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RKERS BIGGER

ers Easier \to = Idemtify
Year, 'Tis Said "' ©

Aug. 4.—Ontario’s. 1922
parkers will be manufac-
ronto, Macdonald & Co.
awarded the contraet on
of 14 cents per pair. The
s markers were made in
y-.the Canadian Color-
were ten tenders, 1ang-
cents, the lowest, to 23%
ighest. Three of them
American cohcerns.
.'1922 markers - should
the heart of the ¥speed
pom to that of the per-
omobile = speeders. Jet
-figures, an. inch- larger
on the 1921 markers,
b a background of pure
y effort was bent toward
attern and color scheme
give the greatest wvisi-

FREIGHT RATES
d Will Take Steps to
Present Tariff

, Aug. 4.—~That the
hilway Commissioners of
in the near future take
uce the freight rates on
ailways, was +the  an-
contained in a letter re-
e local Board of Trade
Hon. F. B. Carvell, the
ssioner. The iMontreal
ade recently addressed a
b the Railway Commis-
a reduction in rallway
commensurate with' the
cut in wages - mow in

TIME AT MADOC

il garden party was held
irection of the Cathelic
ties at Madoe, last even-
ber of people were pres-
leville and towns and vil-
s vicinity. Rev. Father
in charge of the proceed-

) Marshall left yester-
.R. and Great Lakes for
iCoast. The retura trip
Yellowstone Park, St.
icago.

'ed with smoke, Outside, -

«] reckon I'm a bad. c!tim m‘
ut I hope he makes "his gghway
before Applegate ‘shows up.”
«“Well, he's one tough milwt.y
but 1 dom’t ‘aim_to give hhn ‘away
right now. Shorty is a whole lot
retter proposition than:Dug Doble. o

Dave came Back to-the order of |

the day. “What do you want me to

do now.”

The cattleman looked him over.
~you damaged much?”

“No.”

~Burnt in the shoulder, I seed’

«“Won’t keep me from cwinxins a

sock and bossing & gang."

«Wore out, I reckomn?’? 7

] feel fine since breakfast—took
two cups of strong coffee.”

Again Crawford’s ‘eyes U‘ﬁ-".led
over his ally. They saw a - ‘ragged,
rede-eyed tramp, face and hands and|

-ms blackened with char and grim-=
he was
such a specimen of humanity as the
police would have a.rrented pmmpt—
ly on suspicion. But the shrewd
eyes of the cattleman saw more—a |-
spirit indomitable that would drive’
the weary, tormeauted body till it
dropped in its tracks, a guality of |
leadership that was a trumpet call
to the men Who with him, &
soul master of its: mtirmitles His
heart went out to the young fellow.
Wherefore hq grlnned and gave him
another johs Strong men today were
at a premium qlth Emeraon Cnvzo
ford.

“Ride over and ses how Bob's
comin’ out. We'll ‘take it here.”

Sanders swung to the saddle anf|
moved forward to the next fire front,
the one between Cattle and San Ja-
cinto Canons. Hart himself was
not there. There had come a call
for help from the man in chgrge of
the gang trying to hold the fire in
San Jacinto. He had ans {hat
summons long before daybreak and
had not yet returned.

The situation on the Cattle—San
Jacinto front was not enconraging.
The distance to be protected was
nearly a mile. Par;,ot the way was
along a ridge fairly easy to defend,
but a good deal of it lay in.lower
1and of timber and heavy brush.

Dave rode ‘along-the front, study-
ing the cdnteur of the country and
the chance ~ of defending it. His
judgment was that it could not ‘be
done with the men on'hand. ' He was
rot surg that the line eould be held
even ‘with:{ reinforcements. But
tehre was nothing for it bat to tiy.
He senta man to Crawford, urging
himito - get help to him as soon as
possible.

Then:he took -command of the
crew' already. in the field, rearrang-
ed the men so as to put the larger
part of his foree. in the most dan-
gerous loeality; and in default of &
sack seized a spreading branch as a
flail to beat out fire 'in the high
grass close to San Jacinto.

An hour later half a dozen strag-
giing men reported for duty. Shorty
was one of them. :

“The oi® man cayn’t spare any
more,” the rustler explaiged. “He
had to hustle Steve. and his gang
outa their blankets to go help Bob
Hart. They say Hart’s in a heluva
bad way. The fire’s jumped the
trail-cretk and is spreading’ oyer
the country. He’s runnin’ another
tzail further back.”

It occurred to Dave that if the
wind changed suddenly and height-
eped, it- would sweep a back-fire
round him and cut off the retreat of
his crew. He sent & weary lad back
to keep watch onmn it and report any
change of direction in that vicinity.

After which he  forgot all about
chances of danger-from the rear. His
hands and mind were more than
busy trying to drive back the snarl-
ing, ravenous beast in front of him.
He might have found time to take
other precautions if he had known
that the exhausted boy sent to watch
against a back-fire had, with the
coming of night, fallen asleep .in a
draw.

CHAPTER XXXVII
Shorty Asks a Question

When Shorty separated from Do-
ble in Frio Canon he rode inconspic-
uously to a temejon where he could
be snugly hidden from the public
gaze and yet meet
whom he could trust at least as
long as he could keep Kis eyes on
toem,
good time in the only way he knew
how. Another purpose was coupled
with this; he was not going to drink
enough to interfere with reasonable
caution.

Shorty’s  dissipated
were interfered with shortly after
midnight. A Mexican c¢ame in to
the drinking-place with mnews. The
world was on fire, at least that part
c? it which interestéd the cattlemen
o7 the Malapid istriet. ' The blaze
had started back of Beéar Canon and
Lad been swept by 'the wind ‘across
to Cattle and San Jacinto.. The oil
field adjacent had been licked up
ai. devery reservoir and sump was
in flames. The whole range would

pleasures

a few “pals’,

His intention was to have ai}

calling for mé“i.m power to
build trails and wield flails, This'
‘was the ‘sum of thé news. It was
not “strictly accurate, tﬂt it lerv“
to rouse Shorty lt“

He rose and ‘the Mm—
say that fire mwm"”
“Bear Canom, [
“And it's crossed ﬁ"l&c!nto?
“Like wildfire*  The slim va~
quero-made a gestire @il in-clusive.
“Nt -runs, senor, like a tﬂ‘hmd
jack-rabbit. Nothing will stop 'it—
nothing. It is sent by heaven for
a punishment.”

nnmn'n mm ‘rnnted

The rustier fell lnto a somber sil-
ence. He drank no  more. The
dark<lashed eyes of --the Mexican
girls slanted his way in vain. He
stared sallenly st the table: in front
of him. ‘A problem had pushed it-
self ’htn his _ consciousness, one he
could not brush aside or ignore.

If the fire had started back of
Bear Canon, what ‘agency has set it

last nightat that very  spot. “If
there had been a fire there during
the t ‘he must have kmown it.
Thes when had te fire started? And
how? They had seen te faint
smoke of it as they rode away, the

muler muh heaiwny - Was it re-
nmloto-mmﬁ‘;m:ou

them?

Eml!ntﬂnr this peseibility, there |t
‘remained—Dug ‘ Doble.  Had Dug
fired the brush while his companion
was sadding for the 'start? The
more Shorty cemsidered this possi-'
bility, the greater forcé it acquired
in his mind. Dug’s hatred of Crawed
fcrd, Hart, and especially Sanders
would be satiated in part at least if
he could wipe their oil bonanza from
the. map. The wind had been right.
Doble was no fool. He knew that if
the fire ran wild in the chaparral
only a miracle could save the Jack-
pot reservoirs and plant from des-
truction.

Other evidb\nce accumulated. Cry-
tic remarks
the day. nxiety to see Steel-\
man immediat€ly. © A certain man-}
ner of ill-repressed triumph when-
ever he mentlaneﬂ Sanders or Craw:-
ford. These holstered Shorty’s grow
ing opinion that the man had delib-
erately fired the . chaparral from a
:8pirit of revenge.

Shorty was an outlaw and a bad
man, He had killed, and might at
any, time kill again.. To save the
Jackpot from destruction he would
not have made a turn of the hand.
L ButS horty was a cattleman. He had
been brenght up in the saddle and
bad known the whine of the lariat
and the dust of the drag drive all
his days. Bvery man has his code
'Three things stood out in that of
Shorty. - He was loyal to.the hand
that ‘paid him, he stood by "his
pals, and he believed in and after
kis own fashioned loved. cattle and
the life of which they were the ecen-
tzal fact. ' To destroy the range feed
wantonly was a crime so nefarious
that he counld not believe Doble guil-
ty of it. And yet—

He could not let the matter lie in
thought. He had left h nd-tte
th.aught.\' He had left the tende-
jon and rode to Steelman’s house.
Before entering he examined care-
fully botk of his long-barreled for-
ty-fives. He made sure that the six-
shooters were in perfect order and
that they rested free iz tne holsters.
That sixth sense acquired by “bad
men;,” by means of which they sniff
danger when it is close, was telling
him that smoke would rise before he
left the touse.

He stepped to the porch and|
knocked. There came a moment’s
silence, ' 'a low-pitched murmur of
wispering voices carried through an
}open window, the shuffling of feet.
.'The door was opened by Brad Steel-
man. He was alone in the room.

‘“Where’s Dug?” asked Shorty
bluntly. :

“Why, Dug—why, he’s here, Shor-

ty. Didn’t know it was you. "Lowed
it might be some one else. So he
stepped into another room.”
. The short cowpuncher walked in
and closed the door behind him. He
stood with his back to it, facing
the other door of the room.

“Did you hire Dug to fire the
ckaparral” he asked, his voice om-
inously guiet.

A flicker of fear shot to the eyeées
of the oil promoter. He recognized
signs of peril and his heart was
drenched with an jcy chill. Shorty
was going to turn on him, had bo-
come & menace.

“—I dunno what you men,” he
quavered. “TI'll call Dug if yon'wan-
ta see. him.” Hebemtouhnme
toward the inner room.

¢in on the arm, ‘-_ﬁﬂ did ‘you | move

nmuuhot&yomurgno&m-. :

"Doble made during.
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't do m&"‘ once.
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“Yop sheeép ain’t. on the sonth
slope’ ‘rn:e ghorty's m!nd ‘had |
ed forward .one notch toward eer
tainty. = Steelman’s manner was}
that of man dodging the lssye. It
carried’ mno conviction of - inno-
cence. “How - muét yot myin
hu?n . N
'me door leth “inner reom open-
ec. Dug Doble’s hig frame filled
the entrance, Mm of the two
gunmen searched each other. Those

“|of Doble asked a gmestiom. Had
it come to a-‘showdown? . Steelman |
sidled over to .the desk where he sy

worked and sat down.1p front of it.
His right hand dropped into av open
Crawer, apparently catelessly and

without intent. -
Shorty knew at once that Doble
had beea drinking heavily., . The
. was morose and "Sullen. = His

else had been .camping  close tojthe o
This was possible, but not{had ¢
{Hkely. ‘For they would probably|both
have seen signs of the other evening|tl
camp-fire.

of the. eyes. Nelthgr lnd any fear.
The emaotions that dominated were
cold rage and caution. Every sense
and merve in each focalized to one
purpose—to kill withont being killed.
|  “When yore's iz mine, Dug.”

“Is this yore’s?”

“Sure is.
from you, I've let yore ngly temper
ride me.. 'When you killed Tim Har-
rigan . yam got me in bad. Not the:
first time either. But I'm damned if
'l ride with a coyote low-down
enough to lnn-n the range .

/QNov”

“NO ”

, eolotwu -high. Plainly he was'ter
going?'  He and Doble had camped |p:in :

; m‘ ‘into’ mn uuﬁh eonf pﬁctet

LYs wong tor * mp’!kept liguor and from a shelf helped

|back door. His eyes searched the

and rose.

’mmunmod Nonmmxe

mmxm-o:m
on his nerves. I e took another
_Ilﬂhknnddecidedltmumew

foot @id not disturb the outlaw. He
had not killed him, and if he had it
wuld!un“mdenoﬂm?vy
softly- for a large man, he passed to
the inner room and toward the back
door. He' deflected ~“his coutse to a
cupboard’ where he 'knew Steelman

himself to an unbroken guart bottle
of bourbon. He knew himself well
enough to know that during the next
twenty-four hours *he would want
whiskey badly.

Slowly he unlocked and opemd the

yard and the open beyond ' to make

From the desk came the sharp
felt his hat lift.. as a bullet ‘tore
fhrough the rim. - H's eyes swept to
Steelman, who had been a negligible
factor in his calculations.” -The man
fired again;and; blew out the light.
In the..darkness: Shoprty: swept: rout

shots were directed toward th man
behind the desk, the next two at the
spot where Doble had been standing.
Another gun ‘was booming in the
room, perhaps two. Yellow  fire
flashes ripped the blwokne.s.

Shortly whipped open the door/at
his back, slid through it, and kicked
it shut -with his foot as he leaped
from the porch. At the same moment

.| he thought he heard a groan.

Swiftly Bie ran to the cottonwood

jerked loose the knot, swung to the
saddle, and galloped out of town.

The drumming of hoofs came down
the wind to a young fellow returning
from a flate call on his sweetheart.
He wondered ‘who was in such a
hurry.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL.

Dug Doble Rides Into The Hills

The booming of the guns died
down. The acrid smoke that filled
the room lfted to shredded sirta. A
man’s deep breathing was the only
sound in the Hheavy darkness.

Presently came a soft football of |
some one moving cautiously. A
match flared; A hand -upped the
flame for an instant to steady it be-
fore the match moved toward the
wick of a kerosent lamp.

Dug Doble’s first thought was for
his own. safety. The -house door
was closed, the window blinds ‘were
down.. He had heard the beat of
hoofs die away on the road. But
he did not intend to be caughi by a
trick. < He stepped forward, locked
the door, and made sure the blinds
were offering no cracks of 1light’
Satisfled that all was well, he turned
to the “figule sprawled on the floor
with -outflung arms.

“Dead as a stuck shote,” he said
callously after he had turned the body
over. “Got him plumb through the
forehead—in the dark, - too. Sonie
shootin’, Shorty.”

He stood looking dewn at the
face of the man whose. b!lh bad;

‘treachery. Even in-death it-hed none
of that dignity which gometimes is
lent to those whose lives have been
full of meanness and ‘guile. But
though Doble looked athis late ally,
he was not thinking about him. He |

of action.

ed 'you a question.”

The cold exetotuxonmunm
ed into those of the other man;
“Howcome you to hire Dug to burn’

probably be wiped out before the

-

1
“Hold yore hawsses, Brad. I uk-

gave forth a hﬁ““

,smoke. —An examination w‘ﬂtm

angry bark of a revolver. Shortly

both guns and: fired.. His first zwo|mddleba€5 Leading  the horse out

where he had left his horse tied. He|

fpun’ so many cohwebs of decelt and ¢

was mapping out - his mre course | t

mmm-mmmmm 8

sore that mefther his. enemy mor 2
gheriff’s posse was lurking ‘' in ‘the
prush for him. He crept out to the
stable, revolver in' - hand. -Here he
saddled i the dark, “deftly and
rapidly, thrusting the bottle of whis-
Lkey, i1ito one .ofl the md the
into the mesquite, he swung to the
saddle and rode away.

He was still in the saddle when the
peaks above caught the morning sun
low in a shaft of golden light. .Far
up in_the guiches the new fallen
snow reflected the dawn’s pink.

In ‘a pocket of the hills,Doble un-
saddled. He hebbled his horse and
turned it loose {0 graze while he lay
down under a pine with the bottle
for a companion.

The man had always had a diﬂi—
cult temper. This had grown on him
and had been respoulble largely for
his decline in life. jt ‘had been no
part of his plan to ‘‘go bad” There
had been @ time when  he had been
headed for success in-the community.
He had held men’s reemct' even
though they had not liked him. Then
somehow, he had turned the wrong
corner and been unsble to retrace his
steps. {

‘He could even pui»t finger on the
time he had commenged to slip. It

had begun when he had

lwith Emerson Orawford about his
daughter Joyce. - S8horty and he had
done some brand-burning through a
wet blanket. But -he had not-gone
so far that a reéturn to respectability
was impossible. ‘A little rustling on
the guiet, with no evidence to fasten
itonone.wasnothﬁkt.ohuram
from society. He had gone ‘more lo-
finitely wrong after Sanders c¢ame
back to Malapi, The young ex-con-
viet, he tchose to ‘think, was. re-|
sponsible for the ecircumstances that
made of him an outlaw. “Crawford
and Sanders together had exposed
him and driven him from the haunts
of men to the hilis. He hated them
both with a bitter, morose virulence
his soul could not escape.

Throughout the day he oanﬂmed
to drink. This gave him mw
from himself. He still broeded in the
inferno of his own thought-circle. It
ig possible that a touch - of madness
‘had begun to affect hiz brain.  Cer-

il
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The silence |

.| " He blew out ‘the light and once |
{more ‘listenied. The  lifeless body of]
{his ally lying within “toueh of his |
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rown from shovels.
Nearer to Sam Jacinto Canon the
danger was more _acute. Dave did
Tot dare back-fire on, account of the
wind. ' He dynamited the timber to
a trail-break against the: howl-
. roaring wall of fire plunging for-

The dense cloud lifted m.&”mom-
Lent, swept away by an air current.
To the fire-fighters that glimpse of
the landscape told an appalling fact.
The demon had escaped below from
San Jacinto Canon and been swept
westward by a slant of wind with
the speed of an express train. They
were trapped by the back-fire in a
labyrinth. from - which there appear-
ed no escape. - Every path of exit was
blocked. The flames had leaped from
hilltop teo hilltop.

sult,
verge of pamic.
Dave spoke' quietly.

low me, and l&y toceﬁler

31at had fallen abpout them again,
working his way by instinct rather
than by sight. Twice he stopped, to
make sure that his men were-all at
‘heel. Several times he left them,
diving into the smoke to determine
which way they must go.

The dry, salt erackle of a dead pine
close at hand would bave told him,
éven if the oppressive heat had not,
that the fire would presently sweep
over the ground where they stood.
He drew the men steadily toward
Cattle Canon. :

In that furious, -murk-filled world
he could not be sure he was moving
in the right ' direction, though the
slope of the ground led him to think

them. The men staggered on in the
uncanny light which tinged even the
smoke.

- Dave stopped and gave sharp, crisp
orders. His voice was even and
steady. “Must be close to it now. Lie
back of these down trees with your

in' a minute. Shorty, you're boss of
the crew while I'm away.”

“You're gonna leave us to reast,”
a man accused, lnavoleethatm
half 'a scream. L%

Sanders did not stop to answer
him, but Shorty took the hysterical
man in hand. “Git down by that log
pronto or I' ‘bore a hole in you.
Ain’t you got sense ‘enough to .see
he’ll save us if there’s a chance?”

The man fell trembling to the
ground.

“Two men behind each log,” ordered
‘Shorty. “If yore  clothes git afire,
help each other put it out.”

They lay down and waited while
the fire swept above and around
thém, Fortunately the woods here
were not dense. Men prayed or curs-
w wept, according to their natures.
The logs in front of some of than
eaught fire and spread to their cloth-
ing. Storty's voleo emuncod them.

“gtick to it, boys.  Hell be _back

if he’s alive.”

ltoqtmnubeonmlymm»

ders’ volce rang- mgbuo the ju"x
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-'"_.%mnd from the fmeil. in the rear]
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The men gathered together to con-
‘Many = of them were ‘on the

. y. " “We've got a
chance if we keep our heads. There's
suoldmlnmzmnﬂwm Fol-

He plunged into the heavy smoke

so. ~Falling trees crashed about.

faces close to the ground. I'll be back’

L{utes, but it seemed héurs ‘before Sﬁn-?

them uqm.ammmum

|the approaching flames, and stumbled | bot

into a man. It

to get the unoonsclm v!alm to me

n-\f

Dave m the lnt man He

tunnel ‘had w0 drift.  The
: : moist and there ‘‘faf &
~“sm4nm|prhcmit near the

e ot the\men protesmd at m

"l’he nre’u*nck xnmduﬂm us out
ke rats,” one man urged. .  “This
in’'t no protection. We've just walk-
ed intoa trap. I'l tike my -chance
ouuide"

' Dave‘reached forward, a.nd lifted
one of Shorty’s guns tmm its holster.
“You'll stay right here, Dillon. * We
| didn’t make' it one minnte too soon.
The whole hill out there’s roaring.”

“I'll take my chance out there
That's my Jlookout,” said the man,
moving toward the entrance. :

“No. You'll ' stay !here.”
hard, chill gaze swept over his crew.

lon and othiers were wa' It is
your only chance, and Yifi hiere to

ltep"
«Dillon ‘took one,. a.nd went crump-

could move. Shortyhadknochd

{him down with' the batt- of his nlno-

inch-barrel revolver.

was licking in with ‘long, red; hung-

‘| vy tongues. 'rhe tnnnel timbers were |

smouldering.

‘just as though a mutiny had mot
been quelled’ 2’ mombent before. “Stay
down there. - Don't get up.”

He found an old tomato can and
used- it to throw water from the seep-
spring upon'the burning wood. Shor-
ty and one or\ two" other men helped
him. The heat near the mouth was
so intemse they could mot stand it.
Al! but Sanders collapsed and stag-
gered back to sink down to the fresh-
er air be!ow
" Their place of refuge packed with
smoke. - A tree crashed down at the

These, blazing, sent more heat in to
cook< the tortured 'men  in “In
that—bakehouse of” hell men’ lhmd
jagain thelr nature, cursing, praying

Dave’s {1

!s«ml*u;hem were ‘backing Dil- |
myoumkelt. nou'téquu\otm-

llngtot.hemnluﬂoorhfoumn.

Already smolcwulmu'thsme.
The fire had raced to its mouth and |

“Lie ‘down uthe the air |
close to ‘the ground,” ‘ordered Dave, | B

mouth and presently & second one. |

wag Shorty. - -He was |~
;.dnum; wWith him_the body of'nlg

man who had fainted. Sanders seiz-|cav
dmmddmmﬂaueymd
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The women of Malapi: responded
generously to the call Joyee iade up-
in them - to back ‘their men the
fight against the fire in the

‘They were simple folk of a Ta-
tion not far removed from the pion-
eer- one which hagd seftled the coun-
try.. .Some of them had come across
the plains . in white-topped movers’
wagons. Others had lain awake in
anxiety. on .account -of raiding Indians
on the war-path. All had lved lives
of frugal usefulness. It is character-

tnmpomtion to the field of battle.
The first shipment. . went : out

young woman who got results compe-
tently. |

A bn‘tung old lady with the glow
of winter apples in her wrinkled
cheeks remonstrated with her.

“You cam’t ‘do it all, dearie. If I
was you I'd go home and rest mow.
Take a nice long-nap and you'll feel
real fresh,” she said.

“I'm not tired,” replied Joyce. “Not
a bit. Think of those poor men out
there fighting the fire day and night
I'd be ashamed to quit.”

The ‘old lady’'s eyes admired the
clean, . fragrant ' girl packing sand-
wiches. She: sighed; regretfully. Not
long since—as her memory messured
time—$he too had ' boasted a clear

storming, or weeping as they lay.

The ‘prospect hole became a mad-
hevse. A big Hunmgarian, crazed by
‘the torment he was enduring, leaped
to his-feet and made for t.he blazing
hill outside.

“Buck there!” Dave shouted hoarse-
Iy. g

The big fellow rushed him. His
,Icader flung him back against the
irock wall, He rushed again, scream-
ing ig crazed anger. Sanders struck
hin: down with the long barrel of the
fcity-f.ve. The Hungarian lay where
he fell for a few minutes, then crawl-
ed MickK from the mouth of the pit.

At intervals others tried to break
out an¢ were driyen. back.

Dave’s eyebrows crisped away. He
counl scarcely draw a breath through
1his inflamed throat, His Byes were
|swollen and almost blinded with|
smoke. His lungs ached. Whenever
he took a step he staggered. But he
stuck to his job hardily. The tome-
to can moved more jerkily. It car-
ried less water. But it still comtin-
ued to drench the blazing timbers at:
Ithe mouth of the tunmel.

So Dpve held. the tunnel against |

the fire and against his own. racked.
and tortured men. Ocassionally he
lay down to breathe the air close to
the floor. There was no circulation,
for the tunmel enlded in a wall face.
But the smoke was not so heavy
cloge ‘to the ground. :

Man after man snccumbed to the
stupor of unconsciousness. Men chok-
ed, strangled, and = even died while
 their leader, his hair burnt and his
eyes almeost sightless, face and boiv
raw with agonizing wounds, crept
feebly ‘about his husiness of saving
their lives. :

Firecrisped and = exhausted, he|
dropped down at last into touhttul-
ness of pain. And tho flames, wll!ek

white' skin -that flushed to a ' becom-
ing pink on her smodth cheeks when
occasion called.

“A-well a-well, dearies, you’ll mever
be young but once. Make ye the most
of it,”" she said, a dream in her faded
eyes. _

Out of the heart of the girl a full-
throated laugh welled. “I'll do just
that, Auntie. Then Il grow some
day into a mice old lady like you.”
Joyce recurred to business in a mat-
ter-of-fact -voice. “How many more
of thé ham -sandwiches are there,
Mrs. Kent?” :

About sunset Joyce went home to
see that Keith ‘was behaving prover-
ly dnd - snatched two hours’ ‘sleep
‘while ghe could.: Another shipment
of food had to be sent out that night
and she.did not expect to get to bed
till ‘well into the small Jhours.

Keith was on hand when she awak-
Mtohctwwrﬂdoanout
to' the . fire.

«“I'll carry water, Joy, to the men.
Some one’s got to carry it, ain’t they,
‘n’ if I don’t mebbe a man'll hat to.”

The young mother shook her head
decigively. *“No, Keithie, you're too
little. Grow real fast and you’ll be
2 big boy 'soon.”

“You don’t ever lemme have any
fun,” he pouted. “I gotta go to bed
an’ sleep an’ sleep an’ sleep.”

She had no time to stay and ¢om-
fort *him. He ‘pulled . away sulkily
tron her good-night kiss and refused

to be plw‘tod. As-she moved -away
into the darkness, it n'ﬁ\hm a

as soon as she was out of sight he
would break down and wail.
He did. Keithmofthittemper-

more, |
m line otm lnduued over
 still burn- |

dreams. Keith

sound ‘of a hoehn‘m'&bu.
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