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CHAPTER XIV—Continued. more Stewart faced the ascent|
—12— K to the

Stewart led Majesty out into the

past ‘a mounted

live

“Guess. we're ready,” he

‘make the count.”

sald. “

He went back aloug
the Ine,(and on the return Madeline
heard bim say several times, “Now,
everybody ride close to the horse in
front, and keéep quiet till daylight”
Then the snorting and pounding of the
Blg black’ horse In front of her told

Madeline that Stewart had mounted.

“Al

t, we're off." he called.
Madeline lifted Majesty's bridle and

et the roan go.' The:trall led In a

roundabout way through shallow. gul-
Hes full of store and brush washed
down by floods. At every turn now
Madelne expected to come upos wa-
ter and the walting pack-train.
time passed, and. miles of 'climbing,

But

and no water or horses were mel,

pertation |
desire

he was hungry.
Stewart kept on. It was elght o'clock
by Madeline’s watch when, upon turn-
ing into a wide hollow, she saw horses
on spare grass, u great pile of

canvas-covered
round which cowb

bundles,

ean women were busy.
Madeltne sat her horse and reviewed
her followers as they rode up-single

“Breakfast

and - rus

and
s and two

i Madeline gave place to

a fire
Mexi-

2

Her guests were In merry mood
and they all talked at on

called

eut_Stewart, without cercmony.
For that matter, Madeline observed

Helen did n.

somewhat |n?1

show any marked
trast to the others

he nature

X
i

n

nenl belng
1 plene.

As yoon as the puck-train was In
readiness Stewart started it off in the

lead to break

trail

A heavy growth

of shrub interspersed with rock anil

eactus covered

the trafl appesired to be uphtil.
d uhead. and the trafl- |
farther apart.

pack-train for;
g couples g

the

an

1

1d now.

Th

Boon they got out of theé fopthhls to

face the real s

0t ¢f the mountains,

At

ke
as it

con:

tain
fury.

and

cray
seem

could

on wi
The o

ently

ning

and i
seeml
the ea
Ing
hxrowl
monst
disturl
mond.

shado
the t
| storm|
Sud
der h
grew

streak,

| portsy

Stewart waited for Madeline, and | qweep!

as she came uy

to have a storm.

and make cam

“Here? Oh no! What do you think |

) he xaid

n?”

“We're golng
Shall T call a halt

best .
“Well, It we have a good healthy
thunderstorm 1t will he something new

for your, friend
to keep on jhe

We will
smiled at his
what a' stofm
Ber guesis
11 1t ralns, ot

Stewart_rode
lowed.  The
course  throug|

wrenched forest of
up to this elevation thie desert reached |
with ifs gaunt hand.” Fhe elourls o

bling the s

the

spreading |
made a v
“traln rested,
Une wiited for
Here he briefly
Don Carlos an

art. “The first storm almast always |
bud. 1 can feel it igithe nir.”
The ‘alr, indeed. seemed to" be

eharged with a heavy force that was

walting to be i

One by one the couples mounted to

the cedar fore
eontingent
rest. But ther

pended upon r

slowl

. gathered
low rumble anil bowl of thunder in-
~ ereased “slowly the light
ehaded s smoky clouds rolled up; the
ar grew sultrier, and the exasperating
breeze puffed a few tmes and then

in- freq|

falled.

An hour later the party had climbed
high and was rounding the side of a
t long had hidden
the crags. ‘The last burro of the pack-
train plodded jover the ridge out of
She laoked
ward down the slope. amuseéd to see
her guests change wearily from side to
side In thelr spddles.
lie cedar flat and the foothills.
to the west the sky was stifl clea
ainlight shogting down

encroaching plouds.
ed the summi
onis a fdw
1o her. sweeping his
hat he saw bayond. it
five gesture, and Made-
ng climbed as|high as

great bare ridg

Madeline’

with shafts of

* from behind thp

Stewart reac!
ridge and, thoy
abéad, he wave
hand round

Majesty
steps  and,
. Stewas b

dropped before
ridiged, shrub-

had

and. watched.

soul of this m

onty.

anel looked

Ahe oxedutei.
¥

dechaimed

ight.

lnck.

.

5.
. go.
1 camp.

have to

“Surely,” replied Madelin

inference.
was in that
vey 1
it rain.”

e on,
way

h

lal In

k¥,

ne

ng

exp
d his

herated.

o8t and th

y around

nen

e th

oy

el

4 much.
nted

To

an.

“Hui | wish

1 think w
There's no place
I 1t rains, let
The pack outt s well coy-
t wet.”

and, Madeline

marted,
stunted trees.

d be wise

: and she

fol

winding

xtorm
Even

or-

The pack

t and Made-
he pirty to come up,
indd to her that
wdits
the ranth some time In the night
alr grew oppressive ; the horses panted
“Sure 11l be a hummer,” &id S|

e

oquently
was to.he no perma-
ment rest until flght and then that de-
ing the crag:
pack-traln wagged onward, and

art fell In behind. The storm-center

the

Far below

the lnst, few
rting, halted beside
Madellne
scene was as If the world had changed.
The ridge' was| a mpuntain-top.
er into a blaek, stone-
tehed. many-canyoned
gulf. Massed inky clouds were plling
across the peaks, ahscuring the high-
est ones. A fork of white lghtning
flashed, and, like ghe hooming of an
avalgnche, thunder follawed,
Madeline glanced at’ Stéwart.
forgotten her presence.
able as stone. he sat;his horse, dark-
faced, durk-eyed, and, ke an Indian
oneonselous  of - thought, he watched
To see him thus, to
divine the strunge aftinity .between the
become-. primitive,
and the savage enviromment thiat’had
developed him, were powerful helps to
Madeline Hammond in her strange de-
#ire fo understand hix nature.
A emeking of lronshod hoofs hehind
the spell.  Moaty had
smmit !

 wlat it wont ell beldol in
& mibiut Moses hisself coulgii's tell,”

Then Dorothy clhubed to.

“Oh, It 1t Just. pecfeetty [tovely

it
'

d left

feminine

The
tew-

peaks;

back-

rods

the

He
Tmmov-

lin't

for |

| how x
perien;

ing spires of
smooth ground

tofl, the real.cl

[Thel sky gy
gatheing clou
denly | agitated
pat)
smoke, and sh:
gan t

ith

hind h
at her
began,
torm was pbout to burst In all 1t:
| .|
W blacker: the slow
b appeared to be sud
they plled and rol!
red

and th
moved heavily an:
aden with sulphuroud
p lightning flashes be-
A distant roar of wind
between. the peals_ of

| The af

to be

play.
be heard

t8d for Madeline under
lelving Cliff, where the
Balted the pack-train
y was sensitive to the flashes of

Madeline patted his neck

and spftly called to him. “The weary
burroq nodded;| the Mexican women
coverad their hepds with their antles;
Stewart untied
of Mydeline's

he slicker at the back
ddle and helped heg
th it. Then he put on his own
ther cowbays foliowed suit. Pres
[Madeline [saw Monty and Dor

othy rounding the cliff, and hoped the
othrers
A} b

would colne soon
ue-white, knotted rope of Hight
urned dogn out of the clouds,
stantly a| thunder-clap crashed,
& to shake the foundations of
¥th. This moment of the break
the storm, with the strgnge
¢ roar of| wind, like 4 moaning
T, regnant with o heart
bing emotion for Madeline Ham
Glorloug it was to be fre
out In| the- open, under the
of tha rhountuin and clond, in
eth of the wind and rain and

a
i

enly, as the ground quaked un
r horse's feet. and all the sky
Inck and grisscrossed by flaming
and -between thunderous r

here was a strange hollow rour
ng down upon her, she res
mall was ber kfowledge und ex
(e of the|mighty forces of na-

ed

ture,
With blacker |gloom and deafening
roar cgme the térrent of r It was
| u elougi-burst. Tt was I olid* water
tumblipg down.| For long Madeline
sat het horse, h¢ad bent to the pelting-
| rain. When itg force lessened and she
heard |[Stewart ¢all for ail to follow,
she lod e that he was sturt-
ing onpe turned her horse
| Into his trail

art wa|
and sk
heels,
Dost. a
omm

| et o

sharp
pulled
A gruy
Night

now, af
to Ma,

udd

heard
chorus
art’s tal
n.
against
by the|
amn ey
prohab|
wiis cl
Withy
and fo
usn ‘e
was prf
Iy trai
only
yearne
and spf

Glad)
od off
o xeel
cvals.
which
o

climbed and climbed,

Stewurt's horde

As black night| be
surroundings, ghe marked that the fir |
trees had given | plice to pHhd- forest.
Suddent,
the abp

The fury of th
| and 1
der timinished 1o volume
r had wonderfully cleared 0
owing epl. Madeline

ortatly cold wnd wet. Stew
climbing fr ster than formerly,
o noted that Monty kept at her
ressing [hr on. Time had been

0 the cfip-site was 4 longz way
e bean

e and
dtspre. The sharp rocks of the

h

trall Were cruglito their feet. Then
as Madelne began‘to tire, she noticed
tess and less around her.  Her lorse

and brush and
corners af stone verlnstingly
|and tore t her wet
| gloom spttlp1 down
was approfiching.
wus on o Jogtrot |
ud Maddlipe lett the trail ore
esty thah [to her own choosing. |
1 to envélop he

arments. |

around her.

a pinpoint of ligh
blacknexs

plerc
It grew larger.

o

Black tree-trunkp crossed her line
viston. | Thé Nght was a fire.  he

i

[Stone, He Sat Nll;
hced, Dark-Eyed, and, |
an  Unconscious o"

song and the wild |
k of coyotes. Ste
Il figure, With sombrer- slouched |
was ‘now and _then outlimed |
a growing circie of light. And |
uid of that light she saw him
ft r so to look back,
re himself that she

b |

la cowboy
lof a pa

@ prospest of fire and warmth, |
pd and regt, Madeline's enthusi- |
vived. What a cilmb! There -
pmise in this wild ride hnd lone.
and hidden craggy hefght, not
the adventure her friends

for, but in somé numeless Joy
it for hrseft. g

chal

PTER XV

Crags.
s Maddiine (o be lifr:
de & rouring fre—
sfoaming pots wpon  red-hot
Except wboat her  shoulders.
o Keen protected by’ the. slick-
“nging wet. The Mexi-

slow heade. of the ridgs
loom

IS

| course. Madeline and her guests were

‘A ; omance 9‘« of crags facing the east. Here In
By Zane Grey oy

the shade of afternoon, she and Edith
by Harper asd Brothers

»
some 'woman should ha

would often~ loynge under a low-
branched tree. |Seldom they ltalked
much, for It was afternoot and dreamy
with the strange spell of this /moun-
taln- fastness, There was smoky haze
In the valleys, a fleecy cloud reting
over the peaks, a salling eagle In the
blye sky, silence that was the un-

wherf he wi Hve:

I

ean_jomen came quickly to help her
chatige 1o a tent' nearby; but Madd-
ling preferred for the moment to warm
her numb feet and rands and to watch
the specticle of her arriving friends.

“Warm clothes—bot drinks and grub
—warm blankets,” rang out Stewart's
sharp order,

Then, with - Florence " helping the
Mexican women, it \was ot lon;unlll
Madeline and the femintne side of thie
party were comfortable, except for the
weariness and nches that only rest and
sleep could alleviate.

Nelther fatigue nor pains, however,
nor the strangeness of being packed
sardinelike under canvas, nor the
howls of coyotes, kept Madeline's
guests from stretching out with long,

Nels/
not iinpress me.
he kliled a man.
man, Stewart.

1 géve

plne.

One afternoon, howeyer,
peared prone to talk fiuu\u.

“See here, Majesty Hamumond, do.yon
intend to xpend the rest of your life
in this wilderness?” she asked, bluntly
Madeline was silent.
“Oh, 1t is glorious! Don't misunder
stand me, gear,” went on Edith, earn s because I am
estly, as she lald her hand bn Made- 8t home now, wfthout
lne's. “This trip has been u revela | With the West,
tion to me. 1did not tell you, Majesty, | | would. T cofld not
that I was Ul when T arrived. N And' that bringk me to

& gentlema
strapge fellow, jugt
courjtry. He's a
admire him. So y
| slons are develgpin
here, Tlike the coufity,
One reason § wagt /to

grateful aighs, and one by one drob | by weil So well! Look at Helen | mitting all th heauty
|Ping nto deep slumber. Madellne | o0 \Why, she was u ghost when we | Nhaledomen
whispered a Httle to Florence, and | gor' here, Now she Ix brown an strong | derfyl ‘.,,,,\,f. still it

laughed with her once or twice, and
| then the light flickering on the canvas
faded and her eyelids closed. Dark-
| ness and’roar of camp Iife, low volees
| of men. thump of horses' hoofs, coyote
serenade, the of warmth and |

o/ lladvllfx
Fohr posttiyh,
| your familg
must havé ol
give up at that
wilderneys.”

Humig
rowes

and beautiful. If it were for nothing
else than this wonderful gift of health
I would love the West. But 1 have
come to love it for other things—even
spirftual things. Majesty, | have been |
studylng you. I see und feel what thi

Ir

g
sense

[xweet rest—all drifted away Lfife has wade of you. When I cune “1am/cenitac, Bdi
When she uwakened  shadows  of Ucondered at your strength, your vieil | Hve herg all the rest of
| swaying branches woved on the sunlit [y vour serenity. your happiness. And | "Oh Alajestyt § hat

Slow, regular.breatte
deep slumbers of
observed pres

causes of your chanze

But 1 pron
would/ talk to yon
hatert T hate what '

1 wondered !

Now

was stunned

the

Lently thut Florenee was missing from You four cournge und w
the number. Mudeline rose and geeped youhave refused to m
out hetween the faps. vey! T could sev that

be lgved—especially such
Somehow hig gun

broken silence of the wild heights, | work and life the sume
and a soft wind laden with incense of | But he has educatlon -agd

¥

h my stay out/

Yixcontented 'enoygh

You wust' marry

ve loved.

except- his mother, and he

ry

er

ke /this strange
Méjesty, ang’1
my lmfires-

o T like the megl
go homé sogn

talling in foye

r. of course, Majesty,

live ouy here.
my polut, Ad
and charm and

and good of this won.

is n¢ place for
nd.; You have
Alth, your nan

You must not
uixotic life in a

th, that 1 shall
¢ my life”

© to preach this
your mother [

And the truth iy T

ying. 1 envy
isdom. 1 knuw
{rry Boyd
In his fuee

An exquisitely beautiful seene sur Befleve vl Wil refuse  Castleton,
prised and enthralled her guze. Eager Whom Wil you warry? - What chaney
o get out where she could enfoy un iy there fo oman of gour posit
unrestricted  view, she for th mary out he What In the world
her pack, found it in a corner, und o of
then hurriedly. and quietly dressed. | Sl A Madeline,
Her favorite stag-hounds, Russ and | ! smile that was almost sad
Tartur. were asleep before the door. | <o many hours after this con
[where they hud beeu chained.  She | with Edith Madeline sat with
witkened them and Joosened  them, | Boyid Harvey upon the grassy prouon
thinking the while that it must have tory overlooking the west, und  xhe
listened onee again to his suave courts

[heen Stewart ‘who hud chained the
near her. Close at hand: also was
whoy's bed rolled ip in a tarpaulin
The air. frugzrant with pine

spruce and some subtle nameless

et and tonic, made Mad
erect and breathe slowly and deeply

nly <l

ine stand

i

. oxc

1t was Hke drinking of e In e voiee
drayght. She felt it in her blood, th el modulnted
It quickened its tlow, Latlsome taee usually
in the other direction. heyond 1 Her quiestion i sty

she s th

remnants of last n
temporary camps and  farther
grove of bewutiful pines from which
e the sharp ring of the ax. Wider

S B look down (e

on ver e larren

sond th

tww=l to him uul;
AAE T e you wowd |
nxlad to aend the rest oy hie/ thought, maybe ' fo/xiogsi. |
of your life here in the Weoer?

luinte There |
ully <o even

3 the
o indi n
tled b, She
iron-gi s,

and cedired

Bl o the zrim
7e took In o womderful park, not Tust then, with its red vells of sunlit
only surrounded Ly “mu';.m\ mx “See Here. Majesty Hammond, Do You ‘=t cluils, it dlluitable waste of
i gren groves | Intend to Spend the Rest of Your Mt uhid upheived earth dt wis

<un. ot ser | Life in This Witderness?” sinlster spectncly
3 N he replied. with a tingle of

evations. Sento 1Sy e ek of Wdieness, s Shame i his eheek

rosy and golden <hafts In hetween thi| o s, If not of soclety deline sald no wore, nor did e
towering. rock p the plnes : et smells and o peak. She was spared the pain of re
one enn ne lomger escape in the fusing L. and she hoagined e would
sick of all that, foo, and 1 conld G There was both

1Y
“ ¢ sufer

) many women of our kind wl
i A lke Y.

tir the

'

with pine-r

a flannel blouse, corduroy

| ferenee you huve made in your e, 1 luss con:

{ oermeins.  Amd i | irpen} St b e i S, Ho wid oo
Red mdvraband dike an 000 goye brother id not Miudeline ndmitted ull b
zomd you have | Then she thouzht o

“Castleton’s wd cattlemen of your range

hours, It IE L vou huve work to do, at Is much the ‘l Boyd Harvey's white
ust went to hunt him up. The other [ xeerer of your happiness. f it norr o™ R BRSSO
en are still asteep. TAmagiie | e e, Tell me something of what it [\Western sun and wind. . His honds

Wil sleep up heali in - this ns to you? ‘ were whiter than hee owa, and as soft.

" ; Work, They were a proof that he uever

g | Then. businesslke, Florence fell to | () gy worked.  His n.:u wus tall, graceful,
auestioning Madeline about details of |y No one can be h It did not bear evidence of

. which

conld hardly

up arran;
and Florence h
toswithout sug,

ent W

has wo work, As regards myself—for |
the rest 1 ean hardly tell you
never tried to put It fn words,

edness.

Franke | fe huted effort wnd act

the day advanced the charm of [ pelieve, if 1 had not had money | Lorsebnik very little, dl:

the place grew upon Madellne. Even |1 1 could not have fourd such con | yidarate motosin, .
at noon. with the Deating doD. | pentent here, That 15 not I any [in Newport and Evrope
comfortalile warmih Father | ese o Judguent aguinst the West. | when he could help it

1t was the Kind of warmath | gug it 1 had been poor T could not | Liridn unless 1t were to

that Madeling ik to feel in the Ly <ht ot mamtained my runch, | fleagantly. | If he over
spring. . Stillw tells we there are many | (hey would be lke iim,
Presently u chorus of wiwerry énlls e bt nnn..!‘mh Tiore toward the ine
at attention. wnd she turned ;

Ltion of his race,
Madeline
mood to
contmust. It

timping along with Poro

experises
Think of that!
I

rned to
sl

i wasted, ipened
1 hope T am

neh
typieal

i ese my
e are real, my cowboys
I » to tell you how
I feel about them it would slmply be o
story” of how Mudeline Hammomd sees

Stewnrt.  Stewart 'was
of fire, stréngth, und uct
tributes seemed to clin
There was somethigg v

haud dinner
the

sittl
manner of Indians

i on th

ground af

and it was o dinner that lacked merrd | o \West, They nre true to thé, West
s too | ’ S VSt | pelling in his prese e
ment wnly hecause evershody Was 100 {1 i 1, who am strange, and hat 1] on hls pres i,
busily appegsing appetite. | feell for them way be stranga. tou. N oy
For a few days the prevailing fea ! thiers unlwpairgd.  The 1

it

mnrvelously signif
Mudeline  Hamus

tures /ol ggup life for Madeline's |
guests were!sleep ‘and rest. The men

ifh, hold to your own lnpresqlons.” |
wy impressiony have | 1
1 did not life the

Bk . Mo mn of the East with t
were more visibly affected by ”'e!\\“\i. the dust, the sun, the ehdless | \Weor: and that corpa
mountain wir than the women apes atretehes. But now 1 g Tk | e e (8t eob
p T'"‘“l'""‘;"‘l"“" I‘]"""l d"““""‘“"“ﬁuwmn Where ance I'saw only tarrible | . +
presently, and then the days were full | (4o af barren ground now T see | . .

of life amd action. Necwssarily, of | | (TO BE CONTI

beatity and something noble. Then, at | —

first, your cowboys struck me as dirty. |

Origin of OId 8.

llnl-:\‘“i‘ltrltmn xn‘ulvlll :[x" «'ulnr“r:nn:ﬂ:”“:‘_;mu;n. loud; crude. savage—all that [ The saylng, “Good W
| the Who, il e party grew was primitive. But [ was wrong. 1| B o
i like one big fau ! 4 | Bush, Its origin

dirt was only dust,
They

Madeline found the situation one of |

keen and double Interest for her. If |, nd sivage | honor of 1
before she had cared to study her iy py ees, but with g difference. They | was sacred—to infobm
cowboys, - particularly  Stewart. now. | re natural men. They are litle chii. | o her mighs e
with the confrasts afforded by e |grep  Monty Price Is une of nature's | Many references to thi
| Buests, she fhit by turus she Was|;oplemen. The hard thing Is to dis- | found in the old peets a
nd- hystified and perplexed pr it AN his hides n, wll [ In Lily's “Eaphue:
and then again subtly | ;o “Thisgs of greatest prof

actions and spgect
his real nature. N
| ple, gweet,

pleased |

From the thought’ of Stewart, and
the watchfulness growing out of It
she discoverell more about him. He

. & slim- | with least price. Vrhere
man whom there needeth no iviehu

manner mBave T e was lpossibld not to like
expled Ber under the trees | gone what many of us want to do, Dut | Harvey. e was  handsome, young,
running. - She was HKe gy ot the cour ze. You have left | rien, well horn. ant, cultivaed

1owith JifeSund color and 508 | 1 e not blind (o the splendid dif- Le was all » u gentleman of

exclusiy

He bad never indulged i
have |4 Guort more strenuous than yachting

hapse—that the first man she saw was

t

custam of hanging opt an ivy bush at

the (doors of  taverns—probably
lacchus, to

whom/the vy

" are these lines

e wine is neat
" /

convietion.

sidered a very

young man

s

ot things that
¥ ber own

ivity. He rode
slied any but
‘0t much thne
never wubked
nd had no am.
pass the duys
had any sons
only w genera-
»vitable gxtine-

camp In Just
harp, declding
fatetully, per-

a combin,
fon. These at-
¢ ubout him,
it wnd com. |
In him Made.
bf his forefay
ife I him wap

ton

cowpared  the
he man of fhe
rison was the
ler old stand- |

JED)
aying.
Ine \tqd!

to the fincle

in
travelers that
fougd within.
s cstom are
nd dramatista,

t gre set forfr

Was not happy : be often paced up and
down the grove at night; be ahsented
hlmself from ¢amp sometimes during
the afterncou when Nels and Nick
and Monty were there: he was always

ACTOR

Sudra. Hiy e

CASTE_!S STILL F

Not a Bar to Any Occupation. Though

nay be a

watching the trails, as If he vwmm‘[ the Observance Is Most Rigidly | Brubman. The ra Jf ts of a fighe
0. see soiie one come Hdimg up. He | Enforced. t«‘l:lu than his' cook. fhough of fa very
along of the cowboys did mot indulge —_— Im ach lower caste. [Aua thofeh the
tn the fun and-talk around the camp- | [There are four main castes in Indla | Brahman will cook the rajah’d dinnec
fire. H¢ remained prevccupled and sad. | —the Rrahmans, Kehatriyas. Valsvas |he will not eat It with him, gr pertlr

und was always looking away loto dis-
tance. Madeline had a strange sense
of Jils guardianship over her; and. re-
Bigimbetng Don Carlos, she haagined

agd Sudras. corrcspondiag traditional- | his daughter to mprry
I¥|to the accupations of priest, warrior. } Though It is oy 1ok

|
rtrhder and artisan.  But. thongh this | apy

whuld suggest that caste was at one | castep which are got wid
e worrled a good  denl over his'time o al the | In pardeular. a legalmar
£harge, and. Indeed. over the safety ude all | place| hetween t(wo o
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