
“ 1 am very glad to heal II. Tell qualified to give an opinion. It's a 
me, then, exactly what you want me peculiar situation,—very peculiar ; 
to say." sod there are—er—many things to

' Something like this, I think i take Into consideration. I would like 
that you leel deep Interest and s>m- to oblige you In any way possible, 
pathy In her struggle lor her rights, Armistead ; but 1 really don't think 
and that you hope she will give atten- It possible tor us to take any part In 
tion to any advice I may offer her." the business."

Miss Rivers rose eagerly. " My dear sir," replied Armiitead
" Come Into the sala and help me earnestly, “ I don't ask you to take 

write it," she said. " My Spanish is part in it further than to recommend 
not faultless, and after ‘ Muy apreci■ some men tor my purpose." 
able Bcnorita' I should be at a loss .. Jtul impo„iblei don't you
how to proceed. eee y—because the only men for

Lloyd followed her willingly whom i could speak are the men in 
enough into the room she had made our empi0yi and would never do 
so pretty and homelike. He was not for any mBn connected with the Car 
sorry to carry away a picture of her j<jad concerned in this matter.” 
as she sat at the desk beside the win
dow and wrote her note, with the 
light falling on the softly piled masses 
of her golden brown hair and the 
gracious curves of her fair cheek.
The few lines which he dictated 
were, however, soon written, the 
pale gray sheet, with its stamped 
monogram and faint violet fragrance, 
was put into an envelope, addressed 
to the Senorita Dona Calderon, and 
handed to him. And then it was 
time to go. He rose to his feet, slipp
ing the note into an inner pocket ; 
and as he did so his glance fell on 
his own sketch of the quebrada, 
which was placed above the desk.
Isabel’s glance followed hie.

‘‘You eee I have it there," she said,
—“not only to admire, but to remem
ber how near 1 was to being carried 
down into those dark depths. That 
is why I wanted the shadows of even
ing—the impression of awe ; and you 
have given it so well. 1 can never 
look at it without thinking of the 
moment you snatched me away and 
the bpulder crashed past us, brush
ing my dress as it went."

He could not resist the temptation 
to say :

‘1 am glad you have it, then; for 
1 shall know that you remember me 
sometimes, if 1 should not have the 
pleasure of meeting you again."

She looked surprised.
“But surely you are not going to 

stay in the Sierra 1" she exclaimed.
“You will be back soon ?”

“Not very soon, 1 fear; and it can 
not be that Topia will keep you very 
long.”
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frowning at thle misplaced levity, 
followed hie exemple.

“Dont be more of an idiot than you 
can help," he «aid, with the frank 
incivility of an old olaeemate. “Thle 
ien't a time for jeetlog, 1 want a man."

“1 thought you had 
has become of I.lcyd ?

“He hae gone off into the Sierra."
“But ien’t he coming back Î "
“ Not to help me In the buelneee I 

am here epecially to traneeot."
“And that le—?"
"To get hold of the Santa Cruz 

Mine. You muet know—It appear, 
that everybody know, that."

"AhV'Thornton looked meditatively 
at the great height, towering before 
them. 1 And why will not Lloyd 
help you in the matter ? "

“For eome private reaeon of hie 
own—probably he ie afraid."

Thornton ehook hie head.
TO BB CONTINUED

that Buoke couldn't get mad : but it 
took more than a cyclone to etartA DAUGHTER OF THE 

SIERRA
" Not unleee it were for clipping 

away eo myeteriouely at the San 
Benito the other evening and not 
coming near ue einoe," eheaneweted. 
" 1 wae juet wondering It 1 ehould 
have to eend and compel you to 
come and be thanked tor the beauti
ful eketoh of the quebrada you have 
eent me."

“ 1 am glad if it ie what you want
ed. It did not eatiefy me at all."

“ One alwaye find. It difficult to 
be eatiefled with one', work, doe, 
one not ? I can account in no other 
way for your not being eatiefled with 
thie. You muet pardon me for Bay
ing that it eeeme to me much better 
done than any of your other eketohea, 
of which Mr. Thornton has ebown 
me a good many."

“Hae Thorpton kept thoee frag
ment, ? Well, if thle ie much better, 
it muet have been with me ae with 
old Picot, the French carpenter : you 
put a epirit into ue to make ue do 
our beet for you."

She looked at him for a moment in 
eilenoe before ehe said :

him.
No. 69, the California Bxpreee, wae 

late that night. All the way up the 
valley the wind caught her quarter- 

one. What lng. Really the marvel ie that out 
there on the plaine euoh etorme 
didn't blow our toy engine, clear off 
the rail, ; for that matter they might 
ae well have taken tha rail,, too, for 
none of them weighed over eixty 
pound,. Flfy nine wae due at 11 
o’clock ; it wae 12:80 when ehe pulled 
in, and on Oallahan'e track. But 
Buck, hung around until ehe etag- 
geted up under the elreaked moon
light, ae frowey a looking train ae 
ever choked on alkali.

There wae alwaye a crowd down at 
the etation to meet 69. But it wae 
not eo that night. The platform wae 
bare. Not even the hardy chief of 
police ventured out.

The engineer ewung out of hie cab 
with the eilenoe of an abueed man. 
Hie eyee were full of eoda, hie eare 
full of Band, hie muetache full of 
burre and hie whiekere full of 
tumble-weeda. The conductor and 
the brakemen climbed eullenly down, 
and the baggageman ehoved open hie 
door and elammed a trunk out on the 
platform without a pretence of eym 
pithy. Then the out going crew 
climbed aboard, and in a hurry. The 
conductor elect ran downetaire from 
the regieter and pulled hie cap down 
bard before he puehed ahead against 
the wind to give the engineer hie 
copy of the ordere ae the new engine 
wae coupled up. The fireman pulled 
the canvae jealously acroee the nar
row gangway between tank and en
gine. The brakeman ran hurriedly 
back to examine the air connections, 
and gave hie signal to the conductor ; 
the conductor gave hie to the engin
eer There were two short enorte 
from the 101, and 69 moved out 

Now I mveelf never knew Buoke stealthily, evenly, reeietleeely into 
He left the West End before I went the teeth of the night. In a minute, 
on. Bucks ie eecond vice-preeident onll he' red lamps gleamed up the 
-which means the boee-ot a trans >?\d; One man still on the etation 
continental line now, and a great Platform watched them «cede; it 
swell. But no man from the West wa., bucks. ... , . . ,
End that calls on Buck, hae to wait mHe ca“e to thc,, ^patcher'e 
for an audience, though bigger men ”fflce, BD.d Ba* d°”°' Ja“^a™n 
do. They talk of him out there yet. deBed ‘ «° h?me and t0
Not of General Superintendent bed ; b"‘ Callahan was too good a 
Bucks, which he came to be, nor of tallroad maD aek ?.ueat,onB of a 
General Manager Bucks. On the BUP*rkT Bucks might have stood
Woet End he ie just plain Buck, ; but °“.hl".bead.°“ ^ B °™' and.£ r.ed 
Bucke on the West End mean, a hot, without be ng pursued with in- 

. , . , qmnee from Callahan,
wnoie lot. "I kind of looked for my mother

He eaved the company just $300,- tonjgbti" eaid he, after Callahan 
000 that night the Ogalalla train ran got bi6 otdet6 out ol tbo way lor a 
away," muaed Callahan. Callahan minufce.
himself ie assistant superintendent “ Where does your mother live ?" 
now, and by all accounts soon will be “Chicago. I sent her transporta- 
superintendent. tien two weeks ago. Reckon she

“ It ie a good deal of money—$300- thought she'd better etay home for 
000—Callahan," I objected. Chrietmae. Back in God's country

“ Figure it yourself. To begin they have Christmas juet about this 
with, fifty pa.-sengers' livee-tkat’e time of year. Watch out tonight, 
$6,000 apiece, isn't it?" Callahan Jim. I’m going home. It’s a tal 
had a cold blooded way of figuring a wind.”
passenger's life from the company Callahan we.s making a meeting- 
standpoint. "It would have killed point for two freights when the door 
over fifty paeeoogere it the runaway closed behind Bucke ; he didn't even 
had ever struck 69, and there sing “ Good night." And, as for 
wouldn't have been enough left to Merry Cbri—well, that had no place 
make a decent funeral. Then the on the West End anyhow, 
equipment, at least $50,000. But “ D i, D i, D i, D i," came click 
there was a whole lot more than leg into the room. Callahan wasn’t
$300,000 in it for Bucks.' asleep. Once he did eltep. When

“How so?" he told Bucke, he made sure of hie
" He told me once that if he hadn't onl? he thought Bucke ought

saved 59 that night he would never «know. . ,

«*» «^^.SJS1552.S2
• Whv 1" 1 Mked. . Utile bit eu. murder, you kuow. It , ihe pen- 
■ . itentiary, it they ehould convict you.
“Why?" Becauee, after it was all But it's worse than that. If any- 

over he found out that his own thmg happened because you went to 
mother was aboard 59. Didn't you 6leeP over the key, you d have them 
ever hear that ? 1 thought that by °“ $our mind all your life, don t you 
thie time everybody had heard of know-forever. Men-and-and- 
that incident. Well, air, it wae 
Christmas Eve, and the year waa 
1884. Chrifctmaa Eve everywhere 
but on the Weat End ; there it waa 
no different from any other day— 
juet plain Dec. 24th.

“ High winda will prevail for en
suing twenty-four houre. Station 
agents will uee extra care to secure 
cars on sidings ; brakemen must use 
care to avoid being blown from 
trains.'

That was about all Bucks said in 
hia bulletins that evening ; not a 
word about Chrietmaa nor Merry 
Christmas. In fact, if Chrietmaa had 
come to McCloud that night they 
couldn’t have held it twenty-four 
minutes, much less twenty four 
home ; the wind was too high. All 
the week, all the day it had biown—a 
December wind : dry aa an August 
noon, bitter ae powdered ice. It was 
in the dajs of our western railroad 
ing when we had only one fast train 
on the schedule—the St. Louis Cali
fornia Express ; and only one fast 
engine on the division—the 101 ; and 
only one man on the whole Weet End 
—Bucks.

Bucks was assistant superintend
ent, and master mechanic, and train 
master, and chief deepatcher, and 
store keeper—and a bully good fel
low. There were some boys in the 
service ; among them, Callahan.
Callahan waa seventeen, with hair 
like a sunset, and a mind quick ae 
an airbrake. It waa his first year at 
the key, and he had a night trick 
under Bucks.

Callahan claims it blew so hard 
that night that it blew most of the 
color out of hie hair. Horses and 
cattle huddled into iziendly pockets 
a little out of the worst of it, or froze 
mutely in pitiless fence corners on 
the divides. Sand drove gritting 
down from the Cheyenne hills like a 
storm of snow. The streets of the 
raw prairie towns stared deserted at 
the sky. Even the cowboys kept 
their ranches, and through the gloom 
of noon the sun cast a coward 
shadow. It was a wretched day, and 
the sun went down with the wind 
turning into a gale, and all the boys 
in bad humor—except Bucks. Not
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Why the deuce you ehould be in 
euoh a hurry to get swey, Lloyd I 
don’t understand."

It wae Armietead who spoke, in no 
very amiable tone, ae he eat on the 
side of hie hard, narrow bed In the 
room the two men occupied to- 
gether, and watched Lloyd'i prepar 
étions for departure.

“ If you don't understand, it’s not 
beoause I haven’t told you why I’m 
going," Lloyd replied, rolling up, 
with the deftness of long practice, e 
few necessary articles on the zerape 
which was to be carried behind his 
saddle. “ I have nothing to do here: 
and, not being fond of idleness, I 
am going out to Urbeleja to look 
after some prospects."

“ There might be a good deal for 
you to do here, it you were not eo 
oontonndedly disobliging, and would 
do it."

“ Ae for exampi
“To assist me in getting posses- 

sion of the Santa Cruz Mine."
“ I've told yon that 1 can not pos

sibly assist you in that matter. I 
made that plain to you before we 
left San Francisco."

“ I didn't believe you would really 
be such a—um—er—"

" Don’t hesitate to use the term 
you consider applicable. I am not 
thin skinned and can stand it."

“ Well, yon must acknowledge that 
ible man would act ae you
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“ In short," said Armistead, stiffly,

“ it seems that I can not count on 
any friendly eervioes from the Cari 
dad. It's not exactly what I looked 
for—to have the cold shoulder 
turned to me by the representatives 
of an American company,"

“I think that we have proved that 
there is no oold shoulder turned to 
you personally," Mr. Rivers answered; 
"and if your business here where of 
an ordinary character, the Caridad 
influence and help would be with 
yon. But you must recognize that 
that what you are engaged in ie not 
an ordinary business, but is one in 
which eo much feeling is arrayed 
against your olaim, that I should 
seriously injure my company with 
the people K1 lent you any assistance. 
You could not expect me to do that 
even if my own sympathy were with 
you—that is, with Trafford—in the 
contest; and, frankly, it is not. " 

Armistead rose to his feet, more 
angry than be wished to express.

“I see that I have nothing to expect 
in the way of help bore,” he said. ‘ so 
with apologies for having troubled 
you, 1 11 bid you good-day. ”

Mr. Rivers rose also, and laid his 
hand upon the other's arm.

“Be reasonable, Armietead I" he 
urged. "You are a man of the world 
and yon certainly must know that 
Trafford's conduct in this matter is 
inexcusable. We all like you but we 
can’t possibly let our personal liking 
lead ue into lendiog a hand to as 
dastardly a business as any man— 
again I am speaking of Trafford — 
ever engaged in. But don’t go off 
offended. Came into the house and 
see Isabel.

II Armietead had been capable just 
then of smiling, he might have smiled 
at the tone of the last words. “Come 
into the house and see Isabel,” Mr. 
Rivers said, much as he might have 
offered a sugar plum to an angry 
child; and with an absolute confidence 
too in the efficacy of the sugar plum. 
But Armietead s feeling where too 
much ruffled to allow of his accepting 
the invitation. He curtly declined 
to pees into the patio, toward which 
Mr. Rivers’ gesture invited him; and, 
turning hia back on its possible se
ductions, walked out of the front 
door into the street —or, rather, into 
tha road which became presently the 
main street of Topia.

Before he reached the first houses 
of the village, however, be met 
Thornton, who, followed by a tuozo 
w th a bag of coin carried 
shou dots as if it were a bag of grain, 
was on bis way to the office; for this 

And was pay-day at tha Caridad, and on 
such days the merchants of Topia 
were frequently called upon to give 
up all tbeir silver in exchange for 
drafts on Culiacan and Durango. 
They were very willing to do so, since 
the drafts of the mine supplied an 
exchange which there was no bank 
to supply; and since the coin with 
which they parted quickly found its 
way back, through the hand of the 
miners, into their tillers.

‘ Hello 1" said Thornton, as he met 
the man swinging at such a rapid 
pace down the road. "The express 
isn't due for five minutes yet. 
Dreaming, weren t yon?’ he ailed 
with a laugh as Armistead paused. 
Thought you were in the Land of 
Hurry again, 1 suppose, with a trans 
action of a million or eo to be settled 
in five minutes over the telephone. 
See how much better we do business 
here 1" And he waved his hand to 
ward the mozo, who haulted patiently 
with the heavy bag of coin on hie 
bent shoulders.

“Send that fellow on ! I want to talk to 
you,” said Armietead, impatiently.

“Go on to the office, Dionieio, 
and tell the Gerente that I will be 
therein five minutes,'' eaid Tnornton 
in Spanish. “He'll not be surprised 
it he doesn't see me for half an hour," 
the speaker added as the mozo went 
on. “Such are the blessings of being 
in what scoffers call the Land of 
Manana. And now what can I do for 
you ?"

“A great deal, if you like," Armi
etead answertd. “In the first place, 
what will you take to sever your con
nection with the Caridad and enter 
into my employ? "
Thornton stared for an instant.
"You aren’t in earnest ?" be said. 
Do you suppose 1 ever jest on bus

iness?" Armietead demanded. “ You 
have been eo long in this wretched 
country that you've forgotten how 
men do business—at home. Of 
course I’m in earnest, and to prove it 
I'll make a definite offer. If you 
come to me I'll double whatever 
salary you are getting from the Cari
dad company, for as long a time aa 
we remain in Mexico; and I’ll take 
you to California with me when 1 go 
and find yon a good position there. 
How does that strike you ?

“Rather overwhelmingly," Thorn
ton replied. "In fact, the effect ie so 
great on a system which, ae you re
mark, is somewhat debilitated by the 
methods of business of this country, 
that I—I think I’ll sit down.”

He sank as he spoke, with an air of 
one quite overwhelmed, on the 
spreading roots of a large tree by the 
side of the road; and Armistead,
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'T;By Frank H. Spearman“ I should like to put a epirit into 

you to make you do your best for 
yourself."

“I am sure you would," he an
swered, smiling at her - they had by 
this time sat down in two large 
chairs facing each other. “ I have 
never seen any one who evidently 
possessed more strongly the desire of 
helping lame dogs over stiles. But, 
you see, sometimes the dog is un
grateful—"

“ You are not that, I am sure, Mr.

“ I eee a good deal of stuff in print 
about the engineer," said Callahan, 
dejectedly. “ What’s the matter 
with the deepatcher ? What's the 
matter with the man who tells the 
engineer what to do—and just what 
to do ? How to do it—and exactly 
how to do it ? With the man who 
sits shut in brick walls and hung in 
Chinese puzzles, his ear glued to a 
receiver, and hie finger fast to a key, 
and hie eye riveted on a train chart ? 
The man who orders and annuls and 
stops and starts everything within 
five hundred miles of him, and holds 
under his thumb more lives every 
minute than a brigadier does in a 
lifetime ? For instance," asked Cal
lahan in that tired way of hie, 
“ What’s the matter with Bucke ?”

?" P. O. Box 2 MS Phone Mllit
H. L. O'ROURKE, B.A.

(Also of Ontario Bar) 
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY 

Money to Loan
Suite 6, Board of Trade Building

281 Eighth Aveune Wi_
CALGARY, ALBERTA

Lloyd.”
“ And sometimes he ie incapable of 

profiting by the assistance of the 
kind hand held out to him. That is 
my case. The time has gone by 
when I conld care to do anything for 
myself. It ie long since I have even 
particularly cared about making 
money, which ie understood to be 
the first duty of an American. But I 
am going to mend my habits in that 
particular, at least. I am now on 
my way into the Sierra to take np 
some prospects."

“ You are on your way into the 
Sierra !” She glanced at his horse 
and then across the valley at the 
eastern heights, where a trail wound 
upward like a thread to the pass be 
tween the crowning cliff*. “ I wish 
1 were going with you."

“ Needless to say that I wish so, 
too.”

“ That is more polite than true, 
I’m afraid. But I am determined to 
go some day. I shall make papa 
take me.”

“ You are going to see Dona Vic
toria eome day, you know."

“ 1 hope so ; but ”—she leaned sud
denly and eagerly forward—“are 
you going to see Dona Victoria now, 
Mr. Lloyd? Oh, you don’t know 
how much I have been thinking, 
wondering how you would contrive 
to warn her !"

“ This seems the only way,” he 
said. “ Of course I am not going to 
see Dona Victoria. I shall simply 
call at the mine and warn Don Mari 
ano to be on his guard against pos 
sible surprise.”

" How good, how very good of you 
to undertake such an errand 1’

“ Don’t give me more credit than 1 
deserve. I am going to Urbeleja, as 
I told you, about some prospects; 
and to call at the Santa Cruz will
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no sens 
are doing.”

“ According to your definition of a 
eensible man, probably not."

“ And I consider that yon are 
treating me very badly besides."

“ You haven’t the faintest right to 
think so, in view of our positive un 
deretanding; but if yon do, the 
remedy ie simple—we’ll shake hands 
now and go our different ways."

“ And how about those prospects 
in the Sierra ?"

Lloyd shrugged his shoulders as 
he pulled the straps of his roll 
tighter.

“ The prospects will remain pros
pects," he said ; “ at least I shall not 
expect you to sell them."

Armistead frowned as he looked at 
the obher.

“ You are without exception the 
most pig headed and impracticable 
man I have ever known," he said. 
“ Y’ou are ready to tbrow up a for 
tune, it halt what you say of those 
prospects is true, rather than help 
me in a matter that does not con 
oern you in the least."

“ It concerns me to hold fast to my 
own standards of conduct. I don’t 
impose them on any one else, but 
they are essential to my sell-re
spect."

“ Oh, hang your self-respect." 
Armistead rose, moved impatiently 
across the room, then turned sharply 
around. “ When are you coming 
back to Topia ?” he asked.

“ I don’t expect to return to 
Topia," Lloyd answered. “ I have 
no business here. From Urbeleja I 
•hall go to San Andres.”

“Well, of all—” Words failed 
Armistead for a moment, aa he stood 
with his hands in his pockets staring 
at the other. “ Haven't you busi
ness with me / I am not going to 
give up those mines because you are 
a quixotic idiot. '

“ In that case you can meet me at 
San Andres, where I must go to see 
about the titles. I will let you know 
when I rtach there, and you have 
nothing to keep you here.”

“ You are mistaken ; I have a great 
deal to keep me here. To get pos
session of the Santa Cruz Mine is my 
first business in the country, and I 
find this is the best place from which 
to direct operations. Then, since 
you have failed me, I must depend 
on the Caridad people tor help in 
certain matters. By the by, are you 
going away without bidding Mr. and 
Miss Rivers farewell ?"

“ Certainly not. I shall call to see 
them as I leave town. And now ”— 
glancing quickly round— “ I believe 
I am ready for the road. Good bye, 
old man 1 I'm sorry I can’t wish you 
success in the Santa Cruz matter, 
but I hope you’ll come to no personal 
harm over it."

Armistead lifted hie brows.

Reilly, Lunney & Lanr»%t<&
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS,

CALGARY, ALBERTA
NOTARIES

DENTISTS

DR. BRUCE B. RAID 
Room 6, Dominion Bank Chamber* 

Cor. Richmond and Dnndae Ste. Phone 1169

St, Jerome’s College
KITCHENER. ONT

Excellent Rusinesh College Department 
Excellent High School or Academic Départais»- 
Excellent College and Philoxophical Depart tore

Yon are as bad ae papa. Topia 
will keep me for a long time yet ; 
and, besides, 1 am going out into the 
Sierra, 
meeting there ?”

“Nothing, except that the Sierra is 
very wide, and, like the sad-hearted 
Moor of ‘La Golondrina,’

Voy a partir a lejanas regiones.”
“Well, I am going into the ‘lejanas 

regiones' also," she said, nodding 
determinedly. “Some day when you 
have climbed a high mountain, you 
will find that 1 have been coming up 
the ether side. We shall meet on 
the top. You will say: ‘What! y du 
here I’ And 1 will answer :‘I told you 
I would come !' ”

“Hasten the day !" said he, smiling. 
1 I shall look for you now on the top 
of every mountain I climb."

“I am ture we shall meet," she 
said confidently ; “ but meanwhile I 
hope you will come back and tell me 
how you have fared with Dona Vic 
toria. I trust she will heed your 
warning."

Founded 1864

What is to prevent our
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“ So do I, for her own sake, 
now "—he held out his hand—“good 
bye! I suppose I will find Mr. 
Rivers in the office ?"

When in Toronto visit the 
Tabard Room

not take me very much out of my 
way.”

“ I must believe you, I suppose ;
picions that the

King Edward 
Hotel

“ If he ie not at the mine. Good
bye!” She laid her hand in his. 
“ And—what ie it they eay here ?— 
Vaya Vd. con Dios /"

“ Go with God !" The beautiful 
parting words still rang in his ears 
after he had climbed the steep 
heights and paused an instant at the 
summit of the pass for a last look at 
Topia, lying in its green valley three 
thousand feet below ; and then rode 
onward into the fair, wild, sylvan 
ways of the great Sierra.

but I have my sus 
prospects come in very conveniently 
just now. And if you see Dona Vic
toria—”

“ May I tell her that she owes the 
warning to you ?"

“ I would prefer that you did not. 
I could not give the warning without 
betraying confidence, you know. Ae 
it is, my conscience ie not at all easy 
about the matter."

“ It should be, then,” said Lloyd, 
“ You have told me noth-
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Romanelli's Orohestra

76c.
children. That’s what I always 
think about—the children. Maimed 
and scalded and burned. .Jim, if it 
ever happens again, quit despatch
ing ; get into commercial work ; mis 
takes don’t cost life there ; don'i try 
to handle trains. It it ever happens 
with you, you’ll kill yourself."

That was all he said. No wonder 
Calluhan loved him.

The wind tore frantically around 
the station ; but everything else was 
so still. It was 1 o’clock now. “ D i, 
D i, J," clicked sharp and last. 
“ Twelve or fourteen care passed 
here — just — now east — running 
a a a-’’ Callahan sprang up like a 
flash — listened. What.! “R • u n 
u i n g a way 1"

I« was the Jackson operator; Cal 
lahan jumped to the key. “ What's 
that?” he asked, quick as lightning 
could dash it.

stoutly.
ing ; in fact, I know nothing of Arm- 
istead’s plans. 1 only suspect wkat 
his course of action will be ; and 1 
shall merely, in a general way, offer 
some advice to Don Mariano, which 
he may or may not heed."

“ Will he not think that you are 
taking a liberty, and perhaps resent 
it, if yon put She matter that way ?

“ Possibly ; but that is strictly his 
affair.”

“ No, no : it is our affair alao ; for 
we are thinking of Dona Victoria 
and her mother, and we don’t want 
them to lose their mine. Take my 
advice, Mr. Lloyd—perhaps I ought 
not to give it, but I will,—and make 
your warning emphatic. Let Don 
Mariaoo understand that it rests on 
knowledge.”

“ But Don Mariano would be quite 
justified in wondering why I should 
betray the confidence of my friend 
for the sake of strangers. That is 
how it would look to him, you see."

“ Yes, I see. It's rather a difficult 
matter, isn’t it ?"

“ Very,’ said Lloyd, a little dryly ; 
“ eo difficult that the part of wisdom, 
if not altruism, would seem to be to 
stand apart and let the opposing 
forces fight it out alone.”

“ Oh, but I can’t’ — I really can’t ! 
said M me Rivers, distressedly. “ Whe 
I think of that man in San Francisco 
and those poor women in the Sierra, 
I feel that I must take part in the 
fight, if I have to go and warn Dona 
Victoria myself.”

“ You couldn't possibly do that ; 
but it might, perhaps, help matters if 
you were to give me a credential.”

“ In what from ?"
“ Well1 the form of a line or two to 

Dona Victoria, asking her to heed any 
warning I may give."

“ Do you think she would heed that?”
“ I am inclined to think so. I 

know that you won her liking and 
trust daring your journey up the 
quebrada.”

CHAPTER XIV.
AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE

On the day after Lloyd's departure 
from Topia, Armistead, in fulfilment 
of his expressed intention to obtain 
the assistance he needed from “ the 
Caridad people,” paid a visit to Mr. 
Rivers and formally asked this as
sistance. The Gerente of the Cari 
dad leaned back in his chair and 
looked grave.

“ Well you see, Armistead,” he 
said, “ with every disposition to 
oblige you personally, it is rather a 
delicate matter for us to touch. We 
are living and doing business in this 
country, and we can not afford to 
antagonize the feeling of the people. 
Now, I suppose I don’t need to tell 
yon that there's a pretty strong feel
ing about this Santa Cruz matter."

armistead shrugged his shoulders.
“ That ie to be counted on of 

course, where the claim of an alien 
and one against—er—women is con
cerned,” he replied.

“ Rather more than simply against 
' women ’ in this case, you know, my 
dear fellow,” Mr. Rivers suggested.

“ I understand perfectly that it 
wouldn’t do for you to give open 
assistance, and I am not asking any
thing of the kind,” Armistead went 
on ; “ but I am left in rather a diffl 
cult position by Lloyd’s defection. 
He has such scruples, or such fears 
for himself, in the matter that ho 
has refused to give roe the help I 
need in getting together a force of 
reliable men to tafce possession of 
the mine ; for I’m sure you’ll agree 
with me that that is the best and 
quickest way to end the matter."

Mr. Rivers picked up a ruler and 
tapped meditatively on the desk be 
fore which he eat—for this conversa
tion |ook place in the office of the 
Caridad.

“Perhaps so,” he said guardedly. 
It is a point on which I hardly feel

“ Twelve or fourteen cars coal 
passed here, full forty miles an hour, 
headed east, driven by the wi—”

That was all J conld sen!, for Oga 
lallah broke in. Ogalalla is the eta 
tion just west of Jackson. And with 
Callahan’s copper hair, rising higher 
at every letter, this came from Oga 
lalla. “ Heavy gust caught twelve 
coal cars on side track, sent them 
out on main line off down the 
grade.”

they were already past Jackson, 
eight miles away, headed east, and 
running down hill. Callahan's eyes 
turned like hares to the train sheet. 
Fifty-nine, going west was due that 
minute to leave Callendar. From 
Callendar to Griffin is a twenty mile 
run. There is a station between, but 
in those days no night operator. 
The runaway coal train was less 
than thirty miles west of Griffin, 
coming down a forty-mile grade like 
a cannon ball. If 69 could be stopped 
at Callendar, ehe could be laid by in 
five minutes, out of the way of a cer
tain destruction ahead of her on the 
main line. Callahan seized the key 
and began calling “C-n.” He pound
ed until the call burned into his 
fingers. It seemed an age before Cal
lendar answered; then Callahan's 
order flew :

“ Hold 69. Answer quick."

“To what personal harm could I 
possibly come?” ho asked. “Good
bye. Look oat for yourself in that 
fearful Sierra 1"

“ Oh, the Sierra and I are old 
friends 1” Lloyd laughed, as he went 
out to where his horse waited for 
him.

In the saddle and riding up the 
street, the stimulating freshness of 
the morning, with its diamond-like 
air and brilliant sunshine, seemed 
to brace both body and epirit like a 
tonic. And so it was a clear-eyed, 
self contained man, with mouth and 
chin resolutely set, who presently 
rode with the ease of old familiarity 
into the patio of the Caridad house, 
and uncovered at s’ght of Miss 
Rivers, who was basking in the sun 
shine on the corridor.

“ O. Mr. Lloyd !" she cried, looking 
np as his horse’s feet rang on the 
pavement. “ How delighted I am to 
see you l Oddly enough—and yet 
not oddly at all,—I wae just thinking 
of you."

“ Not anything ill, I hope ?" he 
said, as he dismounted and went 
toward her ; thinking, when he met 
the smile on her lips and in her eyes, 
what a face to match the morning 
sunshine hers wae. I-
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