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Story of a Big Bridge, a Flood, and the Gril oj an Engineer

ICOULDN'T do it, Gracia. l'ni a CharterisValley mian;- I've seen the river in flood
in the spring. It's littie mnore than a thread

o f water now, and Wilson, nor no other
n who hasn't seen it when the ice goes out, knows
at the Charteris River can do."
Then you won't get the contract after all?"
Probahiy-oh, certainiy-not."
And it mieant so much to you I And Wilson,
ine and Scott don't need it; they're made. Look
tis-beginn.ers 1"
onneiiy iaughed m-irthlessly.
'he Charteris River bridge was the first big work
t had come in the way of the firm of Conneily
1 Lester, contracting engineers; and this was, as
rmielly knew, only owing to the personal interest
Big Peter MacDonald, wbQ owned controlling
res of the R. & S. 0. Raîlway. But to make
di ini this particular work meant a namne for the
,iuners and a chance of successfuliy cotnpeting
fi rival companies of more eiçgerience. Lester,
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notion of further excavation when Connelly had
di'scussed the matter with him the day before.
WýNilson's reputation as an engineer was as wide as
the continent. If lie did not think it necessary
surely Connelly was being needlessly particular.

"I want you to have this contract, Jeif," lie had
added, earnestly; "I've owed your father-in-law
a debt 1 couldn't pay, except to Gracia, and in
some sucli way as this. 'Twas a kindness that went
deeper than any mere business dca! and I swore
I'd pay him back some dày. There, lad, don't be
so proud! I wouldn't back you up if I didn't think
you worth it. But 1 can't work the whole com-
miittee of directors to accept a tender five thousand
dollars higlier than that of the best firm in the
city. Have some sense, man."

Connelly had gone straight to the office and lie
and Lester had talked the matter far into the niglit.
Lester had heen eager to accept Wilson's judgment
of the work and send in their estimates on those
grounds, but Connelly still held to his original idea.

"It wouldn't hold, Lester," he protested. "It
niight stand for years-but some spring there'll be
a great old flood, and somnewhere along the bank
that ledge of rock wilI wear t:-rough, ground out
by the huge boulders and ice-blocks the Charteris
brings down in a March flood. With that quick-
sand below it and an outiet further doWn streamn it
wouldn't be long until the whole shelf goes. It
miglit neyer happen; but it might happen, too, and
I consider it's up to us to guard against chances."

"Then you won't send in the tender?"

'Il tell t]
te is so

"Not in this, Lester, 1 don't."
"Why flot in this? Just because here you have

a different idea 1"
So the discussion had gone. Connelly feit that

hais partner could flot understand lais position. Hie
knew Lester was bitterly disappointed over the.
failure of their plans. Hie remembered that the
boy had told* himn that when the bridge was com-
plete lie and Amny Dennison were to be married. Hie
thouiglt of pretty littie Amy Dennison witli a haîf-
contemptuous smile. He cauglit himself being sorry
for Lester that she was so different from Gracia.

At the end of the discussion, well on toward mid-
night, Lester had risen. "Well, Connelly," lie had
said, "if yoit feel that way about it there isn't any
need of discussing the matter further. You are
my chief and the matter rests in your hands. For
my own part l'dl rather our estimates didn't go in
at ail than have themn turned down; but do as you

there ai
Was he
Lester
for a ni

And
their Iii
the san


