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FIFTH STORY.

Sold Out.
I Leila A ustin, during  h er 22 sh e lte red  
y ea rs  as a well to-do m an’s only d augh
te r , had never known an ungratyflcd 
w ish. “P overty” and “stru g g le” wore 
m ere  w ords to h er— words th a t  cat 
ried  no real m eaning.

P erhaps th a t  w as why she  refused  
H alsey  B ren t and accepted  Tom C ar
te r . B rent was rich and w as grow 
ing  richer day  by day. C a rte r  w as a 
m ining engineer, hewn ” : ly rich  in 
energy  and hop#*- and all but hank- 
n ip t in every th ing  else.

Mrs. A ustin  spen t long and profit 
less hours in poin ting  out to  Leila C e 
advan tag es of m arry ing  B rent and the  
hard sh ip s she m ust face as th e  v i 
of a  m an who still had liis way to 
m ako.

Leila listened  patien tly —and m ar
ried  Tom C arter.

H er fa th e r’s w edding gift to  Leila 
w as a check for $10,000, m ore m oney 
th a n  Tom C a rte r  had r ved in all hi 
hard-w orking life. ¡The indorsed  it 
o v e ^  to h e r  husband  and, w ith  it, 
Tom  bought th e  contro lling  in te re s t in 
an Oregon gold mine.

This investm ent was not as rash  as 
L e ila ’s 1 a ren ts  and Brent, thought. The 
m ine w; r. ono w hich Tom h im self ha l 
helped to develop and in w hich he 
had bound'# faith .

“I t ’s a  gam ble, d ea r ,” h e  told Leila. 
“B ut then , so is every th ing  in life, i 
know  th e  region and know th e  mine. 
T h e re ’s a lot of pay ore under those 
g ray  rocks and It’s only a  question of 
tim e when som eone will s tr ik e  it. I'm 
going out th e re  and be my own super 
in ten d en t and m anager com bined. 
W ith  th e  m oney I’ve laid by from my 
sa la ry  I can keep th e  pay roll going. 
Any day we m ay s tr ik e  th e  r ig h t vein. 
And w hen w e do! Well, little  sw eet
heart. Easy s t r e e t  will look like a slum 
com pared w ith our quarters . I’m go
ing to rech ris ten  th e  mine, too. I’m 
going to call it th e  'Leila A.’ ”

L eila’s eyes danced. A lready she 
w as beg inn ing  to build a ir  cas tles as 
th e  w ife of a  m ulti-m illionaire m ine 
ow ner

“ It’s 4.only  fa ir  to tell you th a t i t ’ll 
be hard sledd ing  for a  while, dear. 
L ife ou t th e re  in th e  w ilderness is ’in 
th e  rough.’ You’ll have to do all your 
ow n work, an d —”

“It witf be ju s t like one long p ic
n ic !” she declared. “ JTt*love it.”

T h e  w estw ard  Journey w as a  de
ligh t to them  both.

W ith a will, she  so t h e rse lf  to le a rn 
ing h er new  d u ties as f ro n tie r  house
wife. Tt was, as she had  pred icted , 
“one long p icnic.”

T hen, im percep tib ly—day by day, 
week by w eek—cam e a  su b tle  change 
In both b ride and groom.

Tom ’s fiery en thusiasm  for w ork 
was not proof ag a in s t m o n th s o f d is
couragem ent a t th e  m ine.

Leila, too, was finding th a t “one 
long picnic” m ay in tim e b e a r  a  
s tran g e  resem blance  to  “one long 
n igh tm are .” The ta sk s  th a t had  a t 
first, seem ed a joke  w ere now a d reary  
reality .

So m atte rs  stood, one sp rin g  m orn
ing, when a  long delayed le tte r  reached  
the  cabin. I t was add ressed  to  Leila

She Found It Mildly P leasan t to Be 
Singled Out fo r A ttentions by This 
Young N apoleon of F inance.

and w as from  Nellie Collins, the  g irl
hood chum  who had been her b rides
maid.

As sh e -re a d , the  gossipy scraw l of 
h er chum  seem ed to lift the  tired  
wom an ou t of her dull rou tine  and 
to  w aft h e r  back to th e  fluff-brained 
gayety  of ea r lie r  days.

She read  slowly and w ith m orbid 
re lish  th e  en tire  ram bling  epistle. | 
Then, a t la s t, she  cam e to  a  scribbled 
p o stsc rip t on a se p a ra te  half-sheet. 
T he p o stsc rip t ran:

“ I h e a r  your old sw eetheart, Halsey 
nt, has cleaned up a m illion in a 

w zr m unition deal. Everyth ing he 
tc ’ches tu rn s  to  gold.”

T he silly  lines burned them selves 
i o Leila C a rte r’s brain. In a rush 

brought hack v irions of w hat 
m vo been h e r ’s, if she had not

' 1 . '»I« r ich er sw eetheart.
P resen tly , w ith a  sigh, she got t,. 

h e r feet and crossed  th e  room to th e  ‘ 
shabby  d resse r  th a t stood in a corner.

T hen, th ru s tin g  th e  le tte r  and th e  
p o stsc rip t sh e e t in to  a  h a lf  open j 
draw er, sh e  w ent back to  h e r  hateful 
ta sk  o f d ishw ashing 

But today  th e  rou tine of household 
lab o r w as tenfold  m ore Irksom e than 
e v e r  before.

T h ere  had been an o th e r  line o r 
tw o a f te r  th e  p o s ts c r ip ts  end. Bvjt

N ellie had  painstak ing ly  crossed  them, 
out, inking away every  sy llable, to 
m ake th e  o b lite ra ted  w ords wholly 
unreadable. T his second p o stscrip t 
had read :

“Your m other te lls  mo she  and your 
fa th e r  a re  s ta rtin g  from  New York 
In a day or tw o to  pay you a flying 
v isit. I’m sending my love by th em .”

N ellie had  belatedly rem em bered  a t 
th is  poin t th a t Mrs. A ustin  had told 
h er the  v isit w as to  be a  su rp rise  to 
Leila. H ence the  carefu l erasure .

A fter an  In term inab le  tim o, th e  las t 
of th e  cheap, th ick  d ishes w as washed 
and dried . L ugging a  bo iler of hot 
w a te r  from  th e  back  of the  stove, 
L eila  filled th e  wooden w ashtub and 
proceeded to to ss  care lessly  in to  it 
th e  p ile of soiled clothes.

T he cabin  door sw ung open and 
Tom (Tarter tram p ed  in—the mud on 
h is boots b lo tch ing  th e  none-too-clean 
floor.

“I t isn ’t tim e to  get d inner ready ,” 
said  Leila, defiantly , as she glanced 
a t  th e  chim ney-shelf clock. “ I’m— ”

“I know it  isn ’t,” he  re tu rned , life 
lessly , as he th rew  his broad-brim m ed 
h a t on a  peg and  slum ped in to  the  
n e a re s t chair. “And we ll be lucky If 
w e g e t any  m ore d in n e rs  a t all W e’re 
b roke! W e’ve gone as fa r a s  we can 
on th e  cash  w e’ve got. T he gold Is 
tho re . I’d s ta k e  m y life on th a t. I t ’s 
th e re !  And w ith cap ital we could get 
to  it. I t m ay lie only one day ’s work 
fa rth e r  in to  the  rock. Or it m ay be 
a  y e a r ’s w ork f a r th e r 'in .  But i t ’s be
yond us. My cash  has given out.” 

S om eth ing  in th e  overw rought g ir l’s 
b rain  seem ed to  snap. H ere, then , 
w as the  end of th e  golden dream ! 

Sudden an g e r flared up w ithin her.
“ I w on’t  s ta n d  i t ! ” she raged. “I 

w on’t stan d  i t ! ”
“H ush, d e a r !” he soothed her. 

“D on’t tak e  it  lik e  th a t. We have 
each o th er. And— ”

“And n o th ing  e ls e !” she in te rru p ted , 
b< h e n e l f  w ith fury, “You’ve
cheated  m e! Y ou’ve  robbed m e! 
You’ve sto len  my youth, my prospects, 
m y h app iness! And you’ve sto len  my 
m o n ey !”

“Y our—w h at?” he  said, unbelieving
ly.

“My m oney!” she  cried , shrilly . 
“Th** $10,000 my fa th e r  gave me. It 
w as m y own money. You cajoled m e 
in to  p u ttin g  i t  in to  your w orth less 
m ine! W here is m y $10,000, Tom 
C a rte r?  Give i t  back to m e !”

Hjfr husband was s ta r in g  a t  her, 
ag h as t, h is Jaw drooping, h is eyes a- 
bulge. He did no t recognize h is b rave  
and  loyal little  wife In th is  tem p es tu 
ous tem pered  visage.

H e rose  and w ent h u rried ly  tow ard  
h is  wife, h is arm s o u tstre tch ed . B ut 
she  recoiled from  h im , cry ing  h y ste ri
cally :

“D on’t  touch m e! G ive mo back  the  
$10,000 I put In to  your^em pty  m in e !” 

Now. Tom C a rte r knew  p itifu lly  lit
tle  abo u t women. Plad he  been m ore 
experienced  he would have  understood  
th a t  L^ila needed only  a  good cry  and 
p erh ap s  a  day or so o f ab so lu te  re s t 
o r change of scene.

W ithou t a word he  w en t ov er to  a 
wall cupboard, rum m aged  in it and 
re tu rn ed  to th e  sobbing  girl w ith  a 
sh e af of papers.

“ H ere are  the  sto ck  ce rtifica te s  for
th e  m ine,” he said, fo rc ing  h im self to 
an  ou tw ard  sem blance of calm . “They 
a re  m ade ou t in your nam e, a ll of 
tinem. E very sh a re  Is yours. And th e  
m ine  is yours. I d id n 't  te ll you, be
cau se  I w anted It to bo a  su rp r ise  to  
you when the  ‘Leila A’ m ad e  o u r for
tu n e s .”

“T o m !”
“ If we had s tru c k  it  rich  th e  w hole 

th in g  would have been yours,” ho w ent 
on unheeding. “All my w ork, all my 
hopes were for y o u ; n o t fo r m yself. 
T he m ine was bought w ith your cash 
And it is you ns by r ig h ts .”

“T o m !” she  w alled, all h e r  babyish  
re sen tm en t dying down. “Tom! I’m 
so sorry , darling! P lease  fo rg ive  m e! 
I ».as ju st upset and nervous. W on’t 
you try  to fo rget it, p lease?  And I 
d id n ’t m ean w hat I 9aid. I w an t you 
to  keep the  certifica tes. I— ”

F o r an sw er he took up th e  sh e a f  of 
p apers, crossed  to  h e r  g ro sse r  and put 
them  Into  Its  top  d raw er.

“ T hey a re  yours, L eila ,” h e  said. 
“ You m ust ta k e  them . I’ve pu t them  
in th e re  for you. I’m only so rry  you 
th in k  I have  been d ishonest tow ard  
you.”

“ D ishonest?” she  wept, h e r  arm s 
ab o u t h is  neck. “ Why. Tom, you are  
th e  m o st honest, m ost honorab le  man 
In th e  w hole world! Oh, w on’t  you
p lease  forgive *ne?”

l i e  could not re s is t the  ca ress , nor 
th e  tea r-s ta in ed , appealing  face.

So engrossed  w ere they  In th e ir  
reco n c ilia tio n  th a t they  did not hoar 
u huckhoard  ra t t le  up to  th e  gate. 
O nly a d ra ft of ou te r a ir  told them  
th e  cabin door had been opened. They 
tu rn ed  to  se e  L e ila ’s fattie r and m oth
e r  s ta n d in g  on the  th reshhold .

W ith a  c ry  of welcome. Leila ra n  
forw ard  to  g ree t th e  new com ers.

In  th e  p leasu re  and excitem en t of 
th e  reun ion  she  did not n o tice  h er 
m o th er 's  very  ev iden t repu lsion  a t  h er 
su rro u n d in g s Not until Tom had c a r 
ried  Mr. A ustin  off to look a t th e  m ine 
did th e  o ld er woman speak h e r  m ind.

“ L eila ,” she began. “ If I had 
dream ed th is  w as the  way you had to 
lK e I d  n ev e r have had a  peaceful 
n ig h t's  re s t.”

“I have  every th ing  I need,” de
clared  h er daug h te r, toyglly.

“ You have a  h undred  tim es less
th an  any  lo ngshorem an’s w ife,” posi
tive ly  den ied  Mrs. A ustin.

“ If I can  b ea r  it,” re tu rn ed  Leila, 
w ith forced gayety , “you ought to  be
able to .”

“ B ut you c a n ’t! You’re  com ing back 
hom e w ith  us. T h is  very d a y !”

To fight back th e  crav ing  to  cry  
out, “ Yes! Yes! Y es!” th e  girl 
tu rned  to  th e  tu b  and began h o r neg 
lected  w eek’s w ashing.

Tom  C arte r, w ith  Mr. A ustin , cam e 
in from  th e ir  v is it to  th e  m ine. Mrs. 
A ustin  ran  to  h e r  husband.

“ I w ant L eila  to com e back w ith  
u s !” she  exclaim ed. “H elp  m e p er
suade h e r .”

“ My p lace  is h e re ,” fa ltered  Leila.
“ Your place will be in bed w ith  a  

dangerous Illness,” re tu rn ed  her m o th 
er, “ if th is  so rt o f th in g  goes on. Tom, 
can ’t  you see  flow w orn o u t and m is
erab le  she is?  You’ll let h e r go back 
with us fo r a  v isit, w on’t you? It 
will do h er w orlds of good.”

“She can go,” vouchsafed  Tom, a f te r  
& m om ent’s unhappy  reflection. “ She 
can go. B ut only  fo r a  visit. L et th a t 
be understood. As soon as I g e t on 
my feet she  is to  com e back to  m e.”

“Yes, in d eed !” prom ised th e  d e lig h t
ed Leila. “I’ll a lw ays com e back to

m a n  w ho  c a n  g iv e  H er th s  a n d
th e  lu x u r ie s  s h e  c ra v e s ?

‘‘I f  you  t r u ly  love  h e r -----If h e r  b e s t
w e lfa re  m e a n s  a n y th in *  a t  a ll to  you  
—th e re  ca n  be b u t o n e  rep ly  to  th e s e  
q u es tio n s . You w ill g iv e  h e r  up  an d  
a llo w  h e r  to  r e tr ie v e  h e r  one m ise r
a b le  m is ta k e , by  m a r ry  b ig  a s  h e r  In
te r e s t  a n d  (I  th in k )  h e r  h e a r t  d ic ta te .

“T h in k  th is  o v e r, ve ry  ca re fu lly , 
a n d  le t y o u r  b e t te r  n a tu re  gu ide  you.

T he le t te r ’s co n ten ts  seem ed to 
se a r  them se lv es in to  poor Tom C ar
te r 's  b ra in  in w ords of Are. H e to re  
th e  p ap er in to  a  sco re  of fragm eh ts 
In h is firs t o u tb u rs t of Indignation. 
T hen h is eye  fell once more upon th e  
p o stsc rip t N ellie C ollins had w ritten.

.And a t  once he saw  the  Im pulse be
hind Mrs. A ustin ’s cruel le tter. Among 
them  th e se  sm ug re la tiv es of L eila’s 
wero try in g  to  m ak e  her forget him 
and to m arry  h e r  to  a  richer man.

H e filing a  few  clo thes into a  b a t

te red  su itcase , ra u  to  the m ine to 
give final in s tru c tio n s  and sw ung 
aboard  an  eastbound  tra in  th ree  hours 
la ter.

* • • • * * *
Tom  C a rte r’s guess a s  to th e  s ta te  

o f ^ T a lrs  w as am azingly  n ear to  th e  
t n i A .

L e ila ’s hom ecom ing had been as the  
re tu rn  of a  loved one who h as n a r 
row ly  escaped a  to rtu rin g  death  in 
som e acciden t. H er nareri«! and  h er

“ We B lasted  O ur Way In to  a  Vein T h a t Is B ristling  W ith  High Quality O re." 
you, Tom. Always. W henever you
send for m e.”

F our w eeks la te r  Tom  C a rte r  s trode  
in to  h is cabin, shou lders erec t, face 
aglow. S tra ig h t across to th e  tab le  he
w ent, found a  sc ra tch p ad  am ong som e H - lsev B ren t
odds and ends, and sa t dow n to  w rite  _ .. \
to  Leila. H ts hand fairly  shook w ith 
Joyful excitem en t as ho began h is fast- 
scraw led  le tte r .

friends had show ered her w ith a t te n 
tio n s and  had sough t in a  thousand  
w ays to  m ake up to  h er for w hat she  
had  undergone.

One of L e ila ’s firs t and m ost fre
q u en t ca llers, a t  h e r  fa th e r 's  home,

L e ila  had n ev e r loved H alsey  B rent. 
S he did no t love him  now. And she 
w as not even inclined  to  flirt w ith  
h im . B ut she  found i t  mUdly p leasan tS w ee th ea rt—m y own sw ee th eart, . . , , . . . .. ,. . ,ir, . , __. ... to  be singled o u t for a tte n tio n s  byhe w rote. G reat news! G ionous . . .  . .  , . n .

. t v .  th is  young N apoleon of finance fornew s! W onderfu l news! I h aven’t , *, . . ..w hom  a  score of g irls  w ero angling.
W h erefo re  sh e  allow ed him  to  call

w ritte n  before because I vowed I ’d 
w ait till I could send good news.
You’ve had  too m uch of th e  o th e r  w henever he cared  to w hich w as
kind from  me.

'A fter you le ft for New Y ork I
v e ry  often.

Mrs. A ustin, m ore w orldly-w ise than
called th e  m en to g e th er and had a ^ e r  d augh ter, w as n o t m inded to  give . 
heart-to -h eart D utch uncle ta lk  w ith people cause for gossip ab o u t Leila. j 
them , I to ld  them  I had n ’t  a  cent, b u t one day, when B ren t called , she 
th a t I w as enough of a  m ining ex p ert con trived  to sna tch  a  few  w ords w ith 
to  know  th e re  w as gold som ew here h im  in private , before L e ila  cam e in to  ; 
In th e  'L eila  A.’ if only wo could jiv ing  room.
b las t o u r w ay th rough to  it. I asked 
them  to  tak e  a  chance w ith  m e for 
th re e  m onths, w ithou t pay; prom ising 
them  double w ages fo r th e  whole 
tim e, if wo should s tr ik e  gold.

“T hey accep ted , a f te r  a  lo t of per
suasion . And for th e  past four w eeks 
wo ve w orked a s  wo n ev e r w orked 
before.

“T oday—ju s t  one h o u r ago— we 
b las ted  o u r w ay Into a  vein th a t’s

“ Mr. B rent,” she began  ab rup tly , as 
sh e  g ree ted  th e  caller. “You a re  com 
ing  h e re  ra th e r  freq u en tly  o f late. As 
a  m an  of th e  world yon m u st u n d e r
s ta n d  th a t  my d au g h te r can n o t afTord 
to  be  put in a  false  position  in th e  
ey es o f o u r friends.”

“ Mrs. A ustin, I hav e  alw ays loved 
y o u r  daughter. You know  th a t. I 
love h e r  now m ore th a n  ever. D on’t 
m isunders tand  me. I’ve spoken no

fa irly  b ris tlin g  w ith high quality  ore. I w ord of th is  to  hor. And I sha ll not 
I t ’s a  bonanza, sw ee th eart!  T he big- u n M 8h® i8 legally and  m orally  free 
gest s tr ik e  of th e  decade. i ^ s*en m e-

" I t ’ll be a  m a tte r  of m illions for us. I “You wou,d have ">* < W ° v a l  and 
T h e re 's  no longer a  shadow  of doubt. h e r  fa th e r  r <’I’»ed Mrs. A ustin  w ith 
I t’s th e  rea l th in g .” j e m “ lve heartiness. "I will w rite  today

T hen , fo ld ing  th e  le tte r , h e  looked to  Tom C arter and p lead w ith h im  to  
about for an  envelope. H e could find Be, ‘‘e r  f,,r ,heir ° * n  9akB ...
none. H is search  b rough t h im  a t  last
to  th e  d re sse r. | exclaim ed Brent, c lasp in g  h e r  hand

H o did n o t find the  envelope he  g ratefu lly . “ I am—” 
sought, b u t he  found som ething else. ! He checked him self, for L e ila ’s ligh t 
In th e  top d raw er, am ong som e cloth- footfall sounded in th e  hallw ay  ou t
ing, L eila  had le f t behind in her hur- | side.
ried  packing, he happened upon a  | A fter a  few m inutes of genera l ta lk , 
crum pled  half sh e e t of paper—th e  silly Mrs. A ustin left the  tw o young people 
p o stsc rip t of N ellie C ollins’ le tte r— j  alone together. Scarcely  had she

gone from th e  room , when Ideila, 
tu rn ed  im petuously to  B ren t and sa id : 

“ I’m so glad you cam e today. Be
cau se  I w ant to ask  a favor of you. 

H alsey ^  b ig fiVVor! I’ve  been th in k in g  it 
over for lwo or th re e  days. You a re  
a  W all s tre e t m an. Do you sup 
pose you could se ll m y sh a res  in 

„  . t h e  ‘Leila A for $10,000? T h a t’s th e
H e w as roused  V ro n i his^ gloom y fav0r  I w anted to a sk  you. I’ll give

th e  money to Tom and he can pu t it 
in som ething th a t  will ea rn  a  living 
fo r us.”

H alsey Brent w as doing som e ex-

th e  p o stsc rip t th a t told of H alsey  
B ren t's  good fortune.

T om ’s  eye  w as caugh t by th e  w ords:

"Y our old sw ee th eart,
B ren t—“

H e read  and  re-read  th e  whole 
scraw l. Long he stood th ere , m ove
less, th e  sc rap  of p aper in h is hand.

rev erie  by th e  Jo lting  of th e  ru ra l 
free  delivery  buggy a s  i t  drew  up a t  
th e  gate.

L e ila ’s thrice-a-w oek le tte rs  had 
boon th e  only b righ t «pots in Tom s trem ely  rapid th ink ing . H e knew  Tom 
loneliness. E agerly  he  seized th e  one C a rte r  was an au th o r ity  on m ines 
le tte r  th e  postm an  le ft fo r him  today, „ h o s e  professional Judgm ent w as 
As he looked a t its  su p e rsc rip tio n  h is hi(,h iv If C a rte r  said  th e re
expectancy  tu rned  to  chagrin . F o r waa a fortuno th e  “ L eila  A" th e re  
th e  le t te r  w as n o t from  Leila, but waa e /e .ay reason  to  believe It w as
from  h er m other.

H e opened It and  read :

M y I>ear T om : I a m  w ritin g  th is
on m y ow n re s p o n s ib il ity  a n d  w ith o u t 
I -e tla 'a  k now ledge . S h s  is s low ly  rs 
co v e rin g  fro m  th a t  h o r r ib le  life  o u t 
th e r e  in th e  w ild e rn ess . B u t th e  doc
to r  a g re e s  w ith  u s  th a t  sh o  m u s t 
n ev e r, n ev e r go b ac k  to  It. T h a t  is 
w h y  I I'm  w r itin g  you.

"1 aa eu m e th a t  you a ro  n o t a lto -

ie th e r  se it lsh  an d  t h a t  you h a v e  h e i
r 's  w e lfa re  a t  h e a r t  H e r  e x p e rie n c e  

In th e  W e st p ro v es  h o w  U l-fltted  sho  
Is fo r  th e  b ru ta lly  ro u g h  e x is te n c e  of 
a  poor m a n 's  w ife. A nd, now  th a t  
th e  m ine  h a s  fa tted , y ou  a r e  h o p e less
ly  poor an d  a re  like ly  to  re m a in  so

"A re  you ’to tn g  to  fo rce  m y frag ile ,
d e lica te ly  n u r tu re d  d a u g h te r  to  go on 
s h a r in g  y o u r  p o v e rty  a n d  h a rd s h ip s ?
I f  you do. sh e  w ill d ie . o r  a t  th e  v e ry  
le a s t, s h e  w ilt becom e a n  tn r s lld .

"O r a re  you m a n  en o u g h  to  g ive  
y o u r  w ife  h e r  freed o m , so  th a t  s h s  
utay sometime bo abto id  marry a

1 true.
‘T il  try . of cou rse ." he  said, doubt

fully. "Let mo m ake Inqu iries on the  
S tre e t and call In a  day  o r  so to te ll
you the  resu lt.”

W hen he left th e  A ustin  house—af
te r  an  unusually  b rie f  call— H alsey  
B ren t stopped a t  th e  n e a re s t te le 
g raph  office and d ispa tched  a  one- 
hundred word te leg ram  to  an O regon 
m ine expert w ith  whom  he had had 
business dealings from  tim e  to  tim e.

Two days la te r  he  received  th e  fol
lowing te legram  from  th e  expert:

“ Made se cre t Inspection  o f 'L eila 
A' mine, p re ten d in g  to  be looking for 
Job as b last o p e ra to r. R ich vein has 
Just been s tru ck . F rom  sam ples I 
secured, it p ro m ises to  be biggest gold

d lsco v e iy  of pas t ten  years. You will 
m ake no m istak e  In paying any th in g  
up to  12,000.000 fo r tt  a s  It stands. 
C a rte r  h as le ft for New Y ork.” 

C arefu lly  p u ttin g  th e  te leg ram  In 
h is  In n e r co a t pocket, B ren t se t out 
fo r th e  A ustin  house.

W hile he  w aited  fo r L eila  in the  
liv ing  room  at th e  top  of th e  fron t 
s ta irc a se  be  pulled ou t h is checkbook 
from  h is Inner pocket.

T h e  checkbook 's co rn e r  s tu c k  In ; 
th e  lin ing  of th e  pocket. H e  pulled 
It ou t w ith so sh a rp  a  Jerk  th a t  th re e  
envelopes tum bled  out w ith  It. Two 
of th e se  fell on th e  tab le  and he 
picked th em  up In nervous has te . T he 
th ird —a  yellow envelope— flu ttered  
unnoticed  to  the  floor b en ea th  a  tab le .

S ittin g  a t th e  tab le  B ren t filled In 
a  check for $10,000 to  th e  o rd e r  of 
"L e ila  A ustin  C arte r."  H e w as b lo t
tin g  It as Leila h e rse lf  cam e Into the  
room.

"Good new s!"  he  hailed  her. “ I’ve 
sold your s to c k !"

“Good! G ood:" she  exulted . "T hanks, 
a  hu n d red  tim es.”

H e le ft h e r  an h our la te r , th e  ce r
tifica te s in h is pocket— a  th r ill  o f d e 
lig h t su rg in g  th rough  him  a t  though t 
of the  easily  acquired  w ealth  th a t  had 
ju s t com e to  him . H e stopped  a t  a 
flo ris t’s  and  sen t L eila  a  g rea t arm fu l 
o f A m erican  B eauty  roses.

T h e  flow ers w ere delivered  a t  th e  
A ustin  house  w ithin a  few  m inutes. 
L eila  hu rled  h e r  face In th e ir  f ra g ra n t 
m ass o f pe ta ls , th en  handed  th em  to  
a  se rv an t to  a rra n g e  in a vase.

T h e  s e rv a n t ca rr ie d  th e  vasefu l of 
flow ers In to  tly> living room and se t 
I t on th e  ta b le  there . As h e  did so 
o n e  o f th e  topheavy  roses w as Jostled 
o u t of place and fell to  th e  floor. T he 
s e rv a n t stooped to pick It up. H is 
eye  fe ll on a  yellow  envelope, half 
h idden  tinder one of th e  b ig carved  
fee t o f th e  tab le .

C uriosity  m ade h im  draw  th e  m es
sag e  from  th e  envelope. B efore he  
could read  It L eila  cam e In.

To accoun t fo r h is  ac tion  th e  m an 
h anded  h e r  th e  d ispa tch , say ing :

"I Just p icked th is  up from  under 
th e  c h a ir  w here  Mr. B ren t w as sitting . 
H e m u st 'a  dropped It out of h is  pock
e t. I t  seem s to  be a  te leg ram ."

L eila  to o k  th e  sh e e t of p ap er he 
proffered. G lancing Idly a t  It sh e  saw 
tl»e w ords “ ‘Leila A’ m ine." In an 
o th e r  second she w as eagerly  read ing  
th e  rep o rt th e  m in ing  ex p ert had  te le 
g raphed  to  B rent.

“H e— he knew  th e re  w as an  en o r
m ous fo rtu n e  in o u r m in e !"  sh e  m u r
m ured. dazedly. "H e knew  it! And. 
know ing th a t, he  h a s  paid m e th e  
$10,000. H e h as ch eated  me, as a 
co u n te rfe ite r  c h ea ts  a  feeble-m inded 
fa rm er! W orse—he h as  robbed T om ' 
H e h as m ade m e rob T o m !”

S n a tch in g  up th e  te lephone, she 
called  H alsey  B ren t's  office. A c lerk  
answ ered  th a t  B ren t had  n o t y e t re
tu rn ed .

“T ell him  to  com e h e re  a t  once! 
T he m inu te  he  g e ts  to  h is office!" she  
ordered .

"H e m u st g ive back  th e  stock  to 
m e! H e shall give it b a c k !” she  told 
herse lf, fiercely. "A nd th en  I 'll nev er 
le t him  speak to  m e again . And T o m !” 
h e r  ang ry  eyes soften ing , “Tom  w as 
r ig h t a f te r  all! D arling  old Tom! 
O ur dream  is com ing tru e—o u r gold
en d ream —his and m in e !”

It seem ed to  L eila  an  unbelievably  
long tim e before H alsey  B ren t's  nam e 
w as announced.

H e m ounted th e  flight of h a ll s ta ir s  
and w ith  a ten d e r sm ile  h u rried  in to  
th e  liv ing  room  w here  L e ila  aw aited  
him.

B ut a t  s igh t of th e  g ir l’s se t  face  
and flashing eyes h is sm ile faded In to  
a look of puzzled w onder.

’’W h a t is  it? ” h e  s tam m ered . "W h a t 
is th e  m a tte r?  You look ill. Are— ” 

"H ere  Is your ten-thousand-do llar 
ch eck !"  she In terposed h arsh ly . “T ake 
It and give me back m y sto ck  certifi
ca te s .”

"T he—th e  stock ce rtifica te s?” he  
fa ltered , dum founded. "B ut— ’’

"T he stock you sw ind led  m e ou t 
■ ' ” ¡-he Hared, losing  h e r  self-control.
('The stock you sto le  from  us. Give 
jt back! Give it back. I s a y !”

“ B ut Leila, I— ’’
"H ere  is the  te leg ram  you dropped," 

She h u rried  on, " th a t  will save you 
th e  troub le  of a  falsehood. I know 
th e  w hole v ile trick . And ,1 w ant 
back m y stock."

H er voice had risen  a s  she  re i te r 
a ted  h er w rathfu l dem ands. I ts  sound
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J  L. L a ird  M y rtle  P o in t

"Yes, Dead Broke. W e’ve Gone as Far 
a t  W e Can on th e  Cash W e've G o tl"

p reven ted  h e r  from  h ea rin g  a  ring  
at th e  fro n t door bell on th e  floor be
low and th e  open ing  and  closing of th e  
door.

"Take th e  c h e c k !” she  Insisted . 
“And give m e back m y ce rtific a te s!"

H alsey  B ren t w as known in W all 
s tr e e t  as a  m an w ho nev er lo st h is
head and w ho could not be s taggered  
by any  sudden  em ergency.

" I’ll g ladly give you back th e  stock, 
l i t t le  g irl,"  he  said , p leasan tly , a s  hd 
drew  th e  sheaf o f certifica te s  from  his 
pocket. “B ut—first, you’ve got to  earn  
them .”

" E a rn  th em ?” she  echoed, p er
plexed.

"Y es. You m u st prom ise to  m ake 
■ m e g loriously  happy  by m arry ing  me, 

Just a s  aoon as we get rid  of C a rte r 
[ fo r you. Do th a t  and  th e  stock  is 

yours for th e  ask in g .”
H e drew  n e a r  to  h e r  as he  spoke. 

B efore th e  horrified  girl could guess 
h is In ten t, h e  had  cau g h t h e r  in Ills 
arm s.

“Ju s t  one k iss , to  sea l th e  prom ise,” 
I h e  begged, “an d — ’’

“L e t m e go! You b ru te !  L e t me 
g o !” cried  Leila, s tru g g lin g  In vain  to 
free  herself.

“ N ot till I ge t th e  k is s ! ’’ laughed 
B ren t. "T hen  I— ”

H la clasped a rm s fell from  about 
h e r  sh rin k in g  body and he reeled  
back—u nder th e  thud  of a  sm ash ing  
blow In th e  m outh .

Tom C arter, hla tan n ed  face  d is to r t
ed w ith  fury, had  leaped Into th e  room 
and  w ithou t a  word had a ttack ed  his 
w ife’s ln su lter.

L eila  sc ream ed a t sig h t o f th e  rage- 
possessed  m an. B ut before  sh e  could 
In te rv en e  C a rte r  and B ren t w ere close- 
locked In a  d ea th  grapple.

By a aeries of savagely-dealt short- 
a rm  blow s Tom a t  la s t d rove h is foe 
before him  tow ard  th e  hallw ay  door. 
B ren t s trove  In vain to  hold hla own 
ag a in s t th e  h u sb a n d s  te rrific  on
slau g h t an d  to  block o r  dodge th e  
blow s th a t  w ere  show ered upon his 
face  and  body.

B ut even in h is  ex trem ity  B ren t s 
w ily b ra in  w as a t  w ork. H e rem em 
bered  th a t  th e  s te ep  flight of s ta irs  
from  th e  fro n t hall ended  alm ost a t

th e  liv ing  room  aoor.
So, even as he  waged th e  unequal 

b a ttle  ag a in s t th e  s tro n g e r  m an, B ren t 
con trived  to  back d irec tly  tow ard  th e  
door and th en ce  out In to  th e  upper 
hall close p ressed  by th e  v icto rious 
Tom.

Once on th e  land ing  B ren t changed 
h is  tac tic s . W heeling  h e  so  m aneu
vered  a s  to  b rin g  T om ’s back  to  th e  
s ta irw ay  Just behind him . T hen, 
g a th erin g  a ll h is fa lling  pow ers, he 
ceased  to  re tre a t  and charged  h is a n 
tagonist. A sing le  backw ard  step  
would now  b rin g  T om ’s fee t over th e  
edge of tho  flight.

Leila, k eep ing  a s  close to  th em  as 
th e  ree ling  bodies and flailing  arm s 
would perm it, saw  h e r  h u sb a n d 's  sud 
den peril.

"T om !” sh e  sh rieked , sp rin g in g  to  
h ts  side. “Look out! T h e  s ta ir s  a re  
Just behind you.”

C a rte r  h eard . In stin c tiv e ly , on the  
very  edge of th e  sta ir-top . h e  aide- 
stepped, elud ing  B ren t's  rush .

B ut L eila  w as no t so fo rtu n a te . Be
fore sh e  could sp rin g  a s id e  th e  full 
fo rce  of B ren t's  forw ard-flung body 
s tru c k  her.

L ifted  clean  oft h e r  fee t b ; th e  Im
pact she  w as h u rled  backw ard .

Down th e  s te ep  s ta ir s  ro lled  the  
help less w hite  figure, s tr ik in g  heavily  
ag a in s t th e  new el-post a t  th e  bottom  
of th e  flight, and th en  ly ing  stran g e ly  
s till In a  huddled heap  on th e  polished 
floor o f th e  hallw ay.

"She— she Is s tu n n e d !” m u tte re d  
B ren t. Incoheren tly .

B ut Tom  C a rte r  knew  b e tte r . He 
had looked on d ea th  before now. 
K neeling  beside the  p itifu lly  Inert 
form  and  gazing  dow n In to  th e  life
less  face, h e  groaned In dull h o rro r:

"No. S h e  Is d ead !"
(END O F  F IF T H  STORY.»


