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ggïStid light; and whiter than 
JR, in that bad light, was the hair of 
ti»#v Romany at the temples.. And I

^SsMsisas*
It was true that Mary's father was 

mminir They had seen his camp-fire on 
tto opposite ridge, fourteen miles away, 

night. He would start early and be 
within two hours. At least, they, 

hoped her father was with the party. 
They had been unable to sleep; had left 
Yarbin watching and gone down into the 
Canyon with the first light. She had 
hero drawn down there, Mary Romany 
said. From the passage they heard voices 
h the Vatican. .

I stood upon the platform behind the 
altar-stone and they brought me water. 
I told them I would go to the valley to 
prepare for her father's coming; that all 
would be well there; that only a few had 

with the whiskey; that I was

1866

Ïthe torture ot a mid-riff vacuum. 
His lips moved, but it was several sec­
onds before he had air enough to sound 
the words: %

“Orion has taken the Pass. . . .
The men are holding a bit—but must 
give way. Huntoon has joined them 
to slow up the retreat, so you fellows 
will have a chance. ”

I ordered the courier into the 
Vatican, and sent Maconachie to bring 
up the miners in what order he could, 
and took the post at the great door, 
watching the ascending trail to the 

. I was still dazed.
The old gra 

shook herself, 
ward the Pass at a fast walk.
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11y mule arose, snorted, 

and turned about to­il 1
pi
IsAnd now the miners were crowding_.

in; and I watched those who hastened 
with averted eyes into the gloom 
of the Vatican. They hurried out 
of the light—as children from a dark 
room. Shame and fear and nausea 
twitched upon lip and nostril and 
eyelid; others fresh-awakened from 
stupor were even more swollen and 
deathly. I have seen it since,—where 

is rudely aroused from the death 
of drink—the look of Lazarus newly- 
called. . . And Dole looked at
me genially; and Dole's hair was 
subdued with much river-water, and 
his face clean and his eyes bright.
He seldom drank his stuff. I had a
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gone wrong . 
tired, but quite well.

"You will not let us stay with you?" 
i Yarbin asked, but the other had 
asked it first with her eyes.

“No, I want you to meet him in the 
other valley—and to say that all is 
ireû-—•”

As the water bubbled in the key-bores, 
I heard the far sound of firing. The 
women heard it, and asked.

“It is Huntoon practicing at the Pass.
He knew nothing of this------ ”

I held the panel open. I remember the 
arms of Mary Romany as I bade her go, 
and again bade her go . . . and the big 
trachyte panel slipping back.

And now I was alone, and sank forward 
on the altar-stone, and I wanted the 
woman's arms. The firing lifted me again. 
1 had lied about that. I moved across 
the Vatican as one in a dream.

Suddenly there was a furious reverse in 
my mind from hatred to happiness. _ It 
was like a plunge in a pool of sheer joy. 
I held the Vatican; a fight was on at the 
Pass. If Orion had surprised the diminished 
command there, and taken the position— 
the beasts who had tortured me were 
penned in the valley. I had but to swoon 
—to let go and sink to the stone.

For ten seconds, at least, I was a slave 
to this poison. My hand flew along the 
inner locks of the great iron door—all 
shot and effectively barring out the 
miners and the soldiers. It was not I— 
for I was not all there—just another 
reflex of the night of agony. And now 
I heard running feet and the spent and 
husky voice of Maconachie:

“For God’s sake, Mr. Ryerson—open 
the door------ ”

Tears came to my eyes,
■ mCmbered the night; 

honest length of the “o” in God 
his li
already reversing the locks.

“What is it, Mac?" 1 called.
“There’s a fight at the Pass—and 

it sounds nearer. . . I’ve gathered
the women, and the men are standing 

orders—the drunken lot. 
sake, open—and take over 

command. It’s all up, if you don’t.”
I pushed back the great iron door 

and squinted at the red of morning. 
Maconachie fell back from the sight 
of me. . .

"Yes, they thrawned me a bit, Mac. 
Yes, I know you didn't have anything 
to (do with it. Dole’s whiskey—” 

“They overpowered Huntoon’s guard 
at the Inn," he said hoarsely. “I 
couldn’t stop them. I told them I 
was done with them."

The women of the placer passed 
into the Vatican—and many of them 
shrank from me. The poor creatures 
had felt the brunt of the night’s . law­
lessness. Down by the river the 
miners were running to and fro, many 
already started towards us. And 
now 1 saw a mule galloping furiously 
on the trail down from the Pass. It 
was the old gray vixen that had creased 
me. . . Maconachie signaled the 
rider, who
quarters. He turned
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ï TOSIERY gets real wear 
il ing in and out of bug£
Penmans appreciate this, and make hosiery that will 
W-E-A-R. At the same time there is a smartness of 
finish about them, a snug fit and a velvety feel that 
you’ll like. Of course, you probably wear Penmans 
all the time, but this little message is passed along jn

an unfortunate state you should
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remedy next time you buy hosiery. After you’ve tried 
Penmans you’ll be very glad you read this. Don’t 
forget Z 1Penmans.was reining toward Head- 

his mount like 
flash.. Fifty feet away, the fiery 

beast stepped in a rut—sprawled and 
slid with thud and groan. The courier 
launched forward until the bridle- 
rein, which he had not dropped, brought 
him whirling to the turf. It was a
most sensational delivery........................
Maconachie and I picked up the mes 
songer, whose face was twisted with
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DAIRY MEAL
will increase the milk flow and improve the condition of your cows. It will 
enable you to maintain a satisfactory milk flow, even through the hot days 
of late summer, when the grass is short and" parched.

A Fully Balanced Ration
is provided in CALDWELL’, DAIRY MEAL. The protein content is 
high ; the meal is palatable and contains a variety of essential nqtritive in­
gredients. Only choice, clean materials are used, and we guarantee our 
meal to contain no oat hulls or sweepings.

Analysis—Protein 20%, Fat 6.3%, Fibre 10%.
Feed CALDWELL’S DAIRY MEAL this Fall and Winter and note 

the results. Write us if your dealer cannot supply you. Booklet free.

The Caldwell Feed & Cereal Co., Limited
DUNDAS ONTARIO

MAKERS ALSO OF
Molasses Meal. Cream Calf Meal, Molaaaea Horae Feed, Poultry Feeds. 

Substitute
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