" gt him from under

TR You,

TE white praks were fading iate
the durkening east, sud the
mist whicli rises at sunset rol-
led like steam mmong the pines,

wlen Heury Jardine sot tulking  with

Eva Tournmwine on a hillside of British

Columbin outside her  futher’s raneh,

Tonrmaine own d lands awd eattls, as

well s mining steck, aml at first was

not pleased when  his  only Juughter,
who wmight have made a brilliant mateh
in Victoria swmiled upon Jardime. The
lutter had stuidied eugineering theoreti-
enlly b-fore lie left the old country, and
after & wmixed exprricnce ip the Cana-
dinn demiuion had purchasd a  =small
holding on moitgage i that valley.

Tournaine hinted that it would take

him ten yenrs Lo clear it sufficiently to

nuke a poor living, but Jardine said he

dill not intend to try. He expected there

would be mineral developmenta present-

Iy. The rancher slowly changed his

epinions when Jardine eveditably exe-

cuted contracts for building rade bridges

Al blowing rocks clear of mew wagzon

Toanls, amd finally agrecd that when Jar-

dine could accumutate 400tlot.

build 8 deeent  house Te might  claim

‘Eva, who woirld not go to him portion-

Tera. .

My dawghtor sball pot wenr herself

down tryiy to do o man's work in the .

bush as her poor mother did.  1t%a bet-

ter to <o without the good things tham -
-get them tog lute,™ he said, with a sigh.

%o if you want ler, use all the grit
that's in yvou.  XYou ean's got much for
nothing in this world, Harry.”

Juardine liad dome his best, and as he
leaned over tle  hack of Eva's chair
hard, and lean, snd brown, but a hand-
some man and vigorous from  {he clean
life of the woods withul, he looked back
on the strwmets as well as out across tha
valley. Ume snow  peak. siill tlamed
crhmson in the last glow from the west,
but. intensificd by the song of the river
the Luosk of the swtunmer evoning brood-
el hiavily aver the (lurl\enm(v earih be-
low. - N

“\What are vou ‘thinking of, Harry?
You are quiet.” said the girl, looking up
long, datk lashes,
while the light froin au oren window
touched her winsome face, ripened inte
warm bleont by -mountain wind and- sun.

“[ was thinking of Lhe first_day 1
and  rementbering  how you
hired nie at the railwny to pack in 3
box for you.” answered Jardine, amiling,
_awml Evi colaured. -

“Don’e,  “That v-n’t ly.md " ghe said.
*T{ow wus [ to know, Harry? And you
really looked so—"

“Like u wandering hroho. Well, that
was what I was,” interposed Furdine

Aud this time Eva laughed as she on-
pwered:

“No.

v

“I war Tengry often in those days,”
anid Jardioe, & fittle grimly,  “1 am
sometimes tired now.  Things hmr gon:
dend ‘against me lately, but we lave our
legal iwprovemenis .o the-wive alwost
complete.  Thele is no doubt about Lhe
richness of the ure, aml the Vancouver
folks will finance me us soor as I get
the patent. - Then ”

Eva blushed prettily and turned awsy
her Lead. Dui sho had inliervited her
fuilier's shrewduess, aud said: “l1t s -~
pity you did ot take wy advice instead
of dilaying the do\elolnuent work HO

I was geing -io sny,-]mn—

» hardly t]nonght the elmm worth
exploiting- until that Vancouver hroker
cnne wlong and  offeved us 300dol.  te
clear out.  That pave ns o hint, for we
@nessed the old Keotepay miner  who
Arillud for ns knew him.  As you koow,
it was shortly afterwarde we found—
what we did. T badn’t a chisnce to telt
rou that the broker fellow offored 2000
dol, recently.  I's 2 close race to get
the legal improvennts in, but nobody
aboul lere wondd jump us”

“No,” amd Eva loaking sertous, "1 don’t
think t|n=\’ would, but [ \\uuid he afraid
of thet city man, Harry

“T am afraid of waiting a‘ﬂv longer
for Eva Towrmuine” was Jardine’s an-
ewer.  “The mine will give me a fair
start towards prosperity, and it would
break my heart to lose it. - We lave
ben working night and day and only
need to put i the timber ready to eon-
atitute sutlicient improvement.  In faet,
I must stiy with tle work umtil I get

and -
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thke Crown gramt, amd
elaim  yow—victurious.”

He strajzhtencd his tall frams wear-
ily, and them, as he stvoped to kiss
her, Eva said: "You levk worn, Havry,
I shall count the Bours wntil ‘the work
is done”

Jardine tremped back down the wind-
ing valley, blundering over fir roots and
into thiekets, for he had toiled with
shovel.aud crosscut saw 2l the preced-
ing aight, and Lis eyes were heavy from
wani of sleep. This, perhaps, explain-
ed why he did oot notice that a thicker
vapour thin the mist rofled up above
the durk pires on a ghonlder of a hill.
The air was alse beavy with the smell
of burning, but bush fires were common
al ithat season. AL last, however, he
haited with a shock of conster nnrmn
for the great trunks on the rise befure
bim were silhouetted in ebony ugainst
a gea of flame, and then, forgetting his
fatigue, ke broke into a breathless run.
A bush fire of the fiercest kind raged
about the Bluebird mire.

When he reeled panting into the cleur-
ing where his eamip had been teut and
tool shed had gone. while heaps of
glowing embers fauned ivto Hame mark-

wome ‘buck  to

ed where the great hewn down frunks
had Jain im swaths. The timbzr had
been intended for use in the mine. The
forest emckled all aroumd, stréame:s
of flaine ung themselves from resinous
branch ta brapch, and red tonsues of
fire licked up to the topmost sprays of
the giant cedars. The heat was that
af a [furnace, but Jardine pushsd on
thvouyh it until he found- his' arizaled
partner staunding  blackemed all aver,
shaking his clinched fist at the blaze
and choking out strange expletives.

“Are the sawn props safe?” he asked,
hoarsely.

“Goue!™  growled Miner - Marston.
“Every blame one of them. We're burnt
out, rained, busted.  The drills awe

melting, and thk=re's & jam of 200 foot
hemlacks right over the adit. I it out
to meet Freighter BDavis bringing the
powder im, nud when T came back the
whole busii was blazing.”

“It's all up,” said Jurdine, whose
face turned a enrtous grev ander the
fitful glare as he sat down lmply, mop-
ping the sweat from lis forehead, amd
for several minutes there wus ouly ths
roar of the fire. Then, beeanse he wax
a sanguite mun who had fueed disaster
before, he caught at a faint hope, wdd-
ing: “It’s eruel lhard fuck. Still, none
of the foltks round here wouldd be mean

enough to jump us before we've straight-

ened things up. Accidents will happen,
and—"

“Accidenta be  blamed!” prowled
Maraton. *TThis  dsn't  an  accident.
Bowme of them thieven wha gave ant they
were bunting timber rights lave burnt
us out, nod the cempany mun st Vun.
couver started them in,  Con't you

smell kerusene on this?®™ And see lieret™

Matston held ont a bhatf-burnt ray
and A couple of upuseit matches before
he continued: “Storckerper  Pierre
donw’t sell that kind,  We use silent
smellers here. Urown wuning recorders
stamd like cast irom by the law, ant
fays the law: §f you've not put your

* legal dmprovenients om your vlaim in

time anyhody cnan reloeate it. Negin
to catele on, eh? Bash fires are com-
mon, aren’t they? Awnd them scoundrels
knowing it have hunt us out z0 we
can't put throngh the improvements be-
fore they jump us.”

Jardline said wothing for a space, only
set his teeth and clinchedl his hord
right hand, recognising that a cunning
enry  bad outwitted him. He also
kuew that the poor man who fights nn
mnserupnions eapitalist over a disputed
claim wenerally goes weder. But he whs
a stubbern man, whe, dealing justly
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ket youmd him among o Buoidocks 1ooiey
he found the seent of cedirs even more

socthing thun the b of The river
which seemed ddrifting Lin anway 10 e
penceful vegion wherein claim punpers

were unknown, Wihen he awoke golden
sunlight touched the coll white

dew plinted like dliamomds
cedar spray, and the world
and beautiful unt’t he remembered what
he had to alo; then all the by
Tacled. ther of the partuers
when the

nte

much breakfast, while, talk

with others, clung grimly to his righta,
and there was an omincus fash in his
¥ eyes when he answered at last:
Then they shall fight for it. 1'm not
going to lie down while any man robs
are, and if they want ihe claim they
must take ift—the best way they ean.
Slart now for Vanconver, borrow 3500
from our friends there, aml pay it into
crawn ¢flices a8 . cewnposition for work
nat done. Then met hold of Lawyer
Elmore and stand by to strike the
rascally broker for conspitacy.”

“And what are you figuring to do?”
asked Murston,
quictly:

tEtay lmxe and stand =1l jumpers off
the claim.” -

The elder wman looked nt tlle speaker
wovingly, bt he shook his head.
HTher’s sand in ¥ou. but it won't work
ont that way, and the law's {oo strong
to buck amuinst,” he said. “Ii’s forty
miles to 1he railway, and by the fime
I zut there the Pucilic express would
be thyongh. 1It's too late for the eom-
pusilion already, Yoeuo're young and in-
novent, Harvy, or | guess yon'd know
huw the ease wonld go if you started
to LDIuA off with two matehes mine vig-
gers who could put down $19 for every
cent we show.”

“Then.” suid Jordine, hoarsely,
there nothing we van do?”

“Not much, 'eept to sleep over it.
Aavbe we'll see livht in the morping;
we're badly ployed out now!

It mouvded absurd ecounsel, but Mars-
ton was right, for suspense wilh hope
in torture. while a benefivent provitence
decrers that deflnite  dikaster  often
tringa with it n mmental nnnbuess whicl
Llunts the vietim's senars. Therefore,
when Jardine, who hnd morcked at the
-thowght of aleep, rolled the thick blan-

“ia

and Jardine answered

He could -sce the dark Pines sliding qnickly up stream, and knew the kg
whirlpool lay ominously close below.

that followed it was finished, Jurdins
pludded  movdily towurds Towrnmines
ranch “and found Fya under the veswn-
dah. The sunlight kizssed Wer face inta
brighter colour, heightencd the shy plea-
sure it her eyes auwd Lhe sparkle in i
lnir, and the nuun groaned inwardly.
Then Eva stavted ns she saw his Iace.

*“You have had a misfortune with the
minet” she said.

“We hove lost it. We are going ta
make g st stond, but all hepe  bax
gone!™ said Jardine, huskily. ‘Then the
girl tistened breathiessly to hix horvied
words nntil she clinched one hand ax
e econciuded: “I shall stay until ige
curtain comes down and then go awny
to sume place where a poor wman s
Letter chances than in this  valley.
Haow enuld 1 slay bere to e o reproach
to you?-—aid it may be yerrs belore |
have a home 1o offer you, Sone oy [
whall win the dollars, perbaps v
Tiwt. meantime, afier the
er’s Jdam, T am a hoprlessiy
Heaven kizows how 1his hinrg
must do the right thing, and, Ev:
yuu sce?’

“What wonld you {dn il yen won thoxe
dollara?” psked the girl, with a wave ol
colour in her face.

“Come back, if it was from
the world, to Tourmaine's ranch,
the man, in & voive tliat wax st
and haonrse,

“And find me waiting,” sal d l-,\u. with
& cateh in her breath, “ahether yon
come eoon or e, It is pevlaps welt
you should go, Harry, but wlhen yor
return, with or without the dullurs, §
wilt make no difference,  Two to mahks
n bargain, swectheart, and two to brenk
ft—and I hold yom fast.  ‘There, you
ean let your exapggeralvd sense ol lon-




