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HERE were times, and ple
you vroulid say thul Rodne
ezl Put a swallow-tai! ot on him, a ailk
het and the right.sart of a callar, and yvou'd

be willing to go odils thut he was g preacher, a high-

nty of them, when
y Stone was a ras-

is one of Mr. Curwood's most clfective
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short stogles. It tells of a man who makes much
fove for a'y oung woman of fi

hom he separates succeeds in swin
_her entire fortune...... " - -

of his doings.  His

partner from w

"And I~ love you!"

That was all, bat a theusand words eould not have
marked thae dawning-of . n-sweeter lave - story- thun--

theirs, That night, nt the w ¢, from which they
gazed off into the siurry no%here the aurors whs.

I'n morally ‘responsible just the same,
that 1 can’t pull you vut, Wilkins,
It's quits for me. Roseoe, out
olfered me & job, at five thousand

I-eoncul,
1 wish I coul,
in Colerads, hiy
& year, to tak,

ESREd “50rt "o mayle one of thise amnaoth-tongued,
kood Semaritan lobbyists sent out by the mining in-
tereats. lut always, whether he way dressed in hig
awallow-tail or his mining ho ;

met when it came right down to-every-d
a-cottage. I'veseen him gurgle all ave
when he had just done
other peopls
minutes later I'va geen him,
eves, digging down into
$0ine oneout of trauble:
He had a3 shrewd a brain a3 they make, ond yet
“heTeailn 't ‘wer rieli End didn't ‘wanttoT Money Went
from him as vasily as it cume. One <deay he cleaned
ap a couple of thousund fraom a'rieh investor in g way
that would have made an ow! laugh, and the next day,-
almost 1o an hour, he d__that two_theusand oyer.
t & poor chap he knew, o had“a pretty Htle wife
dying of consumption. 'Take her out of thig cussed
chimzte,”” he said. *I don't need the money, If it
saves your wife, just write me about it."  That was
his way. Yo couldn't help liking him, He'd lose a
handred dollars himself rather than beat a poor man
aut of a dollar; ‘but when it came to people with
money—-then " Was the time to Jaok out for Raddy
o —5tone.__ Likely ag not_he-wonld. have _ended up inn .
penitéfiary—if the girl hadn’t cama wlong just at
the right time.
lan't worth yemarking sbout.  Tsther Collurd was
{, her name, a slim, blue-eyed little thing, with a voice
as sweet as a bird’s, and brown eurls that dunced and
fumbled afwut her head no matrer how she dit up
her hair. — :
" At tha time of Thelr meet
Enméslick joba At T REIting B up
fields ubout Sturgeon Lake T bel
- could have bamboozied a syndicate into
———ofapicklemine— He had-cleane
dollars in six months, when alo
from some Eastern goliege, hunting for the hones of
prahigtorie monsturs, and it was the scientist who in-
directly brought about his meeting with pretty Esther
Collard. Roddy joved g joke better than his 'dl'nner,
e A0 the professar tuvaed Lp just at the right moment,
T At this time Rodney way the ownerof g worthless
T 2fUand knew of 2 man back Tn the Fusk who had
found a Jot of mastodon banes and fossilized fish, It
took him just a week to “*salt™ the shuft so that it
looked like a rich depasit of r)rehistqrjc natural hig-
e —targ angd he sald out o the seientific
’ thousand doilars, - -
iz He pulled:the deal off in_the mernivg,. ani- in_the.
afternoon he turned the check over to g commitioe .
thut.\.uas,tr_\'ing..tu.sm’upe_up enouph
chureh and hire a oyl preacher,
women in " that committee—and
Esther had conie along, mer
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ots, he was a pHilas ™
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's money into his own pockets, and ten =

”’ he finished, “exeet
again!' ha cried gently, * ““Before my God I gweur  that I thought it was fair, Noneof §
—that!l  Goodmightm et ;.!f:i.'ppenedmiirthe_mother--had71ived. -1 -
‘' Her face was lifted to kim, radiant with lave and . thief. [ almeost stole—a hundred thousand dollars- .
faith, | . yesterday. Y pulled out of the deal, but ! couldn';.
“There is only one man I couldn’t love, '

What she didn’t do te Reddy Stone ©
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pntleman. for-a ~ would-pea -Dimeeif

-—to himte.give.up. this girl

money-to-buitd-a-— dawn,— But need

Ahe edge
“Would o Farthsr

charge of the Big Smoke mine
sorry for you, Wilkins,
meet g girl——r""

" '*Rot!" said Wilkins,

and I'm going )%,

sending up -its &ilvery shafis, Perhupa—some,duy-—ym:‘]]

cleae up to him sgain and said, .
“I'm going ta- tell you something to-morrow-—ozj
hext day-—or pretty soon, Iittls girl—somdthing

’ odney drew the girl

T YOUWOn Uliker—ft iU E pritiy N was 5 week TUIET betore Roatey Teit thai Lie
rough up here, you know, and Sornetimes we do things prepitious moment had eame for him to wipe the sl
—well, that yoa wonldn't like. Now, if I was a clean., At the end af that tim

e his aggrepate enpitaf

gamblor—-.

There was a fri

- “You're not!’

“You're not!"
“'But if'] was, ' he

difference with yon?'

was only five hundred dollars.
“o I the-little reom where he had first told Esth.p
of hig love, he began his confession, "He began
the beginning, as he -had planned to do—atarting u¢
the first littie ““dedl’’ he had cgrried through whe,

[ . searcely m hee a boy, _For, ten miniitea. the.gij
THT'ATeve you-—just the gume, ' gha replied. ‘"Rut listened to » her eyes growing bigger and dark.r .
—Yow’d--never—gamble Apsin-———.’* : his face. “I haven't any exeus,

- 7 . and never leaving
“Whateyer I've done that's wrong, I'll never do for what I've done, Esther,

ghtened look in her hlue eves, i
‘ ghe whisperesd almost aggresaively,

persisted, “‘would it make any

—Fhe-Batiery; Now
ihe snake- i

she said,

step Wilkins.
and she pouted her lips for

I'm morally a thief—even in that.**
‘“‘even if he were you," ’ '

him to kiga. .
**And that man——-+ ) ..
“Would be a thief,”’ ahe 2aid; and she wondered

at tha strange look that came into Redney Stone's

face nz he turned away from.the little gate,. ..

“Rodney 1?1 .
- Her hands erept—to his Shoulders— Her face was
pale—whiter than he had ever seen it—but back of
the startled glow in her eyes there ghone a pride zng
a triumph that were roused by the strength of the
man-whe was telling hey these things;- - -
““He gold the mine yesterday,” he went on,
worthless —and ha got'a hundred
couldn’t find who the buyer wa
warned him. Wilkina Jeft for
marning, bt he
was. I'm goin,

“Iity
thousand dollars, |
8 or I would have
parts unknown thig
fore he left he told me who the men
g€ to gee him, and I'm going to try
t_right—_—aume.duyjfﬂe-'a-in-Winnipeg.-
gers were eramped, . ' Winnipeg I"* gasped the girl.  Her hands tight.
gan writiﬁﬁ"lé‘ft’ii?é'f"w'h?ﬁHéﬁ:i?ﬁ’t?ﬁ@fﬁ__"enea on his Bhoulders, ’ R
T3coFa of them lay upon bis desk, and in each letier “Yes. His name ia Barton—Geoffrey Bartor."
there'was a check.  He went over the columns of fig- With a strange, low cry Esther sprang a step.huck
‘ures again, and found that he way paying back to the  from him. Fora brief space Rodney Temained apeeach-
people” he' had “‘done”” juat seventy thouzand dollars  less end without movement as she stood swaying in
of the seventy-five thousand whick he possesaed. If  the centre of the room. . . e

Through ull that night. Rodney Stone fought the
hardest and bitterest fight of his life. Tt was dawn
when he went to his office, white and haggard and.
covered with dust. But he had wen, He threw off
his cant and hat, and for hours he searched out in-

ibon column of figares until his fin

v ool the out
iy In the foreground, at the o
the exteeme right, jnterseaed by silver
clearly sh

own, despite the faet-that 1t

it had been in his power, he would have given baek ‘“Esther!’" - -
three far one, to show the athep man that was in him Her. face was covered with 'her. hands When he
the depths of his Jove for Esther Collard.’ - " went to her. -Gently be drew them away.

Thief! The word rang over and over again in-hig “Esther—don’t you think—[ can, make ggod ?** he
bralp; Ayed_ab bim from the pages he wrete. pleided.  “Don's yorl . M work hard—allems
He had v looked at it in that light, He despised  life——**
a thief. Until the girl had uttered that word, -he- -+ -Apain, as on that firat night, her arms groped ous
had ereditad everything that he had dane ta elover- to him,

ness and brains.  But he saw himsgelf now as ghe

-slu_a—kﬂnw,b—unci_—ya"cold-chHirrrpt—"T
inta his veing ag he thought of what it would ™menn
who hid come.ints his 1if

“Yea—you'll make goed,"”” she whispered, After
timme;—wri th‘hm"f:me"?!tiﬁ"&gﬂhst_h“jh“!ji'éﬁ.“:it,_"ﬁc
said, "IT don’t think it TeCessary feveymr—y to
pay backe——this Hian ~Gaoffrey. Barton, for you
ar, to lead him out of darkness into.  —there was the glory of love and happiness in he
-she-ever-know?— He-askad—h imyetE~eyesng-gh e-peergd up At hims=* “yousee he 1 iy
that, and slowly he hecame conseious of an uncom. unele!’ . *
fortable heat i his face.  Hia handa gripped hard at.
3 of the desk. .. He had.gone this far—and he
Heé Would tell Bt wyeiini hine 1.

like & beantiful st

“Your uncle! My God?r | .
""Rodney, dear Rodney—I don't eave—1"m olad it




paved your wWile, just write me abone i1
i . his way. Yun conldn't help liking him. He'd lose u
hundred dallues himsélf rather than beat a pror man

éﬁ out of a dollar; tut when it cams to people with
money---then was the time to Jank out for Roddy
--.- Stove,__ Likely a3 hot he-aveyld hive onded up inon.
penitentiary==if the pirl hadn't cormne nlong just at
the ri%gt time.  What she didn’t duv to Rodly Stone
iun’t Wiirth remarking about. Tathr Co ard was
s her name, a alim, blue-eyed Jittle thing, with a voice
i3 8weel a8 4 bird’s, and brown earla that danced and
tumbled about her head no matter how she did up
____her hair. i

That was

stop Wilkina,  I'm merally a thief—oven in that,”
“Todney ’
Her hands erept to his ahoulders.  Her face wis

) pile-—whiter than he hud ever seen ft—but back of
“Would be n thief,’’ she said; and she wondered the startled glow in her eyes there shone & pride ani

2t the strange tonk that came into Rodney Stone's n triumph that were raused by the Btrength of the
face aa he turned away from the little guta._ ... ~-——Man who was telling her these thingm: - o
: ‘“He gold the ming Yesterday,'' he wenton, *'[t's
worthlagd—ang he 7ot & hundred theusand dallars, I

- A HyTeas el E eOuran ' juye, T she suid,
“even if he were yon,’' and sha pouted her iipg for
him to kisy, :

“And that man——"'

Through all that night. Rodney Stone fought the
hardest and bitterest fight of his tife. Tt wis dawn
when he went to his office, white and haggurd and -
cavered with dust.  But he had waon, He threw off
his coat angd hat, and for hours he searched out in-
numernble papers from_his

werned him.  Wilking left for parts unknown this
morning, but before he Jeft he told me who the man
wag.  I'm going to see him, ang I'm gaing to try

AL thy Time of their n wa
aomesliek joba At Wlting up in the Canadian’ ]
. fields about Sturgeon Luke.” T Biliove ihat Roddy

coald have bamboozled a syndicate fnta the purchase
R —ofapicklemine—He had el gatried " Siglity thousand -
dollars in gix moenths, when along came a Beientist
from some Eastern college, hunting for the bones of
prehisiorie monuters, nud it was tha seientist who in-
directly brought abwut his meeting with prety Eather

Collard.  Roddy loved a joke belter than hig dinner,
-and the prafesser tuvned u p just at the vight moment.

At this time Rodnuy wys th ] 189

UsheftaRd knew of a man back i the bush who b

faund a lot of mastodon bones and fossilized fish, It
tosk him just n woek to “salt’” the shnft ao that jt
lonked like a rich deposit of prehistorje nneral his-

v abory, .:,\,ml..hc.snld,al.xL.t,uguu:..suiuntiﬁc. sentleman. for.a_
thougund rollars, JT

we e e — B pulled the dealofl o the marning, and_in the.

afternocon he turned the cheel aver to a committes
that.was_.t:_\'ing,tu.scz‘.aape,up.ennugh maney to-build a.-
church and hire & ren! preacher. There wers threa
women inthat committee—and Exther  Coliard,
Esther had. come along me cly ns a friend of one of
B &= 4 T o oA P T ETRET T8 e met ity 'y,
something happened,  Things come about in that way
sometimes. Nong of the others eould aee or feel
e whakTwas_poing oninvide of Rodneg Stone's rongh

ting, Hoddy wae doi

¢ner of a worthless -

1o him.to give up this girl who had-comae inte hig. life

and .made column _ hard tnmake.itrigh.t:someun_v.__Hu-’-nrin—Wi-nni-peg

upon cotumn of fipures until hia fingers were crmeped. " Winnipeg!” gasped the girl. Her hands tight.
. Then be bugan writing lutters.  When he was'done,a ened on hig shoulders. ‘ -

score of them lay upen his desk, aud in each latter “Yes. Hianame is Barton-—Geoffrey Bartor.'’
there was a check. He went over the columng of fig-
ares again, and found that he was paying back to the
people be had '*done’” just seventy thousand dollary
of the seventy-five thausand which he possesaed- f
it had been in hig pewer, he would have given back
three for one, to show the other mun that was in him
the depths of his love for Esther Collard.”

Thief! The word rang over and over apain in-his
braing It stared at him from the

from him. For g hrief apace Rodney remained speech-
less and without movement zs she stood awaying in
the centre of the room. . o

“‘Esther!”’ i .

Her. face was covered with ‘her. hands when he
went to her.  Gently he drew them away,

" Esther—don't you think—I can make good 7" hy

" He had never looked at it in that light.  He despised life——-’
a thicf,  Until the girl had uttered that word, he Again, as on that firat night, her arma groped gut
had eredited everything that he had done to claver-  to him.

ness and braing.  Rut he saw himself now as she “'Yes-—you’ll make good,” ahe whispered. After

—would-gea-him—if sha-knew-an d-pecold-thith erept—a~time;—vwi thter—faee SUHTRpainE Wi breRstg)E

into his veing ag he thought of what it would mean  said, “I—I don't think jt necessary fog yau—uver to
pay back=sthis fnan, Geoffrey. Barton,—for-you-gee

like & benutita stur, te lead him out of durkness into —thers was the glory of love and happiness in her

—dawn. - But need she ever-know ?7- He ask--d—h-imsnlf“?'uy'e3":13‘"shé‘pa’ere’d‘up"ﬂt‘h1m:"y6h‘ué’6ﬁ1

that, and slowly he became conscious of an wneom-  unele!’ o
fortable heat in his face, FHig hunds grinped hard at “Your uncle! My Gogdl' . .
. the edges of the desk, . He had gone this far-—and he ““Rodney, ¢ I don’t care—I'm glad it §

- I never have to pay it
back, and we'll be go happy—~hnppier than I've ever

dreamed of hoing, even if we do atart in poor.
3

would ga firther He would fal] lier éverything.” Fi ~ Happened—
was only fair to her, '
It was nlmost uight o’cloek—time for Wilkins, his

couldn't find who the buyer was or I would have

With a strange, low ery Esther sprang a step Lack.

v Ol the
nthe: focegcound, an g,
treme pighl, intersecim! |,
eurly shown, lespite the fac,

ngea._.hﬁ,wmtm._nlseadcd;;iD_nn!Lynu?_L’JL work _hard—gll -

1 «-'m”u'i-m:iu|lyr-m+—lu¢»th<':ugh: You'veteen-honest-ancd brave-and THE, Hadr, hnn

mining eoat, and they didn’t nntice the strange glow
-- that came futa Esther's, blee eves ox the, Hush that
deepencd just a trifle in her gheoks,  For ten Yeary
Raodney had heon waiting for the lank that he saw in

her eyes.  He hadd buen waiting ~—without knnwing it
or hoping fur the wltimate thing, for women had
played but & small purt in hig life, At thirty-five
the one woman whao,fillod Ahischeart was.seill gha .
sweet memory-face af §iis mother, who lay in a little
country churehyard many hundrods of miles AwWRY,
But now she diviled itwith-Esther Collurd,

Thi secand evening afler
with itg thonsand-de]lar cheek, Ruodney anlied upon
Esther Collard, and he called UVETY - evening aftoer
that for a week. It Wis eh & Bonday evening that
Esther sat down at the piano, with her shet carls
shining in the lamp glow apd her checks as pink as
the ingide of a sholl, ana Hayed and sang for him the
old pieecs that he hadn't hesrd for voars and years,
She had an angel’s vuice, with n child-like sweetness
in it that went right tn his soul, and when on that
Sunday evening she tarned the light a tittle lower
and sang to him **Silver Thrends among the Gold'*
and ““Home, Sweet- Home, " the tenry ran down his
face and ke forgot o wipe them -away. She suw
them there, and suddunly there came g wonderfui
chunge in her fuce and her voice broke,  And Rodney
Stone reached ovt and toak her face hetween hig two..
hipry strong hands, looked straight into her pure, blue
vxed, and said gimply, :

H8wert Esther-—I Jyve

Like a ehilil she put her handa ap-te his shoulders,
wnd. with her faes hidden agpingt him, he hearit hop
whixper,

o]

the girl™s face and for the aweelness thiut be saw in |

the committee hud mone -

P staeyr ta ll:llﬂﬁllP
ot what Willins would 8ry, eapecially as the higgest know yoir’d ‘puy this back-—if it took = tifetime

deal of thuip. lives was-just- about -t hr:--pulIz-d---of’E:—Bnt-ifwnnIﬁ#theﬁﬁmuwemm‘mnxm T e,

Two months hefora they had “‘salted’ a mine,  So
akillfully hud they placed the gald quurtz, the shale. vestment for ma,
and the trup that many an expert would have been - Wilkins’s mine )™ .
foaled,  They were teady to sell.  Wilking, who had " . -
dane the promoting, had found o purchaser. The ’
price was one hundred thousand, e
——— A-little-after eight- Wilking- enrne “im, rubbinghis
hands and glowing with exuitation.  He stared in
agtonishment at his burtner, in whese grim, white
face there wes none of the old cheery greeting,

“What in thunderation’s up??* he cried,  “Peei-
ing bad, Rodde?” . . .

For the next five minutes Wilking only sturel,
struek speechless hy what Rodney Stone wasg saying
to him. ' .

v eat it all,’" Roduey finished, "'We haven't
been elever,  We're only & couple of thieves. I'm
wiving back every eont | havé.  Qur partnership is
ended,  This big deal of ours is closed, '

Wilkins's voice was almont flerce when he gpoke.

“You're a fooll"' he exclaimed. **Cui it out if
you wish, but.don’t pretend that you have the anthor-
ity to earry me with you. Cotout this denl? Throw

sidea—yau see—Uncle Geoffrey was making an in-

__The: Burden ‘of Pensions. . _
F { O BYSTEM of government penztons yet devised

hag fully justified itself, Tha frands and jm-
positiona connected with our Civil War pen-
sions are notoricus, and in no other department of
goverament is there such slackness in purishing of-
fendera,  The net result of the pengion experiments
of recent years i that those pension aystems are best

money as wull ag of years of faithful servige,
According to Dr. Ferdinand Friﬂdensburg, who
has Intely retired 28 president of the szenate in tie
imperial Germuan  Inserance Office, workingmen's
- insurance in Germany has been fur from a success.
Not enly hus the aystem boen abused by all manner
of frand, but jta, support has become a tremendaone
financial, burden, without having afforded the relief

“uwny a hundred thonannd 7 You pust be mad! - I've promised, not having materially improved the eondi-
hunted down a buver, ‘I've gal him bued. He's  tion of the working elsss. Between 1888 and 1902
mine—meore mine in this instance than yours. Ruck the cost of indemnities rose from $1,475,000 to $3%,-

~ down if you want to, but I'm going on. Why, do . 775,000, Nor iz this the eng. The Esger Chamber
yon know, von haven't given me your check for five of Commerce eatimates that soon thers wil, be & bur-
thousnnd for s hulf share. in. the are!  Even that is den of over $300,000,060 sach year laid upon indus-
mine!*’ trial setivity, solely for purposes of social inserance.
For-the first time that marning a look of relief Every workman in the land feels this financial lasl,

shot aver Rodney's face, - . und the general soeial unhappiness and unrest
" 80 1L s ! he said, “And I'moglad,  Rut - grebter than ever hefore, . E
. i .
-y .

It was -my modey that bought

in which the beneficiary has made a contribution nf

The Headon (Eng
vt the various
1

coams, 4 .
wheeeia w hic enun [P

highwayy timnel o

The extreamss vt ]y il o fiow,
i old Castbe Hiam, onee i,
Frmpniels &2 al e ase s ohs "l
ook Immeddintely Baek of 1he spe.
19 pose pxchange, Ty ghe LA
Wmss, The .»f.um respl ws mady

higly, 'hu-.qn‘n_\ s b




