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THE RIVER.....

those days was trying, She did not
yet know her diplomatic lesson.

Apparently unaware of the talk,
Rickard spent the greater part of his
time superintending the levee. He
could trust no one else to do it, no
one unless it were Estrada, who was
rushing his steel rails through to tha
front and was needed there.

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—K. C. Rickard, a
engineer of the Overland Pacific, i
called to the office of President Mar |
shall in Tucson, Ariz. ‘“Casey” is an|
enigma to the office force; he wear !
“dude” clothes, but he had resigned
a chair of engineering in the Eagtht_ I
g0 on t":}:: rc;?;ld asbiegrergggc?;.::ula;. Things were moving under his con-
g\’rgli!ll: \lwaiting for Marshall Richar | stant goading. The extra pay was
reads a report on the ravages of the showing results. He should be af the

Stzspite the efforts of Tho- Heading now, he kept telling himself,

lorado, -
1(1:1:5 Hardin of th e Desert Reclama- but ke was convinced that the instant

-tion compapy. This Hardin had been. he turned his back, the work on the

a student “under Rickard and had |evee would stop; and all the reasons
mai'rieg }?%l'tfy H_Oldmﬁs’ w"‘i}rlt 1‘:; V:mi excellent! Some emergency would be
Rickard had fancied he was S gcooked up to warrant the withdrawal
cf I;IhAPg\:E‘:a]EIg?gtaa:ist?cali:::lgo?m& of the hands. Chafe as he might at
a{ ine to save the Imperial Valley the situation, it was to be guerrilla
i;&’ cends him to the break. Rickard warfare. Not a fight in the open, he
declines because he does not want to knew how to meet that, but that baf-
supplant Hardin, but is won over.' fling resistance, the polite silence of
“Stop the River; damn the expense,” the office when he entered—"Well,
" they'll be doing my way pretty soon,

says Marshall. ) L .
CHAPTER III—Rickard journeys .. my name isn't Rickard. That's

to Calexico, sees the irrigated desert g ,» )
He was fretting to be at work, to)

and learns much about Hardin andl
start the wheels of the O. P., its vast

his work. '
CHAPTER IV—At the hotel he
meets Mr. and Mrs. Hardin and Innes inachinery toward his problem, He
Hardin, Hardin’s half sister. Disap- knew that that organization, like well-
pointed in her husband and an 1in- drjlled militia, was ready for his call.
corrigible coquette, Mrs. Hardin sets The call lugged, not that he did not
her caﬁp fo: h;}' f:rmer lover and in- jueq men, but there was no place
vites him to dinner. 2la [ ready for them. The camp, that was
CE&P?E&‘}L;‘&&%Q??:R;&? ( another rub. There was no camp! It
companys . 5 was not equipped for a sudden infla-
He finds the engineersloyal to Har ;i
din and hostile to him. Estrada’ atlon of men, The IDEmCIEn{.T Of the
Mexican, son of the “Father of the projectors o2 this desert scheme had

Tmperial Valley,” tells him of the never seemed so criminal as wken he

general situation. ~ _ |bad survepsi @ Rt t WMo B
5 CHAPTER VI—Rickard attends & take, *8et weady nEst: your toois,

meeting of the directors and asserts
his authority. Hardin rages. Estrada
tells- Rickard of his foreboding that
his work will fail. “I can’t see it
ﬂngll‘l{efP ER VII—Innes is discover- gencies, not to be taken by them un-
ed in .her gardén She tries to cheer, avare. The reason of Hardin's dowa

; . . g sti fall was his slipshod habits. How could
u}_;'?Hardm, who is furlous “again i he be a gcod officer who had never
Rickard. .

{ drilled as a soldier? There was the
“CHAPTER VIII—A family lunch- gap at the intake, Hardin's grotc-s;]u?

: : 3 i#folly, widened from one hundred feet:

eon of the Hardins .Whll’.!h throws hght.i A S tose s it cute wilening
on them. . ? + | every day, with neither equipment nor
CHAPTER IX—Hardin discovers, ..n., qqequate to push through a work
that Rickard is planning a levee 10  f half the griginal maghnitude, Cut-
protect Calexico and puts him down ‘inz away, moreover, was the island,

N P lang i L | “apt
g hinks her lord .“ster island; it had received “ap
as incompetent. Gerty ¢t : » | ‘tistening by the engineers, its bap-

. your stoves, your beds.” That was the
training of the good executive, of 10en
like Marshall and MacLean. Nothing

jealous. ... il water the Colorado. The last!
CHAPTER X—The Hardin dm!lt‘-‘l'-t “wonls had played with it as though it
to Rickard discloses further the fam- ‘ver: a bar of sugar. There was no

sock at hand; no rock on the way, no
rock ordered., Could anyone piece to-
zether such recklessness?

Itickard knew where he would get
{ ®.rock. Already he had requisitioned
.| the entire output of the Tacna and
| Patagonia quarries. He had ordered
CHAPTER X. ! steam shovels to be installed at the
‘ A ! quarry back of*oM Hamlin’s. That
In splte of his haunting semse:of rook pit would be his first crutch, and
ultimate fallure the growing bellef ID | the gravel bed—that was a find! As
the omnipotence of the Great Yellow | p. paced the levee west of the towns,
Dragon 'as the Cocopahs visualized it, po wag planning his campaign. Por-
Estrada’s work was as intense 88 o woo ccouring Zacatecas for men;
though he were hastening a sure Vic- | po pyncelr had offered, as bait, free
tory. The dauntless spirit of the elder | transportation; the O. P. he knew
Estrada pushed the track over tHe hot | woulé back h’lm. He was going to
sands where he must dange at times |, oy oy¢ 5 spur-track from the Head-
to keep his feet from burning. Many ' ing, touching at the quarry and gravel
of the rails they lald at night. | pit, on to the main road at Yuma.
y “Rickard’s gone ‘hog-wild,” Hardin | Double track most of the way; sidings
told his family the. nest morning. |every three miles. Rock must be
“Building a levee between the towns! | ryshed; the trains must be pushed
The man’s off his head.” through. He itched to begin. It never
“There isn't any danger?’ Gerty's
anxiety made the deep blue eyes look
black.

ily characteristics . Hardin is surly
and sulky. Innes is hardly polite. Ger-
ty plans a “progressive ride” i
Rickard's honor.

(Continued From Tuesday)

! might fail.
“Though it's no pink tea,” he told

to be left to ‘chance; to foresee emer- |

Innes looked up for Tom's answer.
His face was ugly with passion.

“Danger! It's a bluff, a big show
of activity here because he's buffa-
loed; he doesn’t know how to tackle
the job out there.”

It had begun to look that way to
more than one. It was talked over
at Coulter’s store; in the outer office
of the D. R. company where the engi-

neers foregathered; among the- chair

tilters who idled in front of the Des-
ert hotel.
how to tackle his job!” A levee, and
the gate held up! What protection to
the towns would be that toy levee if
the river should return on one of its
spectacular sprees? A levee, and the
intake itself not guarded? He was

whispered of as incompetent; one of

Marshall's clerks. He was given a
short time to blow himself out.
bookman, a theorist.

“As well put sentinels a few miles

from prison and leave the jail doors
open!” This was Wooster's gibe. All

saw the Colorado as a marauder at

large. “And a little heap of sand
stacked up to stare it off! 1It's a
_scream!"

Mrs. Hardin found it difficult to
meet with diplomacy the confidences
which inevitably came her way. As
Hardin’s wife she was expected to en-
joy the universal censure the new man
was acquiring. Gerty's light touches,
too slight for championship, passed as
a_sweet charity. Her own position

“The man does not know |

A |

himself, “it's no picnie.” At Tucson
he knew that the situation was a
| grave one, but his tglx with Brandon,
who knew his river 35 does a good In-

dinn, made the vear a significant,

" eventful one, Matt Hamlin, too, whose |
shrewd eyes had grown river-wise, he, |

i too, had had tales to tell of the tricky
| river. Maldonadn. the half-hread. had
| confirmed their portents Wwhile they sat

try.
Indian who had piloted Estrada’s party
across the desert, whom Rickard had
met at the Crossing, deeply had he im-
pressed him. The river grew into a

. s I
malevolent, mocking personality; he|

could see it a dragon of yellow waters,
dragging  its  slow, sluessish  lenzth

across the baked desert sunds: deceiy- |

explorer by a mild mood to rise sud-
denly with its wild fellow, the Gily,
sending boat and boalmen to their
swilt doom,

Tickard was thinkile of the half-
breed, Maldonado, as he inspeeted the
new  streteh of levee between
: towns.
sides Estrada of the river knowledgze
of this descendanpt of trapper and
squaw, and had thought it worth while

to ride the twenty miles from down |
the river to talk with him. The man's |

suavity, his narrow slits of eyes, the
lips thin and facile, deep lines of cru-
| elty falling from them, had repelled

| his visitor. The mystery of the place

ing men by its inertness; luring the |

the
ITe had heard from others be- |

which completely surrounded the
small, low dwellings? Why the cau-
tious admittance, the atmosphere of
suspicion? Rickard had seen the wife,
a frightened shadow of a woman; had
seen her flinch when the brute called
for her. He had questioned Cor'nel
about the half-breed. He was remem-
bering the wrinkles of contempt on the
old Indian's face as he delivered him-
self of an oracular grunt.

“White man? No. Indlan? No!
Coyote!”

Though he suspected Maldonado
would lie on principle, though it might
be that two-thirds of his glib tissue
were false,”yet a thread of truth co-
incident with the others, Brandon and
Hamlin and Cor'nel, might be pulled
out of his romantic fabric.

“When the waters of the Gila run
red look out for trouble!” He doubt-
ed that they ever ran red. He would
ask Cor'nel. He had also spoken of
a cycle, known to Indians, of a hun-
dredth year, when the Dragon grows
restless; this he had declared was a
hundredth year. .

Following his talk with Maldonado
and the accidental happy chance meet-
ing with Coronel at the Crossing Rick-
ard had written his first report to Tod
Marshall. Before he had come to the
- Heading he had expected o advise
ngainst the completion of the wooden
headentz at the Crossing, Hamlin
had given him a new viewpoint, There
was a fighting chance. And he wanted

Maldonado Had Cenfirmed Their Por,
- ' tents, :

to be fair. Next to belng successful
he wanted to be fuir.

“It's time to be hearing from Mar-
shall,” Rickard was thinking, as be
walked back to the hotel. “I wonder
what he will say.” He felt it had
been fair to put it up to Marshall;
personally, he would like to begin with
a clean slate—begin right. Clumsy
work had been done, it was true, yet
there were urgent reasons now for
haste; and the gate was nearly half
done! He had gone carefully over
the situation. The heavy snowfall, un-
precedented for years, a hundred, ac-
cording to the Indians—on the Wind
Rover mountains—the lakes swollen
with Ice, the Gjla restless, the summer
floods yet to be met; perhaps, he now
thought, he had been ovarfair in em-
phasizing the arguments for the head-
gate. For the hundred feet were now
a thousand feet—yet he had spoken
of that to Marshall: “Calculate for
vourself the difference in expense
since the flood widened the break. It
is a wvastly different problem now.
Disaster island, which they figured on
for anchor, is a mere pit of corroding
sugar in the channel. An infant Col-
orado could wash it away. However,
a lot of work has already been done,
and a lot of money spent. There is a
fichting chance. Perhaps the bad year
is all Indian talk.”
~ A'guess, at best, whatever they did!

| Colorado would do  Anyway, he had
| given the whole situation to Marshall,

In his box at the hotel was a tele- ||
occurred te his thet like Hardim, be | gram which had heen sent over from

It was pure gamble what the tricky |,

| the ofMice—{rot Tod Marshall, “Talke
| the fighting chanee, But remembor to |
{ speak more respectfully of Indians"

| “Marshall all over,” laughed his sub- |

lordinate. “Now it's a case of hustle!

| But dollars to doughnuts, as Junior |

. says, we don't do it!”

CHAPTER XIL

| Hardin’s Luck.

Two days later there was a shock of
together under his oleander, fimous| €arthquake, so ““Fi't tlf“t the I:'lpnlr{:
throughout that section of the coun- ©f the water in Rickard’s bath was his |}

And powerfully had Cor'nel, the

Eintimatinn of the earth's uneasiness.
" In the dining room later he found ev-

Leryone discussing it.

i member an earthquake in that desert?”

| “The first shake!"

“Who could re- |&

During the morning, unfathered, as | @

| rumors are born, the whisper of dis- |«
raster somewhere gpread.  Their own
| slight shock was the cfge of the con-
vulsion which had heen serious else-
where, no one knew quite where, or !
"why they knew it at all. The men
who were shoveling ecarth on the levee

began to talk of San Francisco, Some-

one said that morning that the eity
was badly hurt. No one could confirm
the rumor, but it grew with the day.

Rickard met it at the ofiice late in
the afternoon. He went direct to the
telegraph operator's desk,

| And be quick ubout it."

| Babcock. Babeock said that the dam-

| age by the earthquake to that city was

not known, but it was afire, San Jose

| had_confirmed it,__Qukland had report: |
’

“Get Los Angeles, the O. P. office,

In ten minutes Lhe was talking to

ed the flames creeplng up-the resl-
dence bills of that gay Western city.
Cinders were already falling In the
transbay town.

"Rickard dropped the
“Where's Hardia?"

Tom Hardin emerged from a knot
of men who were talking in a corner
by the door. !

“Where's that machinery?”

“What machinery?”

Rickard saw the answer to his ques-
tion in the other's face,

“The dredge machinery. Did you
attend to that? Did you send for it?"

“Oh, yes, that's all right, It's all
right.”

“Is it here?” ..

Hardin attempted Jjocularity. *“I
didn't know as you wanted it here. I
ordered it sent to Yuma.”

“Is It at Yuma?”’

Hardin admitted that it was not yet
at Yuma; it would be there soon; he
had written; oh, it was all right, '

“When did you write?”

Hardin reddened under the cate-
chism of questions. He resented be-
ing held up before his men. The oth-
ers felt the electricity in the alr. Har-
din and his successor were glaring at
each other like belligerents.

“T asked when did you write?”

recelver.

“Yesterday.” ;
“Yesterday!” Rickard ripped out
an oath. “Yesterday. Why at all, I'd*

like to know? Did you understand
that you were ordered to get that
here? Now, it's gone,”

“Gone?" The others erowded up.

“San Francsico's burning” He
walked Into his inner office, mad elear
through. He was not thinking of the
ruin of the gay young city; not al
thought yet did he have of the human |
tragedies enacting there; of homes, |
lives, fortunes swept into that huge |
bonfire. As it affected the work at the |
river, the first block to his campalgn, |
the catastrophe came home to him. He |
had a picture of tortured, twisted |
iron, of ruined machinery, the ma-|
chinery for his dredge. He saw it lying
like a spent Laocoon, writhing in Its
last struggle. He blamed himself for
leaving even such a small detail as the
hastening of the parts to Hardin's’
care, for Hardin wasn't fit.to be trust-
ed for anything. No one could tell
him now the man was unlucky; he
was a fool. A month wasted, and
days were precious. A month? Months.
Hardin's luck, Oh, hell! .

Then he began to speculate as he

cooled over the trouble up yonder. A
whole city burning? They would sure-
ly get it under control. He began tol
think of the isolation; the telegraph |
wires all down. That might happen |
anywherz! He walked to the door
and looked thoughtfully at the com-
pany's big water tower. .That wasn't

fneh a bad idea! He plcked up hig
hat, and went out.

(To be Continued Tuesday)

AW ARAMAMNASANAN S AN

N N
\  COLD SPRING NEWS. \[
N \

\.\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\!

Cold Springs, March 26.—Miss Ola
Winn spent Saturday night at Mr|
W. B. -Uldricks.

Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Newell nnd;
children spent Sunday with Mr. and
Mrs. Otis Smith. \

Mrs. J. M. Rowe returned home on
Saturday after a week’s visit with'

|

home people. Misses Ruth, Euphe-
genia Uldrick returned home with
her. They will be gone about two
weeks. »

Miss Maggie Hagen spent Saturday
night with Miss Jessie Stroud.

Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Hagen spent
Sunday at Mr. T. F. Uldrick’s.

CITY ELECTION..

The regular City Eletion. will be
held at the City Council Chamber,
Abbeville, 8. C., Apgil 8th,. 1919, for
four Aldermen. Managers of Elec-
tion, T. C. Seal, J. L. Clark and C. A.
Botts. :

J. MOORE MARS,

Cooperation and organization are Mayor.
the keys to successful country devel-| T. G. PERRIN,
opment. . City Clerk. 3-28-2t. Fri.
i . e (= e

and tuaber.

227

100

and timber.

189
ville.

tom lands.
541

FARM LANDS
FOR SALE....

87 ACRES—12 miles from Abbeville, in
' McCormick County, adjoining lands
of W. D. Morrah.
: . Price, $30.00 per acre.

40 ACRES—About six miles from Abbe-
ville, no improvements,. all in wood

79 3-4 ACRES—3 miles from Abbeville—
one settlement—two horse farm open
on place. Plenty wood, and stream
running through place.

1-2 ACRES—11
ville. This is a splendid piece of prop-
erty. A lot of saw timber on this place

Price, $17.50 per acre.

1-2 ACRES—12 miles from Abbe-
ville. Good residence and out build-
ings. Well atered and plenty wood
Price, $30.00 per acre.

1-4 ACRES—10 miles from Abbe-
A splendid farm but no im-
provements, about 50 or 60 acres bot-
Price, $18.00 per acre.

ACRES—1-2 mile from Hester, one
“mile from Calhoun Falls.
farm being operated on the place.
Lies well, is well watered and has an

abundance of wood and timber.
Price, $40.00 per acre.

Can Arrange Terms

ROBERT S: LINK

\-

Price, $25 per acre.

Price, $2,000.00.
miles from Abbe-

15 horse

| REAL ESTATE

I offer for immediate sale
the following country and

city property. . Tf?eae are good investmentis---Ask About Them

100 ACRE TRACT—Six 3nd
one-half miles from Abbe-
ville in Sharon neighborhood;
close to school and church.
Three-room house and barn.

Fer Acre $32.50

4 miles south of Abbeville.
Tenant house, barn, 8 or 10
acres of fine branch bottoms,
35 ncres in cultivation bal-
ance in woods both pine and
ash. Rented for this year.
Near school house.
Price per acre
LOT—on South side of town,
150x150 feet. Price, $150.00
156 ACRE TRACT—Located 4
miles Southeast of Abbeville
~ 8. C. Six room dwelling,

a
o=

room tenant house, barn.
About 2-horse farm rented
for this’ year. Good bottom

land, plenty ashe wood and
timber. Price

TWO GOOD RESIDENCES—
on North Main Street, for
sale. Ask for prices.

ACRE LOT—In Fort Pickens.
Good location. Price __$600.

231 1-2 ACRES—T miles South
of Abbeville, two tenant
houses, barn, well; 15 acres
bottoms, 150,000 feet saw-

timber. Two horse farm al-
ready rented for 1919,
Price per acre
6-ROOM RESIDENCE—On 8.
Main St., containing 4 acres,

166 ACRES—6 miles from Ab-
beville. Good dwelling, barn
tenant house, located in Leb-
anon section, close to school
and church.

82 ACRE TRACT OF LAND—"

Price per acre
FOR QUICK SALE—120 Acre
Tract of Land with 6 Room
dwelling, barn, good pasture,
enough to pasture 40 head of
cattle. Rents for 5 bales cot-

more or less. Good barn, 1
tenant house, rat proof crib,
with branch running through
property. Cheap at $2,100.00
TWO STORY DWELLING—6-
room, hall, eleetric lights and

sewerage, 5 minutes walk ton, Price $60.00 Per Acre
from square. Bargain .at 5.RO0M DWELLING— On
———————————————— $1,250.00 South Main Street, at Cotton
120 ACRES—TI"our miles South Mill.  Price, $1,125.00.

East of Abbeville, dwelling, 5-ROCM COTTAGE— Right at

tenant house, well, 500 cords High School, on Parker St.
wbod, some saw timber. Lot 80x198.
Cheap at ___$17.50 per acre. Price, $1,600.00.

List Your Property With Me for Sale, Rent
or Exchange.

Jno. F. Sutherland

Abbeville,
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