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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I-K, C. Rickard, an engl-
neer of the Overland Pacifie, In enlled to

the office of Presidents Murshall in Tuc- | not

son, Aris. “Coasey™ ls an enlema to the
office foren; he wears "dude” clothes,
but he had reslgned s chalr of engineor-

Ing In the Fust fo go on the rond as a | Wit for thot

\ AP
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| to n ghost of tunefulness. "And H%—

nothing. A blank—I know then it'e
golng to happen, It Ie worribly
finul! It's happeaed, often. Now, 1

~yell.  When It fulls, 1

fireman and his promotion had boen mpec- | kpow whit [t means,

tacuinr, While walling for Marshall Ytiek- |

ard rends a report on the ravages of the
Colorndo, despite the effarts of Thomnas
Hardin of the Iwsert selamatlon com-
pany. T n student
under Rickard and had marcied Gerty
Holmes, with whom Rickard had fancled
he was In love.

CHAPTER IT-—Marshall tella Rickard
the Overlend Pacific has got to step In
to save the Tmperial Valley and sonds
him to the brealk.
cauke hs does not want to supplant Hur-
din, but I» won over, *“8top the river;
damn the exponse,” says Marahall,

CHAPTER 1IT-Rickard fourneys to
Calexico, peea the irrigated desert and
waens much aboutl Furdin and his work,

CHAPTER IV-—At the hotel he maests
Mr. and Mra, Haodin and Innes Hardin,
Hardin's half sivter, Disappointed in her
husband and an  incorrigible coguette,

ra, Hardin s2ots hor cap for her forimer

ver and invites him to dinoer,

CHAPTER V-Rickard visltw the com-

ny's offices and takea control, He finda
he engineers loyal to Hardin and hos-
tile to him. Estrada, n Mexican, non of
the “Father of the Imperinl Valley,” tells
him of the general situntion,

CHAPTER VI-Rickard attends a
mt'elin{r of the directors and asserin his
suthority. Hardin rages. FEstrada teils
Rickard of his foreboding that his work
will fail. “1 can't weo It finished.”

The working force was Informally
diseussed, Ilardin sald they could de-
pend on hobo lnbor. Rickard agreed
that they would fiud such help, but it
would not do to rely on i, The blg
sewer system of New Orleans was
about completed; he had planned to
write there, stating the need. And
there wus a man In Zacatoens, named
Porter—

“Frank Porter? sneered Hurdin,
“that—murderer "
“His brother,” Rickard annswered

pleasantiy.  “Jim fornlshes the men
for the hig mines In Sonorn nod Sina-
lon. He'll send usg all the labor we
want, the best for our purpose, When
it gets red-hot, there's no one like u
peon or an Indiun.

“You'll be Infringing on the Internn-
tlonal contract law," suggested Mne-
Lean.,

“No, The comp is on the Mexican
slde” Inughed Cuszey., “I'd thought of
that, We'll have them ghippaed to the
nearest Mexiean point, and  then
brought to the border. Mr. Estrada
will help us"

The meeting had already ndlourned.
They were standing around the flat-
top desk. Estrode Invited them afl to
lunch with him, In the ear on the =hi-
Ing. MuacLean sald thoat he hd to gt
buck to Los Angeles,  Mr. Babeock
was polpg to take him out to Granpt's
Heading In the machine, e bod neys
er beon thers, "They hnd breakfasto)
late. He lookod very minch the colonel
to Ricknrd, Kls foll chest and st ear-
ringe made mwore militiey by his trim
uniform of kKhaki-colorod eloth,

“Mny I speak
Mr. MucLoan®"

Hanrdin conght g allght that was not
Intended.  Fle pushed poast the groun
ut the door lity or ceye-
nmaony.

The :
frame looked at Rickared inaqultingl v,

e swants 1oy
I hope you will Iet him. It's nor disin-
terested, I shall hove to ke g stonng.
rapher to the Heading this summer.
There is a girl here; T conldn't tuke
her, and then, too, I'm old-Cushioned ¢ I
don't like women o oflices My pasis
tlon promises to be a pecullar one, 1'd
like 1o hove your son to rely on for
emergencles n stonogruphor could not
cover."

without civi
steady grave eves of the hig

ny out wnofhieer Yoeur.

MucLenn's grave fenturen relnxed s
he looked down o the englnecr, who
wins no small min himself,
gested thut s son woas
up Inn st IJI-,.,I'IrrilI}'.

“That's the least of 1"

“I hope that he will make a good
stenographer!  Good mornlng, gentlos
men”

AL tuble, nelther Estrade por bis
guest uncovered thelr aetive thought
which revolved around Hardin and his
hurt, Instend, Rickard had questions
to usk his host on river history., As
they tulked, it came to him that somes
thing wus amiss—Esiradn  wos  ac-
curnte; he hnd all his facte, Was It
enthusinsm, sympathy, e neked? Prog.
eptly he challenged him with it

Estradn's eyes drenmed ont of the
window, followed the gorge of the New
river, ns though out there, somewhere,
the unswer hoverad,

“Dao you mean, do you doubt 117" ex-
Clulmed Rlekard, watehing the melnn-
chioly ln the bheautifal eves,

Estrada shook his head, bt without

and sug-
pot very well

to you ahout your how, |

Rickard declines be- |

“and yon  have hnd  that—scuse
ll‘lhnnl this river bnsinessT

Eatrada turned nis pens!ve gnae on
the American, “Yes, often, 1 thought,
nfier Tather's death, that thndt
{what it meant, But It came again, It
| kept coming. 1 hod It wiille youn were
{ull talking, Just now. 1 don't speak of
this, It sounds chicken-learted. And
Fm In this with all my soul—my fn-
ther—I couldn’t do It auy other way,
but—="

"You think we are golng to fully

"1 can’l seo It linlshed,"” was Estra-
dn's  mournful answer, He
gnin to stnre out of the window,

ley ™ demanded the pewcomer. *I
waunt to meet them, to talk to them.”

“Cor'nel, he's nn Indlan. He's worth
talking to. e knows Ity history, its
legends,  Perbaps some of It I8 hils-
tory."

*Where's he to be founid '

“You'll ran across him! Whenever
i, And then there's Matt Hamlin”

“I'N see him, of course, Hus he
been up the rivery”

“No, but I'll tell you two who have,
Maldonmdo, a halfsbreed, who llves
some twenty miles down the river
from Humlin's. He knows the Glla as
thongh he were pure Indlun. The
Glla's tricky! Maldonndo's grondfu-
ther was a trapper, his grent-erandfa-
ther, they say, n priest. The women
were nll Indian, He's smart. Smart
und bad."

Estrada’s Japanese sorvant eame
back into the ear to offer ten, freshly
leed,

“That's what I want, smidrt river
men, not ten!" Inughed Rickard, “1
wunt river history.”

“There's another mun yon ought to
et
!'X]u'lﬂ”llll.
ou the river, He knows it, if any man
toes, You wanted these maps.” HEs-
troda wus gutheriong them together,

“Thunk And you enn  Juwst
strongle that foreboding of yours, Mr,
Estrndn.  For I tell you, we're golng

e

to govern that river!

o,

Estradu’s pensive smile followed the

eartietd bhlin out of sight. Perhapsz?
Becapuse he was the pon of his father,
he must work as hard as if convietion
went with him, as I success nwnlted
at the other end of the long road.  But
It wis not going to e, He would never
st that river shicklod—

CHAPTER Vil.

A Garden in a Denert,

s dwelih gl Into wight #6s
Hatdin turawbthe corner of the streer,
N TR n but one streot Minuing
throueh the twin towns, fnnbkod hy the
ditehes of 1 ng wniey The rest
woere ditehow of Far e wnter edeged
by Toolpeths,  Seowling e passed une

der thie averhang bipdl enges of the
Desort hatel without n greoting for the
wers drmwn up
nguinst the shade of the brick walls
The slnekened ns Flarain
newraed the pluee he entled his home.
s dilute] the sneer
that distigured his face, e could see
Inines ax she moved around in the -
stelp that

lonmgers, whiose ol lrs
ot tum
An Inner wepiderns

tle Teneoddp

desert Lenl,

mrrounded her
Mhe lnalsted on enlling 1t

1 plite of his raillery,

A Enrde in

“Goerty™ in bed, T suppose,” thought
Tom, He had o sudden vivid pletare
OF hor pecasing nvkyedomw, His mouth
Innex, stooping over
A rose, piassed out of his vision.

It cume to Hardin spddenly that a
man has wade a cleelo of fallure when
he drewds golng tw his oflice and
ahirinks from the repronches ot home,

“A ‘hoas-been' nt forty ! he mused.
Where were all his ships drifting?

Innes, stenlghtening, waved o goy
hond.

“She's ralsing a goodly crop of bar
rels,”  Hls thought mocked and ca-
ressed her, Her garden devotion was

hanrdenod agnin,

n tender Joke with him. He loved the
Hirdin tralt In her, the peralstence
which will not be dunnted,
tion with & Hardlo was n dedieatlon,
He wonld not ncknowledge {lyg Innes
bood 1o her, Like that funcey® mother
of hers? Innes was o Hordin through

undd thirongh !

deelsion, “Nothing you'd not laagh it

I enn lnugh at W myself, somethmes.®

Hicknrd walted, nop ire thont wnys
thing mere was combng 'his Moxd
cun's durk eyes wore teaoubibe I;;r',..'.ﬂ.vh-|
brooded In thems  “ICs o purely negn-

tive Bense that 've hipd, sinee | was a | Wi

child, Bomething falls
annd a plan,

would be—somethipg "

betwoon we

Hig volee tell

I dn the blood™ ran his thought,
“Ehe con't help 1t AL the Hardins

Wi that wey., Tl Havdins alwno v
i of Tl GF Thiethipses] v
TInT: Lifi « e oves froan n oripe
ed rose, duw that the Muck deovils

e Colisiiing Ly nggiidn,
Wil you look et thls wrecki!™ she

If I suld Ivowas o vell, it | gried.

An oceupa-

—_—

| tense her by lkening them to topnzes.

wias |

turned

“Who are the river mén In the val- |

| tanned, reuning around without hats

The windetorm the previons week
hind minde 1 slekening devastation ol
her tubors,  The morninggiorion nlony
wore  sentheless, A pink  oleandm
drooped tany broken branches fron
which mirncles of porfoct flowers wero
unfolding, The prettiest blossom to
Hardin wos the gardener herself, She
wis vivid from eager toll,  Hardipo
looked nt her approbatively, He Hked
her khaki sult, simple ax a uniform
with Ity flowing hinck tle and tenifion
balt,  She looked mors HRe herself o
day. Bhe had blenchell out, In Tucgon
She had been letting bersell gel toc

Sunburn  paled the wvalue of those
gplondld oy el of hers, He could always

Hlg eyes run over the plnk and pur
ple lnes of cordarained vines which
nminde floral sereenx for her tent,  Frog
of the strings averhend, they flote
over the rmmmdn, the socond rocf, ol

| Iving boughs, e scknosledged theh
| benmy, Thoy gave e to bnte B
| easiys they denledl  the phpting
phirsty deseet 1ot ber'umd
e remciaberad By own ritmdn |
Clorty hind L 1t, bl complolined ol |
I O ET whien shie wuine T
o Sow York ihnt he hmd bad N
gt foel o 14l pipeod o i N root
Or pine Lhon e "I\'_I‘hl.l'.
Wik ratisfiesd rIt wis ol she nie
| l!IH'q'L' fole Liont =he HDved i jusw
N Eet the o hiay s
.h”lvl"l' Was naencthily remsor Wonint
"He had urgoed int 1he IHargs
| had vaiuaide Lot tee gty n. ot
| what wae n reranda fo Wim, of sagthing
,F else?  Hardin twemed 1o ey
She did not want i o P CILTR
Sl polotedd o9 e new y him
l She hisd ht it frevin "Pvvsot:
“iouden,” oy ealled 11 o Jopanesd
vine,  And 1) wis unather broken
rose, guite berond the help of s élpped
[T hlefs and wesglt dpllals,
i He followed her gsrogod e tent, hor
prutti Liing from Lis griin tmoid, He
BT nking of Livr Qowers exXeept
| nR 0 L0E  parallel | " -
| storm bt rnde no basoe of Lis gniden
| —f 0 titch of his Wie. e and
| Innek b poen trying to muke b 3
den o Of 6 desert s thee desert Lad

| hnve been

| brevd women |

| g the onrcnss

|

|

anything's up, he Is on hand, e senses |

He was with the second Powell |
He's written the hest hoolk |

tancing step of the engineer unti it |

| turning
Inne, why, she was playing a2 with|ang the other two bends will be used

fuull.
s Loy
Luck was

Aouted (hetn. It was not hils
Sometlhing had happened ;
quite bovond his power,
ugolost bim,

A toy. It was the natural wstinet of o
womun to make things pretty sround
her. But he had sacrificed his youth,
his chane®, His domestic e, too—
he should never hinve carvied o dainty
lttle woman lke Gerty Into the des
ert. He had never reproachaed her for
leaving him, even lnst tme when he
thought It was for good. The word
hurned his wonnd, Whose goad?  His
or Gerty's? Somehow, though thoey
wrsngled, he alwdys knew 0 would
turn out all rlght: Hfe wonld ron

smoothly when they left the desort,
Bul things were gotting worse; hi
mouth puckered over some recolles |
tlons,  Yet he loved Gerty ; he couldn’y

pleture Hfe without her,  He decided
thut It was beconse there had nevoer
heon anyone else, Most fellows had
hnd sweothearts before they mareied :
he Ndad not, nor n mistress when she
left him, theugh God knoww, it would
vasy enongh, s mouth
fell Into sardonle lioes, Those half
No one, even when a
divorce had hung over him, Ohb, he
knoew what thelr friends mpde of encly
of Gerty™s lengthened ighits; he knew !
But thiut had bevn spared him, that
vulgar grisly spectucle of modern Hie
when two preople who hiuve bheen lovers
of thelr love over Lhe
gritny floor of a cuclons guplog cout.
He shuddered, Gerty loved him, Fle,

why lad she come baek to hiin?  Why
hnd she ot kept her threat When he
refused to abandon hils dekort projest
i trme plbilfipie Inva @ g
pealitabie fodd thon 'y I ol s
e fadee on slile stoared Qoshing up ot
hir thnt nipmping cold oy whion e hud
ran intag Lher ..; Bramdwuy, Tle rotaen: |
bored her cogqueiry when she sugg

el that there was plegty of fomn I
her npurtioent! s wite! She spaoke
of weclng hls pletures in the paers
“Flo hnd grown to De g oeront wonn ™

Thut piquont wewiting, the weel ol
lowing had heen the Delghtest of W
life, Mo wag siurte then that Gords
lowedl lilm. The wrangles were iy |
thelr diiferent ways  of
things, OF they levedl
other, Duat Gerly conbidn't stand 1o
neer life,  Ehe had loved b, or sls
would oot so easlly  hoave boeg
sunded to try It over nagaln,
Yeurped o mike i comfortabie, she
suld, 8o she had gone buck, nod pulled
down bis romuda, und put e eloties
In the lowast borenu donwer !

looking a1

COlrse, vneh

s
L TE

“It wnsa't withier of onr fanlis,' he
rominated, 10 was the fault of the in
stitution, Marvluge Itself Is o fallure,
Look at the papers, the divoree courts,
A mun's Interedts are po longer his
wife's, Curlous that it abhould be so,
But It's o faet, It s the modern dis-
content, Women want different cureers
from (helr husbands',*

Yeor, how could he help throwing his
life loto his work? e had commiited
Mmself; It was an obligation, If |t
were not for that Indeflouble somes
thing, his alleglance to the eause which
mocked at rensons nud dofinitions ; oh,
he knewl=he had tlited with Clerty
und been worsted l=he would nnve res
slgnid from Wis company, his COmpN Y
whieh had dishonored him, Why should
he stuy o got more stabs, more
wountds? And the last blow, this pet
of Morshnll's!  Mardin gave & scants
Fng an bis path o vicious kiok, |

The givl's prattle had  disl Hhe
witkked withh him sliently.

AL i door of hor tent, she Nlnjl]Il‘lL]
looking nt nim wistfully, She wishol
he could bide his hurt, I he hod only
sore of Innes' pride )

—— .

if you want graduate mechanies to keep your
auto up to snuff and out of trouble.

We get on our knees to work on your car.
And our brains and hands deal out results that
will satisfy you.

That kind of treatment brings us business.

- L]

He Loved the Hardin Trait in Her. | Dependable Vulcaanlng
We are equipped with standard Vuleanizers
and with men who know how to use them.

A repaired tire i8 usually the worry of an
automabilist,

Our vuleanizing is an art that we are proud
to demonstrate to any wheel's rubber.

Let us show you our skill in fixing sick tirea.

“TTow nre thines ™
fond tile fompuin,
O, rotlen ™ growled Harnlin, Mling-
Ing nway, The gate slammed behind
hilm,
(To be continued nest week,)

She used thelre

NAVY BANDS WILL
SPUR PATRIOTIEM
iN VICFORY BRIVE

Mare Island Commnndant Of-
fers Marinet and Jackies
to Aid Fifth Loan

‘l‘n:nlnln Edward 1. Beach, comman-
daut of Mare loland Nevy Yard, Mure
Island, Cal., who was in command of
the United States dreadpsught Noaw
York in tha North Sea at the timegthe
Oerman navy was turped over under
the torms of the armistico, han offered
three of the crack service bands ula.
tioned at Mare Island for use lllll’ill_;.'.
the Vietory drive,

One of the hands will travel on the
trophy train which will tour all of the
weven states in the Twelfth District

Universal Garage Co.

Only when the man in-
side the PLUMBER is
crooked. Ou® aim is to
give honest service, and
install honest goods AL.-
WAYS. If you want
any such goods and such
service in your repairs
or in new work, it's easy
to get it. Just call us °

Our Specialty Plumbing, Sheet Metal Work, Repairing
Agents for the De Laval Dairy Supplies
Paint, 0il  Limited Supply Ammunition
Ecozomy Froit Jars at Right Prices

THE BURNS HARDWARE COMPANY

In our new building opposite Lampshire's garage ¢l

q‘ CALL AND INSPECT IT

PCECT "ig"r/:)nd usedby
LS. Arm v andNa Ve
ORI ross and the. ‘M"(,-f:.“,‘-'t'.‘.'.

within u day's journcy of
Mare Inlund, One of these bands I8
the famous sixty-plece Marine Band
and the other {s the forty-ploe Jackle
Band,

Paymaster Ralph Phelps, 17, 8. N.
has been placed In charge of the itin-
ornry to bo mapped out for the two
bands whieh will not travel on the
train and any local committes dosir-
Ing to make use of elther of thore two
bands durlne the drive should com-
municate with him,

- 0— .
HE ESCAPED INFLUENZA.

in eltles

“Last spring 1 had a terrible cold |
amd grippe and was afrald 1 was
going to have influenzr,"” writes }\.|
A, MeNecke, High Polnt, Ga. *'1 took |
Foloy's Honey and Tar. It
sight to sea the plielgm 1 coughed up
Folay's
Far saved me from Influenza."
il no opintes. Good for chlldren
Sold by Rewd Drothers

WieE n

and
Con-

I um ovonvincod Honey

Che Complore
Qlecctrrc lrehr
andpower plant
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More than four thousand Delco-Light plants were de-
livered for war work. They were used to supply elec-
tric light in camps, storehouses, hospitals, Y. M. C. A.
huts, airplane hangars, sub-chasers and other branches
of the service.

In Red Cross hospitals at the front, Delco-
Light operated Hfe-saving X-ray apparatus.
Delco-Light was specified by the Government because
it is dependable, efficient, simple to operate,—requires
little attention, and because it is AIR-COOLED.

The result of Government tests and the satisfactory
use of Delco-Light on over 60,000 farms are your as~
surance that D. Light will give you the same de-
pendable service, [y
It betters living conditions,—increases farm efficiency,
and soon pays for itself in time and labor saved, $

MODERN APPLIANCE CO,, Distributors, Seattle, Wash.
BURNS GARAGE -- Loeal Dealoq
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