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BERTRAM MEADE FACES ANOTHER GREAT CRISIS AND
APPARENTLY DESERTS HIS SUPERIOR AT THE
CRITICAL PERIOD
¥ ool ; rnational bridge which his fa
. hind s L,oandd the oldd man's sudden death
- Yagr ] whuwk B Mo tukes the blume for the dis
f NIX I r ren ks home In New
] 10 ! ! oy under thee nume of ok
e ’ " ) govnl.  Mennwhile, Helen
i F M. ' r I Kewlne pn old frivod, are guicet
k g I ITIL 1 e whtd lenrn i hierenbionut
I } t of o letter written by te
X Lo ot the L Thisn paper |
r T bien |} | s thds asle] mn eleswiatanl privat
I i | il g | the threat of
' | edligrs=t
CHAPTER x1V Continued Vandeventer looked at him sharply. |
™ An e saddenly enme to him \ll'?llll'.i
1 g on the ! heed turned awny his hend as he renl-
Foomed o n y 1 | A i bz b i, 5o he did not observe the
was ke lig ud 1t ) s In Vandeventer's eyes,  Howevier
By ) fult eht «f the Inntern the resldent englieer was o gootl sort
e = turitg  lutes boown  Vhe “You nre right " he sald gquickly. “1
Frosmt oof bt ¢ the water. The hate to eall out the men, but we've got
[ Yy p— omr Ve oddge mudd 1t falnt o Hitle chanee, aow the ralp hns
™ e — s win dushed  wrapped, nnd we enn work to advantiage
wurt ) \ leventor renlized  fn spite of all this pwful mad” —he 11t
with of brror how much more  wd hix foot up and disclosed it enlted |
ragsbed the o [ 1 A quick esxt] el clogged with  osnsses “I'l tnke
——y ot — thet the level of  chaurge in the centef here, and Stafford |
the wuler awns now witl bght v pine  on the Jeft, nnd o golog to glve you |
fowt of the dur 10 I radne chinrge of the enat #d of the dam, over
lug ' by the splllway. I only those drills |
P e o the pecling man wn hned heen here six weeks ngo.”
bbddedens by m "ot we r uwned hee hind on "We might set the men to work on
8 hes ' k rut o ! Van  that rock now,” snld Mende
devenlerr  teached e tonclud “h aplel b el ienn There's too
Bdsns o thie shisnbeder imich of it. No, If we're golng to save
*What! nre you < g | I the dum, we've got to bulld it up and |
ash el try to keep ahend of the wnters If |
The ks Nl TR Nprang g th an they rise any more The higher we
egriatiat I M-l e s nie baild It the greater will bhe the
Nef in bo Vertat ot TR gre hend on the spillway, and the more
al the reoog " will bee dllwechnrged. 'L turn the tien |
] TN il W olt nt oneeee”
- 1 - : i th Pt whnt nre yon golng to do?
(L TIIR IS o ' rowsf Pl quaner " godngg to padisnde the top of the
ferm, w1 ol o] vl TR 11| bt Thers's plenty of thnber alrendy
\ T er agsetsed 1) e of ) eut down, snd owe will eut o lot of
wwn bunteor el threw the Hight on th veung plnes pod buihd n palisade wall
oty of thmber nerons the top thres or four
ST 1 fosit nline teot bk Frome the edge. Well hanloed
- 1 b ih rain the downstream shde, It muy hold.”
1 ' mind o ' hard n “It might he worth while to line that
M wa bhens 1 Pt "1 at | ' palisade with ganlvanized Iron sheels
ks S 1 i " n from the houses” snbd Meade,
sdnckeiing yvonyrse'y A gewmd dden,”  sald Vamdeventer,
“Ye I the restdent  englnees el owe'll plle what underbrush nnd
Metetlng o tneotoen! I bselliswer B8 in. I mall stull we have In front of the
[ [ T b continmasd ot prrlisnede nnd heap what rocks we can
Pally. “we ought 1o b af Nued om top of that, and we'll bunk It
“Yeu, 1 thinl o, mnmwersd Mende D upoon the other stide with earth. It's o
In the gt slone, together In that | poor depemdence, but 1t will hold for o
erdslc In thelr s, the two men | While anyway, and every moment of
were Interchanging thonghts and bilens  time mny be preciogs”
on lerms of | ‘| It "How abont sandbags, sie?
el occur 1o \ cuter o question | "We'lve got o few hundred cement
wiky nd  thmt hey  were  dolng LTI, but wet enomgh I wish we haid
arvuwf o prprise o the mind of |0 few thousund ; however, we will i1l
Mende what we have, and if the witer rises
. st e ot inenped Mesadee, “even | and bhegins to trickle over the top und
N does stop ralning we'll continue | through the palisade, we'll Jam those
e gt n bt of runcff from the water down at the danger points. Can yvon
ohedd Foor seosine e ™ suggest nnything more?”
“Yen sald the resident englneer, Nothing.”
“that «f course, but If the raln stops iouml We'll turn out the men,
everynhere we cny weely hnve o | They've had six hours' sleep anyway.”
i of wore than flve or six feol, il
that would il be m Hitle below the CHAPTER XV.
ogldllwny
"It stopping here pow ™ pednted ont The BI“'E
Meade, atdd. indeed the foree of the It wns now three o'clock In the
downpour was greatly dlndnishiesd toerning In about half an hour the
The twe stood watching the dam aped | 000, naturnlly grombling and protest
the Back lnke hesomnd It In sllence for | 108 0t belng deprived of any of their
a few meanenis antil the rain practienl deep, were out amdd ot work, Lanterns
by censed The nlr » wisty ganed henvy | Were lghted  everywhere The rain
with medsture, bt the raln wns ot hidd tortunaniely wl resunul, und the
taduls over for the time ol any rats nlr was soon Miled with nolse and eon
“Thank goesdness,” sald the resident | fusion Men with axes were husy on
emgineer In great rellef. “Now If ('« | the hillside catting the young plies, |
stopped everswhere we'll be all right * | Horses were hitehed to the dump waog
“Y o= ald Mende, “and Pm Inelined | ons, the stenm shovel began tearing
te think It has stopgus] everyw here i"“:"‘ the hillside.  Some of the men
Wheever thought it would rain In Jan- | were detalled  to knoek down  some |
uwary hore? There hasnt a drop, to | of the gnivanized tron houses and the
spenk of fallen in January for twenty | battering of the hinmmers on the metal
yemrs, of sinee there have been any | added to the din.
Few o Why In heaven's nmme I nder Vandeventer's personal (iroe-
had to cvame now 1 don't see” thon o row of stnkes was dreiven Into
*1 wk here, HNoberts,” snld Vamde- | the top of the dam about three foet |
ven' 1 sadade nily vou konow you're n | from the front of It Big sheets of
first | B il [overlapping  galvanized  (ron  wore
M. oade «l kK hils hend nadled roughly to the fronts of |||.-I
“YSomn can't fossl e subd the older | firmly bedded  stakes and  the simnll ‘
man I watehed you You konow | beanches and brashwood were thrown
meore about the gume than anybody | down before it Bowlders amd  big
Rere except myself. You don't choose | stones were earvled out on the dam In
te comBide in me, although 1 Hke you, the wagons and thrown down on the
aod | s i position to help yon' brushwoml [ spare  timbers,  broken
“4 npgue what you sey, Mr. Van: | wagon beds, old wheels, joists of dis- |
deventeg irtes! the other “there  mwembered houses were deiven Into the ‘
= no ane o whatn 1 should rather tell | earth to serve a8 hraces hehind the |
the whaole story than to you, bt | palisade; a bank of earth was Pilend |
oan' not yet up behingd i, on which every man who |
“Weli oo sour own counsel, but | could be spared from other tasks, even
If you ever want s friend. count on me ;| the chlefs  themselves, Inbored \\'Ith|
mennw hile. as o man of experience and | breathless cnergy.  The water wus still I
abiliey, what would you de?” rising, although the raln had stopped ;
et out the men and bulld up 8 | the natural dealnage would enuse that
temporary dum on the top of the road- | but the rise was slowor,
way here (o turn the flow over to the At dawn Vandeventer  personally
east bank and make the spillway do | carefully measured the depth of the
mare work ” |“ul|-r and gauged it again, It was o
“But the rain has stopped.” !-n'um six and n half feet below the top
“And o sl probability will stay | of the dam. If the water rose above
stoppesd - sl you pever can el A the top It was gravely questionable
few more hours of ruin like that we've | whether the palisade would hold (t at
bad and the whole thing would go. It gl yet there was no other way of ln-
the water were as high as the top | ereasing the depth of the spillway

there'd only be two feot of head In the
uncoipleted spiliway, and that
wouldn't be enough to dscharge It at
the rate It's been coming in”

M  course” sald  Vandeventer
thoughtfully “And If the dam goes"™
he added, “there are ten miles of back
water up there and millions of cubic
yanis impounded, which wounld sweep
down the valley, There wouldnt be

8 thing left of the camp, the town, the
W rallroad bridge, or anything else,
“Coming oh tep of the International,
the loss of this big and expensive via-
Suct ...ul-l about finish the Martlet
aompany.” sald Meade thoughtlessly,

enongh to discharge the flood volume,

Waorking as hard as they could, they
had barely succeeded In raising the
earth bank back of It a foot high.
They kept at it unremittingly, although
it did not seem to be of much use.
Vandeventer, Stafford and Meade gath-
erwdd together and scauned the sky,
soeking to discern the signs of the
time, the purpose of the heavens. It
was clearver in the east. The clouds to
the northwestward were in violent ac-
tion apparently.  Lightning flashed
through them and over the great range
{tself : low, muttered peals of thunder
| eame down from the peaks lost to sight

| now they applied themselves to thelr

in the hlnrknm overhead.

“

They ob-|a thnusand thundprrlapﬂ. the wind | was thp last possible nervous outburst | tion. They could not establish ,.‘ in Irrm
served all this carefully and Vande- | tore down the mountains, through the | with most of them. They could keep ! public mind by any ‘\'Iribr.fa. at f‘l‘ 114
venter turned away, shaking his head, | narrow ecanyons, Into the wvalleys, | it up a little longer—till they dropperd IM‘-arh- and Shurtiiff rems :,.’.-: silert
“I don’t know,” he began—the three | shrieking in the pines, and fell upon dead. As the mad thoroughbred falls If either one or the other ...-'I..-:- ’_1-'.
of them were over on the east Hlfli!}fhml und hurled them down and | in his stride on the track, pushed b‘e-lgf‘:rmﬁplr::lnh camld h"lhrh' “Juﬂ-
the hetter to see up the valley—*it | brushed them back. And after the ] yond his power of endurance, as even | the rrv;.'h. }f«-:xr:-- ecomlid be rectored ﬁ'
looks pretty bad, doesn't it?" wind, the rain. A drop or two struck | the common earthorse ean be made to | least sufficie wi for I o
“It does,” snswered Meade, while  Vandeventer's cheek; another, anoth- | go until he drops, so these men, white, | argument ; the argumen }
Stafford nodded his head. | er, and then the flood. He lifted his | haggard, pervous, drawn-faced, sweat | Ilingworth sooner or lnter must mak
“And, by the way, Stafford, have you | head and stared and shook his fist at | mingling with the rain on their sedden | | to her father. It wasa that !
notified the town and the bridge people | the sky and turned to the human ter- bodies, would & go till they broke, They | gave the most thought
of the danger and %4 them prepare | mites he eommanded. had not quite reached Ilmt point yet. | she planned and longed
for 17" Carry on, carry on, boys,” he cried, There were some five hundred h@a"}'r Two people cannot
“I tried to telephone them a while | shrieking to be heard above the thun- | cement bags which had heen filled with | mutual consent to dism
1o, hut the connection has been bro- | der peals, “we'll beat It yet.” sand and pilled up on the roadway at daily thought and conversatio ¥
ien; tie storm has played havoe with | A cheer rose about him and was convenlent points. As a forlorn hope, Ssubject whatsoever '
the line probably,” answered the as- | cnnght up and ran along the top of 'us g last try, Vandeventer called all | Ing in place of it a certain cons
“istant engineer. | the great dam. The half-maniaecal yell | the diggers and ditchers, and hewers | It 18 as futile to atiempt to dis

“Well, what did you do then?" asked |
Vandeventer a little Impatiently.

“I sent a man down on horseback In
n hurry warn them that If It rains |
again the dam might go, and if It did
It would go with a rush ; that the water |
wins now only six feet below the level, | it, seeing only the job, allke realized
nnd thut they had better get up on the | only their duty to fight on, to answer
hillls laut pight’s raln must | the appeal to thelr manhood, to refuse
have mnde the road almost mprssable, '
but he ought get there by nloe | bled in the balance,
o'clock. T told him to tell the Martlet | Yes, to use the anclent simile again,
tnke whatever thex | the fountalns of the great deep were

was such a cry as men might give
| vent to In the heat of battle, the ex-
citemnent of wild charge, and then they
fell to It again. The more ignorant,
unaware of the feebleness of the pall-
sade, the more knowing Indifferent to

to

OFf caurse,
to
tiy

peaple 1o steps

could devise to hold thelr viaduet and | broken open. What had befallen them
thelr machlnery,” answered Stafford, | hefore was nothing to this. The hard
as he turned and walked toward his s pgin of the nlght secmed trifling com-

e

and drivers, and bade them tackle the
sandbags. The timber wall that rose
to four or five feet was now packed to

| 1 height of three with an unequal wall

| woord,
admit defeat even when life trem-

own part of the dam, Y pared to this avalanche of water, This |
oo, exclalined Vaundeventer. | was a  cloudburst Indeed. And to!
There's n'rfillll., left for us to do |-fH 'msll It worse, to make thelr task
keep on,' | imrder, to render their efforts useless, !
The resident engineer looked white | the high wind roar'ng down the valley {
atedl hngeard.  Although It was cold | piled the water up and drove it in
nnd ruw In the wet alr, he wiped the o thunderons nssaulling waves against
swent from his forehead, ! the great mound of earth on which the

“The men are dolng splendidly, sie” | men struggled and labored frantically.
anld Menle Vandeventer, shovel In hand—he did
“Yeu " sald Vandeventer, “many of | not dure to throw 1t down, lest his ace-
them have thelr wives and v'hilalrt-nrliun be misconstrued—went from gang |
hack In the town, Some of the Ital- ) to gang, from man to man, talking to |
lans have bought land on the |-ru]ri-';'l|-'|r| appealing to them, pointing out |
und are golng to settle here, 'lll".\"l""l-.u-uknn-m 8 here and there, inspiring
fighting for everything they've got on | them, holding them up as a man might
earth,  Whnat do you think of the | hold a stricken line aguninst the on-
chinees of this palisade of ours?” slaught of u vietorious and overwhelm- !
Moende shook his head. ing foree.  And against wind and rain

“It"s nll we can do, sir, but If the
wnter rises more than seven or elght
fiet—"

“Sny It,”

In that thick darkness, blinded by the
!l-ulllm.: lightnin

sald Vandeventer

they tolled on and on and on.

“The dam would go llke o house rafl Buck and forth went the chief, show-
eards.” ing himself a lender of leaders, and
“Fxactly.  And look at that clond- [ sherever he stopmed the fury and des-
bank over there in the northwest, It'S | horation of the «ffort to stem the tide
preading.” inereased.  When he ecanme plodding
“What wind there 18, sald Mende, along the muddy roadway to the part
molstening his finger and holding 1t ) committed to Meade he did not find
up to feel the directlon, “is blowing the engineer.,
the opposite way down here, huat you
fean’t tell what Is happening up there the nolse of the storm.
Well, all we can do s to fight on.” “He and two men have gone, sir”
Anmid fight they did, It was nlmost at “Gone?' cried Vandeventer,
first «lght ke the hand of man against § the heart ot what he thought was a
desertion. “Well,” he shouted, realiz- |

ing there was nothing he could do then
and that e had npelther breath nor
time to waste, “there’'s more need for
the rest of us to ke their places.”
He drew n or two from the
other gangs to resenforee this danger
point and himself direeted their work,

Now it takes time for water to rise
five feet, even in a cloudburst or a
sueeession of them, The rain constant-

and  the half-finished spillway  com-
Bined could discharge only o small part

of the flow, hut he knew that he would
have two hours at least to work be-
fore the water could pass the crest,
undermine, and batter down the pali-
side and begin to trickle over.,  Just
a8 soon as It did roll over the top,
unless they could stop it, the whole
thing was gone.  ¥or those two hours

the supermen labored unremittingly in
the downpour with a persistent and he-
conrage that <hould have been re-
corded song amd story but which
not, It was remembered after
i while by none save a few., To the
many It was ouly “all in the day’s
work !"

The undersiuiee in the side of the
dam which would Iater serve as head-

role
]
wias

A Man Was Kneeling Beyond It.

There
engineering  expedient,

the hand of o,
room  for

Wils no more
It

was chop and hew, break amd pound, | gute for the canal hnd been intended !
dig and drive, earry and pile. Throw- |, a6 the smaller floods which might |
Ing off his cont, Vandeventer seizsd a

spade and begnn to work  like any | 1.0n open sinee the rain began. 11
other dnborer, and the rest of the | ., arried off o great volume of water,

higher men followed his example,

At siX o'clock the blackness hanging | e flood.  Foot hy foot in the torren-

had worked  desperntely  before, bhut Every one of

palisade held the

cncournged the men.
them felt that if the

¢, stunned by the peal-: g the heavy
|ing thunder, with zeal superhutman i |.,,.1 been loaves of bread und jammed

| ing to a red trickle—It see

of earth.

The waves were heginning to roll
ngainst the rampart, although their
force as yet was broken by the brush-
Vandeventer jumped up on the
pulisade nenr the ecenter. There were
some large logs there where he could
stund, and whenee he ecould get as
elear a view of the whole top of the
dam as was possible through the driv-
ing raln.

“There,” shouted the engineer, polnt-

med to him
like blood, taking its hideous hue
from the red clay of the banks—where
the water had found a low spot and
was  washing across the top and
trickling through the new wall an:
down on the other side. Even as he
pointed, the trickle became a stream
und the strenm bade fair to be a flood.
Men ran and dropped sandbags over
in front of the palisade, right where
the leak had occurred, Other men
heaped up the earth behind the wall,
seeking to smother it and stop it. The
water checked there, they were foreed
to do the same thing at another place.

l]n-s;u-rnta-lg they dropped their sand-

bags, sturdily
in the mud;
they ran from

they plied thelr shovels
seramnbling and yelling,
leak to leak. They lift-
bings of sand as If they

them down. They swung pick and
--!mul like toys, although the rain
made all the curth sticky mud and
the work all the harder. The water

!

!

]

]

but hopelessly lttle in comparison \\i|]| ®way
: [ survived so far,
At half P hattered,
' rible

was clear over the top of the dam now,
and streaming through the revetment
of brush and surging against the pali-
sade.  Where it did not let the water
through, the line of stukes was begin-

“"Where's Roberts?' he yelled above j ] ning to bend backward.

The men who had expended their
sandbags and could get no more, in

cut to fone final effort run to the palisade, dug
slimy |

their heels madly in the wet,
jvarth and put their shoulders agalnst
ihe bending stakes as If to hold them
Mp by mmin strencth.  Thin streams
were flowing here .m-] there, now un-
eeded.  Checked and held in one spot,
the wuter broke through at another.
The spillway could not control the
rise,

“She's gone, she’'s gone!”
Vandeventer under his breath.
fought a good fight.

gasped
He had
He could do no

Iy seemed to increase as the wind¥pare. There were no more bags of
drove it on. Vandeventer knew thatlend., Save for the men straining at
the dam was doowed, that the sluice | the wall here and there and every-

where, there was left nothing hut to
stand and walt, having done all. As
ane man saw another the whole hun-
tred and fifty eaught the contaglon
and threw themselves against the pali-
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DR, KNOLLENBERG, D. C.

Specializes in all forms d
Artlcn!ar Rheumatism, Enlarged Joints,
Kidney Trouble and Nervousness

Helen lllingworth Stood Exposed to |

Both Attacks. g

i | T have given (‘hrul.ir\‘ Liseasss gpe:
anything absolutely from the human  and I unhesitat ingly say tt m ¥ -
¥ . thao B S——— " . | treatment is not excelled by an e
mind “h_ Is the oft-suggeste ‘] cure for gardless of what he claims. [‘l"i'ﬂ&ll!} \ FREE.
rheumatism — dolng  certain  things If after examination I accept your cass
without thinking of the disease sought | issue a writien guarantee.

to be cured ! My Guarantiee To You:

| You don't pay if I fail, if you remnair my
| Bauitarinm under my care and to
Letters of indorsement on file at o

Dr. W. H. Knollenberg
24th and Farnam Sts., Omaha. Neb. Douglas 7295

'Notice To Farmers'

I want a responsible farmer in every |
not aiready taken to bandle the Edison St
Hattery Farm Light Plant. Has n
battery which lasts lifetime. Write tod
Information. HOLLIE H. TH rw
1511 Howard St., OMAHA, NEB.

The next instaliment brings
the climax of the story. The
most important developments In
the lives of Meade and his
friends are described.

(TO !.‘li

OLOW IS MDST ANCIENT TOOL

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

l'h\‘l"\l'l'l' )

BEST BUYERSSELLERS or carreel

Three very ancient implements imvel
been used in human  industry—the
plow, the sword and the pen. Of the
three, the olidest Is the plow. A his-
tory of the development of this ag-
ricultural tool would take us back
through centuries to the time when
man ];n,_!lll to subdue the earth and FAMOUS MEN WERE "BROKE
make it his servant. Thousands of
plow models are now to be seen in the
patent office at Washington. These !
tell us what has been done by invent-
ors in recent years, but there is a long _'
story back of these plows. leing in  exper

From his study of a Babylon hl‘i(‘k through which some of the e
in the museum of the University of | men in history have had 1o pas
Pennsylvania, Doctor Clay concluded Men who have swaved millions

| HOGS aneSHEEP STOG( YARDS OMAHA

Many Celcbrltles Who Have Swayed
Millions and Ruled Continents
Felt Pangs of Poverty

“hrola" 1=

sade, wet and chilled from the rain, that he had found a troe pleture of | continents, commanded mighny

but yet madly, recklessly, Americans | the first plow, which was Invented by | have not always bheen blesesd

nnd fll['i'lj:ll.t']‘ﬁ nlike, ']‘[|,:\- would hold Abraham, For his ]ﬂ'ntlf that ;\hra-, money.

it by main strength for :.mullu»r min-  ham was the inventor of the plow, | Hard cash was thie one thing

ute, they swore, oblivious to the faet | Doctor Clay refers us to the “Book of | in the early days Napaols

that just as =oon as It went it “-“uld;Juhih'l'R," which was published In the | lay hand on, and the sams .

o with a rush. second century B. C. This book says | said of Marshal Soult, whao, I
The stockade would be swept away that the Babylonians were [luni.-'h(.'d: fore he beeame duke of Daln

tirst, and they would go with it. What because they had yielded to satan | without a penny, says Lond

of that? 'I'!z;- men back of it matcheq | @nd that the form of their punishment | swers. Nor was his creat o

their brawny arms against rain and | W8S that the ravens came and ate up | arms, .Tiu ‘ha roic Ney, any

wind, the powers of man against the | the grain they had sowed In the fields, | \’\lu-n in his _}'.-mi: he i.il-l.-:. i

powers of God, but not mockingly, It Abrnham devised an instrument that Iurnvl of a private _r-uu_lilu-r_ _ e

is perhaps doubtful if they realizedq |Should sow the seed In a furrow, in| “:‘ do nok k'_’”“ 1”7..""”;‘:::" i

s what they did. It was fnstinet habit. | order that it might be covered up so| er Columbus ever r:n'rwd_h.\. coat

: ; " | that the birds of the air could not eat | the pawnshop, but the miseries

s blind desperation now,
cwall failed under the

If the flimsy

terrific wnater

oceur during the eonstruetion and had : pro«n.urp they would be hurled beneath

. swept down the
hmlm! in the de

slope of the dam,
bris as it was swept
, enught up if they by any chance
and hurled, broken and
down the wvalley
flood that would

ensue,  What

did they know about that, or knowing,

twhat did they

cure,
wavering

as they strained

at the timber wall?  And

+ still they held as the rain poured down

in the northwest begnn to turn their | downpour the water rose,

way. It was coming down the moun fafter eight it reached the level of the
tuin. It was hended for the valley. spillway  and  commenced  to  rush
Vindeventer saw it every teamster, | fhrough in ever-inerensing volume, but
every common lnborer saw It It was | 1pe flow into the reservolr was far
feoming.  Unless heaven dtself Inter- | gponter than the spillway’s capaeity. i
fered there wonld be more rain. They Still the sight of the

rushing water *
.

1 clothes,

tasks with a kind of wild fury. A | gischarge would be inereased enough
sort of Insanity took possession of | ¢ gtop the rise, but at present the ef- |
them. They would not be beaten, They I feet was small, By nine o'clock it was

erled, nt first shrilly and then hoarsely
amd rnucously, encouraging words and
phrases from one to another; in words
vivid, profane, They stood |
there and they heaved and dug and
piled and hammered and hurled and |
drove flercely, It woas a battle mud
ness that came into them,  They saw
red HEe the berserker of ol Yes, it
wis not unlike a battle in other ways,
for with the rush the northwest
storm  eame roaring mighty  thunder
and vivid and terrifying lightning. It
was ns 0f great darts of lght Hterally

desperate,

of

were hurled by some gigantie hand be-
hind the bluck serven of sweeping
clond down upon the granite moun-

tains, They saw splinters of tire where
the thunderbolts struck. The penling
of thunder was appalling,

Their frail palisade backing was not

half completed. It must be raining
somewhere, for the water was still |
slowly rising. It was five and a half |

feet now from the crest, It was hope-
les= if another rain fell, and the rain
was coming, There was an added ehill
in the still alr of the valley as the
storm drove down upon them, A few
of the fainter hearts flung down pick
and shovel and ax and stood craven.
Oaths, curses, blows even, from those
of the braver sort shamed them into
work again, These brave hparts and
true might be swept awsy with the
dam If It gave way, but they would
not give up, and no man working with
them should flee his task or shirk his
duty. By the living God. whose sport
and plaything they seemed to be, they
swore it; and so weak and strong,
bold and timid labored on—desper-
ate, resolved, godlike in their cour
age and persistence,

The clouds were moving swiftly
now. To the east it had been clear,
but now [t was alse black, and then
with a roar greater even than

—And Shook His Fist at the Sky.

within a foot of the top. They began
to measure its rise by inches. Although

a8 it was built, the trample of horses
and men, the present digging and pali-
sading and revetting had caused little
depressions,
the level. Here and there it began to
trickle over!

The rain coming down from the
mountain topg was as cold as ice, yet
the men were in a fever of excitement.
They had got thelr second wind. They
were too enthused, too desperate, to
feel thelr weariness. They had not

- - ———
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on them, soaking through their soggy
the colder on their exhausted
bodies for the keen wind that blew
acrgss them.

Well, they had done everything they
conlil,  Vandeventer jumped down and
pressed  himself against the nearest

in the ter- |

tiimber with the men and waited, silent. |

He had never sustained such a pres-
sure in ull his life. Like Atlas. he
telt as if he were holding up a world.,
And the mocking thing about it all
was his feeling, nay bis realization,
that he was not really holding any-
thing, that if the palisades failed, his
pressure, his resistance and that of all |
the other men amounted to nothing.
Yet held on, and they, too—demi-
sodds,

he

CHAPTER XVI.

The Ancient Art of Fascination.

And much of the last wild hurricane
of work took place under the ohserva-
tion of a1 woman !

From the top of the biz mesa there

twas a clear view of the new reservoir,

|

from the dam on one side far back into
the hills on the other. In spite of
the tremendous downpour and the
flerce gale Halen Hlingworth stood ex-

posed to hoth atiacks, and, indeed, in- | Mlle. De Scudery’s once famous story,

different to them—albeit protected by

slicker and boots and sou'wester—fas- |

cinated by the titanic struggle between
nature and mon of which she was a
witness,

The general investigation by Rodney

the dam had been carefully kept level | and Miss Illingworth had produced

no results. A careful study of Rod-

| ney's notes upon the subject had only

Now the water rose to

served the more thoroughly to convince
them that Meade was blameless. But
the most assiduous effort with the

| heartiest will in the world and the

worked before as they did then. It

promptings of devotion and affection
could not make a case out of these
suggestions and their inferences that
would hold water. They could not es-
tablish their contention beyond perad-
venture in the face of Meade's direct
admission and Shurtliff's corrobors-

land carryin’ on last night and they's
| still in full swing.

[“Le Grand Cyrus,” for instance, fills E . -
five folio volumes of 500 pages each | gy— Of Dl’ .
in the English translation; and her| i\ es _Ex - ;
| contemporary, La Calprenede, was i tion cel iy

|
I dy

the o™

{it. The apparatus shown on the an- | dungeon were certainly not
| cient briek is a sort of combination | ones which tried his heart, his pocl
plow, planter and harrow. It reqguired | often heing empty.
three men to operate it. When the| Owing to poverty, Dickens
| people sowed according to Abraham's | hardships as a boy., and Dumas, the
commands, they feared neither the ra- | author of “Mogte Cristo,” died a de-
vens nor the birds. Whatever the | pendent.
value of the story in the “Book of —_——
! Jubilees,” the brick, at least, gives a | Otherwise Engaged.
picture of perhaps the most snsient “So you think you will stand a het-
tool used by man. | ter chance with your gardening this
year?"
Just Enough. “Yes,” replied Mr. Crosslots, “All
Mandy, who was a housemaid and¢ | the neighbors will be making gardens

themselve
laughing at me.

s, instead of standing around

"

black, arrived late to begin her duties
one morning and her mistress inquired
as to the cause of delay. |

“I's sorry, Miss Clara; indeed I is!” !
stated Mandy. “But I jest natchelly
couldn’t got here no sooner'n whut I is
got here. 1 been at the party give by

Food resolutions are formed most
easily just before one
morning after the night before.

oets up on the

the Sistern of the Mysterious Ten at Many a man who claims to be self
the Cullid Odd Fellers' hall, right up ™ade does his tailor a great injustics
the street. They started in dancind

You never seen sc
many folks packed in one little hall ip
all yore bawn days; and right now, et
yvou'll poke yore haid outen yore side
\.\imh-r you Kkin hear them folks whoop-
' and laughin’, and hear the orches. |
tra playin’.”

“Wasn't it rather tumultuous, Man- |
7" asked the lady of the house. !
“Oh, nome!” said Mandy. ‘Hit |
wuzn't a bit too mulchous—jest about |
mulchous enough !"—Saturday Evening
Post.
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When Novels Were Really Long. ‘
Though W!llam De Morgan wrote |
some of the longest novels of recent |
times, his efforts were conciseness it- !
self compared with the works of some
of the seventeenth century romances, |
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t Flavor —are
all found in this
truly remarkable
wheat and barley

even more diffuse, his “Cleopatre” run. |
ning into 23 volumes. The lolsurely|
methods of the early novelists is well |
illustrated in “Parthenissa,” by Roger
Boyle, earl of Orrery, in which the
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eight hundredth page finds the two R
chief characters still engaged in the fOOd 4
process of introducing themselves to ?
each other, begun on page one, ¥

Old Stuff. A

“A scientist can take one bone and i
reconstruct a dinosaur.” ‘\"
“That's nothing. Our landlady can ;

take one bone and reconstruet a din.
ner."—Louisville Courier-Journal.




