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meeting. #*Well, you put a crimp in me
then. Just by passing that dividend
you dropped me so flat that I lost
every dollar I had.”

“Very likely,” she observed with no -

sign of regret, “but you should have
attended the meeting.”

“Attended the meeting!” he repeat-
ed angrily. “I had something else to
do! But is that any excuse for stop-
ping my dividend and leaving me for
Stoddard to clean?”

“If you -had come to the meeting,”
she responded evenly, but with an an-
swering fire in her eyes, “and explain-
ed that you needed the money, I
might have voted differently.” As it
was I voted for the smelter.”

“The smelter?”

“Why, yes! Didn’t you get my let-
ter? We’'re going to build a smelter.”

“Oh, my Lord!” raved Rimrock, “did
you let them fool you on that old
whiskered dodge? Sure I got your let-
ter—but I never read it—the first few
lines were enough! When I saw that
you’d sold me out to Stoddard and
gone and passed that dividend—-—"
He paused—“Say, what’s the mat-
ter?”

She had forgotten at last her studied
calm and was staring at him with
startled eyes.

“Why—didn’t you read about Ike
Bray?”

“Ike Bray!
matter with Ike?
the freight.”

“Then you don’t know that your
claim has been jumped, and——"

“Jumped!” yelled Rimrock, rising

Why, no; what’s the
I just came in—on

suddenly to his feet and making a

clutch for his gun.

“Yes—jumped! The Old Juan
claim! The assessment work was
never done.”

“Uh!” grunted Rimrock and sank
back into his chair as if he had re-
ceived a blow. “Not done?” he wailed
staggering wildly up again. *“My—
God! Did L. W. go back on me, too?
Didn’t Hassayamp or anybody just
think to go out there and see that the
holes were sunk? Oh, my Lord; but
this is awful!”

“Yesg.o oit. 48" - she ' said - “but’ it
wouldn’t have happened if you had
come out here yourself. And if you’d
just read my letter instead of throw-
ing it down the minute it didn’t hap-
pen to please ”” She stopped and
winked back the angry tears that
threatened to betray her hurt. “But
now go on, and blame me for this—
you blame me for everything else!
Curse and swear and ask me what |
wag doing when all this came to pass!
Ah, you expect more of othe'rs, Mr.
Rimrock Jones, than you ever do of
yourself; and now it will be me or
poor L. W, that will come in for all
the——"

S HE broke down completely and
buried her face in her arms while
Rimrock stood staring like a fool. He
was stunned, astounded; put beyonad
the power to listen, or reason, or think.
All he knew was that some time, when
he was away and while no one was
there to befriend, Ike Bray hig enemy

~had climbed up the butte and jumped

the Old Juan claim. And all the time
he was dallying in New York and
playing his puny string at Navajoa the

Old Juan claim and the mighty Teco-

lote had been left unguarded until
they were jumped.

“Where’s L. W.?” he asked, coming
suddenly from his trance; and she was
sitting there, dry-eyed as hefore.

“He’s gone to the hospital. Bray
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shot him through the arm in a quarre]
over the claim.” 9
“What? Shot L. W.? Well, the lit-
tle shrimp! * Just wait till I get to him
with this!”
He tapped his pistol and a wry,
cynical smile came over her tear-

- stained face.

“Yes! Wait!” she mocked. “You’ll
be a long time waiting. He’s under
the protection of the court. No, you
can put up that pistol and never miss
it—this case will be tried by law.”

“Well, we’ll see about that,” he an-
swered significantly. “I’ve got a look-
in on this, myself.”

“No, I don’t think you have,” she re-
sponded firmly. ‘“The claim was the
property of the Company.”

‘“Well, what of that?”

‘“Why, only this, that the case is out
of your hands. Ike Bray has disap-
peared, the claim is recorded, and only
the Company can sue.”

“What, do you mean to say that
when my claim is jumped I can’t begin
suit to get it back?”

“Why, certainly. You have transfer-
red that claim to the Company.”

“Well, why didn’t Jepson do that
work? Do you mean to say that that
high-priced man, getting his twenty-
five thousand a year, deliberately sat
down and let that assessment work
lapse and then let Ike Bray jump it?”

“Yes,” she nodded, “that’s it.”

“But——" He stopped and a wave
of sudden intelligence swept the pas-

sion from his face.
“It’s Stoddard!” he said and once

more she nodded, then waited with an

understanding smile.
“Yes, it’s Stoddard,” she said. “But

of course we can’t prove it. Mr. Bray
has already begun suit.” ,\

“What, suit to dispossess us? Does
he claim the whole works? Well,
there must be somebody behind him.
You don’t think it could be—what?
Well, doesn’t that—beat——"

“Yes, it does!” she cut in hastily.
“The whole thing has been very care-
fully thought out.”

E slapped his leg and, rising from

- his chair, paced restlessly to and
fro.

“How’d you know all this?” he de-

manded at last, and something in the

nagging, overbearing way he said it

woke the smouldering fires of her

hate.

“Mr. Jones,” she said, rising up to
face him, “we might as well under-
stand each other right now. From
the very first you have taken it for
granted that I have sold you out. You
don’t need to deny it, because you
have used those very -words—but
please don’t do it again. And please
don’t speak to me in that tone of voice,
as iAf‘ I had done you some great wrong.
You are the one that has done me a
wrong, and I assure you, I will never
forget. But from this time on, if you
want anything of me, please ask for it
like a gentleman. Now what do you
want to know?” ;

“I want to know,” began Rimrock
slowly, and then he broke down and
smote the desk. “You have too sold
me out!” he exploded in a fury, “you
have—I don’t care what you say! You
stood in with Stoddard to pass that
dividend, and, by grab, you can’t deny
it! If you’d voted with L. W.———"

“Very well!” returned Mary in a
tone that silenced him, “I see that you
don’t wish to be friends. And I want
to tell you, in ‘parting, that you expect
& constancy from women that you sig-

nally lack yourself. I will send Mr.
Jepson down to be sworn at.”

When Jepson, pale and anxious,
sidled warily into the office he found
Rimrock sitting thoughtfully in a
chair. Some time had passed, for
Jepson’s wife had delayed him, but
time alone could not account for the
change. Rimrock was more than
quiet, he was subdued; but when he
looked up there was another change.
In Abercrombie Jepson he saw, with-
out question, the tool and servitor of
Stoddard, the man who had engineered
his downfall. And Jepson’s smile as
he came forward doubtfully—but with
the frank, open manner he affected—
was sickly and jaundiced with fear.
It was a terrible position that he found
himself placed in and his wife was
crying, upstairs. :

(To be continued.)

Shining Milestones
(Concluded from page 13.)

it would seem to have been pre-ordain-
ed that her talents for organizatiﬂn,
her love for humanity, and the win-
ning personality which is hers, should
eventually lead her to the top. She
is intensely practical, but possesses
sympathy and vision as well—those
very essential requirements  for the
successful leader.

There will be no picturesque in-
effectuals found in Miss Gray’s imme-
diate vicinity. She believes in the
gospel of hard work. She loves her
work—another very necessary factor
to success—and she loves girls, girls
of all ages. The young business wo-
man boarding in the city, the working
girl away from home and the “tran-
sient” will find in the new General
Secretary their very good friend.
Any girl, indeed, of the ’teen age and
beyond who enters in at the door of
the pleasant “Y” building on Metcalfe
Street, in “clean aesthetic” Ottawa,
will not be long in discovering that as
guide, philosopher, and “big sister,”
Miss Gray stands ready to enter into
all her joys, sorrows, aspirations, and
discouragements, with a true-hearted
sympathy that in itself is splendidly
typical of the werld’s New Woman-
hood, which has blazed out fresh
pbaths, trodden down old prejudices,
and in a setting up of brave, new
ideals has flung its challenge to all
mankind: “We live to serve!”

Miss Gray admits half-apologetically
that were she to attempt to tell of all
the patriotic activities of her girls, and
of all the plans they have made for
immediate and future service to the
nation, she could not soon stop. But
she has kindly outlined a brief sum-
mary of their endeavours:

“The Young Woman’s Christian As-
sociation was born in war time—the
Crimean War—its first work the estab-
lishment of an hostel for nurses. So
that more than ever we aim to be a
national asset. Tirst Aid and Home

Nursing are to be taught as soon as .

classes can be arranged. There are
to-day one million more women em-
ployed out in the world than a year
ago, and these meed the assistance
of the Association both as a home and
as a preparation for their life work,
whatever that may be. The problem
will become more acute as time
passes, but we are going to do our
best to solve it. Through our educa-
tional department courses are pro-
vided giving any young woman an op-
portunity to improve her condition in
the business and industrial world. At
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To Hang Up Things'
Pictures, Photos, Pennants, Dmperle§. etc.,
use the world-famous, strong and dainty

Moore Pash-less Mangers, the Hanger with
and Photo Supply Stores.
MOORRE PUSH-PIN (0., Philadelphia, Pa.
Studio for Lessons at Toronto

Moore Push-Pins
@ T'wist, for framed pictures, mirrors, etc,
Samples and Booklet Free.
FRANK S. WELSMAN
Conservatory of Musiec.

s Glass Heads, Steel Points,
& 13 At Stationery, Hardware, Drug
Write Dept. ¥,
Pianist.
Residence: 30 Admiral Road.

EDUCATIONAL

UTOMOBILE COURSE — Complete

and bractical, models of engine,

etc. Write Canadian Correspond-
ence College, Limited, Department 0.,
Toronto, Canada.

STAMPS AND COINS.

PACKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents

postage; also offer hundred different
forelgn stamps; catalogue; hinges;  five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp
Co., Toronto.

PATENT SOLICITORS.

FET’HERSTONHAUGH & CO. The old

established firm. Patents every-
Head Office, Royal Bank Bldg.,
Toronto. Ottawa Office, 5 Elgin St. Of-
fices throughout Canada. Booklet Free.

KING - EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
—Flreproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 ugp.
American and Huropean Plans.
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ASSIMILATIVE
MEMORY ;

OR HOW TO ATTEND
AND NEVER FORGET

By Prof. A. Loisette

The complete Memory System.
Its aim is to increase the power
of memory in much the same
proportion as the power of the
eye for vision is increased by
means of the microscope and
telescope. 12mo cloth, 170 p.p.
Price $3.00 post-paid.

“I have no hesitation in com-
mending Professor Loigette’s
system to all who are in earn-
est in wishing to train their
memories effectively.”—Richard
A. Proctor, the FEminent As-
tronomer.

UNIVERSITY BOOK
COMPANY

181 Simcoe St., Toronto.

JUST OUT—Sound, Sensible

HOW TO GET A POSITION

This is one of the most sensible
little books of advice ever offered
to the young man or young woman
seeking employment. Mr. Hall has
been with a large correspondence
school, and has had much experi-
ence in getting positions for young
men. Above all, he would have the
young man drop all foolish notions
about the getting and holding a
position. Hard work alone makes

. He gives much practical
advice on letters of application;
personal application; what is good
and what is bad form, etc., etc.

12mo, Cloth, 140 pages. 60 cents
net, post-paid.

Contents: 1. Special Ability and
Choice of Occupation. 2. Positions
Obtained Threugh Advertisements,
3. Positions Obtained Through Un-
solicited Letters. 4. The Letter of
Application. 6. Personal Interview
and Letters of Recommendation. 6.
Special Hints to Various Classes of
Applicants. 7. On Keeping Posi-
tions and Winning Promotions,

AND HOW TO KEEP IT

By S. ROLAND HALL.
UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.
181 Simcoe St. - Toronto




