—

—Ely did. He was always worrying about

“track, and Lueclen unlocked the door of the
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The Tune Digger

By Helen Topping Miller

Ely Could “Dig Up a Tune’ for
Every Occasion; This Is the Story
of o Melody From Beyond
the Grave.

flinging great clotted lumps of snow down from the
barn roof and stack.

TLacien Mefford regarded the ragged sky with eyes
schooled to the weather. “Big snow coming,” he said. .

A dog, part eollie, part husky, beautifully ruffled, with
amall, keen eyes and a pelt as clean as a womnan's hair,
turned an exploring muzzle aloft,

“She's coming, Chinook,” repeated -Lauclen, The dog
leaped, all the husky in him alert. “Smell 1t? Smell that
old she-wolf hewling over the hill?  She's got a blizzard
in her tecth, pup, and wind in her whiskers, Come along
—we better cover that wood in the shed."

With the dog at his hecls, Lucien tramped the path,
hip high with shoveled snow on either side, to the house.
The house was little more than a shanty, half slabs, half
tarred paper nailed to planks with great glistening tin
diges. On either side of the door the disca had been tacked
to fort two huge letters. six feet high, on the east an L,
on the west an M. Ely had done that. Ely enjoyed a trick
like that. He had laughed aloud as he nailed the shining
tins into the M, which stood fur Melford, and
the L., which meant Lucas,

“Ain't everybody ecan have their inltials
embruidered on thelr mansion, Loosh,” Kiy
chuckled. “Your letter looks Illke you
swear it does. Sort o square and determined
wish both feet on the ground. No curlecues
or foolishness. Me—I'm sitting down as us-
ual. Feet stuck out in front of men L
looks llke me, don't 1?7 Ever think what a
ot of devilment the letter 1. gets into?
Laughing and loafing, and luziness and
Hquor—lving and love muking?"

That was Ely. Red head and lavghing
brown eves. Freckles on his nose like a boy.
Coat always flying, cheeks red-—too red

Lucien Mefford stood atil! in the path and
looked at the rust streaks lke the mark of
toars dripping down from the letter L. Un-
congciously he reached a hand behind him
and instantly the dog's cold nose found It.
Theyv stood, two farry stitues in the snowy
dusk, motionless, dreading—dreading
ter that loncly house.

On an hopulse Laucien plunged out of the
path and struck out into the pines, the dog
wallowing after. It was very dark under
the trees, Lut Luclen walked stralght to the
apot under a hemlock, where the snow was
a trifle higher, bulking long and sloping

Stolidly he set himself to kick away the
white burden,  With wet mittens and  side-
flunry motions of his feet, he dug, the dog
digingg, too, and whimpering a little as h
stopped to bite his ch'lled toes. The length
of carth they uncovered wias raw and new
and patiently shaped with o spade,  Frost
had honeveommbed it and crusted it with a
rimy cnnmel, A barberry bush, leafless and
ineredibly fragile in its nakedoess, stood af
one end, Its branches shiveving ivily,

3 1AW wind pelted over the snow flata to the north,

Liv  pt-

“Tomorrow 'l fix some kind of shelter
out here,” mused Lucien aloud. T don’t
know why 1 haven't done it. He hated snow

things freezing and dy'ng in the woods, and
the Lirds not getting anything to eat. Hang-
ing up bonea and shelling corn for the rab-
hits, Quit that, you pup!' Chinock had
fallen to digeing at the frosted patch of
earth, scratching with his nails, whining
dismally,

They wallowed back through their broken

: cé@

house. The alr they entered waa ghastly

chill, with a stale bone piercing cold, holding thea odors of
dead tobacco, cold soot, unaired clothing, and fried fat,
Toaving the door open, Lucien tramped through the echo-
ing room and lighted a lamp on the shelf over the stove.
The room had the vague, desolate look of a pluce long kept
Immaculate and lately permitted to fall into slovenly dis-
order.

The stove wad blackened and polished above it bhurned
and rusty Lelly. Newspapers had been cut iuto scallops
and put on the plank shelves, but the decornted edges were
amoked and torn. The wooden bed on the west gide of the
room was neatly made up, the quilt tucked in ecarcfully,
the pillows standing stifly against the headboard. Tut the
cal on the opposite side was tumbled andseloaded with a
misecllany of abandoned property—n paler ol soiled wool
gocks prolled into a ball, a shot gun and Lelt, 8 pound of
six-penny naila lumped in a brown paper, a pile of ragged
Canadian newapapers,

Lucien kindled a fire in the stove and instantly the fivst
two leqagthia of phpwe glowed red Lot and the smolie of burns
ing  stove  polish  fHoated against the ceillng. The  dog
crouched in a waltlng attitude, licking his colil tocs, with
one eyve on the man, The wman, oo, had a transient air of
waiting, n look of impermanancy as though the heuse were
no longer a fixed abode, but a place of beief, bewildered so-
Journ, and everything n the room shared thig aspect. The
table was littered with unwashed pans and plates on which
haltvaten food was drying. The thiree chaire sat at differ-
ot aneles, turned as chairs are turmed upon which one
gits casunliy, but not as chatrs upon which o wearyv house-
hotder imay rest A pipe lay on a shell, cold, unlizhted for

Mo kuew the bouse for o place forenken swittly at dawn
anmd oceupied brictHy amd reluciantiy at pjet One Linew,
tery, thut thisg forlorn stule v recott aml that the two
wlh e (L were d and wirctched, helploas uioertain
1 o nhout g 1t

“Thit mess would have o 151 el " Tooeten mus=od
then I know T boueght e TR | i and !.\r for

LTy 1 wonan i i | ot o elean it
vhos, pup, von anil

He took off the fur coat and the muffing cap of coney
with eartabs, and kicked out of his great felt hoota and
mackinaw, and (nastantly stood forth, amazingly slender,
amazingly yvouthful, a lithe steel ramrod of a oin w h 1
sober, palish face with dark hair looped neross thg fore
head, and atraight, thin, dead black eyebrows, His mouth
wns sensllive and sparingly molded over a chin huilt on an
unyielding curve, and as he moved about the room his lipa
twiched nervously. Alwayg he moved one-sidedly, keep.ng
an averted shoulder toward the empty bed in the corner,
always the haunted look lay in his eyes.

He heated a great pot of water and attacked the disor
derly table, drying each dish
awkwardly and at length, ns
though he were watched and
were eager  for  approval.
When every cup and pan
wasa returned to the shelf, he
shook out the red table
cloth, turned a clean slde up-
permost, and set the lamp in
the middle. The cot was
samoothed, the covers straight-
ened, the gun hung up. Even
the kindling was laid in
an orderly row under the
gtove. And then, invol-
untarily, Lucien Mef.
ford turned toward

—chanted, 15 a tortured peni-
tent might say & misere.

the solitary bed, grinning trivmphantly. Dot the grin died
in a awift, contorted spasm of remembering anguish.  Lie
wheeled away and flung his arm over hia eyves.

L MGod!" he whispered., “I'm always dolng that, I'll take
that bed out of here tomorrow."

Fhe dog came crawling to him, prome, abject, muzzl
upturned uneasily, passionate tail beating the floor, Lucien
patted the white, narrow head.

“Just you and me, Chinool,” he comforted. “Just you
and me now."”

Like a flash the dog leaped to tho door, whining, e
up. The man turned away.

“No use, pup. You can't find hini. No use to run yous
aelf footaore all over these woods, You can't find him.”

But the dog persisted, yelping, clawing at the planks.

“All right. All right. 1f you're bound to be a fool, go
to it."" He opened the door, letting in a gust of wind heavy
with etinging snow. Instantly the dog was pgone, flashing
anow puffsa marking hls Qoundering leaps Lucien watched
till the tawny flurry vanished Into the pines

He prepared his supper indifferently and ate it relu
tantly. Tea boiled in a tin basin, bread =zcorched bofore the
#stove, sausage sawed from a frozen mmalin-covercd billet
and badly cooked, Lucien picked it with o fork and shoved
uway the plate,

“No use—I can't get used to it, 1'll.be loony directly,
like Chinook-—running around in circles in the woods, \-i
goon as 1 hear from her I'll gell out and go lack to Ragi-
naw. I ean't get used to this”

He eroased the room, carrving the lamp aml uncons
aciously tiptoeing, as though he feared to waken o #
On a shell a picture was propped againet a tobaceo tin
very new, very cxpensive photograph in a heavy brown
‘lu-idw. The face in the picture was that of a r;:tl with
ieavy, falr hair. plonad ab her brows, a face unsmiling,
hut strong and sweet, with mothering e¢ves and a :m;:.l.‘.‘
.:'Im mouth, The fuce wua repeated a dozen thmes in small
Eodak pleturea pasted upon the

med with wall paper

“She'll get my letter tomairaw. Tdge tool it down Sate

11 above thie wooden bed,
In a group feamed beside a window, fn a little water color

W the sanow plows
got through. 1 guess | cught to have writl I HOOReT

Four weeks lay on his conscience, the four weeks
which the letter had been delayed The ink had frose
he could never remenitvr 1o goet any more wt Maohopae, I'hen
hnd come the snow and the temporars blockang ol U

urday and the teain tikely ran on Toesday

ind

rounds, But these he lLiew were  merels eXCl A P
things with which he triedd to hush his cons fes i .-. 1'h
real reason for the delay had been hils ow noanpished in
abillty to write down the truth which ot RO inte e
latter. A dozen nights he had swented in tdsery o A
atore tablet ruled in red, teying to wiie the bin nt, bald
worda Hut now the letter was finally zon
8he would get it at Little Travois tormorrow
“First letter I've written {0 11 venpa ™
thought  Luvien
Fly had been the aerila Fily's boudger of
weckly letters had Leen o (wmous Joke o
Hahogun Ely had “fulka' Taclen hoad nos
Trind Nohody but I
Thie givl in the pleture peturned his e
atendiastly Ely's givl—D'ntaela Brooke. The
natoe bhad been o song i the sluh and
P hese Even the dog hnd lgarnel i
from s Joyously bubiling lip i & T
Lirooke * Lascien snid it over ety as he
had done sometimes B the baern or in the
woods, when the name bl been to him
shitdon t troubling, clusive shadow, ve!
tanti) recognized, but coldly  intangibl v
ahudow betweon himselt and By,
Bweal came out on hiv hrow now, as i
did whenever ha thought of that shadow. 1ie
wipedd it way, tensebhy grats o the na
row tuntein by which (hae v had re-
mained o shadow, had o n
baryics
A halY dozen times | e e tedlongg
hin A hndl dozen thines T almost blurted
out  soniething e wis  glad—glud For
now il wadow  betvween Linself and |
Wiis frez, & david e hieh would ot
T
A1 | 3 1 v tadb o omiside, sl
loily  wiaunst the singl nndlomy The wind
CLEVI Y ' fled thes (dase Lh ting cold,
L i t
i i\ 1 \ 1 .
1 1 i bl
\ T
i i 0 i we it
o Sy fieslid L it
ki b ' i 1 1
ol i T e oande the doore
U owrid towsll tor pticd 1 Fisii Cratsid
i1 ‘ wighod and tittoped Hike (diotis
rd ¢ i CringE snow | Lhied s, hiodd
ing it grecdily againse o i |SUN 0 L
TINVERE e Laclen Hung down in a chiig
“EFour weeka, My G our weehs |
breaking me. T can (o And now——q 1
anow coaning!"
Azuinst the foot of 1] hiow] =tood o gull
He picked it up, turned the Loys 1dly, pla
ing ut the strings Strange minor intervals
pounded from the untuncd Instrminent, A

connsctedd fragmenta of melody ns roou
fu! nus lone as the harping of the winag
Lucien fingered and experimented and thao
1 thing back agnin=: the hed.

tan't even dig up tune, Ely.' Jiis
srgfic was rueful,

had been Ely'a Job, alwnys-—dig
ging vup n tune. “Dig up o tune, T.oosh,'

e had cogneeled when the widll broke (do
In the ddle of & pattern or the rabhits
camie ol of the woods and oleaned off the
flaxg, « v parching summer 1ald their owr
A g up some kind of' a tune Hhw
might be worse.” Alaars that way, Llv—aven now. "“lvy
up a tune, Loosh,"” 1he neatly, almost solemnly made Ted
scemed to give 1 novoies, very wenl, but undaunted
"“Can't be done, il can't be done, Loy!" That was (L=
way they bLegan—tnlking to themsaelyv “I'm metting 0"
thought Lucien. ‘' 1''n gotting loony.”™
He aat up audde There’s that Llaone fool dog. Wone
der how long before 1'1 v out, baving [n the snow ™
Far down the roud therough the plue slushing he conld
bhear the bay of Chineoll, sharp as o #hot, even agninst i
trumpeting of the 1
“He's got somethi Sorebond s itight n the L
Man—the way Chinouk ayelps Lige Wiallker, mayle—I]

goetting back.”

He stoked the @ nd opened the iafls o that

pipe glowed., The Jdog came npearer, his Lhuging “Hauoo!
Huau-00!" marking his progress as defnitely s the twhi=tie
uf an engine. L.uci vent close to the deor amd lisi

"Horaa! A punre Lord, whia! o o] 11 drogreedd o
Lis heavy boots, A horse meant a strangcs. No aan v
knew the countiry onld start out dr sledgh on A nigl
like this. He counld | r the ereak of tin unere, the 100l
elp of the dog bounnding alongslde, the pluncing of a wi
id horae. Ile saw u el Fle w il how they hud
held it agningt the winad il heé notod that it was ain e
tric affalr, with n white coneave oeve senrd g1

ilderness about 1} \ ] laacien « il the din

“Hey, youl The wind tore down hi T

Chinook cann 1 coat caleal w “hard st r
snow, leaping with’® our tfeet off the g rd

“What vou br t in out of tl Joind by

The horse sto) ftonnderine elonn s tron
houge A man ‘ [ Walker bae Walker dris
a4 pung. Crazy-plu ‘ y!  Luei 1 Lled int
coat and dragged tiie coney eap over | "

“Get Inside, you to froeze to deatd 1 lernand
ed, as he shoved the dog inside the o He sirodo doo
the drifting path. “'l.lei ou damu i vhat you tryii'
do? Kill a good ho

Lige Walker, 'l soruloua aml prodnne teams
not anawer for o ., then h# « d his thr
.u\ml.y.

“Loosh, 1 got hire

Lacien froze 0 trackas, \

“Shoe's came o wy from 1. 1 s L w1
1 Just brought 1 ! it her {0 ire it var guin’




