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Q'rwbu:n of the Flyin i
teartbroken over th:llo‘u bt

md phonograph by lh
lén lnn

out-
ibe Centipede ranch

m at me Flylng !Ien
eor leader at Y
Eminl&n. Inter- cullnl‘alle

ey, expected, 5 K
HAPTEmnued il
“Nopeense! ; Robert .Kenp yis gnly
twenty-three. Wiy, shie’hardly knhew
her shand; - even! -It-.was .one..of|

those jgudden, ' Impulsive affairs; that,

would overwhelm any girl:who hadn't |

seen a man for four yeéars, And |’
then he eplisted In the Snaqlsl; “’Fr.
and was'Rkilled™ =

“Cofiflllerdte chap!™ )i

“Robgria,’ you know; is. my bpﬂ
friendj after Helen: Do be! nice to.
ber, Jack.” Miss Chaply sighed. “Iy
18 too pad the others: couldn't.come,’

“Yeg, a small {!ouuepnrtx has {ta]
disad tagen y-the-way, wlqnt'a
that thing’ on' your frock ™"

“Ird n ‘medal Gulver st ¢ ft w
me." 1

"Anbt‘l:ler?" ' |

“Yes,!be .won  the lnlerqollmlue
chlmnionuhlp again.” Miss .Chapin
proudly extended. the .emblem on its
ribbon,

“1 wish tn goodneaa Covington had
been Here to take Humpy Joe's place,”
eald the young cattleman ‘as he
turned It over. The boys ara. just
broken-hearted over losing that pho-
pograph.™

“I'll, get him to run and win it back,”
Jean offered, easily. pebey ]

Her hrother laughed. “Take my ad
vice, Sis, .aud don't let Culver mix up
| this gamc‘ The stakes are too
bhigh. [ think that Centipede cook is|a
s professional runner, myself, and it
our bdys were beaten again—well, you
and oiothier and I would have to move
eut of New Mexico, that's all. No;
we'd better let the memory of that
defeal die out as quickly as possible.
You warn Fresno not to joke about it
any more, and I'll take Mrs. Keap off
your hands. She may be a widow, she
may even be the chaperon, put 1M
do It; T will do it,” promised Jack-—
“for my slster's sake.”

CHAPTER Il

ELEN BLAKH was undenl
ably bored. The sultry aft-
ernoon was very long—long:
er even than Berkeley Fres-
no's autoblograpby, and
quite as dry. It was too hot
and dusty to ride, so she
took refuge in the latest
“best seller,”” and sought
out a bammock on tha vine-
nlude;! gallery, where Jean, Chapin
was writing letters, while the dlscon-
.nla.te Fresno, banished, wandered at
large, vaguely injured at her lack of
appreciation,

Absent-mindedly, the girls dipped

“It's ‘ uldlla Ol.llval' Sl!lt l! tl'l Hl!‘"
Into the box of bonbcnl ‘betwapn ‘them,

Jean finished ler corresppriderice shd

easafeqd onverpution, but hér'
fon's ‘blog% d was ‘bowed over the
book” 1n'"het lap, ‘and the effort met | think
withno response. : Lulled by the sdi«
nifereus’ droning: of dmsccts, andilasy |
echops f{rom .afar; Miss Chaplp way
on the verge of slumber,. '.hq
mw hn? guest rapldly turn

‘Ner novel, then, with, am
late h’ﬁmﬂmﬁf teeth, redd ren y

¢ "Miss B cloped

m‘mn h:neun Yy, uncukied ‘wlowly,

‘the Inscription on her companion's

| Blake's arrival_at the Flying Heart

| its '“wuodaﬁ

ing 1 ml&r ' Now, however, - the
“1'| girl droppsd ' ter’ jug, and' with & Tow,
Aéry !glided :to: het lover, who' tossed

|| aatde. his. elgarétte, and took her,in his
| were Lnﬂlnlnnhlu\bi e,

ni o like you §ne.  You, like plet”

R, SEER A [ :Mr ih(,:d ' of the

& . culinary dopart-lnt. as if to make

| free of his hos tll at the instant

heatiwaves, her blue that Carars, who fiad circled the build-
with| romance. | Ing, came igto-view from:the opposite
“Did she marry him eani] e, SOETOC S P“lkjﬂ'“"u "_‘l::
Bpn s Hale‘anunnlll e 3 nQi.: {iin o Yo lcane, iand he

: helr:e;:'. ' strod# toward the White-6Tad celestial,
4 -1 like ta, qho dove through '.he open door like,

"Natm-all m

But thlnk sulcide 18 more glorlmu.
in mjany cases.”

M aa Chapin yawned openly. "Smk
ing 'of suicides, isn’t this mi&"t}le
dpadest n!nce?" g e
"Qli, 1 don't think, ¢ adia”
"“Oh yes, you do, and you needn't be
pgllt‘a just becauss you're a gue%

d’

“““Well, then, to be as truthful
bbarder, it 1s a little dull. Not or |
gur  chaperon, though. The
doqant seem to drag on her
Jagk certaluly is making it filg
Tor, Jer.”

. “Ttiyou call taking her out to watch
a lot of bellawing calyds gét branded:
enlertalnment " Miss Chapin slghgd. '

“'Miss Blake leaned forward and read’|

tlma

pds

'medal. “Oh, isn't.gt 1113:,71!“ ﬁgling
it reverently, pht

" “Pure gold, like }nltpq.a.ul You
phould have seen him dvhénl’ hojwon it |
Why, at the finish of that race all the
mepn but Culver were making! thel:
most horrible faces. They were llm

ply dead”

her lap), ip make facés,” isald
she. * \fe ¥Ou, ‘tald Roberfa about |
your engagerfient?” =

.. “No, she doesn’ty drpam of 1t and I
don't want hek to-inow. - I'm 60 dfrald
she’'ll think, pow that mother  bas
gone, that I asked her here’ just as

a chuperon. Pﬂl‘hﬂpl 1'11 tell hsr when
Culver: ¢omes."t | | =

“I have heard Culnr speak of him,
but ‘never as-an, athlete. Have yon
and Mr. Speed settled things between |
¥ou, Helenr I mean, has he—said any-
thing 7"

Miss Blake flushed.

“Not exactly."” Sha adjusted =
cuslifon to coyer Her confusian, then
leaned back cbmplacently. " “But ‘he
has s:uttered dnngeroualy several
times.™ ’

A musloal unkla of sllver  spurs
souided in the distance, and around
the corner of ‘tha cook-housé apposite
came Carara,-the;Mexican, his: wide,
spangled  sompbreto ‘tipped. rakishly
aver one ear, a corn-husk elxarem-
drooping from his lips.

“It's that romantic Spaniard!” whis-
peréd Helen. “What does he want?"

“It's his afterfioon call on Marle
detta, the mald,” sald Jean. . "“They
meet there twice a dm morninl and
afternoon,'t .

“A lovers' trystl“ bmthad Miss
Blake, eagerly. ' “Isn’t he graceful and
pleturesque! Can we watch them?”

. #'8h-h! There she comes!™
' From, the, opposite diréction ap-
peured a slim, swarthy Mexican girl,
an Indian waterjug balanced upon her
shoulders. Bhe was clad In the
stralght- banglns native garment, belt:
ed In with a'sash: her feet were in
sandals, and she movud s’ -llanﬂy as
o shadow. )

During the four days llnca lﬂn

Ranch she had ‘seen’ Marledelta fift-
ting nolselessly here and there, but
had never heard her speak. The pret-
ty, expressionless -face beneath the
stralght black hair had.ever retained
stolidity, the velvety eyes
aughed . nor frowned nor
lparklem Bhe ieemed to be mnl-ely
a part of this m- nonthwedtern ple-
ture; ‘& bit of mlmatc yet breath-

frmsy, From this qinpnau {heir wrd-

"Holr perfectly ‘Eamanttc., lnld the
Fhstarn girl, brei lesaly., “1'bag
,\aau ede conld love ‘mhy
“She 18- & volcano,” Jedn 'dndwhmt
“Why, 1t'd Uké'a pll‘r!" o
™And |t /gobs onoall:ehb: timb.” | :'
"EW ‘dentle mhd swhet he isl ;I
Is charming. . He um afball |
:“h‘ u" ﬁ. 'P“-?" !' bt ot |’

aing | J’ 1
.ﬁ:ncﬁ‘ltn ooﬂ‘l! ebierged’ ;ﬂ:;': &
en bearing qgvcut qt

mmd’ ‘hiddés ! from “the 1o
languidly veloaséd his {pamorata from

> thoecmrt in front of th¥¥cook-house,
‘her face mukllka. her movements de-

ki)
i

FInstead she smiled over her shoulder

MlsrlBlm 8 hande were: clagped (n [ BATTY

er- i
ithé | corned 'of the tullding. = Qr::-ro{

—puusing-at the|
hrthuwmrhnﬁamdukhl
from the hllﬂmn.urlh&

te
e g

witer-jug glided onward tuto

i

Jo: thl girl, grinned at her,
She l.onad her head coquettishly and
her step slackened, whersupon the
cook, with a sly glance around, tapped

QEFN' fnd sald; ;

“The ldul'_' indignantly uclumed
i ' Bhmmock.

ad as not offended,
as she had smiled at her lover an in-
stant before.

followed at his heels,
41t serves y right!™ cried Miss
Blnka, rising.” hupe Mr. Carara—"
A din of falling pots a ns s
sued > froqm « «Look-house, mingled
‘Eﬂ lf ctlg# and soft ‘Spagish im-
Mth one Yorig-drawn
nlum ceased as sud-

;‘_#I At commenced, and Ca-
.’Jx: , black with anger.
1 scowling at Marle

det| ha, Lrgnted her hand
h?g H§ exhaled a lung-
fu’l i clx l.a “stioke through  his

nostrila fiercely.
eh?”
_ *No, neim
| and -geising his
in Spanish. .
it Babl 1 Vampsal® Carara ﬂmu her
trum himi, dod:stalked away., .
“Well, of nll tha outrageous things!™
Ia.!d. Miss, 8. ' Vhy, shie was actu-
ally flirting that Chipaman.”
““Mariedsatta flirts : with every man
she can find,” sald Jean, calmly, “but

"You play wit' me,

, cooed amorously

klll hety" :
s "Klli.l:ﬂl’" " lﬂ!s.Blake 8 eygs were
'round. “He wotlldn't do tHat!™ -

"lndead, yes, He Is a Mexlcan, and
ha hag-a terr! ‘b’tomper ey’

Miss Blake sank back into the ham-
mock. “How perféctly dreadful! And
yet—it must be heavenly to love a
man who would ‘Kill you®

Miss Chapin lost herself in medita-

tion for an Instant, “Culver is almost
like that when he Is angry. Hello.
here comes our foreman!”
' 'Stover, a'tall, gangling cattle-man
with drooping grizzled mustache,
came shambling up to the steps. He
dusted his boats. with his sombrero
and cleared his’ throat,

“'Evening, Mles Jeln. Is Mr Cha-
pin around?"

“I think you'll ﬂnd him down by the
spring-house. Can T do anythinig for
you?" -

"Nupel' \Stover nghed heavily, and
got_his t'nl;ue gradyally into motion
again,

“You're not  looking well, Stover.
Are you il1?" {nquired Miss Chapin.

“Not physieal,” said tho foreman,
checking the movement which had not
yet comunicated itself the entire
length of his frame. - "I reckon my
sperret's broke, that's all.”

{'% pratdle HBE JBL0 his holé. Cdrara [:

farledettn T o' bim,

e doesnt mexn any harm. “Shefl
(;aml_npm um-u: hn doqu't .

another igigh, and- & hopeless gesture
that told/ the jtejith ofshis-fealings. -

“Why, Btdyer hirgd o fellgw WDI’
of months ago as a homw
g’ﬁo ~man _sajd he, wa
made a “mod lmpm- n, ﬂw
N ere Nk oAy ot

Here slo )
ed foot amd “kfckdd’ hllro‘l:l-ﬁ&- wo

“The bots’ muumu m ’tzw
Joe—" o L4 11 TS SboPae

"Why, pdor thing? *‘Wu' he Hidmp.
backed?" Inquired Helen,

“No," answered Still 4Bl "Hn-lr
back is lucky. We called him Humpy
Joe beuun wheh 1t camid to tu
he could m-a hump ﬁb:uett. PR 8¢

“Soon ‘after ‘Joseph went to’ ‘work,”
Jean eonunued. “the Cetitipede outft
hired a mew' gook. You knew . the
Centipede - Ranch—the.- ons yon Bee
over yonder 'by the foot-hillg."

* "It was'nt: 'soon after,’ It.was sk
muluneqqs." sald . Stover, darkly.
“We're begliinli® to sde plnln at 1adt.”

tootfruc!" s i
1 have not, an 80 Jo!
as that ornery %Im m. ‘3
got It on p& _ "{" :
"Nom@h‘a Bl:b !"’-. £l
“What ey. done?™ inquired
Miss Bis ously. * ] ‘havent'
heard about ‘nh tbace’ “ 4 i o

“You h'!l*‘-‘hdl‘;"" sald’ the man] with |4

mmmcm

IS N{WEL

WAEEE | ated by Small Springsc’

Bottan
HF un\[ of Wéhicle on'Flosr—Open: -

% = » "
el .'.!.';

A Chiidren's toys now aduys reprodnm
ralmobt everythlrg!

cart designed by a New' Hampshire
‘man. The toy works on the same prin,
cipte’ A8 & real dump ocart, and by
Druﬁng i‘i‘u"rin m‘r‘mm"m

Joy Dump ‘Cart.

| @own and the contents roll out on_the
{floor ‘or ground,, according to where

|'the owner 15 playlng. The bottom por
tion of this toy cart i Iastened to the
axles of the wheels, and an upwardly
‘Inélined portlon s plvoted to the sides.

Flun""

He went lon as Af to alr the Injury
that was gnawing him.

by running jack-rabbits to earth—"
“Not really?” sald Miss Blake,

we judge he'd ought to limp a hun
dred yards In about nothing and
three-fifths seconds, 80 we frameé a
race between him and the Centipede
Cook. With tumulchous joy we bet
our wages and all the loose gear wa!
have, and In a burst of childish en-
thuslasm we put up—the’ la.!klnx-m
chine.”
“A phonograph?”
“Yes. An Echo Phonograph,” sald
Miss Chapin.
"Of New York and Parls,” sald Slo
ver.
“Our boys won it from this very
Centipede outfit at a bronco-busting
tournament in Cheyenne."
“Wyoming.” Stover made the locs
tlon definite,

838388883353535383333383
T T T T i

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

SPECULATIVE FOHM UF ART
g
Vogue of tha Cublst Has Given Rise
to a New Idea In the Laying
of Forbidden Wagers,

The Ilaw forblds poolrooms where
there is betting, dut| the: Cubist and
ajlled - divislons of thé International
art show has been in full swing. The
temptation to bet on what a thing is
or isn't would breqk the. resolution of
s Bt. Anthony ‘Zﬁu hedr wagers be
Ing 1ald. on hll s!dct ‘of you. Perhiaps
You come, ns two ' visitors did, to
Pléasso's The Womas ' with’' the Pot of
Mustard; No. 860. Siffee it to-say that
the woman's face, When gnee you have
lnldl it out, looks as if it had been

‘wreck, and 18 black and blue and

pu le In & sort of agony. . The pot of
mustard—well, it 18" [n the composi-
m but It didn’t e to get Into
M headilng with the woman. One of
the visitors had titiolisly looked
in the catalogue for'the’title.’ He bet

wan gn his corrpet guess,.
Wm ' the poinf.m\utuﬂf'f objected |
{s. companions, nh-qc?d by the
ce's ﬁnp-l‘rew
“Eu'f epongh,” '1'!l.l llh mﬂr.
"!'t‘l lnlldl the lady."." 1]
SEE Jmm-hia um»% Graduate,
Cherryval

¢ woman' was délighted’

G anllitl apmolT

','.]I

B% (embrase Aal ionnged u) of sight

she hirdd 4 ‘chél Who /hikd 1akbn’| o
Emmkiﬂhwmno, Mrs. F. D.

{mewly toasted .or a littje b

" | restst al} this, bt “be sure.to

sas City Slar.
to-date mald announced:
make a flaky pastry unless I have a
marble slab,” *“Where I8 your spat-

The first day this up-
“l can't

ula?’ was the next guestion. A call
was then made for an oven thermome
eter; this was followed by. a plaintive
request for a pastry tube, a bread mix-
ér, a grapefruit knife, a rotary cream
whip, an egg separator and a ‘glass
rolling plp. She talked of balanced ra-
tions and garnlshed the wishes with
pardley and curled celery till the man
who foots the bills peramptorily or
dered more grub and less alfalfa; Yes,
the domestie sclence pupil Is hunting
another job-where true worth ls ape
pree!a.ud, 5N

. To Catch Foxes.
If you are particularly anxjous to do

the following. It is the sage of Lup-
ton who speaks, In his “Thousand
Notabls Thingd:™  “Anolnt’ the solas:
of your shoes with a plecs of fat
swina's flegh as broad as your hand,
fled at
the fire, when you go out of the wood
homeward. And
steps cast 8 plece of, the lyer of [
swine roasted dnd dipped Iu’ honey,

carcass ‘of A cat”; Your foXcannot

“Well, no, but from what we ses

& littls ‘surreplitious fox catching try |

in every, of' your |

lnd@ﬂ'lflifmmth.‘“‘

The sides' and back of the cart are
{ stationary. The back end of the bot-
tom portion <18 tonnected with the

“This Grubslinger “l'hhlu He Cll-! badk of the ‘cirt by means of springs,

1and can be releasad by quick, slight
|presuure When this 18 done the
| welght. of. the .contents of the cart

“One day W6 forge the bottom down from the rear
hear that this grub-slinger over yon.| and roll ott, the upper portion of the
der thinks he can run, which same ia| | hody of the eart being ralsed a little
as welcome to us as the smell of flows | [In the process,
ers on a.spring breeze, for Hump, ference, however, to the position of
Joe had amused us in his ldle hours| the horse, which trots along on its

This ‘makes no dif-

| single wheel in the same attitude aa
| before. Any little teamster will tell
you that this dump cart is a blg im-
| provement over ona that you have to
|‘plek the load out of by hand.

In the Infant Class.

[ A teacher In a Protestant mission
school on the lower west side was in-
structing her clasg of four and five-
vear-olds to reeite In unison the
Twenty-third Psalm. When the lttle
folk came to the “surely goodness
and mercy shall follow me,"” eto., she
notieed that some one was in error,
but was unable for some time to de
| tect the one who was departing from
the text. Tiptoelng softly down the
alsle with her ear Inclined first on one
side and then on the other, she cama
on a curly-halred, gray-eyed little miss
of four, who was cheerfully repeating
ns her phonetle version, "Surely the
good Mrs, Murphy will follow me all
the days of my life.”

A WELCOME GUEST.

“I'm awtully glad you're going to.
take dinner with us."

“It's nice to hear you say so.”
“'Causo If you hadn't come thers
would have been just 13 of us to sit
down to the table, and mamma is so
superstitious she'd hnu made me
walt." " en o

=

Al ﬂom.
A yeteran, talking to his great.
grandson, a little Ind of elght or nine
yoears, remarked:
“Nearly a generation and a half ago
my head was grazed by a bullet at

have the battls of Chickamauga.”

it writes. aqodriipg W Us Ean

SR B

: nigh thea with, bow, m shafts

[ m:h':,o; :ll; Ilfllg. irﬂ:d e ou;::‘ 'ﬂ-l: little boy looked at the old
eans to e _le‘ head v

r”“m luﬁu m M *“-w, "There lsu't' m

how, 1s there, granddad?
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