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at him for A moment,
e FR stared

ot s man would not meot  his

of 1II
iho are you? oW
then, as he minde no reply, “*What

you doing prowling around my

y ur by the creek?"”

“.lll;":n‘" ghook his head from
o to slde.

"No understan’,"” he muttered,

At this point ghad Wells, who had
lowsd with Jesse Drown, caime in

n them.
“rhat's vight, Nichols,'" he growled,
anderstan’—he’s a ‘guinen.” '" To
gls all men were “guineas’’  whao
it apeak his own Inngunge,
"llt.ﬂiI:n? Are yon? French? Span-
a1 Hlovak?"'
Fech time the man shook his head.
4 then, with an inspiration, DPeter
ot ot him a quick phrace in Russian.
the man gave no eign of eompre-
aelon.
"Wha put thi= man on?"  asked
per, tuening to Walla,
o #id," eaid the native snllenly.
"Why?"' enid Peter, growing warm-
. “Didn't I tell yon that in future
Il hire all the men myself?"’
we‘re short-handed, sinee you fired
of the host axmen we got o
"You dimobeyed orders—-""
"Orders— Hell "'
Al pight. We'll gee who's running
s camp, you or me Tomorrow
ing Jesee Brown starts as foreman
Understand "'
Bhad's syes shot fire, then smoldered
4 went out ag he turned with a sneer-
Inogh and welked nway.
Ae for you.'" s=nid Peter to  the
franger, who stood uncertainly, *‘you
to the office in the morning and get
ar envelope,””  Then repeated the
gtence in Ilusslan, “'If vou don't
pderstand—find somebody who does.”
That the stranger had understood
's demeanor if not his language
# evident, for In the morning he had
shed,
After that clearing of the alr things
at somewhnt hetter at the entnn.
Jee Brown, though not ngeressive,
# stondy and honest, and had a cer-
n weight with the Jerseymen,
As to the othors, there wns doubt ne
whether anything would hinve ratis-
hed them., For the present, at leust,
fe wau a question of getting on as well
a vossible with the means at hand.
ke wan a limit to Peter's weekly pay
'l and other men were not to be had,
des, Poter had promised Meliulre
0 keep the eawmille busy. Fle knew
that when bie hnd come to Black Rock
e work on the lumber contract hod
eady fallen behind the sehednle, and

et only by the greatest perseverance |

uld he make wp the time already lost.
As lie rode buek to his ecabin on the
lternoon after his encougler with Shad
Vells and the stranger with the black
I cll_e. he found himself quite sat-
od with regard to his swmwary dis-
Lof them noth. On Beth's account
hed hesitated to depose Shad. He
that before he had come té Black
bk they hod been friends as well ns
ant relatives, unil Heth in her fre-
uent meetingn with Peter lind expressed
hnﬂe that  Bhad  would  “‘come
ound.””  Peter had given him every
o oven while he had known that
fraeynmn  was  working  against
McGuire's and Peter's interests,
ansand Jaecobl, the men Peter had
away, were radieals and agita-
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ot bear close jnspection, and Jucobi
'".;\r}l. Himlrn-! Ist out amd out.  Befors
md come o Black Rovk they e
'W’ Slad's erodutity and aftor |i--l-
IIlI 8t the cabin he had been their
nE tool in iItterrupting the comple-
“I of the ¢ i raet, For, of eonrse,
nd digd hoped that §f YPeter ecouldnt
“’"’! limber out when promised, Ale-
n“ ' would put the blume on the new
‘.ﬂ:;[*l)lu4!||t-hl and ler him go,  Thut
t‘:';}”-d'i'[-n. I ho lind ever bLeen
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v oHowed had begun with the look
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asked Poter at laxt,

him some- |

ungnzines aod news- |

The same madmen who had done Nich«
“'l.;.. to death and had killed one ? dne |
:h' misguided Empeess, Olga, Tanin,
% 0.9023' little Ceareviteh nnd the reet
Niehol DA they consider him, Peter
wvichols, lumberjack extenordina , B
ﬂf ri'l'mlhh- fitture clnimant to the Kmnu
r:‘.,,.“"':{'h:: ; Ii‘eter smiled grimly, They
; H \, /
lowin ".l: ?l:'n‘el?"' Y ERNC Wi, Snaiy
And If they
they strike?

feared him, why didn't
had ampl The stranger hod already

pie opportunity to murder him
If he had been wo disposed, could still
no 't during Peter's daily’ rides back |
nnd forth from the ecabin to the eamp
""':“"’ “r"-' |l'£mer ressrve,

£ o these
slowly, as n result of the sud :::cfﬁ::rﬁ
ratlon at the bunkhouse which had ib-
s!r"lutwl fonew traln of fdeas, beginning
with the identification of the Eﬁ“umn
chnrncteristioy of the new lumberman |
“}-:m'h wero more clenrly defined under |
t“e beard and workman's shirt than un- |
dee the eather modish gray slouch huf
ﬁ::: ;\;m{'”""“ clothing In which Peter!

en him enrller. And Peter had!
merely let the man go, He
K had no|
proof of the fellow’s purposes, and if|
:]I:.ml”m even  discovered exactly what
© purposes were, there was no re-
course for P'ater but to ask for the pro-
tection of Washington, and this he had
oo Jmle 0 do. i
ie man suspected from the quick]
spoken Russian sentence that l’nt%r no;
guessed his misslon, he had given no
slgn of it. Tut that mennt nothing.
The fellow wns e'ever. He war doubt-
less nwaiting instructions. And unless |
‘r"‘.';" took lis case to the Department
o u:ttllee he eould neither expect @any
protection nor hope for any security
other than his own alertness,
At I!l.r' enbiln Beth was waiting for
bim,  These hours of musie nnd Beth
were now 08 much a part of Poeter's|
dny ns his breakfast or his dinner, And
he had only failed her when the pres-
sure of his responsibilities was too great
to permit of his return to the enbin.
The hour most convenlent for him was
at the close of the day, and though
wenry or discouraged, Peter always
came to the end of this agreenble hour|
rested and refreshed, and with n sense|
of womethiing definitely achleved. For|
whatever the days brought forth of|
trouble and disappointment, down at|
the logging eamp or the wille, here was
Reth walting for him, full of enthu-
sinsm and  pelf-confidence, a tangible
evidence of supeess,

The diligence with which she applied |
Lils Instructions, the ense with which she
advanced from one step to another,
showed her endowed with an intelll-
gence even beyond his early expecta-
tions, Bhe way singing simple ballnds
now, English and French, and alveady
evinced a sense of Interpretntion \l‘hl(‘il
showed the dormant artist, He tried at
fiest, of econvse, to eliminate all striv-
ing for effect, content to gain the pur-
ity of tone for which he was striving,
but she sonred beyond Lim sometimes,
her goul defying llmitations, llberated
into an empyrean of song, If anything,
she advanced too rapidly, and DPeter's
greatest task wee to restrain her optl-
mivm nnd self-confidence by Imposing
the dridgery of [undamental prineiples,
And when he found that she was prac-
tig too long, he set her limits of
half-hour perlods beyond  which she
must not go. But she was young and
strong and only onee had he noted the
ulightest symptom of wear and tear on
hee voenl chords, when he had closed
the piano and prohibited the home work
for forty-eiglit hours.

As to their personnl relntions, Peter
had already noticed a difference In his
own conduct toward Beth, and In hers
toward bim-—n shade of restraint In
Heth's conversation when not on the
tople of musie, which contrasted rather
strangely with the eandor of their first
meetings, DPeter couldn’t help smiling
ot his memovies, for now Beth seemed
to ba upon her good behavior, repuyin
him for her earlier contempt with a kin
of awe at his attainments,  He eaught
her sometimes in unguarded moments
looking at him curiously, as though in
wonder at o myatery which could not
be explatned. And to tell the truth,
Pater wondered a little, too, at his com-
plete nbsorption in the task he had set
himself,

He trisd to bellove that it was only
the musle that fmpelled him, only the
love of an accomplished musiecian In
the discovery of a budding artist, but
he knew that it was enm!thinT maore
than these. ¥For reduclng the theorem
to different terms, he was obliged to
confess that i the girl had been any
one but Beth, no matter how promls-
ing her volee, he must have been bored
to extinetion, No. He had to admit
that it was Beth that interested him,
Deth the primitive, Deth the mettle-
gome, Beth the demure. For it now
demure sha was never dull. The pe-
cullarity of their situation—of their
own choosing-—lent a spice to the rela-
tlopship which made each of them
aware that the other waa young and
desirnble—and that the world was very
far nway.

However far Beth's thoughts may
tinve enrried her in the contemplation
of the personal pulehritude of her musie
! mnster (somewhat enhanced by the ex-
tiepntion of the Hellion triplet in her
own belinlf) it was Poter Nicholne-
"viteh who made the task of Peter Nich-
ols diffienlt. It was the CGrand Duke
Potor who wanted to tnke this pensant
I woman in his arms and teach her what
[ other pensant girls had been tanght by
Grond Dikos wince the heglnnlug of the
autoerntic system of which he had been
in part—but it was Peter Nichols who
| restenined  him I'eter  Nicholaoviteh
fenred nothing, knew no restralnt, lived
only for the hour—for the moment,
Peter Nichols was a coward—or a
gontleman—he was not quite certain
which,

Wlhen Poter entered the eabin on the
evening nfter the appointment of Jesse
| Brown as foreman at the lumber eamp,
Beth eould not help noticing the elouds
of warry that hung over Peter’s brows.

“You've tired," she said. “'Is any-
| thing wrong at the eamp?"’

1t hie only shook his head and sat
I down at the pinno, And when she ques-
tioned him agein he evaded her and
woent on with the lesson, Musle always
vostod Wim, and the sound of her voice
suothed, It wal the “LElegle’ of Man-
wenct that he had given her, foolishly
perhaps, o difficult thing at so enrly n
stnge, beenuse of ity purity and sim-
plielty, and he had made ber learn the
words of the French—Illke a parrot—
written them out phonetienlly, because
[ the Frenel words were beautiful and
the Fnglish, ns  written, abominable,
Angd now she sung it to him softly, as
be himdd tnught her, mgnin and again,
while he corrected her phrasing, sug-
gerting subtle meanings in his accoms
puniment which she was not slow to
| eomprehendd.
‘ff didn't know that musie could
menn #o much,’ she sighed as she sank
Iinto a chalr with a nense of fallure,
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The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lndy acrows the way
says the American people are used
to being cheated and the war hanm
been over nearly threa years and
she understands virtually all the
fee on the market is still artificial,

THE POWERFUIL KATRINKA

By FONTAINE FOX

SCHOOL DAYS

THE PowWERFUL KATRINKA HAD
A ToUGH TIME MAKING THE. MAN
WHo PUT IN THE COAL COME PACK
AND CLEAN UP THE AWFUL MESS HE
LEFT BESIDE THE BASEMENT WiNDOW.
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| when the lesson was ended. "1 nlways
| thought that music just meant happl-
(ness,  But it means sorrow, too,”
| “*Not to those who hear you aing. |
Neth,”" said DPeter with a smlle, as he s
Clighted and smoked a eorncob pipe, a
new vive he lind discovered at the camp, |
| Alrendy the clouds were gone from his |
| forehead,

“No! Do you really think that, Mr,
Nichols?'' she asked joyoualy.
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