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8ir Vincent Should Be More
4 D ﬁ .ll «

8ir Vincent. Meredith, president of
the Bank of Montreal, says the ‘Can-
adian National Railways are being
run at a loss, and to save the tax-
payers from more loss he would have

the government divest itself of the|

ownership and operation of' this huge

raflway system and turn it over to a|

private corporation. The purpose of
substituting corporation for govern-
ment control would be the saving of
money td the taxpayers, and we must,
therefdre, conclude that Sir Vincent
has in mind some corporation which
would take over the roads and 6wt of

their gross earnings pay operating\ex-|

penses and fixed charges. The Fin-
ancial Times which, as in duty bound,
hails with approval anything said by
a bank president, declares that Sir
Vincent's suggestion, if acted upon,
. would save the country from 25 to 30
milllon dollars a year. Thus it is
sought to put the friends of public
ownership in the position of favoring
a dead loss to the people of Canada
arising from raftways deficits aggre-
gating 26 million dollars per annum.

But The Times is too modest in its
estimate. A corporation that could
operate the National Railway system
80 as to earn all working expenses
and fixed charges without help ‘from
the government would save the gov-
ernment nearer 50 million than 25
million a year. But no such corpora-
tion exists; it is the merest chimera.
‘Whether these roads remain under
public control or pass under corpora-
tion control the govegnment would be
called upon year after year to pay out
millions and millions of dollars to
keep them going. The Grand Trunk
Pagific, for example, under private
ownership, never pald operating ex-
penses even on the prairie sectlon!
Will the owners who could not pay
operating expenses in 1918 be able to
pay operating expenses and some ten
,million dollars in fixed charges in
1921 if the road be at once restored
to them by the-government? Could
the former owners of the Canadian
Northern, as prices are at present,
make that road earn emough to carry
its fixed charges at thig time? Could
any man or corporatidon run the In-
tercolonial or the National Transcon-
tinental so as to pay working ex-
penges and some return on the money]
invested? /

The cold fact is we are over built,
and we have to carry a big burden
of debt for superfluous mileage. Every
year money must come from the pub-
lic treasury to pay a crushing burden
of fixed charges no matter whether
-the roads be retained by the govern-
ment or placed under corporation
control,

That is a condition for which the
railway promoters and the railway
corporations are responsible. The gov-
ernment did not make the mess in
which we now find ourselves. It is
simply doing what it can to clean up
that mess. If Sir Vincent Meredlthﬁ@
knows of any corporation willing to
take the job off the handg of the gov-
ernment he should at once make pub-
lic fhat information. What he prob-
ably has in his mind is that the Can-
adian Pacific would be glad to take
some’ot the best paying portions of
the line, leaving the rest as junk on
the hands of the govefnment.

The Battle for tfne 0;:n Shop.

Never were ‘the public less iri‘.erested

lakor troubles than today, The
man on the street- who hears so much
about unemployment jumps to the con-
clusion that every man should be/
anxious just now to work for anything
he can gef. He has heard so much
about hjgh wages anda the ‘‘arrogance”
of the labor unions ‘that he may think
it a good thing to have the labor
market surfeited and wages g0 down
the totoggan. Yet organized labor is
pelther cowed nor helpless,

The unemployment is mainly among
the unskilled and unorganized lakor-
ers. The methanics and artisans now
idle are usually idle at this time of

n

the year. With the opening of spring
there should b® unwonted activity in;
many lines of business requiring skilled |
labor, notably building. The glump in |
the automobile business makes it quite
possible for steel producers to furnish
the building trade which last year was |
almost strangled by the scarcity of@
steel and cement, |

Anything like a tie-up -of building'
by a big strike would be a great dis- |
aster, but such a disaster is among
possitle problems whieh the New |
Year brings to the United States. The
United States Steel Corporation and|
the Bethlehem Steel”Corporation an-|
nounce that they will not sell to any|
customer who undertakes not to em-|
ploy non-union tabor. They do not!

s

say that a contractor may not m:lﬁy
union men, but they make it p -
cally impossible for him to do so by
wstipulating that he must maintain the
open shop. The man .about to erect
f ¥ky-scraper finds himself gored by
this dilemma. He cannot get his bulld-
ing material unless he recognizes the
open shop, and if he recognizes the
open shop he may not be able to get
any labor. Capital says to him yeu

must employ ndén-unfon men. Organ- R
ized labor eays you must do nothing |

f the kind.

In practice 'the impossitle situation !
works out, as impossible situations
gefierally do.  Force is met by cunning;
and the strong arm is crippled ¢ty cor-
ruption. The contractor, in order to
get his gteel, promises to employ non-
union men, and then he goes to the
labor union and 'on some excuse or an-
other gets a permit to do so. That
was done in New York city, but not
until Brindell, the labor leader now
under indictment had cleaned up an
enormous fortune. Not only was he
indicted, but also were wealthy con-
tractors who paid him to call _oft
strikes. But this-way of getting around
thé open shop difficulty canmnot long
brevail, Labor leaders ‘as a rule are
honest men, not of the Brindell stripe.
At any fate the buildipg trgde would
soon become de-unionized #f it be-
came generally known that the prin-
ciple of the closed shop had been vir-
tually abandoned .

The steel companies may have the
right to practice the open shop prin-
ciple in their own business if they see
fit. A large number of their employes
are newly arrived immigrants work-
ing under pretty hard conditions at
pretty lcw\ggy. As laté ps 1914 a
large number , of the United States
Steel Corporation’s employes worked
twelve hours a day seven days a week
and received two dollars per day. To
unionize these men would mean a de-
mand for higher wages, better living,
and consequent labor troubles. But
when the steel companies not only
maintain the open shop themselves,
but go further and say that their cus-
tomers must go and do the same, a far
different question is presented.

The comipanies say they are merely
meeting force with force. If the labor
unions can forbid a man to employ
non-union workmen, why cannot the
steel companies forbid ;him to employ
union ,men. It comes to this wunless
the unions give up the closed shop prin-
ciple for which thHey have struggled
80 many years. The unfortunate man
who has to find the labor will hire
nobody at all if he obeys steel com-
panies and labor unions -at the
same time. Capital is wildly
ghouting that should flout
the labor unions because they are
“Bolsheviki.”” Before long the labor
unions will think up some stronger
word to hurl at the capitalist. The
patient public as usual urges moder-
ation. Many rich men and powerful
corporations in the United States
frankly avow their intention of teach-
ing the working man a lesson he will
never forget. A natural threat:, but not
a wise one. The “treat ’em .rough”
remedy will not always succeed.

An All Day Job for One Man.

Toronto’s new transportation com-
mission is now in harness several
months but except for a statement is-
sued by Chairm@fh Ellis that a stag-
gering amount of money would have
to be spent to equip a complete ser-
vice nothing has yvet been disclosed to
indicate its policy to give the people
the service they are ‘hoping for. The
World fook ne objection to the per-
sonnel of the commission when it was
named, but it believed then and fur-
ther believes now, that the chairman-
ship of the local Hydro 1light an
power associated with the transporta-
tion problem calls for the exclusive
services of the man on the job. It is
a job, too, that calls for proper re-
muneration. Chairman Ellis may be
a prodigy but he will need to be if
he can retain his own business inter-
ests and at the same time occupy the

Park commission and do justice to the
big Toronto power, light and trans-
‘portation problem. The World thinks
Commyissioner Ellis has two many
ifons in the fire to make results ef-
fective in the matter of Toronto Hydro
and street car prpblem. :
- Globe’s Financial Survey.
The Globe prints.a fine review of
" the- findnicial and pusiness doings of
o Dast year but it fails to give a
&gﬁﬁiﬁ' of the part it played in aid-

Fing ‘the dlsastrous boom of the late

:months of 1819 and the early period
-0£:1920. To:the dupes who followed
the rabid spedulation in papers and
other industrial shares the_informa-
- tlon that the money market dried up
and. brought ebout a collapse is nei-
ther fhformative mor profitable. When
the various companies were doubling,
quadrupling and otherwise inflating
their capitals, The .Globe gave full
and advanceg information. Printing i
new certificates of non-par-value
shares, five for one looked an easy
way to make:money, and so it was
for the promoters.. The paper making
business is-no monopoly as the spe-
culators will find out when too late.
Port Arthur is to have three large
increased plants, and extra new plants
are being put up in several other pro-
vinces. The paper-making business
is a nice, clean industrial proposition
that will return a reasonable profit
with careful supervision. The com-
panies like some other‘industries, had
a profitable time during the war, but
the day of easy morfey is gone, and
the no-par-value shares will get
down to where they have an asset
value. Despite The Globe's solicitude
for the speculator and the investor, it
fajled to include an article in its fin-
ancial survey of the advantage of the
non-par-value shares, and the price
of newsprint continuing to range for
long at over six cents a pound. News-
print can be worked out and pay divi-
dends on the actual investment when
it comes to its normal price of three
cents a pound.

For Women Aldermen.

Now that the ecivic elections are
over a real start must be made in .tHe
problems that confront the new doun-
cil. One of these brought to netice
during the dying hours of the 1920
council, that of "the soocial
commission, mugt be handled and sat-
isfactorily cleaned up. In fact, it is the
day for cleaning up a lot of things that
have been allowed a EO-as8-you-please
gait. The social service commission
was a good movement, but it has bzen
allowed to run outside the supervision
of the city council. The “Inglebrook”
Earm is one of the results of neglect
of proper oﬁrsight. Commissions are
all rigl}t but even these bodies must
be kept up to the scratch. There is
still too much ‘duplication in the dis-
tribution of so-called public charity.
The two women aldermen could do
nothing better than start at once to
investigate the" soeial service commis-
sion. Let the investigation be a real
layman’s inquiry and not a Jjudicial
one involving considerable cost and
forgotten before the lengthy and use-

chairmanship of the Niagara Pa‘.!s{

less finding is reported.
Remarked in Pass'ng.

Is this an early spring or our esteeme

acquaintance, January Thaw ?
Ed L] .

Old friend Kerensky is bobbihg up
again. Seems as tho Russia's troubles
are far from over,

* -

Two New York footpads when arrested
wore horn-rimmed glasses. Spats were
not mentioned, being, ne doubt, too com-

monplace. ¥
-

»”

k2 .

New York gentleman took one drink
New Year's night and immediately called
the fire department to put him out. Pro-
hibition hath ‘er horrors no less than
iplenty,.

2 * s 3

The small-salaried man is an obstinate,
pig-headed, unreasonable, selfish fellow,
He simply refuses to go into a spasm
of grief over the falling p{!ces, says The
Char}eston‘ News-Courfer. In othér words
he is unsympathetic.

service,

& stick of dynamite, put it in a hip
pocket and went to work In a mule's
stall. The mule did the expected thing
and stable and all in it.disappeared. Thus
we Jearn mules and dynamite are most
efficlent when working together. .

- L ] ®

Two boys holding up citizens with guns
make an excellent argument for a short
sentence with a touch of the lash for
such offenders. Nothing would ®o
speedlly relieve their minds of auy ideas
of heroism in crime which they may
have.

ADVERTISING HELPED
INSTEADYING TRADE
F"re_:sideht of W, H, Rankin

- ‘Company Tells of Future
Business Conditions.

Nineteen twenty has tested the
flexibility of advertising and the re-
sourcefulness of advertisers. "It has
teen a year ‘of contrasts of abrupt
transitions. Almost overnight the in-
dustriad situation has changed. From
under-production industry has swung
to full production—the sellers’ mar-
ket became the buyers’ market,

Advertising during the last few
ménths of radical readjustment has
had a wonderful effeet in stabilizing
the busginess equilibrfum whi
been sQ near off .

These effects’ would have been etill
greater had more business houses
taken advantage of its able assist-
ance. The wise advertisers incredsed
advertising in the mnewspapers in
c.ties dnd towns ;where business was
best during the crugial period thru
which we have passed.

Non-Advertisers Heaviest Among

Business  Failures,

Eighty-four per cent. of the busi-
ness failures of the past year oc-
cured among ﬂrgns which did not
advertise, ' . .

This is the'assertion made by Brad-
street’'s Commercial Agency, which is

found in the business world today.
Bradstreet's compiled its informa-
tion from statistic8, not guesswork,
The importance-of: adveriising as a
business element must have been re-
garded as vital by. this great com-

wasted ‘the time of hundreds of treined
men _thruout the nation coliecting
and-tabulating this information. Brad-
Btreet’s thus points the way to one of
the elments of busSiness success, ;
Advertising Outlook for 1921.

Advertising agencies, The Advertis-
ing Association, The Audit Bureau of
Circulatien, Agricultural Press Asso-
ciation and the American Newspaper
Publishers’ Association have made
great headway in standardizing ad-
vertising practice, and eliminating
chances of failure, and to see that the

| (Continiitd From vYesterday’s World.)

1 He'd be pleased to have be move on, I

ch hm1 b

4s unbiased an authority as can bel

mercial agency, else it would not have |

| The Toronto Worlds
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¥ “Whatever I}ae's dﬁle?; here, it an't for
your good,” he replied.

Two-Bits came hurriedly into the réom,
eyes wide, face white, showing none of

“Tommy, they want you,"

naturally. -
“Yéun?  What for, Two-Bits?”
“l don't know, Tommy. . Hepburn
Riley an' Webb an’ the rest want you.
I don’t no'n what it 'is, Tommy, but it
must be serious.” :
Beck knew that something of grave
consequence impended the instant he set
foot in the bunk house of the men, Who
had been talking lowly, etol and eyed
him in sober silence. Hep! - cleared
his throat. : R
“Want to ask you somethin’, .
want you to tell these other men what
you said to me this noon.”
Tom hitched up his Beit. .
“If you want ‘em to know, why don’t
speak the p!'sco yourself? You re-
cali’ it, den’t you?”
“Better talk, tom,” Rlley advised.
“I don’t know. what this is W;
i don't know what différence X
said to Hepburn can make to the rest
& n“h:‘:;hlo wuu:g 2 m’&"i‘ﬁﬁ%
F Rill '8 r
at willing to repaat

what I said, I sure am
it. P

rn and I've had a little argu-
ment. It's been goin' on for some time.

it, but I sort of like this outfit.”

b t"on," Hepburn said i Hently.
“{ told you, Hepburn, and I'll tell you
sgain that this rench is gettin® a little
emall to both hold both of us. It seems
to shrink every day and I don’t get mo'éd
elbow rzvml nnyma:oro. “but so far as I'm
concerns 'm re
ded and ey shifted uneas-
iy from Bedk to. Hepbumrn,

“Yes, that's what you said to me. Now’|
you will tell the boys where you rod¢
this afternoon?”’ L -

Beck eyed him a long moment and
the foreman stared hﬁ;lcll:,‘u.“l\l":d buts
not quite composed, his | dark.
Once he bit his chew savagely, but his
expression did not change.

“I rode out of here straight up Sunny
Gulch, climbed out at the head, rode
those little dry gulches as far down as
Twenty Mile and came ujf the far ridge.
Then I took .a circle to the east and
came tome by the road.”

*You it bein® “the head of
Twenty Mie, then?”

“AGmit t?  Yes.”

“What time?” .

“Three o'clock or thereabouts’'—after

pause in which he considered.

“See any other men?’

'Not a man untit 1 got back.”

Hepburn looked about, Two-Bits mut-
-tered lorv:)l}; to himself. Riley dragged a
spur ac the floor slowly. mveg eye
in the room was on Beck, and Begk's
eyes were en Hepburn, °
th;"{:h'en will you te the boys how come

87 -

The foréeman drew-a gun and hoister
from behind him. It was Beck’s gun, He
drew it from the scabbard, broke it and
dxogped the cartridges into. his palm,
Three of the shells were empty.

The two gave one another starg for
stare. Hepburn was breathing rapidly
but his look was of a man who faces &
crisis with all confidence. Then he salid:

‘‘Somebody fired t%{?e shots at mé at
the head of Twenty Mile at three o'dlock
this afternoon.”

And- that sentence, tho it was an in-
dicment, was voiced more in a manner
of defence than in accusation, With
it Beck’'s expréssion changed; it becamé
alert, as tho following some play upon
which great stakes hung, but following
intelligently, not blind to the way of the
game. .

"l can explain those empty shells, I
took a shot at a coyote. on the way
back. I dida't see you, Hepburn, after
I ula‘lt here this afternoon umtil I got
ack. " : v

Webb got up. ’

“I guess that makes the case,” he
said to no one in particular.

Then to Tom: “I' was with! Dad; he
was ten rod ahead of ‘me. Th' shots
g?me from above and landed all around

" ‘

“We didn't have to look very hard
for somebody who wants to get rid of
Dad, but_we ‘wanted it from you, Beck.”

Riley roee, and the Jow stir which had
followed the revelation- subsided,

“Isn’t there something else you want
to say, Beck?’ he asked, ‘“Didn’t you
see any other man. Can’t you say some-
thing for yourself?’

‘T didn’t see any other man th's after
ndon,’” the other repiied, gtriving to make
Hepburn meet his gaze, “an, besides,
there don’t seem to be much to sa¥, I've
told my story. It's simple enough. You've
 heard the other story, whie seems
fsimple enough. Now it's my word
against Hepburn's . , an’ Webb's"'—
-as tho the last were an afterthought—
and of little matter. 7

Riley faced the circle of listeners.

““This i no boys' play,” he sald grimly,
“The foreman of the biggest outfit in
this country bhas been shot at, shot at
by somebody who didn’t come from cover
and give him even a fair show for a
fight. You know that there’s been Bad
blood between these two men. Tommy
admitted that, I hate like hell to think
he lost his;head over a quarrel and that
he’'d fight @ man from cover, but it
looks bag. -

“We can’'t have this go on! There's
‘been stealing and rumors of stealing for
 months. There's trouble coming over
water and fence, We've gotten along
like good neighbors for years, but now
trouble seems to be in the air. I don't
Bee that there’s mueh in it but te take
Tom to town and turn him over to the
sheriff.

|
|

advertiser receives 100°cents for every
dollar he spends for space, copy, art,
advertising service and circulation.
As a result, advertising is on -a firmer
basis today than it has ever been.

We aré approaching normai étimes,
The buyers’ market is the normal
market. It ‘ig’ the best market for
business in the long run. TFor it
makes mnecessary the integrity
manufacturing “and merchandizing
without which no lrusiness can long
endure.

Nowhere does advertising ghow its
real power—iis real necessity as on a
buyers’ market.

Advertising has proved itself
economic necessity, whose function is
to co-operate with real salesmen and
actually sell goods on a buyers’ mar-
ket . ! o

It is well to advertise at all times
—both on a sellers’ as well as a buy-
ers’ market. But it is'm vital to
use it most, when it is needed most.
That time is now.

Advertising .made great headway
during the war because ‘it stood the
test and made good in helping the
sale of Liberty bonds, the Red Cross,
the 18-45 Draft and Smileage ahd all
war activities. Business men knew
such advertising brought immediate
returns, hence they gained confidence
and commen more advertising in
their own business, thus advertising

moted to rank ‘with
other high-grade business,

In 1921 business men will make
greater use of this great advertising
power than ever before, and news-
papers, the great national as well as
local advertising medium, will be
used more by advertisers and adver-
tising agency men Wwho know their
great sales making as well as pres.
tige ruilding power.

CUTTING PRICE OF BISCUITS.
§t. John, N. B,, Jan. 3.—A promin-
ent biscuit manufacturing firm here
this morning announces a reduction of

* ¢ @
A stableman !n Uniontown, Pa,

K

found|

from one to two and a

pound in the prices of their outpu

in}'

4
an

was standardized, stabilized and pro-|
. banking and |

half ‘cents a |

i .. “Unless”—facing Beck. “Tommy, ain’t
| there anything you want to say? You've
‘rofuaed once, but I keep think'n' you've
| Bot something else you could tell us.”
|  “No, Riley, I'd be taking a chance by
| doing more talking tonight, “I'l} do, it
| when it will do me more good,” he said,
| but at his own words, brave tho they
sounded, his heart sank and a rage bofled
up '}r;] him, 1
“‘Then I'm afraid it's jail for you, son
Riley said. ”%I can—-' i " :
‘“‘Jail?”
Jane Hunter hd stepped into the bunk-
house. It was the first time she had
ever been there and that was reason
enough to rivet attemtion on her; but
now she came under circumstances which
were stressed, her face was white, Ilips
parted, eyves wide with a childlike won-
der, and, as she paused on the threshold
one hand against te casing, dredd was
in erT{'Y “r;f of her figure,
“Jail?” she repeated in a tr
voice, “And why?’ e
The silence was oppressive, and for
breath no one moved or spoke.
had not turned to face her: his
never left Hepburn’s face, and it
who broke the suspense
addresed to the foreman,
“Well?’—a chailenge,
Hepburn moved slowly
“There's been a littlé
Hunter,” her foreman said,
coming back, for*Beck had
ing at him." “It's @ nasty
{ikeiiit,d r:;onlfe of \lx’a like it. Even if he's
ncline a little h 3
thought better of Tomi’gt s
's"ll‘om?“
Slowly she turned Beck
“Yes. Tom. We'r .. We're sorry,
ma'am.” Dad stammered: then Tecovered,
and with an effort to belitt'a the situa-
tion by his manner, proceeded, “‘Some-
body did a small amount of shootin’ at
me this afternoon. ‘Webb, here, an’ I
was at the head of Twenty Mile and
somebody fired three times at me. Tom
come in tonight with three empty shells
in his gun. He . ., “he didn’t ex-
plain well enough to suit us, because all
he would Say was that he fired at g
coyote comin’ down the road, but—''
And you're going to take him to jafi?"
Her hand had gone slowly to her
throat, fingers clamping on a go'd locket
as if for support, Her eyes had become
| very dark.
{  "Well, ma’am, that's about a'l we can
Ido, turn him over to the sheriff,”” Hep-

a
Beck
eyes
wae he
with one word,

toward the girl.
trouble, Miss
his assurance
eased look-
ess; I don’t

to face
e .

{ quict, Beck ‘stole out Into the mosnlit

less permanent.” |

2 |lxse< »
‘%hﬂmmw ”;hon he came |’
he did

. heard

as there '’ s . ;
red her he#d back and body

lhgﬁ lvevﬁ{l: sﬂent.h' nerveus ffuxmf o

A babel of comments, g\l%& profa el
excited, relieved, arose, epburn Mand
th “lr:tcmcfros‘v : &ug‘tm < "ﬁ"l of
‘ ' N
blo:& under the bronzed n&hn' said: 2
“I thought you sald Yyou ’dnt see

I didn’t sée & man, you
" torted, and his eyes das
ont!" Beck re & N ey

bunk
3‘::?? :tuxened. i Riley, voice
t Tom's hand, shook it Era
didn’t you tell us, my
questioned.
The ‘rest stopped to hear the B
3 't want to, spill my- case be
thin et abre chowed hiw full hand,”
he lied. T had
: t6 look at the other who
lls—.aﬁ??mo Hunter had fled.
CHAPTER VIL,
. The Big Chance, : A
CURS later, after the reverend had
offered a strong, verbose prayer.
invoking the wrath of the Aimighty upon .
those who plot to strike ﬁ'nm-coﬁ?,
ufter the bunkhouse had finally becomie

irnee

Yt he

L AR o

hight, s
ved on towanrd the cotton-
m%:lsm:nd, m them, stood in their
: {s sides, shoulders
ed, irresolute,’ .The

its es
silver by the
black.

shadows, arms at
glacked as if

e:gint until she
wzomhngdld - ! ‘the dooryard. Then,
rather e::lfy,‘ha ¢limbed the wire fence
and met her. :

Without . words of mwu ¢
g Y0 5&',

R L g e g Sking fowii
\ad b “on. her

into her face siléntly.
rlry? but there had “been
cheeks, ai:’idﬂ:a'r'l\b_l. & !;hb? %5
smo eyes, ) 4
h‘"-wn.i' vi‘em ey trying to do to you?

ispered. ; .
sh‘e‘Thwe‘l;r gveere trying to t;em! me to Jail
for shooting at & man,” she answered
*Why did you lie for me? :

“Oh, you were in trouble!
know. I couldn’t think.
all so clearly, all in a_flash,
you needed was one’ little
someone else to make it right, and 1
didn’'t care beyond that. It was the only
way that mattered. If they had taken
you away !'g have been alone, whoily
O oa ‘betioved The Whett I told "em Y

°'iwo b?’b b

et . I didn’t taink.

o

I atdn’t

‘“You

“Believe? Believe? !
d!d‘gt msidn. It made no difference
to me what you had done. The only
thing I wanted to do was to set you

free, to clear you!”
“You’ , even if you thought
‘You'd lie for me ’};“I{.”d. /_

ra shot to kill a man?’ he in:

“1 didn’t know what you had—"

“You'd take a ci;g,nce like that? Why |

vould you, ma'am?”
' For : long moment their eyes, half-
seen to one another in those shadows,
clung almost fiercely, his lnquisltoryi
hers changing as wave followed wave o
emotion thru her body.

“Oh, I did it because it was the only
thing ‘I could do. I did it, Tom,
because I—" ;

He straightened sharply, and cut in :
‘7 know, ma'am; you did it because you
need me here on the ranch’”

His chest swelled a great breath
and he released her -hands, stepping back
nnd putting a Fand slowly to his head.

For an instant she made no sound.
Then she laughed strangely,

“Because I need you here . . { - Yes,
that was it. That was why I lled for
yon”, - She spoke with nervous rapidity,
rather breathlessly ;and one hani went
again to that locket, clutching it in a
cold ciasp. “I knew it was not like yo'u
to try to shoot e man unfairly, I didn’t
think there was much chance in lying.
All T saw was them taking you away and
leaving me here alone to face all this,
without anyone I can-trust, without any-
one to help me, That was why I lled to
them.”

Beck stood silently watching her. a
cold ‘moisture forming on h brow,
hands clenched as if he were hoiding
himself against the urge of some great
Impulse, ‘ -

II: may be interesting to you to l‘mow
that I didn’t shobt at any coyote.’

She_gasped lightly, and for a moment
did not speak,

“Then you did shoot at
in a whisper.

“No, 1 dldn’t,
covet.” -

“I knew that,” she sald, guickly, Know-
ing that by her question she had hurt
him,

“It appears that I' aln't very welcome
with your foreman. It was a frame-up,
a good way to get rid of me, They
planted that evidence in my, gun while
I was eating.” oo

“It’s lucky you thought to lie,” ‘he
pdded, with a_weak laugh, that was un-
like him. *“I guess you're going to need
all your luck.”

“l want you to take this,’”” she inier-
rupted, fumbling at the catch of the
chain which held "the locket against her
throat. ‘“‘Take it,” she sald, holding it
swinging toward him, spattered with
moonl'ght. “It’s brought me all the luck
Ive ever had; it w1l help you; it wiil:
protect you. You need luck as much as
I do—and you need it for me. Wear it,
a foolish Httle trinket, but it means —obh,
more than you e<¢an. know, I'd like to
think of you as wearing it—"

“l don't think I need that,
What's in {it?”

“Don’t ask that! Don’t even open it,
plense. Just téke it and wear it, fer
roe.”

He madé no move to take the orna-
ment, just stood looking at it skepti-
cally.

- 8She reached up to place the

¢ ﬁspbum?"—

I'd never shoot froin

majam,

¢hain

unsteady fingers, fumbling with ths
tatch, allgped. and her cool, bared arms,
touched his flesh. At the contact she
swayed against him. The touch of her
fkin against his skin sent seething blood
to the ends of his limbs, and, fiorcely,
roughly, he caught her to him.

“It's all been a lie, another lie, ali this
you've said!” ne cried, lowly You didn't
1ie tonight because you need me; ou
lied because .you love me, ma’am! ou
love me, like a good woman can love,
and I love you—I love you, ma’am, like
I never thought I could love. It's ger
than I am, bigger than all the of
my lfe—

JFrom that “first night you talked to
me I've béen afrald I was goln’ to love
you. That was why I planned te go
uway, because I didn’t want-to take a
thance with my love. It's the only mac..
red thing I've ever owned, and I've kept
it back, savin’. it for the time when I
could turn it loose— .

""Whén you told me you'd meds up
your mind to stay here, that you wanted
to do something that was real and worth
while, I felt that I couldn’'t hold n
back—" L B

Chin drawn in, he looked down into
her face as she lay in -h's arms, her
hz};eaih ?{ule a’l!tdf{nlt and warm sn his
cheek, He could feel his _1lim vibrate
xs his pulse leaped, and his %ole vody
trembled as he regd the look in her eyes
revealed by the moonlight.

“You lied because you love me,” he
whnispered .

And at that she stirred, and her breath
tlipped out in a long sob, He lowerad his
face to hers as scalding tears brimmed

T

it

| And,
.. hand he held

)

#bout his neck with her own hands; her|.

nérs, and for a long kiss they
v i e iyou. dom't
Jew'e  Enow iing to
know me,
his chest as he
it's fine—the bigwest, the
iat has ever come into ny

finest thing .
lif
fl

(e N alntost as tho
With a faint Httie ery, _ ¢
l“:e hurt, she m‘f‘ him ang
rd the house thru P00k

alone, the feel of her lip:
n his, heart leaping, d swirling.

down, he saw t - his
ek the Jittie gold looket. :

GCHAPTER VHL

: NN :

‘HEPBURN, & oourse, eould not
on under the circumstances.

" wInere's an advantage of having & rep-

%,

ward
He stood

, ’ -
tile in sight if you've got to have one R
the comrg Beck told Jane es t::w

| ’ ‘“put he won't stay.
discuissed the matter, ‘“‘but

’ an excuse to back out grace-
He's lo'tw and~we haven't any excuse
b 3 Lid 3

“

 tas
uit you'll trust me
‘in his eyes again.
under a rim rock, with
n ‘the westward,

3 ket from his shirt front and held
g‘ ?,nh;fu big palm, eyelng the thing, won-
dering what it coptained that Jane
wanted to conceal from him.

i ot a half grown notion to open .
it he muttered and stopped his horse

shortly.
he might hav the lid had
no%%d zipping and g dull, dead spatter on
the rock just ahead caught his attention.
He looked up sharply, saw the stain of
the e, and sawW in the
. of the bullet %

m t :
sunlight a “fragm

that far,” he ceplied,

; ttrﬁ itself there, that wo
i‘.‘ée?;?;i.ai m had his horse taken the ¢

alculated on that
tance that no of a rifle reached

‘Heck turned his horse and raced to
cover, and 1ay Tor an hour scanning the
country, but his assailant did not appess.

Another time, the same week, he threw
his bed on a pack horse and started &
two-day ride to the southeast for, as
foreman, he x;v;e close heed to the de

t &
his coffee boiled, strippsd
bathed luxuriously in a waterhole.

He h&x looking upward at the stars
that night, thinking tmore of Jane Hunter
than h::' property, thrilling at memory of
her hair and eyes and lips, t im .-
self that conditions were rever now,
and that instead of Aighting her off, evau-
ing her ctmrn;l. un consumed wkjh
an eagerness for -

Drowsiness cameé and, turning on his
side, he reached a hand for the locke:
to hold it fast while he slept.
not’about his neck. He remem :
he had left it on a rock where lie had
undressed for His bath and, slipping out
of his blankets, turning them back thar
ithe n‘lm‘ chill hz::l‘ht not mMy .t'; 3’1: %

, he pleked way e;? he
e & for the trinket.

lace and troged ;
p!l’ls fingers . Just touched the gold
disc when the quiet of the night wesx
punetured dy a shi then four more in
quick succession. :

He squatted low, holding his- breath,
He heard booted feet »unning over rocks,
heard a man speak gruffly to a horse
and, in a moment, h galloping hoofs
carrying a rider away. He waited a half
hour, then ktole back to his bed. Tha
tarp and blankets were drilled by five
builet holes.

“Maybe I'm superstitious,” he mutter-
ed, fastewihg the gold chain: about: his
neck, ‘“but this thing, or whatever Is in ¢
it, has saved my hide twice jn ohe week.”

The man who had fired into his blan- -
kets had trailed him deliberately, had

ted until satisfied thet he was asleep,
and had stolen up t6 murder him with-
out offering a ﬂgguns chance. 3

“Hepburn has gone_into partnership
with Webb,” Ja _&md him, on his return
to the ranch. ““The Reverend brought in
‘that word. What do you make of t?”

“Noy much. Without my help it makes
about the finest couple of snakes that
co;xég ‘be ‘brought together!” Tom mut-
tered. y :

‘‘And. somebody tampered with the
ditch in the upper fleld.. Curtis and the
men start&d the water down late in %he
afternoon. Théy left there.-
and the ditch bank was brol oy tell
me it surely was shovaled out. 8
water is low, and losing it hurt.”

"That looks quite like war,” he toid
her,

War it was. That night the men in
the bunk house were awakened by a

It was
that

| bright glare, and, looking out, Beck saw

that four stacks of hay, totaling mors
than a hundred tons of feed left from

the winter, were in a blage. While the

others hastily dressed and ran toward
the stack yard, in the fu?le hope that
some portion might be saved, the fore-
maw stayed behind--listehing, From far
up the road he heard the, faint, quick
ratilée of a running horse. /

In the morning a note was found stuck.
in the latch of the big gate. It was ad-
dressed to Jana Hunter, and, in a rude
scrawl. had been written: _

(Continued Tomorrow mm‘ln..)

OTHER PEOPLE'S |
OPINIONS

The World will'gladly print under |
this head letters written by our
readers, dealing with current topics.
As space Is limited they must not
be longer than.200 words and writ-
ten on one side of the paper only.

PREVENTING SUICIDES.
¢ Maltor World : How many more su:-
tities are you going to announce befors -
you puggest 10 the mayor or city counci!.
the advisability of spiking” Rosedale
bridges? It is not insana people wio

are going over—just nervous, breakdow:
ones, who tedl 5

ing Lhem to jumo.
One Who Has Suffered.

WAR'S END} AGAIN.

Editor World : Alldw me space for a
few brief lines in yvour columns, In con-
nection with the ending of the world war
on the 1ith hour of the 11th day of the
11th month, you wiil find these words in
conjunction in the 11th book of the Bible,
the 11th chapter, at the 11th verse. which
reads : . ““Wherefore-the Lord said unto

¢

e terrible force compsil-.

Eolomon, Forasmuch as this is dona of ,

thee, and thou hast not kept my cove-
nant and my statutes, which I have com-
manded thee, I wili surely rend the king-
dom from thee, and I will give it to thy
servant.’”” . , Scottie.

ot :
EXPLOITING VETERANS,

Edftor World : Read vour article ré
exploiting of the returned soldier. :

I am delighted to realize that thers is
at least one newspaper in this city op-
posed to the service of Toronto’s rriurn-
¢d men beigg exploited,

Any concern in this eity employing re
turned men as canvassers in order to seli
goods direct to the public at wholesale
prices should, in my pérsonal opinion, be
endorsed by every soldiers’ organizztion
in this eity, and if unable to obtain same
snould not be permitted to canvass ‘‘pat

she cried

{ burn seid.
e *On |
Weluld eaarge

“On what evidence?”
ith evidince you a wan|

frem ber eyes, He felt them on his
cneek, mingled with her breath, and ne
felt her arms tighten about his meclk: her
body draw closer to him. He 10wcredl

riotic Toronto,” which is representative
of returned soldiers, widows and depend
ents of the glorious dead.
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