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BY James

“You see, Miss flodnoy, it lsn't a
Bmall job—this blowing up of & moun
tain It's my firet ‘covors, and 1 hope
It works. It means a lot to me
" Philip Dalton, eloven months out of
BN engineering college, looked at his
wateh, and then across nl the grim
ugliness of the black mountaln of rock
which Iay in path of the now
Trans-continental.

“We'll know in n llttle less than four
hours," he sald, and from the moun-
thin, fired In the lost plow of sunset,
his oyes turned to the girl, “She goes
up a! nine o'clook sharp to-nlght It
wHl be o beantiful plece of fireworks.”

Ihl'

The vicepresidont’s daughter was
sianding with her back (o him, her
slim flgure profled apainst the crim

son light hovering atlil over the west

tern wilderness, thoe light breezo toss
g shining wisps of her golden hair
about her face and shoulder The

others had gone

For the first time since she and Dal.
ton had wmet each other n month be-
faore, they weore nlone, The fact thrilled
Philip, and he looked at her unob-
sorved, his “ace flushing with the emo-
tione which she siirred within him,
his ayes fllled with the love which he
wonld never bave dared to Jot her nee.
They had been together often during
this month, but there hind always been
mome one olse with them-—her fathor,
sope of his guesis, or her fSancd, the
1iUe Englivchman who was giving her
nAllle

They hiad never beon alone, Hke thiz
and Phillp squared his strong young
shoulders end drew (n desp Lreaths of
the keem evening air, and 1 that
he waa only one of the halfl Jdozen
Young engineers In camp, ot o bundred
and Nfty a manih

For a little longer Miss Rodney
with her back to bim, loe)
the thousand milea of
through which the butlders of the new
Trans.continental were driving thelr
thin lines of steel,. Whegeshe turned
to bim there was & wistful look in her

RO

Lo

opleless wasle

Cyen

“I's: wonderful wonderful ™ hao
sald. "Oh, whbat ean't you do—yvou
gEreal big strong men who WORK!"

Her volee, her eyes, the flush in her
cheeks were other than he had ever
known them bLefore

“I'm gorry that I'm golng away to-
morrow,” she continued, and there waa
a tone of Litterness In her wordy, “1've
naver seen this bilg. glorious world be.
fore. It's the first tlme I've ever
Known veal MEN'"

He [elt a throblilng Joy In hls bhroast
that held him speechless

YAnd you really helleve that you ean
blow up that mountain

*Tonight, at nine o'clock, Miss Rod
nes.” ]

“"And you—YOU are dolpg It!"

It wpa not & question. Wonder, de
light, admiration shone in her ¢

*I'm only the engineer,” he r |

*I've superiniended the bujlding of
coyote that ot knob of the
mountaln off there? Plllinger han had

charge of that. His coyole 5 up at

Bee hey

elght-forty-five, mine nt plpe”

1 wish | could see It she ex-
claimed suddenly

“You ean!”™ The words ahot from
Mm with a suddenness that deepened
the an of wind and sun in hla face
*There s wiil) time. 1 will take yvou
down now, i you will let me, Miss

Rodney "

*] wantod to ge the othey day, hut
Mr. Chelton enld ‘aat It was no place
for & womnn."

Her Hps tightened n Hitle
wis the man phie wos 10 maery

Chelton

Wi you go? he asked. "Wl you
look ot MY covote?™

"y

Bhe laughed ot ihe unconcenlsd
plt‘n-\-‘l'l' In his fooe Her blue eves
dageled him with  the sudden mis-
chlevous excllement that leaped Into
them

“We'll begin right here” he ex-
elpimed. “You nee theso wire Mins
Rodney? One runs a quarter of & mile
over there to my coyote, the other Lo
Billinger's. At the other end of this
wire—mine—thore are two hundrod

easos of dynamite and & bundred and
fifty sacke of powder, To-night we wiii

bring an elocteie batiery up to this
roek, attach the wire, and when you
press (he button the mountaln hiows

up, Do you under tand?™

#l pee, 1 nea'” she cried saflly, lean
ipg close 1o him as he ploked up the
dnds of tho wires ‘1 wonder Bhe
looked ot bim with a sudden daring
desire In her eyes. “'T wonder if they'd
J&t ME press the button to your ooy
ota?"

His hands trembled as he replaced

the wirea

“l—I'd e the happlest man in the
camp If you would,"” ho suld,

Y1 will, tf they'll lot me!

"They » - '

“I mean my father, and Mr. Chel:
ton." »

Agaln he paw her llps tighten

He lod the way daown the ridge into
the Httle valley that Jay between them
and the mountain. The way was rough
aud flled with masses of hroken trap
and boulders. In one place he held
Lisck his band to her, nnd ghe gave
bim her own, laughing Into his ayes.

"What WOULD they say?” she de
manded,
He kyew whom she meant by

THEY., and he lgughed back at her,
with & theill of plessure whick ghe
could not fall to see,

A somber gloom had begun to shroud
the black wall of the mountain when
‘they came 1o the mounth of the ecoyote.

¢ openjog  was about four feet

gare. Phillp wen! in Arst, and the
gl followed him. The blackness of
fight lay ahead of them. The girls
band clung suddenly to his arm, apd
b fall her shudder,

“Ugh! iU's dark— and coldi®

2

"There’s a lantern here,” he said
*IM light 0"
In the glow of the gkt the girl's

faco shone pale and tense. They had

goné twonty mpnoes in the chamber,
Suddenly ho stopped

“You're not afrald, are you?" he
asked

“No.o-0-0—nol afraid Only-—-two
hundeed cases of dynamite

He Inughed aghin, with a Joyous

ring in his volep, and In this moment,
s they wiood alone under the moun-
tain, with the faint glow of the lantarn

lighting up thelr faces, [t seemed the
most npatural thing In the world for
him 1o take the little hand that still
clung 10 hils arm

‘It can’t burt us” he eald, “You
cauld bulld n bonfire In here and noth.
ing would happen, Look He held
the lantern high above hia head, and
she maw that the rock wall of the
chamber was four or five fee! above
them. "The dynamite and the pow-
der are under us,"” he went on, “with

the exception of Nfty casen which are
plled up at the end of this chamber
There's ten feet of space hero, and the
chamber (8 twenty feer wide It runs
bnck m hundred yards under the moun
taln The dynamite and the powder
are covered over with elx feet of co-
ment and broken rock. The wire goon
under ground just outside the mouth
of the chamber, aud cauy the explo-

slon from BENEATH Now He
was talking to her eagerly In his en.
thusinsm. “Now-—by leaving this air-
chamber—we will get more than one
exploaion. There will be three or four,
where if there were no alrchamber,
and no vent, there wonld be but ONE,
and wo would Jose three times the ex-
uodive foree we will now get. The
first or second explosion will explode
the fifty cases of dynamite back there

end of the chamber
thunder

al the
It ought 1o rip
mountain'”
‘By Goorge, 1T WILL!" 2he eried,
and for an Instant he felt her fingers
tighten about his own.

By George,
out of the

“I—I1 beg your pardon—" he stam-
mered,

“For what?' she demanded., *Be-
caume you can work up enthiusinsm
enough In real work 1w FORGET
YOURSELF? It's glorious! 1T wish 1
were o man. If 1 wern 1'(—=I'd do
something—sometlhing blg—Iike Mow-
Ing up mountains, bullding rall-
ronds——-""

“You really think it's Lig?" he ashed
In a whilsper “1 thought—you
know '

Y I know what you thought.” the
girl  Interrupted ns e hesitated
“Everyone thinks the same. [f | were
A mun I'd BE » man!"

This time he could not see that curl
oug tightenlng of her llpa

"'l ehiow you the dynamite,” he
suggesied. “You're not afrald?"

ey

N0

He led her deeper into the chamber
No sound eame 1o theimn In tha
Intensity of the allence b ould hear
the girl at his slde breathing quickly
nnd when he ralsed the lantern above

Hnow

His head he saw thal her eyes were
wide open, und thelr pupile hig and
durk, A momeont more and the lan
tern glow began (o revenl row upon

row of boxes In thelr path,

“That's the dynamite” he said, and
his volee sounded hollow and unreal
‘“PVeh! shuddered hin companlon,

and he felt her presaing closer to him,
Almost In the sanie breath she elutehed
his arm with her free hand, “WHAT
WAS THATY

“Nothing,” he beghn—and stopped.

He had heurd the sound, (alnt at
firnt, like n shovelful of gravel falling
upon the rock floor bebind them. It
win followed now by & strange rush
Ing nound that seemed to s=nd a throb
ihrough the mountain, wnd Phillp
whirled townrd the mouth of the coy.

ote. BPack there hie abould still have
spen the pals llght of day fltering
through the outlet. In place of that
there was the Llackness of night. He
hold the lantern behind him, and
looked hard, It was still black, and
there rushed over him a feeling of
horror. If ke bad heen #alone ha

would bave eried out, and would have
run like a madman to the place whore
the light should have been, In a fAash
he knew what bad happened, A rock
had loosened over the mouth of the
chumber, lotting down a slide of rock
and earth, They were shul In! H»
tried to dpeak calmly, but Miss Rod:
ney had felt the thrill of horror that
passod like an eloctrie shock through
his body,

*] guess It was a ltile dirt failing
over the mouth of the 1unnel.”™ he sald,

I'm afrald you'll have lo soil your
dress getting ont, Misn Redney, and
incidentally you'll have the pleasure

of seeing me work for a few minutes.”

Miss Rodney did not reply aa they
retraced thelr stopd, The lantern Hght
revenled the coyote vent choked with
sarth and broken trap, and when Phil-
ip saw the trap, wedged and crushed
in the hole, he placed the lantern on
the floor, so that the girl could nol see
hig face, He dared not speak for a
moment, and turped from her to sirip
off his coat. With a little cry Miss
Rodney spratg to the lantern, and in
another moment sbe waad holding it
closs to his face, ataring inlo his hor
ror-filled eyd His face was as white
as death, and hia lips were set In a
burd, tepss lpe. 1o the glri's face
Philip did not see whut he had ex-
pected to aee, She sald nothing, Her
oyes ware almost black, The lantern
shook in her hand. Ke knew that ahs
had seen in his face all that bhe could
have told her, and yet In hor own
there waa nope of the weakpness that
he had feared. [t was ke a white
cameo in the hall gloom,

He turned from her and began (o

L3

work, while she held 1he iantern at
his back, At first he made easy prog-
reas  Into the loose trap, Then he
came fo the wodged chunks, and he
knew that he was fAghting against a
wall almost as solld as the mountain
iteelf. As an engineer he knew the
foree and welght that it had taken to
cholie the mouth of the coyote In this
wny. Outside there were hundreds,

Oliver

Mo came glose to her and placed the
lantern st thelr feot,

“If you had only been a man—If you
only had!™ he exclalmed in a volee
that was low and thriliing. If you
had been A man 1 wouldot  have
bronght yomt down here, If you had
been any other woman on earth 1
wouldn't have brought you. 1 did It
Pecanse—:="

yote

urwood

becnuze I'm afrald. I'm not afrald.
I'm NOT!™

8hé drew his face down to her,

“1 can't be afrald with YOU,” she
sald,

Her dournge, her falth, her love—
the warm throbbing of her body
ngninsf bim, filled him with o madnoess
which he struggled-to fight back. For
a few momcemis he dared not apeak,

"1 WONDER I$

perhaps thousanda, of tans of rock and

earth. Hut he did not quli

thing tmed 0 reak In his head
Unly the presence of Ming Rody i
him from sbowtinm from | RKing
out in | deaspair for hum 1elp
though his volee would have died in
the heart of the mountaln, He rollad
and tossed back ton after ton of

His hands were torn and hleedin

The knifeedged trap ripped the aren

of his flannel shirt Into shirmd Nend
of waler ran down hia fare—n swost
of horror more thun of exertion, .He
worked-—because he dld not ant (o
face the girl, and bBecayue there nlways
lingers a hope—one chance in ten
thousand—even In the face of dentd

He knew there was no more than that
chance, A lttla Iater he saw that
there was no use of continuing the
hopeleas flight. Rocks which ton men

could not have moved barred his wav,
He strolghtened himeelf, and with his

pockot handkerchief wiped the swent
and dirt from his face, Hefore he had
looked al her, Misa Rodney put hor
hanid on his hrulsed and naked arm,
When he turned ghe held the Inntorn
on n level with thelr faces. Thers
wias no need of words—af explana-
tiong. For threequariors of an hour
ahe had watehed him fight In the facs
of that wall of rock and ecarth with n
strength which she had never wfore
seen in & man.

“You've done splendidly,” she sald,
“but 1 don't tellove that you can go
on.”

“No—1 can't go on,” he said, know
Ing that ahe was demanding the Lealh
of him. "I can't go on. We're shu

in. Oh, my . God s Hlia panting
breath sounded terrible In the deat

Hke stiliness of the chamber, and
denly he caught the hand 1hat was on
his arm and crushed It almont floroely
to his braast, “[f I had ten thousand
ltves 1'd give them up-—every one—if
you were out there—and 1 was In bere

Wil

alono!™

"I know you wonld” she repliad,
and her volee was steadior than his
"I've been walching you, and 1
KNOW, It's becauss you're of that
gort that I'm«~—I'm-—-NOT AFRAID."

“Hut you don't yndersiand,” he sald

A
*1 do undorntand,"
"What time s %"
He ook out his wateh
bhalr touched hiw chieek an
together over the timeplece,
quarter after seven o'cloel,
“An hour and forty-five minutes'
sald the girl, A shudder ran through
her body., Bhe placed the <lanteérn on
the floor, and looked at hWim, ber face
& pale abadow In the gloom. “We'll
never know what happong,'” she went
on, and he wondered If horror and

thousand men -

whe interruptod.
-

Her soft

they bent

It wias o

.

fear had driven Ler mad. *“We'll
navar Know whint happens—nand
THEY'LL never bvow whot has hap

pened. ANl thelr |ives they'll wonder

where we disappeared 1o, 've Deen
tinking — thinkive — thinking while
yoii were At work there, and do you

know, 1'm not afrald. 1t's curioos, bt
I'm mnot: 1 guess [I's Lerause (here's
& lot of MAN In ma ['ve always
wantad to bée & man :

to do t l?—
big things. This Is the firm ﬂm" ?‘.

over been glad—that I'm & woman.'

rey' b LET ME priss

- i

Pt

“Why?' she asked
+ hind takan
ropped them

noftly,
hands agaln, but

Rodney 'ré almost eaqunls
here now, aren't we? I'm tno longer
Just o mere ongineer pald & salary
that would Jjust about buy your fa-
ther's clgara. 'ma MAN. And you're

no longer a vio valdent’s daughter,

reat helre nnd the flancd of o
1 man You're Just a8 WOMAN
Our world Is this lttle ciamber under
e mountaln Inkt Jittle world

we'll ever have, If It won't hurt you
i you don't care—I1'd Hke to—to tell
You :
He slopped, nimost wishing that he
might recall bin words,

Go on,” ahe urged softly. "0o on—

please.”

“I naked you 10 come down, Miss
Rodnoy, Leewie Just’ onee—1 wanted
to be plone with you, to have you mll
o myselt, ] koew it wonldn't happen
agnin—that you were golng awny to-
MOrrow ind I wag sure  that ¢
wouldn't Mo any harm, and that 1
world by happler afterward, 1 did 1t

becausa 1 loved you,™

Thore was a siloneo, It seemed ke
an alernity. Aund then, swiftly, In thai
torrible stiliness, the lght begun to
fade away. It grew lower, flickered,
nnd went out

“The oll f4 gone,” ho sald.

Ho hesrd n movement, Something
grapod out 1o him In that stark black-
neas, It was the mirl’'s hand. It
touched his shoulder. Her other hand
touchad hia face. He fell her near—

nearer. And then, saddenly, her arms
wore nround his neck.

“And that--thpt's Just why this Is
the first time In my Hle I'M GLAD

THAT I'M A WOMAN," she whispored.

“IUs the et time I've ever known a
MAN, and 1 love him, i he s nothing
but a4 greal g god of a civil engl
lence of (hat moment's

thera sounded the low,

& noie of tha licle bell In Phil
Daltan’s

witeh, It was half past
sVon In 1l ound there was some-
thing Indeseribully more slenificant

than the 1 ¢ Intonation of time. [t

wos ke the t wlling miroke of o
ehureh Lell villes nnd milled awuy, aoft-
ened by great distance, aod muffled

by the walls of the mountain until It

came to thom only in & whisper. Thoe
girl's arms tightened mbout Philip's
neck, and he felt her shudder, as

Ihough the note of the Hitle bell had
touched n vibrant ¢hord In her body,
and he drew her closer and closey In
e own arma, untll he was stralning
her to idm with a‘strength which be
did uwpt realiye until o Nitle cry of
prin broke from her lips. He loosened
his arms, and in the darkoess he
turned up her facs until thely lips mot,
and then he henrd her bLreath come
quiekly and sobbingly, and In a mo-
ment she wag erying with Her face
agalngt Dbls breagt, He Kissed her
agnin and aguin, and o the cavernous
siilinees of the metintaln his low
words rang with a strength and cour-
age Lthat after a lttle Ufted her face
from his breast, and made her take
his own fuce hetweon her two Lands

“'m socry, Philip.™ she sald, speak
Ing his name for the first tme, “hut
I Just conldo't help I Tt—it fso't

THE BUTTON TO YOUR coyore?"

but stroked her halr and fondled her
face while he bit his lips until the
blood cvame, She wnus his. She had
given herself to him, and never had
Hfe ealied to him as it did now. She
felt liis nrms and hiy shoulders harden,
ghe felt the stiffoning of his whole
body, and suddenly he held her back
from him, and his madness found vent
In worda

“By God, you shall llve— you
BHALL!" he eried. “Thoere's another
lantern on o ledge near the vent, Walt
until | find .

She stood alone, trembling in the
blachness, while he struck a mateh
and searched for the lantern. He
found It—nhalf filled with ofl. His face
was not white now. His eyes almost
frightened her, She stood near, hold-
ing the light, while he went at the
rocks agaln. Her presence put the
gtrenglh of five men In hia arms and
ody, nnd ke rolled back rock after
rock that he had not boen nbtile to move
before, In the madness of his fight, in
the suporhuman efforts he was putting
In this lagt struggle, time ceased Lo ox-
Iut for him. He Jdid not hear his watch
when it tinkled off the hour of eight.
Only caclh Uime as he turned his eyes,
he saw  Isobul Rodney's golden head
ghining in the dim lantern glow, her
eyes fixed upon him with a love and
faith that drove reason nnd judgment
from him, But ot last he came to the
end. He eame to rocks that he could
not move, and as he strained until
every muscle in his body seemed Lo
tear thempolves asunder, hig breath
came In A groaning ery., The girl
came to him, Her arms woere around
him agaln, und he sank down, broken,
bleeding, congquered.

“You can't,” she whispored, strok-
ing back his bhalr. “You can't do i1,
and-—and The look in lhis éyes
firghtenod her agaln. “Phillp—you
look ®so0 strapge—you frighten me.
You're-—you're notl——"

“I'm all right,” he sald, pulling him-
pelt together with an effort. “Litte
ewestheart, 1 guess we've lost.”

“What time ls ItT" sho asked.

He pulled out his waich,

“Twentyive minuten of nine,"” aald
the girl, There woa nol a tremor in
bher voloe, Her fingers continned to
fondle his hair. *“Yes, vwo've lost, but
haven't we wan & LITTLE something,
Puilip?" 8Bhe put her facs down
agninst kis hot cheek., *1 want to
walk,"” she sald, “Can't we walk—
back and forth?"

He placed the lantern on one of the
rocks, and with her hand in his they
wailiod slowly out fnto the gloom,

“Yeu, I've woti something-—the great-
@t Lhing In the world,” he sald, and
thoro was ihe thrill of the old strangth
and fearlessness n his wvoles, “[
wouldn't exchange what I've won for
Hfe—not for ten lives. I's YOU.
You're loslug everything. B#—aller
all——it won't b so vers bad-——"

Sha Intorrupted him, her flngers
clasping his wmore firmly.

“No, It won't be go very bad," sho
zald Lravely, “Thore are & good many
worse things, Philip, [, tbo, would not
exchange what ['ve found In this
mountaln for that OUT THERRB, Do
you know, If 1 had to keep that con-

tract—maoney for & title—and [ had a
cholee, I'd stay here with you.”

“God bless you" he whispered.

“1 wapld," rhe sald, as though she
thought he doubted her. “And now,
Phillp, Iet's talk of what we would
havo done If you had only told me that
you loved mo up there on thg rock—
where the wires are? Lel's make |t
REAL. I'm golng with you—HVERY-
WHERE—andi I'm going to help you
bulld rallroads,, and bridges, and blow
up mountsing, You'll let me, won't
yonl"

He was choking. He drew her close
in his arms, and’ held his face away
from her so (hat she would not dls-
cover the hot tearssthat were running
down hls cheeks,

“Yes," ho snid, “we'll go everywhere
~~together, Nothing can part us—
eyen in death-—!"

“Nothing," she said.

They both stood. silent, and under
thelr feet there camgy & gudden and tor-
ribla throb, a throbe that grew atronger
even as they held thelr breath, until
the mountain seenwed to tremble over
their heads nnd unwler their feet, and
was followed by m dull and distant
roar, Hko rumbling thunder amothered
in the bowels of theWearth,

“Fifteen minutes more,” she sald,
and the hand that stigoked his face was
like lce.

“Yea," bhe replied, “that's Billing-
gor'a mountalin.”

They went back 'Into the eclrcle of

io8tly light thmown out by the lan-
Ern. She Ifted her eyesm stralght to
his face, and ho marveled at the
strength which ho'sawin them. Her
cheeks were ke wax. Her lips were
pale, Againat thim whites contrast her
blue eyes shone deeper and darker.
The colls of her galden halr had loos-
ened, and suddonly he reached up and
ghook them down, so that her shining

@ tresses rippled mbout her shoulders,

filllng his nostrilsswith a sweot breath
as he strainedrhersclose to him again,
burying his fece In that golden glory,

“My wile!" he cried o her softly.

He felt herrarme tighten about him,
and in their thrilling pressure there
came 1o him an Ingpiration which
made him loosem his arms, and hold
hor back from him, staring at her
with eyes Inte which there had come
n strange and sudden radiance,

“If you wera my wife,” he whis.
pered. “If you were—il would be
ensler—a thousand times easier! My

wifo—my wite——"

He repeated the words, looking into
her eyes, His breath broke in some-
thing that was almost a gob.

“Isobol-—sweetheart—will you boe my
wife?"

For a momentsshe did not seem to
understand.

“Your wife——"

Her hands wtole in thelr sweet, ca-
ressing way to his face,

“Yes, my wife, ] am an Eplscopa-
Hlan. And here—pow—In the heart of
this mountain—without wlinesses—
we can bo.man and wife, It is legal—
in the eyess of the law and in the eyes
of God! My wife—my wife—->"

"Yeou, yes,, 1 know what you mean—"
A glory of understanding leaped Into

her oyes. “I Lknow what you
menn—--"

“You ylll besmy wifa?™

“Yen."

Phillp Dalton stralghtened himself.
He ralsed a bridsed and ragged arm
above his head, and bis pale face
seomed suddenly to glow with the
atrength and trioooph of n god ns his
words mang out clear and mighty
agalnst the echolpg walls of the moun-
taln.

I, PHILIP DALTON, TAKE THER,
ISOBEL: RODNEY, TO BE MY WED-
DED WIFE, TO HAVE AND ToO
HOLD FROM THIS DAY FORWARD,
TILL DEATH DO U8 PART."

And then, in the stillneas, there roge
the girl's volco, firm and sweat, say-
Ing after him:

“AND I, ISOBEL RODNEY, TAKE
THEE, PHILIP DALTON, TO BE MY
WEDDED HUBBAND, TO HAVE AND
TO HOLD FROM THIE DAY FOR.
WARD, TILL DEATH DO US PART.”

"‘!lr wife!™

“My busband!"

Their hearts ceased to beat. Clear
and distinet the bell In Philip Dalton’s
wateh began tinkling off the hour of
nins.

One—iwo—thres—four, He crushed
the girl's head fn his arm, xmothering
the sound from her. Five—six—
saven, He pressed hin lps to her's.
Bight—nine——

UMy wife—my sweet Uitle wifo— ~*

Her face was growing eold, Her
lips were cold, Her arms slipped from
his shoulders. Bhe became a welght
in hiy arms.

“GOod In heaven be pralsed!” he
breathed,

He looked inte her white, otill face
again, burled his fnoo In the warm
swecinoss of her halr, and as he walted
whigpers of prayer formed Lhemselyves’
on his lps.

TICK—=TICK—TICK-TICK

He could hear his walch, A clame
my chill oropt through him. The roar
of the bursting mountain seemed ale
rendy to fill his hond. SBlockness—s
wealiness—ovorcamo him, and he sank
down upon the cold rock flogr with his
unconseions burden,

TICK—TICK—=TICK—

His walch was beating off the pece
onds, faster and faster., He counted
them, ten, twenty, forty, sixty—and
they raced so awiftly ihat hix brain
could not follow, SHomething had hap-
pened to the wire up on the rock.
Thoy were attaching the battery, A
moment more

The nnconds grew Into minutes.
Flye—ten—he lifted his hoad, Good
God, what did It mean? The ginl
moved, and he strained her to him,
She was coming back to life. His fine
#ers touched her soft throat, and he
knew that (Giod would linve him choke
back her llfe a lttle longer, His fin-
gera tightoned, and he groaned aloud,
The bell in his wateh struock agalin.
It wns & quarter after nine. It would
bappen soon—it MUST hnppen soon,
There had been a delny—they were
pressing the button mnow. A Tittle
longer—just & little longer— -

A wound cafoe to him. It was not
the ticking of his watch, It was not
the littie bell. He ralsed his hend, his
eyes shinjng madly. It was o volce—
& faint shout—boyond the choked up
mouth of the coyote.

He dropped the girl and sprang ta’

the rocks, and his volco rose in shirioks
that were like those of a madman,
Answering shouts came to him through
the mass of earth and rock. They
heard Wim! He heard the beat aof
metal pleks on hard rotk!—one, two,
three, and then an army of them!
Thelr CLICK CLICK—CLICK

to him faintly, swiltly, and he contine
ued to shout until he stuggored back
exhausted. The girl had rogalned
consclousness, and was swaying on her
feet, holding out her arms to him and
murmuring Incoberent things. Ha
sprang to her and caught her In his
nrms,

"Wa'ro saved!” he shouted. "Somes
thing hag happened! Thoy're out
there—they hear us—I cun hear them
working!"

She looked at him dumbly, incom-
prehendingly, and her hands wont to
hia face agaln, nnd (n her fyos there
was a look as theugh sho feared  the
strain had been too much for him,

"Oome—Ilsten!” he cried, and he
drew her to the choked mouth of the
coyote, holding her trembling form in
his arms,

For a moment
breath.

In the sllonce there eamo to' them
distinetly the rapid beating of many
plcks upon rock.

An hour later a erumbling slide of
efrth and rock cleared the mouth of
the coyote. A flood of warm, [rosh alr
rushed In upon Philip and the girl he?
still held in his arms. In a moment
he was earrying Hor over the débris,
A dozen lanterns flashed In thalr faces,
& acore of men had drawn back, lean.
ing on their plcks and crowbare, star-
Ing at them white-faced and sllent, an
men will stare at thowe who have
come out of the jaws of death, Put
ong sprang forward, and caught the
girl from Phillp. It was her father,
flie vieepresident, and from bohind
lilm Philip heard the volcd of ons of
the mwen, which told him what had
happened, A rock had fallon upon
wire lsading to the dynamite, and Hhd
sovered {t, The battery had falled to
explode the mountain, and men had
como down to investigate,

He drew In groat dranghts of alr,
and looked at Isobe! and her father.
The girl had froed hersell from his
arms, and another man was ltlllmlll‘
near, holding out his hands to her.
It waa the Boglishman, And then He
saw the glrl draw herselt ereot—(urn
~and search for him; and when she
Baw hiin wtanding there In (he glow
of many lanterns, white, torn, and
walting, she went to him with & great,
Hobbing ery,iand all who stood there
heard the marvelous words which fell
from her lips.

"MY HUSBAND-—-MY HUSBAND!"

they held thelr
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