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looked tlred and dirty, This desert
sand had made deep grooves in his
lantern face. It had been a terrible
doy—one they would talk about, tell-
Ing the story with a thousapd em-
bellishments, for yents to come,

Y1 think perbaps I ahould stay"
Miss Vincent freited. “After all, I
sm virtually in charge of the cbild,
It doesn't seem nuite proper.”
“Nonsense," yawned Hilda, patting
her disordered blond locks. "With a
nurse and Mrs, Darragh for chap-
erons, I don't see very well how you
could do anything, DBesides a bride
dossn't need & chaperon. At least, it
she doen, I've never heard about it."
Fraok winced at this, but Hilda, al-
ways happily unconsclous of another's
reactions to her gay chatter, rambled

on.

“He'll bring her back to Eilencia
nfter & few dars, when she's ready to
travel, and they can go on, picking up
what I suppose was an Interropted
honeymoon—probably they quarrelled
—and everything will be lovely.
Young love,” sighed ITilda sentiment-
ally. “I do so mdore it. Delightful
time of life, I always say."

“1 don't agree"” wald Dirk, grin-

nlog and showing his big. fine teeth.
“It's bellish. What say, Frank?" He
gave the young man beside him a
brotherly nudge, and Frank grunted
angrily and sank deeper into the col-
Iar of his coat. Frank wan indulging
In the lusury of a man-sized Latred
for Michael Heatheroe who had come
winging out of ths aky. out of no.
where, to rescue the golden girl with
tha mysterious eyes. Now the fellow
claimed that girl as his wife.
“Well, eome nlong, everybody,™
sald Dirk presently, his words ending
Millards pride ourselves on never do-
in & prodiglous yawn, “You know we
ing nny night driving, but we've got
to get going tonight if we expect to
reach the ranch by sundown tomor-
row,”

Frank stool up, streiching mag-
nificent munscles and sbaking his
blond head,

“Count me out. I'm not going.”

“Why, Frank Millard!" began his
pister-in-law combatively, “I never
heard anwthing so sllly in my life,
Of course you'ra coming with us™

“No. You're all so anzious to get
hoe, you'd just leave this poor kid
to the wolves. I'm sticking around.”

Frank must be deeply moved, his
brother reflected, to have mnde such
& long mpeech, Usually Frank's con-
versation was limited to monosyllab-
les. He was glacing at them all now
quite angrily.

Dirk wshrugged. “Let him alone,
honey, If be wants to stay, let him
stay."”

“But how will it look¥" fretted
Hilda, “Why, I never heard anything
so silly In my lfe. And he'll be in
the way. They'sve no place for him—"

“Tons out my blanket,” Frank
grunted, “T' sleep out.”

“Well, it's your funeral” Diek said
philosophically. *It ls noity to
me, What's wrong with you, any-
way?"

“That fellow's no more her hus-
hand than I am," mald Fromk with
contempt,

“Como along, wirls, The bog's
perewy,” sald Dirk good-nnturedly.

“8erewy, am I muttered the
hlond glant, watching the touring enr
and ite trail of dust s the ear
drindled to a speck in the distance,
“I'll show 'em!”

He prowled about with the restiess-
ness of & lion ecub, smoking Innu-
merable cigarets, hands plunged deep
into his pockets. Presently Mrs,
Darragh enme Lo the door, surprised
to find him there.

“Why, I thought you'd gome with
the others, Mr. Frank."

*“No, I'm sticking around,”

He offered no explanation of his
strange conduct mnd ahe asked none,
Mre. Darragh had met the Millards
before this, Bhe thought of them as
“real clty folks," and none of their
vagnrien conld really surprise her, Be-
siden she had meen Katharine's face,
lovely In its stillness; nbe sensed ro-
mnnce,
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