ER XXI.
et
nony of the Dead.

Illingworth lnd ‘Win-
lower level at the foot
y were jolned by Rod-

ppened?” cried the en-

pred as the three hur-
put stopping:
o the hogback.”

“1 l.houlﬁ( there wis, something fa-
- millar about him, but I did not dare—"

recognized him Instantly,” said
Helen Tllingworth.,

continued Rodney.

“What does?" asked his friend.

“The dam s safe; the water has
stopned rising. I belleve It's beglaning
to fall a little. I saw someone Jump
up on the palisade and wave his hand,
and then I saw them all gather around,
evidently cheering.”

“I should thirfk the water would be

- lowered,” sald Winters; “it's pouring
out of m hole lji the hogbuck as blg
us a church.”

“It was a fioe thing In Meade. Let's
hurry and tell hjm so,” answered Rod-

'm atrald itls too Inte,” sakd Win-

ters.
_“Oh, don't say that cried the girl.

¥ "wny, what's happened?”
“The second bjast was slow In golng
off,” sald Win “he went back to
vl look at it, and got knocked over. It
b1 looked pretty hvri from the top of the

| mesa.”
| Rodney' would not have been human
1 he had not felt a leap In his breast
at the possibility, but he was too loyal
a friend and tpo genulnely fond of
Meade for than a passing emo-
tlon, for which he was more than &
little ashamed.

“Let us press on,” he urged.
In a few moweunts they stopped by
three men. | Meade was still un-
conscious. The big Irishman’sat on
the grass with the engineer's head on
his knee. The deft-fingered lttle Ital-
lan was trylag to wash the blood away
trom the ous man's forehead
with a sodden, ragged plece of cloth.
Meade was unconscious, he was breath-
Ing heavily. Theére was a catch In his
resplration. His breath came at irreg-
ular Intervals and was labored as If
painful.

- A huge rock had struck him In the
| breast. The two men had torn open
| bis shirt and undershirt. The engi-
neer's chest was brulsed and bloody.

| Byideatly bones had been broken, and
serious Internal Injuries had
resulted: - Every breath was an appar-
. ent agony, and that the exquisite pain
| did not arouse him to consclousness
. was evideace of the-terrible nature of

| - the Injury. -A smaller, sharper rock
i

t atones for.the International,”

If he had been hyp

nificent thing for him to do.

his life a hundred times | n,olunei nuu\vnnn took from the en-
rush with the dynamite in| his hands | velope the brief note. He reaf it:
and the detonators In his ppcket. Yet| , o nsible for |the error
If he had énly” stayed Mc’r he ""“'1 I8 the design of ihe Internatiotal brides.
have been safe.” ‘which has results n this terrible disas-
“It was his anxiety for tHe dam si "' I '"W' lh-! mr .,‘.:..._'.4“.:::;":
that brought W down,||{y*! e will asume the responaibiicy.
sald Helen Illingworth. “He| can't die"]| pointed out what e oliaved
she murnrured. “God surely will nof t 1 retused

objec-
rgeable to
asible explatjon for my

let him @le. I love him so. |And;yet |
1 does and 1 have lost_him, innocen!
: he has redeemed his fame.”
Rodne;
he_could

representa o
lhml» 'rru fault is entirely c
e is 06 Do
ndar. The least | can o s to ssstome i

1he respongibllity, The blame i mine.
BERTRAM MEADE.
He laid It down with the other pa-
pers. .
“The demonstration {s complete ana
sbsolute he .began  spontaneously,
wmid a breathless silence. “The proofs

£8

d other:
undér his breath,
not save.” s

It was a work of great difficulty to
get the wounded englneer into the car,
but they fiually managed It By th
woman's direction they laid himi on her
bed in her own private

“One of us must go for i doctor af
once,” sald Rodoey, “and that wiill be|
my Job.” .

““It's. fwenty miles to the town”||
sald the conductor, who hai] hetped to
recelve them. “If one of you could
telegraph we could tap a wiFe.”

None of them could.
“It's all down-grade_ and| there's a
good roadhed and T was sore sprinter
In my college days.” said Rdney.

nd there was never Ll’!'u' rneesd
of haste than now.” sald Winters, -*T
wish I had a horse here."

“Don’t glve up, Miss Niingworth”
continued Rodaey. as he jtarted to-
ward the door. “He's alive yet.”

‘himsel!

Just then. opportunelyl enaugh.
rounding-the list curve befofe the arch
bridge, they saw the end of the other

car rapldly approaching them. Had
they not been so excited they could
have heard the furlous puffing of the
engine as It drove the n'uT at great
speed up the heavy grade.

“Walt,” sald the conductof, “we can
send the engine dewn for fhe doctor.
That'll be the colonel’s car.”

“In a few minutes the car ftopped on
the siding. Out of it came Colonel
Illtngworth, Doctor Severenge, Curtiss,
and some of the officials of the Bridge
company In town. They weré all great-
ly exeited. The colonel did hot stop to

i mo other
Z:: ond :'.':m:; ‘:10:: " him an Injustice. I am ready to make

“The dam's golng,” he sholited. “The | 4mends.” continued the colonel.

bridge and the town will be flooded. [ “ADd while you are tulking” sald
We got word an hour ago by a messen- Helen Illingworth, who had been stand-
ger galloping down. The telephone | INE In the doorway too absorbed by the
wires are down. I ran the car up here II;T:;'JM recttal o laterrupt t, “he's
as the quickest way to get gver to the | 2V , .
reservolr and the dam. Sopue of you| DYIng! Wherer
who know the way come with me.” ‘He was battered to pleces by the

By this time the observation room |!ast dynamite’ explosion. We brought
of the car was filled with men. him here. .

“You need not worry about| the dam,” | Were you there?”
saldl Rodney. We saw it from the top of the mesa.

“What do you mean?” Oh, don't talk any longer.”

“A ming blew up the hog-hack, made | “Severence” sald Illingworth, with
a splll-way, the water ryshed out|Prompt decision, “you haven't forgot-
through 1t Into the ravine, you can |tef,ull your old medical skill. This ts

“Certainly, My Dear Girl,” Said the
Vice President.

are adequate, They would establish
young Meade's innocence in uny court
in the land. Where {s he? I have done

see It below there, relleving the pres- [¥OUF Job. One of you jump on the en-
surecon the dam at once. kqnn’ it has | EI0e and bring a physiclan up and—"
MMeld up till now it will hold [for good.” | “I'm golng.” satd Rojlm-y. “Who's

the best doctor In town?"

“Doctor Fraser. He's a young man,
but very skillful,” answered one of the
local bridge men.

“Bring our own Doctor Bailey up
here from our hospital with him, and
tell that engine driver to get down
to the town and back Just us quickly
as he can go, Cheer up, Helen,” sald
the colonel. “I know that a man Is
not going to rehabllitate himself by
such an action and have the evidence
of his Innocence brought out at such
a moment Just to dle.”

“Thank God!" cried the colonel, sink-
ing down Into & chair and wipiog the
sweat off his brow. “The Yridge will
be safe then. By George,” he gasped;
“the Martlet company coyld hardly.
have stood another loss like that.
Who's. the man who:blew it|up?”*

“Hiy name 15 Meade,” sald Rodney
quietly.

sald the
blunder-

written up and

“WIlI you give me those papers, colo- |

nel?” sald Rodaey. “You'll want thls

“Take them,” sald the colonel.
“WIll you come along with me, Mr.

Shurtliff?  After I see the doctors I'll
want your affidavit.”

“Yes, sir, anything," sald Shurtliff.

sald Winters,
o try to shield your employer and

There was a long . p-uv{: Every

man there knew of the fallure of the
and In what |

the old colonel held the n-m$ of Meade

because of that.

“Well, it was a fine thing|"
colouel ; “It makes up for n]-

Ing work on the bridge.”

“Beg pardon, sir,” sald sn‘mm, who
had stood wide-eyed and white and sut-
fering In silence ever since the engi-
neer had been brought to the car, “it
was not his blunder.”

“Why, you sald so yourselt” cried
the colone

“I lied,” admitted the secreta;

the man you loved, but thank God, you
‘| spoke out before It was too late. I'm

Quick as & flash Rodney n.a his |8 man, all right, even if you don't look
A t. Here was the proof at 1" he added to himself as Shurtilf
{ last. . | bowed: and tallowed Rodney.
“Why?" | Wiiters stood at the door of the pas-
T “To -n ‘M reputation of the man | sageway leading to the staterogm while
/ 1 | Helen Iltngworth and Severence, who
| “And how do I know you are ‘not|had been educated as a physician, and
lylng for this man oow?" msked the|the ald colonel, who knew a great deal
by cologel harshly. about wounds and accidents from his
dislodged by the explosion, and that| *“These will prove it sald Shurtliff, | war experience, entered the state:
- his body was covered with brulses. extending some papers he drew out of | A new spirit had come into the rela-
But there was nothing, not even in | his pocket, where he had plpced them | tions between father and daughter apd
fhe cut on the forehead, to cause any | that balt intending to tell [both were glad. There was 0o ques-
great alarm had [t not been for the | Helen Illingworth the truth at last. tion now about the future. There
crushed chest. (Winters and Rodney| .“What are these?” the colqnel asked, | should be no opposition from Colonel
‘were both-menof action, aecustomed at Shurtliff, who stoofl erect be- | llingworth.  Within an hour the pa:
o quick thinking and prompt decision | fore them, sustalned more Ny his will | pers would have the story of how one
in emergencies; while Helen Iling- |than else, for his Knees were | man had saved a gréat dam, the via
£y wortli' could ouly stand with clenched | shaking and his body quivering: yet he | duct, the town, and fts people, and
Bands staring-i) mental anguish that | Was glad after all, more happy than he | they would have at the same time the
paralieled the physical suffering of ught he could be, in
the Juan ahe loyed, the eogineer and | revelation, 1 vindicating the fonocent, | fall of the International bridge. The.
- the paniher made prep-|In giving that satisfaction| to Helen | would have the story of the aftempted
-ﬂ—bnﬁ wounded man to the numon\.qnd).-m 00 Ifite, though | self-sacrifice of the Bon to save the
¢ car, : 3 1t might be. ' father. They would bave the story of
‘wore in his belt a
P *‘:‘!Mm
g saplings, trimmed them
thrusting them. [hrough the sleeves
I.Miw—h.mm was
litter. Using the utmost s medical
H lald the unconsclods man 1t fa- [ ald that Rodney bad gohe for the doc-
b and Murphy, the fwo big- were | tor. And 50 the father held the daugh-
: took |the ha 1o the | ter clasped to his side while both bent
i Dlingworth, praying as the still man, whom
she had prayed befere-nought to | i1n proof of his acgument| On the| Doctor Severence quirkly and cxreful-
the - R Meade, {1y and with wonderful skill, consider
‘ tyou knew | ing his long withdrawal from practice,
eatity It— | examined.
§ and then| “What i3 RY" asked the colonel as
Show him { the vice president looked up presently.
doesa’t| "My daughtes is engaged to be married
‘Roduey, after B : to him“—and be was rewarded by the |
m they had made, quiver that shot through his |
& chance on for ghter’s belng  which De feit as be
. Helen Nlingworth. pressed her to his side—"we can't let
without conversation, die now.”
40 outburst of ad- ia God's bande”
it was o e i

3

s
@

i

" | potnted to the door.

" | Vandeventer, 1s- 1t not? Helen, this ta

2" | breathe a little easier.”

"|the four men crowded. Vandeventer,

is some of his ribs are brok-
en. 1 't know.” |
awful cut on his forehead?"
t's .
“And|the other ”
*“They count but little, but the
on the his gray head
sadly,
“Do think anything has pene-
lungs?” asked Helen Tiling-

“Oh, he can't dle, he can't, he can't I"
wailed the. woman, sinking down on her
knees by the bed,

“Not It any power on earth can keep
him fram it, my dear child.” sald te|
colonel tenderly, bending over her.

“Send me the porter of the car.’|
sald Severance, “and take Miss Illingf
worth nuy. l went to get hlm uny

N

“You will call me back the mlnmé
1 can come?”

“Certainly, my dear girl” sald the
vice president, who had known n‘e,
young woman from childhood.

CHAPTER XX|I.

At Last to the Stars.
All the men except Curtiss and Win-
ters had discreetly withdrawn fro
the car and had gone over to the mesa
to look at the lake and the outlet. J8-
{deed the water way roaring down
neath the steel arch bridge, flling for
the first time in generations the chan- |

nel of the Kickiug Horse. Fortunate-
Ty 1t could flow that way without dan-
ger to the town or the viaduct below.
The colonel led lis daughter o a
chair und then turned to Winters. |
“You jere there? he began. “T¢ll
me about 1. il
Graphleally the big eattle rangher
‘old the story of Meade's mad rukh
over the rocks with his two compdn-
ions, of the desperate assault on/the
hog-back, of the success that had mjet
thelr efforts to open the improvh

spiliway, and then the final disaster.
The recltal lost nothing in his graphic
relation.

“It was fine, it was magnificdnt.
said the colonel, patting bis duu\‘h‘te!!
shoulder. ~“Where are the two who
\u-n( with him

“They're outside there,” sald i\ln
tors.

The old colo¥] went to the dodr ot
the car aud called the two men Intd the
. |

“In the bank down In Corogado
| there's u thousand dollars of mind fdr
each of you,” he sald promptly.

“We didn't do it for money, dor)"
| sald the blg Irishman, “ulthough “(will
|be welogme enough, but how 1 | Me.
| Roberts?”

“You mean that wan who blew up
the hog-back 7"

“St, signore, a greata man he «-."
sald the little Italian.

| 7“1 wish I could say he was all right,
| but there's a doctor with him and we|
| have sent for the best physictan in
town. He's horribly hurt.”

“But plaise God, he may pull throggh,
sor. The Holy Virgin an' the Salnts
presarve him,” safd the Irishman, mjak-
Ing the sign of the cross.

And In his own language little Fun-
aro breathed a similar prayer nnd with
his grimy, toll-stalned band he made

same gesture. '

“Murphy,” shouted a volce from the
plnes on-the side of the hill between
the car and the mesa.

“That'll be Mr. Vandeventer,
resident engineer,” sald Murphy.

Colonel Illingworth turned to the
door agaln.

“Where's Roberts?” cried Vandeven-
ter, stumbling down the hill. He wps
haggard and worn and weary to the
poiut of exhaustion, but as soon as he
had been assured of the safety of the
dum—and before he left the wuter was
visibly receding—he had started out to
seek the engineer whom he had, tn his
mind in the excitement of the moment,
accused of desertion.

[ “He's here In my car, si
! nel Nllingworth.

“And who are you, may I ask?" sald
Vandeventer, crossing the track and
swinging jlmself upon the platform of
| the car.

“Lam Colonel Llagworth, president
of the Martlet Lirldge company.”

“But Roberts?"

“His name Is not

-3

the

Roberts.  It's

“What? The International man?”

“Yes."

“I knew he was an engineer. Well,
he's made up for his failure there.”

“He did not fall there any more than
he falled here,” sald the colonel.

“Where: (s he?”

“It's a lon: story.”
“It can| walt” sald* Vandeventer
brusquely. \-l want to thank him for
saving the|dam and the lives of the
men on Iit, and the town, and the rail-
road, and the bridge.”

“I don't know whether you can thank
him or not” sald the colonel.

“You doa't mean—"

“He was terribly hurt by the last ex-
plosion and they brought him here.”

“Can I see him?"

For answer Colonel Illingworth
*“Ebis Is my daughter. Your name fs

the engineer who is bullding the dam.
He has come to ask after his man."

“I've done everything I can for him,*
id Severence, coming out of the
ateroom, followed 'by the porter, as
Vandeventer shook hands with the girl.
“He's still unconscious, but seems to

Into the litte room the woman and

workmen would be left out. There lay
the engineer, his face as white as'the

ﬁa With two surgeons|ond a' trafned
[nnrsé. Was It their still and care and
| {watehfulness - that finglly

Meade back to consclousnpss, or was
the passionate, consuming intensity of
will and purpose of the \oman \who

reason, after mady days he pasted
from death Into life und chme back
again,

He was consclous ot Helen's pres:
ence and lay quietly enveloped in her
love before he could talk coherently or
question. Indeed, with Rodney and
Winters, and old Sburtliff, who, swore
to himself that he-would never forgive
himself it Meade did not recover, and
the colonel, and 7andeventer, and all
the men of the force, who used to strol
over after hours and Just sit on the
side of the track and staré at the \ca
where the man who had saved them

was fighting fog his life as despernsely |

as they had fought to save the dum,
Mende was surrounded by such an at-
mosphere of admiration and devotiotr
as might have stayed the hand of death,
itself. There came a day when the
physician_said he could talk a lttle.

“I saw you,” Helen whispered. “I
was standiog on the high hill watch-
Ing, looking down upon you Just be- |
fore—"

“But’I shall look up to you all the |
rest of my life,” sald the man, as the
woman knelt, as was her wont, by the
side of the bed. She kissed his hand,
thin, wasted, but white and clean now.

“No, I to you,” she murmured, as
she pressed her lips to his fingers.

“Look up a little higher, then,” whis-
pered Meade with some of the old hu-
wor.

“You mean?"

The volceleas movement of his lips
told her the story. She raised herself
and kissed them lightly.

“I haven't dared to ask that before,”
sald the man, closing his eyes. T
wasa't strong enough to stand that.”
‘But you're golng to get strong; you
must. I'd like to kiss you foreve
sald the woman with pitylng tender-
nexs and great joy.

“It’s heavenly now, but I shall have to
g0 away ugaln when I am able and—"

“We are never golng to be parted

agaln.”

“I cannot let you marry a discredited
\man, a tatlure.”

“Don’t you know,” sald the woman,
Hsing, “that the whole United States
tings with your explolt, that the splen-

id saving of the dam has caught the

ncy of the people as It deserves and
¥pu are a hero everywhere and to ev-
erybody 1

#But the Internatlonal brid,
lu\iurﬂ

Jubeknown to the two the colongl
had stood In the doorway.

“We know the truth now. my bop,”
sald the old man, coming Into the rgom.
“It as your father's fault, not yors.”

Itiwas characteristic of Meade's/tem-
per and temperament that his Avhite
lips dlosed In a straight line at

“Wheré's Shurtliff 7" he asked,
a siledt communiug with himset.

The'old man had cowe in atd out of
the roqm like « ghost during/his slow
recovery. Colouel Ilingworth turned
away 4nd summoned the \Jecretary.
Rodoey ‘and Winters came, /too.

“Shur,” sald ueud-‘tulmly but
abaly, “tell them who is re-

<

ge and m,

after

uin
spousible, for the fallure of the Inter-
/

national.”)
Forgive me, Mr. Mea

e, “but it our by
fault.”

“You see" sald the cnlunu

“We knew It all the/time,” sald Rod-
ney.

“But Mr. $hurtt®/ bravely gave us
the final proot.” sald/ Winters.
“Those papdrs?” fald Meade.
Shurtliff nodded.
“And your fythgr's own letter that
Be wrote the papérs before his heart
sald Rddgey; “Tll read It to
you preseatly.’

“Why did you

*“To right a
that we were

sald Shurt-
ve old father's

1t, Shurtur
t wrong, sir. I saw
ken to try to spare

Saw You” Halen Whi
- | the| dead al the expemse of th,

mlu-.uwm
%:;u-olw-nnm
her fot her kindngss to a

old mi

e | living,
" lnd

[wlr

an. you | were
brbught herd dead lmA uaeq
trith and gave thenr

st o

loved hiw, who coukl scarcply be driv-|
W

en fromi his side? , whatever the |

he added,
from N bue cq

He turned,and left
followed him | full
com

| “Let ‘me
sald Rodney.
| This Is the la:

| Wiaters wat

|ot the car n«?
ploe trees en rout

‘Il out uader the a”
| others left the root
Slmnllﬂ.

oy, mrm.- me,
hhmuxn hell 3

e mesa to um
y alone,
. last o( al

And Shnruln’ w
hier heart than
inany a long day, | |

The two lovers jeri alody agaia.
pth-

N !
way with a
fﬂp bid borne for

“You see.” sald flelpa. “ther
|ing can keep us apart
Nothing, thank G
man,
’ “But L am porry that it all e\ne out

this way. I sprry not-only because
of your suffering, but for other réasons
| —Rodney for ohe. He—It's toq 'pad!
|1t was not n ry |for you to\get
ourselt almost killed| to win mdé 1
w for wh¢rever ahd whenever, 1
| found you I wys resolvey to warry you/
| witty-niil
| “And. Is It true that poor old nod
had grown to/care?" helasked, lmll’lll
by the dcademic discusslon.

The woman nodded.

' very porry. I can't help 1 we
ere alwayp together, tulking/ about
" she sald.

And he .1ummnm-|pu .-mm sald

Meade.  “Somehow o wi
the better fuan for you m mm- taken,”

But he Jpoked at her wisttully and
anxlously hs he wpoke.
| won't argua, with ygu d the
| gtet, bending close to him. “I'll only/
say that I know I hav L-e best

whispered the

in all the world, but At he were the
worst, I would n-jume/’m hife him just
the sam¢.”

|
(THE END)) |
—_—

Befpre ne /up- a letter from Mont-
| real, jand tfe most interesting fhing
{8bout it 1s/the cancellation statp of
the Kunuglab goverament, |“Girard”
wuﬁ. In the Philadelphia Ledgdr.

Upon the wide fleld of the British
flug [1s yrinted' In body type|this re-
| minder{ “Help ‘to win the war, Buy
wal Vings certificates.” t

Uanhda Is helping to win the war
no galy with her dollars but With her
men/ Half a milllon have alr¢ndy en-
um(l and that 18 like Penujylvania
segding an equally large armp|to the
frput, the population of Ca belng

t quite so large as that of our state.
/ Curtously enough, ‘most Americans
/kpow much less about the guverhment
of Canada than of Eugland, Fraoce,
Hussin or Germany.

We forget that July 1 Is' Canpda’s
Fourth of July, and that the domlnion
came Into being just ffty yearsiugo.

We forget that instead of thirteen
colontes, ux wo had, Canaya had  but
four provinces.

We have hud states and sermone-.
but Cubada has provinces and dis-
tricts. There are now uing of the for-
wer and five of the latter.

Qurs Is a republice but Canada 18 a
domlnion.

Wheu Benediet Arnold’y little|arnly,
{of about eleven hundred|men, which
| had  marched, starved and frozen,
through the wilderness of Maine, aty
tacked Quebec ut the- ougbreuk of the
Revolution, Canada’s population was
less than that of West Philadelpbla. |

For 102 years the Unlted States and
Canada have not had a gun, soldier,
warship or fort to guapd the 4,000
wile boundary lne which/divides them.

Proving that when a lamb and a lion
lle down together the l}l:ep does not
luvariably repose lusidd of the king
of beasts.

\

8llos In Argentina.

Drought and the ravages of locusts,
says Commerctal Arent Frank H. vop
Motz, Buenos Alres, have so red:
pasturage and the avallable supplies
of todder In Argentine that the atten-
ton of planters and st
been focused on the feeding stuff q
tion @nd the advantage of stlos dis
cussed with vigor. “I am told that
many stlos of re-enforcdd concrete are
being erected by locdl contractors.
| The wachinery for preparing ensilage
| and for flling the sllop will have to
be tmported and severnl American fac-
tories already have made -mm

wments for the sale of thiy

chinery.”
—_—1
Sable Fish.

The United States bureau of fish-
eries 1s-trying to populdrize the sabla
fish, which is found in Jarge nuinbers
off the coasts of the | Northwestern
states and Alaska. It has been almost
| entirely neglected as a er although
| of high quality.

The sable fish 1s albo calied tha
black cod. Last fall fishermen caught
the sable fsh In large quantities. Moat
of the catches went int

..J nl.‘i“ och gearn Y

Ea Ry to heaith by this reot.
W ufuh-.u m;,m
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Was OVERRULED‘BY
er Edward Carson T-N-

sh-Areay.

Edward ann Int:

guest of the British Empire
organtzation, at the. Savoy

sald SI
“when a little son of mine

navy class\at school.’
rubblsh |
yer! He told me plalnly
wrong, and I\ explained
much better It would be to
tn the Templ
o sald, 'You d

mother country and

“I replied, ‘Well,\lf y
that high plane, I mult al
He Is now com
and ouly yesterday, n\my|
first lord of the adminglty,
read an account of an
of our destroyers to
rine”

n)oyl T am eunﬁd-nl that

e
Very truly yours, 1
0TTO

001 Freeman,
Bept. 19, lﬂl
Prove What Swamp-Root wh
Send ten centy to Dr. Kil
Binghamtan, “N. Yo for b
Mua- 1t will eor
will Teceive & book!
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