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ADesert Claim
By Robent Dorniman

The Sun was going down bebind the
noebed Wall west cf Denth Valley.

" ILooke pretty, doeen't it ?" said
Daines.' Ho lad pioddod ail day tbrough
th.e "nd, and heid, and legs felt beavy."iShe'lrlook'as if she wnes afire whon the
Sun gets down behind lier."I

Cuttor, nodded wenrily. "Evorytbing
feols a" if it w'ns afire in this pince," ho
remarked. "L's Vapici tho tont."

J3aines assented wiiingly. Cutter
Eghted the alcohol-etove-there is ne
fuel in Death Valley-and propared the
simple suppor cf tea and bonne, whule
Baines fed and watered the mules. The
poor benets pîunged their parched muz-
zies iute the wator-pnil nnd drank
franticaliy until the inexor.bie hand of
their master removed the soothing
liquid.

The Sun now wns behind the wall, and
made its jagged top a strip of mnoten
iron. The nîecool-etove sent up a cîcar
flame, by the lîghit of which Cuiter be,
gan te overbaul b is -rifle.

Ho pumped out the long shelîs, and
holding the gun acroee iskuces, pulied
the trieror. There was a <çrahing re-
port. "I thouýght I'd emptied lier," ho
said,-sheopisny. "Whoa, there, muloy!"

"That's a PrettY good tendertot
play!" Daines s tones wore Sharp with
dieguat.

' den't know how I came te do it,"
eaid the, other, contnitoly. "f sure
thoug-ht she was empty."

,"Well, yqu put a le in the wagon for
air."'
"No, did I? 1 was blini surprised I

Daines rolled over ie lthe tent, wrap-
ping' bis buanket round him by the anme
movement.'

"I reckon it'a the only thing in ibis
part et the *orid you couid bave bit ex-
cepi, me or the mulèi," lie snid. "But
it won't hurt ber nny. Put out your
old lamp and turn in."

Cutter dropped the tin hood ever the
l ~ame, and the soft, purpie darkness èin-
veloped tbem. Se fan they lad toilod
ibrougli the blistering hea1ý and arid sand
for nothing, but hope and tbe prospecter
are life-lon«,fniende. The two oid-timers
were not a whit discouraged. For a
while they;'lny ýwake, jiscuseing in low
tonos their next moves oven the vast
dead sea of sand. I

At Sunnise the two rnýles lifted their
voices in raucous demande for ibat
which the dosert could not give them-
water.

Tt wne Bainee'e turn te cook. Cuiter
cast off hie blanket, and picking up the
water-paii, weni to the wagon.

'"Dring me a dipperful for the cofféee"
eaid Daines, busy over the alcohiol iamp.

Cutter noddedý and Baines tnimmed the
wick, lighted it, and nut fresh beans
in the pot."Cet a meve on -witii that water!" ho
caiied, fussily. «We want -te bit the
trail before it gets tee hot."

Rteceiving ne rosponse, ho looked up,
and snw the pail lyingr on the sand and
thie hand thnt had held it alewly scratch-
ing Cutter's red bond. The bead tur-
ed and presented te Raines a face dé-
Toid of cler and expression, with a
koose lowor. hp and a staring oye. An
unfamiliar veice cronked somei hing in
which only the word "water" rencbed
l3ainese cars.

That wae quite enougli. It was tho
one transcendenLiy vital word in the
desert prespcý,tor'A votaulary-the oneC
word thiat was in hie mind ail day, and
frem which his nightmare grew wben
his sieep wae tioubled.

1With a chili ai bis heart, Baines
sprang up and man te the wa.-on. There
,%%as a round buliet hoe o the tail-board
and another in the big wate-vat, witli
a smaslied iron hoep ihat bof partly
miishreomed the missile. Dut aircady
tne desert air had dried tbe wagon-bcd,
and the eand beiow. was as white as
eliaik, athough it bad drunk two-thirds
of their precieus liquid.

11aines stooped and ibruet lis flnc'ers
into i fiercelv. hi was not evea damp.
Cutter watched him oui of the corner
of a diiating oye. Neither man moved
nor speke, Baines squatting on bis heele,

ib frowning at the sand, and Cutter watch-
ing him.
1'Presentiy ene of the burros elevated
isi muzzie and brayed long and leud for
water. -Daines turned bis head and
cauglit Cutter'a oye. One glance of ac-
cusation was ail. The crnI~s was too
trag«c te ho epent in incrimination.

"(.odt forgive me, Joe," eaud Cutter.41 wish the buliet bad got me."
"<Oh, shut Up!" said Baines. "If 1

hndn't been a boni fool, I'd bave looked
last nighat We're n couple of downy
*tenderfcot, ihat's what!"

He rose and etuélied the distance be-
t*een the bole and the -bottom of the
vat.

"There's net enougli te take us back,"
>lie sald. «We've got te push on."

"I've heard there's a wchl near Funerai
Range," said Cutter, in a voice stili husky
with seif-condemnation. "We're not 50
far from there."

Daines stnred acress the bilasted level
of the desert toward the long wafl of
rock.
1"1 nover beard seo," ho said. "But just

whcre doos the range lie 1"
"Over there." After a moment of in-

decision, Cutter'a extended arm indicated
the directicn.

"I don't think we ean make it, pard-
non," said Daines. "There's nothing te
prevent trying, ihough. Let's hiko."

They bitcned the thirsty, protesting
burros te the wagon and mounted te tlhe
gent. There was ne question of wniking
now. Every ounce ef strength wns a
possession 'te ho carofully bonrded.
Baines flicked the burros with hie wbip,
and the wheels began toecut the loose
sand with a dry whine.

ht is net oniy the flerce boat of the
desert, but the excessive evaporation,
that explains why travellers there muei
drink such large quantities of watcr;
six quarts per man is about the average
consumption of twenty-four bours. With-
eut water thera would ho ne cooling
evaporation, and the terrifie lient of the
sun, combi.ned witb that <'sveleped by
brcathing and oxidization, would quickly
ru ouce a temporature fatal te existence.
on who bad taken tâeir hast drink ai

sunrise bave been found dend cf thirst
before sunsot.

Daines and Onitter -knew this, but tbey
foit tuai it was worse than futile te,
spenk of it. Besides, talkiing dries the
throat. They sat huncned forward, eyes
fixed on the mountains, and breaihing
painstakingly through their noses. The
silence of the desert-iever so sinister as
now-enveloped them.

Twiçe before noon ibey moistened the
muzzies cf the burros and took a emallIl
drink apiece, wbich only aggravated their4
burning thirst. It was almost impos-1
sible te ewallow the food ihcy prepared1
as they rode monotonously along, but it'
was a momentary relief te clicw some-
thing. It left their mouths drier thane
over, however, se dry thai the gums
cracked and their tongues grew swollen1
and furry. aeisiecovr2All day long they Tei ieneoe
the ailent waste, ihéir bot eyes fixed on a
the mountains that seemed te dance and

=apeat in, the heat.. The un'louded
kyasbrassy with flerce sunlight. The

coarse eand seemed to smoke under it.
Net a bush or a biade ot grass relicved1
the dreadfui aridity which could net1

fieild a liz ard sustenanae. .And all day
logthe- burning air was as stili as

deatb.
"'Shal we keep on?1" asked Cuiter, »e

the sun sank, blood-red,' behind the
mountans, and the purpie shadows began
'te creep steaithily out of the ravines.

Daines worked is stiff, burned lips.
"The burros'Ii break down any minute

if they don't have a rest," he said.
"That'saial we can give lem, poor beaïts 1"

1They halted, hunched forward' on the
seat, and breathed greedily the night air.
But there was no Test for them. Every
nerve-cell and drop of blood cried aloud
for water, w1aterl Cutter was the fitte give in. With a groan ho crawledback toward the vat. Baines waa 'at
his heels, and they fought fore-the firat
dipperful. It was o. scanty onel The
edge of the cup rattled on the boitom
of the vat, and for a moment the two
men stared. unsteadily at oach other, se-
bered by the horror of their plight.

"'Weý can't stand hore and die!" cried
Outter, flercely.

He crawled to the seat *agnand.with
whip and reins, urged the buro orward.

TThe poor beasts bogan a, broken maroh,
etaggeTing along4nd stopping with drop-
ped bonde, thon staggering forward'for
another short distance. Thoy were ai
the end of their endurance, and soon oe
of thom. fol. Ris mate stood. swaying
beside him, bis strongth gone.

Cutter groaned, burying hie raw, drawn
face in i hbands.

"It'à only God, ean help va," sa.id
BRaines. "One hast drink, pardner, before
we hit the. iraal on foot."l

With ihreats coutrà-eed and bodies
achiing as If with fev ei<ýwas the bard.
e.?t tliing tjiey her ddne-that even
division of the 143t dipperful of the fluid
that meant Mie. It was like thfrowing
a thimbleful in a furnace. Cuttoe bit
the cup savageiy, smeared, bis tongue
and lips acrosa it, thon hurled it acrose
the sand.

"I'm burning up, Joel" hoeried.
The silence of the desert was, even,

more profound tnan in tihe daytime. It
scemed as limitiess as the ocean, and as
they Iurched forwrdx4 almost as unstabie.
It seemod te swell and sink un-der thei'r
dragging feot. Presently Cutter foll
and pulled Baines down with him.

"Water!" be cried. "For Ood's sale%
wn'ter!"

With difficulty Baines raised hinm te bis
feet.~ ~~1 Agi te tarted, choking, «mp

ing, and reeling hike drunken mon. 'hoir
enrs Tang with the ponnding of thoir
fevored pulses. Daines bad released his

*on Cutter's arm. In the delirium of
bis thiret ho forgot his partner. fIe was
ahono, ail alone in' an abysmai silence
a nd uit bhackne9. 1ewso ie
tere s an ironebnnd roundhis<tbronrt,

and it!was red-bot. Ris blood soethed.
Every« step was torture, yet hie fo'reed
bhimsel< blipdiy on and on toward the
cool, deep water-hoie Vhat bis frenziod
brain ictured. Ile knew it wns there,
isomew ere a.bead in the sinister silence
that would give no chue.

The early summer dawn found hlma
etil painfully groping his way forwnrd.
H1e wajkroally niono, but he did net no-
tice iýf Cutter wne a thing of the long
ago. As the liglit burned euddcniy
above M~e mountaine, lie etopped and cast
a. despniring look round. The ridged and
canon-split wall ivas very noar, but bo.
twcen him and it wae a swelling dune
that lis Worn body could not pae-,

H1e saw without emotion Vhat a wagon
had passed t,!at way. In that brcnth-
I se valicy tracks sometimes remnin un-

'disturbed fer y7m. DiiBut oye ftl
lowed ihe puiraflel he moohaauely
and stopped et au oval black obe
marked by en uprlght rod &Md droplbg
pennon.ýý

no atagq.rmd up ti; " . ~t là*b
hean bating siekening, ~ho fel on bis
knees and wrenohed vo ikk t twwIt
Pl th littobarrel.I aI ut n

acWit a ib ofjoy hé put Iii. lipste
thie hole and dr&nk, but eptriàgl. As
seen, as the aides of lis throat mee4to
cleavo togeiber, i. filled the palm. .of kit
banda vith waier and daéhed Itoy*lm
burnmng skln of face andbosou.

Eo vas se alborbed'that h l 1b ot
hear the shout' from the. d='e. *A
ahadow-tlhat rare tliIn th lb
startled bim, sndlh ookmd up in ut ti
'heait.iy, koenly Interested, faces or lv.o
mon.

"Cutteri1" lo cried, villi a paIaM ?ê
tum of merey

"Ié thora anVer one of y7 " eudafiu
edome of the men. "John, jet thé. team
sud we'll fandthe peoor beggss Il ]bala
Death Valley." 1

Whou Baines came le blmslf howus
rnder a Utile AÀ tent, &M tlhe msu osUW
John wa8 bathlng im lzWd.lio1qUdwly etd b
water. IHo talkmd aootldngl6asi
wicided th. aPonge:

#'The boys'll mid y7cm'.paruer ailnigt. H.e can't ho far off. Luky y=u
âtumbied on coetofaur icegs, wasn't It?
We're surveors for ibm T. and T. Rail-
road, yau know, sud ve drap a keg at
every camp. Makces the back trahilsiae
and aune. Wo'd juot'leIft befon, yets
came-running a dbain aven ihat zd.

In bis bean Hlaines said pes, but ho y
sulenit and anxieus, tinkng ofl Cutter.
hI seemed an Interminable lime befor. ho
beard the swisli cf vbeels In the, @and.
As loestartod. up from lis blanket, a
hearty voice eailed ont-

"Cot himanllriglitl And juil in ime.'
The mules etepped belon. ihm lent, s&M

the same pieamant voles sald:
"]Te vas lying bouide an outcropping

of rock mai.. showcd a food bundli cf
free silven. h gues ho s oaned tii.
elaim."
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