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CHAPTER XV,

Into the Kalvik river on the

tirst day of July. For a week

pust the run bad been slowly

growilng while the cannerles tested

themselves, but on the opening day of

the new month the horde issued bolldly

forth from the depths of the sea, and
the bartle began in earnest.

At times they Bwam with cleaving
fins exposed. Again they churned the
placid waters untll swift eombers
raced across the shallow bars like
tidel waves, while the deeper channels
were shot through with shadowy forms
or plerced Ly the lightning glint of sil-
vered bellles, They streamed In with
the flood tide to retreat ngain with the
ebb, but there was nelther haste uwor
caution In their progress, They had
come In answer to the breedlng call of
the sea, and Its exultation was upon
them, driving them relentlessiy on-
ward. They bad no volce agalust Its
overmastering spell.

The time bhad come for man to tuke
his toll

At Emerson's eannery there fell a
sudden panle, for fifty fishermen quit
Returning from the banks on the night
before the run started, they stacked
thelr gear and notified Boyd Emerson
of their determination. Then, despite
his vrmost efforts to dissuade them,
they took thelr packs upon their shoul-
ders and marched up the beach to Wil
lis Mursh's plant, Larsen, the day
foreman, acted ns their spokesman,
and Boyd recognized too late the result
of that conversation he had Interrupt-
ed on the night of his visit to Cherry

This defection diminished his bont
crew by more than half, and, while the
shoremen stoutly malntained thelr loy-
alty, the chance of putting up a puack
seemed lost. Boyd swallowed his pride
and went stralghtway to hls enemy.
He found Marsh well recovered from
his fiesh wound of a week or more be-
fore, yet extremely cautious for his
safety, ns be evidenced by conducting
the Interview before witnesses,

“We are short handed, and 1 gave
{nstructlons to secure every avallable
man,” he announced at the conclusion
of Emerson's story, “It Is not my fault
if your men prefer to work for me.”

“Then you force me to retallate”
sald Boyd. “I shall hire your men out
from under you."

Marsh laughed provoklogly.

“Try it! 1 am a good organizer, If
nothing else. If you send emissaries
to my plants it will cause certain vio-
lence, and I think you had better
avoid that, for we outnumber you ten
to one"

Emerson left In disgust. Nor had
he hit upon any method of rellef when
Cherry came down to the plant on the
following morning. She inquired
stralghtway:

“What are you doing about 1t? Yon
can't afford to lose:an hour."

“l have sent a man to each of the
other plants to hire fishermen at any
price, but I have no hope that they
will succeed. Marsh has his crews (oo
well In hand for that™

Cherry nodded, “They wouldn't
dare quit bim now., He'd never It
them return to this country If they
did. Meanwhile the rest of your force
I8 on the banks, I presume.”

"Yf‘ﬁ."

“How many boats have you®

“Ton."

“IHeavens! And this s the first doy
of the run! It looks bad, doesn't ir?
Has the trap begun to (1%

“No. George Is down there now, |
guess Marsh suceeoeded In corking it
Meanwhile nll the other plants are
working while my Chinks ure plaving
fantan. | seem to bring wisfortune
UPSH GVery one conneetd
doo’t 17 he ndded. *Pmoafrald 'm a
povr sort.”

Loow Doyish be was, the girl thoughr
tenderiy. yer bow splendidiy brave he
had been thronghont the tighe!
was & voleeless, maternal yearnlog o
her heart nx she wsked him gravely

“If you fall now I will mean-the
end of everything, will It not"

“Yes" He squared his rired shoul
ders.  “But 1 am wot lediten yet.  You
taught we never e glve up, Cherry.
If I have to go back home without a
eatch and wee Hilllard take this plint
over, why—=I'll begin onee wmore ot
something new, and some doy 1 will
snccead.  Bor | shan't give ap. 1N
enn what salmon we onteh amd theo
becin all over denln next season,”

with e,
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—certettBboborotobobotode
tule In her volee as she sald:

“If you will let me have one of your
launches | may be able to help yon™

“How ™ be demanded quickly.

“Never mind how, It's g long chance
and hardly worth trying bur—may |
take the boat?”

“Certalnly,” sald be
Iving at the dock.™

He led ber to the shore and saw
her aboard, then waved goodby and
walked moodily back ro the othee, grat-
Ifled that she should ey to help him,
vet certaln that she could not sneewed
where he and Georze had falled

“Fingerless” Fraser hid hreakfasie)
Inte, as wns his luxurious enstom, snd

LI E Y Y R R L L R B

“There's one

shortly before nocn, In the course of
his dissatistied meanderivgs, be fouml
hin friend in the otlice, ust 1 soulwer
thought. It was the Arst time In wnng
weeks that be bad seen this weod
Boyd, and after a frultless effort
make bim talk be fell o bhis e
babit of lmaginary reading droning
away to bimself as If from a privied
page: :

“*Your stay among us bas nor heen
very pleasant, has It? Mr. Emerson
inquired.

**Not so that
replied our bhero
1 never did.’

*“That I8 the result of prejudive,
the fish Is n poble animal Mr, Emer
#on declared.

“*‘He's uot an anlmal at all” our hers
gently corrected, *He's o biped—a reg
ulnr witd biped, without either o o
home or afection for his children  The
snlmon Is of a low order of fnrelllge e
and hus a Queen Aune slant w his
roof. No person with a retredating fore
head llke that knows very much. The
only other member of the anlngl Kiug
dom that is as foollsh as the salmon -
Altop Clyde. The fish has got o shide
the best of it over blin, but as for
friendship and the gentler emotions
why, the salmon basu't got them at
all. The ounly thing he's got Is a willlon
eges and a sense of direction. If he
had a spark of lutelilgence be'd 1y
one egg a year, Hke o ben, and thas
live for a million years. Bur does
he? Not on your Sarony! He's a
spendthrift and turns his eggs loose 4
hatful at a time. He's worse than a
shotgun. And then, too. he's as clun
nish as a8 Harvard graduate and dou
ussocinte with nobody out of his vwn
set, No. sir! Glve me s warm bloodsg
animal that suckles [ts young [I'll take
a farmer every time.”

**These are points 1 had pever eon
sidered.’ sald Mr Ewmerson ‘but every
buslpess has Its  drawbacks, you'll
agree, If | have falled as a host, what
can 1 do to entertaln you while you
grace our midst?¥

“*You ean do most anything' re
marked his bandsome companlon
*You can climb » tree or do anything
except fish all the tima.'

“*But it Is o dark night without, and
| fear some mischief is afoot

““Trone! But yooder beauteheons
gel' "'—

Roused by the familiarity of these
lines. Ewmerson looked up from his pre
occupation and smiled at Friser's serl
ous pantomime,

*What about that ‘beauteheous
and the mischlef that is afoot ¥

“Oh, 1 heard anll about yodr rreouble
I just left the pesthonse ™

“The what 7

“The pesthouse—Clyde's joint. Aln't
he u calamity #*

*In whnt way?™

“Well, | Hke stlence and quietnde
I'm n fool nbout my quiet, hur Clydy
He paussd as If In search for snlt
nble expression  “Well, whenever |
ey to sny auything be Interrupts me "
After another pause he wont on: “Fe's
dend sore on this  place, and
whines around ke a [itter of puos He
says he was misled into comlng uap
here and bas a bunch be's golng 1o
lowe bis bank roll™

“Last nlght's episode frightened him,
I dare say.”

“Yos. Ever since he got that wallop
on the burr In Seattle a guinea ple
conld lek Him bhand 10 hand  You'd
think that ten thou® he put up was nll
the wealth of the Inkers.”

“The wealth of whar™

*Inkers! That's a tribe of rich Mex
feuns.  However, | suppose 1'd hang
o my roin the same wny he doesx If )
hnd a mayonnalse head like his.  [e's
an wwful shine ns a business mun "

“So he's homesiek, eh 7"

“Sure! OfMered to sell me his stork ™

vou could wvotice I,
I don't ke dsh, wu

el

1M,

*And KU Hisi  yon don't  sgeevs) ? | Fraser threw back his hepd nnd mive
Suppose Hiarl won't earry you®” | tent to one of his rare loughs “Ain't
“Then 1 shull 1try

Maybe 1 shall go o wining ngaln. [
don't know  Anyhow v woulid oot
ler me grow dishenrtens] If she ware

here., She wouldo 1 et me quit. fihe
Isn't that sorm ™

Cherry Mualotte stired and shifted
her gnge uncertnioly to the gleaming
by Abivenst of (e the fleet of
fishing boars were deifiing with the
tide o the distines others were dot-
ted clear awny o where the opal
ocenn Iny A thg wns passiog, and

she saw the sun flash from the eargo

In ite tow, while the falnt echo of »
song came waftlng to her cars. She
stoodl so for ng moment, Oehting
manfally withy bherself, then wheelisd
woon bl sotdsuls. Thera wna A pew

—

0o

et hing  vlse, | hat a rave?”

“Here he comes now.” PBavd un
nounced. with a glance out the win
dow, and the next Instant Alton Clyde

viitered, a pletors of dejection
"Gee! Thix Ix ferce, lso't 0?7 the
| embman began, Oinging Wimself into

the tearest chakr
nll off fAnally
to do¥

“They tell me It's
What are yon golng

“at np whnt fish 1 ean with n short
erew.” sald Boyd

“We'll lose n lot of money *

“'robably "

Clyde's tone was querulons ps he
continned

“I'm sorry | ever went into this
[ thing.  You, her If 1 hod kKnown o

much in Clhicage as | Know now
would have bung on to my money and
stnyed nt home™

“You knew as much as we did”
Boyd deciared curtly

=0Oh, It's all right for you to mik
You haven't risked any coln In the
deal., but I'm a rotten business pmn
and 'l nover make my ante back
again it 1 lose 1"

“Don't whine abour it sald Boxd
stiffiy ~ “You can ar least be pome
and lose ke n man”™

“Then we are golng to lose, ch¥
queried Clyde o a searsd voles, 1

thought maybe you had a plan  Lonk
here” bhe began ap Instant later
“Cherry pulled og our oonee hefore

Why don't rou let her see what she
ean do with Marsh?®™

Royd scapped the speaker's face
sharply before speaking

“¥What do you mean by thar?

*1 mean she can work him If she
tries, the same way she worked HH
".ﬂnl "

“Marsh 1sn't {n the mood ta lisen 1w
arguments. ' have tried thar”

“Who sald aoything abont
ments? Yon know whar I mean™

“1 don't care to lsten to that gort ol
talk.”

“Why not? U'm eutitled to have m:
say In things” Clyde was growing In
dignant. ~1 put in £10,000 of my own
money and £25,000 besides on your as

argu

surances. ‘That's §35,000 more thup
you put up.”

“Nevertheless It doesn't give you the
right to insult the girl.”

“lusult her! Bab! You're no fool
Boyd. Why did Hilllard advance that
loan

“Because he wanted to, 1 dare say.”

“What's the use of keeping that up?
You kpnow as well as 1 do that she
worked him, and worked him well
She'd do it agaln If you asked her
She'd do anything for you"

B talk, Alton. Anybody but un

idivt would know that Cherry
I8 far too good for whit you sSuggest
And when you lusult ber you lnsult
m!...'i

“Oh. she's good epough,” sald Clyde
“They're ull gowl, but not perbaps lo
the way you mean."

“How do you know?"

*1 don’t know, but Fruser does, [le's
koown her for years. Haven't you
Fruser?" But the adventurer's face wis
ke wood as they rturned toward bl

“l1 don't koow nothing"” replled
“Fingerless” Fraser, with an admlra-
ble show of Ignorance.

“Well, judge for yourselt” Clyde
turned agalo o Emerson. “Who |
ghe? Where did she cowe from? What
is she doing bere nlope? Answer tha
Now, she's interested In this deal Just
as much as any of us, and If you dou’t
ask ver tw take n band I'm gouing o
put it up to her myself."

“You'll do nothing of the sort!™ Boyd
cried savagely

Clyde rose hastlly, and his volce was
shaking with exeltewent as he stom
mered:

“See here, Boyd., you're to blnme for
this trouble, and now vou either ger us
out of It or buy wy stk ™

“You kuvow that 1 can't buy youl
stock."

“Then I'll sell wherever | can. I've
been stung, aod 1 want my money
Ounly, remember, | offered the stock to
you first.”

“You've got o swell chanes to Mm%
a turt In Kalvlk." sald Fraser. “Why
don't you take it o Muarshy”

ST will!™ dectared Alton,

“You won!do't do o triek Hie thar®
Emerson gquestlonsd quickly

“Why pot? You won't listen to my
advice. You're p'anying with ather peo
ple's monexy, and bt doesn’t mntier to
you whether you win or lose 1f this
enterprise falls | suppose you ean pro.
mote another.”

“Get out!” Boyd ordered. In such a
tone that the speaker obeyed with ludl
erous haste J

“Did sou know Cherry before youn
came o Kalvik¥ Bord asked, senrch
ing his companion’s face with o ook
the man could not evade.

*Only casual™

“Where?

“Nome—the year of the blg rush.”

“During the mining troubles, eh

“Sure."

“What was she dolng?

“Minding her business She's good ut
that." Fraser's eyes had become green
and fishy, as usunl,

“What do you kpow about her?

“Well, 1 know that n lot of fellows
would 'go through' for her at the drop
of a hat. Bhe ecould have most any-
thing they've got, | guess, Most any
of them miners at Nome would give
his right eye or his only ehild, or any
little thing ke that, If she asked L.

“What else?

“Well, she was always considered n
right good looking party -

“Yes, yes; of course, But what do
you know about the girl herself? Who
Is she? What 1s her history?”

“Now, sir, I'm an awful poor detec
tive,” confessed “Flngerless” Fraser
"I've often noticed that about myself
If 1 was the kind that goes snooping
around Into other people’s bhusiness,
[stening to all the gossip I'm told, I'd
make n good witness. Buat 1 alo't No.
gir! T'w a rottey witoess."”

Diesplte this Indirect rebuke, Boyd
might have eontinned hig questioning

CHAPTER XVL

OYD broke out roughly: 1 tell
you, I've henrd enough of that

had not George
sonnded outslde.
blg fellow entered,

“What dld you find at the traps?’
asked Ewmerson engerly.

“Nothing." spoke shortly
“The fsh struck o this morning. but
our trup I8 corked.” e wrenched off
his robber boots and fung them eny
agely noder o benoh,

Balt's heavy
A moment lnter the

srep

[HIT

“What Juck whbh the hoats?
“Not muchh March's men

nee 1

to surround our ' oettors, and we
aln't pot enogh boats to protect our
selves™ He looked up meaningly from
under his bheavy brows and Ingoired
“How wurh longer are we golng
stand for this%

“What do yon mean? I've gt men
out hunting for new handa™

“Yon know what | mean” the giag

rombled. his red eyes faming
end 1 can get Willls Marsh.”

Emerson shot a quick glaoce at Fra
sor, who was staring tixedly st Big
George.

“He's got us right enough, and It's
bound to come to & killlng some duy,
80 the sooper the berter,” the fsher
man ran oo “We can get him tonight
If you say 0. Are you In on Rt¥

Boyd faced the window slowly, while
the others followed bim with anxious
eyes. laside the room a deathilke sl
lence settled,

Moreover, Mildred Wayland was soon
fo arrive—the yacht was expected
dally—and she would find him a fall-
are. What was worse, she would find
that Marsh had vanquisbed bim. She
would turn elsewhere—perhaps to the
very man who had contrived bils un-
doing. At thought of this a sort of
desperation seemed to master him: he
began to mutter aloud

“What did you say ™ queried Ball

“1 sald that you are right. The time
Is close at hand for some sort of @
reckonlng.” answered Boyd In a harsh,
strained volee

“Good "

Emerson was upon the polat of turn-
Ing when his eyes fell upon a pleture
that made him start, then gaze more
Intently. Out upon the placid waters,
abreast of the plant, the launch In
which Cherry had departed was ap-
proaching, and it was londed down
with men. Not only were they crowid
ed upon the craft ftself, but tralling
behind It like the tall of n kite was a
long line of canoes, and these also
were peopled.

“Look yonder!™ eried Boyd.

“What?'

“Cherry hns got—n crewi” Hls volee
broke, and he bolted toward the door
ag Big George leaped 1o the window

“Injuns!” wildly shouted the giant,
and wirthout stopping to stamp his feet
Into his boots he rushed out barefoot
after Boyd and Fraser. Together the
three men renched the dock In time to
help Cherry up the ladder,

“What does this mean?" Boyd nsked
ter breathlessly.  “Will these fellows
work ™

“That's what they're here for,” sald
the girl After her swarmed a crowd
of slnul eved, copper hued Aleuts.
Thise In the kyaks astern cast off nnd
paddivd toward the beach.

“I've gnt fifty men, the best on the
river. 1 tried to get more, but—there
aren't any more,”

“Flngerless' Fraser slapped hlmself
resoundingly upon the thigh and ex.
ploded profanely. Boyd seized the
girl's hands In bis and wrung them,

“Cherry, you're a treasure!” The
memory of his desperate resolution of
a moment before swept over him sud-
denly and his volee trembled with a
grent thankfniness,

“Don't  thank  me!™ Cherry  ex-
clalmed. 1t wus more Consiantine's
work than mine™

“But | don't understand
Marsh's men ™

“To Lie sure, but 1 was good to them
when ther were hungry last winter,
and | prevalled upon them to come.
They urent  very good fishermen
They're awful lazy and they won'’t
work balf as hard as white men, but
it's the best 1 could do" She lnughed
gladly, more than repald by the look In
ber companion’s face, “Now get me
some lunch., I'm falrly starved"

Blg George, when he had fully
grasped the sltuation, became the boss
fisherman on the lustant, Before the
others bad reached the cookhouse ho
wns busled In lnying out his erews and
distributing his gear. The fmpos Ible
bnd happened; victory was Io sight;
the fish were runping. e eared o
know no more,

That night the floors of the fish dock
gronned beneath a welght of sllver
dlded galmon plled walst high to a tall
man. Al through the ecool, dlm 1t
hours the ranks of Chinese burchers
hacked and siit and slashed with swirt,
sure, tireless strokes, while the grent
bhullding echioed hollowly to the clank
of machines nnd the hissing sighs of
the soldering furnaces.

It seemed to Boyd that he had never
felt such elation as during the days
that followed, He trod upon alr; his
head was o the clouds, He joked with
hils men. Inspiring them with his own
good humor and untiring energy. He
was never ldle save durlng the odd
hours that he snatched for sleep,

While the dually output was disap-
pearing, Emerson drew consolation
from the prospect that his pack would
be large enough at least to avert utter
ruln

Up at the trust's headquarters Willls
Marsh was in a flne fury. As far ns

“You

These are

[ possible his subordinates avolded him.

On the third day after Boyd's dellv-
erunce Constantine sought hlin out In
company with severnl of the natlve
fishermen, transiating thelr demand to
hee patlid for the (ish they bad caught

*Can't they walt untll the end of the
week ™ Emorson inguired

“No!
no grub,

They got no money
Thex
gry, and they ke money now
they buy grub, they work some more,
"“Vory well.  Here's nn order on the
bookkeeper.*

they got
any little baby Is Lon

S0 soon

Boyd 1ore a leaf from his notehook
and wrote a few words on It, telling
the men to present It at the oflice, As
Constantine about to leave he
called to him

“Walt! I want to talk with you."

The breed hnlted

wns

Marsh ™

“Me knew him long time®

“Do you ke him™

A flicker ran over the fellow's cop-
pery face as he replied:

“Yes Him good man™

“You used 1o work for him, did you
not

“Yom

“Why did you aquit?

Constaziine hes iated slightly befors
answeriug, “Me go work for Cherry.”

u“th’ P

“She good to my lHttle broder. You
savvy lttle chil'ren—so big?™

“Yes, I've seen bim. He's a flne ln
tle fellow. By the way, do you re
member that night about two weeka
gsgo when | was at Cherry's house—
the night you and your sister went
out?"

*I 'member.”

“Where did you go?*

Constantine shifted his walrus soled
boots. “What for you ask?

“Never mind! Where did you go
when you left the housa?"

“Me go Indian village. What for
you ask?

“Nothing. Only If you ever have
any trouble with Mr. Marsh | may be
able to help you. 1 like you, nnd |
don't ke him."

The breed grunted unintelligibly and
was about to leave when Boyd reached

WITH A ATARTLED ORY,
WHIRLED, HIS FACE CONVULSED.

CONSTANTINE

forth suddenly and plucked the fel
low's sheath knlfe from it8 seabbard
With a startled ery, Constantine whirl:
ed, bis face convulsed, his nostrils
dilated lke those of a frightened
horse.

But Emerson merely fingered the In-
dlan's weapon carelessly, remarking:

“That Is a curlous kolfe you have
I have noticed it several times."

He eyed him shrewdly for o moment,
then handed the blade back with a
smile. Constantine slipped It Into its
place and strode away without a word,

It was considerably later in the day
when Boyd discovered the Indlans to
whom he had gilven the note tnlking
excitedly on the dock. Seelng Constan-
tine In argument with them, he ap-
proached to demand an explanatlon,
whereupon the quarter breed held out
a sllver dollar In his palm with the
words:

*“These men say thls money no good."

“What do you mean?"

“It no good, No can buy grub at
company store."

It was evident that even Constan-
tine wns vaguely distrustfuol,

Another natlve extended a coln, say-
Ing:

“We want money ke this."

Boyd took the plece and examinoed It,
whereupon g lght broke upon him
The coln was stamped with the Inltials
of one of the old fishing compunles,
and bhe Instantly recognlzed a  ruose
practleed In the north daring the days
of the first trading concerns. It had
been the eustom of these companles to
pay thelr Indinns In eolus bearlng
thelr own lwpress and 10 refuse all
other specle nt thelr posts, thos com
pelling the petives 1o teade ot com
pany stores,  Seeing that bls words
carried pe conviction, Emerson gave
up at last, saying:

“If the comppny #tore won't take the
mouney 'l sell you whiatever you nesd
from the commissary, We nre not go-
Ing w have any trouble over a little
thing Ilke this"

He marched the natlves In a body to
the storchouse, where he saw to lt that
they recelved what provislons they
needed and assisted them In loading
thelr canoes,

But his amusement at the eplsode
gave way to unensiness on the follow.
Ing morning wheno the Aleuts falled to
report for work, and by noon his anx
lety resolved Itself Iuto strong sus
plelon.

Balt had returned from the baoks
earlier o the morning with news of o
struggle between his white crew aud
Marsh's men. George's boats had been
surrounded during the night, nets had
been cut and several encountors hnd
oceurred, resulting In serfous lnjury to
his men, The glaopt, 1o no anwinble
oo, had returned for reenforvements
stnting that the situntion wus becom
ing more serfous every hour. Hearing
of the desertion of the natives, he
burst Into profanity, then armed him
self and returned to the banks, while
Boyd_now thoronghly alarmed, took a
taunch and sped up the river to Cher-
ry's house In the bope that she could
prevall upon her own recrults to re
turn,

He found the girl ready
pany him, and they were about 1o em-
bark when Chakawana came running
from the house as if (n sudden fright.

“Where you go?” she asked her mis
trony

o ACCOMm-

“1 am golpg to the Indlan village.

“How long have you known Mr ‘3"'" stay bere”

“Nno ool | owe 1 bere gione. ] go
long oo™ S|he cadt 0 glanee over hepe
shonlder

“But. Chakawann, what I= the mat-
ler? Are vou afrmkd®™

Ve " Chaknwana nodded her pret.
ty head vlgorously,

“What are you afrald of™ Royd
nsked. but she merely stared at him
with #fi= ux binek and ronnd as ox
heart cherrfes, then renewed her ep-

treaty. When she bad recelved pes~
wisslon and bad burried back to the
house her mistress remarked, with a
puzzled frown:

“T don't know what to make of her.
8he and Constantine have been acting
very strangely of Iate. She used to be
the bapplest sort of creature, always
lnughing and singing, but she has
chunged entirely during the lust few
weeks, Both she and Constantine are
forever whispering to each other and
skulking about until 1 am getting
pervous mysell.” Then, as the Indlan
girl came fiylng back with her tiny
baby brother In her arms, Cherry add.
ed: “She's pretty, lso't she? 1 can't
bear ugly people around me."”

At the natlve village, In spite of
every effort she and Boyd could make,
the Indians refused to go back to
worlk,

“Sinece they can't use your money at
the store, they don't seem to care
whether It 1s good or not,” Cherry an-
nounced after a time. *“Oh., but It'a
maddening!” She stamped her foot
angrily. “And | was so proud of my
work. 1 thonght T had really done
something to belp at last. But | don’t
know what more we can do. ['ve
reachad the end of my rope™

“So have 1" he confessed. “Even
with those fifty Alents we weren't run-
ning at more than half eapacity, but
we were muking a showing at least
Now!" e flung up his hands In a
gesture of despalr.  “George ls In
trouble, ns usual. Mamh's men have
cut our nets, and the yncht may ar
rive at any tme."

“The yacht! What yneht?

“Mr. Wayland's yacht. He (s mak.
Ing o tour of this coast with the other
oflicers of the trust and—MIildred"

“ls—Is sbe coming here?" demanded
Cherry In a stralned voles,

‘.“Es-li

“Why didn't you tell me?"

“1 don't know; 1 dido't think you
would be Interested."

“So she enn't walt? 8he 1s so eager
that she follows you from Chicage
clear up into this wilderness. Then
you won't need my assistance any
more, will you?" Her lids drooped,
balf hiding bher eyes, and her face
hardened.

“Of course T shall need your help.
Her coming won't make any differ
ence.”

“It strikes me that you have allowed
me to make a fool of myself long
enough,'” sald Cherry angrily. “Here
I have been breaking my heart aver
thls enterprise, while you have known
all the tlme that she was coming
Why, you have merely nsed me—and
George, and all the rest of us, for that
matter.” She lnughed harshly,

“You don't understand,” sald Royd
“Mlss Wayland”—

“Oh, yes, 1 do. I dare say it will geat-
Ify her to stralghten out your troubles.
A word from her lps and your worries
will vanlsh llke n mist. Let us ae
knowledge ourselves benten and beg
hor to save us'"

Boyd shook his head In negation, but
she gave bim no time for speech.

“It seems that you wanted to pose as
a hero before her and employed us tu
balld up your triumph., Well, 1 am
glad we falled: I'm glad Willls Marsh
showed you how very helpless you are
Let ber come to your rescue now, ['m
through. Do you understand? 't
through!"

Emerson gazed at her o astonlsh-
went, the outburst had been so unex
pected, but he renlized that he owed
lier too much to ke offense.

“Miss Waylnnd wlll take no hand |1
my affalrs. | deuabt If she will eveu
reallze what this trouble 18 all about.”
he sald, a trifle stiffly. "1 suppose |
did want to play the hero, and 1 dar+
sy 1 did use you and the others, bu
you kpew that all the time

“Why won't she help you?" queried
Cherry. “Doesn’t she care enoug
nbout you? Doesn’t she know enoug
to understand your plight ¥

“Yes, but this Is my fight, and 'y
got to make good without her assist
unce, She lsn't the sort to marry a
fallure, and she hus left me to mak-
my own way. Besldes, she would ot
dare go contrary to her father's wish, «
even If she desired. That Is part of h
education. Oh, Wayne Wayland's uj»
position 1sn't all 1 have bad to ovis
come. I have bad to show bls daugh
ter that 1 am one of her own kKlnd, 1os
she hutes wenkness ™

“And you thiok that woman loves
you! Why, she lso't o woman at w.
Bhe doesn’t know whnt mean :
When n woman loves, do you Imagl o~
she cares for money or fame or spe
cons? If 1 vdred minn do yuu
think I'd futher |
might marry him or wilt for my lovep
to prove hlmselr \'l'li'lh.\' of me¥ 1w
you think ['d send him through the

luve

lor a

wton o sl s

hell you hove suffersd 1o Ity Lis
metnl ™t 8 el onright, “Wh
1 1'q i

I'd become what he wns, anu

with bim. ['1 glve him all T hat
money, position, friends. Influence
wy people ciincind 14 tall tham ¢
hang, I'd glve them up and Join b
I'd use every dollar. every wlle o
feminine device that 1 possessed.
his gervice. When a woman loves =
doesn't care what the world says
man may be a weakllng or worse, | »
he 1a still her lover, and she will go
him."

The words had come tumbling forth
until Cherry wns forced to pause for
breath.




