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' it again if he gets the chance, and I try never to giv
him a chance." - ..'

' l ,
the placid stream, thai Elizabeth remembered that the

; wondered if indeed it were the taint.' --Oh, yes,. of
course it was. 1 There was the train trestle about a mile
below thenw Turbulent as it now appeared,-i- t must

r have been worse before, for the ground for a long warEBIiFHE. TOILS . OF HATE There was real comfort in talking and philosophizing
to this dumb beast in her loneliness, and, somehow,,
his entire subjection and evident dependence on her
judgment and sympathy girded her up with a sense of.from the river showed signs of a flood.

" Well.. Terrv., this is a take on vou.". she laughed. . responsibility to new couraee. so that it was. after all.
realizing how more imoassable Terry would find, this a very cheerful and confident Elizabeth who steppedVllXGimA MITCHELL WHEAT
than the placid stream she had anticipated, ' and she up , on the track near the point where the long steely
couia not lorDear 10 lean over again 10 venture a uuic iresue Degan 10 span me river. kjh 10 ine norm, mo
pat of sympathy for his beaten state. . remembered, there had been a little settlement close toLIZABETII I

' Elizabeth!' Race. you to the
Li '" cross-roads- ," called a laughing youth from the

She could keep her saddle tinder almost any condition,
so that, unless he should stumble or fall, there wasn't

u f u .a.., cl. t 1 t i. . .r... .I if lerry xnrew nis neaa tagain, oroxe' irom inc. lorjg xne. river inaii anoraea cneap ana reaay iransu 10 hi

'4 wild run like thisYo come to "W V' ' ank Bto th earth, and then, ; every paor slow and rare intercourse wuh the out--
and stand trembling and subdued front reaction, .-

-.
" 1, ,m , V" . . , ,

Steadily, steadily, the great muscles moved beneath ' . Oil tiX B(2CD " 'Jher. not with wild erratic action, yet with no sus--' ' " 1 ,
4X L
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. I ' back 01 a beautitui bay horse tnat pawed the-- '

I J ground restlessly as his master curbed Mm, '
' . ".What! you on pilly and on Bessf 'I

think not? You take Bess and give me Billy and I'll
' ' ",race you. - . 1

" Oh, no," laughed the boy, teaslngly, " Billy too '

heady for you. He'd pull your hands off." .

, Huh," ejaculated-Elizabet- disdainfully; she tould
- handle horse better than her older brother could, and

scorned argument.
" Well, we can't stand her all day, wasting time with

". folk who are afraid to take up our challenge, can we,
Billy? Come, get along! " t

"Wait-- minute," cried Elizabeth, "Til race you,
but not on ess."
.Running up to her room she slipped on a tiding -

1. I. A Ma ik h.IkIm MMi4 mtrrmM A44 A jIaA

tion of abating speed; then somehpw, with the sort of
sixth sense that came of being so thoroughly in sym-
pathy with her father's horses, the belief came to her
that there was method in his madness, "

She had heard of horses and other animals finding
their way tack from incredible distances ta a dearly
loved home. This one had come from Wayville, just
ip the direction they were travelling, and more than
seventy-fiv- e miles- - from her home, lie had come all
the way on the train, but despite this fact the convic-
tion grew upon Elizabeth that' by the aid of that in

talking-- " Cbrbugb
V the Rat ' 1

' By Noa Akchiialb Smith.
stinct tnat so greatly compensates lor the one tinman'and across to the stables before her perplexed brother power these creatures lack; Ttrry was going home.

What should she .do? What could she do? Thecould think what she was " no to. , Then, an idea

The not uncommon sarin. "You are talkinr.throuah

'striking; him. he wheeled about and rode Billy to the
stable door just as Elizabeth came out leading a new
black, hunter, that had only arrived the day before.j
His rolling eye, trembling nostrils, and nervously rest--

,less head were far from reassuring;

thought of art involuntary and unexpected visit to a
; strange ranch, was anything but a welcome one; still,

even, if she could accomplish the impossible feat of
alighting safely from the back of this flying horse; how,

( much better off would'sbo-- be out In the midst of a
desolate plain, with no means of conveyance back to

J your hat!" ,
. Must have Come from old "Korea, where they're quite

A adept in that.' . ' ' ' "' " Elizabeth! " exclafmed;Ted, aenast. " What are
vnu-fninkl-

n of? You cannot ride him. Father would - her home or anv town or vilfare.
not let you. . . . . - No, the only thing to do was. to stick where she was;

" Father would let me if I asked hlnut said the

!A11 the head-gear- 's telescopic in-th- e ancient Hermit-lan- d,

And may be shol up at pleasure when you meet a- noble grand.
For a commoner it's lowered; even then 'tis not so

small, '
For it's, three feet in diameter and seven inches talL

'
(w ...... ,..''. LjNvA

the horse would in time carry her,to some definite
place from Which she could return, and,. unjess she

. could get control of him again, it was fhe only Jhing ,

to do. 'Ik -- "m v.-- f - --. 'i: ,' -- !
Once she leaned over, patted the heaving shoulder,

softly and spoke, a, soothing word or two,, but Terry
. threw his head back and increased his speed, sd she de- -:

cided not to try that again. Frequent looks backward .

as well as all about the horizon, showed that she and
Terry were the only actors in the great arena, and the
loneliness and long-continu- ed strain began to tell on
ber nerves. She would have given" the world for the
opportunity to lean her head on Terry's neck for a 1

good cry, , but it wouldn't do. ,No time for empty
hands or tear-dimm- ed eyes just now. Pulling herself '

erect id the saddle, she put the weakness away from
her. So long as Terry kept on with this long, even

. pace she was perfectly safe.. If was only a question of
patience. Her father, fortunately,- - was away from ;

home, and would probably not be home before, the
morrow. The thought ot poor Ted and his fright; '

weakened her most so she decided not to think of him
again until it was all over.

- Suddenly her eyes flashed and the quick color flew
4o her .cheeks. They, had reached the top of a gentle

. slope and away off in the distance, but straight across
their path.' she could see the long blue thread of a
winding river. She laughed exultingly.i That would
prove Terry's Waterloo irf very truth, . '

It was still five miles, or further, away, and if Terry
would just keep up the strain of the last fifteen miles,
he would be glad enough to halt and acknowledge
himself beaten by the time he reached the river bank 2'
and realized he had half a mile or more to swim be-

fore he could take up his gay journey again.
Then she began to plan how she would manage him

when they reached the river. In all probability he
would give up, and then she, would have no trouble;

"but there was, of course, the chance that he would not, .

and then she would have to maki him give up., She
had better stay where she was until Terry came to'
some decision. It wouldn't do to allow him a chance-t- o

bolt and leave her there alone. The thing for her;
to do was to get that bit further back in his mouth,

then everything-woul- d be easy.- She would. keep
him nacine for a while, that he mieht not cool too)

spoiled Elisabeth,' with a toss. of her.pretty head.,
"Even if you please to break your neck? Here,'

Elizabeth," coaxlngly, " you take Billy and ;lU take
.Bess." . - . .

" Bess! InMt race? Why, it would be a race to see
who would come in last.' There'd be no,fun in that.'
No, I shall ride Terry, and I'll beat you to the qross
roads, Master Ted, and back again, teo" '

" Elizabeth, doa't be foolish?' pleaded Ted. Here, ,
you take Billy, and I'll take Terry, and we'll have the
race." . ..:"'"' tak: -- 1

" Ho; ho" laughed Elizabeth:, derisively, "you must
be a bad loser when you would take my very horse
from under me because you Jcnow he can just leave
you out of sight No, no, Teddy, yott keep your pretty.
Billy, and when Terry and I get to the cross-roads '

we'll wait for you; that is, if you are not tot far be-

hind." ' '.

With a taunting laugh she put one foot on the railed
fence beside her, vaulted lightly into the saddle, and
before she could give the, word Terry was off like an
arrow from the bdw.- - v '

, .

' The swift loping stride did not disturb Elizabeth in
the least, She had beennised tohorses all her. life,

' and so far had never had her confidence in them be-

trayed. Lifting her face to the cool rushing air, she
breathed it in deep exhilarating draughts for a bit
then turned half-wa- y in her saddle to wave her hand
to Teddy. c

She realized then how fast she was going. Billy
was coming on; urged beyond his usual speed by Ted's

' unsparing whip, and yet as she looked she could see
,the distance increasing between them. Turning round
she pulled sharply to slacken her horse's pace, but the
effort seemed to have the opposite effect .

' Sitting well back' and catching a turn of the reins
around, her hands, she pulled again with long steady
grip, but without avail. His mouth was as hard as
nails. -

A short time before she had sprained her wrist, and
now the unusual strain began to tell on it.

"Oh, pshaw!" she muttered. "He's just obstinate.
The run can't do him any harm, and I'd better let him
have his own way rather than cripple tny wrist again.

v He'll soon tire out at this rate." :

She looked back again, but Billy was not. in sight

TovVAtgNow in 1st nouawmo ahp ma staAJCHT
CONDOLS WOT. HIM." ,

Say you're walking of a morning in aa old Korean
; ,

4 Arid a grandly hatted' gentleman yen happen for to
meet;- -

.

-

Should his covering be yellow, .with a kind, of toad--
atool brim,.:'. J;!:.;:.......i.'.v:v.v.v:v;i

You may know he is in mourning, and may straight
condole with him. '.'..'" ".:. '

His may be a recent sorrow, or persistence of an old;
' But in tones of buff and amber his bereavement will

lu .
.

- .r.; "f 1 -

side world. It had vanished; unquestionably, swept!
entirely away by the flood.be told. To the west and south were broad rolling lands with
only the long shining rails of steel to reclaim them

without an instant's hesitation, plunged into the seeth-
ing waters. ' " ,
' With a, cry of terror Elizabeth reached over and
clung frantically to his floating mane, and so together
they started.: -

, : 5

The horse's muscles were like iron, in spite of the
long, continuous' gallop and Elizabeth feared that theL.u . i i. 1 . j ..a 1.1 1.. i

from the primitive state, and to the east the great blue
trestle stretched from her very feet toward where herj
home lay. miles beyond the Horizon.

Down where its massive piers met the water, logs- . ' LIiii. , mi
rapidly, then she would let him rest, awhile, .and then-sh- e

would ride back triumphantly meet Teddy, half sis; but' he swam strongly and confidently, evading - and beams, barrels and debris of all sorts, tossed andShe loosed the reins trom ner erampea nngers, wnen,
skill the Ion and other heavy objects that fought for supremacy like living things. The bridgeilike lightning, Terry threw his head into the air, then scared to death, and nonchalantly .declare tp him that ,with

rfnwn tn his chest, draesrinsf coursed swiftly on the racing tide. Once Elizabeth, had proved at first an obstacle to many of the drifting!ine aiacK 01 me reins mc race 10 inc cross-roa- ui uau provea so naicuiousiy:
torgetting herself, nearly lost ner hold a little cradle.short that she had gone on to the 'river instead; and .objects, and while they halted at the unyielding bar;k from her, thep, with the bit between his teeth, he

across their path others had burned behind them.
grappled with and crowded them, until at last a
rier had formed that defied the passage of every mov

empty, and still rocking softly in the tumbling waves,
swept by, and after that she noted again and again
many evidences of desolated homes. ' Thoroughly un-

nerved at last she closed her eyes and, 'clinging closely,
trusted to Terry's strength and sagacity. . .' 1

snc uugucu. agiu u sua iiiuugin ui ui lov mill
would be on Teddy's face. , T ; .

- The river! Why, they had never been that far be- -'

fore in all their riding, except on the train; and the
distance would seem more tremendous- - to Teddy, who

ing thing except the tossing, foaming water thati
rushed over ana under it witn a total disregard xor

Presently she realized that he swam .more teebiv.had been away to school for two years, than to,her,

For a few moments Elizabeth looked grave. ' She
not really alarmedi.but the situation was alto-

gether a novel one. Never in all her experience had
she been run away with before. Every other horse in
her father's stable knew her voice and loved it; but
this one was a stranger, and if he was accustomed to

'.being handled by men only, the sound of her voice
might result in exciting him further.

He continued to run straight, with. barely a swerve
" from the course he had set himself when he left the

everything but its own mighty power.
Further up the river great trees had torn loose fromfor she had been riding every day. She hoped some of. The strong, propelling motion grew slower and more

mud would and her for1 V 1 . their soil and joined the motley crowd on the riverJwearied she ventured to open eyes an in- -the river stick to Terry's feet so Ted could
in the center of the stream one fallen monarch, shorn

' of its magnificent diamitv. lay with its roots like great
see it. y. : :,,

They were close enough to the river now ior Eliza-
beth to discover, ' first with cdncern, and then with'
satisfaction, that it looked very different from .the calm,

J
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i is lira."
- feet kicking ridiculously into the air at every surge ctl
the waters, and its branches laden. with strange fruttJ
for much of the flotsam and jetsam had found lodg-- J

stable yard. The cross-roa- ds had been left far behind.
(She hadn't waited for Teddy, and Elizabeth wondered smilinir river that she had liked to see when she had

ment among- - them. By steady continued pressure
some of the swaying limbs had found a grip in the

with a smile if he would wait for her, and how long) crossed on the trestle above. Now it was tumbling
- On and on and on swept the horse. Would his pace and foaming, tossing angrily the bits of debris with

never break! Well, it was useless to borrow trouble, which it was strewn, and altogether seemed so unlike;

(t!x$s)$S)
restlessly moving mass, and' one hoary limb by someJ
strange manoeuver had thrust itself up between thoj
sleepers of the trestle. There, scarred by its constants
fret against the rail, crushed by the tremendous press-- 4

ure bebind it and the unyielding steel before it a great
section had broken off and lay parallel to the shiningj

Horn a corner and, advancing, you 'may see a smiling
... face, .": 7. - '.V ...

Topped by a hat bedecked with jewels or set off with
beaded lace. "

If the trimming's long and ample and is tied beneath
' the chin,

You may ask a loan of money and the favor hope to
win. ' . ; .

' Such adornment meaps prosperity and great success in
life; - - ' '

Or the stranger maybe happy and have chosen well
his wife. ' r - ;

If you're bidden to a party in the Land of Morning
Calm, .' . '.'

You may proudly bear the missive
'

in your hat of
i braided palm. . , ,

Thus your status in society is settled once for all, ?

And you're sure to be invited if Dame.Grundy gives

Hats may also serve as bill-board- s, and upon them you
may post -

' Such a bit of sews or gossip y may interest you most,
-

stant y ".".. '..
1 The tide had carried them almost to the trestle
where logs and debris of all sorts were piled in inex-
tricable confusion. If Terry was caught in that dread-
ful chaos, there would be nq possible chance for either
of them. Could he hold his own and keep out of it? 1

Her eyes closed again, and her lips moved prayer-
fully. She wondered silently what Ted and her father
would do without her. Ted would go back to school
in time, of course, and in a way he would forget but
father! No, she could not think what he would do,
or how. he would ever get along without her. .They
had always been so necessary to eachtrther, she and
her father. That was why she had never gone away
to sch6ol like Ted; her father could not spare her, and

0 he had kept her home and taught her himself, and
ever since those happy days when the pretty young
mother had gone, she had been sweetheart and tyrant
alike to him, as he often said; but now- -!

'
. She wondered whether they could manage to get

ashore after all. But it seemed hopeless and she closed
her eyes in dread. - : ' .

A sudden tenseness new firmness in the muscles
beneath her made her sit up sharply and open her
eyes again. Ttrry uat treading bottom! .
- Her despondency was gone in a flash, and her plan
ff action instantly decided upon. She had been on
Terry's back long enough, and when he reached land
again she would slide on. , , ,, .

' It might be a bit lonely for her for a while, but
sooner or later a train would be along and then she
would have plenty of company, and, in spite of her
being disheveled and penniless, sha was confident of a
quick trip home. -

; Terry's feet sloughed through the water that was .

now just ' above his fetlocks, and Elizabeth slipped
nimbly from his back before. he could have the chance
to gather himself and resume his run. But Terry had

ran.
Elizabeth's little scarlet-coate- d figure still dripping

from the river, and Terry at her elbow were the only
living things in this scene of desolation.' An awful
loneliness surged over her soul, and her throat ached
with the sobs that she stifled.

She had been trained early to habits of action and
courage, and looked about her again for inspiration.
With the instinct that guided Terry in his runaway, her

' eyes clung insistently to the east and home; and it was
as she stood and so gazed, that the sight of the great
limb on the track flashed its message of danger to her
tired brain. It was directly in the path of the east-bou- nd

train and - v.

roa wrnr arsBONED pigtail hanging, touookatlkss
. ALt TOU DAVS." '

Scorn a woman in Korea, and the sex your scorn re--
pays, '' i .:-.''- : " i

For with ribboned pigtail hanging, you go hatless all

She turned about As she did so a long shrill whistle
sounded. The train was so near that the engineer had
seen her on the track' and blown a warning: the roar
of the waters below, had drowned the sound of Its--

;:, coming! r-)'
'

':.

There was just an instant fir decision.
. V In a flash her jacket was off (that little scarlet Jacketj
that father had insisted upon qer. wearing when she
.rode, so that he might see her a long way off) and sh
was waving it frantically.

. , The train was coming at high speed. Could, ohj

. your cays.
SSSSBSW hi

could she stop it in time?- - In her excitement she ranto inclination to run now; whinnying somy, ne tnrusrsnrciH("It) TO SIV THSU At tTKBRVLLAS, SHOULD A
his quivering muzzle against her shoulder, and stood . to meet it still waving and gesticulating.

The wheels and brakes were screaming and sparkinwith legs trembling, thoroughly, completely subdued.
now. Jt was stopping it had stopped.

' The engineer had jumped down besiJa her and s!;
was explaining to him what the trouble wan, but iorr(
how she felt very vague and Indefinite now, ami til i

a -- . .in -

" Yes, Terry, she said somy, patting mm sooin-ingl-y,

"like all the boys, yon're very sorry for what
you've done; but what good does that do now? Over
this side of the river may suit you very well, but it
rfnesn't suit me at all. and I don't see what we're go

M rats may also saavB as aat-ioAau- s.Should the morning be uncertain and the wind,a- - wav ,
ering one, , 1

. .
'

With a mass- - of gathering shadows and capricious
kImiki r( Kitn. ...... .

' ing to do about it Well. let u walk up to the' rail-- ! Then passengers came crowding out to see whst w 1

' road 'and see if that will help us any; and this tlmfe.5 wrortf?. and things began to Mtsr before hrr eye j
Terry, we'll both wVk. Oh, yes," as the nose touched - Faithful Terry still stood beside hr: and f!i 1 :

!Trom the hats of certain persons skirts of paper may

When, suddenly. frc;n iagainst him for support.

orea, thetv the head-gear- 's the essential thing In
hfe;

But a man may;not assume one till he's sought him
out a wife. '

Hats accompany betrothal; as with marriage goes a
For to serve them as umbrellas, should a sudden storm 1

'descend. ! r .' '. '

The Korean Weathef. Bureau thus is organized, you
the throng of passengers alightint? cam the S'
the dearest voice In the world her father's. '

her shoulder again, I know you're terribly sorry, but
somehow I think you and I will have to know each'

. other a lot better before 111 trust you again." i

" You see. Terry." fondling the nose to make the befhl ""it said. , And with wide, clad eyes and a !

see. words seem less "harsh " you see; when any one fools happy cry. she reached out her ham! ar l t:. i
nd may be by all consulted, safe from1 any iorm cf.,vAa4 the' safely plighted lover hymni ol joyT4aajritly Z.

Tr'S THS.EI T IK piAMXTia AND S1VXN tXCHIS TALL." me once, I never can get over the notion tjut-he- ll arms.
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