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CHAPTER V—Continued.
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Smith heard him through, nodding
understandingly when the tale was
told,

“It's the old story of the big fish
awallowing the little one; so old that
there I8 no longer any saving touch of
novelty In it,” he commented. “I've
been wondering If there wasn't some-
thing of that kind In your background.
And you say you haven't any Belmonts
or Morgans or Rockefellers In your
company "

“We have a bunch of rather badly
scared-up ranch owners and loeal
people, with Colonel Baldwin In com-
mand, and that's all. The colonel is
a fighting man, all right, and he can
shoot ar straight as anybody, when
you have shown him what to shoot at.
But he is outclassed, llke all the rest
of us, when It comes to a game of finan-
clal freeze-ont. And that Is what we
are up agalnst, I'm afrald.”

“There isn't the slightest doubt In
the world about that,” sald the one
who had been called In as an expert.
“What I ean't understand is why some
of you didn't slze the situation up
long ago—before it got Into Its pres-
ent desperate shape. You are at the
beginning of the end now. They've
caught you with an empty treasury,
and these stock sales you speak of
prove that they have already begun
to swallow you by littles. Timanyonl
common—]1 suppose you haven't any
preferred—at thirty-nine fs an execel-
lent gamble for any group of men who
can see thelr way clear to buying the
control. With an eager market for the
wiater—and they can sell the water to
you people, even If they don't put
thelr own Escalaunte project through—
the stock can be pushed to par and
beyond, as It will be after you folks
are all safely frozen out. More than
that, they can charge you enough, for
the water you've got to have, to finance
the Escalante scheme and pay all the
bills; end thelr Investment, at the
present market, will be only thirty-
nine cents in the dollar. It's a neat
little play.”

Willlams was by this time far past
remembering that his adviser was a
man with a possible allas and presum-
ably a fugitive from justice.

“Can’t something be done, Smith?
You've had experience In these things;
your telk shows it, Have we got to
stand still and be shot to pleces?”

“The necessity remailns to be dem-
onstrated. But you will be shot to
pleces, to a dend moral certainty, If
you don't put somebody on deck with
the necessary brains, and do It quick-
ly," said S8mith with frank bluntness.

“Hold on," protested the englneer,
“Every man to his trade. When I sald
that we had nobody but the neighbors
and our friends in the company, I
didn't mean to give the hupression
that they were elther dolts or chuckle-
heads. As a matter of fact, we have
a pretty level-headed bunch of men in
Timanyonl Ditch—though I'll admit
that some of them are nervous enough,
Just now, to want to get out on almost
any terms. What I meant to say was
that they don't happen to be up in all
the crooks and turnings of the high-
finance buccaneers.”

“I didn't mean to reflect upon
Colonel Baldwin and his friends,” re-
Joined the ex-cashler good-naturedly.
“It 18 nothing especlally discrediting
to them that they are not up in all the

“Can't Something Be Done, Smith?"

tricks of a trade which 1s not thelrs,
The financing of a scheme llke this has
come to be a business by ltself, Mr.
Willlams, and It is hardly to be ex-
pected that a group of Inexperlenced
men could do it successfully.”

The construction chlef turned ab-
ruptly upon his cost-cutter,

“Keeplng In mind what you #ald a
few minutes ngo about ‘back numbers,’
would it be climbing over the fence too
far for me to ask If your experience
has been such as would warrant you
In tackling a job of this kind?"

“That 18 a falr question, and I can
snswer it stralght,” sald tho man ug-
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der fire. “I've had the experience.”

] thought 8o, If the colonel should
ask you to, would you consider as a
possibility the taking of the doct.ora
job on this sick project of ours?

“No,"” was the brief rejoinder.

“Why not?"

Smith looked away out of the one
square window In the shack at the
busy scene on the dam stagings,

“Recause I'm not exactly a born sim-
pleton, Mr. Willlams, There are n
number of reasons which are purely
personal to me, and at least one which
cuts lee on your side of the pond. Your
financial ‘doctor, as you call him,
would have to be trusted absolutely In
the handling of the company's money
and Its negotiable securities. You
could, and should, put him under &
tairly heavy bond. I'll not go Into It
any deeper than to say that T can't
give a bond.”

Willlams took his defeat, If it could
be called a defeat, without further
protest.

“I thought It might not be amiss to
talk it over with you,” he sald. “You
sny It s Impossible, and perhaps it is.
But it won't do any harm for you to
think it over, and If I were you, I
shouldn't burn all the bridges behind
mn.'l

Smith went back to his work In the
quarry with a troubled mind. The
little heart-to-heart talk with Willlams
had been sharply depressive. It had
shown him, as nothing else could, how
limited for all the remainder of his life
his chances must be. That he would
be pursued, that descriptions and pho-
tographs of the ex-cashier of the Law-
renceville Bank and Trust company
were already circulating from hand to
hand among the pald man-catchers, he
did not doubt for a moment. Whilé€ he
could remain as a workman unit in an
{solated construction camp, there was
some little hope that he might be over-
looked. But to become the publle char-
acter of Willlams' suggestion in a
peopled city was to run to meet his
fate.

It 18 eald that the flow of a mighty
river may owe its most radical chafige
in direction to the chance thrusting of
a twig Into the current at some critical
instant in the rise or fall of the flood.
To the reincarnated Smith, charting
his course upon the conviction that his
best chance of Immunity lay in isola-
tion and a careful avoldance of the
peopled towns, came the diverting twig
in this wise,

On the second morning f8llowing the
unofficial talk with Bartley Willlams
in the lron-gsheeted headquarters office
at the dam, a delayed conslgnment of
cement, steel and commissary supplies
wns due at the sidetrack a mile below
the camp. Perkins, the timekeeper,
called Smith from the quarry and gave
him the Involees covering the ship-
ment,

“l guess you'd better go down to
the siding and check this stuff in, so
that we'll know what we're getting,"
was his suggestion to the general util-
ity man.

When the crookings of the tote-road
let Smith get his first sight of the side-
track, he saw that the traln was al-
ready In. A few minutes sufficed for
the checking. He sent the unloading
gang back to camp with the teams,
meaning to walk back himself after he
should have seen the car of steel and
the two cars of cement kicked In at
the upper end of the sidetrack.

While he was walting for the train
to pull up and make the shift, he was
commenting Idly upon the clumsy lay-
out of the temporary unloading yard,
and wondering if Williams were re-
sponsible for it. The siding was on
tha outside of a curve and wilhin a
hundred yards of the river bank.
There was scanty space for the unload-
Ing of material, and a good bit of what
there wus was taken up by the cury-
Ing spur which led off from the siding
to cross the river on a trestle, and by
the wagon road Itself, which came
down a long hill on the south side of
the rallrond and made an abrupt turn
to cross the main track and the siding
falrly In the midst of things.

As the long traln pulled up to clear
the road crossing, Smith stepped back
and stood between the two tracks, A
moment later the cut was made, and
the forward section of the traln went
on to set the three londed cars out at
the upper switch, leaving the rear half
standing on the main line,

One of the men of the unloading
gang, a leather-faced grade shoveler
who had helped to bulld the Nevada
Shore Line, had lagged behind the de-
parting wagons to fill and Mght his
pipe,

“Wouldn't that jar you up right good
and hard £'r a way to run a rallroad,”
he sald to Smith, indlcating the wholly
deserted stunding section of the frelght
with the burnt mateh-end. “Them fel-
lles 've all gone off up ahead, a-leavin'
thls yere hind end without a slgn of
a man 'r a flag to take keer of It."

Smith was listening only with the
outward ear to what the plpe-lighter
was saying, Somewhére In the west-
ward distances a thunderous murmur
was droning upon the windless alr of

the June morning. A big gray auto-
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The dam company Is in financial stralts, and
Willinms, superintendent, tells Smith his troubles,

moblle, with the cut-out open, was top-
ping the side-hill grade, and Smith rec
ognized it at once, It was Colonel Dex-
ter Baldwin's roadseter, and It held a
single occupant—namely, the young
woman who was driving It

Turning to look up the track, he saw
that the three loaded cars had been
set out, and the forward section of the
train was now backing to make the
coupling with the standing half, He
hoped that the tralnmen had seen the
automobile, and that they would not
attempt to make the coupling until
after the gray ear had crossed behind
the eaboose. But In the same breath
he guessed, and guessed rightly, that
they were too far around the eurve lo
be able to see the wagon-road ap-
proach.

Smith saw the young woman check
the speed for the abrupt turn at the
bottom of the hill, saw the car take the
turn in a skidding slide, heard the re-
newed roar of the motor as the throttle
was opened for a run at the embank:
ment grade. Then the unexpected
dropped Its bomb. There was a jan-
gling clash and the ¢ars on the maln
track were set In motion. Thé traln-
men had falled to make thelr coupling,
and the rear half of the traln was surg-
Ing down upon the crossing.

Smith's shout, or the sight of the on-
coming train, one of the two, or both,
put the finishing touch on the young’
woman's nerve, There was still time
in which to clear the traln, but at the
critical Instant the young woman ap-
parently changed her mind and tried
to stop the big car short of the cross.
ing. The effort was unsuccessful.
When the stop was made, the front
wheels of the roadster were precisely
in the middle of the mein track, and
the motor was killed,

By this time Smith had thrown his
coat away and was racing the backing
train, with the ex-grade-laborer a poor
second a dozen yards to the rear. Hav-
ing ridden in the roadster, Smith knew
that It had no self-starter. “Jump!"
he yelled. “Get out of the car!" and
then his heart came Into his mouth
when he saw that she was struggling
to free herself and couldn't; that she
was entangled In some way behind the
low-hung tiller wheel.

Smith was running fairly abreast of
the caboose when he made this discov-
ery, and the hundred feet of clearance
had shrunk to fifty. In Imagination
he could already see the gray car over-
turned and crushed under the wheels
of the train. In a flylng spurt he
gained a few yards on the advancing
menace and hurled himself against
the front of the stopped roadster., He
did not attempt to crank the motor.
There was time only for a mighty
heave and shove to send the car back-
ing down the slope of the crossing
approach; for this and for the quick
spring aslde to save himself; and the
thing was done.

CHAPTER VI.
A Notice to Quit.

Once started and given 1ts push, the
gray roadster drifted backward fprom
the rallroad crossing and kept on until
it came to rest In the sag at the turn
in the rond. Running to overtake It,
Smith found that the young woman
was still trylng ineffectually to free
herself. In releasing the clutch her
dress had been caught, and Smith was
glad enough to let the extricatlng of
the caught skirt and the cranking of
the engine serve for a breath-catching
recovery.

When he stepped back to “tune” the
spark the young woman had subsided
into the mechaniclan's seat and was
retylng her vell with fingers that were
not any too steady. B8he was small
but well-knit; her halr wns a golden
brown and there was a good deal of
it; her eyes were set well apart, and
In the bright morning sunlight they
were a slaty gray—of the exact shade
of the motor vell she was rearrnnging.
Smith had a sudden conviction that he
had seen the wide-set eyes before; also
the straight little nose and the half-
hoyish mouth and chin, though where
he had seen them the convietlon could
glve no present hint.

“I sup-pup-suppose I ought to say
something appropriate,” she was be-
ginning, half breathlessly, while Smith
stood at the fender and grinned.

“You don't have to say anything. It's
been a long time since I've hod n |

chance to make such a bully grand-
stand play as this”, And then:
“You're Colonel Baldwin's daughter,
aren't you?t"

She nodded, saying:

“How did you know?"

“I know the car., And you have your
father's eyes”

She did not seem to take It amiss
that he was making her eves a hasls
for comparisons. Bhe was her father's
only son, as well as his only daughter,
and she divided her time pretty evenly
in trylng to live up to both sets of re-
quirements,

“You have Introduced me; wo-won't
you Introduce yourself? she sald,
when a second crash of the shifting
frelght traln spent itself and gave her
an opening.

NIBIAIIA.

I “T'm Smith,” he told her; adllng.

OCHIEF

“It's my real name."

Her Inugh wnas an (ostant easing
of tensions,

“Oh, yea; you're Mr. Williams' as-
sistant. I've heard ecolonel-da—my
father, speak of you."

“No," he denied in blunt honesty,
“I'm not Willlams'*hssistant; at least,
the pay roll doesn't say so. Up at the
camp they call me ‘the Hobo,'"

The young woman had apparently
regained whatever small fraction of
self-possession the narrow escape had
shocked aside.

“Are they never going to take thgt
miserable train out of the way?" she
exclaimed. “I've got to see Mr. Wil-
Hams, and there isn't a minute to
spare. Colonel-da—I1 mean my father,
has gone up to Red Butte, and a little
while ago they telephoned over to the
ranch from the Brewster office to say
that there was going to be some more
trouble at the dam.”

“You won't find Williams at the
camp. He started out early this morn-
Ing beyond Little creek, and sald he
wouldn't be back untll some time to-

morrow. WIIl you tell me what you're
needing 7"
"Oh!" she exclaimed, with a little

gasp of disappoilntment, “I've slmply
got to find Mr. Willlams—or some-
body! Do you happen to know any-
thing about the lawsuit troubles?"

“I know all about them; Willlams
has told me."

“Then Il tell you what Mr. Martin
telephoned. He sald that three men
were golng to pretend to relocate a

Time Only for a Mighty Heave,

mining clalm in the hills back of the
dam, somewhere near the upper end
of the reservolr lake-that-1s-to-be,
They're dolng it so that they can get
out an Injunction, or whatever ypu
call it, and then we'll have to buy them
off, as the others have been bought
oft.”

Smith was by this time entirely fa-
miliar with the maps and profiles and

other records of the ditch company's |

lands and holdings.

“All the land within the limits of the
flood level has been bought and pald
for—some of it more than once, hasn't
it?" he asked.

“Oh, yes; but that doesn't make any
difference. These men will ¢laim that
thelr location was made long ago, and
that they are just now getting ready
to work 1t. Jt's often done in the case
of mining clalms."

“When is all this going to happen?"
he Inquired.

“It Is already happening,' she broke
out Impdtlently. “Mr. Martin sald
the three men left town a little after
daybreak and crossed on the Brewster
bridge to go up on the other side of
the Timanyoni"

The young woman had taken her
place again behind the big tiller wheel
and Smith calmly motioned her out
of It

“Take the other seat and let me get
in here,” he sald; and when she had
changed over, he swung In behind the
wheel and put a foot on the clutch
pedal.

“What are you going to do?" she
asked.

“I'm golng to take you on up to the
camp, and then, If you'll lend me this
car, I'll go and do what you hoped to
persuade Willlams to do—run these
mining-claim jokers into the tall tim-
ber."

“But you can't!" she protested; “you
can't do it alone! And, besldes, they
are on the other slde of the river, and
you can't get anywhere with the car.
You'll have to go all the way back to
Brewster to get across the river!"

It was just here that he stole an-
other glance at the very-much-alive
little face behind the motor vell; at
the firm, round chin and the resolute
slaty-gray eyes.

“l suppose I ought to take you to
the camp,” he sald. “But you may go
along with me, If you want to—and
are not afrald."”

She laughed In his face,

8mith shows his real character
to Colonel Baldwin's daughter—
something of the flerce brute na-

ture that is alive in him. There's
a real fight described In the next
instaliment.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

internal Heat of Planets.

The late Professor Lowell's discov-
ery that Saturn does not rotate as one
plece, but has “confocal layers, rotat-
ing faster within,” suggests that some

of the other large planets may have
the same structure. As polnted out
by Professor Very, the friction of lay-
ers of different velocities would gen-
ernte heat, and thos retard the cool-
ing down of the planets~Scientifie
American

BURGLARS TURN

falian Thieves Become Spies
and Win Redemption From
Government.

GET VALUABLE PAPERS

Dellver to Their Government All the
Documents of the Austro-Mun-
garian Espionage Bureau
at Zurich.

Geneva, — A French-Swiss  paper
glves the following version of a sensu-
tional incldent which has been told In
several forms:

Recently, two elegantly dressed men,
carrying a heavy satchel, appeared at
the office of the Itallan general staff
in Rome and demanded an audience
with the chlef of the Intelligence de-
partment. When they were recelved
by this official they made sensational
disclosures and dellvered all the doe-
uments of the Austro-Hungarian es
plonage bureau In Zurich.

The men were two notorlous Itallan
burglars, who were known and feared
from one end of the kingdom to the
other., When the war broke out they
were called to the colors and detalled
to the same regiment. Life In the
trenches did not suit them and they
decided to desert. They escuped to
Switzerland and settled In Zurich,
where they plled thelr old trade with
considernble success.

Turn Abllities to Use.

Regretting thelr desertion, the bur
glars declded to use thelr abilities In
the Interest of thelr country by *“clean.
ing out" the Austro-Hungarian espion-
age bureau In the Zurich consulate of
the dual monarchy. Aceldentally they
made the acqualntnnce of a former of-
ficer of the Itallan navy, who had been
cashlered many years before, and after
an adventurous life In many countries,
had entered the service of Austria as a
BpY.

From this man the two men ob-
tained detalled plans of the offices of
the consulate, and after a thorough
preparation they earried out their rald
on the esplonage bureau, They bought
the most modern tools and with thelr
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They Worked Nearly Two Hours.

ald they were able to open the safes
in the consulate quickly and without
much difficulty.

important documents, had compart-
ments filled with polsonous gases
meant to kill any burglar who might
dare to tamper with them,

Made Their Escape.

The burglars had learned this from
the former Itallan naval officer, who
had turned agalnst his Austrian em-
ployers and alded the burglars on the
promise of a liberal reward. Progar
Ing masks like those worn by soldiers
in the trenches they were able to open
the compartments contalning the dead-
ly gases without danger to themselves,
Although they worked nearly two
hours, they were not disturbed, They
made thelr escape safely, but had dif-
fieulty In getting out of Switzerland,
and were compelled to walt many
weeks before they were able to smug-
gle the stolen documents across the
Itallan frontier.

In February a cable dispatch from
Berne reported that a burglary had
been committed for political reasons lo
the Austro-Hungarianconsulategeneral
in Zurich, and that the perpetrators
had not only Ignored a large sum of
money which was In one of the safes,
but algo left burglars' tools valued at
more than $1,000 behind.

Spent Fortune for Booze.

Chicage.— When Mrs, Margaret
Naughton told Judge Thomson that her
husband, David A. Naughton, had
spent more than $21,000 on liquor in
less than two years, the judge granted
her a divorce Immedintely.

Boy Throws Dynamite Into Furnace.

Shelbyville, Ind,— Paul McCain,
elghteen, barely escaped death when
he threw a box contalnlng dynamite
into the furnace at his home. The
heater was torn to pleces and the boy
knocked unconsclous.

ABILITIES TO USE

The safes, which contalned the most.
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IsYour Work Hard?

Work which brings any unusual
strain on the back and kidneys tends
to cause kidney ailments, such as bacl
ache, lameness, headache, dizziness an-l
distressing uripary troubles. Kidney
complaints make any kind of work
doubly hard and if neglected there is
danger of grnal drop-y or Bright's
?l’?“h yourk::lor “i on ulu-
ne ur kidneys in condi-
tion m:'hp &nnu cl'ney I’:l”d Thou-
sands rely on them

A Nebraska Case

Metoalf, 8156 Pa-
cific Bt,, Omaha, Neb,,
enys: "My kidneys were
badly disordered and
the pecretlions were re-
turded and painful, 1
was luld up In bed for
#lx months and Kkepl
getting worse  until
wias a wreek, One of my
legm  became powerless
and the pains In my hips
were awful.  Flnally 1
used Doan's Kildney
Fills and they drove
away the palns and re-
stored  me to good
health.”

Cet Doan’s at Any Store, 80c o Box

DOANDS KIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

SELDOM SEE

a big knee like this, but your horss
may have a bunch or bruise on his
ankle, hock, stifle, knee or throat.

ABSORBINE

TRADE MARK RIL U S

will clean it off without layi
the horse. No blls

J. U,

ter, no 4
gone. Concentrated—only a few
dro;n reqmml at an application. $2 per

mmu # M tree. e A RSORBINE TR Mton,

for mankind, reduces Palaful Swelllngs,
l-lunl Glands, Wens, Brolees, Varicose Veines allays
®ain and Infammation. Price 81 ulﬂlbﬂlﬂlum
of delivered. Made in the U. 8.

W.F.YOUNG, P.D. r.m'r-um_mn.-.

Every Woman Wants

ANT[SEPTIC POWDER
YGIENE

'::Nm. ....c,:.:.:""‘%

WAS OVERRULED BY HIS SOH

Sir Edward Carson Tells How the
Young Man Got Into the Brit-
ish Navy.

Nir Edward Carson Introduced a
personal note into a speech which he
made the other day when he was the
guest of the British Empire Producers’
organization, at the Savoy hotel, says
the London Chronicle,

“I remember,” sald Sir Edward,
“when n little son of mine came to me
and said ‘Father, I want to join the
navy class at school! 1 sald, ‘What
rubbish! You are golng to be a law-
ver,” He told me plainly that I was
wrong, and I explained to hith how
much better it would be to make mon-
ey In the Temple than loge It at sea,
He sald, *You don't seem to recognize
the hmportance of the navy; it Is the
grent connecting  link  between the
mother country and the colonles.’

“I replied, ‘Well, if you put It on
that high plane, I must nlter my views,'
He Is now commanding a submarine,
el only vesterday, In my capacity of
tirst lord of the admiralty, I had te
read an account of an attempt of one
of our destroyers to sink his subma-
rine”

Did He Understand?
Wife—HBig checks for dresses will
fnot be in demand this season.
Husband—Thunk heaven!

Alwnys begin at the bottom and
work up, young man., unless you com-
template digging n well,

The Danger

Zone for Many Is
Coffee Drinking

Some people find
it wise to quit coffee
when their nerves
begin to “act up.”

The easy way now-

adays is to switch to

Instant
Postum

Nothing in pleas-
ure is missed by
the change, and
greater comfort fol-
lows as the nerves

rebuild.
Postum is economical
to both health and purse,

“There’s a Reason”

——1
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