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BERT MEADE'S FRIENDS LOSE TRACK OF HIM WHEN HE
GOES WEST, CHANGES HIS IDENTITY AND GETS A
JOB, BUT THEY SET OUT TO PROVE HIM
BLAMELESS OF THE BRIDGE DISASTER

alil secretary

rnational bridge for the Martlet
Bertram Meade, Jr., resident engi-
Ilngworth, daughter of Colonel
any, are engoged to marry

Young Meade had (uestioned his
i t. The bridge collapses with

i dead after writing a letter for the
cldent.  This letter is hidden hy

Young Meade takes all blame to
ooor, breaks the engagement with

CHAPTER Xl—Continued.
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uneaten on the tabls

the “lmited” lay

Yet after every one of these excur-

sions back Into his ow

ing und neeom-

» ‘slopes of the

seltle the question there,

Winters was giad to see him. He and
nd Meande had been the warm-
‘\H- COUurse :\l"::‘l“ "'”i!'t
not tell Rodney the truth on account

est of friends.

fecided finally that he eonld and would

to tell us the exact truth at any rate."”
Winters passed the letter over to
Meade  without comment. The en-
gineer rewd It with passlonate eager-
ness.  He was hungry for any news of
Helen Ilingworth, Rodoey was eall-
ing upon her, A sharp pang of jealousy
shot through him at that, although he
knew there wus no reason. Dear old
Rodoey ! He could see his grave face.
his disapproving manner, his air of un-
[ bellef, as he had tuken down Meade's
words in the office that tragie day.
Of course, Helen Illingworth was not
a recluse as he was. She mingled in
soclety. 8She took up life with its de-
| mands, She entered into (ts pleasures
and fulfilled its duties, He was jea-
lous of everyone who might come In

contact with her, but he knew the |

names of none except Rodney,

And they were suspleions of his
avownl! That was halm to his soul,
Of course Helen Tllingworth was sus-
picious, but why should Rodney doubt
hisg assumption of the blame?  And
they were working to estublish his in-
nocence, The thought disquieted him
lest they should discover the truth in
some wny., And it gave him joy also.

e . -
They would work despite any remons- |

trance from him. He thought of that
protest to his father always with un-
easiness, If he could only have found
It and destroyed it himself he would
Could it he In ex-
istenece somewhere? Would It turn up?
Would they unearth It? Well, he had

done his best for his father, yvet he was

have hepn h:c_!-I":'-' .

gluad those two disbelleved and were
working for him.
Men

ile hail been the most brilliant,

most indifferent, Rodney

» oSt evering, of the trio at col-
I'fe embered that well. s
thought was to forbid Rodney to
do anything further, although how far
his friend would respect
tould not tell.  Anyway, he did not
have to dechde that mutter, beenuse he
| could not savy a word to him. To
have allowed Winters to write would

his wishes he

Jieve betraved his whereabouts, He
was living with Winters under gtno as-

sumed name of course. He had had
his hair cut differently and had grown

| beard and mustache, He thought it

would have taken a keen eyve indeed to
recognized him with  these

he end he handed the letter back

=, only charging him that if

ney he must not betray

inters

12 he | I been born an encineer

ald be engnged In honest we

his desire to shield his father's nmn
r

veraeily, albeit

heen 8 woman if

Passed the Letter Over 1o |
Meade Without Comment. |

It was an very humble program, not
at all promising or heroic or romantie,
Just a beginning. 1l would work on
and wait. They say that all things
come to him who waits, That is only
half true. Some things come to hlm

| who waits sometimes, That i

nearly accurate. Well, he could think
of no better plan Sa he bade Win

ters good-by, swenring him again to
secrecy until he shoulkd lft the ban
agninst speech, nnd rode away., When
he got to the little villnge on the
Picket Wire below the dam  he
stopped a long time gazing at the long

'

carrying the ral
to the eastward over the river,

It was not such an undertaking as
the lost International, still it was in-

teresting engineos construction, It

was work that would be Intensely con-

genial, to whic

h he was drawn almost
irresistibly, yet

he managed to hold

himself aloof, The Martlet people were

bullding this steel bridge and they had

just finished the arch up under the

mesa, A well-known construction ¢om-
pany was building the greatr earth dam
across the Picket Wire in the valley.
:\Il'.‘l'i!'..‘-' CREIe ,"J'n-.: llf!‘ |l:Ll! hoen
spent mainly out of the United Suates.

He had never been connected with the

Martlet and its employvees nntil he had
been associated with his father on the
International, Ile could have gon
among them with Httle danger of im

mediate discovery, since most of lel

men he had Enown hind gone down with
the brideze, but he declded mot to do

s0. The work on the dam would be |

simpler and he would have less oppor-
tunity to betray himself and it would
give him more chance to work ap in a
plausible and ressenable way. Besides,
if Colonel Ilingwor<h came on to in-
spect the bridge, us Le would probably
do, Meade would have to leave before
his arrival. The dam would be safer,
No one would ever thivk of looking for
him there, And no one woul | ever
recognize in the rough-bearded work-
man the clear-cut, smooth-fFaced voung
enrgineer of other days.

The dam was twenty miles up the
valley. Yes, he would be less apt to be

abserved working there than on the
bridge, Yet as he recalled that pri- |
vate car and that it might come there, |
he renlized that she might be on it.
His heart leaped even as it had leaped

it the sight of the viaduct then build-

ing, as It had quivered to the familiar
rat-tat-tat of the pneumatie riveters
and the clung and the clash of the
structural stecl.  DBut what was the
use? He would not dare trost himself
Lo look at her even from a distunce.
No, it was the dam that best sulted his
purpose, so he turned away from the
bridge and rode up the valley, There
he was fortunate in falling into & po-
sition, as has been set forth,

CHAPTER XII.

Marshaling the Evidence.
For all her sweetness and light,

Helen INNingworth was dowered with
intense energy and a powerful will
What she began she finished, and she
was not deterred from beginning things
by fenrs of consequences, She was con-
vineed that Meade had not told the |
truth in that famous declaration in hi

father's office, She respected him for

and fumwe even ut the expense of his

would not hnve
lie hiadd not resented

the faet that In €0 dolng he had sperl-
ficed her happloness as well as his own.
The question whether Meade, Jr.
the more responsibie or even re-
ponsible at all was more or less
aentdemlie to Colonel Il arth. I
uld have had nothing further to do
fthy elthier of them If both were living
nd corininly not with the younger sur-
e tricd to belleve that I It
1 « ter o final choice the daugh
{ i | (L fuet such s
he habit of w en ot X] lenee
| W not have given 1
and her father for youth and her los
1 &l wis too genuinely devoted
to her father to » thnt except as a

She cherished the hope first, that

ALen i 1t 1:ab 1 himself—she

I too eping n coufldence in his

haracter and eapacity to doubt thut—

nu  sec I, that It ecould be shown |

Wit hie 1 not beon respomsible for [

the $aj of the bridge She wns
]

.
H I« (G113 rited ad
mirit 1 1 ipp ed with
[ T i

1 1 spite of ner lover
nd to th e applied herself as

inelin: thit \‘ hwen to

it would have aonnoyed her father bhe-
llll\l‘ |
helped Meade any and it might ham

that she had Rodoey to thank for this
omission and afier she had time to col
fusked Iim to eall upon
He was very glad o co
“T sent for von, XMr.

| Mmaore

after thanking him

yvou to help me”

bridge, or viaducet, of steel that wus re-
placing the old wooden trestle :l'tllll
sl from  the hills

interested you are In Meade's rehabili-

the womnn,
flushing a lttle, “vou know of course
we wore enchged.

cment broken.”

suppose =o,

e considers

as a man of honor he could do no less,”

nn a little bitterly, *“Your notions are

“The King Could Do No Wrong.”

You may sacrifice love and
friend =0 long as you pre-
serve those notiong of honor intuet.”

men you wouldn't care for us at all.,”
“Yes, 1 suppose that's It.
care very much, as you undersian.
father, of course, is bitterly antugonis-
low his name to be mentioned.”
“One can hardly blame him for that,

bridge seriously embarrassed the Muart-
let Bridge compuany, and it is a groeat
handicap for them to overcome in seck
Ing any further contracts.’

“But I did not summon you here to

Dridge company,” sald
esting though they may be, but to see
if by working together there was not
some wuy by which
thut Bertram Meade has assumed the
blume to save the honor and fome of

“You belleve that, Miss Illingworth 7

“So am L" said Rodney quickly.

avownl by one who,
already an authority in the Hterature
of engineering, “Why do you say

What evidence have you?"

hough young, was |

‘1 haven't any tungible evii

aps not even 3

grounid for your convictinnp %"

I vet 1, too,
1 oked into the plain, home-

he were galive, that Schmldt-Chemnltz

right, and we ax ke A i—'"""
guess that young not let It
pass without ¢ protoest.”

= | el long ufter every
wng obvious that the older Men

n glhie Baw | self, had been convinced of been writing. I don’t koow w

[1ney. Wngineering is in Meade's blood,
| He is the fifth of his family to gradu-
ate at Harvard and three of his for-
beqars were engineers, his graondfather
noted and his father world-famous. He
fulvly ldolized his father. The allec-
tion between them was delizlitful, The
king could do no wrong, Meade was
quick-tempered and not very recoptive
to criticism, but he would take the se-
verest gtrieture from the old man with-
out o murmur,”

“Here we have,” sald the woman,
who had listened with strained atten-
tion, “an early devotion to o person
and an unbounded respect for his af-
tainments. Go on."

“The next point s, Meade wns In-
|nrl':il:-.tl~-1} proud of hig family reputa-
tlon, especially in the engioeering
‘ field. OFf the two of the line whi were
not engineers, one was a4 solilier and a
distingnished ane, but his career had
Httle interest for Meade., 1 have heard
him say that there Sud been a stendy
upwurd movement in his family, that
had reached it culmination in his fa
ther. 1le hoped to be a good, useful

engineer, he never dreamoed of go-

: eroor even approaching
the gltitude of the other wan,”

sort of fetish with him
then, wasn't Iit?" asked the womnn us
Rodney stoppwed 1in.

l “You have hit It exnetly., His love
‘:nr' the man, his admiration for the

ongineer,  which  sometimes  blinded

hitg, aod his pride In his father's career
las  typifying his family, wias un-
||-:=‘.‘.r.ci--|i.“

“Yon have established a motive for

rifice; love, respect, pride!”
“That's the way It presents itsell to

me, Miss Ullpgworth, I koow thor-
oughly the go'xetie, impulsive, self-
witure of the man, I Know
that he would have done anything on
eirth to save hiz fathey, even at the
saeriflee of Lls own career, and sinee 1
have seen you 1 can realize how pow-
erful these motives must have been,"”

Rodney said this quite simply, as if
it were a matter of course, ruther than
u compliment, and bluntly as he might
have said it to a friend and comrade,
and Helen Nlingworth understood and
was grateful,

gacriticing 1

“It has heen a grief to me that 1|

welghed =o lttle in comparison,” she
snld simply.

“I shouldn't put it that way exact-
ly," observed Ltodney carefully. “You
see even If it could be shown that it
wag the old man's fault entirely the
yvoung one would still have to share
some of the hlame."

“You mean he should have foresden
it and pointed it out?”

“T think he did, but If he did fore-
see It and point It out, he should not
have allowed the older man to overawe
him or foree him to aceept what he be-

|Ii|-r.-|l to be structurally unsound. 1

don't know whether he rensoned it out,
I don't think he had time to argue the
case, the shock wns so swift and sud
den, but as soon 08 he did see the situ-
ation he discovered that you were lost
anyway, except of the charity of your
uffection, which he could not accept,

| pad that he could save his father, This
[ may all be the wildest speculation, but
|'.l|1~‘ is the way it presents [tself to

“And to me” gsald Helen, *but before
we go any further, let me say I should
rather be his wife than enjoy any other
fortune.”

“That s the kind of affection his
qualities merit and would evoke [n
the mind of o discerning woman.”

“Thunk you, WII you go on, now?

“Of ecourse vou know that what we
have suid is not evidence. It is all as-
sumption, perhaps presumption.”

“It's ns true as gospel,” sald the girl
eitrnestly.,

“To you and to me, yes. Well,” he
continned, “I remember that Meade
and I were tnlking just before he went
to Burma three years ago about a new
book by a German pamed Schmidt-
Chemnitez, in which certaln methods of
calenlutions were proposed for the de
slgn of lacings., You know It was the
lacvings of one of the compression
members of the cantilever that gave
way."

“Well Meade and 1 got into a hot dis
cussion over some of Schmidt-Chem-
s formulas, I maintalned that they
were wrong, e took the opposite

view, He was right. He wasg so in-

ited in the matter th after we
separated he wrote me a letter about
it, nddding some new preuments to re-
enforee his contention, The other day
I made n enreful search among my pa-

pers and by happy chnoece I found the

letter, I was hualf-convinced by his |
reasoning then, although the matter
dropped. [ am altogether con-

vineed now. IHis argument Is very
clenr, 1 have examined since then the

il sketehes Tor that bridge, The

cilenlntiong did not ngree with those
nf Schmidt-Chemnitz, His methods
re not used., Meade could not have
rgotten the matter. I am morally
thiut he made ¢ protest to his
probably in wr

lowed himself to be pers

, then nal-
nded by his

her's reasoning As n matter of
fact, I suppose that Bertrnm Meade,
Sr., wns o greater authorlty on steel
bridge designing than even Schmidt- |
Chemnltz, Well, sometimes, the small-
r is right. We know now, nnd
: m Mende, Sr., would admit it If

“Ar. Roduey, it's wonderful”

*Well, that's not all, There was not

n little bhit of hesitntlon in Meade's
passumption of the blume, not 0 person
who heard it doubted it :r!l,-..l'ﬂ"i]?i.}'
But I was the first man to see the older |

Mende cxcoept

his son and Shurtliff.”

“Oh, Shurtliff!"

"We'll come to him presently. I
& had
1etiler

1
¥

4
~

'the others noticed it, bu* 1t is my busl

' ness to take in even Inconsiderable de-

| tnils, The pen g still between his
fingers., His Iml‘uus constrieted and
the pen had not dropped out—in fact,

I my=elf took it out and laid it om
the desk."

l “His last conscious act was to write
spmething, therefore?™

“Yes: for confirmation 1T ascertained
[ that there were ink-stains on his fin-
HOrs, .

“What id he write and to whom?"

“1 don’t know., I ean only guess”

“Whnt do von guess?”

“The assumption of entire responsls
bitity aingd the exealpation of his son,
prohahly to some paper.””

“Irom the same motlves that

'||1'|'l1|'|'l't i Dert?”
“No, becnnse it was true. But that
|1'~' only an assmmption, although not al-
togethor without Turther evidence,”
“and what Is that? asked the wom-
iHn sager

She il sat down apposite Rodney

it the fable and wasg leaning toward
bim. Her ecolor eame and svent, her
breathing was rapld and stenined un-
der the wild bheating of her heart.

“The Motter on the desk., T exam-
lined It ot my lelsure, It hand been
usidd some time, 1 went over it with a
magnifying gluss, Meade, Sr., had evi-
dently written o letter. T found the
words ‘Toult Is mine,' I have the blot-
ter In omy desk, The word *fault’ is
barely decipherablo, ‘%' can be made
out with diffieuliy, but ‘mine’ Iz quite
plnin, I am familine with the older
| Mende's handwriting, and though this

 wonker and feebler and more 1rregu-

Inr than was hig custom—ordinurily
e wrote a bold, free hand—this Is un-
|hsi.-1:-:.::f-1_\' his. Of course no one can
I’-“-'I_\' thot hie wrote anv letter. This is
piling assamption upon assumption,
and, furthermore, there is no evidence
of nny signnture having been written
benenth it

“Is that all?"

“There is one more bit of evidence,
The shecet of paper on which the de-
sign computations for the compression
chord members appear wns not with
the other plans and tracings of the
bridge.”

“How do you know?"

“These pluns were taken over by
| the Muartlet company after Mende's
| denth, and Mr. Curtiss and I examined
them. We found that sheet missing.”

“It's wonderful!” eried the girl, her
eves shining. I was convineed be-
fore, but, if 1T had not been, you would
‘Im\'n- persuaded me bevond a doubt.?

“I have persunded myself, too," said
| Rodney, *“But there s not a single
thing here that would justify any pub-
licity, even If we were prepared to go
agninst Meande's obvious desire, As )
sny, it is all assumption. No one could
prove it

“You are wrong'™ sald the girl
“Shurtlif."

“T wondered if that would occur te
you."

“Of course. You think that Meade,
Sr., wrote a letter nssuming the blume

because it was his, I have no doubt
in the world now that Bertram Meade
had made his protest in writing, Per
haps he indorsed it on the missing
sheet,” continued the woman, making
hald and brilliant guesses, *Or maybe
he wrote a letter that was attached
to the sheet that we lack, and Mr
Meade got it out of the safe anc
wrote his letter and attached f with
lertram’s protest to the missing draw-
ing and gave them to Shurthiff and told
him to take them to the papers. You
know Shurtliff snid that Meade de-
clared he would assume the blame and
he told the reporters so, Shurtliff has
or he knows who has, the missing pa-
}Jr'r.”

“But what motive would the secre-
tary have for such concenlment?”

“He idolized the older Meade, Mr.
Curtiss told me about him, A fuallure

The Woman Rose to Her Feet

Mr. Mende had fuith in him and ofe
fered to promote his englneering ef
forts, but the man preferred to attach
himself, personnlly, to Mr., Meade and
s0 he beeame his private secretary,
By his own showing he had been with
the dead man on that afternoon. He
has the papers”

himself when he was g voung man,

The woman rose to her feot as she

spoke with fine convietion.

Fate, it seems, nas markad a
strange pathway for young
Meade to follow. Things begin
to happen around him at his 1
new job. There are interesting
developments In the next Wn-
staliment.
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{TO BE CONTINUED,)




