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The Highgrader
CHAPTER XV— C ontinued

H e knew now th a t  h is s itu a tio n  w as 
a very serious one, fo r be bad  been 
dung alive Into a  g rave  th a t  offered 
only a slight p ro sp ec t of escape . He 
w as w ithout food, effectually  cu t off 
from  the su rface  o f th e  e a r th , and 
none but those w ho had  a s sa u lte d  him 
knew  th a t he w as burled.

T he a lte rn a tiv es  th a t  lay  b e fo re  him 
were plain. H e m igh t clim b th e  lad ­
d er again to  th e  tim b er ledge and 
keep calling fo r help, o r he  m igh t a t ­
tem pt to d ig a  w ay over th e  cave-ln 
with his h an d s  an d  h is pocket-knife, 
tru sting  th a t  th e  tunnel led to  an­
o ther sha ft. T h e  fo rm er w as a chance 
pure and sim ple, and  a s len d er one  a t 
that. It w as no t likely  th a t  anybody 
would pnss th e  m outh  o f a d eserted  
shaft f a r  up  In th e  h ills  a t  th is  season 
of the  year. B u t It w as q u ite  w ith in  
the  p ro b ab ilitie s  th a t  th e  tunnel led  to 
some of th e  w ork ings o f a live prop­
erty . M any m iles o f underg round  
d r if ts  w ere  connected  by In tercep tin g  
a topes of ad jo in in g  m ines. I f  he could 
fo rce  a  way th ro u g h  th e  cave-ln th e re  
m ight be sa fe ty  beyond. To go m oling 
in to  such a p lace  w ithou t tim bering  
w ould be a d an g ero u s business, but 
th e  c ris is  w as one  th a t  Justified  any 
risk .

H e took stock  o f h is a sse ts . F or­
tu n a te ly  he had  bought a t  a lunch 
co u n te r  a ham  sandw ich  to  s ta y  his 
a p p e ti te  d u rin g  th e  n igh t trip . T h is 
w as s till In h is pocket, badly  m ashed 
bu t s till edible. F iv e  c ig ars  w ere  In 
th e  case  he ca rr ie d  and  upon his per­
son all to ld  he  found eleven m atches. 
A little  tr ic k le  o f  w a te r  run  th rough  
th e  tunnel and  gave a ssu ran ce  th a t  he 
w ould not die of th irs t. H is pocket- 
kn ife  w as a se rv iceab le  one an d  he 
had  p len ty  o f  physical s tren g th .

Ja c k  decided th a t  he would ea t h a lf 
o f  th e  sandw ich  th a t  day  and  reserve  
th e  re s t fo r th e  second one. H is c igars 
w ere  precious lu x u rie s  to  be Indulged 
In once every  tw en ty -fou r hours a f te r  
he  had  knocked off work.

H e a tta c k e d  th e  cave-ln w ith  the 
cool energy th a t  ch a rac te rized  him. 
O ut o f a piece o f board  he fush loned  a 
k ind  of shovel w ith  h is knife. B its  of 
b ro k en  tim bering  lay  a t  th e  foot of 
th e  sh a ft. T hese  he d ragged Into the 
tu n n e l fo r fuel to  feed a sm all fire 
w hich  he bu ilt to give light fo r the 
w ork. All th rough  th e  n ight and till 
noon th e  follow ing day he dug am ong 
th e  fa llen  rocks an d  d ir t, clean ing  tills  
d eb ris aw ay  a f te r  he h ad  loosened It 
w ith  h is bare  hands.

T h e  Im pact o f th e  fall w hen he had  
been th row n  dow n th e  sh a ft had  ja r re d  
h im  greatly . W ith  th e  s lig h tes t m ove­
m en t o f the  body h is  hack an d  ghoul- 
d e rs  ached, send ing  shoo ts o f pain  in 
p ro te s t to h is b rn ln . T he sp ra in ed  
an k le  he had hound tigh tly  In a w et 
h an d k erch ie f, b u t every  tim e his 
w eight re sted  on th a t  leg he  had to 
g rit h is  tee th . B u t It w as not in him  
to  qu it. H e s tu c k  to  his Job till he 
h a d  done the  sh if t s e t  him self.

At noon he craw led  back to  th e  foot 
o f  th e  sh a ft. H e w as fagged to  ex­
hau stio n . F o r h a lf  an ho u r ho lay 
s tre tc h e d  on h is back w ith  every 
m uscle  relaxed .

I ’resen tly  he cu t from  his coat th e  
pocket th a t  co n ta in ed  th e  sandw ich  
and  d iv ided th e  nm sh o f  hum  and 
b read  Into tw o p a r ts . O ne of th ese  
he a te . T he o th e r  he  re tu rn e d  to  th e  
coat.

F av o rin g  h is ricked  an k le  a s  bes t he 
could, Ja c k  clim bed th e  wall lad d e r 
to  th e  ledge upon w hich he had found 
h im self lying th e  p rev ious n ight. F ive 
m in u tes ' ex am ination  o f th e  w alls 
show ed him th a t th e re  w as no chance  
to  reach  th e  top  of th e  sh a ft unaided.
H e  te s te d  th e  Jam m ed tim b ers to 
m ake su re  they  w ere secu re  befo re  he 
pu t h is w eight upon them . D uring  th e  
nex t six  hours he called  aloud every  
few m in u tes to  a t t r a c t  th e  a tte n tio n  
o f  anyone w ho m ight chance to  be 
p ass in g  near.

T o w ard  evening he  tre a te d  h im self 
to  Ills first rlg u r, m ak ing  th e  m ost o f 
th e  com fort th a t  It gnve him. W hen 
th e  s tu b  grew sh o rt he held It on th e  
sm a ll b lade  o f Ills kn ife  so a s  not to  
m iss a puff. W hat w as left he  
w rapped  In a pocket h an d k erch ie f fo r  
l a te r  use.

As th e  s ta rs  began  to com e ou t In 
th e  l i t t le  patch  o f  b lu e  sky he could 
se e  Just above hla p riso n  Ja c k  low ered 
h im se lf  again  to  th e  foot of th e  sh a ft. 
H e re  he  lay dow n a second tim e  and  
w ith in  five m inu tes hud fullen In to  a 
deep  sleep.

A bout m idnight he aw akened  nnd 
w as a w a re  a t once o f  a ravenous h u n ­
ger. H e w as still reso lu te  to  win a 
w ay  ou t. though th e  know ledge 
p re sse d  on him th a t h is chances w ere 
s le n d e r  a t  the  best. T ill m orning he 
w orked  w ithou t a m om ent's rest. T he 
fe v e r  In h is an k le  and th e  pain  o f th e  
sp ra in  had Increased , bu t he could not 
affo rd  to pay any a tte n tio n  to  them . 
B lood from  h is sc a rred , to rn  hands 
ra n  dow n Ills w rists. E very  m uscle 
In Ills abused  body ached. S till he 
s ta b b ed  w ith  his kn ife  Into th e  e a rth  
th a t  filled th e  tunnel nnd still he 
pu lled  g rea t rocks back w ith  h is 
shovel.

All Ills life  he had  fought for his 
ow n hand . H e w ould not let h im self 
b e lieve  fa te  hart p layed  so scurvy  n 
tr ic k  a s  to  lock him  a liv e  Into a tom b 
c losed  so tig h tly  th a t  he  could not 
p ry  a w ay out.

W hen his w atch  to ld  him It w as 
eigh t o 'clock he s ta g g e red  to th e  sh a ft 
aga in  an d  lay dow n on hla back to  
re s t. B efore clim bing  to  th e  p la tfo rm  
ab o v e  he finished th e  sandw ich. H e 
w as very  h ungry  and  could have  ea te n  
en ough  fo r tw o m en had  he been
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given th e  o p portun ity . A gain for 
hours he ra iled  every few m inutes a t 
the  top of Ids voice.

In h is vest pocket w ere a  pencil 
and  a notebook used fo r keeping the 
accoun ts of th e  h lghgraders w ith 
whom he did business. To pass the  
tim e he se t dow n th e  s to ry  of the  
crim e w hich had  b rough t him here 
and h is effo rts to  free  him self.

A fte r  d a rk n ess  fell lie le t h im self 
dow n to the  foot o f th e  sh a ft and 
slep t. E ith e r  from  hunger or from  
fev er in h is an k le  he  slep t brokenly. 
H e w as conscious o f a l i t t le  delirium  
In h is w aking  spells, bu t th e  coming 
of m idnight found him  m as te r  o f h im ­
self, though a trifle  light-headed.

I t w as Im possible to  w ork a s  s te a d ­
ily as he had done d u rin g  th e  tw o pre­
vious n igh ts. H unger and  pain  and 
to ll w ere doing th e ir  best to w ear out 
his s tren g th . H is lim bs moved lag- 
gard ly . Once he fell asleep  In the 
m idst o f his labor. H e dream ed of 
Moya, and  a f te r  he aw ak en ed —a s he 
p resen tly  did w ith  a  s ta r t—she seem ed 
so n ea r  th a t  It would scarce  have su r­
prised  him if  in th e  d ark n ess his hands 
had  com e In co n tac t w ith  th e  soft 
flesh o f h er vivid face. N or did It 
s tr ik e  him as a t all odd th a t  it was 
Moya and  not Joyce  w ho w as visiting 
him when he  w as In prison. T he face 
he saw  w as th e  m ocking one of the 
young wom an, In w hich gnyety over­
ran  the  te n d e r  sa d n ess  o f th e  big, 
ducky eyes b eneath  w hich tiny  freck les 
had been sprink led . M ore th an  once 
he c learly  h ea rd  h er w hisper courage 
to him.

N ext day the  no tes in h is d iary  w ere 
m ore fragm en tary .

B roke my ru le  an d  sm oked two 
c ig ars  today . J u s t  finished my fourth . 
L eaves one m ore. I d rink  a g rea t 
deal. I t helps m e to  fo rg e t I ’m hungry. 
F ind a  c ig a r  goes f a r th e r  If I sm oke 
It In sections. I chew  th e  stu b s while 
I’m working.

H ave tunneled  in abo u t seventeen 
feet. No sign  th a t  I'm  n ea r  th e  end 
of th e  cave-ln. T h e re 's  a lot of hell 
In being burled  alive.

“T h in k  I’m losing my voice from  
shou ting  so m uch w hen I ’m in the 
sh a ft. G ave it up today  an d  le t little  
M oya call fo r me. S he’s a trum p. 
W ish sh e’d stay  h ere  all th e  tim e and 
not keep com ing an d  going.”

T h e  Jo ttings on th e  fou rth  day show 
th e  in crease  o f th e  delirium . Som e­
tim es h is mind a p p e a rs  to be qu ite  
c lear, th en  It w an d ers  to queer fancies.

L nst c ig ar ro n e . Got sick  from  
e a tin g  th e  stub . V iolent retchings. 
K ept fa lling  as leep  w hile  working. 
T w enty-n ine  fee t done— surely  reach 
th e  end tom orrow . . . . A nother
cave-ln Just a f te r  I craw led  out from  
my tunnel. All my w ork w iped out. 
Moya, th e  little  devil, laughed  and  said 
It se rved  a  h ig h g rad er righ t. . . .

“ H ave te leg rap h ed  fo r help. C an 't 
m anage alone. C ouldn’t m ake It up 
the  sh a ft and  had to give up th e  climb. 
O rdered  a  big b re a k fa s t a t  th e  Silver 
D ollar—ste ak  and  m ushroom s and hot 
cakes. T he te leg rap h  w ires run  
th rough  pipe along floor of tunnel. 
W hy d o n 't th e  o p e ra to r  s ta y  on Ills 
Job? I ta p  my signa ls and  get no an ­
sw er."

H e began to  ta lk  to  h im self In a 
ram bling  so rt o f  way. Som etim es he 
would try  to  Ju s tify  h im self fo r high- 
g rad in g  in Jerky h alf-coheren t phrases, 
som etim es he  a rg u ed  w ith I’e a le  th a t 
he had  b e tte r  le t him  out. Hut even 
In h is delirious condition  he stuck  to 
his w ork In th e  tunnel, though be w as 
sc arc e  ab le  to d ra g  h im self about.

As th e  sickness grew  on him, th e  
ligh t-headed  in te rv a ls  becam e m ore 
freq u en t. In one o f th ese  it occurred  
to him th a t  he had  s tru c k  high-grade 
o re  an d  he filled h is pockets w ith 
sam ples tak en  from  th e  cave-ln. T here  
w as no sequence to  b is though ts. T hey 
cam e In flashes w ithou t logical con­
nection . I t becam e, fo r Instance, a 
firm obsession  th a t  th e  pipe runn ing  
th rough  th e  tunnel w as a  te legraph  
w ire by m eans o f  w hich he could com­
m unicate  w ith  th e  o u tside  w orld if the  
o p e ra to r  would only s ta y  on duty.
B ut h is  In te re s t In th e  m a tte r  w as In­
te rm itte n t.

It Is suggestive  o f his condition th a t 
w hen M oya's an sw er cam e to h is seven 
tap s  he  took It q u ite  os a  m a tte r  o f 
course.

‘T h e  son of a G rease r  Is hack on 
th e  Job a t  la s t,” h e  sa id  aloud w ithou t 
th e  lea s t ex citem en t. “ Now, I’ll get 
th a t  b re a k fa s t I o rd ered .”

H e c raw led  hack to  th e  foot o f th e  
sh a ft In a child ish , obstird  confidence 
th a t  th e  food he c raved  would soon be 
sen t dow n to him . W hile he w aited . 
Ja ck  fell In to  light sleep w here he 
lost h im self In fanc ies  tlin t voiced 
them selves In Incoheren t sn a tch es  of 
talk .

the  b reak fast th a t he had ordered 
from the  S ilver Dollar.

“Get back Into the  tunnel,
C olter p resen tly  shouted.

“ W hat fo r?”
“ W e re  low ering som eone to you. 

T he tim berings a re  ro tte n  and they 
m ight fall on you. G et back."

“All righ t."
Five m inu tes la te r  th e  rescuer 

reached th e  foot o f th e  shaft. He 
stood fo r a m om ent w ith a m iner's 
lamp above h is bead and peered Into 
the  gloom.

"W here aw ay. Jack ?"
T he m an w as Ned KUmeny. The 

cap ta in  had Insisted—all th e  m ore 
because th ere  w as som e danger In It— 
th a t he should be th e  m an low ered to 
th e  aid o f his cousin.

“ Bring th a t  b reak fas t?” Jack  
snapped, testily . f

“Yes, old m an. I t 's  w aiting  up 
above. B rought som e soup down w ith 
me."

"I ordered  tw o hours ago. W hat's 
been keeping you? I’m going to com­
plain of th e  service."

The cap ta in  saw  a t once th a t Jack  
was light-headed and he humored 
him.

"Yes, I would. Now drink th is 
soup.”

T he Im prisoned m an drained the 
bucket to  the  la s t drop.

Ned loosened th e  rope from  his own 
body and fastened  it about th a t of Ms 
cousin. H e gave the signal and Ja ck  
was h a u le l very carefu lly  to the su r­
face In such a way a s  no t to  collide 
with the  jam m ed tim bers t e a r  the top. 
C olter and B leyer lifted  th e  highgrader 
over the edge of the  well, w here he 
collapsed a t  once Into th e  arm s of his 
friends.

Moya, a flask In her hand, stooped 
over the  sick m an w here he lay on 
the  grass. H er fine face w as full of 
poignant sym pathy.

K llm eny's mind w as qu ite  c lear 
now. T h e  m an w as gau n t as a fam ­
ished wolf. B itten  deep Into his face 
w ere th e  lines th a t show ed how close­
ly he hrfd shaved death . But In his 
eye w as the  gay Inextinguishable 
gleam  of the  thoroughbred.

“A in 't I th e  q u itte r, Miss D w ight? 
K eeling over ju s t like a sick baby.”

T he young woman chol-ed over her 
answ er. "You m ustn’t ta lk  yet. D rink 
this, p lease.”

He drank, and la te r  he a te  sparing­
ly of the food she had hastily  gathered  
from  the d inner tab le  and  brought 
w ith her. In Jerky l it t le  sen tences he 
sketch  ?d h is adven ture, m ingling fic­
tion with fac t as the  fev er grew  on 
him again.

Bleyer, h im self a gam e man, could 
not w ithhold his adm ira tio n  a f te r  he 
had heard  C ap ta in  X ilm eny's story  of 
w hat he hgd found below. T he two, 
with Moya, w ere rid ing  behind the 
wagon In which th e  rescued m an lay.

“Think of the  luck of th e  fellow— 
boring aw ay a t th a t cave-in when any 
m inute a m illion tons of roc!: and d irt 
m ight tum ble dow n and  crush  the  life 
out of him. T h a t’s a big enough thing. 
B ut add to it h is gam e leg and his 
wound ant! s ta rv a tio n  on top of that.
I'll give It to  him for th e  gam es! fel­
low th a t  ever w ent dow n Into a 
m ine."

“T h a t 's  not a ll,"  the  cap ta in  added 
quietly . "H e m ust have  tunneled  In 
about tw enty-five feet when the root 
caved again. C lean bowled out ns he 
was, Ja ck  tack led  th e  Job a second 
tim e."

Moya could not th ink  of what had 
taken  place w ithout a film coming 
over her eyes and a sob choking her 
th ro a t. A vagabond and worse he

Istled u n l e s s  you come to tho hotel. 
Moya said in a  low voice.

He looked a t her, was abont to de­
cline. and changed his mind. The ap­
peal In her eyes w as too potent.

" I ’m In the hands of my M ends. 
Settle it any way you like. Miss 
Dwight. Do w hatever you want with 
me, except put me back In th a t hell.'

A fter a doctor had seen Juck und 
taken care  of his ankle, a f te r  the 
tra ined  nurse had arrived  and Keen 
put In charge of the  sick room. Cap­
tain  KUmeny made a report to Moya 
and his sister.

“H e’s gone to  sleep already. The 
doctor says he’ll probably he as well 
as ever In a week, th anks to  you. 
Moya."

"T hanks to you. Ned," she am ended
“ H e sent to you th is  record of how 

he spent his tim e down there— said It 
might am use you.”

T he cap ta in  looked s tra ig h t a t her 
as he spoke.

“I'll read  It."
“Do. You’ll find som ething on the 

last page th a t will In terest you. Now, 
I’m going to say good night. I t 's  tim e 
little  g irls w ere In bed."

H e kissed his s is te r  and Moya, 
ra th e r  to th e  su rp rise  of the  la tte r for 
C aptain  KUmeny never Insisted upon 
the righ ts of a lover. T here  was 
som ething on his face she did not 
quite  understand. It w as as if he 
were saying good-by Instead  of good 
night.

She understood It presently . Ned 
had w ritten  a note and pinned It to 
the  last page o f the  little  book. She 
read  It twice, and then again in tears. 
It told her th a t the  soldier had read 
tru ly  the secre t her anxiety  had Haunt 
ed in the  face of all her friends.

I t ’s no go, d ea r  girl. You've done 
your best, but you don 't love me. You 
never will. A fraid there 's  no way left 
hut fo r me to release you. So you 're 
free again, little  s\ ee theart.

“ I know you won’t m isunderstand. 
N ever in my life have I cared for you 
so much as I do tonight. But curing 
Isn’t enough. I've had my chance and 
couldn’t win out. May you have good 
hunting  w herever you go.”

T he note was signed “Ned."
H er betro thed had played the  game 

like the  gentlem an he was to a losing 
finish. She knew he would not whim­
per o r complain, th a t he would meet 
her tom orrow  cheerfu lly  and easily, 
hiding even from her the wound In 
his heart. He w as a b e tte r man than 
his cousin. She could not deny to her­
se lf th a t his ga llan try  had a finer 
edge. H is sense of right was better 
developed and h is courage quite  ns 
steady. Ned KUmeny had won his 
V. C. before he w as twenty-five. He 
had carried  to a successful Issue one 
of the  most delicate diplom atic mis­
sions o f recent years. Everybody con 
ceded th a t he had a fu tu re . If  Jack 
had never appeared  on her horizon 
she would have m arried Ned and been 
to him a loving wife. B ut the harura 
sea rum cousin had m ade th is impos­
sible.

W hy? Why had her rovin'- heart 
gone out to th is a ttrac tiv e  scam p who 
did not w ant her love or ca re  for It? 
She did not know. T he thing w as as 
unexplnlnable as It was Inescapable.
All the train ing  of her life bad shaped 
her to o ther ends. Lady Farquhar 
would explain It as a glam or cast by 
a foolish g irl's fnney. But Moya knew 
the  tide of feeling which raced 
through her was born not of fancy but

would m ake a in fe r  husband  fo r Moya
than tills forceful ad v en tu re r . It waa
quite  likely to he on th e  c a rd s  th a t  he 
cured nothing for h er friend . Indeed.
his d espera te  flirta tion  w ith  Jo y c e  In­
dicated  as much. M oreover, Moya 
would not m arry  a m an whom  she 
could not respect, one w ho m ad e  h is 
living by d ishonest p rac tices. B ut In 
sp ile of all these o b jec tions M iss KII- 
meny told her cousin how Moya had 
fought for hla life ag a ln a t rid ic u le  and 
unbelief, regard less o f  w h a t uny of 
them  m ight th ink  of her.

He m ade one com m ent w hen ahe 
had finished. "So I huve to  th an k  
Moya Dwight fo r my life ."

"Moya alone. They laughed  a t  her, 
hut she wouldn't give up. I n ev e r saw  
anybody ao stubborn. T h e re 's  som e­
thing splendid In her. She d id n ’t r a re  
what any of us thought. T he one th in g  
In her mind wus th a t aha  w as going to 
save you. So Mr. B leyer h a d  to  get 
up from d inner and find out from  th* 
m aps w here the  pipe w ent. H e  tra c e d  
It to th e  old west sh a ft o f  th e  G olden 
Nugget."

"And w hat did you th in k ?"  h e  asked , 
watching her steadily .

“I adm ired her pluck trem en d o u sly ."
“Did V erlnder—and  B leyer— an d  

Lady F arq u h ar?"
"How do I know w hat they  th o u g h t?"  

flamed the  girl. " I f  M r.V erlnder la cad
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of the  tru e  romance.

CHAPTER XVII
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CHAPTER XVI

Captain Kilmeny Retires
A voice calling  Ills nam e from  the  

top  o f th e  sh a ft b rough t Ja c k  K ilm eny 
back to  consciousness. H e answ ered .

A shout o f  Joy boom ed dow n to  him 
In C o lte r 's  heavy  bnsa. H e could hear, 
too, th e  sw eet tro u b led  ton es o f a 
wom an.

"H u rry , pleasp, h u rry . . . , T hank 
God, we re  In tim e."

“Got th a t  b re a k fa s t w ith  you. little  
neighbor,” Ja c k  called  up w eakly . He 
did not need to be to ld  th a t Moya 
D w ight waa above, and. t in e s  sh e  w as 
there, o f course  ahe had  b rought him

Two in a Bucket
Jack  heard the story of his rescue 

from India. He surprised  her alone 
In the  breakfast-room  by hobbling In 
one morning a f te r  the  rest had gone.

She popped a question d irectly  at 
him. "Did the doctor say  you could 
get up?"

DIdn t ask him," he answ ered with 
a laugh, and dropped Into a sea t across 
the  table.

Shaven, and dressed In a clean fresh ­
ly pressed suit, he looked a different 
man from the haggard grimy vagabond 
Captain Kilmeny had brought back 
with him three days earlie r. The eyes 
were still ra th e r  sunken and the face 
a bit drawn, but o therw ise he w as Ids 
very competent and debonair se lf His 
“Good mornln', India." was as cheery 
and m atte r of fact as If those five 
days of horror had never existed 

“Don't believe It will hurt you.” Her 
gilt e. es were warm In the ir ap­

proval of him. "You look a lot fitter 
than  you did even yesterday. I t ' ,  aw 

>ou around again

"You know about h e r  and  N ed?"
Yes.”

a b e tte r m an th a n  you are ,

I Cousin Jack.' 
"I'm enjoying it. m yself,” he eon 

ih«? '1' “Anything of Im portance 
th a t covered dish over there?”

in

B ut Even In H I, D ehriou. Condition 
He S tuck to Hie Work in the Tunnel.

m ight be, hut Jack  Kilmeny held her 
love beyond recall. It was atelese in 
rem ind herself that he was unworthy 
N one th e  less, she gloried in the  splen­
did courage o f the man. W hatever 
else he m ight he. Jack Kilmeny was 
every  inch a man

T here  was a little  discussion be- 
tw een  C olter nnd Captain Kilmeny „  
to  which of them  should take c . 4  “  
the  Invalid. The captain urged thal 
he would get better care the  hotel 
w here  Lady F u r t h e r  and India could

" '  V ™ '  Co1' "  refe rred  the m a tte r  to  Jack

h T f "  T f  811 ahout lt' ” *h,> ordered 
handing him the hacon. Then w ith >
shudder. she added : "M „s, „ "„ J 'h e e n  
ro ther awful down tln re .”

“Bad enough,” he adm itted  lightly. 
•Tell me.“ sh e  leaned forw ard.

chin n hand.
“W hat's the  use? Those fellows put

r J l Z r  r°Ur hr°,her ,ook u»'
.  lsn ,t aM- Npd *ays It Is per- 

tly  m arvelous the  way you dug that 
tunne! and escaped from being crushed.

Z j r  '*  “  ag,“ n a f te r  “  had

“C ouldn't lie down and quit, could 
A man In the  hole I w as can 't pick 

| !,n^ rho ,’M‘ ” He sm iled lazily at her 
Mm fr ' m' a Phi.e handed

My tu rn  to ask

'•rtn  not going to burden Lady T a r  
q . h . r  o r India. Colter e .„  loo\  
fo r m e ,' the sick man said 

" I t 'a  no tro u b le  India w o r t  Da sat

him by the  waiter.
questions, t w ant , h(? fu || f

h.ow • "  lfue**ed 1 « a s  m the 
Shaft of the  Oolden N uggetT '

H aven 't you heard?  It

"H e's 
Ja c k .’

’Yes.”
B ut you won’t  le t him hav e  h er."
« o , by a — d, not unless she loves

him.”

She would have loved him  if  It 
hadn t been fo r you."

" io u  m ean she  loves m e?”
She Won't m arry  you. She c a n ’t."  
Why no t?  B ecause I don’t  belong 

to her social se t?"
No. T h a t would be reason  enough 

ror Joyce o r me, b u t I don 't th in k  It 
would stop  Moya.”

"You m ean— hlghgrad ing?"
Yes.”

Joyce  In terrup ted  fu r th e r  oonfl 
denees by m aking h er usual la te  ap­
pearance  for b re a k fa s t  At s igh t o f  KII- 
rneny her eyes brightened. L ife alw ays

a n o s ^ r 0'’'“ ln ,e re s ,ln * *»■ her when
she eo b e ,man W88 p resen ‘- In s tan tly  
she cam e forw ard  w ith a touch o f  re­
lu c tan t eagerness th a t  w as very effec-
tlve.

K lÍm e S y V 00 ° P ag8 ,n- °
In the  p re tty  b reak fast

d isplayed her so ft curvi
gown w hich

cs and th e  ripe
roundnesa of th ro a t and arm  she m ade 

wholly charm ing. If  .Inck
was overpow ered hp gave no sign o f  It.

Olad to  m eet yon.
» e r  eyes rained  sw eet p ity  on him

th ^ se re n lt* *  7""' en"”Kh '° ««■«■*
I rm o r  " ,  *  y° Un* >»*» ho t in

‘‘We— w e've been
yon.” «0 w orried  about

weal

was Moya
guessed It—from the tapp ing  on thè
pipe, you know.

"So I've been told. Now 1e r .  
the particu lars " His eves w .n! h 
•fralght Into hera and rested  i h e r T "  

india told Mm. She k « w

He laughed genially  and  w ithou t r e

r ; r , nL, ‘' A n f u , , y  mbhall I ring  fo r th e  w aite r?”
“r “> going rid ing  w ith 

ed and Moya, she  explained.
(TO BE CONTINUED )

T r a v e l e r  T e lU  o i

Odd DfitrtJ
T he great travel«, J  

Aus Just returned Iro^iT 
d iscovery  through Airy,] 
sp e n t w eeks under ik. —1

A rs,

under the
•he m em bers of the 
tb e  Touaregs, In order J  
w ays und custom«, j 
News. T he Totiareg,,  J 
o th e r  nomad tribe* thJ  
hura desert. She rtkiaj 
a  slav e  of his tribe »«, 
hi» m aste r, Instead o[ dim 

[ som e one in authority a 
ten t o f  the man whom*

I se rv e  and cuts through a, 
ew s of his cumel so tut 
wulk. H e then offer, | 
u su b s titu te  to the o r« ,

| e ra lly  glu<l to take him.
T h e  women are the an*

| o f  th is  tribe, It appears', 
th em se lves with sand atii 
w om en eut first, the itu . 
h av ing  w hat is left jts', 

j b eau ty  fo r  women among th 
is to be very fat. Lurk 
stu ffed  in the cruelest 
th e ir  eigh th  year. They 

I daily  w ith  oil and then 
sa n d  to  close up the pom. 
a re  so  fa t they are unablrj 
w ith o u t the  help of their
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■ ■ I d  as a n

enough—" She stopped, reca llin g  cer­
tain  obligations she w as u n d er to  th a t  
gentlem an.

“ Why did she do It?”
She flashed a look of fem in ine  s ro rn  

a t him. “You'll have to  ask  Moya 
th a t—If you w ant to know ."

H e nodded h is head slow ly. " T h a t 's  
Just w hat I'm  going to  do.”

You'll have m ore tim e to  ta lk  w ith  
her—now th a t Joyce Is engaged  and  
daren t flirt w ith you," h is cousin  su g ­
gested m aliciously.

Though he tried  to c a rry  th is  off 
with a laugh, the  color m ounted  to  his 
face. "I've been severa l k inds o f an  
Idiot in my tim e.”

Don t you dare try  any  no n sen se  
With Moya," h er friend  cried , a  l i ttle  
fiercely.

‘No,’’ he agreed.
S he 's not Joyce."

H e had an answ er fo r th a t. “I ’d 
m arry  h er tom orrow  If sh e’d ta k e  m e.” 

“Yon m ean you . , , ?"
Yes. F rom  th e  first day  I m et h e r  

"gain . And I d idn 't know  lt till I 
w as down In th a t hell hole, S ha ll 1 
tell you som ething?” H e p u t h is arm s 
on the  tab le  and leaned tow ard  h er 
w ith sh in ing  eyes. "She w as w ith  me 
down th e re  m ost o f th e  tim e. Any 
hne I stopped to listen  I could h e a r  

her w hisper courage In th a t  low, sw eet 
voice o f hers."

T he Cuticur, Toile' B ^ P
H av ing  cleared your skiai->| " V  . 
by making  Cutirán « J  J™ * '  
c ib i I r .’par i’ ns. T ,* v  ?
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CARD ROOM NO 11 
TO SPEND VAC

W hen Mr. Mann of Any« 
w ith  tlie  Mrs. and jo 
vaca tio n  resort there sat tki 
so r tm e n t of fat gentleasi 
p inoch le and uneomfom 
w om en playing bridge or 

"W h a t th e  dickens do II 
vaca tio n  for?” Mr. Maos 
M rs. M ann.

A nd yet the plnocbli 
m ay be found at counties 
o f re so r ts . Grown men 
go on vacations and do 
th a n  p lay  cards or slmi 
boredom , says the Clnciu 

T h ese  people could 
sons from  their children, 
o p p o rtu n ity  to let loose 
p re ss io n s of the year and 
sh o u tin g  an d  playing.

O f course, every fat 
c a n ’t  p lay  Indian or tag. 
le a rn  th e  lesson of letting 
g e t in to  healthful paths. & 
aw ay  from  the  hotel steps 
a lo n g  tree-covered trails * 
sw eet-sm elling  euunlry nas* |  

T h e re  a re  a thousand Ik 
do th a t  w ould reduce hit J 
p u t h im  in fa r better com» 
th e  vaca tio n  ends— that la 
Is an  Invalid.
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