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"You see, MIbs Rodney, it Isn't a
Dmall Job this blowing tip of a moun-
tain. It's my first 'coyote,' and I hopo
It works It means a lot to me
' I'll Hip Dalton, eleven months out of

hn engineering college, looked at his
watch, and then ncross at the grim
ugliness of the black mountain of rock
which lay In tho path of tho now
Transcontinental.

'Wc'll know In a little less than four
liours," he said, and from tho moun-
tain, fired In tho last glow of sunset,
his eyes turned to tho girl. "Sho goes
Up at nine o'clock sharp It
will bo a beautiful ploco of flroworks."

The daughter was
standing with her back to him, her
allm figure profiled against tho crim-
son light hovering still over tho west-ter- n

wilderness, tho light breozo toss-
ing shining wisps of her golden hair
ubout her faco and shoulders. Tho
others had gone.

For the first tlmo slnco sho and Dal-
ton had met each other a month be-
fore, they wcro alone. Tho fact thrilled
Philip, and ho looked at her unob-
served, his face flushing with tho emo-
tions which sho stirred within him,
his eyes filled with tho lovo which ho
would never havo dared to lot her see.
They had been together often during
this month, but there had always been
Bpmo one else with them her fathor,
boco of his guests, or hor flancO, tho
llttlo Englishman who was giving her
A,tlUc

They had never been nlone, Hko this,
nhd Philip squared his strong young
shoulders and drew In deep breaths of
tho keen evening air, and forgot that
he was only one of the half dozen
young engineers In camp, at a hundred
and fifty a month.

' For a little longer Miss Rodney stood
with her back to him, looking off Into
the thousand miles of peoplcless wasto
through which the builders of tho new
Trans-contluont- wero driving their
thin lines of steel. When; she turned
to him thoro was a wistful look in her
eyes.
'"It's wonderful wonderful," aho

said. "Oh, what can't you do you
great big strong men who WORK!"

Her voice, hor eyes, the flush In her
cheeks wcro other than ho had ever
known them before.

''I'm sorry that I'm going away to-

morrow," sho continued, and thoro wa3
a tone of bitterness In her word3. "I'vo
never seen this big, glorious world be-

fore. It's tho first time I'vo over
Kpown real MEN!"

Ho felt a throbbing Joy In his breast
that held him speechless.

"And you really bollevc that you can
blow up that mountain?"

"To night, at nine o'clock, Miss Rod-
ney."

"And you YOU aro doing It!"
It w&3 not a question. Wondor, do-lig-

admiration shone In hor eyes.
"I'm only the engineer," ho replied.

"I'vo superintended tho building of tho
coyote. See that other knob of the
mountain off there? Bllllngcr has had
chargo of that. His coyoto goss up at
clght-forty-flv- mlno nt nlno."

"I wish I could sco It," sho ex-

claimed suddenly.
"You can!" Tho word3 shot from

him with a suddenness that deepened
tho tan of wind and sun in lib face.
"There is still tlmo. I will tnko you
down now, If jou will let mo, Miss
Rodney."

"I wanted to gc the other day, but
Mr. Cholton said nat it was no place
for a woman."

Her lips tlghtenod a little. Chelton
was tho man sho was to marry.

"Will you go?" ho asked. "Will you
lopk at MY coyoto?"

"Yes."
Sho laughed at tho unconcealed

pleasure in his face. Her 1)1 no eyes
dazzled him with tho suddon mis-
chievous excitement that leaped into
them.

"Wo'll begin right hero," ho ex-

claimed. "You soo theso wlros, Mls3
Rodnoy? One runs a quarter of a mllo
over there to my coyoto, tho other to
Bllllngcr's. At the othor end of this
wire mlno thoro aro two hundred
casc3 of dynamlto and a hundred and
flfiy sacks of powder. t wo will
bring nn eloctrlc battory up to this
rock, attach tho wire, and when you
Tress tho button tno mountain mows
ijp Do you understand?"

JI see, I sco," sho cried softly, lean-
ing close to him as ho picked up tho
finda of tho wlros. "I wonder" Sho
looked at him with a suddon daring
deBlro In hor uyes. "I wondor if thoy'd
let ME prcsa tho button to your coy-

oto?"
HIS hands trembled as ho replaced

tho wlrea.
"I I'd uejho happiest man in tho

camp If you would," ho said.
"I will, If 'they'll let mo,"
"Thoy "
"I mean my father, and Mr. Chel-

ton." '
Again ho saw hqr lips tighten.
He lod tho way down tho ridge into

the llttlo valley that lay between them
and the mountain. Tho way was rough
and filled with masses of broken trap
and boulders. In ono placo ho hold
back bis hand to her. and sho gavo
lilm her own. laughing Into his oyes.

"Whnt WOULD they say?" sho de-

manded.
Ho Itnew whom she meant by

THEY, ind ho laughed back at her,
with a thrill of pleasure which she
could not fall to see.

A somber gloom had begun to shroud
thp black wall of the mountain when
they came to the mouth of the coyoto.
Tho opening was about four feet
Bquaro. Philip went In first, and the
girl followed him. Tho blackness of
nlgh't lay aheao of thero. Thti girl's
hand clung suddenly to his arm, and
ho felt her shudder.

"Ughl it's dark and coldl"

P

dames Oliver Curwood
"There's a lantern hore," ho Raid,

in light it "
In the glow of tho light tho girl's

faco ahono pale and tenso They had
gono twenty paces In tho chamber.
Suddenly ho stopped.

"You'ro not afraid, aro you?" ho
asked.

"No o o-- not afraid. Only two
minuted cases of dynamite "

Ho laughed again, with a Joyous
ring In his voice, and In this moment,
as they stood alono under tho moun-
tain, with tho faint glow of tho lantern
lighting up their facos, It scorned tho
most natural thing In the world for
him to tnko tho little hand that still
clung to his arm.

"It can't hurt us," ho said. "You
could build a bonflro In hero and noth-
ing would happen. Look" Ho held
tho lantern high abovo his head, nnd
sho saw that tho rock wall of tho
chamber was four or five feet abovo
them. "Tho dynamlto and tho pow-
der nro under us," ho wont on, "with
tho exception of fifty cases which nro
piled up at tho end of this chamber.
Thcro's ton feet of space hero, and tho
chamber Is twenty feet wide. It runs
back a hundred yards under the moun-
tain. Tho dynamlto and tho powder
aro covered over with six feet of co
ment nnd broken rock. Tho wlro goes
under ground Just outsldo tho mouth
of tho chambor, and catoes tho explo-
sion from BENEATH. Now" Ho
was talking to her eagerly in his en-

thusiasm. "Now by leaving this
wo will get moro than ono

explosion. Thero will bo threo or four,
where if thero wero no
and no vent, thero would bo but ONE,
and wo would lose threo times tho ex-
plosive force wo will now get. Tho
first or second explosion will explode
tho fifty cases of dynamlto back thoro
at the end of tho chamber. By George,
it ought to rip thunder out of tho
mountain'"

"By George, IT WfLL!" aho cried,
and for an Instant ho felt her fingers
tighten about his own.

"I I beg your pardon" ho stam-
mered.

"For what?" sho demanded. "Be-
cause you can work up enthusiasm
enough in real work to FORGET
YOURSELF? It's glorious! I wish I
wero a man. If 1 wero I'd I'd do
fcomethlng something big Hko blow-
ing up mountains, building rail-
roads "

"You really think It's big?" he a3kcd
In a whlspor. "I thought you
know "

"Yos, I know what you thought," tho
girl Interrupted, as ho hesitated.
"Evoryono thinks tho same. If I wcro
a man I'd BE a man!"

This tlmo ho could not sco that curi-
ous tightening of hor lips.

"I'll show you tho dynamite," ho
suggested. "You'ro not afraid?"

"No "
Ho led her deeper Into tho chamber.

No sound camo to them now. In the
intensity of tho allcnco he could hear
tho girl at his side breathing quickly,
and when ho raised tho lantern abovo
His ncatl lie saw tnat ncr eyes wero
wido open, and their pupils big and
dark. A moment moro and tho Ian
tern glow began to reveal row upon
row of boxes In their path.

"That's tho dynamite," ho said, and
his volco sounded hollow nnd unreal.

"Ugh! shuddered his companion,
and ho felt her pressing closer to him.
Almost in tho snmo breath sho clutched
his arm with hor free hand. "WHAT
WAS THAT?"

"Nothing," ho began and stopped.
Ho had heard tho sound, faint at

first, Hko n shovelful of gravel falling
upon tho rock floor behind them. It
was followed now by a strange rush
ing sound that Boomed to send a throb
through tho mountain, and Philip
whirled toward tho mouth of tho coy-
ote. Back thcro ho ahould still havo
seen tho pale light of day filtering
through tho outlet. In placo of that
thero was tho blackness of night. Ho
hold tho lantern behind him, and
looked hard. It was otlll black, and
thcro rushed over him a feeling of
horror. If ho had been alone ho
would havo crlod out, and would havo
run Hko a madman to tho placo where
tho light should havo beon. In a flash
ho know what had happened. A rock
had loosened over tho mouth of tho
chambor, letting down a slldo of rock
and earth. Thoy wcro lhut In! Ho
tried to speak calmly, but Miss Rod
ney had folt tho thrill of horror that
passed llko an electric shock through
his body.

"I guess It was a llttlo dirt falling
over tho mouth of the tunnol," ho said.
"I'm afraid you'll havo to soli your
dress getting out, Miss Rodnoy, and
incidentally you'll havo tno ploasuro
of seeing mo work for a few minutes."

Miss Rodnoy did not reply a3 thoy
retraced their stops. Tno lantern ngnt
revealed tho coyoto vent choked with
earth and broken trap, and when Phil- -

lP w the trap, wedged and crushed
In the holo, ho placed the lantern on
W1U HOOT, BO lliui ma Bin tuuiu 11 u i. sea
his face. He dared not speak for a
moment, and turned from her to strip
off his coat. "With a little cry Miss
Rodney Bprang to the lantern, and In
another moment she was holding It
closo to his face, staring Into his horror-

-filed eye's. Ills face was as whlto
as death, and his lips wero set In a
hard, tenso line. In the girl's faco
Philip did not seo what ho had ex- -

nected to ace. Sho said nothing. Her
eyes wero almost black Tho lantern
shook in her hand. i;e Know inai Btin

had seen In his faco all that he could
havo told her, and yet in hor own
thore was none of tho weakness that a
he had feared. It was like a whlto
cameo In thn half gloom.

Ho turnod from her and began to

work, whllo sho held tho lantern nt
his back. At first ho mado cosy prog
ress into tho loo3o trap. Then ho
camo to tho wedged chunks, and ho
knew that ho was fighting against a
wall almost as solid as tho mountain
itself. As an engineer ho knew tho
forco and weight that It had taken to
choko tho mouth of tho coyoto In this
way. Outsldo thcro wero hundreds,

"l WONDER ir THEY'D LET ME rnEsi THE BUTTON TO

perhaps thousands, or tons of rock and
earth. But ho did not quit Some-
thing seemed to break In his lnad.Only tho prosonce of Miss Rodnoy kept
llim irom shrmllnn- - frnm olirlaMm.

T'l ,h!S
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tho hoart of tho mountain. He rolled
and tossed back ton after ton of rock,
1113 Hands woro torn nnd bleeding.
Tho knife-edge- d trap rlppod tho arms
of his flannel shirt Into shreds. Roads
or wator ran down his faro a sweat
of horror moro than of exertion. .Ho
worked becauso ho did not want to
faco tho girl, and bocauso thoro always
lingers a nopo ono chanco in ton
thousand oven In tho faco of doath.
Ho know thoro was no moro than that
chance. A llttlo latqr ho saw that
thoro was no use of continuing iim
hopeless flght. Rocks which ton mon
could not havo moved barred his way.
Ho straightened hlnuolf, and with his
pocket handkerchief wiped tho sweat
and dirt from his face. Before ho had
looked at hor, Miss Rodnoy put hor
hand on his bruised and naked arm.
When ho turned sho hold tho lantorn
on a level with tholr faces. Thoro
was no need of words of oxnlana- -

tlons. For three-quartor- s of an hour
aho had watched him fight In tho faco
01 inai wan 01 row; and oartn with a
strength which sho had novor boforo
Beep In a man,

"You'vo dono splondldly," Bhe Bald,
"but I don't lollovo that you can go
on."

"No I can't go on," ho said, know-
ing that sho was demanding tho truth
of him. "I can't go on. AVo'ro shut
In. Oh, my , God", His panting
breath sounded torrlblo In tho death-llk- o

stillness of tho chambor, and sud-
denly ho caught tho hand that was on
his arm and crushed It almost florcely
to his breast. "If I had ton thousand
lives I'd glvo them up every ono If
you woro out thoro and I was In horo

alone!"
"I know you would," sho replied,

and her volco was stoadlor than his.
I've been watching you, and I

KNOW. It's because you'ro of that

..ivLMfriW'" Bh ,ntctruntcd'
irMv
Ho took out his watch. Il6r soft

hair touched his cheek as thoy bent
"Seine r " " wns a
quarter aner seven ocjock.

"An hour and forty-fiv-e minutes,"
said tho girl. A shudder ran through
hor body. Sho placed tho 'lantern on
tho floor, and looked at him, her faco
a palo shadow n the gloom. "Wo'll
never know what happens," aho went
on, ho wondered If horror and
fear hod driven her mad. "Wo'll
never know what happens and
THEY'LL novor what has hap-
pened. All their Uoa they'll wondor
whoro wo disappeared to. I'vo boon
thinking thinking-thinki- ng whllo
you at work thcro, and
know, I'm not afraid curious, but
I'm not, I guess It's becauso there's

lot "of MAN In mo. I'vo always
wanted fto bo a man, to do things

over beontGiad that I'm a woman."

o
HVwrr

mmmamKmmmmim

no camo oloso to her and placed tho'
lantern at tholr feet.

"If had only been a If you
only had!" ho exclaimed in a volco
that was low and thrilling. If you
had been a man I wouldn't havo
brought yon down here. If you had
been any othof woman on earth I
wouldn't havo brought you. I did it
because

KBS'.

"Why?" sho asked softly.
Ho had taken hr hands again,

ho dropped them now
"Miss Rodney, we're nlmost enunla

horo now, nron't WO? I'm no loncor
a more mincer paid a sa.aYy

that would Just about buy your fa
thor's cigars. I'm a MAN. And you'ro
no longor a vice president's daughter,
a grcai noircss ana tho nance of a
titled man. You'ro Just a WOMAN.
Our world Is this llttlo chamber undor
tho mountain, tho last llttlo world
wo'll ovor hae If It won't hurt vou

If you don't caro I'd like to to toll
you

Ho stopped, almost wishlntr that ho
might recall his words.

"Go on," sho urged softly. "Go on
ploaao."

"I asked you to como down, Miss
Rodnoy, because Just once I wanted
to bo alono with you, to havo you all
to mysolf. I know it wouldn't hatmon
again that you woro going away to
morrow and I was Buro that It
wouldn't do nny harm, and that I
would bo happlor afterward. I did it
becauso I loved jou."

Thoro was a sllonco. It seemed llko
nn otornlty. And (hen, awlftly, In that
torrlblo stillness, tho light began to
fado away. It grew lower, flickered,
and wont out.

"Tho oil Ja gono," ho Bald.
Ho hoard a movoment. Somethingw

Bropod out to hjm In that Btark black
ness. It was tho girl's hand. It
touched his shoulder. Hor other hand
touched his faco. Ho felt her near
nearor. And then, suddenly, arms
woro around his neck.

that thafa Just why this is
tho first tlmo in my" lffo I'M GLAD
THAT I'M, A WOMAN," 3ho whispered.
"It's the ilrst tlmo I'vo ovor known a
MAN, and I lovo him, if ho is nothing

a groat big god of a civil engl-noor.- "

In tho sllonco of that moment's
thrilling Joy thoro sounded tho low,
tinkling noto of tho llttlo bell In Phil-
ip Dalton's watch, It was half past
soven. in 1110 sound tuoro was sonic- -

thing Indoserlbably moro significant

uuuu uy (,'ruai instance, nnu muiueii
by tho walls of the mountain until It
rfimn Tn tlinm nnlw In tv nonnt T'Tirt
W nm. iMifnnn,i hi.m.i Ti'i,maO. tinillVMWU tauwvtt, A Mi'nock, and ho folt her shuddor. as

though tho noto of tho little boll had
touched a vibrant chord In hor body,
and ho drow hor closor and closer In
his arma, until ho was straining
her to him with n' strength which ho
did npt roallzo until a llttlo cry of
pain broko from hor lips. Ho loosened
his arms, and In tho darkness ho
turned up hor faco until tholr lips mot,
nnd then ho heard her breath como
quickly and sobblngly, and In a mo-

ment sho was crying with her faco
against his breast. Ho kls3ed hor
again and again, and In caornous
stillness of tho mountain his low
words rang with a strength and cour-
age that after a llttlo lifted her faro
from his breast, and mado hor tnko
his own faco botweon her two hands.

"I'm sorry, Philip," aho said, speak- -

I just couldn't help it. it it Isn't

sort that I'm I'm NOT AFRAID." than tho mere Intonation of tlmo. It
"But you don't understand," ho said. 1t.ho .i11 t0,IUn,f 8,ro,!0 ot.-"-

thousand mon " church miles and miles away, soft- -

u u

over

ind

know

wore do you
It's

you man

but

her

"And

but

n

h W

own

tho

big things This la tho first tlmo Typing his namo for tho first tlmo, "but

!;ccauso I'm afraid. I'm not afraid
I'm NOT!"

Slid drew his faco down to hor.
"I can't bo afraid with YOU," sho

said.
Her courage, hor faith, her lovo

tho warm throbbing of hor body
t 'l4.l MI.J hln .III, . .,!...'.

which ho struggled to flght back. For
a few moments he dared not speak,

o

YOUR C0Y0TE7"

but stroked her hair and fondled her
faco whllo ho bit hia lips until tho
blood came. Sho was his. Sho had
irlven herself In him. ami nnvor had
Ufa In htm nn It illil now. Sho
folt his" arn and huT shoulders harde
sho felt tho stiffening of his whole
body, and suddenly ho hold her back
from him, and his madness found vent
In words.

"By God, you shall llvo you
SHALL!" ho cried. "Thoro's another
lantorn on a ledgo near tho vont. Walt
until I find It."

Sho stood alone, trembling in tho
blackness, whllo ho struck a match
and searched for tho lantorn. Ho
found It half filled with oil. His faco
was not whlto now. Ills oyes almost
frightened hor. Sho stood near, hold-
ing tho light, whllo ho went at tho
rocks again. Hor presenco put tho
strength of flvo men In hia arms and
body, and ho rolled back rock after
rock that ho had not been ablo to movo
boforo. In tho madness of his flght, in
tho Biiporhuman efforts ho was putting
in this last struggle, tlmo ceased to ex-

ist for him. Ho did not hear his watch
when It tinkled off tho hour of eight.
Only each tlmo as ho turned his eyes,
ho aaw Isobel Rodnoy's golden head
shining In tho dim lantorn glow, her
eyes fixed upon him with a lovo and
faith that drovo reason and Judgraont
from him. But at last ho camo to tho
end. Ho camo to rocks that he could
not movo, and as ho strained until
every musclo in his body seemed to
tear themselves nsundor, his breath
camo In a groaning cry. Tho girl
camo to him. Her arms woro around
him again, and ho sank down, brdken,
bleeding, conquered.

"You can't," aho whispered, strok-
ing back his hair. "You can't do t,
and and " Tho look in his oyos
flrghtcnod her again. "Philip you
look so strango you frighten mo.
You'ro you'ro not "

"I'm all right," ho said, pulling him-sel- f
together with an effort. "Llttlo

Bwoothoart, I gues3 wo'vo lost."
"What tlmo is it?" sho askod.
Ho pulled out his watch.
"Twonty-flv- o minutes of nlno," 3ald

tho girl. Thero was not a trdtnor In
her voice. Hor fingers continued to
fondto his hair. "Yes, wo'vo lost, but
haven't wo won a LITTLE something,
Philip?" Sho put hor faco down
arnlnat his hot cheek. "I want to

"No, It won't be bo bad,"
aald "Thoro aro a goqd many

things, I, tbo, would
what found In this

for that
know, if I had to keep that con--

tract money for a title and I had a
choico, I'd stay hero with you."

"God bless you," ho whispered.
"I would," pho said, as though sho

ho doubted hor. "And now,
Philip, let's talk of what wo would
havo dono lf yu hnd onJy told me thftt
you loved mo up thoro on tho rock
whoro tho wires aro? Let's mako it
REAL. I'm going with you EVERY-
WHERE going to holp you
build railroads, nnd bridges, nnd blow
up mountains. You'll let mo, won't
you?"

Ho was choking. Ho drow her closo
in his arms, and' held his faco away
from her so that ,sho would not dis- -

cover tho bot tearsithat woro
down his checks.

'"Yes," ho said, "vw'll go everywhoro
together. Nothing can part us

oven In death ''
"Nothing," sho cdid.
Thoy both stood silent, and under

tholr feet thoro camji a sudden and tor-rlbl- o

throb, a throW that grow strongor
oven as they hold their breath, until
tho 'mountain seemed to tremble- over
tholr heads and under their feet, and
was by m dull and distant
roar, llko rumbling thunder smothered
in tho bowels of thoVcarth.

"Fifteen minutes more," sho said,
and tho hand that st:oked hta faco was
llko lco.

"Yes," ho replied; "thafa Billing-gcr'- s

mountain."
They wontf back 'into tho circlo of

light thxown out by tho
Sho lifted her eyca straight to

his faco, and ho at tho
which hoisawdn thorn. Hor

cheeks woro llko wax. Her lips woro
palo. Against thla whltoi contrast hor
bluo eyes shone deeper and darker.
The colls of her goldon hair had loos- -
ened, nnd suddenly ho reached up and
shook thorn down, bo that hor
ircs3es rippiou auout nor
filling his nostrllswlth a sweet breath
as ho stra!ncdfhorcloso to hlrn again,

I1I3 faco In that golden glory,
"My wlfo!" ho cried to hor softly.
jtio ion uer'urmB iigmuu auouL mm,

and In tholr thrilling pressure thcro
camo io him an inspiration which
mado him loosen his arms, nnu noiu

' fm '. ft
with eyes which thcro had como
a strango and sudden

"If you woro my wifo," ho whis- -

pered. "If you wero it would bo
easier a times caaior! My
wlfo my wile "

Ho repeated lho word3, into
her eyes. His breath broko in somq-thin- g

that was almost a sob.
"Isobol sweotlhcart will you bo my

wlfo?"
For a momentHsho did pot seem to

understand.
"Your wlfo "
Her hands stolo in their Bwcot, ca-

ressing way to his faco.
"Yes, my wlfo. I am an Episcopa'

Han And horo now in tho heart of
this mountain without witnesses
wo can bo.man and wlfo. It is legal
in tho oyes of tho law and in tho oyes
of God! My wlfo my wifo "

"Ycd, yes,. I know what you moan "
A glory of understanding leaped Into
her oyes. "I know what you

"mean
"You will bonny wlfo?"
"Yes."x

Philip Dalton stralghtoncd
Ho raised a bridsod und ragged arm
abovo his head, and bio palo faco
seemed suddenly to glow with tho
strength nnd triumph of a god as his
words rang out clear and mighty
against tho walls ot tho moun
tain.

I, PHILIP DALTON, TAKE
ISOBEL RODNEY, TO BE MY WED- -

DED WIFE, TO HAVE AND TO

nOLD FROM THIS DAY FORWARD,
TILL DEATH DO US

And thon, In tho stillness, thero roao
tho girl's volco, firm and awoot, Bay- -

ing aftor him:
"AND I, ISOBEL RODNEY, TAKE

the girl's head In his arm, Bmotherlng
!, .... .1 . m... ,
iup suuuu irom iur, i.'iyi hii
sovon. Ho proasod hia lips., to hor's.
Eight nine '

"My wife my aweot Utile wIfow

walk," sho said. "Can't wo walk THEE, PHILIP DALTON, TO BE MY
back and forth?"

Ho placed tho lantern on ono of tho uubuajnu, TO HAVE and
rocks, nnd with hor hand In his thoy TO HOLD FROM THIS DAY FOR- -
walked slowly out Into tho gloom.

"Yes, I've won somothlug-t- ho groat- - TILL DEATH DO LS
eat thing In tho world," he said, and "My wifo!"
thoro was tho thrill ot tho old strength mv
and fearlessness In hia voice. "I
wouldn't exchango what I'vo won for The,r hearts beat. Clear
life not for ten lives. It's YOU. nnd dUtlnct tho bell In Philip

nurXraf,,,y7iU&tieT watCh beean tln,dlns ott tlw 1,our of
'alsTotTn7eUtedTfm!,ahe7'flnger8n,"0

claspltig his more firmly. Ono two threo four. Ho cruBhod
vory sho

bravely.
worse Philip. not
exchango I've
mountain OUT THERE. Do
you

thought

nndhl'm

running

followed

ghostly Ian-ter-

marveled
strength

Bhlnlng
snauiucrs,

burying

radiance

thousand

looking

himself.

echoing

THEE,

PART."

WEDDED

WARD, PART."

hnshandf"
ceased-t-

Dalton's
Hnn'

Ilor faco was growing cold. ilor
lips wcro cold. Hor nrma slipped from
his shoulders. Sho becamo a weight
in his arms.

"God in heaven bo praised!" ha
UiUUUlUU. I

Ho lolcd Into her whlto, otlll faco
again, burled his faco In tho warm
sweotness of her hair, and ns ho waltod1
whispors of prayer formed themsolvoa'
on his lips.

TICK TICK TICK TICK
Ho could hear his watch. A clam-

my chill crept through him. Tho roar
of tho bursting mountnin seemed nl- -
ready to fill his head. 8lcknc3s
weakness ovorcamo him, and ho sanlc
down upon tho cold rock floor with his
unconscious burden.

TICK TICK TICK
His watch was beating off tho boc-ond- s,

fastor and fastor. cd

them, ten, twenty, forty, sixty and
thoy raced so swiftly that his brain
could not follow. Something had hap-
pened to tho wiro up on tho rock.
Thoy wero attaching tho battery. A
moment moro

Tho seconds grow into minutes.
FIvo ten ho lifted his head. Good
God, what did it mean? Tho girl
moved, and ho strained her to him.
Sho was coming back to life. Hlu hn-go-

rs

touched hor Boft throat, and ho
know that God would have him choko
back her llfo a llttlo longer. His fin-go- rs

tightened, and ho groaned aloud,
Tho bell In his watch struck again.
It was a quarter after nlno. It would
happen aoon It MUST happon soon.
Thoro had been a delay thoy wcro
pressing tho button now, A llttlo
longer Just a llttlo longer ''

A sound catno to him. It was not
tho ticking of his watch. It was not
tho llttlo bell. Ho raised hi head, his
oyes shining madly. It was n volco
a faint snout boyond tho choked up
mouui or tno coyote.

Ho dropped tho girl and sprang tq
tho rocks, and his vojco roso in shrloka
that wero Hko thoso of a madman.
Answering shouts camo to him through
mo mass or earth and rock. Thoy
heard him! Ho heard tho beat of
metal picks on hard rnokfnnn. ww, ..w.
uirco, ana then an army of thomfi
Their -camj.

to him faintly, Swiftly, and ho contln- -
ucd to shout until ho staccorPfi hnrir
exhausted. Tho girl had rogaincd
consciousness, and wa3 swaying on hor
feet, holding out her arms to him and
murmuring incoherent things. Ho
sprang to her and caught hor in his
arms.

"Wo'ro saved!" ho shouted. "Somo
thing has happened! They're out
there they hear us I can hear thorn,
working! "

Sho lookod at him dumbly,
and hor hands wont to

hia faco again, and in hor oyos thoro
waB a look as though sho feared Uho

"" uu occn too much for him.
"Como listen!" ho cried, and ho

llrow llor to tho choked mouth, of tho
coyoto, holding her trombling form In
His nrms.

For a moment thoy hojjl, tholr
breath.

In tho sllonco thoro camo to 'thorn
distinctly tho rapid beating of many;
picks upon rock.

An hour lator a crumbling slldo or
cr.rth and rock cleared tho mouth of
tho coyote. A flood of warm, fresh air

imed In upon Philip and tho girl hoi
Btl11 llol(1 In his arms. In a momont
no wna carrying hor ovor the debris,
A uozcn lanterns flashed in tholr faces.
a Bcoro of men had drawn back, loan-in- g

on tholr picks and crowbars, star-
ing at them whito-faco- d and silent, aa
mon will Btaro at thoso who havo
como out of tho Jaws of death. But
ono sprang forward, and caught tho
gin rrom Philip. It waa her fathor,
tho t, and from bohind
him Philip heard tho volco of ono of
tho mon, which told him what had
happened. A rock had falion upon the
wiro loading to tho dynamlto, and had
Bovered it. Tho battery had failed to
oxplodo tho mountain, and men had
como down to investigate,

lt T -
, B clra"8nts of air,

'00ked nt l80bel ,nnd ,10r father.
Tho girl had freed horsolf from his
arms, nnd another was standing
near hni.itnn- - f Vi- - hanUs to hor'
It was tho Englishman. And thon ho
saw tho girl draw horsolf eroct (urn

and Bearcb ror Mm, "nd when sho
w him atandlng thoro In tho Bl6w

of many lanterns, whlto, torn, and
waiting, sho went to him with a great
nni.ki ... .. . - A '
nuuuiuK gry,innl ail WHO BtOOd tlldre
"card tho marvolous words which fell
from hor lips, ,

' '
"MY HUSBAND-- MY HUSBAND!"
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