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CHAPTER XVIil—Continued.
sl

His eyes glued to 4he lurching sta-
tlon-house, Babeock took a bhrown
paper-rolled clgarette from the profs
fered box.

“Look,” he erled. “There, she'll go,
Bes that—"

There was a splash of splintering
timber; a Niangarn of epray as the
bullding fell Into the fliwad. A miaute
later, n wreckage of painted boards
was flonting downstrenm.

At table Babeock resumed hisg cam-
peign. “The trouble with you all
you have cold fect. You're all scnred
off too eoon,”

Woosater, up from his oap, looked
across the tuble. “Cold feet? Ho
you'd have If you had bheen upy for
olghts, wetting your feet on the leves,
a8 some of us have, ag Hardln has
Mine are eold all right.,” He lifted an
amased foot, “Cold! Look here,
boys, they're wet!" The men looked
to find the water erceping In—Eab-
cock cllmbed on his chalr,

“This means the stution,” erled
Wooster, Every mun jumped, If the
waters had got to them, It wouldn't
be long before they were renching the
0. P. depot]l The tracks would go—
They were plling out of the door
when the telephone caught them., Jt
wias a message from Rickard, A car
was to be rigged up, papers, tlckets
and express matter taken from the
Matlon. The river was cutting close
to the truck. The car would be the
terminnl, s half-mile from town.

The situation looked blnck, Couls
ter, Dpgers, began to pack thelr stock,
The levee, It was suld, would pot hold
~half of Mexicall was gone. Calexico
would go pext. Rickard's Indians
were kept stolidly plling brush and
stulfed sacks on the leves. This, the
word ran, would be the flerce night—
B0 one expected to sleep,

They were preparing for the big
battle, the finel struggle, when the
grade recesslon passcd the town,
SBpectacular as waa Its coming, there
was an antlellmnx In Its peireat. The
water reached the platform of the
fepot, and halted. The town held its
breath. There was some sloep that
alght,

The next day, the nerves of the val:
ley relnxed. The river was not cut-
Uog back, The men at the levee
dropped thelr shovels, and went back
fo the discussion of thelr lawsults,
Thelr crops were rulned; too much
Water, or too little. Whatever way
they had been hurt, the company
would have to pay for it!

A small shift guosrded the river
Rickard, In his room nat the Desert
hetel, and Hardin up the river, slept a
day and a night without waking. The
thalr-tiltera picked up thelr argument
where they had left it; was the rall-
rond reaping a bharvest of damnge
pults when they should be thanked
nstend? Farnday, the newspapers
veported, was trylng to shift his re-
wponsibllity ; he had appealed to the

The Ranchea Were Ruined.

president. Thelr correspondence wns
published. The government was In no
hurry to take the burden, A tele-
graphic sermon, preaching duty, dis
tributing blame, was sent from Wash-
logton. Perhaps not Faraday himself
was more disturbed than the debaters
of the Desert hotel.

“The rallroad's no infant in armal
It wasn't asleep when It took over
the affalrs of the D, N." Here spoke
the majority, “A benefaction)! It
was selfdnterest! When the river s
harnessed, who'll profit the most from
the valley prosperity? It can afford
o pay the obligations; that 1a, It
esould. It will find a way," the ravens
eronked, “of shaking the Desert Re-
elamation company's debts; of evad-

The feellng ran higher. For many
of the ranchers wers rulned; there
was no money to put in the next
the promises of the
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| few landowners, nod others who had
not completed thelr contracts, dis-
trusting the good falth of the com-

pany, or its abllity to pay, had “quit”
in diggust, to begin aguin  kome-
where else, Parrigh, and Dowker,

|nm| athers of the “Sixth” seoured dis-

triet had secured the promise of em-
ployment nt the Hending,. Work, It
| was expected, wonld be hogun at once
now that the danger to Calexico had
pussed,

CHAPTER XIX.

More Oratary.

Four men snt at a small table In &
corner of the crowded hotel dining-
| room, In El Centro. Thelr names |
mnde thelr corner the psychological
conter of the room, Marghall was al-
wnys 8 target of specnintion, Muae-
Lean, stralght and soldierly In  his
mustard-colored clothes, wins, as usual,
the man of digtinetion. DMauck start
ed the whisper golng that the dark
| steanger was Geopernl de la Vega, the
Mexienn commissloner,

What was he dolng In that group? |
| Babeoek  completed a  combination
which encouraged speculntions and |
hend-shakings, The room was Jammed
with valley men. The meeting of the
riunchers nnd the several wiater coms
panies hid been called for that after-
noon, the summons slimed by Fara-
tny himself. Nothing else had been
talked of for n fortnight.

it wns known throughout the valley
thut the work at the Intake was not
yet begun;: that Rickard was walling
there for orders; that Farmnday and
the president of the Unlted States
wore involved In correspondence ng to
the responsibility for the future con-
trol of the river. Faraday's engernoss
to shift bls burden was looked upon
| a5 sospleious, It was io the alr that
| the officers of the Overland Paclfic
would demand a reegll of the damage
sults before they would complete the |
protective works at the Heading, The
men of Jong vision, members of the
winter  companles, and  Brandon,
through the valley Stur, were polnting
out that the valley's salvation depend- l
ed on the Immediate control of the
river; that the rallroad, only, had
power to effect it, Those conservatives
were counseling eautlon, Only that
morning, the Star hg 3 Issued an extra,
n special editlon pleading for co-opern-
tlon, “If the river breanks out again,”
warned Brandon’s editorinl, “without
immedinte force to restraln it, recla-
mation for that valley 18 o dream that
I8 done. And the only force equal to
that emergency 18 the rallrond. Why
deliberately antagonize the rallrond?
The Desert Reclamatlon company, it
Is well known, is bankrupt. For the
Instant, the rallrond bas nssumed the
responsibllities of the smaller organi-
gntion. Apply the same situation to
individuals, Suppose a private citizen
Is In stralts, and apother comes for-
ward to help him. Must every ecred-
itor assume that the Samaritan sghould
pay the crushed citizen's billa? In the
present issue, self-interest should urge
consglderntion. Better a small loss
todny that tomorrow may amply re-
fund, than total ruin in the future.”
Hardln, from his morose unshared
table, could see the anxious curlosity
sotting toward the rallrond group,
Over glasses, heads were close to-
(gether, Near him, the talk ran high.
Scraps of Inflammable speeches blew
hig way from Barton's party.
Hardin's mouth wore a set sneer,
“Water company talk!” Black was
harangulng his comrades. “Stund out
agalnst them, Don't let them bluft
you. Marshall will try to bluff you.
Stand together!™ Barton's resonant
organ  broke throngh the clatter,
“Marshall 18 not golng to bluff us"
Grace and Black began to talk at once,
Haurdin's lip grew rougher. Where had
they ull been If It had not been for
him? Why, he'd pulled them from
thelr lttle farmms back East, where
they were tolling—where they'd be
tolling yet. They'd hud the vision of
sudden weaith—they hadn't the grit
to work for It, to walt for It! How
many years had he been struggling?
He was a young muan when he'd gone
into this thing, and he was old now,
Coffee and eclgars had  bheen
renched of the midday dinner, Bab-
cock wns mervously cousulting his
wutch, “Bhouldn’t we arrmnge the
weeting?' he asked for the third time,
The soclal and casual air of the meet-
ing had teazed him. What had the po-
ltleal sitnation In Mexico to do with
the Important session confronting

them? His fussy soul had no polite
sulons; oflice rooms every one of
them, MacLean looked to Tod Mar-

shanll to answer,

“I think it will arrange itself.” Fis
volee was sllken, "It 18 to be a dis-
cussion, n conference, You can't slate
m‘l‘".

“We could program,” began Bab-
cock, looking at his watch aguin,

*1 don't think we'll have to.," Mar
ghall smiled across the tuble. “You'll
flund this meeting will run ltself. There
15 pot & man here who I8 not burning
to speak, Look at them now! Drop
u puper o that crowd, und see the
blaze you'd get! You ean open the
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sugeest that you call on
Vegu first.”

The eyes of the dining room fel.
lowed the party as they flled past the
buzzing tables. Faraday was not In
town ; Marshall repiresented that pow-
o, As he wnlked out, bowing right
ond left, his right hand occastonally
extended In hig well-known oratorical,
rourteous gesture. His black tle was
stringing down his shirt front; his
black clothes were the worse for his
lunch, But no one, save the Eastern
girlg, saw spots or tie. The future of
thut valley lny In that mnn's hand, no
matter how Black or Grace
harnngue. In flve minutes, the dining
room wus emptied,

As snow gently falllng, had gath-
ered the first domage sults of the
ranchers, The Inst flood hnd preeipl-
tatedd n tempernmental storm, Men
wore gulng for the possible valuoes of
thelr farms, hopossible wvaloes of
erops. Not alone the companles had
been blanketed with the snccusing pa-
pers, but sgniost Mexiceo the white
drifts had plled up. Mexico! No one
knew better than Hardin how absurd
it wus to nccuse the sister country of

Mr. De la

responsibility. A pretty plekle they
wera In!  Where was it all golng to
end?

In the lobby, Hardin ran up against
Brandon,

scent, Through the valley It was belng

rumored that subscriptions were to be |

asked for the completion of the worlkl
If this were the Intentlon, there would
be n hot mecting.

“¥ou are golng on the platformi"
assumed the newspaper man, “No?
Then will you sit with me?"

“If you will sit upstalrs,” scowled
Hurdin, "1 don't want to be dragged
onto the platform.'

Down In the orchestrn, Black from
the Wistarin wns haranguing a group
of gesticulating ranchers. Phrases
¢llmbed to the men on the balcony
seats. “Keep thelr pledges. Promise
makers. Let them leok at our crops!”

“If Marshall expects to coerce
those men, I lose my guess. Then he's
no Jjudge of men” erled Hardin,
“Look st those faces,” The floor was
n sea of impassioned features,

Brandon.
From the wings, Babcock's inguisl-
tive glagses were scen to sweep the
house. Hardin could cateh the sum-
mons of an excited forefinger to the
group unseéen, There was a minute
of delay. Then Babhcock's nervous
toddle curried him onto the stage.
De In Vegn followed Babeoek,
There was a hush of curlosity, The
house did not know who he was, DBe-
hind him, soldierly, stiff, stalked Moc-
Lean, Marshall's entrance released
the tongues. There was an Interval
of confusion on the stage. Babcock,
llke a restless terrier, was snapping
at the heels of the party. At last,
they were all fossily seated. De la
Vega wns glven the place of honor.
Marshall, Bebeock put on hls Jeft,
MacLean on the right.
Babeock rmaised his staceato gavel,
A hush fell on the house. His words
were clipped and sharp,
“You have left your plowing to come
here. You are anxious to hear what
we have to say to you. You ecannot
afford to be indifferent to 1t. You ac-
knowledge, by your presence, a de-
pendence, a correlation which yon
would like to deny. Irrigation means
co-operation, suffering together, strug-
gling together, succeeding togethoer.
You prefer the old Individual way,
eich man for himself. 1 tell you i
won't do. You belong In other coun-
tries, the countries of old-fashioned
raln. You want to hear what we have
to say to you, the company who saved
the valley, the company you are suing.
But you have also sults agalnst Moex-
lco, There 18 o gentleman hers who
has n message from Mexico about
those sults, I have the honor, gentle
wen, to lntroduce, Senor de la YVega”
“Ladies,” bowed the Mexiecan, “Gen-
tlemen, Mr. Chalrman, It Is with an
nppreciation of the honor that 1 ae.
ceplted for today the invitation of Mr
Marshall to speak before you, to speak
to you; I must tell you first wy
| thought as 1 sat there and looked ut
you, the youth, the flower of the Awmer-
lean people. A few years ngo, we
were calling this the great Colorado
desert; now, the world ealls {t the
hothouse of Amerlen. This theater
is bullt over the bones of gold-seckers,
who dared death In this dreaded
desert to find what was buried |n
those mountaing beyond, The man,
I say, who crossed this desert, took
the hazard of death. It was a coun-
tryman of mine who plloted, fifteen
years ngo, u little bund of men, across
the desert. Perhaps he camped on
this very spot, It 18 not impossible!
It 1a here, perhaps, that he got his
inspleation. He saw a wonder®al can
ritory ; be dreamed to quicken It with
the useless waters of the Colorado.
Yoo will all agree that It was Qull-
lermo Estrada who dreamed the dream
thut has come true; that It was
through him that some of your coun-
trymen secured thelr privilege to re
cluim this land. Later, when one of your
countrymen found he could not fuliin
his promige to you, the promise to de-

mesting, Mr. Babeock, and 1 would

might |

whoe was following a newa‘

e
| to my nption and got permisszion to cut

Into the river on our territory. Most
tilly did Porfirio Diaz grant that
privilege.  For that, today, youn are

uing him.
complaint”

[lis abrupt pause betrnyed n con-
fused murmur of volces, De la Vega's
pollte enr tried to diferentinte the
phrises, There was a Jumble of sound,
e In Vega looked Inguiringly at Bab-
ok, who waved him on,

“It has nothing to do with the his-
tory, but I would like to say in passing

it #o assured were your people of

ir frendly feellng toward you that
did not wait to receive permis-

n from Mexico to manke the cut.
Your people were In a hurry. Your

opg were In dunger., Flrst the lnck
| of wnter, then too much wnter dam-
apod your valley, A few noreg—"

A\ volee from the erowd eried ont,
“A fow acres? Thousands of acres.”
Instantly others were on thelr feet.
“Thousands of acres. Ruin” One man
wis ‘shouting himself apoplectie.

Babeock's gavel sbunded a sharp
sturento on the table,

“Thousands of ncres” De la Vega
was unruflled. *And more than that.
The wvalley, 4& must be remembered,
does not gtop at the line, Mexican

This, 1 am told, 1a your

uetlon, the result of the action of your
Irrigation company. It was a mutual”
hie paosed, and a qualnt word came to
his need. “A mutual bereavement, It
did not oeceur to us to accuse you of
our troubles, Your domsage suits palned
fnnd astonigshed us. But they gave us
nlso o suggestion.'

denly ceased. A presclent hush wait-
el on De la Vega, “You have been ad-
vised to sue us, To sue us for glving
ou that concession. Therefore, the
only answer is for us to withdraw that
jconcesslon! You accuse us, for glv-
{ing it to you. That concession is val-
wible, What else can we do? Before
your damage suits were filed, we were
npproached by others for the same
privilege, If you do not withdraw
vour suits, my natlon sends word to
vou thut you may not take water from
the Colorado river through Mexicun

“Somethivg's golng to drop,"” echoed| soll, You will not be without water

probably long; I have saild that con-
ecssion I8 valuable! Other arrange-
ments will probably be made so that
the valley will be given water. 1 would
like to take your answer to my govern-
ment,"”

It was severnl seconds before the
house got its breath, The import of
the diplomat’s words was astounding,
Barton got to his feet, yelling with his
great bass volce, “Betrayed!" His
ghrunken finger Indlcated & youth with
“R. 8" In black letters on his collar.
[ *The valley has been betrayed.”

In the baleony, the uproar was denf-
ening. Around Huardin and Brandon
words were thudding Uke bullets.
“Reclamation Service.” "“That's thelr

game,” "“The concession!” “They
won't get It “Betrayed. We are be-
trayed.”

Downstalrs, Babcock’s gavel rapped
unheard. Behind the excited figure
wlelding the stick, sat Marshall, his
unreadable, sweet smile on his face,
His eyes were on Babecock, who was
valnly elamoring for order,
that meeting.”

Hollister was trylng to make him-
self heard to Barton over two rows of
seats, but his volce was llke a child’s
on an ocenu beach. Barton was sur-
rounded by eager anxious men. The

lands, too, huve been scoured by the |

The rustling and the murmurs Hud-|

the Service!—Give them the answer | din? He knew more about the tnvalved
now." | history of the two companles than the
Barton held up a withered hand. | whole bunch on the stuge down yoao-
The undeveloped body wus digoified | der. He could have told them, he
by the splendld head. *“Don’t with-| could bave eéalled on thelr justice,
draw your concegglon, I think I enn /| thelr memory—
say that Mexico will not be sued.” MaeLean was speaking,
Again, the shout went up. "Annwe-r| “Mr. Marshall has likened the river

llke a man. Think! Good Lord! Say  project to the old man of the sea, He
we withdraw the sults("” | s it on his back, while it i8 bustly
“We withdraw the clalms against | kKlekiog him in the shins!

Mexico.” DBarton sat down to n sud- “Mr. Murshall has given you Mr.
tlen hush. The first blood had been ! Farsday's message, IHe hits asked
let. | you to dismiss your damage sults, I

Onee more Babeock's glasses awept | ask you to do more than that. Puat
the house, He rapped the table, your hands in your pockets! OCome

“Thut's not nll, We've got more to|out and help us, You don't want the
sy to you. Gentlemoen, Mr. Marshall,” | government, 1 am told that s the

Marshiall stepped forward to a gi- | #entiment of the valley. When you
lence which was a varlety of tribute, | “8lled to them, they wouldn’t help

He bowed., "1 will be brief, My | ¥ou; they wouldn't give yon an ade-
Faraday has asked me to take hiy! TUdte price. Congress will soon be
pluce here this afternoon, Its only | #djourning. What Is Mr. Faraday to
- " | sny to Washington? 1Is he going to
| cloge that break? That depends on
voun. Withdraw your suits. Do more,
Stop fighting agnlost us. Pight with
ng—"

The audience stirred ominously,
angrily. Before MuacLeun was done, a
volee screamed from the baleony,
“You can't quit. That's a threat.
| You're in too deep. You cam't fool us,
IYnu‘\'ta got to save yourself. You've
¥ | got to go on, Tell Faraday te tell that
| to Washington.”"

The uproar was released. Black,
from the Wistarla, jumped on his
chair. “I am speaking for the valley.
We can't help, You know It,. We're
stripped. We're rulned. You think to
threaten us with the government—Iif
we wilt for the government to decids,
the valley is gone—and the rallroad's
money with It. [ tell you, your bluf
won't go. We want justice. We are
golng to have justice”

“Justice!" came from the surging
| ranchers,

“Fair play,"” yelled Black, “You ean't
trick us. We were not born yesterday,
We huve rights, The company brought
us here. What did we give our money
for? Desert land? What good Is thls

“Program |

Marshall’s Volce Rang Out.

fair, If it were not for my interfer-
ence, he wonld not be Involved In this
situntion. I think you will grant that
It Is Mr. Faraday's company which
can save the valley 7™

“To save Its own tracks!” yelled a
voiee from the baleony.

Muarzhall sent a soft smile heaven-
ward. “Incidentally. And its traflic.
Why don't you sny 1t? We don't deny
that. The Overland Pacific's no altru-
Ist."

There wae n jeer which rose Into a
chorps, “Altruist! Oectopus, That's
what It 18"

Marshall's hand went up, “If you
want to hear mwe?" He waved away
Babcock's descending gavel. *“I was
told it would cost two hundred thou-
sund dollars to close that break of
yours. Do you want the actual fig-
ures? It has eaten already a milllon,
and the work Is not yet done. You
know the history of the undertaking.

|Thc Desert Reclamation company was

In stralts, Furaday promiged his help
on the condition that the affairs of
the Desert Reclamation company
would be controlled by his company.
He took the control. He inherited—
what? Not good will, Threats, dam-
age suits, Do you think that snow-
slide of complaints is going to encour-
age him to go on? This is what I came
here to tnlk to you about. You ranch-
ers don't want to cut your own throats,

nudience had split into circles uf| Now, there's a good deal going on

harangulng centers, It wns impossible
to get nttention. Hardin could see Mar-
shall pull Babeock by the talls of his
cont. Unwlillingly, he ¢ould see Bab-
cock allow the crowd five minutes by

his consulted wntch, Then agnin, the |
Mnrshnll‘

gavel danced on the table.
was still smiling. Babeock's shrill
volce aplit the din. *“Order.,” The
ocean of volees swallowed him agaln.

“We won't let them in," Groce was
bellowing, “the valley won't stand for
it

“Take your medlicine,”
the big organ of Barton,
you, Imperinl valley.”

“Betrayal,” groauned the crowd.

Down in the orchestra, Barton was
holding a barey-up meeting of the wa-
ter companles, De la Vega had
stepped back and was consulting with
Tod Marsghall,

Babeock pulled out his wateh, his
gavel ealling for attention, 'This time
he was heard.

De la Vegan approached the foot-
lights, a questioning look on his face.

“We ask for a little time,” began
Barton. Instantly the house was on
It feet. “Withdraw the sults. Glve
him your answer. Give him our an-
swer. We don't want the Service, The
valley don't want the dervice. With:
draw the aales.”

Barton's moon face looked troubled.
“We ean't answer for all the ranchers.”

“Yen, you can' screamed Grace,
jumping up and down like a baboon.
“If you don't, I'll answer for them.
Don't you see, It's a trick? It's a
trick, I see the hand of the O, P. In
this.” Friendly hands pulled him down
into his seal,

The audlence was chanting.

thundered
“I warned

“With-

draw the sults, Take your medicine, |
liver water to your ranches, he cawe| —pDon't lose the concession.—lord,

about which you are in the dark.
\l-‘arnday's got a vight to feel he's
shouldered an old man of the sen.
He's been trying to dislodge it. He's
uppealed to the president. Ever slnce
we came Into this, the cry from Wash-
Ington has been, ‘Do this the way we
[ like, or we'll not tuke it off your
hands!'"” A murmur of angry volces
sturted somewhere, swelling toward
the balcony.

“We don't want the government—"
began the rising voices. Marshall's
voice rang out:

“Put the government wants—you!
Unless you will help save your own
homes, the government will have to, In
time, It's got to. Up there at Lagunn,
have you seen it? There's nothing go-
ing on. They're watching us. That's a
useless toy If our works are wushed
out. Faraday says this to you—" Nol
a zound In the stilled house. “Unless
vou withdraw your damuage sults, he
won't advance another damned cent.”

dience realized that his message wus
finlshed, The house had not found its
| volee, when Babcock's gnvel was
pounding agnin for attention, The
question, he felt, had not been put to
them completely, Perhaps, they did
not gather the full import of Me. Mar-
shull's message, Mr., MacLean would
follow Mr, Marshall.

MncLean's superb figure rose from
\a tree-paneled background,

“He¢ should sing 'Brown  Octaober
Ale'" suggested Brandon to Hardin
humoronsly.

Hurdin's eyes were on MaocLoan,
What did he know about it? What
could he tell those men that they dld
not know? MacLezn wie a figurebhond
I the reorganized trrigdtion company,
'\\'hy hadn't they called on hbm, Hare

Sharply he sat down before the au-|

Innd without water? We bought wa.
ter. Glve us back the money we've
put in—that's what we're asking for,
We won't be scared out of our rights,"

There was a growling accompani-
ment from the back rows, herding to-

goether,

“Order,"” cried Babeock, thumping
his guvel. “Let Mr. Black have the
floor.”

Black had not stopped. Wildly his
hands cut the air. His speech, though
high-pitehed, had a prepared sound;
it worked toward a cllmax. He goave
individunl Instances of ruin, “Grace,
Willard Grace, his crop gone, his place
cut in two. Holllster and Wilson of
the Palo Verde, the ranch a scream-
Iing horror, Scores of others.” He
would not mention his own case; and
then he itemized his misfortunes. Par
rish, his place scoured beyond all fu-
ture usefulness, What had they come
into the valley for? Who had urged
them? There were pledges of the D,
It., water pledges. That was all those
rulned men were plending, the redemp-
tion of those pledges. Individual ruin,
what did it mean? A curtalling of lax-
urles, of personal Indulgence. *1 tell
you, it means food, bread,” potatoes;
milk for the babies; or starvatioa.”

Black had touched the deep note
This was the answer. This was what
they wanted to say. .

“You ask us to help you, wa, wa who
are taxed already to ouwr breaking
point. You say your company won't
go any further. What does that help
meun to you? Poverty? A few thow
sands, a milllon te the O, P, a cor-
poration, what does an losea mean to
them? Poverty? 1 tell you, no. A
smaller dividend, maybe, to whom]
Yes, to whom? To the mem who live
in Fifth savenue, whose wives are
dragged sbout in lmousines, With-
draw their suits? Help Faraday, and
ruin men llke Parrish? Men of the
valley, what 18 your answer % Fuara
day

The crowd was on Itas feet, awaylng
and pushing. The air was fatid with
breaths, Wilson's c¢rowd had forgotten
Its lorgnettes, “No," yelled the muoch-
ers, "“"We gay, no”

A boy made his way from the wings,
a yellow envelope In his hand.

Babeock waved him on to Marshall,
| The audlence was crying itself hoarse.
Baheock lost control of the meeting
In that minute of turning. Hollister,
of the Palo Verde, was striving to be
heard ; Babeock's hammer sounded o
vain, But Marshall’s eye had eaught
n spnrk from the yellow sheet. [e
sprang forward, throwing the digpateh
toward MacLenn, HIs exeltement
caught the eye of the crowd. “The
river!” There was a soddea hush.
“The river's out again!®™ A groan
swept through the house, thero wis a
break toward the doors.

(TO BE CONTINUHD.)

You Oughta Know That, Uncle.

“Fine dog you have there, my little
man,” remarked the kind old gentle
man. “What do you eall him? “Don't
hafta to eall him,"” answered my little
man. “He goes every place I do

Optimistis Thought.
He who knows nothing knowa enough
if he knews when to be silent.
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