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SYNOPSIS

L—Looking over Big Mus-
keg, a seemingly lmpassable swump in
Ebn path of the
Carrul

Jostock, bullder of the line, and Wilton

rs, chief ol engineer:
idering the dl..culties. A
stantly kills Bostock and breaks
ruthers’ arm. Handicapped as he is, Car-
ruthers determines to urrs.xhe body to
& station of the Hudson's y company,
one McDonald 18 the factor

CHAPTER 1L—McDonald's daughter,
Molly, sees Carruthers struggllong in the
-ulkn and drags him from the swamp,

burden. Unucounubl ber
hmu objects to her saving C: rers

C! R 11l.—Weakened by his wound
and exertions, Carruthers is disturbed b,
the appearance of Tom Bowyer, Bostock’, -
business rival and personal enemy. Bow-

After Bowyer
declares his love for Molly. She prom-
ises to be his wife

CHAPTER 1V.—Carruthers has to reach
the town of Clayton to attend a meeting
at which Bostock's enemies plan to wrest
control of the Missatibl from him.  Molly
determines to xo with him

CHAPTER V.—Attacked by his dogs,
Carruthers’ life |s saved by Molly, who is
forced to kill the animals. They set out
on foot for Clayton, reaching It with
Curruthers in an almost dying condition
He is in time to foll Bostock’'s enemlies
snd kru control of the line for Mrs

CHAPTER VL—Carruthers learns that
Bostock has hypothecated five hundred
shares of the Missatibl, jeopardizing his
control of the line.

CHAPTER VIl.—Lee Chambers, expert
hitherto assoclated with Bow-

engineer,
, asks Carruthers for work, sa. he
broken with Botycr. ers
takes him oo Bostock, Joe's
'140'. deeply in lovt with Carruthers,

he does not realize Iit, comes (o
me

va at the Blg Muskeg. Circumstances
e her to avow her love. Carruthers
hll- her of Molly anc gedtly repulses her

e weignt of the ballast would un-
doubtedly have broken them. The
break would not have been Immediate
ly apparent, but the trestling would fa
such case be practically lmposed upon
the surface of the swamp, without sup-
port. The ballast would have spread
over the muskeg, causing the entire
structure to subside.

“Who did 1t?" asked Wilton, speak-
Ing slowly and carefully.

Jules, who was still watching him,
suddenly turned d, with lghtoing
movements, drew a caricature of Lee
Chambers on the woodwork of the
wall

Wilton looked at It and drew In his
breath. Then he nodded. Jules nod-
ded In return, smiled, and left the
room. Wilton reflected deeply,

If Chambers was a spy of Bowyer's,
why bad he shown bl the bedrock at
wll? On the other hand, assuming that
Wilton must eveutually dlscover It
bimself, Bowyer might have sent
Chambers to make a4 virtue of & neces-
sity and to secure a position at the
camp, where he could be of service to
him,

In any case, Wilton could afford to |

take uo further chances with him. It
would serve no purpose to accuse him
of having taumpered with the trestling
He would give hlm a post somewhere
where he could do vo harm, and thus
get rid of himn

Fighting down the burning rage In
bis heart, he went down the road to-
waurd the shack which the engloeer oc
cupled. This was a reconstructed
shed. There was only one room In it,
but Chambers had asked to have this
rather than share the quarters of the
other engineers.

Ihe meu were back In the bunk-
houses, but the door of the shed was
padlocked. Thinking that Chambers
might be In the cump, he made his
way toward the other quarters. But
presently he heard some one calling
him and, turning, =<aw Andersen run-
ning after him.

“Were you looking for Mr. Cham-
bers, sir?" asked the foreman,

“Yes. Where is he?"

“Why, he went back to Clayton this
noon, Mr. Carruthers! He sald he was
golng In for you.”

Wilton's susplicions suddenly flamed
ap.
at the padiock,

“] guess he took It with him,” sald
Andersen.

“Have the staples pulled out at

once I”

Wilton walted, fuming, until Ander-
sen reappeared with the tool. The fore-
man wrenched out the staples and Wil-
ton burst open the door. As he had
expected, the shack was completely
empty of all Chambers’ belongings.

The two men looked at each other.
Slow understanding came into Ander-
sen's face

“He was & bad yun,” sald the Swede
“] guessed you knew your business,
Mr. Carruthera. when yoy took on Tom

Missatibl rallroad, Joe |

“The key!" he shouted, pulling

| ‘||‘" J.IH
ncqmﬂ

COPYRIGHT STEWART KIDD COMPANY

| Bowyer's right-hund mun It wasn't
for me to way nothing.”
“Keep your mouth shut still, Ander.

sen,” sauld Wilton, slapping him on the
shoulder. “We'll Just start working
again. And keep your eyes open. Some
time we'll get him, aud U'll telephone
Inspector Qualn to pick him up If ever
he sees him in Clayton.”

CHAPTER IX
The Face at the Window.

It was five days since Wilton had
been to the portage. He had not meant
to see Molly 1o his despondency, but
now the discovery of Chambers’
treachery came with an Invigorating
shock and aroused his fighting instinct
agalnst Bowyer.

He took the road across the Muskeg.
Wilton saw the girl upstairs, at the
factor’s side. A Look was on her knees
and a lighted lamp behind her. Bhe
was oot talking to him, however, bat
staring out of the window, and yet she
did not see Wiiton as he came to the
door.

iy

“Good-Night, Molly,” He Said.
tween two lmpulses: Oue was o com

fort his daughter; the other, his gratl-
fcation,

“Ah weel Inss, ye'll ind another” he
wald

But he abased his head hefore her

At that moment the

&irl felt that her father and she were

farther apurt than they had ever heen,
. . . .

indignant glance

When Wilton reached his shack he
himself

took off his coat and flung
down on his bed. He would not specu
Inte on Molly’s motives. He would not
think of her at all.
condemn her nor pity himself

He forced his mind back to Lils task
The trestle—he would lay
corduroy—he would drive the men all
the . If need be, for Joe's sake,

At his knock she came 1
more slowly than usual. When she
opened the door to him he saw that
she was trembling. Her cheek was lcy
cold beneath his kiss.

“Come in, Wlll—I have something to
say to you,” she sald.

He put his arm about her, and they
went Into the store together. He could
feel that she was trembling all the
while.

“What s it, Molly?" he asked, look-
Ing Into her face and seelng tears in
her eyes. “What ls it, dear?”

“I''m afrald that we've both made a
mistake, WIIL" she answered.

Wilton laughed. Once or twice Molly
had questioned his love for her, but he
had pever had any dificulty In con-
vincing her, (n the usual lover's way.

“Molly, dear, 1 know I have neglect-
ed you,” he sald penitently, “But you
know that untll the work’s Huished I
can't ask you something. And ['ve
been rushing It through, feeling that
then 1 should have the right to”

“It's not the work, WILL" she sald,
slowly. “I want you to release me ™

The luughter dled on his lips. He
put his hands upou her shoulders and
turned her toward him. She rulsed her

face; her lips were quivering, and the
tears had fallen, leaving her eyes hard
and bright

“You mean that
ton gravely

“Every word, WiL."

“Why 7"

“l have ceased to care for you"

She was keeplug control of herself
with a strong effort, and she shook
more violently She had nerved her-
self to offer un exnlanatiou, but now,
face to face with alm, she could not
tell hlm that she had beeu moved by

Molly ¥ asked Wi

pity for him, and self deceived. Tt was
Impossible for her to lle to Wilton
‘Molly”--she saw that his face was
set hard as on that night of the riot—«
“I don’t play with love. I love you and

trust you If you mean that, tell ma
again, and that will be enough for
me."

you under
she cried

“I—meant (t! O cao't
stand that 1 have changed?

desperately. "l cau never cure for
you, V.\'lllnn

He released her and turned away
“Good-night, Molly,” he sald

Yet he went slowly out of the door,
and, because the shock had come with
stunning force, he was awmazed that
she did not call him back. He could
not make himself understood that all
his dreams and hopes of five minuteg
before were broken. Not until he had
reached the portage. Then he stopped
and looked back. The door of the store
was closed. The light still burned in
the factor's room and he saw Molly
cross toward him and fling herself on
her knees beside Liin

He clenched his fists; but somehow
the violence that relleved his feelings
usually seemed to have no place here.
He couldn’t understand. He went
home slowly across the portage.

The factor looked up when Molly en.
tered, and was astonished 1o see (he

! tears upon her face. When she kneeled

down he put his hand clumsily
her hair.

“What has happened,
asked. “Was 1t Will Carruthers
quarreled with?”

“He will never
sald Molly

A dull fire buined io the factor's
eyes He seemed to be struggling be.

upon

he
ve

lass ¥

come here aguin”

Poor Joe! The presence of the dead
man seemed to fill the camp just ss
of old. Joe was the guiding spirit of
this work. He
truly than 1t seemed possible to love
ANy WOIAan.

He completed the few routine dutles
of the office and went to bed. He had
doxed off to sleep when something
made him start up 1o bed and lsten In-
tently. He thought he had hesrd a
slight sound in the office.

It was so slight that even his trained
enrs sent the message to his braln
doubtfully. But it came again
one had very softiy clicked hae
cateh of one of the windows

He had the sense of a listener be.
neath it, and, all alert, Wilton erept
nolselesaly to his feet and stood listen
ing in the darkness. Now there was no
doubt. The window was helng pushed
very softly open. It was the window
between the safe and his bhedroom
door. Iu the moonlight Wliton could
wsee that It was openiog by inches.

His own door was slightly ajar,
tnch by Inch, he pushed It open,
He saw & pair of hands, white, not
work-roughened, placed against the
bottom of the window-frame. A face
appeared and was thrust cautiously In

and,
too,

side the room In reconnolssance Wil
ton recognized Lee Chambers,
Satisfled, spparently, that Wilton

was asleep ln the next room, Charmhers
begau to cllmb over the sill. Wiltor
walted tlll he was balanced there, ane
then, leaplug forward, he drove his fist
with all his force Into his fauce. He
felt the bone of the nose smash under
his hand,

With & muffled cry Lee Chambers
flung up his hands, slipped backwarc
and fell. As Wilton ran to the window
the ex-engineer leaped up and ruced
toward the trees. The thought of his
treachery came into Wilton's mind ang
turned his sardonic humor Into red
rage. He reached Into his desk drawer

and pulled out the loaded revolver
which he kept there. But by the time
he was at the window again Chambers
WAS goue

. . . . . . .

Three months later an engine pushed
two ballast trucks frow the west te

He would neither

down &

had loved Joe more

the eanst shore of Big Mus) The
sSwRIp Was spunned.  The lnuroy
had been laid upon the sink-lholes and
had borne the hallasting. The (rostling
ran from bhank to baok and ied the
metals firmly, huat the found on wus
only as yvet luid half-way, sod he final
proof had yet (o be made

However. Wiltou had no doubts of

He had tried out the duan-
The trestle would contain
His work had heen accoln-

the result
wer-spots.”
the ballast
plished.

After the subsidence he had paid a
Aylug vislt (o Clayton He had not
seen Kity, and Kiity had not returned
to the camp, but he had had a stormy
meeting with the directors and, as he
had had been  given his
chance to try once more. There was,
indeed, nothing else to he done.
ver had made the most of the disaster;
bute It was to Bowyer's interest that
Wilton should try agalo and fall. That
would put the Missatibi promptly into
liquidation.

Now Wlilton had succeeded. Big
Muskeg was conquered, and on the east
shore the vangusrd of the line was

foreseen

Jow-

driving the cleared way forward and
1 ont the way for the metals
Soon grading would begin Wilton's
camp would shrin und the engines
would be moved aheol, and - he would
have thme think

He dreaded that. He had not seen
Molly or the Tactor since that night
of the subsiden He Lknew that
Bowyer had pald more than one visit
ta the store. but he shrugged  his
shoulders and put it our of his mind

The workmen, after their months

of arduous labor,
slack. There was
camp.  Onee or twi
slgns of lignor. He
slowing up of wo

had hezun to grow
the
een

restiveness In
Wilton had
detected §t in the
he had smelled it

in  the bunkhouses —the penetrating
odor of cheap alcohol. with its sngges
tlon of gasoline

Andersen, forestalling him, came 1o

him ahout the 1 of this discovery
“They're getting that rot gut again,

Mr. Carruthers,” he =aid “I don’t
know where. I'm keeping iy eyes
peeled, but | ain't said nothing.

“The best policy,” said Wilton,
men have worked hard, \When this joh's
finlshed we'll let them slack up for
a day or two. Then we'll get down
to business on this proposition. But
iIf you find out anything let me know
at once”

A few days later came the spanning
of the swamp. On the same afterncoo |
4 summons came from the court, to-|
gether with a letter from Quain. The |
police had at last picked up Paplllon |
and Passepartout, and had recovered
the rifle and transit compass. Wiltou
was wanted In Clayton te give evi
dence against the men,

The call was opportune. Wilton had
already determined to put into execu-
tion a plan that he had formed. It
was now October, and little more than
(wo months remained before the loau
would be called. That would give
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Bowyer the control of the Missatibi.
Driven by the ironlcal realization that
he was working for Bowyer, Wilton
had resolved to go to Clayton as swu‘
us the trestling was completed, and |
try to ralse the money to pay Phayre |
who, he kpew, would not renew the |
note

Big Muskeg was spanned. And, on
the strength of that, Wilton belleved
the thne hud come to give Joe's secrer
to the world. He would publish far
and wide the secret of the wheat
lands. He would establish sufficient
confidence iu the llne to make the
ralsing of u loan a possibility. |
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