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TheOtyof Numbered Days

By Francis Lynde
Cayrtkt kf

CWla Scrissw't it

lean, with her hands behind fcsr,
against tho opposite porch post. "But
tell me, what would you do with your
pot of rainbow gold If you should
find it?"

Brouillard roso and straightened,
himself with his arm over his heal
liko an ath'e'e testing his muscles for
the record breaking event.

"What would I do? A number of
things But first of all. I think. I'd
buy the privilege of tolling some wom-
an that I love her."

She was silent for so long a time
that .be looked at his watch and
thought of going. But at the deciding
Instant she held him with a low spo-
ken question.

"Does It date bark to the handicap?
You needn't tell me If you don't want
to."

"It does. And there la no reason
why I shouldn't ten you the simple
fact. When my father died ho left me
a debt a debt of honor; and It must
be paid. Vntll It la pald-b- ut I am
aure you understand."

"Quite fully," she responded quickly,
and now there wss no trace of levity
in the awecily serious tone. "Is It
much?-- so much that you cant"

He nodded and sat down again on
the porch step. "Yea. It la big enough
to go In a class by Itself In round
numbers, a hundred thousand dollars "

"Horrors!" she gasped. "And you
are carrying that millstone? Must yon
carry lt?"

"If you knew the circumstances you
would be the first to say that I must
carry It, and go on carrying It to tbe
end of the chapter."

"But - but yoult never be free!"
"Not on a government salary." he

admitted "As a matter of fact. It
takes more than half of the salary to
pay the premiums on pshaw! I,ets
drop It "

She was looking beyond him and her
voice waa quick with womanly sympa-
thy when she said: "If you could drop

to label 'Amy, sweetest and most
seraphic of diminutives."

"If you don't liko my name" sho
began, and then she went off at an-

other tangent. "Please tell me why I

am a 'collection of contradictions.' "
Uroulllard'a giue went past the

shapely little figure In tho string ham-
mock to lose. ItHelf In the far Timnn-yon- !

distances.
' You are a bundle of surprises," he

said, letting tho musing thought slip
Into speech. "What can you possibly
know about my thoughts?"

uu uiadi! a funny little grimace at
him. "It was 'contradictions' a mo-

ment ago a:id now It Is 'surprises.'
Which reminds me, you haven't told
me why 1 am a 'collection.'"

'till. I can catalogue them if you
push me to It. One minute you are
the Madonna lady that I can't recall,
calm reposeful, truthful, and all that,
you know so truthful that those child-
like eyes of yours would make a atut-terin-

imbecile of the man who should
come to you with a lie in his mouth."

"And the next minute?"
"Th next minute you are a witch,

laur.h ng at the man's llttlo weak-
nesses, putting your finger on them as
accurately aa If you could read his
soul, holding them up to your ridicule
and -- what's much worse to his own
At sin h times your Insight, or what-
ever ou choose to call It. Is enough
to give a man a fit of 'seeing things.' "

Her laugh was like a schoolgirl's,
light hearted, ringing, dellciously unre-
strained.

' What a picture!" she commented
And then "I can draw a better one
of you, Monsieur Victor de Brouil-
lard "

"Do It." he dared.
' Very well, then: Once upon a time
It was a giwd while ago. I'm afraid

you ere a very upright young man.
You onM cheerfully have died for a
prlnnple n those days, and you would
have allowed the enemy to cut you up
Into cunning little Inch cubes before
you would hsve admitted that any pig-

eon ever made to be plucked"
lie was smiling mirthlessly, with the

blark mustachr taking the sardonic
uprtirve

Then what happened?"
"Or of two things, or maybe both

cf thi-m- You were pushed out Into
the life race with some sort of a
bar. '.. hp I dont know what It was --

or l Is that true"
He nodded gravely "It Is ail true

enri.jf-- You hsvf-- n t ad lej anything
mort ti nn a graiful little touch here
and .!... Who has been telilrg you
all ths things about roe? Not
Gri.'.

"N-i- not Murray Ctislow ; It was the
man ) thlr.k you know best in all
the worll -- who i alw probably the
on" u know the least yourself

' i. ! heavens' Am 1 really such a
transparent egoist as all that?''

"A!i moo are egoists," she answered
ralmlv 'In aomo tha ego Is sound
and dear-eye- and strong; tn others
H la weak In the am way that pas-
sion I weak; It will sacrifice alt It has
or hopes to hav In some sudden fury
of Self aart Ion."

She sat up and put her hands to her
hair, and he was free to lock sway,
down upon the great ditch where the
er.dleas chain of concrete buckets
added to tbe deep and widespread
foundations cf tbe dam Armsa the
river a group of hidden eawmllls sang
their raucous song. Ia tha middle dis-
tance the camp-tow- city sprvad
Its roughly Indicated streets over the
valley level, the tall chimney stacks
of the new cement plant were rising
and from tbe quarries beyond the
plant the dull thunder of tbe blasts
drifted op.

ThU waa not Brouillard s first visit
to the cabin on the Massingale claim
by many. In the earliest stagca of the

!ley activities Smith, the Buckskin
cattleman, had tw-c- n Amy Maaslngale s
eaeort to the reclamation camp "Just
a couple o' lookers." in Smith's phrase

and the unconventional altitude
had done the rest. From that day for-

ward the young womsn had hospitably
; ened her door to Uroulllnrd and his

a!stants. and any member of the
rorps. from Leshlngton the morose,

ho commonly came to sit in solemn
silence on the porch step, to Griffith,
who had lost his youthful heart to
Miss Massingale on his first visit, was
w .decrae.

m
m
m
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ful reply to be made to this. Brouillard
bent lower over his work and said
nothing. At every fresh step In the
forced acquaintance tho newcomer
was painstakingly developing new an-

tagonisms. Sooner or later, Hruulllard
knew, it would come to an open rup-
ture, but ho was hoping that the actual
hostilities could be postponed until
after Hosford had worn out his tem-
porary welcome as a guest In tho engi-
neers' mess.

For a time the big man In tho easy
chair smoked on In silence. Then ho
began again:

"Pay, Brouillard. I saw one little girl
today that didn't belong to your

outfit, and she a a peach;
came riding down the trail with her
brother from that mine up on the
south mountain Massingale, isn't It?
lty Jove! she fairly made my mouth
water!"

Inasmuch as no man can read field-note- s

when the page has suddenly be-

come a red blur, Brouillard looked up.
"You aro my guest, la a way, Mr.

Hosford; for that reason I can't very
well tell you what I thtnk of you."
So much be was able to say quietly.
Then the control mechanism burned
out In a flash of fiery rage and he
cursed the guest fluently and compre-
hensively, winding up with a crude
and savage threat of dixmemberment
If he should ever venture so murh as
to name Miss Massingale again In the
threatener's hearing.

Hosford sat up slowly, and his big
face turned darkly red.

"Well!" he broke out. "So you're
that kind of a fire-cate-r, are you?
I didn't suppose anything like that
ever happened outs.de of the tenvent
shockers Wake up, man, this is the
twentieth nr.tury were living In
Don't look at me that way!"

But the wave of Insane wrath was
already subsiding, and Brouillard. half
ashamed of the momentary iat. I:. to
savagery, was once more scow ting
down at the pages of his nott.k.
when the door opend and Quinlan.
the operator, came tn with a commu-

nication fresh from the Washington
wire The message was an indirect
reply to Hosford s telegraphed appeal
to the higher powers llroul'lard read
it. stuck it upon tho file, and took a
roll of blueprints from the bottom
drawer of his desk.

"Here are the drawings for your
power Installation, Mr. Hosford." he
said, handing the roil to the man tn
the chair. And a little later he went
out to smoke a pipe in the open air.
leaving the message of inquiry be bad
Intended to send unwritten.
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Symptomatic D
For some few minutes the two on

the cabin porch made no attempt to
talk, but when the rumbling thunder
of the orecar which the elder Mas-

singale w as pushing ahead of htm Into
tho mine bad died away In the sub
terranean dlstancea Brouillard brgan
again.

"I do get your point of view some
times," he said. "Civilisation, or what
stands for It, does have a way of
shrinking Into littleness, not to say
cheapness, when one can get the
rroper perspective. And your life up
here on Cbigrlngo has given you the
needful detached point of view "

The trouble shadows In the eyes of
the young woman who was sitting In
the fishnet hammock gave place to a
smile of gentle derision.

"Do you call that civilization?" she
demanded. Indicating the straggling
new town spreading Itself, maplike, In
the valley below.

"I suppose It Is one form of It. At
least It Is civilisation In the making
Everything has to have soma sort of a
beginning."

Miss Massingale acquiesced In a
little uptllt of her perfectly rounded
chin.

"Just the same, you don't pretend to
say you are enjoying It." she said In
manifest deprecation.

"Oh. I don't know. My work la down
there. A tew weeks ago 1 waa right-
eously hot. it seemed so crudely un-

necessary to start a pigeon plucking
match at this distance from Wall
street"

"But now." she queried "now. I sup-
pose, you have become reconciled?"

1 am growing more philosophical,
let us say. There are Just about so
many pigeons to-b- plucked, anywsy;
they'd molt If they weren't plucked.
And It may aa well be done here aa
on the stork exchange, when yoa come
to think of It."

"I like you least when yon talk that
way." said the young woman la the
hammock, with open-eye- d frankness.
"Do yoa do It ss other men do? Just
to hear how It sounds?"

Brouillard. sitting on the top step
of the porch. leaned his head against
the porch post and laughed.

"You know too much a lot too
much for a person of your tender
years," ha asserted. "Which Barnes
one more of the charming collection
of contradict loos which yoar father or

other or somebody had Ue temerity

In Us issuo of February 21th, ISIS,

tbn WadcLa (Minn.) Pioneer Journal
lias the following

Oats letter from West-rrt- i

115 Bushels Camilla written
Per Acre. by Whiter G!o-.!e- u.

v,ui is renewing
his subscript inn to Ins homo r:M" i".

"The times we aro having up here
are vory good in spite of tho war. I

have had very Rood crops thU fall
and we aro having very pood markets
for it all. Wheat went from 30 to 60

bu. to the acre, oats from 50 to 100 bu.
to the aere. 1 had an 1 acre field of
oats which yielded me 113 bu. per acre
by machine measure, so I think this
ts a pretty prosperous country. I

have purchased another quarter sec-

tion, which makes me now the owner
of three-quarter- of a section of
land. The weather w as very nice this
fall up to Christmas, then we had quite
severe weather, but at the present
time it is very nice again."

"I lived many years tn Alberta: filed
a homestead in the Edmonton district;

own property in
One of the several parts of Al-

berta.Best Countries I found it
I Ever Saw. one of the best

countries I ever
saw: its banking system Is better than
that of the X'nited States; one quarter
section I own. with about $4.000 00

worth of improvements, pays J1S.00 a
year taxes. All tax is on the land; Im-

plements and personals are not taxed.
1 was secretary-treasure- of Aspelund
school district for two years My du-

ties were to assess all the land in the
district, collect the tax. expend it ijl.-00- 0

00 a year), hire a teacher, etc.. for
the sum of $25 0'o a year. Some econ-
omy, eh'

"All school and road taxes are ex-

pended in the districts where they are
collected. There aro no other taxes.
Land titles are guaranteed by the gov-

ernment and an abstract costs fifty
eents. Half of the population of A-

lberta are Americans or from Kastern
Canada. (Sgd ) WIt,I, TRl'CKEN-nllLLER.- "

Advertisement.

The man who quotes poetry Is never
asked to make an additional nuisaac
of himself by explaining what It
Cleans.

DON'T LOSE HOPE

IN KIDNEY TROUBLE

I Tria troubled with what the doctor
aid was Kidney ! Bladder trouble and

after trying several doctor. Rave up all
hope of ever twing well aii.un, until a
friend of mine told me about lr. Kilmer'a
Swamp-Poo- f liefore 1 had finiKhed the j

tirt bottle 1 Rot relief, and after taking j

:x bottles was completely restored to
health. I say to one and all that bwamp-Roo- t

ia a won.ierfu! medicine.
Verv trulv your,

MRS MAKTILE VAN DKRBFXK.
409 Johnnon St. Moberly. Mo.

Personally appeared before me this
4th day of February. 1914. Mrs. Martile
Vanderbeck, who nuKvrihed the atove
tatement and made oath that the aamt
s true in aub'anc" and in fact.

O RILICK I I'HRTKV.
Notary Public.

Freve What Swamp-Ro- Will Do For Yoa
Send ten emu to Dr. Kilmer i. Co.,

lirham:on. N Y.. for a sample nie kxt
tie. It will convince anyone. You will
lo receive a liookiet of valuable infer- -

mation, felling alwut the kidneya and b'.ad
dr. When writing, lie aure and mention
thin paper. Peguiar fifty cent and r

aire b.ttiea for aa'.e at ail drug
tore. Adv.

Opinions.
Rich Man Poverty is no disgrace.
Poor Man No. but that's about ail

the good you can say for it.

FOR ITCHING SCALP

knd Falling Hair Use Cirticura Soap
and Ointment. Trial Free.

When the scalp Is Itching because of
dandruff and eczema a shampoo with
Cutlcura Soap and hot water will be
found thoroughly cleansing and sooth-

ing, especially If shampoo Is preceded
by a gentle application of Cutlcura
Ointment to the scalp skin.

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address postcard. Cutirura. Dept. L,

Kcston. S"l'' oyorvwhere Adv.

Indignant Denial.
"My poor fellow, I Tear you are

something of an Invertebrate."
"No, ma'am. Never touch a drop ."

To Drive Out Malaria
And Build Up The System

Tata the Old Standard UKOYE S
TASTELESS chill TONIC You know
what you are taking, as the formula is
twisted oo every Ub"L showinf li it
Quinine and Iron ia a tasteless form Th
Quimns drives out malaria, tha Iron
touil'U op the system, jo centa

Literal Truth.
"You told me this piece I bought

here was cut glass."
"So It Is Cut down."

WOMAN'S CROWNING GLORY
ta her hair. If yours la streaked wlta
M'y. rrrty. crsy hairs, use "La Cr- - I

le" Ha.r Dressing and changa It la
th natural wax- - Price-- tl.W.kir.

Corroborative Evidence.
"History repeats Itself, they ay."
"Tea. Thme war films all look

much alUe to me."

itr. IVree's Prllrta are foat W liver,
Wl sad toenarh. One little Pellet lor

Wiativ three for a cathartic. Adv.

The maa who tells yua ha la ao foot
tvay Btrslr fc mistake. J

9YNOP8IS.

rr'Ktliard. rjcf tT.jpnei'r of the Niuot.'i
i:r.t,:i:iin .lam, ko-- s ou! from cun.p to
i:Ars:;i;.i ;i suaniri' iiniit :inii flntin ml
iu;t ttH.tn)i p;trtv amr-'- nt thi ranvnn
!"rtal "i" ""' Woniry rnrtwriu'.t
h:i.I Lis it.iuthitT d i' of tne au'o
t'Hlty iii:d evplainn itti1 rrrl.invitiim w.'rk
to U'em I'm iw rijjht sot-- s In thi pro),rt
a t! , haru-- ta nt.ikt1 nimy Hrnuitl.trtl
lsi tn prvu':s to hir-.- from tle nrvuii-w-r- .

u :m I' i'.s r,nr sen tliat th enKlri'r
"W ill ciiii" iiow n nn1 hook htir.wolf if t!i
bait ip ov.-r.- " irt risht organ-
izes A company an.t nbtHln.i K iicrrmciil
contra, la t. furnish pimer anj material
tnr liie ilani ('nni ruction. V busv diy
pr1ns up about the stiiv f?lfv Musain-ni!- e

s to start a tfol.i rush if
Brxulllanl Ws not influence rn-id-n- t

Knnl 10 huibl a rnilmiiii branch to th
plaot thus opontnif ai ph.iv market for
the ore from the "Little Susan" mine
Hromilanl ami tii company "a promoter

If you were in love with
girt and a beast of a man, who
had the power to get you fired
from your job, made a smirking
remark about her to you, would
you smash him In the jaw and
kick him out of your office
even if the act caused an in-

definite postponement of your
wedding?

CHAPTER V Continued.

'I can't believe It. Murray. It's a
leaf out of the book of Bedlam!
Take a fair shot at It and see where
the bullet lands this entire crazy fake
Is built upon one solitary, lonesome
fact the fact that were here, with a
jib on our hands big enough to create
an active, present-momen- t market for
labor and material. There Is absolute-
ly nothing, else behind the bubble
blowing; if wo were not here the Nl
quoia Improvement company would
never have been heard of!"

Grislow laughed. "Your arguing that
twico two makes four doesn't change
the iridoscent hue of the bubble." ho
volunteered. "If big money has seen
a chance to skin somebody, tho mere
fact that the end of the world Is due
to come along down the pike sorno
day isn't going to cut any obstructing
figure. We'll all be buying and sod
ins corner lots In Hosford s new city
before we're a month older. Don't you
believe It?"

I'll believe it when I see It." was
Brotiillard s reply; and with this the
matter rested for the moment.

It was later In the day. an hour or
bo after the serving of the hearty
supper In the engineers' moss tent,
that Brouillard was given to oe an-

other and still less tolerable aide of
his temporary guest. Hosford had
come Into the off.ee to plant himself
solidly In the makeshift easy chair for
the smoking of a big, black after sup-
per cigar.

"I've been looking over your mles
and regulations. Ilrouillard." he be-

gan, after an interval of silence which
Brouillard had been careful not to
break. "You're making a capital mis
take In trying to transplant the old
Connecticut blue laws out here Your
worVsir.gmen ought to have the right to

"I Cant Bslleva It Murray. It's a
Leaf Out of tha Book of Bedlaml

spend their money In any way that
ulta 'em."
Brouillard was pointedly occupying

himself at his desk, but ha looked op
long; enough to say: "Whisky, you
mean?"

"That and other things. They tell
ma you don't allow any open gam-
bling or any women bera outside) of
tha families of tha workmen."

"Wa don't." was tha short re)olnder.
"That won't hold water after we, get

things fairly tn motion."
"It will have to hold water aa far

as we are concerned. If I have to build
a stockade around the camp," snapped
Brouillard.

Hoatord's heavy face wrinkled Itself
In a mirthless smile. "Tou're nutty."
he remarked. "When I Bad a man
bearing down hard oa all the little
vices. It always makes me wonder
what's the name of the corking big one
he Is trying to cove up."

8inoe (are wag obviously no near

j A five -- pound package ol
i Alalmtine, the beautiful wall
j tint, is mixed with two quarts
of cold water, titir for about
one minute, and Alabastinc ii
ready to apply.
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can be obtained by combining regular
tints.
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'But Tall Ma. tobat Weald Vee Ov
Wtth Your Pet of ftaswi Oeigr

It but yoa cant Ar-- It ctar.(s
for yea. diatorts everythscg.

colors yor entire life Its hart
braklr.g'"

This was dsagecmis roun4 fir hint
and be knew It to the ardor of yoor.g
matibiKJ be bad taken up the vicari-
ous burdes dutifully, and at that time
kt renunciation of tha things that
other teen streve for oil th Utkt'
est of the many fettertr.ga Hot Bow
love for a woman wa thrwetentcg to
make tbe rrni-n.-tatt- tw grievoua to
be

"Mow did you know " he queried fu-
riously "it diH charge thleis I d
sell anything I've got. save oa. for a
chance at (he freedom that otbnr men
have end dont va'oe

VVbat is th one thing yoa wouldn't
sell" she questioned, snd itrnulllard
chose to discover a gestly qutrkened
tntereat In the rlnarse!ng eye

'My love for the for ecme woman.
I'm sating that, you know. R Is the
only capital 111 have when the big
debt Is paid."

' lk yau want me to be frtvc-loe- s

or serious" she asked, looking down
at hi ni with the grimacing little smile
that always reminded him of a cereaa.
"I have been wondering whether she
la or len t worth the eSort aad the
reservation you make. Ilecaua It Is
all In that, you know. Ton ran do and
be what you want to do and be If
yon only want to hard enough."

He was looking down, chiefly be-

cause be dared not look up. when ha
answered soberly: "She Is worth
It many times over; her price Is shove
rubiea Money, much or little, wouldn't
be In It"

That la better much better. Now
we may go on to the ways aad means;
they are alt tn the man, not la the
thlnga. 'not none whatsoever.' aa Tig
woald say. Let me show you what t
mean. Three times wlihta my recol-
lection my fsther has been worth con-
siderably more than yoa owe, and
three times be has well. It s gone.
And now he Is going to make good
again when the railroad cornea."

Proulllard got up,

1 moat be going back down the
htU." he said. And then, without warn-
ing: "What If I should tell yoa that
the railroad Is not coming to the a.

Amy?

Da yea think that Amy will
conduct a little "irtatiett wtth
tha despised Hoefeetf, la ereer
ta aid her fsther. if ene ftada
ut that Heeferw can fcriftf th

rellreea te N levels r keea ft
ewayf

tfO kU CUMUtWCiAJ

CHAPTER

A Turn in the Trait

For Brouillard It had seemed the
most natural thing tn tha world to fall
under tbe spell of enchantment, lie
knew next to nothing of the young
woman's life story; he had not cared
to know. It had net occurred to htm
to wonder bow the daughter of a man
who drilled and shot the holea tn bis
own mine should have the gifts and
belongings when she rbose to display
them of a woman of a mark wider
world. It was enough for htm that she
was plquantly attractive In any char
acter and that he found her marvel-ousl-y

stimulating and uplifting. On
the days when tha devil of moroeeneas
and Irritability poaaeseed and Dad
dened him he could climb to the rabt
on high Chlgrtngo and And sanity. It
waa a keen Joy to be with her. and p

to the present this bad sufficed.
"Egoism Is merely another name far

the expression of a vital need," he
said after the divagating pause, de-

fining tha word more for his own a

than la e.

"Tow may. put It la that way If yoa
please," she returned gravely. "What
Is yoar aeedT

Ha stated It concisely. "Money a
lot of It."

-- How singular!" she laagned. She
got oat of tho hammock and oama ta


