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ol of fear was torn from her go."

k embling woman was gone. "I
wildcat in her place. "Left "'

ado? Left his home, claz
Pbe t the Indian with one cool

U s pockets? No. senor. He Tea

-- r to our home, there; Lupe, sta3
of Felipe, the Deguino. I ity

met to fool with Fellpe; the Mac
Ws dangerous; he had hot whi

Muldonado struck me--he pek
.--be said I was jealous- lose

s-L gain. the
told me to get a big H

i tid him that it was for Fe- a h
_I1m I said I would not cook the

treachery he cursed me, he

to sgain." She threw off the can
digging her dress loose.

b frowned Rickard. He had pri
Swelt across her shoulder--a Ric

Uae of pain.
ugad the reboso around the oil.

shoulder. "I cooked his
there was a lot of liquor- chi

was drunk; the tequila made Unl
i, qdte mad. He seemed to
thbing was wrong; he fought tht

dragged him to the cell, we
remembers the cell? The w

• Maldonado sent for two r- s
p y started the next day for slr

taking Felipe; that day sll
brought Lupe home. I

;I could not stay and he did
"I my face. senor. He put

the walls. I beat that l
my fingers bled. I remem- the

g kind face of the senor, and ns
-a here. You will help me. k,

ahook his head. "I shall
Me ainto this thing. If this htae

ah
so

su

f a
Sw
niw
he
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WIN Help Me, Sieort to

rb prison for your husband. s1
have to fear Lupe." 1

he gets out he wil kill me, lI

Slber was seizing her againl. h
he could begin her pleading v
is MacLean.

Id to And a tent for Senora I
Tell him to give her af

* a

trap the rogue. That In- c
Nae must be closed. The e
had acome in the nick of time. a

-Ihi were to be guarded as t

CHAPTER XXIV.
t

Makes a New Enemy and a I
New Friend. I

'iming of the Indians gave the
-e work had lacked. Under I
te railroad company a large 3

bee put on the river; these, the I
et the brush mattresses that

bt i the river bed. On the
gre the brush cutters; tons of I
were to be cut to weave into a

miles of woven wire cable a
for the creom strands. Day
the plies of willow branches

, the brush cutters work-
of the mattress workers In

In the dense undergrowth
Indians, Pimas and Marico-

Papagoes, struggled with the
iJmr of the mesquit and the

smell of the arrow
tough as the hickory handles

. they fought a clearing
dense thickets in the intense

hat.
stream the Brobdingnaglan

the dredge fell into the mud of
dropping its slimy burden

-r bank. Down the long
et levee the "skinners" drove
uites and scrapers; two pile
were setting in the treacher-

the piles which were to
-La steel-eubled mattresses to

bed. It was a well-organized,
stnee. Riclkard, in his oke,

letters and telegrams to Mae-
).., felt his first satisfaction.
Were beginning to show the re-
Ulaths of planning. Cars were

ln from north and east; every
between Los Angeles and Tue-

honed for their undertak-

t-- w fell on the pine desk.
Sblue ticking shirt and white

apr-e, waited for the "boss"
I.• He stood wiping the per-

ftam his head, hairless ex-
the long silk-tapered queue.

tamale." His voice was soft
"I no stay."
a thunderclap. There was

'to replace Ling. who was
W5 the salary of a private
Ira Llag, It would be

. the amseg than

"Money all lite. Bossee all lite. No hei
likee woman. Woman she stay, Ling ful

r go."

"Mrs. Hardin!" Rickard woke up. vol
t "She all time makee trouble. She

clazy. She think woman vellee fine "C
e cook. She- show Ling cookee plunes. sli

e Teachee Ling cookee plunes! I no sti

stay that woman." Unutterable final-
I Ity in the leathern face. Rickard and nri
e MacLean. Jr.. exchanged glances hi
t which deepened from concern into ha
e perplexity. They could not afford to dig

lose Ling. And offend Mrs. Hardin. W
the camp already Hardinesque?
g Rickard grew placating. He spent sit

a half hour wheedling. They met at
k the starting place. "Ling go tamale." th
e "Oh, Lord." groaned the manager. Yo
e capitulating. "All right. Ling." th

e. With the dignity of an oriental

prince, Ling pattered out of the tent, ar
a Rickard was puckering his lips at his H

secretary. "I'd rather take castor
he oil." ht

A half hour later. MacLean saw his sC

chief leave his tent. He was in fresh st
le inens. dh

"to I wouldn't swap places with him dl
this minute! She'll be as mad as a bi
x1' wet hen!" he

Mrs. Hardin. from her bed by her lo

or screen window, saw him coming. She na
slipped into a seminegligee of alter- w
nate rows of lace and swiss construct-
he ed for such possible emergencies. She eI

Ut did not make the mistake of smooth-
at ing her hair; her instinct told her

that the fluffy disorder bore out the

ad use of the negligee. She was sew-

ing in her ramada when Rickard's
knock sounded on the screen door. It

ll Despite his protests she started wa- n
ter boiling in her chafing dish. He h
had not time for tea. he declared, but a
she insisted on making this call of a 1
social nature. She opened a box of e
sugar wafers, her zeal that of a child e
with a toy kitchen; she was playing a
doll's house. r

Rickard made several openings for a
his errand, but her wits sped like
a gopher from his labored digging. t
She met his mood with womanly dig- t
nity; she tutored her coquetries, with- d
held her archnes.

He found Ie would have to discard I
diplomacy, blurt out his message; use t
bludgeoms for this scampering agility.

"My mission is a little awkward, I
Mrs. Hardtn. I hope you will take it 4
all right, that you will not be of.-
fended." I

"Ofeaded?" Her face showed t

alarm.
"It's about Ling. He's a queer fel- t

low; they all are, you know." He I

was blundering like a schoolboy un- 1
der the growing shadow in Gerty's I

blue eyes. "They resent authority-
that is, from women. He is a tyrant, 4

Ling is."
"Yes?" Ah. she would not help him.

Let him Sounder I
"He wants to be let alone: he

doesn't appreciate your kind help,
Mrs. Hardin."

"Oh!" Her eyes were hot with I
tears-angry tears. She could not

nd. speak or would not She sat In her

spoiled doll's house, all her pleasure
me, in her toy dishes, her pretty finery.

ruained. He could not care itf he could
sin, humiliate her so. It was the most
llg vivid moment of her life. Not even

when Rickard had left her, with his
era kisses still warm on her lips, had she
r a felt so outraged. He was treating her

as though she were a servant-dis-
in- charging her-because she was the

The wife of Hardin. Her eyes grew black

me. with anger; she hated them both; be-

as tween them, their jealousy, their ri-
valry, what had they made of her life?
She remembered the woman she had
seen in his ramada; she had heard
that the Mexican was in camp, em-

d a ployed by Rickard. Her thoughts were

like swarming hornets.

the "He's an ungrateful beast, Mrs.ider Hardin. I told him I would not let
irge you waste your kindness one instant

the longer-"that Oh, she understood! A bitter pleas-

the ure to see him so confused. Rlckard.
Sof before whose superior appraisement

into she had so often wilted! She would
able not help him out, never! She rose

Day when he paused. He thanked her for
ehes meeting him half way, and her smile

ork- was inscrutable.
" in "So rm discharged

'
?"

wth "You can't be discharged if you've
rico- never been employed, can you? Thank

the you once again, and for your tea. It
the was delicious. I wish Ling would give

rrow uas tea like that"
dle Boorish, all of it, and blundering!

ring Why wouldn't he go? When he had

ease hurt her so! had hurt her so!

Her hand met his, but not her eyes.
glan If he did not go quickly something

id of would happen; he would see her cry-

rden ing. The angels that guard blunderers
long got Rickard out of t6e tent withoul

rove a suspicion of threatening tears. She

pile threw off her negligee and the palerher- blue slip; the tears must wait for

a to that. Then she flung herself on her
* to bed and shook it with the grief of
Ized, wounded vanity.
'ie, That evening the chief had a vlsi-

Mac- tor. The wife of Maldonado. some of
tion. the fear pressed out of her eyes.
erebrought in his laundered khakis.
were Socks, darned and matched; all the

missing buttons replaced.

rtak- "I haven't worn a matched sock."
he told her. "for months. That's great

desk. senora.
hite He wanted to get to bed. but she lIn-
, gered. She wanted to talk to him

Sabout her troubles; he had cautioned
a x her against talking about them in
uee. camp. so she overflowed to him

whenever she found a chance-about
Isoft Maldonado, the children, Lape. It

was getting wearying, bat he could

was not shove the poor thing out
was Senora Maldonado gave a sharp lI-Lvate take of breath, an aborted scream.

Id e BlRckard, too, saw a man's figure o.t-

thelr side the screen door. The Mexican
-ue prmased a frIGhtemed head ta

o her heart. Of course It was the rane '•Wtrn

g ful Maldonado--he would kill her- hthin

"If I am Intruding," It was the it
p. voice of Hardin. lowE\

ie "Conce right in," welcomed Itickard. brou

e "Get along. senora." The Maldonado dlin.
s. slipped out into the night. her hand In

o still against her heart. for
1- Hardin. a roll of maps under his not

id arm, entered with a rough sneer on hlate

s his face. A dramatic scene. that, he who
to had interrupted! And Rickard. who Mel
to did not like to have women in camp. did
n, White women ! why

Rickard, still sleepy, asked him to woi
at sit down. B
at "I wanted to speak to you about wee

those concrete aprons. They tell me as
!r. you've given an order not to have Ger

them." thoi

al Rickard resigned himself to a long ard'
it, argument. It was three o'clock when mar

is Hardin let him turn in. thoi
or When he was getting ready for bed whf

he remembered the melodramatic the
us scene Hardin had entered upon. He wid

sh stared comprehendingly at the screen to I
door-seeing with understanding Har-

Im din's coarse sneer-the Mlaldonado,

a breathing fast, her hand over her
heart. "Of course he'll think-good

ier lord, these people will make me into 1

he an old woman! I don't care what the ter
er- whole caloodle of them think !" Ea
ct- Five minutes after blowing out his res.

he candle he was deeply sleeping. cre
th- - - -br

ter CHAPTER XXV. at
he - he

w. Smudge. ly-
d's From her tent, where she was writ- Col

ing a letter that lagged somehow, In- wa
ra- nes Hardin had seen Rickard go to
He her sister's tent. She did not need to of
)ut analyze the sickness of sight that ele

wa watched the dancing step acknowl- v

of edge its intention. It meant wretch- legdid edness, for Tom. At a time when be thi
ing most needed gentleness and sympathy let

rasped as he was by his humiliations
for and disappointments-how could any Fe
ike woman be so cruel? As for Rickard, at

ag. he was beneath contempt-if it were lab1ig. true, Gerty's story, told in shrugs and me

Ith- dashes. She had jilted him for Tom ;
and this his revenge? She had not theard known that she had such feeling as en
ae the thought roused in her. It proved sh

ity. what the blood tie is. this tigerish op
d, passion sweeping through her, as her
a it eyes watched that closed tent-tt was

of. for love for Tom, pity for Tom. Sex Cc
honor-why, Gerty did not know the

red meaning of the words! wl

How long would it be before Tom ut
fel- would see what every one else was H

He seeing? What would be do when he RI
un- knew? Hating Rickard already, bitter a

ty's as he was- th

y- She was not so biased as he. She
ant, could see why Marshall had had to re ci

organize. Estrada had shown her; in
aim and MacLean. Her sense of justice w

had done the rest. Rickard had proved tr
he his emclency: the levee, the camp, the
ap, military discipline all showed the gen- t

eral. Whether be were anything of tbwith an engineer, time would tell that. It

not was a long call he was making! Sup- t
her pose Tom were to come back? She

ure must watch for him-make some ex-

ery, case to pull him In if he should come E
said back before that other went- Hate- a

most ful, such eavesdropping! A prisoner
even to that man's gallivanting !

his For an instant she did not recognise
she the figure outside Gerty's tent. Her
her fears saw Tom. She reached the ti

-dis. screen door in time to see Rickard lift ot
the his hat to a disappearing flurry of raf-

lack fles. Angry eyes watched Rickard's ti

be. step swing him away.
ri- From the levee that day, she had a

life? glimpse of the Mexican woman on her a

had knees by the river, rubbing clothes a
eard against a smooth stone. A pile of

em- tight-wrong socks lay on the bank. In-
were nes stood and watched her.

"I must remember to speak of her
Mrs to Gerty," she determined. "She prob- n
tlet ably does not know that there is a
tant washerwoman in camp."

It was a week later before she re- r
les- membered to speak of the Mexican
card. womar "who could wash." The two
nent women were on their way to their

ould tents from the mess breakfast. Senora
rose Maldonado was leaving MacLean's'

rfor tent with a large bundle of used
mle clothes under her arm.

"She washes for the men.' I'm go-
lng to ask her to do my khakis for me.

u've Perhaps this woman would be willing
hank to do all our laundry?"

It Gerty had eten wondering what she

give would say to Innes. The speech which
needed only an introduction was

ring! stirred into the open.

had "You must not." her voice trmlnbled
with anger, "you must not ask that

eyes. woman. She is not to be spoken to."
thing The girl asked her bluntly what she-

cry- meant.
erers "You must not give her your wash-

thoul ing-must not slpemlt to hcr. i've n:•t

She mentioned it before. I--1 Ihoped it

pale would not be ne(.-csary. Tol tolhi lie'
t for not to speak of it."

Sher "Tom told you not to spe,;ak of it:
ef of Not to speak of what?"

"You must have observed-M-r. Tick-
vlsi- ardr

ne of The girl's ear did n't c:tch tic

eyes. short pause. "Obtserved M1:'. l:i,".a'l':t"
lakis "The coolness between u,. I nrt''(e-

I the ly speak to himi. I don't wish to ilcak

to him."
Wck." When had all this happenedl. Inne

great demanded of herself? lhldl shite been

asleep, throwing pity frnom outdated
te hn- dreams?

him "I won't countenance a common af-
loned fair like that." Her eyes. sparkling

m in with anger, suggested jealous wrath

him to Innes. who had her first hint of the
about story. She had learned never to take

It the face value of her sister's verbal

could coin; it was only a symbol of value:
it stood for something else.
rp -The yellow eyes were on the dredge

ram bucket as It swung across the channel,
aoot- but they did not register. She was
aia an8y, outraged; she did not know
.d r with whoa With Osret fer tellig ht.

:ge with Rickard. with life that lets such cars r
rnd gr

things be. She jumped up. "Oh. stop and gr

the it !" She rushed out of the tent. fol- Drappt
lowed by a strange bitter smile that appetl

ard. brought age to the face of Gerry liar- int o

ado din.
and In her own tent. Innes found excuse son in

for her lack of self-control. She did l'iohny

his not like the color of scandatl ; she clal

on hated smudge. Gerty had said the ahead.

he whole camp knew it; knew why the tell h

who Mexican woman ewas in camp. She wante
imp. did not trust Gerty in anything else; hersel

why Zshould she trust her in that? She all hel
3 to would forget Gerty's gossip. was 1

But she remetmbered it vividly that If her
bout week as she washed her own khakis: was h

me as she bent over the ironing hoard in closed
have Gerty's sweltering "kitchenette." She lth14,e

thought of it as she returned Rick- with

long ard's bow in the mess tent the next ol'inlrhen moirning; each time they met she

thought of it. And it was in her mind Men

bed when she nwt Senora Maldonadio by woul
outic the river one day, and made a sudden She

Hle wide curve to avoid having to speak volve

reen to her. a ca
Hair- -Work

iado, CHAPTER XXVI.

her - i
good Time the Umpire.Life

into The river was low; its yellow wa- ont o
t the ters bore the look of oriental duplicity.

Each day was now showing its prog- see a
t his ress. The two ends of the trestle were

creeping across the stream from their t
brush aprons. A few weeks of work,
at the present rate, and the gap would table
he closed, Ilardin's big gate in It; the towa

hy-pass ready; the trap set for the girl
Colorado. The tensity of a last spurt at

r, In- was in the air. That

to to It was inspiring activity, this pitting hack
ed to of man's cumulative skill against an of he

that elemental force. No Caucasian mind the

which did not tingle, feel the privi-
retch- leged thrill of it. To the stolid native "Ti
en be this day of well-paid toil was his mil- turne
pathy lennium, the fulfillment of the tion.

itions prophecy. His gods had so spoken. the
I any Food for his stomach, liquor for his hear
!kard, stupefaction; the white man's money strlC

were laid in a brown hand each Sunday of ti
a and morning was what the great gods fore- alizil

Tom; spoke. The completion of the work. "I
d not the white man's victory, would be an pet c
ag as end of the fat time. Hasten? Why "He'

roved should they, and shorten their day of TI
gerish opportunity? his t

us her Between the two camps oscillated tear
t wa Coronel, silently squatting near the in to

I. o whites, jabbering his primitive Es- rent,

peranto to the tribes. His friendship of tl

with the white chiefs, his age and nat- reas
Tom ural leadership gave him a unique po- vinc

e was sition in both camps. Assiduously, hear

en he Rickard cultivated the old Indian who she
bitter crouched days through by the bank of the

the river. here
She The engineers felt the whip of ex- men

to re- citement. Never a man left the camp "Ask
her; in the morning who did not look to- her

justice ward that span crawling across the swe

)roved treacherous stream, measure that H

P. the widened by-pass. Would the gate lag

e ge stand? The Hardin men halloed for "]
ang of the gate, but looked each morning to tron

see if It were still there. The Reclama- star

Sup- tion Service men and the engineers of eyes
She the railroad were openly skeptical; whiDe ex- Sisyphus outdone at his own game his

I come Estrada and Rlckard looked furtively Ilng

Hate at the gate, with doubt at each other. kne
risoner Hardin, himself, was repressed, an met

eager live wire. His days he spent on lool

Her the river; his nights, long hours of tent

d ter them, open-eyed, on his back, watching T
d the the slow-wheeling, star-pricked dome had

rd I of desert sky. Hls was the suspense wit
of ra- of the man on trial; this was his T

:kard'~ trial; Gerty, Rickard, the valley, his vial

had judge and Jury. The gate grew to be har

on herad a symbol with him of restored honor, not
l ther an obsession of desire. It must be all

clothes right'
right !

fle of Rickard was all over the place.
"Watching every piece of rock that's

of er dumped In the river," complained
Wooster. "Believe he marks them at

e is night!" a
They were preparing for the final wh

rush. In a week or two, the work
ehe c would be continuous, night shifts to -
be two begin when the rock-pouring com-S

Stheir menced. Large lamps were being sus-

Senora pended across the channel, acetylene BricLean's whose candelpower was that of an are

f used

I'm go

for me. wh
willng tur

hait she\

Iwhich ofsk that I sehat shi- -f

-TS

o f i t ' ( i"

r. Tick- nil
ni

1. Tune Itr
he been co

utdated Angry Eyes Watched Rickard.

mon af- light. Soon there would be no night
parkling at the break. When the time for the

a wrath quick coup would come, the dam must m

It of the be closed without break or slip. One ti

to take mat was down, dropped on the floor P
Sverbal that had already swallowed two such t

fvalue: gigantic mouthfuls; covered with al

rock; pinned down to the slippery bot- _t
Sdredge tom with piles. Another mat was -

channel, ready to drop; roek was waiting to be as
he was poured over It; the deepest place lna

t know the chanN was redoeed from ifteen a
flag beg n eave Sust Dack iii the eveeoew. *

Sanxriously measured. Increased. A third I her gues

Ad steam shovel had beten added; the rail- brooding
C, road sent in several work trains fulls Late

'. equipped for service; attracted by the abridge

! excitement, the hoboes were collment - poli'ed;

ing to corme in. the .at'r

I It was a battle of bl= numbers. a Mu:r-Ih

duel of great force where time was Tony. ti

i the umpire. Any minute hot weather the I'nll

lmight fall on those snowy peaks up Innes a

1yonder. and the released w:ters. rush- est. listi

ing down. would tear out the defenses sweep. I
as a wave breaks over a child's fort minimiz

I made of sand. This was a race, and that silt

all knew it. A regular train dispatch table.

+ system was in force that the Inrushing Then

such cars might drop their burden of rock her minl

tand gravel and he off after more. The swlpt t

stofol- Dragon was being fed rude manls. its What i1

that appetite whetted by the glut of pour- he trace

liar- ing rock. Tomt. Il

Tod Marshall came down from Tuce- rest ,f

cce son in his car. The c.ininig of the was nol

e did 'P
a
lmnyra and Claudia rippled the so- :it It.

she cial waters at the front for days lher dis

d the ahead. ;erty Ilardlin. too proud to

Ly the tell her astonished family that she

Shi wanted to desert the mess tent, shook

else; herself from her injury, and "did up"

She all her lingerie gowns. Mrs. Marshall
was not going to patronize her, eveni

that if her husband had snubbed Toni. It

hakis: waHS hot. Ironing in her tent. the doors
trd in closed. Everything carried a stln ,

She tlhose indoor hours. She wais aflame

Itick- with hot vanity. Twice. she hadl/!

next opelnly' encouraged Rc-kard; twice, hi
nt she had flouted her. That was his kind'

mind Me-n who prefer Mexicans-: She-

to by w(ouldi never forgive him,. never!.

uddlen She followed devious channels to in-

speak volve Toni's resiinsibility. There was
a cabal against the wife of Hardlin.
Working like a servant! she called it

necessity. Everything, every one pun-
isied her for that one act of folly. i

Life had caught her. She saw no way.
as she ironed her mull ruffles, no way

S aout of her cage. lier spirit heat wild
plilcit. wings against her hars. If she could
prig- see a way out! Nothing to do but to

e were stay with Tom !

work, GMaddening, too. that at the mess

would table, she caught Rickard's eyes turning

it; the toward, resting on, Innes Hardin. The

or the girl herself did not seem to notice- uTI
artful, subterranean, such stalking!
s That was why she had come running rectly.

back to the Heading! That the reason to sml

pntting of her anger when she had hinted of it not

the Maldonado. She learned to hate makin
prmid Innes. Bitterly she hated Rickard. simph

native "Tom." she said one day. He i

his mil- turned with a swift thrill of expecta- dredg

if the tion. for her voice sounded kind; like Levd

spoken. the Gerty of old. "I have always Hard
for his heard that Mr. Marshall has terribly her

money strict Ideas. I think he ought to hear
Sunday of that Mexican woman. It is demor- spare

ds fore- alizing in a camp like this." shall
e work. "I tell Marshall anything against his thoug
I be an pet clerk?" The Hardin lip shot out. that

I Why "He'd throw me out of the company." sent
day of The pretty gene was spoiled. To car's

his dismay, she burst into a storm of deed,
illated tears, tears of self-pity. Her life lay "TI

ear the in tatters at her feet, the pretty fabric that 1

lye Es- rent, torn between the rude handling get a

edship of those two men. She could not have fee.

ad nat- reasoned out her injury, made it con- forgo

que po- vincing, built out of dreams as it was, Shi

duously, heartless, scheming dreams. Because gene

ban who she could not 'tell it, her sobbing was hand
bank of the more violent, her complaints inco- mind

herent. Tom gathered enough frag- episo
of ex- ments to piece the old story. Of

be camp "Ashamed of him. He had dragged her I

look to- her down into his humiliation." H Well,

oes the sweet moment had passed. coul

re that He spent a few futile moments try- watc

o gate ing to comfort her. "0
oed for "Don't come near me." It burst Rickk

ruing to from her; a cry of revulsion. He Th

eclama- stared at her, the woman meeting his dow

neers of eyes in flushed defiance. The hatred She

ieptical; which he saw, her bitterness, corroded lIne

game I his pride, scorched his self-love. Noth- to sl

furtively Ing would kill his love for her; he their
other. knew that in that blackest of me- ness

sed, a ments. He would never forget that lI

speat on look of dread, of hate. He left her She

ours of tent. neve

watching That night, the cot under the stars din

ad dome had no tenant Hardin had it out was

sspena e with himself down the levee. 1a

was his That valley might fulfill Estrada's of tl

lley. his vision and his labor; might yield the was

w to be harvest of happy homes; but his was with

d honor, not there. He had been the sacrifice. A

at be all -
CHAPTER XXVIl.

e place. , Irm
k that's The Walk Home. T

mplalned Claudl Marshall sat at the head of hers

them at her stately table in the Palmyri, mute side

as a statue but for the burning eyes his
the nal which followed her Tod. To Innes,

shifts to
ag coi- STRANGEST OF SHIP FREAKS HOI

elag sus-

acetylene British inventor Must at Least Be Mon
of an are Credited With the Posession of

S Much imagination.

Sine that memorable day long ago Fi

when our rude forefathers firs? ven- (Jar
tured afloat in their dugout canoes into

S many very curious shlps have been Pon

\' built. Perhaps the most extraordinary year

of all these freaks was the steamer nam

SConnector. wh!ch was launched in Iigil

British waters in 1803. wh

The Connector was built in three at

Ssections. each of which was, so to con

speak. a ship of Itself. The bow or pur

forward section, which was fitted up in the
m let usual way, was Jiinted to the mid- on a
shllip section by means of a huge bolt at

S ill such a manner that. as the shlp of

S pitched, it conld rise or fall quite iLn- on

dependently of the other two sections. he
Tlius. as the ship met the waves a

kinld of wriggle ran along the hull. sta

First tile how section rose, then the T

Snlidshlip section followed suit, and has

finally the stern section wriggled up- tia

The craft passedl safely through out
otmlne very severe trials, and even yen- co

lured out in heavy weather. The idea is
was to huild up ships in sections like al
trains,. so that any particular section Ca

could be dropped at the various ports

srd. of call. en

no night Where They Were.

e for the On Inquiring why they made a on

dam must much noise upstairs, the twins told me

sip. One that they were just playing "war."

I the floor Pretty soon the noise ceased, all was

two such still; becoming uneasy at the uonus-

ed with al silence. I went upstairs to Investi- hal

lery bot- gate; they were nodwhere to be seen; '

mat was but after calling several times and bel

lag to be asdng where they were, a stil smal Pr

Splace ln voice from under one of the beds sa- ca

Sifmteen ael: "We dUen't tell, b. t we's go
mO mlO a msceo Upat5rW-~b l-'KI 4

rd I her guest, It was a tra:gic prtsene, of
ll- b rooding s•ollittude.

ll Late hours. excitcmnent, alight
he abtri=ge the life she so lassionataely

alc- pol*ed; but slit' woull Mat deaiandl III
the s'a riice of hils ig ar.

a M::r.hall' clgar followed the cteffee. II
.as To ny, the lhite-auplp-d Itall:in ' ook of
icr the P'll yra. w

h  
t'l rem'avi th.* tilps

up Innes was etarryling her dt tulhle inter- RESID
sh- est, listening to, Tod .Marsh:all'. broast PY DIses sweep. getting a new tiewpailht as he AND

ort mniniIlzeid the local schema'-- feeling
tnd that silent presence at the hatll of the
tch table.

ing Then somethting dlrov,. ('•ii:a fron PECPLI

,Wk her mind. What Mr. Marshall hail anil
rhe, swelpt a disturhinllt arl'liuml on, Torm.

Its What if, truly, the river tia"st,-, cuhlid

ur-I le traced to that ,,verzealous h:andl To Inhabitai
r Tol.h thits ndertuking blotted out :he. and A

i. rest of rlated big enhleav,r ; hut that tie

the was not the way her ho,<t was looking

so- att it. lie was too court ia'.is to give

avs her diseomnfort; he hadl not said it di-

to Wash;

sheie tat

oak 'a rl :

ors ttt on t
tint t.n r tlime ' itt tan1 i"

hatd i the Ami
he hlug the

Ind j ' th

She 1 protl

il. a ti l. t•
SIll,, rail

"hd itth,

all. t ndd i

way b, sent

way Ito it
ildti thn ' i

ould in Ru-

it to the pit

Its proc

ess essta n.
"ning now ;tl

The Vladive
Ie- "Thought You'd Forgotten Us." 'dinsk

Ling! bin.
inng rectly. But always It met her, rose up The
tason to smite her, wherever she was. Was lean m

Id of It not egotism, personal pride, that was wrote.

hate making her cover her eyes, like any ('zecho

d. simple ostrich? Her brother--assume ing of

He him anybody else's brother! The self-del
- dredge fiasco-the wild night at the law at

like levee-no isolated accidents those. be wil
Hardin's luck! Maje

iby A flush of miserable shame came to Ing th

hear her. How they had all been trying to specifi
emor- spare her--Eduardo, these kindly Mar- in Ri

shalls-MacLean! She was turning, said,.
at his impulsively, to ask Tod Marshall if he Fary J
thought, could he think it probable railwa

s oa that they would fall, when a step that the w
an.sent the blood to her face took the .erian

To car's stairs at two leaps. Now, in- of thi
rm of deed, the dinner was spoiled.

'e lay "That's Rickarn. I forgot to tell you
fabric that I asked him to dinner. He couldn't Metn

dllng get away. He said he'd run in for cof- Wa.
fave fee. Hello, Rickard. Thought you'd A mer

SonD forgotten us !" in Ma
was, She hadn't thought of that contin- rrelt

cause gency! She found herself shaking have
L was hands with him. Could he not hear her T'nitea

Inca mind, ticking away at the Maldonado told t

trag- episode? bearlt

story. Of course he would insist on seeing which
agged her to her tent. Punctilious, alw:. . congr

H Well, she just wouldn't. Perhaps she gate I

could slip out some way. She would tries.
t try- watch her chance.

"Can I,talk shop for a while?" asked Lag,
burst Rickard. Wa

n. He. They withdrew to a cushioned win- forces

ag his dow seat. Innes had found her chance.
hatred She' asked to be shown over the car. th
rroded Innes confided her plan. She wanted store

Noth- to slip out. "She would not lanterrtt againar; he their evening; Mr. Marshall had busi- count

Smeo- ness .to discuss-" ; &d in

t that Mrs. Marshall would not hear of It. home
t her She said that Mr. Marshall would lawfu

never forgive her if she let Miss Bar-
sars din go home alone. Her opposition

it out was softly implacable. Aut

lanes went back to the sitting room 1
tda's of the car angrily coerced. Rlckkar rent

Id the was still closeted, conversationally, t the

is was with his superior. efutr
rilce. At last, desperately, she rose to go. u

Of course, he must insist upon going aIng
with her. Of course!

"I was going back early, anyway. gover

rm to be up at dawn tomorrow." Texai

The good-bys were said. She found
ead of herself walking rebelliously by his

, mute side. "No, thank you!" to the offer of Chi

g eyes his arm. entee
nlanes, (TO BE CONTINUED.) of th

Ame,

EAKS HOW FEBRUARY WAS NAMEIf' the V.

packs
at Be Month Known to the Romani as a Po propi

of riod of Religious Expiation and latiol

Purificatlon.

ng ago February was one of the two months Sal
at ven- (January being the other) introduced Ar I

canoes into the Roman calendar by Nume Field
o been Pompillus, when he extended the sign'

rdinary year Into 12 of these periods. Its fior 1

teamer name arose from the practice of re- of C
ted in ligious explation and parificatlon

which took place among the Romans
i three at the beginning of this month, and Be

to comes from februare, to explate or to tionbow orF purify. Among our Saxon ancestors et t

dup in the month got the name of Sproutkale strik
he uid-on account of the sprouting of cabbage

e holt at this uingenlnal season. The name
e of Sol-monatt was afterward conferred Mal

ute n on It in consequence of the return of
ctonsthe sun from the low course In the 4.
aves heavens, which It had been ruanlng, a g

e hull, starting on the first day of the month. gov

en the The following day. or February 2, i

t, and has from a dlate unknown In the Chris. innl

led up- tlan history been held as a festival of O

the purification of the Virgin. carrying
through out the pagan idea of cleansin.g, ac Cler

en yen- cording to some writers, but the idea P

he idea Is at least open to doubt, as its pop- ttes

ns like lar name, even In the early church, Is cab

ection Candlemas, from the practice of earry- of
S Ing lighted candles in procession in

memory of Slmeon's words at the pres-
entation of the infant Jesus. "To be g
a light to lighten the Gentiles." The ra

Christmas decorations are taken down

d on this day in the churches. nin

"war." on
all was Learn to Use Both Hands. w

aus You have noticed perhaps that leftt-

Ivesti handed people seem to have an ad
Sseen vantage over right-handed people In L

ass i being able to use the right hand with l

iI, sma greater ease than right-handed people obeds s. can use their untrained hand. It L a
rt vs good thing to practice writing and

drawiton wltb the iet badnt

k of MUST KEEPTROOPSIN RUSSIA LOIGER
PRESIDENT EXPLAINS NECESSt-

he lY OF PROTECTING RAILROAD
AND GIVE ENCOURAGEVIENT.

fron, PECPLE MUST BE H;ELPED

I: T, Inhabitants Lack Estr, tac; of Life

ite. and Allies Must Fur .. s:l Necessi-

that ties--ldependent Bands
,king Menace Roads.
give
It dl-

'a.hl ng'rn Ir, : . : Ii•,iT

hul mll r.Jl P tit ,:I:. !!" I: : 'l nlll,n ' I>

it r >-r!uti: rn •,r ;S ;!' r .JoIi l.t t'.

itt tl lli ;ln . f 'a :I. .. th.

_( ttora:irn : rn! It.n ;: . t"t rtr-

It(' on tho . l::t. .. ,, . .nel that

Und,.r the ' :, .ltptn.

tilt, ', m bil hl bl , , ,
the Ailt'rical n r;tIlI ... ; I p at
ing tli ro(u, v i . t:

'iThe litn.-t.l.nt : ,I - i o t l.
I, prottcn i-ln froni ll ,t i: :pin • t ll f

th s l n nortl lit .ty it ll .- ing

1i railr oa ld a;in,t n , .,I ,{ I(t•ktl•g

th,, tr•t e inl ,, ( n .. itti a t th" p(o

d• irt. and th' hilt, : lnti ltiC

-o,-i tante T. 'h- ;;,lr .o l" llht-e ex

1. ndatd and mtri hitionra •i l. : al Ito

Ib se'nt ftorward.

li iing batd., tm -l - cin poi .ntec-

tItan tI ! ai ny or-iir;p I , ,! ,,,ve i tl 'fnn

in Rue sla are urnt- e t ntrl', raitlroal.

tie pte l '• Int ,ainiJ. Hill] 'a l nl t'lle'ntly

Its protecthion by tht nutillt:ry is neo.
essary. A -me-ric an to -.. Ihe said.

Ia 'dinsk. A smal body a'.•o is at Har-

Din.e p The original p.urpoes of the" Ame1i -

Its lean military expevdition. Mr. Wilson

at Wts wrote, were twofold. Sating of the
e aly Czecho-Slovak force s and :he steady-
ssume ing off the efforts of t sians at

The self-defense or the establlshment of
at the law and order in which they might
those. be willing to accept tassitance.

Major General Graves. command-
ame to Ing the expedition of 8.000 men, wee

ylng to specifically directed not to interfere
y Mar- in Russian affairs, the president

urning. said, but to support wherever neces-
11 it he sary John F. Stevens, the American
obable railway engineer, who is carrying out

ep that the work of rehabilitating the Sl-
ok the berian railroad, under the directieO

ow in- of the Inter-Allied Committee.

tell youollon't Mexicans Kill Many Americans.

for ot Washington. - Although about 54

Syou'd American citizens have been killed
In Mexico since 1917. not a single

contn- e.rredt or conviction is knowqta

shaking have resulted. Henry P. Flett?
ear her Tnited States ambas'ador to Mexilee%

donado told the House Rules Committee f it
bearing on the Gould resolutioe .

seeing which proposes the appointment of a.

alw .y. congressional committee to lai atsL-

aps she gate relations between the two com-

I would tries.

" asked Lawful To Keep Liquor In Home.
Washington.-The prohibition em.

ed wi- forcement bill, drastic provisloms aM

chance. ll, was adopted, section by secties
the car. h? the Hoese, but a man's right to

wanted store liquor ir. his home stood up
aterrt against all attacks. On the Sad

ad buss- count, only three votes were record-

cd in favor of an amendment to make
r of it home possessiot of intoxicanlts o-

would lawful.

position Calls Attention To Mexice.

Austln. Texas. - Without debe
S cnr the Texas Senate adopted a concur-

rent resolution calling ihe attentlom
tionally ef the president and Congress to th

"guerilla warfare that has prevallledint go. along the Texas Mexican border

since 1875." and asking the f heral

anyway. government if it cannot protect
Wn Texas.

his Packeors Deny ChargeS.
ofer of Chicago. - The Committee of U -

enteen, which is directing the work

of th' recently organized Institute of

______ American Meat Packers. repliled ar

d the packing Industry to Senator Kee-
ynE'I on's rsertion in the Senate that ts

packers are stimulating an enorfla.

an a Ps propaganda against his b 5 for re'-
nd lation of the industry.

Aviators Arrive On Border.
months San Antoio. Tex. - Twoenty-eight

r Air Service officere from Rockweil
y Numa Field arrived here 'p* will be us-
led the signed to stationfs lone the border

ds. Its for patrol- They "',re in command
e of r of Capt. HI. R. Kelly

Romana German Rail S+ril.
e Settled.

oth, and Berlin. - As ar r-. of Intorves
ste or to tion hy the Fedc'

ri it," of Labor a
cestors settlement of the transportataol

routkale strike herr- has been ,ffrcted.
cabbage

een Makes Minimum Wage $3 Per Day.

retrn Washinon. - By a vote of 368 to
me in to 47. tlre HcauIe' p:t.t.-iel the bill provd-

rannng ing a minimtm twage of $3 for all

onth. govertnmnt emnployP, a xrept those
in the postal .,erviee. rhe wage is

he hrl inclusi've of th' warTlime bonus of

estival of $240 a ye'tr allow d nlp'aoy'e5.

sene. Clemenceau Civcn Vote of Conlldence

the idea Paris. -- Ti- ('ihamnhr of Depu-

a Its pop' ties gave a vote of confidence in the

chrh, is cabinrt of M. ('lem
t nc'tau by a vote

of arrC- of 272 against 1S1.

essonin -
tthe pme Ten Drown in Stream.

. "To be Silver City. N. M. -- Mr. f'landela-
r" T'e rh Galv'n. 36 year! o:d. of Huiiley, N.

ken down M.. and nine children v.Pre drowned

nine miles east of hera whe-n a wasI-

on in which they vere Idling was
de swept away in a swoll'n atream.

that let-
r an ad- English Consider Treaties.

people in London.-At what was virtually an
lad with all-night sess;on, t:he House of Cam-

,i i ons complet,'d it- consideratlon of
lg a both the German peace treaty san

the Anglo-French conventioD


