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CHAPTER XIV.—=Continued.
) Yt

Stanton wag still wrestling with his
problem when the “handsome couple”
returned from the play, The trust
feld captaln saw them as they crossed
the lobby to the elevator and ngnin
narked tne little evidences of familinr-
ty. “That settles It,”" he mused, with
in outthrust of the pugnaclous Jaw.
‘She knows more about Smith than
inybody else In this neck of woods—
and she's got It to tell !

Stanton began his Inquisition for bet-
or information the following day, with
the bejewelled lady for his ally. Miss
Richiander was alone and unfriended
n the hotel—and also a little bored.
Jence she was easy of approach; so
sy that by luncheon time the sham
yromoter’s wife was able to introduce
sor husband, Stanton lost no moment
nvestigative. For the Inquiring pur-
jose, Smith wus made to figure as a
jusiness acquaintance, and Stanton
was generous in his pralses of the
soung man's astounding financlal abll-

“He's simply a wonder, Miss Rich-
ander!” he confided over the luncheon
able. “Coming here a few weeks ago,
wbsolutely unknown, he has already be-
some a prominent man of affalrs In
arewster. And so discreetly reticent!
Co this good day nobody knows where
he comes from, or anything about

"

“No?" sald Miss Verda. *How sin-
fular!” But she did not volunteer to
jupply any of the missing blographleal
‘nets.

“Ahsolutely nothing" Stanton went
»n smoothly. “And, of course, his si-
ence about himself has been grossly
nisinterpreted. 1 have even heard it
ld that he 18 an escaped convict.”

“How perfectly absurd!” was the
miling comment.

“Ian't 1t? But you know how people
will talk. They are saying nmow that
g name isn't Smith; that he has
nerely taken the commonest name In
the category as an allas.”

“l can contradict that, anyway,"”
Miss Richlander offered. “His name I8
wally and truly John Smith."”

“You have known him a long time,
saven't you?" Inquired the lady with
the headlight diamonds.

“Oh, yes; for quite a long time, In-
feed.”

“That was back in New York state?”
Stanton slipped In.

“In the East, yes. He comes of an
pxcellent family. His father's people
were well-to-do farmers, and one of his
great-uncles on his mother's side was
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on the supreme bench In our state; he
was chief justice during the later years |
of his life.”

“What state did you say?" queried
Btanton craftily. But Miss Verda was
far too wide-awake to let him surprise l
her,

“Our home state, of course, I don't|
believe any member of Mr., Smith's |
immediate famlly on elthér slde has
gver moved out of It."

Stanton gave it up for the time be-
Ing, and was convinced upon two points,
Bmith might have business reasons for
secrecy—he might have backers who
wished to remain completely unknown
in thelr fight agalnst the big land
trust: but If he had no backers the
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“—he Is an Escaped Convict.”

other hypothesis clinched itself lnstant-
ly—he was In hiding; he had done
gomething from which he had run
away.

It was Dot untll after office hours | ther of the two at the car saw the man

that Stanton was able to reduce his
equation to Its slmplest terms, and it
was Staw, dropping in to make his re-
port after his first day's work as clerk
and stenographer In the High Line
headquarters, who cleared the alr of at
least one fog bank of doubts,

“I've been through the records and
the stock-books” suld the spy, when,
in obedience to orders, he had locked
the office door. *“Smith Is playlng a
jone hand. He flimflammed Kinzle for
hia first chunk of money, and after that
it was easy. Hvery dollar invested in
High Line has been dug up right here
fn the Timanyonli, Here's the list of
gtockholders."

Stanton ran his eye down the string
of names and swore when he saw Mux-
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it!" he rosped; “and he's Falrbalrn's
own son-inlaw!"”

4o Is Starbuck, for that matter;
and he's in for twenty thousand.” sald
Shaw., “And, by the way, Bill is A
man who will bear watching. He's
hand-in-glove with Smith, and he's onto
ult of our lttle crooks und turns, |
hentd him telllng Smith today that he
owed It to the company to carry a
Ru"-“

Stanton's smile showed his teeth,

“[ wish he would: earry one and kill
somebody with It. Then we'd know
what to do with him."

The spy was rolling a clgarette and
hig half-closed eyes had a murderous
glint In them.

“Me, for Instance?” he Inquired cyn-

working hour or more at his desk In
the Kinzie bullding offices ; and it was
here that Starbuck found him,

“What?' snld the new secretary,
tooking np from his work when Star-
buck's wiry figure loomed In the door-
way, “I thought you were once more
a family man, and had cut out the
night prowling.”

Starbuck jackknifed himself com-
fortubly in a chalr.

“[ wns., But the little girl's run
away ngaln; gone with her sister—
Maxwell’'s wife, you know—to Denver
to get her teeth fixed; and I'm foot-
loose. Been butting in a little on
your game, this evening, just to be
doing. How's tricks with you, now "
uWe're strictly In the fight,” de

leally.

“Anybody,” sald Stanton absently.
He wus golng over the list of stock-
holders agaln and had scarcely heard
what Shaw had sald.

“That brings us down to business,
Mr. Stanton,” sald the ex-rallroad clerk
slowly. “I'm not getting money enough
out of this to cover the risk—my risk."”

The man at the desk looked up
quickly.

“What's that you say? By heavens,
Shaw, I've spoken once, and I'll do
it just this one time more: you sing
small If you want to keep out of jall 1"

Shaw had lighted his clgarette and
was edging toward the door.

“Not this trip, Mr. Stanton,” he sald
coolly. “If you've got me, I've got
you. I can find two men who will go
Into eourt and swear that you pald
Pete Slmms money to have Smith sand-
bagged, that day out at Simms' place
nt the dam! I may have to go to jall,
ns you say; but I'll bet you five to one
that you'll beat me to it!" And with
that he snapped the catch on the locked
door and went away.

Some three hours after this rather
hostile clash with the least trustwor-
thy but by far the most able of his
henchmen, Crawford Stanton left his
wife chatting comfortably with Miss
Richlander in the hotel parlors and
went reluctantly to keep an appolnt-
ment which he had been dreading ever
glnce the early afternoon hour when
n wire had come from Copah directing
him to meet the “Nevada Flyer" upon
Iits arrival at Brewster, The public
knew the name signed to the telegram
as that of a milllonaire statesman ; but
Stanton knew it best as the name of
a hard and not overscrupulous master,

The train was whistling for the sta-
tion when Stanton descended from his
cab and hurried down the long plat-
form. A white-Jacketed porter was
walting to admit him to the presence
when the train came to a stand, and as
he climbed Into the vestibule of the
luxurious private car, Stanton got what
comfort he could out of the thought
that the Interview would necessarlly be

{ lmited by the ten minutes’ engine-

changing stop of the fast traln.
Stanton, ten minutes later, made a
fiving leap from the moving train. At
the cab rank he found the motor cab
which he had hired for the drive down
from the hotel. Cllmbing In, he gave a
brittle order to the chauffeur. Simul-
taneously a man wearing the softest
of hats lounged away from his post of
observation under a nearby electric
pole and ran across the rallroad plaza
to unhitch and mount a wiry little cow
pony, Once In the saddle, however,
the mounted man did not hurry his
horse. Having overheard Stanton's
order giving, there was no need to keep
the motor cab In sight as It sputtered
through the streets and out upon the
backgrounding mesa, its ill-smelling
course ending at a lonely rondhouse 1n
the mwesa hills on the Topaz teall,
When the hired vehicle came to a
stand In front of the lighted barroom
of the rondhouse, Stanton gave a walt-
ing order to the driver und went In.
Of the dog-faced barkeeper he asked
an abrupt question, and at the man's
jerk of a thumb toward the rear, the
promoter passed on and entered the
private room at the back,

The private room had but one occu-
pant—the man Lanterby, who was sit-
ting behind a round card table and
vainly endenfiiaring to make one of the
pair of empty~whisky { lasses spin In a
complete circalt about a black bottle
standing on the table,
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The hired car was still walting when
Stanton went out through the barroom
und gave the driver his return orders,
And, because the night was dark, nel-

in the soft hat straighten himself up
from his crouching place under the
backroom window and vanish sllently
in the gloom,

CHAPTER XV.
A Night of Flascos.

Smith had seen nothing of Miss
Richlander during the day, partly be-
cause there was o forenoon meeting of
the High Line stockholders called for
the purpose of electing him secretary
and treasurer In fact of the company,
and partly because the major portion
of the afterncon was spent In confer-
ence with Willlams at the dam,

Returning from the dam slte quite

well's subseription of 20,060, “Damn

»

lite 1o Whe evening, Smith speat a hard-

clared Smith enthusiastically. *“We
closed the deal today for the last half-
mile of the maln ditch right of way,
which puts us up on the mesa slope
above the Escalante grant. If they
knock us out now, they'll have to do
it with dynamite.”

“Yes" sald the ex-cowman, thought-
fully; “with dynamite,” Then: “How
Is Willlams getting along?"

“Fine! The water is crawling up on
him a little every night, but with no
aceidents, he'll be able to hold the
flood rise when it comes. The only
thing that worries me now 18 the time
Hmit."

“The time NUmit?' echoed Starbuck.
“What's that?”

“It's the handicap we Inherit from
the original company. Certaln state
rights to the water were conveyed In
the old charter, on condition that the
project should be completed, or at least
be far enough along to turn water into
the ditches, by a given date. This time
Iimit, which carries over from Timan-
yonl Ditch to Timanyoni High Line,
expires next week. We're petitioning
for an extension, but If we don't get
it we shall still be able to back the
water up so that it will flow into the
lower level of ditches by next Thurs-
day: that is, barring accidents.”

“Yes; with no accidents,” mused
Starbuck., “Can't get shut of the ‘it
no way nor shape, can we? So that's
why the Stanton people have been
fighting so wolfishly for delay, Is It?
John, this 1s a wicked, wicked world.”
Then he switched abruptly. *“Where
did you corral all those good looka you
took to the opera house last night,
John?"

Smith's laugh was strictly perfunc-
tory.

“That was Miss Vera Richlander, an
old friend of mine from back home.
She Is out here with her father, and
the father has gone up into the Topaz
country to buy him a gold brick."
“Not In the Topas,"” Starbuck struck
in loyally. “We don't make the bricks
up there—not the phony kind. But
let that go and tell me something else,
A while back, when you were giving
me a little song and dance about the
colonel’'s daughter, you mentloned an-
other woman—though not by name, if
you happen to recollect. I was just
wondering If this Miss Rich-people, or
whatever  her name is, might be the
other one.”

Again the new secretary laughed—
this time withont embarrassment.
“You've called the turn, Billy. She ls
the other one.”

“H'm: chasing you up?”

“Oh, no: it wns just ome of the
near-miracles. She didn't know I
wns here, and I had no hint that she
was coming."”

“All right : It's your roast; not mine,
But I'm going to pull one chestnut out
of the fire for you, even If 1 do get
my fingers burned. This Miss Rich-
folks has had only one day here In
Brewster, but she's used it in getting
mighty chummy with the Stantons.
Does that figure as news to you?"'

“1t does,” sald Smith simply; and he
added: *I don't understand It."

“Funny,” remarked the ex-cowman.
“It dldn't ball me up for more than a
minute or two., Stanton fixed It some
wiy—hbecause he needed to. Tell me
something, John: could this Miss Rich-
garden help Stanton out in any of his
little schemes, if she took a notion?"

Smith turned away and stared at the
blackened square of outer darkness
lying beyond the office window.

#She could, Billy—but she won't,” he
answered.

“You can dig up your last dollar and
bet on that, ean you?t”

“Yes, I think I can”

“H'm: that's just what I was most
afrald of."

“Don't be an ass, Billy.”

“I'm trying mighty hard not to be,
John, but sometimes the ears will grow
on the bast of us—in spite of the devil.
What I mean is this: I saw you two
when you came out of the Hophra
dining room together last night, and I
gaw the look In that girl's eyes, Do
you know what I sald to myself right
then, John? 1 sald: *Oh, you little girl
out at the Hillcrest ranch—good-by,
youl'"

Smith's grin was half antagonistic.
wyou are an ass, Billy,” he asserted,
“I pever was in love with Verda Rich-
lander, nor she with me."

“Speak for yourself and let It hang
there, John, You can't speak for the
woman—no man ever can. What I'm

hoping now s that she doesn’t know
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anything about you that Stanton could
| mnke use of.”

Agaln the High Line’s new secretary
turned to stare at the black back-
grounded window,

“You mean that she might hear of—
of Miss Corona?" he suggested,

“You've roped It down, at least,” sald
the friendly enemy. “Stanton'll tell
her—he'll tell her anything and every-
thing that might make her turn loose
any little bit of Information she may
have about you. As I sald a minute
ago, I'm hoping she hasn’t got anything
on you, John."

Smith was still faclng the window
when he replied. “I'm sorry to have
to disappoint you, Starbuck. What
Miss Richlander could do to me, If she
chooses, would be good and plenty.”

The ex-cowhoy mine owner drew a
long breath and felt for his tobacco
sack and rice paper.

“All of which opens up more talk
trails,” he sald thoughtfully. “Since
you wouldn't try to take care of your-
gelf, and sloce your neck happens to
be the most valuable asset Timanyonl

ugtanton Fixed It Some Way."
High Line has, just at present, I've

been butting In, as I told you, Listen
to my tale of woe, If you haven't any-
thing better to do. Besides the Miss
Rich-ranches eplsode there are a
couple of others. Want to hear about
‘em?”

Smith nodded.

“All right. A little while past din-
per this evening, Stanton had a hurry
call to meet the ‘Nevada Flyer.,! Tailed
onto the train there was a private lux-
ury car, and in the private car sat a
gentleman whose face you've seen
plenty of times in the politieal car-
toons, usually with cuss-words under
it. He |s one of Stanton's bosses; and
Stanton was In for a wigging-—and got
it. I coulda't hear, but I could see—
through the car window. He had Stan-
ton standing on one foot before the
traln pulled out and let Crawford
make his get-away. You guess, and
I'll guess, and we'll both say It was
about this Escalante snap which Is
alming to be known as the Hscalante
fizzle. Aln't it the truth?"

Again Smith nodded, and sald, “Go
on."

vwAfter number five had gone Stanton
broke for his autocab, looking like he
could bite a nall in two. I happened
to hear the order he gave the shover,
and I had my cayuse hitched over at
Bob Sharkey's Jjoint. Naturally, I
ambled along after Crawford, and
while I didn't beat him to It, I got
there soon enough. It was out at Jeft
Barton's roadhouse on the Topaz trall,
and Stanton was shut up In the back
room with a sort of tin-horn ‘bad man'
named Lanterby.”

“You listened?” sald Smith
without eagerness,

“Right you are. And they fooled me,
Two schemes were on tap: one point-
ing at Willlams and the dam, and the
other at you. These were both ‘last
resorts ;' Stanton sald he had one more
string to pull first. If that broke—
well, I've sald it half a dozen times
already, John: you'll either have to
hire & bodyguard or go heeled. I'm
telling you right here and now, that
bunch I8 golng to get you, even it it
costs money !"

“You say Stanton sald he had one
more string to pull: he didn't give it
a name, did he?”

“No, but I've got a notion of my
own,” was the ready answer. “He's
trying to get next to you through the
women, with the Miss Rich-pasture for
his can opener. But when everything
o'3e falls, he I8 to send a password
to Lanterby, one of two passwords.
swilllams' means dynamite and the
dam; ‘Jake' means the removal from
the map of a fellow named Smith, Nice

rospect, isn't 1t7"
y (TO BE CONTINUED)

Sad News.

“The expectant helr to hia uncle's
milllons, anxiously asked the doctor
when his uncle was taken il if there
was no hope”

“What did the doctor say?"

“He told him there was no hope
whatever. The chances were nis
uncle would get well enough to warrey
his bousekeeper.”

still
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eacher of English Bible In the Moody
Hible Institutes of Chicago.)
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LESSON FOR AUGUST 26.
THE CAPTIVITY OF JUDAH,

—

LESSON TEXT-1I Kings 3:1-21,
GOLDEN TEXT-—As I live, saith tha
Tord God, 1 have no pleasure in the
death of the wicked —Ezekiel 33:11,

Many years after the kingdom ot

Israel was taken captive by the As- |

syrians, Judah was carried away to
Babylon. Judah's captivity was In
three stages, covering about twenty
years, The first deportation was while
Jeholnkim was king, Danlel and his
friends went into captivity at this
time (Dan. 1:18). The seventy years
captlvity datea from this time, The
gecond deportation was while Jehola-
kim reigned. Most likely Ezekiel was
carrled away with this second com-
pany (Ezeklel 1:1-2). The third de-
portation, some twelve years after the
second, 18 the one described In our les-
gon. At this time the greater part of
the nation was removed to Babylon
Qunly the poor and unlmportant were
left. Jerusalem Itself was destroyed
at this time.

I. Jerusalem Besieged (vv. 138).
Zedeklah owed his kingship to the king
of Babylon (chapter 24:17), who ap-
polnted him to the throne after the re-
moval of Jeholakim. HIls name Was
shanged from Mattaniah to Zedeklah,
He was not a good man (24:18).
Though having his position by the will
s¢ the king of Babylon, he rebelled
i1galnst that king. He thought that by
the ald of the surrounding nations,
sspeclally Egypt, he could throw oft
the yoke of Babylon. Jeremlah coun-
seled submission, but the king refused.
Nebuchadnezzar came In person with
il his host and laid slege to Jerusalem,
even bullding forts agalnst it (v. 1).
Chis slege lasted for about a year and
i half. For a while during that period
the Chaldean army withdrew because
»f the appearance of Pharaoh's army
(Jer. 87:5). Shut off from help from
without, the Jews soon were famish-
ing for want of bread. The horrors of
this famine were awful. For a descrip-
tion of It one should read the book of
Lamentations. Mothers ate thelr own
children (Lam. 4:10). The richest, even
ladles In silken robes, wandered about
gearching for scraps In the dung heaps
(Lam. 4:5-10). Thelr tongues clave
to the roofa of thelr mouths, and thelr
skins were dried up. Added to these
horrors were murderous fights between
parties among the Jews, Some wanted
to surrender; others Insisted upon
holding out.

1. Zedekiah’s Flight (vv. 47). At
length the clty was broken up, and the
king and his warriors fled by night. His
thought was to escape to the country
beyond the Jordan. The Chaldean
army overtook him, scattered his army,
and carrled Zedeklah to Riblah, where
Nebuchadnezzar had his headquarters.
Here judgment was passed upon him.
In his trial it was shown that his
golemn oath of alleglance to the Chal-
deans had been broken, thus showing
himself a traitor (II Chron. 86:13). As
a punishment for his treachery his own
gons were slain before him, his eyes
put out (v. 7), and he himself carried
to Babylon, where he remained a pris-
oner till his death (Jer, 52:11). In this
we have a marvelous fulfillment of
prophecy (Eszeklel 12:3), which says
that Zedekiah shall be taken to Baby-
lon and die there and yet not see the
city. He could not see It because his
eyes were out, Let us learn from this
that that which God says will surely
come to pass, even though we cannot
explain its detalls.

111. The Destruction of the City (vv.
8-10). Not only were the people taken
captive, but the clty Itself was sub-
jected to the utmost rigors of war.
They plundered the house of the Lord,
the palace and the houses of the rich,
and then consigned them to the flames
(v. 9). They even broke down the
walls of Jerusalem (v. 10) and mas-
sacred many of the people (Lam.
2:8, 4).

IV. Disposition of the Inhabitants
and the Contents of the Temple (vv.
11-21). 1. The Inhabltants (vv, 11, 12).
They were divided Into two classes,
those who had deserted to the Baby-
lonlans during the slege and those who
were found inside of the city at the
time it was taken. Many doubtless de-
serted to the Babylonlans during this
slege, a8 even Jeremiah was arrested
on this charge (Jer. 88:18). The poor
of the land were left to be vine dress-
ers and husbandmen. The wealthy
and Influential were taken away, as
they would be of value to the conquer-
Ing nation; besides they would be a
menace if left behind. The poor were
left because pauper captives would be
a burden.

Besldes it was very undesirable
for the land to lle in wuste, as then
they could not exact tribute from it
To that end encouragement was glven
by the Babylonlans as “vineyards and
flelds" were given to the poor,

2. The contents of the temple (vv.
18-21). From the temple which had
been twice plundered before (II Chron.
86:7, 10), such of gold, silver and
bronzo vessels as still remained were
taken, even the great plllars of the
molten sea. The captives and the treas
ure were delivered to Nebuchadnessar
at Roblah, where more than threescore

{of men were killed (vv. 10-21).
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Excrutiatingly Suggestive.

In a mining district where a great
many soldiers are now quartered they
are very kind to the Tommies and get
up all sorts of entertalnments, for
thelr benefit. The other week-end the
following notice was posted upon the
door of the hall:

“On Saturday evening a potato ple
supper will be given to the soldlers In
the district, Subject for Sunday eve
ning, ‘A Night of Agony.""

SKIN TORTURES

That Itch, Burn and Scale Quickly Re-
lieved by Cuticura—Trial Free.

It takes about ten minutes to prove
that a hot bath with Cuticura Soap
followed by gentle applications of
Cuticura Olntment will afford rellef
and point to speedy healment of
eczemas, itchings and irritations. They
are ideal for all tollet purposes.

Free sample each by mail with Book,
Address postcard, Cutlcura, Dept. Ly
Boston, BSold everywhere.—Adv, _-

Slam on Mother.

Phoebe was bored. In all the slx
long years of her life she had never
spent such a miserable day. Circum-
stances at last grew too strong for her,
and she cried. She was one of those
who do not often cry, but who when
they do make no secret of It. In short
Phoebe nearly lifted the nursery cell-
ing off.

Upstairs came Phoebe's mother, al-
ready dressed In her smartest clothes
ready to have tea with a friend.

“Why, what's the matter, Phoebe?”
she asked.

Phoebe standing hopelessly In the
middle of the nursery only howled the
louder, and refused to see anything
cheerful about life.

“Just look, Phoebe, at that ugly lit-
tle face In the looking glass?"'

Phoebe Immediately became Interest-
ed and stopped crying.

“Which one, mamma?” she asked.—
Pearson's Weekly.

He Was 8cotch Sure.

The Tommles were strolling 1dly
along the street when they chanced to
gaze Into an attractive shop window.

Being soldiers, they both had an eye
for a pretty girl, and there within the
shop was a real winner.

“Sandy,” whispered Mike, “shure,
she's just the fairest colleen my eyea
hiv iver rested on. It's mysilf that'll
go in and buy something, an' perhaps
she will have a smile for me."

His companion came from “ayont
the Tweed,” as his auswer peoved.

“I'll gang wi' ye," he sald. "“But,
hoots, mon, ye neednae spend a baw-
bee. A' ye hev tae dae s tae ask fur
change o' a shillln".”

The avallable water power of Scdt
land has been estimated at 1,000,000
horse power.
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