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THE BUILDING 0F THE DAM
(Continuedfrom Page 21)

The girl ignored the last words. "The dam
is safe? There is no danger?" she questioned
anxiously.

"None! So far as man can foresee. But there
is always a chance." He looked from the win-
dow at the gathering dusk. "The men are at
supper now. l'Il give them ten minutes more.
Food is better than drinik for the work tonight.
You'll excuse me. 1 fear 1 can't comne to dinner
this evening . As for Simpson-lIl see you
again 'r

With a bow, he was gone.

III

>T EN minutes inter Margaret Winthrop
Iheard the shriek of a whistle, five times

repeated, and an instant after a score of others
echoed back the souud. The construction-en-
gines, waiting on the sidings for the night-shift
joined in the chorus, and the whistle of the elec-_
tric lighit plant swelled the uproar. The thud
of men running in the semi-darkness followed;
the clatter of the tools caught up from thie
sheds; the rattie of the aerial trolley as it
swung out from the farther hank; the flzz and
sputter of the arc-lamps as they burst mnto
light, and of the great searcblight as it skimn-
med along the dam, picking out the parts of
the work one by one.

"Toot! Toot! Too--oo--oot ! Toot!1
Toot 1" signaled the whistle, and men swarm-
ed down into the bed of the reservoir and be-
gan to remove everythîng that could be mov-
ed. All understood that neyer again were they
to see the ground over which they had worked
for so mnany months. Desperately the con-
struction trains puffed, and incessantly the
stone rumbled into the rock-fill, backing the
core-walls and strengthening the dike. At the
massive canal-gates the great crane toiled,
lifting them one by one-their own machin-
ery not yet heing installed-so as to give vent
to the water and lessea the pressure oni the

playing upstream, caught the front of the ad-
vancing Niagara, and a groan went up from,
the watchers.

"Sixty f eet high!" gasped Stevens, as the
water struck, battering-wise against the face
of the dam and hurled itself bodily upward in
a burst of slashing spray that swept clear over
the two hundred-foot wall.

Then the river lifted itself bodily, foot by
foot, fingering the rocks hungrily, teasing for
an opening, a weak spot, where it might bur-
row and wreck this man-made obstacle across
its path. Up it rose, till the gorge was fflled
and the water poured bank f ull through the
canal gates! up! until gates had vanished, and
only a swirl in the hungry water showed where
they were buried.

As the night waned, came a new sound as
the river reached the masonry dam and
plunged, cataract-wise, on the apron beneath;
and at dawn the watchers gasped.

"Yesterday it was a desert; to-day it is a
lake;" they murmuùred.

Q TEVENS, resident engineer, sat on the
headgates and waited. There was nothing

to do but wait-and think--of Margaret and
of his dam.

Painfully his mind went over his works
inch by inch, wondering at what spot weak-
ness would develop. Here it paused on an
odd-shaped stone, there on a trowel of mortar,

y onder on the face of a chance workman who
haplaced a particular stone on a particular

day-chance memories, unrelated, that sud-
denly assumed enormous magnitude. Then
it shifted to Margaret and his wrecked hopes.
Then back again, in hopeless iteration.

Diriner and breakfast had been brought him
successively, but he put them away untouch-
-11,.« wh1ikv_ tobacco. he put aside.

the foundations and then-Everything will
g o: Honor, reputation, hope for the future,
fortune-and you. You don't want to die
that way, Margaret?"

"Do you?"
Stevens laughed wildly. "Why flot?

Everything else will be gone. Why should 1
flot go too?",

But the girl shook her head. "No, John,"
she answered, and hier voice rang above the
thunder of the water. "Aillwillnfot goeven if
the dam does. A man will be left-a strong,
brave man, a man who will rise again, a man
who w111 flot stay beaten, a true man-"

Stevens laughed aloud. "'A true man?"
he echoed. "A true man? No! flot a true
man, but a liar and a hypocrite. Listen!
And then perhaps you will leave me to go
down with my dam. Do you know wbat you
did yesterday when you asked me about Simp-
son? You let the devil loose in me. For
months 1 had been thinking of yen- of noth-
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