| meet me at. the Higuenés rancho,

Dingle scuffed -a foot along
the station platform and his embar.
rassment Increased visibly.
. In this country. when a fel. |
ler's enemy warps hin not to set

sent for, nnless he wants to be made

which
iy lnvm J\p g7ase on land Controlled

ta l- Dvn Jllmq pl;tl'_;rl Wia et

t rhe trouble could not be
1 and added something about
enslest way out of trouble be-

his toe and gaxing A bit

5

of an employer. We can testify tp
“ﬂ!hl‘mﬂnm T shalt
have him arrested and tried for at-

s
derpinning would permit, bowed |
from the bips and il but swept |
the station platformy with his som- |
brero, Then he Straightened and
sald: “Mees—] mean Miss Antrim |
—1 am_devastated to think—" |

“How dare you presume to ad
dress me?” Roberta cut in iclly. *I
am not aware that [ have the dubl
ous honor of your acquall nce, sir,
althoy believe you are my
uncle's slayer, Jim Higgins™

He stared at her without rancor,
nor did the pleasant smile that had
crinkled his undeniably good-look-
Ing countenance fade the slightest.
Roberta made swift appraisal of him.
He was ahout six feet tall, strongly
| built. lithe  and  graceful: 1lis “How Dare You Presume to Address
| complexion was a reddish brown. a Me?" Roberta Cut in lcily.
most agreeable color-scheme when
taken in conjunction with crinkly |berta’s baggage and stawed ft in
Jet-black hair and large. b the speed wazon, wherenpon the
snappy eyes.  “Itlack Irish’ l\» driver of the sedan approached, hat
berta reflected. noting his thick, al- [fn hand and said: i
most snubby nose, the broad upper  “The senor Iliguenes sends thees
| lip and the square Jowls. “The very car and the compliments of heem
worst kind of Irish ! to the senorita. Dan Jaime tell to

“Yes, 1 am Jim Higgins” Don me to say to the senarita he ees
Jaime admitted, without a particle ver sorry he have make the hone
of shame or emharrassment, and head play not to e hefore, JIns'
from the Inflecrion of his vaice, now Don Jaime is ver' husy weeth
from a certain_faint clipped man- h heemself and make the share |
nér of slurring his consonants, RRo- | for deener”
berta knew that Spanish was this | Roberta smiled at the naive
man's tongue. “It was my misfor | $outh's report and entered the car
tune to he tlie instrument of an fo. | with Mignon. “I wonder what Davy
| scrutable fate that wafted your de- | Crockett saw In Texas.” she mused
| lectable uncle to his mansion in the  “He died for ft!"

n he was | skies" | As the party reached the summit
Tias anybods ever told you what | of A low range square mile after
A cool scoundrel yon are, Mr. Hig- | square mile of smiling zreen vulley | *
| §Ins? Do vou enjoy killing men? outspread hefore them,  Evi
: “Oh. no! even tn selt-de | dently their chauffenr was aware of |
Aidn't think as much of your Unele | fense.” the beauty and comfort of the

Tom as he used to let on you did
Don't you feel no resentment agin | was not goi
the man that murdered him?*

I From all that | nair indifference, of his hand and a proprietary

CHAPTER IV.—Don laime invites

he didn’t know the identity of his
ailant until be sqw the body.”

Uncle Tom to quit grazin® his sheep
on the free range or he'd kill him.

try, an' 1 a feller -x.m‘\ choose to |
ohes it he's Justified in arzuin the
matter ihgthe smoke the first time

weeks, spent another two v\m-ks
on_ & househoat party among
+ Thousand uumd., and departed for

Your uncle dida't see no valid
reason why he should have his lib
erty restricted by a private citizen.
He considered his life in danger,
s0 when they met up gn the range
1t whs a case of who could get into

Bobby ™ Crooked BIll queried.

Don """? ‘“‘““' Higuenes.” an old man agin a young man, an’

the younz man won as usuval.
your Uncle Tom never tried to kill
y. He just naturally defend
ed his own life an’ failed to do a

*T've been making inquiries about

his housekeeper, & Mrs,

. has written me. Invitingome
0 be his guest. Don Jalme was Il
At the time ahd couldn't write me
personally, but he did write, at the
bottom of Mrs, Ganby's letter, ‘Offi-

hired man, but T got my private
opinions, an’ I'm here to sy It just
natoralls don't ook right for yon

across lownrd ll)a approaching hl-nl
He appeared alert, poised
whatever had bheen In his
mhnl to say remained unsaid,
he was prl\’oxlm ¥ Interested, In a

they have a lovely place and that
T be much more comfortahle at
the Rancho Valle Verde than at any

feeling that, In some inexplic:

doomed to go m ngm
‘write me frequently and tell me nII
about It won't you, hone:

Roberta promised pnd kissed-him

with (he intention of passing on In

“l.reckon I'l be moseyin' a

discuss oyr business when you come |

Five days iater she and Mignon,
her maid, with three huge trunks
apnd five pleces of hand baggage,
‘were deposited on a lonely,

The horsmn'ln bad cleared the ‘
herd and was coming on at an ea
gallop; behind him a boy on a s|nu||
pinto pony labored to keep up

“There's (Ile man tha II killed your |

A& quarter of a mile out on the
plain, in a compact mass, a huge
herd of whitefaced cattle were
milling slowly and bellowing con-

Iy.

I reckon 1 dou't care to
meet that hombre unt{l T can choose
the time and place mysel.” And
without standing opon the order of |
bis going Mr. Dingle went—in a fly- |
ing leap off the station platform. He
lit running and continued on to
disreputable old automobile: in an |
Incredibly short space of time hs

‘Why, there must be Lhousands
of them!™ Roberta gasped, a
was grateful that the station plat-

. \ don't tang
form. which was at*least five feet
i or

From around the coroer of the

mount to A furious gallo

n
D.
«“Miss Antrlmf h- uumed- “He's golng to shoot,” Mignon | ht replled brightly. “I am delight.

4 "" "'"" “" ""‘ 1 "Six pistol shots ranz out and d""’ from your . peppery presence

| Raberta saw little poffs of dust leap | 50 With your permission. senorits
‘u(, beside Dingle's right rear tire. 1I|1‘|II ride swiftly to the humble
| A pause of abont two seconds—then | Abode of this fellow Higuenes and
| six more.shots and six ‘more puffs | t¢ll him to beat it over here like
2t | of qust beside the same tire. Then | the devil with his car.”

the horseman pulled up, turned and |
Jogzed quletly up to the station, He | before he climbed down and limped
dismounted a lijtle stiffiy, dropped |
the reins over his horse's head, and
advanced limping to the station plat.
form, upon which he climbed labork
ously and dissppeared lnto the sta-

£ot_yo
ﬁ« tellln’ me . voud Arsive lodny

the Higuenes rancho tomrmv~

1f she ought to |nlndm

ng the mald as a fresh cow in
dog.

“This 1s exactly like the movies” |
's wonderful. | berta declared. “I do hope his lame-

nntno- I reckop, and T

an
'(. N RetteF for- experience some more thrills.” Ro

o tell him some things about him-

hands i€ you_
“of it l:!.’u'm rancho. | geit he has not, o all probability,

's despern

*'ll reduce him to pulp. 'm not
afraid of his guns. | intend to pro
tect my foreman. That s the duty

Hoherta had a feeling that she  scene, for he stopped the car to
2 to make much prog- | give them opportunity to en It
ress In the face of the man's debo- | “All thees” he said with a wave
v

“What do sou m
shoot my foreman’:

by trying to | “belonz to  Don  Jalme Mix
Hignenes, Masheso 1 theenk two
“Why, I's the open season on | hundred tensand scres in  all

sheepherders, W wed one a | Mira, senori On the mesa yon
day. and old Di 1 is the first | see the heez white hacienda weeth
‘I've flushed In o week.” the red roof. That Is the lome of
“He'll be the last you'll flush In | Don Jaime.  He fs my zood bos<™ |
| manseyears if there is such a thing | “Yon are cery fond ot Do
s law and justice in Texas. me?* Reberta queried,
Oh, we're very law-abiding, in- H—1. senorita, I die for heem
dead! Very few of us on this side My father she's die for heem:™
of the Rio Grande kill for pleasure _ loherta was impatient to see Don
or profit. You're going to have me Talme Miziuel Ilizuenes for whom
arrested, I presume.” men died o She ed
1 certalnly am,” across the lavely ley and thonzht
“Well, when the warrant i Is | Al those poor. simple peaple are

sued the sherift will telephone me | Sheltered under the manile of his
about it and tell me to come In and | Philanthrops. e Is the master. the
talk it over. Ry the way, what are | £entle despot whose slizhtest wish
you doing around here, anyway? [s | 15 Their law. Tle is n feudal haron.
it your intention to camp all night | Reberta, ‘re trembling on the
on this platform or were sou ex. | Prink of & great adventure. Fow 1
pecting somebody to call for you? s Wonld enjoy ha Glenn Hackert
it possible that in a moment of ex- Meet and know a man like Don
‘ubor’mfp I frightened Dingle Rell | Jaime Mizuel Iizuenes
away am) thus lls[»rllm] youof your  The car rolled across  wo
"nmpo,mm“w hridees over Irrization canals; s
o, Tl excuse you of Jeaving us O he borders of a distant feld ko
stranded. Mr. Dingle would have hCT3 $aW @ long quene of teams
departed In a little while, but not | FAWing mowers.  Dozens of
s0 precipitately. 1 do not mind tell | "AS00S were loading and s
Iz son that we are waiting for Dog | (¢ DOW-cut alfalfa hav: perhaps a
Jaime Miguel Miguenes to send a | "W0red men were raking and pil
ear over for us. Da sou know Don ing it. The fragrance of the har
3 sest came pleasantly to the girl's
're known him all my Nife. senses and it occurred to her that
Shat sort af man s h this salley had ence been dry and
aweell, average, 14 call bim, PArren until metamorphosed tnto a
vast garden by men of vision, eonr
age and faith. To her It seemed a
big, worth-while thing to have done
—something Homerie. ‘There was
drama tn ft—poetry, ten. She k
no little man had done this,
that mone but a big man could car
v on with it. And her impatience
to meet Don Jaime i 1
Hiznenes inerensed
orted brown children, in va
Ing dezrees of nudity, stared and
honted at them; fat brown wom
sated on door-steps or hanginz
over fences In homely gossip, hawed
or curtsied; then they were th
the pueblo and rushing up a gentle
slope, throngh an avenne of olean
ders, past great white barns and on
to the ancestral home of Don Jaime |

ki

Just a far s ple of u ygreaser,
Folks In this conntry don't seem to
mind having him araund. Are son
certain Dan Jaime knew you were
dine here todas ¥
I wrote him & week ago.”
-\\ on_ the hair must have slipped |
somewhere or he'd have had a car
here tomeet you—yes, and a ljg
motor truck for sonr ha
thing Hizuenes prides himselt oo
Is his punctnality and hospi
Fa very much afrald, Mees—1 mean
Antrim, that  unless et
to Don Jalwe that snure
ere. the station master will
| Yo take you in. And | know he 1-=nv
| equipped for compafim™
Roberta's troubled gaze met the
| younsg man's with Just & bint of tol- |y o yriouanes, Ghey halted un
e O iD0%E Yol PAVE | jor a redyiled porte-cochere. and
your humane moments, Ar. Higgins, | 37 & o
| Remember, howevdr, I am cerrainly | S: Ganby came out to w
ngﬂlnx to prosecute you for the at
tempted murder of Mr. Dingle, so
e yourself up In r . !
o | promises to render first ald. You -';‘I“- Miss Antrim® she explained. |
| Taay send word to Senor Higuenes “He bas been working cattle with
11e you wish. but all 1t will ayay NS men the past two ds
you I8 my thanks.” shipplog from Valle Verde station
|~ “You may even omit the thanks,| —and Don Jaime has only Just zot
ten home and is busy making him
selt pretty. And this young laly
with you Is—

ne

1 me to present
his excuses for his fallure to m

—they're

to have an opportunity to with-

L Mrs.
“You are fortumate to hase
brought ner with vou. Don Jaime
has Mesican or Indian
don't know which—to care for (he
house, but until 1 came be had no
body to train them and everythinz
has been at sixes and seveps. I've
heen here about six weeks and am
gradually getting order out of
chaos. Do you speak Spanish, Miss
Antrim?

“Unfortunately, no.*

“The servants understand nothing
else. 1 am studying the language
and am beginning to make myself
understood, You have a medern
bath with hot and cold water, Din-
ner is at siv."

| “Does Don Jalme dress for din-
| ner™

| “He puts on his coat, even when
we haven't got company,” Mrs, Gan-

Again his hat swept the platform,

to his horse, spuke a few words to
the béy who was waiting there for |
bim, and set off down the road at a
smart gallop,

“There goes the handsomest, most
ogltured, most fteresting ruffian
any woman will ‘ever meet.” Ro-

Dess will not be permanent.”
“He's  marvelous,  gorgeous,'
breathed Mignon, “I wonder why
doesn’t go in the movies.”
‘Mr. Higgins ought to get along
beautltully In that profession,” Ro-
berta sighed. “He certalnly bas ad-
mirable: control of his temper, X
cquldn't seem to fnsult him.” by laughed. “In this part of Texas
Yn about an hour & handsome se- | WD re lily acquire the comfort-
dan appeared, accompanied by a | able shirtsiceve Lahit.”
wagon. Both were driven hy | _“\VIAl a lovels room!" Roberta
youths of undoubited Aztec ancestry, | *¥claimed. as she entered. 1t was
Without 8, word they fell upoy Ro | * 147&¢ oo, and furaished in o

\

old-world dlegunce. The windeys

opened onto the patio. and the scent

of fawers filied the room. A ehis-

ter of roses accupied a vase on the
e,

lﬂﬂwi!mdﬁlm

“Say on, Miss. Antrim. 1 would be ‘an"
the st —nuummmnhhu

ponr over men and ;nn loves to
{use it. Sound at heart though, I

“Will she he here long, Dob |
alme™

“Don Jaime plucked these and

y Us Bl win m-i it yery, |
| placell them here himself,* n*

of me to accept the bility she will not be here
buplum: of my Uncle Tom's—ab ' enongh to please me. In fact. if |
—remover. How shall | esplaln it hdnl run that Bill Diogle scala, |

z down the road she wooldn't be
Don Jalme suggested hen now. She's a new note'in life
to me, but I'm not going to let her

| great distress at having you arrive
¥ earlier than we expected you.
| 1 fear yon didnt Sgure your time
| table correctly. Miss Antrim. Yes. !
| this is the uicest room in the house.
It was formerly Non Jalme's motb-

“I'll do It Give me Uncle
| Bil's address and 1l send him a know she Is™

(Continued Next Week)

RADIO SERVICE

We Service All Makes
Car Radios A Specialty

FD WORKMANSHIP

Leonard Electric Co.

HOME OF GENERAL ELECTRIC

Window Cleaning Co.

“Dabland County's Oldest Window
Cleawing_Sersic

an opportunity to register his kick

shortly after you have tldied your-

that you pught to leave Valle Verde

Robert chose to wear that night 'my car will be at your disposal™

which had precipitated that unfor- | she entered Bobble was holding to
tunate proposal on the part of Glenn

{ Hackett, and was unusually critical

-4

:u‘hlv\\r visualized Gleno |

nby led her Into Don Jaime's beside Don dsime \1._ rel

3I3%

guest Is noftexactly a compliment,
vertheless It bucked Don

City of Bloomfield Hills

Notice of
Special County
Election

ction for the purpose of voting on the
question of sapproval of the Resolution of the Board of
Supervisors fof the County of Oakland, adopted October
2:0d. 1935, to borrow the sum of $129,000.00 and issue the

I've never hm-n cnlled an 1diot be.

ness of his figure, for she had an

“On the contrary a very futellec.
. splendid gentleman of wy ne

He was horn and raised In Tesas.
Spent most of bis early life tn this f e
bonds of the County thereafter for the purpose of paying a

part of the cost of construction of a C

a positive devil” she \\h'qu

having been called by the Board of Supervisors of said County

for the 25th day of November, A.

:'v\cn that the City Clerk’s Office
Long Lake Road, in said
County, wi n be open on m sth day of November, 1935,
. to 8:00 p. m. and on all other week days up
to and inc h,dw Sacurday, November 16, 1935, from §i00

off hind log—Just a suspicion of a

a.m. to 5:00 p. m. for the }\ur)\xm of registering the qualified

electors of said County al

City of Bloomficld Hills
FRANK W. ATKINSON,

feh was the best for the country
off at that station in a year,

ir arznment they waxed pe

NOTICE

of Special County

ELECTION

To the Qualified Electors of the
City of Birmingham:

you too much—the things 1 want

his way there vour Uncle Bill shot
to tell you myself—I would he prov.
r

Tew 2t far between in this part of
T

A Special County Election for the pur-
pose of voting on the question of ap-
proval of the Resolution-of the Board
i for the County of Oak-
land, adopted October 22nd, 1935, to
borrow the sum of
the bonds of the C”unty thereafter for
the purpose of paying a part of the cost
of constructing a County office build-
ing, having been called by the Boa d of
i aid County for the 25th
day of NOVEMBER, A. D. 1935,
Therefore, notice is hereby given,
that I will bé in my office at the Munie-
ipal Building, Birmingham, in said
County on TUESDAY, the 5th day of
A. D. 1935, from 8 o'-
clock A. M., to 8 o’clock P. M. of said
day for the purpose of registering the
of said County at
said election. Registrations will also
be (((.L(‘L)ted any day during business
s (8 A. M. to 5 P. M.) up to and in-
'cludmg SATURDAY,

would have heen two funerals.
ther was hearthroken when he sob-

Uncle Bill accepted the apolozy and
sent back one of his own.

%014 out his ranch to old man Io-
bart, whose son. Kenneth, Is now my

129,000 and issue

father aiways declared that
1l was all wool and a yard

That stout saddie-colored fe
male who appeared In the door Just
now says we'd hetter come and

Can’t Believe You're w Bad

beea talking to you aud ullm; you
t

“Please do not call me Don Jaime.
The don Is really a title of res
and 1s used by one’s employees or
social inferiars—rather like having

oz (o belleve the worst of i tig

qualified electors

and your cussed uncle did give

e
Roberta eyed her host coolly. “I'll

IRENE E. HANLEY
V

celved me—even by such Innocent W33 00 doubl but that he approved

CITY OF BIRMINGHAM,
OAKLAND COUNTY, MICHIGAN

¥
neighborly It seemed quite all right

Ihat Jaime Higuenes and not Jim | tiful and mentally alert. Yes, she's

s smart a young woman as you

should not now 04 myself tn the |

well spolled, haughty, aware of her
1=



