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lengtb cid be !ay down the law ta
Joe Famiey, whci was ta have charge of
the water-can, whence a stream of
watem miust bie kept constantly playiug
upon the working drill.

Finally bie signified bis satisfaction
witb the arrangements, and nodded ta
Flanders ta take bis place. The
younger man croucbed down beside
the rock with the sbortest 'drill beld
firmiy in bath bauds, its tempered
point restinK against the granite. Gas-
sey was just bchind, bis feet soiidiy
planted ou the ground, bis hammer
heid ready for the. swing, al bis mus-
cles teuse.

"Strike !" shouted the umipire.
Almost with the ward down came

the sledge upan the drill-bead. Around
the bamnier swung; but before' it
couid descend again Flanders. bad
tumned the point a fraction of an inch,
and witb the second stroke there hop-
ped out a emnai! triaugular chip o.f
rock. Sa they coutinucd. striking
and turning, striking and turniug,
stcadiiy griflding the drill-point dawn
into the block's stubborn grain.

"«Quarter minute t" annnounced the
time-keeper; then: 'Half! Three-
quarterslt, and finaily, as the baud on
bis stop-watch was completing its cir-
cuit, hie began ta cal! the seconds:
"Que, two, three, four, five, six---

Stili holding fast with his right hand
ta the drull in use, Flanders uow

eacbed out with bis left for tbe next
longer anc lu the sequence. Warking
the new anc towards the haie, hie
quickiy shifted the twa as tbe hammer
rose fram a stroke, making the ex-
change sa deftiy that theme was no
ueed for Gassey t alater the steady,

egular swing.
"Severi, eigbt, nine," went on the

time-keeper, emiphasizing each call
with a pump-handle movemeut of bis
arm.

Fianders had reached out uaw, and
grasped with bis free hand a hammer
lyiug beside hlm on tbe ground.

"Ten !" rang out the voice* of the
time-keeper, and at the :word Flanders
sprang ta bis feet, swinging as bis
hammer aà lbe arase, while Gassey
simultaneously drbpped and taok bis
patner's former post at the dril. Sa
precise and accurate had been their
exchange of places that nat ta the
niost caefully attuned car could there
be detected the slightest variation in
the measured rhythm o! the cliuking
steel.

A oar o! approvai fromn the stand
marked the performance o! the feat,
anid more and more frieudly became
the encouraging shouts' as tbe "talent"
amnong the onlookers noted that the
team had made two luches and tbree-
quarters on their fist essay.

"If they keep up that iick," gioomily
pragnosticated White Chip Martin
who, ou the strength o! Flauders'
rumored disability, had wagered heav-
ily against the pair, "l'Il he cauntin'
tics home tonighit 'stid ' btîyin' wiiie
down at the Brown Palace as I was
fgî'rin'."

And, indeed, theme seemed little
qi'estion of their abiiity to 'keep uip
the lick." Minute after minute pass-ed; yet the interchange of labor was
always featly effected; flane o! the
drills battered or broke; instead of
manifesting weakness, Fiauders actii-
ally seerned to grow stronger and more
eager; and the hale bored itself deeper
and ever deeper into the granite. True.
the score ran appreciabiy bettel' when
Ca ssey was doing the striking; but
stili they hcld fairiy weli ta a general
average, each o! themn maintaining a
sPeed of fromq sixty ta sixty-five blaws
to the mintite.«

At the end of the twelfth minute,
Mlien Gassey again taok bis turn at
the han-mer, lie saw by the marks on
the drill that they had made a total of
twcnty-seven luches, and that, barring
accidents, the pirize was theirs alrcady.
An' overmasteriug ambition suddentiy
beset him.

"Let's beat the world's record.
Rid,." he proposed at.dticiously ta his
Conipanion. "Seveuty-fivc ta the min-
ute it goes ?"

Fianders nodded assent. He, ton~.
%v"-; intoxicated with their immninewi
stlccess, anid an unaccustamed pgrlii
broke aver bis satuine cauntenance.
ail bespattemed as it was with the grît-
tY inud froni the drill-hole.

"Clink! Ci1ink!, Clink !" the hammer1 thongh, it had'been a stick of ldndl- ing at hier skirts., She made- ber way
rang in accentuated tempo, and ing-wood. Grasping the shortened along in uncertain, nervous fashion,
F1hnders, respondin 5 to its demand, be- tool in bis rigbt hand, ^while bie seiz-~ and bier iigbt blue eyes wore the
gan turning his dril wîth almast fever- ed the drill with his left. hie resumed tinmi'. haunted expression of a rabbit'sish activity. bis desperate striking, alone. _when the dogs are ciosing in.The crowd, quick to compréecnd, Bang, bang, bang, bang, bang! He Just as 'S'le passed the two minets,ieaned forward, sulent in its intense ex- rained down the blows with the speedth saleofhecirnabyl
pectancy, eagerly foliowing everyr and precision of a blacksmith at bisth mleofhecidnabyI
movement of the two sweating, strain-1 anvil., Bang, bang, bang, bang, bang! kilts, stumbled and feul; but almost
ing men, every stroke of the hammer, No heed to the voice of -the time- before lie touched tbe sidewalk, Gas-
every bite of the drill as it deut deeper keeper now; no opportunity to change Sey had caugbt him- in -his armsanad
and 'deeper into the rock. the drill; no chance even to note the was awkwarçlly attem~pting, to soote

Gassey's bard, red face was aimost _progress of his efforts. Only the con- bis 'Voiferous hocwls. '.ýýI,
Ierocious with its scowl of fixeld pur-, centration of al bis faculties-mind, "%If you don 't mid, ma'aini PU
pose. His teeth were clencbed, bis beart, btain, muscle, and snes-upo carry hlm for a ýspei e said di0ê.eyes set in a determined glare, bis the driving of that drill. Up and déntl41 to the Mother. The port liti
forebead corrugated with swolien down his arm flew witb tbe momentum felier's clean tucked out."
veins. Tbe cords and muscles on bis of tbe eccentric on a Jïg-saw. The Witbout seeking permission, Plau-
breast and shouldef§ stood out like sound of bis hammer was no longer ders had scooped up the other ïi#
weits upon bis dripping skin. His separate beats, but ae continuous rolon bis well armn, an& so the er«
breath came witb each stroke of die of clinking cadences. He was lost, be- rnarched abreast down, the streer.,
hammer in' quick, iabored gasps like side bin1self, a madman, in tbe frenzy "Wbicb way was you going,= m1t
tbe puffing of a donkey-engine. of bis zeal. inquired Gassey. poiitely, inteàdn$

Yet faster and even faster bie urged -An tben the umpire had him by the with readyt mendacity to aver, as soë-
himself on. Ciankety-clankety-clank- shoulders and was dragging bimn back as sbe coUà pint but hier d si ài
etyclank!1 The melody of, his ringing.. from the block. that hee bimself was hcaded i~
strokes was beating to a veritabie "You fool," hie bellowed in Gassey's saine direction.
hornpipe, so swiftly and reguiarly hie nsensate car, "can't you bear me a 'To bis surprise sand con*#i.i
sent them in. hollerin' 'Time'? What ln Sam Hill however, the woman at bis qu*tiûn

And no* thé change was to lie are you tryin' ta do, any way? You'vc suddenly býrst into a storm of tîàrý_
made. The time-keeper was commenc- busted the world's record as it is 1" "1 ain't got nowhere1 9t0g,
ing bis n-onotonous cotint. Flanders Ten minutes later, wben Flan&lrs sobbed despairinuly. "'ebeen ,Pét
had secured the riew drill, and ws blinkingly opened bis eyes, and *came 0ut 'cause' codWt pay nmy ren~j
preparirg to step it into place-no back to the world-of realities, Gassey I can't git no wovlc to o an'",~
easy task, mark you; for the bole was a Tbompson was stili the center of- a don't kndw what'a a- Soin'f9 d *
good thirty inches deep, and the trans- tumultuous, wbooping mob, wbiehin- o f us 1',
fer must be mnade in an infinitesiial sisted on carrying him' about on its Encouraged by Gass ys syâ àp*l
fraction of a second. And then- shoulders, and would only desist whcn lnterest, sbe told her.-tO h"'b

Perhaps Flanders was slow iu mak- hie urged the necessity of ministering, Pitifu 8tOrY Of this ýw@tdos iéib~
ing the change; perhaps Gassey faiied to bis diâabled partner. Hierhulisband, a mhw-ee p àat
for once in the accuracy of bis stroke. White-iipped, but smiiing. the. lad Pas%. had becu-k0"AàSom.~'*.
Who can tell? Certain it is that, in- grasped bath of Gassey's homny hands mmuuths before b$- the prematUsre,,*
stead of the ringing impact of steel ln bis owu uninjured left. ploslîn of a blaut,. "4 wben the et
against steel tbere came sud(:deniy tbe d«Be keerful," cautioned. Gassey of 3gla funrl
duli, muffled thud of a beavy blow hastiy. "You do't want to Irolic iww fotuad heradt
upon unprotected flesh, and the sbarp around noné tao much with that #ame practlca:l Inieu. n the hopA
crack of a fractured bone. wing o' yourn." h dPpoi11« g heroelifanid . er ehildr4 e

Flanders toppied over as if hie had "Darn the game wing," ejaculated hadconedown to Deïver; therý h
been sbot, and bis rigbt arm, broken Flanders with supreme contempt. "i'm semred. to be no'tIac*e that sh. -*
at the eibow, trailed iimply on the goin' down to Denver. to have smre i, and now tb e end had *ome~
ground beside bim. Gassey buried bis fun. Come on, Gassey; we'vc' jest Evicted from hier lodgiugs, friend a~
ham mer from hlm and sprang to- got time ta ketcb tbe five forty-five l» and alone, she knew inot where:f îeî
ward bis disabled partner; but even - could find shelter for berself and, W-
in that moment of excruciating pain littie ones tbat nigbt, nor when % .>

the thought of iosig tbe prize so IV. morrow's breakfast was to comoe,
nearly won was uppermost iu the in- About ten o'ciack that evening Flan- "An' so you'rc George Seckln «
jured mn's mind. ders and bis partner stepped out of win toue atfully bended of"Don't chuck it up. Gassey," lie ap- tbe door of a Denver saloon and- ind ne r tlief. Ib e l Of auq.
pea.l"ed, astr ikin up o n one sroll- itroled-a trifle unsteady, it must be ously toid them ber haine.

der "Kepa-srikn'" Ten e oi-cnfessed-down the street. The tbat don't béat 801 An' hetcd over in a dead faint.
Thonipson gave a wild 'look to right broken arm was suspended lu a sling; acrost yots this w«yjý, whs, it ailei

and left. His own bhammer had been but otbertvise neither of the men 'a' took me a wboie week teb1hunt yt
tossed fuliy twenty feet away, but sbowed any trace of their strenuous up. I sure am in luck todayl1 40U
Flanders' lay ou> the grounid right to experiences of the afternoon. sec, Mis' Seckington"--cor.ylesceqdih3g
his hand. In the tbrong of passers-by was a ta expiain-"Seckîngton an' me, W

Snatciiing it up, hie snipped the littie, paie-faced woman in rusty black,- took a dlaim up on Clear Creek ah 't
stout hickory haft' across bis kuee as with two tired, fretful childrcu tugg- six year ago, an' we worked it awhf~

then caîkilatin' that it didn't amot't'
to sfiucks, we droppcd it; bt-an' .thhs
is the good part of it-last week Ïh*.
corne alan g a tenderfoot wantite to
l)uy, an' Seckington's abare i *
hundred an' fiftY-"

For the past halE minute, Fianders
had been vîgorously twitcbing at
Gassey's coat-sîceve. Now be growl-
cd, hoarselïv:

1'Half o thatfilve hundred's mbine,
ain't it ?"

"Seckington's share, I shouici gay,"
quickly corrected Gissey, "is five bun-
dred dollars, an' l'in here ta pay It
over to you mna'am.'"

And with tlîat bie ressed Into the
astounded woman's ?and five crisp
hundred-doliar bis, whicb heý had re-
ceived a fcw boums carlier as the prime
in the dmilling cantcst.

The partners brake. loose with diii-
-<culty from their beneficiary's thanici

and biessings, and waiked a block or
twa lu silence.

"It ain't no use for us to tbiulc o
holdin' the lease now," inaliy observ.
ed Fianders, nat çomplainingly, but sa
one stating a pertinent fact.

Gassey stopped short in bis medita.
tive saunter.

"iBy George, that'. so, ain't it ?» he
exclaimed. "I neyer thought of that 1"

The corners of bis mouth, under the
bristling mustache, drépped for a mo..
ment, and fils cyca grcw pensive. Theni

V hie baced hack bis ihotîlders, and the
aid, unconccmned smile eturned ta bis

"I don't keer, Kid," lbe asserted.
«We'rc men, an' we kin hustie; but

X! folks like he"-with a jerk of biB
thtîmb in the direction of the widow-
"they can't !"

Fianders siienfly nodd[ approval."Sure!t" was ail bie said.
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