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been after me fer years, wantin' = QHAPTER Vi1

sell thet old rancho of his

3 b. | heriders In the valley with thelr Her Majesty’s Ranche.
Y ‘ hie bowed his head and, | cattle, they'd full dald at sight Five mouths brought /all that|
! {o himself, went Into the | lttle money.” a ot and so

ted lifted the refns over more changeq and improyement
the hegd'of| the horse and, leading him | sctly what you would do heérg 1 Innovations that it wWas as if a
10, Madeline, slipped”the kiiot over her | had unlimited means?” went on touch had trapstormed the old
armand placed the letter in her hand. | lins . : Madeline and Alfred and Fl
A “Majesty, I'd accept the horse” he ud " | had falked over a Stting name, gnd
4 1 A sald. “Stewart is cnly 8 cowboy now, had decided oh one ‘chosen by Made-
and as tough as’any I've known. ‘But |old heart warm up to think pf such | Une. But this| instauce was the
he comes of & goofl family. He was a |a thing. I dreamed a lot whyn I first | one in the coufse of developmej
college man and a gentieman once. He hyar. which Madeline's wishes wery
went to the bad out here, like 8o many X complied with.| The cowboys
fellows go, like I nearly did. Then the new ranch| “Her Majesty's
he had told me about his sister and

mother. He cared a good deal for
thém. I thipk he has been a source of
unhappiness to them. It was mostly
when he was reminded of this o some

I'd give a Job to every
In this country,

| better ride u.{ to the housefand stay

there. fence twenty thousand

T 1
GENE'S HORSE ~ |

“Alfred. sou are Joking, teasing me.” | way'thit be'd get drunk. I Have al- |best grazio’. Id dril f

(OPAL B sald Madeline. . ways stuck to him, and I woulft do so [ valley.' I'd pipe wager

1y Nitle rafirond wiation bt ¥4 Catpe. “Indeed not,” replied Alfred. “How |yet 1If I had m chance. You rpad the |mountains. I'd dam up
w Mex|co, Mi ¥ X there, A mlle-long da:

hill would give me
| hevin’ an eye fer beanf
| tonwoolls around It.

New York soclety girl, finds 5o o
- While 1n the waitiog
y entars,

Florence replled that the cowboys| In sllence Midellne bent her gaze
would upon' the slightest provoeation | from her brother's face to the letter:
ith, less ceremony | “Fiend Al: I'm sending my horse

"d fill that lake

|
f

deline Hammond, ||| about it, Flot* letter, sister, and accept the horse.”
|

treat Don Carlos _with, ¢ He /told 44 / copflerens
| und gentl¢ness than a roped steer. Old [ down to you hecause I'm golug away | full of fish. the biggest field onnee hak pavtiafy (solved, b 16 i/
| Bill Stijiwell came up to be importuned [ and haven't the nesve to take him west. I'd plant Forobdin de satetd At Aaeb\ oot b b n vy |
or 1o, 'say 84~ |||B¥ Alfred regarding the conduct of [ where he'd get hurt or fafl fnto I'd tear down /| inclii & conergte Simvin /8 figeet,,
Asking her name and Warning her | | cowboys .on occaslon, and he not only | strange hands. | barns an’ bunk: /| of anfagphalt rya teydlstde tn o g f e/
idaatity the cowboy mepms dazed corroborated the assertion, but added | “If you think It's all right, why, give | pald B 8 sindatd. torm &
In.a shooting scrape putside™ Grie emphasis and evidence of his own. him to your'sister with my respects. 4 shoull be ado e i .
oo atexican i killed) The cow- “An', Miss Majesty,” he concluded, | But 1f-you don't like the ldea, Al, or | ’ * optey tor ob o
boy lets &- girl, Bonita, take his ', Miss Majesty.” he con ] -you don’t like q AL agtocatéd the use ff reige
horse and escape, thep couducts |[|“I reckon It Gene Stewart was ridin’[If she won't have him, then he's for Ave slenaly for surgty /
Madeline to Florence | Kingsley. fer me, thet grinnin’ Greaser would | you. I'm hpping your sister will take | down from the mguntains. An' when Oskrlonling At trucka it congh .-./ y

* friend . bf her brother. Florence hev hed a bump n the Just before | him. Shell be good to him, and she [all thet was donef I'd sit in my chalr
|#a0 afford [t tuke care of him, And, |lan* smoke an' w

Madellne had been wavering between | while I'm walting to be plugged by a |[in’ In fer wates

by the spvaker, who sald/ that “with Xye
| consfuntly lugrensing ng of thy mothr-
trucks and at times of fongesglon Kit

no

dlsmisses”the cowboy. Gene Stew-
lart.  Next day’ Alfred Hammonde

!
«| Madellne's brother, takes Stewart ||| sobriety and laughter until StHlwall's | Grenser bullet, If I happen to hr!\'(’innlu the valley. the piecesstty of 41 ude o |
o e ine pxontrates Bm [ mention of his Ideal of cowboy chiv- | plcture fn mind of how shelll look |/there wouldn't fet on a happler man h ,n..,‘..(.m,,,. W/ remnphtto ",,,d\ {
of & wealthy family. had begn dis- [[ | alry ectded In favor of the lnughter. | upon my horse, why, man, I's ot [[in the world than Bl Stillwell, last tendency 1y to ovglad and Lo/ |
niiased from his hom. “1 am not convinced, but I surren- | going to make any difference to you. |lof the old caftysmen.” o /

tlou] of thisx partfodlar il sfautd pe

der,” she sald. “You have only some | She needn’{ éver know It. Madeline thafiked the rancher, and

nete Beien, oacemed bim.  She | oceutt motive for driving me away. 1{  ~Betweer you and me, Al, dou't let [{then rather apruptly retired to her ""”“f‘ « severeytorough and cpntjity,
v if| a1l western  tanchman |am sure that handsome Don Carlos 18 | her or Flo Fille alone over Don Carlos’ |[room, where sho felt no restraint to i = The rexutotid, of /
opr how Stewart beat up the ||| helng unjustly suspected. But as I|way. It I|tmd time I could tell you fhide the force of-that wondertul Iden, ton| M“';';“'.'”‘*" 'f""‘ ""{ ;‘Il';’,".
] n'\'l'&"; o o the Lo rrest and have seen u little of cowhoys' singular | something about that slick Greaser.|now full-groyn and tenaclous and | She Rode Majestic Acrops the Wide | IE O U *““';;:‘ e :" v ':\'\’V.Lf:
ink. | one of Stillwell'y Imaglaation and gallantry, 1 am ruther | And ‘tell your sister, If there's ever |lalluring. Flat, Up the Zigzag Trall, Across the | ok *J‘:‘(‘ -‘" R :’ o 'r b b )
Has digappearsd, with some of StiH- {nclined to fear thelr posstbilities: 80 | uny reason for her.to run away from || Upon the nfxt day, late In the after- Beautiful Grassy Level|to the Far ”'”!k ";, so fefing ”“a“‘“n“ - ?-'Jﬂl rf‘v‘_ dﬂ
homfaor s ‘l',’,‘['l":j':“t: Unk W good-by.” | anybody when she's up on that roan. | noon, she asfed Alfred if It-would be | Rim of .he Mesa— \ il wnd/ passeiger/cye dimdputons she, Ay / Wheny
Then she rode with Florénce up the | just let het lean over and yell In his | safe for herto ride out to the mesa Y \
cho”  Stillwell sald the names cow-

fine gets & glimpse of life on a
western ranch |

the highwag .-n/érn.‘.-r capt nteni-
nfly destgn WS rofids ty fyffish the
boys bestowed were fellcitons, and as | seryioe which n..-/ e )(u.'n right to/]
| f

long, gray sldpe to thé rauch-house.| ear.  Sh find herself riding the || “I'll go wifh you,” he sald gayly.
That night she suffered from excessive | wind. So loag | “Denr felfiw, 1 want to go alone.”

weariness, which she attrituted more | JENE STEWART” | khe replied unchangeable as the everlasting hills; | devjund i retury for the éxpenditurg
{to the strange working of her mind | Mageline| thoughtfully folded the || “Ah i ARred exclalmed, suddenly | Florence went over to the eremyj and | of Jueh treydendfus sums of money 44

. CHAPTER' V,—~Continued.

—— than to riding and sitting her horse. | jogrer gud murmured, “How he must | perious. H gave her just a quick | AMred. laughing at Madelinels protest,

The bawling and beflowing, the | Morning, however, found her In no dis- | |ove Lie horse! Klance, thed turned away. “Go ahead, | declared the cowboys lmd eldcted her | fce )

;rnn'kllnu of horns and |pounding of | position to rest. It was npt activity WVel, 1 ghould say s0,” replled Al- || think.it'sfsate. [Il make It safe by | queen "“ v”“r‘ r::;u-»~, ﬂi;'“l nﬂml :![\:;';1 v—/“—‘* / ¥ /

00fs, the dusty whirl of cattle, and | that she craved, or excitement, OF | fred.  “Flo will tell you. She bltting berp with my glass and keep- | W88 0o help for » the name sto # . X
the flylug cowboys discongerted Mude- | pleasure. An unerring Instinct, rising | oniy m-n::, Kene ever lot e e fng an eveJon you.  Bo carefal coming | “Her Majesty's Rancho.” 0‘\] Pre,.enAtS Sand Dungg / Prook Piaitive,

+ Mne dnd frightened her a ittle. clear froni the thronging sensattons of | 1o PORE GU0F €00 fet, Tde that trai Let the horse pick | All that had been lert ot the ola| | Shifting on New Roads oy e Sy
“Look, Miss Hammond, there's Don | the last few days, told her that she || " iy you ccept the horse?' That's all.” Spanish house which had bees Stul e Aerlous ghstacle to” (mprovyl | MEHIDR thin/aftechoon?”/"

Curlos " sald Floreace. “Look at that | had missed something In life. What- | o ton 0 110 happy in- Majesty neross the wide | Well's home for so long was the bare. | ranfl building, “particotarty i e | //Welk/V don't ln;llsva/lv
black horse ! ever this something she had bt | gecd am [ to get him. AL yoo satd, e slgeag trall, ncross the masslve structure, mud somie of, thix | Kosthwest, fuy heen the suifting fand | oue wite/ but &,

Madeline saw n darkfated Mexican | fling intimations of it, hopes that faded | | ik e Me. Stewart aod i % level to the far rim | had been cut away for new dootk*and | duigex which fover up a bighway soon  J0KIBg Woman, git u
rlding by. e was too fir awy for fvn the verge of realizations, hauntng | uerer me—guw my nickname 1o the | of the mdss, and not till then did ”,el‘wlmhms. Every modern consenienee, | utide it Is jgompleted, afd to pemedy | DY SSYUE that she

ber to distingulsh his features, but hie | promises that were unfultllied. What- | et york gaperr to face the southwest. | even to hot and cold running water | this evi (?‘r bureau of public roagy

being iAvesped In the highway seré-
\ A

%

t wasp't n

4
to espress her feel
reminded her of an Itallan brigand. |[ever it was, It hud remalned hidden s e vas | and acetylene light, had been (In- | of ghe Dr, X g
an L|e s, en. furkening desert there was | he Deyhrtment of/Agriculture jas | | oM N Y

He bestrode a magnificent horse. and unknown at home, and here ip the “\\’\'!‘L 1 Wil not change his name. (limitable, Madellne saw ! stalled; and the whole Interfor puldred | resirted to the sproying of the gand //
Stillwell rode up to the girls then | West It began to’allure and drive her | pue” o1 Lot ahall 1 ever climb up on of a stupendous hand; she and carpentered and fornished.  The | with ofl. Fifty-thyee miles of /con- 7 74
and greeted them in his big volce. to discovery. Therefare she could not | him's” fe'y tuller than I am. What {deal sought had not been luxury. bot | strijetion of the z{;umhu rivey high- Yeul
“Right In the thick of It; hey? Wal, | rest; she wanted to go and see; she |\“oune e a horc: Oh look a¢ him comfort. Every door Into the patio | way from The /Dalles “eastward lle bag

looked out upon durk, rich grass gnd
| sweet-faced flowers. and_every |win
and they whis- | dow looked down the green slopes. fast|/as cuts/are opened Mp and flls
ir. dreaigs. Such beautiful eses? They are so Madeline. They whispered | = Madeline Hummond  cherished | & | made In this light sofl thé windiwhips | MUHWbY Bree Pogss.
Madeline’s brother foined the group, | Upen the morning fter the end of [[io FH% T FRInl THOW e 60 vas @ great, grim, Immutahle | fancy that the transformation she had | out \the {1 slopes and sand dunes
gyidentiy In search of Stilfwell. “Bill. | the round-up, when she went out on | Gy {0 (UL SR FOTECARY himan. hat tme was eternity; that | wrought In the old Spanish house and | creep intp rock cuts, cympletely block~
Nels Just rode In," he sald, ' [the porch, her brother and 'Stillwell |y o iU White Stockinge” life wag fleeting. They whispered for | in the people with whom she had sur-| ing the road. ON Is ‘the only agency
“Good! Any news of Daany Mains?" | appeared to be argulng about the iden- “I'll gamble he'll make you forget be o woman; to love someone | rounded herself, great ms that trans | yet found to stop the trouble.
“No. Nels sald he logt the trail |tity of a horse. any other hprse,” sald Alfred.  “You'll |-t t was too late; to love any- | formation had been, was as nothing |/ The equipment dsed to spray the
‘when he got on hard ground.” “Wal, I reckon It's my old roan.” | <" %et on him from the porch.” |dne, evpryoue; to realize the need of | compared to the one wrought In her | crude oll consists of two supply tanks,
“Wal, wal. Say, Al yfur sister 1y | sald Stillwell, shadiig his eyes with| "y joline led the horse to and tro, nd thus find happlness. | self. She had found an' object In Iife, | or drums, In which the oll is carfled
sure takin’ to the round-up. Ap' the hand. and was delighted with his gentieness | = She

and. . § ode bck ncross the mesa and | Sty hud seén her brother through hin | from the storage tank at the rajiway
boys are gettin’ wise. Sge thet sun-( “BllL If that lsu't Stewart's horse| Gl yicocered that he id ot need
of-a-gun’ Ambrose cuttin' capers ail | ™Y €yes are going buck on me.” replled | {0 led He came at her call, fol.
around.  He'll sure do his prettiest.| Al. *Jt's not the color or. shape—the lowed her llke a pet dog, rubbed his
Ambrose 13 a (ndlex’ man. he!thinks.” | distance 18 too far to judge by that.|yiucl muzzle agatnst her. Somgtimes,
. The two men and Florence joined [ t'3 the motlon—the swing. at the turns lu thelr walk, he lifted
In a little pleasant teasing of Made-|  “Al. mebbe youre right. But they | hewd and with ears forward looked
lne, and drew her attentfon to what |8!R't Do rider up on thet hoss. Flo. | yp the trall by which he had:come. h pteps Madeline, breathless and | heart that was meant for the daugh-| consijtog of a half-inch pipe. T
appeared to bi-really unnecessary feats | f€tch my glass.” ! and beyond the fpothills. He was v¢led, allighted with the mass of | ter he had never had. His pride |In | steanj atomizes the oll And sends It fn]
of borsemanship all madq In her vt | Florence went Into the house, while | |00y ng over the runge. Someone was | ber hajr tumbling around her. her, Madeline thought, was bay}m a find spray for 100 féet or more, de-

thrqugh sandy gountry in many places®

1t
rlon':zelle% you
of .1‘ volcanic gah as light ag/flour. As :‘;‘:‘7 ‘,m ;‘Lum;-lhh: :;
g /.

thet's sure fine. I'm glud to see, Miss | was no longer chasing phantoms: it he's nosing my hand. I really belleve
Majesty, thet you ain't afrald of a was @ hunt for treasure that held |y o % oot U D OREL dia
¢ o ]

Iittle dust or smell of burpin' hide an’ | aloof, as Intangible as the ‘substance o you ever se¢ such o splend!d head and

he trall, and, once more upon | difficulties, on the roud to all the she- | siding, and g tractor, which Araws
. she called (0 the horse and | cess’and prosperity that he cared for. | the glling rig and supplies the stegm
tm run. His spirit seemed to Madeline had been a cansclentious | throygh a hose to the fompr!zol
student of ranching and an apt pup!l | tank| which s carried on/a trallgr.
. | of Stillwell. The old catcleman, Ju his | The |oll Is heated by the steam gnd
he thundered to a halt at the | simplicity, gave her the blace (n his| forcejt through a hose with a ngezle)

clolty. The cowboys evinced their In. | Mudeline tried to discover the object | calling to him, perhiaps. from beyond |  Alfréd met her, and his exclamation, | reason or - hellef o words to tell.| pendifig on whether the spray i, pro-
+ terest In covert glances while. recolling | Of attention.. Presently far up the gray | o mountalns. ~ Madeline Ifked bim | and Florence’s rapt eyes shining on | Under his guldance, sometimes accqm | Jected In the direction of the wind or
& lasso or while passing ta and fro, | Bollow along a foothlll she saw dust. | o petrer for that memory, and pitied | ber fijce. and Stlllwell's speechless- | ppnied by Alfred and Florence, Mafe- | aguingt it For obvious reasons, spray- |/
It was all 00 serlous for Madeline to A0 then the dark, moving! 0gure of & | 1o waywarit cowboy who hiad parted | ness ojade her self-consclos  Laugh. | line hid ciden the. raneen wnd. wot Ing Iy usually carrled on in the di-/
be amused at that moment. She did |horse. She was watching when Fior- | o “nig only possession for vers | Ing, slfe tried to put up the mass of | studied the e ani work of the caw- | rectiop af the wind. Whero, sufficlent
not care to talk. She sat her horse | “NCe returned with the glass. Bfll Jove of 1t. halr. hoys. ometimes. she lgoked In Her{ oll Is {used this means of, controlling,
and whtched. . took a long look, ndjusted the glusses | ™ \¢ Guitertime Aadeltne was nnusy. |“My) bat—and my combs—went to  mirror nnd laughed with sheer Joy |at| the sund dunés is very effective, and
. carefully, and tried again. ully thoughtful. ~Later, when they as- | the wind. I thought—my halr would | slght of the lithe, audacious. brown | It fs Hellaved that the rost will ot
“Wal, T hate to admit my eyes.are| (o on the parch to wateh the | b, tod . . . There B the evening | faced, flashing-eyed cryature reflected | be excpasive. :

CHAPTER V1|

I T i- mtly pore. But' I guess Tl hev to | e ™ Seiwell's  humorous com. | stir, « D Yhink T mm very hun-| there. It was not so much joy In her | ——— /
N A Gift snd a Purchase. Thet's Gene Stewart's Hoss, saddled | inin ingpired the. tnception of nn | gry.~ heauty as sheer Joy of life. Kastarn et R /
~ o a week the scene of the round- A comln’ at a fast cllp without u |y o0 hich flgshed p hn her mind | - Aid| then she gave up trying to | critics had heen wont to call ter| DeStruction of Roads /
@p lay within riding-distance of the |Flder. It's amazin' strange, an’ some & fisten [up her halr, which fell again io | beautitul In those days when she hud Due to Heavy Impaets

agold¢n mass. been pale and sleader and proud apd
“Mr.f Stillwell” she began, and | cold. She langhed, If they could agly
phused) strangely qware of a- hurrled | see her now! From the tip of her
npte, & deeper ring In her volce. “Mr..| golden head to bor feet she was nllys,
stillwel, | want to buy your runch— | pulsating, on fire.

19 engyge you as my superintendent
1 want|to buy Don Carlos' ranch and

In.keepin’ with other things concernin’

passed most | In-keepin® v T

', watch - H

o vuqu 08| Tidiye me the ginss” sl AL “Yes,

{imated her|! Wus right. BIL the horse Is not
frightened. He's coming steadily ; he's

Kot something on his mind. :

N plepsure In her atfendance gave pince | The wide hollow sloping up fito the

It 1s|ugreed by experts who Kave
made npmerous tests that the greater
part of| the Jestruction of byrdsar
faced rquds 3 due to the heavy (Im-
pacts of the motor wheels,/ and the

0, which seems (g be just,

nce had to

. )\ hege trurky shotld
to concern. Hu tfled to pprsuade her | f00thills lay open to unobstructeft vther roperty to the extent, say, of | “Stewart, it's a shame 1o ||| Da® Deed that theye 'l pay
the robnd-up, and | ¥lew: and less thin nalt a wile distaat, Bty tpusand acres. | want sou o | waste your life. ~ Come back| || 142 ':_"‘,"I‘;‘“":'; g e repal
Florence, grew even more| solicitous, | Madellne saw the riderless borse com- buy hdrses and cattle—In short, to ||| with mat7 [ e rogds ? propartio In whid

Ing along the white trall at a rapld

make 41l those Improvements which I they use Fhrm Littlg damage is done,

| canter. A .n."”' plercing whistle pealed |y6u satl you had so long dreamed of. ‘ b.i', !(h! dn e e,

She grasped only dimly the trath| '™, . . . Then I|bave ldeas of my own, In the (TO BE CONTINUED) pleasure dars which (ravel these ro
of what . If, was she was| learning— J:\-I. he's seen us, thet's sure,” sald developfent of which I must .have | FB+1 h
womething infinltely more than fthe : your adyice and Alfred's. I intend to Energy of a Watch. | | Modern Built Highways//

The horse neared the corruls, disap- . P, | Y,
rounding up of ecattle by cowbo; N better the condition of those poor Mex- P, P. (Darlington) asks fod sothe | o /
ath & ih hoer ot b a Are Built of Congte!

peared Into a lane, and then, breaking
bis galt aguin. thundered Into the In-
closure and popnded to a halt some |,
twenty yards from where Stillwell
walted for him.

Oue look at him mt close range In |
the clear Ut of day was enough for

she was loath fo lose an hour of her
opportunity. \

Before the week: way out, however,
Alfred found oceasidn to tell her that
1t would be wiser for her to let the

icuns In{ the yalley. 1 Intend to make | facts concerning the energv and c
Ufe a [ittle more worth liting for | struction of a watch. About 173 dif |  Modern rlved roads which’ 4re /
them agd for the cowboys .f this | férent pleces of materlal enter Ifftt | perseding fracadam are bulltof fon- o 9 y
Tomorrow - we shall talk it | its construction, and upwards of 2,00 | crete pr wifh brick ar bitumho ) - /
plan all the business detalls.” | separate operations are tomprised W | facing on a lconcrete base. In tile most / %

Madelte turned from the huge, | Its manufacture. ‘The roller Jewel B¢ | expenslve types the concrete/ls rein-

. with her pi .. He sald 1t lay, : eYer-widqning smile that beamed down | o watch makes every day, and diy | forced ‘with| steel. The tendency of
- tngly; nevertheless, e was serioon: Der e s oo e perbe, Hbboa | upon heq and held out her hands to | aften day, 432000 tmpacts agalngt the | state ‘engindering M."T“ more
And when Madellne turned lo_ bl In White Stockings. The cowbo; -;’ her brother. fork, or 157,650,000 blows In a yest | over, Is to bylld them much as modern

strange, Is It not. my com- | without stop or rest, or 3,153.000.00 | railroads arq bullt—with’ low grades,
don't smile. 1)in the space of 20 years. | | tew curves dnd withoy( grade eross/
. __ | lngs . /

/

gre:
stegd was no lithe, slender-bodied mus-
d stang. He was a charger, almost tre-
follows you around. BIll's atraid thar m.n:nu of blld, w!::‘- black coat
o Sy :"‘(‘:::“:":." bard :'fl;h-;w‘- faintly mottled in gray, and It shone < : > i TPTOX
bty 4 ¥ '@ Mexl- | ke polished glass in the sun. Evi- J N,
can. ' They're ltching for the chance. | gently he had been- carerully dressd vess WAS| NOT LONG HELD IN MEMOR
Of course, dear, It's absund o you, but | gown for this occasion, for, there was| “How He Must Love His Horsal™ :
8 trwa” f no dust on him, nor a kink In his beaw-|
Absurd [t certainly was, yet i served [itiful mane, bor a mark on his glosky swift lightaing.
t0_shiw Madeline how Intensely occu- | nide, ; téning sympathetically she encouruged
pled she hag been with ber own fee)- | “Comle hyar, you son-of-a-gup,” saidg| Mm to recite the troubles of a poor
tngs, roused b:‘: tumult and.toll of | Suiwell. . catfleman. They were many and long —_—
e recalied. that Doa | The horse dropped his head, snortad, | 800 Interésting, and rather numbing | |1t isot the Rip Vas Winkles 06l | how jong do sou sty In the city? Drog

“1 dow't like the way Don Carlos you? Nny,

Every Automopile Owney/

UBRICANT-NIT/A LAXATIVE |

| and automoby
large taxes
clpally, of

Much [What Would Come to came forward. |
Mogt of Us. “Well, well, this Is a surprise|”

nd then by lis- C}'"‘lnﬂ a's Exparience Is Very | Then the senlor partner saw him a
|

cried. “How are things coming, and

the round-up.
Carlos had been' presented to her, and obedient!, He to the life of her inspired idea, come to €od themselves fof- | i1y whenever you can find time.
that she had Dot Hiked Al dark, strik. | ter shy nor wild. Uafuoking tne ok | “Mr. Stiliwell. could ranching) here | pitien. Sort of thing occurs With | Fon so busy. day” e
' Ing face with ity bold, rups from the pommel, Stillwell let| 003 large scale, with up-to-date met el everyday This visitor went away, feeling b
tering eyea she | them fall and began to search the ‘wad. | 0ds. be made-—well, not profitable, ex- X ©y for the ¥letim 10 | 4oy i ired, but after all there's I
had not liked 1 L something which he evidently [ ctly. but to| pay—ta run without Away 2§ years. Stuch leas thme | L EO e, and this
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