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Over the Grand Trunk.

The Montreal Gazctte still contin-
ues its campaign that the Canadian
National BRailways be turned over to
the Canadian Pacific. Two or ‘three
Weeks ago, whenwit first made this
suggestion, it qualified the statement
that it would possibly not receive
favorable consideration, But on Mon-

" day of this week it returned to the
same idea that:

There ig no _better course for
the government to pursue than to
invite in conference the execu-
tives of the Canadian Pacific for
the purpose of ascertaining how
business ‘methods can be applied

to effect economy in a mutual in-
terest.

In other words, “the mutual inter-
. est” is to be worked out by turning
the Natior~1 Railways over to their
chief rival, the Canadian Pacific!
We do not think the Canadian
People for one moment would con-
sent to any such proposition. Tho
once the Grand Trunk has been taken
over and real consolidation has been
effected, some way, of avoiding un-
necessary competition and unnecess-
ary services might be discussed by
the two roads. The first thing - that
the Canadian Pacific wants, and
what The Montreal Gazette , desires
to support, is to prevent the onsoli-
dation and thereby head off the ser-
ious competition which the Canadian
Pacific must encounter when it runs
up against a consolidated national
system made up of the Intercolonial,
the Canadian Northern, the National
Transcontinental and the -Grand
Trunk. And it is the part the Grand
Trunk will play in the strengthening of
the kovernment roads that the Mon-
treal outfit most fears. And, evident-
ly, the Montreal opponents of the
National Railways also fear that on
April ninth the Grand Trunk will be
taken over and merged with the
others, as the arbitration agreement
provides for.

A Montreal paper, known as The
Canadian Raflroader, from which The
World quoted last week, makes an-
“8Wer this week. It resents our idea
that The Railroader, which professes

in_Canada, misrepresents the men
When it says they are against public
ownership. It goes farther, and says
that ‘the advocateg of public owner-
8hip ‘are using the deficits on the
national lines: to break down the
wages of railwaymen. - As a matter
of fact, the Canadian Pacific is doing
more than any other Canadian road
to have the wages of the ‘railroad
men revised and reduced, and are ‘in
close alliance with the m'ov'ément now
being directed from the headquarters
9f the American railroads to force
the
whole system of railroads in the
Btates, the position of the Canadian
Pacific, perhaps also our National
Railways, being* that whatever the
lines can secure over there in the di-
rection of lower wages will naturally
¢ollow here in Canada,

But The Hamilton Spectator covers
the situation, “or consolidation in this
terse way:

G. T. R. RUMOR.

Editorial, Hamilton
March 26, 1921.

The rumor that the Grand
Trunk purchase agreement is in
danger of falling thru can surely
be based on no solid grounds. To
the consummation of this deal
more than to any others the
beople of Canada have_ been look-

» ing forward as providing the key
to our intricate national railway
situation, We in Ontario are
specially concerned in the govern-
ment acquisition of this road. By
this means alone can extravagant

Spectator,

HELPING HIM MAKE UP HIS MIND

also came out in favor of consolida-
tion in these significant words:

No relief can be obtaingd by means
of further increases in freight rates.
Already the rates are| too high.
Relief caa be found of ly in the
enforcement of a policyl of drastic
economy. Every unnecegsary tra‘n
service should be diiscontinued,
duplicate lines should b scrapped.

Some startling information is also
forthcoming on the condition of the
railways in Great Britain.| The Out-
look, a prominent weekly gublished in
London, England, with a w de circula-
tion, in its issue of March p says that
thue deficits being piled up there are
80 enormous. that only ankruptcy
awaits the roads. I: demandg ei‘her
rgduced railway fares in opder to in-
crease earnings or reduc working
costs, not so much. by a reduction in
wageg but reduction in sta 8 and the
cuttiarg out of all extravagance,

Our government has omL thing ‘o
do first, and that is to take over the
Grand Trunk according to }the agree-
ment of purchase ratified ‘bv parlia-
ment under the especial direction ¢f
the present prime’ minister and the
Preseat minister of rallways

The Labor Movement.
The Britigh working man has al-
ways been given credit for his sanity,
a‘nd the latest action of the Independ-
m}t\ Lahor party in conference at
Southport, England, is another les-
timony to this fact. The 'con.tm‘ence
dec:ded\ by a large majority to so-
Ject the\ overtures laid down by the
Lenine obganization in Russia ror af-

filiation with ~the British Labor party.
During the ‘stress and strain of short |
supplies thruout the world, Labor has |
been struggling to keep up a reason-
able relationship with the cost of
living, and as usual during struggles
of ‘this nature, extreme agitators nave
created quite a following. The aver-
age man has becen willing to tollow
the extremist so long as he saw thu.tl
the course was safe and reasovnable,
tut immediately the advance guard
got out of bounds the rank and ftile
refused to be stampeded.

In Canada the Labor man has gonhe
thru some similar experiences. Such
has led to a partial break-up in the
ranks of the Labor unlons. Progress
along the lines of advanced measures
in the interests of Labor can only
he made just as fast as the majority
can be influenced to follow. It is in
the direct line of action with that
of the up-building of the Br:tish form
of government. One Step at a time
«nd that held has been the record of
the Britisy democracy, and those with
extreme views have usually had ' to
submit to moderation of their ideas
if any definite purpose was to be ac-
ccmiplished. The Labor party has
avthing to berate itself on becausa it
cannot secure everything it desires |
at one fell swoop, but it is assured |
iliat continuous and settled advances |
are_being made in the Labor move- |
ment, altho they cowae only in slow |
stages.

San Francisco and Her Public-

duplication ang overlapping be
avolded, should the various pro-
Jects in contemplation be proceed-
ed with, Without this system,
the nation can never hope for a
satist‘a(‘tory sequel to the some-
What depressing railway history
of‘ this country, a new an;i
brighter Chapter of which, it was
h()ped. was just about to be writ-
Ten. It is unbelievable that the
Bovernment, having gone far,
has 10st heart at the last hour.
It is still more unbelievabla that
.the stockholders are repudiating
their bargain.

It may well be that the govern-
ment is appalled at the “obliga-
tions which the nation is facing
In the administration of its rail-
ways. and does not relish adding
stillfurther to them: but the way
out ltes in making these lines pro-
fitable. and this can be done by
co-ordinat’on af the various Sys-
tems, by retrenchment and great-
er efficiency”. of operation. The
Grand Trunk is essential to the
#mecess o° the national railway
system, and no one but a hope-
less‘pessimist would enter ain any
Aoubt that the future will justify
its purchase.

The Hamilton Herald some days ago !
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| commission

owned and operated utility,

;up-lo-duze system being carried 01t |
| a8 compared” with the street railway

Owned Street Railway.

In that the city of Toronto is about

| to undertake the operation of its own
| car

system it might be well to call|
attention of the transportation |
to the system now in

operation in San Francisco, a publicly |

the

The mem- |
Chicago
Francisco

of

recently

the council of

San

bers

city

visited and |

| expressed considerable surprise at ‘he |

|

service ia their own ‘eity where a rate|

of eight cents is charged on the sur- |
| face lines and ten cents on the elevated |

and that in poorly equipped cars and;
overcrowded.
The San Francisco system is run on

| a five-cent fare and is paying its way.
| taking care of all obligations, exten- |
| sions -and betterments,

cfepreciatiorl |
and other incidentals, and also pro-}

| viding a sinking funa which, in 1952, |
| will
free of debt to the municipai ty,

hand the jystem over entirely|
The !
mileage operated covers sixty-theee

miles of trackage, and thia, includinr 3

| tawa Property

equipment, is estimated ‘to be wortn
about eight fnillion dollars, while 1he
yvearly income is placed at $2800,000.

The city of San Francisco offers
many physical difficulties that Toroato
will not present in the operition of
its system, and if a five-cent fars is
able to undertake all the obligations
as well as provide a sinking fund in
that city, there does not appzar .o be
much question that the Toroato trans-
portation commission will be able iov
supply service here, modern in every
way, at a fare which will be not mate-
riglly in excess of that present
charged. But the people of San Fran-
cisco are satisfied with their adven-
ture in public ownership. And the
road is kept up ocontiauously—not
allowed to fall down at any point. 4
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Remarked in Passing.

Our idea of real pessimism is The Star’s
attitude of complaint that altho Canada’s
r.erchant marine will show a profit this
vear, it may be “in a hole” next year.

L] k3 L]

Exchanging Canada’s grain for Portu-
gal's wines 1s one line of trade that would
szem to be in some danger just now.

- * “

The iatest story is that Woodrbw Wil-
#on was made president thru the efforts
cf his publitkers in order to assist the
snle of a history he had written, but
which people did not buy. There are those
who will say that he was not much more
of a success at making history than e
was at writing i ¢

| Rhyming Views
On Daily News

By GEORGE H. DIXON.

]

| 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.

THE GARFIELD PETITION,
Lditor World : “Let the law take it
~ourse,” said an alleged social reformer
the other day, when being interviewed
on the subject of a petition for clemency
{Or Norman Garfield, sentenced to death
lor shooting Ben Johnston at Woodstock.

Now, therc are laws and laws, and they
take devious courses. But there are some
pcople, not necessarily Christians, znd,
<herefore, not accepting the Judaistic
neritage of Christianity, which cling to
the ancient doctrine of “an eye for an
€ye, a tooth for a tooth.” Some of these
unorthodox people believe that God Him-
zclf or the'Lords of Karma reserve the
tight to punish in the furthest degreec.
God only can give life, God only has the
right to tahke life away.

Some of ti.e unorthodox people in Lon-
domn, Ontariv, were moved to compass,on
for the suifering of Garfield’s girl wits,
as well as for the wife of the man lie
killed, so they instituted the circulation
uf a petition for ciemency. Knowing ihe
«ntipathy of the ultra-orthodox Christian
to anything that iis supposedly heretical
or unorthodox, the London Theosophists
trisd to concedl the fact that they were
back of the petitions, They wanted to
sive Garfieid; they did not want to ad-
vzrtise theirr own religion.

Ben Johnston was an estimable and
highly respectable business man, His fel-
iew-citizens thought highly of him, But,
suppose he had been another kind of
'man, or had been alleged to have been
another kind of man, and a clergyman
of a certain denomination, who mere.iy
wanted to ascertain how he ran his busi-
ness, had accidentally shot him and been
convicted of murder for doing so, would
fue social reformer then say, let the law
take its course? Verne DeWitt Rowell.

THE REFERENDUM.

Out in Nevada, so we hear, a method’s

put In vogue

Whereby they’ll use & poison gas to,
croak a worthless rogue. |

They will not hang them any more; that |
hasn't any class,

But crooks, we hear, they’ll talk to death
by turning on the gas.
For execution lethal gas, they say,
will do the trick, and also it's the pain-
less way and does it good and quick.
They'll give a whiff, of Hun perfume to
murder-pulling crooks and then the jail-
ers all will say: “How natural he looks.”
It seems a good idea, too, and we'd con-
demn to death a lot of people in this
town who now are drawing breath. And
gas we're wasting all the time that we
could get so cheap—just like the city
council gas—it puts us all to sleep. In-
stead of stringing up a crook we want
beneath the grass, we'd send him where
the U. F. O. are letting loose the gas,
And in Nevada married yaps that separ- |
ation seek should also get a shot of gas |
—they’d to each other speak. '
We'd hire a chauffeur for the job as
chauffeurs always know

By using twenty quarts of gas how far
that you will go.

The only drawback we can see against |
our sage advice

Is that if gas is used a lot, they’re going
to raise the price.

Premier and Mrs. Meighen
To Be Guests in Montreal |

Montreal, March 29.—The Right
Hon. Arthur Meighen, premier of
Canada, and Mrs. Meighen will be the
guesis of honor at the reception to be

given in the Windsor Hotel next Sat-
urday afternoon by the women'’s
branch of the National Liberal ani
Conservative organization,

OPPOSE FAIR RENTAL BILL.
Ottawa, March 29.—The League of O*- |
Owners and Landlords, |
which has rcen formed, will oppose *ie
introduction o

legislation by Hon. Wal- |

{ tor Rollo, which is known as the “Rollo

fair rental vill.” It is claimed that ine |
hil is a mos. unfair one, as it makes no |
distinction Lctween property owners, !
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Means too much bile loft ™, .
in the blood by a deranged
lhyor. Dr. Chase’s Kidne: ﬁm |
Pills set the liver rlg‘t and
\ biliousness and headaches dis-
3 appear. One pill a dose.
\ 25c. a box, all dealers.

Dr.Chas

| mcnts that

| sleepers,
| coaches,
| daily, arriving Ottawa 7.40 a.m. New

Editor Wosld: I was very sorry to
<ee under tne heading' of ‘“Prohibition
Opposed By the Lord Chancellor,” an
ulterance of his at a banquet in England.
Words like tnose reported to have been
expressed by one in his position do not,
I think, help to bind the British Empire
together. Judging by the majorities that
huve been miled up in the most of the
provinces thu.f voted on the importation
of alecholic liouor from one province into
urother, it ‘s very evident that the palk
of the people in Canada are in favor of
prohibition, aud when they see men like
Baron Birkenhead speaking in that Wy
Lkey are apl to look upon them as a poor
type to be at the head of affairs,

People in Tanada are more and more
sealizing today that Canada is a nation,
and the men in public life in England rc-
vyuire to be men of the highest calibre
if they are going to command our respect.
When that is lost, the ties that bind us
to the mother country are weakened.

As to the statement that prohibition
‘nterferes with personal liberty: Does
not Baron- Birkenhead know that luws

made against the free use- of mor-

lia, cocoaire and such like things? Now,
if the prohibition of alcoholic liquors ii-
terferes with personal liberty, do ot
those laws 0!50 interfere with it? Yot I
do not think that Baron Birkenhead would
suggest doing away with,them, I may
be wrong, but I am ratHer inclined to
think that Baron Birkenhead has inves:-
would lose much of ‘heir
ralue if proinibition came into force in
Lagland. There is another matter that I
would like tn bring before the notice ot
the voters, and that is that the questi
that is before them at the coming refc -
endum is the importation of spirituorus
liquors into Ontario. It has nothing what-

{ cver to do, either for or‘against the laws

that are alrceady on the statute book re-

| ¥arding the control of spirituous liquors.

Simply, are you in favor of stopping ine
'mportation ¢f spirituous liquors into On-
tario. If so, mark your cross against 14c
word “Yes.* A. McTavish,

“THE ROUTE TO.OTTAWA.

Habit is ordinarily the result of
long practice; but one trip to Ottawa
via Canadian National-Grand Trunk
day or night service will result in
your using this route continually.
Comfort, courtesy and service make
it essentially “the route to Ottawa.”

The “Capital City” Express
Oshawa, Port Hope, Cobourg and
Belleville

715
thru

p.m., and
standard

connecting with
sleeper

the
for Quebec.

| This train carries coaches, dining and
| parlor cars,

Night train, comprising standa~d
club compartment’ car and

leaves Toronto 10.40 p.m:

all-steél gleepers, just received from
the makers, are in service on .this
run. .

For tickets and full information,
apply at City Passenger Office, N.W.
corner King and Yonge sireets,

{ Union Station, Toronto.

i e o
CALDER BACK IN OTTAWA.
Ottawa, Ma-ch 29.—(By Canadian

Press.)—Hon. J. A. Calder, president

of the privy: council and minister of

‘mm‘gration and colonization, who hag | Prevented the

some | 1N€_for an astonishing mumber of Satur-

been absent in the west for
weeks, has returned to Ottawa,

fOr | ding womanhood held

leaves Toronto 12.00 noon |
daily except Sunday, arriving Ottawa |

or |

Weekly

]] The World'’s
.I | Novel

éy Madge Macbeth
~ Copyright, 1917, by Small,
Maynard & Co, '

(Continued From. Yesterday's W;Md.)a
She looked at him in silence for
little, then suddeunly slipped from tae
couch to tlie floor beside him. el
‘*/Christoplier,”” she sa:ld,_“let us thresn
the whole thing out tonight, 'reu me,
am I so uticniy repulsive that you ca.n‘ t
be roused to the faintest interest In

me7?”

“You are one of the most beautiful
womeinr I have ever seen,” he told her,
honestly.

“Wenl’: then,” she was gratified but
frank.y puzsed, “why do you no!: act
sumetimes as tho you thought so?” :

‘“Well,”” he said, “I-have told you.’

“Fxactly as you would speak of a
house, or 2. public building, or some
other inanimate thing! Christopher, I
wish you would be honest with me .
Aare you mapyried?” !

“Would that mukd a diffcrence?”

“Not a jot,” she agnswered, vehement-
Iy, *“Marrirse is onJy an emotional ac-
cident.” = She knecied upright, her rface
cose to him. He¢ thought of Goldie
Mead:.ws, aud of andther woman—on the
‘outside.”” Clare shgok him impatiently
“outsice.” . Clare shook him impatiently,

“What are you thi-king?" she -de-
izanded,

“I taink,” he seoid| slowly, “that you
are not playing the |game.”

‘“Mcrals!  ‘The Mg¢ral of Christophet
Kleath!” she taunted, bitterly,

Suddenly she commenced to cry, and
w suddenl, she stogped.

©1 suppose you have had enough of
this,” she said. He jd.d not deny it.

“WEll you kiss me| before you go? I
promise never to ask you again.”

She rose. Kleath got up, too. He put
his arms lightly ar¢und her and bent
his lips to hers. Depperately she clung

She pusked him vjolently away. “T
have had enough of you!” she cried.
“The hills are full of stone .. . Now
g0, ical jellyfish!”

He closed the door|upon the sound of
wild," tearless sobbing, and walked into
the vyellow silence the mnight. He
walked, unheeding his direction, until
fhe sound of voices| roused him from
his . walking nightmarie.

“But I can’t live without you, Tess.
I have tried.. I can’t watch you kill
yourself for that—that—that—for De-
lany,” he choked over the words. “Don’t
you understand, darling, that I want
you to marry me?” 4

There was silence for an instant, then
Kleath caught the words,

“You forget, Leonard, that as I see
it—I am already married.”

“Then feel divorcel—" Cavendish’s
voice trailed away in the drifts of fog
and then there was silence. /

One evening Kleath and Goldle walk-
ed close together, her hand tucked in
his arm, and he wondered that he had
ever felt the Yukon cold. The night
was frosty but gloriously clear, and the
stars. seeming near enough to touch,
sparkled brightly. Occasionally a dog
howled, but the sound was not a disma
one.

They threaded their way .among the
cabins ‘on the “Hill” and back to the
level with the river which lay wrinkled
in the feeble light like the face of an
old, old woman. Across the-ice  thin
patches of dirty snow were scattered,
and here and there a rag or a bit of
refuse from the town showed like an
ugly blotch upon a coarsened skin.

Underneath, far underneath the water
ran—blood in the veins of « paralyzed
country; water which would presently
rise and surge and rush m;;:l foam, huxg-
i viciously in its powerful grasp the
gr;gat blocks of ice which had imprison-
ed it, and spewing them out into the
sea.

“Listen,”” whispered Goldie. “Do you
hear the ice break? Don't you fancy it
straining, clinging to the shores in an
effort not to give way? There—did you
teel that?—I can almost feel the thun-
dering of the river.”

Standing there in the clear, cold
Alaskan night something warm and
quivering touched their hearts; they
echoed the faint tremor which shook the
womb of nature as she prepared herself
for the eat deliverance of spring.

“I don’t know that I ever felt spring
coming ,s0 definitely before,”” mused
Kleath. “It has always just seemed to
slide_in, but here it takes a jump! Pe-
culiar, that sensation, isn’t it?"

Goldie nodded, without speaking. Per-
haps in her own heart she realized what
that mysterious stirring meant. In any
event, she must have been a little awed
by it, and, when she looked at Kleath
there was a new sort of wisdom in her
eyes. :

They turned away from the river and
walked toward Tim Meadow's cabin. For
a little while they talked, then they  fell
into silence—not the crushing silence of
marnied people, but the expectant hush
of youth leaning well toward the lips
of life and waiting for a wondrous whie-
pered revelation.

Tim Meadow’s cabin made no pretence
to architectural supremacy over its
neighbors. Built of rough spruce logs,
squared on two sides and chinked with
clay, it contained three rooms of com-
fortable size. Its furnishings were of
the simplest. But its atmosphere was
one of cheeriness and warmth due partly
to an abundznce of bright-colored cot-
ton drapery.

Plaster was unknown in the Yukon,
and the prevailing custom, amongst
those who must have paper on their
walls, was to hang white cotton against
the laths as a foundation for the paper,
But Goldie inaugurated a fashion of her
own; she lined her walls with figured
cotton and the effect was particularly
pleasing. They were like an echo of
the tapestry-hung chambers of the past,
a precursor of the chintz-decorated
rooms of the present.

There had been two entrances to the
cabin, a front and a back door—the lat-
ter now hermetically sealed. It might
be said, without exaggeration, that Tim
Meauows never looked at it unmoved by
horror. It framed a picture as vivid, af-
ter the passing of three years, as on the |
night it had occurred. |

In those days Goldie had not been per- |
mitted to come to the ‘“Hall.” The sodi-
tude of her long evenings was supposed
to be relieved by Mitchka, who was gen-
erously ‘paid for her company. But, as
often as mot, the old Indian could not
tear herself away from her own heartk.-
stone to venture  into the bitter cold
night, and then Meadows had either to
stay with his little girl or leave her to
look after herself. He usually chose the
latter course, regretfully, it is true, but
not fearfully. Children of the mining
camps are inured to hardships which
would ki#ll their civilized cousins, and
loneliness is the least of them:. After
Goldie had passed the age when she was
in danger of setting fire to herself, or
freezing to death from carelessness,
when she safely escaped kidnapping,
which was one of her father's nightmares,
he went about his business with a com-
fortable security, forgetting that her bud-

{ to_him,

gers than kidnapping, or death by fire or
cold. He regarded her as g capable child
rather than a very beautiful young wo-
man.

He remembered feeling, on a particular
night, keener regret than usual at leav-
ing her alone in the cabin, while he went
off to the intense liveliness of the ‘““Hall.”
He remembered fetling very unhappy—
uneasy, perhaps is a better word—for no
apparent reason, once he got there.
Goldie’s image .stdyed beside him, her
eyes looked at him wistfully, her voice
called "to him. Everything went wrong.
The sound of quarreling maddened him,
the sight of spurting blood sickened him'
For once he did not try to arbitrate or
still the troubled waters. He fought with
the rest, striking hard at innocent and
guilty alike, trampling on the squeezed-
in fe:t of drunken women, cracking to-
gether the heads of staggering men until
they screamed with pain. He was ber-
serk in his fury, his hatred of them all.
He wanted to fo home to Goldle, and
home he went after the police had closed
his doors—wiin a gash in his face which
weekly ceremony of shay-

days,
He remembered how cold it was, how!

Py

‘strove to teur his away, scrabbled feebly

im. Helay ‘still, trying to recail certain

out greater dan-

his hand ached as he held it to his cheek
to stanch the flowing blood. He remem-
bered how his handkerchief froze and
how choking was the fog. It was like a
cloth about his i’acée; it was like eating
masses of dry potato. .

A muffed noise reached him thru the
yvellow murk. Was the dance hal rmbbtioa
still crazed with a lust to kill? Well,
h—— with them, thought Meadows. Let
them kill one another liké the Kilkenny
cats, and the sooner the hetter. Then
he would 'be free to stay at home with
Goldie—he would take her far away from
Dawson.

He stopped abruptly, turned his head
this way and that in an effort to locato
the sound which drifted confusedly about
him once more. (He could not see five
puces ahead of him, he could not tell
wlhether the cry came from behind fast-
shut windows and bolted doors, or whe-
ther some unfortunate (_:a;lied for help
upon the street.. Uncertain, he stumbled
cicser to his home. :

Suddenly he jerked his head up like
one who has received a blow. He started
to run, racing blindly and propelling him-.
self a‘ong with great sweeps of his arms
as tho to push back the mist which clung
to him, retarding his progress. Off the
slippery sidewalk he leaped, arovnd the
ccrner of a cabin toward a blotch of
apricot light which struggled but a short
distance into the paler yellow of ‘the: fog.

In_the fraction of a second he !.xa,lted.
a picture was branded on Meadows’ mind
which even the finger of time can never
obliterate. Every detail made in that
instant its indelible mark. Thru the
open doorway Tim Meadows saw the
discrder of his kitchen in which a meal
had evidently been hastily prepared. He
saw the vague haze of smoke, he was
conscious of the odor of bacon. An over-
turned chair lay between the table and
the door, a girl’s slipper near a‘pﬂa of
filthy clothing. ' Beside the table, on‘e
bare fiot twisted round the leg of it,
stood Goldie, struggling in the arms of a
ve: drunken man.

g'er her night clothes she had thiown
an Irdian blanket-robe, but her hair was
unbound, falling in great golden ropes
almost to her knees. She had obviously
been roused from sleep to answer the
insistent clamor of one who begged for
shelter from the cold, and in her hos-
pitable ignorance she had admitted this
drunken brute. She had fed him, she
had shown him a-bunk in Tim’'ss own
room where he might sleep.

With a scream of indescribable fury
Meadows fell upon him.  He thrust his
hands between a bhare, hairy chest and

ldie’s ashen: face. A short man, he
seemed to tower above the stranger. as
his fingers sank into a bristle—covered
throat. How soft the flesh felt between
the cords which slipped about under his
hands as-he squeezed! What peculiar
heavings and swellings and guttural
noises came from that thick neck! It
was like choking a mastiff. It was
astonishingly easy to throttle a man!

The two crashed to the floor, Meadows
on top, his stumpy fingers still buried in
the mass of flesh, which wrinkled and
saowed purple under the coarse hair
which covered it. The hands, which

now; a dark cavern, with red edges and
dots of white, yawned near Meadows’
eyes, but he Lardly saw it distinctly. it
was the man’s open mouth,

With demoniacal fury he lifted the al-
most :nert head and beat it agajnst’ine
floor. It roiled loosely and made a hollow
noise. This pleaped Meadows mightily,
and he yelled his pleastre.

“You wouin “would you?”’ he screamed,
‘"Well, that's for you—and take this one!
Eow do you .ike it, you ¢

And allgthe while this was going on ‘a
frightened voice sobbed 1like a_piteous
refrain :

‘‘Oh dad—don’t! Please, don’t! Yor1ll
kill hum if yov don't watch out! Pleage
—oh, pleasc listen, dad, listen to me—
look at me—I'm all right—he didn’t’reaily~
hurt ‘me! Ch, father, for God’s sake,.
please stop before you kill him! Dag@,
don’t!” i

He bent. forward to lift the limp head
once more, when something struck
asgainst his ¢wn head; the light went out.
* * L 1

He seemed to be lying down, smothered
by smoke so thick that it crushed aiin
like a4 weight. He tried to reach out to-
ward that kaotty. throat, which must be
somewhere 1i¢ar, but he was powerless to
raove. His Lireath was being slowly haw-
mered from his body. He strained and
heaved; he tried to shout. His mouth
filled with smoke as thick as . porridge,
and he choked.® Then something incom-
prehensibly -ctrong clutched his féet ahd
whirled hin: thru clouds of flame-eolor,
hot .and ¢old in tutn, A shadow loomed
heyond, and into ‘that he crashed witn
frightful force. * | * * Iig opened his
wyes.

Goblie ana ‘“Doc” Meredith were ‘with

nights and scunds \which
in that density of smoke, A flash broke
thru, and he remembered. He emitted
a hoarse roaer and tried to sit up. -

“Easy; easy, man!” the doctor warned,
while Goldic’s gentle hands pinned him
down as effectually as a cable might have
done. “No more excitement this night, if
you -p.ease. You hdve lost a lot of bThod,
but I regret to see that it was not your
fighting blood Newver did 1 try to wock
with such a fellow! Now, lie still, Tim;
do yo1 hear?

" ‘Doc’ hau to sew up your face, dad,”
cxplaised Goldie, laying her pale cheek
ngainst ber father's bandaged head. i ¢
trlped him, didn’t T. Doc? And I had to
Ly to Keep you still when the dope was
rearing off, but you are an awful fight-
er, dad, Look!”

She rolled iack the sleeve of her blan-
ket-robe and disclosed a dark-blue: mark
np her arn. = Meadows groaned and
sineared the place across his parch2d
lips.

‘were' enveloped

what you ar\ei gke'ly to do to me it yogu
i ep quiet.”
""-"’1‘33.‘:’ %o quiet,” he agreed. Then
immediately, ’Re Jerked himself up.
i e is he - :
\ysh::-ely out .of the way,"”” answered |
Meredith. ‘“Try not to ta.u'x'. or you will .
open that slit on your tace.k e
tar that night he tool r the
"I%l," He railed up the back door so
that she cou'd not open it if she would,
and in the front one he cut a little trap,
thru whichk Goldie was commanded to
identify each visitor before drawing the
heavy bolts and chains. A rack of guns
stood withii easy reach, and da,nglin‘g oa
the liutel was atholster containing a half. | -
cocked revoiver.
urally, Goldie had long since grown
aclg\?stwme(}; to the door, which looked
like part of some-medieval prison, and to
tae rack more suitable to the mounted
pulice barracks. But Kleath never saw
them without being struck by their %ﬂ- 5%
congrnity in the room, which otherwise
was redolent of domestic cheeriness.
ldie would not let him come to the
}:ita(glen and help her make the coffec.
This was unnsual, as was the silly shy- -
ness each of rheém felt and tried to hide, ;
from the otner. Just as they had been
silent before, now they talked, sometimes &
Loth together, very fast and about noth-
‘ng. “"My,” they said, at the same time,
‘I didn’t know it was so late.” Then they
Foth laughed as tho this were immensely

funny.

They could not agree. Goldi# thought
the light seemed sim; Kleath sald it -
was no dimmer than it ever was. He '@
did not care for a ve? bright light—
it was trying. They discussed lights. -

Kleath fancied the room a little cold,~ , =

and urged Goldie to put on. an ‘extra
coat. She found the room too warm
and took off the woolen sweater she
was wearing.  They discussed tempera-~ ol
tures, Then finding that they were still 3
standing, they laughed again and 'tried By
to think of something else to say. She

did not look at him. He looked at her
with a half frown as tho trying to find
an answer to some_question which was %
puzzling him. Then they ' quarreled s
about the making of the -coffee and, .
finally, he gave in.

He 'sat alone still frowning and-y
smiling. It was strange, that feelin
spring in the air. It seemed to lighten
some of the things which had fretted ..
him all winter and make them easier ta
bear. Duke’s threats and inauendoes,
the awkwardness of meeting Clare,.
burden of Tess’ troubles—all these dis-
persed for the moment ‘like the fog and
he was conscious of a pleasurable thrill
as tho waiting for something to hap-.
pen. . . ;

He remembered the same sort of thrill
which always came to him on Christmas
morning juts before he was allowed to
enter the room which held the lighted

tree. { : :

“Christopher!” Goldie’s voice broke
sha?ply‘ inp upon his reflections. “Opcn
the front door, Quick!” i

He was not the sor: of man who rifist
ask why, or who must to see the rea-
son for a request he could not under-
stand. He rose immediately and obeyed.

As the chain fell clanking down and
he swyng back the heavy door, Goldie
appeared on the threshold of the inner
room, holding straight before her e blaz-
ing lamp.. Behind the flames, whioh
leaped upward to the ceiling, her face
was set, but calm. She looked with
wide-open, intent eyes at ' ithe :blot ‘of
darkness,” walked near it and flung the
lamp far into it. It ‘fell on e patch of
snow and the burning oil spread over it
like a stream of flaming blood,

There was a loud explosion.

At this, Kleath, who had stood petri-
fied, came violently to life. He did not
know whether Goldle was burned or
burning, but prompted by impulses he
had no time to question, he threw his
coat around her and wrapped her in his
arms. He did not know that the trem-
bling of his knee?ﬁmadehgim lean-upon,

ead of supporting, 2 ; ’
’n"i‘then Meadows burst into the room., G
‘“What's the matter?’” he panted. T
saw' the lamp. ?xplode. Is anybody
& b Ry
hulzleath dropped fnto a chair, His face
lorless. / S ¢
IW“i"sl;‘rocr.:)h, xChria," exclaimed his Host, “‘are

rmed?"’ Lo .
yo‘l'lNl‘))\.xrn It was "Goldie . . . 8uch:
nerve, I am rather squeamish. . . She
carried the blazing lamp—flames  right
to the ceiling’ ** He jerked out the
story, and Tims knees also grew mbb;;:'

‘‘Oh,’ Lord,.daughter, are you crazy?
he demanded roughly, to hide the quiver
of his voice. “Why didn’t ye call Kleau:
‘here, or let ‘the damned thing burn?
Don’t ye know you might have set your- -
self on fire?’ His voice rose to a fero=
i 1,
cu‘{uvgh};etl Dawson needs is electrl’c light,”™
said QGoldie, patting her father’s cheek
from ' which _ copper-cdlored brllt‘leg
gleamed. “Don’'t glare at one another,
you and Chr % you funny men.
I am all right. There was no dangeré.‘
Just smoke your nice sooﬁh}ng plpes an
forget all about it. I won’'t be a min-
ute,”
nt back into the kitchen, wrap=

peisihiovrv:e tsoda on. her hand and e~
sently returned to the shaken and silent
men, carrying a plate hedaped high withi
doughnuts and a pot of steaming /col-
fee, 4 b .

ey McCool was sick. In his one-
rogsxrnslyack at the foot of  the hill,
changes had taken place since the n t’
he “entertained at cards.” A good deal
of scrubbing had been done, copslder‘-
able washing of bedding and apparel,

‘4“,

et

- places had hbeen found for the muddle

jcles~which occupied the middle of
%ea{};b‘e or inconvenient spaces on the
floor. *“Trust a woman to find a lot of
extra work!” had been Barney’s only
comment from the bed where he lay.

To gain Tim Meadows’ consent that
Goldie might care for Barney
thru his#fllness, had not bheen easy.
Nursing Kleath from blindness back to

Goldie smiied.

“'Oh, it’s all right now,”
the. said,

“{ only 'wanted to show you

eieht had. he r-oi‘%ed out, been quite a
d:fferent matter.
(Continued Tomorrow Morning.)
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