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“Nene of our business,” she sup-
plied. "But I'm teo human to let
that interfere, Wes! You're the one
who must be dignified.” :

“"Quite so

“Stop saying that, I teld you!
You're a swell egg, really.”
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“The sound and echoes might
earry down the canyon, although
I doubt it. Anyway, it would seem
that the girl wants solitude, Per-
haps she is, uh, distracted men-
fally: seeking repose.”

Ronica considered that. “I don't
—think—so"

nwh,.?'b

"I don't know, just a hunch.
She's not the type for it"

“I confess that we of the faculty
have found her a little, uh, diffi-
cult to classify, She is a fair stu-
dent, But there Is an air of mys=-
tery about her, Intensitied now, in
my mind."

“She's awfully pretty,® Ronnie
sald. “Attractive 1o men.”

"Yes."

“You like her, don't you, Wes?
T could tell you did that night at
the dance, And—she talked to ma
on the campus later.”

“Talked to you about—me?"

Ronica smiled, staring off down
the canyon. “You'd be surprised,
Wes"

“oh!"

“She was quile angry because T
took you away that night. Re-
member? But vou really did have
the date with me, and—I didn't
like being stood up any more than
she did, so—"

“Please, Honica, all that was
most embarrassing. I regret all of
it. Things were—mixed up!"

“I'll say! But what about now?
Here we are and there she is.
Won't she see our horses, mayhe?"

“No. I tied them in shade on the
floor of the canyon; you can see
them from here, but she could
never discover them. Remember,
we are nearly 700 feet above them
and her. And anyway—look, Ron-
ica, she is not alone, after all!”

HRonica took the glasses then,
She stared out intently, telling
what she saw in lttle half-whis~
pered tones as if afraid Lona
might hear,

“Sure enough ,., Wes .., there's
8 .... man!" She tightened the
focus a bit. “Wess, it really iz a
man, but he s not on a horse"

" “No, I saw that"
“Strange! Who is i, T wonder?"

Her pleased him, Swell
egg. It is good to have a pretty girl
tell you that you are a swell egg.
It meens more than a citation
from the dean of the college,

“In a way," said he, "It is my
business, t0o, For I am a faculty
member, on second thought, And
she a student.”

“T want to know what's going
on.®

“Uh—so do 11"

“I can't identity the man, Wes.
You try."

He took the binoculars back and
uged them. "It is no man I know."
“You don't suppose she ls in
danger? Does she see the man?"
“She must, In fact I think she
has halled him.... Yes.., What
in the world would = man be out
here for afoot? Of course he may
have m horse tled" somewhere.
But—"

“He just seemed to appear out
of tha side of the slops, Wes. From
that rocky west wall of the can-
yon. Of course, there are bouldars
and scrubby trees and things, He
could have been hiking up.”

They watched for 10 minutes
more. Wes using the glasses. Ron-
ica could see them only as tiny
moving dots away off, but to Wes
their motions were distinct even
in detail,

“My curiosity is giving me the
tingles,” said Ronnie. “And any-
way—have you noticed that It's
late? The sun is already out of
sight over thet west wall, and we
have quite a ride back to Pueblo.”
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“That’s true, but—don't be
afrald” He seemed more intent
than ever,

“I am never afraid, T just men-
tioned jt .... Can you see them
now?"

"No. No, Ronnie, T ean't! You
gaid the man just seemed to ap-
pear out of the mountain side.
Well, by George, the mountain has
swallowed both of them sgain!”
“Hunh|"

He lowered his binoculars to
stare at her. “Yes! She rode to a
sort of natural rock enclosure, dis-
mounted near the man, and to-
gether they just walked into the
slde of the rock hill!™
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