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CHAPTER XXVL

The bLlue autumn night hage had al-
most the consigtency of a cloud when
Grordon leaped the wall and set his face
towiard the lron-works., Or rother, it
was like the depths of a transiucent
fea In which the distant ¢lectric lichts
of Mountaln View avenue shone ons
blurs “of phosphorescent life on  ons
hand, and the great dark bulk of Leh-
anon loomed as the moassive foundi-
tione of a shadowy (slund on the other

Farther on, the recurring flare from
the tall vent of the blast-furnace light-
€d the haze depths welirdly, turning the
mysterious sea bottom Into fathomleas
abysses of dull-red (ncandescence for
the few seconds of its duration—a
elow lightning fash submerged and
Balf extingulshed,

Gordon was passing the country col-
ony’s church when one of the torch-
like flares reddened on the night, and
the glow picked out the giit cross at
the top of the sham Norman tower.
He flung up a hand involuntarily, as if
to put the emblem, and that for which
It stood, out of his life. At the sama
instant a whiff of the acrid smoke from
the distant furnace fires tingled in his
nostrils, end he quickened his pacw.
The hour for which all other hours had
Leen walting bad struck. Love had
called, and religion had made its silent
protest; but the smell In his nostrils
was the smoky Lreath of Mammon, the
breath shich has maddened a world:
he strode on doggedly, thinking only of
his triumph and how he should pres-
ently compass It

The two great poplar-trees, sentinel-
Ing what had once been the gate of the
old Gordon homestéad, hiad been apared
througsh all the Industrial changes.
When he would have opened the wicket
to pass on to the log-house offices, nn
armed man steppad from behind one of
the trees, hls gunbutt drawn up to
strike. Pefore the Llow could fall, the
furnace flure blazed aloft llke o mighty
torch, and the man grounded his weip-
On.

“1 beg your pardon, Mr. Gordon; I—

I took ye for somebody else” he atam-
mered; and Tom scanned his face
sharply by the light of the burning
guses.

“Whom ?—for Instance,” he gqueried

“Why-e-yeh—I reckon it don't mak#
any diffrence--my tellin' you; you'd
ought to have M In for him, too. 1 was
layin' for that houn'-dog ‘"at walks on
his hind legs <nd calls hisself Vint
Farley."

“Who are yoeu?' Tom demanded.

Hincald's my name, and I'm g'posed

‘to be one o' the strike guards; least-

wise, that's whit I hired out for a Ut-
tle spell ago. I couldn’'t think of nare’
& better way o' gettin' at -

Gordon Interrupted bruskly. “Tell
me what you owe Vint Farley. If your
debt s blgger than mine, you shall
have the first chance.”

The gas-flash came again. Thera
was black wrath in the man's eyes.

“You can tote It up for yourseif,
Tom-Jeff Gordon. Late yeste-day
evenin’, when me and Nan Bryerson
dreve to town for your Uncle Sllas o
marry us, she told me what I'd been
mistrustin’ for & month back—that
Vint Farley was the daddy o° her chil-
lern. He's done might’ nlgh ever'thing
short o killin' her to make her swear
‘em on to you; and I allowed I'd Jest
put off goin' back West till I'd fixed his
lyln* face so'at no yuther woman'd
ever look at It"

Gordon staggered and leaned agalnst
the fence palings. the red rage of mur-
der bolling In his veins, Here, at last,
was the key to all the mysteries; the
source of all tha cruel goasip; the
foundation of the wall of separation
that had been built up between his
love and Ardea. When he could trust
himself to speak he asked a question

“Who knows this, Lesides yourself?”

wYour Uncle Silas, for one: he al-
lowed he wouldn't marry us lesa'n she
told him. 1 might' nigh lleve he had
his suspleions He let on like
was Farley that told him on you, years
ago, when you wis 4 boy.™

“He did? Then Farley was one of
the three men who saw us up yonder
at the barrel-spring?”

wyen: and I was another ons of ‘em.
I was right hot at you that mornin’; I
shore was,"

»Well, who else knows about It7™

“Brother Bl Layne, and Aunt
M'randy, and Japhe Pettlgrass. They
gll went in town to stan’ up with me
and Nan"

Then Tom remembered thea fgure
coming swiftly seross the lawns and
the call of the voice he loved. Had
Jaupheth told her, and was she hasten-
ing to make such reparation as she
could? No matter, 1t was too late now
The flerce hutred of the wounded sav-
ago was ustir in his heart and It would

100,

. not be denled or silenced.

w(3ive me that gun, and you shall

have your first chance,” he coneceded.

«[ make but one condition: if you kil
‘0 kil you."

h’f}- il\'.l.sln only allowin’ to sp'lle his face

gome, and s rock’ll do for that. You

can have what's left o him atter T get

thop—and iUl bg enough to ki, I
reckhl'l.”
At the moment of weapon-passing

there came gounds audible above the
sol and sigh of the blowing-engines—
a olatter of horses’ hoofa and the
grinding of carringe wheels opn the
plke. Gordon slgned qulekly to Kin-
cald and drew back carefully behind
the bole of tha opposite poplar.

It wus the Warwlek Lodge surrey,
and it stoppod &t the gats, Two men
got oul and went up the path, and an
instant luter, Kincaid followed stealth-
lhﬂurdon walted for the nexi nu-ﬂar-_.
and by the light of it he threw ths
brecoh-lock of Lhe repeating rifle 1o
make sure the cartridge was In plece.
Then he, 100, passoed through the wiek-
et and went to stand in the shadow of
sso  «labh-floored poreh, redolent of

memaeories. He had forgotten the los-
Eer vengeance Iin the thirst for the
greiler—that he had come to fling

thelr misfortunes Into the faces of the
fathor and the son, and to tell them
that the work was hig, He heard only
the voice of the savage In his heart, |
and that was whispering, “Kil! ki

- . . - -

It was close on midnight when tha
door glving on the porch oponed and
the two men stood on the threshold

The younger of the two was speaking.

“It's quleter than usual to-night.
That was a good move—getting Lud-
low and the two Helgersons fulled. I
was Iin hopes we could snaffle old Ca-
leb with the others. FHe pretends to ba
peacemaking, but as long as he Is looss,
these fools will hang to the Idea that
they're fighting his battle against us”

"It Is already fought,” sald the older
man, dejectedly. “My luck has gone.

"hen Hennlkee ‘puts us to the wall,
we shall be beggars.”

The young rjan's refjoinder was an
exclamation of contemp?t.

“You've lost gour nerve. What you
need most Is t4 go to bed and sleep.
Walit for me til! I've made a round of
the guards, and we'll go home. Better
ring up the surrey right mow."

He left the porch on the slds near-
est the furnace, and Gordon saw an
active figure glide from the shelter of
a Aask-shed and go In pursult. He
followed at a distance. It was needful
only that he should know where to {ind
Fariey when Kinecald should have
squared his account.

The leisurely chase led the round of
the great gates first, and thence
through the deserted and ruined cokes
yard to the fool af the huge slag dump,
cold now from the long shut-down

Tom looked to see Fariey turn baxk
from the toe of the dump. There were
no gales on that slde of the yard, and
consequently no gunrds,

But the short cut to the office was
up the slope of the dump and along the
rallway truck over which the drawings
of molten slag were run out to be
spliled down the face of the decliv-
ity. There had been no slag-drawing
since the new “blow-In" earller in the
day; but while he was watching to
keep Farley in sight in the Intervals
between the gas-flares, Gordon was
consclous of the note of preparation be-
hind him: the slackening of the blast,
the rattle and clank of the dinkey lo-
comotive pushing the dumplng ladle
into place under the furnace lip.

Farley had taken two or throe
scrambling steps up the rough-seamod
declivity when the workmen tapped the
furnace. There was a sputtering roar
and the alr way filled with coruscating
Sparks.

Then the stream of molten matter
began to pour into the great ladle, a
huge eight-foot pot swung on tilting
trunnions and mounted on a skeleton
flat-car:; and for Gordon, standing it
the corner of the ore shed with his
back to the slag drawers, the red glow
pleked out the man scrambling up the
miniature mountaln of coooler gcorla—
this man and another man running
swiftly to overtake him.

He looked on coldly untll he saw
Kincald head off the retreat and face
his adversary. Instantly there was a
spurt of fire from a pistol In Farley's
right hand, a brief flash with the re-
port swallowed up in the roar from the
furnace lip. Then the two men closed
and rolled togethsr to the bottom of
the slope, and Gordon turned his back

When he looked agaln the trampling
note of the blg Dblast-englnes had
(lﬂfﬂkfn"" to its normal beat, the blow -1
hole was plugged with its stopper of

| the reflection

damp clny, and & red twllight born of
from the surface of the
great pot of seething slag had succesd-
ed to the blinding glare. Where thera
nad been two men locked in struggle
there was now only one, and he was
Iving qguietly with one leg doubled un-
Ader him. Gordan set his teeth ip an-
gry dlsappointment, Hiud Kinecajd
broken hils compact?

The first-long-drawn exhaust of the
dinkey englne moving the slag kettle
aut to Its splliing place ripped the si.
lence. Gordon heard—and he did not
hear: he was watching the prone fig-
ure at the dump's toe. When [t should
rise, he meuant to fire from where he
wtood under the eaves of the ore-shad,
The murder-thooght contemplated
pothing pleturesque or dramatie, It
was moerely the dry thirst for the blood
of 2 mortal enamy.

The pufing locomotive had pushed
the slag-pot half-way to the track-end
before Farley sat up as one daged and
weemed to be trying to ket on his fest

Twice and once agunin he assayed )v
falling back each time upon the bent
and doubled leg, Then he looked up

and saw the slag-car coming; saw and
oried out as men scream !n the death
agony. The end ralls of the dumplng
track were fairly above him,

Gordon heard the vell of terror and
witnessed the frengied efforts of the
doomed man to rise and got out of the
path of the impending torrent. Whera-
upon the murder demon whispered In
hig ear again. Farley's (oot was caught
In ope of the many Senrs or seams in
the luva bed., It was oniy necessary tu
wilt, to withhold the merciful bullet,
to go away and leaves the wrelched
man to his fate

Like & bolt from the heavens, Into
the very midst of the cold-blooded,
murderous triumph, came 4 long-neg-
jected form of words, writing itsel!f In
flaming letteds in his bLrain: “Thou
shalt do no murder,” And after It an-
other: “But 1 say unto You, love yYour
enemies, Lless them that curse you, Jdo
good to them that hate you"

Bomething gripped him and befors
he reslized what he woas doing he was
running, gesping, tripping end falllng
neadiong, only to spring up and run
again, with all thoughts trampled out
and beaten down by oner weuld he
still be in time?

(]

There was something wrong with the
dumping machinery of the slag-var,
and two men were working with It on
the side nway from the spilling slope.
Gaordon had not bLreath wherswith (o
shatit; moreover, the sarely-valve was
still serecching o gulf all humen eries
Farley wan lying fuce down and mo-
tlonless, with the twisted foot still
held fast Ih & wedge-shaped crack n
the cooled slag. Tom bLent and lfted
him; yelled, tugged, stralned, klekod
flercely at the Imprisoned shoehesl
Stlll the vise-grip held, and the groat
kettle on the helght above wus creak-
Ing and slowly carsening under the
winching of the englne crew. If tha
| moiten torrent ashonld plunge down the
| mlope now, there would be two human
cinders instead of one,

Suddenly thoe frenzy, so allen to the
Gordon blood, spent Itself, leaving him

cool and determined. Quite methodl-
cally he found his pocket-knife, and
he remembered afterward that he had
beent collected enough to choose and
open the sharper of the two blades
There wias a gulek, sure siash at tho
shoe-lncing and the corippled footl was

¢

freed. With another i, this time of |
glad trivmph, he gnatehed up his bur-
den und bucked away with It in the

tilting half-gecond when the deluge 9L
sing, Nring the very alr with shriveling
heat, was pouring down the siope
Then he fell in a heap, with Furley
under him, and falnted as a womah

might—when the thing was done.

Probably more women come to grief
not |over their fernories ench winter !lmnl
greatly surprised. when Tom Gordon over any other kind of Indoor plnnm.i
asked for a private interview on the It 18 discournging to pay several dol-
morning following the final ul-.mlm;lla.rs to & florist to Nl the fern -.hshl

|
|
|

CHAPTER XXVIL

Mr. Vancourt lennlker was

down of all the Industries at Gordonla. | only to bhave It turn yellow, If not die,
Without being In Gordon's confi-
dence, or In that of American Aqus-
duct, the banker had been shrewdly the kind of ferns
putting two and two together und ap- Erown, noxt in not growlng them un
plying the result as a healing plastar a = conditions
to the stock he had taken as security er proper con L B
for the final loan to Colonel Dubbury. If you attempt to ralse most of the
*I thought, perhaps, you might wish maiden hairs Indoors _\.'n.-.: are doomed
to buy this stock, Mr. Gordon,” he sald, | to disappointment. The hardy ferna
when Tom had stated his business. "OU| ¢hat thrive In shady tho
course, it can be arranged, with Mrea,04 4o not teke well to rt'.u.nh],n"'i
Farley's consent to our anticipating the ing {nto hot houses, bowever much
maturity of his notes. But'— wi::a. A you may Fead to the contrary
gesisl amils aad 8 ElAnce aver B 0¥ There are enough varieties of ferns,
glasses—"I'm not sure that we care ta

in a fow weoks,
The trouble lles I, two things, Nrat

nttempted to be

corners  of

part with {t. Perhaps some of us would | bowever, to have a fine d:Ti'!:l'\l in
ke to hold It and bid It In” your lving rooms In malden halr
*] reckon you don’t want i, Mr, Hen- | forus, or adlantnms, the ‘varlety that
niker. You'll understand that It 1sn'l| will stand beat and dryness best (s
worth the paper It 18 printed on when | 4 ecrogweanum. Another good one In
I tefl you that I have sold my pipe pit doors is A. capillus venerls, while A
paienta o AmEeS '\'““".!"""'l ‘. leniudatum, a erecping  varlety of
“Then t:’:' 1..“:;‘. Y b:;.\{.s ‘:-l"'—r.\'l f";‘\‘ malden halr, has hoen Erown success
PRUEDINS. RO VR RSP TLER PR fullv fn a hanging buasket Indoors

qulet, among youl”

“Haven't we!” sald Tom, fatuously. Professionals will tell you that
{v. *I know just how you feel—like a Adinntur wiilch 18 the
man who has been looking over tha | fipest of all the malden halrs, cannpot
edge of the bottomless pit withoul he grown out of o green house, 1t {s |
knowling {t. You'll let me have (B9 onaae but I have seon it ralsed In a
stock tor the face of the loan, won'l family lvicg room pand flourish finely

you7?" It cannot stand intense heat or |
> ecgldent was already press-
But ghe presias changes of tamperature.

button of the eleéctric bell that
;?J?n:::‘l.'n-‘li l;;e.- cashier. There was nol Among the most satlsfactory ferns
time ll‘J'u the present when the fate of | for Indoors elther In fern dishes or

aexet hung on the [geparate pots, are the varlous Hoston
young man wWhoss | ferpe  Among the pewer varletles of
In the winklng "flt}:}s forn, which Is known as nephro-
(lepls Rostoniensls, is the feathery |
Whitman] and the dwarf Scotti, which |

a considerable bank
notion of a smiling
mind raight change

an eye
With the Farley stock In his pocket

at them. Set the pots In ssucers and

koep the soll wet to counteract ex-
censive evaporation,
Doston ferns ean be  stood with

other follage plunts on the porch, As
they are much less delleats, One
woman who has a number the same
slze plunges the pots in porch boxes,
on n semlehady side of the house,
where they make an efective show.
Ing and theive well untll time to
bring Indoors In the fall

Forns can be grown in any old pan
or digh painted a rich green or dull
red, DPore hole in the sidea and bot-
tom to glve alr, For fern dishes for
It 1s wiser 1o have an Inner
planting. ‘Thia ¢can some-
e n pnan of waler when
It shows glgns of drying ont

The BErOower w ko Hkes to ex-
more dellente gpecles

table s,
pan for the

e Jet In

farn

wriment with
i

can do an with a Wardlnn case, This
has a wood base about six Inchen
deop lined with zine oy 18 someotimes
of eartbenwire, There aye glass wldes
and top, the latter hinged,

The top must he Hited an  inch
evory foew days to keep the glags free
froim miolsture, otherwlse no ventlln
tion 18 HeceRaary

Delleate ferns when grown In this
winy ket alimost the atmosphere (o

| which they are mocustomed in thelr
native biunts and do well even In a
| hothouse

School Luncheons.

The followlng suggostions for
gchool lunch buskets for & week may
prove a help to perplexed mothers:

Monduy—Two deviiled eggs and let-

< he Marlboro and Heho slne
AR “?k ‘:L:':u,::di:' ‘ul: th'?l (;'w and (18 especially good for windows or| tuce sandwiches, u ?:"" r”l‘nhllm
s 14 i ]y, sndd e ‘ o . . s 2
gpent the At a fostntint tollowing | ferneries. | bread: Bartlet pear; slice of sponge
all the days o 4 | cnke,

wrestliag mightlly with the lawyers .n Various of the pteris ferns are sult.
winding up the tangled skeln of Chia-|ahle for house culture. One of the
wassee affalrs. Propped in his bed ot geeljest {5 pterls Vietoriae, with sil.

. o] 1 5

S e oo ght rh" 1‘ & hudl;l-:'llvar}, varliegated leaves, Bomewhat
ince ’ violence, ux- .

left since the :ﬂahtl ':.\_ rything lh“-hmsi!rgr {s pterls Wilson!, which has

. B o “ ery it |
A &5 nim 1t b a odd crested fronds
was ofered to him, and the obstacles ‘ ‘

to a settlement were vangulshed, ane A fine fern for Indoora Is the holly

wy_one |fern, or eyrtomium faleatum, which

When it was all over, Tom began to|has broad, glosuy follnge quite unliks
draw checks on the small fortune real- | the ordinary ferns.

R oy, Fadhemi *::‘ A good fern for hangling Is platy

was to Major Dabney, ;""i:.'.','[:”m" N8 | saplum alelcorne, or stag horn fern

: hinwasse E
e G i / ,|-”!"H- roote feed on alr and when

Limited at par. Another was to the
order of Ardea Dabney, covering Lha

Farley shares at a valuntion hased on | _ _
the prosperout period before the erash ETown In baskets or shallow pans and

of '63. With this check In his pocket | do best when poited In rough peit
he went home—for the frst time au|aml sphagnum,
two weeks. In the care of forns the

planted should be hung In a warm
room #nd kept wet., They can be

ehlef thing

(To be continued.) Is not too much dry heat. Keep the

—_— — — room at & moderate tempernture and

Defining an Art Patron. !nn mild days give outslde alr by open

#¥a your husband so very fond o2 |ing windows in an adfoining room

art?” Never let cold alr blow directly on
vapt! He doesn’'t know a Raphasl | ferns

from a halr cut.” Many a fern dish I8 rulned by the
“Why, I understood him to say that | mald opening the dining room window
he was an art }r:urnn," over them tw alr Lheg room el
“patron! ‘That man trade mornlng, 1 1s
a club sandwich for a Bougueaureau! |lhe pots Into o
What does he mean by calling himse|t Far Kev i rich

wouldn't Hitle trouble L g__..'.'.-'l
WArmaer e |

I} jl'n i

sodl, one of good

an art patron?” loam with Jeaf mould and spod |
“Why, he says It costs him ten thou- b The pots must have drain
gand a year to pay for the bogus mas | B8 BOEEY TOGIE W Il KIH every time |
ters the smooth dealers coax you 12 Uve potg large coough to keep the |
buy, apd that makes him an art pa |ferns from geting root Lound and
tron."—Cleveland Plaln Dealer. auekly exhausting the nourlshment

In the soil
Fanlls In

Siberlan

The native camels of Slberia are a ! Beulty in fern care
gouree of constunt wonder to travals | Lt the roots, but
ard. On the Mongollan platsisus, for |BOEEY Riry
instance, the thermumeter often roge allowed to dry out, i
{aters & temperaturé of 40 degrees he- T"1'»-' ge, adpocinlly of malden hairs, ps
low zero, but the camels ‘do na mind | It scorches them and turng théem yel
it at all, walking about as blithely as oW
{f the weather were a8 balmy as
spring, On the other hand, the t»m-"l””"“!l' of ‘-wm:‘. given to
perature on the Gold desert In sum- lessened from November
mer 18 sometimes 140 degrees ghova | % during thege thres
zero, and.the bheasts mind the heat|many ferns rest

just as little ag they do the exireme Foew lerni llke hot sunlight,
slightly back from the

watering Is the ehlelr dif
They ke :i["lt'\
Imitist e Kept
than they can be
[y most

Coameis,

L
muore

ray tim

Unless your bhouse ia hot he

IR Chn e

vary

to Febhruary
winter months

2o keep |
window and |

cold, -_— — whore the direct rays of the sun do
AN 8 Rule, pot fall on them
“I've notleed one thing while jour The echlef dangera to fern growlh
neying through the vale of Iifa” g8 violent rchonges of Lo e I.Il',”.'.. |
“And what ls that, Mr, Biftkins?* ERY, Hour enrth—from lmperfect

“As a rule the man who can quote | dyuinsge—and wetting of the leaves
Shakespeare by the yard can algo | In growlng Boston ferns, eut off ull
make & Ust of a&ll his real and per-{(he runners and sllow goly two or!
gonal property in the cerresponderes |three erowns to a planl, otherwise
gection of g souvenlr postal card= |the pot will soon ba fNlled with erown
Birmingham Age-Herald. and the follage will suffer,

—_— The chiel enemy of ferhs s mealy

Had Time 1o Spare, bug. Keep a closa wateh for this and
Paussenger—I1 say, conductor, does!plck off with fingers and kil them
your bus ever go faster than thig? [Red splder and thrips also witacek

Conductor -Ir yer ain't satislled yol.l'h-rtm, but ean bhe f'lju;':}u by f.”““f;”
can git aht and walk. Ing with tobncen Thiy

. smuke Mkt
Passcnger (wllh earefully L

A awett smile)=—!la done, na slrong
Ob, I'm not in such terrible horry sa wmoking will ruln the plants
that, you know.— Exchange. ' Most professionnl gardencrs to the
pnlil = oonirary, pota of malden halr should
Tlllfl)"ﬁ'lﬁlll in every thousand En- be stood -‘_u||l|l4l;ur-.: In summer In BOmMA
glishmen who marry aré over b0 years sheltered anple of the porch or in a

of age. shady nook where wind does pot got

I and

Tuesduy—Two sandwiches made of
bread, flled with two tableapooufuls
of devilled ham mixed with chopped
olives; two apple turnovers; nuts and
ralxins

Wednesday—Two minced
white bread sandwiches;
i bananh,
brown bread
with chopped nuts
bunch of grapes
plece of molasses

chicken
sand-
tarts; oll

Thuraday
sandwiches,
andl

VR
Iloston
filled
cream cheose;
wtidd gon orange;
candy

Friday—Sandwiches of bread lght-
Iy tousted, with erisp fried bacon fill-
ing; glugerbread; two peaches.

Dinner Gowns,

Shot sating In pale colorings are
belng used for some of the prettiest
of the new dinner gowns, designed on
very slmple lines, with long, tralned
siirts and drapad bodleon, The skirts

ure left without any rimmiug, but
for the adornment of the DbDodices
| bugle fringes are frequently employ-
ell, carrled out fu 0 mizxture of clear
orystnl ond the ecolorings which are

seen In the shiot eatinn. As the wenth.
oF prows colder, velvet dinner gowns
will be more and more frequently
poen, nnd will most undoubtedly play
n prominent part in the fasghlons of

the Immediste foture, In style these

julio will be exceedingly simple, and
{ W need lttle or nothing In the way

of trimming, bevond a bertha or Nehn

of tine real Ince, and possibly a touch
of fur

Fur to Be Popular Trimming,
Fur s undoubtedly the most popms
lar trimming of the vear for after-
noon and evening drosses, for even-

Img contg and afternocon coat sults.
It Is n Httle barder to settlo on any
one materisl that holds Nt place

with the fekle putille, Velvet and vel
vet siriped and emboased chiffons are
umong the Intest arrlvals, but they
nre still ton new to be general, The
brocades and lnces are very lovely,
but they are too costly for most -
ple and for most purposes. The satins,
chiffons, sl crepes and mousselings
e mole nre nelther new nor origltml.
but thoey sre good to look ut, and per-
hupe have s wider and more durable
popularity thun anything else.—The
Delineator,

Novel Tunle Effect

A pretty idea for the fAnfshing of A
tunle, aspecially one of velllng or oth-
er soft material, 48 to slash the tunie
in front, llke an overskirt, and koot
It Joosely at ench wide, drawing It
Away eo as to show a great part of
the underskirt up to the knees.. The
knots are made about half-way from
the ankles and the tunie falls loosely
helow them,  Of course, it 1s caughty
with & few stitches In back, to keep
it In position,
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