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__*
Sir Edmund Walker on the
Financial Situation.

The annual meeting of the Canadian
Bank of Commerce is looked forward
to with interest because of the exhaus-
tive treatise given out by President
Sir Edmund Walker of conditions in
general in the Dominion and a resume
of the interlocking therewith of the
commercial . affairs of other countries
more immediately concerned in Cana-
dian trade. The outlook for the future
of business. which carries so much
concern to us all is. less obscure by
reason of Sir Edmund Walker's ad-
dress yesterday. He does not attempt
to belittle the problems with which
the world is faced, but regards them
as obstacles produced by the great war
and such as can be effectively over-
come by proper measures of precau-
tion. Sir Edmund gently chides the
government for its forms of taxation,
and advises a wsales tax as a more
.€quitable levy to meet our heavy obli-
gations, and says:

-While we must for the time being
levy enough taxes in some form to
Pay our interest ‘charges, and to
make, as we hope, some steady if
slow reduction of the national debt,
we should always bkear in mind that
it is only by the growth of our
nationa] income that we can expect
again to reach a time when taxes will
not be a drag upon our prosperity.
‘We need more people upon the land,
but we need more industries as well.
We pay away yearly vast sums for
imports, many of which should be
unnecessary. We have untouched
stores of raw material, for many
kinds of manufacturing, the non-
use of which is éven more serious
to Canada from the point of view
of national finance than unploughed
land. We export food by which our
foreign debts are partly paid, but
we import what we should make
ourselves and thus create foreign
dert. The present high rate of
exchange on New York is the con-
crete  expression of this debt, not
only of that being created today,
but in the form of annual interest
payments, of all the foreign debt
we have created in the past.
President Walker regards extrava-

gdnce as the venal sin of the Canadian
public, and closes with this admoni-
tion qualified with real optimism:

" Among the lights and shadows of
the world there are at the moment
160 many shadows to warrant any-
thing but anxious care. You have
heard from the general manager the
results of the best year the btank
has ever had, and thus far we have
mnot much evidence of a decline in
the spending habits of our people or
that hard times are ahead of us. We
know, however, that here as else~
where all prices, whether of com-
modities or of labor, must e reduced
to a more reasonable basis, and the
effect of the world's lower price for
farm products is already plain to all.
When this readjustment has reached
the retail shop and a new basis of
values has been generally accepted,
®a genuine prosperity will arise thru«
out the world in which we shall have
a large share. We shall merit and
we shall secure that prosperity in
proportion to our good sense in real-
izing now that our particular sin is
extravagant expenditure and willing-
ness to incur debt.

The University Situation.

After years of work, in which the
late Edward Blake and Sir William
Meredith did the bulk of it, the On-
tario legislature passed legislation
in aid of university federation—of one
state university for all Ontario. And,
on the whole, progress has since re-
gulted and the income 0 the provin-
increased by addi-
tional aid from the province. Vie-
toria, and later Trinity, came in.
And there never was s0 much need
as there is now for additional —aid
from the province for one well-
equipped state establishment.

In spite of this, the Drury govern-
ment, at the rvrequest, principally of
Queen’s at Kingston, appointed a
commission to reopen the question,
and The World believes that, on the
strength of its report, the whole and
long-fought fight for a scheme of
university federation i§ to be scrap-
ped; and the province is to be com-
mitted to support, or partial support,
not only Queen’s, but for a sec-
ond at London, and a third, and, in
if two are recog-
vized, of a Cajholic university at Ot-
Y people carry four
partially carry three,

*¢ial institution
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all

twa ¢'an the
universities, or
besides the state one?

The World the
be better used publie schools and
schools for farming.

Those who want
seats
them.

And Mr.: Drury will be well ad-
vised, if he puts the whole thing over
Zor a year two and give the
people time to think about it. Asy-
lums for the insine are more needed.
We don't want these unnecessary
establishments any more than titles

SAVS money could

in
these additional

of learning ought to finance

or

FOXY HAM:

starting to grow a new one, and i
BR’ER MEIGHEN:

“Br’er Meighen, you must be awful uncomfortable
Why don’t you follow my example and cut it off?

v
with that big, bushy tail.

You can get another any time you want it. ¥ am

t will be all grown out fine and dandy by the seventh of February.”

“Well, I'll come around about the eighth of February and see how it looks.”

g ]
of parliament in voting them out of
existence,

Wall Street Speculation the Cause
* of High Exchange Rate.

The World has frequently pointed
out the drain on Canadian resources
by the Wall street stock market, the
Monte Carlo of this continent. Dur-
ing the year 1920 millions of good
Canadian dollars filtered into the New

York promoters pockets never to re- |

turn. And the worst feature of the
whole affair is that supposedly highly
reputable newspapers in Montreal and
Toronto are assisting in the best way
possible to encourage these enormous
losses. We have repeatedly charged
that the high rates for American funds
has been brought akout by the mar-
gin calls on Canadian speculators on
Wall street, and the truth or this is
borne out by the following in the ad-
dresg of Sir John Aird at the annual
meeting of the shareholders of the
Canadian Bank of Commerce:
During the closing part of the
year, as you are doubtless aware,
the rate of exchange on New York
rose very high, réaching 19\% per
cent. on Dec. 21st, the highest
point on record. 1n addition to
the causes usually assigned for
this condition, which were com-
mented “on in our report last
year, namely, excessive. buying
from the United States, espe- '
cially of luxuries, and the pay-
ment of interest on our indebted-
ness to that oountry, the burden
of which increases with every sale
of Canadian securities, there are,
I believe, 6ne or two others which
have played a considerable part
in.the recent rise. One of these
is speculation on ythe gtock ex-
changes, which has been so pre-
valent in some parts of Canada.
When the stocks speculated in are
those dealt in on the New York
market, calls for margins have to
be responded to instantly, and
the' sudden demand thus created
for New York funds has on sev- .
eral occasions been the cause of a
sharp advance in rates.

All Eyes on West Peterboro. .

The prime mihister gave a timely
warning to the electors in his speech
at Petertoro on Monday night. The
defeat of the government candidate,
he explained, would be everywhere
hailed as the'defeat of protection in an
industrial centre which owes its great-
ness 10 the National Policy. Everyone
in the city of Peterboro believes in
protection. Mr. Burnham certainly
does, the Labor candidate says he
does, and the Liberal candidate, yet
to be named, will undoubtedly promise
to vote for no tariff reduction which
can possikly affect:the industries of
Peterboro, For all that the voter who
believes in protection and yet votes
against Roland Denne, the government
candidate, will incur a heavy respon-
sibility. A defeat for the government
in West Peterboro would be regarded
as a black eye for protection all over
Canada,

Mr, Burnham, it is true, is a protec-
tionist, but he is running upon a plat-
form which demands the immediate
dissolution of pu_rli?,ment and a general
election. This puts him in accord with
Hon. T. A. Crerar and Hon. Mackenzie
King, who are also demanding an im-
mediate election, and for the express
purpose of challenging the National
Policy and securing a reversal of the
fiscal policy which has prevailed in
Canada since 1878. ' The elector who
votes for Mr. Burnham votes: want of
confidence in the Meighen government.
The elector who votes for the U¥Y.0.,
the Labor, or the Liberal -eandidate,
théreby endorses the free trade policy
of Mr, Crerar or the near free trade
policy of Mr. King. At any rate his
vote will be so interpreted outside
of Peterboro, no matter how he may
reason with himself on the subject.

Remarked in Passing.

The fool yarn about the government
giving back the G.T.R. to the company

Just goes to show what the interests will |

do to discredit public ownership.
. L -

A Jjudge has sentenced an
husband to kiss his wife every day. Be-
fore we know how great the punishment

is we should like to see the wife.
. - .

If the rest of the Drury cabinet cai
in trying moments show the nerve dis-
played by Hon, R. H. Grant, they ought
to get thru the coming session of the
legislature "quite handily.

. . -

Coroner’s inquests are a safeguard that
must not lightly be set aside. Any hesi-
tation to order them in

likely to work for mistrust in the ad-
ministration of the law.
. - .

of knighthood, and it turns out|
that the refusal of

now

titles

requests for

bad something to do with the action' of the lash going in and aenother comlngl

" The sentencing of a 17-year-old boy to
ten vears in jail is a bitterly tragic thing.
Three montiis’ conflnement, with e touch

‘s

}

*|make him see the light,

4 sugar growers,

offending ;

cases where |
causes of death are not clearly known is |

out might have made a men of him.

Will ten years in prison do the same?
- »* L d

The mayor urges the civic departments
and committees to %get their estimates
down early. That is the only way to get
an early start on the 1921 overdraft.

© » *
The Telegram seems to have some kind
of a notion that Drury and Lenine wili
be fellow-wayfarers on the Salt Creek

trail in course of time.
- L] v

When Doctor Noble sees the new board
of education in action, spending money,
perhaps he will be surpnised at his own
moderation,

Rhyming Views
On ggily News

" By GEORGE H. DIXON.

To make her husband see the light, a
woman’s fasting day and night. Her food
she’s leaving in the lurch until that sin-
ner joins the church, and she has fastad
forty days in proof of her religious craze.
This girl in Daenville, Illinois, declares
that fasting is a joy, if it will only turn
the trick, and make a convert of her
hick, and so she made a solemn vow,
which is not broken up till now, to let
ro food her lips- besmirch till he repents
and joins the church, She says she means
to stick it cut until she dies or puts to
rout old Satan from her husband’s soul;
she hopes she’ll knock him for a goal.
Her husband is a hardened guy, and
hearkens not unto her cry, but from her
presence he doth hike, and only says,
“Starve, if you like' Her pleading falls
on deafened ears; that sinner only scoffs
and jeers, Some say that he should be
ashamed, and others that-he can’t be
blamed; but, as for us, we take no stand,
and in discussion take no hand.

The only tning that we will say, is that
we hope hcr little play will not appeal to
women here to make their husbands
churchward steer. If women here refuse
to eat in order to the devil cheat, we're
going to have an awful scene, with many
women getting lean, because, as far as
we can search, but half the men-folks
%0 to churcn. If all these women start
to fast, the female sex will never last,
and also you can place a bet that in hard
times it is nc threat for women to refuse
to eat, espccially at the price of meat.
We think we've hit it on the dot waen
we tell wivés to eat a lot if they would
make their husbands feel that going to
church would be ideal. Don’t starve to
but eat away
with all your might, until he comes
around and pleads that he'll repent his
evil deeds. High cost of living is ao
joke, and it you eat you'll keep themn
hroke, and ruor men always are the birds
who can be reached by pleading words.

WORKING TO KILL
U. S. TARIFF BILL

(Continued From Page 1.)

crats, said today they would seek to
{have the soldier bonus and immigra-
tion bills tacked on to the tariff
measure as amendments.

A Lengthy Amendment,

Another senator, it was reported,
was prepared to introduce an amend-
ment which would include the hill to
re-codify the country’s laws and to
demand that this amendment be read.
It is a document of sufficient length
to keep reading clerks busy for two
weeks.

Efforts are being made on behalf of
dairy interests and
other agricultural groups to have the
bill troadened to include certain pro-
ducts omitted from the house Bill,
Representatives of dairy interests,
numbering more than a score, appear-
ing before the committee today, asked
for duties on imported fresh and con-
densed milk and butter.

Growers of live stock asked that
frozen meats of all kinds ke Subjected
to an import levy, and cane sugar pro-
ducers of Louisiania likewise urged
protéction against what they feared
would ke ruinous price reductions in
the future,

More Protection Asked.

The appeals of representatives of the
dairy industry brought from several
members of the committee statements
indicating 'that some consideration
should . be given this branc hof farm
nroducts. The dairymen’s representa-
tives told the committee that impor-
tations of Danish butter were injuring
the domestic dairy industry.

This and other incidents of the final
sess'on, it was asserted by several
senate leaders, forecast a bitter fight
.behind the closed doors of the com-
mitteec poom Fridav. when 4he measure
is-to "be considered.

C. J. HAIGH, G.T.R. AGENT,
DIES IN PHILADELPHIA

Jan. 11.—News reached
Montreal téday of the death yesterday
of C. J. Haigh, commercial agent of
!the Grand Trunk Railway System at
iPhlladelphia. Mr. Haigh was well
known in transportation circles in
Canada and the United States, hav-
ling been associated with the Grand
‘Trunk for a period | of ‘50 years.

Mr. Haigh's death took place at
| Philadelphia and the funeral will be
held at Toronto tomorrow (Wednes-
day).

| Montreal,

|

NEED NOT PAY FOR A YEAR.

‘Beunos Aires, Jan. 11.—The French
government has been granted a year's
postponement of the payment of 2

| balance of $17.000,000, due on a cradit
of $100,000,000 extended to her by the

Argentine government in 1919,

TRYING TO MARKET
QUEEN MOTHER'S GEM

Alleged Russian Nohleman Is
Under Arrest in New
York.

New York, dan. 11.—While attempt-
ing to sell a $60,000 diamond ana
emerald pendant, said to be the pro-
perty of Olga, dowager Queen of
Greece and Grand Duchess of Russia,
Anatol J. Camliouhine, who says he
is a Russian nobleman trying to raise
funds for starving tellow-refugees. in
Athens, was arrested yesterday in
Brooklyn.

Camliouhine, who was shocked in-

‘tensely when told he would have to

explain to the authorities how he
managed to get the gems into this
country without declaring them, un-
folded a romantic story when arraign-
ed before United States Commissioner
Rasquin. He said that before the
outbreak of the war he had a large
estate in Russia, including a castie,
yachts and automobiles. He was &
captain in the Russian navy, he ex-
plained thru an interpreter, and when
he returned home all his belongings
had been lost in Red uprisings.

Being forced to flee with his wife
and two children, Camiliouhine said
he finally reached Athens in want.
He learned that the ‘dowager queen
had been trying to sell her jewels
in Athens, but had been unsuccess-
ful because of the general poverty
prevailing there. In a
between dowager Queen Olga, Gen-
eral Michael Garshin and himself, the
prisoner said, it was decided to sell
part of the jewels in America, for the
purpose of aiding Russian refugees in
Greece. 7

Camliouhine says he shipped as an
electrician, bringing the pendant
along to be sold. He arrived aboard
the King Alexander, which ' docked
at Atlantic avenue, Brooklyn. :

Customs Inspector Albert D. Hos-
kinson, in Brooklyn, heard yvesterday
that a beautiful pear-shaped pendant,
4 by 2% 4inches, and containing fifty
diamondsand two large emeralds was
being offered among the Russiansand
Svrians on lower Atlantic ayenue.
He found Camliouhine, who willingly
displayed the ornament, thinking a
purchaser had been found. Instead.
the inspector placed the Russian un-
der ‘arrest,

Camliouhine, who said he
have no difficulty in
ownership o0? the piece
was held in $5.000 bail.

ALLEGED FUR THIEVES
ARRESTED IN NEWARK

Kingston, Ont,
Press),—Albert
Bermingham, wanteq
with the theft of $5,000
from the store of Geo,
on November 6, were
brought to the city by
Immigration Inspector
assistant and were placed under ar-

would
establishing
of jewelry,

Mills and Co.,

thig afternoon
United States
Dugan and his

Jan, 11—(Canadian
Shane and Bernard
in connection
worth of furs

rest on a charge of stealing furs from

Mills’ store. The men had been gr-

rested in Newark, N.J., six weeks ago

on the charge of entering the United
were deported to

Sgates illegally, and
Kingston, where they were placed un-
der arrest on their arrival. They will

be given a preliminary hearing tomor-
row, .

CASES OF HICCOUGHS
REPORTED IN MONTREAL

Montreal, Jan. 11.—A number of
cases of hiccoughs. lasting several days
have been noticed by local physicians,
but so far the number is not suffi-
cient to cause alarm or fear of an
epidemic such as has been experienced
in other parts of the world. The af-
fection is more or less of a nervous
character, and in the experience of one
physician, is strongest in heavy smok-
ers.

‘MONTREAL DEPORTS

CROOK POPULATION

ey

Montreal, Jan. 11.—That this city
.s fully determined to rid itself of all
undesirables was further proved last
night when six more foreigners were
arrested on a charge of loitering, and
being unable to give satisfactory ac-
counts of themselves, they were held
‘or trial. The strong-arm squads of
the Montreal police force are making
nightly visits to low pool rooms, bar-
rooms and other resorts where crooks
are known to assemble, and the men
arrested appear in the courts the
next day, and in most cases are de-
ported.

KRUPPS TO EXTEND CAPIPAL

London, Jan, 11. — The London
Times today prints a report from
Essen that the Krupp Company, Ger-
many's great steel concern, shortly
will issue new shares to the amount
¢ 250,000,000 marks.

YRINE s

and
2t o

| bert thought it would,
| tive came within 2 few rods of the fenca |
]

con‘erence |’

The World’s
Weekly Serial

The Duke of ChimneyButte

Continued From Yesterdays World. [

““Well, she needs a couple of good me‘;'
that will stand by her steady,” he said,
with_all the generosity of one who had
her interests close to nis heart “She's a
good girl, and she’'s been havin’ a hard
time of it. But if you want to do her the
biggest favor that a man ever d.d do
under circumstances of similar nature,
persuade her to tear this fence out, all
around, and throw the mn{e open like it
used to be, Then all this fool quarreling
and shooting will stop, and everybody
in here will be on good terms again.
That's the best way out of it for her,
aad it will be the best way out of it for
yeu if vou intend to stay here and run
this ranch.’

While Kerr's manner seemed to be
patriarchal and kindly advisory, there
was a certain hardness beneath his word;.
a certain coldness in hl;ls eyehp,nwg:ca
made his proposal nothing sho
threat. And the answer that Lambert
gave to it was quick and to the point.

“There’ll never be a yard of this fence
torn down on my advice, Mr. Kerr,”” he
said. ‘“You people around here will have
to learn to give it a good deal more re-
spéct from now on than you have in the
past. I'm going to teach this ecrowd
around here to take off their hats when
they come to a fence.”

Kyer.r sat looking Lambert straight in
the eyes for a moment upon the delivery
of this bill of intentions, his brows drawn
a bit, a-cast of cencentrated hardness in
his -blue eyes.

“I'gr;ayafraid you’de bit off more than
you can chew, much less swallow, younms
man,” he 'said. With that he rode away,
knowing that he had failed in what he
probably had some hope of accomplishing
in his sly and unworthy way.

Things went along ,quietly after that
for a few weeks, Hargus did not au
tempt any retaliatory move; on the side
of Kerr's ranch all was quiet.

But neither Lambert or Taterleg for a
moment relaxed the vigilance of their
watch and one midafternoon, about six
weekg after taking charge of affairs on
the ranch, the Duke found justification
for his belief that Vesta's enemies were
only awaliting a favorable opportunity to
renew their pernicious activities.

At the top of a grassy hill he found the
fence cut for a hundred yards or more.
ft was cut at every post, making it im-
possible to piece.

Lambert rode along to see if any cattie
had escaped, and dr@v his breath again
with relief when he found that none had
passed. 1

There was the track of but one horse;
the fence-cutter had been alone, probably
not more than an hour ahead of him.
The job finished, he had gone bholdly in
the direction of Kerr's ranch, on whose
side the depredation had been committed.
Lambert followed the trail some distance.
[t led on toward Kerr's ranch, defiance
in its very boldness, ¢

After that fence-cuting became a regu-
lar prank on Kerr's side of the ranch
Watch as he might, Lambert could not
prevent the stealthy excursions, the vin-
dictive destruction of the hated barrier,
AH these breaches were made within a
mile on either side of the first cut,
sometimes in a single place, again along
a stretch, as if the person using the nip-
pers. knew when to deliberate and when
to hasten.

It was early morning, after an  all-
night watch along the three miles of
fence, where the wire-cutter always
worked, when Lambert rode to the top
of the ridge, where the first breach in
his line had been made. Below that
point, not more than half a mile, he had
stopped to boll his breakfast. coffee. His
first discovery on' mounting the ridge
was a panel of fence cut, his next a piece
of white paper twisted to the end of one
of the curling wires.

This he disengaged and unfolded. It
was a page torn from a medicine memor-
andum book such ds cow-punchers usual-
!y earry their time in, and the addresses
of friend. .

“Why -don’t you come-and get me, Mr,
Duke?”

This was the message it bore.

Lambert stood with the taunting mes-
sage in his fingers, looking toward the
Kerr ranch house, some, seven or eight
miles to the south, and fstood so quite a
while, his eyes drawn small as if he
iooked into the wind.

“All right; I'll take you up on that,”
he said.

He rode slowly out thru the gap, follow-
ing the fresh trail. It led to a hill three-
quarters of a mile béyond the fence.
From this point it struck a line for the
distant ranchhouse.

Lambert did not go beyond the hilk
Dismounting, he surveying the
country about him, struck for the first
.Ime by the view that thigs vantage point
afforded of the domain under his care.

Then he thought out a plan, Half a
mile or more beyond this hiH, in -the
direction of the Kerr place, a small butte
stood, its steep sides grassless, its flat
top bare. That would be his watchtower
from that day forward until he had his
hand on this deflant rascal who had time,
in his security, to stop and write a note.

That night he scaled the little butte,
after mending the fence behind him,
‘eaving his horse concealed among the
huge blocks of rocks at its foot. Next
day, and the one following, he passed in
the blazing sun, but nobody ecame ‘o
cut the fence, At night he went down,
rode his horse to water, turned him to
graze, and went back to his perch among
the ants and lizards on top of the butte.

The third day wag cloudy and unevent-
ful; on the fourth, a little hefore nine,
just when the sun was squaring off to
shrivel him in his skin, Lambert saw
somebody coming from the direction of
Kerr’s ranch.

The rider made straight for the hill be-
low Lambert’s butte, where he reined up
before reaching the top, dismounted and
went crawling to the fringe of sage at
the farther rim of the bare summit.
Lambert waited until the fellow mounted
and rode toward the fence, then he sl!id
down the shale, starting Whetstone from
his doze.

Lambert calculated that he was more
than a mile from the fence. He wanted
to get over there near enough to ca ch
the fellow at work, so there would be flill
Justification for what he intended to do.

Wietstone stretched himself to tlie
task, coming out of the broken ground
and up the hill, from which the fence.
cutter had ridden but a few minutes be-
fore, while the marauder was still a con-
siferah'e distance from his objective,
The man was riding slowly, as if saving
his horse for a chance surprise.

Lambert cut down the distance
tween them rapidly, and was not more
than three hundred yards behind when
the fellow began snipping the wire with
;upair of nippers that glittered in the

n,

Lambert held his horse back, approach-
ing with little noise. The fence-cutter
was rising back to the saddle after cut-
ting the bottom wire of the second panel
when he saw that he was trapped,

Just a moment the fence-cutter hesi-
tated, making no movement to pull a
gun, then he seemed to decide in a flagh
that he could not escape the way that he
had come. He leaned low over his horse’s
neck, as if he expected Lambert to begin
thtvot]mg.throdfe thru the gap that he had
u n e fence, and ’
11760 "‘the. hastise galloped swiftly

Lambert followed, sensing the scheme
at a glance. The rascal intended to either
1d  a‘ross tho pasture, hoping to out-
run his pursuer in the

be-

led away, it became plain that the plan
w28 to make a run for_the farther fenee
cut it, and get away before Lambert could
come up.

It did.not take them long to finigh the
three-mile race across the pasture, ang
It turned out in the end exactly as Lam-

alked at the barrier, turned, raced along
:)t. Lambert, in ciose  pursuit, comlt:‘.'
alongside him as he was reaching R, ‘g.
draw his pistol from the holster at !

saddle bow. And in that instant, as the
fleeing rider bent tugging at the guxll,
which seemed to be strapped in the iol-
ster, Lambert saw that it was not a
man.

A strand of dark hair had fallen from
itnder the white sombrero; it was drop-
ping lower and lower as it uncoiled from
its anchorage, Lambert pressed his horsg
forward a few feet, leaned far over an
snatched away the hand that struggled

ckle the weapon. :

g‘)s"llr::bt‘;lurned on him, her face scarlet in
its fury, their horses racing side by side,
their stirrups clashing. Distorted as her
features were by anger and scorn at the
touch of one so despised, Lambert felt
his heart leap and fall, and seem to stand
¢till in his bosom. It was not only 4
girl; it was his girl, the girl of the
beckoning hand.

CHAPTER IX.
- The Fury of Doves.
AMBERT released her the moment

- that he made his double discovery,
1oolishly shaken,- foolishly hurt, to realize
that she had heen afraid to have Him
kaow it was a woman he pursued. He
caught her rein and checked her horse,
along with his own.

She was dressed in riding breeches,
with Mexican goatskin chaps, a heavy
gray shirt such as was common to cow-
boys, a costly white sombrero, its crown
pinched to a peak in the Mexiean fa,_sh-
ion, With the big handkerchief on her
neck flying as she rode, and thes slouch-
ing posture that she had assumed
the saddle every time her pursuer began
to close up on her in the race just ended,
‘Lambert’s failure to identify her sex was
no~t so inexcusable as might appear .

“What are you going to do about it?’
she asked him defiantly, not a hint in her
bearing of shame for her discovery, or
contrition for her crime,

“I guess you'd better go home.” :

He spoke in gentle reproof,” as to 'a
child caught in some trespass well-nigh
unforgivable, but to whose offence he
hed closed his eyes out of consideration
which only the forgiving understand. He
looked her full in the eyes as he spoke,
the disappointment and pain of his dis-
covery in his face, The color blanched
out .of her cheeks, she stared at him a
moment in waking astonishmept, her
eyes just as he remembered them when
they drew him on in his perilous race
after the train.

Such a flame arose in him that he felt
it must make him transparent, and lay
his deepest sentiments bare before her
gaze. So she looked at him a moment,
eye to eye, the anger gone out of her
face, the flasn of scorn no longer glint-
ing in the dark well of her eye. But if
she recognized him, she did not speak
uf it, Almost at once she turned away,
as from the face of e stranger, looking
back over the way that she had. ridden
in such headlong flight.

*“I'll have to go back the way I came,”
zhe sald.

‘““There is no other way.”

They started back im silence, riding
side by side. Wonder filled ,the door of
his mind; he had only disconnected, frag-
mentary thoughts, upoy the current of
which there rose continually the realiza-
tion, only half-understood, that he start-
ed out to search the world for this wom-
an, and he had found her,

So they rode on, their thoughts be-
tween them, coming presently to the gap
she had made in the wire. .

“I thought you’d hand me over to the
sheriff,” she told him, between banter
and defiance,

“They say you couldn’t get a convie-
tion on anything short of cattle stealing
in this part of the country, and doubtfui
on that. But I wouldn’t give you over to
the sheriff, Miss Kerr, even if I caught
you driving off a cow.” )

2 t would you do?” she asked, ig-
noring the fact that he had guessed her
identity.

“I'd try.to argue you out of the cow
first, and then teach you better,” he
sald, with such evident seriousness that
she turned her face away, he thought to
hide a smile.

She stopped. her horse between the
dangling epds of wire, Her long braid
of black Hair was swinging down her
back to her cantle, her hard ride having
disarranged its cunning deceit beneatn

her hat, until it drooped over her ears.

and blew in 1oose strands over her dark,
wildly piquant face, out of which the
h:.-rd lines of defiance had not quite meit-
e 5

She was not as handsome as Vesta
Philbrook, he  admitted, but there was
something about her that moved emotions
in him which slept in the other's pres-
e¢nce. Perhaps it was the romance of
their first meeting; perhaps it was the
power of her dark, expressive eyes. Cer-
tainly Lambert had-seen many prettier
women in his short experience, but none
that ever made his soul vibrate with such
exquisite, sweet pain,

“If you owned this ranch, Mr,.—*"

“Lambert is my name, Miss Kerr.”

“If you owned it, Mr. Lambert, I be-
lieve we could live in peace, even if you
kept the fence. But, with that girl—it
can’t be done.” .

. “Can’t we patch up a truce between us
for the time I'm here?”’

He put out his hand in entireaty, his
lean. face earnest, his clear eyes plead-
ing. Sne-colored quickly at the sugges-
tion, and framed a hot reply.

‘“You haven't got anything 10 do witn
it—you're only a fence-rider. The fight's
between me and that girl, and I'il cui
her fence—I'll cut her heart out if she
gets in my road!” i

"“Well, I'm going to hook up this panel, -
he said, leaning and taking hold of the
wire end, “'so you can come here and let
it down any time you feel like you have
cut the fence. That will do us about
the same damege, and you every bit as
much good.”

‘‘This fence isn't any Joke with us,
Mr. Lambert, funny as you seem to think
it. It's more than a fence, it's a symbol
of all that stands between wus, all the
wrongs we've suffered, and the losses
on account of it. I know it makes hex"
rave to cut it, and I expect you'll have
a good deal of fixing to do right along.”

He Watched her braid of hair swinging
from side to side as she ‘galloped away,
with no regret for his rejected truce of
the fence. She would come back to cut
it again, and again he w .
Dis'l;layaldashlt might be to his employer,
se ~ho she would no
as m;;gn ol t delay the next

He made no movement to dismount and
hook up the cut wires, but. sait looking
after her as she Brew smaller. between
him and the hjll, He did not hear the
approach of a norse on the slope of the
rise until its quickened pace as it reach-
ed ithe top brought Vesta Fhilbrook sud-
aenly into his view.

Wbo is that?” she asked, ignoring his
.;aJL;td.}leori in her excitement.

“I think it must be Miss Kerr; -
lo'{wgs to that family, at least.'” s ol
‘You caught ther outting the fence?””

‘‘Yes, I caught her at 4t.”

:"A_n'd Yyou let her get away?"’

:.‘here wasn’t much else that | could
;ig; he returned, with thoughtful grav-

The distant rider had reach
of the hill from which she hade‘:pa@zde ﬂ

the land. Here she pulled up and look-

t Lambert's employe
A lttle while she gasey
then waved her |

When the fugi-

he looked back to see how closely he was |
pressed. which was very close, indesd. |

The feliow rode at the fence as if he |
intended to try to Jump it, His horse!

I hat as
in exuiltant challenge, whirled her horse |
and galloped over the/ hil. Bc;y

That was the one taunt needed to set |
off the slow magazine of Vesta Phii-
brook’s wrath. She cut her horse :
sharp blow with her quirt and Logk'rc
: i D
the pursuit so quickly that hmbei-l..

could not interpose either objection :gp
reaty.
en%mym riding a big, brown
long-necked, deep-chested, .si _
quarters as a hound. .Unless
ground came between them :she
overhaul that Kerr girl inside of foyr
miles, for her horse lacked the wind fop
a long race, as ithe chase across the pag.
ture had shown. - | :
Lambert gave Whetstone the reins ang
galloped after Vesta, who ‘was already
over the hill, 2 ] '
The pursued was out of sight when
Lambert gained the 'hilltop, the pursuer
just disappearing behind ‘a growth of
stunted brushwood in the winding dry
valley beyond. He pushed after them,
anxiety increasing, hoping that he
might overtake Vesta befor: she came
within range of hér enemy. :
-So for three miles or more, in a dusty,
headlong race, coming then to the rim
‘of a bowl-like valley and the sound of
ahots

Lambert’s heant contracted in a par-
oxysm of fear for the lives of both thos.
flaming combatants as he rode precipi- -
tately into the little valley. T2 shoot-
ing had ceased when he came into the
clear and pulled up to look fci Vesta,

The next second ‘the two girls swept
into sight. Vesta had not only overtaken
her enemy but had ridden round her and
cut off her retreat. She was driving her
back toward the spot where La
stood, shooting at her as she fled, with
whait seemed to him a cruel and deliber-
ate hand, ¥

CHAPTER X.—“No Honor i e~ Blood."”
TA was too far behind the othe
er girl for anythinz llke ge-

curate shooting with a pi-toi, but Lam-
bent feared that a chance chot might
hit, with ithe most melanchcly conse-
quences for both parties concer.ad. No
other plan presenting, he rode down with
the intention of placing h.n..clf between
them.

Now the Kerr girl had lier gun out,
and” had turned, offering batitle. - She
was still a considerable distance beyond
him, with what appeared from his situa-
tion to be some three or four hundred
yards between the comlatants, a safe
distance for both of them if they would
keep it. But Vesta had no inicntion of

it a long-range duel. She pult-
ed her horse up, and reloaded her gum,
then spurred ahead, holding her fire.

between them like an eagle, old Whet-
stone hardly touching the ground. He

ithe line ithem not fifty feet
from' the Kerr ginl’s ‘position, as Vesta
galloped up.

He held up his hand in an ¢ peal for
peace ;between them. Vesta cnarged up
to him as he shifted to keep in the line
of their fire, coming as if she would ride"
tﬁmdownand'goonmomakeanond
{ that chapter of the long-growing feud.
The Kerr girl waited, her pistol hand
crossed on jthe other, with the deliberate
coolness of one who had no fear for the
outcome,

Vesta waved him aside, her face white
as ash, and attempted to dash by. He
gaught her rein and whirled her horse
sharply, bringing her face to face with
him, her revolver lifted not a yard foam
his breast. He twisted in his saddle and

of the arm, to ;

She started her horse in a bound, and
again Vesta lifted her gun as Lambert,
:’r‘i’-ht. a. quick movemen:, clasped her

“For God’'s sake, Vesta, keep your soul
clean!"” he said. i

His wvoice was vibrant with a deep
earnestness that made him as solemn
as a priest. She stared at him with wid-

voice that struck to reaso1 thru the in-
sulation of her anger. Her fingers relax-
ed on the weapon; she surrendered it in-
to his hand.

Lambert put her pistol back into the
holster, which dangled on her thigh from
the cartridge-studded be't round  her
pliant, slender waist. -

Vesta,” he

“Let me take you home,
said. :

They rode back®to the fence without a
word between them. When they came to
the cut wires Vesta stopped.

“Did you know her, before you came
here?’ she asked with' such abruptiness,
such lack of preparation for the question,
that it seemed a fragment of what' had
been running thru her mind,

‘“You mean—72"*

“That woman, Grace Kerr.”

“No. I never knew her.” 7 .

“I thought maybe you’'d met her, ghe's
been away at school somewhere—QOmaha,
[ think. Were you talking to her long?”’

“Only- a little while.
agree to a truce,” said he, reluctantyy,
his eves studying the ‘ground, “but I guess
it's all off now.” ! ; .

“‘She wouldn't keep her word with you,”
she declared with great - earnestness, a
sad, rather than scornful earnestness,
putting out her hand as if to toueh nts
shoulder. ‘“There is no honor in the Kerr
blood. Kerr was given ‘many a chance
hv father to come up and he a man, and
square things between them, but he didn’t
have it in him. Neither has she, Her
only brother as killed at Glendora after
he’d shot a man in the back."

“I'd_have been wiling to let this feud
die,”” Vesta continued, *“but she wouldn't
drop it, She began eutting the fence
every summer as soon as I came home.
She’'s goaded me out of my senses, she’s
put murder in my heart!” .

‘“They’ve tried you almost pest endur-
ance, I know. But_you've never killed
anybody, Vesta, Al "there is here isn’t
+0ih that price.”

"I know it now,” she said wearily., “I'm
going to put the thought of it out of my
mind, feud, fences, everything—and turn
it all over to you. It's asking a lot of

‘vou to assume, but I'm tired to -the
heart, "

a8 I'm here,” he Promised simply.

She looked toward: the place where she
had lately ridden thru the fence in venge-
ful pursult of her enemy, her eyes in-
scrutable, her face sad.

“I never felt it lonesome out here as
it is today,” she’ said, and turned her
horse, and left him:

Lambert had a feeling of security fos
his line of fence as he rode home on tne
evening of his adventurous day. He had
pieced the wire and had left a note pin-
ned to it reminding Grace Kerr of his
request that she ease her spite by un-
hooking it there instead of cutting it in
a new place. He also added the Intorma-
tion that he would be there on a certain
date to see how well she carried out his
wish.

He had some necessary purchase,
make in Glendora and after luppe: ;:%
sef.A oui ox;mhls errand.

t the tel, where he stopped t v
a2 cigar, he heard from Wogg a .t()’itb%t
news that disturbed him, Sim ‘Hargus
Nick’s hail brother, only two weeks out
of the pen, where he ‘had bzen imprison-
ed for cattle stealing in Wyoming, was
back at his old job as foreman for Berry
Kerr, and was hoasting that he wourd
run the Duke out of the countrys

Continued Tomorrow Morning.
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