wild young
dnys when all bher ancestry had known fear of him
brethren. Once she whirled and

him, but usually she strove to strike him
fotehoofs, or rushed upon him with open
W wodd ears nid back In an effort to crunch his
And the woif-dog, with
d crowehing. wonld siide sulkily
ip o the foal from the other

enticing bi
cently o
iien

Iween | he

s hunting
v ey
teeth,

i ween et

1] Ta Ml

“Here, Chick, Chick, Chick, Chick, Chick!

r new alarm, Then

Praylight, urged vu by dseue’s solicitude, uttered a low,
threatening ory, and Wolf, drooping and sagging In

 the body of him in token of his instant return to
wan's allegiance, slunk off behind the barn.

Il was a few minutes later that Daylight, breaking
¢ff from chunge the streams of irri-
gation, found that the water h-d ceased flowing. He
shouldered a plek and shovel, took a hammer and a
pipe wrenc. from the twol bouse, and returned to
Liede on the porch, *

“I reckon I'll have to go down and dig the plpe out,”
he told “It's that slide that's threatened all
winter, | guess she's come down at last

“Don’t you read ahead, now,” he warned as he
passed around the bhouse and took the trall that led
down (he wall of the eafon,

Half way down ihe trall he came upon the slide. It
was o small affair, only & few tons of earth and
cruinbling rock, but, starting from HAfty feet above,
it had struck the water pipe with force safficlent to
break it ut a connection. Before proceeding o work
he glanced up the path of the slide, and he gianced
with the eye of the earth tralned miner. And he saw
what made his eyes startie ana cease for the moment
from questing further.

“Hello," he communed aloud; “look who's here!™

His glance moved on up the steep broken Jurface
and across It from side to side. Here and thers In
places small twisted manzanitas were rooted pre
cariously, but In the maln, save for wesds and grass,
that portion of the cafion was bare. There were slgus
of a surface that had shifted often as the raine
poured a flow of rich erovded soll from albove over L
lip of the cafion.

his readipg to

her,

“A true fissure vein, or I never saw one,” he pro-
clalmed softly,

And as the old hunting instincts had aroused that
day in the wolf-dog, so in him recrudesced all the old
hnot desires of gold hunting. Dropping the hammer
and pipe wrench, but retaining pick and shovel, he
climbed up the slide to where a vague line of out-
Jutting, but mostly soil covered, rock could be seen,
It was all but indiscernible, but his quick pracdtised
eye had sketched the hidden formation which it sig
nified. Here and there along this wall of the vein
he attacked the crumbling rock with the pick and
shovelled the encumbering sofl away. Several times
be examined this rock. So soft was some of it that
he could break it in his fingers. Shifting a dozen feet
higher up, he aguin attacked with picksand shovel
And this time, when he rubbed the soil from a chunk
of rock and looked he straightened up suddenly, gasp-
log with delight. And then, llke a deer at a drinking
pool In fear of its epemies, he flung a quick glance
around to see If any eye were gazing upon him. He
grinned at bis own foolishoess and returned to his ex-
amination of the *hunk. A slant of sunlight.fell on
It apd It was all a-glitter with tiny specks of unmis
takuble free gold ’

“From (ha grass roots down,” be muitered<In an
awe siricken voloe, ps he swung his pick Into the yleld-
g surface

He seemed to undorgo » transformation. No quart
of vockialls had sver put such a fame In his cheeks
o pueh & Rrw I bis spes, As he worked he was
oatighit wp e the ald posslon that had raled most of
bis e A frewpy selaes Ll that markedly Incross-d
from moment o Boment, e worked Hhe 8 madman

Here, Chick, Chick, Chick!”

till he panted from his exertions and the sweat dripped
from his face to the ground. He quested across the
face of the slide to the opposite wall of the vein and
back again. And, midway, he dug down through the
red volcanic earth that bad washed from the disinte-
grating bill above until he uncovered quartz, rotten
quartz, that broke and crumbied in his hands and
showed to be alive with free gold.

Sometimes he started small slides of earth that
covered up his work and compelled him to dig agaln.
Once he was swept fifty feet down the canyon side,
but he floundered and scrambled up again without
pausing for breath. He hit upon quartz that was so
rotten that it was almost llke elay, and here the gold
was richer than ever. It was a veritable treasure
chamber. For a hundred feet up and down he traced
the walls of the vein. He even climbed over the canyou
lip to look-along the brow of the hill for signs of the
outerop. But that could wait, and bhe hurried back
to his find,

He tolled on In the same mad haste, untll exhaus-
tion and an intolerable ache in his back compelled
him te pause. He straightened up with even a richer
plece of gold Inden quartz. Stooping. the sweat from
his forehead had fallen to the ground. If now ran
into his eyes, blinding him. He wiped it from him
with the back of his hand and returned to a serutiny
of the gold. It would run thirty thousand to the ton,
fifty thousand, anything—he knew that. And as he
guzed upon the yellow lure and panted for alr, and
wiped the sweat away, bis quick wision leaped and
sot lo work. He saw the spur track that must run
up from the valley and across the upland pastures,
and be ran the grudes and bullt the Uridge that would

i n

span the canyon, until it was real hefore hils eyea,
Across the canyon was the place for the mill, anq
there he erected If, and he erected also the endloss
chain of buckets, suspended from a cable and operated
by gravity, that would carry the ore across the canyon
to the quartz crusher. Likewise, the whole mina
grew before him and beneath him—tunnels, shafts
.and galleries and holsting plants. The blasts of the
miners were In his ears and from across the canvon
he could hear the roar of the stamps. The hand that
held the lump of quartz was trembling and there was
,& tired, nervous palpitation apparently in the pit of his
+stomarch It came to him abruptly that what he
wanted was a drink—whiskey, cocktalls, anything, a
drink. this yearning
for alcohol upon him, he heard, faint and far, drifting
down the green abyss of the canyon, Dede's volce,
crying:—

“Here, chick, chlek, chick, chlck,
chick, chick, chick!”

He was astounded at the lapse of time,

And even then, with new hot

chick! Here,
She had
left her sewing on the porch and was feeding the
chickens preparatory t The after-
He could not concéive that he ha
been away that long.

Azain came the call:—"Here, chick, chick, chick,
chick, ehick! Here, chick. chick, chick!™

It was the way she always ecalled—first five, and
d it. And from

» getting supper

noon was gone.

then three, He had long since notice

these thoughts of her arese other thouzhts that
caused a great fear slowly to grow In his face. For it

seemed to him that he had almost lost her. Not once
had he thought of her in those frenzied hours, and for
that much, at least, had she truly been lost to him.
He dropped the piece of quartz. slid down the slide,
and started At
the clearing he ensed down and almost crept
to a point of vantaze, whenee he conld peer out, him-

up the trail, running heavily.

edge of
self unseen. She was feeding the chickens, tossing

to themn bandfuls of grain and laughing at their
antirs.

The sizht of her seemed to relieve the panic fear
d and ran
but
pick and

but

art-

into which he had been flung, and he turne
back down the trail. Again he climbed the slide,
this time he climbed higher,
And again he toiled frenziedly,
different He

after the

carrving the
shovel with him.
this time with a

slide

ourpose. worked
slide of and
gending it streaming down and covered up all he had
uncovered, hiding from the light of day the treasure
he had discovered. into the woods and
gconped armfuls of last year's fallen leaves, which he
But
vain task, and he sent more slides of =0il down upon

the scene of his labor until no sign remained of the

fully, loosing red --il

He even went

geattered over the slide. this he gavre up as a

cutijutting walls of the rein,

Next he repaired the broken pipe, gathered his tools
He walked slowly,
had
the tools

the trail.

as of a

er and started np

man who
put
again flowed
through the pipes, and sat down on the bench by the
open kiichen door. Dede was inside, preparing sup-
and the sound of her footsteps gave him a vast

a great weariness,
}

rougn a frightful crisis. He
awav, tonk a great drink of water that

per.
content.

He breathed the balmy mountain air In great gulps,
lJike a diver fresh risco fromm the And, as he
drank in the air, he gazed with all his eves at the
as if he were drinking in

sea.

clouds and sky and valley,
that, too, a

Dede did not know he had eome back, and at times

long with the air.

he turned his head sand stole gilances in at her—at her
efficie hands, at the bronze of bher brown hair
smouldered with fire when the path of
sunshine that streamed through the window, at the

that

she crossed

promise of her fisure that shot through him 8 pang
sweet and sweetly dear. He
and Kept his head resolutely
next, he had

the caressing gentlepess

most strangely heard
hing the door,

And

always thrilled, when he felt

her approar

toward the valiey, thriiled, as he

of her fingers through his hair.
] didn't know you were back,” she said.

“Was it

serious?"

“Pretty bad, that sl
away and thrilling to her
1 reckoned., But I've
what 1'm going to do?
They'll

ide,”” he answered, sii
touch. *“*Mor:

got the plan.

Duv you Kk

I'm going to plant eucalyptus

all over it bold it our. 1'll plant them thick

as grass, so that even a huogry rabbit can't sijueeze
between them, and when they et thelr roots :
ever wove that dirt agaio.

“IWhy, is it as bad as tl

nothing in creation wilil

He shook his bead.
“Nothing exciting. But I'd sure like to

blamed old slide get the bLest of we, that's all. I'm

going to seal that slide down so that
for a million Ana
sounds and Mountain
mountains pass iuto nothingness

il stuy there

Tears. when the last

ramp
and ail the other
that old
be still a-standing there, held up by the roots.”

He passed his arm around ber and pulied
down on his Kuees.

“Say, little woman, yon sure miss a lot Hving
here on the ranch—musle and theatres, and such
thiegs. Don’t you ever have a hankering to drop it
all and go back™”

S0 great was his anxiety that he dared not look
at her, and when she laughed and shook her head he
vvius aware of a great rellef, Also, he noted
nndiminished wyouth that rang through that szimne
oldtime boyish lauglk of hers,

“Say,” he snid, with sodden fierceness, “don't you
go fooling around that slide nntil after I get the
trees in and rooted. It's mighty dangerous and I
sure can't afford to lose you now.”

He drew her lips to his and kissed her bungrily and
passionately,

“What a lover!” she sald: and pride in him and In
ber own womanhood was in her volice,

“Look at that, Dede.” He removed one encireling
arm and swept it In a wide gesture over the valley
and the mountains beyond. *“The Valley of the Moon
—a good name, & good name. Do you Enow, when 1
look out over it all, and think of you and of all it
means, it kind of makes e ache in the throat, and [
have ¢hings In my heart I can’t find the words to say,
and 1 have a feeling that 1 capn almost vuderstand
Browning and those other high flying poet fellows,
Look at Hood Mountain there, just where the sun's

Sonoma

e wil

her

by

the

striking. It was down in that crease that we found
the spring.” _
“And that was the night vou didn’t milk the rows

till ten o'clock,”
here much longer, suppwt
it was that night.”

Both arvse from the hen
the milk pall from the nall by
mwoment longer (o look out oyvm

she laughed And if you kee)
wont be apy rils
b nl T gh

L (TR T | i i W

“It's sure grand,” e soll

It sure gramd,” she eclpwsd
him, and with Litn sid lwrselt
she passed o through e

And Dy ligin ke tin

hitnsell mown

wet withh m bl
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