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CHAPTER V.

THE LOVE OF A MAN.

OR a moment the girl hesi-
tated, ber ungloved bands
clinched on her breast. her
bloodless face tense with a

strange grief. as she saw the out-
stretched arms of the man whom her
treachery bad almost lured to his
death, Then, slowly, she approached.

hands clasped to him and gazed ques-
tioningly down into the wild eyes that
stared into his own.

“Why did you run away from me?"
were the first words that he spoke.
They came from him gently, as If he
had known her for a long time. He
repeated the question. bending his
head until he felt the soft touch of
ber hair on his lips.' “Why did you run
away from me?”

She drew away from him, her eyes
searching his face.

“L led to you.".she breathed. her
words coming to him in a whisper.” “1
Hed"”—

The words caught in her throat” He
eaw her struggling to control herself,
to stop the quivering of her lip. the
tremble in ker volce. In another mo-
ment she had broken down, and with
a low sobbing cry sank in a chair be-
side the table and buried her head In
her arms. As Howland saw the ¢on-
vulsive t g of her shoulders his
soul was flooded with a strange joy-
not at this sight of ber grief, but at
the knowledge that she was sorry for

“I BELIEVE THAT IT WAS NRORASARY POF
YOU TO—LIR."

what she had done. Softly be ap-

proached. The girl's fur cap bad fallen
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ALAMANCE GLEANEBK will besent |

° ble and sat down.

off. Her long, shining braid was half
undone and its silken strands fell over
her shoulder and glistened in the lamp
glow on the table. His hand besitated
.and. then .fell gently on the bowed
head.

“Sometimes the friend who lles is
the only friend who's true,” he sald.
“I believe that it was necessary for
you to—lle.”

Just once his hand stroked ber soft
bair, then, eatching himself, he went
to the opposite side of the narrow ta-
When the girl
raised her head there was a bright
flush in her cheeks.

“You believe that?" she questioned
eagerly. “You belleve that it was nec-

-essary for me to—lie?"

“Yes." said Howland. He spoke the
one word with a finality that sent a
wofy gladuess into the deep blue eyes
seross from him.” “J believe that you
bad to le to me.”

/ irrvery S smphiie

His low voice was vibrant with un-
bounded faith. Other words were on
his lips, but be forced them back. A
part of what he might bave sajd—a
part of the strange, joyous tumult In
bis beart—betrayed itself in his face,
and before that betrayal the girl drew
back slowly, the color fading from her
cheeks: ¢

“And I-believe you will not lle to me
again.” be sald,

She rose to her feet and fung back
ber hair, looking down bim in the
manper of one who bad never before
met this kind of man and knew not
what to make of him. :

“No; I will not lfe to you again,” she
replied more firmly. “Do you believe
me now?’

“Then go back into the south. I have
come to tell you that again tonight—
to make you belleve me. You should
bave turned back at Le Pas. If you

and ' once more Howland beld her |

* He haa risen and was lighting.a
cigar over the chimney of the lamp.
Laughing, he came toward her.

“Yes, surely 1 am golng—to see you
safely home.” Suddenly he turned
back to the lounge and belted on his
revolver and holster. When he re-
turned she barred his way deflantly,
her back against the door.

“Because”—he caught the frightened
flutter of her voice again—‘‘because
they will kill you."

The low laugh that he breathed In
her bair was more of joy than fear.

“I am glad tbat you care,” he whis-
pered to her softly, o

“You must go,” she still persisted.

“With you, yes,” he answered.

“No, no; tomorrow. Yon must go
back to La Pas—back into the south,
Will you promise me that?"

“Perhaps,” be sald. “1 will tell you
soon.” Bhe surrendered to the deter-
mination in his voice and allowed him
to pass out into the night with her.
Bwiftly she led him along a path that
ran Into the deep gloom of the balsam
and spruce. He could hear the throb-
bing of her heart and her quick, ex-
cited breathing as she stopped, one of
her bands clasping bim nervously by
the arm. : .

“It is not very far from here,” she
whispered. *“You must not go with
me, If they saw me with you at this
bour”— He felt her nhuddeﬂng‘
against him.

“Only a little farther,” he begged.

Bhe surrendered again- hesitatingly,
and they went on more slowly than
before until they came to where a few
faint lights in the camp were visible
abead of them.

“Now—now you must go.”
Howland turned as if to obey.
an instant the girl was at his side.
“You' have not promised,” she en-

treated. “Wilk you go—tomorrow 7"

In the luster of the eyes that were
turned up to him In the gloom How-
land saw agaln the strange sweet pow
er that had taken possession of his
soul. It did not oéeur to him In these
moments that he bhad known this girl
for only a few hours; that untll tonight
he had henrd no word pasx from her
Ups. He was conscious only that In
the space of those few hours some-
thing had come Into his  life which
he had never known before, aud a
deep longiug to tell hep this, to rake
her sweet face between his hands ns
they stood In the gloom of the forest
and to confess to her that she had be-
come more to him than n passing vi-
sion In a strange wilderness. filled him.

He grushed her hands once more to
his breast as he had done on the Great
North-trift. -holding - her so-closethat
he could - feel the throbhing of bher
bosom_against him. He spoke no
word, and still her eves pleaded with
bim to go. Suddenly he freed one of
bis hands and brushed back the thick
hair from her brow and turned her
face gently until what dim light came
down«from the stars above glowed In
the beauty of her eyes. In his own
face she saw that which he had not
dared to speak, and from her lips
there’' came a soft little sobbing cry.

In

“No. | have not promised. and | will |,

not promise,” be sald, holding her face
s0 that sbe could not look away from
him. “Forgive me for—for—doing
"this”— And before she could move he
caught her for a moment close in his
arms, holding ber so that he feit the
quick beating of her beart against his
own, the sweep of ber hair and breath
face. “This is why 1 will not
k.” be cried softly.” “It is be-
1 love you—love you"—

caught himself, choking back the
and as drew away from
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| forgive me!™ he begged.
not a to do wrong. “Only
must know why 1 shall not go
k foto the south.”
From ber. distance she saw bis arms
| ke shadows toward ber.
Her volce was low, so fow that be
could bardly hear the words she spoke,
but its sweetness thrilled him.
“If you love me you will do this
thing for me.. You will go tomorrow.”
“Apd you?"
“17* He beard tbe tremulous quiver
in ber voice. “Very soon you will for-
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back with ber bands. :

“Go! Go!” sbe cried tensely. “Hur-
ry back to the cabin! Lock your door,
and don’t come out agaln tonight! Ob,

== —————————— ]
ing uis arms, her white, rrigntened
face ralsed to bim in piteous appeal.
His blood leaped through him like fire.
He knew that the girl bad recognized
the volces—that they who were about
to pass him were the mysterious ene-
mies against whom she had warned
bim. - Perhaps one was the man who
had attacked him on the Great North
trall. His muscies grew tense. The
girl could feel them straining under
her hands, could feel his body grow
rigid and alert. His band fell again
on his revolver. He made a step past
her, his eyes flashing, his face as set
as ifron. Almost sobbing, she pressed
::rnlt against his breast, bolding him

ck.

“Don't—don't—don’t!” she whisper-
ed

They could hear the cracking of
brush under the feet of those who
-were approaching. Suddeoly the
sounds ceased not.twenty paces away.

From his arms- the girl's hauds rose
slowly to his shoulders, to his face, ca-
ressingly. pleadingly, ber beautiful
eyes glowiug, balf with terror, balf
with a prayer to him.

“Don’t!” she breathed agaln, so ¢lose
that. her sweet breath fell warm on
his face. “Don't—if you—if you care
for me!” by, ’

Gently he drew ber ¢ in his arms,
crushing her face to his breast. kiss-
ing her hair, her eyes, her mouth,

“I love you," he whispered agaln and
again.

The steps were resumed, the voices
died away. Then there came & pres-
sure against his breast, a gentle re-
sistance, and he opened his arms so
that the girl drew back from bim. Her
lips were smiling at him, and in that
smile there wus gentle accusation, the
sweetness of forgiveness, and he could
see that with these there had come
also a flush Into ber cheeks and a daz-
zling glow into her eyes.

“They are gone,” she said trembling-

y.

“Yes; they are gone.”

He stood looking down into her glow-
ing face In sflence. Then, “They are
gone,” he repeated. “They were the
men who tried to kill me at Prince Al-
bert. I bave let them go—for you.
‘Wil you teH me your name?”

“Yes—that much—now. It is Me-
leese.”

“Meleese!™

The name fell from him sharply. In

an ‘fnstant there recurred to him all
that Croisset had sald, and there al-
most came. from his lips the half
breed's words, which bad burned them-
selves in his memory, “Perhaps you
will understand when [ tell you this
warning Is sent to you by the lttle
Meleese,” What had Crolsset meant?

8he drew back from him slowly, the
color fading from her cheeks. nnd as
she saw the light In his eyes there
burst from her a short, stifled ery.

“Now you understand-yon under-
stand why vou must go back into the
south,” =he almoxt sobbed, *Oh, 1
bave winned to tell. you my name!
But you will go, won't you? Yoeu will
go—for me." g

“For you | would go to the end of
the enrth!” f{oterrupted [Mowland. his
pale face near to her. “Rnt you must
tell me why. 1 dan’t understand you.
1 don’t know why those men tried to
kill me 1o Prince Albert. | dun't know
why my' life is in danger here. Crois-
set told “me that my warning back
there came from a- girl-nnined Meleese,
I didn’t understand him. | don’t un-
derstand you. It Is all a _mystery to
me. So far as 1 know | have never
bad enemies. 1 never heard your name
nntil Crolsset spoke it. Whnt did he
mean? What do you mean? Why do
you want to drive me from the We-
kusko? Why is my life in danger? It
is for you to tell me these things. I
have been honest with you. I love you.
1 will fight for you 1if it ix necessary,
but you must tell me—tell me”—

" His breath was bot fo ber face, and
she stared at bim as if what she beard
robbed her of the power of speech,
“Won't you tell me?”" bhe whispered,
more softly. “Meleese”— 'She made
no effort to resist him as he drew her
once more in his arms, crushing ber
sweet )ips to bis own. “Mele¢se. won't

been In nis ure, bappier than he had
ever pected to he, He was con-
| selous of no wndness 1o this straoge,
| new joy that swept through his being
ke a fire. He did nor stop to welgh
with bl f the unr ing 1im-
! pulses that tilled him. He bad held
Meleese in hix arms, he had told ber
l of his love. and. though she bad ac-
cepted it with gentle unresponsive-
ness. he was thritled by the memory
of that last look In her eyes, which
had spoken falth, confidence and per
haps even more. And bis faith in ber
bad become as Hmitless as ‘the blue
space above him. He bad known ber
for but a few hours. and yet in that
time it seemed to. bhim that he had
lived- longer tban in all of the years
that bad mone before. She had Hed
to him, bad divulged only a part of
ber fdentity. and yet he knew that
there were reasons for these things.
Tomorrow night he would see  her
{ again, and then—

What would she tell him? What-
ever it was, it was to be a reward for
his own love. He knew that by the
half fearing treinble of ber volce, the
sobbing cateh of her breath, the soft
glow in her eyes. Impelled by that
love, would she confide in him? And
then—would he go back into the
sputh?

He laughed roftly. jayfully.

Yes, he would go back’ into the
south. He wounld go to the other end
~of the earth If she would go with
him. What was the building of this
raflroad now to that other great thing
that had come Into his life? For the
first time be saw doty In another
light. There were others who conld
build the road. Success, fortune, am-
bition—in' the old way be had seen
them—were overshadowed now by this
love of a girl.

He stopped and lighted his pipe. The
fragrant odor of the tobacco, the fa-
vor of the warm smoke in his moath,

THE ENGINERR OAUGHT A GLIMPSR OF HIS
DAKK, ORINNING FACE

belped to readjust him, to eocol bis
heuted brain. The old fighting In-
stincts leaped Into life again. Go loto
the south? He usked filmselMhe ques-
tion once more, and In the gloomy si-
lence of the forest his low laugh fell
again as he clenched 'bis bands In an-
ticipation of what was abead of him.
No, he would build the road! And in
buflding It be would win this girl, If it
was given for him to possess her.

His saner thoughts brought back his
caution. He went more slowly toward
the cabin, keeping In the deep sbadows
and stopping now and then to listen
At the edge of the clearing he paused
for a long time. There was no sign
of life about the cabin abandoned by
Gregson and Thorne. 1t was probable
‘that the two men wbo had passed
along the path had returned to the
camp by anotber trail, and still keep-
fog as much within the shadows as
possible he wens to the dodr and en-

With his feet propped in front of the
big box stove sat Jackpine.

“Any one been here, Jackpine?”

“Tborne,” he grunted, pointing to a
paper on the table. Howland spread
out the paper in the light of the lamp
and read:

My Dear Howland-I forgot to tell you
that our mall sledge starts for Le Pas to-
morrow at noon, and as I'm planning or']
golng down with 1t | want you to get over
A8 early as you can In e morning. Can
put you on to everythinl"in the camp be-
tween 8 and 12 THORNE.

A whistle of astonishment escaped
Howland'’s Hps.

Jackpine bad balf opened the door,
and for a the engt

you tell me?”

Suddenly sbe lifted ber bands to his
face and pushed back his bead, looking
squarely ibto bis eyes.

“If 1 tell you,” she said softly, “and
in telllug you | betray those whom |
love, will you promise to bring barm
to none of them, but go—-go back into
the south?”

“And leave you?”

“Yes, and leave me."”

if
Tt B
i'§ 5 :izf
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a gl of bis dark, grinning face
looking back over his shoulder. [le
besitated, as If about to speak, and
then with a mouthful of his inimitable
ehuckles, he went out

After boiting the door Howland
lighted a small table lamp, entered the
sleeping room and prépared for bed.

“Got to bave a little sleep no matter
it are off like a Fourth of
July

elebration,” be grumbled and
rolled between the sheets. '

- In spite of bis old habit of rising
with the breaking of dawn it was Jack.
pine who awakened him a few hours
later. The camp was bhardly astir
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tremendous |
strain of some kind it was not refected
shown In
muai

warehouses fiorth of Winfiipeg, a pust-
office, ' a hospital, three blacksmith
shops and—na shipyard!”

“A shipyard! exclaimed Howland In
genuine surprise.

“Sure, with a Gfty ton ship half bufit

.and frozen stiff In the ice. You can

finish ber in the spring, and you'll find
her mighty useful for bringing supplies
from the head of:the Wekusko. We're
using horses on the ice now. [ad a
deuced bhard time In getting ffty of
‘em up from Le Pas. And, besides al!
this, we've got six miles of roadbed
bullt to the south and three to the
porth. We've got a sub-camp at each
working end. but most of the men still
prefer to come 1o at night.”  He drag-

“ged himself slowly and painfully to bis

feet as a knock sounded at the door.
“That’s MacDooald. our éamp super-
intendent,” he esplained. “Told bim
to be bere at 8. He's a corker for tak-
ing bold of things."

A little, wiry, red headed man hop-
ped in as Thorue threw open the door.
The moment his eyes fell on Howland
he sprang forward with outstretched
band, smiling and bobbing his head.

“Howland. of course!” be cried
“Glad to see you! Five minutes late—
awful sorry—but they're baving the
devil's own time over at a coyote we're
golig to blow this moruing, and that's
what kept me.”

From Howland be whirled on the
senjor with the sudden movement of
a ericket.

“How's the arm, Thorne? And if.

there’s any mercy In your corpus tell
me if Jackpinkibrought me the ciga-
rettes from Le If he forgot them,
as the mail ‘did, I'll have his life as
sure”'—

“He brought them,” sald Thorne.
“But how about this coyote, Mae? 1
thought it was ready to fire.”

“8o it is—now, The south ridge is
scheduled to go up at 10 o'clock. We'll

north ||

Then there came a_puff, something like
a cloud of dust rising skyward, but
without sound, and before its upward

belching had ccased n tongue of flame . y

spurted out of its crest, and after that,
perhaps two seconds later, came the
explosion. There was a rumbling and
A jarring, ng If the earth were con-
vulsed under foot  Volumes of dense
black smoke xhot npward, shutting the

inoan imy rable pall of
gloom, and tn nn Instant these rolling,
twisting volnmer of binek smoke bhe-

came lurid. und an explosion ke that ||

of & thouxand erent, gnuns rent the afr.
As fast ax the vye conld tollow sheets
of flam¢ shior ont of 1he s of smoke,
climbing higher »ud higher in light-
ning flashes untit thé irid tongues

licked the alr a qunerer of n mile nbove |

the startied wilderuws. Explosion fol-
lowed explosion, some of them coming
in bollow, reverherating booms, others
sounding as if n midair. The heav-
ens were filled with hurtling rocks;
solid masses of granite ten feet square
‘were thrown a bundred feet away;
rocks welghing a ton were burled still
farther, as If they were no more than
stones flung by the hand of a giant;
chunks that would have crashed from
the roof to the basement of a sky-
scraper dropped a third and nearly a
balf a mile away. For three minutes
the frightful convuisions continued
Then the lurid lights died out of the
pall of smoke. and the pall itnelf be-
gan to settle. Howland feit a grip on
his arm. Dumbly he turned and look-
ed into the white, staring face of the
superintendent. His ears tingled. ev-
ery fiher In him seemed unstrung
MacDonald’x volce came to him
strange and weird
[ t do you think of that. How-
land ?™

The two men gripped hands, and
when they looked again they saw dim-
:yumgub dust and smoke only torn

blow ‘up the big
some time touight. It'll make a glo-
rious fireworks— 126 barrels of powder
and four @fty-pound cases of dyna-
mite—and it you can't walk that far,
Thorne, we'll take you up on & sledge.
Mustn't allow you to miss it!™

“Sorry. but I'll bave to, Mac.
golng south with the wall.”

MacDonald seemed to be the life and
law of the camp, and be .wondered
move and more at Thorne’s demeanor.
He bégan to pote that there was a
strange nervousness about Thorne
when they were among the men, an
uneasy alertness in his eyes, as though
be were looking for some particular
face among those they encountered

“] want Howland to see this south
coyote go up,” sald MacDonald. “Can
you spare him? We'll be back before
noon.” :

“Certainly.” replied Thorne. “Come
and take dinner with me at 12.°

Howland fancied that there was a
.certain tone of rellef In the senlor's
voice, but_be made no mention of it to
the superintendent as they walked
swiftly to the scene of the “blowout.”
The coyote was ready for firing when

arrived. The coyote itself—a tun-
nel of Afty feet dug Into the solid rock
‘ot the mountain and terminating in a
chamber packed with explosives—was
closed by masses of broken rock, ram-
med tight, and MacDonald showed his
companion where the electric wire
passed to the fuse within.

“It's a confounded mystery to me
why Thorne doesn't care to see this
ridge blown up!” ‘he exclaimed after
they had fnished the pectd
“We've been at work for three months
drilling this coyote and the bigger one
to the north. There are 4,000 square
yards of rock to come out of there and
6,000 out of the other. You don't see
shots llke those three times in a lfe-
time, and there’ll not be another for us
Detween here and the bay. What's the
mattor with Thirhe?" ,

Without wailting for a reply Mac-
‘Donald walked swiftly fn the direction
of a ridge to the right. Already guards
bad been thrown out on all sides of
the mountain and their thrilling warp-
fngs of “Fire, fire. firel” shouted
through megaphones of birch bark,
ochoed with ominous meaning through
the still wilderness, where for the time
all work bad ceased. On the top of
the ridge baif & bundred of the work-
men had already assembied. and as
Howland and the superintendent came
among them they fell back from around
& big. fiat bowider on which was sta.
tioned the electric battery. MacDon-
ald’s face was flushed and his eyes
snapped like dragon files as be pointed
to a tiny button.

“God, but | can't uoderstand why
Thorne doesn’t care 1o see this!” he
sald again. “Think of %, man—7.500
pounds of powder and 200 6f dynamite!

AN EXPLOSION LIEETHAT OF A THOUSAND
GREAT OUNS RENT TR ATR.

A touch of this button, a Sash along”

the wire undl the fuse Is struck. Thes
four or five miootes and up goes a
mountain that hus stood bere since the
world began. lsn't it glorfous? He
straightened bimself and took off his
hat. “Mr. Howiand, will you press the
button?”

With & strange thrill Howland bent
over the battery, his
the mass. of rock
black balf a mile a

,lsrzsgsg

of rock where
had been the glant ridge that barred
the path of the new road to the bay.

Howland talked but little on their
way back to camp. The scene that be
had just witnessed affected bim
strangely. It stirred once more with-
in bim ail of his old ambition, il of
bis old enthusiasm. and yer neither
found voice In words. He was glad
when the dioner was over at Thorne's,
and, ‘with the golng of the mail sledge
and the senlor engineer, there came
over bim a still deeper sense of foy.
Now be was In charge. 1t was his
toad from that bour on. He was o

eharge—in charge of the greatest rall
road bullding job on earth—be, Jack
Howland, who lexs than twenty years
ago ‘was a barefooted, balf starved
urchin peddiing papers in the streets
where be was now famous: And sow
what was this black thing thar bad
come up to threaten hix chances-just
as he had about won his great fight?
He clinched his hand= as he thought
again of what bad sirvady bappened—
the cowardly attemspt on his life, the
warnings, and his blood bolled to fever
beat. That night, after be had seen
Meleese. .he would know what to do.
But be would pet be driven away as
Gregson and Thorne had been driven.
He was determined on that

The gloom of night falls early in the
great porthern midwinier, and it was
already growing dusk when there came
the sound of a voice outside Howland's
ecabin, followed s mument later by a
loud knock at thé door. At Howland's
invitation the door opened, and the
bead and shoulders of a man d.

“Something has gone wrong out at
the north coyote, sir, and Mr. MacDon-
ald wants you Jist as fast as you can
get out there,” he said. “He sent me
down for you with a sledge.”

“MacDouald told me the thing was
ready for firlog.” sald Howland. put-
tng on bis bat asd coat. "What's
the matter?” - .

“Bad packing. 1 guess. Heard him
swearing about it. He’s i a tervible
sweat to see you."

Half an bour later the sledge drew
up clage to the place where Howland
bad seen a score of men packing bags
of powder and dynamite eariier in the
day.

engineer's companion gave a sadden
sharp crack of his long whip, and n
response to it there rame a mullled
“Hello!™ from out of the gloom:

“That's MacDooald. sir. You'll Sod
bim right up there near that second
light, where the coyote opens up. He's
grilling the life out of balf a dosen
men In the chamber, where be found

There's peril in a dry, broom; |

There's peril in the dust:.
There's peril in the old well,

With bucket red with rust:
There's peril in the drinking cup;

There's peril in the air;

The specialists they warmn us .

There's peril everywhere.
Some peril. like a nightmare,

1s ever ‘fore our eyes—

There's peril In the fright caused

By peril shouting guys.

£ «~Kansas City Star.
Alled Samee Melican.

*“Well, Wun Lung.” says the custom-
er, ] suppose thut you are golag back
to China ot help organize the new re-
public.”

“No," -suavely repliex the laundry-
man; “1 wait until the new republic is
organized
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