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CHAPTER XXIIL
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The Flesh-Pots of Egypt.
Convinced by Verda Richlander's
telephone message to the construction
camp that he stood in no
danger, Smith spent the heel of the af-
¢ernoon in the High Line offices, keep-
ing in wire touch with Stillings,

Jutte, and with Williams at the dam.
The High Line enterprise was on the
knees of the If Williams could
pull through in time, if the river-swell-
fng storms should hold off, if Stanton
should delay his final rald the
eritical hour—and there was now good
geason to hope that all of these con
tingencies were probable-—the
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mmoney enough to put you on a footing
with other men of your capabilities,
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now, would you?—-leaving the senti-
ment out as you used to leave it out
then?”

“No, I hardly think I should.”

Her laugh was musiecally low
sweet, and only mildly derisive,

“You are thinking that it is change
of environment, wider horizons, and
nil that, which has changed you, Mon-
tague; but I know better. It is a
woman, and, as you may remember, |
have met her—twice.” Then, with
a faint glow of spiteful fire in the
magnificent eyes: “How ean you make
yourself believe that she Is pretty?”

He shrugged one shoulder in token
of the utter uselessness of discussion
in that direction,

“Sentiment?’ he queried. *“I think
we needn't go into that, at this late
flay, Verda. It is a fleld that nelther
o us entered, or eared to enter, In
the days that are gone, If T say that
Corona  Baldwin has-—quite unecon-
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Agnin she was laughing softly,

“You seem to have broadly forgot-
ten the old proverb about a woman
scorned. What have you fo expeet
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sion ns that?”

Smith pulled himself together and
stood the argument firmly upon its
unqnmuonnbh footing.
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“Set my house in order, as I say—
as well as I can in the time that re-
There are others to be con-

“Oh; the plain-faced little ranch
girl among them, I suppose?” ’

“No; thank God, she is out of it
entirely-~in the way you mean,” he
broke out fervently.

“You mean that you haven't spoken |

to her—yet?

“Of course I haven’t.
pose I would ask any woman to marry
me with the shadow of the peniten-
tiary hanging over me?”

“But you are not really gullty.”

“That doesn't make any difference:
Watrous Dunham will see to it that
I get what he has planned to give me.”

She was tapping an impatient tat-
too on the vnnwt with one shapely
foot.

“Why don’t you turn this new leaf |

of yours back and go home and fight
it out with Watrous Dunham, once
for all?" she suggested.

“l shall probably go, fast enough,
when Muacauley
gets here with the extradition papers,”
he returned. “But as to fighting
Dunham, without money—"

She looked up quickly, and this time
there was no mistaking the meaning

of the glow In the magnificent brown
eyes,
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gue--plenty of it. All you have to
do is to say that you will defend your-
self. I am not sure that Watrous
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For one little Instant Smith felt the
solld ground slipping from beneath his
feet. Here was a way out, and his
quick mentality was showing him that
it was a perfectly feasible way. As
Verda Richlander's husband and Jo
siah Richlander's son-in-law, he could
fight Dunham and win. And the re-
ward: once more he could take his
place In the small Lawrenceville
world, and settle down to the life of
conventional good report and
which he had once thought the acms
of any reasonable aspirations,
But at the half-yielding moment a
word of Corona Baldwin’'s flashed into
his brain and turned the scale: “It
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Smith pushed the telephone aside,

“But it's too late he protested.
“The dam is completed; Willilams
phoned me before 1 to dinner.
All that remains to be done to dave
the charter is to shut the
and let the water back up
will flow into the main diteh ™

“Right there's where they've got
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With the president and the chief of
construction locked up, and the wheels
blocked for the next twenty-four hours,
our charter will be gone.”

“This world and another, and then
the fireworks,” Starbuck threw
“With the property all roped up in a
law tangle, and those stock options of
yours due to fall in, it looks us if a
few prominent citizens of the Timan-
yonl would have to take to the high
grass and the tall timber., It sure
does, John,”

“Do you know, Bllly, 1T have
expecting something of this kind--and
expecting it to be a fake. That's why
I sent Stillings to Red Butte; to keep
wutch of Judge Lorching's court. Still
ings was to phum- me If Lorching 1is-
ued an order.”

“And he hasn't 'phoned you?"

“No; but that doesn’t prove
thing. The order may have
sued, and Stillings may have tried to
let us know. There are a good many
ways in which a man’s mouth may b«
stopped-—when there are no scruples
other side”
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CHAPTER XX1V.
A Strong Man Armed.

Smith put his elbows on the desk
and propped his head in his hands,
It was not the attitude of dejection;
it was rather a trancelike rigor of
concentration, with each and all of the
newly emergent pewers once more
springing alive to answer the battle
call. At the desk-end Starbuck sat
with his hands locked over one knee,
too disheartened to roll a cigarette,
i normal solace for all woundings less
than mortal. After a minute or two
Smith jerked himself ground to face
the news-bringer,

“Does Colonel Baldwin know?" he
asked,

“Sure! That's the worst of it. Didn't
I tell you? He drove out to the dam,
reaching the works just ahead of the
trouble. When M'Graw and the posse
toutfit showed up., the colonel got it
into his head that the whole thing was
merely another trick of Stanton's—a
{ fuke. Gintyy the quarry boss, brought
‘the news to town. He says there was
a bloody mix-up, and gt the end of it
the colonel and Willlamms were both
| under arrest for resisting the officers.”

Smith nodded thoughtfully, *“Of

that ‘
around in circles and

him. Most of the two shifts are stay-
ing on to get their pay-—or until they
find out that they aren't going to get
Py

“And the colonel and Willlams: the
marshal is bholding them out at the
dam?"

“Uh-hub; locked up
shack, Ginty says.”

“Good. 1 shan't need the colonel,
but I shall need Willlams,. Now an-
other question: you know Sheriff
Harding fairly well, don’t you? What
sort of a man is he?"

“Square as a die, and as nervy as
they make 'em. When he gets a war-
rant to serve, he'll bring in his man,
deadl or allve.”

“That's all I'll ask of him.

in the office

Now go

{and find me an auto, and then you can |
{fade away and get ready to prove o |

good, stogt alibl”
(TO BE CONTINUED.

Candles Va. Electricity.

The Bociety for Electrical Develop-

ment, anxious to encourage a wider

er than candles or kerosene.

A recent test of six candies showed |

that for 1 cent only 268 candle-power
haurs were obtalned. If electricity for
lighting costd © cents for a kilowatt
hour a 20-watt lamp can be lighted for
860 hours for 9 cents. The efliciency of
a 20-watt Incandescent is a candle
powef for 117 watts. Thus a 20-wati
lamp will provide about 17 candie
power, It will burn 50 hours for §
cents, or 850 candle-power hours will
cost 9 cents, One cent will buy 944
candle-power hours, or 85 times as
much light as can be obtained from o
candie for 1 cent.

that was just what was needed, |
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| locked up.
use of electricity for lighting, has pre- |

pared figures showing it is much cheap- |
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Walter Brent checked his satehel,
gave another lmpatient glance at the
dispatch board and walked across the
deserted station to the news stand
that York train’s an hour
and a half late,” he remarked cryptical-
ly to the'drowsy propri who nodded
8 sleepy as me a copy of
the Tattler. Is there any eating place
nenr here?”

“'Bout half a block down the
answered the other briefly,
Brent the magazi
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coins in her
in here
young feller, browt
all dressed up. Know ‘Im?”

“Y-—es" she faltered. “But why—Is
he—Jocked up?”

“Fer fightin",” was the brief reply.
“I canght 'em down th' street, He had
his coat around Joe's mouth and was
beatin® th' life outa him-—you know
Joe, th' one that runs a taxi. He's at
th' hospittie,”

At the mention of “Joe,
receded from Lucy's face,
deathly pale.

“Did—do you know what they were
fighting about?' she Inquired nerv-
oysiy.

“‘Bout a woman, I guess”™ replied
the bluecoat. “Th' young un’ was callin”
Joe a skunk fer mistreatin’ a fine little
lndy. Joe never answered. Never had
no front teeth left t' answer with,”

Lucy thought quickly.

“Mr. Glles,” she asked, hurriedly.
“How much collateral do you want to
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he
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| let that young man out tonight?” Then
| she checked a reply from the police-
f man's lps,

“No, I mean it. He-he
came in here to kill time till his train
came, He-<I know he's too nice to be
How much? Can I pledge
this place? It's mine”

The next day Brent rushed into the
restaurant,

“Miss Marston—Lucy,” he sald,
reaching across the counter and tak-
Ing her hands in his. “I thank you for
that. But don’t thank me. I couldn't
let the beast kiss you-—-and I couldn’t
let him ruin your place. So I dragged
him out first, then beat him., But—J--
I can’t blame him much for wanting to
kiss you. I'd like to make a life job
of that myself. How nbmu ONe NOW-=—
for collateral "

“Weil,” she whispered, “you're dN-
ferent. 1 wouldn't mind kiss—" but
he stified her sentence with h!:‘ lips,
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Good Yields of Wheat, Splendid
Production of Pork, Beeft,
Mutton and Wool,
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sixty cents a pound.

ale at Edmonton 60,000 pounds

were sold at even better prices than

the paid at Calgary. The total clip

this season will probably approximate

two milllon pounds. Many reports

are to hand showing from six to eight

pounds per fleece. 35 carloads were

sent to the Toronto market alone~
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The lady of the house shut her lips
tightly when she saw who had rung
the bell.

“No.” she sald.
January. I never
twice I know
help.”

“I wouldn't "ave called, mum.” sald
the tramp, seeing that he need expect
nothing more from that house, “only 1
‘eped you might "ave gne of them little
‘ome made cakes, left like you gave
me at that time. I want to enlist, but
I'm jest a stone too light, and one of
your little cakes would have put me
~London Tit-Bits,

“you were here In
give to a beggar
he is undeserving of
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