BARKER’S

A bird twittared! The morning wun
shinlag through the upen window was
wpparently more potant than the eocl
mountain alr, which had ooly cauned
tha sloeper o curl & MAtle more, theht-
iy In hin blankets. Harker's eyen opon-
od Instaptly wpon the light wnd the
hird on the window ledge Like all
hoallby youhg aulmals lis would have
tried (o slesp auriin, but with hie
momantary oonwcicusness camae the
recollsction that It was his turh o
cook the hreakfast that morning, and
he regrotfully rolled oul of his busk
te the floor, Raking together the fow
ambern ¢n the ndobe hearth, not with-
out s prudent regard to the rattle-
snake which had onve been detepted in
haunting the warm anhes, he began to
prepars Lreakfint, Ity this time the
pther sloopers, hin partners Siacy and
Damorest, youpg men of aliout his own
age, were awike, alerl, und Insily
arfileal of his progromn,

I don’t eare abiout my quull on tosat
wng yndardono for hroakfeat,” emid
Staey, with a yawn; "and you neesdn’t
serve with red wine, I'm not feeling
vary peckish this miorning”

Accustomed 1o these segular BHarmas-
alda sugwgentions, Farker e no di-
rect reply. Provently looking up froin
the fire, he & “Phere's no mors
saleratus, no you mustn’t blame mo IT
the biscuit fu extra hoavy, 1 teid yuy
wa had nons when you want Lo the

ry yeslerday.

“And 1 told yon we hadn't & red cent
o buy nny with," sald Swmey, who wan
alna trennurer,

Noverthuless, they put down' to what
Barker lod prepared, with the keen
appetite Logotidh of the mointaln ale
Jarkied heof, frlzaled with pdlt pork in
a frying pan, holled p bincuit
aod coftve eompaped the repast, Hud-
denly they lisard the
hoofs, wuw the
tlder in the open
GabIn, wnd folt the
on the table of sone wmell  object
thrown by him It wan the rogular
morning dolivery of the counkry newe-
phper

He's geotling o a
whot” wnid Tiemorest
looking at hlg upeet 0ol
e pleked up the paper, rolled inte a
eylindrical  wad tighily nn n ear-
Wridge, and bagan fo- stralghton It out

“NAry newal” uslied Blacy

*No. Thers never |
Damorest scornfully
atoap the paper

"You moean the papsr man ought to,
We don't pay him, aiid  BHarker
mentiy.

“Wall, that's the wame thing, smarty.
No pewn, no poy. Tadlo! ko vontinned,
hin oyon wuddenly rivetod on the papar,
Than, after the fashion of ordinary
humanity, Ko stappad short and read
the It onting (lew 1o himeeil. When
he had finlahed he hrought his At and
the puper, together, vialently down
upon the table. “Now lovk nt this!
Talk of lugk, will you? Just think of
it. Here wre we—hard-working men
with lots of sabe, too—grubbin' away
on this hillslde llke niggers glad Lo
got snough At the end of the day to
pay for our soggy himcults wnd horse-
bean coffoe, nid just Jook whel falls
fote the lap of sime long. lank, pen-
wiping worub who juat knows enough
to alt dawn on his offica stool and
hald on to & bit of paper"

"Whet's up now?  asked Btacy,
wilh the carelassnesa bhegottan of
famiiarity with his parther's ex-
travagance.

“Listen,” said Demorest, reading
“Another unprecodenisd rins hag thke
én piace In the shures of the Yellow
Hammer ¥First Extansion Mine winoe
the alnking of tha new shaft, It was
quoted yesierday nt $10000 n fool
When It ls remambeéred thal soarcely
two years ago the origingl shares, in-
susd nt 00 por share, had dropped ta
only B0 gonts o share, It will be seeni
that those who were able to hold om
have got n good thing®

"Whaut mine dld you sny™ asked
Barker, lookiug up medltutively from
the Alshas he was alraus wanhing

The Yellow Hammer First Exten-
plon' returned Demorest ahortly.

T used 10 Have some shares o that.
and T thinic 1 have thom wU0E™ ssld
Barker musingls

“Yeou' Buid Datorast proampily;
"the puper spunks of It hero, "Wao un-
derntand, " e eottinued, reading
eminent fellow ¢li]-

alowd, " ‘that
aeh, George Harkoer, otherwise known
Varker nnid Chuviile=
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and pupers wilth & kind of paternal
toleration,

“It you can't find them, bring out
‘:mr goverament homdn” suggested

noy. But (Me mext moment, flushed
and triumphant, Barker rows from hin
knees, and catme toward them, carry-
Ing some papers'in his hands.

Demorant  aelged them from him,
opaned LBem, apresd them on the table
looked wlldly at Stsey and then st
ODarker, nnd garped,—

“Dy the llving hookey, it Is so.”

"“Twoently shares,” continued Ilemor-
ent troathlessly, “at F10,000 a shure—
evon If 1t's only w fogt—-lu 2000001
Jorysalem ™

“Of eourse,” sald Barker, wiplog his
forehend, “we'll just get some money
on thise oertiflcatos and buy up that
next cialm which belonga o old Car-
ler—whers ¥ou know we thought we
puw the indiecation™

"We'll do nothlog of the kind”™ mald
Demorost decidely. “We aln't In It
That money (s yours, old chap—dvary
cant of il——properly scquired befors
marriage. you know.

"Dut we'ra parinera’”
ker,

Not in this! The vimost we can for
you, opulent slr, though It Il hoecomes
ua harny-handed pong of toll to ral
houlders with [Dives—Is perchance to
ding with you, 10 take a pasty and o
Elass of Malvolsis, ut some restajrant
In Sacramento—when you've got things
fixed, In honor of your return to af-

But mote would Ul besome

ganped Bar.

[ suppose,” he sald desperately, aft-
ar o puuse, "I ought to go over to
Boomyille and make somo luguiries”

YAt the bank, old  ehap; ni thae
bani!" wald Demoreat emphatically
Tuks my advion and don't go any-
whetra elre, Don't bresalle a word of
your luek to soybody. And don't,
whatever yot do, he templed to sell
just now; yoou don't know how high
that stock’'s golug te jump yebr"

“L thought”  stammered Barker,
“that you boya might like to go over
with me"™

‘We enn’t afford to take another
holidny an gruth wagen, and wa're only
two o work ioday,” sald Demorést
with n allght increans of egolor and the
falnrtent tremmor In hia voles. “And It
won't do, wid chap. for ua to be seen
bumming round with you on the hesls
of your good fortune, Vor everybody
knows we'ra poor, and sooner or iater
evarybody'll know you were rich, even
whien you first came to us™
‘“Wonsenmol" said Barker indignantiy.
“Gospel, my boy!" eaid Demorest
shortly.

“I'he froses truth,
Stacy,

Barker took up his hat with some
stiffnesy and moved towards the door.
Here ha stopped lrresolutely, an' les
resalution that seemed to communicate
Itsplf to his partners. There was &
momant's awkward (sllence, Then
Demorest suddeniy weized him by the
shoulders with. & grip that was half
a oaress, and walked Lim rapldiy 1o the
door,

“And don't stend foolln' with us,
Rarker boay; but Just trot off lke a
Iittle man, and get your grip on that
fortune; and when you've got your
hooks In It hang on ke grim death,
You'll"==hs hesitated for an Instant
only, possibly to fAnd the laugh that
should limve mcoompanied his wposch
—'yon're sura to fAnd ug hers when
you et baok”

Hurt to thoe gquick, but restraining
hils feelings, Barker clapped his hat on
his head and walked quickly away
The two parthers stood watehlng him
in 'wilongs until his Hguro was lost In
the underbrush. Then they spoke.

“Like him—wasn't ItT aid Demor-
ent
“Just him all over,” sald Htaay,
“Think of him having that stock
atowed away sll thews years and nev-
er even bothering hig dear old head
Il‘lrl‘l‘, "‘”

‘And think of his wanting to put the
wholg thing Into this rotten hillside
with ua!™

And he'd have done It by
and never thought of It agdin
Baricer”™

Meantime Barknr wan on hia way te
Boomville. Helng of n simple natura,
his emotlons were loas complex, 1f he
had not meen tha undoonhted louk of
affection in the eyes of his partrers
wigld have Imagined that they werk
jealous of hig good fortune. Yet why
had they Tefused his offer to ahure i
with him? Why had thoy so stracgely
assumed that their partnership with
him had oloxed? Why had this moncy

of which he had thought axo little,
and for whieh he hud cared we litile

~changed them towdrds him? It had
not ehanged bim-—he waua the same!
li» gould not maks It oul, lHe was
hurt, wounded, yet oddly cnough he
wnn conscious now of & certaln power
within him to hurt and wound Inrotei-
Lulfon. He witw t1&h, ha would st them
sed e ocomld do without them. Ile
wis gulte frio now o think only of
Himweit and Kty

it mioal be recordad that, with
all this young gontiemhns simplieity
anmil unselfahness, with afl his laynl
attltuds W his pariners, his Grsd
thought at the moment Ha grasped the
fact of hiz wenlth was of a young lady:
It owan n Kitly Carter, the diughter of
thé hota) Meeper wt Boomiville, who
vwned Uig elalm that the purinera had
mutuaily eovetad, Thut a pretiy girl's
showld Nash wpen bim Wwith his
dopvietion that he was now n rieh
meant perliaps no disloralty to
partnars, But 1t seenrred to him
in his half<hart, hnlf-vengsral
that they had often Joked him

old man!"™ eaid

gosh'
That's

man
hin
now,
minte,
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about Kitty, and perhaps further con-
fdence with them was debarred. And
It was only dus to hia dignity that he
rhould now ame Kitty at once.

This wia eany enough, for, In the
palve simplicity of Eoomville, and the
neonomle arrangements of her father,
ahe otcaslonnlly walted upon the hotel
table. Half the town wns always e
tvely tn love with herfthe other half
had bean, and was sllent, cynleal, but
bopelans In defeat. For Kitty was one
uof those wingularly pretty girls oco-
casionally met within southwestern
frontler clvilization. Bul the fact re.
malned that swhe waas slight, graceful.
and self-containgd, and moved baalde
her stumpy, commonpince fathsr, and
ter faded, commonplace mother, in the
dlning room of tha Boomvillea hotal
llke some distingulshed allen. The
thrae partnera, by virtue, perhaps, of
their college edueation and rofined
mianners, bBud  besn  exceptionally
noticed by KIitly. And for some rea-
won Barker wan particolarly fsvored.
Dut when he reached the hotel, a
strange trepidation owercame him,
The dinlng room was »t lts slack
wabter, Latween the ebb of breakfast
and bgfore the flow of the prepamtion
for the midday meoal, He eould nat
hiave hin Inleryiew with Kitty In that
droary wonte of reversed chalrs wand
hare Ltrest ike tables, and she possl-
hly enguged In her household dutles
But Misw Kitty hud already seen him
cross the road, and had lounged Into
the dining -ronm  with  sn. srtfully
slmulnted ale of casunlly examinlng L
At the unexpocted vislon of his hopes,
arrayed In the swoeokent and Tresh.
eat of rosebud sprigeed pring, his heart
faltared. Then, partly with the des-
peration of a timid man, and partly
through the working of m half-formad
renolution, he met her bright smile
with a simpls inqulry for her father,
Miss Kitty bit her pretty Up, smiled
wlightly, and proceded him with great
formality te the offiea, Opening the
foor, witheut ralning her lashew to
elther her fulher or the vialtor, she
anld, with a mlschlevoums nocenting of
the profossicnal manner, “Mr. Barkor,
to sen you op buslness,” and (ripped
swoelly mway.

And this Alight Inoldent precipl-
tatod the crinis. For Barker Instantly
made up his mind that he must pur-
chase the pext glabm for Wia paginers
af this man  Carter. Carter wss o
shrewd business man, and the well-
kEnown slmplicity of Barker was a
proof of his truthfulnesa to ssy noth-
ing of the shares that were ahown to
him. His welling price for his elalm
had been §200,000, Byt hers was 4
rleh cuntomer who, from a mere fools
loh sentiment, would be no doubt
willlng to pay more. ke hesltated
with a bland but superior smile,

“Ah, that wuy my price at my Iast
offer, Mr. Barker,” he sald suavaely;
Ybut, you mseo, things are golng up
aines then.”

The keenost duplelty An apt to fall
befors nabaolute simplieity. Barker
thoroughly belioving him, and already
n little frightensd ot hisn own pre-
sumption—mnot for the mmount of the
muney Involved, but" from the poasibil-
ity of his puartnery refusing his girt
utterly—qguickly took ndvantage of this
logus panitentine,

"No matter, then' he aald hurrled-
ly; “perhups 1 had better consult my
partners firet,

Carter was staggered: this would
glearly not do! He recoversd himaseslf
with an insinoating smiie.

“You pulled me up too short, Mr,
Harker; I'm & businegss man, but bang
it alll what's that among friends? 11
you recokonod | gave my word st
$200,000—why, I'm there! BHay no more
about lt—the glaim’s vours. I'll mnake
you out a bill of sals at onee”
“But” hasitated Barker, “you see 1
haven't got ths money yet, and"—

"Money!" echoed Carter bluntly,
“whal's that among frienda? CGlmme
your note at U0 days—that's good
enough for me. An' we'll settle the
whole thing now—nothing ke finlah-
fng a Job while you're about 1" And
telore the bewlldered and doubifal
visltor eould test, he had flled up
a4 promimsory note for Harker's signa-
are mmd himeelf signed & bl of sale
for the property. “And 1 rockon, MY
Hurker, you'd lilkke to tiuke your purts
ners by eurpr about thin little mif
of yours' he sdded stillingly. “Well,
my mesncnger | rting for the
Guleh In fve minutes; hi's going by
your cabin, and he can just drop thig
B of sanle, up & Kind of setiled fact,
oh 'em Aforn thoy can say angsthing,
see! Yo'll atop hera over lynch, and 1
rechon, ms the old woman In busy,
why, Kitty @l try 1o make the time
pasu i then by playin® for you on
her new plinner

Delightod, vol hew
expoctird invit
arkar me

lidered by the tin-
iion I opportunity,
aechanipull vlgnod pros
mitspory nole and ns mechanieally ad-
dressed the envelops of the WL of sale
Lo Thamurest, whivh Carter gave to the
MakspnE"r Then he fdllowed hils host
Roposs  Lhe  hall  to, . the apartmcenl
Kupwn ap "Ml Kitiy'a parier.”

Ho oast hig eyvon timidiy round the
ream. A wave Of passed over
him, bul 1L was gulcily spent as Mr.
Carter roughly playful  voics Intro-
duged him:
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Bluntly furedntallod hig
and talcen away hin ox
dontinl Interview, hut
ostentatious sonstruction
He stood ashamed and
before hor,

But M Kitty,
Hin embarrasenant
ciérn regarding the
nesg of the room, which made thar
cheoks quite plnk In et nnd
abliged her o take up and st down (0
exnully the sams place sexeral artle

. W as oxceeditgly dolighted
These things wers nlw B0 HeXs
peoted] It was #o kind of im o coma
horn frst and fell her fathar

*1 really wanted o el
Misa Carter,”  stAntnered
FTou moo"=he Thesil
Kitty saw perfoetly,
tel} her, and, seelng hor, he a
Rer father! It wes also lind
fathar to invite him fto  lun
Otherwise shie might not have
him before he lefi Boomville

But thin was mora  than  Barkes
could stand  With the sime desporate
direciness and simplioity with whish
he wad approached hor father he now
blurted out his whole heatt Lo her. He
told her how ko had Joved her hope-
lessly Crom tha first time that tley lad
spoken together. ¥e had sat and
worahiped her, and nothing else, At
ehureh! How her volee In the chureh
Sholr had wsodnded 1ike An angelw:
how his poverty and hia uncertalc fu-
ture had kept him Crom seelng her
often, lest he should be fempted to
botray his hopeless pasalon. How as
paon an ho renlized that he had n pos
altlon, that his love for her newd not
muke her vidlewlous to the world's
ayes, he came to tell her all

Infdeed, there was no gelting away
from his  boylah, simple. outspoken
declaration. Inm  wain Kitty smilad,
frowned, glanced ut her pink chesks

vart | only
vith the news
lise for & eonfl-
had  put _an
un hin wislt
embirrassed

far o noticing
inn ndden eons

“horrid untidl-

ays

nly
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wedn

In the gloss, and stopped to look out

with his love—It was

her—aeemed to be almost em :
her. But she managed at lsat to turn
upon him a face that wia now
white nnd grave as hls own was sager
and glowing.

“8it down," ahe sald gently,

Ha did so obediently, but wonders
lngiy.- She thenh opsned and took &
seat upon the music stosl before It

“Now llsten to mo—be good and don't
Interrupt! Thera!—aot &0 near; you
can hear what I have to may 'well
enowgh whare you are. That will do.”

Barker had halted with the chair he
wis dragging towards her and sal
dawn.

“Now," sald Miss Kitty, withdraw-
ing her eyes und looking stralght be-
fore Ber, "1 belleve everything you
say. But because I do bélieve you—
it seems to ma all wrong! For the
very resaons that you glve for' not
having spoken t0 me bafore ure the
same reasona why you ahould not
speak to me now., You see, mll this
tima you have let nobody but yourself
know how you felt toward me. In
everybody's eyes you and your part-
nérs bave Lean only the three stuok-
up, exclusive, college-bred men who
mined a poor cisim in the Guich, and
occasionnlly eama here te this hotel
Il‘a‘el.ulr.au.lm-l. In cverybody's eyes 1

e heen only the rlch hotsl keop-
ar'a popular daughter, whoe soraetimes
walted upon you—but nothing more
But at least we weore than pratty much
alike, and ono as good as the othar.
And now, as soon aa you have become
uddenly rleh, and, of eourss, the
superior, you rush down here to mak
me to keknowlsdge It by accepling
youl"

"You know I never meant that, Mlss
Kitty.," burst out Barker vehemantly,

“Of course you neyer meant it she
sald with an odd laugh: “but evary-
body will taks it In that way. Every-
body will say I ncceptad you for your
mansy; everybody will say it waa n
put-up job of my fathers. Everybody
will say that you threw yourself away
on me. And I don't know but that
they would bas right.

"You see” she went on, without
looking ut him; “Just now you llke to
remember that you fell In love with
me first an & pretty walter girl, but
it | hecame your wifs it's just what
you would like to forgst, And I should
not, for | should always like to think
of the Uime when you came here,
whennver yon could afford It, and
sometimes when vou counldn't, just to
wee me; wnd how ws used 1o
exrunes tp spenk with ench other over
the dishes. "H50,"" she sald, riaing up
with a grave smile apd grasplng her
handg tightly behind her, “it's.n good
deal better that you should begin to
forget it now. Be a good hoy and take
my advice, Go Lo Ban Franclago. You
will mest poma girl there In o way
yoyu will ‘not afterwards regret™

“I muppose you are rvight,” ha maid
slmply.

she glanced qulckly at KMm, and her
ayabrows straightoned. He had risen,
hin tace white apnd his gray eyes wide-
Iy apened.

“l muppose you ars right™ he went
on, “because you are saying to me
what my partners sald to me this
morning, when I offered to shars my
woalth with them, God kmows na hon.
ently nn'l offered to shars my heart
with yom. 1 suppuse that you are
byth right; that there must be some
curss of pride or selfishneas upon the
meney that I have got; but 1 have not
felt It yet, and the fault does not lle
with me.*

Bhe gave hor shonlders = slight
shrug, nnd turned lmpatiently toward
the window. When she turned baok
ngaln hs was gone,

It Is the characteristle and parbhaps
eruelly of a simple nature te make
no wllewance for complex motivis, or
to even understand them! Bo It
séemed to Barker that his simplieity
hod been met with equal dirsotness.
It was the posmemsion of this weaith
that had In  some way hopelessly
changed his relatlony with the werld.
Hig cheekns flushed again an he thought
fin had tried 1o tempt an Innocent girl
with it, and ha was keenly hurt that
he had not seen In Kitty's ayes the
tenderness that had softenad his part-
wors” refusal, He resolved to wait no
longer, but mell hig dreadful stock at
ones. e walked divactly to the bank.

The manager, & shrewd but kindly
man, to whom Barker was known al-
ready, recelved him graclously, He
Hatened with marked attention to
parkar's hesitating but brisf wtory,
only remarking at Its clowe:

“You mean, of courss, ths ‘SBecond
Extennion” when you say ‘First'?"

No,' wsald Darker, *“1 mean the
Flrat'—and It sald First In the
Boomvilla papar.”

“Yon, yes!—] paw It—It was a print-
er'n error. The atbek of tha “Plrat
wis called In two yeurs ago. No. You
maoan the ‘Segond,’ for. of course,
you've foliowed the guolations, and
are likely to know what stogk you're
helding shares of. When you go back.
take o ook at theimn, and you'll mes
I am wight"

“iidt 1 brought them with me™ sald
Burker, with a slight fushing »a he
falt hin pocket, “and 1 am qulte

s Ahey wre the "Plrst " He brought
them out and laid them on the desk
before the manager

The words “First
plaluly visible, Thae
ouriously at Darker,
datkenod,

‘DA abybody put this up on you™
he said sternly. “DIA your partasrs
wond you hers with this stoff?

Ne! no!™ sald Barker oagurly, "Ne
et 1% nll my mistake. | see It now.
1 trusted to the newspaper.

“And y¥ou mean to Ay You mnaver
examined Lhe slock or the quotations.
nor followod It I any way, altice you
had 13"

“Never!” sid Harker, “Never
thought about It gt alj ¢} 1 saw the
newkpaper, Ho IUs oot worth any-
thing 1™

And, to-the infilnite aurprise af the
manager, thers was a slight swlls on
bin boyish face

“1 am afrald It la not warth fthe
paper U's written on sald the mans-
gar  gently.

The smile on Taricer’s face Increased
to a littls lzugh, In whieh his won-
dering vompanion could not help joln-
Ing

“Thank ¥ou™ sald Barker suddenly,
and rushed away.

“He heats evorvthing!"” sald the
managor., ghsing aftor Him. “D—a i
He Aldn't seem evan pleamed”

Ha was pleased. ‘The burden of
wenlth had fallen from his shoulders;
the dreadful Inenbus that had welghed
nim down and paried his friends was
wote! 1is would go directly back teo
his partners; they would laggh at him.
uf course,: bt they conld wot look at
him now with the same sad, com-
inimsrating eyes. Parhaps even Kitty
—But here a sudden chill siruek him
Mo had forgotten e WU of sals! He
hud forgotten the dreadful promissory
note given to hee father In the rash
presumption of NWis  wealth!  ‘Would
anybody believe It wae only s stupld
htunder of bis own? Yea? hin pariners
might  bellgve  Him; but  herrible
thought, e had aslready Impllcated
them e his fraud!  Even now, while
e was standing theérs henitatingly in
Ihe rond, they were ontering upon the
now clalm he had not paid for—eouid
not pay for—and In the gulse of a
benefactor he was dlshenoting them,

Extension® wers
manager glanced
and his brow

Yot 1t way Carter he must meot Arst

mikie

cuse and knocked timidly ut the sitting
room door; saw the vislon of a hand-
kerchief thrown away, of & palr of
tearful eyes that puddenly changed to
slony Indifference, And s graseful but
stifening figure. But he was past all

il insuit now,

*T would not Introde” he eald aim-
ply, “but | oume only to sss , your
father. I have made an-awful blunder
—more than a blunder, I think—a
frand. Bealleving that I was rich, 1
purchased your (ather's clalm for my
parttern, and gave hlm my promin-
pory note. 1 came here to give him
back his clalm—for that note can
never be paid! 1 have just been to the
banik; I find I have made & stupid min-
take ip the name of the shares upon
which 1 based my Nallaf In my wealth
The oneam I own are worthless—1 um
&8 poor as ever—I am even poorer, for
I owe your father money I can never

To his amazemant ha saw a look of
pain and scorn come into her troubled
eyes which ho had never sesan before

“Thia is & feeble trick” ahe sald
bitterly; “it Is unlike you—It Is un-
worthy of youl" -

\"Good Godl Tou must bell me.
Listen! It was wil A mistfke—a
printer's werror. | read In the paper
that the stock for the First Extension
mine had gone up, whon it should have
been tha Hecond 1 swear to you—"

But it was unpecessary, ‘Thers was
no doubting the truth of that volce—
that manner. Ths scorn fled from
Miss Kitty's eyes to give plage to =
wtare, and then suddenly changed to
two bubbling blus wells of laugbtar.
Sha went to ths window and laughed
Sihe eat down to the planp and laugh-
od. She finally collupsed into an casy
chaly, and, burylng her brown head in
Its cushlons, laughed long and conti-
dentially untll she brought up sud
denly mgainst s sob. And thea was
st

Barker wag dreadfully alarmed. He
had heard of hysterlea baefors, He falt
he ought to do something. He knelt be-
wide her and pressed hls arm mround
her walat. Ha drew her head upon his
shoulder. 11s was not murs thut any
of theso things were effective until
ihe suddenly [iftod her ayea to his,
put her arms round hils neck, and sob-
bed—

“0Oh, George! Tou blessed innocent.™
An eloguent sllence was broken by
& remorascfnl start from Harker
"But 1 must go and warn my poor
partnera, dearest ¥y

“Yea, George dear,” sal
glrl, with sparkling eyes;
At once!"™

"But your father—oh,
you will tell himm all =
spart ma."
“1  shall
Georgey.

the youny
‘and do e

sos, dearest
urself, and

do  nothing o feolish,
Nor ahall you! Don't you
se8 the note len't due for n  month,
Htop! Have you told anybody but
paw and ma?™
*Only the bank manager.”
"I'll run over and fix him" she sald
“Fix him?™ returned Parker, aghant
“Yen, I'Il muy your wicked partners
have been playlng a practionl joke on

L= i

N e

"Bt my partoery 'dldn't!

"Don't tell George,’ muld Mise
ﬂﬂr'm-“'ﬁty ought never to
have let you comb here with that stuff.
Hut comsl You must go at once. You
must not meet puw: you'll biurt out
everything to him; 1 know you! I'll
toll bim you ecould not stay to lunch-
eon, Qulck, now; go. What?! Wall—
thare!"

Whatever |t representsd, ths excla-
mution was apparently se protracted
that Misa Kitty was obliged to push
her lover to the front lunding before
she could dimnppear by the back
stalrs, But, once in the street, Barker
no longer Ungered.

The sun was beginning to wsend
dwarf sladows lowards ths east when
he renched the crest of the Guloh,
where thelr old working ground wWas
sproad befors him ke a map, They
were not thare; pelther were they ly-
Ing undar the four plnes on the ridgs
whaere they were wont to rest at mid-
day, He turned with some alarm to the
naw clalm adjolning thelra but there
was no sign of them thers sither. A
sudden fedr that they had, aftor part-
Ing from him, given up the claim in &
At of disgust and depresalon, and de-
parted, now overcame him., He clap-
ped his hat on his head and ran In the
direction of the eabin,

He had nearly reached it whan the
challenge of “Whe's there?™ from the
bushes halted him, and Demorest sud-
denly swung Into tha trall. Dut the
ninguinr look of sternneas and Impa-
tience which he was wenring vanished
as he suw Barker, and with a loud
shout of “all right, it's only Barker!
Hoorayl" he ran toward him. In &0
Inntant he was jolned by Stagy from
the cabin, and the two men, catohing
hiald of thelr returning partner,
waltsed him joyfully and bresthlessly
Into the cabln, But the qulck-eyed
Demorest nsuddanly let go his hold and
stared at Barker'a face,

“Why, Barker, old boy, what's up?”

“Everything's up.' gaxpod tha
hreathlogs Harker. “Tts all up about
thess stocks, 1t's All & mistalie: all
un Infernml lie of that newspaper. 1
never had the right kind of ehares,
The ones I have are worthléps rags.”
nnd the next Inwtant he had blurted
out his whals Interview with the bunk
MANARET,

The two

On the

Iooked wt each
other, and then, to Barker's infinite
perplexity, (he mame extraordinary
convilslon that had selped APTE LY
tell upon theém. They laeghed, .
ing on ench other's shoulders they
Inughed, cilnging to Barker's strog-
gling Ngure; they went out and laugh-
od with thalr backs against a  1red
They lnughed neparately and !n differ-
ent corners.  And then they came wvp
tih Huarker with tears In thelr eyos
dropped their heads on his whoulder,
and murmurad exhaustedly:

"You blesaed ass!™

“But,” sald Btacy wsuddenly,
did you manage to buy tho olnim

“Ah! that's the most awlul thing,
boys I've never pald for It growed
Barker.

“But Carter sent us the blll of sale”
peralsted Demoreat, “or we shouldn't
have taken iL"

"1 gave my promissory note at
da#e,” suld Harker desperately,
where's The money to come from n

partners

“how

an

d

=l

But” he addad man
glanced at each ?ﬁ 4 taken
it Good hesvens, you don't mesn ta
say that T too late—-that ¥
you've touched LT

#I yeokon that's pretly muth whay
wa have besn delng” drawled Demors
L1 A .

“It looks uwncommonly ilke M
drawled Htacy.

Barker glanced blankly
ong to thae other,

“Shall we pasa our young friend I
to ses the show?™ pald Demorest e
Btaoy.

“Yom, If he'll be perfeatly quist and
not breatha on the glasses” ratu
Stacy. ;

Thoy each gravely took ons of Bar=
ker's hands and jed him to the cornes
of the ecabln, There, on ua old four
bartel, stood a Iarge tin prospesting
pan, In which the partners also ooob=
slonally used to knead thelr traad, A
dirty © towel covered 1t Domorest
whisked it dexterously asids, and dls«
closed three large fragménts of de-
pomposed  gold and quarts, Barker
started baol.

“Four thousand dollars® welght if &
penny!” mald Stagy, in short stafoats
mentences, “In a pooket! Brought I8
out the second stroke of ths plakl
We'd been awfully blue aftey you
left.  Awfully bMe, too, when thad bill
of sale came, for wa thopght you'd
bean wasting = your money ol WA
fleckoned we onghtn't to take lt, tmt
send 1t stralght back to you. Messen-
ger gone! Then Damorest reckonsd
as It was done It couldn't Le undone,
and we ought to make Just ons
‘prospect’ on the claim, snd sirike »
ningle stroke for you. And thero it ia
And thore's mors on the hillmide®

"Byt ft lsn't mihe! It lsn't yoursl
It'a Carter's. I never had tho money
to pay for t—and I haven't got I8
now."

“But you gave the note—and It Is
not dus for 30 daye'

A reocollection flashed upen Barker.

“Yen" he sald with thoughtful sim-
pligity, *that's what ICitty eaid™

“ih, Kitty sald s sald both parts
nern gravely.

“Yon," stammered Barker, turning
away with a helghtensd eolor, ;“and,
aa 1 didn't stay thers to luncheon, I
think Pd’ better be getting it resdy”

Ha ploked up the coffes pot and
turned to the hearth as his two parts
ners stepped beyond the dger,

“Waan't It exsotly llks himT sald
Demorest.

“Him all over,” sald Staay. g

“And his worry over that ngte
sald Demaorest.

TARA *what Kitty saldT™ sald Btaoy,

"Lool hersl I reckon that wnaa't ail
that Kitfy aald"

YOf couras not”

"What luek!"

REDELS AND ARMY RANDS I
RESPECT AN OLD MONASTERY
{Correaondetion Amuclated Pres. )

Novl Afan, On the Dlack Sen, Ogb 30,
—Thas magnificent bulldings of the
monastery hers,  modelled after the
more celebrated onn of Mount Athos,
In the Aesgoan man, havs been respeot-
od during the various rovolutions. Bven
the Green army bands hava not dis-
turbed the monantery; Several thous-
and tuberculosls putiehta from Geargis
have bteen housed hera and now refu-
gens from the famine districts of Hia-
sla ars belng cared for
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sonal desire.

GIFTS THAT LAST

What Shall 1
Give?

You are perhaps perplexed what to give your
wife, mother, some other member of the fam-
lly or very near and dear friends.

My whagle business life has been helping to
solve these very guestions at lowest cost.
wrong to suppose that jewelers only carry ex-
8o won't you let me see your
Christmas list first and get my suggestiona?

Come in soon to avoid the later crowds.
sure you will enjoy the visit whether you buy
Tn no other store will you find so quick-
price attuned to every per-

at every
Why delay?

JEWELRY GIFTS THAT LAST.

BERNAU +

The Jeweler

WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, SILVER,

CLOCKS

It is

I am




