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exhaust stenm fonted up from two | the Wil to Camp Two on Luguna | son,” he whispered. “good son!" He | If you are a woman and the motor -
“I am not. You must 'Il"(m' be- | snwmllls—her own and Bryce Cardl- | Grande. He'll probably chase that ns- | closed his sightless eyes agnin as If | was driven by a normul man, you
tween the N. C. O, and me.” And she | gan's. To her came nt vegularly spuced | sistant woods boss 1 hired after the | the mers effort of hnl'dlng them open | heard words that you had a vague idea
I'lll". his lurprilwﬂ gaze unflinchingly. | tntervals the fuint whinhag of the saws | consolidation out of Shirley's woods | wenried him. “I've been sitting here— | existed but were not exactly sure were

“Shirley! You don't meun It¥" and the rumble of log traing crawling | and help himself to the fellow's job, | walting,” he went on In the same | In current use. And If he asked for 4
“I do mean It, T huve always meant | out of the log dumps; high over the | 1 don't care If he doev. What Interests | gentle whisper, *No, not walting for | a pair of pliers, you knew If you made
it. T love you, dear. but for all that | piles of bright, freshly sawn lumber | me 18 the fact that the old Cardigan you, boy—walting—" a mistake and handed him a monkey
] you must not bulld that rond.” she caught from time to thme the fingh | woods bogs I1s back on the job In Car- His head fell over on his son's shonl- | wrench he might choke you or some-

He stood up and towered nbove her | of white spray ns the great logs tossed | digan's woods, and I'm mighty glad of
gternly. *I must bulld it, Shirley. T've | from the trucks hurtled down the | it. The old horsethief has had his
contracted to do It, and 1 must keep | skids and crashed Into the bay, At | lesson and will remain sober hepe-
faith with Gregory of the Trinldad | the docks of both mills vessels were | after. 1 think he's cured.” you here, my son, Mother and 1 will | grand and glorlous fesling1"—Colum-
Timber company. He's putting up (he | loading, thelr tall spars cutting the “The Infamous old outlaw ! wilt together now--in this spot she | bus Dispateh.
money, and I'm to do the work and | sky line above and beyoud the smoke- “Mac knows the San Hedrin ns 1| fancled. I'm tired—I want rest. Look

operate the line. I ean't go back on | stacks; far down the bay a stenm | know my own pocket. He'll be a tower | after old Mac and Motra—and Bl People who are suffering will oot BE LL-

Wi now." schooner, loaded untll her main deck | of strength when we open up that | Dandy, who lost his leg at Oamp Seven | listen to your coel mm They
| “Not for my sake?' she pleaded. He | was almost flush with the_water, was | tract after the rallroad bullds lo. By | last fall—end Tom Billngton's ehil- | apeet things, FOR INDIGESTI

der: his hand went groping for | thing. And when, after he has bad to
Bryce's, “Listen,” he continned, “Can't | put on the chalns, you finally pull out
you hear {t—the Sllence? I'll walt for | of that mud hole, O-00! “Aln't It a




