APPARENTLY DESERTS

BERTRAM MEADE FACES ANOTHER GREAT CRISIS |AND

HIS SUPERIOR AT THi

RITICAL PERIOD |

* ther, a noted engineer, had plann
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erts on an irrigation dam project
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CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.
-

roadway top of the dam. ‘A man
was kneeling beyond it, his figure seen
dimly in the faint light of the lantern.
He wes staring fntently down the
front of the dam at the water. The
lantern was near the edge and It faint-
ly Wluminated the black, rain-lashed
surface below. Vandeventer realized
with a shock of horror how much more
rapld the rise had been. A quick esti-
ma
the water was now within elght or nin
feet of the dam—and It was still raln,

T

Theé tage of the kneeling man was
hidden by a sou'wester and be had on
a heavy black rubber raincoat. Van-
deventer reached over and touched
him on the shoulder.

“What are you dolng here?”
asked.

The kneeling man sprang up with an
exclamation. It was Meade. The re-
Hef In Vandeventer's mind was great
at the recognition.’

“I just came out to look at the wa-
ter, I couldn't sleep with all that
pounding on the ron roof of the quar-
ters, so I dressed and came out.”
Vandeventer opened the slide of his
own lantern and threw the light on the
reservolr.

“It's risen elght or ten feet since we

saw it, ind with this raln—"
“It's ‘not coming down so hard
it was when I first came out hers
sald Meade. “T think you can see It
slackening yourself.

Yes,” sald the resident engireer,
listening a moment, “T believe it 1s. If
It stops now,” he continued thought-
fully, “we ought to be safe.

“Yes, I think se." answered Meade.

In the night alone, together in that

crigls In thelr fortunes, the two men

were Interchanging thoughts and Ideas
+ _on_terms of perfect equality. It did

not bceur to Vandeventer to question
~“why, and that they were dolng so
no surprise {n the mind of
Meade. B

“Of course,” continued Meade, “even
If it does stop ralning we'll conttnue
to get a lot of runoff from the water-
shed, for some time."

“Yes,” spld the resident engineer,
1

he

rise_of more-than five or six feet, and
thaf would still be a MHttle below the
spllivay.”
“It's stopping here now,” polnted out
de, and, indeed, the force of the
downpour was greatly diminished.
The two stood watching the dam and
the black lake beyond It in silence for
a few moments until the raln practical-
Iy ceased. The alr was misty and heavy
with molsture, but the raln was cer-
talnly over for the time at any rate.
“Thank goodness,” sald the resident
- engineer In great rellef.  “Now if it's
stopped erywhere we'll be all right.”
“Yes," sald Mende, “and I'm inclined
_-1o-think it has stopped everywhere.
‘Whoever thought [t would raln tn Ja
uary here? There hasn't a drop, to
. Bpeak of, fallen In January for twenty
years, or since there have been any
name It

sald Vande-
ow you're a

Roberts,
7‘;‘3?11 ke

" sald the older
“I've watched you. You know

except
to confide tn me, although I lke you,
and I am io a position to help you.”
“I appreciate what you say, Mr, Van-
the other; “there

can’t—not & —-
* “Well,-keep’ your own counsel, but
Af you ever Want a friend, count on me;

convinced him that the level of

| Vandeverter looked at hin

An I1dea ‘suddenly came to hix
The lantern was standing on the | had turned away his head |

| tzed his slip, sa he did not o
light In Vundeventer's eyes.
the resident englneer was n
“You are[righ
hate to call out the men, but
| nttle chance; now the
| stopped, and we can work to

in spite af all this awful mud|

| ed his foot up and disclosed
}uml clogged with masse
charge In the center here, an
on the left, and I'm going to

by the spiliway.
had

“It would be us T
much of it. No, if we're gol
the dam, we've got to bulld
try to keep ahead of the
| they rise any more: The
| can_ build t-the greater w
head on the spillway, and

out at onc

“I'm golng to pulisade the
dam. There's plenty of timbe
cut down, and we will cut
young pineg and bulld a pal
of timber ncross the top thr
feet back from the ed
on the downstream side, It 1

palisnde with ga
from the hou
“A good  ldea

sald

small stuff we have In frol
palisade and heap what rocl

up on the other side with ea
poor dependence, but 1t will
while anyway, and every n
time may he preclous.”
“How. about sandbags, sir
“We've got a few hundrd
bags, but npt enough.” T wi
a few thousand; however, W
what we have, and if the w

through the palisade, we'll
down at the danger polnts.
suggest anything more?”
“Nothing."
“Good. We'll turn out
They've had six hours' sleep

CHAPTER XV.

The Battle.
In about half an

ing at belog deprived of an
sleep, were out and at work.
were lighted everywhere.

had fortunately not resumed
alr was soon filled with nots
fusion. Men with axes wer
the hiliside cutting the yo

ons, the stean shovel begd
away the hillside. Some o
were detafled to knock
of the galvpnized iron housd
battering of the hummers on
added to the din:
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perse

the top of the dam about
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overlapping galvanized 1
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down_befare 1t. Bowlder
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brushwood; spare timbers
wagon beds, old wheels, Jol
membered houses were drlv

palisade; @ bank of earth
up behind It, on which every
could be spared from other
the chiefs themselves, laby
breathless energy. The wat
rising, although the rain ha
the natural drainage would

At dawp Vandeventer
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he sald qu

Wl banked

“It might be worth while td lie that
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the way, Stafford. have ou
town and the bridge people
dangér and bid them prepare

_,_.
s3FEE
2 Besg

ponnection has been bro-
ken; the storm has played havoe with
line profjably,” answered the as-

fer. .
did you do then?" asked
little impatiently.

nn down on hdrseback in
ro them that If It rains
h might go, and If 1t did
It would go with a rush; that the water
‘was dow only six feet below the level,
and that they had better get up on the
hills. Of coupse, last night’s rain must
have made the road almost Impassable,
but he ought to get there by nine
o'clock. T told him tq tell the Martlet
people to take ,whatever steps they
ecould devise to hold their viaduct and
thelr machinery,” answered Stafford,
as he turned and walked toward his
own part of the dam.

telephone them a while,
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‘ot the feebleness of the pall-
sade, the more knowing indifferent to
it, seelng ouly the job, alike realtzed
only thelr duty to fight on, tb answer
the appeal ‘to their manhood, to refuse
to admit defeat even when life trem-
bled In the balance.

Yes, to use the unclent simile agaln,
the fountalns of the great deep were
broken open. What had befallen them
before was nothing th this. The hard
ruin of the night seemied trifling com-
pared to this avalanche af water. This

nnllzlm{ left for us to do but

keep on.
The resident engineer looked white
and haggard Although it was cold
and raw I the wet air, he wiped the
sweat from Bis forehead.

“The men gre doing splendidly, sir,”
said Meade.

“Yes," sald| Vpndeventer, “many of
| them have dheir wives and children
back fa the thwn. Some of the Ital-
{thos have baught land on the prafrie
and are going to settle here. They're
{ fighting for ¢verything they've got on
earth. What do you think of the
ances of this palisade of ours?’
Meade shopk his head.
| “It's all we can do, sir, but If the
water rises gjore thab seven or elght
cet—"

|

1t sald Vandeventer.
“The- dam would go lke a house of
cards.” :
| “Exncty.
dnk over there in the northwest.
| spreading.”
[, “What wind ‘there 15" sald Meade,
! motstening his finger and holding it
up to feel the direction, “Is blowin
Ithe opposite way down here, but you
| can’t tell what {s happening up there.
Well, all we can do s to fight on.”
And fight they did. Tt was almost at

And look at that cloud-
It's

first sfght like the hand of man agalnst

A/Man Was Kneeling Beyond It

thg hand of God. * There was no more

m for epgineering expedient. It
whs chop and hew, break and pound,
& and drive, carry and plle. Throw-
g oft his coat, Vandeventer selzed a
pude and began to work like any
/other laborer, and the rest of the
higher men followed his example.

At six o'clpek the blackness hanging
In the northwest began to turn thelr
way. It was coming down the moun-
|tatn. It was headed for the valle
| Vaddeventer paw it, every teamster,
every common laborer saw it. It was
| coming.  Ugless heaven ltselt tters
| tered there wpuld be more rafn, Th
| had worked | before, but

was dburst {ndeed.  And to|
make it worse, to make thelr task |
harder, to render their efforts useless,
the high wind roaring down the valley
plled the water up and drgve It In
thunderous assaulting waves agalnst
the great mound of earth on which the
men struggled and labored frantically.

Vandeventer, shovel In hand—he did |
not dare to throw It down, lest his ac-
| tion be misconstrued—went from gang
| to gang, from man to man, talklng to,
| them. uppealing to them, polnting out
| weaknesses here and there, luspiring
them, holding them up as & man might |
hold a stricken line against the on- |
slaught of a victorfous and overwhelm-
ing force. And agalnst wind and rain
in that thick darkness, blinded by the
flashing lightning, stunned by the peal-
Ing thunder, with zeal superbuman
they tolled on and on and an.

Back and forth went the chief, show-
ing himself a leader of leaders, and
wherever he stopped the fury and des-
peration of the effort to stem the tide
Increased. When he came plodding
along the muddy roadway ta the part
committed to Meade lie did not find
! glneer. -
here's Roberts?” he yelled above
the nolse of the storm.

“He and two men have gone, sir.”

“Gone?" cried Vandeventer, cut to
the heart at what he thought was a
desertion.  “Well,” he shouted, renliz-
Ing there was nothing he could do then
and that he had nelther breath nor
time 'to waste, “there’s mora need for |
the rest of us to tuke thelr pluces.

He drew a man or two from the
other gangs to re-enforce this danger
[ point und himself directed their work.

Now It tukes thme for water to rise
five feet, even In u cloudburst or a
succession of them. The rain constant-
ly seemed to Increase us the wind
|drove It on. Vuudeventer knew that

the dam was doomed, that the sluice

and the half-finished spillway eom-

| bined could discharge only u small part
| of the flow, but he knew that he would
| have two hours at least to work be-
fore ‘the water could pass the crest,
underminé,-und. batter down the pali-
side and begin to trickle over. Just
as soon as it did roll over the top,
unless they could stop It, the whole
thing was gone. For those two hours
the supermen labored unremittingly in
the downpour with a persistent and he-
rolc cournge that should have been ve-
corded In song and story but which
was not. It was remembered after
a while by none save a few. To the
many it was only “all In the day's
work !"

The underslulce In the side of the
dam which would later serve as head-
gate for the canal had been Intended
to pass the smaller floods which might
occur during the construction and had
been open since the raln began. It
carried off a great volume of water,
but hopelessly lttle In comparison with
the flood. Foot by foot In the torren-
tinl downpour the water rose. At half
after eight It reached the level of the
spiliway and  commenced | to rush
through In ever-increasing volume, but
the flow Into the reservolr was far
greater than the spillway's capucity. .

Still the sight of the rushlug water

|

|desp
now they applied themselves to thelr
tasks with of kind of wild fury. A
sort of insanity took possession of
them, They would not be beaten. They
e at tirst shrilly and then hoursely
and ruucously, encouraging words and

| phrascs from one to another ; in words |

| ¥ivid, prdfuge, desperate. They stood
| there and they heaved nnd dug and
I'plled and hammered and hurled and
{drove flercely. It was a battle mad:
| ness that cahe tnto them. They saw

| red like the 'berserker of old. Yes, It |

| was not unlike a battle in other way
|for with the rush of the northwest
storm came |roaring mighty thunder
[and vivid apd terrifying lightning. It
was as if gréat darts of lght literally

earth to serve as braces Nehind the | Were hurled By some gigantic hand be- |

|hind “the black screen of sweeping
doud. down upon the granite moun-
tains, They saw sphnters of fire where
the thunderbolts-struck. The pealing
of thunder was appalling.

1
half . completed.

1t was hope-

|-teet now from the ﬂ;l(
[ fell, and the raln

less If another rain
was coming. There

£%,
£

Thelr frall palisade backing was not |
It /must be ralning
somewhere, for the| water was still |
|flowly rising| ‘It was five and a half |

an added chill |

the wen, -Every one of
them felt that If the palisade held the
discharge would be Increnspd enough
| to stop the rise, but at present the ef-
fect was small. By nine

)

= /i
—And Shook His Fist at the Sky.
within @ foot of the top. They began

il

gs. The timber wall that rose
to four or five feet was now packed to |
@ helght of thrée with an unequal wall
of earth. |

The waves were beginning to roll |
against the rampart, although - thelr |
force as yet was broken by the brush- |
wood. Vandeventer jumped up/on the
palisade near the center. There were |
some large logs there where he could |
stand, and whence he could get as |
clear @ view of the whole fop of the
dam ns was possiblé through the driv.
ing rain, \

“There,” shouted the engineer, polnt- |
Ing to u red trickle—It seemed to him
like blood, taking Nts hideous hue

from the red clay of the banks—where | |

the water had found & low spot and
was  washing across 'the top and
trickling through the few wall and
down on the other side.. Even as he
pointed, the trickle became a stream
and the stream bude fair to be a flood
Men ran and dropped sandbags over
in front of the palisade, right where
the leuk hud oceurred.  Other men
heaped up the earth bohind the wall,
seeklug to smother it and stop it. The

| water ehecked there, they were forced | Helen Nlingworth Stood Exposed. to

to do the same thing at' another pluce.
Desperately they dropped thelr sand-
bags, sturdily they plled thelr shov

|1 the mud; scrambling and yelling, | 10ind as is the oft-suggested cyre\for

they ran from leak to lenk.
ed the heavy bags of sand
had been loav

‘hay lift-
us If they
es of bread and jammed
them down, They swung pick and |
shovel like toys, although the raln
made all fhe carth sticky mud and
the work ull the harder. The water |
was clear over the top of the dnm now,
and streaming through the revetment
of brush and surging ngainst the palf-
sade. Where It did oot let the water
through, the line of stakes wus begin-
ning to bend backward.

The men who had expended their
dbags und could get no more, in
one flonl effort ran to the palisade, dug |
thelr heels madly fn the wet, slimy |
arth und put thelr shoulders agalnst
the bending stukes g If to hold them
up by wmuin strength. Thin streams |
were' flowing here and there, now un-
ol Checked nnd held (n one spot,
water broke threugh at another.
he spillway could not control the |
rise |

“She's gone, she's gone!” gasped |
Vandeventer under bis breath. He had
fought a good fight. Ife could do no
more. There were no more bags of
sand. Save for the u Strainlog at
the wall here and there and every- |
where, there was left nothing but to |
stand and walt, having done all. As
one man saW awother the whole hun- |
dred and fifty cnught the contaglon |
and threw themselves agalost the pall- |
sade, wet and chllled from the rain,
but yet madly, recklessly, Americans
and forelgners altke. They would hold
it by main strength for another min-
ute, they swore, oblivious to the fact
that just as soon as It went it would
go with a rush,

The stockade would be swept away
first, and they would go with it. What
of that? The wen back of it matched
thelr brawny arms agajnst raln and
wind, the powers of mdn agalnst the
powers o God, but not mockingly. It
is perhaps doubtful If -they realized
what they did. It was instinct, hablt,
blind desperation now. If the filmsy
wall fatled under the terrific water
pressure, they would be hurled beneath
it, swept down the slope of the dam,
buried In the debris as It was swept |
away, caught up It they by any chance |
survived so fur, and hurled, broken and
battered, down the valley In the ter-
rible flood thut would ensue. What |
did they know about that, or knowing, |
cure, us they stralned |
ut wavering timber wall?  And |
St they held us the rain poured down |
wn thew, souking through thelr soggy

clothes, the colder on thelr exhausted
bodtes for the keen wind that blew
across them,

Well, they hnd done everything they

could.  Vundeventer jumped down and
pressed himself agalust the nearest
| thmber with the men und walted, silent.

He hud ever sustuined such a pre

sure I all his life. Like Atlas, b
© holding up a world.
Aud the mocking thing about it All
was his feellng, nny his realizag
that he was not really holding Any-

| thing, that It the palisudes fatled, his

pressure, his resistance and that of all
the other men amounted to ndthin
Yet he held on,and they, toof—deml-
odg. /

CHAPTER XVI. /
The Anclent Art of Fa

And much of the lust wi
of work took place unde
tlon df a wowan

Froln the top of the blg mesa there
was a clear view of the/new reservolr,
from the e
the hills on the othgr.
the _tremendous doynpour and the
flerce gile Helen lilijgworth stood ex-
posed 13 both attacks, and, (ndeed, In-
different to \n.-m:Zm.»n protected by
slicker and boots d sou'wester—fas-
cinated by the ttagic struggle between
nature agd man Hf which she was a
witness.

The general |
and Miss, [ilig,
Do results. A /ca
ney's notes uppn the subject had oply
served the thoge thoroughly to convince
them that Meude was blameless. But
the most ajsiduous effort with the
heartiest wifl in the world and the
promptings of devotion and affection

|

In spite of

estigation by Rodney
drth had produced
of Rod-

iige
£

iz

|
f

tablish ¢ perad-
veature In the face of Meade's direct
Shurtlifr

todue-

certaln nt.
Tt 1s \as futile to attempt wﬂdhﬂ.

Both Attacks., |
anything absolutely from the haman
rheumatisin — dolgg  certaln  Xhings

without thinking of the diseuse sought
o be cured!

The next installment brings
the climax of the story. The
most important developments in "
the lives of Meade and his
friends arp described. !

e
(TO_BE_CONTINUED)
PLOW IS MOST ANCIENT TOOL

Has Been Used by Man Since He First
Attempted to Make the Earth
His Servant.

Three very anclent implements have

been. used in human  industry—the
plow, the sword atd the pen. Of the
three, the oldest 1y the plow, A his

tory of the development of this ag-
ricultural tool would take us ‘back
through  centurles ty the time when
man began to subdge the earth and
muke It his servant, Thousands ot
plow models are now to be seen In the
patent office at Washington. These
tell us what hus been {one by Inveny
ors [n recent years, hut!there 1s u long
story back of these ploys. /

From his study of.a Babylon brl{cX

In the museum of the University

¥ , Doctor Clay

that he had found a trug plctugé, of
the first plow, which was |nventéd by

Abraham.
ham was the inventor of x%
Doctor Clay refers us to thé Book of
Jubllees,” which was publis!
second century B. C. This/book says
that the Babylonians weye punished
because they had yleldgd - td satan,
and that the form of thelr punighment
was that the ravens cyme and ate up
the graln they had sowed In the\flelds.
Abraham devised an/instrument that
should solv the seedf In a furrby, 1o
order that It mighy be cavered up so
that the birds of the alr could not|eat
it. The apparatys shown on the un-
clent brick Is o sort of comblnat
plow, planter afd harrow. It rqnlx:
three men to/operate it. When the
people sowed/according to Abraham'y
commands, l)(ey feared nelther' the ras
vens nor the birds. Whatevir the
value of the story In the “Bdok of
Jubllees,”/ the brick./nt least, gives a
pleture f perhaps the most anlent
tool usglt by man.

For his proot that/Abra-
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attempting to r
Even
wheels, they wei

Three times i
asked the dista
recelved the sal

“'Bout ghree

they had had

| they miet a man

11 & soft ve

/ Just Enough.

Myhdy, who was u housemald and
bluc)
oty morulng and ber nilstress inguired
us/to the cause of delay. \

/“I's sorry, Miss Clarn; (ondeed I'{s

suted Muud I jest natehelly |
‘couldn’t got here np sooner'n whut I\
here. I been at the party give by\
Sistern of the Mysterious Ten at
Cullid 0dd Fellers' hall, right u
the street. They stacted in daoci
and carryln’ on last night and| they's |
still tn full swing. You never seen so |

. arrived late to begin het;dutied |
\

ull yore bawn days; abd right tow, ef |
yow'll poke yore hald:puten yore side |
winder you kin hear thdm folks Wwhpop- |
In’ and laugblo’, atid hear the grohes |
tra playin”." 1
“Wasn't it rather tumpltuous, Man-
dy?" asked the lady of the houpe.
Oh, nome!” sald Mandy.
wuzn't a bit too
mulchous enough !"—Saturday Evening
Post. 1

“Hit |

SN § /I
When Novels Were Really Long.
Though Willlam De Morgan w
some of the longest novels vf recynt
tmes, his efforts were conciserjess/ its
selt compared with the works of spme
of the seventeenth
Mile. De Scudery's once famous
“Le Grand Cyrus” for lnsta
fve follo volumes of 500 pag:
In the English translation;

many folks packed fn one little hall fo |
ot |

nulchous—Jest about |/

¥You're
Its News.

line in Investigating a wa:
valley which they had left trfumphabt- |\
Iy only a few minutes before.

It is true that In

“How far to Naghville?
Y suppose!" But fhe fine sarcasm was |
fot lost on him, /He grinned and sald

ce:
.m.}l

hoaps and a hollar awa.

A New Measure for Distance,
Some uiud-bespattered autolsty Were
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