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***' A Romhnc@ ‘*:* “Stewart, you are the best of

1 courlers.” she sald. '“I aib pledsed.”
EET 4 e 3‘) Zane Grey Dust streamed from his sorabtero as
. he doffed it. His dark face seethed
o hrriving at (he M . Copyrieht by Harper knd Brothers . [ Fise as be straighiened weary shout
Jon, New Mexico, Madeline Ham- |f | : | ders.
mond, New York society siri. finds |[|  sical discomfort as a teminder of | “Vary well, we will consider it settled. | “Here are the reports, Miss Ham-
waiting 'room, & drunken cowboy ||| her mdventurous experiences. If it had [ My guests will arrive on May nluth. | mond.” he replled, 1 you
entars, asks if she is married. a0d || ot Lusn for the qulet and persistent [ Meanwhie let us get Her Majesty's| ~As he looked up to see her standl pl'\-‘n
departa, leaving her terrified. | suardianship of hér cowboys she, might | Rancho in shape for this invasion.” | there, dreswd-.to receig her eastel
 ce ulmost have forgotten Don Carios tad L | kuests, he checked, his advance with
| the railers. Madeline was assured of | On the afternoon of the ninth of [a violent actlon which recalled to

EAST MEETS WEST

lad outharst, g much
as a/greeting, “Mh,
o/’ Vel o

|
Helen Rammond. was
ger than Madetine,
y /girl.  Having
brefth/soon after Made}ln
her| poom. she began ty t

and the cowbo)

X vsty, ald
“Bi Awking Her name the splendid physical fitness to whlch | May, perhaps half an hour after Made- | Madeline the oge T hfd-made 0o the nnr['»:.lhl'\-\.m:‘h; i) il
Ing er Mo e o e out. ||| this Fanch life had developed her, and |line had received o telephone message | uight she bad fmet him, when se dis- | {¢ Yhad known about
ide the room h Méxican is killed || that she was assimilating '°m"hln";""'n Lok Bevens aunounciog (he ar- | cloved hor Jdebtity. A man styuck b | ol ralirogd. Yo
The cowboy tets a girl. Bonita. | ‘of the Western disregard of dauger |rival of her guests at EI' Cajo, Flor- | a bullet might have had an tnstant Jerk | (" rairee®  Yor
take his borse and escape. then A hard ride, an accident, a day In the | ence called her out upon the porch.|of muscular control such s fonvulsed | ‘\."k._ﬂl.‘m;“"ﬁ 4
ety et ‘braiher ||| Sun and dust, an adventure with oul- | Stillwell was there With his face wrin- | Stewart. In that Instant, af her keen/| idt  Such g /trefgndous/car!  And
noe weicomes her, learns her || liws—these might once have beeu | kied by his wonderful smile and hix | knze searched his dust-cakdd face, she | o M RN/ a
story. and diamisses the cowboy. || wattery of large impori, but now for cagla eyes riveted upon the distant | met the full, free look of Uls eyes. Her | | " Y
(t | Madellne they were i order witl 2!l | valley. Far away. perhaps twenty own did not fall, though she felt n “He
' {he rest of her changed lifo. miles, a thin streak of white Just rose | warmth steal to ber chebks. Madeline |, o8 &
exonerates him of any wrong in- Thers was never & day thai some- | rom the valley flour and slanted sky- | very seldom blushed. /And ‘now, €o- | oy gerubref tofrun

tent. ~Alfred, scion of & wealthy ||| (hing fnteresting was not brought to | ward. ~clous of her sudden

ismissed from

fan ::;M’-::_:':‘“ ‘hia dlestpation ther notlce. Sfilwell, who had cease | ook !" sald Florence, excitedly. | blush flumed on her fac

Madeiing 'wacs that the Weat has ||/ lessly. reproached himself for riding | “What is that?” asked Mudeline. f

| He séared
us to death, exfepy Castleton. Nothing
cold-bloodegl /lttle

/ 1 was delighfel whe
Saw/ the 1.-4-. Then Yyfr m..ﬁ'
driyof met his at the platfem.  Whyt
ooking Individusl? ' He r
,.m‘u’/ strapped to,/Ahose 1¢
tromders. [ That, muade,

redeemed him. Sha meets Stliwell. || |away the morning Madeline was cap- | “Link Stevens and the automobile

Als employer, "typical western vy e won oo | Liuk Stavens end o
pployer, trplcal  western ||| rured, grew more ke an anxious pa .

¥ a few min
A saying the

ent tha| a folthful superiutendent. He | utes since he teleph
arrestCand then Nt out ||: was neyer at ease regurding her unless | party bud Just arriv
rder. Danny Mains. on) he wag near the ranch or had left| “Take a look with the gl
Stewart there, or else Nels and Nick | Florence.
Steele. | Naturally, he trustsd more to | One glance (hr
Stewart than to any ope else. | binocutars  convineed  Madeline that |
“Miss | Majesty, it's sure amuzin | Florence was riglit W another |
adeline hie || i range nbout Gene,” sald the old cut- | glance at Stillwell told Lor that he wis

L sald

th werful

hey

esty.| She buys out Still- f ! ! N besld,
O ani tive Majestss Rancho ||| tlemun, s he tramped tnto Madellne's | speechiless with delight. “Wal, as Nels . ;‘:‘
becomes famous. Bhe finds her life dftice. 1 . says, T wouldn't be o' that there ot euduth/ 1o’ tel .
‘work under “The Light of Western “What's the matter now?’ she Iu- tomoblle rght now for u milllon | uduily to tell hiny/ I loved fo trayel
Stars” | Learning Stewart had |[{ | " T it /What do you think/he’ salll?
been hurt in a br.wl at Chiricahua, ||| quired. < | pesos,” he remarked A In & rathér cool and
Madeling Visits hitn and persuades “Wal, Gene has rustled off fnto the Why? Is Stevens driving fust | tive way And sald, yith a smile,
him to fome to the ranch as the || yountalns again.  He's sueaked off. | “Good Lord! Miss Majesty 1 reckon/anythi; A  love| uty
boss of her cowl Jim Nels, an’' Nels, who was down to the lower | thera haln’t ever been anythin® except / &/

A bud wilf be comifls to you oft

I dida’t know Avhether it was

trafl, saw him meet somebody thut |u streak of Hghtnin' run <o fast in this N
looked ltke Padre Marc Wal, 1 went | country 1 reckon I like to be hear . N i
0 L ’ 3§ deflghtrul ¢ lor o pudence. 1
| down to|the church, and, sure enough, | when Link drives up, but I want to | w":.m “m :m' “; ;M :‘..l‘,:, ,m/D::.."
| Padre Mgreos 18 gone. What do you [ with the boys down by the bunks. It b tter wrgh up in th vells an e
e

al !
for contraband arms. ||| think af that, Miss Mujesty?” be some fun to see
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los’ ral ALOn S on o slow, it sty ]
Madellnd and returning Maybe Stewart 15 getting religious,” | when Link comes fiyin’ ; . Py el “'r:l"/" Husty ride/3o
home'(rom Alfred's ranch, run into ]y, pghed Madeline, “Let him tuke his | “I wish Al had stuyed to meet them,” | fuanch. gh’ Miss fimwond’s orller Avay
an ambush of vanueros. Florence ) - | B | to driye e gof our/baygiwiy

mysterfous trips Into the meuntalns.  sald Madeline.

gets horne safely. A rulding guer- | Here, $tlllwell, 1 have news for you Her brother had ruther hurrfd
rilla band carries off Madeline that may give you reuson for worry. I |shipment of cattle to Callfornia; nud
Stewart follows alone. He releases || [} 0 jatfers from home, And my sis | it was Mudeline's suppasition that he

the girl, arranging for ransom. Re-
turning home with Stewart, Mad ter. with a party of friends, Is coming | had welcomed the apportunity to b

decoys them away, and Madeline Jeheekd and guvg them to a /may with

fand a four-Yorsy i
Thefi e crapked the car/ Judped/in,
wrApped his' arms round the wheel
dywn low tn Yis'sfar, Ahere

line finds herseif strangely stirred. out to visit me. “They are soclety folk, | sent himself from the ranch | A erock.on jork Vida of thasy
‘ L _ and one of them is an English lord. | " he wouldw't stay” re- | N - i .on Jerk, u (.4/ mvw’- “:‘ b
{'tet me bead you a few estracts from "Bt Al busines- | And Now, Conscious of Her Sudfien/ | i Ao T, betim
CHAPTER XI—Continued, Ty mall | now. And he's dolug finely. Tt Color, a Genuine Blush Flamed' op |\ . Xv:n L o el
. — = Madeline took up her sister's letter [ a5 well. perhaps.” | Her ‘Face. " Hnpes ! oxe
i . ‘ve dope the sorvice. Only don't fyyih g gtrang censation of how ens- | “Surely. That was my pride speak- | tue. n the /\/1.n<f hegan o foir
B asc Inc mention pay to . But theres one | gendof o erest Lecanse 1t was incomprelenst- | e 4 1/ cofidu’y hear ay

! monograr and | 1. T would like to have al am |
e , e e f'm thing but the rsh of/wind and ragh ot

Reg US Pot O thing I'd like you to know, and I fiud | geont of dglicately perfumed paper | 1y and all my old fricnds sue ble. She recelved the papers [ from e var. 1 cofld A I
i . 1t hard to say. 1UN prompted, | could recall the brilliant lige she had | wan Al has become. Well, Link Stey. | Stewart wnd thanked hip. He owed, | Hheg tar. (1 cold fAce only
YEHGW uthte by what I know you think of me and | yiven up. She scanned the pages of [ €08 I3 running like the wind, The oir [ then lea the black down the phth to- | thdagd. W ‘}‘I' A rofd ,' ne ‘\"V
PITROLEUM Sty what 1 “tmagine your fawily “und | hogyeitul handwriting, - Helen: seldom | WHI be here before we know It. Flor | ward the corrals, { ‘rm:‘f in ul‘_\ ife till (\/'”i ‘.n @
X— | friends would thiuk If they knew. IS {ypito jegters, and she never read any- | ence. we wofew moments ‘ Mudeline wutehed the weary horse | MUY and wf Wl with got evén

and rider Hmp down the patly. What | @ B0t er tree. /That big cyf seqiued

onl
But first T want to ore
to Jenp at the niles. It hugamed ang/

AnE WAY. TUD] WINnAW | BOt prompted by pride or concelt. And | ning not even popilar novels of the | A
MADE WAY THROUGH WINDOW | ¢’y thi: Such u Womn ax you shoulkd She was as absolutely [gnorant | and various and ex

T many

day. \ cdingly cold e | Dad m Mostly it way | (¢ ¢ miles. e fun ’
e | mever bave come t this Godforsaken | o i West s the Englishun, who | (Feshments  for thut approaching | <omething new or sudden or/ tnexpiie- |40 I wan fu "‘:““"- 'l"f" torael &
Ex-Seciytary Redfield Recalls Happen-| country unless she meant to £orget | he sald, expected to hunt buffalo and | Darty. uble thut -stirred her mind/ to quick | V1] Went so/fast N ‘,“" cyifh Vit &
Ing Which ‘Prominent Personages | herself. But as you did come, and as| fiehe Indians. Moreover, t | < than a half-hour Later Modeline | analysis. In this fustance the thing "”‘”;" The wine - '/l"""v‘ h Ao : for /
Might Desire to Forg you were dragged dway by those dev | iire note In the letter t ain to the porch and found | thut hud struck Madelie Avas Stew ;“"'J 1 exppeted \‘\”.mnﬁ f:‘;wf X v /
—— ¢ th 2 - Clance.  He had . foule ¥ Ly minyge us afrutd /Y eoflda'y
fls, I want you to know that &1l Your | jine did not like, and which Florence there, art's glance. He had looked at her, hollt "“.\//‘l"_“\ ol 0 B > it 17

b far a3 his heavy cares permitted, | wealth and position and influenc

-all | ner spirit. FOb you ook Just lovely ™ ey [and the old bu

g, inscfutable fire
fdent Wilson showed keen interest | that power beblud you—would never | when she fintshed reading aloud o | claimed Fiorence, tmpaist as she | the darkness, bad 1ot hiy eyes o cotld sfe was  fishing gody wall / VEXs
the progress and developnent of | huve saved you from hell tonight. OBlY | fow  parpgraphs  the old  cattlemsn | £azed wideeyed up at Mudel “And | denly they had been begutitul. with a/white dne n/the fiyfudje. - Thea /
vdepartment wurk otvery kil such’a ‘piad as Nels or Nick Stecle.or | snortod and- his face grew redder somehow so different look had not been, one af surprise o burred. My fyok, ‘,‘(‘"“‘"- My R
During ‘the war an_lnventor pro-| I could haye done that.” | “Dia your sister write th he| Madeline smiled i little gadly. Per- | ndmiration; nor hid It/ been ane of ow fill of /u hyired thonsng |1/ g 7
duced an_all-metl alrplane of which | " Mageling Hummond felt the grent | asked. “Does she think we're a lot of | hups when she had put on ex- |tove, She ‘was famitiar] foo familiar ing devils. ubyhit Teady to ! ’
he expected great things, It was sent | leveling force of the trath. Whatever | wild men from Borneo?" quisite white gown  something had | with all three. 1t had not been a when "‘;X’ r sfbpol. 1 lpuled di
fo the bureay of standards for ex-| the difference between her and Stew- ividently she does. 1 rather think [ cvine to her of the manner which be- |of passion, for there was looked. upd opld des. L]
winatlon. ‘The Prasidept was asked | nre, or whatever' the huaglued diTer- | (e is in for a surprise, Now, Stll- | fitted the wearing of it. She could not | benutiful fn that.  Madetine pondered, | /e You stopd 2/ / e/
2o see It, nnd gladly consented, but the | ence set up by fulge standards of class | well, you are clever and you can sce | resist the desire to ook falr onee more | Wy she reafized that Stew ( “Helen, 1 hougf( vy woee s
only time ayaHable wns on a Sunday. | and culturp, the fruth was that here | the situation. 1 want iy guests to en- | i1 the eyes of these 1 art's eyes had expressed n sten \p::whnk il M/ lehne, with a'lay, | faragede
Accompanied by Mrs.. Wilson, we o5 tity wild mountaln-side she Was (o thelr stay here, but 1 do not want | friends. The sad smfle had | or [of pride. That expression Madellye | HE was. /1t fafure you T /
went out tothe bureau of standurds.| only u woman and. he wus sy @ [that to be at the expense of the fecl [fhe duys that were had never before encountered tn phe | 70T Wi o/t cars Tuever/met /iy /

| griver”

ouly to fiud that the custodian had | man. It was o man that she vecded. | inzy of all of us, or even any one. knew that wh y ook of amy man. Probably tts st /
misunderstood his orders anil we’were | and 1t her cholce cauld have been con- 1 Helen wll bring a dively crowd. | pleased to call her beauty had trebled | ness had made hor notiee s hure a fey sur 3 A /
lockéd ont. A hasty search found an | gidered In this estremity 4t would'| They'll erive exciiement—the unusual, | since it had Iast he [counted for her blughi - Yo oyt hero in the witd und || o 4 vy /
unfastened window, and this perved as | have falleh upon him who hud JUSt | Let us see that they wie not disap- | I0g-room.  Madeline we jewels, | she lived | ol .“"f ‘ N / — AW
| & suflicient entrance for the President | acédher fu quiet. bitter specch Here | polnted.  You take the boys into your [ bet #t her waist she had plnned two | the more they sury y N‘W’y:ﬁ:‘ Wt -X"M'H\M';:”:-'\‘wl fa sister'y y /
pave | rYouté whirted wen ~/; sald, /1 4 y
| il shmply : - o A sogAvy., |

prikes for Yo oy

and his wife. was food for thought . how Ancomprelensible Avas this

| contidence, Tell them what to expect, | grent crimson roses. Agalnst the dead | larl
I have ulways enjoyed the recollec- reckonp we'd better start noy.” he Land tell them how to mect it | shall | white they had the 1i€e and tire and [cowboy Stewart! Why should he
tion of the President of the United | gald, and flrew the horse to s large [ help you In that. T want the boys to | redness of the desert. pride or Joy at slght of hey? |
States and the first lady of the lanil | rock. “Cojne.” . | be on dress-parnde when ¢ oft | “LInk's it the old roundup trait” | The appronching automobile was on |4 " W {
cllmbing in through n half-opened win- | Madeling's will greatly Weeeded her [ quty. 1 want them to be o their | said Florence, “und oh, isu't he riding | the slope now, some mids dows the fever '“{ ool LW )
dow rather than fall to carry out the [ gtremgth, [For the frst time she nc- | st clegant | . 1 du not care ant It velocty wig 4 and Arrong,

white  gold.

' purpose ” of their  visit.
: Redfield, in the Outlool

T e that ear!” long gradual
Willlam ~ C. | knowledged to herself that she had | what they do, what measuges they | With Flo s w8 with most of the ’..m.un«.u; Lofg, gray/veils, like pen

been hurt. ! 8till, she did.uot feel much | ke to protect themselves, what tricks [ cowboys, the car was never amed dn thé wind, A low

happened you? /. Whay's
you?  Thfa beangful poon,

N ven [onats, str

pain excepy when she moved her shoul- | (hey contrive, so long as they do not [ but ridden hishing ound beeamy’ perceptible, and |2 ) oo,
e B . '::DVL: \l’l;:l';cmlw .ﬂhlb der. “Once, In the saddle, where Stew- | overstep the Hmit cof Kindiess m.q! A white spot With a long trall of |1t grew louder. becfme u roar, . The l:“;: ,,:.\:;‘::.". r-‘v/ '{. u(ﬂ:{h.n‘,\‘:’;ﬁ‘;:;{
v eficlency a8 | art lifted |her, she drooped weakly. lust showed low dor e valley. | car shot lke nn arrbw pa . du eetness /o f
An razol lifted |he pe akly dust showed low down in the vulley. | car shot like nn arrbw t the ulf; howse! 1 know you “Znhﬂy‘ wd,

well ag promote skin urity, skin com- | The yuy fyas rough; every step the
fort and skin health. No mug, no hogse took hurt her; and the slope of
slimy soap, no gernis, no waste, no lrrk- | thq ground threw her forward on the
tation even when shaved twice dally. | pommel.
One soap for all nses—shaving, bath- | * “Here fs|the trall” sald
ing and shampoolng.—Advertisement. | jength. B .
S p—— Not far [from that point Madeline
i °m"" Him. swayed, angl but for Stewart's support
. o erul Grant, “we are | woulg have{fallen from the saddle. She
J“"" pretty well, but Albert Situey | heqrd him [swear under his breath,
d-:-.m"“'l;nm e tul c";“‘” in thirty | ugere, fuis won't do” he said.
prn. - e remark he repeated [ wrnrow ydur leg over the pommel.
‘Som Hwes. The other pne—there.”
thereafter Grant received a re-
port that -the Confederates were re. | . Then. mpunting, he ‘slipped behind
MAMg.  Later b rectived & L [ her and Iffted and furned her. and
“Gehera), they are gone." POt | (hen held [her with his left arm so
0" Grant replied,, “Johnson 1s | M0t she lay across the saddle and his

" knees, her|head against his shoulder
around somie
o o | A% the horse started tnto u rupld

,.‘
It was now heuded almost straight for [ field, by the bunk-louses, where thy
the ranch. ine watched 1t grow- | cowboys waved and g | thetush you neger wrotg it 1 b«:}/‘\’«,{
i § . : yoy have myfle n home Aut /Werd
ng lar ient by moment, and | horses and burros i the - y

: . hit's the yfst stunning Ayrpeibe fof
| her pleasuruble emotlon grew accord- [ to snort and tramp and race i frieht Come. fontess. T kow e/ ad

| mgly. Then the mapld beat of.a horse's [ At the lase of the long slope me, fonfess. A 0

- . ! elish and woit mogh Of &
hoofs caused her to turn foothill Link eut the spee hetflah god g yited
Stewnrt was riding fn on his black | half. Yet the ca “"“ pre & "V"’YA “‘VV"‘.

‘ He had been absent on an im- | the dust, flylng capex and vells'nud ul- | hore. el m,' ,:::. v/ ,-:-qu -t:d

portant mission, and his duty  bad [ sters, and crushed and cracked ‘to o | "OPS /¢ o

| taken him to the International bound |halt In the yard before the poveh. | I:‘?";‘ Alfred. :ln :dll;h lrilnvl: 5.'0

|ary Hhe. His presence home long be- [  Madelina descried a gray, disheveled | " 'f’ nessdgen X Ty

ewart, ut

H

| fore tre was expected was particularly | mass of hymanity packed Inside the
| gratifying to Madeline, for it meant | car. Besides the driver there wers |
that his mission had been brought to u | seven occupints, and for & moment |

| successtul fssue. Once more. form{he | they appeared to be coming 1o life, | FUN vurted encombyius of ber beo
hundredth thne, the mau's: rellabilts | moving and exclalming under the vells [ I, heite: wil o Byl fd warm
| struck Madeline.  He was a doer of |and wraps and dust#hields. ::‘ in ‘“h"' "'::",':7“ ot/
| things ‘Link Stevens stepped out and. re,| M A0 Memarply VIS A
| Madeline advanced to the poreh | moving helmet \und  gogg! 0t them all “"‘”';'"'f o :'"{m;'
|steps.  And Stewart, affer taking « | looked at his wahe [ong who falled gh show surbrisg. By
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IbAforded Madeltne
urg to have from one/and all’ of /i

’ coolly
walk Maddline gradually lost all pain

semy in sight.” i erdeted: he . ‘
| After & 1 -sol and disconjfort when she relaxed her parcel of papers from a saddiebug | “An hour an’ a\quarter, Miss Hym. | STR1ed" her prefsely av by hd whed
1 pause, Grant sald ‘solemnly, 1 ! he . " / he hud bast segh her In'Lg
and, as 1t turned out, prophetical muscles. Presently she let herself go turned toward her. mond.” he xald. “IUs sixty-three pilles In¢. rather
- : - 3 et S — \ )

. [“Albert ‘Sidney Johnston I3 dead.".. | ®Rd 1a¥ idert, greatly (o her reliet. | L Liuepting him

For a little while she seemed to be |

[New York World, J | dispovered
z £ haulf drunk| with the gentle swaying of \ A\ / ",'},',':_,“",,T,,..‘
Ideal W, q & hanimocK. Her mind became at once ) . o
oyt Woden. proen. | & hammock, Hee i becne ut o A LAND OF BEAUTY AND RICHES :iis ey
Y * coplied & fully reconled the slow, sott impres. | i - .oy \ [ty M e
“What 1s It foer Brown sti) | 81008 Dourfug 1n from ail her senses. Arctlc Alaska Well Worth a Visit bY " pire, superb In tuncra Yod towering | 5/ pons 1o
Rope b % She coulfl not belteve the evidence nff the Tourist Tired of Ordi- | mountath. tonic i purit\ of erystal f,',m:::/»n:\:lr-r:} ottén friends, a
N that I kvow of. I the day's happepligs. Would any of nary Travel. . | o alf. royal in wealth \of exhaust:| ol g, .
. s g 18 JUSL [ her peoplq her friends, vver bellevs | — |less  posses Of exhaust-| vy regard f

) {ons.—Christiak  Science ) o pollege /
1Y Could| she tell 1t? She remem- | £or o |ittle While She Seemed to Bo| T¥at Windswept tundras. Far| Monitor, \ ] f poliege davs(

bered the | ghouljsh visages of those away in lonely grandeur, shurp peaks
starved reels, -mod marveled ,,‘ her :;"‘ ":"::m:::"‘k"' Gentle Sway-| 1 now-crowned mountalas.  Silent
blessed fdrtune ih escaping them. lakes among the hills g
Stewart's prrival .{n the glade, ‘the | courtesy. 1 want them to play their | Ptarwigan fiying llke snow, drifting
courage with which he had faced the parts seriously: naturally, as if they clouds. Fox and hare with soundless
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9ang of bAndits
ranch!”

/

outlawed men, grew us real tw lier now [had .lived no other way. My guests Steps amoug the bushes- Reindeer it 4 Dy y

9 as the lron|arm that clasped her. "Had | expect fo have fun. Let us weet them | browsing ou silver-gray moss.  Fish ’_‘.“‘:“l’::"“"l'"‘ :,':‘;" boy be ask o/ 7,

| it been an| tnstinct. which had lLmpor- | with fun. Now what do you say?” durting Hke shadows In the streaws. ;"N :]Nr:d‘"“ " "~| o I y
) ' tuned her {to save'thds man when he | Stillell rose. his great bulk tower | Squat fgures of solity Eskimos T bhope .~l| : :"‘l:' "l_““'“‘ -1 fhe o Vg ting th s
: 3 8 1 and hopeless .in the shack, at | ing: hif luge face beaming. galnst the sky Lne.  The throb of | 0 REPCRST that L Sathe thyt frankness rifat charfctest Vel 4)
ihat bad. A beay will valt In ng him had she| “Wal 1 suy IUs the most amazn’ ~solate beach rows Ao e ey Sore fu b /1) /
3 rodoad ber f that had just | fine idge I ever heerd in my.life.” Flowers llke lewels amo the ngs [for his ability fo “l “k'e‘x ""‘:" a ,mﬂ_“%u.’
operated th save her life, or if not| “Indded, I am glad you like It went | grusses. Soft. green mosses starred | m“’l‘l””mrmm wis lnm"mm’; il‘,n:;; was_“subnl

wad to her? ‘She

on Mafleline. “Come to me again, | with tinlest blossoms. - Glowing m - then
Stiltwe{l, after you have spoken 1o | vines clinging closely to Mother Barth. | 1% %13 w1 o] s ":" thue to tell]
the boys. But, now that 1 have sug- | Blue berries hanging fairy bells on |%hat e wished to be when he becam T
gested [it. T am a lttle afraid. You | low bushes. Wild cranbervies scatter - N N 1
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