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That It was her fathers property
which was tmperiled attested (o the
fust ifeation of Mice Beotty o rauning
oo v, wd as she followed the erowd

inta Main steeet ehe folt a not unpleas-
ant proprictary Interest in the spee-
taele Very opposite sensations and-

pintedd the breast of the man with the |

trinpet, who was more aeniely con-
gclons than any other that these were
Hobert  Carewe's  possessions  which
were bhurning @0 hnndsomely, Nor was
he the only one among the tiremen who

ground his teeth gver the folly of the |

e forms, for now they could plainly
soor the ruin belng wrought, the dev-
astartion threatensl. ‘The two uapper
stories of the southernmost warchouse
hii! swathed themselves n one great
flume, the building next on the north,
glso of frame, was smoking lheavlly,
gl there was 8 wind from the south-
west which, eontinulng with the fire
unchecked, threatened the town itself,
Ihere was work for the volunteer bri-
Bade that night,

T They edme down Main street with o
rush, the figure of their chief swaying
over them on his high perch, while
thelr shouting was drowned o the
lowder roar of greeting from the erowd
Into which ey plunged as a diver into

warking the wake, A moment later a
gection of the roof of the burnlng ware-
house fell in with a sonorous and rever-
berating crash,

» The eugine company ran the force
pup out to the end of one of the low-
er wharfs, two lines of pipe were at-
tachied, two rows of men mounted the
planks for the pumpers and at the word
of command began the up and down of
the hand machine with admirable vim,
Nothing happened; the water did not
come; something appeared to be wrong
with the mechanisin, As every one felt
the eruelal need of haste, nothing could
Lhave been more natural than that all
the members of the engine company
slionld simultaneously endeavor to re-
pair the defect, ‘'herefore ensued up-
on the spot a species of rlot which put
the engine out of Its sphere of usefu]-

ess,

? In ibe meantime fifty or sixty men
qand boys who ran with the machines,
but whoe had no place in their opera-
tion, being the bucket brigade, had
formed a line and were throwing large
pails of water In the general direction
of the southernmost warehouse, which
it was now lmpossible to save, while
the gentlemen of the hook and ladder
compauny, abandoning thelr wagons
and armed with axes, herolcally as-
saulted the big door of the granary,
tbe second bullding, whence they were
driven by the exasperated chief, who
dnformed them that the only way to
guve the wheat was to save the build-
ing, Crailey Gray, one of the berated
axmen, remiadned by the shattered door
after the others had gone and, struck
by a swdden thought, set his hand up-
on the iron lateh and opened the door

Ly this simple process. 1t was not
locked,  Cralley leaned agalnst the
cnsegient and laughed with his whole

sonl and body,

Meanwhile, by dint of shouting in
wen's ears when pear them, through
1he trumpet when distant, tearing axes
from their hands, imperiously gesticu-
lating to subordinate commanders and
linzering in no one spot for more than
o second, Mr, Vaorevel reduced his
forces to a semblianee of order in a re-
markably short time, considering the
coufusion into which they bhad fallen.

The space between the burning ware-
house and that next it was not more
than fifty feet (n width, but fifty feet
80 hot no one took thought of entering
there, an area as discomfiting In ap-
pearance as it was beautiful with the
thick rain of sparks and Arebrands
that fell upon it. But the chief had
declded that this space must be occu-
pled and, more, must be held, since it

was the only polut of defense for the !

sccond warehouse, The roof of this
bullding would burn, which would
mean the destruction of the warehouse,
unless it could be mounted, because
the atreams of water could not play
upon it from the ground nor from the
ladders do much more than wet the
projecting eaves, It was a gable roof,
the eaves twenty feet lower on the

south side thau on the north, where the '

ladders could not hope to reach. Van-
revel swung his line of bucketeers
round to throw water not upon the
flames, but upon the ladder men,

Miss Carewe stood In the crowd upon
the opposite side of the broad street.
Even there her cheeks were uncom-
fortably bot, and sometimes she had to
brush a spark from her shoulder,
'f‘\ b she was 190 much excited

Embroideries

mimd this, 8he was watching the beau-
tiful fiery furnace botween the north
witll of the burning warebouse and the
south wull of Its neighbor, the fifty feet |
brilllant and misty with vaporous rose
color, dotted with the myrind red stars, |
Lher eyes shinfng with the reflection, of
their flerce beauty, She saw how the
vapors moved there, like men walking
in fire, naund she was vaguely recalling
Shadrach, Meshach and  Abed-nego,
when over the sithouetied heads of the
Lerowd before her a long black ladder
 rose, wabbled, tilted erazily, then lame-
[y advanced and ranged itself agalnst
{ the south wall of the second ware-
house, its top rung striking ten feet
short of the eaves, She hoped that no
one had any notion of mounting that
| ladder. {
i A figure appeared upon it immedlate. |
ly, that of a gentleman, bareheaded |
(and in evenlng dress, with a brass
| trumpet swinging from a cord about |
, his shoulders. The nolse grew less, the
|nhm.tliug died away, and the erowd be- |
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came almost silent as the figure, climb-
ing slowly, drew up above their heads,

Two or three rungs beneath come a
gecond, o man in helmet and uniform.
The clothes of both men, drenched by

for the ludder was frail and sagged to-

)
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the bucketeers, clung to them, steam-
Ing. As the second figure mounted a
third appeared, but this was the last,
— —— A

the water, swirls and eddles of people |

ward the smoking wall with the weight | bexads and ittt Banie:

of the three, | the sheer desperate hest of o ntn i

The chief, three-fourths of the way to | rage dolng what he esuld when other
the top, shouted down a stified com- falled him. Showers of spasks fel
mand, and a short grappling ladder, | upon him. The smoke wis rising ev
fitted at one end with a pair of gplked | erywhere from the roof and the wall
Iron hooks, was passed to him. Then he | y o w and, growing denser and denser,
toiled upward until his feet rested on
the ¢hird rung from the top. Here he | o pyp [ither and thither, now visible,
turned, setting his back to the wall, | now unseen, stamping and beating and
lifted the grappling ladder high over | yweaping away the brands thot fell, he
his head so that It rested against the | gonaq but the red and ghosily earlen
eaves above him and brought it down 1

aharply, fastening the spiked hooks In | the sea. They were calling to him im
the roof. As the caves projected fully Ploringly to come down,
turee feet, this left the grappling lad- | Dame to come down?
der hanging that distance out from the |
wall, Its lowest rung a little above the | top of the ladder agninst the wall, and
level of the chlef's shoulders, there he paused, walting to pass up the

Miss Betty drew in her breath with ! Hue of hose when the word should come
a little choked cry. There was a small | that the force pump had been repaired,
terraced hill of plled up packing boxes but the people thought that he walted
near her, possession of which had been because he was afraid to trust himself
taken by a company of raggamuifinigh
boys, and she found herself standing on
the highest box and sharing the sum-
mit with these questionable youths, al-
most without noting her action In
mounting thither, so stralned was the
concentration of her attention upon the
figure high up In the rose glow against
the warehouse wall, The man, surely,
surely, was not going to trust himself
to that bit of wooden web hanglng
from the roof! Where was Miss Da-
reand that she permitted it? Ahb, If
Betty had been Fanchon, and mad wo-
man enough to have accepted this mad-
man, she would have compelled him to
come down at ounce, and thereafter
would lock him up in the house when-
ever the bells rang!

But the roof was to be mounted or

Robert Carewe's property lost. Al
vrendy  little flames were dancing up |
froin the shingles, where firebrands
had fallen, thelr number fnereasing

with each second, 8o Vanrevel raised
his arms, took a bard grip upon the
lowest rung of the grappling ladder
and trled it with his welght, ‘The iron
hooks bit decper Into the roof; they
held, He swung himsel? out loto the
air, with nothing beneath him, caught
the rung under his konee, and for n mo-
ment hung there, while the crowd with-
beld from breathing. Then a cloud of
smoke swirling that way mude him the
mere ghostly nucleus of itself, blotted
him out altogether, and, as it rose slow-
1y upward, showed the ladder free and
empty, so that at first there was an In-
stant when they thought that he had
fallen, but, as the smoke eleared, there
was the tall figure on the roof.

It was an agile and a daring thing to
do, and the man who did it was might-
ily applauded, The cheering bothered
him, however, for he was trying to
make them understand below what
would happen to the engine company
in case the water was not sent through
the lines directly, and what he sald |
ghould be done to the engineers Includ- |
ed things that would have blanched the
cheek of the most inventive Spanish In- | 4 0 problem of the force pump, and a

quisitor that ever lived. | multitudinous agitation greeted his dls.
Miss Betty made a gesture as If t0 covery that the engineers had forgot-
a person within whispering distance. | ten to connect their plpes with the

“Your coat Is on fire,” she sald in an  river.
ordinary conversatlonal tone wllhout‘ This nafre omission was fatal to the
knowing she had spoken aloud, and |second warchouse, The wall burst into
Mr, Vanrevel, more than & lhundred |
feet away, seemed partlcularly wu-‘
l
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He swung himself out into the air
to the grappling ladder. He was afraid,

why he walted, and he was still chue-
kling over the assault of the axes.

His sltuation bad not much the ad-
vantuge of that of the chief. Ilis red
shirt might have been set with orange
jJewels, so studded it was with the fly-
Ing sparks, and, a large brand drop-
plog upon his helmet, be threw up hils
hand to dislodge It and lost the helmet,
The great light fell upon his fair hair
and smiling face, and It was then that

of her garden.

CHAPTER VI,

child of tender years who,
possessed of a peity sense of
cause and effect, brought an
Hluminative simplicity to bear upon

0
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flame below Cralley Gray, who elung
sefous of the pertinence of her remark; | to the top of the ladder, choking, stified
He removed the garment with alacrity, and dizzlly tighting the sparks that cov-
and for the lack of the tardy water | ered him, yet still clutching the nozzle

began to use It as & flall upon the fire- | of the hose line they had passed to him, | the wate

The second man had followed to the !

: el mar | e \ . -

Noie | When the stream at lasi leaped ‘forth,

inaking the nozzle fAight in Lis grasp, he

Csenl It etralght up Into the alr and

let the cataract fall back upon himself

| and upon the two men beneath him on

shrouded him in heavy vellg, so that as< |

ture of n Xerxes ineffectually lashing |

in heaven's |

the ladder.

There came a moment of blessed re-!
llef, and he looked out over the broad
rosy blur of faces In the street, whero
no one wondered more than he how t.lw:
water was to reach the roof. Suddenly |
e started, wiped his eyes with his wet |
sleeve and peered Intently down from
under the shading arm. Hils roving
glance crossed the smoke and flame to!
rest upon a tall, white figure that stood |
full length above the beads of the peo- |
ple upon a pedestal wrought with the
grotesque lmages of boys; a girl's fig- |
ure, still as noon, enrapt, like the statue |
of some young goddess for whom wuro!
made these sacrificlal pyres. Mr, Gray
recognized his opportunity. T

A blackened and unrecognlzable fncer
peered down from the eaves, and the
volee belonging to it sald angrily: l

“Why didn't they send up that line
before they put the wuter through 1t?"

“Never mind, Tom,"” answered Cral-
ley cheerfully, “I'll bring it up."

“You can't. I'll come down for It.
Don't be every kind of a fooll”

“You want a monopoly, do you?"
And Cralley, ecalling to Tappingham
Marsh, next below him, to come high-
er, left the writhing nozzle In the lat-
ter’'s possession, swung hims=elf out up-

| on the grappling ladder, imitating the

chief's gymnastics, and Immediately,
one hand grasping the second rung, one
knee erooked over the lowest, leaned

| head down and took the nozzle from

Marsh, It was a heavy welght, and,
though Marsh supported the line be-
neath It, the great stream hurtling
forth made It a diffieult thing to man-
age, for it wriggled, recolled and strug-
gled as if It had been alive, Cralley
made three attempts to draw himself
up, but the strain was too wuch for his

| grip, and on the third attempt his fin-

| gers melted

exceedingly afrald, though that was not |

from the rung, and he
swung down fearfully, hanging by his |
knee, but still elinging to the nozzle.
“Give It up, Cralley, It lsn't worth
It,"" Vanrevel called from overhead, not |
daring the weight of both on the light |
grappling ladder,
But though Cralley cared no more for |

| the saving of Robert Carewe's property
| thun for & butterfly’s wing in China, he
| could not give up now, any more than
| a8 a lad he could bave forborne to turn
| somersanlts when the prettiest little

E girl looked out of the schoolbouse win-

| dow. He passed the nozzle to Tapping- |

Miss Betty recognized the Incroyable ' ham, caught the second rung with his
| left hand, and, once more dangling

| head downward, selzed the nozzle;
' then, with his knee hooked tight, as the |

! Ing the eaves, fell exhausted npon the
| roof,

T was an Investigating negro ' gushing water described a huge seml-

circle upon the smoke and hot vapor,
he made a mad Jurch through the alr,
while women shrieked, but he landed
upright, half sitting on the lowest rung.
He climbed the grappling ladder awift-
ly, In spite of the welght and contor-
tlons of the unmanageable beast he car-
rled with him, Tom leaned far down
and took It from him, and Cralley, pass- |

Just as he reachied this tempo-
rary security a lady was borne, faint-
Ing, out of the acclalming crowd. Fan-
chon was there,

he carried up the ladder, and they re-
celved the command at the moment
Tom lifted the nozzle, so that the
atrenm dried up In his hands, This
was the last straw, aud the blackened,
ginged and scarred chief, setting the
trumpet to his lips, gave himself en-
tirely to wrath,

It struck Cralley, even as he lay
coughlng and weeping with amoke, that
there was something splendid and large
in the other’s rage, Vanrevel was or-
dinarily so steady, and cool that this
was worth seelng, this berserker ges-
ture; worth hearing, this wonderful
profanity, llke Washington's one fit of
cursing, and Cralley, knowing Tom,
knew, too, that it had not come upon
him because Carowe had a daughter
into whose eyes Tom had looked; nor
did he rage because he belleved that
Cralley's life and his were In the great-
er hazard for the lnck of every drop of
water that should have lssued from the
empty nozzle,

Thelr lungs were burdened with
smoke, while the intolerable smarting
of throat, eyes and nostrils was lke
the incision of a thousund needles In
the membranes. Thelr clothes were
luminous with glowlng circles where
the sparks were eating. The blaze
widened on the wall beneath them,
and Marsh was shouting hoarsely that
he could no longer hold his position on
the ladder, yet Cralley knew that none
of this was In Tom's mind as he stood,
gcorched, blistered and haggard, on the
edge of the roof, shaking his fist at the
world, It was because his chance of
saving the property of a man he de-
aplsed was belng ondangered.

Crailey stretehed forth a hand and
touched his friend’s knee.  “Your side
of the conversatlon 18 u trifle loud,
Tom,” he sald, *“Miss Carewe i3 down
there acrosa the street on a pile of
bhoxes,"

Tom stopped In the middle of a word,
for which he many have recelved but
half a black stroke from the recording
angel. He wheeled toward the street
and, shielding his Inflamed eyes with

| his hand, gazed downward In a strick-

en sllence, From that momgent Mr,
Vanravel's Instructions to his followers
were of a decorum at which not the
meekest Bunday school scholar dare
have caviled.

The three men now on the long lad-
der—Marsh, Eugene Madrillon and Will
Cummings—found thelr position unten-
able, for the flames, reaching all along
the wall, were licking at the Iadder it-

self between Marsh and EBEugene, *1
can't stand this any longer,” guasped
Tappingham, “but I can’t leave those
two up there either.”

“Not alone,”" shouted Cummings from
beneath Madrillon. "“Let's go up,”

(I'o be Continued )
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A Guaranteed Cure for Plies,

Itchiog, blind, bleeding, protruding
piles, Druggists are authorized to
refund money if Pazo Ointment fails
to cure in 6 to 14 days. 50 cents.

Huave you been betrayed by promises
of quacks, swallowed piills and bottle

- medicine without resuits except a dam.

Word had been passed to the gentle- L uged stomach?  T'o those we offer Hol-

men of the engine company to shut off |

lister's Rocky Mountain ‘Tea. 35

r in o[der to allow u]q line to i etols. C L. Cull.iug.
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