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A bit l-mvnﬂumu? Well,. ukl\er. bul i
bl idud story|of tite cattle range near the Mexican bnrd"

while she is slow to admit it
clash—twa dominant personal

She felt .Lmun..,q hard -and cold and metallic thrust into
her land.  He made lyr fiingers closo over it, hold it. The feel of
the thing revicad her.
tpad with his broad breast. u«mmsl her knee. and she

She opened her eyes.

7

looked. tip to sed fhat old jmocking smile on his face.
“Go ahead) | 1hrow mygun on me! Be a thoroughbred?”
Madeline did not. yet grasp his meaning.
“You cen put me down in’ that quiet place on lhe hill—Yeside

Madeline dropped the gin, with o shuddering cry of horror.
" The sense of his words, the memory of Monty, the certainty-that
she would kil Stewart if she held the gun an instant longer, tor-
 tured the self-agcunng cry from her

Stewart stqpped to pick dp the weapon.

“You, might have saved me o h—1 of a lof of frouble.”
with another flash of the mocking smile
sw(r{ mul proud, bul yuu re no /lAurou/er('j

a-plenty. Madel
her forem

wart

wirl -h, has come to love life unger "The L,.m of the Western Stars.
The life of the range has recreated a wealthy, spoilé
into a fine wonjan.
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THOROUGHBRED. MAJESTY HAMMO 11 released her hand And returned | instinet t

In this here
married | of fron. She had [never
Bad business for hotels to|coild be s strong.
bave married’ women. Kgeps the boys | “What—do you--mean?"
3 | Reno.” “Dearle, ease {ip
laughed rather boylshly, | bridla” he replied, gaily.
he way bhe| Madeline |
s

ent Madpline sat on her horse with shut eyes.. She
dreaded the lighl. !

Now you|can't say vou've mever been kissed,”
His*voice mm.m @ long]|wcay ag ‘But that was cammg to' ylm 0 .

bearding

eharm had brought them|mucl

[ 1f you will show e to the hote
[ sald

he replied
f his thought {lid not come |
Il go fotch the porter

s only one dramat

e H-mmund owns "H-r

And her influénce has—saved Stewart, a wild,

whth sueh un
to Alfred: |
She alane of her family had ever be-
In Alfred

And lh-n the girl
ckens to pay. And what a dramatic ending!
Why, Zane Grey. That should be| enough to guaran-
, with color and adventure and swift actions.
the writer of the hour for outdoor Western sto i

and her faith had ¢ arcely
wars of silence,

zaln found ler
mgan of the wind

2, low at first |

\CHAPTER |
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-you'll excuse m.—ni‘u is no place for

1ts @ roygh little thwo—mostly Mex-
cowboys. And they
Begliles, the revolu-
tlon across the border has stirred up
some excltement along the ling. M
1 guess it's safe emough, if you consclous of
T um not'in the least | her pulse.. Madeline had only a lim
Ited knowledge of thd West.
of her class, she had traveled Europe
walked toward the |and had neglected Amerl
statipn.  She entered | been astounded at
the empty walting-room. Ad of-lamp | distance she had traveled, and if the
gave out A thick yellow light. A tele-| had been anything attractive to look
at in all that journey st had passed

As the train started to glide away

graph instrument clicked falntly.
Hammond  crosged” the'| it n the night.
wajting-room to a window and, hold-| A faint sound ke the

music of a nhunng‘nlph

f the Rang

puxiously.
her,
sently.  Hut. It he | hunds sne b

N ' illoping  of
oiflden Madeltne 'to go. Kutloping of |

fyrzot her haugh
| Mudeline stood
lamwond stepped | reminding them that she was twenty-
2] Cajou, New Mex- | four and her own mistress, *
midnight, and her | end she had prevailed.

of a huge durk | Aydeline had planned to arrive -in
indy  emptiness, [ &y Cajon on October 3
stretching uway | birthday, and
under great blinking white stars.

hn[ln,_ her brofher had ar- |

tails, som-
ange and wild
Recalling what the con- | She Fought. She Struggled Desper-
was at some |
- puins to quell her uneasiness.
| though ~her arrisal occurred at me out of the gloom two figures appenred, |
pne to meet you,” twenty-fourth
been_several hours lute.

Whether ur;b‘ly entered,
she replied | yor the messaxe had reached Alfred's | igure—that of a priest, a

“Lady, I'm|glad to_see]dignity, culture + al
i cfer—Ned

ubits of ¢

She fpught.

thought
Madeline | grearnl

Ized bhe was half drlink. As she | She aot only saw this man,

Bov only | felt his powerful |presence.

c¢, but stepped | shaking priet, the hs
better Lght | the smell of powde
as like red | unreal.

Like that | nen close befjre

beauty 88d | gpother blinding fed
ch before | gt her ears bellojved another repyrt
. Miss Hammofid's Intultion | Unable to stand] Madeline
had beén developed unt}l|she hal s
delicate and exquisitely. pensitive per- | fuculties refused | clearly
ception of the nuture of| men and of | what transpired dur
fber effect upon them. Ths crude cow-
boy, under the influence pf drink, had
s, whatever
t no Insult

presently,

to you
she

Madeline
presently
window,

incre:
by-

!

‘Then

The cow-
dishevelo | Pudre Murrving over stringe
padre, whose
been sy, n,nlrr»«l her.

rely Lcun ind @ | and the thing which concerned her'nrrnnxm by the rude ;tnnp of nhis| “lady. say Si—Si.
St

e alone at night.

oked out. | At first [tnin  chains
a few dim lghts,
n her sight.  As
omed to the dark- | she heard a

breathed i sound | uyu
upon. her ear—y
of laughter and
p of boots to the

you

agen® will. return

Indeed ' extraordt{

debutante  year
¥ [the only unhappy
ife—the disgrace
s leaving home.
ming of a certain
mind from thu
ffaction with the

wonderment that
wéalth, her pop-
fuificed.  She ' be-
ed - through the
of a girl to be
world. And she
re. & part of the
no longer biil
here was nothi. |
to. make it sig- |
t she knew whm
Jone, *1 brood for
out ont |amu.
ptehes, to
L soul. to ind | lm

§

d first| thought of
who | had " gone

ortune  With the | |

pppened, sbie had | She

i

now was the fact that she had arrived
td be bad. 1| und he was mot there to wegt her.

As Madeline sat waiting In the yel- |
low gloom she heard the faint, |
mittent ellck pf the telegraplt nstru-
ment, the low hum of wires,
slonal stamp of an fran-shod * vof. ani Futtered, for “"! Maltdrupen cowboy |
p -distant vacant
the sounds of the dance.

Madeline Hammond «gaged In bewll- |

protfst’ trembled | ¥
ttf\iwas never |

cool, grim-
stretfhing out a | b
crasped her und swung

e orderel,
dr brutal nor |
unaccount
ml.- effect of xmxkim. her fuel pawer-

teh a tone. |

isped hands

in Spanish,
prnd th
ont u by
the priestd,

perbly buflt horse | wide; a tall man entered,
s [Window.  Beyond | himy came the clinking rattle.
Through a Lole | reqlized ‘then
window-glags came | & cool | from his spurs

| to pont it ar r!x-- priest’s feet. There
[ thupder-
Wleline, The | Fekilued control
the smell | jYou are Majesty Hammond."
4\ time  he amrued

hotel™ asked Mudelthe # | Ing Feport that stunned M)

The cowboy remov!
and the sweep he mnde with it and
1" tusel Mlks | the accompanylng bow, despite their ‘rienced a seusation of i3
left the window, | ®¥agEération, had a kind
to dot Tl wilt here |Brace. He

uld see s |t
> she expe- |
hmeasurs

| the gun, and now appeared
come for me” |’ “Lady, are you married?’
to walt|she re [ In the past Miss Hammorid's sense l'“""‘l\ could be the drinken fool's |t then.”
l vhich accounted | of humor had often helped her to over. | Intention?
ituation in which [ look eritical exactions natural tp her{ W8 & cowboy
That Madeline | breeding. She kevt silence, and she
Hammond should be ajone, .t a late .
tle westprn rail-

Aln(!

her tou Wl What amuy|

| side thel door ar window

-&(ml;hlenm! up wm. wha

her passage—grasped her

Pl N | Say 1t
aln It was that the padre From sheer suggestion,  force frre | on us 1f to m)mmh herself.
n.

sistible at thls moment Wl
wag clamped by panic,

50y pule

| “And now, lady
this properly—what's

hinm

| name had awake,

mind somewhat

back unsteadir:
*What nam,

[ had ever | Hamuiond’s sister.

eyes.  “You're not
mond?”

fing that lud eve
befpre—was It to
the

e

life, | ana

Tty
v which ahe

dearest to her
aNDE, It - Afd now
dulled faculties,

pnrently

this surely With what, sir? And why did y
fne no | fur¢e me to say Si to this priest?
i she made "l reckon that wus a way
{ntroducing | o fhow hinf youw'd be willing
nent. " .She witried
et 1t must | “Oh!
A Just out- | tuilpd he
Inughing at | “Ihis appeared to
. boy| Into action,  He grasped the paice
anic.  She | and led him toward the door,
compasure and thrententig
nd started |
*boy byrted
rms. Then |
er brotlier
vlpdge of this "Hammon,
ok, Folge. | could tall into werse

tecy, . Then b

ard and wrest
Here—wait—wait
" e sald,

down onto the pench

{mind steadied somewhat, ©
though as in a drvam, the voice of the

sosed. und then the cotboy's voice

Still obeying mechanieally, s

He stured for a while, as
| assoclations in a

7" he demanded.
*MaTeline ‘Hummond.

He put hiis hand gip and brushed ar
that obeyed | B0 Ininginary  something
proud Made

How  strange-—stiranger

s of this conl

knawn, though only those ne

upd by an efort she
o herself.

Madeline rose and faced him
pd not stiog | “Yes, I am.” .
still um,,,‘ He !lumxuml his gun back Into Its|
} to be ar.,,;.i hols
[her. Whit; “M a1 Tefkon we won't go on. with

. You—you! . . ." W

pushed him ncross
u[m-mnm and \(\rml there pm‘m

ling with
a

Plcturesque Scénes When| Natives M

ved by the

ta the Basrah races. and
meet of this Arab Epsom

| novation is the. new brick|
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lesy bifider, he sruje

@ curious | chapges

ropean 1o | 4
grendstand | Shakes; pcabulary Riyaled.
4 benches re

Perstan | ext¢nsive v
are the  d'Abaunzie,

ajary

Sprea b
of a m.m run aexuna the
matting to | the spring qf th
borses are | Pl&" he onpe sl
e trainers. | words 1 eajploy

tmportant | from  diff aken R
fers-on. The | from an old F-.m. 'n agriculipre, some | farther?

tch of desgirt—like the | from an old | transiation of Ovid, oth-
foblers also jers, from Machigvelll's warks.
js. They are | [tallan authérs a

Became ous
the eve of start- Quickening of Her Pulse.
jand _she made

1t was }
Intens | vell bid her face af the moment.

distance. |
Indescrid-

Ing| around thew fs they make ihelr
pr Their gumje mnd choose| their favorites for
the|rage. The depert man 8w reck

favorite horse. In-sf vicism he rese
hey swarm ' 'he| American Indfun,
ne autymn | WiNS OF loses Nk expression

€ poet has a m

= to:visit Paris in W

mine—thaugh 1 reck

ut

with wrath, and watched this s
fight his drunkennes
the dark, damwp b

wind.
The cowboy turned

the fird

irl who came to town

ton was getting marri
body always wasts to gamble.
1 must have been pretty drunk.
plunations
she Interrupt

itest

burned o

other here—in town
Maceline went on
He's it is ranch?

+ thessape Is over
O Hell he

Wipping «

Wi you\p!

It he h her

t words

showed nq evidence of 1t A nolw
ted LIS attention
Low vvices of men
tones of @ woman
ndor.

outside ha\l ot
Madeline lixte
the sorter 1yu
drifted in thr the
T spoke \in - Spunish, |
voices grew loder. Then the won
voice,

higher, wus eloguent of vain u

The  cowboy's | demeanor  sturt
Mudeline futo. anicipation of some
| thing:dreadful. She was not d.

From outside came the sound of

scuffle—u mufll
thud of a

1 shot, a groan,

In rapid retreat,
Madeline Hummond

vreathl

sudden break In her terror.
“Bonita!”  The cowboy leaped

er. “GIFl! Are you hurt?”

b senor.’

He took hold of her. “I heard—
somebody got shot. Was it Danny?”

“No, senor.”
rDia l nny do the shooting

senor.”

afrald,

]
T

rel ovér. me.

Vaqueroy—they
only. dunce
and they qus
~watch out for S|

il Have
and mow Sherif e put we In Jall
1 ko frighten; he try mmke leetle love
to Bonita anee, und now he hate

like hv hate Senor Gene.

“Pat Huwe won't put you in faf)
Take any horse and hit the Peloncilio
trail. Bonlta, promise to stay aw

from
81§

hehorse snort and champ his
The cowhe

out of town

. A
meuntatn . trall . . . now

ride

moment's silence ensued, and was
hroken by s pounding of hoofs, g pat
tering of gravel. Then Madeling/ saw
A the wide
She cauglt a glimpse of wind
ang ’nr a little form
The horse
was gutlined In 'h\lk agninst the lin
of dim lights. There wis somethlig
* wikl and &

Directly- the cowboy apppared again

durk horse run i

v, duwn In

ndid In his Aight.

In the doorway

fiss Hamnivnd, 1 reckon. we want
en bad goings

to rustle out of hete. B
nAnd there's o train due

dartng to I
l|-r L\l

\uvhltnh aware the

spoke
“Where are you- taking me
“To Florence Kingsley," he replted
SWh fs she?™

“1 reykon she's your hrother's hest

o

frie

hoy for a few -moments longer.

then she stopped. It was as much
A

from to cateh her by

her, came hack
few imtervening steps’  Then

so dark, %0 |

“None, Miss Hammond, excépt that
14 T've seen your fuce”

!
farg 1,/Cleveland, Oblp!/
T bottles of zm‘ i
mediclie \nave given fie 97
energy & S
servousnesy rys-down’ condiflon, fhd |
the Indigestlou/ that was the cause of
my wretched /health, After/ eatiog: /1
suffered_ froni\ sourness, gas and Awfol ||
pains' In my Aomach. 1 was Nilléps, |
had dreadful Wizzy spells and sbu
sleep was almopt unknown to nyé.

you sure’ th
not.  T'm pretty drunk, but Fm—o)
right otherwise. Just wait—a mip

She stood quivering and hlazing

Madeline xaw
Ir Nft from bis
brows as he held It up to ‘the ceol

1 began to
a tiesla—and p

1 o (-ml things whén T'm
1 made a fool. b} T'd macky

If you hadw't worn tuat vell—the fel
ws were Joshing me—and Ed Ly
—and_ every.

Kists. Accept no sybstitute.
million bottles sold.

| everywh
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distressed.  The hour is late.  Hay
iden what it mes

g0 to a hotel

| han that

hurried \ und - Lrolen,  rising

ived,

Ung bpdy. & woinan®
[ low cry, and footstepy padding aw

caned weakly
back o her seut, cold And sick, and
for a wmpment her ears \throbbed to
the tramp of the duncers: across the
way and the rhythm of \the cheap
music. yThen Into the open door-pluce
flyshed & glrl's trugle fuce, lghted by
dark eyes and framed by duky hair
The girl reached a siim brown hamd
| round the side of the door aigd held

Say “Bayer and lnsnstl

she excluimed, and
s glad recoguition madé @

Unless you see the n-mc
package or on tablets you /gfe not get- |
g the genuine Bayer freduct pre-
ctjbed by physiclans over twenty-two
eats dnd proved safy by millions for

Tell

‘mosure glad, T thought Danny
was mixed up in that. He had St
well’s money for yihe hoys—) was

Say, Bonitu, byt you'll
o was with you?

Don  Caclos | | Accept “Bayer ]/nhl.-n of Aspirip®

roper dipectlyhs.  Handy boxes bf,
welve |tathe
ste also
spirin 1s H trade mark of Bayhy
Munufgetupe ' Monoaceticacidester bt i
Sullcylicagid -\ Advertisement,
e —

sudle a leetle,

“Whit sort a‘ a mlghhnvﬁwul is
his?? [

He led ler outside. Mudeline heard

| spoke low: only a few |/
| words were Intelllgible—"stirrups . . .,

hurried 870 the open air. nat

swift)y. She hail
“run ta keep up with him

she had heen
led beyond. the lne of houses, she

v
Madeline kept pace. with the cow.

recurring fear.  Thy
e

alted, still sflent, looming besidg ber.

2 iely.” shie /fal
teréd. “How do | know . . . what
warrant can you give me that you--
that no harm wiil befall me if I gp

e wy dally bread.”

arp Never | Regrptted [Sllence.
fhey st In| I regret often that 1 have spoken, '

Jot of dingy | never that I have been sllent.—Publius

“| shail not tell my brother of
your—your rudeness tg me.”

| e 74
dlares 'Tanla Enlirafy Over-
WncﬂhW: 4
lervousness Run./ |

\ * Down cmw. /)

“I ap\ a stéadtust fellever/inf Tan-
e\l Misy Emnid Watking Ken-

Singe/ taking\Tanl

elght wumn and\stmply enjoy spl
health, My w

now fm- tha
something, and -a
pralse Tanlac.”

Tanlne 18 for salé\ by all goo

7
ver 374

Tanlae vegetable MX sfe nnm:;i";

| own remedy for constipAtign.  For/syle

rre,—Advertisemyént, /

of “Litte
Annie Rooney” /Seems €p/Have |

Been Placed. /
espondents of the/ Nw
diseups

/1
Arhe|

Cory
wld ure

authorship of th soug
Roonex.” The b
ip 18 estublisl
[Atornten. the testiglony belng aypar- |
| ently conclusive rhat he ;wrot

{ worls
first
| verted, hut thy’ Noma
and verifiuble/pecollectton of the sof
| s long nxo u¥ the spring of 1800, ap
| 1t 1€ doubtiess n couple of years older
‘An ‘the summer of Ih.’ll,u\; f
Wus certuifly popalar. The tun u
| temarkably good oné—original, plain-
| tive. and 1t is mither a pity that aglyohe
ghoild seek to/ tuke the credit /of |rs
¢ompaosition wway hotn-
ton. :

t clajin to 1ts Anther- |
4 {n/behalt of Yiies

ity
Al gl The/dute of\ fis
Dearanee seems to be, con
has o posislye

Boste

“Transcript.

Aspmn

\ Colds Pradache
‘Tpothache /Humbago
!g{rm-m- //}mpumumm
Npuralgla //Pain, Pain

ch unbyjXen package contals

Vost few cents  Dfisgy
o/l bottles of 24 and 100 [

What He Was Seeking

/When yoa g opo pated,

cating lmun ‘produced
in the bowel tg kgep the food
wagte softand ploving. Dec
W"W ribe Nujol becpufe

sold
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yepllent w\.. of the/pest pdo-|

le/16 town live In\this sectjon.”

MThat may be, bat what 1 want 1o ! gryndmu’s /A

mow Ik cun they affyrd (o' haye wope MOrRINE

Wan we cun affordy Vm tired ot

eeplng up with owher\people. L want ;

Iving In u nlm‘ where 1 ‘shall thmy/(muvnlnn
g

/ \
Start your chil-
dren out right—
teach them how
bake good,
holesome K
made bread.

Ope dull /moraiog )l(ckv_v went to
dmolu 10-big ber *good

Upon Joquiry ns fo'the weatier, he
said: “Grandma,

fowds, ‘ | Syrus. RS 110 BE )
“P’l ‘ [ _L.._AJ._..__.L ,: hated ¥




