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gell of fear was torn from her
! grembling woman was gone,
P 1 wildeat in her place. “Left
i ‘,m.do? Left his home,
. he traps the Indian with one
in his pockets? No, senor, He
per to OUr home, there; Lupe,
. wite of Felipe, the Deguino. I
pim not to fool with Felipe; the
weR dangerous; he had hot
Maldonado struck me—he
e mE—T1E gaid 1 was jJealous—
pit me again.
’ sado told me to get a big
1 told him that it was for Fe-
When I said I would not cook
treachery he cursed me, he
me agoin.” She threw off the
dragging  her dress loose.
» frowned Rickard. He had
Ly s welt across her shoulder—a
¢ Hne of pain.
Fae yound the reboso around the
od shoulder. *“I cooked his
| There was @ lot of liquor—
was drunk; the tequila made
mad, quite mad. He seemed to
gmething was wWrong; he fought
pado dragged him to the cell,
senor remembers the cell? The
ot Maldonado sent for two ru-
They started the next day for
" taking Felipe; that day
™ brought Lupe home. I
o she could not stay and he
fn my face, senor, He put
wtside the walls. 1 beat that
S mtil wy fingers bled. 1 remem-
o the kind face of the senor, and
1 esme here. You will help me,

i shook his head. *“I shall
to look Into this thing. If this

 #you Will Help Me, Senor?™

] it's prison for your husband.
Im won't have to fear Lupe.”

B " be gets out he will kill me,

| |

The terror was seizing her agaln.
 she could begin her pleading
lled to MacLean.

Ling to find a tent for Senora

0. Tell him to give her a

d meal.” )

must trap the rogue. That in-

| place must be closed. The

bad come in the nick of time.
tribes were to be guarded as
ehildren.

CHAPTER XXIV.

Makes a New Enemy and a
New Friend.
coming of the Indians gave the
the work had lacked. Under
of the railroad company a large
was put on the river; these, the
W of the brush mattresses that
to line the river hed. On the
were the brush cutters; tons of
were to be cut to weave into
forty miles of woven wire eable
- for the cross strands. Day
¥ the piles of willow branches
higher, the brush cutters work-
d of the mattress workers In
m. In the dense undergrowth
id Indlans, Pimas and Marico-
Papagoes. struggled with the
thorn of the mesquit and the
sring smell of the arrow
™. As tough as the hickory handles
Sy wielded, they fought a clearing
dense thickets in the intense
heat.
stream  the Brobdingnagian
#of the dredge fell Into the mud of
dropping its slimy burden
far bank. Down the long
of levee the “skinners” drove
mules und scrapers; two pile
M were setting In the treacher-
Btream the piles which were to
It the steel-cubled mattresses to
I bed. It wus u well-organized,
scene, Rickard, in his office,
tag letters and telegrams to Mae-
S, Jr. felt his first satisfaction.
A were beginning to show the re-
St of months of planning. Cars were
in from north and east; every
gk between Los Angeles and Tue-
! Fquisitioned for their undertak-

A shadow fell on the pine desk.
®E in blue ticking shirt and white
Apron, waited for the “boss”
up. He stood wiping the per-
from his head, hairless ex-
for the long silk-tapered queue.

B0 tamale,” His volce was soft
“lI no stay.”

& thunderclap. There was
to replace Ling, who was
® down the salary of a private
Y. Lose Ling? It would be
Woralizing to the camp than

“Money all lite. Bossee all lite.
likee woman.
go." |
“Mrs. Hardin!" Rickard woke up.
“She all time makee trouble, Shv'!
clazy. She think woman vellee fine
cook, She:show Ling conkee plunes,
Teachee Ling cookee plunes! 1 no
stay that womap."” Unutterahle final- |
ity in the leathern face, Rickard and
glances |

MacLean, Jr., exchanged

which deepened from concern Into|
perplexity. They could not afford to,
lose Ling. And offend Mrs, Hnrdln.|

the camp flrendy Hardinesque?
Rickard grew plaeating, He spent
a half hour wheedling. They met at
the starting place. “Ling go tamale.”
“Oh, Lord,” groaned the manager,
caplitulating. *“All right, Ling."

With the dignity of an oriental
prince, Ling pattered out of the tent,
Rickard was puckering his lips at his
seeretary, “I'd rather take castor
oll.”

A half hour later,
chief leave his tent.
linens,

“l1 wouldn't swap
this minute! She'll
wet hen!”

Mrs. Hardin, from her bhed by her
sereen window, saw him eoming, She
slipped into a seminegligee of alter-
nate rows of lace and swiss construct-
ed for such possible emergencies, She
did not make the mistake of smooth-
ing her hair; her Instinet told her
that the fluffy disorder bore out the
use of the negligee, Bhe was sew-
ing In her ramada when Rickard's
knock sounded on the sereen door.
Despite his protests she started wa-
ter boiling in her chafing dish. He
had not time for tea, he declared, but
she insisted on making this call of &
social nature, She opened a box of
sugar wafers, her zeal that of a child
with a toy kitchen; she was playing
doll's house.

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

He found he would have to discard
diplomacy, blart cut his message; use
bludgeons for this scampering agility.

“My mission is a little awkward,
Mrs, Hardin. I hope you will take It
all right, that you will not be of-
fended.”

“Offended 7
alarm.

“It's about Ling. He's a gueer fel-
low: they all are, you know." He
was blundering like a schoolboy un-
der the growing shadow in Gerty's
hlue eyes. “They resent authority—
that Is, from women. He is a tyraot,
Ling is.”

“Yes?' Ah, she would cot help him.
Let him flounder!

MacLean saw his
He was In fresh

places with him
be as mad as a

Her face showed

Of course it was the venge

“If I am intruding” It was the
voice of Hardin.

“Come right in," welcomed Rickard.
wGet along, senora The Maldonado
slipped eut into the night, her hand
still against her heart.

Hurdin, a roll of maps under his
arm, entered with a rough sneer on
his face. A dramatic scene, that, he |
had interrupted! And Rickard, who |
did not like to have women in camp.
White wowmen !
lickard, still sleepy, asked him to
sit down,

“1 wanted to spenk to you about
those concrete aprons, They tell me |
vou've given an order not to havel|
them."

Rickard resigned himself to a long |
argument. It was three o'clock when
Hardin let him turn in. |
When he was getting ready for bed
he remembered the melodramatic
seene Hardin had entered upon. [e
stared comprehendingly at the sereen
door—seeing with understanding Har-

din's c¢oarse sneer—the Maldonado,
breathing fast, her hand over her
heart. “Of course he'll think—good

lord, these people will make me into
an old woman! I don’t care what the
whole eaboodle of them think!”
Five minutes after blowing out his
candle he was deeply sleeping.

CHAPTER XXV,
Smudge.

From her tent, where she was writ-
Ing a letter that lagged somehow, In-
nes Hardin had seen Rickard go to
her sister’s tent. She did not need to
analyze the sickness of sight that
watched the dancing step acknowl
edge its intention. It meant wretch-
edness, for Tom. At a time when he
most needed gentleness and sympathy
rasped ns he was by his humiliations
and disappolntments—how could any
woman be so cruel? As for Rickard,
he was beneath contempt—if it were
true, Gerty's story, told in shrugs and
dashes, She had jilted him for Tom;
and this his revenge? She had not
known that she had such feeling as
the thought roused in her. It proved
what the blood tle is, this tigerish
passion sweeping through her, as her
eyes watched that closed tent—it was
for love for Tom, pity for Tom. Sex
honor—why, Gerty did not know the
meaning of the words!

How long would it be before Tom
would see what every one else was
seeing? What would he do when he
knew? Hating Rickard already, bitter
as he was—

She was not so blased as he. She
could see why Marshall had had to re-
organize, Estrada had shown her;
and MacLean. Her sense of justice
had done the rest. Rickard had proved

“He wants to be let alone; he
doesn't appreclate your kind help,
Mrs. Hardin.”

“0Oh!* Her eyes were hot with
tesrs—angry tears. She could net
speak or would not. She sat in her
spolled doll’s house, all her pleasure
in her toy dishes, her pretty finery.
ruined. He could not care if he could
humiliate her so. It was the most
vivid moment of her life. Not even
when Rickard had left her, with his
kisses still warm on her lips, had she
felt so outraged. He was treating her
as though she were a servant—dis-
charging her—because she was the
wife of Hardin, Her eyes grew black
with anger; she hated them both; be-
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-
ployed by Rickard., Her thoughts were
like swarming hornets.

“He’s an ungrateful beast, Mrs.
Hardin. 1 told him I would not let
you waste your kindness one instant
longer—"

Oh, she understood! A bitter pleas-
ure to see him so confused. Rickard,
before whose superior appraisement
she had so often wilted! She would
not help him out, never! She rose
when he paused. He thanked her for
meeting him half way, and her smile
was inscrutable.

“So I'm discharged?"

“You can't be discharged Iif you've
never been employed, can you? Thank
you once again, &nd for your tea. It
was delicious. I wish Ling would give
us tea like that.”

Boorish, all of it, and blundering!
Why wouldn't he go? When he had
hurt her so! had hurt her so!

Her hand met his, but not her eves,
It he did not go quickly something
would happen; he would see her ecry-
ing. The angels that guard blunderers
got Rickard out of the tent withoul
a suspicion of threatening tears. She
threw off her pegligee and the pale
blue slip; the tears must wait for
that. Then she flung herself on her
bed and shook it with the grief of
wounded vanity.

Thut evening the chlef had a visi-
tor. The wife of Maldonado, some of
the fear pressed out of her eyes
brought in his laundered khakis,
socks, darned and matched; all the
missing buttons replaced.

“I haven't worn a matched sock.”
he told her, “for months. That's great,
senora.”

He wanted to get to bed, but she lin-
gered. She wanted to talk to him
about her troubles; he had cautioned
her against talking about them in
camp., so she overflowed to him
whenever she found a chance—about
Maldonado, the children, Lupe. It
was getting wearylng, but he could
not shove the poor thing out.

Senora Maldonado gave a sharp in-
take of breath, an aborted scream.
Rickard, too, saw a man's figure out-
side the screen door. The Mexican

woman pressed a frightened hand to

his efficiency; the levee, the camp, the
military discipline all showed the gen-
eral. Whether he were anything of
an engineer, time would tell that. It
was a long call he was making! Sup-
pose Tom were to come back? She
must watch for him—make some ex-
cuse to pull him in If he should come
back before that other went— Hate-
ful, such eavesdropping! A prisoner
to that man’s gallivanting!

For an instant she did not recognize
the fizure outside Gerty's tent. Her
fears saw Tom. She reached the
screen door In time to see Rickard 1ift
his hat to a disappearing flurry of ruf-
fles, Angry eyes watched Rickard's
step swing him away.

From the levee that day, she had a
glimpse of the Mexican woman on her
knees by the river, rubbing clothes
against a =mooth stone. A pile of
tight-wrung socks lay on the bank. In-
nes stood and watched her,

“I must remember to speak of her
to Gerty,” she determined. “She prob-
nbly does not know that there is a
washerwoman in eamp.”

It was a week later before she re-
membered to speak of the Mexican
womam “who could wash." The two
women were on their way to their
tents from the mess breakfast. Senora
Maldonado was leaving MacLean's
tent with a large bundle of used
clothes under her arm,
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No | her heart.
Woman she stay, Ling | ful Maldonado—he would kill her—
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X
with Rickard, with life that lets such
things be. She jumped up. “Oh, stop
it'" She roshed out of the rent, fol-
fowed hy a strange bitter smile that

hrought age to the fuce of Geriy Har-
din.

In her own tent, Tanes found excuse
for her lack of self-control, She did
pot like the color of scandal; she
Lhated smudge, Gerty hud sald the
whole camp knew it; knew why the
Mexican woman wias in ecamp! She
did not trust Gerty in anything else;
why should she trust her io that? She
wonld forget Gerty’s gossip,

But she remembered it vividly that
week as she washed her own khakis:
as she bent over the ironing board in |
Gerty's sweltering “kitchenette” She |
thouzht of It as she returned Rick-
ard’s bow in the mess tent the next
morning: each time they met she
thought of it. And it was in her mind |
when she met Senora Maidonado by |
the river one day, and made a sadden !
wide eurve to avold having to speak |
to her, |

CHAPTER XXVL

Time the Umpire,
The river wus low; its yellow wa- |
ters bore the look of oriental duplieity.
Earh day was now showing its prog-
ress, The two ends of the trestle were
ereeping across the stream from their
brush aproms, A few weeks of work, |
at the present rate, and the gap would
he closed, Hardin's big gate in It the
by-pass ready; the trap set for the|
Colorado. The tensity of a last spurt |
was in the air. !

It was Inspiring activity, this pitting |
of man's cumulative skill against an |
elemental force. No Caucasian mind
which did not tingle, feel the privi-
leged thrill of it. To the stolid native )
this day of well-pald toil was his mil-
lennium, the fulfillment of the
prophecy. His gods had so spoken.
Food for his stomach, liquor for 111:;.I
stupefaction; the white man’s money
lald in & brown hand each Sunday
morning was what the great gods fore-
spoke. The completion of the work,
the white man's vlctory, would be an
end of the fat time. Hasten? Why
should they. and shorten their day of
opportunity?

Between the two camps oscillated
Coronel, silently squatting near the
whites, jabbering his primitive Es-
peranto to the tribes. His friendship
with the white chiefs, his age and nat-
ural leadership gave him a unique po-
sition in both camps. Assiduously,
Rickard cultivated the old Indian who
crouched days through by the bank of
the river.

The engineers felt the whip of ex-
citement. Never a man left the camp
in the morning who did not look to-
ward that span crawling across the
treacherous stream, measure that
widened by-pass. Would the gate
stand? The Hardin men halloed for
the gate, but looked each morning to
see If it were still there, The Reclama-
tion Service men and the engineers of
the railroad were openly skeptical;
Sisyphus outdone at his own game!
Estrada and Rickard looked furtively
at the gate, with doubt at each other.

Hardin, himself, was repressed, an
eager Ifve wire. His days he speat on
the river; his nights, long hours of
them, open-eyed, on his back, watching
the slow-wheeling, star-pricked dome
of desert sky. His was the suspense
of the man on trial; this was his
trial; Gerty, Rickard, the valley, his
judge and jury. The gate grew to be
a symbol with him of restored honor,
an ohsession of desire, It must be all
right!

Rickard was all over the pilace,
“Watching every plece of rock that's

dumped in the river,” complained
Wooster, “Believe he marks them at
night!"

They were preparing for the final
rush. In a week or two, the work
wouid be continuous, night shifts to
begin when the rock-pouring com-
menced, Large lamps were being sus-
pended across the channel, acetylene
whose enndelpower was that of an are |

“She washes for the men. I'm go-
ing to ask her to do my khakis for me.
Perhaps this woman would be willing
to do all our laundry?”

Gerty had been wondering what she
would say to Innes. The speech which
needed only an  introduction  was
stirred into the open.

“You must not,” her voice trembled
with anger, “vou must not ask that
woman. She is not to be spoken 10"

The girl asked her bluntly what she
meant.

“You must not give her your wash-
ing—must not speak to her. Tve por
mentioned it before,  T—I1 hoped 1t
would not be necessary.,  Tom told me
not to speak of it.,”

“Tom told you not to speak of [t?
Not to speak of what?”

“You must have observed-—>Mr. Rick-
ard?”

The girl's ear did not estch
short pause. “Observid Mz Lich

“The coolness between us.
Iy speak to him.
to him.”

When had all thiz happened. Innes
demanded of herself? Had she bheen
asleep, throwing pity from outdated
dreams?

“I won't countenance a common af-
fair like that.” Her eyes, sparkling
with anger, sugzested jealous wrath
to Innes. who had her first hint of the
story. She had learned never to take
the face value of her sister's verbal
coin; it was only a symbol of value:
it stood for something else.

The yellow eyes were on the dredge
bucket as it swung across the channel,
but they did not register. She was
angry, outraged; she did pot know

1 =¢

with whom. With Gerty for telling her,

I don’t wish to speak |

&0n

with
openly eneouraged Rickard twice, he
That was his I-ih:-i.'l
She . =

| Life had eaught her.
| as she ironed her mull rufiles, no way |

TeTE  anxionsly measured, increased, A third | her guest, it was o trazie presence, of l

srenm shovel bad been ndided ; the rail-
road sent in several work trains falls |
equipped for service; attracted hy the
| exeitement, the hoboes were conimene- |
ing to come in.

It was a bhuattle of biz numbhers,
duel of great force where time was
the umpire. Any minute hot weather |
might fall on those snowy peaks up
yvonder, and the released waters, rush-
| ine down, would tear out the defenses |
las a wave breaks over a child’s fort
made of sand. This was a race, and
all knew it. A regular train dispatch
system was in force that the ln:'ur&!;int."
| cars might drop thelr burden of rock
und gravel and be off after more. The
| Dragon was heing fed rude meals, Its
appetite wherted by the glut of pour- |

a

ing rock.

Tod Marshall came down from Tue- |
in his ear. The coming of the

Palmsra and Claudia rippled the so-
cinl
| ahend.
tell
wanted to desert the mess tent, shonk
| herself from her Injury, and “did u]\“i

waters at the front for days|
Gerty Hardin, too prond to |

her astonished family that she |

1 her lingerie gowns., Mrs. Marshall |

| was not going to patronize her, even
| if her bushand had snuhbbed Tom.

It
was hot, Ironing in her tent, the rl.mrc!
closed.  Everything carried a sting
those indoor hours. She was aflame |
hot vanity. Twice, she

had flouted her.
Men who prefer Mexieans—!
wonld never forgive him, never!

She followed devious channels to ine
volve Tom's responsibility., There was

la ecabul agzainst the wife of Hardin.

Working like a servant! she called it
necessity,  Everylhing, every one pun-
Ished her for that one act
She saw no way,

Her spirit beat wild
If she could

ont of her cage.
wings angainst her bars.
see n way ont!
stay with Tom!

Maddening, too, that at the mess
table, she canght Rickard’s eyes turning
toward, resting on, Innes Hardin. The
girl herself dll not seem to notlee—
artful, subterranean, such
That was why she had come running
back to the Heading! That the reason
of her anger when she had hinted of
the Maldonado, She learned to hate
Innes, Bitterly she hated Rickard.

wTom,” she said one day. He
turned with a swift thrill of expecta-
tion, for her voice sounded kind; like
the Gerty of old. “l have always
heard that Mr. Marshall has terribly
striet ideas. I think he ought to hear
of that Mexican woman, It is demor-
alizing In a camp like this."

“I tell Marshall anything against his
pet clerk? The Hardin lip shot out.
“He'd throw me out of the company.”

The pretty scene was spoiled. To
his dismay, she burst into a storm of
tears, tears of self-pity. Her life lay
in tatters at her feet, the pretty fabric
rent, torn between the rude handling
of those two men. She could not have
reasoned out her injury, made It con-
vincing, bullt out of dreams as it was,
heartless, scheming dreams. Because
she could not ‘tell it, her =obhing was
the more violent, her complaints Inco-
herent, Tom gathered enough frag-
ments to piece the old story.
“pshamed of him. He had dragged
her down into his humiliation.” H
sweet moment had passed. v

He spent a few futile moments try-
ing to comfort her. i

“Don't come¢ near me.” It burst
stared at her, the woman meeting his
eyes in flushed defiance. The hatred
which he saw, her bitterness, corroded
his pride, scorched his self-love. Noth-
Ing would kill his love for her; he
knew that in that blackest of mo-
ments. He would never forget that
look of dread, of hate. He left her
tent.

That night, the cot under the stars
had no tenant. Hardin bad it out
with himself down the levee.

That valley might fulfill Estrada’s
vision and his labor; might yield the
harvest of happy homes; but his was
not there. He had been the sacrifice.

CHAPTER XXVIL.
The Walk Home.

Claudia Marshall sat at the head of
her stately table in the Palmyra, mute
as a statue but for the burning eyes
which followed her Tod. To Innes,

had | ¢

of folly. |

Nothing to do but to

stalking! |

R

from her; a cry of revulsion. He

nrooding selicitude, |

Late  hours excirement,  might |
abridze the + she sa ;u::wxin:l::'.u':_\'l
polieed ;. hut would net demand
the saeritce of his cizar

Marshail's cigar followed the eoffee.
Tony, the white-capped Ttulinn cook of
the Palmyrn, was removing the cups
Innes was careyving her double inter-
est, lHstening to Tod Marshall’s broad

she
|
getting a new viewpolnt as he

minfmized the locnl scheme— feeling
that sitent presence at the head of the

SWee,

table,

Then something drove Clandia from
her mind. What Mr. Muarshall had sai
swept a disturbing enleium on Tan
What if, truly, the river figsco conld
he traeml to that overzealous hamt? To
Tom, this undertnking blotted out the
rest of related big endeavor; but that
was not the way her host was looking |
at . He wus too courteous to give
her digcomfort: he had not said it di-

i

i

Leria ' tie
restoration and maimlenanes of trafk
fivr on the Sibea nd thas
| knder the
they could be wi l
the American railway exg uperat
ing the roud
The president et hovta could
B protee:ed i of
. thaos and an by « -} ke pingg
: e Tidlroad ued thint Lieking
the pIriine es al 1 Llier Peiner
ple there were looking 1 United
States and the alli f ceonom e
frsistanes This Ling ex
tended and additional supp! are o
v sent forward
Roving buamds having n connee-
: tion with any oreanizod government
| in Russla are menacing the rallroan,
the president sald, and conseqgnently
| | {18 protection by the military is nee-
| | e8=EATY American troops, ke sald,
——— E%‘}F:}‘ | now are engaged in gusrd duty as
Viadivostok and around  Verchne

“Theught You'd Forgotten Us.”

rectly. But always it met her, rose up
to smite her, wherever she was. Was
it not egotism, personal pride, that was
making her cover her eyes, llke any
simple ostrich? Her brother—assume
him anybody else's brother! The |
dredge finsco—the wild night at the |
levee—no isolated accidents those.
Hardin's luck!

A flush of misernble shame eame to
her. How they had all been trying to
spare her—Eduardo, these kindly Mar-
shalls—MacLean! She was turning.
impulsively, to nsk Tod Marshall if he
thought, could he think It probable
that they would fall, when a step that
gent the blood to her face took the
car's stalrs at two leaps. Now, In-
deed, the dinper was spolled.

“That's Rickard. 1 forgot to tell you
that 1 asked him to dinner. He couldn’t
get away. He said he'd run in for cof-
fee. Hello, Rickard. Thought you'd
forgotten us "

She hadn't thought of that contin-
gency! She found herself shaking
hands with him. Could he not hear her
mind, ticking away at the Maldonado
epirode?

Of eourse he would Iinsist on seeing
her to her tent. Punctilious, alw: yw.
Well, she just wouldn't. Perhaps she
could slip out some way. She would
watch her chance.

“Can 1 'Ialk shop for a while?" asked
Rickard. 4
They withdrew to a cushioned win-
dow seat. Innes had found her chance.
She' asked to be shown over the car.
Innes confided her plan. §he wanted
to slip out. “She would not Interrift
their evening; Mr. Marshall had busi-

ness to discuss—" >

Mrs. Marshall woyld not hear of It.
She said that Mr, Marshall would
never forgive her if she let Miss Har-
din go home alone. Her opposition
was softly implacable.

Innes went back to the sitting room
of the car angrily coerced. Rickard
was still ecloseted, conversationally,
with his superior.

At last, desperately, she rose to go.
Of course, he must insist upon going
with her. Of course!

“] wans going back enrly, anyway.
I'm to be up at dawn tomorrow.”

The good-hys were said. She found
herself walking rebelllously by his
side. “No, thank you!" to the offer of
his arm,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

STRANGEST OF SHIP FREAKS

British Inventor Must at Least Be
Credited With the Possession of
Much Imagination.

Sipre that memorable day, long ago
when our rude forefathers firs? ven-
tured atoat
many very curious ships have heen
built, Perhaps the maost extriaordinary

Angry Eyes Watched Rickard.

light. Soon there wonld be no night
i at the break. When the time for the
quick coup would eome, the dam must
|be closed without break or slip. One
| mat was down, dropped on the floor
that had already swallowed two such
gigantic mouthfuls; covered with
rock ; pinned down to the slippery bot-
tom with piles. Another mat was
ready to drop; rock was waiting to be
poured over it; the deepest place in
the channel was reduced from fifteen
to seven feet. Each day the overpour,

| of all these freaks vwas the steamer
| Conneetor, which was launched in

| | British waters In 1869
The Connector was built in three |

| gections, each of which g0 0
| spenk. n ship of itself.
forward section, whirh was titted up in
the usual way, was jointed to the imus
| ship seetion by means of a huge bolt
in such n manner that, as the ship
pitehed, it could rise or fall quite in-
Aependently of the other two sections,
| Thus, as the ship met the waves a
| kind of wriggle ran along the bull
| First the bow seetion rose, then the
midship section  followed suit, and
finally the stern section wriggled ap-
vard.

The craft passed safely
wune very severe trials, and even ven-
tured out in heavy weather. The ldea

WS,

| was to bulld up ships in sections like
trains, so that any particular section
could he dropped at the various ports

of ecall.

Where They Were.

in their dugout canoes |

The bow or

through

On Inquiring why they made =o
much noise upstairs, the twins told me
that they were just playing “war.”
Pretty soon the noise ceased, all was
still ; becoming uneasy at the unusu-
al silence, I went upstairs to Investi-
gate; they were nowhere to be seen;
but after calling several times and
asking where they were, a still, small
volee from under one of the beds an-
*“We dasn't tell, but we's

HOW FEBRUARY WAS NAMED

Month Known to the Romans as a Pe-
riod of Religlous Expiation and
Purification.

February was one of the two months
(January heing the other) introduced
fnto the Roman enlendar by Numa
| Pornplling, when he extended the
year Into 12 of these periods. Tts
name arose from the practice of re-
ligious explation and purifieation
which took place nmong the Romans
at the beginning of this month, and
comes from februare, to explate or to |
purify. Among our Saxen ancestors
the month got the name of Sproutkale |
on aecount of the sprouting of cabbage |
at this ungenial season. The name
| of Sol-monatt was afterward conferred |
lon It In consequence of the return of |
the sun from the low course in the |
hesvens, which it had been running,
starting on the first day of the month.

The following day, or February 2, |
has from a date unknown in the Chris- |
tian history been held as a festival of |
the purification of the Virgin, carrying

eording to some writers, but the idea
is at least open to doubt, as its pop-
ular name, even in the early church, Is
Candlemas, from the practice of carry-
ing lighted eandles in procession In
memory of Simeon's words at the pres-
entation of the infant Jesus. “To be
a light to lighten the Gentiles.” The

on this day in the churches.

Learn to Use Both Hands.

You have noticed perhaps that left-
| handed people seem to have an ad-
vantage over right-handed people Ip
belng able to use the right hand with
greater ease than right-handed people
can use their untrained hand. It is a
good thing to practice writing and

drawing with the left band.

MUST KEEP TROOPS

FRESIDENT EXPLAINS
TY GF PROTECTING

'PECPLE MUST BE IELPED
Inhabitanta Lack Es<s2rntialz of Lifs

| Udinsk.

ilr:Ln military expedition. Mr. Wilsen
| wrate, were twofold 3

| gpecifically directed not 1o interfer®

out the pagan idea of cleansing, ac- | Clemenceau c

Christmas decorations are taken down |

N RUSSA LOAGER

MECESSH-
RAILROAD
AND GIVE ENCOURAGZWMENT.

and Allies Must Furr.sh Necessi-
ties—Independent Bands
Menace FReads.

Wi

topm

Ji't s

A smail body also is at Har
nin

The original purposes of the Amear-
ing of tha
Czecho-Slovak forees and the steady-
ing of the efforts of the Hussians at
gelf-defense or the establishment of
1aw and order in which they might J
be willing to aceopt assistance.

Major General Graves, command:
ing the expedition of 8000 men, Wes

in Russian affairs, fhe president
said, but to support wherever neces
sary John P. Stevens, the American
raflway engineer, who is ecarrying out
the work of rehabilitating the §i-
berian railroad, under the direction
of the Inter-Allied Committee.

Mexicans Kill Many Americans.

Washington. — Although about 50
American citizens have been killed
fn Mexico since 1917, not a singla
erredt or conviction Is knowa to
have resulted, Henry P. Fletchef,
T.nited States ambassador to Mexico,
told the House Rules Committee im m
hearing on the Gould resolution,.
which proposes the appointment of &,
congressional committee fo investi-
gate relations between the two coum-
tries.

Lawful To Keep Liguor in Home.
Washington.—The prohibition en-
foreement bill, drastic provisions and
1, was adopted, gection by section
¥ the Honse, but a man's right w
gtore linuor ir his home stood op
against all attacks. On the finel
count, only three votes were record-
ed in favor of an amendment to make
home possessiotk of intoxicants un-
lawful.
Calls Attentlon To Mexico,

Austin, Texas. — Without debate
the Texas Senate adopted a concur-
rent resolution ealling ihe attentiom
of the president and Congress to the
sgyerilla warfare that has prevailed

along the TexasMexican horder
since 1875, and asking the federal
government il i cannot  protect
Texas.

——
Packers Deny Charges.
Chicago. — The Commitiee of Bev-
enteen, which is direeting the work
of the recently organized Institute of
American Meat Packers. replied for
the packing indusiry to Senator Ken-
von's assertion in the Benate that the
i::;ckurs are stimulating an enormoas
propaganda against his b2 for reg-

lation of the industry.

Aviators Arrive On Border.

Qan Antontn, Tex. — Twenty-eight
Air Service officers  from Rockweil
Field arrived here s will be as-
signed 1o stations along the border
They wore in command
R. Kelly

tor patrol.
of Capt, H.

Garman Rail Strike Settled.
Berlin. — As a ro-ult of intervems
tion by the Fedorstion of Labor &
gpttlement  of rransportanons
strike here hos been effected.

the

wWage %3 Per Day.
By a vore of 368 to
w0l the bill provid-
ge of §3 for all

Makes Minimum
Washington, —
47, the Hanse pw
minimum

ing a

government employes, except those
in the postsl enrvice The wage Is
inclusive of the warlime bonus of

§040 a year allowed rmployes

iven Vote of Confidencs

The Chamber of Depu-
a vote of confidence in the
of M. Clemenceau by a vote

Paris.
ties gas
cabinet
of 272 against 181

Ten Drown in Stream.

Silver C N. M.—Mrs, Clandela-
ra Galvan, years old. of Huiley, M.
3., and nine chfldien were drowned
nine miles east of here W hen a wag-

they riding was
in a swollen stream.

on in which were
E“’!'pf away

English Consider Treaties.
London.—At what was virtually an
| all-night sesz.on, the House of Com-
mons eompleted its consideration ef
both the German peace treaty and
the AngloFrench convention.




