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\ SYNOPSIS.~Arrivigg at the lone-
) railroad stafion at El-Ci

L w Mdxico, ‘Madeline . H

(ot 4 e et
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AN_UNKNOWN VOICE

mond, New York wodety girl, finds

no dne to mieet her.| While in the
walting. room, @ drgnken cowboy
enters, %aks I sbe is nfarried. and
. departs, leaving her terrified. He

and the cuwbgy forces her to may
“BL"  Askingsher name and learn-
. ing_her identity, the cowboy seems
daz

Hammond,
takes Stewart fo task. Madeline
exonerates him of any wrong in-

H

home because of his dissipation.
Madeline sees that the West has
redeemed him. She meets Stillivell,
. typlcal western
ranchmag, Stiilwell tells her how
Stewart, beat up the sheriff o save

Ber from arreas_and then it out
for the Border. “Danny Mafns, one
of Sl “cowboys, has disap-

ith wome of Stillwell's

1ia friends link his name
with the kirl Bonita. Mad.

v guerrilas.
line makes Stewart promise that
peace is kept They rald Don Car-
lo’ ranch for contriband. arms.
Madeline and’ Florence, returning
home from Alfred’s rahch, run Into
an ambush of vagueros. Florence
decoys them away, and Madeilne
Kets home sately.

she were really Madeline Hammond,
aiid If it were possible that brutal men
would harm hef. Then the tramping
of heavy. feet do the floor of the ud-
Jolning room lert ber the last strength
of fear. [ushing with hands -and
shoulders, she (moved ' the door far
énough to perniit the passage of her
|body.  Then she stepped upon the
stll and slpped  through the aperture.
She saw no one. Lightly she jumped
down-and ran In among the bushes.
| But these did not afford her the cover
sbe needed. She stole from one clump
| to another, finding too late that. she
had chosen .with poor judgment. The
position of the bushes had drawn her
closer to the front of the house ratlier
| than away from It, and Just before her

possilhle she felt a suffocating sense
gladnpss and fear and wonder.

1

he re

way

strodd up to Stewart. He greeted hi

what was sald.
art appeared to her as cool and ca
less ak if he were dismounting at h
porch steps. But When he got dow
she sdw that his face was white. H

| excited men. With her heart in her Without mo
throat Madeline crouched down.

A shrill yell, followed by runaing and
[ mounting guerrilias, roused her Lope | hin.
| They had sighted the cowhoys and were | him she was-allve and wel
| in flght.  Rapld xlwmpmt of boots on | Intent in his
| the porch told of men hiirrylng from |trelled spirit telling her of her per)
the house. - Several horses dashed past [ and hls, froze the sifle on her lips.
| her, not ten feet distant. One rider | WIth that he fuced the chlef and
| saw her, for he turned to shout back.
This *drove Mageline Into a panle.
Hardly knowing what she dld, shé be-
'gan to run away from the house. Her
feet seemed leaden. She felt the same
horrible powerlesness that sometimes
came over her when she dreamed of
being pursued. Horses with shouting
riders streaked past her In the shrub.
bery. There wa a thunder of hoofs
behind her. She.turned aside, but the |hearer'then turned to address the band,
|thundering grew| nearer. She was be- [ Madeline cayght the words. “Doy
ing run down. | -+ Carlos” and “pesos.”” There ‘was

As Madeline-shut.her eyes and, stag. | brief muttering protest which the chie
| gering, was “m%.‘ to fall, apparently | thunddred down. Madeline guessed
! right under pounding hoofs, a rude,

her ralense had been given by thl
t
I'blow when the ghoulder of the horse

struck her, and then a wrenching of
ther arm as she was dragged up. A
sudden blighting pain made sight and

feeling fade from her.

rested upon Madeline,

|to translate, The chlef

| Indicated~Madeline as she lay there
| and sq1a something for his éar alone
The chlef's hands swept up In a ges
ture of surprise and acquiescence,
Agatn | Stewart spoke swiftly.

|

the roin,
when - he saw hls mistress prostrate.

“Are| you all right?” he 5
“I think s0," she replied, essaying u

CHAPTER Xl—Contnuea.
—8
She ¢ntered ‘the lust room.

the room was large and dark, and’ it
was bhif full of bales of alfalfu hay.
Probal
the house; at least time| would be nec-

She dropped ber valuables i u du

corner and covercd them with

- hay. That done, she 1&I(’I)n-r way down
a.narrow alsle between the plled-up
bales and . presently crouched In
niche.

WIth the necessity of action over for

« the lnmediate present, Madeline be-
came consclous thag she was quiyering
and almost breathless. |Her skin felt
tight and cold. There was « welght
on her chest; her mouth was dry—sid
she had a strange tendeney to swallow,
‘Dull sounds came from| parts of the
house remote from her.| In the inter-
vals of silence between| these sounds
she 'heard the nqueukln:j and rustling
of nilce in the hay. A ujouse ran over
her hand.

She Ilstened, walng, hoping, yet
dréading| to hear the plattering ap-
proach of her Cowboys. | Theré would
be fighting—blood—men| Injured, per-
Haps killpd. Even the thought of vio.
lence of mny kind hurt ber. But per-
haps the| guerrillas would run n time
to avold a clash with her men. She
hoped for that, priyed. for It. Through
her mind flitted what ghe knew of
Nels, of Monty, of Nick Steele; and
she experienced n sensation thit left
her somewhat chilled anfl sick. Then
she thought of the daribrowed, fire-
eyed Stewart: She felt p thrill drive
away the cold nausen. Apd her exclte-
ment augmented. |

-Walting, listening Incrpased all her
emofons|  Nothing apiieared to be
happening.  Yet hours seemed to_pass
while she crouched there. Had Flor-
ence hign overtaken? Could any of
those lean  horses outrun Majesty?
She doubted 1t; she knew It could not

be true.| Nevertheless, the straln of
uncertalgty torturing.
Suddésly the bang of| the corridor

door plerced her throu;
with thef dread of unce

and- throy
Inty.

h

! Y. Some
of the gherrilins had entered the east
wing of the house. She-heard a babel

of | jabbering volces the shufing of
boots anfl elinking of spurs, the slaw-
ming of doors and ransacking of

rooms.

Madelife lost faith in her hiding
place. Moreover, she found it impos.
sible to fake the chance. The Idéy of.
belng cihght I that dark room by
those ns. fitled her with horror.
Bhe must get out into the light. Swift-
1y she and went to the window.
-Xt ‘was tather more of a ‘door:than
window, being a large aperture closed
ooden doors on hinges, The
yielded Md";’ 10 her grasp,
one| door stuck fast, while the
other o ed a few inched. She looked

out 4 & green slope covered with
flowors fand  bynches of sage and
Bushes. Nelther man nor harse showed

o the n rmw‘ﬂrlxl of her vis . She
®elieved (shie would be safer hidden
out the in the shrubbery than In
‘the housp. The Jump from the win
.dow would be easy for her.
Ste pulled at the door.

It did not

There
was no lock or pur upon the door. But

l\‘ly It was the sifest: place In

|

laugh that was rather a fallure.
feet are tled.”
Dark blood blotted out all the white

Bt she did ot become unconsclous
to the extent thit she lost. the sense
being rapldly borne away. She

of

med to holil that for u long time.
When her faculties began to return the | DS She ‘j"‘l"". "’";““- 1“‘“]"‘"“"’
motion of'the horse was no longer vio- | 1OUES. Joosening the bonds round her

lent. For a few moments she could
not determine Me position. Appurentiy
shé was upside down. Then she saw
that She was fading the ground, and
must be lying apross u saddle with
her b bunging down.  She could
not move u hand: she could not tel!
whe her mnds were, Then she fe)r
ouch of soft|leather:
lilgh-topped Mexi(un boot, w
huge silver spur, andthe reckin
and legs of u horke, and u dusty
Tow trail. Soon a kit of red darkness
veiled her eyes, her heatl swiun, and
she felt matfon agd pain only dully.

After what secujed u thousund weary
hours som¢ oue-Jifted her from the
horse -and lald nT'-. upon the ground, |
where, gradually, s the blood left her
head and she m‘ﬂll see, she begun to
| et the right relition of . things,

She Iny in a spapse grove of fies, and |
the shadowss told “of late afternoon.
She smelled: wodd  smoke, and  she
heard the'shiirp eruneh of horses' tectly |
nipping grijss. Vhices caused her to |
| turi_her group of men stood
| and sat rognd a- puwptive
| wolves. The looks of he
Madelive close her e
nutlon, the fear fhey

She saw
wring u
tank

L and the fus
roused

v
v LGrimy Hands

made her ‘open then Sought Weapons, and
{they ‘wére thin. thin- Then Every Man Stiffened.
Mexlcans, black and  haggard  urid

Starved. Whatevef the might he, they |A0Kles.  Withot o word he lifted her
surgly  wire  hunger-stricken  ang | UPFIEME ind then upan Majesty.

Mude
)

line.

reelptt a little in the saddt

Not one hud a coat.
had’scarfs. | Some woge
were saattered carfrig

squalid. A few

belts in which

Stewnrt's

shoulder

s, Ouly a few on
had guns, and these”were of diverse | VIt the other.
patterns.  Madellne could see no | Don't give up,” he sald. R
packs, no blankets, qnd only u few | She saw him gaze furtively into th

Mapy of the guerrillas leaped Up (a more seriops emergency.
with |drawn weapons. Stlll Stewart | safe. And because of that impression, | (
appropched with his hands high, and { when he lifted his head and she saw
that he was pale and shakiong, she wus
He stood before her folding
his scarf, which was still wet, and
from which he made o effort to re-

e right Into the campfire circle.
Then |a guerrilla, evidently the chief.
down the threatening men anfl

There was amaze and pleasure anfl
“espect Jn the greeting. Madeline coqll
tell that, though she did not know
At the moment Stew-

shook, hands with the guerrilla, aufl
then his glittering eyes roved over the
were horses, and beyond a group of |men and ground the glade until they

ing from his tracks he seemed to leay,
as If p powerful current had shocked
Madeline_tried to smile to assurg
but the
ves, the power of his con-

!

spoke fapldly In the Mexican Jargon
"Madellne had always found so difficult
answered.
[ spreading wide his hands, one of whith

| Stewart drew the’ fellow a little asid}

Hiy

powerful hand | clapped round her | Suerrilla and bought from the other
[ walst, clutched deep and strong, and |©of the band,
| swung ‘her aloft, She felt a hen: Stewart strode to her, side, leading

Majesty reared and snorted

Stewart knelt, still holding the bridle
ed.
My

from his face, and lightning shot froim/|

- BIRMINGH E
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f | arm|  His swift moti|
| |®dve her a hint of

surprised.

move the red stains.

['Miss Hammond,” he sald, hoarsely.
“It was'a man’s hands—a Greaser's fiu
gernalls—that cut your arm. T know
- | who he was. I.could have killed him
But I mightn't have got your freedom.
You understand? I didn't dare.”

Madeline guzed at Stéwart, as
tounded more by his speech than his
excessive emotion.

My dear oy 1" she exclaimed. And
then she paused. She could uot find
words.

He was making an apology to hér
for not killing a man who had lald a
rough hand upon her person. He was
ashamed and seemed to be In a tor-
ture that she would not understan.d
why he had not killed the man, There
seemed to be something of passlonate
scorn In him that’he had not been abjn
to avenge her as well as free her. »

“Stewart, I understand. You were
belng my kind of - eowboy. I thank
you.” .

'

But she did not understand so much

starles of this man's cool Indifference
to peril and death. He had always
seemed as hard as granite. 3
should the sight of a little blood upon
her arm pale his cheek and shake his
hand and thicken his volce? What
was there In his nature to make him
tmplore her to see the only reason he
cetld not kill an outlaw? The answer
to the first question was that he loved
her. It was beyond her to answer the
sccond.  But the secret of It lay in
the same strength from which his love
|| $prang—an intensity sf feeling which
seemed characterisse of these western
men of simple, lonely, elemental 1f
Alb at once over Mudeline rushed a
tide of reallzation of how greatly 1t
was possible for such a man as Stewart
to love her. The thought came to her in
| all tts singular power. All her eastern
lovers who had the graces that made
them her equals n the sight of the'world
were without the only greut essential
thut o lonely, ‘hard life bad given to
iture here struck n Just
< deep and dim in’

|

| the future, un unknown volee, called
| to Madeline and disturbed her.  And
‘lwrhuxv it w e w0 her In

[ teillgence sh s
her| warm und throbbing life pud d
cided never 1o listen,

“Is 1t safy
asked, 1
be stronger 1 I rest
We're all right now,”
1 get you home by midiight
be kome worried down ther

“What happened 7

of

little?”
Perbaps 11

a

sald. 1
They'll

|

hing much to any one but you
the hurd Tuck of It Flor-
Nt us out on the slope, W
returning “ffom the fire. W+
were dead beat. But we got to t
ranch before uny damng
I trouble In finding u tra

iek spotted the prints of

els ynder the window .\n'[

then we knew. 1 had to fight the boys
It they'd come after you we'd never

have gotten you without a fight, |
At want that. 1 had to rope Monty. |
||ul\"~d. I tied him to the poreh Nels |
ud | NIck promised o stay and. hold |
him it mornmz. That was the best
{1 copd do. T was sure lucky to cotbe
up with the band <o soon. [*had e
ured right. 1 knew that guerrilly chlef, |
He's a bandit In Mexico, It's a bust ‘
with hlm. But he fought

. and I was with him a g
He may be a Grenser, but he's
|

nexs
Mader
denl
white,

“How did you efect my re

for

tern St

|
s and his sllence | looked at me, that you spoke of me. 1|
w he might meet | heard Don Carlos' pame several times, |-
She felt | That Interests ma, What have Don |

Carlos and his ‘viqueros to do with
this? .

“That Greaser has all to do with 1t,”
replied Stewart, grimly. “He burned
his ranch and corrals to keep us from
getting them. But he also did it to
draw all the boys away from your
home. They had a deep plot, all right.
Lleft orders for some one to stay with
|you. Bdt Al and Stillwell, who're bothi
| hot-headed, rode off this morning
Then the guerrilfas cante down,”
“Well, what was the idea—the plot
as you ecall ft¥"

“To get you," he said, bluntly,
-“Me! Stewart, you do not mean my
capture—whatever you It—was
‘anything more than mere: accldehit?”

“I do mean that. But Stiliwell and

YOUF brother think the guerriilas want-

ed money and arms, and they Just hap-

i

¥pu ran unter a hotse's nose.”

“You do not Incne to that polnt of
view?"

“I don’t. Nelther doeg Nels nor Nick '
Steele. And we khow Don Carlos and
the Greasers. Look how the vaqueros
chased Flo for you!"
“What.do'you think, then?"

“I'd rather not say. Once I heant
els say he'd seen the Greaser look at

[N

¢ | you, and If. he ever sat%v him do 1t | Ing mouth, its
s she Implied. She had heard many | Ing that of an old wws

aguin he'd shoot him.”
“Why, Stewart, that s ridiculous.

| To shoot a man for looking at a wom. | It 18 probuble that early mariners. who

|an! This ts a clvilized country.” |
Well, maybe It would be ridiculous |
in a clvilized country. There's some |
things about clvilization [ don't care
tor.”
“What, for Instance?"
For one thing, I can’t stand for th
| way men let other men treat womer
“But, Stewart, this is strange talk
from you, who, that pighit I came—"
She broke off. sorry that she had
spoken. His shame was not- pleasunt
to see. Suddenly he lifted hls head,
and she felt scorched by flaming eyes.
“Suppose I wus drunk. ' Suppose 1
| had met some ordinary girl. Suppose
| 1 had really made her marry me. Don't
| you think T would have stopped belng
drunkard and been good to
her?"
| “Stewart, I do not Know what ty/
| think about you,” replted Madeline. /
| Then followeda short silence. Mage-
line saw the lust bright rays of the set
| ting sun glide up over a distant grag. |
| Stewart rebridled the borse’and J ‘
fat the saddle-girths, |
|

have

5

1 got off the teafl. “About Dén Car- |
los 1N rlght out, not what Ne
| and-Nick thunk, but-what Tl
| Carlos hoped to muke off with 3
’I.Jx the It you hud
Theen a poor peon shivgeiel down tn
I Xpnora. - Maybe e had u deeper plot
than my rebel friend told we. Maybe

sy

s us

to hope for |
se him, The
o e up the United
come interventlon.
be, the G
nd ok me
prosinee e saw you  fiest,

Yhe even went <o fur

Amertemn roops to by
[retels are trvi
[States. They'd w
| But, however that
Ymennt evit ta you,

ne gt |
“Stewart, you have done me and my

family n service we cun never hope to
i

“She fell asleep with her head
on Stewart's breast.

(TO BE €ONTINUED)

The Flapper on Art.

The, Woman stood at thé far end ofza |
certain coreldor ‘I the Art instivdle
feasting her soul en the peace, beylty

ind symmetry of the Venus de
Iler solitude was brokzn by the
brisk heels on the warble floor.
ing back, she pereelved a_comely youns

Th

L

o

|
i

| cooking  utpnsils, | all battered and | f0rest on all sides. And it surprised [ oeplofered ther el hastening toward the statue. Upor

blackened. | Her gy d upon | T to see the guertillas rling away. | e sebels ll want. They need mones, |areival the fappde Sesed the

men she beljeved . but | Putting the two- £ tozether, Made 'l'!n-w‘n- a-lot of poor | prsce with an appraising glanc

1t wais from fhelr fdatures und not their | !0 formed an fdea that neither Stew- 1 wplgythered it vou offered to-pry | leoking toward | tae Woman sk

color that she Judged. o had [ 41T nor the others desired 1o meet with onchm.,  How miue it 1 laconfeally s *“The v

seer a bani, of ny 1 robbers in the | SOWe one evidently du hortly in th o thousand lars Mex, | gave | e rormd-shonld W 1 -she?
abarn, and somehow wix reminded | K0 4 the roun off 0 e word. FI have w0 tike i mones | And, turming, she ceparted at the sam

of them by thix wdtley outlay teaop. be right and walked beside Madeline, il tgem when amd where I mecr | r e hud arrived
They divited ntfention befween the | 3e00ng her o the saddie. At first HWJ’" . | Chteago

satisfying of nlnn‘r‘lh uppetites und o [Madeling was so weuly and dizzydthat |y T clad Iye ! —_———

vigitant  watcehing| down the forest; she could sc seat cline lauzhed . “Grocery” Store:

uisles. They expected some one Made- | The diztinessTleft her presently, and < to h o Webster's dictlonary gives ns one o |

| e thought| and, munifestly, it it were { 1hen she made an effort to ride With- || Gondor what dud would ity “[the meanings of the word “zrageey™ fu

| pursuing posse, they did not show | OUt help, Her weakness, however, and ||Stewart! P'm afraid be'd suy two thous | (e United “States a 11 grocer's

| anxiety. She could not upderstang  Puin In her wrenched arm made the flsand dollars Is mere than T'm worth- | stora® It s Quite correct to use it Ir |

more than 8 word here and there that {195k labprsome. {[But tell me. That rebel chieftain did | this sense and to pluralize o as te |

they had utlered  Presenitly, however, | ~Stewaft had struck off the trall, \f |not gemand money?" E make it unnecessery to say “grocery |

| there were one, and was keeping to |
denser parts of the forest. Majesty's
hoofs m no sound the. soft |
ground, and \'(‘ewul‘l strode on without |
speaking. Neither his hurry nor vigil
Lance relaxed until at least two miles
| been covered.
ave pluce to bare, rocky soll. 'The|
lorse sugrted and - tossed his head. A}
| sound of| splashing water broke the gi- |
rve. The hollow opened-Into a widér |
ome, thropgh which a little brook mur- |
mured It way over the stones. Ma- |
esty snofted agaln and stopped and |
bent hist head. . |
He whots a drink.” said Madeiine.
T ghirsty, o, atd very tired.
Stewart lifted Rer out of the sad
dle, and| us thelr. hands -parted she |
felt somethlog wolst and warm. - Blood |
was runpiug’ down her arm and into |

the mame of Don Carlos revived keen
teurlosity in her nog realizatfon of her

situation, and thep once more dread

possessed hér bre .

A low ex¢lamatipn and w sweep of
arm from one of the guerrillas causes
the whole band to whéel and concer
| trate their attentipn in the. opposite
| direction.  They hegra something. They
|saw some one. Grimy hands sought |
[ weapons, and then every man stiffened. |

eline saw what hunted men looke:

like at the moment of dlscovery. and |
the sight was terrible. $he closed her
eyes, sick with what she saw, fearful
fof the moment when the guns would
| leap out. N ; :

There were 'muttered ¢urses, a shart
period of silence follawed by whisper-
ings, und then al clear volce ruog out,
Capltan ™

A strong  sbock vibrated through ; the palml of ber hand. |
Madeline, arjd” bher eyelids swept opien *I'm—bleeding,” she sald. a lrttle
Instantly she the name Kl “Oh, I My arm

Capltan with Stewart and experienced | was hur{.” [
A sénsation’ pf strapige regret. It was] She beid It qut. the blood making
ot pursuit or restue she thought uf | her constious of her weakness. Stew.
then, but death. se men would kill art’s fingers felt' so hrm and sure
Stewart: But surely tie bad not come e ripped the wet sleeve.
ulone; . She| bea héavy

on_lnto the wide

woved the form

|

“Why, |Stewart, .It's nothing.

of & man, drms ung high over his|only a lttle nervous. 1 Suess that's
head. . Then Madeflhe saw the horse.|the first| time | ever saw my own
and she Majesty, and she |blood” | | .

| knew It was veallyl Stewart who rode| He no_ reply as be tore her
| "he roun. wus 0o longer | hel

lef Wnto, strige and bousd her |

The soft ground ||

{Ihe midewalk by

| five ¢f the anlmal kingdom in the hos-

. Thé mon

We were comr:
day I dragged of a ditch. 1
reminded him. —1 told him
sonfething 1- —" |
“Stewart, J know_from the way he |

his men

¥
\ * Juarez.. On
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SNAKE

|Boa-Constrictor Takes Place of House
| Cat in Some Mexican Households,
| and Does Well,

| 1 Stnaloa, on the west const of Mex
co, 18 the old town of Mazatlan, whi
t\\\‘nuw of Its position as a port of en
ry. has an Interesting history of vari
us and numeroas b
ook place guring the never-ending rev-
plutions tns Mbxico. *
“Mazatla transiated. ‘means’ the
place of the deer.” It could well he
lied “the place of the parrot.” For
hesq beautiful birds are sold along
peddlers.  On the
winging doors of the hotel—If one
Fan dignify the lodging . house with
L“‘*’ A bpame—is Invariably ‘seen a
v¢ parrot, sitting, Iike a magistra
En: Passing judgment on the passers-by.
Bu this is not the ooly represent

eiry, For it boasts of a 10-foot boa

ictor, | which hangs tazlly ﬁ“m:lnlellln-m:-. .
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MAKES VALUABLE MOUSER

arguing.”

stores.” |

ete.

Just ws we have

“bakeries."

Nigerian Cradles. i
The women of Nigeria carry thelt

pened to make off with you because | S

| the direction of the United States §

T sites fn the

| toyelsts slsit the

Unlgss yon see thi
packyge or on tablets
ting/ the genuine Pgyer prgduct pres
seribed by physiclags)over twenty-two
yyars and proved gate by /millions for
Colds Headache / /
Toothtache Lymbago
Earache h

mé “Baer” on
you gy not gets

Neuralgla Puiy. Pain
Accept “Bayer Tghlets\of /Afpiria”
only. Each unbroken packugé dontalns
proper directiops, ln.ndy’Q

twelve. tablots cost few cf

gists also sell bottles of 2
ABpirin I the trade
Manufacture of Monoa

been  discovered. A hileous.
monster fish, but with almost
[ head, has héen éaptured by the chew
['of the barque Duque "Aosth off thy
| Brazillan const. The creathre’s hewd
| has a well-defined nose, egrs and gap.
general appearunce hey

One splib

| projects trom the mongter's foreheyd.

by timy//
the Wesgleyagt Afey
Byldgin, fh
/aistingnished/
Loudoy/ cgrr
tian’ Qentufy.
/4

b
ces/;
e

tld wild tales of Javing seen fuer- |
mplds, permen ang demons when In |
trople seas. had i reality
sich rare creatnrg of the ove

T E ’ ) /[ wn;n&t;-. /.cu;u 1' 3
/ pesyi,y O
" LAXATIVES2 “viftsea ani n e ,[ A

| wityhe tried. T
Disgo
/

by 8ol p/ for/ the Rats han,
very by Science Hay Wring the day
Replaced Them. ring /
-7 / /' Can on
Pl and salts give tempogary relief! 1y sufve
nstipation ‘only at the expensg’
manent” injury, suys/an eminegt
medical authorlry. , |

Sclence has found a mewer, bofror |
May—a means as simple as N,ny(e it
‘selt. !
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